. with her own hands, avound my neck, and there
- it had rcpo:.cd ever sinee, until purpasely remov-

“monster! I thought you innocent. For yenrs

: 'strcnmed down my face. *Tw as sorely tempted.’: ’

i uShe ohscr\cd m) LOllfllthl) “uhouhuowml.-
ing m the tall, strong I‘cnuxrud. athletic mun; the
person, oflhc pule, mel'lm.hul_), injured Loy whomn
she liad loved for his misfortunes.

“ Laying aside the bouk which she was reading,
she motioned for me to come furwand,  With-a
strong effurt I mastered my feelings, and placed
my box of jewellery upon u stand near her. . She
gluced carlessly ‘over the beautiful gems. 1

“want none ol these 5 1 have mure rings and
Lrooches than T ean wear,  But what is this?' she
eried, her smali fingers dutl.hm'r convulsively a
white cornelian heart, witle one Tirge deep red )3
spot in the centre, us if stained Ly newly shed }

blod. “Where! where !. Oh! \\'hc\'e did you
obtain Llll:
“Six years befmc she hml pl.tcul that hc'ut,

" ed thatmorning, Lo see what effect the sight of it
would lave up(m hcr wind.. SAh! niy lud\, I
said, ‘that stobe is ‘o little \.\luc vhen cum_pmul
\mll lh(‘ac. .

o “‘1‘mrrnc me; mn(h —T fear, T must. dxsnp
iThis hcmt bdonws to .mother

“Ah! m'\dum, Ie\dmmed lookin v
tender ly in her fuce. “This lmlo heart was onee
my own.. 1t is all. that remains; {0 me of horI
adored ; and worlds should not buy it from me.’
#1ler fuce grew deadly pale; she continued to ¢
gaze upon e, until Jarge tears burst from hee |

*. eyes, il the nume of *Fredwald’ eseaped hev §

lips. The next moment she lay fiinting in my ¢
arms. | The ngony, the remorse, the crimes of g
* yoars, were forgotten, nul steeped in o, blessed
Lethe for the brief space that 1 held that divine {1
crc'n.mcto my aching henrt.” At length her eyes ;

unclosed, and she sprang from my umbmcc with { ner. . Never had 1 left the full extent of my guilt

o cryof horror. . ¢ Oh! that you ‘were dead! ¢ i
“Dead, as I bekieved’ you to be.  You live—anil I §
ce before me (hclmmleleroﬁn_\' brother! Away,

have wept over your untimely cnd, have prnycd
night wnd dny to God for the sulvation of. your”
soul., Dut I see you now stand in life bufolc mo,
and I know that you are guilty.”
"‘l'n_', and forgive me, Clmslmnn
‘(smkmv on ' my anes bcl‘orc her, while, tears

. 4 ¢ Forgive you. ow cun I forgiveyou? God

Your.own, Lonqcxencc

iolated, cundcmn you,

{ Londemns )ou, and llmlk nor. thut I can ucquu

. ol‘ the- wor

ccndcmus you.. Tlu..hma of nature, that )ou'

. you! "
“¢Phink. of m) \uon'va, Clmauunu. of m)
love for you ¥
o ‘Lu\u for me! ]In(l \uulo\cd me, you never
eould bave murdered the brothor who was so dear
to me, DId you imagine that I eould necept n i
hand red with his blood?: Infatunted man? Did

you think lh.(:I was an umx'mlml wonster hhu B

youvsell !

“1 was stung to madness by hc\' lcpwnchc:.,
and sprung indignantly to my feet, If Luma
murderer, Countess P———, what are those who
dlurc me,b\ thetr injustice und treachery, W com--
mit this net?  Ave their characters stuinloss
they who so“c(l the seed which produced - this',
bitter frnit, whose mnbxuun and nvarice ‘made me’
what T ! When you condemn me, you re-
“cord w more awful sentenee againse them,’

“* Count Fredwald,’ she said sternly, * I know
that you were injurad; I wept for: you, prayed
for you, pitied und Io\'ul)ou. . Yes, [ would hiave
become ¥ onr wife, mulset ut n'mf'l)t u]! !lm sneers
d, mlumun" my, dosnnv to one'w ho
as Tooked upon as mniue, intorested Count
-l—m your favour.; 'J.hmu"h him, God would -
have ru Lll"‘C(l ¥ Four i 1on-'=, W uhout -rlult. without
bluodahcd At the very mom'-nt when you con-,
scntcd to this crime, your cnse, was before the

l\m-' und lIC haud dctcrnnnul 10 so:m.h it Lo the

hul.lum‘ Ah.shur "h\ul mm\  Hurvied o bv
your own thirst: for. ‘Tevenge, )"uu ‘éommillcd a0’
aet of murder agiinst one as innocent as y' vitrself-=
an act ol deliberste, cold-blovded, eruel murder—
and the victim, so unsuspicious, so unprcpmcd'
He wys.the son of these who had injured 3 you. Is
thisun exeuse? Was not Liheir duughter? rh
“younot as well, and with 2s much shcw of ju
plungo u Jknife into my heart? Go! I will not
betray you. Lne 10 repent of)our crime, but
never let me sce your fuce again, -

. w [ wasiwed b) the solemn majosty of lier man-

untl- lllcn—then, when . I-hemd lips that once
loved me so tender]\, ¢ondenn me. - But 1 hated
her for not gxe!dmg one inch of her lofty inte-
grity, and I auswered tauntingly : .
ve that Lom not plumhnr- to the, l ]
loved Cliristinna, the worshipped idol of my
bu_)hood but mlhe Countess I'~——, w| hu, Lhou"h
she consulercd me mnocn.m.f 'rox. he\ vows uf"
c\erlusung chhl), and’ \\nhm 1hc spuce of. 1w,
:Jxorz years fwm 1he time of my supposed Seath,
"mc ler hand Lo unolhcr.] Briel wndo\\huod I
think, for one \\ho loved so wellt © - i
wel le'zmed to love lmn. said lhc Cannzc S,

“with ot




