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SIte oiser-ed iy confusion, Niliietît recogîie- e idetts you; al tlit not that cuii ecquit
ingn I the tali, strceg featured, ati lecu t Lite.. yo 

persn oflthe pale, imeieliely, injured boy ido " ' Tiink cf ny rongs, CIiristiinaî Or iy
SIe iad lovei for his tmisfrttnes. ior6 for y u
Laying asi.de the LcI hiicit sie was readinig, ' Lee for me! liad vot loved mte, yot nte er

she moiîoinîîed fer Ille to coite fttrwrdi. iith a cont htave nrderei lte bitei ill e s so e ar
strong efiort, t itstered my feelings, and iaced i tu me. Did you iteatgitte thtat I cutild iccept t

ly box ofjewtellery upion a stand niear her. Sie htatCI red witi his blutdi? lifattei n! Did
gameed eatilessly over lie beautifiî gemns. ' 1 yoa tiiik that 1 wtas tan unnattrai munster like
wIaîtl thnte VI tIeCse ; taie mare rings a yourelf-

broochtes t I cat iaîr. Eit cat is thie?' cte " ie cws tung te adntess by lier repractetes,
eried, lier Simili ilngers clihithig coivulsively ta and spraig indignantly lo miy Iet. 'if I tti m a
whuite cornelian laîrtiwith onte lige deep reti mturderer, Cematess 2--, whltat aie tihose who
Split iii the centre, tas if statied by newly sied droe ie,iby ateir iijustciand trencery, tu comi-
blood. 'Whiere! whiiere! Oi w hvitere did you lait this aet? Are their chiracters stiies?-
obtaii this?' . they iio sotCiw tho seed whichi irca tiis

"Six years before SIe ihad pIiatcel tihait heart, bitter fruit, ihose ainbition and avarice tatde ie
writl lier cirai indttais, artotudL ity tci, ad tiere ivint I aim ! Wiea yoi condeni lie, you re-
it had repesed ever sice, itntil itirposely reie- cord a mure nifitl Sentence agaiist altei.'
ed that morning, o see what lILet the siglit of it Cotat -redirald,' site said sternly, i lanoie

woubti liave tpon lier niind.. 'A i! iiy lady,' I tItat you were injured ; 1.wept for you, prayetl
si, 'titat tote is Ot liaaie talue w n compared l'or you, pitied atdit caved you. Yes, f would have

iait altese. ' becomte yoetr wiie, id set at acght ilie sners
it is not Of ils itntrinsie balue, btt ite alue i of ite rt-laiý iiimetiting tv lesinte one wV ri

tlat 1 tattneli to it I spa sh repied. Nme ooli tpoa os ta maniii. Iinteresteil Cotait
-Our on pi 'rire, .meriant. i t s i your farrT gi hn, Cutirodiald

jewel.' iUe teeligedt y-ouI ons' pi l tgiltwthu

"Frgive ie, niadlait-I fiear, I mtaîit dacatît i bloodsied. At the very iotent irheln voit con-
point yoi. 'This leart belongs cnuittotiter sentedtu to Cie erime, yur case crais before the

•Vhio is lie ptesessdr kin ai lie lad deter inta te seareli it to tLit
ami I xe dlooin attyïou btumtî i iioLsigitlnan llurricbb

tenderly in lier face. 'This ltile art a ee yoa etrv thtirst; fr relage, YeIî otoîmititteti ati
îy ui. It is all. that reIains; to e ai ie I tact eof rdernganst Onen Is latocent a isytuirself--
admor ; and corlds shild naot bly it froit ie.' un nt of deliberate, cold-ibocedcrn lurder-
''ller ftue grewe deadly pale; sie continted to aid the vitit, so tnsuspeicious, sou unîîpîtrepad

gaze ipoi ae, intillarge tears burst flot lier lie was.tue son cf tose who atd injed yo. le
eyes, ni the name of'Eread' esetped lier thisanexetîse? Was notIibeirdagiter? iit

ips. Tho next moment she lay ttitting in ly younot is well, cani witi as te] siew ofjustice,
aris. The iagony, the retatorse, lthe crunies tf plung e ta.k naife into miLy flatri? Go! I ll not

years, were forgotten, and ste ed il in a blessed betray ycu. Lire le repent cf your erime, bot
LeLie for Lte brief spatce tait 1 lehal tiat divine ie'r let tme sec your face again

cature to iy aehinag lieirt., At lenigti lier ees " I''as uawed by the solein mjest of lier main-
neclosed, and she sileig frot my emtbrace with lier. Neer hu i eft ithe fill cxlent of iiiy gilit

a cry of horror. Oi! that youî were deadi! ti il thli ,en-then, when iteard lips that once

Deni, as I believed you to be. Yoi live-nl t lved Ie so tenderly, eonideîîan Ie. luit I latel
sec beforeme teuirdererofmy brolher! Away, ier for not yielding oeu inch of her lofty ite-
mtonster! I toiughLt yout innocent, Fer years grity, tmd I netswred tamtingIy
have wrept over your untimiely end, have prIya '.percive that £ camt not ileading to the le-
night tal day te Cod for the salvation of your lveil Clhristicenn, Ite oried ilol cf moy
sonl. liait I see yo now stand ii life before te, l bylood, bmt t the Countess P -- cuo igh

lidti I i it at uare gutilty' . . sie coilderd me inocnt,fergot lier vows cû
Piity nd forgive ie, Clhristianin,' I eried, everlasting aideity, ati vithii the sptaîce of liv

'sinking.Oi aoy kiccs before lier, irhile tears sliort yearsfrom lthe-ime cf mupposed dtc

streamced dowi Imy face. 'I ras sorely etopteipt. gave lier banît to another. Brief wridowbood, I
"' lorgive.you. lIowr can I forgiveyou? GoCd thint; for one nrio loved so well!

yo The liws Of nature, that youî -' le arned to lore hiu,' said the Countess,

villated, condemn you. Yomi ow eonscience with modest dignity; 'becitse lie loved ati bc-


