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it, contained, betiveîî four and live hundred
pniinds in gOld anîd dils.

'I'hiQ,' tlîoug-Lî 1, 'is the wovdding, presrnt
cf lier fLater te rny poor Catherine, and s-he
lias kept il until now! Bless lier ! Heaven
bless lier.'

1 wandered to and fro across the roorn ini
;admiration of lier excellence, and MY bosoi
wias troubled with a p-iiii sense, of my ewni
unverthinesýs. 1 liad often, wh1eii iny lieart
%vas fic11, attcinpted to suothie ils feelings by
pourig th(=. lorili in rhyme. There were
writing-« materials upon the table before me:
1 s-at dowc-I could think of nothiin.- but rny
CJathierine, and 1 wrote the folloiving verses:

TO MY W1IFE.

Cal Iivonnaglsodsl you wi li,
With, ait tliat fancy' breatites at passion'-

cal,
Witlh ail that rapture fondly raves-and -stll

That one wortl-Wife-uutvet--contaiins
tiiem, ail.

It iqa word of music whichi ,an fill
Thesoul wvitl mclody, when Eorro-.va l

R ound us, like darkuiess, and lier iezart alene
Is ail that fate lias left te cal our own.

Uler hosom is a fouent of love that swells,
WVidees id deepeies witla ils owin outpeur-

And as a desert streain, for ever ivelîs
Around her i-hus Pds hecart, *when cares

devourn g
Dry up ils very blond, and mian rebels

Against is being !-XVhec despair is loiw-
crin-,

And ilis nweep r'Ound him, like ani angry
river,

Slic is bis star, 1bis rock of hopeý for ever.

Ye.sz woinan elv knows what 'lis te mouirn-
She onfly fees înv ,:Iow the niomeit-s gIlde,

Eretliose lier youig hear! Ieved in joY returre
Anîd breathe qdcja niiling7 by lier side.

H-er's offly are the tears that wévaste ami burii,
The aexious watchîngs!-,ndl aliction's Iide

That neyer, neyer ebbs*! lier':- are thec cares
No ear halli licard, and wvhiclî no bosom.

shares.
Caree-like lier spirit, delicate as Jighi.

Treznblinig îat early dawn froin meî-ningI
stars ;-

Cares-ali unkeewin te feeling anti te sighit
0l rougher nian,whose storîny bosom wvars

lVith cad. i erce pastsiotn eits liery îîiglît;
Nor deesos howv look unkind,or absencejare

Affec.îion's silver chords by weonîei wvove,
Wheseeul, whiose business, and whose life

is-L O VE!
1 le1it the verizes upen the tablr, thaI sho

snight flnd thomn ien sue cntered, anthat
they inight wlîisper lu lier that 1, at least,
appreciated lier excellence, heovever liUle 1
might have merited it.

Lewis, even in imy solitary celi, 1 feel
bluslî upon mny cliek, Miîen 1 îhilk c4
Riext part of my history. ily liand trea
le write il, and I catinot now. M1ethinh8
everi the cold rock that surrounds me jar
at me in derision, and 1 lèel myself thev
of*huran beings. But 1 cannet deecri
to-day--- have gene loe far already, e~
find iliat my brain buras. 1 haveullï'
up tîxe past and 1 would lîide myseif'
ils remembrance. Anoîlier day whe&
braie is cool, ivlien roy hand trembles t,,
niay tell you ail ; but in the elianie of MY
debasement, my reason is shaken fw.,
throce."

Here ended the first par-t ef the Ber'
nianuscripî, and on another, wvlich rau
-ie liad written the worcs-

"MY HISTORY CONTINUED:
1 told yeu, Lewis, where 1 last broi

iny history, that 1 left the verffl un tee,
for my Cathierine. 1 deubted cot thati1r
'lIevise some plan of matchlesa Wisdî
that wvith the mouie> s0 unexpecte!y t
fite MY possession, 1 would redeem MIy
ken fortunes. 1 ivent eut iet the sr
taking the purse with me, scarce la-
wliiat 1 did,but musing on whai Io do. 1
elle wvlio liad been a fellow-gamblri nî
when at the Ulniversity.

'Ha! Fleming !'hie exelaimed, ~u
mac clive! I expected tîtat yen aid
Prince wvould havecrossed the watertiq
or that you wveuld have exhibited atGQ,
or Tower Hill.,

lies:pokie of the rua ofgood fortuneh
liad on the previous qigit-(for Le e
gacibler stili.) 'rFive tlîeusand,' iaý
£ were cine witlîin ire miinutes.'

' Five thousand? 1' repeatcd. 1 toa
Catlhernes purse ini ny> bad.

Lt %vis! some demon enteredl my sct.
e\tin-,uished reas-on. ' Five thouai
repeated again, 'it would rescue mi,
ormne and my chilti froni penury. it
ef the je>' 1 should feel in placing the'
and lier purse agan ira lier hands. le,~
paouied him te the table of destructin
a lime fortune, that il mighe mock mY
ry, and net dash the eup from MY lipa
1 liey were parched, c-eemed te sEile e,
B3utI1 wil 1 net dwei on particularpmY 1
' !aughed te sec the madness rîsé' witli
1 became desqperate-na>', 1 wvas insn-B
ail that îny wife badl lutkito MiY lu.


