RETRIBUTION.

Naskeq ball to be held in the evening. Pistols and a
38er were thrust into the belt round his waist—
fle & small cap of singular form, was placed

:‘;‘:;‘st his jet black hair, and suited admirably his
« beauty.

I have frightened, you Adelaide,” he said, on
rcei"ing her cheek turn pale; “did you not ex-
t me 27
n:;;‘m so late,” she rcplied hurriedly and con-
. 5 “and certainly not in such fearful guise-—is
?:gur:rile with you ?*’
h, yes, do not alarm yvourself; come hither

,nud‘dme and show your handsome face,’” he con-

ed to Marguerite, who instantly stepped forward.

e::e, that will do, now avaunt and await me in the

foom. 1 thought youhad fled from your prison
a:laide, when I found you notthere.  Tell me how

Iape You fared since last night, my sweet sister ; did

“peal‘ to you in your dreams 7’

I ou have been much in my thoughts, I own,
eI, replied Adelaide, still trembling 3 but in-

i 1 Qo not like these stolen meetings ; they have

an"’Y sight an appearance of impropriety which I

& ot reconcile—?"

AlbePShaw’ what, with your own brother,” returned

. % taking her hand; “ have you forgotten the
%, When, as children, we traversed the woods to-
€r, and if you complained of fatigue I carried you

dgﬂ:"! arms—lose not your child-like confidence
P

%
by, 1 coulg only think of you as such I should be
Y5 but since you have opcned my eyes to the
» I cannot. O, did you not hear footsteps

o
"% the coridor 7 Leave me, dear Albert, I beseech
~t|

lls
&

lrm
3

™Me that it is wrong.”

. ‘Lis not wrong,” said Albert, impatiently, and
2 raised voice 3 ¢ and I will maintain it in spite
cuWho shall dare tell me so. 1 have the Baron’s
fieg o0 for coming hither. Now are you satis-
y e conversed together concerning you this
> When I to!d him I had discovered my mother’s
.and unkindness towards you—and that 1
8 meaning—that she feared the influence
€auty would have over me—nay blush not,
one, you know its truth. My father did not
displeased; he cven said that if I would only
Bivem? Steady, the day might come when he would
Iy . “i‘ consent 1o our union. What say you, Ade-

s ds i 1 . P
l&":hed_s 1t likely to arrive, think you 2> and he
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lh:udel“ide was too much agitated to reply to him—
! edt'! came crowding on her mind, ond as she
ki, ' ' his face, and met the full gaze of his dark
the '€ €¥e, while he held both her hands in his,
Wy, “embrance of what he was, and the light
LI Tin which he treated all those things which

¥
LY helWed and veneratcd, made her sigh, as she
? a
T veplie ;

he very dread 1 feel at your being discovered, ‘
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1 think not, Albert.”

“You think not—perhaps you wish not 2

“I said not that, my brother, but I fear.” Here
she pauscd.

¢ What is it you fear, tell me Adelaide 7

““That our sentiments and feclings being so oppo-
site, we should not suit each other. I am too grave
for you Albert,” and the sweet smile which followed
these words made him clasp ler tenderly to his
bosom.

“You might reform me, and change me from
what I am j none on carth but yourself could possess
the power.  Would not this make you happy > he
enquired.

 Oh, beyond all words, my dear, dear brother,”
said Adelaide ; “but this neither I, or any mortal
could effeet, unless God deigned to bless our efforts.”

¢ You think me very wicked, then 7

] think you only what I know all to be by na-
ture. Falicn from the high state in which man was
first created, and alienated from God, and from alt
holiness—unrestrained by his Divine grace, you fol-
low the bent of every wild wish, forgetful of ajudg~.
ment to come.”’

¢ This is a sad picture, Adelaide.””

“1tis, my brother, but it is not the less true ; and
will be followed by an eternity of woe, if you repent
noi. Ourlife has been given us for nc other end than
to prepare us for a higher being, but if we waste it
amidst the haunts of revelry, of vice, of folly, how
can we be fitted to appear before God, or to enjoy
those pure joys which surround his throne 77

“You are a very pretty preacher truly,” returned
Albert, smiling at the eagerness with which she ad-
dressed him ; “but I assure you such sage reflec-
tions as yours would be scoffed at as madness
by those who of late have been my companions ;
they could not even understand them.”

« Alas, I know it well, dearest Albert, and they
will proceed in their thoughtless career, (unless
restrained by the powerful arm of God) until health
is lost, and a premature old age, destroying their
best energies, creeps upon them, and the’y sink into
an early grave. This must be the closing scene on
earth of all such reckless courses—where it opcns
dzain upon them in another world it is awful to
reflect.  Ah, laugh not, my brother, but prepare for
that day which must come upon you, and you know
not how soon.”

¢ Enough, cnough, my swect menitress, T will
hear you on this another time—vwhat have you here,”
continued Albert, tsking up the goblet; “wine,
which you have scareely tasted ; after such eloquenee
you surcly need refreshment.  Suffer me to be your
cup bearer, and, as in duty bound to taste it first
mysell,” and kneeling -on onc knee, be put the cup
to his own lips and theo offered it to hers. She
would have declined, but half playfully, half in

! earnest, he held it so firmly there that she was con-



