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ate falechood my hps had ntherto been unstasncd, end I was sume
timo bofore I could bung wysclf ¢ wnto the gmlty word,

After a thuusand cxouscs, however, and a thousand imaginary
pulliations, the deed was done 3 and though I feit an of Ly tha
singlo maovement of my pu, T was senhing oy auntonee for ctor
nity, shuting mveclt out from hape here and horeadter, and plac.
mg an immovezble-barrier between wyselfl and il things purc,
and peaceful, and holy ; the.thought that no (x{(‘ beheld me, stil!
operated os 1y transient and fatnl sccurty. It was an appeur.
aneo but o tnfhngact, and soon dunc ; yot bieng prefucistated, and
unrcp;ti?llcd of, where was my guarnntee that 1t siould not be re.
jeates
e It is my firm conviction, that one sin dehberately commuated,
and wilfully persisted in, hias the power to hardon the conscience,
and blacken the soul, a8 cffectually s of tho quicndcr of guilt was
filled up with cvery crimo under heaven.  Such at least was the
conecquence to .

A: falschood ance told, is casily repaatod. [t seemed to mo but
Ittle exapperation of my culpabiliy, to tell Kmilo, from time t4]
timo, that I was not guilty ; and I Lad all the while so many al.
ments both of hody and.mind, that the grounds on wluch 1 had
resumed my fatal habit, grew stronger than cver.

. Still I hved constantly 1n o state of wksome restrunt, taking
much lces than formerly, and thus cojoying nather the reward of
sclf.doniul, nor the grossor satisfuction of entire indulgence. Emile
was all the while writing more and mere kindly to me, touching less
and less upon theone hrteful themo ; until ut last he ccused to men.
tion it altogother, believing, no doubt, there was no longer auy
neeessity for wounding my feelings on such a point.

T'wo years had pussed away in.this manner, swhen I was sur-
prised one dny by.a letter from.my only friend, in which he pro.
poscd paying me another visit; and on examination of the date,
1 found he would be with me on the fallowing day.  or the first
time.in my Lifo, X felt no pleasure at the prospuet of secing him;
for. what could Ius presence bring to me but conviction and
shame. -

On his arrival, I could sce at once that he -was more cheerful
than nsual, and lus first words of kindncss smote me to the soul
Hp watched qme attentively, apd looked eaencstly in my face;
and I thought I could discover sometlung hike dicappointment, that
I was not'&ble to mect his scarching glance with a steady lovk in
roturn. .

Never before in my lifo had I felt so utterly degraded,  More
than once I had nearly yiclded te 2 sudden jmpulse to cast my.
sclf at lus feet, to make confussion of my guilt, and to ask his for.
grevencess once mare.  Had I been really desircus of forseking the.
evil of my ways, I should unquestionably have done this; bat,
alas! there remained at the Loitemn of my heart, notwithstanding
all the seasons of suffering and hamiliution throtigh which I had
parsed, an unshaken dglornination still to defy my God—still to
shat mysolf out from his merey then, and for ever. .

t-would have answered no grood purposc, therefore, had I ade
confession to fimifo. And regarding it g8 an unnceessury oy-
posure, too pamnful both for him and for me, I acted my, part with
tolerablo composure, though not withoat beiny afresh convinced, of

¢ What n tangled web we weave

When first wo practice to deceive.?
For tho questions ho put to me, and the false fouting on which I
had dared to place mysclf in his esteem, all tended to plunge me
deeper and deeper in falschoad ; until, when I retired to rett that
nt:ght..lrfclt as if tho carth held not onhier bosom a guilticr wretch
than 1.

In vain I tnied to sleep.  Specetres of cvery horrible shapg sur-
rounded my pillow, and if I sank for a noment mto forge tfuiness
of the.present, it was only to be carned back to morc viviil recol-
lections of the past—of my father’s house—of the day when I
was the joy oflus proud.beart—of my aister.and our inuccent and
happy childhood~—of all that I might have been to Emile, and he
to me; dud then to awake to a fresh convictlign of what £ really
wad,

In the moming. Emile came againy  Ile took a kind and liv cly
interest in all {hat he regarded as connected with my happiness.
Ho.ggaaincd my backs, arranged them afresh, und sppearcd sur
prifg#end gricved that T gould not spcak with ploasure of any
thing I had been reading, or dning.

* Flora,” said he, * you arc nut candid—you agr fiot confiding
a8 youn used 10 be, and as Thioped you «till wowd be to me,
foar there 13 somi tstrangcifte nt ot yous part- 5t Thave assnm

-
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~etr wish your happiness or misrry 10 *be in any way connected
with me. 1 am the more gorry for this apparent estrangemonl,
beeause U is 18 the time T had fixed inmy own mind for prpos.
ng %oy« u that we should hoth hald in remembrance the last re.
quest of yuur sainted sig'er. T opretend to nn secsnd lovo; but
for the seke of yenr father, and of Lilleh—for tho suke of the
memozy of the past, as wrll as for your own virtues—1 would ra.
ther shiarc iy home with you, than, with any other woman, It
@ true it may not be yet; but T am distressed to think of your
lsacline-e, and I want you to feel that there is & hamo awaiting
sut, not destitnte of comfort 3 and a friend whose proudest wixh
on carth would be {o make you happy,” .

And T heard all this, I'ke one who site ni durkness, whilo the
ighitning flashes before lis cyca  Heaven seemed to be opening
blfore me~far, far away; while hell ynwned bereath, I an.
swcfed not. How rould Tanswer?  And he went on so kindly,
urgng upon me, what I knew too*well, that lohliness was not
good cither for man or wowman; that it I lived with him, I should
hasc many plensant duaticg, to lead me out of myeclf, and that if
the epirits of the hlrssed cculd know the evonts which tronspire
un 1r.U', the Diznds we had loved and lost, woul;l«smilo upon
our union

This=c mvereation was interrpted by o loud knock at my door.,
At first I felt it a relief, and hoping some necessary ocaupation
would cnll mo out’of the room, I awaited the entrance of my
Zorvant, whoewas a ccuntry girl, and had not lived with me many

ays. , N

TIcr mesenge came sufficiently scon.  She threw open the deor
of the sitting-rnom, nud'said, in a veice particularly ‘aidible and
distinet, * Here is n bay from the wine mesehant's, who snys ho
ha brought the brandy that was ordered.”

T looked at Einile, for I was in a stadzof frenzy., is face was
flushed with indignation ; hut he spolic.net until” the whole aflue -
was arranged, and the door was again closed.  He then rose, and
fixing his eyes.upon me, * Florn,” he'said, * yon.are a. guilty, .
despienble woman,  Tho viee of which X wasned.you was ono to
elaim my deepest pity, heeanse 1 believed circumstances rather
than inetmatian, had breught it upon you. I was prepared to leamn
that you had fallen a vietim to it again and again, for { know its s
dionaginture, Twas prepared to beav with you, to struggle with yon,
lopray with you + and, provided vou overcame it, as I believed you
had donc, [ was prepared to livo with you and love you: so.dcep
was my sympathy with you, so dear miy remembrance of the past;
with which you alone were counceted. I was prepared for all
this, ¥lora, ‘but I was not prepared for being deceited. I was
prepared for alt this; but it had never entered into myv caleu-
lations that it Was possible for you to stain your high character.
with falsehoend »

He pduscd, bt again resumed in a tone more sad and Jess
savere,

 Fivery link is now broken, Flora, between you and me, ox-
cept that of compon kindness, and 4 trust, of Cf;ristinnchnrity.l
will serve you still i you desire it, iv any way that remains in my
rower; but you and Lmust dwellapart. Godalone can be your hclr
and camfort row,  To his carc T leave you. 'T'o his care 1 will
not cease to commend you in my praycrs. Farewell, furcwel;
my poor Jost Flnsru. I must not'stay to pity you.”

‘There is a long season of my life after this'time, which I -find
it impossible distinetly to remember.  When 1 look into it, it.ap-
prars-like 2 gulf of dnrkness, in which spectral forms are flitting.
[ believe T must have sunk decper and deeper into humiliation
and despair; for.1 have an impression on my mind, that the boys
af the village used to coll after yac, and that iny scrvant jeinéd n
their Jaughter. At last, afier a long, long” while some ono
brought me to this place. 1 supposs it was Emile, for no.ono
eloe had nny right over me, or would have cared to ¢xereise it it
they had. ’ .

T will tell you but one thing more, for 1 sce yourare ireary.
Every oue wearies of me.  Ewnile is martied. -THs. wife s un® ex-

~ a

celleut and pions woman, and they live togefhier in ‘e pidasant

village fur away in thenorth ; where they have gchiools and ‘that-
itids, and asa folloywed Dy the blessings of the poor. And' am
here; and the peoplo around me are howling.  * Hare!

" And sche echord the sound which hadstruck upon het”cat, by
a picreing cry, tie prelude of one of these dr(‘adr;'l‘xl proxyenns of
the disorder {o which she \was subjrét, and'of which the people
of the house hrd warred me os almost inveriably. following the
recital of her <tary. For thisyetcon Thad hesitofed as to whether it

ed too much tho privilege of early l"r}rndsfnip. or thut yeu no lon-

was justifiabie in'me to listen, Buf they said it madeno diffezence,



