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slighdy grazing his arm, was shiiered to pieces on terly I knew %ho you were. I had almost repaid histhe vall. Foiled in his cowardly attempt, and kiidness by muider !"
gnaahing his teeth in the bitterness of hate and dis. I From my sout 1 forgive you !" exclaimcd
appointinent, he hurled a horse pistol snatched from Captain G o , oed di eply by the anguish of
his belt, at Sir Villian, vhile in the act of stooping the miserable gmoa. Ie A!low b carry you ioft
for a weapon to defcnd himse;f, aid felled him to the cottage o1
the earth. Sure of his prey, with a diabolical " Neyer Pl xclaimed the dyin- wrteb, as if
luugh of gratifitd revenge, he again rushed furward, ver exlied h batn th ae if
and, snatching his pistol fron the ground, was much Of My guit; it ie misery enoubh to die io
raising it for a second blow, wh. n a stroke from an mcit of i! ' litre 1 hava dmistryed virtue, and
unseen hand laid Lin by his victim. sift the miscrablre itm f my passion to perish.

Gentlernan John at tLe moment had fortunately h ave swore ad blec i rny hfart. have depised
approachtd t view the success of the day, and he prayers and eitrea is of those i had ruied-
seeing the movement of Pierre, immsediately rushed tau-hed at the ang uish s of tose I had ri he
after him, and, in the eagerness and blindness of aur a h u I had eaued mocked me
his passion, ivas able, undicovered, to frustrate his purity e had trampted upon ! Lord God, have mercy
cowardly purpose. Securing Pierre, who had only upn me ! My puniishment is greater than i can

ben tune b te lo, aidSrWila bear . It is false ! it is false ! 1 swear I did notbeen stuincd by he Llo . lie raistd Sir William, murder ber! Off--off!" exclaimcd he, struggçling
and seirg ha %vas ytt a ivt, carred him to the in, a paroxysm of agony, as if to frce himself fronmopei air, which almat in thaely rastored him sa somethirig giapplin ivith h:m. "Ask Pierre ; 'tiascutiiosiOIte. Lea,.itig him, in the banda Of bis ha Lliat did iL ! 1 svaar bY ail-" anîd tha Lor-companions, he openly espoused, as ve have said. ured ttan sunk back exhausted , ard apprently

the side of his Captain. After the s:ruggle was
over, he had again returntd to Sir William, and
found, on examiniing his woundF, Lha', though a The spectators, horror-struck at the fearful exhi-
large gash had been made by the pistoi, extendinoe bition of remorse, stood gezinig in breathless terror
from the temple transveisely behind the ear, there at the body, while even the moýt harden(d of hs
was no imminent danger to be apprehended. creatures fait the blood curdle around his heart.

There is one more scene we would gladly omit In a few minutes he again revived, and gazrd
atteipting to describe. For some time Colonel fearfully aroutd him, as if avsking from some
M., after his fatal voend, had 1ain in a kind of horrid dîeam.
stupor, without apparent sgns of life. Captain "l Where am I il" asked he--the first words heGeorge, supporting his head, had ordered his wound uttered--a convulsive shudder passing over histo be exanined, and, if possible, the blood to be wyhole frame.
stopped. With great diîficulty this had been ac- Captain George attemptcd to soothe him, aid he
conpliahed, and, in atteipting to lift hit op, with apparently lis!ened uitil avak ning consciousniess
the intention cf removin, him into the cottage, his brought back the fearful reality.
eyes languid!y opened, ar, with a deep groan, he " I thought it was a terrible dream !" muttered
called on thein to forbear. he, and as he observed Sir William, he added:

Is Captain George here 1" faintly muttered the " Let this be an answer to what I would say.
Colonel. Thank God, that at least I was iot able to accom-

iere I am," said the person addressed, as he plish ail my designs against you. My crimes havestili supported his head. been greater ; gainat you than you im;aginc. I dare
" Thank you ! This is iideed kind--.more, much ntot hope for your forgiventess, did you know ail.

more than I deserved. Ordtr Sir William and And yet I vou!d confess aIl, but I am faiit andFierre to be ca1d. I have much to say, and I feel feel myself unable."
h.:re (attempting to lay his hand on his breast,) thai Sir William forgot his injuries at the sight ofsoit is ail over with me! I have much, (continued dreadful a punishmeut, and kneeling down beside
Colonel M., addrn saing Captain George,) for wihich him, freely accordtd hit his forgiveness, aid endea-
tu ask your forgiveness. From the tirst I at(empted vuured to calm him by offerinîg him his thaiks for
ta deceive youi, and this is my reward. I deceived the many services he had.dune him.
you en ettring the band, aid, during the whole of " Speak not of thanks !" cried the Co'onel.
the time you endeavoured to restrain us from blood, " They were my greatest crimes ! Righeous GodI secretiy worked agaiist you, when I could not I feel thy hand has taken hold of me. But huw is
with success oppose you openly. Nay, let nie thia 1" said he, after a moment of silent agony, asspeak on : do not interrupt me," continutd he, as he noticed the blood unwashcd from Sir Wilam'
Captain George exprtsed his readitiess to forgive face. " By the Almigh'y ! he dare not !" mut-
him. " i repaid the man who saved my life with tered the Colonel.
treachery. I attenpted to bla!t ¶i hope ; for lat- At the moment Pierre, who had at first refused tg


