
THE MISER AND 111S SONç.
in subdued tones, to whom he had the honour of What years Of sorrow had been compressed Intospeaking 1 that short week.

" To a sincere friend, Anthony Hurdlestone-one I I believe you, Anthony-l believe you to be anwho cannot believe you guilty of the dreadful crime injured man," said Juliet. " Thank Gud !' shafor which ycu stand condemned." continued, mournfully folding her hands together.Thc sound of that voice, although nionths had " Thank God, I have not loved a murderer Pïpassed away since its musical tones had vibrated on " Love i repeated the p-isonr, vhilst the
his car, thrilled to the soul of the prisoner. deepest erimson dus4ed his face. o ln it pbssible"Good Ileavens !'' be cried ; " Miss Whit- that Juliet Whitmore ever loved me ' Loved me,more !" Then sinking at her feet, in an ecstary of after witnessing that disgraceful scene in the Parkjoy, he seized her hands, and pressing them to his Oh! Juliet,-dear, generous Juliet, these blessedlips and heart, burst into an agony of tears. words would make me too happy, were it not for

" Anthony !" said Juliet, placing her hand upon these bonds."
the ahoulder of the prisoner, as he now sat at her " I wronged you, Anthony,-cruelly wronged
feet, writh his face upturned, and bis eyes suf- you. My unfortunate misconception of painful
fused in tears, gazing tenderly upon her. "An- facto may have been the rneans of rivetting thosethony Hurdlestone ! I came here this night t irons upon yo:ur limbs. I cannot forgive myself forask you one simple question. With many tears not questioning the girl ajone upon the subject."
I gained nmy father's consent to this unusual step; " Appearances were strongly against me," saidwith many bitter mental struggles i overcame thc Anthny ; " I have been the victim of unfortunatefeelings of maiden shame and placed myself in this circmstans He bent his head down upoen ispainful situation, in order to receive from your ovn fettered hand and murmured-"You love me.
lips an answver, which might sati-fy the intense (iught not this assurance to atone for ail the drearyanxiety viich veighs down my spirit. As you past 1 Alas ! at this moment, it cornes to rob me ofvalue your own and my eternal peace, I charge ypu, ny fortitude-to add a bitterness to death V"Anthony Hurdlestone, to answer me as truly as if " Oh'! that it were in my power to save jouryou stood before the bar of God, and the eye of the life, beloved Anthony !" said Juliety sinking on berSearcher of Hearts was upon you,-Did you murder knets beside him, and clasping bis fettered handsyour unhappy father V' vithin ber own. c1 bave leved you long and ten-

No;as I hope for salvation hereafter, I am as derly. I shall see you no more on eai th. If mlignorant as you can be of the perpetrators of the life could ransom yours, I would give it without adPl. 
sigh. But will is powerless, Our hands are tied.I Both directly and indirectly ?" We are indeed the creatures of circumstances"The whole affair is involved in mystery. 1 Ali that nov remains for us is to submit-to bowhave my doubts-nmy fears. These 1 dare not at- with fortitude to the mysterious ways of Providence,tempt ta solve, lest I might accuse persons who are, and to acknowktdge, even in our heart's deep agony,like me, innocent of the offence. Hear me, Juliet that whatever is, is right."

Vhitmore, whilst I raise my fettered right hand to " Let us pray," said Anthony, soleminly, holdingIleaven, and svear by that awful Judge before whose up her hands in bis-'· Pray that God May give usdread tribunal I must se shortly appear, that I am strength to undergo the trial that awaits us."guiltless of the crime for which, at the age of 'Mid tears and groans, and struggling sighs, thosetwenty-one, in the first bloom of youth and as- unhappy lovers poured out their hearts to God.hood, I am condemned to die." They appealed to bis love-his Mercy. They criedThere was a slight convulsion of the features, as to him in their strong agony ; and even in that mo-he uttered the last words, and bis lips quivered for ment of unutterable woe, they found peace.a moment. Nature asserted her right over ber " Go, My beloved !" whispered Anthony; "I cansenrsient creature, and the thoughts of death awoke part with you now. We shall soon meet again."a atrange consiet in bis besom, Se young-so "To part no more for ever," murmured Juliet,liardy gifted-ao tenderly beloved,-it was indeed struggling with her tears. "I had a message forbard te die--to die a deaîb ef infamy, amidst the you froma one who has already passed the darkcursea and execrations of an inulting mob. Oh! valley; from one who loved you-poor Clary !"fov hladly would he have seen that bitter cup pas "I cannot bear it now," said Anthony. «IfrJu bis lips shall soon hear a more joyful message froin er
J .ut r e i w it a sad and searching gentle lips. Farewell, my Juliet ! Live for myglance; but innocence is strong. He shrunk not sake. Live to defend my memory fron infauy.frin, the euîeounter. is eyes were raised to hers Time will dissipate the cloudaswhich now blackenin conidence and lve, and the glow o conscious my name, and Jeliet Vhitsmore will Dot have causewarth irradiated hi Vun anid wasted features. to blush for her unfortunate lover."


