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wus still silent and deserted, though it was
Dot late,

1 had net been absent more than haif an
heour when 1 knocked again. My aunt
epened the door, and saw me looking wilder
than before. 1 füllowed ber into the par.
tour, and rold ber to get ready to leave the
city with me that night by the coachi that
passed through there at eleven o'clock, on
its way te London. She was terrified. She
looked at me earnestly, and then, bursting
loto teari entreated me te tell lier wliat had
happened, 1 assured bier that there wvas no
cause for bier alarmn; but she asked me îvbat
1 havi done with the hammer 1 had taken
out witb me ? 1 refuised to tell ber, and ber
suspicions were increased.

Il God only and yourself," said shc, 64know
into what trouble your violence bas led you
tlais niglit1"

1 assured bier, again and again, thaI 1 liad
donc no harmi tu any one, but hier fears re-
mained, and she packed up, tremblingly, a
few things in a trijnk, and fetched a porter
to carry it to the coach, wvhite 1 fastened ail
the doors and windows, Afterwards we
went out together, and I locked thuo outer
door and took tbe key away.

AIl nigbt 1 sat outside .the coach beside
my aunt, without speaking. The wind had
fallen ; there wvas not a cloud to beseen,and
the moon shone brightly ini a bazel ring.
My passion had gone down, though 1 did flot
repent of what 1 had done. I thonghit of
Alice ne longer angrirly, but sorr'owf*uIIy. 1
knew shie did not feel as 1 flt-had flot tlie
habit of picturing la berseif a nature differ-
ent to ber owa, in order to appreeiate what
others suffer, and did not knoiw how much
ber conduct pained me. So 1 forgave lier
in my hear.; for 1 know how few there are
who, studying themselves, find out their own
dt4'ects, and strove to change1 and msater
their original nature. Vins I excused lier,
with a readîness iliat shoved that my love
fôr bier was net yet dead. 1 did flot deceive
myseif. 1 knew that 1 slhouli grieve about
lier til 1 died. Yet the coach rolled on,and
1 did net wvish te return.

We lived three years in London-a strange
place te me, after the quiet old city where 1
bad passed my eaa'ly days se peacelly.
1'orturte amiled upon me there alfler a white -
and for seine tbingsl1 bad no teason to regret
the change. But my beart wvus aîways

heavy. My sorrow for tbe Ioss of the hope
1 had clung tri lad iLecome a lastimè semse,
that weigbed upon me.even when Alice wfl8
not inmay tho4ghts. -Neyer again.did i.take
my rools la my band with ie same feeling
that had moved me whien 1 carved the angel
in the litrie room a& home. Mly ambition
wvas not the saine. 1 havi tee many precieus
memeries in the past te malte the future
%vorthy of mny hopc. Many Limes, by fire-
liglit and upon my bcd, I thoughit ot that
stermy niglît whien 1 leftL her, full of anger;
thence, meunting, to the days we spent toge.
ther in the park, remetubering everything
she snid and did. 1 delighted te go over
these recollections, one by one. 1 took each
single moment of that happy rifle and linger.
ed ovér it, beating it out as thie goldsmith
bieans te previous metal on the anvil, making
every grain a sheet of gold.

I liad brouglit away nothing Io remind me
of those times. I tlioughrt that rime would
weaken such impressions;- and 1 wisbcd that
1 had, somerhing tiat might serve to niaaen
memory to my Iatest day. But 1 hiad neyer
had fromn Alice anything ia the shape of a
token or keepsake. There 'vas nuthing I
could have brought, except the likeness 1
had made before 1 carved the statute, and
which 1 had left Iocked up in the old hôuse.
From the moment ivlen I remenibcred Ibis,
the wvish te possess it grew stronger. Once
I dIrcamed I hiav discovered it in my box;
and the impression w'ns se strwicg that I rose
and scarched thiere; but I did not find it.I
ivas tbiiîking of iL incessantly. 1 could not
rest for the desire of' possessing it agin. I
liouglit of geing back te te drty and get-
ring loto the bouse at night, and returoing
with la te London; and at leigth 1 deter-
mmced te go.

One nig'ht 1 lei't my aunt, telîing ber I
wvai goîng into tlae coutntry on business for
three days, and took niy place upnn the
coach. IL was the dJay hefore the third an-
niversary of the niglit ivlien 1 destroyed tho
carving. Vie travelled ail nigbt long-, and
I arrived at mv destination in the af(ernoen
of the next day. 1 descended frein the
coaeh before we came te the houses, and
wvalked about tilt cluatl. Tien 1 went down
into tlè city, aid. stcaliigtreugh back ways,
came te the Street wbere we Iived. There
was no one in. the streçt but myseft I Stop.
pud before our door and ioeked- up at the


