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4 Tha night is beautifal, dear }:'red\'\'al(_l. Tt

us take a walk

ting Yiere," recurned 1, sullenly.
“ ‘Well, dearest, be it as you will.  Let meat
4 Jeast sit beside you.” The hears of a tiger might
 have bien melted by this softness, but mine was
replicd hnunhul\ : L wish, l.ub (‘hn:—
ot ‘1o be alone, \‘
- 641 will not leah. You, I'red“n.ld nll \ou JooL
kmuh’ upun ine.!’
¢ Ave not you ui'rud of me, Chrx<tmnn' 1
cmd .semn" hier fiercely inmynrms. ¢ Tlenem-
ber, & madman is wot aceountuble for bis ners” 1
- felt her hear: throb ngainst mine; she' wis evie
i- dently alarmed by the Tudeness of wy manner,
* but she looked up in my face with an expression
* of the most tender confidence. * It un angel from
: eaven told sue that you were mad. T would not
heh- o him,” she suid. ‘.\nd it lie teld me that
u could harm the being who Tovedd you better
.hnn nuuhm-v in earth-or heaven, I should look
‘upon lim'as u spiritof-evil.!
" T4 Qh; thott anget I Uerted, locking her fast § in
my arms. .1 woilld 10 God. that ke had given'
thee unolhcr“fn'lhcr' 1 A.mother more.w nr).h\' of

re:.mre yon 10 your m\n. 'lhn \\n.‘wd

are, mntl,,l‘rul\\nld while ‘the innoceint nnd th
oppre:sed ara the especial fmonms of hom en.
“'Had I been ‘wieked as' [ now-am. as men
sm‘ 1 am. 1 nul(l have repuid, with. interest. in
\he persan of that young undlovely thing, oll my
‘wrongs. hc lonely hour, the:Jonely place, my

awn strong . passions, and her. child-like confi-

dence and’ Jn\ e. Tt was these that suved her, and
- awed the voico of the tempter in my soul.: Lhad
. the po“er. “The triwaph over her innocence
g Veould )mu, heen obtained without a struggle, hut

"1 rose supermr to ‘the madness of the mumcnt ‘

and ruvhtd from-the spot. Crossing the ouwm

' court of the eastle, I was met by lhe huntsman,

Chrmmn Vander 3 he beckoned me aside. (¢ T

have Leen injured, my lord,” he said. I started
'«. ut his addressing me bymyticle. ¢ Aye, hecon-

"-tinued, bmor]). ;- Iwish you had the poncr, us
" well as the right t0'redress my wrongs.’

“¢Who has lﬂJurOd )ou, Cbnsunu, I rcphed,
suolhmvh' ' ; .
44 3Whe! you nced sc:uccl} 'LsL tlmt._ Yo'ur
cgusm Adulphl' ‘We were hunting o nmon»‘ lhc
hills during the greater parcof the dn}, \\1t)mu:
“meeting the track of a single deer. - He g-re\v iin-
patient nud out of . temper ; deelared. that I had
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: Adolphus

{ led him 10 2 purt of the forest where T well knew
That l_f Thad:

(lmt hu wonld not find uny gume,

m@'emlcd his cousin Fred. the cnse would hove
been different. L remonstrated. with thim upon
the - injustice of.this charge ;- and he bade me
hold wy impertinent tongue, and struck me over
the head with his viding whip. Oh!he continued,
grinding his teeths *if ithad notbeen thar T atee -
owed my life ta his father, I woulitin one flush of
my mrun, hme l"(!:llﬂ‘ed Yorto your righnful inher- )
itance.’

=T sirhed deeply. A gluuce of mmunl intel~
ligence pussed twtween us, For the first time,
tiie thought rushed across my mind, that if he
wure imlecd vt of the way, | might enjny my
own Ly asking lhe lad\' Christiana for . my
wille,
=+ J would to God!” mutteved the hunl&m'm :
that this maiden-fuced tyrant were in hewven. *If
T weére my Jord, [ wonld not submit to be o slave
in my ‘own eastle, when the chance of obuining .-
frecdom lay in my own hands.” Cwe
" s Christian,” snid T, slowly, *We will ik
over this matter some other time, We understand
each other.':
. “You may trust me. to the death,”, =m(l the
}mn!smnn. )n% red \\'mther-\)emcu fuce flushing o
cx'nn:on "“’hcn you can brenk you. mnnnuun

noh]cmnn of m\'
uge T roonn < My
cmtam .r\dolphu ; wls ‘in ]u"h ‘spirits, and ap-
peared 16 be p]nymﬂ' the great man amony them,
T sauntered. carclessly past the: group, and sut
down by the table,

“ *Who is that handsome young gentleman ?*
asked the youthful Count P——, of my cousin,

*+ Oh! him,” glaneing contemptuousty towards

me, for his jealousy was c\cncd
snn‘nf‘ the late Count.” .
“*1lis legitimnte son?’ " @
“3iYes. . But heis mad; that is, he is cub)oct .
at times to mental abberrations. You will romen-
ber Baron_ Alten telling your father thac Count
Rulof was tmable to visit court for many’ years
before his death, on account of this m'xlud\.

“That is the -

* ¢True, poor lad.’ sighed the generons youth,

¢ But for a certain air of melancholy.which scems
to proclaim n. consciousness of his Luhunit_\', I
should never have suspeeted the fuet,’ | . 2

“ CHe'is quite unconseious of it. ton,” rcmrncd
‘wid were you 10 q\\estlon him upbn
the subjeet, he \\ould consider ]umse]f a dread-
Tully injured per#on 3 and ]nnl\ upun my fnxher
and me as the eruel usurpprs of his rights.’ . ¢

1 “It regnires o wise man to be o fool, I have;

henrd said,’ replied T, suddenly mn\mw towands
them.- *But it'must boa person ol'.consnderuble
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