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loirnnce of purgatory by tbis time, ftnm lie u.w
sleeping ln profounidest rest 1

Yeu bave bidden mue wrrite my blstory, my
ratiier, beforo 1 die, und 1 accept tho pentance 'but it is the bittercat yen coutil bave ifnlicted.
Yoli have seen how my tonglie fîxited, anl iUy
lips rcftbsed te spenk, when I strove to tell you
by word of mentit the history of the Iast fùî'
weeks of my lifo. Tho last, do I say ? Ay in-
deed the must, for I know well tbat 1 shial nevcr
]cave this bcd tilt 1 seek rest in one narrowcr
und darlier. Oht, that my sou! might slecp there
%with my biody 1 Oht, that eternat fergetÇfuues
miglit bc0 mine, instead of clerniti mniory and
wvnkcfuilncss I Blut if even riow 1 never close my
cycs without the scorio of my crime and ny
agony being prescut with mne-if 1 never sloop
but ta drcanm of it-how far wvorso will it bc
~vlîtn the fujntness leuves me wbich is nom My
only relief? Oht I it is terrible te think of exiît-
ing for ycars, perliap3 for centuries, with my brûan
and' heurt on tire with pain us tbey are -aow, and
that ivithoist the body which nt length gives mei
rest liy refusiog to suifer more. Yct if I die
witbout bis forgiveiiess-my Father, 1 dure flot
face the fature. 1 will strive Io collcct may
thoughits, and relate tilt that yoti would kuow.

1 ires born in Sivitzerlaud, in a little village
oui the shores of the lako of Geneva. M',y fatber
was a dector, and as lho possesseil a little pro-
perty of bis own, we wore rallier botter off than
our neiglîbours, and 1 iras sont for my edlucation
te one of the best couvents in the neiglibonrhood.
Ilere I passed rmy time peacefully for screrai
years, und on leaving it ut ffteen 1 Icarnt that
iny parents hadl promised me ininurriage Io a
young lawyer, the son of an old frbcnd of my
fathoes. i sair hm for the first time the next
day. lie mas tall uni! handsome, and at flfteen
a girl's heurt is easily won. IVe lovcd cach
other almost frent tle first moment of our mepet-
ing, and it was hgrecd that our betrothal should
tuke place as soon as the feir montbs had es-
Pired that moe ivuutîug to complote tire yeax of
niourning for lis mother. Accoraing to the
raies of etiquette, ire should nlot bave bcen ai-
lowed to bo alonte togothor tilt after that ce-
xuony; but rny parents were flot strict, and I
used ta wandet for boucs wjtli André by the
shores o? the lake, listmnîng to rte songs, of the
birds, and to, the sonnds of the swcetcst voice,
save eue, 1 bave A-ver heard. Ono afternoon te-
wards the end of .May, ire moere strolling theco as
lisual. The tient maes uuusually grent for tho
time o? the year, and ire had bcu sitting close
ta the ivater's cdge, lîstening to its soft cool
mnrmiir, and îvutching its tiny iraves ripplingin
<ho sunt. Ah, how happy ive wore 1 We cran-
dered slowly on, saying a word noir and thon,
lintil ire came ta a largo old troc, ut tbe foot of
*wbicb a ma ias lylng appareutly uslecp. IVe
bad passed hlm, irben somnethiog in his attitudeI
attcacted Andr6's attention, and hoe turned bnck
and touobed bis shotîlder. No uoemlnt an-
swered. 1 stood a feir puces off, tcembling 1~
knew net irhy. André bount doma for a moment
and lookcd ut his face; thon hoe tucned to me.
ilMarie," hoe said," I feur ho bas had a su-
stroke; lie lias faintgid. Ie ouglit te bave medi-I
cuil adrice ut once. I cun easily carry bima to
your father's. Go on nnd prpamethem-itmny
save bis life." A cold chilI sccmed te corne ovor
me and my happincas, but 1 obeycdl in silence.
Of course, living irhere me dîd, I have seen per-
sons sufforing from suin-strokeo before. I k-noir
irbat a dangerous thing il was; and iritb a lieart
full of compassion 1 hastened home, and before
André could arrive iîlits burden, îwy ninthor
and I bad made our only spure room ready to
recoive the suffierer. 31y Failier, surely 1 may
hurry over what followed. nlat mus not My
crime, and 1 do not thiuk that to direl! upon it
need lie a part ef mv pornunce. Tho youing stran-
ger mus a Frencliman; and for muny and muoy
a week 1 bolped niy nieller te nurse hlm. is
illbes was long and dangorous, but ho bad
youtll on bis sidle, and a strong constitution. M1y
father ut lengîli pronounced him convalescent.
Alas! 1I helped as well us I could te auso bis
slow reebery; and before hoe mus mell, before-
1 miut do hlmù the justièete say-he Jiad ricard
of xny engagement te Andr6-briliad iiu',d MD

ln marriage freni my futiiert Poor oid, futhor, ho
muas duzzled, and se mas my inother, by tbo
strangcr's proposais. Perbupu so mas 1, too, for 1
did not make the streng resistanco tlîat miglît
have turned theux front tireir purposq ; but it is
net the custom. lu Switzerland for a girl te dis-
pute bier fatlierla will in tho question of marriage.
Enoughi. Beforo the dal came that wus to bave
witnessedl ny betrothal. te André, I mus rntried
ta Mlonsieur de 31., hoirpresumptive te one of tire
noblest tittes and finest, estates lu France. H1e
explaincd bis prospects te my father with the
ttnost frankuojss. le mvas licir te bis cousin, tIce
Duc do B3., Whîo witb bis wife mas ulready pussed
iidile lîfo aud ivus chulllieos. I bolieve the

idea of îvbat my son would succeed ta wms even
thon the promincut one in my mind, as il ccr-
tainly was in my fiithers,- irbo exulted in the
thooght tlcut a graudson of bis should ho born
te suelu greutneas. W~e wcrec murried ; uud Iivcd
-Wel net unhuppily-for about a yeuc, wrlin my
busliand, Nvlio hadl nover quite reeovered the
ciThets of thea suin-stroko, mus attacked by a foyer,
wbidh in a feir heurs wus fatal, and, oht, 1 shunte
te say itl bis loss mas liardly enougli to cloud
my supreme joy and pride in the birtl of my
baby-boy. Mly treasure I my own darling I 1
tbink you weuld forgive youc wrctched mother
oven now if you could kueir the immense ton-
derness und devotion tbut fillednty heurt te over-
flowing overy tinte thut I looked ut yoti, or held
you te my breaut lu. those first days of your life.
1 was s0 proud too-so prend of nty baby, and
sa proud of bis prospects, for they more ver
brilliant. Bis cousin mas nom upWards of flfty,
and hall the reputation of having ainuused grent
wealth during bis long possession of the B. es-
Cates, and tbonghl lie consideced my hushand's
mnarriago a mésalliance, and neor took any notice
of me,' yet as my boy greir up hoe sent for hlmt ta
Paris, and îindertakiug the charge of bis educa.
lion, publicly proc!uimcd hlmt bis beir. 1 lot bim
go, May darling, and nover once murmured ut ail
thoso long yes during whioh 1 scarcely sair
hlm. IVas il not for bis good tIat ho Fhonld hoe
separated front me? The Duchesse do B. hall
diod, and it mus nattural tbut lhoDuesbould wish
for the society of bis beir. I hall moved meu-
wule to this neighbourhood. Theso springs bud
beon recommeuded for My boulli, and the jour-
ney biher from Switzerland mas too long te ho
undertaken every year. At lengili the timo came
irben my boy mas tweuty ; and lus cousin placed
him lu the Frecdli urmy. LBe irrote ta me tbf.
ho was coming te puy Me a visît-coming ta
show himself to me for tho first time lu bis uni-.
ferra. 1 shall nover forget tho day irben ho
arrived. I hll expectcdl hlm aIl thc aftecnoon;
and ut last mlien inight begun te fait, 1 fancied
ho would not comne tiit the neit day, and mus
sitting moudering irbat could bave dclaycd lîim,
irlen the ring camne ut the nnteroom bell wbich
annonced my boy's arrivaI. 1 flow te thc door,
and steppod, tremliing, wre 1 suir the tlU
strong forta standing on tho threshold. Could
that lie my boy wrlont I bad rocked on my kunces
as it seeid but yesterday? A second decided it.

tgM3y motheri" ho sabd, and ulmost lifted me iu
his anms.

tgMy son ' And lu a moment tire tine since
we purted mas allnothing. ffowvnoble ho ook-
cd bu bis bine uniforme, with bis bright browu
oes und lilack curly bair. And yet irben I
came te match hilm quictly, thero wr.3 sometbing
bu bis look irbicb troubled me. l1e mus much
liaudsouier thnn bc liad been mIez hoe left me,
but bis expression thon ball been ail sparkling
gladueslaund merriment, witîe noir thore iras a
look of griefaboutthe linesof bis mouth irbeubu
repose thut racle me feel a vague uneusiness lest
hoe sliould bave somec sorrow irhicli 1 did net
k-now.

After stupper, me more sitting ever the lire,
cbatting direamily of oua thing and another,
wien my boy roused liimself suddeuly, ad said,
"0 f course, yen have houard the nomrs, mothor?"

ILWbut news 7" 1 askcd. Il Yen forgetwbut an
out-f-the-iray place tbis 15--the last that new2,
contes te.',

Rie pansed an in5t&u and thont suid itli an
cifor4 Il Onlyr that the Duc de 1B. lu goiug ta ho

imarrlod."

leavens 1 how tire blond soomned te rush front
my heurt, leavlnig 'ne pale and sick. Tho noms
I hourd seemed cula te my bbyl Could it ho
truc? M'asi 1l, îndcl, flr tbis dtua 1 ld de-
privcdl mysolf of Chie very lighit of my ces for sc
înany years? I tried te speak cabnle, but Clie
words came slolvly, und niy voice mus thilcl.

To bo married, and ut li s uge--itpossible V
Too trie, îowrer, my niotlier," ild Henrri,

"lie will be a your g bridegroomn of jîst sev on-
ty-two. 3Monday week is rixed for tîîc maiunage.
I shaîl go tilt lu time Io drbuik iny fuir cousiîs
boulittî ut thie uedding.'l

The bitternesqs o? îny disappointaient --ouîld
ne longer be repressed.

iOlt, my boy, my boyî1 heir cruel!1 hem ter-
rible foc yen I Why did I cvrc senti you iy
te lhcat liateflil Paris, to bcscjîaratedl front me fur
sO long, amîd ruimîed nt haut?"'

I, Ay, Why, indeed, nmuCher 7" lie unsuwcecd
ligbCly, andl yet witli a Fort of eurnestness but bis
voice. Il t mas a grand mistake, but it is too
late te tbink of that nom. Don't yoit munt tu
k-noir something about thu bride~? Hoir happy
AIc must ho to-niglit, eli, mother?' and thoere was
something like a sucer uupon lus fac.

il IVhiut do 1 care ubolî8 lier?" 1 atisverecd,
gloomiîy, Il i; mlio is slue?"

Il Mademoiselle Carolimne do D., aged seventecîi,
six meeks ugo. I3nh I' lie adde(l, nisbng ati
walkîng up and clown rte rooin, Il a ad albusi-
nous. These nuarcluges do convenance are bate-
ful things-a hiot upon France. WVell, my neirs.
lu tlId noir, and ire îvon't tulk of il ny more.
Whciy, I came domn bere ou purpose le forget il
and enjoy myself."1 -

Thon ho steoped and kisseul me, antI ne nmore
mas salid; but it iras a henry, lieavy heurt tli.t
I carrieul te my lied that night.

My boy stuuyed wil nie tilt Snnday iveek, andl
Ilion returned te Parls, uuaecouutably, as it
seemeul te me, te attend bis cousbn's weddîng,
and 1 mus loft alone to cherisb ail tle bitter
feeling excited by the noms ho hall brouglît.
The marriage duly took place. 1 coud the ac-
ceunt of il bu the papor-the description of rte
hcide'u beauty, and the lîsi. of lier sîlondidl pro-
sents; andl about a yoar andl a haîf Juter, 1 rond
lit the saine paper the birili of bor son,.-the boy
iras taensateli the inlierîtance front mine. My
Father, i bolieve the devi! enterod bote my
heurt that day, and instead of driving lit out, 1
welcomed lîim, and nouisheu my impotent
ager aguinst the autiors o? my grief, util it

becume n, consuming fire. Ah, boir rapidîy and
hem fatatly it lias consumeul ali my luappiness.

In the morbid state of my mind ut that tinte,
1 used te reud greediîy aIl nomrs of the de B3.
fumily Clint I couildl lnd luCthe papers-the rejo'-
ings ut tho birtb o? the licic-tuc feastingu ut Che
famiîy place; und thon 1 hourt! ne more of tbcm
for somne tinte, excapt that tire old Due ball ball a
paralytic, streke, and iras nom ua cripple, althougli
stitI in perfect posseszion of lus mental faunties.
At longlh, about thmre yeucs lifter the birth
of tle baby-oc, ny FalIer, litIle more
tîcun a montli ugo--I recircd a letter irhicli
tIroir me bute un indoescrihable turmoil of mind.
[t mus fron the Duc do B; a foir short andI cold
linos, sayîng that bis infant sou, buving shomu
aigus of delicate heulth, hld licou recommendedt
mountain air by the pbysicians, and bce therefoce
trospassod upon mny moîl-knoma kinduoss se far
us te request Ihat 1 wvould receiv e l 111e boy
ut 0. andI take charge of bit for-un indoflilio
period. TIîe leIter concluded by suying that as
tho Duc fêlt confident tIat 1 should net refuse ta
do hitm luis faveur, hc siionîd net thlnk it noces-
sury te airait my reply, lut should send thie child
by the lirsI epportnnity, andI as wonld ho ne
deubl most agrocable ta me, lie meuld entiust
tire selection e? au attendant te my cure, and the
cll moulU le ieft ut my lieuse quite alerte.
The next day ho urrived-u lino, rosy, bealthy
boy. Bah! thioy could net deceive me by île
ulualloir pretenice o? ill-Iîealth. 1 felt ut once
thaI the father musI munI te ho rid o? tho chilul,
or hoe moulU noever have sent it terne-to, meio
IbUte il. Heavea lielp nie «I belioeeu, fool
thnt I iras I tbat il mus -bis ltoir for my son, <ho
licir lie hll educatod andI carcul foc foc se muoy
years, lIat lad poisouced bis ulbtien for bis eivn
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