
THE MISER AND HIs SON 5W

For aboet an hour the good clergyman continued Anthoy comprehended tbe full meankgoftha0sad

reading and praying with the prisoner, and before sad look. 'She is gone," he said. " She,thedwwum

he left him that evening, he was in hie own mind ful-the innocent-yes, yes, i knew it woufd kili

convinced of hie innocence. Sadly and solemnly her. The idea of my guilt-alas ! poor Clary."

the hours drew on that brought the morn of his ex- " She never believed you guilty," said Frederick,

ecution with death-bed clearness face to face. He wiping bis eyee. eShe bade me give you this letter,

hadjoined in the solemn dutie3 of the Sabbath. it written with ber dying hand, b convince yon that

was to him a day of peaceful rest, a foretaste of the she knew you were innocent. Her faill t&wards

quiet solemnity of the grave. In the evening, he you was strong as death. Her love for you srwpped

was visited by Frederick Wildegrave, who had been the fragile corde that held ber to life. But she ie

too ili after the trial to leave his bed before. He happy-dear child , she le better off than those who

was pale and wasted with sorrow and disease ; and now weep her bse. And you, Anthony, youtbe idol

looked more like a man going to meet death, than of her young beart's fond idolatry, will receiveher

the criminal he came to cheer vith his presence. firet welcomc b that glorious country, of ivhich she

"My friend and kinsman !" said Frederick,seating je now a bright iiihabitant."

himself beside him. " My heart bleeds to meet "And she died for grief-dled beese others sus-

you thus. I have been sick. My spirit je broken pected of guilt, the man &he loved. oh! Clarye

with sorrow, or we should have met sooner." Clary, how unworthy ws 1 ofyeu lore. You lnew

" You do indeed look ill," replied Anthony,exam- lovcd another, yet it did not diminish auglt oryout'

ining the altered face of hie friend, with painful cu- affection for me. Ah 1 that I had jour faith-your

riosity ;"and I much fear that I have been the cause love V"

of this change. Tell me, Frederick, and tell me He eovered hie face with bis bands, and botb

truly-do you believe nie guilty 1" ' e t for a long long time. The huel of reel-

Il have neyer for a moment, Anthony, entertained ing was so deep that ither, had ho listeoed, igh

a thought to that cifect. Alitough th1e whole world have heard th1e beating of th1e other's heart.

should pronounce you guilty, I would stake îmy nil- <Frederick, ive muet part," said Anthony, at

vation on your innocence." length raising hi head o part for ever.»
C God blasa you ! my friend-my truc, faithfur, s sha l see you again comorrow," said hie

noble-h"arted friend s said Anthony, flinging himo t frisnd.

self upon bis breast. guYou are right ; i al not mh h On tO scaffoldhC

murderer." Ajlaye, on the scaffold, your place of martyrdom.

"Who is 1"1 said Frederick, darkly. IlThis is friendship indeed," suid Anthony,prese-

Anthony ansaered with a deep igh i in i kinsmansisha y

CThat infernal scoundrel, Mathewf 1" prove that Anthony Hurdiestone was not inworthy

le Husb- not him.' of sueh love."

Godray !1w Frederick Wildegrave bur t into ears and lef te

"Yot have vaid i! Ah , Frederick, ed you een solitary ceel, dd the prisoner wa once more

tic livid smile that passed over his ip, at the fo- alotie, 1i commune with bis own thount, and

ment that e received enthnce, you could no doubt prepare for the awtui change that awaied him.

it. The mask fell front my heart. 1 saw hlm in He had shed no îaer for tbe death of Clary.

ail bis ful depravity. i heard not the sentence. Hie epirit, wesned as ip was roid te thinge o

aw not the multitude of yoe fnxed upon mey; o only earth, contemplaed wîvl a mlancholy pleaure he

a w hom-i onle saw hi ye ooking t my oaul, avent which had placed hie yweot young friand ha-

and laughing as the rYo a had wrought. But yond the reach of human eufferin.

think nol tbat ha will go unpunisAeed. There th one She af wit tde Eternal Prasent he said.

who wili yet bctrad him, and prove my innocen"e. Ts No dark mysteioes fture can ever more C -oud

1 mean hie hateful accomplice, William Matheeve." ber soul with ils heavy ebadow. Tomorrow-and
" And can nothing be done ig trahsfer tb. doo" the veil wil a rhand in tlain, and our rpnsoema

lO themn 1's spirits wili behoid Cach other face to face. What ie
" We want prof," said Anthony. We know deatha The eclipe for a moment of uhe son o

tem guilty; but he world knows them not-would fuman fife; the sbadow of oarve. pass froiefor.

it believe m s videnc it Ah, F ikot appear like the ie , and il hinas forth with renewed spiendour in

Wolt acluiing th lamb. Leave thei it the enjoy- another bmmi-phere."

ment of their iigotten wealth. would not waute Hie reverie wau interrupted by the enîrec oU

the mew hour. 1 may jet number on earth, the jailer, followed by a tal figure, rapped up in 

auch vain regrets. how ie it with daar Clary thic riding cloak. I The stranger,' ho said

inow bas s borne up again t p is dreadal blow il, Iwished 10 exehange a tew words wish toe prne

Frederk's teul anwer was a mnournful glance so i

a" And canp nothing beudoe so trsanfer the doom'uu va s nmuDi' am uK

f

at the deep mournng suit in1 w lmW Cau n j ony aroe rom hi huMU d, l at


