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' withBll unconfcssed still. /PcaiTnot die with tills erhne
on my soul. I must reve4 'h® miserable secret that has
eaten away my very life."/

Mrs." Tom listened to diis unexpected outburst in won-
der and amasement. /

, "Liisten," said the ii^an, turning to Mrs Torn, and
8p^kii>g Tapidiy in his/excitement. " One night, about.
thirteen yeaips agfo, as/l was returning hottpb '^om mf
day's la'bor, I was overtaken by a violent stor&. I was a
considerable distnrice from home, and tfitere was no house
i««Mr «riidre I could remain ffer the night. It was intensely
dark, and I 8iaggered4)lindry along in the drenol^ii^ rata
jiptil, by aisuddeh fljish oflightning, I chanced to espylh^
ruins of an old housfc, that had long been <|eserted. Thanfci.

ful even for this refuge from the storm, 1 entered it, and,
retreating into a cbrheir, I sat on an empty box wajtthg
for tbe tem'plBSt toatftite. 7

*• Suddenly I heard the sound of voices inWadjoining
room, talking iiy low whispers. There were, art the tiihe»

certain • suspicious characters prowling about, iiiid th^
''unexpected so^nd startled me. Still, I felt fhfey might be
onfy weather-bound wayfarers, like myself ; but, before
joining them,/l:thought it might be prudent to discovei^
Who thisy Were, and I cautiously drew near the wall to

"The partition dividing us was thin, ^d fn the lull Of
the storm I could catch here and th^e a fev words of
their, conversation. / .

-' " ' I tell you hfc kilted himseli^said otie. *I saw h{^
He,stabfeed him to the heart^th his knife^^ '^y ; -
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*• What does he intend doin^ wfth^ ?' Here a suddeit
'•^4 o/ wjgd ftodjiL^ Hie from bearing vfimt t
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