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«Yet 1 erose again and lQoked out at the
door -, ýbit the night was stili dari; andi
windy, andi the rgin id- not cease te faii. 1

cae back again, ancl,thie, time walking ilp
behind ber', wbere Bbe sat bfore the tire, 1
Ieaned upon ber chair, isnd looked over lier
sÉboulder and said, I h4ve many things te
sayte yop, 4lice, to.night, before 1 go."

"Huwh 1" âhe said, lifting ber finger, and
moclting my toue, ý' something very serious ?»

Even then, before I knew wbat she wouIld
sa>', I felt augry with ber,. The blood
rnshed te my face, gud î spoke with a tbick
and burried voice. 1 was prepared for her
refusai. I pictured in tbat momient to my.
self the ridicule with which she would meet
my words; but 1 was resolved to know the
worst thai night, and 1 had settled in my
mind the course that I ivould take. I tlid
ber brielly thet I love4 lier, and asked ber,
almost abruptly, %Yhether she would see me
an>' more. She enswered me, as I knew
she would, witb laughter-said she was dis-
appointed in me-thonght she had found a
man more rationa! than bis feiloivs, and
fiuailly told me flot te see ber any more tili I
repented of mn> folly. I waited for sogne
little ime tili she bad doue, wiî!h my eye
fixed steadfastly upon lier, I iwould net
trust myseif to speah, lest 1 sbeuid raise
my voice and be overbeard; but 1 feit bow
the love that I liad borne lier' turned te
batred in that momnent. Al the hisou'y of
our acquaintance ran tbroughi my mÙ1in.jan
instant I saw plainly now, I though t, how
lig)ht and vain she wqs ; bow she 4bused the
gifts eof intellect and bea"îy, t mock and
trille with a deeper and more earnest
nature. I beld my> band out once, and said,
"fure-weli," and, tumning, left ber abrupt>'.

I passed tbrough the gate lu the darkness,
in the wviiid anc1 Win, unmindful of ever>'
tbing but my anger. *Tet once, before 1 had
gene man>' steps, 1 tlXought 1 beurd a voice
of' soane one caliig. Could iL befflice? 1
feit even teoepted to retura and sce; but 1
thoght X '»ight tue mistaken, and ni> pride
withheld me. I listened, and, flot hearingf
itany more, I hurried on, tbinking 1 had
coiued a fuincy froun a secret wish, andi biamed
ný,ielf for wavering in myproeo e
peNteci her wPrda te myself as 1 weut, that
ay infflignation might not lessen. 1 was

filed ýwith self-contempt for the weakuess I
bacÀ sbçwàý I remembered how my whle

nature seenued to bave cbanged for a whiie
under the influence eof my passion; bow I bad
v4ini>' glorifie1 myseif for tbe effeminaey
into which 1 b4d fallen, while thinking I bad
become g better man, Now, I f elt asbamed
of, 411 these things, andi wouid fain have for-
gotten them, and berome agnin the selfisb
being that I was.

Xy aunt opened the deor te me. She
held a lamp in ber bands, and saw me look-
iug wild, and my clothes saturated with. the
rain She asked me where I liad been, but
I auswered ber sbarply, and weut up mbt
the ivorkshop, 1 found my great, hammer,
and wemî dowuý the stairs again, and out'into
the street. The cathedral yard was silent.
1 passed under the trees, and iooked inte the
window wvbere my statue stood, and saw it,
there. 31y intention was te get inside, but
bow 1 kuew not, unless 1 could find my en-
trance b>' the. scaffolding. 1 climbeti up,
and fourîd that the masons Lad remnoved the
wiudowv aitogether and boarded up the place.
1 tried the boards, and found one looser than
the l'est. 1 puShed it, andi it gave wvay, and
1h11l baclt with a noise on the platf'orm inside.
1 was aftid that it was heard, and drew back
awvhile, but the only bouse near was the
vergcr's, at some distance across the yard,
andi 1 saw no lîglits there at an>' of the win-
dows. After that 1 got tbrough ant replaceti
the board bebinti me.

1. know not how the thougmt arose te
destro>' my statue, except that 1 was driven
wiid widh passion, anti séau'cely knew what 1
was doiug. I titi net wait a moment te look
at the work *-vhich had se rejoiced me in the
carving-tbat bad Ililet i e fuit of hope
wlhen 1 saw il finisiued'-the first token 1 hat
won of future honour~ in the art that 1 had
chosen-but gragpeti my hand, anti witb
bliud fuury struck it, ununintiful of bue noie
1 matie, though ever>' blow rang twice upon
the roof. 1 shattered first the %wîngs, auid

aira wbile, the whole figure feul beneath
my blows upouu the pavement. 1 cast my
hammer dovjn anid oliinbed the phutforun
agan.n The perspirAtion trickied down my>
face frein tbe exertien ; but 1 bat no~ fear ;
1 dit net evea refleot wbether niy moise liud
been beard; but as 1, issued b>' thé window,
andtheb meon was darkened, some Igrge bird
.thab 1 b44i startled strumck me in the face and
mate mne start. I replaeed the board agaîn,
and glided dow4 the scafiolding. . The yard


