
Pegiinal( lflon'ston, Artist.

It WaL not the Siiarj) agony, that I feit atfterNvttrds; but it wvas tho
agony of a living being shut iip in a charnel biouse, uvith ne hopes of
escape; a, certainty of living on a certain titue anti thon dying-no
hiope-no possibility of rescue!

Irencliet my poor reooms at List; bu-l the,, objecois were ne longer
fainiliai. The man whe loft it in the morning anti' tho inan -vho
entereci it at nighit were two differont individuals. Sketulhes hung
round the uvalis, the half-finishedl painiting stood on the casil ; but
they ïtwakened ne interest. One greab senlse of loss overshaclovecl
every other feelinig. My lixart achi with. the b-u-4rstingc sense of love
that forever must be kzept shut Up :t.hat i inîglit lix'e for a year, or
live on for ayesy anti stili it wvould iliake ilo diflerence; this Ioss
woukl1 ahvays ovnlaime. 1 h a ithiu Io workc for ; nlothing
but a ION%,, bestial gratificatioti ofIiiiiunger-worrk: to put foodi in ily
moutlî, or clothes on iny back ;but th,0 briglit future, wv,re 1 sa-%v
inyseif gyreeteti with. acclamation, andi va1k ing pt'oudly, wiLlh Mary
by my s'ide, wvlile crow'ds pointcd mie ont as the "aàinous artist, all
this wvas destroyed. Mien wvould corne a, rushi of hlope. This couild
not last. M1ary would sec, on reflection, how -%vrong she hati been;
she would senti for m-e, and all would be made right. She mnust send;
for liad 1 net sworn ileyer to enter lier doors uninvited.

Ail that iit 1 paced the scant linuits of nmy roemn. To and fro-
to and fre. If I stoppeti for a, minute, mny heari felt like bursting,
and mvy head thirobbed and grew- dizzy; iny o-vn safet.y lay in action,
thoughl it was the dource stridiîigs of a mrati man or a -viid beast. What
an eternity lay be'enevenng anti the next mnorning, anti -veVo al
xny niiglts to e o ike this, 1 -%vondered. The street noises grew fainter
anti fainter. anti the silence oppressed ime, anti seeinet to fli the rooni
like a livingf beiieg, anti l)essed uipoilnie tili I couki hardly bretathe.
Morning came at ]ast, aind the stars grrew fainter, anti a pale biush of
bline rose agrainst the da.rkniess, anti nigbit gathereci up lier diamond-
spangleti train ant i ted before the pursuit of the cenuing daýy!

I Ionred for the day, yet -%liat did. the liglit bring? Nothing for
mne but sorrow-niothing. coulci ail the days in the future bring but
sorrouv anti sorrowv. How long -would I lire -%vith mny hieari racked
and rny brain. disturbed? Was I dying new, andi were the shivers
that crept along iny nerves premonitory of the approach of dissolu-
tion ? I praiyeti that it igb«t be se ; that in the darkness of the grave
I mighit purchase a littie quiet, eveni at the price of oblivion.--yet uvas
it oblivion? ?erhaps I shouki be as hiimgrry-hiearted there as here,
-vith nothingc but a great longing for a, love that coulti neyer be mine!
If youth bc hopeful anti sainguino, it is aise easily depressed, ind the
sufièringcs I went thirottgh thiat day agci mne more than, tire -ears of
ordlinary life.

Next morning, with, I suppose, the sorb of inifatuation that is sitid
te, compel a mnurderer te the scene of bis crime, anti thus revive luis
fears and horror, I -%vent te I{arlington Square, andi passeti. the bouse.
The tilinds wvcre ail1 down ; bat as it \vas yet comparatively eairly, I
titi net mmid; but NvIhen I, pa.sseti agrain ini the afterlnoon, after a, weary
driftingr about the streets, trying in vain te lose even. for a mioment
zny tbhoughts in the general stir, and found the house stili -wrapped in


