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Thus we went on for some time, ¥ sighing’

and ghe smi'ing; until at last I could no ionger
.zestrain my feclings, but fell at her 'fee.t and
confessed my love. A xnﬂ.ng' bu.t gl_gn'ﬁcan!
circumatance impelled me to this dicisive step.
Goiog into the .gitting-room one afternoor, I
beheld her standing at the window, -engaged
in the childish occupation of breathing on the
#glasa and scribbiing with her finger upon the
.cleuded surfice. So absorbed was she
s this pastime that [ appreached her closely
before she seemed aware of my presence, and
was able to read over ‘her shounlder what she
wroe upon the pane. To my inexpressible
delight, 1 distinguished the initials of my name,
Jast then she turned her head, gave a faint
coquettish scream, and hurriedly smeared the
oharacters with her hand. My heart beat
.quick with joyfal surprise, I was to_agitated
w speak, but, laying down the music I car-
ried, I barried to my apartment to meditate
n solitude on what had pagsed U beheld my
dearest dreams approaching realization. [
sould no longer doubt that Jacqueline loved
me; and although I was but her father’s clerk,
and he was reputed very wealthy, yet she
was one of many children—my kind foster
parent had promised to establish me in business
-—and, that done, there wnn[d be no very
great - impropriety in my offering myself as
Herr Schranbe’s  son m-law. Upon the
atrength of these reflections, the next time I
sound myself alone with ._Izl:quolme, 1 xpﬂde
my declaraiion. Thrice bitter was the disen-
enchantiment of thar moment.  Her first words
awepl away myvisions of happiness us sum-
marily as herfingers had effaced the letters upon
the tarnished glass. But the glass remained
uninjured, whilst my ‘heart was braised and
almost broken by ‘he shock it now sustained.
My avowal of love was receiveq with affected
surprise, and with cold and cutting scorn. In
an instant the castle of eards which for weeks
and months | had built and with flowers of
lave und faney, fell with a crash, and left no
trace of its existence save the desolation its
rain caused. I had been the victim of an ar-
rant coquette, whose coquetry, however, I
now believe, sprang rather from utler want
of thought thun innate badnessof heart. Her
arch looks, her friendly words her wreathed
smiles, the very initials on the window, were
a0 many limed twigs, set fora eilly bird,
-Jacqueline had all the while been acting. Bat
“what was comedy to her was deep tragedy to
me. ‘1 fled from her presence, my hf:urt fu'H.
my cheeks burning, my pulse throbbing with
indignatinn. - And as [ meditated in the silence
of my camber uvpon my own folly and her
cruel coguetry, I felt my fond love turn into
furious hate, and I vowed to be revenged.
How, I knew not, bat my will was so strong
Akat 1 was certrin of finding 2 way. Unfor-
tunately, an opportunity sp=cdily offered it
'e“.i"or some days I was stupefied by the se~
“verity of my disappointment. I went through
my counting-house duties mecha{ucally; wrote,
woved, got up and lay dowe, with the dall re-
guiarity, almost with the unconscionsness, ofan
automation. I avoided as much as possibie
the sight of Jacqueline, who, of course, took
20 no ize of me, and stodiously averted her
eyes from me, as | lh‘oug_,ht. when we mes at
meals; perhaps ome feeling of shame at the
crael part she had acted made her unwithng
to encounter my gaze. My leisure time, als
though not wery abundant, hong heavily upon
my hands, now that | kad no music 1o copy,
no amorous sonneis to write. A fellew elerk,
observing my dulness aad melu.ncholy, f_ra-
qnently arged me to accompaey him to a kind
of club, hald at a eneipe, or wise house,v:rhera
he was wont 1o pass his evenings. 1 suffered
raysell to ba persunded; :m(.i finding temporary
oslivion of my misfortane in .lhe f"unes_ of ca—
nnster and Rbice wine, and in the boisterous
mirth of a jovial noisy eircle, 1 soon be-
came a resular tavern haunter, t_\nd, in order
to pass part of the night, as well as the even-
ina, over the bottle, 1 procured a key to the
house door, by means of which I was uble' to
wat in and ont at hoars lh':u would have raiged
Elerr Jeraube’s indignation to the very hngh-
es pitch had na been aware of the pmcl:lce.
it chanced one night, nr’rulhe‘r morning,
s T agcended the steps, of mingled wood u”,d
brick that led to the d“‘?" of my employer’s
3 s but old-fashioned dwelling that 1 drop-
gk sine to the extreme darkness,
ped my key,and owing to e A
had difficalty in finding 1. Whilst g opingid
the dusty coeners of the s ais, my fingers 5'{“‘
danly enconnterad a small piece of P"‘F""'; peog
srading from aerack. 1 polled n[wul-““as
folded in the form of a note, aild 1‘.)01: :I tl}l]P
to my room: There was no 'mdr'feaﬂ_v N_“ i
contents did wot leave me long in I‘gf:m“j?-?jl
of the person whom the ep.stie wmfnfn( :d;
The fisst line contuined the name of h"‘f‘l“v'
ine. which was repested, (:ou;_ned with innu
402, ender epithets, in varions parts of the

merable It was signed by a certain Theo-

billet-doux.
dore, and cont
anbou
from
to their mistresses
had evidently foand .
for agmin and again he r

i mori: lovers
ime immemorial, ¢
s Whoever the writer, he

favor with Jacqueline;

peated how happy

her love made him. Appareatly, he was by
no means so certain 'of the father’s good-will,
and had not yet ventured o approach him in
the character of an aspirant to his daughter’s
-hand; for he deplored the difficnlties he fore-
-8aw In that quaiter, and discussed the propric.
ty of geting introduced to Herr Scraube, and
seeking his eonseat. He begged Jacqueline
to tell him when he might venture such a step.
The letter did not ‘refer to previous ones, but
seemed written in consequence of a verbal
‘tuderstanding, and the writer reminded the
‘wistness ‘of her promise to place her answers
‘to his mssives in the same place where she
found these, twice in every week, upon ap.
pointed days which were named. s :

The perasal of this letter revived in my
breast the desire of revenge which iis posses-
gion gave me a prospect of gratifying. At
that moment } would not have bartered the
flirsy scrap of paper for the largest note ever
issued from a bank. Idid not, it is true, im-
medittely see what way its discovery was to
serve my purpose, but that, some how or other
it wonld do so, linstinctly felt. Afier mature

has scarcely dared raise his eyes higher than
my shoe-tie.’

This last assertion was false. My love
and rejection were no cause for shame, but
she might well blush for her coquetry, of
which I could not acquit her even now the
incident of the window was explained. Her
injurious and satirical observations deeply
wounded my self-love. 1 read and re-read
the offensive paragraph, till every ayllable was
imprinted on my memory. Each fresh peru-
sal increased my anger;'and at last, my in-
vention siimulated by fary, I devised a scheme
which would afford me I was sure ample
scope for vengeance on Jacqueline snd her,
winion. A very skilful penman, 1 possessed
great facillity in imitating all manner of wri-
ting, and had often 1dly exercized myself in
that dangerous art. 1 was quite sure that with
a model beside me, 1 should not have the
slightest difficulty in counterfeiting the hand-
writing both of Jacqueline and Theodore ; who,
moreover unsuspicious of deceit, would be un-
likely to notice any slight diflerences. [ re-

consideration, I quietly descended the stairs,
and restored the letter to the hiding-place
whence 1 had taken it. That afternoon it had
disappeared, and on the following day, which
was one of those appointed, I withurew from
the same crevice Jacquelne’s perfumed and
teader reply to her beloved Theodore. Tt
breathed the warmest ait.chment. The co. I
quette, who had trifled so  cruelly w1‘th my
feelings, was in her turn caught in Cupid’s |
toils; and T might have deemed her snfficienily
chastised for her treatment of me by the anx-
ieties and- difficulties with which her love wag |
environed  She wrote to her admirer, that he |
must not yet think of speaking to her father, or
even of getting introduced to him: for that in |
the first place, Herr Schraube held officers in |
peculiar aversion, and would not tolerate them
in his house, and secondly, it had long been |
his intention to marry her te Gottlieb Loffel,
who was rich, ugly and stupid, and whom
she could not bear. She bid Theodore be pae
tent, and .of good courage; for that she would .
e true to him till death, and never marry !
the odious suitor they tried to force upon her, |
but purpose and incline, him fuvorably to the |
man of her choice. Whilst deploring old |
Schraube’s cold-blooded and obstinate charac-
ter, she still wassanguaine that in the maia he
desired her happiness, and would not destroy
it forever by uniting her to a man she detes.
ted, und by severing her from him with whom
alone would life be worth naving, from her
firstand only love, her dearest Theodore, &e.
&c . Andso forh, with renewed vows of uns
failing affection. This was a highly important
letter, as letting me farther into the secrets of
the lovers. So the lucky 'Theodore, whu' had
g0 facinated Jacquelire, was un officer.  That
the old gentleman ha ed military men, I was
already aware: and it was no neds to me that

! his daughter entertained a sinnlar feeling to-

wards the booby Loffel. 1 had long since d_is
covered - this, ulthough fear of her father, in.
duced Jacqueline to treat her unwelcome suitor
with much more urbanity and. consideration
than sh'e would otherwise have showr him,

The next day the ladie’s letter, which I
carefully put back in tht_a nook of the steps,
was goue, and the following Saturday b:’(‘)uah[
another tender epistle from the gentle lhf_znn
dore, who this time, however, was anything
but gentle: for he vowed implacible vhalred to
his obnoxious rival ;and he devoted him to des«
truction if he persisced in his persecation of Juca
queline. Then there were fresh protestations
of love, eternal fidelity and the like, but noth-
ing new of great i:}nponance. 'The corres
pondence continued in pretty much the same
strain for several weeks, during which [ regu-~
larly vead the letters, and returned them to
| the clandestine post office. At last 1 grew
iaweary of the thing, and thought of putting a
!'step to it, but could not hit apona way of
i doing su, and at the same time ol"suﬂiglen\ly
revenging myself, unless by a communication
te Herr S hraube, which plan did not alto-
gether satisfy me.  Whilst 1 thus hesitated,
Jacquehae, in oneof her letters, after derails
ing for ker lover’s anmiusement, some awkard
absurditiesof which Loffel had been guilty,
made mention of me.

¢ I never told you,” she wrote, of the pre-
sumption of one of my father’s clerks; a raw.
boned monster, with a face likea Calmuck,
who, because he writes bad verses, and is here
as a sert of gentleman volunteer, thought him-
selfl permiued to make me, his master’s daugh-
ter, the object of his particular regards. I
must confess that when 1 perceived nun smit~
ten, I was wicked enough tc amuse mysell a
little at his expense, occusionally bestowing a
word or smile whick raised him to the seventh
heaven, and were sure to produce, within the
twenty—four hours, a string of limping cou-
plets intended to praise my beauty and express
his adoration, but, in reality, as deficieat in
meaning as they were fauily in metre. At
last, one day, towards the commencement of
my acquiintance with you, dearest Theodore,
he detscted me childishly engaged in writing
vour beloved initisls in my breath apon the
window. . His initials happen 1o be the same
as vours, (thank Heaven, it is the only point
of resemblance beiween you.) and it afierwards
occared to me he was perhaps misled by the
coincidence. In no other way, at le:xsl,'could
I explain the fellow’s assurance, when, two

' hanging or worse.

solved in future to carry on their correspon-
dence myself, suppressing the real letters, and
substituting false ones of a tenor conformable
to my object. I calculated on thus obtaining
both amusement and revenge, and enchanted
with the ingenuity of wy base project, I at
once proceeded to its execution. It was fully
successful, but the consequences were (erri-
ble, far exceeding anything I had anticipated.’

I could not restrain an exclamation of in-
dignation and disgust at the disclosure of this
vindctive and abominable scheme. Heinzel
—who told his tale, I must do him ke justice
10 say, net vauntingly, but rather 1a a tone of
twmility and  shame which I have perhaps
hardly rendered in committing the narrative
to paper—Heinzel easily conjectured the feel-
ing that prompted my indignant gesture and
inarticula e ejaculatlon. He looked a: me ti=
midly and deprecatingly

1 was a fiend, sir—a devil;  deserved
r My enly excuse, a very
poor one, is he violent jenlnusy, the mad an<
ger that possessed me—the profound convicti-
on that Jacqueline had in:emionally trifled
with my heart’s best feelings, Upon  this
convic ion 1 biooded till my blood turned to
gall, end every kind of revenge, however cri-
minal appeared justifiable.’

He paused, leaned his head mournfully up-
on his hand, and secmed indisposed 10 pro-
ceed.

‘Ttismot for me to judge you, Heinzel,’
said 1. ¢ There is One above us all who will
do that, and to whom penitence is an aceepta~
ble offering. Le: me hear the end of your
story.’

* You shall sir.  You are the firet to whom

to this con donce. Butit does me good to
anburden my coumscience, lhough my cheek
buras as I avew my infamy.’

His voice faliered, and again he was silent.
Respecting the unaflected emotion of the re.
pentant sinner, 1 did not again urge him to
proceed; but presently he recommenced, of
his own accord, in a sad but steady voice, as
if he had made up his mind 10 drink to the
dregs the self-prescribed cup of humilia:ion,

* According to my determination, 1 kept
back Jacqueline’s next letter, and replaced it
by one of my own, whose writing the most
expert jndge would have diflicaliy in distine
guishing from hers.  Ja this suppusilitous epis-
tle I gave Theodore a smali ray of hope. ‘I'he
father, Jacqueline wrote, (or ra her | wrote
it for her,) was kinder to her thag formerly,
and had alniost ceased to speak of her union
with Loffel. Her hopes revived, und she
taought things might still go happily,and Theo-
dore become her husband. 1o obviate ali
probability of my mancevres being discovered
[ strictly enjoined the favored officer 10 uhqum;
in future from speaking to her (us | kpew
from previous letters he was in (he habit of
doing) on the promenade, or in other
places. T gave as a reason, that
views, although brief and guarded
sioned gossip, and that, should they come to
her father’s ears, they would materially im-
pede, perhaps altogether prevent. the success
of her efforts to get rid of Loffel. {fer lover
was to be kept informed of the progress she
made in bringing Herr Schraube 10 far views,
and 1o receive instant intimation when the
propiiious moment arrived for presenting him.
self in the character of a suitor, S, fag so
good This letter elicited n joyfal answer
from 'Theodore, who swore by all that waus
sacred to be quiet, and take patience, nmi
wait her instructions. [ suporessed this
placing it by one conformable 1o i
ments.  And now, in several follo
I encouraged the nfﬁce » gradually vaising pig
haopes higher and higher. ~ At last § wrote to
him that the day approached when he need
no longer sigh in secre. but declare his love
before the whole world and especially helore
the hitherto intractable ofd merchant. His‘n,_
plies expressed unboundeg delightand hdp')im';s
and eternal gratitude to the constant ,,.,'q.rth;,
who thus ably surmounnted difficulties,

publc
these inter-
. had ocea-

res
ny Arrange-
wing lett s,

: % Bat in
the mean while things progressed precisely in
the coatrary direction. Herr Schraube, Giora

than ever prepossed in favor o! Loffel’s well
stored coffers, was deal ty his d”l}dh[g/“‘;
arguments, and insisted upon her n),?rr,},,;
him. In one of Jacqueline’s latierg, kept haek

days afterwards, he plumped himself' down

ained the usaal protestations of ! upon his knees, and, eighing like the bellows

and eternal fideliry, which, | of a forge, declared hlmse!f: determned to |
nded love @ have made 1 adere me to the last day of his lifs, or gome !
i Yoa may imagine !
I promise you he left off pester= |

{ still more remote period.
| my answer.

ing we with bad rhymes, and from that day

by me, shke wmournfully informed ber joyer of
her father's irrevpcable determination, :ld;“ o
that she would only yield 1o downright for 4

and would never cease to cherish in her )mce,
the ill-futed love she had vowed to hes 'l'h;x"rz
dore.  Then and upon this, in my vi:'.;iicn::“—
wickedness, T prided myself ag e

a masterly
siratagem—I cacsed the correspondence on

Iever told it, and I scarcely know how I came |

the part of the officer to become gradually
colder and more constrainec, uatil at Jast his
letters assumed a tone of ill-concea ed indif~
ferance, and finally, some weeks before the
day appointed for the wedding, ceased alto-
gether.  Of course I never allowed him o
get possesion of the poor girl’s mournful and
heart broken replies, wherein she at last de-
clared that, since Theodore deserted her, she
weuld sacrifice herself like a lamb, obey her
father, and marry Loffel. Life, she said had
no longer any charm for her, her hopes de-
ceived, her affections blighted, the man she
had so dearly loved faithless 0 his vows, she
abandoned the idea of happiness ia this world
aud resigned hezsell to the lot imposed by
a parent’s will. Instead of these notes of
lamentation, I sent to ‘I'heodore words of love
and and hope, and anticipations of approach-
ing happiness. And at last, te cat short this
long and shumeful story, I wrote a concluding
letter in Jacqueline’s nume desiring him 10
present hiself on the following Sunday at
her father’s hovse, and demand her hand is
marriage. She had smoothed all difficulties,
the unacceptable wooer had been dismissed,
ker father had relented, and was disposed 10
give the officer a favourable reception. Theo-
dore’s reply was incoherent with joy. But the
Sunday, as 1 well knew, was the day fixed
for Jacqueline’'s marringe with Gottlieb Loffels
The climax approached, and, like a villain ag §
was, I gloa ed in anticipation over my long-
prepured revenge. The day came; the house
was decorated, the guests appeared The
bride’s eyes were red with weeping, her fucs
was as white as her dress; repugnance
and despair were written upon her fea-
tares. The priest arrived, the ceremony was
performed, the tears coursing the while over
Jacqueline’s wan face; when, just at its closs,
the jing e of spurs was heard upon the stairs
and Theodore, 1 the full dress uniform of s
Prussian officer, his faice beaming with hope
and love, entered the apartment. The bride
fell senseless to the giound; the officer upor
learning what had just taken place, tnrned as
pale as his unhappy mistress, and rushed
down stairs. Before Jacqueline regained con-
sciousness,, I had thrown into the post.offics
a pucket 1o her addiess, containing the inter=
eepted letters. 1t was my wedding present 1o
the wife of Gottlieb Loffei.

Since the interruption above recorded, I had
listened in silence, witl: strong but painful in-
terest, to Heinzel’s details of his odious treach-
ery. But the climax of his cruel revenge
came upon me unexpected y. A hasty word
Fscaped me, and I voluntarily sprang to my
eet.

¢ | desarve yoar contempt and anger, sir,’
said Heinzil < but, believe me, I have already
been severely punished, although not to the
extent 1 ment. Not ons happy hour have I
had since that day—no moment of Oblivion,
®ave vrhat was procared me by this’ (be held
up his dram bottle.) ‘I am haunted by &
spectre that leaves me no rest. Did [ oot
fear judzement there,” and he pointed up-
wards, = I would soon leave the world—blow
out my brains with my carbine, or throw my-
self’ to-morrow upon’ the bavonets of a Care
list battalion, But would such a deaih atone
for my erime ? Surely not, with t'se blood of
that innocent girl on my head. No, 1 must
live and sufler, for T am net fit to die.”

¢ How! hier blood 2° I exclaimed.

‘ Yes, sir, as you shall hear. Jacqueline’s
fainting fit was succeeded by hysteric=| paroas
ysms, and it was necessary to put her to bed
and send for a physician. ~ He ordered great
care and repose, for he feared a brain fever
Uer mother watched by her that night, bot

j towards daybreak, retired to repose, leaving
i her in charge of a servant,

I heard that ehe
was ill, but so obdurate was my heart render-
ed by the viadictive feelings possessing its
that I rejo.ced at the misery und suffering

had occasioned Fer. Early the next momning
I was entering the countingshouse when I met
the postman with letters for the family; and I

| chuckled as 1 perceived amongst them the

packet containing the correspondence betwee?,
Jacqueline and Theodore 1 betook mysell
o my dosk. next 10 a window that looked
into the sireet, and commenced my usnal quill-
driving labors, pursuing them mechanicallys
whilst my mind dwelt upon Jacqueline’s des®
p.iring regret on perceving the pucket, conjec-
tured her exclamations of srief and indignation
when she discovered the biiter deception, her
vain endeavors 10 guess its authorr Nearly
half an hour passed in this manner, when #
sudden and momentary shade was cast upo?
my paper by an object passing before the win®
dow.  Almost at the same irstant | heard 8
heavy thump upon the pavement, and thep
a horus of screams from the upper window?
of the house. Throwing up the one nesf
which T sat, I beheld, not six fuet below mes
the body ofa woman attired in a loose wrap”
per. She had fullen with her face to the
ground, and concealed by her hair; but my
mind misgave me who it was, 1 sprang int®
the streel just as passer-by raiseC the bodys
and . disclosed the featares of Jecquelin®
They were lived and blood .streaked. She
had received fatal injury, and survived but 8
few momenis. *

¢ A servant. it appeared, during Ma:
dame Schrapbe’s wbsence, had delivere!
my letter, 10 Jacqueline, who after glancink
at the address, of which the hand writing wa¥
unknown to her, (1 had taken good care ¥
disgujse it,) Jaid the packet beside her with
an indifferent air. A short time afterward® 8
movement of curiosity or caprise made her
take it up and break the seal. 7The servant
attending her saw her glance with surprise @
the letiers it enclosed, and then begin to res
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