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ORANGE GIRL OF VENICE.

i

CHAPTER I
THE BSTUDENT.

a low vaulted chamber, in the upper story of an humbie
building, situated in a disreputable section of the far-famed
queen of the Adriatie, sat a youth of sogne three nnd twenty
years, A low, broad, cross-legred table was before him, on

gg=which, in careless disorder, some ten or twenty volumes,
bound in parchment, and omamented with meial clasps,
were scattered. Sheets of unstained parchment, lay here and
=== 1here, while directly before him was a sheet half filled with
annotations, dates, &e,, apparently for reference. A saucer
of brass, containing a dark‘iiquid. rested within a few inches
" of the dotted parchment, while a long gray quill, cut at the
tip, and stained with writing fluid, lay on the edge of the
table, as if just put down. The youth leaned backward in

" his low-seated but high-backed chair, his right hand su
{ porting his pale, high brow, while his left hung listlessly
" &, over the cross-piece of his chair. The feaiures of the youth -
‘ /' wete more of the feminine than of the maseukine cast, the
forehead being high and pale, the eye dark, lustrous, yet
- soft and melting, the cheek pale,.the eyebrow arching, the
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nose small, and with but a slight show of
nostrils ; the lip slight ; and the chin small,
but pointed. He wore a small, silky mus-
tache, and = slight, pointed wfi adorned his
chin, Hif hair was dark and redondant, and
fell in long, wavy curls over his narrow
shoulders, He wore a tunie of ordinary gra{
cloth, square at the neel, and bordered wit
dark veive:r. His pantaloons, fining tightly
to the skin, were of & blue color, but some-
what faded by constant use. His shoes
were of a russet hue, and ornamented with
rosettes of the same color.

The apartment Was small, containing one
window only, through which the moonlight
entered, and fell upon a low, rude coucht in
a corner, which gave evidence of the late-
ness of the hour when its master rose.
Hanging on a peg, over the couchy wasa
cress-hilted sword, sheathed in a scabbard
of bright yellow metal, while a belt of dark
velvot hung down its side. A slouched eap
of gray swff, with a full, jetty plume, hung
against the wall, a short distance from the
sword, while a mantle of dark cloth rested
beside it. The rest of the apartment was
chillingly bare.

The student. appeared rapt in meditation,
his eye falling vacantly upon the parchment
before him. A small three-corered lamp
burnt dimly beside the saueer, gave to his
countenance the appearance of one over-
worked with midnight toil. .

A knock at his chamber door rouged him

from thought, and, in o deep, stern voice,.

as he turned slightly rovnd in his chair, he
iade the knocker enter. -

The door opened, and & tall, majestic per-
senage, enveloped in a mantle of dark and

glossy velvel, of the finest texture, enteted |

the apariment. A slouched cap, of the same
material as his mantle, surmounted by a
eluster of raven plumes, adorned his head.
He wore mustachios, and his bold chin was
hid Leneath a thick, jetty beard. Ilis cyes
were larze, black and piercing as an eagle’s;
his forchead was high and massive, and
there wis an expression of sternness and re-
solurion about his broad nostrils and firm
uppet lip, calenlated to strike a beholder
with awe. :

On perceiving the garb and rank of his
visitar, the student sprang hastily from his
seat and oflered it to the stranger. The lat-
ter took it in silence, and motioned the stu-
dent to be also seated.

+ Thou art called Calvari, the seribe, art

thou nat ¥ said the stranger. -
© ¢« Tam, my lord,” replied the student, bow-
ing in surprize,

¢Thou dealest in ancient and modern lore,
dost thoe not 2
+ A hivle, my lord?
* Ognst transtate me this 2 said the stran-
ger, drawing from his girdle a leuer. and
handing it to the stedent.

¢ 1 will tey, my lord * replied the student,

5

advancing toward the lamp and opening the
parchment.

The face of the student grew pale, as he
glanced at the characters iraced on .he

page.
“Thy cheek blanches,’ chserved the stran-

| ger, resting his sharp eye upon thestadent.

«Doth it, my lord ¥ said ihe student, fai
teringly. } R

« Aye, it doth. The meaning oft ¥’

¢« Talie back the parchment,ny lord,’ sird
the student, with Increased agitation, < I—1
—dare not transiate i1s language I

¢ Dare not 1" exclaimed the other, ironical-
ly. <« What fearest thou ¥’

‘Death I* answered the student, holding
the parchment towards the stranger.

tHalis it 8o ¥ eried the latter, starting
up, and seizing the doeument. *Lies the

wind that way 7' he added inirony, glancing
with a curled lip and contemptuous eye at
«Go to, L took thee for a

the pale student.
man P .

1 am no coward, my lord P answered the
student, in a 'deep, and half reproachful 1one,
<hut T will not rashly throw awap life.
The eontents of that doctment are not for
my eyes: to read it were sealing my own
doom.’

“ Wherefore

+ "Tis signed by the «Ten,”’ was the
reply. )

< By the « Ten!””’

+ As I do live, my lord, ’tis true.

fWell ¥

¢ The usual warning, my lord, is given
in the firat prr of itt ¢ Whoever dares to
read this document, save he to whom itis
directed, shall be visited by the vengepnce of
the « Ten.” ? . ‘

" «Ha!is it so ¥’ exclaimed the stranger in
a deep voice, *isit'so? Then it is a sen-
tence ! No matter—I must fnow its con-
tents. Look you sir, be - continued, ¢ I'll
give thee choice of gold or instant death to
resolve me the tenor of this parchment.” Say-
ing which, thestranger flung the fetierand a
purse upon the table, and drawing a dagger
from beneath his cloak, he puinted the stu-
dent to the table,

Calvari remained motionless. :

+ Wilt thou obey, or perish ?* demanded
the stranger, in a voice that made the chame.
ber echao.

¢ Perish I’ answered the student, boldly.

The noble Jogked 2t himi with apparent
astonishment, then sheathing his dagger, he
advanced toward the studeat, and in a voice®
in il accordance with his words, exclaimed

—« Fool! thou art only fit to mingle with
the herd that so eravenly fear the ¢ Ten.”
Thou hast a form and face that belie th
soul. I took thee for a man; one who ha
suffered; still suffers, and had heavt enough w

dare n strugele for his freedom. But ¥ mis-

took thee—thou 1t g worm! The « Ten”

will rule ¢ver thr s 1 -unlight and - dark-

'

-dive, on a little round table, in front of a low

:

‘
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pess—at all times, in all places—thou att
only fit to be a slave! %‘ear not me ;I
would not stain my blade with blood like
thine, But, sir, a word with thee: If thou
would'st héheeforth revel in gold, go thou
to-morrow to St. Mark’s; seek the house of
Count Foseari, and tell him, all potent as he
is, there is anuther man in Venice,—one
Count De Galliano,—who will overthrow
him and the s Ten.” Tell him this, and
tell him too, that a plot is now afoot, to
drive all tyrants from the soil of Venice, and
that Count Galliauo is at its head, Tell
him, toe, that we meet to-raorrow night, in
the vault of St, Mark’s, and that our watch-
word is-—< T'he Orange Girl of Venice''
The student uttered a ery of recognition,
and fell on his knees before the stranget,

CHAPTER II.
THE GONDOLIER.

On the day following the incidents in the
preceding chapter, a nobleman approached
a group of gondoliers, wha were rattling

liostel, which stood in a-long, broad street
leading from the grand square of St. Mark’s,
and fronting the sea. Small heaps of cop-
per coin lay here and there upon the table;
and it was evident, from the excited features
of the players that the siakes, to them, were
of an unvsually large amount. One face
nlone of the party evimced but little symp-
toms of excitement, although, to the decp
observer, there was more meaning, more
real language, to be detected in his passion-
less features than in those of his more frothy,
and more talkative companions. His eyes
were large, dark, lustrous and full; his fore-
head bigh, his hair thrown back, and falling
in careless disorder adown his swarthy, sun-
burnt neck; his nose was Roman in its
shape, with the nostrils wide and heavy, de-
noting the deep, fearless, and violent nature
of their owner; his chin was bold, pointed,
and eovered with a heavy wuft of black and
ﬁlnssy hair ; @' heavy mustache covered his

rm, upper lip, and his thick, bull-like throat
was exposed to the effects of the sun and
atmosphere from the shouldersupward. He
wore & leose, red shirt, with & broad, rum-

ted collar; the sleeves rolled up to the el-

ow, revealing a pair of siout, muscular, sun-
burnt arms, wihich seemed to bid defiatce to
the best stalwart compeer in the stroggle for

ondolier o wresiling fame, Vellow shoes,

lue trousers, fiting tightly to the skin, a
rough, short, canvass froek, just reaching to
the knees, and = leathern be{t, with an enor-
mous steel buekle in the {ront, completed the
gondolier’s attire. His height was slightly
above the comanon,and his figure, as he half

rude table, displayed a suppleness and mus-
cularny of limb hot ofien found among the
every day tenants of this habitable honse, the
world. The garb of his companions was sim-
tlar to that of the bold gondolier, with the ex-
ception that, in general, his habiliments
seemed tidier and cleanlier than theirs.

The master of the inn stood at the door,
“smoking his long, reed-tike pipe, apparently
with great satisfaction. Lver and anon, ho
cast his eyes furtively upon the gamesters,
as if watching the progress of their games ;
and, at each result of the <last throw,'a .
sickly, sarcastic smile would play around his
mouth, revealing o set of teeth which seem-
ed made to contrast, in their whiteness, with
bis dark and swarthy complexion. Judging
him by his appearance, he could not have
been far {rom five-and-forty years of age.
He wore an apron, of coarse, dirty muslin,
and looked every inch the landlord of <the
ine of St Mary’s’ A stout, ill-favored
krave he scemed, and though, while smok-
ing, he paid, apparendy, but little attcntion
to the oaths and other exclamations of
triwmph or disappointment of those at the
table, still a keen observer could easily have
seen that not a word ecseaped lis ear, of a |
gesture of the gondoliers Lis eye. '

As the noble approached, two or three of
the gamesters threw down their dice, and,
rusning towards him, proffered theirservices
th row him out into the Lagoon, «if it was
the noble Signicr's pleasure. :

Passing them by unnaticed, the noble mo-
ticned the stout gondohier nlready deseribed,
to jump inte his boat. The latiel, with a
respectitl silence, sprang into his gondola,
which lay moored beside a'small flight of
landing staivs, directly in front of the hostel,
The noble followed slowly, and took his
seat in ihe stern with a dignity which im-
pressed the group on shore withan awe they
conld scarcely banish, cven when the fleet
bark had rounded the quay. ) .

Lia to,’ suid the noble, when the boat had
reached the eentre of the Lagoo, <Dost
know me? ‘

*I leoew theeut the first,’ replied the gon-
dolicy, restivg on his oars, o

«How specds the cause?’ demanded the
noble, in a low voice,

‘Bravely, my lord: the innkeeper, Mareo,
hath a daring and patriotie heart.  He hath

ald, too, and will loan it to the cause, with-
ont interest. . . )
AGtood! and the rest ¥

¢ They wear their dirks in their hosoms,
“twixt their flesh and shirte.  Three hundred
of them, as brave hearis as ever pulled oar
or wielded knife, are-ready to march’al word
of mine. When do we strike?"

*That will be determined to-night, |
think *twill be on Carnival night: though 1
speak without authority. The number of
men we can surely count on ¥

stcod by, and half sat on, the edge of the| -

«Three houdred. .

i
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¢ And all determined ¥

¢ Every one, my lord.’

+Speak lower, and title me not,’ said the
heble, ieaning forward in his seat. Sinee
I have been travelling for assistance to our
cause, I have learned that water and air
nave listening ears and tell-tale tongues, as
well as dungeon or cavern walls. Why,
man, the elements around us are witnesses
to our speech; and strange things are told
of how the + Ten" have made even the
walers, aye, and the floating atmosphere
creatures of their will., Therefore, lest our
voices betray us, speak thou in whispers:
the Lagoon,, though broad and deep, hath,
ere now, been the doomn of many a votary of
tis bosom. Remember the fate of De Gama,
and title me not.—The « Ten” are every
where.'

Were it not better I should row about ¥
said the gondolier, in a low tone. I we
should be watched {rom the shore, by any
of the spirits of the Tribunal—’

¢ Right,” replied the noble, ‘row on—but
guide her farther from the shore’

¢ ‘W hat success from abroad ?' inquired the
gondolier, slowly pulling outward.

*None,” responded the other ; ¢we must
depend upon corselves. - Chyeimad lLiedp iz
hopeless 3 although, in one shape, it is eer-
tain. I have ruised twelve thousand ducats,
in sound yellow coin, from certain citizens
in Rome, Verounn and Cyprus, which now
lies in a cocner of the vault of St. Marl's: it
will be shown to-night, at our' meeting.” |

¢ Gold may do much,” obscrved the gon-
dolier, meaningly. N

<1t wilk rouse the hearts of the desponding,
if any be among us, when eonvened,” said the
noble, quickly; <for, to the vulgar mind,
there is a power, yen, an eloquence, irresis-
tible in a suck of shining dross.  But be that
as it may, we have a doom even for the
weak-hearted.!

¢ Aye—the cord-and knife!" observed the
gondolier, with a slight carl of the lip.
“Pah ! s too like the « Ten.™’.

« Can they be dispensed with ¥’ demanded
the noble, quickly.

*They can,” replied the gondolier, impes
tuously,

¢How ¥ szid the noble, earnesity.

¢ By depending on the honor of all whe
choose not to proceed,” responded the gon-
Jolier.

«Pghn ! you know not men? exclaimed
the noble, hastily. «When men league
themselves together for a mighty work,
there must be a fear held out 1o bind them
to be true. Else doubts and fears as to the
suceess of the enterprise, would be the fore
runners only to desertions and betrayal. Mea
are not all true, all brave; snd the weak
nerved must be held in check, must be kept
true, by the krown brave, and the known
true, beside them: which latter failing, there
must be a deom for apostates, which they

mugt fear, to keep them true. Ror great
ends, we must not seruple to employ small
means. Aand what end, what enterprise
more glorious, than the freeine of one’s
country from a horde of villains that make
all fear ! They scruple not to shed our blood,
they scruple not to tear away from life, on
Taost trivial and uncertain eauses, too, those
they deem dangerous to themselves or to
their power—and should we risk our lives,
the lives of all united with us, by sparing
one, who, knowing all our secrets, would
depart on dastardiy excuse, and peril the
safety of us al!?  No; once colleagued, we
must 1ot risk our enterprise and lives at the
soft voice of mercy. We aim for freedom
and for life—perpetual freedom, and life's
life—not for one, but all—high and low, the
wealthy and the low born: and such an acme
were rashly endangered, to sparc a eraven’s
life, for sake of mercy ¥

1 fear not betrayal,’ ohserved the gon-
dolier, profily.

‘Nor I,! reglied the noble, ¢ while we
have a doom for traitors. But, enough of
this. T called, last night, on cur spy, in the
eastern section. Would'st helieve it—he
knew me not !

+Ha . not know thee I' exclaimoed the-gon-
dolier, leaniug forward on his oars. ¢ Haz
he turned traiior ¥ i :

* In good faith! not he,’ replied the noble.
‘1t was my beard and face and dress he
kuew not.?

¢ By St. Mark ! | feared something els2 P
said the gondolier, half smiling. < What
number reports he ready for the trial-hour ?

< Four hundred and twelve,” answered the
noble.—¢ Their names are registered on
perehment.  In truth, that same student is
a brave worker: his parchments contain the
names of every member of our order, in
charneters as plain and bold as ever came
fibm the hand of man. Our constitution
and our-laws, our rewards and penalties—
the progress of our order, and its history—
the causes of our existence—the wrongs we
have suffered, the injuries forborne—in fine,

-our- order’s whole history,~ure traced in

characters of truth, wpon his parchments.
ilis daily journal keeps he: of the proselytes
made, wrongs suffered, the day-and hour ot
the deed, and the names of the wronged and
the wrongers. A terrible history of life Hes
in those parchments; a terrible history of
blood, lust, murder and oppression, whieh
eries aloud to heaven for vengeance.’

“And it will come, ere long ! exclaimed

the gondolier, with o savaze smile.

< Aye, iv will,’ eried ihe noble, in a deep
tone, though without stirring a hair, ~tit
will-—aye, it shail '~—and when 1t dues, wo,
wo to the doers of durk deeds ! wo 1o the
Tribunal ! wo to the « Ten!?”?

¢ Amen! with all my heart! exclaimed
the gondolier, slowly pulling his oars.

¢ Now, to what 1 wouald tell thee,’ added

Y

. such mind and bod} vassalage? Shall we

- word for : « Théu art marked, and doorned —
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the noble, leanidy forward a little, and vest-
mg his elbow on the rim of the boat. * The
old count of Romagna has been missing these
three days: and This motherless daughter,
the lady Isabel, is all but mad in conse-
quence. The count’s friends speak of his
sbsence with a pallid eheek and a faltering
tngue. "Tis evident that they suspect, and
yel—the cravens [—they dare not give ut-
terance, with their tongues, to that which
is seen 80 plainly in their eyes I’

¢« Hast thou no suspicion of his fate ¥ said
the gondolicr, earnestay, ‘

«I have,' replied the nchle, drawing a
smali roll of parchment fiom hjs beit. «The
ladg Isabet herself didl, but yesterday, put
into my hands this note, traced in characters
recognisable only by those familiar with the
hand writing of the President of the infernal
Tribunal, Iisten: it runneth thus—

¢ This day, Friday the 9th, 4 of the dial.

« Thomaso Romagna, we summon thee to
oppear before us within the hour.

(Signed) - «1THE TEN.”

“The gondolier turned pale. '

+Thou seest the necessity of action,’ said
the noble, on percciving the change in the
countenanee of his companion. ¢ Thouseest
the manner A which we live—we, the
righiful inheritors of cur beloved Venice—
we, the strong armed and lien-hearted—we,
the descendants of the fathers of the Adria-
tie’s chosen isle—we, the favored and the
pifted of nature and of God! Shall we en-
dure it, shall we suffer these upstarts of
power to {rample upon the God-chartered
tichts of Venctians, and crosh us at their
will? Bhall we live on, in base and abject
fear—-shall we erawl, like worms, before
these souniless, heart-spotted lepers, till or
Nature, Accident or Tyranny; tears us from

endure to have the bravest and purest blood
anongst us rified from our midst, and not
raise’a hand to smite the murderers? TFor-
bid it, God of my fathers ¥ while there yet,
cxists a son of Veniee wise enough to detect,
and brave enough 1o strike at, Villainy and
her myrmidons P

The gondol'er pulled his oars lustily, fear-
ing that the excited gestures and bold, loud
voier of his companion would be heard by
those cn shore, B

«Think'st thot he is dead ¥ asked the
gondolier, g7 « ring to turn the excitement of
the noble back to its former cauticus cur-
1ent.

¢ Think he is dead P’ exclaimed the Count,
in a lower tone, ¢If 1 thought so, if 1
thought there existed the slightest shadow
of a2 Lope that theold man was yet alive,

all Venice should ring with the war-cry of |

Galliano! ‘Think heis dead ! the summons
of the victim of the * Ten” is but another

pale with terror at tte loud voice of hia
companion, and rowing rapidly farther out
from the shore, v

¢ Foscari’s son P-~was the reply; *Foe-
cari’s son,—that insolent, purse-proud das-
tard,—proposed to he tady Isabel to become
his mistress -—Ilost hear it, his mistress—
she, the daughter of a race of nobles old aa
Venice self, and whose seutzheon had never

known stain !—His mistress ! his! aye, the

mistress of a mongrel heart that never had
courage encugh to sirike a whining dog!
His mistress! Ha! ha! ha! O, that I
had been by, to have smote him for the
word! He proposed, 1 say, in dastard speech,
to-lady Isabel, and was cjected from the
lord’s house he had :insulted. Stung with
rage znd mortification, he forged a lie, and
told it to his father, In an hour, the black
messenger of the Tyibunal sumimoned him
before the « Ten,”  He bowed, and seizing
his hat and cloak, left the house, in com-
pany with the note bearer, without even 1a-

.| king leave of, or bidding adieu to, his daugh-

ter. W hile lcaving the room, he dropped the
summons, which the lady Isabel picked up.
She wied w0 read it, but the warping sen-
tenee wao tho firet thay mat her eyo. auds
though she kept, she did not dare to read i,
But yesterday, she gave it me—but yester-
day, I saw her, like a lily which onee had
reared its head in towering pride, now bow-
ed to the earth with the shafts of sorrow
and despair ! She sits now, is her home, &
motherless, fatherless girl : with nor friend,
nor brather to save her from the importanis
ties and insults of the dastard who robbed
her of her father ' .

The cheek of the gondolier crimsoned a
moment, with rdge and seorn; when the
blood fell back inte its channels again, leav-
ing his features pale as marble—Dark and
terrible were his thoughts 3 and, though he
grasped his oars w11 the nails almost enter-
ed the wood, he spolie not.

The noble felt conseious that he had
touched a siring in the breast of his compa-
nion, which would not soon die away ; and,
pointing silently to the shore, the gondola
was soon baek to the spot from which it
started. .

As many were lounging about the door
of the hotel, the noble sprang hastily from
the boat, saying/ in a low voice, as he pass-
ed the gondolier:

«Remember to-night! The vault of St.

Mark’

CHAPTER IIL

THE PRIDE OF VENIOCR,

wome to thy death 1”? .
* But the cause ¥’ inquired the gondolier,

o

It was a night of beauty and cf music, i
Venice. The vaull of heaven siemed like
an eternal canopy of darkest velvet, thickly

e e e T gy
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med with silver, ane crowned with g
tof fire. "The housetops, the baleonies,
the vestibules, fhe gardens, -streets and
quays, were thronged with the young and
ofd, of both sexes, drinking the evening eth-
er. The moon-kissed walers were dovered
with fantastically arrayed gondolas, {rom
which arose the ripe, rich voices of the gay
young roysterers and eavaliers in melodious
song ; while from clhers, the tiyte and gui-
tar mingled their music with the Hoafing
zephyrs, rendering the whole a fairy scene.
It was a mght of harvest to those who loy-
ed the bright and beawiful; it was a night
of harvest 10 the maiders whose lovers had
been coyish in nammy the hour for betroth-
al before high heaven ; it was a night of
harvest to the aged and infirm; for their
pains and rhewins were dissipated by the
mellowness and liveliness of the air; it was
the harvest uight of gondoliers and musicians
and drmk-venders ; and it was the harvest
night of the sorrowing ones: the beauties
of earth, air and sky—their veriest beauties
—made iheir sorrows lighter, their griefs
less poignang, their woes less dark, less ter-
rible ; it was a night when the grief-stricken
could smile without dgeming it a sacrilege ;
it was a night when foes thought kindiier
of each ather, and were balf disposed to {or-
et injuries past, and to look kindly on acei-
ents of the fuiure. "W ho has not seen such
nights in the course of life's travel—but who
has ever seen them in such perfection as
they are found in Venice in the merry month
of June ? -

On the night desecribed, two y.ung fe-
males, evidentiy of high rank, were wvaltking
upand down the gravelled walks of » private
and beautifully-fashioned garden, adorned
with statues and a small fountain. They
wer¢ dressed in darkest mourning, and with-
ot ornament of any kind. ‘Their hands
were linked together as they walked, and
their vaices were low as doves’ when whis-
pering the Teelings of their hearts. A wall
of some ten feet guarded them from the in-
trusion and observation of those without;
while an old, white-headed servant, whosat
on a cushioned bench ea the porch of the
house, attested nt once the fearfulness and
chariness of character of the females. ‘The,
appearance of the elder—{or there was evi-
dently a discrepancy in their veats—was
that of a maiden of about rwenty summers.
She was slightly abave the common height
of her sex, and had a full, high and beauti-

fully polished forehead 1 her nose was Gre. |

ciam, and the mould of her lips like unto a
perfect bow ; her chin was slightly. pointed,
vet dimpled ; her eyes large, and Dlack as
night ; her hair, of whick there was a pro-
fusion, was hlacl ard silky, and was parted
tastefully in the centre of ler brow, and
bung in wavy masses adowa her snowy
teck. A narow collar of the whitest and

which could scarcely be ideahzed by a
painter, Her dress fitted -fightly to her
waist and arms, and her hands were hid by
gloves of white kid. The costume of her
| companion was precisely the same: bt
though the features and figure of the latter
were smallet, less imposing, less suiking,
less beautiful, still they had in them some
thing more winning, something more pleas.
ing, something more congenia? to the hum-
ble soul. Her brow was of a moderate
height, and its complexion was like that of
one aeeustomed to wander in the sunlight,
fearless of the effects of such exposure npon
the skin ; her lips were smali, her eyes
moderately large, but full of lustre; full of
love, full of genifeness, conflidence and kind-
ness., Her chin was bold, but it was a
softened boldness ; her neck was beautifully
shaped and full, but it ‘'was of the shape thar
artists love to draw {rom, not the neck which
creates passion in the sensualist.  Her form
was perfeet in its propartions ; but it was
one of those forms which stiike the eye of
the gentde heart, not the proud, the brave,
the impassioned. 1t was a short, delicate
form ; and one which seemed ro tell the
looker-on, that it was a spirit-sojourner here,
not a human one ; that it was a tender plam
formed to bioom in the.most carefully eul
tivated and most tenderly watched plats.
not in the rough, wind-exposed spots, of
God's green garden, Earth.
. They were, evidently, not sisters in kin,
but it was also evident that they were more
than sistersin Jove. Peritaps Suffering had
made them such, perhaps Trial ; but what-
ever the cause, though strangers in blood,
they were without question sisters in heart.
The old servant whisat on the porch, kept

affection, which attested his anxiety for
their weilure.  And wilen any thing ke a
smile played around the lips'of either, his
own heart bounded and hisown chocics were
enfivened more cheerily than theirs. Tt was
something worth looking after, we opine,
or the old man would not have watched so
earnestly for a smile from either of the fo-
males.
W hatpvz;r the suljeet of their discourse,
it was dissipated by 2 servant, who entered
Trom the house, sining that a gentleman
would see the lady Isabella.
¢ Hiz name © demanded the elder of the
fadies. - *
¢+ Helll not reveal it, my lady,’ answered
she servant.
< His age ¥ inquired the lady.
“He is turned of sixty, lady,” replied the
servant.

«Say 1 will wait on him,” responded the
lady, majestically. - -
The servant bowed, and withdrew.

tinest luce, bemmed the neck of herdark

tEhall T remain here ¥ inquired .the
younger lady.

. velvet frock, and gave to her figurea beauty

" wenks and hose of the finest .and whitest

his eyes upon them with a look of love and -

THE ORANGE GIRL OF VENICE. 13

¢ Yes, Eugenia, replied Isahel, with emo-
tion ; *talk to aged Philippo, on the porch
yonder : though not an Adonis, he is yet &
merry talker; and., in good truth! he can
while an hour awsy as pleasantly as many
a younger of his make.’ i

Though the lady lsabel spoke with an
atiempt at pleasantry, there was yet & sad-
pese in her tone which touched the heart
of her companion. @nd brought a tear into
her eyes, .

They kisted each other, and the elder
stlowly entered the house.

When the lady Isabella entered the re-
coption room, an old man, sitting on a h'igh
cushion near the window, and dressed ina
gey and fashy suit illy becoming his years,
met her eye. A crafiy and Sinister expres-
sion played arctund his small thin lips, and
sharp, ferret-like eyes. He wore a pointed
beard, and mustachios, white as the driven
snow, and both, toall appearance, cultivated
with the extremest care. His eye-hrows
were white and sloping, which gave to his
visual organs the appearance of having been
set in withont regard {o taste, propriety or
fashion. His forehead was low, but the
absence of hair upon the crown made it, at
first view, appear lofty, “He was dressed in
a scarlet jacket and shoulder cloak, and

silk. He wore slippers with white rosettes,
and a long, slender rapier was slung around
his waist, upon the hilt of which his both
hands rested, as Isabel éntered the apari-
ment.
+ Your pleasure, sir ?' demanded the lady,
sitting on a raised cushion, opposite him.
<1 have called on an errand, lady,’ gaxd
the stranger, + which involves thy safety,
and the Dves of all tby kin. I would first
ask if thou art aware of the existence of a
yaung noble called Galliano ¥ )
[ am,’ replied the lady, slightly blushing.
T wonld further ask, lady,” continued the
old man, ¢if thomw hast seen him within
three days ¥ i
“+Why these guestions ¥ said the lady,
tmming slightly pale.
¢"Pis thane office to answer, noi 10 ques-
tion, lady,? replied the olé man with a sar-
castic smile, and fivetting bis bold and crafty
eyes upon the lady. ‘
¢ What if L amswer not? inquired Isabel,
proudly, -
¢ Means will be found to make thee an-
swer, lady,! responded the old man smiling,
and in a tone which made the young lady’s
heart sink with terror. ¢ There are means
for the performance of every thing, lady,
he continned in the same biting, sneering
tone, and it will argué wisdom in thee not

a tear leapt into her eye: but, after a sitent
but vielent streggle, she forced it back, and,
rising, apptoached the table, ag il to ring
a little bell, which stood uponit. The stran-
ger, divining her intent, suddenly rose,
caught her by the wrist; and exclaimed, in
a low but biting tone—

¢ Lady, be not in haste to call your ser-
vants,—I can leave your house without their
aid. Besides, this is not a question of polite-
ness, but one of life and death. o, oblige
me by taking my blunt speech as it suits
you, till T am done,” Pray, be seated " And
he ted her, with scrupulous politeness back
to her seat, .

« The gallants of ow seu-giri isle, call thee
the Pride of Venice,” continued the oid
man, seating himself opposite lsabel, and
gazing at her with a cold and brazen eye.
<See what it s 10 be beautiful, lady,—see
what it iz to have an angel’s stamp on hu-
man lineaments ! Helleot whatitistohar e
youth and hot blood and all the appe s
for the luxuries and pleasures, invent.d by
man to charm youth and the swmmer of
Life! And ponder over the beauties and
luxiiries, getierously accorded to all human
kind by Nature, to make man, from his first
1o his second childhood, feel the enjoyments
created for his sole benefit. Connect them
with the lvxuries conceived and perfected
by man, and then feel the poignaney of the
thought that human hands have doomed thee
to taste no more of either—have doomed
thee 1o the eternal sleep found only in the
grave !’

Ieabel spoke not—though her cheeks
blanched every moment, paler, her eyes
quailed not at fhe steady and brazen gaze ot
the man now .before her, but her heart
throbbed painfully rapid.

« What if thou wert doomed, lady ¥ con-
tinued the old man, in a tone indicating, in
spite of hilnself, his disa]ilpointment in not
receiving any response to his chservations.

11— snid Tsabel, faintly, as a sickly pak-
lor darted across her foatures.

¢ Aye, lady,” 2dded the old man, © what
if thou wert doomed ¥ .

«1'd meet it, like my father,’ replied Isa~
bel, firmly. .

¢ 8o thou say’st now,’ said the old man,
with a gniet and cold smile ; ¢ but, if thow
stood’st in a chamber whose walls were
bare as thine own limbs of vesture, with the
engines of death girding thee around, while
the. gvim forms of scurvily clad and masked
executioners stood waiting the signal of
their master to rend thy bones asunder,—
thy speech would falter as thy cheek now
doth blanch ¢

+'W hat is thine errand here ' demupded

to proveke the engines of wrath. Thy
father did, and thou now wearest sables for
his inprodence I -

The cheek of Tsabel now turned ghastly

Isabel, in a low, deep voice.

«'I'o warn thee beware a traitor,” answer-
ed the old man, *to warn thee cesseall
communieation with ene to whom thou giv-

white ; her bosom panted with' emzotion, aad | est too free Noener with thine ear ang lip-

T i e — -
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For shame on thee! that oue so highly .
born—an orphan, too!--should think so
tightly of her honor as to perimit the {ree
addresses of a known libertine and —

¢« Stop thy dastard tongue ' exclaimed the
lady, Ifabel, starting up, and pointing the
old man to the door,—* whoe’er thou art—
whate'er thine errand—I care not! Begone !’

¢ Lady — ’

«Not a word! This house—this roof is
mine—mine, by heritage and law—mire, by
the legal codes of Venice--and, while beneath
mine own roof, ho low-born hind, nor crea-
ture of birth or power, shali assail mine ear
with insolenee, or bravado. Begone?

‘The old man leaned upon his cane, be-
tween her and the door, his feathered cap
hanging in his left hand, and his eyes gleam-
ing maliciously and sharply at the fair
speaker as she stood, stern, bold and erect,
he: finger pointing to the door. :

fady, I am here for a purpose,’ said he,
n a1 w, soft voiee, and with a smile which
was an index to his nature, ¢ Eam here for
a purpose, and till it be accomplished, thy
threshold shall calmly await my inchination
to cross it.’

«What ho, Martino ! exclaimed Isabel,
loudly, and ringing a silver bell which rest-
ed on the eirenlar 1able, ¢ what ho, Martino
thy mistress needs thy help !

The chject of her wrath, smiling, quietly |
resumed his seat.

A hurried step was heard in the entry—
the door opened hastily, znd a young servi-
tor, of some seven and twenty years, entercd
the apartbment.

¢ The marter lady " he exciaimed, burri-
sdly and bowing. :

“«Tuen yon hoary wretch from out my
doors " she cried, pointing to her visitor.

The eyes of the servitor and the old man
met—a hasty sign from the latter, unobserv-
ed by the lady Isabel, but which the sharp
eye of the servitor detected, silenced the lat-
ter, and caused his check to blanch to the
hue of ashes.

¢ Lieave us,’ said the old wan, in a calm
and silvery tone. ‘

Without s word—without an ugraised
look—without a glance at Lis astanished
mistress, the serviior bowed, and, his eyes
resting upon the carpet, slowly retired from
the apartment.

Isabel tooked after him in astonishment.

¢ Thou secst the engines of thy house,’
observed the old man, sardonically, ¢ thou
seest the faith of its small pillars

The lady Isabel heeded him not, but elasp-
ing ber hand to her forehead, staggered,
pale and ghasily, 1o a eushion, znd sank
upon it speechless.

CHAPTER IV.
The sun was playing throngh the ease-
ment when the lady Isebel awoke, and the

Invked round. | The door was closed ; and,
save herself, no human thing breathed in the
chamber. The apartmenl seemed sinaller
than usual, and the drapery around the walls
seemed darker than on the preceding day.
A large and heavy loek was on the door too;
and tﬁe door itself had changed its eolor
since yester-night. The entire aspect of the
dpartinent seemed changed. A picture--a
small one—hung between the windows,
which she could not recoliect.  She sprang
up, and adyaneed towards it--she did not
know it~—~Her brow felt heated-her eves
weak and nervous. She sat down on a
cushion, and tried to think—she could not:
A sharp pain shot athwart her brow, and
scattered the loose leaves of her memory,
She felt sick at heart, chilled in soul, vacant
in mind. A phantom scemed to dance be-
fore her—a dim and shadowy phantom—
yet cculd she not give it shape: for when
her eyes gazed inteatly and boldly atit, it
vanished, and the sunbeams were before her.
She rose, and paced the chamber, vacantly.
Something heavy was on her heart—an iron
weight wpon her brow.—Air! air! Her
tongue was parched-~her lips seemed glued
together, :
« Water—water! she muttered, nhconacr

ously.

She paused,—her eyes riveted upon 4 nar-
row slit in the carpeted floor. 1t gradually
widened, till a sguare hole, of sowme four feet,
reverled a dark vault beneath,.—She stood
fixed, gazing into the depth, which appear«
ed like the chasm of eternity. Presently, a
slender and curiously carved wash-siand,
with 2 snowy towel dangling at its side, rose,
as if by some springy pressure, and, when
its base had reached the carpet’s edge, the
wooden fleor reswmed its place, and the
stand, surmounted by a cireular basin of
Dbrass, filled with scented water, remained
motionless, She gazed upon it half vacantly,

| amoment ; then plunged ber hand into the

liguid and applied it to her brow. Memory
seemned to return shadowingly, with the first
drop of the eecoling liquid, and, frantically
seizing the towel and bathingt in the bowl,
she appliéd it to her burning brow, A sob
—a cry, burst from her parched lips, and she
sank overpowered upon the fioor. As if by
magic, the stand immediately disappeared—
the easements datkened, and a huge torch
rose through an opening in the floor. The
drapery on the wall opposite the windows
was thrown aside, and 2 young and magnifi-
cently dressed cavalier entered, and raised
the inanimate lady in his arms. A smile
hovered arcund his lips, as he gazed upon
the fevered lip and ashy cheek of bis bus
den. A smile—but it was not the smile of
love, nor guilt. Raising her in ‘his sirong
arms, he silently and stealthily departed,
with his burthen, through the secret panel,
behind the drapery. .

hum of voiees iningled with the winds. She

The toreh sull burned an.

‘mind feels setiled, joyous, strong, fearless;

el ) twqx that night in Venice upon whose checks
i 10 joy, n6 smile, nor sught betokening mirth
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CHAPTER V.
THE KINSMAN'S TALE.

1t was eventide ; the stars shone dimly in
the heavens, and the moon was pale. The
atmosphere, afier a warm and subuy day,
was cool and pleasant, and- infused new
strength into the feeble, and made the couch
of the despairing invalid a couch of hope.
It was one of thosepights when the nervous

une of those nights when the timorous-
heart is sanguine of success, and fears not
to male a venture; one of those nights when
the malignant-heart is so acted upon by the
elements, that its dark conceptions centre on
one spot, and that a bloody one—when it is
in suclt a state that one kind word from its
hated foe would change its venom into love;
one of those knights when the woe-stricken
and the trampled of God's make half forget
their wrongs, their injuries, their sorrows,

calamities and woes, and feel cheerful, Ealf
joyous, more than regigned; one of those
nights when, if ever, angels in heaven look
down, upon mortality with a hope and a
smile; one of those nights when earth has
more laughing, joyous oncs, and less weep-
ing and groaning ones-—one of those nights
when the King of the Eternities says to the
recording angel—" Ceass thy recording la-
hers—crime sleeps1” -

Venetians, of every grade, promenaded
the sireets and squares and quays. The tide
was high, and almost on a level with the
piers. The Lagoons were covered with the
richly caparisoned barges and gondolas of
the nobility and higher classes of citizens;
white the humble gondolier, his bark
freighted with yourng lovers, pulled his
ours cheerily, ag the ripe, rich volces of his
passengers chaunted their favorite meclo
dies. It was a night of universal joy. Uni-
versal? No—there were exception:. De-
spite the coel and delicious air—despite the
joy which seemed so universal, there were

or happiness, could be detected. .An old man,
with locks snowy as the vesture of the high-
est Alps in winter, and clad in coarse, brown

Beside him, L f-dis-
tended, his elbow resting on the eart®:, and
fis head gupported by his broad, staewy
hand, was a young, stout, well proportion-
ed youth, of some four-and-twenty years,
clad in the gorb of a gondolier.

*What a beautiful night, Panlo ' exclaim-

A

N
all Venice hath disgorged itsdiving, ane they
float upon the Lagoons like water-fish. Thip
{onng maid leans upon her lover’s arm, and,

appy now, dreams that the Future hath in
it no more of Joylessuess. Umph! she Hfind
her mistake out, ere the world hath done
with her. Boy,’ he added, *dost recollect
thy sister 7 .

“Aye father,' replied the other, sadlv.

$ Dost recolleet her beauty, boy—her an-
gelic smile, her heavenly eyes, her spirit-
like form, her tiny feet, and Iady-lilce hands,
so small, so white. We used to call her
our ¢little belle,”  Throughout Vemce she
was called ¢rthe pretty Orange Girly she
useq te sel. hier fruit on sunny days, in her
little, round basket, ornamented with orange
leaves. Every body used to buy of her, she

was sg, foir, and had such-wibning ways
perfectly,

with her! Dost remember her
boy ©
¢ Aye, father, aye ! replied the youth, in

& deep gutaral voice.

"¢ And then her voice, too ! 50 ripe, so nich,
so meliow, that, when she pleased, she could
lull the stegnest heart into the calmest,
gentlest humior, and make it sad, or joyous,
as she willed. Ah! she was too fair, too
beautiful for earth? A tear danced a.mo-
ment an the lid of the old man’'s eye, then
leapt upon his rough and heary cheek. . He
brushed it off—a moment afterward, and the
snowy locks that covered his crown were
not more pale than his tear-kissed cheel.
+*Tis now three years since she was taken
from us,’ continued the old man, as if speak-
ing to himself, * and yet no word, ne trace
of her! Boy, he added sternly, ¢ hadst
thou but the spirit, the fire, the bold blood
that should mark thine age, thy father's
spirit would, in the winter of its years, take
its last look of Venice and of ecarth, with a
amile I’

{What mean’st thou, father ¥ cried the
Youth, starting ap, with surprise.

*What do | mean-—what do I mean?.
muitered the old man, sarcastically, *aye,
Yoy, whkat do I mean 1"

t Speak out, father,” cried Paulo, earnestly.

¢ Foscari I* said the old man, laconically,

Well 22 -

_«He robbed thy-sister of her honor, ang

yet lives I’
+ Remember his birth, father 1
¢ Hie birth ?
¢« Aye; father, his birth—remember that !
* Too well, too well do T remember it,
wuttered the old man, satirically, oo’
well do T remeraber it; my heart is like a
burning coal when I remember it 1’

«What would’st have me do, father ®

ffl the elder, glancing at his companion
it half tempis one to forget his griefy, and
think Venice a free land. "Tis a ghame,
boy, that thy barge was broken at the re-|
getta of Monday last. It would have been '
money in thy pouch, to-night—for, look!’

v

* Avenge “rer wrongs—hadst thou the
heart !
¢ Have 1 it not, father ¥
* Thy eonduct doth not show it, boy ¥
- ¢ The Jiour hath not yet come father 1*
* Dost ook for @, Pautlo ¥
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+T wateh for it, father.’

« Watch for it! The brave heart and
cunning miod mafke time, and, for revenge,
wait not for citcumstance or accident, Ll
tell thee a tale, boy,—When I was of thine
age, or near it, I loved thy mother. We
were poor, both ; we were young, both_, we
weare comely, both, She had no superior in
beauty among the haughtiest or lowliest, in
Venice, of her sex. Tor her beauty’s sake;
a young lord weoed her—wooed her, but
wooed her not tc wed her, e dazzled her
eyes with his gold, rank end promises. She
was weak encugh to believe that he would
disgrace his birth, pride and rank by wedding
a lowly erafisman’s danghter ; and therefore,
though professing much hefore to love me,
discarded me. Knowing well the motives
of the noble’s visits to ler cottage, I con-
fronted him, one night, upon the Rialio, as
he was returning from her house, and charg-
ed him with hisvile intents, He answered
me with a look, only—a look of supercilions
seoth—and bade me stand out of his path.
Persons were passing at the moment, and I
obeyed him, meekly. He passed on, with a
loud, seornful laugh. My bidod was up—
but the hour had not yet come. The moon
was up, the stars were forth, in all their
light and beauty—it was not the hour!
Fearful of death, he did not venture to cross
the Rialto, again, by night, for a week;
when, conquering bis timidity, he donned
his plume and sword and cloak, and posted
for her house.  She had been expecting him,
and was arrayed in her most giittering and
showy attire. She locked beautiful, and
knew it.  She stood at the door, anxiously
ewaiting his-arrival.  The night was dark,
and the strects and quays were dimly light-
ed. Concealed behind the gate of an adjoin-
ing house, I heard every whisper which
passed between them. She had promised
to become his on the ensuing night. Lt was
to be a secret marriage—to be kept concealed
at first—then gradually broached to his
family and her's. ‘Thou understandest the
meuning of such a marriage, Paulo ! I heard
it all—understocd itall ! My heart was rent
with jealousy and rage, and yet I kept my

ost, Lill le quitted her 1o rewrn home.
Taking off my shoes, so that my footfalls
should not alarm his ear, I stealthily follow-
ed him, 0l he had arrived within ten paces
of the Rialio. Then drawing my knife, I
rushed upon him, and the blade had thrice
entered his neart ere he could recover from
his surprise. A groan—the- faint groan of
th & despairing—escaped his lips, and he lay
upon the pavenient, lifeless as a stone. No
human ear save mine had heard his fall-—no
hwman eye, save mine, had seen the deed.
I rolled himen his cloak, and dragged Lim
to the brink of the Lagocn hard by. A pile
of stones lay near, from which I gathered a
dozen of the largest, and placed them on the
body : then taking a cord from my girdle,
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carefully tied the cloak around them ali, and
plunged the bulk into the watery tide. Tt
sank,and, till now, no human ear hath heard
of the fate of our doge's elder brother.
«*T'was a base and bloody deed ! exeaim.
ed the gondolier, shuddering, as he turned
his gaze away from the old man, and looked
fearfully around to see if other ears beside
his own had listened to the dark recital.
« A base and bloody deed!” repeated the
other, mockingly ; * & base and bloody deed!
Pah! He would have slain thy mother’s
honor, robhed me of peace for life, and made
wanton with a score of hearts as fond, ag
trusting as her’s,-—perchance driven an hui-
dred others into despair, like me—had I not
slain him. Pah! He was a villain, and de
served it.
ler on peace, virtue and honesty—he had
well nigh murdered my peace forever, and

But mark, how his kindred have avenged
cari, beguiled, seduced my only daughter-

eternal shame upon her erst fnnocent fore-
lives, to play the same pranke opon others
sent the heart and hairs of thy mother with
anguish to the tomb, and made a wanton of

thy sister, and made the ruin of cur house

himt who wobted her, ere Foseari laid his

‘serpent eyes upon her to lure her on to ruin—
and vet helives, and so do I—I,in weakness |

and gray hairs —and so dost thou—thou, in

three years have fiown since first the das-
tardly deed was consummated, and yet for
thee and vengeance, ¢ the hour hath not yet
come? < Out upon thee, coward, boy I

¢ Father! father!' groaned the young
gondolier, passionately, ¢ crush not my spiri

names, Coward! boy! Oh?
¢ What art thou else ¥ said the old man

son. ¢ W hat art theu else? Where is th
bold spirit, where the lion-daring, tha
should mark "thy years? For three year
hath the eloud of Wrong floaied over owr
house—for three long years hath the finger
of scorn pointed at us as varlets that patien
ly submit to infamy, oppression, indigni
without the courage to‘raise a finger &
smite the viliain down. Three long year!
of shame, opprobt um—three long years—
an old man, I—a young man, thou! - Three
long years of unmavenged sharwe !—three
long years!—think of that! ‘

The young gondolier groaned, deeply
He buried his head in his brozd, tanned
hands, and wept, like a [iitle child,

+ Hast thou a scul—a heart—a brain——an

eye—a hand ¥ persisied the old man, his

&

He was a noble, and the tramp- §

for that act, I beeame mine own avenger, |
him: his nephew, the présent young Fos §
thy sister—and yet he is ar large Lbranded |
head, and upon mine and thine, and yet he |

Thon knowest tiat that vile deed of his

what it is, and all but broke the heart of

¢ of pussion gathered around his lps.

young wanhood’s vaunted swength and fire!
“The hour hath not come I’ thou say’st ;—

by branding me with such opprobricus

gibingly, and glancing wmaliciousty at his |
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mgly : ¢ hast either of these—and yet wear-

‘est Shame, Cowardice, upon thy brow ?

Hast thou 2 heart, a hand, I say, and dost
thou play the woman’s game: watching !
Out on thee, craven I’

«Father”

« Not a word '—not a word | and dare not
call me by that nawe again, or I shall smite
thee! ¢ TFather? Who gave thee the right
to call me by that name ¥ Dost dare to call
thysell of my blood—my name—my race?
‘Father ? Now, as I live! I do helieve
thoe to he the spawn of some chicken-heart-

. el dastard, whose wily arts'exchanged thee,

in infancy, for mine own proud-souied and
fearless child, when my wife was absent.
3o 10! thow art no son of mine !’

The chafed spirit of the young gondelier
could stand no more.
old man, and, grasping him by the collar,
with one stern and sudden jerk, stretched
him, Iengthwise, upon the pavement ; then
}:lammg one knee upon his breast, he, with

is disengaged hand, drew a long, narrow
blade from his girdle, and, rasing it aloft,
exclaimed— -

¢If thou would’st have me an dssassin,
what subject so fit to dye this yet-unstained
knife, as thine own foul carcase? Another
word—ancthér tauni—and, , though * thow
wert ten times my father, thou’lt find I am
not the poor, patient, gibe-bearing spaniel
thou deemest me I’

4 Let go thy hold ! cried the old man,
¢ sirogpling and writhing, as the white foam

« Lt
go thy hold, or I shall call ior help

‘Call on, I care not¥ exclaimed the gon-
dolier, huskily, « call on, 1 care not, even if
thou should’st be answered by the all-potent-
# Ten" ! .

¢The Ten? said a low, deep voice, be-
side him, < <the Ten!” itisa terrible power
to defy _ .

The gondolier started at the unexpected
and thrilling voice. Did he know it ? Was
there 2 magic spell in its deep, rich tone
that his ear recognized an old acquaintanee ?
His fingers let go their clutch of the pros-
trate fiuit-vender—the knife dropped from
his hand—his face lost its passionate flush,
and was usurped by a chalk-like paleness.
He rose from his threatening position by the
uld man, and catching the eye and cloaked
form of the stranger, dropped upon oneknee
before him, saying—

‘W hat would’st thou, master

‘Docs such an attitude becote a Vene-
tran ¥ said the stranger, impatiently ; ¢ To
thy feet, man—to thy feet !’

The gondolier, crimsoning to the term-
ples, started up, and, suddenly dofling his
plumeless cap, with downcast eyes, and in
a tone husky with shame and emotion, in-
quited—

¢Artin need @

‘Tam,' replied the stranger, sofily; <a

He sprang upon the:
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burden, not far fromn henee, needs thy camry-
ing. I have had a heavy task afit, myse{f,
this hour, and need aid.” Canst go ¥’

‘T can.? ‘

‘Then follow me.’

They left the spot, together ; and, ere the
-old fruit-vender could recover from the of-
fects ot their sudden mecting and departure,
the stranger and gondolier were out of sight.

« There’s more in ihis than I can fathom,’
said the old man, pondering over the sirange
scene ; ¢ there is matter touching the State
in't! Who is yon siranger? Metlinks
Tve seen his face before, but where—where ?
1 caunot recall the time, or place. Some
high-born scion, doubtless——common bloed
hath no sueh eyes, no such face, no such
voice, no such step, no such irappings, as
his! What can it mean ? Paulo trem- |
bled, lost manhood, fire, dignity, passion, at
his voice! Some dark game's a foot! The
State needs cleaning—-1've heard Paulo
mutter it in his sleep.” If he be engaged in
a couspiracy to sweep off all our lordly ty-
rants—-if he be '—a swrange light, like the
enthusiastic gleam sometimes seen in the
eyes of youth, shone in the fruit-vender’s
dark orbs—« if he be! why, then, his fas
ther’s benison go with him! O, that I
were young again——young as my brave,
wronged hoy-—with what a heart I'd plunge
into the midst of these conspirators, and be
one of them ! I would—I would—1 wovld!
But I am_old-—weal—half-falling into my
grave. No, no: Imast think of other things
than blood. The State must be cleancd by
the young—the down-trodden, avenged by
the young, Old men can but preach. And
yvet, how I have wronged poor Paule ! how
wrongly charged bim! < He watches for
the hour’! I see it all, now--I seeitall!
How I have wrobged him%—My paor,
wronged daughter will yet be avenged !

With thoughts and mutterings like these,
the fruit-vender hied him homeward.

CHAPTER VL
.THE COMPANYIONS.

They walked on, the stranger and the
gondolier. “They kept side by side, and
spoke in low tones. They walked on, firm-
ly, yet nervously, as if on each step the ex-
istence of an empire depended. The streets
and squares and quays were now alive with
the young and aged, of every class, returns
ing to their homes. The deep-toned bell of
81, Marle’s fell mpon their cars, and through-
out Veniee its hieavy toll warned the popu-
lace that it lacked but an hour of midoight
The moon and stars waxed paler and Gim-
mer every moment, till the stranger and his
companion could scarce see their way. Still
they ?walked on. Wished they for dark.
ness
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'The moon and stars were hid. The whole
vault of heaven was curtained with drapery,
dark and thick and frightful. I: seemed as
if man’s tast hope had been cut off—as 1f
Deity had drawn a sheet of darkness between
his Throne and Earth, that hip already-of-
fended eye might be no more offended by-
the deeds of darkness committed by man
upon liis fellow man, Vet the elements
were not at peace:—the winds played bo-
peep with each other on the Lagoons and
throughout the corners of old Venice, as if
tofrighten the few still awake, and toarouse
to wakeful fear the thousands sleeping.

Ther wandered on, the gondolier and
stranger.  They hadalready traversed half
of Venice, and yet had not reached their
goal, if goal they had in view.

‘They had neared the Rialto, sti}l in con-
versation earnest as when they had first set
out, when the watchful eye of the stranger
discerned lights ahead. He laid his hand
upon the arm of his companion, and, paint-
g to the advancing torches, both noiselessty
and cautiously drew back, and concealed
themselves behind a broad, towering pillar
at the base of the bridge.

«Now,” whispered the strapger to his
companion, ¢ now, thou wilt see the scourge
of our fair isle ; now, thou wilt behold the
instruments of that power, the very name
of which makes the cheek of childhooq turp
pale, and the nerves of gay youth and stern
manhood turn watery.  Behold, but speak
not-—stir not—breathe not ; nay, utter not a
word, though the victim be thine own sire '

« I will not,” said his companion.

« Hush-—they come!?

In silence,and with slow and solemn step,
a double file of guards, six on each side, and
each bearing a naked, double-edged sword,
crossed the Rialto, and passed the pillar he-
hind which the stranger and his companion
were concealed. In their midst, with pon-
derous and muffled chains around his wrists,
was @ young man of some seves-and-twenty
reats, 1n the -garb of o gondolier. A tall,

alfnaked, swarthy-complexioned slave,
bearing a iorch in one hand, guarded cither
side of the prisoner ; while before and be-
hind the little troop marched one in the cos-
tunie of a Towled monk, with a long, white
cross In his right hand, earried carelessly
ilike a canc. v

‘Ha !’ exclaimed the gondolier, as his eye
fell upon the prisoner’s Eu:e, ¢ g’

But ere hevould complete the sentence.the
hand of tne stranger was upon his momn.

The proeession, witn its victim passed on,
und, turning an angle of ine square, was
soon lost to view.

¢ Rash man!® exclaimed thestranger, Te-
proachfully, + would’st betray us ¥

But the latter answered not~-ga film was
before his eyes—his whole frame shook
with terror and emotion—and he sank into
the arms of the stranger, speechless.
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The winds wnistled. and the Rialto seern
ed almost on the point of giving away oetore
the violence of the gale.

CHAPTER VIL
THE STORM-.

The belfry of 8t. Mark’s gave a solitary
toll 3 the gale swept around the old tower,
and gave to its chime, a heavy, stern, iron-
like sound, which seemed almost powerful
enough to re-awake to tme and being the
tomb-sleepers of old Venice. The wail of
the increasing gale seemed like a dirge of
devils over the corse of their king, in the
royal chamber of the Shades. TheRialto
shook as if an earthquake Wwere coursing be-
neath its foundations.

The gale was at its height. As if the

ministers of Deity had been ordered te level

their several shafts at Earth and destroyit,
the windows of heaven were opened—of
lightning, flash -succeeded flash,.and peal
followed ypeal of -thunder---the rain came
rushing down upon the seemingly.doomed
city--and the angry blast flew around the
squares and Lagoons as if determined to %
make a chaos of theisle towering above the }
waters.  Mothers, with their infants in J:
their arms, started cat of their beds affright. |
ed, and with their nurslings, crouched in
corners and dark. places to hide them from };
the broad, bright flashesof the red lizhtning, &
and the deafening ronrs of the booming b
thunder. Young and tender-hearted brides 3
crept, shudderingly, from their couches, and F
dropped upon their knees, in prayer. Ol iz
men, hoary with age and crime, turned a
pale, and mumbled half-broken sentences of
tong-forgotten prayers. Widowed matrons,
upon their knees, sent up supplications to
the throne of the Most High, for sons ex- |
posed to the dangers-of theangry deep; and #
youthful and hoary monks counted their p
beads and said earnest priyers that He would ;
yet spare their eriminal city for repentance.

The waters of the Lagoons were swollen
to s fearful height, deluging the piers and
streets, and sweeping off into the tide of the
broad Adriatic every Hoating thing that
came within their reach. Vet all was dark-
ness, save when, ever and anon, the gleam
of some fitful flagh exposed the havoe of the
storm.

The stranger, cloaked, bent over the sense-
less gondolier, whe lay in a sitting posture,
at thie base of tne pillar, and shielded him
from the descending rain. Though drench-
ed to the skin, the noble cared nﬂj for him-
selfy but had every thought centred upon
the peril of his companion.

sTerror hath uvonerved, unwitted him,' ¢
he muttered, sand the discord and batile
of the elements have not in them enough of §
power w wale him? :
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The tide rose higher, aud the ncble felt
the water entering his shoes. Quick as
wnoughi, he raised” 1the inanimate gondo-
lier from his perilous pusition, and dragged
Bim up the bridge. Thissudden movement,
together with the sharp, heavy and rapid
bealings of the rain, roused the latter from
his stupor. He started, and put out his
hands wiidiy—for the darkness prevented
his cyes from being of any service—and he
felt the cloal aud hand of the noble. At
this moment, a bright flash revealed the
face of the latter, and, the evening’s evenis
rushing throuech his mind, he cried cut—

«Buli here? Letusily?

¢ Whither 2 responded the noble, as a
chill ran through his frame at sight of the
ghastly features of his eompanion, « Whi-
ther ¥ The streets and piers and squares
ere deluged, and the Rialto alone affords
refuge from the waters. Here we must
abide (ill the storm gives o'ex !

‘But we shall die here!? .

‘Die! Fear it not: fate hath not ye
spoken such decree ; and 1ill it hath, why
tear the were playthings of fate ? The rain
may wet, the tempest rage, the lighining
play in antics in yon clouds, but till the
word is spoken in tenes louder than yon
rumbling thunder, Galliano shall bethink
aim of Life, not Death P '

Bearce had he spoken, when a broad,
bright flash, that, for 3 moment, lit every
thing around brighter than noon-day, struck
the spire of the marble-piliar, which had
been ihe concealment of the companions,
shivering it in fragments.

‘Lo, the warning of the waters I’ exclaim-
ed Galliano, pointing to the ruins, But five
mimtfles agone, thou and I were there, for
sheltér and concealment. Now, behold the
wreck of our arc! The lightning hath rohbed
tof its glory and its power, and we must
fere bide the peliings of the pitiless storm !

All was darkness again, and yet the eyes
of the two were rivetted in silence, in the
direction of the shattered pillar. A dim,
hazy light seemed te rise from its centre,
like the faint rays of a lampin some dark
passage.  The pillar, broken as it was, was
atill about three feet above the level of the
fast rising waters surrcunding it.  The rain
fell ceaselessly, and yet that strange, dim
light stilt shone around the hroken remnant
of the pillar. Cautiously, the noble and his
companion advanced toward the spot. They
teeked down—the pillar was hoilow, and a
circalar flight of narrow stairs, widening as
they descended, met their gaze. A lamp,
with fisle Lurners, was suspended frem the
eeiling, a small distance from the gap, ap-
parentty under the earth. The entrance
Was not more than five feet, but gradually
widened in its descent. The watls were
damyp, and big drops of vault-sweat were
continually fulling 16 the bottom. A low,
meanng noise saluted the ears of Gallianu
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and his companion, as they beat their heads
and listened. A sickly paller overspread the
features of the latter, and a momentary e
wor ran through his frame. e glanced at
Galliano, whose face was dimly secen by the
reflection of the ¥ault [amy ; but the latter,
though gazihg thouglitfully at the mysteri-
ous entrance, evinced not the slightest
symptom-of astonishment, or fear.

*What dost think it is # said aulo, gne
thering courage from the other’s eoolness,

¢ Think ! answered the nobie, with an
exulting smite, <1hink ! why, that the nle-
meits have revealed to us one of the chief
pathways to the dungeons of the «T'ent?
Had we now but twenty men, bravé-hearted
and true, we might storm this dungeon-cn-
trance, %ad perhaps rid Venice of its tyrants,
withont the spifling of wore blood than
flows jn the veins of the death-dealing <coun-
cil!  Tost thow not see through it all 2*
continued Galliann, his face radinting with
alternate scorn and pleasure at the discovery;
“dost not see through it all? For safety
and escape, should they be assailed in their
infernal councils, lo! the stairease and the
magic outlet! Would they, at midnight
enter, unobsetved, their bloody caverns, lot -
the marble door! "W hen their fiendish {or-
tures have pat o death a vietim, lo! the
staircase and the door—close beside the
canal—by which, at dark huor and solemn,
to slide ¢he mutilated corse into the deep
Lagoon! Who dies in Venice? Who
breathes his spint out, among his kindred,
on the ealm and peaceful couwch of home #
We die not—we disappear ! and the Adri-
atic tide of an after day, finds us {loating"
down its current, our bodies crisped and
headless-—memorials of Blood, Secret Deed
and Tyrann}(—-tyrmmy that hides its dustard
face in God's daylight, and prowls about In
darkness, with dagger, cloak and mask, to
sweep from Life and Earth the suspeetdd?
The marble-door-—ihe seceret stair-ease—
and the grand-eanal! Convenient instru-
ments ! But the red lightning hath shivered
their pillar, and we, we the patriotic band,
we of the sworn body, shall rend the tyrants
themselves !’

Though excited almost todelirium, yot ?o
young neble’s veice rose not above the gole.

¢ Let us depart,” said Paulo, looking car-
nestly around ; ¢eyes, even now, may be
upont us! - Let us depprt I

¢ In good faith, not 1,' replied the noble,
cootly ; < I gonot hence titl these eyes know
more of the "mysieries-of yon Sluircaee,
Wilt follow me ¥

I have no weapon,' answered the gondo-
liér, half fearfully,

¢Thy knife?" said Galliano, intervoga-
tively. ' .

-¢T have it not.’ '

« Then fill thy pockets with scraps of yon
strewed marble,’ said the noble, gaily, and
goringing into the pillar ; cthey wail, 1 trow
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be weapons encugh to silence the clamors
of any we may encounter ere our retuxn.
Hast got them ¥

<I have’

+ Stay, a moment, here is my dirk: thou
may’st have need of it. Now, as thou
hast a heart, follow me ¥
. The noble drew his oft-tried rapier, and,
throwing off his cloak, that it might not in-
terrupt his activity, or speed, quickly, yet
cauucusly, descended the narrow stairs,
'The gondolier followed afier him, noise-
lessly as possible, his heart beating pain-
fully with excitement.

, CHAPTER VIIL
THE DUNGERONS OF THE TRIBUNAL,

After deseending the spiral staircase, our
heroes, on verging to the right, found them- {
sclves in a long, brond avenue, of an iron
hue, dimly Hghted by lomps, with three
burners, suspended by heavy chains, from
the ceiling., On either side of the passage,
were massive oaken doors, covered with
Leavy ireu bars, rivetted transversely, and
each fustened outwards by a ponderous pad-
lock. The cells were ranged in pairs,—li. e

every pair formed cne littde block, or square,
which was divided from the next by a nar-
row pasirway leading inta the avenue behind
it. The passages were covered with a dark,
Eieiding substance, which had tae effect of

illing the echo of a footfall; so that, while
one slood conversing with a companion, a
spy might, unheard, turn an angle, and, ap-

roaching within earshot, cateh every word,
%‘he door of each cell, was numbered, ncar
the top, immediately under a transversed
pait of shoulder-bones, surmounted by a
guinning skull-—the relics, doubtless, of the
rell's last vietim.  The ceiling of this sub-

rerranean vaul presehted a dark, spongy
wspect, as if intended to drown the loudest
sound, and thus prevent the groans of the
ribunal’s vietims from being heard above.
The noble, despite his natural nerve,
paased ad snuddered at the grim silence
and appalling aspeet of the strange scene.
A dreary, heavy, choking atmosphere was

aroind him, sud he repented of having’

thrown away his cloak. Taking a few
steps coward, a sudden and unaccountable
feeling came over him The iron of his
nerves seemed gradually departing, and the
inviceible energy and indotmitable resolution
of his natore, hy some mysterious process,
appeared io be cozing throngh his pores, and
his blood, weak and tremulous, felt as if
converted into water. Ilis cheeks and lips
blanched—heavy drops of hot sweat rolled
tapidly down his limbs—his eyes grew hag-
ard—his lips quivered—the moisture was
ast departing from his gums—his knees

smote each other—respiration grew, eve
morent, more and more difticult, and he felt
as if the Iey-Hand were tngging with his
frame to tear awvay his heart. A long, deep,
agonising groan feil upon his ear. and, drop-
ping on his hands and knees, his face close
to the ground, he crawled, shudderingy,
backwards, in the direction of the staircase.
His feet touehed something heavy behind
hiny, ard, wrning his face, Galliano beheld
his companion sireiched upon the pave, his
mouth and eyes agape, his erst sun-barnt
cheeks pale as chalk, his lips twitching as
if a serpent were gnawing them within, his
breast heaving with agony, and, his arms
swinging above his head franticclly, as if to
ward off some horrid phantom visible to his
tervified eyes. With a bold and convulsive
effort, the noble passed him, and, weak and
faint, reached the base of the staircase, A
few moments’ sojourn here pariialfy recov-
cred him : wlhen, anxious for his companion.
angd deeming his strength suflicientiy restored
for the task, he boldly ruslked into the pas-
sage, and, eatehing the gondolier by the
eollar of his jacket, dragged the body, hast-
ly, into the area, by the stairs.

The sudden change of atmosphere soor

restored the latter to his seases, and re-me
vigorated the streagth of both—yet <both
were pale, very pale. Their eyes were
strained and bicodshot witll their recent ter-
ror and struggles to'escape the empoisoned
air.

“We Lave seen enough—let us now de-
part,’ said Faulo, half whisperingly.

« Not I,” replied Galliano ; ¢ life and curi-
osity ave yet sufficiently strong within me,
to urge me on to more than a glongeat these
infernal avenues. I must beheld in full, ere
I again aseend to the world above ns. The
atmosplere of the avenutes heyond is, per-
chanee, better than that of the first. Did’st
notica that it wae not i}l we passed the
third block of eells that the air changed so
suddenly, and that it was when’near the
fourth that the deadly ether first saluted
us ¥

« Methinks I ¢id ; but what inference draw
vou from that?

« A plam one,” replied the noble; ¢ murder

is goiug on in that cell—murder, not by the
knife, nor by the pincer, nor by the thumb-
serew, rack or hurning {loor—but murder,
by robbing the poor vietim of his feelings
and senses one by one, that, with his last
gusp, the victim may spring into the portyls
of Eternity with a thrill of ngony unequalled
by any other torture. Did’st hear a groan !’
I did/ :

« Bo sure Ywas the vietim’s last! No tor- .

ture could drag from living elay such a gron
as that; it, more than the sulphurous air,
struck me to my knees !’
*So did it me—F never heard its ltke.
«Hush P said Galliano, whisperingly, and
placing his finger on his lin.
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A sound, like the rumbling of o door
swinging upon its rusty hinges, now jarred
upon their ears. The nob peeped cau-
ticusly into the passage, and beheld a sight
which made his blood ereep. 'T'wo stout,
goodly sized wretches, garbed in long,
greasy, blood-stained tunies,without sleeves,
and sandalled and capped, were dragging
the remains of their vietim, on a Dbroad
board, from the cell. The hody was en-
tirely naked, und, by the process-of the tor-
lure, reduced almost to a skeleton. The
litle flesh that remained upon the limbs
was torn and ragged, as if by the viclent
struggles of the vietim while writhing under
the poisonous and sense-¥illing vapor. The
wretthes, after having takea out the body
and the vapor-box, threw ir a powder lo.
kill the effluvia remaining in the cell, care-
fully locked the door, and, taking up the
body.slowly and silently disappeared through
an adjoining passage.

¢The curse of a Venitian be upon ve,
bloodhounds ' muttered the young noble,
shaking his doubled fist in the dircction
which théy had taken. ¢Follow me! he
exclabmed, turning suddenly to his compan-
ion, and immediately darting into the vault,
apparently with the intention of hastening
atter the murderers and inflicting-upon them

*the punishment due to their eriime.

Tlie noble ran with speed, but soon found
himself bewildered in the countless and
complicated passages. His sword was
drawn, and gra.ping it firmly in his hand,
be darted from avenue 1o avenue, from nar-
FOW passage to narrow passage, his eyes,
the while, searching every tighted and dark
spot for theé myrmidons of the Tribunal,
bat all in vain—they had vanished. Thred,
panimg and and speat out, he leaned against
acell, in one of the avenues, for support.
Having rested awhile, and bethinking lim of
his eompanion, he strode swifily in, what ap-
%(;are_d Lo him, the direetion of the staircase.

ut i this he was baffled : for, notwith-
standing all his efforts, he could not reach
the spot.  Avenue after avenue, passage af-
ter passage he traversed, but all in vain,
and he was. forced to trust to chance in
reaching ivatall.

In this eritieal . situation, and pondering
on the dangers to which hé was exposed, he
resalved to explore every avenue and pas-
sage till all the secrets of the vault wese
known to him, or till he stumbled upon
s0me pa(h. leading toan outlet. Accordingly,
he naced impatienily the lengthy averuc in
which he stoud, till he unexpeetedly found
himsell within a few yards of an approach-
I:E personage, masked and enveloped in a
Iohg, ‘dark mantle. Fortunately for Galf,.
anc, bis own sombre costume, the sound-
killing pave, and the darkness around, pre-
vented fiim from being seen or heard, and

. L .
. - ]

*  ¢The*cross of St. Mark's,” was (b : te
sponse,

*Pass on,” said the voice, in a saivsher
tone.

As Galliano was about leaving his con
cealment, a hand, frem some one be.aind
was Jaid gently upon lus shoutder, and som:
one whispered into his car—

<Stay! Death is before thee ! -

“Ha !’ exclaimed the noble, guickly re
cognising and, grasping the hand nlE the
gondolier; ¢I'm glad ve found the
thought thee lost in these infernal 1. by
rinths.’ . ’

< I've been searching for thee,” said th.
other, ina hollow whisper. *

¢Knowest thou the direction of the s air
case &' continued Galliano, earncstly, « fo!
I have lost it.’ '

A despairing groan escaped the sondotier
as he replied: < And 1! Great Gad !

- “Hush!" exclaimed the noble, quiraly
and clapping his hand to his compani
mouth, ¢ihou’lt betray us I’

They plunged deemor into the glo mw
pass, and stood mute as statues ; when, fod
ing they were not overheard, they £ ol
carefully into the avenue hehind, and, 2 ter
teaking watehfully around, walked onw srd
As they passed on, a2 masked figure, holding
a sharp-pointed spear, suddenly darted foun
an adjoining passage, deranding sternly -

“«The password 2’

« The cross of St, Mark’s,” replied G :li
ano, cavelessly, and passing on.

«The password, thou ¥ said the fipr e
addressing Padlo. -

‘ ’Ijhg cross of St, Mark®s,’ muttered I
gundolier, in a tone, which nothing but &
last, bold effort of the despairing could al -
up.

¢ Pass on,! was the response, |

Treublingly, indeed, did Paulo obey §
order, while the sentinel returned sifeﬂ.l
into the passage from Which he hadso scd
denly emerged, - :

¢+ Cease thy trembling, man,’ whisperer
the noble, ¢ .else wo are ruined ! By chanve
I learned the watchword, ind thercfore v a
prepared for the fellow’s challenge. lve
member it P

¢I shall ;— the cross of St. Mark’s 2"

¢Aye! That knave was a_ watchm
and challenged us when we passed his prst
Besure we'll meet with others, gre we
reach our goal.’

¢« Wiy not ask the next to lend us 10 'h -

staircase ¥ .

*Umph! I doubt if twould be safe. i~
would, for all our knowledge of the pasn
word, suspect us.  Suspicion would be thu
forerunner only of capture and certain dea b
No: we must wrust to fortune for escape.’

‘The watchword ! cried a figure, @

¥

denly entering the

avenita,
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whispered Galliano: ¢ we must be ghary of
ser speech.  These villans must have
their allotted posts, like the watchmen of
Jur city. Count the dungeon-sels we pass,
gre we again are challenged.’

¢ 8ix,” whispered the gondolier, s soon as
they had passed the next sentry.

¢« Right, my count exactly,” said the noble,
soflly ; ‘could we, now, through the dim
light of these avenues, but learn the number
of dungeon-squares {rom end to end of the
vault, and the number of avenues, we might
casily compute the amount of sentries at all
tumes on guard here.!

¢ The advantage of such knowledge ¥

¢ We then might guess the number of foes
we should be likely 1o meet, in caze we
should storm the « T'en* in this, their den.
i doubt much if their number is as great, as
the prevailing fears and reports of our coun-
trymen would lead one to imagina.  Their
great weapons are Mystery and Fear. Ve-
netians are prone to fear an unseen power,
and that is an all-subduning sword when
properly handled. . And yet, afier all, how
men, gifted with reasomng faculties and
brave hearts, ean be frighlened by such pal-
try bug-bears is more than I can fathom. A
mystery is easily made up by the simplest
mind ; the lookers-on may see the action of
the mystery, but the mind that created it
sees in't only the working result of his own
mechanism ; tear away the cover, or the
euriain, and the gaping spectators, sceing
the machinery, no longer wonder, These
dungeons look m’ sterious and terrible, and
yet they are nothing more than thiek, wood-
en boards put together by the aid of iron-
nails and ordinary rivets, The head and
bones of some puor victim are nailed upon
them, for effect. Take away the human-—
koman ? inhuman, rather—nstruments, and
of what danger ean the dumb bunes and
painted boards be? A frowning, elf-like
visage and physique, like to the form and
features of the'last kpave that challenged
vs, are easily wmade up by the aid of paint
and dirt and black cloth. “They might be
made on blocks, to frighten children with,
angd yet the scare-crow would be harmless.
So with these knaves on duty here ; disrobe
them of their black tunies, shave them of
their matted beards and lanky wigs, wash
them of their stained hands and filihy faces,
and what would their bare forms preseat of
terror more than ours? Pah! That men
should suffer wrongs, and let the perpetra-
1018 pass unpunished, because wrapped in
Mystery and Paint '

The gondolier acknowledged the truth
of these observatious, but, though physically
brave, he could not shalke ofl' the fears which
his adventures among the dungeons thus far
had gathered round him,

"Fhey passed on, giving the password when-
ever demanded, Qi They reached the end of

« What shall we do ?” eried Panlo, whose
presence of mind and courage now seenied
to shrink at *he hapeless prospect before
them.

« Pass on to the next,” was the cool ree
sponse.

¢« But the sentries there may be the zame
that we have already met,’ added the gone
dolier, fulieringly.

¢ We'll make sure they are not, by taling
our path to the one heyond. Lo ! our goal!
see wiere the light gleamsin yon area,’
continued Galliano, when they had reached
the point propused, and pointing, as he spoke,
to what seemed 10 be the entrance to the
stalrcase.

The hearts of both hounddd, as they saw
detiverance, They pressed forward, hastily,
but on reaching the thresheld of the area,
the cheek of the gondolier blanched as if
suddenly converted into marble—they wer
on the threshold of the hall leading to the
council chamber! A sentry was on duty
there-—almost before them-—pacing, slowly.
up and down the ball. His buck was 10
wards them, when they approached so near
his post. He was about turning, when a
sudfea jerk of the gondalier, by the hand

of ‘the sentry, as he re-paced the pave by
the door.

< W here is thy coolness—where thine eyes,
man I’ mutlered the noble, as they hurried
into & contiguous and dark passage.

They bad becn in their coupealment scaree
a minute, whena cavalier cloaked and mask-
ed, and wearing a scarlet cap, shaped likea
sugar-loaf, which was ornamented by a tally
white feather, fastened by a glittering loop
in front, pagsed them and entered the hall.
_* The password 2’ denranded the sentinel,
presenting his spear.

< The merey of the Ten,’ responded the
cavalier, laughing.

¢ Pass,” said the sentine), recovering his
weapoen, and resuming his pace.
- ¢ The watehword is changed I’ whispered
Paulo, aghast. ’

cAye, for that department,” added the
noble, in explanation. ¢ Fear not—another
door than the one we entered, must be near
at hand, as the quick breathing and sudden
entrance of yun cavalier plainly denote. Let
us seek it

They emerged slowly from their conceal-
wment, and, watching the moment when the
sentinel had turned, strode hastily past the
door. Turaing an angle, some few yards
_beyond, they found themselves in a broad,
high, arched passage, whose enly light was
received from a torch, which stood in the
centre of the pave, suppurted by three port-
able, upraized poles.

«We are near the door,” whispered the
noble; « dost detect the caviness of the air¥

¢ I do,’ respouded Paulo, looking fearfully

the avenue --but 2o outlet wet their view. Faromd.

of Galliano, preserved Both from ihe eyes
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i Have the dageer I gave thee at hand,
eontmued Galliane, ¢ for if there v a pass-
word for the knave who stands seniry at tle
door other than the ones we have, we must
fight {or our egress.

As they proceeded, the passage, at every
gtep grew less wide, till only oue person
eould make his way. A faint light a..ead,
enciuraged them, and they trode swifily on,
when, all at onre, they found themselves in

‘a large, semi-circular vauit, lighted by three

lamps, hanging by chains {rom the high,
arched eciling, each about fory feet from
the nther.  The atmoesphere was coel and
refreshing, and contrasted strongly with the
coudined air of the vault they had just left.
A scund like the rushing of waters fell
apon their ears, hut no human object met
their searching eyes. By the light of the
burning amyps, they conld distictly perecive
o semi-vircular range of dusgeons before
them, each heavily barred and locked. Con-
vinced, by the atmosphere and the noise of
it~ beating surge, that either 2 door or win-
daw-was at hand, the keen eye of the noble
searched every spot around, till, glancing
upward, over the range behind him, he dis-
covered a small, grated window, through
the breken panes of which the night winds
rushed, and revealed to. him at once the
cause of the refreshing aimesphere around
him. While pondering on what part of
Venice the grated window-faced, his com-
panion touched him gently on the shoulder,
and pointed silently to a figure, with his back
towards them, sitting on a lew stool, in the
extreme corner of the vault: Imagining,
end with reason, that this roan mus: be the
sentry of the main entrance, though, in con-
sequence of the gloocm around him, no door
was visible, Galliano touched his lip with
his finger, to his companion, and, grasping
firmly the bilt of his drawn sword, advanced,
on lp-toe, in the direction of the sentry,
when he suddenly grasped him by the throat,
and hutled him to the ground. It was the
wark of a moment, and o bastily and perfect-
ly had the feat been executed, that the poor
wreich fell without a mutter, or a groan.

‘A word, a whisper, or the slightest
movement, and this steel is in thy throat?
exclaimed Galliano, in a hurried whisper,
as he stood threateningly over the prostrate
ﬁgu;e, his sword pointing to his breast.
‘Seize his keys)’ added the noble, to his
eompanion, who, dagger in hand, had now
approached.

Paulo ~tuoped, and, from the girdle of the
unresisting sentinel, wrenched a_huge bunch
of keys, and handed them, in silence to Gal-
lano, wha, grasping them firmly, bade his
astonished vistim rise. The gondolier as-
gisted, and, in the aet, bared his dagger
across the wretel’s throat, muitering as he
did so—Atlempt to struggle, escape, or call
for help, and my knife and thy gullet shall

kiy acquainted

The poor wreteh made no attempt to di.
obey, but gazed sullenly a¢ his eaptors,
.+ Now, krave,’ said the young noble, i u
peratively, < where is the deor that Hpoe
from these infernal caverns ¥ Speak, ofl )l
stay thee?
The sentinel spokenot, but pointed to1? ¢
wall in front of which he had been sitting.
The noble lumed, and discovered a brod,
dark door, with a luge lock and tnee
heavy crass hars, Seizing, instinetively, 1he
largest key, he applied it cautiously to 1o
key-hatle, and wuriied thelock. Then slidig
back the bars, the door easily cawe op w,
revealing a Hight of bread, winding stan:.,
¢ On reaching the top of yon stair eacve,
where shall T find myself ¥ demonded §e
noble, stemly. '
<Ina barcapartment, lit by a single la vp,
the door of which, fastened by o singte u k,
opens into the Grand Square, directly frone
ing St. Mark’s,” replied the gentry.
¢ And that door can be opened from wiih-
out ?
¢ Aye—by o latch-key, of which ¢ivry
member of the Couneil 1s provided with a
duplicate. The exterior of the apartm -at
represents an ordinary dwelling, and is
guarded on either gide by the habitation of
a member of the Tribunal.’
«Is this the entrance for prisoners ¥
- +Iiis)!
¢ The only one 7
¢ No ;—there is anather.?
¢ And that—’
¢Is through a secret door in the wnie
pillar by the Rialto.!
« How long art thou on guard here ¥
¢ From dusl il dawn)
¢ Thy name ¥
¢ Ugerio.’
* How fong hast thou been in the ses vice
of the «Ten 7"
¢ Three years.!
< Siayest thow by force ¥
1 do.t
« Thy wages ¥
¢ Bread, wine, raiment and couch.’
< If thou desert’s1 ¥’
* The ereatures of the «Ten” dary not
desert,’ - ’
¢ And if they do?® .
< If czught, the «Fire Chamber™ is themw
doom—they are burmed to a erisp, and Jherr
ashes flung, at midnizht, into the Adn Jie.
‘Have any prisoners been brought th. wugh
this door to-night ¥
‘Aye, two.’
¢ The firat—!
« A woman—the daughier of a nobl+.?
« Her name ¥
<1 know it not,”
« Where is she now ¥
¢ In the next range,’
¢ Through yonder passage ¥
¢ The same.
* And the second victim--

e A iy 425, e T i
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't he sentinel’s face grew pale, and his
vol. ¢ husky, as he replied-— A gondalier, [

thi k.’
«Ha! and he—’
¢« Lies ehained in
e1g b7
¢ {s the key in this bunch ¥’
¢ Aye—the key of every cell in the hrst
ranee is there)?
¢ And this is the first range ?
¢ itis!
* The number of ranges in ali??’
4 Pwen[y.’
“ And, of cells, each range counts—
* Pifty.’
+ “tay, a moment, 4]l I open nomber
pigat.’
¢ Thou can'st not, without my aid.’
‘ilat Wherefore ¥
¢ fixeept by a practised hand, the lock
can 101 be turned, without alarming the bell-
wa et in the next range.
¢ I'he distance 1s too far for him to Lear.
¢ Thou dost mistake: to every loek there
is a wire attached, that rings a bell in the
wa h-room, which norie but an accustomed
tur. ey can prevent.’ «
¢ Uhe motive of that ¥’
. ¢ lis a safeguard against strange hands,
in ¢ se a stranger should, by any possibility,
find entrance here, and seek to set captives
free and also to prevent prisoners {rom es-
eapsz by forcing the doors.’
<Wilt thou open number eight ¥
i Aye, if thy companion here wili take his
dag: er from across my throat ¥’
Iyst know the prisoner in number eight??
<« dos
+1is name ¥
¢ iennaro !
«'fal Didst thou know him 2
Gyodid 1
< *¥ert thou of his.calling ¥
¥ Ave, my lerd I Tt was who first taught
him sow 10 pull the gondolict’s oar ; taught
him Yow 1o brave the deep and angry tide,
wheo billowy waves ran high aridst the
stor 1. We slept under the same rocf, ate
at tf 2 same table, praved the same prayers,
fron: his infancy, till T was summoned be
fore he « Tep,™?
i ideed! Who art thon 7
$fennarae’s father
t1ia! his father? Swear it !
s I do hope for heaven’s mercy I
“Jrnough ! 1 wust thee! Release him P
Pralu let go his hold, and the old senti-
nel towed his thanks, Ewmotion was plain-
ly v <ible on his buldly delineated fentures ;
but r« was th emotion of enve who had long
sinc learned to eurb the rising passions of
his " carte s face was livid, clammy ; his
eyes farge, dark, but lusireless ; his hands
rax ! bony, and indicative of great strength;
his {orm whout the connnon height, his
shot ders broad, and covered with a loose,

yonder cell-—number

slightly below lis knees, revealing the na.
kedness of his legs and feet, the latier being
preserved from contact with the ground by
a pair. of rough, black sandals. His army
were bare, and his ¢hin and upper lip cover
ed with a profusion of darl, bushy hair,
His aspeet was hideous, gaunt and grim,
As the light of the hanging lamp fell upon
his face, the keen eye of Galliann detected
a twitching on his wrinkled brow and
cheeks, and & swimming in his lustreless
eyes, which plainly told how deeply his
heart was wrung with suffering.

*Shail [ open number eight ¥ asked the
sentry, bis voice thicker and hoarser than
before.

¢ Thov mean'st no trezchery ¥

¢ By all my hopes of heaven, no I’

¢ Encugh—DIl trust thee. Take the keys.

The old man took the bunch, and, select
ing the proper key, advanced towards the
dungeou. Afier cautiously turning the lock
ang shoving back the bars, the deor swung
open, and the vld man entered she cell. A
noise, like the falling of chains, was heard,
and, 2 few moments afterwards, the old man
re-appeared, bearing in his sinewy arms the
slumbering body of his son. He laid s
burden softly upon the pave before the no-
ble; and, kneeling by it, pointed to the body
and exclaimed, it a 18w, choked voice—
« Behold, in the dungeons of the masters and
ru]ﬁrs of Venice—behold a sight for a fathe
er.

‘Hast thou a father’s heart and permittest
thy son to lie there, when an effort of thine
eould restore him to life and freedom 2° said
Galliano, in a sters, reproachfnl tone, eye-
ing the sentry. '

* That effort were death to him and me,’
responded the old man, in a low, hoarse
voice; ¢ the argus-eyed Tribunal would hunt
us in the extiremne corners of the carth, and
drag vs back to unescaping death P

¢ What! lovest thou life ¥

¢« Ave, count—for my boy's sake.,”

< His sake! Ha! ha! old man, what aid
can’st thon render him ¥’

¢« None, my lord, 1il} his sentence be o’er.
Then—*

¢Ha! and then @ - .

¢ Then,—that is fny secret, my lord ! said
the sentry, suddenly recollecting himself,
and raising the body.—+ Follow me, and thou
shall see,” he added, lifling his son care
fully, and walking in the direetion of the
passage through which thenoble and his
companicn had cotne.
¢ ITa ! stay, whither goest thou ¥' demand-
Ee{.l Galliano, sternly, and advadeing towards
vim,

The senury answered not, but or reaching
the entranes to the passaze, paused, and
pressing a stene, a door in the wall Hew
upen, into which the old man entered fau-
tiously, Galliano and uis companion follows

coar~#, dark-hued tunie, which reached but

ing, woaderingly.
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The apartment wito which they entered
was square, aboul six feet in height, and
the same in length and width, A small
lamp rested on a low . cross-legged table,
which stood in the furthest corner, beside a
ped. It was a wretched, filthy-looking
Yole, and the poisonous stench arising from
<he bed was almost suifficlent to strangle

‘the noble.

Having entered, the seniry placed his
senseless son upon the rude couch, and then
carefully and sig)enﬁ_v closed the door. A bolt
soon made the latter fast, and the old man,
though really deeply agitated, seated him-

“gelf coolly upen thefuoy of the bed, and gave

a loud laugh.
‘How now—the meaning of this ¥ de-

‘manded the noble, a suspicion of treachery

flashing across his mind.

¢« Let me have my laugh, my lord I said
the sentry calmly. < No living soul, our-
selves excepind, isaware of the existence
of this little chamber. Itis the handiwork
of these unpractised hands, and made during
the few hours alletted me for sleep. I have
robbed nature of het dues to chieat the eyes
and interests of men. It is arare work-
manship, is it not my lord ¥ he added, with
a chuckle and a smile which gave him
more the semblance of a demon than a man.
« Look my lord, how tastefully the hangings
and the tapestry are arranged.” As he spolee,
hetouched a corq beside the foot of the
couch, when as if by magie, the sombre-
pess of the walls changed to a beautiful
and luxurious appearance, cach side having
o portrait painted in ji¢s centre. The ceiling
was white as porphyiy, and a number of
circles, each smaller than the other, were
painted with great skill, in its centre, giving
it the appearance of a magnificent dome,
The table, by some mysterlous process, as-
sumed the aspect of a card board, and the
low eouch became a couch of rgre beauty.
The floer alone remained unchanged, and
its dark hue presented a melancholy con-

" trast with the rest of the apariment.

The noble and his companion were mute
with astonishment. The former, at last,
broke the silence, by demanding of the sen-
try—* Art thou man, or devil ¥

¢ Nesther, miy gracioug lord,” replied the
sentry, with a sardonic grin, <nor magician,
nor fiend ; but a simple man, one who has
made use of his simple wits to cutwit the
craftiest ones of Venice.’

¢ The Tribunal 2

¢ The same, my lord. For years, they
have played upon each mnerve of this poor
frame, 1ilt they have broken—as they think
~--the sole remaining Jinks that bind me to
man  As acaptive and a stave, they have
used me 2s they listed—as n captive and
@ siave, I have used what they could not
sticeeed in robbing me of, my will, 10 their
wltimate undoing. Behold

As he spoke, the sentry touched a spring

in the picture, when the latter felt back, re-
vealing a large, high-vaulted chamber, faint-
Iy lighted. The room was bare of furniure
or arpamwent, ¢f any kind, and nolhing bt
a single lamp, suspended from the ceiling,
could be descried.

« The purpose of that chamber ¥’ said tial-
liano, interrogatively.

«"Tis the dungeon into which they are
plunged who arc dvomed by the Tribunal to
linger out a torturing life by starvation,
answered the seniinel, coolly. < But it is
not used much,’ he continued, ironically;
¢ the T'sn ave rapacious, and love to hear the
quick groans and screams and yells of these
whom they doom. But see, my hoy moves;
the air has chunged the action of his blood,
In a few moments, he will be conscious, and
then ye must all depart; for the dawn is
closeat hand. But nota word must he hear
from you that will teach him who I am?!

«But if 1 should wish to return,—say b
to-morrow night—with a friend or two with
me—wilt thon admit us ?* asked Galliano,

«I will,’ replied the seotry, ¢ but reimem-
ber and ponder on the peril of the attempt.’

«T shall remember «/l," said the noble,
¢ and thie Tribunal shall remember me, too.
I have a work to Ao, old man;a work in
which five thousand of the bravest and most
patriotic of Venetians arc sworn to aid me.
A work, 1 say, a work of retribution—dost
thou understand me ¥

Their eyes met—and, though neither uts
tered a word, they understood caeh other's
thoughts and meanings, and were satisfied
with each other’s faith.

¢Ha! where am I? cried the gondolier,
starting from the couch, and gazing around
iim in astonishment. ¢ Sure’I know your
faces!” he added, gazing alternately ati the
noble and his companion. ¢ Are ye what
ye seem—or arc ye hut the dreamy figures
cf my erazed brain. Speak, art thou not
Paulo, the son of the frait-vender.!

«1 am, Gennaro,’ replied Pauls, in a low
tone, extending his haad,

< And thou® he gazed, addressing the
noble.

«'Fhy friend,’ said Galliano, softly ; * but
cne whose nume even these walls must not
hear. Thou art a freeman, once more, if
thou hast strength to walk 10 where It hide
thee even from the Tribunal. "What say’st
thou—bhe bricf o thy answer, man, for day
is fast approaclung.’

© ¢ ] cannot walk,’ replied Gennaro, faintly,
and sinking on the bed,—¢my limbs have
lost their wonted -strength. I am feebler
than a child.’ :

«Let hiru remain,’ said the sentry ina
clhioled tone, which lhie endeavored to hide
by eoughing. ¢Let him remain then, in
‘heaven’s name, . Il answer for his safety
with my life. His trial eannot take phee
1iil to-morrow mght, at the cariiest,—as the
T'ribunal sit only at night-—and, as othef’
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prisoners are yet to be tned, ere he is sum-
moncd, be shall in thy company depari—I
trust, uever to return ¥

¢ Then farewell,’ said the noble, extending
nis hand to the prisoner, ¢ The Tribusal,
perchance, did Venice a service in arvesting
thee. Thou hast a foretaste of the horrors
that have been rioting in these infernal
caverns : it will sevve 10 nerve thee for the
coming trind.  Brother, farewell.’

A moment more, anag the gondolier was
alune. But a few minutes had elapsed,
when the sentry again entered the apart-
ment,

¢+ T'lhou must return fo thy dungeon,” said
ne, in a low, deep tone. ¢ Thereis danger
that thy cell may be searched between this
and the ecming night, and i, in such ease,
thou wert not found, my life would answer
for thine absence. Thou wilt receive no
food during thy imprisonment, therefore
take this loaf and pitcher of wine—all I ean
give thee—and when the hour of ten arrives,
be sure that 1 shall be with thee. Follow
me, in sileuce : for thy life or death depend-
eth on thy conduct,  Follow me.

Withaut a word, without a wurmur,
though with his brain full of conjectures,
the young man soon fouud himself re-locked
1 his {icst dangeon.

CHAPTER IX
THE HGUSE OF THE USURER.

With our kind reader’s leave, we will now
leap over time a week, during which inter-
regnum some incidents pertaining to, this
history transpired, which, in their proper
time and place shall find a fitful record.
‘We'll change th. scene. too, and nsher into
sight one fair be 1z whom we hove already
kept oo far in the vista—our heroine,

Reader, hast thou ever been in the favor-
ed land—the land of song and beauty ; the
land, hbove all others, where the Eternal
One tarried the longest while creating his
fair and beauteous Earth ; the Iand where
every zephyr s an angel’s whisper—whnere
every rustling of a flower leafl is a flower's
Bigh—where the orange blooms with a
muistening,golden beauty thataimost shames
the bright and mellowing sun—where the
dews of dawn infuse new life, new strength,
aew blood, new nerve, into the weariest
{tame—where the pale cheek is made rosy
and healthful, as the first bluch of youth,
by the pellucid aimosphere—where, at
night, the stars shine brightest, and the
moon gleams purest—where the sky is
bluer, the clouds lovelier, the atmosphere
clearer, the fowers brighter, gayer and
more lovety in their variezated hues, and
the walers more blue and elear than i any
ather of the water-bound islets of God's

fair garden, Earth; where man is blithest.
gayest, boldes—where woman is more tha
seraph and, at the same time the syren—
the syren conscious of the all-conqrering
attributes of her nalure—where old men of
three-score are glad, joyous aud feet-limb.
ed as-ihe youth of eighteen of less-favored
elimes—where every gale hath music in it
——where the very waves dush on the pale
sands like monnuring Jullabys, aud are
echoed by the busy, ever-llying zephyranbove
—and where the full, loud, ripe, hearty
laugh #s heard from every honest heart the
isle around, fur very mirth ard gladuess—
Venice !  Hast thou been there reader
mine, and not {eli thyself nearer the Para-
dise of eastern fable, or that truer, holier
home spoken of in the Tome of tomes, than
ever, or in reality or in thy dreams, before ¥
What though dark dungecns, and bridges,

and narrgw, winding waters conlront thee at-

every tarin-—what though pysie tales, and
legencs of terror and mystery, salute thine
car at dawn, high noon and dusk and even—
what though grim processions and fiendish
instruments of 2 power inhuman wam thee
to be mute in thy speech and thought, and
ever inert in action—what then 3—The
calm, refreshing, invigorating air —the mel-
low haze and inspiriting sheen of earth’s
day-god—the bright, Blue sky—the deep,
broad, gay, sun-kissed mirror of the clouds
and sky—the Adriatic, are about thee still,
telling thee of beaulies so vast and gloricus,
that man, for all his powers of appreciation
of the bright and beautiful, for all his skep.
ticism of the works of Deity, for all his
loathing of the depravity of man, must first
bow his head in worship to the bright and
beaulifal, ere he passes censure on the
things of ill and villainy around him.

In an obscure quarter of the city, in a
dwelling as humble in iis exterior as the ob-
seurity- of the section in which it stoed,

| dwelt Uberoni, the Usurer. Though strong-

ly suspected of possessing wealth, the hum-

ble exterior of his abode seemed to give '

such belief the lie. Though s well known
thronghout Venice as the Doge himself,
and equally as leathed, yet—7for all his repu-
tation for wealth—no man’s deors were
freer from the depredations of midnight
thieves, nor the person. of Fuseari himself
raore safe from dunger or insult. In faet,
he was strongly suspected of being one of
the numerous instruracnis or. spies of the
secret and dreaded « Tribuaal,” and by not
a few was he secretly deemed to hold a
more impartant position in the eyes of 1hat
terrible body, Though the quarter of the
town in which he hved was inhabited by
the poorest and vilest, and therefure the
section most populated, still, for years pre-
vious 1o the cpening of our tale, the rude,
low dwellings an either side of the Usurer’s
house, had sivod tenantless. Though their
renis were comparatively, nominal, still so
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great and so universal was the dread of this
man, thet the dwellings in question were
shunned by all, as if a curse rested upon
them. W heneverthe Usurer was seen to
leave his door, at what hour soever of the
day or night, the inhabitants of the sireet,
though sitting before their own doors, cea-
ged speaking—the laugh was broken-~the
merry jest sundered—the low whisper si-
lenced, each cye bent fearfully 10 the ground,
t!l he had passed from their sicht. His
door was ever closed and locked, and his
small windows heavily curiained ; precan-
trons almost entirely useless ; for scarcely a
being, of the thousands dwelling in that part
of the city,passing, would have had the nerve,
to tura his eyé in the direction ofthe house
though 13 door stood agape. A sweall,
square, faded sign hung by the ontrance,
giving notiee of the nume and calling of the
tenant, and also of his business hours; still,
as wis well known to the peorle of that
peighborhood, the Usurer did his business
elsewhere. .

On a bright mornmg,—abont a week after
the incidents recorded in the preceding
chapter,--a young, handsowe and gaily at-
tire cavalier, was seen advaneing in the
Jirection of the Usurer’s house. He wore
scarlet trousers, fitting tightly 1o the skin,
the outward seams kidden by g bright; gold-
spangled siripes a jacket, of blue velvet,
trimmted with white ebmine and snowy
frills, and a jeweiled cross; a shoulder
cloak, of the same glossy material ; a cireu-
lar, low-crowned cap, of a hue corrgspond-
ing with his cloak and jaclket, ornamented
with a high, ¢strich -plume, fastened in
front by a jeweiled foop ; white kid gaunt-
lets, yellow hoots, and a long, slender, sil-
ver-burished rapier. His figure was slight-
ly above the common height, and finely
moulded ; his step firm and proud; his fea-
tures of the Roman crder, ard haughiy as
the noblest-born of that once martial race;
his head was coveved with hair of the deep-
est jet, and was thrown backwards in ring-
letted marses,revealing in full his broad, high-
ly-polished brow ; he wore small mustachios,
and his jetty heard was trimmed to a poirt
His whole appearance, at once proctaimed
his rank, and as ho passed, the obsequicus
anddeferential bows and doffing of caps, by
the people, attested their knowledge of his
name, caste and person.  On atriving at the
heuse of the Usurer, the young noble wapped

~ hastily at the door ; it was opened slowly, by
# tall, stomt black, -dressed in a long, dark |

tunie, fastened together, in rough, careless
folds, round the waist by a leathern belt,
from which hung a long, slender dagger,en-
eas'd in a sheath of plain brass; a pair of
wcll-wom sandals eompleted his attire.

“1Is thy master at home, knave ¥ demand-
ed the noble, haughtily.

The biack answered by. gestures, that he
was, bul engaged,

—ty

“But I must sce him,” said” the noble,

brushing past him, haughtily, and entering
& door en his right. :

The black onve a significant shrug, closed
the door, and disappearcd, hastily, down the
basement stairs.

“Ua, ho, my trusty man-ol-gold,’ eried
the noble, laugling, on entering the room,
as ke cavght a glimpse of a fomnle dress
hastily disappearing throvgh the duor of au
inner room ; ¢ ot Lot So thou hast not
forget thy young years, yer—a petticont in
thy house! Mo, ho! a preecious sage and
moralist thou art, my trusty-gray-beavd V'

The Usurer ealored, and was stammeting
an ¢xcuse, when the noble, laughing, inter-
rupied him swying—¢ Nay, no exenses, bring
in the lagy—I muost see her——you know how
fond I am of the fair——what pains I take to
make mysell agrecable, and how agrecable
T can make myself, when Tty 1 o, oblige
me with an introduetion.’

« Pardon me, my lord,” said the Usnrer,
:.s]!ow,ly, ¢ but I cannot oblige you, at icast to-

ny.

«Why not, my youthfiel mency-lender
inquired the other, laughing, cyoumus: have
the poor thing imprisoned m this liule box,
like a capiive bird, and allow no eyes othe
than your own, and that dumb portet’s and
linave-of-al-work of thine, w gaze upon her
beauty, or listen to her songs! And that,
too, while Leonardo Foceari,-—* the Prince
of Gay '(fallants,”—as bis companions term
mim, hves! Out on 1hee, the very iden is
unworthy thy reveread wisdom © °

«I’m sorry for it, my lord,” replicd the
usurer, cotdiy.

* Nay, man, never purge thy brow so deep-
ly,” added the noble, « it is bud for thy wrin-
kies—it exposes them terribly, helicve me.
Come, my gay Adonis, do let me have one
word with—one glimpse of, thy Venus ?

¢ Not to-day, my lord,” was the coul re
sponse, . :

*What! youwon't? Ha! ha! hal By
St. Mark ! 1 do believe thou hast been cut-
ting*thy siale bachelorship, and that this is
thy heneymoon! Well, if thou art aiready
jealous, heaven wateh o’er thy young bride!
for she'll have a time of it, with thee for her
lord! Come, lend me an bhundred ducats,
and Il leave thee w thy fair ona !’ '

¢ An hundred ducais, my lord ¥

¢ Ave, my young bridegroom, an Lundred
dueats | Not a moiety less will answer.?

« But it is impossible, my lord.’

< What is impossible 2

« For me to lend you an hundred ducats, -

my lerd.?

«Why so—ch ¥

<1 have not so much money in the house,
my lord.’

¢Pooh ! pooh ! fiddiestick ! [ know youmr
old excuse, o drag cut of me a higher in.
terest than usual., But it won’ do, my
venerable child. I must have the money-
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and insauily—my honor is pledged for it!
¢ Buy your lordship bas had three hun-
dred ducats within th's forinight.?,

«1iis lordship is perfectly aware of the
fact, and his lordship ncw wishes another
hulred added to theamount, and that with-
out delay, as his lordship feels himself grow-
ing more and more choleric,’ added the noble,
in a tone a0t 10 he misunderstood.

«But I have not the money,’ said the
usTrer, biting Lislip ; ¢ but I might possibly
raise it ot a friend, if I could give hima pawn
for security.

¢« Nay, but thou!'t raise it witheut security
sther than what thou lrast had on the other
three hunared,’ said the noble, playing with
the hilt of his sword, .

¢ But—'

< Nay, me no buts,’ said the noble, lvzgh-
mg, but hLis pale visage giving ihe lie to hi.
seeming pleasantness ; ¢ [ want the money,
or I know a tale shali jeopardize thy head !

« My lord—' gasped the usurer, turning
pale, and starting.

«Ho, ho ! it brings thy pele liver up, Joes
it# said the noble with a quiet smile of
triumph ; ¢ T thouglt it would.”

At tnis moment a groan was heard—the
noble started, and looked wonderingly
around ; when he again turned, he beheld
the usurer lying upon the lor,—his eyes
turned upwards, as if in death, and his thin
lips covercd with white foam.

Somewhat startled, and still more con-
fused, the young noble instantly resolved to
quit the } ngse, and return towards evening
for the money which he needed. So, sum-
mening the binck, and pointing out to the
slave the eondition of his mnster, he, with
hasty strides, stock his departure, < fo!
ho ! he mutiered, »s h2 passed up the street,
«how soon that hint of the murder of vld
Galliane breught liim to his senses! The

ale fool thotght it was {orgotten,  DBut he
abored uné+r a mistake. That is my hold
upen his purse and services—when he fails
me in either, when he dares again to look
me so boldty and insolently in the face—the
base murder of his white-haired victim, the
noble Galliano, shall ke a luxuricus end-ta
the one I have in store for him. Hal ha!
ha! Awpd then. when I have cased hiw of
his saucy blood, how casy it will be, with a
troop of disguised and masked confederates,
to enter his crib at night, and takke possession
of his strong-box. Ha! ha! hal The
thought is quite refs :shing.  But that groan
-~what cowld it mean ¢ Spivits hidé not
hemselves in holes and corners by day ! So
our worthy confessors tell us, and they, pass-
ing their daysand nights o holy and spivituat
studies, should knotv.  Ard the mysierious
petticont, tho--I mpat mdersiand ity and
that before long, Umpl P Aod in this sin-
gular train of thought—his mmzling of the
nssassin with the roue—he hied um to the
house of a compnanion,

When the usurer recovired {rom his
spasm, wlich he did 1n abont half an hour,
he found himselt stretebed on a low, bread,
cushioned bench, his head supporied by &
high pillow. A young girl, of some eigh-
ieen or nineteen years, sat on a low be};ch
heside him, wiping, with her handierchief,
the saliva fromn his lips, and the cold mois
ture from his cheeks and brow.  The stony
eves of the usurer fell on her fair, small,
tanned features; and rested there in silence.
She was small in statfive, but of & contour
of form and features that would strike a
sculptor with reverence and awe. Her lips
were small, but shaped like a perfect bow,
and were ripe and rosy as the fiower that,
itself the loveliest, reigns queen amid the
fairest. Her brow was high, bat, like the
vest of her skin, bronzed by her Italian sun.
Her hair, parted in the ceatre of her fore-
head, and falling in heavy masses round her
neek, wa. darlke and silky as the wings of a
raven. Her attire was plain, but tasty, and
revedled in full the perfeetion of her petite
figure. It consisted of 9 dark merino frock,
fitting elose to the shoulders and waist, and
reaching a little below the knees ; while her
small and delicately-shaped feet and aukles
were eucased in black silk stockings and
buskins of the same hue. She was pale,
and the expression of her large, dark eves,
as they met the usurer’s, was—¢ Thou, poor,
suflering man, I can feel fur thee; for I, {oo,
am a sufferer.”

The usurer interpreted the glance, and
the bard stoniness of his eyes immediately
changed into & moistening softness that, it
was eyvident, was ufinsual to them. Find-
ing this sudden change ‘was visible to the
young girl, and fearing that it might be
seized by her for a prrpose which would
conflict with his interests, the usurer cough-
¢d to hide his feelings, and, finding himsel
fully equat to the effort, started up, with a
Lrief <« Thacks !’ and hastily left the ruom.

Searcely. had he quitted the apartment,
whett o hand from without pushed by the
curtain, and a staall piece of parelment was
thrown into the room. The young girl
pieked it up, but ere she had time to read,
the footstep of the usarer was heard, and in

another moment, he was before her.” Agis'

tation marked his step, his features, though
he was evidently struggling to master it
Ile paced the room hurri dly, his eyes bent
upon the matting covering the fluor,  Fin2-

ing himself a liitle caler, he scated Liw-’

self vpon the eushioned bhench, and, looking
the young girl full in- the eyes, sud,
sternly— ]

< Gt of o blighted nane, for thy kindness
in tending e in my weaknr s, accept my
thanlrs ¢ in return, if T ean do aught fer thee,
name it} . -

¢ Restore e to my friends,’ said the girl,
falteringty. . P

The usurer smiled, and shook his head,

-with ten masked men, in black, sitting in 2,
-setni-circle, on a raised platform, before him.
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a5 he replied:  Thy friends cannot receive
thee.’ Co

« Have they refused to 7 asked the young
girl, weeping.

¢« They have not,’ replicd the usurer; ¢ they
wontid be glad, doubtless, to have thee with
them. Shall [ tel] thee a secret? And if
g0, wilt thou retain it ¥ ) .

«I.—# She laughed, but a sob was min-
gled with it

« Thou’rt tight,’ said the usurer, catching
the meaning. of her laugh ; < if thou hast ao
means of conversing, tc whom canst thou
reveal? Thou'rt right : and for that reason
T will teli thee why thy fricnds eannot re-
ceive thee—they are not in Venice)

sNo?

« No.? .

« But where, then

¢ Tleat remains a mystery.’

¢ Have they fled

< By some sirange means, they have,” re-”
plied the usurer ; <bat their flight is merely
momentary : thoy will soon return.!

«Thank heaven for that |

¢ They would scarce thank thee for such
offering.’

Hat

«When they return—as return they must,
they but return to die !’

¢ Are they, then, condemned #*

* The suspected, in Venice, are condemned
hefore they are arresteds The arrest is but
the forerunner of the sh{zoud.’

« But they've escaped ¥

“Aye—and I will 1ell thee how. Dost
remlcr(?br’er thenight of the old man’s arrest?

& 0. .

<That night Odo, the Tribunal’s Death
Messenger, presented the old lord 2 packer:
it summoned Mm to leare undone whatever
Lie was doing—1f eating his food, tolay down
the uniasted mouthful—if drinking, to set
down the cip, without tasting, though it
were within a hair of his lip—if preparing
for his bed, to don nis cloak and cap, and,
without a word, withont a glance, withcut
& movement, without a sign eould be trans-
lated by a child, to follow the Tribunal’s
messenger.  He did so: for his rank’s sake,
the Ten awaited his coming.- Sooner even
than they thought, sconer than they looked
for, their victim was before them.  Soomer
than he wished, the ¢ld man stood in the
couscil chamber, in the presence of those
whose fiat was as relentless as their decrees
were lerrible. A chamber, eighteen feet
high, fifty broad, and tifty deep, the walls
and ceiting hung with black, with deviees
of every torture used, curictsly wronght
thereom, each device heing in itself a pieture
to fright the prisoner ere he las spoke a:
word, ere a word has been spoken te him,—

Pale bug ﬁrn’n‘. the lord stood before his
doomsmen. The churge of endeavoring to

suborne the geuce and welfare of (he state
was put against him. The old man «tplied
by demanding the name of his accuser.
< Leonardo Fosecari,’ was the answer. The
accuser and the accused stood fce to facg
a triumph in the young man’s eyes,—aston-
ishment, withering scorn and deliance, in the
face of the old. Deepsilence reigned awlnle.
A signal was given--a box was handed
round—ihe box was opened—and lo ! ’twas
empty—-the lord's doon was spoken, sealed,
without a word-—the interior of the bok was
black—uothing whitened it—he was doom-
ed! Three mghts afterward, he sulfered
fn the-sulphur dungeon. Hast thou ever
beard how terrible is that death? il tell
thee.—The victim’s dungeon is strongly
baered, so that his sirength, be it as super-
heman as 1t may, vannet burst the door ; the
walls and ceiling arg covered with soft,
springy wool, so that, when frantic, the vie-
tim cannot dash his brains out ; by degrees,
the sulphur, mixed with white powder,
ground from lilies’ hearts, heging to coze
through holes in the floor: the sensation is
delightful beyond conception—to the aged
vietim, youth seems to be restored; the
brigit visions and dreams of boyhoed, glide
past the mind’s eye—tle air built casties,
the amours and gaieties and enjoyments of
body and wind pass, as in a mirrey, betore
his mental vision-—~in a momoeny, as it by
magie, this vanishes, and the vietim is seiz-
cd with cramps and chills,--his very blood
seems dvied up--his veins and nerves Knock
one against the other, creating pains and
agany beyond belief. The fleod of vapor
changes, as to a mist—ihrough which the
victim’s countiess actions and scencs; from
youth to the silver hairs upon his head, the
zay and the grave, the innocent and the
guitty hours of pastime— il scems as if all
the chambers of mentory are upeacd wide,
that the spectres of the brain ure duncing
before your eye, as in a magician’s mirror.
The vapor fades slowly—and again thechills
and pains of torture seize upon the viclim,
only more intensely than before. A sharp
pang fastens upon his forelead—vultures
appeat to be devouring his body—Nhe strives
to speak, to ery, to groan, but cannot-—the
pain is so intense that he cannot utter a sin-
gle word: Again the vapor rises—the vie-
tim feels relief according as the mist in-
creases in thickness around him. The celt
becomes more erowded with thé vapor every
moment, and in proportion does the delight

‘of the victim increase.  The spiritual world

is opened to his mental vision, all pis conceps
tions of the happy land of the Hereatler are
embodied and fgured before hum, A spirit
stands on the shore, and beckons bim 1o
come. The vapor again vanishes, and the
former tortures seize him with increasmg
virulence. e yells, sereams, starts, springs
from corner to correr of his cell, as i pur-
sucd by a demon.  Again the vapor rushes
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ahrough the floor—the cell becomes hot as
fire—the Larning Lake, with allits horrors,
riges to his view—the King of the Doomed
leaves his throne 10 drag hitn into his fire—
the sweat rushes in torrents {rom the vie-
tim—-his senses leave him one by one, and
with a cry, rising from the exquistie perfec.
tion and very acme of human iorine, he
bounds mnto the air. The power of the va-
por ceases—the (Xecutioners enter the cell,
and naught is visible but a mass of fleshless
bones I’

The orange girl did not sh:dder——she did
not scream-——but leaning back in her chair,
gazed wonderingly at +he speaker, Her fea-
tures, inueed, changed, shd, as the Usurer
pauseds turned, shade by shade, paler and
paler, til ket whole visage resembled a
countenance of ¢old and frigid marble.

Having exhausted, his anger, and indifs
ferent to the terriied feelings of his vietim,
tiie usurer changed his tone, and added, in
a2 hlund voece— Time presses—I must
hence, When my business for the day is
finished, I shall return. Meanwhile, pon-
der on what I lave said. If 1 find thee in a
humer eonsorting with mine own, thy future
davs shall bo one eternal reign of joy and
bliss. 1f not—mark me: the wretch that
lives in caverns, and feeds on mouldy diet—
whase loathsome carcass even worms shud-
der at and shrink feom-—~-whose bowels like
the fabled magi’s, are ever being devoured
by serpents—whose palate, like those of the
toomed in the ever-flaming lake of the
Eternitivs, s hollow and painful through
thirst-—-1 tel thee, girl, the sufferings of
such un, one shall be bliss, compared with
the tortures I have in store for thee!
Adien ! .

A minule more, an? e orange girl was
alone,

Reader, mine, hast thou ever had thy
mind so bezirt with fears-~so harrowed, nar-
rowed, cornered-~-so hemmed round that
thy very physical members have seemed to
join in 1he dreadfulleague against thee—so
srushed, so overlmrdened, so wreught upon
by those possessing Power over tiee, that
cven the fountains of thy soul have refused
thee a single drop of woisture—a single
toar--wherewith to cool the fire of thy an-
guish @ Hust thou ever? If not, then
kneey, and thank thy God for sparing thee—
whaen others are afllicted—{rom such heart-
gurning woe.

How still she sat—how calm—how pale
~how zileat !

The hum of voices spread through the
key-hule of the outer rloor—through the
erevices in the crazy wails, and yet no sign,
no teken that the tevant of that little cham-
ber lived and breathed, wasvisible. There
she sat, meveless as marble—her eye gazing
on the spot where the usurer last had stood,
as if unconscious of the absence of him she
had seen standing there!

heavier-—even as gray hairs fall on the
crown of man—uttil Night had usurped the
place of Day. Night, with her stars and
drapery, and clouds, and bright si_lver or})—-—
night, fair and graceful and beautiful, with-
out—night, all dark, and dreary, and cheers
"tess within. .

She moved not, that fair, that beautifu,
that terrified girl,

The. hours waxed on, and yet the usurer,
costrary to his word, did pot make his ap-
pearance. Did his viciim expect him—did
she vearn for his drrival ?

Midnight arrived-—rmoidnight: that hour
when deeds wnkicly and dark aod murder
ous are perpetrated by God-defying hands;
that bour when the student’s brightest con-
ceptions flash’ athwart his visiun,—when
man panders deepest on luman schemes,
~and womat’s dreams are holiest—midnigh?!
" The outer door swung back on ks viled

ber in which the orange girl sat, opened
softly—a hand was laid upon ber shiulder
the fear-spell was broken, and, without ut-
tering a moan, or a sob, or a suriek, the
orange girl turned her head slightly sround,
The unknown, at that moment, pulled asids
the heavy drapery curiaiving the window,
when, like a bright haze, the sheen of the
moon fell upon her features, and the striune
ger beheld a fair, pale faee, gazing =t him,
her eyes full and lustrous, and tearsrushing,
lite a silent stream, adown her alabaster
cheeks, - :
¢ Dost thou not know me ¥ said the strans
ger, in a low, deep voice
« Know, thee ! she repeated.
¢« Aye,. thou poor, wronged girl,” added
the siranger, ¢ Dost thou net know me? ¥
am thy friend.’
¢« Friend—my friend ¥
¢Even thine, Eugenia. Checr up—I've
come tosave thee?
‘Bave me!
¢« Aye, girlt  The heur ispropitious—the
usurer isabsent—my gondola is at hand—
and friends, who have moumed over thine
absence, anxiously look for thee)
¢ Friends—I'm to sleep in the vault below
ns—over o dead man’s grave—over the ash
es of the father of one who-—’
>+ Why dost thou pause, fair one 2’
+ Thow'lt betray me !’ said the girl, timid
ly.
‘Nay,' replied the waknown, encourag
ingly, ¢ Iam po spy.’
© Art sure ? ) :
« Nay, look into mine eyes.
¢ They are no index ofi the man.?
¢« Wilt thou not trust me, then ¥ -
<1 trusted once—and was deceived.
¢« All men are not villains, lovely one.!
¢ Right—my brother was not-—nor yet my
father-—nor Gennaro—yet all deserted me.
«*T'was cruel in them.’

Dusk had stolen in--lightly at first—then |

hinges, noiselessly—the door of the cham- -
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«1t was, and yet they did it. A wronged,
betrayed, aftrighted girl, T fled from home,
and they never tried to tind out and bring
me back. Ifled, to escape reproach—ex-
pecting they would seek wme out—promise
to chide ne more, and take me home.’

¢ And for that thou didst fly thine old home,
thy friends and kin ¥ *

tFor that, and no oiher.?

¢ Poor girl ¥ -

1 like thee, stranger, thou hast a heart ;
for lo! how thy voiwce doth change while
thou speakest, Bend low thine ear, and I
will tell thee the name of him over whose
prave I am 1o sleep and dream, till 1 have
dreamt my scut awgy ¥

The stranger gheyed, She whispered to
him a word—but one-—and, almost ere its
final accents had died upor her tongue, the
shamnher cchoed with low); wild and thritle
ing laugheor. -

<Ha! ha! ha! My futher’s! Are cir-
cumstances and my suspicions at last veri-
fied? Ha!ha!ha! AndTamin the house
whose wallsdo hide bisashes! Ha!ha! ha!
My father’s grave found at st ! his murder-
er, too! Ha'lha!ha! Bevenge, revenge!
thow at Iast hast found thine altar 0’

He paced the apartment wildly, his brows
knit—his cheeks pale—his hand clenching
the hilt of his.oft-iried blade. Theu turning
to the trembling girl,*he eried—

$ But thouw, poor victim of a eoward’s lust
G an assassin’s tyrrany, thou niust hence!
Dve pledged mine honor toreseue and restore
thee to those who, like thyself, have fclt the
hand of a villain | Nay, fear not—give me
thy waist, girl! Time presses, and we mast
?Y' \y?ile yet the tiger is absent from his

air?

Throwing his arm around her waist, and
raising her, like a feather, from the ground,
he was about rushing with his burden, from
the apartment, when Iis ear caught the
sound of heavy and hurried footsteps, and
the next moment, the gigantie black mute
stood on the thureshold of t“e door, his left
hand holding a burning torch, in his right a
maked cimetar, while round his lips and in
his farge sleepy-looking eyes there hovered
a grie that wonld have answered for the
chuckle of a fiend. I

The aspect of this personage was 50 Te-
volting, that Gaiiang, despite his ratural
nerve, shuddered as his eye fell upon him.
The crange girl erept closer and ~oser to
the noble, twining her arms tightly round
his well-shaped neek, pnd gazed fearfully
upon the hideous being before her.

Conquering ms momentary {remor, and
elusping firmer his burthen, the noble de-
manded, sternly— Thy business, slave ¢’

_Theblack raised his'large dark eyes, and,
pantomimically; ordered hum to set his bui-
then down, and depart.

The noble, now whaolly self-posses;;ed,,

laughingly responded—« What if Fobey nat ?

The black glaneed significantly at e
cinetar. ’

«Ab! thou wilt malke that acquainted witn
my breast ?' :

The mute howed. .

« Thou art very kind, my prince ot spades
but, as I'm in no humor for jesting, I'll en
disobey thee for the ronce. 8o, sive way,
or I'll cleave thee to the Lead

The mute replicd only by planting the
spéar-pointed toren in the {loor of the nali,
and easting on the noble a look of stern de-
fiance,

«What P cxied the noble, sharply, ¢ thou
lovest sword-play ¥ Then taste the temper
of mine! And he aimed a hasty blow at
the head of tFe black, which was as quickly
parried as given ; a cold, heavy langh warned
the noble that he had no meal swordsmuan
to deal with, and, setting his burihen on a
ehair, he firmly, yet cautiously, re-approach-
ed his antagonist, in the kall.” Theirswards
met, but, so porfect was each in the art of
handlisg his weapon, thas necither could
touch the flesh of his foe. At every thrust,
the black warded off the glittering liade,
with a derisive grin, that called up all the
pride and passion of the noble.  Every trick
of fence, every stratagem calenlaled to ake
away the other’s guard was reserted Lo, but
withgut sueeess : the black appeared invui-
nerable. On his part, the mue tried every
move to bring his antagonist to disadvans
tage ; but hiz efforts were voin—victory
stead poised between them, not knowing
the brow her garland yet should crown.

Throygh the door, the orange girl beheld
the combar which was to restore Der to light
and liberty, or plunge lier deeper into misery,
Told she not, in voiccless numbers, prayers
to the Mighty Cune ?

The combatants paused spontanecusly, as
if to recover the muscularity of nerve spent
in the ali but silent trial..

Lo! hand to hand, foot to foot, cye to ¢ye,
they are again. Every nerve is strained—
every trick of fence again played v'er. Now
they throst high—row fow—now, round
and round, like rings of glivtering stoel
dancing in the air, play their swords, (Frr
head aod shoulders—-at breast and neck,
they at'each other aim. WMark well their
eyes—how full, how fiery, how lusirous,
and yet how ecautious, as if alt the daring
and cunning attributes of thesr natures were
centred i their eyes !

Again they pause.

Their eyes shoot fire znd hate—ther
breasts swell with loathing and scorn wiitch
only those men feel who have a foe, vet
konow they cannot harm him, because his
courage and eunning are, at any monent, a
full mateh for theirs.

Now, .hey eye each other duraedly, as
if conscivus that the third trial is victery to

one, death 1o the othex, or, perchance, death
to Both.  Shrink they §
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Mark the pale cheek—the clasped hands,
the anxicus eyes of that poor, peril-girt girl
within, as they are rivetted upon the features
of her champion ! Move not her lips 2 Per-
ferms che not 4 double task ¢ Prays she not,
and watches she naot ?

Lo 1 their blades are crossed again—quick-
er than vefore each weapon flies from point
to point—who wavers{ Both-—they searce
can stand the fire awc deadliness of each
ather’s eyes ! Death stands between them—
his shaft raised on high o swrike! Who
wavers now, in that struggle! Seel the
white fonna gathers round their lips--now,
“is changed to blood! Hark! a cry from
within-~has her champion regeived the ja-
vein? No: for look, where, across the
threshold, lies the black, and where, above
him, lis kare upon Lis enemy’s breast, the
noble’s bold hand presses the hilt of that
unfailing sieel whose peint now pins the
dark slave to the earth!

Hark ! the lock tors in the outer doow—
tne ¢oor swings back--and uow, the mur-
derer and the first born of the murdered one
stand eye o eyc, in the presence of the dying,
yea, over the sepulehre of the dead !

Mark ! how blanches the one cheek—how
fires up the other. Notethe quatling of the
old wan’s eye, and mwark how each white
hair rises erect upon his ctown, as if in judg-
meont against the owner of the crown—as f
conectons that' God’s human Avenger stands |
there, with beld hand, good sword and un- |
fliiching heart, to stain each snowy luek
with its owner’s blood ! The eld man, brave
n youth, brave in manhood, vea, to his
heart’s core fearless, whyshrinks he now
at the eagle eyo of one so mueh in years his
junior? He sees his foe hefere him, yet
kas not .thouzht enough to reach from its
seabbard his sword! Fresh from balls where
human blood and dyinyg groans are a nigitly
banque'—where among the heartless he is
the maost heartless—old man! old mant
where is thy iron heart, now ?

¢Reach forth thy weapon, man,’ cried
Gailiana, steraly 5 ¢« ’'ve sworp to take the
idfe ol my father’s murderer, Yet would I

rive thev a chance for the retaining of thy
i, Deaw, and defend thyselt

The spell was broken--thrugh returnel,
and the usurer, easting a glance bekind
fiim, snatehed up the toreh, and darted down
the stairs leading to the vault. . With a
spring bilihe as uis own, the nohle darted
afwer b, closely followed by the afirighted
orance girl.  As she flew past the distended
black, a hasty hand attempted to grasp the
skirts of her dress, but fear winged her
foolsteps, aud she escaped the death-cluteh.
of tho wounded maute. _

The vanlt into which 1he usurer fled was
deep ar] spacious, and comained arapge of
aine low arches, which were covered by

heavy oaken doors—the depositories, doubt- |

leos, of the old man's valuables and papers

The wells were thick and mouldy, and a
chilly atmosphere pervaded its length and
breadth. A small blind grating stood on
one side of the vault, near the ceiling, while-
directly beneath it, rose an earthy moungd,
shaped like a lowly grave.

As the orange giel reached the foot of
the rough, broad stairs of the vavli, she
started on beholding Galltanv grasp.ung the
disterided usurer by the throat, with one
hand, and with the other poiniing lo the
grave, ' ’

The features of the usurer were pale as
ashes, his eyes seemed stariing from their
sockets, and his whole frame shivered like
one in the last throes of life. In his pow-
erless hand he grasped®a bruken blade,
which plainly told the history of his last
short, but hasty combat.

¢« Look there, caitiff ' exclaimed rhe ex-
cited noble, poipting to the grave, ¢look
there, where repose the bones of my father!
See where his spirit stands in sorrow—his
lustreless eyes gazing on thee, his murder-
er, and now on me, his avenger! Look at
his hollow cheeks and bloodless lips!—-
made so by thee, villain? Le! whoe' ¥
glands, a dim and misty shadow of his fa
mer being, upon the roof of lus obscure
grave! See—his hand is raised—'tis _the
rignal for mine avenging sword! Die,
wretch ! Go, and join thy fellow-assassina
in the realms of the Infernal I’

Then dragging the body to the grave, kp
exelgimed— Father! let iay troubled spisit
rest: for here, on the altar of thy grave, I
immotate thy murderer !’ .

The sword of the frenzied noble passed
thrice through the breast of the usurer, and
the dreaded President of the Tribund. was
RO MOTE.

& m—

CHAPTER X,

TIE ROBHBEU.ORY AND DISCL RY

The night following the incidents of the

preceding chaptes, two fashionably dressed
young imen were conversing in @ retired
room of an hostel well known in ¥enice, at
the time of our tale, as the < la of the
Golden Grape.” Tt stood on the broad quny
Orfano, and was the favorite resort, of the
youug nobles and highe. ranks, as its wines,
edibles, smoking-reeds, and accommodationg
were said to be superior to those ofany other
hostel in Italy- :
A roand table was before then., on which
two larze wayen tapers burned, throwing a

bright light on the spangled and jewelled™

gear of the gallants, as they quafled theiy
goblets of genvrous grape, during their whis-
pered speech, -

« I 'tell thee, Leon, no harm ean possib!
come of it, if we proceed with despmcg
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gnd secresy,’ said the taller of the two, ina
low, cautious voice, and draining his cup of
its mellowy juice.

¢ But weneed more help,’ responded his
companion, Lalf falteringly : ¢if we should

- he surjprised—*

«We need not he surprised,’ pevsisted the
former, carnestly; ¢ if we but 1ake the pro-
1ot hour, and use suffieient precaution, nei-
ther noise norsentle shall ensiue. W hat need,
then, of other* confederates, 1o whom we
must allow: ‘an equal share of the spoil?
Besides, how Lknow we that they wonld
keep their own counsel, after the deed?
They might betray us, and then, shame and
ruin would be cur foruon. No—no! we
must have no mor® sharers in that rich
booty. There will be none teo much-—even
though there should be a thovsand times
move than I suspcet—in his strong bex.
Besides, think of the girl—Ior, despite what
T have said, I do not believesshe is yet wed-
ded to the old man—is there not joy, rap-
ture, more than bliss in that thought?
Speak, shall we hazard e ?

¢ T care not if we do,’ replied the oiher,
slowly, ¢ provided thou art certain there is
no danger in the atteanpt: and that, after
the usurer is dead, thou wilt share fairly in
the monies and jewels.

<1 pledge ‘myseif to as much. Isita

- bargain ¥

< It is,” #oplied his companton, giving hin
bis hand.

At 1his moment, the door of the chamber
gpencd, and a young fashionable presented
himsel{ to the syes of the plotters.

‘Ha! Lorenzo, my -gay madcap,’ ex-
elaimeq the first speaker, his sober counte-
nance changing, ol at onee, to the yoyster-
er’s careless smile, < give thee good even!
What circumstance indebts us for thy most
weleomre company ¢

¢ Have ye heard the news 2 sald the new
comer, seating himself, and clearing his
throat with = draught of the tempting
juice before him.

“In good. sooth! not I replied the roue,
‘1, fur one, am no newsmonger. But to
what do you allude ¥

+The usurer,—the life of the money-
marl—has nol been seen “on change” o-day.’

*Indeed ! The veason 2 )

‘Thave not, heard. Some suppose him
tl—athers, thal e is engaged in forming a
eontract with the devil how to get -all ithe
eurrency of V.nice in his grasp. 1 cou-
ie%? that I incline to the latter opinion my-
eell.

*HMa! ha! laughed the roue, glancing
meaningly at Leon, ¢doubtless, it is so: for
the white-haired knae hath either had his
soul 5o deeply wrapt in the study and wor-
ship of Manmion, that it is no wonder if be
hath now, in his old age, sacrificed a day in
medying cut how 10 change his copperinto
gold. W hy, my merry heart,” he continu

ed, re-filling his cup, and eiptying it at a
swallow, ns 1f to quiet the resifessness whicn
had seized upon his nerves by the intalli-
gence brought by Lorenzo, <do ye not re-
collect how, .some tem or twelve years
agone, the old wretch was absent from the
mart two whole days; and ‘that, when he
returned, how gesperately he plunged iate
the stocis, outbilding all, till it scemed as
if' lie meant to buy up all Venice t Do ve
not remember it ¥ ’

I was young then,” said Lorenzo; ¢ but
I remember the sensaiion it made through-
out the city.’

‘I have a reeollection of it, too,’ added
Leon; ¢it was about the time of the wyste-
riews disappeasance of the elder Galliano.’

- ¢ Exactly,’ said' th.e roue, his cheek chang-
irg color, *it was the very time.  And, wy
life ont! this is but another of his trichks’:
and, it will be well for our impdverished
merchants, if hig resappearance to-morrow,
ur next day, be not followed by the same
disastrous result.”

As he spoke, his eyes met Lorenzo’s; a
sickly emile hovered round the lips of the
latter. L

« But egme, my merry hearts,” eried the
roge, *let us forth.  Fhe night is tempting,
and woos-us forth. I would ot stay in-
doots on such anight for the brightest smile
of my mistress, Come?

¢ Nay, I prefer the grape and weed,’ said
Laorenzo, filling his cup to the brim, ¢ Soon
as this goblet is emplied, and this sweet-
flavored Turkish powder wasted in elovds,
I'shall bie me home: for I have a chiding
letter to write to my Iajr mistress, ere 1
seel slnwber ;and I must drink wine enough
to nerve me for the task.’

. ¢ Chide "her not (oo harshly,’ said the

lowed by Leon,

They passed through the hostel, laugh-
ing, and noedding carciessly 10 thost whom
they met.

fhey walked on, in silence, each busy
with his thonzhis, Gll they reached an un-
frequented part of the quay,

¢Hotd’st thea still 1thy mind 2' said Lo-
rento, breaking the silenee.

«Listen, and then judge,” veplied the
other, with great coslness.” < Tor the past
eight months T have run ont, m exlravaganec,
upwards of four thousand ducats ; a thou-
sand of which was furnished we by my
father, The rest was ehiained partly from
the wsurer, and partly from frrends who
must he pat. Most of the money falls due
within a weelt, or my eredit is Jost. "The
notes held against me by the usurer 1 care
net a straw for, 25 I do not mean to pay
them: and he dare not scize upen me,
parily beeause § am son 1o the first man of
Venice, and partly because he is nware of a
secret of his in my posscssion, whieh might
harm him, if revealed. Duilam io direst

voue, langhing, and leaving the room, fole'

ger?
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need—rcreditors—impertinent varlets'—dog
ty heels at every step—my father’s patience
and kindness are exhausted, and [ must
have means to hold my head up, as heseems
my birth. ‘The mammon-eaten bags of the
old usurer can supply wmy wanls, and—
THEY SHALLY

His face was pale, but not with fear ; his
lips were bloodless, but not with remorse;
Ius eyes were cold and siony, but not with
shame. A haughty smile hovered round
his lip, ard a slizht blue shade was visible
under his eyes, Iis whole aspeet was ter-
rible. .

His companion, who, so far as his means
and prospents were concerned, was scarcely
a jot better off, surveyed him, a moment,
with awe. But as hisoature wasnot above
temptation—as he loved Pleasure, and eared
but little for Fonesty, when she interfered
with hiz dearcr mistress, DPleasure,—as,
moreuver, ke had been, for years, the buon
companion ard co-mate of Leonardo Foscari,
in 2ll his scenes of dissipation,—his awe
goon gave way toimpatience, and he flaiter-
ed the bent of the young lord by exclaiming
~¢ Time wanes ; fet us on

<So be it replied Foscari, lacenically.

They passed on. :

A fow winutes of travel brouwsht them to

the streef in which the usurer’s house was |
situated.  Every thing seemed to fhvor their

purpose.  The strect was silent and, appa-
rently, deserted.  The moont eams shone on
the side opposite the house they were about
to eater, and the Louse itself was shaded.
Were not their prospeats bright ?

They neared the door, and paused. 'Were
they conscienee-stri."en ?

Lo! they are masked. And now, they
ress against ihe doer, gently at tirst—anon,
heavily., Fovain: itvields not. A thought
girikes the noble—he whispers to his com-
awnion, and they leave the dosr.  The house
Eeside the usurer’s iz old, tenantless, and
ruinous,  They press against its door—it
yields, and now, they are in darkness.

Hark ! voices are heard—low, conlused,
but still voices, aye,and human as their own.
T'he sound of pickaxe and gpade as they clash
ngainst cach other, of strike into the earth,
is heard. A fami gleany, like unto that of
the soiitary -star som2times seen in the heav-
ily-curtained sky, at night, stole through &
erevice in the floor. Foscarl bent over the
spot, and, with his dirk, widened the ereviee,
The sounds now were platacr, hut navght
was visible, save the torcli-gleam.

Foscari groped round the flootr, exutions-
fr. Joy! bis fingers touch an iron ring. A
trap-door is in his grasp—"lis vaised—and
now-—1

His eyes fall on u falleaw that turns his
paturally strong  nerves into  wavering
teeds, ,

It was o strange and startling picture.
The vault was lit by a huge, {laming torch,
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which, resting in the earth, near a pile of
fresh dug earth, threw a broad and hrilliant
glare around the terrifiescenc,  Standing m
a grave, and holding in his hands a Heshfess
earth-bued skull, stood a masked figure, in
the gnise of & gondolier
him, his left hand resting on'the edge of a
new made and open eoifin, which ‘was
mounted on a pair of eross-legged stools,
stood another in the same garband masked.
Behind the latter, and neur the coflin’s foot,
stood a tall, majestic personage, enveloped
in & mask and clonk, and wearing a low-
crowned circular cap, surmounted by a
cluster of raven plumes; while, at the side
of the grave, his left Gand holuing a white
waxen taper, and his™left a long, slender
cross, stood a monk, also wmasked and
cloaked.
fizure in the grave, the form of the eapped
figure was seen to tremble and furn away,
as if shook by some internal agony—butno

word, no sigh, no groan escaped him ; his.

griel was not for other’s vyes.

The grave-digger, after a moment’s sur-
vey of the skull, handed it, silently, to the
fizure on hig right, by whom it was laid si-
lently into the coffin,

Plying again his pickaxe and spade, the
figure in ihe grave soon drow forth a few
half demayed bones, which were also placed,
w silence, in the coffin,

< They are all there,” said the e me, now
lenping vut of the chastn, and with the
other, counting the relies of the dead.

¢ They are,” ndded he 10 whom the bones
had been handed, arranging them in th
shroud. . . . .

«‘Phen, children,” said the monk, advane-
ing, “let us to Jrayer.’

On the bare carth they knelt, that little
and solemn group ; their caps off, and their
heads bent, and their hands claspe®in holy
and heart-feelies prayer. '

The huly words were o'er; all rose, but
that lone form whose leart was hent the
most ; whose eheek was palest, whose eyes
most dim with tears—the lofiiest, the bra-
vest; the proudest, the noblest of the.a all.—
From 4is pocket the monk drew forth a
phial; containing holy water, and sprinkled
the relics.  Then openfog Lis missal, read
the prayers of his eharch for the dead;
which, heing done, (the water was again
spribkled over the bones. The ceremonies
being ¢onchuded, the wmost thrilling one to
the .uble yomh at the foot of the cofiin, new
presented itself; it was the closing and
serewing of the coffin lid.  During its ope-
ration, he rose “rom his koces, and leaning
again=t an upright beam, near the star-
case, gave vent to his o’ercharged heart,
a stream of mournful tears.

The lid was closed—the last screw rivet
ted into the wood—when one of the figures
drew from a sack, a black velvet pall, and
threw it over the eoffin. ’ .

A few {eet from-

As the skull was raised by the -
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The noble resumed his erst stern bearmg—
the goudoliers rased the bier upen their
shoulders—the monk seizetl the torch from
.tz piche in the earth, and thus, the noble
eading, in silent procession, they ascended
the staircase, and the vault was in dark-
ALES.

The hall was reached—the door cpened,
snd, slowly and solemmnly, the parly march-
od forth. A few stragglers, fresh from scenes
of mirth and vice, were passing up the pave,
singing svatches of low, lewd songs; butf
heir mirth was checked by the strange and
sudden sight. On beholding the priest; as
ke marched in the rear, with ¢ross in one
pand and the flaming torch in the other,
their voices were hushed, and, doffing their
caps, Lent their heads ull the procession
was passed ond beyond their sight.

The moonbeums shone on the jetty pall,
g8 it was borne to the quay Mazoﬂio. a few
#wards from the usarer’s house, and the stars
“looked bright as it was placed carefully

*in the gondola, which was to bear it 1o

the ancestral vauit of the Galliano family. |

The noble seated himself sternly at the
helm—ihe bier rested lengthwise, on a

i bench, brought for the purpose, in the cen-
tre of the boat—the wmonk took his station
.forward-—the gondoliers taking their seats
near the stern, raised their oars, and the
aext moment the little harge was gliding
tapidly ¢’er the smooth waters, in the direc-
tion of a little island, where stood a mansjon,
towering above the rest, known as the home

of the Gallianes. .

Return we, now, to the watchers.

Foseari understood at once the meaning of
{the ceremonies attendant on the cisinter-
ment, and in the form of the masked stran-
-zer recoguized the favorite of the metropo-

A hs + and his once. beloved friend. His com-
panion was not so fortunate in comprehend-
ng the scene, but Foscari enaled him to

-gather cnough to form a d¢im conception of

.1ts meaning, by pretended conjectures and

- exclamations.

"The darkness was no obstacle to Foscari,
for he well know, by repeated visits to the
% house, where to find appliances to furnish
wf him a light, and, leaping down into the

iz vanlt, groped his way to the staircase, As-
B4 cending, and searching an apartment in the
zear of the house, he found bor. flint and

inder, by which he was soon in possession
of a light. A portable lamp, with three
mall burners, stood on a mantle before
him, and, touching .the igniting wick, he
wassoon it possession of light enough to
guide him back to the vault. -

*Thou may'st spring,’he exclaimed, to
tus companicn, and holding the lamp under
the trap. ‘

Leon leapt down, and, for the first tire,
the hopeful yonths had a full view of the
ohjects around them. In one eorner, cold

and stiff, and gory ay the Yody of the usu-

n

ter ; his glassy eyes staring full upon them,
while at the foot of the staivease, as if he
had fallen headlong .frem the top, lay
the corse of the gigantic black-its fea-
tures betraying the last agonies of death.
The youths started at the sight, and Fos-
cari exclaimed—

‘By B1. Peter! there has been foul mur-
der here! It would be well to inform the
authorities of the matter! What thinkest
thon of it 7

¢We had better seeif his money bags
have been- jilted of life also, answered
Leon, nervously.

‘Right, business first-—pleasure after-
wards,’ reaponded Foscari, laughing. ¢«Let
us examine yonder arch : perhaps; as the
doors are fast, they have neglected to add
theft to their erime.’ ) .

They proceeded to the first of the arches,
but were somewhat staggered on finding no
means of opening if, as the lock was on the
inside. They then advanced to the mnext,
and to the next, but the same unpleasant
sight greeted them at each.

*Where, in Satan’s name, is the master.
ey of these treasure caves,’ said [oscar,
impetupusly, and glancing, uneasily around.

‘The girdle of the black,” said Leon,
suggestively, '

¢ Psha ! exclaimed the oiler, contemptu-
ously, *think'st thou the c¢unning gray-
beard silly enough to thrust the magie key
of his whole wealth to that fou] carcasze ¥
More likely his own breast !*

« Then, iry, thou that,” responded Leon,
‘while 1 examine the mute.’

¢ 8o be it,' said Foscari, hastily, and ad-
vancing towards the corse of the usurer.

**Tis not here,” said he impatiently.

¢ But ’tis here,’ eried Fieon, joyfully, hold-
ing up a bunch of cunningly-devised keys,
which he cut from the leathern girdle "of
the mule. :

Aftér several attempts, Foseari succeeded
at last, in hitting on the right key, and in
opening the«first arch. But, nothing hut
shelves of parchment met their gaze. Giy-
ing vent to ks disappointment in an oath,
the roue proceeded to open the next, but
with no better success, The third and
fourth arches were opened, and fuund to cone
tain little packages, evidenly pledzes, of
rings, and jewels of considerable amount.

-+ Cospetto P exclaimed Foseari, ¢ but the
knaves have left us something, after all.
Here! and he handed handful after hand-
tul to his companion, aftcr having filled his
own pocliets first, < But the gold itself, he
added, impatiently, <I must have thar
Thas trash may do for those who want it -

He did not, however, disencumber him=
self of what he had already in his posses-

sion,

The fifth arch was opened, and then
what a sight greeted his gaping eyes. On
bread shelves, extendine {rom side to side

i
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“of the arch, lay heaped piles of glittering
coin,

*Ho! ho! my merry heart ! he exclaim-
ed, rapturously, to his companion, who was
busily engaged in helping himselfto the
lithe packages in the next cell, ¢<what
think’st thou of this? Iz it not a feast to
the hungry! Look !’

But he gave Leon little chance for sight,
ere he commenced filling his own pockets
with the tempting food.

Leon exerted his utmost io grasp the
golden coin, hut so violently did Foseari re-
pulse him, so eagerly did the roue seek to
clutch it all, that he had but a small pros-

eel of reaching any without a struggle.
Besperate at the repacity of his companion,
and eager to seize upon a pile of ducats on
the third shelf, he violently thrust the hand
of Foseari aside, and, in the struggle, the
stirred shelf gave way,.and down tumbled
coin, shelf and all upon their heads. -

A bag of gold, of considerable weight,
esncealed behind some piles of ducats, fell
with them, and with such force that, stri-
king the young lord on the breast in its de-
scenl, it felled him to the earth ; where he
was soon covered with the coin swept from
the shelves by Foseari. Whea'the greedi-
ness and rapacity of the latter had some-
what abated, he exclaimed— Now, Leon,
tale ;hi share, and let us begone.’

But Leon answered not.

¢Lecn? he exclaimed, looking arcund,
I.eon, where art thou @

No answer came.

Springing over the heap of treasure be-
fore him, hig heel grazed something fleshy
beneath him, and immediately after a sharp
ery rang through the vault, and all was si-
lent. Half suspecting the actual state of
things, Foscari hastily flung the keap aside,
and, to his horror, discovered a gash on the
head of his eompanion, and his face and
neck alt covered with blood! ]

« Great heavens ! he excelanned, recoiling,
<have I slain him! Leon! Leon?

No voice responded to his own.

tLeon ! 'tis 1! for heaven’s sale, speak I

No answer came from the lips of the
rostrate man. Foscari knelt, and placed
his hand upon the heart of his friend-it
was still!

Cold sweat rolled down the clieeks and
limbs of the roue on this discovery ; his
knecs trembled and Qs eyes grew moist,
For a few moments, terror punerved him,
and the finger of a child might have robbed
him of his halance. Thought then .came
to his aid, and he was himself again. In
thag datk vault, where Death reigned over
three ghastly subjects,—in that dark vault,
where 'mammon yawned from his gliiter-
myg cave—in that dark vanlt, with the life
of earth hefore him, and three pictures of
the King of, Terrors around hira,—in that
vault where Fate seemed to levd her shafis

unerringly on all whe entered it,—m that
vault of Darliness, and Mammon and Ileath
and Terror, the strong heart of Leonardo
Foscari did not desert him. .

He seized the spade, and, like a ceaselesg
and fearless worlier, threw up the ea:z:,
till a hole of suflicient size to suit his par-
{)ose was made, when he flung the body of
1is fate companion in, and eovered him with
the soil. Having filled up the gap, and
strewed the superflecus earth around, te
hide the evidence of his erime, he shovelled
the treasure baek into the cell,—yen, every
coin,—fastened each arch, and, with hie
pockets sinking with his ill-gotien gold, de
parted from the house.

As he closed the outer door, he behm
two mulfled and masked ficures on the p-
posite side of the street. %ut, careless uf,
or indifferent to, aught in the shape of Jane

ence. .
"Tis ‘'my mine !’ he muiterca, «from

whose depthe T shall, henceforth, dr«w mine

income. The master-key of the cells is in

is known to me, and the enturunce to the
vault through the crazy cot, known to me
alone, A week must elapse ere the suspi-
cigns of the ¢« Ten” are arcused; during
which time, those arches must be emptied:
and thon, what care ] how soon the bodies
are discovered ¥ They are not my worl!
But for Lecn —the fool—his greediness
brought his doom upon himse!f—I had no
hand int! Ere a week expires the earth
around his grave witl have lost its freshness
—and then who wili suspect that aught lies
beneath other than commou soit ¥ But if
thev do? What then—I murdered him not;
"iwag an ill-timed accident : no more. Pshal
I am reasoning myself intoan assassin, Ha!
ha! ha! :

He laughed, but it was a faint lavgh,

He journeyed home; and, as he sat he-
side his gay couch, he counted (he gains of
his erime. A smile played around his fea-
tures. N

Wme was within his reach—he drank,
and the coin before him repaid him amply
for his guilt.

Hiding the gcld in his dressing case, he
wooed sleep. But did it comse 7 Hath gult
a charter to refreshing, balmy slumber ?

As the gray dawn first peeped throagh
the lattice ‘of his chamber, sleep threw her
folds aver hisphysical orbs. But his mental
vision—~the conscience—siumbered that ¥

- CHAPTER XI.

THRE HOUSE OF MOURNIN &,

_Eve yet thie dial had told the hour of nine
on the succeeding morn, the few domestics

ger, he passed on, regardless of their : ses.

ny possession ; the house’s dvor secret spring
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of the house of Galliano were assembled in
the old reception hall, to witness the last
sad rites of ‘holy chureh’ over the ashes of
the dead. The bier stood in the centre of
the chamber, upon two mouunted stools;
ground which, on litile civcular tables, wax-
en tapers gleamed. A priest sat by the cof-
fin, reading his breviary in stlence, while

the parties who were privileged to attend |

tle service were gathering,

Two young females in deep mourning,
sat together on a cushioned and muffled
bench near the reverend man, while the few
friends of the young lord of Galltane sat on
mufiled chairs in promigeuous groups around
the bier, The ycang lord himself soon en-
tered, atlired ina suit of mourning, and took
a seat at the foot of the bier. He shed no
tears, but his features bore those unmistalie-
able traces of true grief, which command’
wore attention than even tears ; and, as his
large dark eyes fell sadly on the pall, every
eye was Mmoistened, every heart teuched in
sympathy. There was a nobleness in his
tearless eye,a majesty in hig colerless cheek,
yea, a solemnity on his pale, nervous brow,
which struck the assembled auditors with
pity, and produced in each a willing readi-
ness to die in his defence, if such sacrifice
was necessary.
in that chamber wlho had not, within the
past few months, felt the blessings eilker
of his courage or his purse ; and there was
not one but knew his love of right, his ar-
dor as a patriot and a mamn, his n~bleness of
soct under every situation, and nis willing-
ness to battle even for the most Miendless
in the hour of danger. Yeu in his grief—in
that hour when he mourned over the new
found relics of his murdered father—whao
could give him eonsolation ? :

His mother hiad long since taken her place
nmid the ashes of the kindred of her lord—
he was inotherless. -

His father’s bones now rested in their
cerements—he was fatherless.

I1is only brotler had sunk to the tomb n
earlr youth, when the worm of that feli de-
strover of -the fair and beawtiful-—consump-
tion—had eaten up his heart—he was bro-
therless. .

His fair and angelic sister. had pined
and sickened, and died on the loss of her
father—the young lord of Gallizsoe was, in
view of all the world, kinless.

Unknown to the T'ribunal, he had return-
ed t¢ Venicé, and now, in his ancestral
halls, was sole heir to his ancestral name,
end mourner over his father’s dust!

‘The solemn rites of *holy chureh’ were now

erformed—and the remains f the noblest

enetign fiobles were borne, with measured
step and solemn, into the family vault, and
Haced among the ashes of its kindred,

The rites were o'er ; the guests returned
to their homes, and the only pillar of the

There was scarce a heing-

glean that repose which the exciting inci-
dents of the past three days had rendered
doubly imperative,

CHAFPTER XIL
THE HOUSE OF CONCEATLMENT

An homble dwelling, in a retired quarter
of Venice, was Mastachio Benedetti’s ; and
a merry heart was Benedetti’s ; and a merry
dame was Madame Benedetti ; and 2 merry
maid was Junetta, the daughter of these
Benedetti’s.

Benedetti was a respectable citizen
Madame Benedetti was a respectable wo-
man, and a respectable citizen’s wife ; and
Junetta Benedetti, being the daughter of
two such merry and respectable people, was,
of course, a very merry and a very re-
spectable girl herselfi But it is a danger-
ous thing for the young of the stemer sex,
when a young lady of respectable parentage
has found sech qualifications to recommend
her as respectability, wealth, merry=heart-
edness and beauty, because such things are
apt to engross their attention, rob them of
their sternness, and render them love-sick :
i. e. tender. YWheu a youth is once touched
with the_disease comwonly nicknamed
Love, he degenerates in dignity and manli-
ness, until he becomes 1he veriest bondman
imagination can pictere, ‘Wiih his love a
change comes over his mental and physical
parts, which has every thing but dignity in
it; and it is not until he is either ncosed or
loosed, thut he recovers his former manly
nature. The factis, while the Love fever is
on him, a man is a sort of pliant sapling ;
and the objeet of his affections a sort of
ladle, whose coquetry draws from him the
greater part of the natural sap in his crani-
um. When he is knotted, he beging to get
an insight of the real state of things around
him. Romauce is very deceptive ; ang un-
tit matrimony sweeps it aside, man is a
laughable and ridiculous animal. Thegen-
tie sex undersiand this fact intuitively, and,
through life, man is their victim—their
pay thing: in view of which facts, we
wander where man’s charter is for pre-
dominaney, . . :

_ These thoughts tan through the mind of
Junetta, as she beheld, from day to day, how
perfectly her beloved mother led her be-
loved husband round the matrnnomar cir-
cle ; and, asshe fancied her mother’s system
of domestic government, she had made up
her mind to run.a cord through the nostrils
of ker beloved, whoever he might be, and
lead him into obedience in the same mas-
terly manner. But, somehow, or another,
the youth whom, out of all her admirers,
she esteemed Lthe most, locked very like one

Galliano house vesired 1o bis ehambey to] who wor'd stand bet lde of this kind o
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government.  His features and general
bearing bore the impress of one born to com-
mand, not those of one born to be led. At
least, so Junetta thouzlt, and she sighed
as she pondered over it. Now, when a
young maiden sighs over the rosult of
thought, it is a preity good evidence that
she is diseased around the heart; and that
that disease iz the result of fpo mueh
thoughit upon the ohject that ereated it.

A young man, whose features proclaimed
his recent” entrance into manhaod, knoeked
gently at the door of the Benedetiis.

It was opened, by a servant,and the youth,
as if accustomed to the house, nodded famil-
iarly to the servitor, and entered the sitting
room without ceremony. 'When a youth isus
far advanced as this, fie is in a dangerous
state indeed ; for he even forgets politeness.

‘T am sure you-might have knocked,
Messer Culvari,’ said Yunetta, starting np in
coquettish confuston, as thowgh she had not
seen him, throngl the curtained window,
ere he knocked at the door.

< Indeed, my preity lady,” replied Messer
Calvari, sso I might, if my head had not
been so filied with thoughts of a eertain
young lady.’ )

“To whom does Messer Calvari aliude ¥
inquired Juneua carnestly, as though not
uware, in the slightest of who that eeriain
young lady could be.

He took her hand in his—he turned his
eyes on her's~—he twined his arms arcund
ber waist-—he drew her close to his breast—
he put his lips to her’s—-and he gave her to
understand that way, to whom he alluded.

Jlunetta appeared to be satisfied with the
reply.

}’]l‘}r]is introductory business finished, Mes-
ser Calvari inquired if one Engenia and a
certain lady Isabel were visible,

Junetta pouted, as if jealous at the inter-
rogatory. .

<Nay, my heloved, T bear a message to
them, from a gentleman in whose fate they
are interested ; and 1 have promised to use
despateh,’ said the youth, earnestly. .

¢ But do tell me what all this mystery
means, Calvari,” said Juneuta, inguisitively,
¢I can’t bear to live in suspense. Do tell
me who and what these strange ladies ave,
and who that strange man is that brought
them here.”

« Thou would’st not have thy Calvan for-
feit his bonor by a breach of faith, would’st.
thou, Junetta? inquired the youth, earnestly.

tWhat, there is a mysfery ahont them
then? I knew there was: from the strange
manner in which they were hrought here
by that Messer Galliano. In the nigh: he
brought them—in the dead of the night-—
and I knew nothing of their presence till
met them at breakfast. Father, nor moth-
er, would tell me any thing abost them;
and, moreover, enjoined me not to speak

strongers: ‘n any account. 1 declare it's a
shame! so it is, that any modest and well
behaved gitl eant be admitted into a share
of secret matters, as well as any ope else ¥

And the coquettish beauty appeared to be
very indignant at her cruel treatment.

“Ang of ecourse Junetta has not perile}
the safety of the unhappy ladies under her
father’s roof by disobeying her parents ¥ in-
quired the youth, earnestly and tenderly tae
king her hand.

Junetta gazed fondly wpon him, as she re
sponded, smiling, < Junetia loves her parents
too much to permit any vash and idle curi-
osity of her’s to bring them misery, or mar
the happiness or safety of others. But,’ she
continued in Jove's tone o1 iender veproach,
‘how comes it thou dost play the truant
from thy Junetta so muéh of late 2’

« My studies’ .

_* Thy studies, indeed ! As if they were sy
itnportant to the world! Ha! ha! ha! You
used to come and take me out on the Las
goons every fair moonlight, and compare my
eyes to the bright stars, my brow to the
stowy cloids, wy cheeks and lips to the
blushing rose, apd my bair 10 the locks of
an elfin. But now, if I see thee onee a
Jweék, 'tis wonderful; and even then, thou
never comest, unless on some such message
as to night, to these fair and unbappy la-
dies. Ttisnot fair. Besides, how dost thon
know how thine absence may operate against
thee, if ithou persistest in this unloving
course ¥ Are not our door's besieged, night-
ly, by brave and goodly formed ga'lants-
and is it not possible that one of them--I
need not say which—might steal away my
heart without my knowing it? Stranger
things than that have happened. Thy al-
legiance to thy {ady love demands a consiang
attendance, and look that she exact it not?
¢ Hast thou done, Junetta ¥’
¢No, T have pot done. Thou must pay
me mere attention, or I shall cut thee from
my favor,!
¢ Must is & hard word, Junetia,’ .
¢I cunnot help it O, Calvari, if thom
could’st but take in thy brain, the yearning
that wanid fecls for the every visit of the
man she loves! If thon could’st but con-
ceive her watchings on his expected presence
—how her ear eatches the slightest 1oken of
his approach—how her eyes traverse an
handred times an hour the path he is ac-
customed toapproach her hy—if thou could'st

but comprehend her silent and ever-offered

prayers for his present and eternal safety-—
the anguish of her heart when he comes
not—the joy detirious of her soul when she
hears his footstep—ihen, then, Calvari, thou
would’st not wonder that she is agxious for
his presence in luvers’ hours—nighi—then,
then, Calvari, thou wonl'st not marvef tnat
she grows jealous when he plays the truant,
or g1ves het stightest cause for believing he

& word zbout them in the presence of

is indifferent to, or carcless of her love.’
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He gave an lvory cross to the orange girh
Isabel opened the note: it ran thus—

Her speech was earnest, yea, and earnest-
Iy spoken, and its mmport and truthfolness
siruch deep imo hev jover’s heart.

+ Nay, but thou dost me wrong, Junetta,’
gaid he, kissing away the tears that ‘d‘;mced
upon her eheelt ; < there’s notastave in Ven-
ice but has more holitime than thy Calvayi.
Sleep seldom greets these eves for more

hao an hour atatime. I am struggling
¢ and toiling for 4 eause which shall yet bring
joy and comfort ta our Isle. My poor brain
s overtasked, and my erst strong limbs have
lost their iron, by my 2 cep studies, severe toil
% and breken rest.  Thou dost not kanow, fair
| one, what il is to pass unnrumbered houwrs,
in thy solitary chamber, at a never-ending
tack ; liable at any moment, to be ssmoned
from thy studies or thy bed, to give healing
lalm 1o the siek, or ease the pangs of the
dying. Thou dost not know what it is Lo
five in the eternal fear of sueh a dreaded
power as the ¢ Ten,’ in the following of such
anart as mine ; for lparning is not paid with
reverence or gold by our mysterions and ter
vible rulers : they vegard the searclhier aMter
impwledge with suspicion, and once srized,
what follows, but death. Thou dost not
know what it is to struggle through the
dark days and lonesome nights against pov-
erty, with no other hope than thai thy cease-
tless efforts may, nt last, be erowned with
ome small share of man’s passport through
fe-—suceess. If thou did’st, thou would’st

ot chide my unavordable absence.” -
iNay, I knew nat before of the stern ne-
essity-of thy toil, or—" -

‘Nay, sweet obe, apologies are necdless.
The.day, T irust, isnot far distant, when cur

< Boloved of my scul—these lines to thee, °
in haste, greeting :

“I'he hour when our country shall be freed
fromy her oppressors, rapidly approaches,
Afier mature thought, I deem it better for
thy safety and the well-being of the deeply
wronged Engenia, that ye prepare to leave
your present abode, and take shelter in the
dwetling of a friend whom T have made in

the isle of Cyprus.  There, till the storm

be o'er, and our oppressors sSwept away,
thou' canst remain in safety. 1 would have
sent this warning to thee last night, but cir-
cumstances, of whieh I will hercafier in-
form thee, prevented my so deisg. Lein
readiness by the midnight of tv-morrow,
when 1, with a couple of trusty frieads, shafl,
be with thee,
« Thine, thrwgh time and eternity,
tGaLLiang,”

When she had concluded her perusal of
the note, Isabel teok a ring from her finger,
and, handing it to the student, said-—

¢« This to the gentleman wlo sent thee—
say that that circie represents the unbroken
faith the unfortunate Isabel has in bis hon-
or, and that I shall he prepared at the hour
he names.’ :

¢ shall so repert, honoved lady,” said the
studens, bowing.

<Hast thou no answer for thy beloved P
asked Tsabel of her compnnicn, :

The orange girl’s lip quivered, and her
cheeks colored, as she replied—

\d and pladsome evenings shall reiurn ; and
hen, deubt not but that we shall be happy.
fat iill then, if thy Calvari is tardy in his
eoming, be sure thy pangs at his absence are
ot more paioful than s own.? .

“Wilt tho forgive me ¥

By this kiss. Now fcad me to the cham-
ber of your fair prisoners: for what I have
W deliver to them is of imporianee.’

* Then tarry 2 moment, till I inform them
of your arrival,’

She soon returned, and bade the student
{illow Ler.
¢ The back chamber on the second floor was
tloscly curtained, and neatly furnished with

lite and ved watting, three or four cush-

ned chairs, a pieture of the virgin over the

¢ The hour is past when I could speak of
love ; the bout 18 fled when T could return
trath for truth, or plighted faith for plighted
fuith 3 I fear 1 must retnen his oken ¥

¢ Angé break his heaet ¥ exclaimed Tsabel,
staying her hand as she was returning the
white eross to the students .

The latier, though well acquainted with
Eugenia’s history, was too much of a novice
in the study of woman, not to he surpris
sed a4 this movement on her part; but he
had presence of mind enough to eonceal its
eTect upen him.

Tugenia, bursting into tears, exclaimed—
W hat should 1 do, lady ¥

«Give him a token,’ replied Isabel sui-
ling, ¢ but send not back his own. Thy ring

mnivl, a guirar in one eorner, a lute and o | for instance, or SU!IICI]HT}g‘ that thoi dost
mall cirealar table.  The females were sit- | prize, and so prave thy willingness to make
g beside each other, thesr arms around | a sacrifice for the returping of his good
ich others waists, when cur student enter- | opinion.’

d. Juneta, afler opening thefdoor, imme-

iately withdiew.

Eugenia had a litile golden eross, around
her neck, which she bad worn since child-

The srugent bowing, advanced and handed hood. Bhe gave it to the student, and, with
he lady [sabel a small teaf of parchment, | an agitated voice, sald—

taly folded, saying-—

‘Give kim this—tis all T have—but he

“This, from the Messer Galliano, to the | will know how deeply I do prize i’

B lad; sabel : and this, from the Messer Gen-

Wity 1o his beloved, the fair Eugenia.’

She wore it in her days of innocence, ere
vel th 3 brand of shame was blazoned on

rriing
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prow. It was the oulv relic of her happier
days. Wasita wonder, then, she sighed
on parting with it?

« No word, no cheering sentence, to send
with it ¥ said the student, interrogatively.

¢« Tell him,Eugenia is grateful for his fidel-
ity,” replied the orange girl, in a tremulous
volee, and with downcast eyes,

<A world is in that sentence,’ said the
student, smiling respectfully, < Adiea?

« Think’st thou hecan love me ¥’ asked the
poor girl, when they were alone. * Thinlk'st
thou—knowing as he does my shame—
think’st thou he can love me ¥

«If he be human, and aware of the vile
arts by which Foscari first entrapped thy
guiltless and too confiding heart—if he is
yet aware of thy sorrow, thy repentance,
thy trials and thy persecutions—if he ever
loved thee, I say, and his heart still be hu-
man, fear not but that his re-proffered love
is honest as his first.

« But, lady, if thy case were mine—if thou
hadst been lured away from virtue's path as
I have been—if thy soft hieart had been en-
snared and wronged, as mine has been—if,
after the shame, thou had’st awole to sense
and misery,—if, knowing the nobleness of

the heart you forsook, he, forgiving your

great fsult, should offer you again his hand
and home and honored wmame,—warouid'st
thou forget thine own sense of right, the
world's sneér upon thy former shame; and
his weakness in affiancing thee in thy
shame, would’st thou so outrage his name

as 1o accept his new loyalty through thy
- short stay on earth ¥

Isabel pondered a while with a pale cheel
and throbbing heart, as the timid eye of the
orange girl rested on her; then, witheut
raising her eyes, replied, necvously— :

¢+ No, so help me heaven! I would not?

I thought so—I kunew so!’ murmured
the broken-liearted girl, sinking back ia
her seat,

That night was ene of tears.

CHAPTER XIi.
‘Tnr MEETING.

The moonand stars shone brightly in the
heavens ; the sky was like a blue arch, here
and there dotted with specks of snowy
clouds. The air, afier & sultry day, was
covl and refreshing to those within and
without. The proclamation of nature seem-
ed to have gone forth to gll the children of
enrth-—s Night reigns: cease your toil!”
Nature seemed to invite the honse-dwellers
forth, that in the rich and beawiful eombi-
nation of the beanteous sky, the silver night
arb, the brightand silent stars, the murmur-
mg waters and the peliucid air, they fhight
enjoy a foretaste of the Paradise of theHoly.

A white-haired man, of the middie heigly,
with a proud step and a noble mein, wys
pacing the marble pave in {ront cf the ducy
palace, and surveying the'lefty pule of 8t
Mark’s. His eye was large, dark .an{
bright ; his forehead whs high, full and
slightly wrinkled; his nose was of the
Roman mould, and his" lip was small, and
spolte much for its owner’s firmness and
decision; his chin was bold and pointed;

he wore a small mustache and beard, and 3
they gave to his features a venerable ani |
sage-like expression. He was cloaked, as §

mich to hide his costume as to prevent the
cifects of the night air upon his person.
This was Foscari, the Doge of Venice. L
was his eustom thus to traverse the pave
fronting his palace, on pleasant nights; and
no particular objeet, other than the beauy
and calmness of the evening, called him
forth on the evening in question. But it
was not his eustom to turn his eyes so fre-
quently and so earnestly on one spot durir;
these short wanderings.

A strange form, cloaked and masked, ad ¥

majestic as the pile itself, stood, in stem
dignity, in the shade of the broad door
the entrance of the temple of 8t Mark, A

jetty cap, with a heavy elustre of plumes of

the same culor, adorned his head. He stood
there as motionless as a block of marbly
contemplating, apparently, the motions o]
the Duke.

Was he a spy? The Duke was hated
by the * Ten"—feared for his impartial de
cisions in matters periaining to justice, and
his fearlessness in advocating and main
aining the rights of the poor against the
insolence and tyranny of the rich and the

noble—hated equally bﬁ_ the poor, becaus: §
i

e spared no caste in his administration of
the laws. Was thestranger a spy 2 Ifnol
JWwas he an assassin, awalling the moment
when the duke's back should he towar
bim, that he might piunge the cowardly
steel, unseen, into the spine of his vietim!
In either case, the duke had nothingto
fear s for his private guards stocd on the
steps of his palace, and within call at af
moment, when he choose to summon them

The moonlight was no favorer of wurrder
if that was the stranger's object.

The duke, to seitle all uneasiness anl

gratify his curiosity, waiched the me
ment, when the pave was clear of the
throng passing to and fro the facade of the
palace, and walked slowly towards the
goor of the temple.  The figure budged not
at his approach.

«Who ari thou 7 said the duke, when
within afew paces of the stranger

A man,” was the reply

¢ Thy business here ?'

« To feed my humor ¥’

«Less pertnessand more politeness wouli i
hetter become thysell apd me. Whosls

knave art thou?
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« Mine own,

« It would seem so, indeed, from the li-
cense which thou givest thy tongue. What
charter hast ibou for standing in the pors
tals of 8t Marks?

+Every true Venetian’s.

«Ha!thou vsest strange language, Messer
fireggart.  Art thouwmad, I pray ?

¢« Not wholly ; though there be encugh in
om fair sea-kissed isle 1o change us all to
madmen.’ :

+1 do not understand thee, knave.’

«Then thy white hairs indicate more
braing than their owner is masier of: for
thou hast at least, the semblance of wis-
dom. Tieupon thee, that thy years and
experience ‘have not taught thee yet to un-
derstand the prattlings of ehildren, let alone
the language and figures of men I

¢ Knave thou art pert I’

‘Soltly, good master: thon didst first pro-
pound ere 1 did answer. If I have puzzled
thee, in my replies, theu should’st have
been content.’ |

+Doth defeat teach contendment to the
vanguished % /

¢ Look at Venice, and judge for thyself.’

¢ What shall I learn by looking % :

‘Much for the eye, but nothing for the
tongue.’

*Why pot for the tongue??

¢ Because we may see, but speak not.”

¢ Gtive me lignt, I pray thee.

It would be dangerous to my head.’

¢Nay "'m no babbler.?

¢Art sure? .

‘Men call me honest; and honest men
blab not that given to them in confidence. I
think that 1 deserve my repytation.’

tMen never know us truly. We know
not even.ourselves till we are tried.’

‘Do we even then ¥

< Most veritably : we know then of what
weare capable when tried by eircumstance
sndinterest, Hast thou been tried ¥+

. g[‘t.) -

¢ Deeply ¥

¢ Dee}ﬂg.’

‘By what guage?’ >

¢ Truth—right—justice.”

t And hast never found thvself 4 recreant
to thy soul’s interest.’

‘Never ! LT

+ Old man—on the dome of this hely temple
there is a cross guarded by angels, whose
ears catch the lowest whisper of undefiled
Truth, and waft it up 1o heaven; they are
Truth’s watchmen, and hover round the
honest lip, like a halo of eternal light, as
bulwarks against all evil: on the first sylla-
ble of falsehood -hey, shrieking, fly avway,
end never more retwrn, If 4ill now, thy
tongue hath spoke no‘falsehoud, on peril of
thy soul, chase not thy angels from thee

*What mean'st thou?

< "T'wixt theeand me there 13 a eurrent
of tell tale air, which, as Vet etian ether is

dangerous to trust, mighy peril my so
if my speech were in unison wit
thougits; if thou wilt step into thi

or go with me where out conv

free and dangerless, T will open

thee.’ :

«What if I object

¢ Thou canst, if ’tis thy humor; but if
thou dost, the thing concerning whick I
would speak 1o thee, will remain unsaid—
perchance to thy sorrow and mine I

¢Btrange man ! there is a mystery in thy
speech and bearing, doth tell me there is &
connecting tie between thy iate and mine.
Follow me : and fear not,’

The duke led the way, through a private
door, and into the palace.

It was a pleasant rcom for converse that
they entered. It wds the private chamber
of the Duke, and situated in the rear of the
matrble pile, and looked out upon.the broad
sheet of the moonlit Adriatic. The case-
ments~of which there were five—were fur-
nished in the most gorgeous style of the
middle ages. Thé walls were hid by heavy
arras of blue and crimsoa velvet ; and on one
side, the ducal bed stood prominen:, orna-
mented with gold and azure; heside it, the
casy chair in which the reverend noble sat

and meditated when released from the carea.

and troubles of his office. A few feet from
it was a small marble altar, whose top was
garnished by a silver crucilix; in ~ont of
this, a low cushion, on which the :.d man
knelt at morning, noon and night, while oft
feringup his prayers. A silver burner, rested
on a toilet table of polished oak, between
two windows. The floor was covered with
a soft matting, ingeniously figured to repres
sent the mosaie pave of a palace hall.

‘ Be seated,’ said the dule, on cntering,
and pointing to a high cushion near his fa-
vorite chair.

The mask obeyed.

‘Now, to thy business,” said the duke,
seating himself. ¢ To what doth it rclate P
| ¢« T'hyson,’ replied the stranger, laconical-

¢ Indeed !—a new subjeet! Say on.'

‘He hath wronged a confiding heart—.
broken it—sundered it from all its ties and
kindred—blasted its hopes and prospects—
cut it off from all its earthly joys and tha
sunny days which, ere his presente blighted.
promised & harvest.’

«Her name ¥’

¢ Rugenia.?

«Her rank ¥

«Of the fourth caste.’

*Has she kindred ¥

*She had—his crime sundered her from
them.’

 Her age when wronged '

¢ Bixteen.’

‘8o, 50! And this deed was committed —

+ Three years agone.?

¢ Did he then desert her ¥
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¢« He did.’

* And she since hath led the life of—?

A harlot? No, duke. She had stilla
soul when he, in sight of all the world, had
made her honorless ; and, when by him de-
serted, found friends.’

¢ For her, and in her case, what would’st
thou have me do ¥

¢ Justice ?

<1 am in the dark as to thy meaning.’

« Compel him rendet back the honest name
he stole trom her to gratify Lis lust?

< Art in thy senses ¢

*T hold +he wits given me by my Gad,
and till he takes them from me shall deem
me still as =ane as e’er a breather this side
the Fternities.

“What! the son of a Venetian doge wed
a wanton ¥

¢ No wanton, duke; but one, by his un-
manly acts, torn ruthlessly from honor, and
plunged into never ceasing wisery. The
pangs are her’s-~the guilt, Leonardo Fos-
cari’s”

¢ But thick of the shame he’d bring upon
his ancestral name by such affiancement.’

I think of nothing but his guilt, duke, I
am a Veneuan born: and, from childhood
up to the present hour; have reverenced
Jaceopo Foseari, the famed Doge of Venice,
as the first and purest ruler of any state on
eartl:; have prayed for him, at early mora
and dusky eve, as one beloved and rencwn:
ed for his justice. T would not in my tra-
vels, allow a taint upon his pame to pass
unvindieated or unpunished. I fought for
him when a hoy, and in his wars with the
Turks have borne his rayal banner through
seas of blood and carnage ; have ever loved
him as a father; reverence him still, and
would not let his glorious fame pass on to
posterity blemished by his son. I would
have him vindicate his fame and name when
mssailed by bis dearest kin, as well as when
attacked by those foreign to his eye and
heart. 1 would have him ever just—to
the lowly as to the noble—to the weak as
tothe strong—I would have him ever Fos-
-cari the just.!

¢But thou dost forget the ignominy such
marriage would bring upon our nebitity—
the dangers to which our throne would be
exposed from the indignant nobles of
Venice by such impolitic union ’

¢ Let the marriage be never so seeret, my
lord duke, I care not, so long as it be done.
The lease of life of the victim herself is
fast drawing to a close: even if she live,
she would not subject berself 1o the ridicule
of the woild by appearing as bride to the
son of the great Doge of Veniee.  Hut she
cannot live: for the worm, created by his
bhand, hath eaten up her heart—and she is
nigh unto death, Do her sotrows jusiice,
lh_en, O dukes let her not die with the
Plight upon her name and soul for ever ! Do

prayers of her friends, yea, the prayers of
the poor vietim herself shall be recorded by
thy name on the archangel’s record when
thy soul seeketh for efitrance into heaven ¥

The duke pondered.

« What if my son refuse ¥ he asked, efler
a pause. '

«Thou art his father,” was the meaniyg
response.

¢ Thou dost not
doge, with a sigh,

the arras.

The doge started, and colorcd to the tem-
ples. The next moment, Leonardo Foscari
stood before them.

¢ Thow hast overheard us, then # said the
duke, angrily ; < thou hast been playing the
eavesdropper.  Shame on thee, son

¢ Nay, shame on thee, father,” responded
Leonardo, ceoly, <who could’st give audi-
ence to the vituperation heaped upon thy
gon by yon vile slanderer !’ -

| sence and 'neath thy father's roof,” said the
mask, sternly, < or thy base throat and de-
generate heart should answer for (hine inso-
len ce: as tis, I have no answer for thee
other than scorn.’ Cob
¢ Indeed I exclaimed the other, mocking-
ly, <then a time will come whewr we shall
hold eonverse in terms more in Lonsonaneg
with our rank.’
¢ Cease these idle threats,’ eried the duke,
indignantly. ¢Go, my son—thai I should
call an eaves dropper a son of mine!—go
hence, till my conference is ended with thig
stranger. When he is gone, I shall sum
mon thee, and fook that thou be ready.’
¢ Bat tather,—’
¢ Nota word, I charge thee. Go,and play
not the spy again upon thy sire’s privacy, or
a doom thou little dreamest of, shall be vis
ited upon thee.’
Leonardo obeyed, with scowling brow,
and wrathful step.
¢ 3aid I not thou didst not know my son ¥
said the duke, in 2 somewhat picued tone.
, ¢ Thou said’st truly,” rejoined the mask;
<and 1 dare venlure to assert your lordship
hath never, till'this hour, known how far his
presumption eculd lead him from that inan-
iy path which honor hath ordained.’
<] confess as much,’ returned the duke,
testily; <and were it not for pity of his
youth, I should have chastised his mnsolence
ontke spot. But, enongh of him; retum
we now to his vietim.?
¢ Which one, may lord ¥
The duke glanced at the questioner-hi:
the mask shrank not from his eye.
*Which one? Hath he wronged mors.
thant one® ~
¢ That question, my lord, argues thy litile
knowledge of thy son; What would your
highness think should 1 prove him a mur-

aad the prayers of her kindred, the

derer and 2 tatef; as well as a seducer ¥

know him,” said the §

¢He does not !’ exclaimed a voice behind §

<*Tis well thou art in thy father’s pre

¥
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The duke turned pale and gasped.

<« 8gid’st thou *—' he muttered, feebly.

* A spy, too, on his father’s every ward
and act—a liar, and—’ )

The mask paused: for the duke had
fainted. )

The mask started Lack in confusion at
this his critical position, scarce knowing
what to do. His eye fell on a swall silver
tell, standing on the altar. He rang it, and,
n moment afterwards, a servant entered the
gpartment.

« Water, sirrah, in haste,” eried the mash :
“for lo! the doge hath fainted.

he servitor rushed out ; as ifhe had heard
the order—as if it had recalled him to con-
seionsness, Foscari raised his eyes, feebly,
till they encountered his campanton.

<Stay, he muttered, ¢ what need of alarm-
ing the knaves for trifles? *T'was buta slight
touch of the weakness of age; but heaven
preserve me from thewm in future! Another
such, and this beating pulse would soon be
still.  Tell me all—stay.’ .

A Lost of servitors were now in the apart-
ment.

« Beware knaves ! he cried, angrily ; *and
wait till ye are summoned.’

They departed, in confusicn. .

< Tell me all,” he repeated, addressing the
mask ; “*el meall, and sparenot : thou seest
aow firmly I can bear it ; now the first shoek
of amazementisover. Tell me all—all thou
knowest. '

+T have no mare to tell,’ replied the mask ;
¢] have given thee the outlines of his char.
acter : time will reveal to'thee the manutine.
Meanwhile, s the hour grows late, I'll
take my leave. But, ere I go, a word w.ilh
your highness: on the night of the coming
Carpival, leave not thou the palace.’

« And why not, mysterious man ¥’

¢ Danger to thy peeson will then be avoid-
ed, your highuess. More, 1 have neither
the power nor inclination to expose. But,
as'thou valuest thy life, pay heed to my
warning.’ ;

« Explain thy meaning fully, strange man,
ar I shail summon and bid my servants to
seize lhee as one dangerous.’ *

< Summon them,’ said the mask, zoldiy.

«Art thou so determined, so fearless in
thy natyre, then ? [ implove thee to expound
thy strange words. i . .

«It would aid thee naught, and jeopardize
myself, said the mask, with a stern lauga.

¢ Art thou my foe ?

¢ Doth my conduet of to night léad thee to
0 think. doge 7’ ‘ :

¢Nay, [ know not what te think: thy
wearing 1s uohte, 1hy voice manly, but thy
eonducc inexplicabile.

« Tiine wiil unrave! my mystery ; as neith-
et force nor fair speech on thy part can en-
lighten thee now, take the wise man’s alter-
vative—time—and put thy fai hin’ P

¢ No, doge.’

¢ Dost thou love thy country’s ehief ruler

« With a patriot’s love ? Aye.

« And thou dost know of a danger threat-

ening his well being, and yet concealest it

from him @

<1 have told thee enough to preserve thee
from all danger, if thou hat followest my

counsel.’ .

«What wrong in me, if I should now
order thy arrest ¥

¢ W hat wrong, doge ? A foul wrong—a
wrong wonld blast thy fame through all
time, and do thee nota jot of benefit—the
base and treacherous wrong of inviting a
stranget to thy house, and, taking advantage
of thy power, robbing him of his chartered
itberty. Durst thou do it, duke? Thou
durst not—it were too vile a deed for one so
surictly just.’

¢ Thou art right, strange man-—T dare not.!
¢I lenew it--and, warning thec again not
to quit thy palace on the night of the ap-
proaching Carnival, I take my leave. Fare-
well P

< A word, erc thor goest: Shall we meet
again ¥ :

¢ 'We shatl)

¢ Where ¢

«E’en there where circumstance shall
place us.’

«Lre long ? .

« Ere long, doge. Bhall the wronged gin
of whom 1 spoke be righted ?’

+If possible, aye.’

¢ Without deluy ¥’

¢ As soon as I can prevail o my sop to
right the wrong.' . :

¢ Wilt thou nat compel him, doge?’

¢« Phink’st thou be can be evrrpelled #

* The man who, sheltered by smalt power,
doth, play the tyrant and the villain, can, by
a power greater 1than his own, be.cornpelled
to aught—Dbe it base or godlike

¢ That is thy thonght ¥

« "Tis nature, doge.’

+ Thou hast studied that ¥

« All 1hings befitting man to lknow, that
can be had for mental labor, know L.

¢ T fear me much, thou’rt but a braggare.*

< Princes ate privileged to doubt, and w0
spenk their doobis. o

« Thou art bo'd,op, as never a man in
Venice is bold.’

¢« He who waonld serve the cause «f Truth
must not enter her ranks with a timid
heart.’

«Thou art a courtier, by thy ready specch.

<« Courtior T am not, your highness ; but
a plain, unpretending man  The air of
court agree not with my humor: at* least
those eourts that I have seen. There is not
enough of God’s unpolluted essence sprink.
led in their halls. I would net be a courtier,
and am none.’

« Thou art a strange, bold man.’

‘

Thou dost not hate me #

«'Your.highness is at liberty to hold me




Tve borne his follies till they have ceased to
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ed packet in his hand,

-+3 am ready—lead on ¥
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in your thought as your inclination wills. I
have performed mine errand—waraed thee
and advised thee; and so, farewell .

« Strange, strange man P soliloquized the
doge ; < brave and honest, noble and proud,
goung and wise.—ah! why, why was [ not

Ies;sed with :son like him! But, for the
victim of whom he spoke, yes, she shall be
ighted! Leorardo must do her fustice—
lowly though she be! It will teash him a
lesson—perhaps incline him to wisdom. He
is in that stage of manhood when sharp les-
sons havé the most power in regulating and
strengthening the wind, Tue lesson way
make a man of him. He is wild, impetu-
ous, frolicksome, half thoughtless; and a
bold act on my part might eransform all his
youthful follies,into virtues. It shall be
tried—my word is pledged, and justice must
be done ¥ )

Hg rang the bell—a servitor answered t.

o, and tell my son, his futher awaits hie
pn::f-f,ence.’

The servitor bowed, and withdrew.

‘il have no refusal,’ soliloquized the
doge, ‘ he must consent to right his vietim.

be follies, T'H put up with them no lenger.
He hath a winning way with him, in excu-
aing his errors; but I'll be firm now, and in-
sist on his giving them o'er for ever. If he
brl'a.ves me, I’ll discard, nay, disinherit him,
T'll be tender with him nolonger.’

Footsteps were heard in the hall, near the
door. )

¢ Ile comes, but not alone,’ muttered the
doge ; ¢ he fears my reproaches, and there-
fore comes n company, But I'lt be stern
a.ncjlj;irtg with Lim.’

The door was thrown open radely, an
huge black, cloaked and czl)pped, ang'attellllc?-
ed by six masked fizures in black, entered
the chamber. :

The aoge’s heart sank, and hiz cheeks
turned pale, and his nerves guivered and his
voice tremb:ed, as he demanded of the lead-
er his busiess.

The latter, without a word, placed a seal-

Fhe doge broke the seal, and, with an ef-

fg:tt, masiering his agitation, seanned itsecon-
Ba

When its perusal was concluded, the stat-
ues fronting his ducal palace, were not more
white than he. ‘

His voice was subdued, his head bowed
low to th~ dark bearer, as he responded-—

CHAPTER XIII,
¥THE EFFEGTS OF THNR ARREST.

Pass we now three days.

Ven ce were marked with fear, nistrum,
sadness. Cneniight have read their thonghts
in their eyes, without hearing a word from
their ashy and quivering lips. * Asjran all
slaying plague wete raging thrrugh the
streets, the citizens kept in-doors, fearfully.
The marts of trade were deserted, the shops
closed, and the churches void of warshippers.
Those whom stern necessity drove forth te
traffie, did their business in laconic sentes-
ces, and downeast eyes, as if an universal
edict had been issued, forbidding speech and
action, Men met each other in the streets
and squares, and, though their acquaintance-
ship and friendliness were unbroken, yet
passed withouta word ot sign of recognition.
A dark cloud seemed to hover over the fajr
city, although the sun shane glowingly, and
the sky was lovely as ever. , Doors were
clpsed, windows heavily and closely curs
tained, as if the stricken oues within feared
the eves of the fear-stricken opes without.

One form alone was seen traversing the

streets holdly, One fonn alone, amid the
Fear-contagion dared to stalk throug!. street
ar.u:I square, and lock at the right and left,
his large darlk eye searching every face he
‘met without a moment’s quailing, Pale
was his cheek, though ; pale his lif3 as he
tead the Fear in the closed doors and cur-
tained windows and hasty steps and down-
cast’ eyes, and canght the laconic and fear-
choked words of those whose stomachs fore-
ed them into traffic. Pale was he! but not
with that paleness which marks the wretch
whose timidity is caused by feac: but pale
with that hue wlich the sirong heart wears
when indignation at man’s cowardice takey
tie place of pity.
. With hasty strides, his good sword hang-
ing boldly at his side, he passed from streat
to street, from square to square, from quay
to ynay, from canal to canal, his eyes every
Inoment searching each spot, before, behind
and arcund him, as if in anxious pursuit of
some loathed foe, or beloved friend.

So passed the day. )

Night ¢awe ; night, with all her beanties
anﬁ magieal influences; night, with her
Jright stars, sky drapery and moon, and soft,
wooing air ; night came, and, one by one, as
if ashamed of their-cowardice, the inhabit-
ants of Venize braved tne outside of their
doors,  Siill, the silvery Augn rang net in
}!}e air, and voices were not heard aloud, as
in nights gone by. It appeared as »f habit,
not the loveliness of thenight, brought them
forth ; and, more like funeral follnwers they
seemed, thon beings forth fur pleasure, so
whisperingly they speke. .
On this night, thrée men, guized as com-
mon_gondoliers, met, as'if by acadent, a*
the foot of the quay Zechetti.

‘ Give thee good even, friend,’ said one,
‘art thou for a sml on the Lagoon to-
night?

The faces of the nobility and citizens of

* Customers ure scarce,’ replied tne other s
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4T know not if T shall pull an oar, ot podket.
e piece of the mint.” )

¢ Nay, rather than pull not for reward, vl
g'en pull for mine own pleasure,’ said the
third. :

¢I like thy spirit, friend,” said the first,
«and if thou hast no dislike to my company,
will jein thee at a g’

« 8o, be it, an’ thou wilt,” replied the oth-
er, + I've done nothing to-day, but sleep, and
must have exercise. So jump in.’

«Wilt thou not join us ¥ he added, ad-
dressing the remaining boatman.

T ecare not an® I do,’ responded the ather,
Jeaping into the beat. )

«Tnen take thy seat astern,’ said the own-
er of the gondola, arranging his var, *for,
till we are tired, thou can’st not exercise thy
skill, Now, then, my merry hearts, let's
dive into the breasi of our ocean mother.
and sing our passage out, in the merry strain
of our craft.  Hast thou thy pocket fiute
1 haves responded the boatman at the
helm. :

« Then make the air ring wiih jts tones,’
seid the inquirer, <while we follow thee
with our voices.

They pushed from the quay, and as they
rowed forth, the flute led the strain, and the
ears of those assembled on the quay, caught
the following song :—

SONG OF THE GONDOLIER.

The night—the night—the night,
When the sky iz calm and clear,
The night—the night-—the night,
‘W hen the tide and shore are near.—

From the pier 1 leap,
In my boat on the deep;
And with bark all full,
To the Lagoons I pull,
Cheerily ! Cheerily!

The night—the night—the night,
W hen the sky is calm and clear ;
The mght—the night—the night,
When the tide and shore are neal.—~

From the crowded quay,
T'o the deep broad bay,
The lover with his love,
To my gondola move,
Cheerily ! Chg,arily !

T'he night—the night—the night,
When the sky is calm and clear—

The night—the night—the night,
When the tide and shore are near.—

Who will fly the quay,
And in my bark away---
Wheo will fly the pier

perSons congregated on the pier, drinking
the breeze of thesea, shrugged their should-
ers at the temerity of the singers in distuthe
ing the silence of the night; and, recelleet-
ing their own fears through theday, mutter-
ed 10 each other, as they glanced a1 the gots
dola, fast receding from the shore, * Bold
fellows! bold feliows? Many expressive
< umphs ¥ and meaning glances were directs
ed toward the boat alse, s though the gon-
doliers had committed high treason by ioe
dulging in mirth, But example has a pow-
erful effect, and our worthy eynies soon had
sufficient cournge lo speak above a whisper,
though their tones were not over loud at
tkat.
Beturn we to the boat. .
Scon as the gondola was far enough from
the shore, to suit the purpose of the gondo-
liers, the owner of the boat exclaimed, in a
low tone, * Enough of the song ; it ]1:_11[1 done
its office, in blinding those on the pierras to
our real purpose. Now, to business. low
speeds the cause !
«Bravely,” replied the second carsman.
¢My men sreready—their lthives are sharp-
ened. their cournge strong. their spirits buoy-
ant, as the nour approaches.’
« And thine, Grennaro ¥ said he of the stern,
in a voice not to be mistaken, how much .
soe’er his garb might do him wrong. ’
«They wait the hour impatiently ; cach
day hut makes them more impatient.. The
days pass slowly.’ .
<I thought so to-day,” exclaimed he of the
stern, ¢ as I passed from street to sireet, aqd
beheld the cowardice of our inhabitants, in
hiding within doots. Scarce & man to a
streer! and all because Foscari bad disap-
peared so mysteriously. Is this the courage
of our Venetians ¥ .
s They have been used to terror for years,’
replied Gennaro; ‘rid ihem of *he cause of
that terror, and then see if ther fears are
greater than those of any other nation. The -
% Ten" have held our speech and action in
cherk so long—have robhed us of our rights
and privileges for 5o many generations, tnat
it is no wonder that at this their last and
most daring deed, the people shrink aguast
in terror. In fact, your lordship is not alto
gethor free from the universal dread, else
why that unseemly guise,in which thou now
art wrapt! .

«Not from fear have I donned 1t,” respond-
ed the noble, * but from a faney thatit would
save me from rude remark in my perambu.
lations. I would see without bemng seem,
and hold eonverse with the leaders of our
cause without being noticed by vulgar eyes.
But this aside- —have ye no suspicion. after
what I've told you of my conference with
the duke, of the accuser’s name ¥

¢ Hast thon ¥ ‘

With the gondolier,
Cheerily ! Cheerily!

The song died away in the distance ; the

1

¢I have.’
+'Whom dost thou think ¥

¢ Leonardo Foscari.? :
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¢+ W hat—his own son ¥

¢ The same." )

‘ Heavens! Can he be so lost to filial love
and honor 2 The cause ' .

"« May, I suspeet it only. But I opine that
fenr of his father’s anger and reproaches led
him 0 the deed. You know he is the lead-
ing spy of the + Ten”—has, from that pow-
er, free Heense to do what he will against
the laws, for his service as a spy upen those
whom meauer spies cannot reach—and that
ne likewise reccives reward for his wnprin-
cipted labors. Ve know al. tais®

¢ We have so heard ¥

¢ My intelligence is beyond a doubt, and
subsequently confirmed by witnesses whose
probity is beyond a peradventure. Ve must
1mplicitly believe my reports, and speak of
them, amoeng our men, as facts beyond a
doubt, else my labors in procuring them will
prove of ho avail. But'to the main matter
of this conference—how didst thou find thy
sister ¥ :

‘Il in health-~lowly in spirits,’ replied
the second varsman, whom the reader has
ere 1his recognised. .

*And the lady Tsabel--thou saw’st her,
also ¥

* Bad in spirit; e’en as sad as my sister.’

¢ Liked they thelr new abode ¥

«"Tis safer than their last)’

¢ Bent they no message '

¢ Much the lady Isabel blushed when your
name was mentioned ; and much she tremb-
.ed when I spoke of the sudden -and myste-
rious disappearance of the doge.’

 But no message ¥’

« Nope.?

Galliano sighed, and for a few moments,
gazed in silence toward theistand where his
beloved was concealed.

« All hope is o’er for thee, Tsabel,” he mu-
mured, <if this our glorious eause suceeed
not ; thy (railiano will not outlice bis ¢trug-
gle for his country’s freedom, aund then, O
Isabel! wiat, what will be thy fate. Kin-
less, harmless, poor and friendless, what,
what will be thy fate! Bui smart we fail ?
—after all our secret meetings—our mid-
night watehings, our expenditure of time,
and wealth, and blood,—our wrongs, onr
sufferings, and high hopes—shall we fuil
Great God forbid 1P s

in good iruth, the noble was sad at neart,
yea, o'ershaddwed to the very soul. The
cirenmstances attendant an his fathet’s deatd
~—the singular discovery of his faiher’s grave
—his burial in the old family vault—the
sceues wimessed "in the sobterrancan dun-
geons—-the sudden death of the father of nis
veloved-—her ow.: dependenck, weakness,
danger--his combat wi'h and wivmph over
the oluck——his reeeting with the usurer, 1nd
the latier’s d.ath over the grave of him ae
murdered—the doge’s dizappearance, per-
hups death, and all through hig means,—the
grcow Le witnessed o'er the city—all this

-~

floated through the chambers of his muind in
images darker than the facts ;—was it then
a wonder he was sad?

He thought of his own cheexless home
of the dark prospect before his beloved in
case all his schemes for emancipation from
the Tribunal’s tyranny should fail--of the
wo and ruin of all engaged in that great en-
terprise, if fortune, timeand circnmstance
favored not the canse—of the revelution in
men and things, if the enterprise succeeded
—of the blood that must How, whether tri-
umph or defeat was their guerdon for the
peril—he thought of this, and he wassad,—-
very, very sad. :

‘Have ye any new proselyles?® said the
noble, in a deep voice,

¢ Seventy in onr section, since our last
meeting,” replied Gennaro.

¢ And thirty-three in ours,” added the
ather.

¢ When saw you last the secretary * ask-
ed Gennaro.

¢ An hour before dawn of to-day,’ replied
the noble. i

«What addition to his leger since last
Teport ¥ -

« Ninety,”

¢ The work speeds on.” .

"+ Aye, bravely,’ said Galliano, in a more
cheerful voice. ¢But as for the doge, he
must not die. e is a friend to the people—
opposed to the Tribunal—and loves freedom
equal to the best of us ;—he must not die.’

* How can we save him P’ said the gondo

' liers, anxiously.

* By hurrying on the hour when we strike
for liverty,” recponded the noble.

+He is of too high rank for the Tribunal
to hurry on his death,’ said Gepnaro. < We
had betwer look to the canse first ;—the hour
already rapidly approaches—io hasten i
were dangerous.’

* Thou dost not know the * Ten” for all
that thou hast suffered,” said the noble;
¢?tis the Tribunal’s policy, onte their victims
are in their power, to huery on their doom.
Tt lacks but 2 week of the Carnival, and, ere
that time, the chances are an hundred o0 one
that the mock trial, sentence and death of the
doge will heover. Inwhich ease, what new
tyranny will be planted on the ducal throne!
It were hest to strike at once, and, saving
ourselves, preserve the duke.’

«1t were dangercus,’ said Gennaro, « for
any calise soever, to change the day or hour
for striking : our preparations are made for
the Carnival night-—our ien have been told
1o lock forward to that night for the. signal
—their minds have no other thought. " To
change the ttme, or for an earliér hour or
later, would change their thonghts, mar
their plans, and perhaps chill their patriot-
izm. Knowing the minds of the rude ones

in our section, I think a_change would he
dangerous to the cause.’ |
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CWell, we'll let at pass,” said Galliano,}

gloomily, < Row in; perhape fortune may
gave the old man without our aid. I shall
not see ye apain till the last meeting night,
when, if fortune fail me not, I shall bring ye
a prosefyte ye little dream of.  Row in.’

The gondola was turned toward the shove;
and, as it flew over the waters, a huge
crowd Wwas seen congregating on the pier
from whence our heroes started,

+ Something is going on thers,’ said -the
noble, in an exeited tone. ¢I know not what
it is, but my heart misgives me! On your
Hves;Tow iny . .

The gondoliers needed but litile bidding :
for that natural fear which creeps over men
when conseious that those ther love may be
in jeopardy, lent fiery strength to their arms
and sped their bark with the speed of light-
ning to the pier.

“The noble sprang hastily from the boat,
and made his way through the erowd ; and,
when his companions had neared the spot
on which he stood, they beheld him stand-
ing in triumph over-the prostrate figure of
one well known to, and loathed by, every son
of Venice—T.eonardo Fosecari !

«Coward ! dastard !’ exclaimed the excited
noble,waving aloft the sword he had wrench-
ed from the prostrate roue, sare acts like
these the charters for thy manhood 7 Hast
thou neither souls nor honor, nor shame left
in thy foul, filthy carease, bu: thou must play
the dog forever ? What ! steal women from
their homes by night, when sheir defenders
sre away and beyond their cries! Take
that, cowardly slaye I’ and as he spoke, the
foot of the excited and indigriant noble was
plunged into the side of the wretch ; ¢ take
that ' he added, ‘and bear it as a living
mark of thy unworthiness to be punished by
the sword ¥

'The miserable wretch groaned at the pain
inflicted upon his person, and gasped with a
demon’s passion. Starting up, he ran up the
pier with wild and hurried speed, and utter-
g threats of vengeance.

AN gave way fearfully before him, and
maay of the crowd, fearing lest spyiog eyes
should be upon them, stole from the spot
noiselessly, and soon were lost from view.

Lre those who remained had time to recov-
er from the sudden and startling incidents,
the young noble, his eompanions and two
voung female forms were seen in the gondo-

a, and rowing fast from the shore. |

The forms on the pier, as if aware of the
danger of being found there after such a
gcene, were 500N seattered over oiner paris
of the ciiy, and the quay was deserted, all
wondering when Venice would be like the
Venice of olden time, tree from broil and ty-
ranny and wrong.

RL OF VENICE.
CHAPTER XIV.

TIHE EXPLANATION.

The boat swept over the water, [ixe a ned
fleecing from the deadly gun of the sports
man. A little island, eontaining about an
hundred houses, was the spot to whieh tne
bow of the gondola was directed.  Haviag
reached a broad stair flight, the reseued
females were hastily landed, and, escorted
by the noble, borne to an obseure looking
dwelling on the eastern part of the isle. The
gondoliers, immediately afterward, released
their bark, ond, again plying their oars,
pulled for an islavd about three hundred
yards distant ; on reaching which, they
pulled their boat ashore, and, covering it
with & quantity of old canvass,—ihus giving
it the appearancé of a hoat which had lain
there for some days—fled, hastity, to a low-
looking shed about forty paces distant from
the shore. 'They were met at the door by
one of their own caste and costume, tu whom
they hurriedly related the cause of their sud
den appearance, and witt whom they im-
mediately departed to another dwelling, of
the same yude caste, in another part of the
Istand.

Return we now to the rescucr and the
rescued.

W hen they had reached the dwelling, the
noble conducted the females into 2 neatly
furnished apartment on the second floor,
where, after pointing out to them a seerel
door, and discovering to them the mammer
of its opeuing, in case of a surprise, he left
them, saying thal he would soon return.

Descending the stairease, the noble entered
the front apa.tment, where he was met by
a middle-aged man, whese costume at once
proclaimed his calling.

*He, good master goldsmitmsaid the
noble, smiling, <1 have used the privilege
thou gavest me—and, lo! thy chambers are
in may possession. ‘Two fair beings, whose
misfortunes and persecutions are onky equal-
led by their beauty, are now in thy charge.

Aught in my humble power to serve them,
shall be heartily giveniny lord " replied the
goldsmith.

« At another time, my good friend, I will
tel! thee of the canse of my sudden appear-
ance here, and of the wherefore of Wy guas-
dianship of the ladies who now lodge he-
neath thy honest roof)’

¢« It matters not, my, lord,’ replied the gold-
smith; « thai they are under your protection
is suflicient for me that they arc ladies of
worth. How speeds the cause ? ‘

¢ Bravely ! our next meeting will make the
maest sangtine of us leap for rapture.  Mean-
while, thy lady will do me honor and great
service by keeping close the factof her knowl«
edge of our fair unfortunates.’

' ‘dl,pledge mysolf for her secrecy, my nohle
ord.
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¢ Eriough, Jny honest friend. AS time is

precions, and as my fair friends may need my
resence for a few mianutes, Ill take my
Peaw:.’

The noble hurried up stairs.

Téabel and Bugenia were in tears, by the
window, as he entered. :

« What ! weeping, fair ones I’ he exclaim-
ed, taking a seatnear them. « Shall the vil-
lain have it to boast that he can make us all
wecp, whene'er he lists 7 Nay, cease, as ye
foye me! I ne'er’could bide the sight of tears
—they robme of my manhood, and turn me
back, in years and feeling, to a weak and
timid child.

¢ Have we not cause for weeping ¥ said
Isabel.

¢ Nay, 'm no woman and cannot gnswer
thee,” said Galliano, with a smile, ¢ Men
¢hink not of weeping o’er & wrong-—they re-
iress it straight, and, inthe Joy o’er revenge,
langh till all remembrance of the deed is
pwept away, But tell me, lady, how it
chanced T found ye so far from that asylum
m which I placed vou. Methought my meas-
ures for preserving you from all further per-
secution by Foscari were mast effective.

The orange girl blushed, and exclaimed,
« The fault was mine, my lord, and on me
let your anger fall?

« Nay, fair trembler,” responded the noble,
« your severe sufferings swallow up all an-
ger. Give me to know how it all hath
chanced, that T may take waming and pre-
ven! the farther visits of the princely liber-
tine.’ -

« The night was fair,” said Isabel, *and,
weary of our roown, we sought the garden,
A small arbor invited us, where, as we in-
haled the evening ether, we spoke of our
several destinies, out past, our present, aind
our future. While speaking thus, a strain
of musie, proceedirg from the egarden next
our own, fell upon our ears. 'We paused to
listen ; anom, arose, and epproaching the
fence, drank in the sounds of the melodious
jnstrument, till our souls forgot their woes,
and were wrapt in bliss.  Thus we stood,
entranced, when he, Foscari, suddenly stood
before us, Palsied, by fear, we scarce could
spuak ; and when our tongues had found free
ntterance, we were being dragged from cur

house of reluge to the beach.  We screamed
and struggied, bot none came to our aid. for
the villain had a band of fierce and -armed
knaves around him, whese ‘hnght swords
awed the few whom we encountered on our
way. Brought to the beach, we were hur
ried 1oto a boat, filled with stalwart and
masked rowers, whose stout arms scon bore
us far from shore. The wretches gagged
us to silence our sereamts, while lte, the
chief viflain, held our arms, and with msalt-
g wotds bade us struggle not, or we should
be plunged into the deep. We were silent,
unresisting, ill we were landed. A erowd
was gathered round the pier; and in the

hope that some brave 1earts would attempt
our rescue, we screamed and struggled as
they hore us up the pier. Nor were We
mistalten: for out young friend, Calvari, was
among ihe crowd; who, recognising our
voices, and divining ithe rank and inteutions
of our abdgctors, rushed boldiy forward, and
felied the foremost wretch, who held us, 10
the earth. The rest catching the spirit of
Iris courage and enthusiasw, rallied 1o our
defence. Foscari, at length declared his
name and rzak, and bade them stand laek
on peril of their lives. They all gave way
but Calvari, wha, fearless of every thing but
our danger, seized me and bade the villains
do their worst. The wretches paused, fear-
ing lest the ciowd should fall on them again ;
when Foscari, rushing forwgrd and dealing
him a blew, ¢ommanded his’ myrmidons to
seize and bear us to the palace. They hesi-
tated, and he, to inspire them, seized us,
and, bidding the crowd give way, was
dragging us onward, when your timely
arrival saved us from further ouirage, and
punished the foul dastard.’ :
+Enough ! enough ?* said the noble, gaily

¢yea, more than enough, he multered tc
himself, T thought him base before, but
Jenew not till now the perfection of his vil-
lainy. But the hour is coming for him, and
for all his kind. Till then, we'll let him
pass.  Yearesafe here,” he eontinued aloud,
and rising ; ¢ the suddenness of cur flight and
this change in your akode will boflle the
vigilance of the keen villain. A few days
and al) shall be quiet, all at rest.  Our friend,
the goldsmith, and his kind dame, will be
your guardians in my absence. Every thing
necessary to your well-being will be by them
provided. 1 meed not warn you of being
careful to preserve your faces from strangers,
nor of listening to musie in neighboring
yards,” he added smiling. ¢ 'There are other
cavaliers as dangerous as the gay Foscarie
And now,” he tock their hands, and his veiee
faltcred as he spoke, ¢ farewell! ‘fgr five
days you must not expect to b& visited by
the gloomy Galliano. Duties weighty and
tmperious will detain me from puying my
resjrects ta all save a few stern friends, acd
ihey reside uot in this Isle. Farewell, 1sa-
bet's farewell, Eugenia, brighter days T trust
are in store for ns.  The clouds are not al-
ways dark, and the sun is not always hid.
But when I come to ve again, I shail look
for the smites that adorn beauty and spur
men on to high and glorious dceds. Another
shail accompany me’—be glanced at the
blushing orapge girl—* whose presence, I
trow, will add more joy to thy heart than
thou hast felt this many a day. TFarcwell,
again—and may He who waicheth o'er ‘he

tect ye till my return !’ .
The orange girl sank back with emotion,
The lady Isabel accompanied the nohle

to the door, her hand still hngering In his.

shelieriess lamb as o’er the housed one, pro-
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Ga.hano wrembled, as he felt the pressure
of that soft hand. It sent a thrill through
his stern frame that robbed him of his col

- tectédness. At last. unable longer w with-
stangt the force of his passion, he clasped the
peerless, unresisting beauty to his breast,
and, in one wild, long, burning “kiss, told at

ance his long-concealed and ardent love.

CHAPTER XV

THE LAST MEETING OF THE CONSPIRATORS:

It was the night before the Carnival.

Scarce a heari in Venice but bounded with
anticipative delight; searce a maid but had
spent the day in searching the city wide for
gaudy trinkets, bright colors and attractive
gauds; searce a youth but tried every depot
of sécond-rate clothes for the fancy attire he
would wetr on the succeeding night. The

merchant’s clerls, the artisan’s apprentice,
the merry-hearied bachelor, yea, and the
churchman, too, burned impatiently for the
darkness of the coming day, when all Venice
should be alive with mirth, oy, frolic and
gledsomeness.  Every where the needle was
plying with wonderful rapidity, every where
the hammer fell on the rivet, every where

‘the jest and loud lawgh rang for(h, as the
sports of the Carnival darted in anticipation

through the minds of the gay. The strevts
and shops swarmed with runners and buyers
of every sex. Already the sports of the
faughter loving 2nd mirth-provoking had
commenced. Torches floated through the
eity, borne by the hands of gay apprentices,
nerry-hearted clerks, and young gondoliers,
4t the head of motley processious and roving
groups. From their casements, maidens.
preparing for the Carnival, peeped forth a
moment upon spme gay and boisterous
throng, then hurried back to their needle-
work o make up for the misspent time,
Sober citizens, whose reverend tongues two
hours before pronounced the cause of mirth
an absurd and ridiculous farce, unworthy to
ke ever looked mpon by men of sense or
years, by some strange means lost their pre-
judicial notions, and slowly approached their
windows, where, like men, who are not fond
of roaming from spot to spot without suffi.
cient inducerments, they quietly remained,
not to look upon the roysterers, of course not,
—and some how or other their eyes were di-
rected towards the matley groups passing by,
without the slightest sign that they beheld
them.  Jealous minds would perhaps assert
that they loved, and were -iofected by, the
general mirth ; buot, psha ! old men’s blood
warmed by the follies of youth !

Men, with merty faces and laughing eves,

albelt when they deemed none were looking

on, were not so merry jn their features, ot
vouthfu! in their steps—men, we say, many |

of them, old men, yea, and young men, too,
sped hestily through the streets, as if iw
greal anxiety to meet*a fellow wight in
pleasure. There was a peculiarity about
these men: a ceértain fixedness, or earnest-
ness, in U ieir gait and features, which would
have rvvommended” them to the close in-
spectien of an observing eye, even on such
a nigmt as the eve bizfure the Carnivai.
There was a certain testlessnessqin ther
eyes,—a sharp prying all avound thent aw
they sped on, as if hall’ fearful of being sur-
priséd, or, watched, or followed Ly those
they loved not, or at least had no very great
affection for. Soruething more than pleasure
produced this incessant,—inis great anxiety
wo reach their goal unnoticed. By a sirange
mystery, too, these men all bent thetr sieps
in the same direction—that is, wowards St.
Mark’s Square, and there they disappeared.

A man might walk beside you for & mo-
ment; your eyes bent forward, in thought,
pethaps, on the words which have fallen
from hig lips. Perhaps you are answering
a reply 3 ere your speech is finished, lo! yon
are alone!

You are in St. Mark's Square ; hundreds
on hundreds are playing merry feats, and’
setting hundreds on hundreds of others in a
roar. Some of the windows are illuminated
while from others, young and aged faces
are gazing upen the sights below. One by
one the speciators witidrew, till scarce one
- half of the original number remained. W here
are they ? The hour of eleven approaches,
and the actors are surprised to find they out-
number their auditors. W here are the lat.
ter 2 Gone to their homes ? )

In a vault of some ¢wo hundred and ecighty
feet in length and about ene hundred and
twenty in breadth, were assembled o host
(for they were countless) of masks, Shull
caps adorned their - heads, hiding the dark
and gray locks of every member of the as-
semablage. A hos!, we say, a host of mask-
ed heads, 'I'heir {forms were dominoed, se
that it was impossible to eateh the slightest
sight of the gear they wore. Like one
umssive body of human forins eonjoined they
seemed, as they stood in elose, pruximity to
each other from  wall to wall of (he long,
broad vault. A sea of human leads, silent
and breathless asthat assembly of old which
watted the moment of (he tyrant's cnirance
into the imperial hall of the capitoline city
that each < might kill his share of rim.’
Silent were they, as if on each one's
speechlessness depended the lives of the uni-
ted throng, Inone direction their eyes were
turned, and there, on a rongh and tenpora-
ry stage, an altar stood ; a lamyp, with five
burners, suspeaded from the ceiling, 1hrew
a bright glare on the open Jeaves of a writ
ten volume, whose characters symbolie, to-
gether with a bare dagger, a skull on cach’
side of the huok, struck awe into every heart
of that mighty throng.  Grim and gaunt and
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terrifie, vea, and majestic was that allar, In
gazing on’t, and on its eloguent symbols, a
thrill ran through the multitude, enthusias-
tic as that of the pious mlgritn who has
sgent months in weary travel to bis favorite
shrine, .

On one side of the altar, and in view of
the whele assemblage, sat a masked figure,

with a lacge volume before him, 6968 whose |

pages he appeared to be absorbed in patriot-
ic eatnesthess. Like the rest of the assem-
bly, he wore a domino, which enveloped him
from head to foot. The excitement was high,
as was evizced by the quick breathings
which, like the tirst swell of ocean, ever and
anon, rose up and fell back into the hosom
of the throng, ‘

Why was that multitude so silent 7 Fear-
ed they specch would betray them, if they
dored 10 use it? Or, tarried they a leader
to open their proceedings 2 The hour is late,
and yet, though the assembly is huge beyond
conception, no word hath been spoken, no
form of meeting opened.

Harlk ! a sound as of a mufled gung! lo!

the assemblage breathe freer—that sound, ;-

what doth it betoken 2
Lo! the front of the altar sinks, and within
two forms are seen. Their rank is noble,
or else nature hath made men wear the as-
peet of nobility, without the silken charter
given by man to man to proclaim him above
the common herd. Hark to that shout, deaf-
ening ns the sudden peal which the dark
and aogry clouds roll forth, when the ele-
ments would fling the Fear pall over the
hearis of the Triune’s images. Again the
peal rings forth as if 1o splitihe earth above
into eountless fragments. ~ And now, lo! a
masked but gallant form enters from the
altar’s bosom,gleading a weak and tremuious
- companion into the presence of the mighty
throng. ‘The face of the latter is bare, and
on hisreverend brow and cheeks a tale of
recent and terrible agony is written, as if
the veil which hides the caves of the Infer-
nal King from human visicn had been opened
1o him alone of all the breathers this side
the abyss of the Eternities. The shout
of the multitude ceases on his appearance,
and mouths are agape with wonder. Mur-
murs vun through the vault, and whispers
of half-believed treachery are audible. Cen-
cealed knives are half-drawn from their
sheaths, and half suppressed mutterings tell
the danger of the new comer. .
The younger raises his hand aloft—and
now, the murmurs cease, the daggers gre
-returned to their sheaths, and marvel takes
the place of sudible suspicion.
The old man casts his c¢yes around the
mighty theong, but masis—masks-—masks

greet his vision on every hand. is cheek

15 pale with suffering, not fear. His limbs
are tremulous, and kis lips in vain assay to
speak, .

His yomnger and more hardy companion

-

leads him to a seat on the vight of the altar,
and, like 2 son humoring the whims Jf a fee-
ble-minded parent, fears not, in sight of a
thousand eyes, to do each Ifitle act which
gives relief or feeds the humor of his sire.
And now that kindness is acknowledged by
the throng, for lo! how lustily they shout.

The hand of the masi is raised again
the assemblage is dumb. ‘ '

¢ Hark ! to the voiee of the swayer of the
mullituge :

¢« Venetians, ve must not deem me fatthless
to the post which ye have honored me with,
because of the lateness of ray arrival at this
our last, most solemn meeting, But when
ye have heard the cavse of my detention, Ke
will pardon my lateness. Ye know well the
features of von old man-—ye have known, ye
have {elt, his kindness, justice and humanity
for years, when the dark power, for whose
destructiod we ate now assembled, held over
us the hidden steel and midright summons,
Look on him, pity him, for he ha-h soffered,
—welcome him, for I bring him to yeasa
candidate for your voices. i

« For the last five days, he hath suffered the
infernal torments which only the Fiends of
Venice are capable of inflicting upon wan,
On a base, false and cowardl}' charge he was
summoned at mwidunight, by the dark messen~
ger of the Tribunal to appear belore the
¢ Ten' and answer to charges which none
but 2 devil could invent. e was iried, cone
demned, and sentenced to the « Sulphur
Death,” Venitians, he is your doge—veare
his loyal subjects, and, now, fresh from the
dungeon’s torture, he comes tejoin us in our
hattle wilh the foes of liberty. and conscience.
Shall Lie be oue of us ? it is for your voices
to decide whether our cause shall be aided
by the influence and worth of one so_potent
as our doge.’

« Who will vouch for his honesty 7 de-
manded a voice, in the throng.

¢ Galliano,’ responded the noble, boldly.

A look of gratitude from the aged victim,
rewarded the young noble’s gencrosiiy,

«Shall he be one of us ¥ demanded Galli-
ano, energetically ; ¢ shall we proceedin the
coming struggle with a star- at our side,
whoge fame as a warrior, a siatesman and
a man hath never been’ exeelled by the
brightest of our country’s sons? Shall we
go forth, with this brave man and trae, this

great man and good, this sage and warrior, |

at our head, or shall we, trusting to his hon-
or for fidelity, let him depart, to be again
seized by the dark Tribunal, a victim 1o its
rapacity., Itis for you to say whether he
shall become oné of us, and live ; or, return
to the vengeance of the « Ten,” and die !’

The assembly was silent. -

« Your signal, friends, your signal,’ cried
the noble. - .

11-‘.f.w.'ery right hand of the throng was raised

alott.

« Enough, friends—I thank ye. Then
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wrning to the pale doge, the noble added—
« Father of Venice, Facopo the Fust, it is the
pleasure of these worthy citizens that you be
admitted into our holy cause. Thou will
now prepare to take the initiatory oath; it
isa solemn and an holy one, and he who
breaks it, forfeits all right to honor, man-
hood, yea, and life. Art thou willing to
wun such bazarg ¢ '

‘] am,’ replied the old man, firmly.

¢ Then arise, and take thy stand with me
heside this altar.’

The doge oheyed. ) ;

¢«Lay thy haand upon this holy volume,’
ndded the noble, “and follow me in the oath.’

“ By all my hopes of Jife on earth-—by all
the ties that bird me to kindred, friendsand
wantry—by all wmy hopes of: heaven and
fears of hell—I swear to be faithiul and tue
1o the cause of whish I am a brother; fo
hold myself in readiness to follow the orders
of my officers ; to aid my brother members
when in suffering or in danger 5 to be veady at
alt hours, whenever sumnmeoned, to carry out,
the objeet of our institution—to keep secret
its secrets, to keep secret its proceedings, to
keep secret the names of its members, to
keep secret itlelace of meeting—to advance
its power, influence and number by every
means in the power of my bands, mind and
tngoe. ‘To give of my means and abun-
dance all that can be given, to sustain and
srengthen our institution; to ohey whaen
urdered, though it were to sacrifice my dear-
est friends, my kindred in blood, or though
iLwere to jeopardise mine own life. To
kiow no object in precedence of this—to
obey its officers, though te cbey. were peril
beyond conception. “This do I swear, in
sight of heaven and earth, and will main-
tun my oath before the courts of Life, Death
or Darkness ! .

Word for word, with tren.bling lips, the
dugs followed the spealcer, till the last word
of the fearful and responsible onth was
ultered.

Thea advaneed the secretary with his
leger. Laying it on the altay, he opened its
pages, saying—s Thy name?

‘For what 7 demanded the doge.

' This book doth bear the name of every
member of our order, signed, or marled, by
bis own hand,’ responded the seeretary.

¢ Give me the pen,’ said the duke, huskily.

It was put into his hand.

Why paused he ¢ His son was one of the
treatures of the ¢ Ten”—the # Ten” were
terrible m their decrees, terrible in their
ttitures—but his son was allied to them—
if the «Ten” wore destroyed, hrs son, his
durking, spoiled, but yet his son, would be
swept away with tirem. He had suffered
b beth, terribly sutfered—but he was a
fuher, and had o fathers feelings. L'en
wow, if his Leonardo stood hefore him, for
all his wickedness of heart, he felt he could
orgive him, wholly, yea, heartily forgive

him, Though his son had forgot his dutiess
his loyalty, his manliness, his affcetion, still
there was vet a pleader for him in his far
ther's heart.  He knew his boy to be mark-
ed—that many a heart in that throng thirsted
for his blood,and would have it,—and yet
he, a father, was about to join a band of
men whose solémn pagposs was o slay, 15
cold blood, suddenly, and at midnight, the
protectors of his son. He felt his eyes grow
dim—he could not see the hook before him,
| his hand trembled.

¢'Why dost thon pause ?* said the noble,

The lips of the doge moved, but no sound
issued forth,

* The torture hath done its work upon
him,’ thought the noble.

< He fears to sign, but he has taken the
oath,’ shooted a voice.

«He must sign, or die, doge or no doge,’
shouted another.

¢ Aye, he must,’ echoed an hundred voices,
at onee,

¢ Bilence P’ thundered Cralliano, indignant- .
ly ; <ihink ye the old man means us treach-
ery? For shame! Bearce two hours have
flown, since I, with the connivance of one
of the Tribunal’s instruments, reseued him,
stealthily, from the dungeon wlere he was
to linger till murdered by the toriure ! Last
night the Tribunal stretched him on the
rack to extort confession. 'lis the agony
of his tortured limbs that now makes him
pause, His strength is gone. "Would you
add to his sufferings by harsh, unkind re-
proaches # ’

The throng was silent.— -

The old man Jeaned against the sltar, and,
casting a look of gratitude upon his defender,
said, feecbly—¢ Cease®thy pleading, noble
youti ; I am not popular with these stern
men,and thy efforis will be of little or no avail.
My hours are well nigh numbered,——my aid
in your cause feeble, no matter how hearuly
given. Still, go on; go on, with an old
man’s dying blessing. Rid Venice of its
plague—sweep them off, and be frecemen
onge more, f’osterity will do your eflorts
Justice, whether fruitless or successfut, I
you succced, o at once into an election and
create your doge. Let the people’s choice
live and reign for the people; not for him-
self,’ hut for the great body of Venice, I—
His voice had now sunk to a whisper.
Galliano rushed toward and supported him
from &lling.

The secretary ran, and, throwing the old
man’s right shoulder over his neck, sustained
him on one side, as the young noble did the
sawme on the otaer. .

“Thus sapperted, - the doge, turning his
face toward the throng, and, running his
eyes over the multitude, a8 if to command
their attention, said, in & tene feeble, but
whisperingly audible. ¢Venetiabs, you nced
nat give vourselves uneasiness, relative 1o
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one who has made Truth, Justice and Hon-
esty his study all his days. 1 have not
enough of life in me to aid your cause phys-
feally ; but, judging you kindly, and believ-
ing your intentions to proceed from pure
patriotism, I helieve, what pé‘fore T dol}hted,
that your great number, if harmonionsly
acting, will accomplish your noble purpose.
Fresh from the torture house of the Tribu-
na!, with the effects of the rack now hastening
me into the dark house of the lifeless, I can
attest how high and how holy is the cause
which has for its object the entire destruc-
tion of so dark and terrible a power. No
thought of vengeance for mine own wrongs
urges me to bid you preceed, but for the sake.
of your wives, your children, your children’s
children, aye, for the sake of all posterity,
T implore you 1o put a pericd to this fiendish
Tyibunal. ~ Its acts for an bundred years, as
the archicves of our royal library ull attest,
have been of the most remorseless and fiend-
ish charaeter—its dark - pall falling alike on
* the youthful, the manly and the aged, on
the tender maid, as on the time-hued ma-
tron ; sparing none, but with mocking trials,
and relentless tortures, hurrying all into the
dark shades of the Eternities. Its spies eat
at our domestie and festal boards, and, their
lips scarce dry of the food they've ate, the
wine they’ve drank, post to the Tribunal
with the secrets they have gleaned, and,
rearmg mountaing out of’ molehills, report
us to the Relentless. We cannot quit our
doors, and know we shall refurn ; we cannot
apeak a word, and know it will not be the
signa. of our doom ; we cannot impart a
word in confidence to a friend, lest 1hat
friend should be a spy ; we cannot sit down
to'a meal with the consciousness that we
shall finish it unswmmened by the dark

messenger of the Trikunal,
¢ Lile is not life, but a continnal fear lest
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A burst ofapplause here informed the ves.
erable speakr, that the sentiments of the
throng were in unison with his own.

The duke proceeded, in a tone firmer thay
before ;—

¢ The eounselzs of vour leader must ke
oheyed ;: no murmurs must aseend 1o diseour.
age, no deeds performed other than be b
ordered, to balkk his purposes. Be firm,
courageous, and fear not; in the hour e
choose for the attempt, les no thought of fear

bravery. Ask heaven’s aid on ‘your enter
prise, and fear not but the succeeding dawy
will break on the overthrow of the Tribuaal,
and be the birth hour of our freedom I

RBearce had he finished, when a spontane
ous shoutfrom the hoge throng, rang through
the vault, and voices shouted * Foscari! Foe
cari! be one of us! be one of us?’

Over exertion, in his address, had weal

seized the pen anew, and, with a trembling

rang through the vaull, and voices shouted

is one of us—he is one of ws !’
When the enthusinsm of the throng Lad
somewhat abated, the President of the Tu

mer, called all to silence; and then, callel
on the secretary for the reading of the listof
new members.  This being done, the late
were summoned to the altar, and there, had

cleared. . .
The general history of the Institution wa

we be huriied to death.  Our wives cannot
go forth 10 inhale the cheering bracing, air,
with safety ; our doughters cannot receive
the addresses of their lovers, lest, bencath
the wooer’s guise, they turn ouwt gpies upon
our households; physicians canndt visit us
in sicxness, lest they prove instruments of
the « Ten” for destroying us.  Shall this be
longer borne, and we be called Venitians 7
No: let us arise in our might, and, with one
purpose, ong thought, free ourselves from
sach cowardly dastards, such blood-thirsty
fends.  Thetr houses of 1orture are well
known to this gallant gentleman beside me,
whose stiong heart and fearless arm rescued
me from the death-cell. He knaws their
dars avenues and mazes, their mysterious
doors wnd hidden traps, and can lead you
- through all their labyrinths as wnerringly as
if he had traversed them sinee childhood.
Let hito be your guide.  And, if an old man’s
praver can asbght avail, let him be yourlead-
er, oo : a faithfuller, a keener, a bolder can-
aot be found on earth.’

all and every thing pertaining toits tragse

tions. Speeches were made to strengthafg

and encourage the timid ; warnings wer

given to intimidate the doubiful, if any swlls
were there.  The place o gathering on il
following wight appointed; a henedietiofs
by the doge, was proscunced ; snd ten, mit e

utes afterward, the vault was ull dark,
silent.

CHAPTER XVL

THE NiGHT OF THE GARNIVALRE

The skies were dark and starless; il

night queen, as if in anger, shed neithers
nor light upon the earth ; a gloory, sotemt

darkness pervaded the isles scattered o

the broad Adrintic; the waters were il

enter your breasts ; but let each man suike §
as if a world’s cxistence depended on i g

encd the dore, and he could §ca@rce]y miast [
hiraselfguiliciently 1o bow his thavis. H [

hand, added his name, to the long list; alg
sight of which, loud bursts of cheers agai [

—+ Foscari! Foscari! Foseari the Just! kel

triots took his seat, and, with a little ko g

in hand, the foremost having his hand upn &
the book, the furmalities of initiation wern B2
gone through, and the rostrum was agel g

then read by the secretary; all its trans [
tions, the awmount of funds loaned 1o ang
and support its members in the comin
struggle’; the number of its members, nijg

THE ORANGE GIRL OF VENICE 51

g8 if the Kternal’s voice had turned it into

aark and solid glass ; the atmosphere wus
deadly calm and hot, i
The piers of Venice were crowded with

continualty-arriving boats from the numer- |

ous isles around ; the streets were thronged
with citizens an” sirangers, 21l attended by
servant bearing flambeaux, and all lndery-
ng toward St. Mark’s Square. | Torchesand
.amps festooned, hung beneath the windows
of every house; music, from a thonsand in-
struments, greeted the eomers, now issuing
{rom every corner, in the square.

The street from side 1o side, was floored
with ctese-grooved planks, and rendered
slippery a8 glass by holistone ; and caulirus
was the foot that did net fall. Shoes,
sandals, boots, shppers, and chopines, were
chalked by the kaowing ones ; “while those
who visited ihe scene fur the frst time, af-
forded great diversion by their numerous falls
and awlkard attempts to preserve their equil-
ibrium. o

The sports cotnmenced by tha enirance of
an hundred morris dancers, all dressed in
tight-fitting pantaloons and jackets, with nu-
merotts small bells attached to their steeple
caps ond belted waists. Tlieir grotesque
dance being finished, and eonfidence implant-
ed in the breasts of the over-modest, the hi-
larity of the Carnival began. Clowns, sober
citizenis, monkeys, villagers, tigers, usurers
wnd monks, all joined in one mirthiul set.
ezch figure daneing as closely as possible, in
imitation of the thing whose character he
represented.

The heat was oppressive, and cunnning
wights, taking advuntage of the holitime,
canied about water and chotce wines, for
which, receiving whatevor they demanded,
they made enough t pay for the time lost
i preparing, and the expense incurred in
costuming fur the gay holitime.

Nuns, with every thing but nun-like sfeps,
might be geen, arm-in-arm, wiih a soldier:
a tiger witlh @ monkey on his back, the mon-
key doing the roaring part, zod the tiger,
both through mistake, performing the mon-
key’s squealt ; 2 burly monk with huge chops

ind laughter-loving eyes, dancing a comic.

ccuplet with a gay shepherdees; a king
footing it with a huge, greasy looking cook ;
urd ten thousand other fantastic and laugh-
able vagaries might be witnessed, ns ke
sports and erowd increased.

The bell of St. Mark’s temple struck the
midnight signal ; and, eve its sound lad dicd
away, the darkness was changed o the light
of day, hy the sudden discharge of a thousand
rockets, from all parts o’ the torch-lit square.
This lasted for about tive-minutes, in which
ume o countless host of caps were raised
aloft on poles,and swuag round, in.the uir,
amidst deafening shouts. -

Yediers of focd and wine and water were
now seen busily disposing of their articles
to the Langry and thirsty, while the thon-

sand antics of the merry throng kept the
pave alive with boisterous delight

The throng continued to increase,—the
dancers and spectators 10 grow nearer and
nearer to each' other; till there was scarce
space enough for the trippers 1o obey the
music. At last, one merry wight bethanght
him of a scheme to clear the pave, and, a
few moments afierward, a barte: was seen
rolling from the top of the sguare, with
frightful rapidity, from either end.of which
shot forth, like fire rockets, numerous fla-
ming balls, scattering the crowd and dancers
in every direction. Butthe balls were harm-
less, doing no other mischief than that of
frightening the astonished multitude, amidst
peals of laughter,

A tali form stacd & the door of o two-
story house, opposite the temple of St. Mark,
scanning, with seowling' brows, the figures
of the merry multitude. The house before
which he stood had nothing in it to distin-
guish it from the buildings” on eitlfer side
of it, except indeed that its facade was hum-
bler in its pretensions. It was an ordinary
building, and free from all the fancy stucco
and earved work which distinguished the
majority of the dwellings in St. Mark’s
Square. It appeared to be the residence
of some wealthy, but unpretending citizend
and had nothing to recommend it to the
paseing eye, but its simplicity. The indi-
vidual alluded to, was young in years, gay
in his habilivaents, handsome in figure and
features,and evidently one who had no small
opinion of his own importance.

His eyes were every where; but an eye
was on him, that he little dreamt of ; an
eye, dark, large, sharp and piercing as us
own., Having satisfied his curicsity, aud
growing iired of gazing on sports in which
neither his humor nor pride would permit
him to mingle, he opened 1he door cautious-
ly, though i an apparently earcless manner,
and disappeared. Whether he had received
a signal, invisible to all but himself, to hurry
him from the scene where he was only a
spectator, or whether he retired to avoid the
eye or presence of some approaching foe, it
matters nol—he retired, and, a few moments
afierward, a fancy masque was being played
almost in front of the house, which was so
attractive that hundreds, aye hundreds on
hurdreds, gathered around {o witness it.

They gathered around to witness the
mask, we say ; but, many, instead vl remaine
ing to feast their eyes upon the farce zradu-
ally drew back, and one by one, disappeared
hrough the very-door which the persunage
before mentioned had estered. The wmirth
of the masque was at its height—the spee-
tators were splitting 1heir sides with laugh-
ter,—their eyes were bent upon each fearare
of the guy performance, when, jo ! handreds
feil back, just as unpropped carth gives way
before the press of dampness and approach-

ed the opened door. They disappeared




]

rapidly, and when the masque was over, the
remaining auditors were astonished at the
thinness of their namber. They imagined

that the play they hod been looking on was
ar, and that the greater part of its anditors
ad retired in disgust; and so, like wise
people, they left the spot too, in order that
they might not be reproached with gazing
delightedly upon a play of parveny caste!

CHAPTER XVII

THE DUNGEONS OF THE TRIBUNAL,

The trial chamber of the Tribunal was a-
bout sixty feet in length, thirty in width, and
about sixteen feet high. The walls and cell-
ing were lined with blaek sill velver, orna-
mented (or disfigured, if you will,) with sil-
ver emb.ems of the different modes of tor-
ture used by the Couneil to extort yonfession
or silence the breathingsof its victims. Near
the head of the apartment, stood an altar
covered with the same dark material, the
front of which was gamished with a silvery
eross, woven into the eloth. . A semi-circu-

'!ar seat ran round the altar, on which the:
members of the Trikunal sat when deliber-
ating, or holding council on their victims,
In its centre wag an upraiged ehalir, for the
Fresident, and before i, lying on the altar,
an open book, a naked dagger, and materials
for writing. At either end of the altar stood
a table, covered with parchments and wri-
ting materials ; while directly before it stood
a circular paling of iron, for prisoners when
on trisl. A huge lamp, hung from the ceil-
fng, over the palinz, whose bright light was
calcutated to fall directly upon the person of.
the prisoner. A rack, with all its infernal
apparatus, was visible, a few paces from the
altar.

Buch was the Trial Chamber, when its
members were absent. But on the night of
the Carnival, it was tenanted, and hideocus
was the sight it presented. A white-haired
man, haggard and pale, stcod in the prison-
er’s dock I—chains on his hands, and chains
on his feet ; a pulley hung from the ceiling,
the hook of which was run through an iren
circle attached o the back of a broad, thiek,
leathern belt which girded the waist of the
prisoner ; the end of this pulley was in the
hands of a couple of flerce-lucking wretches,
garbed in coarse dark frocks reaching to
their knees. The Tribonal was sitting, each
member bare-headed, masked, ard domino-
ed, The lamp, before-mentioned, threw a
broad, bright light over the features of the
half-naked priscner,over the bright trappings
of the velverted walls and ceiling, over tie
parchments and altar and rack, and over the
glossy masks and dominoes of the judges.

¢ Jacopo Foscari,’ said he, who sat in the
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President’s chair, * what hast thou to say to
the ¢harge urged against thee

« Not guilty,” responded the prisoner,

¢ Not guilty ¥ repeated the judge, in appa-
rent amazement. ‘We have a wilnes
against thee, .

¢ Prodyce him,’ said the prisoner, :

 Behold him,” said the President, point
1ag to one of the Couneil, who had just risen
{from his seat.

¢ Doth he accuse me P demanded the pris.
oner, faintly. ’

«He doth,” responded the Presidant.

«Of murder ¥

¢ Of murder.’

« Hath he sworn it ¥

«He hath’

<He bath spoken falsely, sirs. Jacopo Fos
cari arraigns him for falsehood and per
jury. .

- «Thou art thyself arraigned, doge, and it
behooves thee to rid thyself of the charges
against thee, ere thou attemptest to bear
withess aga nst another.  Thou art aceused
of the foul murder of Uberoni, the rich usu-
rer, for the sake of his eupposed wealth,
Sentence hath been passed upon thee. Why
should it not be performed ¥

‘ Ye have the power, dark men, as ye are,
said the prisoner, boldly, ¢ ye have the pow-
er of murder in your hands, and ye may use
it on me, scon as it consorls with your will;
but I am iInnocent, and sith there is ne
means of baflling ye in your hume for my
bleed, e’en take my life : *twill be but anothe
er to the already long list of your erimes’

¢ Beware, rash man,’ exclaimed ihe Pres
ident, ©less Impertinence in thy speech
would perhaps incline us to mercy.’

¢Merey ! your mercy 2° cried the prison-
er, in tones of the most withering scorn ; ye
showed it me two nights agone, when, upon
this same false charge, ve stretched ma on
yon rack, and, after glutting your sanguina-
Ty eyes ¥pon my tortures, ve bade yourslaves
release and plunge me back into the dungeon
from whence ye took me. Your merey ! the
mercy of the « Ten!” Ha! ha! ha! ‘

¢ Madman I" exclaimed the Presudent
dost beard us to our very throats? fHol
there, ve fnaves! lay him oo the rack!
Wrench hitm limb from limb! We'll see, ifs
his proud heart cannot be broke, or his un-
bridled tongue taught reverence and decen-
¢y in itsspeech I’ . ‘

As the minions of the Tribunal obeyed the
order of the President, he who had stood up
as witness against the doge, was seen to start
and heard to groan as if an earthquake had
suddenly opened before him. A hand of one
beside him, was laid, gentiv, upon his shouls
der, and, his presence of mind returnmg, he
rasunied his former seeming stolidity.

¢ Now,” eontinued the President, rising,
and gazing upon his vietim, as he lay stretch-
ed upon the iron bed, ¢ confess the means

by which thou -didst eseape thy dungeons
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: yesternight, and thou shalt be saved the
: torture.’

The prisoner was silent,

¢« Confess the name of thy aceomplice, and
thou sbels oe pardoned the murder of the
wsurs 2, continued the President.

Btill the prisoner uttered not a word.

+ Confets, ere I give the sign,’ thundered
he President. -

+1 laugh at thee and thy threats, villain,’

responued the prisoner. .

"The Council rose in agitaiion, and hastily

£ coliented round the prostraie man.

In faith, they had good cause for trem-
bling ; & traitor was within their gates, or
else the secret of the entrance to their den-
geons was kncwn to some daring one un-
known to the Tribunal, He, the doge, their
last and highest victim, had found some
gecrel means of escaping his dungeon ; true,
they had.re-captured him, at dawn, as he
was stealing, with a companion, ihrough a
bye-path, near St. Marlk’s cathedral, into the
rear of the gurdens of the ducal palace: stifl,
the secret of the entrance was known to

L motherthan themselver. This fact troubled
& them, and to find out the name of the being
i possessing this mighty and dangerous secret,
¢ caused the Tribunal to dally with their vie-
B tim: ere they resorted to the last deadly
B measure. '

)

‘Confess, and save thy life,” gaid the Pre-

B eident ; ¢ give us but the name of him our
| spies found thee with this motn, and thou
i shalt live.

Refuse, and thow shalt die)’
Do your worst—-1’H betray no man,’ re-

, plied the prisoner, firmly.

«Beware ! our vengeance is }

‘Langhed at, and at end,’ thundered a
voice, without.

A moment more, and a knight, in black
stmaor, his vizor down, .his sword drawn,
tnd accompanied by an hundred warriors,
inmail, each taaring a broad, bright blade

E in his right hand, entered the chamber, and
E corfrontd the astonished Tribunal

‘Ho, there ! what-treachery is this ¥ cried

g the President, sarting hack.

¢ No treachery, villatns ¥* replied the black

R lnight ; < we are Venetians, and your dooms-
B men!
i b1s companions.

Seize them! he added, peinting to

‘Brand back, knaves ! pried one of the

& [ndgces, rushing forward, his sword drawn,
g ond throwing off his dominoe, ¢stand back,
f 2% ve do value life |. Give we hut the signal,
f yeare on all sides hemmed in, and death,
g doath inits most stariling and terrible shape,
E X your portion. ‘T'hink ve te come and beprd
b s thus in our very den

Fly, foals, fly, and
ave your v, retched lives !
‘Cense, thou foml-mouthed braggart!

‘ tease thine empty vauntings, for every pas-
| Bge, or entrance to this blogdy chamber is

led with men thirsting for your blood!

'[_‘hi.hk’sr thou, by this shallow trick, to in-
| im’date “earts a thousand times more brave

and cunning than thine own? Faol! thou
ari too well begirt, though aimies could
now spring up on all sides of this chamber
to aid thee—death, death, in its most ap
alling forms, have been marked out for
thee and all thy feidow assassing! Seize
them !

The kaights obeyed ; and, in five minutes, !
every member of the Tribuual, together
with the wretches who were about to stran~
gle the aged man on the rack, were scized,
bound and ted to the altar arcund which
r.hley had so0 often sat in sanguinary coun-
cil. .

‘Behold, my friends,” cried the black
knight, pointing 10 the rack, ¢ behold the
weapons of these midnight murderers. Be-
hold the fearful engines we are called upon
by reason, manhood, jusiice, aye, and fute,
to destroy.  Release yon nuble victim, and
bear him to the palace. We'll ficar his
thanks another time,’ he continued with
averted face, as the doge, freed from his
iron munacles, was about to throw himself
on his knees and thank his delivercrs, for
their timely arrival ; ¢ we'll hear his thanks
another time. Bewr him hence, and see him
well attended, ere ye quit your burden.
Away P

+ And now’® eontinued the knight, ¢ pass the
word for the oil, we'll teach these idle
hounds the mercy they have taught to
others.’

The oil wag brought, |

« Now, sirs,’ said the black kmgnt, turn-
ing to the judges, ¢ it is but the emptying of
these jars upon this pave. and the touching
of this torch to the oil, and ye are in a_ha-
man hell, built by your cwn death-dealing
hands, What if we so act?

The judges were silent, | :

¢ What if, like yourselves, we, to gratify
our thirst for bloed, fire these dungeons, leav-
ing you, partners in blood and indquity, tolist
to each other’s cries and shrieks and groans,
as the flames of Vengeance harry ye from
this chamber of fire into that burning lake
the other side the Eternities which ye so
long have laughed at 7’

«Do it,’ said one of the judges, sullenly ;
twe fear not.’

¢« Liar that thou art,’ replied the knight,
¢ %tis thy fear that gives thee this sad show
of courage in ihe dark hour of death. Are
ve then so brave, that ye will not ask for
merey 7 Ho, there " he added, turning to
his men, ¢swathe these walls with oil.
We'll een burn the villains into & crisp.”

A ery of terror, rose from the midst of the
captive judges, as they beheld the threat of
their unknown.captor being carvied into ef=
feet.

“What! ye coms to your senses at last, |
eh ?* exclaimed the knight, with & derisive
laugh ; “ye begin at last to have a foretaste
of the dark doom which ye have so oft inflict-

ed upon your wretchéd vietims § Ho, there!
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my brave hearts, seize these dastards, and
convey them to the outer vault.

His command was obeyed.

¢ Now then, friends,’ continued the kmght,
*pass the word, to set all the capives free,
swathe all the dungeons with oil and piteh,
and when we reach the outer vault, let the
torch fire the dungeons—if possibie, we'll
end our glovious work without shedding a
dm[P of human blood.’ :

The dungeons were opened, and captive
after captive released, till not a cell was lefl
unexplored. The walls, floors, and ceilings
were then bedanbed with oil and pitch, and
all moved, hastily, to the cutward vault.
There the judges stood, chained, and, de-
void of their cloaks, gazing sullenly on their
captors,—their faces were well known, and
the huge throng recognized many a favorite
citizen among the now powerless-fudges.

'The black knight advanced towards one
whq bore a torch, and seizing it, cricd ont—
¢ Beize these villains, and bear them to the
ducal hall. Away, on your lives—for the

brand must now end these scenes of blood I

None needed a second bidding: and ma-
kmg a rush for the staiv flight, were, with
therr captives, scon hevond the reach of dan-
.ger.  The knight finding himself alone flune
the burning torch into the narrow passageb;-

and for 2 moment paused to witness the re-
sult. The passage, swathed with oil and
pitch, was instantanecusly in a flame, and
spreading like a e of fire, till all before him
was ol one lurid glow. The heat drove him
to the stair flight, where siood alarge jar of
pitch and oil. A slight push sent it into the
vault, where it was soon caught by the ap-
roaching fire. The danger was now evi-
ent, and, closing she door, the black knight
ran, with his few remaining companions, up
stairs, A crowd was congregated without
the door ; which,,on the approach of our he-
ro, soon gave way, and all bent their steps
toward the palace.
In a square phala-.x they moved, the black
knights in the centre, till they reached the
ducal mansion,

CHAPTER XVIIL
THE TRIAL.

The reception hall of the dueal palace was
filled t¢ overflowing. An oaken desk, carv-
ed in the fashion of the furniture of the
middle ages, stood in the upper end of the
hall. Behind it, his vizor off, and his manly
face exposed to the full vied of -the mulij-
tude, sat Galliano, the hero of the night.

"Ranged on either side, were twenty knights
in black armor, each holding his helmet on
‘his arm before his breast.  On either engd
of the desk stood a farge wagen taper, flmg-
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judges were in a line befcre the desk, thejr
faces toward the desl, and separated from
the spectators by an iron railing, which ran
from side to side of the apartment. Silenge
reigned throughout the hall.

.+ Venetinns,” said Gdlliano, in a stem
voice, * the late foes of our belaved country,
are now before you for judgment. The
wilnesses against them are your own eyes,
and the sufferings which we all have suifer.
ed since nawire gave us breath.' Are ye
prepared for juigment ?*

“<We are, was the reply, as with one
voige.

fTheir erimes are known to ye—their
villainy as plainly graven on your hearts, as
the memory of yesterday. Speals, what is
the doom of the prisoners 2°

¢ Death!" was the solewan response.

¢ Without shriving-~withouot preparmiion?

“Without shriving--without preparation”

¢ Their mode of death 1’ )

< The block—the block 1",

‘ };‘then],l und where ¥ .

¢ This hour, add in front of the chun
of 8f. Mark i

¢ Who shall be their execationer

‘ Tht?ll‘ chief,” was the reply again, as with
ofe volice.

_“Ho, there !’ exelaimed the black knight,
rising from his seat, ¢ let the ball be cleared;
and let the state block and axe, which have
lain 50 long unused, be brought and placed
on the portico of St, Mark’s. It is decreed!

knights and their prisoners.

Galliano whispered to his companions;
on which two of them hastily left the apart
ment by a side door.

Silence reigned there some haif hour; af
the expiration of which time, the knighte
re@urned, accompanied by a gray-hatred
priest and a mantled female,

Galliano led the latter brhind the oaken
desk. She trembled, and would have sk,
had not the arm of the noble sustained ier.

¢ Courage, fair lady,’ he whispered ; < cour-
age, or else our pains will all be turned 1o
nought. Command thy nerves with all thy
might : harm cannot come to thee, surround-
ed as thou art by those who knuw thy
melancholy history well, and who would
die for thee. Courage !’

She answered not, but bent hor head upon
is arm, and wept.

The noble made a sign to those who had
brought the lady, and they advanced; re

signing the female to their eharge, Gallians

fixed his eye upon one of the captives, and

said, in-a deep and solemn tone: < Leonarde
Foscari—on the verge of etermty, as thot

art, I summon thee in heaven's name, to do

oneact of justice, which will, in part, redeem

ihe infamy thou Last brought upon thy fathr

er’s name.’ ’

¢ What is’t #* demanded Foscari, sullenly.

ing a broad Nght around. The captive

« Behold this tender form,” said the noble, §

Ll

“together ¥ said the roue, with a sneer, and

© The hail was cleared of all save the

_shrank ashe gazed, he trembled at the chang-
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wming and pointing as he spoke, ¢and let_
thy oneca noble heart answer thee.’

‘] am no reader of riddles,’ replied the
toue, sneeringly. :

«Nor need’st thoo be, to draw the mean-
jng I would have thee,’ sail the noble,
atfling hisanger at the insolentreply. ¢ Lead
him hither ¥ he added, addressing the
knights near the prisoners.

‘I'he rote made no resistance.

«W hat think'st thou now ¥ said the noble,
litting aside the veil which had hidden the
fuitures of the female,

« Bugenia I exclaimed the roue, starting
lack af the pale countenance of his weeping
yvietim.

+The same,” said the noble, indignantly ;
+ Bugenia, the orange girl of Venice ! She,
whotn  thy' false tongue did first betray
grd afterwards malign. Behold her now,
pale with misery and woe—belold her now,
hearr-bfoken, as thou hast made her P

¢ Well, six, the object of bringing us again

vecovering his self-possession.

«To urge thee to do her justice,’ replied
the noble, indignantly.

¢ As how, my gallant lord ¥

¢« By wedding hef, ere thou djest,"respond-
ed Galliano.

The roue laughed.

+Hast thou no heatt 2 gaid a leeble voice
near him. Co-

Foscari turned pale and started—his sire
was before him—his sire, pale with suifer-
ng in'limb and brain.

+Hast thou no heart ¥ repeated the doge,
inalow, feeble, sad, reproachful voice ; ‘hast
thott no heart, Leonardo

The roue heard the tones of that voice, and
saw the mighty change in that face, whose
features almost 1ill now were ever turned
on him with parental Jove and pride. He

ed tones of that voice, as ihey fell upon his
ear—changed, too, by his own ingrate heart.

*On the verge of that dread Etemnity,
whete we soon shail meet together,’ contin-
ued the doge, ¢I implore thee to do what
good thou ennst whilst yet the breath is in
thee, by righting this poor girl. Lo! death
is near at hand, boy, and if thoul't but do
this one little act of justice, thy father’s lips
will pronounde his pardon for thy guilt to-
wards him, ‘and his last prayer shall ascend
1o heaven for merey on thy soul! Wilt thou
doit ¥ ‘

Leonardo replied not. .

*Hast thou no spark of manliness nor hon-
or left in thee, boy P’ said ihe doge, ina
choked voice. ¢Shall thy poor fatner go
down into,his grave with the convietion that
his only begouten, shamed the mother’s
breast that bore him 2 Speak, Leonardo,—
my boy—one word! See, thy poor sire is

on his knees before thee :
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his lips trembled—his frame shoolk—he spoke
no word, but his sire had conquered.
The roue raised his father kindly up—then
sank at his father’s feet-—then seized his fa-
ther’s hands in his, and implored his father’s
forgiveness. :
“When thou hast righted ler thou hast
wronged P said the old man, solemnly.
At this moment, the solemn tongue of St
Mark’s steeple, toled a solitary chime,
The doge staggered against the desk—his
face ashy, hus eyes turned upward, and his
lips murmuring—¢ O God P
¢ The block is prepared—the axe whetted,’
said a solema voice, at the door. .
W hat is that glossy stream now coursing
down the old man's cheeks—iears, silent
ones? -
The roue advanced to the orange girl, and
taking her hand, said, in a low, deep voice—
+ Fugenia, thy hand is cold and icy; un-
like the hand which, in days long gone, I
used to hold in mine without a sigh or mur-
mur from {hy lips: it is cold now, s thy be-
trayer’s soon shall be. I did theca foul and
hearsless wrong, for which, on the threshold
of Lternity, 1 implore thy pardon and the for-
giveness of thy kindred. The priestisat
hiand to seal my repentance—let him ap-
proach, that my last act on earth may not
add 1o the remorse which now burns within
this heart. . .

The ceremony commenced, went on, wa
finished. .
Again, St. Mark’s bell rang a warning note.
«The prisoners ave summoned to the blocl,
said the voice at the door.
« Let this my first, my last honest kiss,.
Eugenia,’ said the toue, in & brusque tone,
“be the pledge of m%’ repentance.’  Then
rushing to his father, he knelt; and, seizing
the old man’s listless hand, exclaimed—* Fa-
ther! father ! now forgive and bless me !’

The lips of the doge moved, hut naught
save a whispering sound wos heard.

¢« Father! father! for God’s sake! speak
to me !’ repeated the roue in agony.

His father’s eyes were raised heavenward
—his lips were moving, as if in prayer.

The hell pealed again,

¢ The hour for death is struck,’ said the
voice. |

The roue started up-~embraced his uncon-
scious sire—then waving a farewell to his
new made bride, sprang into the procession
of judges, as guarded on either side, by the
black knights, they slowly left the hall,

The doge, the priest, the orange girl and
one in the garb of a gondolier alone remain-
ed. The lips and eyes of the doge still
heavenward turned ; the priest and gondolier
supporting the statue-like form of the veiled
bride. *

“The bell struck again ; a sound, as of an
axe falling on & bleek, grated on their enrs.
A long loud shriek rang through the hall—"

The eyes of tle 10ue were moistened—

the orange girl fell back.
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Shouts swelled in the Square, 25 the last
stroke of the executioner’s axe feil on the
block, and cries, wild and solemn—and shnll
and enthusiastie, split the air—: The tyrants
are slain—~VYenice is free !’

Wiih that loud shout, the lips of the doge
ceascd to move—his eyes grew glassy—his
fimbs tottered, and his spirit was travelling
with that of ivs son to the Soul’s High Couri.

CHAPTER XIX,
THE DAWN OF FREEDON.

The news of the execution flew -from
mouth 1o mouth, like wildfire ; the people
looked in each others’ eyes half paralvsed;
even those who had been in the eonspiracy
coud scarce helieve their glorious work was
fally accomplished, til] they beheld the de-
capltated trunks of those who had composed
the Tribunal. The Carnival ceased only to
break forth anew, with wilder mirth, Peo-
ple laughed, danced, shouted, yea, and wepi
for gladness’ sake. Groups met, chatted a
marment over the affair, then separaled, in
wild joy, and, collecting again wgether, re
hearsed their former converse. 5o wild was
the enthusiasm,’ that old men, forgetting
their age. frolicked, ‘danced, gambolled,
shouted and made merry, like youths ; misers
forgot their avarice, and, joining in the gen-
eral gladsomeness, squandered the savings
of years; processions formed in every part
of the c¢ity, and, preceded by musie, strode
through Venice in triumph.  The sick and
the feeble, the halt and the blind were help-
ed to the windows that they might either
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slon had been made for such emergency,

in St. Mark’s vault,
thirty 1o fifty years, They were of diffevens
castes in rank, and each was garbed as be
fitted his rank and caliing. They were sit»
ting, in solemn eonclave, upon the rostrum
and around the altar on wlhich they had he-.
fore sworn to immolate the tyrannical rulers
of their country.
of the swaorn Brotherhood.
in council since day-break, and had not bre

see the cavaleade or hear the enthusiastic
straing which nunounced their country’s free-
dom fram the thrall of the Long-Dreaded.
The timid forget their timidity, and, as they
strede in the processions, felt brave as the
bravest; the niggard forgot his narrow-heart.
edness, sud when the upraised hand of the
beggar met his regencrated eye, gave of his
means freely ; men who had long been foes,
mel, and, in the patriotism of their hearts,
looked Kindly on each other, and embraced ;
Jealousics were discarded by rival trades.
meun, and free and generous hands and sym-
pathics exchanged, and lasting friendships
formaed where all before was hatred. I( was
a timme of universal joy, and brought back to
the mental cye of tﬁe moralist, those happy
days and scenes when men’s fuces were the
vutward piclures ¢f their hearts.

81l there was a sadness, 100, in Venice——
the corse of the just doge,—F oscari,—lay in
state, in the ducal palace. Waxen tapers
gleamed around the bier, and fnonks and
priesis, and the digaitaries of the Siate sat
1p litie groups, thinking of the dead. Alone
n his palace, with no son nor wite nor

lien bread nor tasted drink, nos ciosed their
eyes in slumber sinee the hour of their en-
trance into the dungeons of thelate Tribunal.
It was now verging on 1o noon, and they

had not yet decided on the object of their
meeting.

of earriest satisfaction was vistble in every
eyeand on every check: and on the day
succeeding the burial ef the {ate doge, the
anxieties and cares of those wha had held
office under him, were set at rest forever:
and-they murmured !

moring in June, that a young man, i the
garb of a secretary, ¥nocked briskly at the
doer of an humble and retired-locking dwell-

brow, lay Jacopo the Just. None wept for
him—none 10ld his virtues, his secret deeds
of charity, or his worth. Men of place and

mammon were around him, gazing on his
shroud, and thinking-of their future in re-
gard lo place and mammon. They knew
their country was freed from a yoke which
hiad, in its time, bowed all their necks to i

will ; bat they participated not in the gene

tal Joy, because the doge’s death and the
Tribunals overthrow might ke the harbin.
gers ounly to their loss of oflice. And, in
this irain of thought avound the bier of
Death, they pondered o'er the means of coin-
ing gold and place, * Who noxt shall be
doge ¥ ‘' Who be the electors ¥* ¢ Shall my *
office and its emoluments be wrested from
me? - Or shall I becorne a faverite with
the elecled one ® Such were a few of the
thousand interrogatories each of the sitters
put 10 himself, while paying one of the last
daties of man to his fellow man in that hall
where Death rejoiced o’er one victin.
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Bui there were many on that day whose
minds were gotely rent while reflecting on
the staie of things whielk had been brought
about by the conspirators, The doge was
dead—this was not expecied, and no provis

A pariy of twenty men were assembled
Their ages varied from

They were the officers
They had been, -

W hen their couneil had broken up, a glow

CHAPTER XX.
THEE BRIDAL M ORN.

Pass we now three months.
It wasabout the hour of nire, on a iovely

daughter 10 weep o’er his pale aud deathiy

ing in the Raoni square.” He wore a smail
moustache, a'poinied beard and jeuy ningless

hung ovel his shoulders. A slender rapfer
hung at his side, and a short dagges dangled
from his girdie. ile was handscme as the
term goes, and—we are afraid to believe—
knew it. There was a no small share of
fmportance in his step, and carriage; but
then he was young. He entered, sans cere-
wonie, and was met in the hall by a young
lady, whom we have already introduced to
the reader.

«You are one to keep a promise ! said the
younyg lady tossing her head, indignanty.

«Nay, [ eould not eome earlier,” replied
the secretary: ¢ but we shall lose nothing
by this willing delay: for I have the doge’s
permission 10 take thee to the palace, that
we may ealer St Mark’s with the bridal
cortege,  So get thee ready scon as may
be.”

There was a mischicvous lightin the eyes
of the seeratary dusing this brief sheech.

They entered the sitting room. ‘

«Ho! ho ¥ said the secretary,fas his ey
fell on zome bright and gauzy garments
which were lying on a cushion in one cor-
ner. .

The waidon met his glance and blushed.

She ¢id not speak a syllaz'e, but blushed
to the temples. A great deal of meaning iz
often conveyed in a biush.

s Nay, thou shalt wear it, my beloved,
said the seerelary, taking her hand and
drawing ‘her fondly to his breast, and im-
rinting a lover's seal upon her lips. < 8o,
ike a fair and bewitching damsel, don it
with al speed.’ ‘

Thd shic need a second bidding 2 ™

Ten mivutes afterward, they left the
house, and bent their steps in the direction
of the palace. )

St, Maik’s temple was crowded with the
wives und daughters and scions of all castes
i Venice. ,From the palace to the clurch
was but a shori distauce; but that shott
distance was amply taken advantage of by
the populace, wnd n crowd was collested
from either side of the palace portas, to
either side of the portals of the church, leav-
ing.a broad aud winding passage for the

-~ aoble cortege.

The bell of St. Mark’s pealed forth mer-
rily, and 115 notes seemed lo spread jerous-
ness over the liearts and faces of the muld-
tude. The bridat bells, the bridal bells, how
merrily they sang ! ' .

The palnce portals were opencd wide, and
the gaping (hrong shouted as if their lungs
would vrack, as the bridal procession ap-
peared. .

«Make way—make way? shouted the
guards who had peen posted to keep clegr
the passagc to (he temple. The throng fell
aazk, Bul pot vawillingly: for there was
ro: pne in that wighty throng, but wonld
have died, if necessary, in deferice of the
well beloved doge.

A party of pridsts and autar attendants led
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the processipn ; a score of pages following
them, and the diflerent grades of the nobility
afier them, 1ili the doge in his bridal rol?es
appeared. Then rang the cchving aiv with
showts and wvives and waving of caps, and
kerchiefs, by the multitnde, The doge bow-
ed his thanks, and his noble bearing and
splendid figure well became his ollice, as
the whispers of admiration, as ne jussed,
well attgsted.  Almost next him, followed
Calvari, secretary to the doge, lending a

young and blusking maiden, Juocta by -

name: and so firm and confidenr was his
step that many believed he wad no vight 10
the blushing one at his side. Tle appeared
16 be too coufident in his carvizge for a lover ;
so thowght and so spoke, the ladies, He
bore himself fike o true and fearless man, 8o
thought and su speke the men.  The pro-
eessicn had reached and entered vhe chareh
stit the betl rang wekrily—but where was
the bride¢ So questioned the wmultitnde
without, and so did hot question the wult-
tuale within: for the bride, veiled, had ér-
tered 1y the vestry deor, evenat the monent
her fuiare lord had entored by tie front
The broad isle was cleared for the hride-
groom and his party, and the lnde and
bridegroom net, as if by aceident—Dbut it
wag net by aceldeni—and then they strode
solemuly——{pcople put ou such soloma airs !
to a royal scat, preparcd for them, on the
right hand of the marble altar.  The secre-
tary and Ais beloved were ot fur off 5 and
the parents and ecbsing of Junelta, hy a
strange coincidence, were not far off from
their daughter, Every body luoked grave,
and almost every ene blusned: although
there was but little need of cither.  These
shings will happen despite of their impro-
priety !

The beil eeased pealing, and, eve the ca-
dence of its lasi note had divd away, the
bride and bridegroom were sumnoned by
the priest, and ihe doge, Gallano, aud his
beloved Isabel were wnited forever. The
ring was placed upon the finger of the bride,
and then St Mark®s lemple re-echoed to the
showtg of those within apd the cheeving of
those without. The bei} pealed again. and
even 2 secmed 1o share in the general joy,

s¢ silve its notes, .
thr Gouplegpassed the ordeat of the
est, and they“were cheered oo, it not

so Joudly as the noble pair that preceded
them ; it they were cheered, and 4 litt]e
ofd man and a litte old wenan were ob-
served Lo be very fussy, and nervous during
the ceremany; weeping and smiling hy
wurns, and turming {o the people and mducns
ing them to be silent, as if 1hey had bren
the cheered ones, and were more impurtant

than they were, How people will act some-

tmes ! ,

As the doge was leaving the church to
return to the palace, his eve was ohserved
1o took anxiously aroued, as il i search of

L
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faces that had not yet met his eye. An

exprasston of sadnecs passcd athwart his
brow, as if disappointed in his search.

CHAPTER XXL
coNcEustoN,

On a low cushioned couch, in a ehamber
where t1e luxurics of <he higher easte con-
trasted ' trongly with the simple garnire
of the luwly, rerined the (tagile form of the
fair but suffering Eagenie. The apartment

_had but one window, and that was adomed
with a .curiaii of erimson gauze. It was

mid-day ; and the sun-rays glenming throuzh .

the curtain, cast a glowing tint upon the
couch on wuich the orange girl reclined.

Her head was leaning upon her upraised |

hand, and her dark eves gazing vacamly
upon the anties of a fitde biad which was
hopping from cross-twig to eross-twig of its
wiry cage, and singing merrily, as if to im-
part a corvesponding mirtkfulness o the
lreart of its fair mistress.  An eastern carpet
covered the floor; paintings, amorcus aud
religious, adorned the yellow colored walls;
and, like thase of the wealthier elasses of the
day, the ceihng was hid by silken sheets, so
disposed as to vepresant the eciling of a
Venetian boudoir.” A small circular table
stood beside the couch, whose surface was
covered with Jow, square hottles of rick
wines and inspiriting waters, {or the re-ins
vigoraling of the feehle frame of the invalid,
But *hese were untouched, while an earthen
iar of water beside them was more than
nalf empticd. The costume of the crange.
girl was composed of a simple tight-fiting
frock of green velvet: a pointed coltar of
worked laee, and a string of pearls around
her walst, A small goldea cross, hung from
her ueck by a blue vibbon, and Jay en her
breast: a bracelet of hair, mounted with
gold, cocireied her left wrist, and a plain
ring adorned her forefinger. Her hair was
in clusters and fell in profusion over her
alabaster neek. I'er feet, seareely percep
tible, were cncased in slippers of green mo-
raecoy and adorned with snall square silver.
buekles.  To fine, foe aparument resembled
mare the boudoir of some gay and coquett-
ish belle than that of a poor, deluded gurl ;
and the fuir occupunt herself soma spoiled,
efleminate child of titled parents, than the
daughter of a pour and obscure {ruit vender.

Bur these wings aside.

A low knock at the door broke the re-
flective train of the orange girl's thought.

.+ Come in,’ was the respounse, in a low,
sofl voice.

The door openid, and a lady of imperial
dress and heauty entered the chimber.

* How art thou love 2 said the latter in a
tone of aftecticnate anxiety.

_¢ Better, much beiter,’ replied the orange
girl, fainily ¢ < a fov days more, and-I shall
cease 1o trouble earth,’ :

THE ORANGE GIRL OF VENIC{S.

* Nay, Bugenje,’ rejoined her companion,
plafiully, s well have no such melancholy
sentiment as that born in cur palace house
hold., We brought thee here 1o make thee
happy and life-loving, and we shall not suf-
fer thee to harbor any thought waitorous w
onr intentions or to happiness. Life was
given us (o enjoy, not to cause us misery 3,
and it s impiety lo be wretched, when we
can be happy. Thou wust live for thine
own sake, for our’s, and fer love’s.”

¢Love's? Ah, your highness?

«Highaess! Hey day! Mine neyn loved
frrend and eompanion growing ¢old and dis-
tant! < Highoess” me not, Luzenie; Tam
no ©highness’ to thee. To thee now, as
ever, [ am plain Isabel. 11 ve thee witha
sister’s love, and thou, loving me the same,
must call me, as herciolore, ¢ dear Tsabel?
Because bride to the doge am 1o lose the
affectionate greetings of my friends? Marry,
not I! Friendship and love are Lou rare to
be sacrificed so cheaply. Call me Isabel,
dear Isabel, or never word speak to me
again.’

¢« Dear Isabel I*

«T'here’s a«lear girl,’ said the other, kissing
ber, and twiniug her arms around the orange
gith's meck, ¢ thus thou shalt call me ever.
Ag for title, art thou not the greater ¢ highe
ness’ of the two? Did not the patriots in
tolten of thy wrougs, use thy well known
nickname as their signa. cry, their watch-
word, to inspire each other with confidence
and courage in their, brave eaterprise ? By
my troth ! [shall henceforth < highness’ thee,
ip revenge ; if thou darest title me again.

ut I've a word for thee, Now don’t blush
but holdly guess what it is 1°

«Nay, I caunot guess”’

- ¢ Cannot guess—mpy sister, Eugenie, eon
pot guess! Oh, horrid! Th-u a wornan,
and cannot guess # Shocking! 1 shall hence-
forih deem thee other than ihou art, if thoy
eanst not guess ! Look in mine eves !

‘1 see nothing in them hbut love, dear
Isabel I’

¢« Nothing bit love! Of course not! Gal-

lips as a punishment for every such asser-
tion. Nothing but love! Marry! [ want
thee to see nothing else in thern ! But there
are other eyes could look even more fondly
on thee thanh mine; and my dear sister must
let them do so. Come, promise me thai
they shall have such permission?

t Dear Isabel— )

* Nay, nay, no treachery, my preity litile
captive. Like a grim and hideous . bear, I’ll
hug thee into consenting.  Dost thou refase?
Nay, tuen, thus I keep my word” And she
clasped the orange girl affectionately, 1o her
breast. :

Engenia wept.

< Nay, pretty trembler,"said her compan
ion, in the same mocktserious tone, < have I

not already tcldthee that zears, and all othet

liane always says the same ; and kisses my |
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symptome of unhappiness, are treachery lo
our eourt ! The ediet has gone forth— nr,
tears here!’ and wilt thou be the first to by
summoned t) judgment? Come—come, my
little rebel, we'll kave no tears—this is the
palace of the graces, Love, Hope and Hapni-
pes~! Sce that thou rememberest i1 ¥

+Even for joy, dear Isabel, T should weep.

« Tears are traitors to Joy, sweet one. Pot
o, thy smiles, thy brightest ones, for there
is o rertain young lieutenant—whilom a
ondolier,——wito desires speech with thee,
Te is in the ante-chamber, frétting his life
away, lest his fair mistress should refuse to
accept him for her tyrant. * T am his ambas-
sador to the court of Love, and the queen
of that heart-breaking court mustnot reluse
e reward himn for his fidelity?
- A tear now danced on the camnest eye of
Eug-nie,

«Bhutl T bid Lim enter T said the duchess,
in a tone half playtul, half earnege.

¢ 0 spare me— spare him! T am unfis to
wed ” exclaimed-the orange girl in reply.

«Unfit 10 wed ! Now, by St Mark ! thou
art the very image of a simple-witted child!
Unfit to wed ! A7 thou not ringed and wid-
owed-art thou not frec and loving? Was
life given thee to make 2 mockery of 7 Ave
thy friends blind to thy merits or thy vir
tees t Hast thounovirtues ¥ If aye, shonld'st
thou not give them w the eves of the world,
that they may be taken note of and acknow-
.edged 7 Shalt thou for a paloy squeam
refuse to live out thy appointed time as
happily as possible ? - Wilt thou be thine
owu foe? Be wise—thy lover adores thee,
loves thy very fuotprints, and would sacrifice
his life’s dearest hopes to make thee happy,
to call thee his.  And wilt thou do him such
deep wrong as to let such devolion as his

gounrewarded, unrequited? Go to! Foseari

did thee wrong, but righted thee at last;

", thou art his widow naw,—in sight of heaven

and eurth, his widowed bride? Heaven and
earth so look upon thee; -and so thou art,

< let who will gain say it ! The doge of Ven-

ice, the dochess, the whole court, ave, and
every hones: mind in Venice witl vouch the
same againsi any caviller soever! Wrong
not thysel{ by flinging aside the honest heart
and brave hand of him who hath ever loved
thee dearer than himsell! .

Bugenie still wept, and the glow of con-
sctons shame shone on her cheeks.  She re-

“flected, and she wept while she reflected.

¢ Bumnson thy covrage at once,’ said the
duchess, affectionately, and bid me call him

The eyes of the orange girl and those of
her frievd mei—it was a meaning glange—
the nexi nioment Lugenio was alone.

Her eve grew ealin on the instant—no
gush of bleed marred the alabaster hue of
her biow or cheek. Her lip was pale, but
firm. A light tread caught her car- -the
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door gpened, and Gennaro, now i Jdestenant
in the body guard of the doge, was at’ her
feet. ‘

They were alone.

She did net bid him rise ; but there was
a language in her eyes, which Gennare,
novice as he was in Love’s ambiguouy
tongue, understood at onee,

He sat by het side—ler hand in his—his
arm arcund her waist—hor liead bowed og
his breast, :

Naoed we tell their speech, as thus they
sat# Noj; there are scenes and whispers free
from the protanc per of the seribe.

The day following, whispers werc heard
in the palace of a bridal—a private bridal,—
at which the doge enacted the lather’s patt, 4
and gaveaway the bride.  The dushess also
had a partin the matter ; and so did the lady
of the duke’s seeretary, There were some
tears shed before, during and afier the cere
mony ; hut on such oceasions wornen have a
right to weep—though we conuo say for
what.

Years passed on, and a group of htile boys
were assembled in the private garden of the
ducal palace. » They weré a meny listle
group, and were wiesiling for & wreath
which a lovely gitl, in the simple costume
of an oraage vender,'who steod in 1he centre
of a green plat. held in her band. A young
fellow, about twelve years of age, who
called himself her little hushand, won the .
prize, and, like a true Jitde kaighr, kuelt.at
‘the feet of the lule beawy, while she placed
it, gracefully, amid the shouis of the little
party, upon his brow.

A party of ladies and genifemen were sit-
ting on cushioned benches in the obalcony,
aazing with affectionata anziety on (hescene.
There was a shade or two of deceper age
upon their brows and faces than when we
saw them last; but they were gemly touch-
ol by Time for all that: and they ali looked
so happy, too!

Shall we tell their names 7 " Weil, Gallia-
no, the doge, and Isabel, the duchess ; Gen-
naro, the leader of the Veneirun forces, and
Eugenie, his beloved ; Calvari, now secretary
of State, and his talkative and merry-heart-
ed Junetla ; Paulo, eaptain of the duge’s
body-guard, and a little body, that he ’Lad
caught, in a howse where mourning was,
hecause its head had been decapitated in
consequence of being one of the « Ton 2 e had
caught-her there, we say, and in lis cflonts
to conscle her for her faiher’s loss. some
hioew or otheér got her to aecept him as her
pratector for the remainder of her vatural
Iife. Young men have sueh ways withthem!

"Bhe reign of the doge fIalliany was one
of prosperity and happiness 1o Venice : and
to this day, old gossips and voung lovers
eajule old Time by the recital o the events
caused by the wrongs of the Orange Gi
oi Voenice. H .

END.




AGNES.

CHAPYER 1.

Tus mght was dark, and the wind blew keenly

that the woman he liad betrayed forgot bher wrongs
in his presence, and the creditor, who came to dun
him for the payment of debt already inmrred,

over the frozen and rugged heath, when Agres, | wenk away eager to oblige him by letting him in-
pressing her moaning ‘child to her bosom,.was [eur still more,

travelling on foot to her father's habitation.

Fatal perversion of uncoromon abilities | This

" Would to God 1 had never left it I" she ex- | man, who might have taughi a nation to look up
claimed, as home and all its enjoyments rose in|to him as its best pride in prosperity, and its best
faney te hev view ; and I think my readers will be | hope in adversity, made no other use of his talents
veady to juin in the exelamation when they hear | than to betray the unwary of both cexes, the one

the puor wanderer’s Listory.
Agnes Fitzhenry was the only child of & res-

to shame, the other to pecuniary difficulties ; and
he -whose mind was eapacious enough to have im-

f)ecmbln merchant in a country town, whe, baving | agined schemes to aggrandize his native country,

ost his wife when his danghter was very young,
resolved fur her sake to form no seeond cornexion.
To the steady, manly affection of a futher, Fitz-
henry joined the fond anxieties and endearing at
, tentions of a mother ; and his parental care was
~mply repaid by the love and amiable qualities of
Agnes,  He was not rich’; yet the profits of his
trade were such as to enable him to bestow every
possilble expense on his davghier's education, and
to lay up 2 considernble sum yearly for her futute
gupport ; whatever ¢lse he could spare from his
own absolute wants, he expended in procuring
comibrts aud plensures for her. * What an excel-
lent father thut man is 1" was the froquent exela-
mation among: his acquaintance.  “.Aud what an
excellent eild he has ! well may he be proud of
her,” was as eommonly the answer to i,

Nor was this to be wondered at. Agnes mnited
to extreme Dbeauty of face and person/tvéry ae-
compliment 1hat belongs to her own sex, and a
great degree of that strength of mind, and eapacity
for acquiring knowledge, supposed lo belong ex-
clusively to the other. .

For this comsbination of rare qualities, Agnes
was admyived ; for her sweetness of temper, her
willingniss to oblige, her seeming unconsclousness
of her own ruerits, and her readiness to commend
the mevits of others—for these still raver qualities
Agnes was beloved ; and she celdom formed an
acquamtance without, at the same time, securing
a {riend. :

Her futher thought he loved her (and perhaps
ke was right) as never father loved a child. before ;
amd Agnes thought she loved him as ehild nevér
b'efare loved father.  “I will net marry, but live
single fur my father's sake,” she often enid; but
sl_le alteved her determination vhen her heart,
hitherte uninoved Ly the addresses of the other
sex, was assailed by au officer in the guards, who
came toreeruit in the tdwn in which she resided.

Cliffurd, ns I shall call him, had not only a fine

the slave of sordid seifishuess, never looked beyond
his own temporary and petty benefit, and sut
dowa contented with the achievements of the day,
if he had overreached a evedulous tradesman, o
beguiled an unsuspeeting woman,

But, to accomplish even these paliry trinmphs,
great nowledge of the human heart was necess
sary, a power of discovering the prevailing foibls
in those on whom he had designs, and of donvert-
tng their imagined security into their real danger,
He soon discovercd that Agnes, who wus rather
inclined to doubt her possessing, in ar uncommen
degree, the' good qualities which she really had,
valued hierself, with not unusual blindness, ou those
which she had not. She thought herself endowad
with grent power to read the characters of {hoge
\\[lthlwhom she associated, when she had not even
discrimination enough to understand her own;
and, while she imagined that it was not in the
power of others to deceive her, she was constuntly
i the habit of deceiving herself.

Clifford was pot slow to- avail himself of this
weakness in his intended vietim; sud, while he
tanght her to believe that none of his faults had
eseaped her observation, with hers he lad made
himself thoroughly acquuinted. But not ecoutent
with making her faults subrervient to his views,
he pressed her vivtues also into his service; and
her affection for her futher, that stronghold, secure
n which Agnes would have defied the most vier
leat assaults of temptation, he contrived.should be
the means of her defeat, -

I have been thus minute in detailing the various
seducing powers which Clifford possessed, not be-
cause he will be a principal figure in my narias
tive, for, on the cengrary, the chief characters in it
ave the father and daughter, but in order to ex-
cuse as tkich as possible the slrong attachment
which he excited in Agnes.

“Love,” eays Mrs, Inchbald, whose knowledge
of human nature ean be equalled only by the hu-

figure and graceful address, but talents rare and
various, and powers of conversation so fascinating,

»

wor with which she describes its- follies, and the
unrivalled pathos with which she exhibits distresses

AGNES. 6l

i Tove, however rated by many as tha chief pns-
don of the heart, is but a poor dependant, & re-
tainer on the other Passinns—admigution, gmti tude,
respect, esteem, pride in the object; divest the
boasted sensation of these, and it is noe more than
the fmpression of a twelvemonth, by courtesy, or
valgar ervor, called love” Aud of all these ingre-
dients was the passion of Agnes composed. For
the graceful person and manners of Clifford she
felt agmiration; and ler gratitude was excited by
chserving: that, wlile he was an abject of attention
to every one wherever he appeared, his attentions

" were exclusively divected to herself; and that he

who, from his rank and accomplishments, might
have lail elaim to the hearts even of the brightest
danghters of fashion in the gayest scenos of the
mietropolis, reemed to have no higher ambition than
{o appear amiable in the eyes of Agnes, the -
tle toast of an obsture country town, Boesides, his
superiority of 11nd91'stanc]ing, and  brilliancy of
talents, ealled forth her respect, and his apparent
virtues her esteem ; and when to this high idea of
thé qualities of the man was added a knowledge
of his hich birth and great expcetations, it is no
wonder that she also felt the Iast mentioned, and
often perhaps the greatest incitement to love,
*pride in the object,”

When Olifford began to pay these marked atten-
tiong ta Agnes, which ought always, on due eu-
couragement from the woman to whom they are
addressed, to be followed by an offer of marringe,
he contrived to make himself as much digliked by
the futher, as admired by the daughter; yet his
management, was so artful, that I"itghenr could
not give a eufticiont reasen for bis dislike; he could
only declare its existence ; and, for the first time
in her life, Agnes tearned to think hev father unjnst
and capricious. o

Thus, while Clifford ensured an sceepiance of
fis addresses from Agnes, he ab the suma time
gecured n rejection of them from Fitzheory ; and
this was the object of his wishes, ns he had a deeided
aversion to marriage, and knew besidug, that mar-
tying Agnes wonld disappoint all his ambitious
prospeets in life, and bring ca him the eternal dis-
plensure of his father, - . ’

At Tength, after playing for some fime with her
hopes and fears, Clitford requested Fitzhenry tosanc-
tion with hi: approbation his nddresses to his davgh-
ter; and Fitzhenry, as he expected, coldly and fismly
declined the honor of his alliance, But when Clitford
mentioned, as if unguardedly, that he haped to pre-
vail on his father to approve the marriage after it
had taken place, if not before, Fitzhenry proudly
told him that he thought his- daughter much too
good to be smuggled inte the family of any one;
while Cliford, piqued in his turn at the warmth of
Fitzhenry's expressions, and the dignity. of his
mater, lefy hin, exulting secretly in the conscious-
nesa that he had lds revenge, for he knew that the
heart of Agnea wan irrecoverably his.

Agres honrd from her lover that his sujt was ve-
jected, with agonies as violent as he appeared fo
feel. * What1” exclaimed she, # can that affectioh-
ate father, who has till now anticipated my wishes,
disappoint mo in the wich nearest to my heart

In the midst of her first agitation her father en-
tered the reom, and, “with a countenance more in
sorrow than in anger,” began o expustulate with
ber or, the impropriety of the eonnexion which she

posed; aud the litfle chance which thers is for
man's making a constant sud dimeastic husband whe
has been Lronght up in an idle professivn, wod accus-
tomed to habits of expense, Intemperance, and e
gulmity, < But above all” said be, “how ia it pos-
gible that you eould ever condescend to nceept the
addresses of a man, whose father, he bimsell owna,
will never sanction them with his approbation ¥

Alas| Agnes could plead no exeuse butthab sha
was in Jove, and she had 100, much good eense to
urge such a plea to her father,

 Belieye me,” he continued, “I speak thus from
the most disinterested consideration of your interest ;
for, painful as the idea of parting with you must ba
to me, I am certain I should not shritk from the
bitter trial, whenever my miscry would be your
happiness (here his volce faltered): bus, in this ease,
Tam certain that, by refosing my cansent to your
wishes, I ensure your future comiort, and in n.cooler
momett you will be of the same opinien”

Agnes shoolt er head, and turned away in teara

“ Nay, hear me, my child,” resumed Fiizhenoy ,
“ you know that I am no tyrgot; and if, after tima
and absence have been tried in order to enqguer
voyr unfiappy pnesion, it remain cnchrnged, then,
in defiance of my judgment, I will consent to your
marringe with Mr, Clifford, provided his faiher
consents [{¥ewise; for, unless he does, T never will:
and if you have not pride and resolutivn enovgh
fo be the guardian of your wwn dignity, T mugt
puard it for you ; but I am sure there will be no
need of my interference, and Agnes Vitzheory
would scorn to be clandestinely-the wife of any
man.”

Agnes thought eo too; and Fitshenry spoke this
in 50 mild and nffectionnte n manner, and in & fone
8o expressive of suppressed wretehedness which
the bare idea of parting with her lad oceasioned
him, that, for the moment, ehe' furpot everything
but her father, and the vast debt of love and grati-
{nde which she owed him; and throwing hersclf
into his arms, she protested her entire, nuy, cheer-
ful acquiescence in his determination,

. “ Promise e, then,” rep]ied Fitzhenvy, *that
you will never see Mr. Clifford move, if you can
avoid ib; he has the tongue of Belial, and if—*

Here Agnes indignantly interrupted him with
reproaches for supposing her so weak s to bein
danger of being seduced into a violation of ber
duty : and so strong were the terms in which sha
expressed hersclf, that Lier father entreated ler
perdon for having thought such a pronmise neces
sary. '

The next day Clifford did not venture to eall
at the house, but he watched the door 1ill le saw
Agnes come out alene.  Having then joined her, ha
abinined from her a full aecount of the conversytion
which she had had with Fitzhenry; when to her
great surprise, bs drew conelusions from it which
sho had never imagined possible, .

Hei saw, or pretended to see. in Titzhemry's re-
jection of his offors, not merely a dislike of ber
ngreying him, but a design to prevent hor muerys
ing at ali: and as a design like this was seifish in
the last degree, and oughi to be frustrated, he
thought it would e kiuder in her to dicobey her
father then, and marty the man of her heart, than,
by indulging bis unrcasonable wishes o this sub-
jeet onee, to make him expeet thit she would do
80 ngain, aid continue fo Iead a single life; beeaune,

was desirons of forming, He refresented to her
the very slonder income which Cliffurd possessed ;
the inconvenience to +which an offizer's wife is ex-

11

in that case, tte day of her marrying, when it eane

Int Inst, wonld burst on him with tenfold ugeny.

The result of this specious reasoning. enforced ™

i
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by tears and Pm! estations, was, that she had better | Cliford's voice and countenance, pr nounced hjig

go off to Seot
to time, and necessity, and their parentd” affection
to secure thelr forgiveness, ’

Agues !\em‘d these arguments, and this jroposal,
the first timn, with the disdain which they merited;
but, ulas! she did tot avoid alt opportunity of
hearing them a second time,  Vain of the resolu-
tion she lad «lown on this first trial, she was not
averse to staud anether, delighted to find that she
had not overrated her strength, when she reproach-
ed het fulhor for his want of confidence in it,

. The eumsequence s obvious. Agnin and again
ghe heand Olifferd argue in fovor of an elopement :
and fhough she still retaived virtne sufficient to
withholdl Ler conscnt, she every day saw fresh rea-
son o believe he argued on goed gronnds, and to
think that that parent whose whale study had been
her gratification, wa, fu this instance ab lenst, the
glave of unwarrantable sclfishness.

At Iast] finding hat neither time, veflection, nor

~ even a tempoinry absence, had the slightest effect
on lier attachient, but that it gained new foree
every day, the owned that nothing but ihe dread
of making her father unbappy withbeld her from
latening to Clifford’s proposal. 16 was true, she
s_:ud, pride forbade ity but fhe woman whe eonld
listen to the dictates of pride, knew noftjng of fove
but the wme.

Thiz was the moment for €lifford to urge more
strongly ibon ever that the clopement was lhe
most eilerfunl means of secnring her father’s hap-
Emess. as well ak her own ; till b lnst her fudgment

scame the dupie of her wishes, and, faneying that
she was followipy the dictates of filial “affetion,
when :lie was in reality the helpless victim of pas-
sion, *he yielded s the persuasions of a villain and
set off with Lin for Heotland.

When Fiizhenry first heard of her flight, he sat
for howrs abierbed in g eort of dmb auguish, far
more cloguent than words, At length he burst in-
to exclaraudions against her ingratitnde for all the

® love and cwe that he bad kestowed on her: and
the next moment lie exchimed, with tears of ten-
demness, “ Poor gisl | shie is not used to ecommit
fanlis; how ndeevble she will be when she comes
to vefleet | and how she will long for my forgive-
nesa ! auxl, O yes! Tom sure 1 shall lobg as ar-
dently to fargive her I° Then his arlns were folded

in funey round his child, whom be pictured to him-
self eonilesing hep narriage to him, and with tears
of contritien inploving his pardon.

But day nfier day came, and no letter from the
fugitives aeknowledging their error, and begging
11;:5 blessing on thedr unteh— for no unfon had faken
place, :

When Clitford and Agnes bad been conveyed as
fast as four Lorses conld earry fhem one hundred
niles towaids Gretna-green, and had ordered fresh
horses, Clithurd started as he loaked athis pocket-
book, and with welldissembled consternation ex-
claimed, “What con we do? T haye brought the
wrong poeket-book, and bave not money snough
to carry us zbove a hundred ud odd miles farther
on the Nerthrond!”  Agnes was overwhelmed
with grief and apprebension at this information, but
did net for an hefoant suspect thal the fact was

-etherwize than na Olifford stated it to be.

Aa T befire ob<erved, Agnes pigued hersclf on
her Jowwladpe of charaeters, snd she judged of
them frequently by the roles of physiognomy ¢ ehe

and immediately with him, and trust | all that was ingenmous, honcrable, and manly, could

suspect him capable of artifice? Could she, ve.
tracting her pretensions to penetration, believe sha
bhad put herself in the power of a designing liber-
ime? No; vanity smdp self-love forbade this enlu.
tary suspicion to enter ber imaginatiou ; and with
out ene seruple er ene reprosch, she acceded to
the ‘plan which Clifford propesed, as the onty ana
likely to obviate their diftieulties, and procure them
most speedily it opportunity of solemuizing their
martiage,

DPeluded Agres! You might have known that
the honornble lover is as fearful to commit the
hopor of his mistress, even in appearatice, as she
berself can be 5 that his eare and anxiety to sereer
her fram the breath of suspicion sre ever on the
watch; nnd that, therefore, lad Cliffird's desipma
been such as virtue would approve, he would have
put it out of the power of aceident to prevent
your immediate marriage, and expose your fair
fame to the whisper of calumny.

T London they set forward, nnd were driven tg
an hetel jn the Adelphi, whenee Clifford. went in
search of Todgings: and having met with conve-
nient apartments at the west-end of the town, ha
conducted to them the pensive and already re-
pentant Agnes,

“ Tuder what name and tutle? said Agnes, " am
I to be introduced to the svonmn of the house §
U As my intended wife,” criedd her Jover, pres.
sing her to his besom; “and in a few days—
though to me they will appear ages—you will
give me a right to call you by thal tender name”
_ “Inafew days!" exclaimed Agnes, withdraw-
ing from his embrace ; “ cannot the tarringe take
piace to-morruw §”

“ Impossible I” cried Clifford ; “ you are not of

taken these fodgings for a month, ande we will
have the bans published, end Le mzaried ot the
parish church.”

and every feeling revolled, Agnes would fain have
objuected in the strongest manner ; but, unable fo
uzge any reasons for her chjection; except: such ag
seemed to fmply distrust of her own virtne, eha
submitted, in mowrnful silence, to the plan ;  with
a heart then for the firss time tortured with a
senze of degradation, she took possession of ber
apartment 5 and Clifford retwned to bis hotel, nie-
ditating with savayge delight on the suecess of his
plans, and on the teipwpl: which, he funcied,

awaited him, )

Agues passed the night in sleepless agitation,

now furting and now rejecting schemes:to obviste

the dunger which must acerue to her clarneter, if

not o her honor, by remaining for a whole month

exposed to the seductions of a man whom she had

but too fatally eonvineed of bis power over hoer

heart; and the result of her reflections was, that

turning till he came to lead her to the altar, Hap:
py would it have beeu for Agnes had she adbered
to this reselution ; but vanity and self confidence
again interfered. " What have 1 to fear ¥ said
Agnes to bersell; “am [ so fullen In my own cs
teem that I dare not, expose myself sven to a
shadow of temptation? Noy T will not think so
meanly ef my virtee—tlie woman that iz afraid
of being dishonored is half overcome alreedy ; i

y . s oo, a5 well a5 counterances;
was it possible, then, that Agnes, who had, fomr

,

will rireet with bolduess the trials which I canred
avoild” .

age, and 1 cannot procure n license; but.I hava_

To this urrapgement, against which her delioaey

she should ingist on his Jeaving town, and not re- |
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() Vanity ! then hast much to answer for! I
sm convinced ihat, were we to trace up to their
soutce all the most painful and degrnding events
of our lives, we should find most of them to have
iheir origin in the gratified snggestions of vanity.

It is not my intention to follow Agnes throngh
the succession of moriiffeations, pmbarrassments,
and contending feelings, which preceded her un-
doing (for, secure as she thought hevself in her
own strength, and the honor of her lover, she be-
came at last a prey te her seducer) ; it is sufficient
that I explain the circumstnnces which led to her
being, on a cold winter’s night, honseless and un-

votected, a melancholy wanderer towards the

ouse of her father. .

Before the expisation of the month Clifford had
triumphed over the virtue of Agnes; ahd soon
after he received orders to join his regiment, as it
was guing o besent on immediate service.  “ But
you witl return to me before you embark, in order
to make me your wife I said the half distracted
Agnes; “ you will-not leave me to shame as well
ns misery ¢ Clifferd promised everything she
wished ; and Agnea tried to lose the pangsof part:
ing, in anticipstion of the joy of his retarn, But
on the very day when she expected him, she re-
cdived a letter from him, saying that he was un-
der gailing orders, and to see her again hefore the
emnbarkation was inypossible.

To do Cliffur.] justice, be in this insance told
the fruth; and, as he really loved Agnes as well
ad a libertine can love, he felt the agitation and
distress which his letter expressed; though, had
he returned to her, he had an excuse ready pre-
pared for delaying the marriage,

Words ean but it describe the situation of Ag-
nes on the receipt of this letter. The return of
Clifford was not to be expected for months at
fest : and perhaps he might néver return! The
thaught of his dunger wns madness; but, when
she reflected that she should in all probability bef
a motler before she beeame o wife, ina fransport
of frantic anguish she implored Hoaven in mercy
to put an end to her existence. * O my dear in-

jured father I* she exclaimed, ©1 who was once
your pride, am now your disgrace l—and that child
whose first delight 1t was to leok in your fuce, and
nee your eyes beaming with fondness on her, can
now never dure to meet their glance again ¢

But, though Agnes dured net presume fo wnte
to her fathor tiit she could sign herself the wife of
Clifford, she could not exist without making some
gocret inquiries concerning bis health and s irits,
and, befure he left her, Clifurd recommended a
trusty messenger to her for that purpose. The
first aceount which she received was that Fitzhen-
ry was weil; the next, that he was dejected ; the
three fullowing that his epirits were growing
better—and the last aceount was, that lie was
taarried. e .

“ Married 1”7 eried Agnes, roshing into her cham-
ber, and shutiing the door afier her, ip a manner
sufficiently indicative to the messenger of the an-

guish ghe hastened from kim to conceal—* mar-

out,“ What nm T, did Taskt I am a mother,
and earth still holds me by a tie too suered to be
broken

Then by degrees she became ealmer, sod re-
jolced, fervently rejoiced, in her father's second
matriage, thoofth she folt it as teo convincing
proof how conipletely he had thrown her from his
affections. She Jmew that the fear of a second
family diminishing the strong aflection which he
bore te her, had Seen lis reason for not marrying
ayzain, and now it was plain that he had warried
in hopes of losing his alfection for her.  Still thie
information removed a load from her mimd, by
showing her that Titzhenry folt himself capable
of veceiving happiness from ofliey hands than
hers ; and she resolved, if she heurd (hat ho was
happy in his changn of sitaation, never to recal
to Iis memory the daughter whom it was o much
iy interest to forgeét,

The time of Agnes’ confinemeont now drew nenr
—g time which fills with apprebension cven the
wife, wlo is soothed and suppurted by the tender
attentions of an anxious Lu-hand, and the wssidai-
ties of affectionate refativny and feicteds, and whe
knows that the child with which she s about io
present them, will at ence gratify their affeetions
pnd their pride. What then must have been the
sensaffons of Aghes at a momenk so awful and
dangeroug as this]  Agnes, whe Tad ve husband
t soathe her by his anxious inquiries, no relations
or friends to cgeoi- her drooping soul by the ex-
pressions of sympathy, and whuse ehjld, instend
of being weléomed by an cxulting family, musk
be, perhaps, a stranger even to its nearvest rela-
tions 1 i

But, in proportion te her trials, scemed to be
Apnes’ power of rising superior to them, and, af-
ter enduring her sufferinga with o degree of forti-
tnde and enlmness that astonished the mistvess of
the house, whom compassion had induced to at-
tend on her, she gave birth to a lovely boy. ¥rom
that moment, though she varely siniled, and never
saw any one but her lind Jundlady, her mind was
Bo longer oppressed by the deep gloom nnder
which she had before Inbored ; soud when she had
heard from Clifford, or of hier father lmihg happy.
and clasped het babe to her busom, Agnes migﬂt
almost be pronounced cheerful,

Afrer che had been six maonths o mother, Clifford
roturned, and, in the transport of aceitg him gafe,
Amnes furgot for a woment ihat she bad been
anxivus and usbappy., Now again was the sub-
jeet af the marrisge resumed ; bub juet as the
wedding-day was tixed, Clifford was simmoned
away to atiead Lis expiving father, and Agnes
wits onee more deonted to the tartines of suspense,

After & month's ubsence Clifford eame buck, b
appeared to labor under a dejection of aplrite,
which he seemed studious to eoncesl from her
Alarmed and temified at an appearanee ko una-
stal, she devanded sn explunation, which the cons
supmate deceiver gave at lengih, atior many en-
freativs on ler part, ansl feigned velnetance oo

ried ! Clifford abroad—perhaps at this mement afhis. e told ber that his fathers illuess was ve-

corpse--und my futher marrded! What then aw

casionerl by lis having been infermed hut he woa

I?° A wretch forlorn! an ouleast from society !| privately tuarried to her; that he lad sent for him

no ene to jove no one to protect and chorisih me |
Qreat God ! wilt thou not pardon me if 1 seek.a
refuge from my suffering in the grave I”

Here natore suddenly and pewerfally impressed

to inguire into the truth of the report; and, being
convineed by bis eolen sssurmnec that o mar-
ringe had taken place, ho ad comnmled Lim,
unless Lie wished to kill Lim, 1o take 4 solemn

oo her recolleciion that she Was about to become | onth never to marvy Agoes Fitzhenry without bia

,aparent ; and, falling on her koecs, she sobbed' consent.

-
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“ And did you take the oath ¥ eried Agnes, her |young men of Clifford's acquaintance who wew

whole frame trembling with agitation.

“ What conld T du$” replied he; “my father’s

life in evident danger if 1 refused; besides, the

drendful cerlainty that he would . put his threats
mto execution of “cursing me with his dying
and, eruel as ko is, Agnes, I eould not

breath |
help feeling that he was my father.”

“ Barbarian 17 exclaimed she ; % I saerificed my
father to you! An onth] have you taken an cath

the most distinguished for their talents and deen
rum of manters ; but this was the only departun
that he bad ever vet prevailed on her fo malk
from the plan of retiroment which sl had adopled

Que evening, however, Clifford was so un usually
urgent with ber to accompany him to Deary Lang
to see o fuvorite tragedy (alleging, a8 an addition:
al motive for her obliging him, that ke was going
to leave lier on the Monday following, in erder to

pever to be mine {7 and saying this, she fall into o't attend Lis father into the country, where he should

long and deep swoon.

When she recovered, but before she was able
to speak, she found Cliford kneeling by her ; and,
l{im, he eon-

wvinced her thut he did not at pll despuﬁ' of hir
father’s consent to his making her his wiks, else iie

while she was too weak to interrupt

should have been less willing to give so ready
consent to take the cath imposed on him, even
although his father's life depended on it. -

“Onl no™ replied Agnes, with » bitter smile;
" you wrong yoursell; you are too good a son to
have been capable of hesifating a moment—tlere
are few children so bad, so very bac as I amy’
and, bursting inte an agony of grief, it was long
before the affectivnate langnage and tender cares-
ses of Cliffird could restore her to tranguillity.

Ancther six mounths elapsed, during wliich time
Clitford kept her Lopes alive, by telling her that
he every day saw frosh signs of his father's relent-
ing in her favor, At these times she wonld say,
“Lead me to him—Jol him lear the tale of my
wretchedness—let me suy to him, * For your son’s
sake, T have loft the best of Tathers, the happiest
of homes, amd have become an outegst from socie
ely U Then would T Lid him look at this pale
cheek; this emuciated forny proofs of ihe anguish
that is undermining my constitution ; and tell him
to beware how, by furcing you to withhold from
me my right, he mude you guilly of murdering
the poorsdeludud wretell, who, il she Knew you,
never laid down without a father’s blossing, nor
rose but to bo welcomed by his smile I

Clifford had feeling, but it was of that transient
sort which never outlived the disappearance of
the objuct that occasioned it. Fo these pathetic
entreaties he always retwmed aflectionate an-
ewers, and was often forced to leave the room in
order to aveid his being too much softenod by
them ; but, by the time he had reached the end
of the street, always alive to the impressions of
the present moment, the sight of some new bdpaty,
ar aome old compunion, duied up the starting tear,
and restored to hin the power of eooily eonsidor-
ing hew he should coniinue to deceive his miser-
able vietim.

But the time at length arrived when the mask
that hid his villmy from ber eyes foll off, never to
be replaced.  As Aynes fully expected to Le the
wife of Clifford, she was particuindy eareful to
lead n retired life, and net to seemy immingdful of
her shame by exbibiting herself at places of pub-
lte amusement,  In vdhin did Clifford paint the
charms of the Play, the Opera, and other places
of fashionuble resort.  “ Retirement, with books,
music, work, and {our society,” she used to reply,’
#are better svited to my taste and sitoation ; and
mever, but as yonr wife, will 1 presume to meet
the pulidic cye.” )

Clilfurd though he wished to exhibit his Tovely
vonquest to the world, wns obliged to subnit to

be forced to remain seme time), that Agnes, un-
willing to refuse what he ealled his parting re-
quest, at length complied; Clifford baving pre-
vailed on Mrs. Askew, ber kind landlady, to ac-
company them,.and baving assured Agnes, that,
as they should sit in the upper buxes, she might,
if she chose it, wear her veil down. Agnes in
spite of berself, was delighted with the represen-
tation, but, as—

Hearta refined the sadden'd tint retain,
The sigh is pleasure, and the jest is pain,

she was desirous of leaving the house before the
farce begau; yet, as Clifford saw a gentleman in
the lower boxes with whom he bad business, she
comsented to stay tiil he had spoken to him. Spon
after she saw Clifford enter the -lower bhoxes oppo-
site to her; and those who know what il is to
love will not be surprised to hear that Agnes had
more pleasure in looking at her Jover, and draw-

gontlenien who sdrrounded him, than iwattending
to the farce,
Bhe had been .some moments absorbed in this
pleasing employmant, when two gentlemen en-
tered the box where she was, und seated them:
selves behind hep. ‘
* Who is that elegant, fashionable looking man,
my lord, in the lower box just opposite to usi”
said one of the gentlemen to the ofler, * I mean
he whe is speaking to Captain Mowbray.”
* 1t id George Clifford, of the guards,” replied
Lis lordship ; **and ene of the cleverest fellows in
England, colonel™
Agnes, who had not misred one word of this
convereation, now became stili more attentive,
“Oh{ I have beard a great deal of him,” re-
turned the colonel, “and as much against him ag
for him,” o )
“ Most likely,” said hia lordship; “ 1 dare BRY
that fellow bns ruined more goung men, and sg-
duced more young women, than auy man of his
age in the kingdom,”
Agnes sighed deeply, aud felt herself attacked
by a kind of faint sickness, .
“But it is to be hoped that he will reform now,”
observed the colonel; “ 1 hoar he is going to be
married to Miss Sandford, the great city heiress””
“Bo he i, and Monday is the duy fixed for the
wedding.” )
. Agnes started,  Clifford himself had told her
he must leave her on Monduy for come weeks s
and in breathiless expectation she listened to what
followed,
“ But what then 1" continued the speaker 3 # he
marries for meney merely. The truth is, his
father is lately come to a lovg-disputed barony,
and with searcely an nere' of land o support the
diguity of it; so his son has’censented to marry
an beiress, in order to make the fumily rich, gs

. her will i this instance, Sometimes, indeed, Ag-
nes was prevailed on {o admis to her table those

well as noble.  You must know, | have my infor-
mation fiom the fountairhead. " Clitlord’s mother

ing favorable eomparisons between him and the’

fa my relation, ard the geod woman thought pro-
b vor to neqeaint me i form with the advaniayeous
| iliance which her hopeful son was about to
4 LIt
1 n%}_“-lfis cenfirmation of_the truth of a story, which
E (o till now hoped might ba mere report, was
b pore than Agnes could will bear; bat, n:mde
b couragecus by desperation, she resolved to listen

b while thoy eontinued to talk on this subjeet. Mrs,

B Askew, i the meanwhile, was learing over the

E box, too nruch engrossed by the fatge to attend to
b what wits pasag bebind her. . !
L Just as the peatleman cnucllmcd‘ the last sen-
b tence, Agnes saw (ﬂ:fford‘goj ouf wn_ll his friend ;
b aud she who had Dut the minute Leture gaz:-.:d.ou
E Lim with lovls of sdeiving fondness, now wished
E in the bitterness on Lt coul, that she might never
E jehold him again | s
; beE‘mI never \‘?ish," said the colonel, “a match of
L interest to be a happy one” ) .
k6 Nor will this be so; depend on it,” answered
E i companion ; * for, besices that Miss Su:]dfol-ll
s ugty amd disngreealle, she has a frmidable
B rival.’ . .
« Ipdeed " ericd the other; “a favorite mis-
shppose & ‘
w?is-'zrle tilu? breath of Agnes grew shorfer and
torter; she suspected that they were going to
E 1k of her; and, under other cirenmstances, Ler
E nice sense of Lunor would have prairentcd her a't-
b fending {0 a conversation which she was certain
was not meant for her car; but st greab was the
] imporiance of the present ‘discm]rslu to her future
| peace and well-Ueivg, that it aunihilated all sense
B of impropriety in listening to it. )
f 4 Ves, he has a favorite mistress,—a girl who
i was worllsy of & better fate”

“You kitow hor then ¥ asked the eolonel,

# No,” replied he, “ by name only’; but whed I
was in the neighborhoad of the town where she
fived, I hearrd continually of her beauty mlld ag,

b complishments : ber nume is Agnes Pitz—Fitz—

“ Titzhenry, T suppose,” said the other. .

“Yes, that is the name,” said his lordship.
*How came you to gues® .

“ Becanse Agnes Fitzhenry {s o name which T
have often heard toasted : shie sings well does she
not?"

e «She does everything well,” rejoined the other;
§ “and was once the pride ofher father, aid the town
i which she lived.” .

Agnes eould seareely forbear groaning aloud at
this fuithful picture of what she once was.

“Poar thing "' resymed his Tordship ; « that ever
sho should be the viclim of n vilkun! It seems
he seduced her from her father's house, under
preterce of carrying her to Gretna-green; but on

_ Eome infernal plea or another, he took her to Lon-
on? ‘

Here the agitation of Agnes became so visible
to attract Mrs. Askow’s notice; bub as she as-
sured her that she should be well presently, Mrs,
Askew again gave herself up to the allusion of

| the scene.  Little did the epeaker think how se-
verely he was wounding the peace of coe for

whom L felt sacl compassion.

* Yo eeemn muelt interested about thiswnbappy

girl” enid the colonel.

“Iam o, replicd the other, *“and full ef the
mbject too 5 for Cliford's factotum, Wilson, has
been with me this morning. and I learned from
bim scme of his master’s tricks, which made me v
1t sesms she | traction,”

1till more auxiows abors t his vietbm.
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is very fond of her father, though she was pre-
vailed on to desert him, and has never known &
happy moment since her elopement, nor eould s?u
be easy without making frequent but seere! ip-
guiries concerning his health”

« Strange inconsistency I muilered the eolopel
“ This anxfety gave Clifford room in fear that
she might at sote fature moment, if discontonted
with him, veturn to her affticted parent before he
was tived of her; so what do you think ha did?
At thiz moment Agnes, far more cager to hear
what followed than the eolonel, turned round, and,
fixing hur eyes o her unknowar fiiend with wild
anxicty; could scareely help saying, ¢ What did
Clifford do, my loxd ¥ )

v He got 1is factofum, the man T mentioned, to
ersonate a nessenger, and to pretend that he
had been to her native town, and then he gave
her suell ncconnts aa were best caleuleied fo calm
her nuxiety ; bab the master-sfroke which secured
Lier remaining with him was, his (elling the pre-
tended messenger to inform her that her father
was marvied again,—though it is more likely, poor
upliappy inan, that be is”dead, (han that lo ia
married.”

At the mention of this horrible probulility, Ag-
nea lost all selfconmand, and, serewning aloud,
{ell back on the knees of the astonished nareator,
reiterating her eries with all the slwming help-
lessness of phrenzy.

“TPurn her out ! turn her out?” echoed through
the theatre—/for the audience supposed that the
uoise proceeded from geme intexicated and aband-
oned woman; and a man in {he next Dox struck
Agnes a blow on the shoulder, and, ealling her by
1 name too gross to repeat, désired her to loave
the house and nct her dranken freaks elsewhere,

Agues, whom the gentlemen behind were sup
porting with great kindness and compassion,henrd
nothing of this epedeh save the injnrious epithet
applied to herself; and alive ouly io what sho
thought the justice of it, * Did you hear that ¥
she excluimed, starling up with the Ivol and tone
of phrenzy—* did you bear that ¢ Oh! my brain
is on fire!” Then, springing over the scat, she
rushed ont of the box, followed by the trembling
and astouislicd Mrs, Askew, who i vain tried o
lzeep pace with the desperate speed of Agnes,

Before Agnes, with all her’Baste, could reach
the bottom of the staivs, the farce ended, and the
lobbies began to fill Agnes pressed forward,
when, amongst the crowd, she saw a Urndesman
who livesd near her father's house. "No longer sen-
sible of shame, for angoish bad noniiilated it, she
rushed towards him, ond, seizing his arm, ex-
claimed, * For merey's-sake, {ell me how my
father = 1”

The tradesman, terrified and ustonished at the.
pallid wildneas of her look, so unlike the counte-
nance of successful and contented vice that he
would have expected to see her wear, replied,
“ He is well, pdor soul ! but "

* But urhappy, I suppose V' interrupied Agnes,
“ Phank Heaven be is well . —bat is he marriod ¥

“ Married ! dear. me no 1 he js—-"

“ Do you think he would forgive me " eagerly
rejoined Agnes,

“ Forgive you!” answered the man. * How
you tails | Belike he might forgive you, e

« 1 know what you weuld say,” inlerrupted Ag-
nes again, ¢ if I would retwrn, Enough, enongh;
Heaver bless youl you have saved me from dis




Ackew’s, that the object of their i

Ie!.iis; Fitzhenry herse'g!‘. o compraion was
ut hefore Agnes had proceeded m
dowa the_strcct, Clifford- rir)xef: her on lf;:yr::glrjg
from a neighboring coffee-housa with Lis compan-
[on,. and, in f.apite of her strigeles and repronches,
which astonished and alarmed him, be, with Mrs,
Askew’s assistunce; foreed her into g hackuey-
eoach, and ordered the man to drive home, v
No oxplanation took place during the ride. To
all the caresses and questions of Clifford, she re-
fumed nothing but prssionate exclamations against
his perfidy and eruelty. Mrs. Askew thought her
insane,  Cliffrd wished fo think her so, but his
conscience io]d him that, if by accident his conduoet
bad been discovered to her, there was reason
enough for the frantic sorrow which he witnessed
At Jength they reached their lodgings, which
were in Suffullc street, Charillgrcrossa; :f?ui Agnes
having at length obtainad some composure, in os
few words s possible related the gonversation
which she had ‘overhenrd. Cliffavd, as might be
expectad, denied the truth of what his neeuser had
ndvu}:cm!; but it was no longer in lis power to
decmvlc the nwakened penctration of Apnes.  Un-
der his ussumed unconcern, she cieur]} saw the
confusion of deterted guilt; and, giving utterance
m very strong languare to the contempt and in-
dignation which she felt, while contem lating such
complete depuvity, she provoked Clifford, who
was now more than Lalf intoxicated, boh‘lly to
avow what he was al first eager to deny ; and
agnes, who before shuddered at his hypoeriey,
wad now shocked at Lis unprincipled daring, '
“ But what right have you to complain ¢’ added
he. “The cheat that I put upon you relative to
your futher was certainly meant in kindoess 5 and
though Miss. S8andlord Will have my hand, you
alone will ever possesy my 'heart; therefors, it
was my design to keep you in ignurance of 1'uy
marriage, and retain you us the greatest of all
my worlily trewsures,  Plague on this prating
lord! ke has destroyed the prettiest .'lrrm'igemerﬁ
;_Jr‘i':]: dn:;}de. Hu‘}vm er, I hope we shall part guod
“Great God 1" eried Agues, taising her téarless
eyes o heaven, *and have [ then forsaken the
best of purents for a wretch like this ! But think
npt, sir,” she ndded, turning with a- comimanding
air townds Cliford, whose telper, nutur;nllo
warny, the term * wreteh ” had not soothed, # t‘hini)’cr
not, fallen as Lam, that T will ever conde;cend to
receive protection and support, either for myself
or child, from & man whow I know to ba aycun-
summate viffain, You have made e eriminal
but you have not obliterated my horror for crime
a.}ld my \'etm.u‘aliu; for virtue—nrd, in the filness
of my contempt, I inform you, « re g

meet);m muru.’i’}: you, wir,!tlmt we shall
 Not till to-morrow,” sald Clifferd ; “ this is ot
first quarrcl, Agnes, and the quarrels of lovers are
only the renewal of love, you know; therefiove
leaving the * bitter, piercing air* to guard wy treas
mure Uil to-marrow, [ talie my leave, hoping in the

moring to find you in a better humer”
Bo enying he departed, secure, from the in-
dlemency of the wenther and dorkness of the
pight, that Agnes would not venture to go away
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Bo snying, eha ran out of the house; Mrs, As-
kew having overtaken her, followed by the noble-
man nn_d the colonel, who, with tho greatest con-
steruation, had found, from an explanation of Mra,

oarly in order to preset

supplied with money, and that Mrs. Askew dareg

him,

But he Xeft not Agnes, as he supposed,.to ven
her sense or mjury in id grief and inactive lansen
tation, but to think, to decide, and o act. Wha
was the rigour of the night to n wenmn whase :
heart was torn by all the pangs whicl convictions
such as tjmse which she Lad lately rdecived, eould
give? She hastily, therefore, wragped E;IJ her
eleeping boy in o pelisce, of whigh i a catmey
moment she wonld have felt the want herself, and B
took him in her wrms; then threwing 2 sﬁaw!
over her shonlders, she softly vubarred the bal
door, and before the noise coull have summoned j
auy of the family, ehe was out of sight.

Bo severe was the wéatlier, that cven those ae
customed 0 brave in ragged garmenta the polting
of. the pj‘tlless storm, shuddered as the, i"rt.ee“inlE 1
wind }vhxstled arpunrd  them, and crtl:pt \:'iti f
trembling knees to the wretched hovel that
awuited them. But the winter's wiml blew un. B
felt by Agues—shie was alive {n nothing bot {he
.L[:_);;:ftllllu\tfnl';; cseupu]d from a villein, wnd the faint &

at she was hastening ai RH

oot uing to obiain, perkaps,

. -“Thank Heaven ! she exelat Ak s

herself at the raifs along the (3 ?(Trleg;.lqu,}}‘etf#(;lgﬂ .
g"hlch I” breath bero is uneontaminated by his
reath 1™ when, as the watchman ealled half-past
eleven o'tlock, the recollection that she had mo B
place of shelter far the uight eccurred to Der, and ;
at the same mstant she retiembered (e a coach
set off nt twelve from Piceadilly, which went with-
in twelve miles of her pative place,  She thevefore
immediately resolved to-haston hither, and, efther
in the irside or an the autside, to pl'oc"eod ‘o her
Journey as far as her finunces would alnit.of in-
tending to walk the rest of the way. She arrived
?; tl(lle im just as the esach was setting off, and
v;:;n,t'to ber great eatisfaction, one fuside place

Nothi ror entioni i
hing worth mentioning oecurred on the jour

ney. Agnes, with ber veil deawn over her fice
and holding Lier slumbering bog in Ler avms, while
the incessant chaking of her knve, and the mpiteous
manner ju which vhe sighed gnw-.,u\‘icle.int Ji‘;i:.r]{s of
the agitatien of her mind, might eveits in same de-
gree the enriosity of her Tellow travelors, but
gave o promise of that euriosity. being satisfied
ard she wag suffered to remain 1:"m]m-::t_ioned and
undisturbed. .

At noon. the next day the conch stapped, for the
travellers to dine, and stuy o fow hours h: recroit

0 her depr rtare, i A

i.hre;}ten;} resn!utmn were anythingpmm'e l'h.'m il:
fx_'antm expressions of o disappuinted woman, B
sides, be knew that at that time she wag seantily

“Inot furnich her with any for the pmpose of leaving §

. sorry to have a tale of hardship to nurrate on her

themselves after their labors past, and o fortif
themeelves against those yet 10 tome, Herlc:
Agnes, who, as le apprunc:imd nearer home, by
came aftaid of meeting some ncqlmimame‘ re.
solved th change her dress, amd ty :x-qlilp herself in
sueli & muamer as should, while it seresned her
fl:um the inclemency of the wenther, at the same
time E_revent Ler buing recogniced by any oze
Accordingly ehe exchunged her pelisse, vhawl, and
o few other things, far a nun’s: gl’tﬂlﬁ’(‘()ﬂt and &
red cloth clouk with » hood to i€ « pair of thick
shoes, and” some yards of flannel in which el
wrapped up her little Edward s and, hraving tied
bher straw bonnet under her chin with lier veil, eho

beforo the morning, aud resolved to returs very Pwonld have looked like g Zouniry-womun dressed
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for market, conld she have divested herself'of
gertnin delicacy of appesrance and gracefalness of
manner, the yet uninjured beaulies of former daye.

When they set-off again she became m outside
passenger, ag she could pot afferd to continue an
inside one, :hd covering her child up in the red
eloak, which she wore over her coat, she took her
station on the top of the coach with seeming firns
ness, but a brenking heart.

Aumnes expocted {o arrive within twelve miles

of her native place long before it was duk, and
reach the place of her destination before bed-time,
unknown and unseen ; but 'she wes mistaken in
her expeetations, for the roads had been rendered
go rugged by the frost, that it wan lata in the
evening when the coach reached the spot whence
she was to commence ber walk; and by the time
ghe had eaten her slight repast, and furzisbed her-
eoll with some necessavies to enable her to resist
the severity of the weather, she fonnd that it was
.impossible for her to reach her fong-forsalen home
befare awybreak,

&till waa she resolved to go on. 'To pass ane-
ther day in suspense concerning her futher, and
her futare hopes of his pardon, was tore formida
ble to her than the terrors of nadertaking d lonely
and puiful walk.  Perhaps, too, Agnes was not

arrival at the honse of her nuyse, whom she ineant
to employ as a mediator betwéen her and her of-
- fended parent.
Mis echild, Lis penitent child, whom he had
brought up with the utmost tenderness, and sereen-
od with unremitting care from the ills of life, re-
turning, to implore' his pity and forgiveness, on
foot, aud unpratecled, through all the dangers of
+ Jonely paths, and through the horrors of a winter's
night, must, she Aatered herself, be a picture too
affecting for her father to think upon without some
commiseration, and’ she loped he would in time
beatow on her his forgivensss :—to ho admitted to
his presence was a favor which she dared not pre-
sanie either te ask or expect. .
But, in spite of the soothing expectation which
she tried to encourage, a dread of she knew not
what took pessession of her mind, Every moment
she Jooked Tenrfully around her, and, as she Lieheld
the wintry waste sprending un every side, ahe felt
awe-struck at the desolateness of her situntion.
Whe sound of o human veice would, she thought,
hove tieen rapture to her ear; But the next minnte
she believed that i would have made her sink in
terrov to the ground.
« Alas!” she mournfully exclaimed, “¥ was not
always timid and irritable as I now feel; but then
T was not always guilty. O, my ehild ! would 1
were vuce more innogent like thee " Sosaying. in
a paroxysm of grief, she bounded forward on her
way, 65 it boping to escape by speed from ithe
misery of recollection. .
Agnes was now arvived at the beginning of a
forest, about two miles in length,‘and within three
of hier native pluce. Lven in her bappiest days
alid never entered its solemn shade without feeling
& senaation of fearful awe; but now that she en-
tered it, leafloss as it was, & wandering wretched
gutcast, a mother without the snered nani&of wife,
and braring in her arms the pledge of her infamy,
her Lnees smnte each other, anu, shudderiog as if
danger were before her, she audibly implored the
rotection of Heaven.

]

thought she saw something lite a homiat form
renming across the rond.  For = few mometdts she
was motionless with terror ; but judging from the
awifiness with which the object disappenred that
she bad inspired as much terror s she felt, she .
ventured to purste her conrse. . She had not gone
far when she again beheld the cause of her fear;
but hearing, as it moved, a noise like the clanking
of a chain, she concluded that it wns some poor
animal which had been turned out to graze.
" &till aw che gained on the object befure her, she
was convinced it was a man that she beheld ; and,
as she heard the noise no longer, she coneloded
that it had been the result of faney only, but that,
with every other iden, was whaily absorbed in ter-
ror when she saw the fizure standing still, ns i
waiting for her approach. ¢ Yet why should .
fear ¥ shie mwardly observed ; ** it may bs a poor
wanderer Hke myself, whe is desirous of a bumpa’n-
fon 4 if so, I sh:{l rejoite in siich a tencontre,
As this veflection passedher mind, she hastened
towards the stranger, when she saw him lock has.
tily around kim, etart, ne ift he beheld ut a dis-
tance some ohject that alarmed him, and then,
without taking finy notice of her, run on as [ust as,
before, Dutwhatcan express the horror of Agnes
when she again henrd the clanking of & chain, and
discovered that it hung to the ankle of the stranger!
*Surely he must be n felon,” murmured Agnes;
« 0, my poor bay ! perhaps we shall buth be mur-
dered | This suspense is not to be borne ;-1 will
follow him, and meet, my fite at once” Then,
sumraoning all her remaining strength, she follow-
ed the alarmed fugitive,
After sho had walked nearly a mile farther, na
¢he did not overtulte him, had flattered hersell
that he had gone in a contrary direction, she saw
him seated on the ground, nud, as hefore, tarning
his hend back with a sort of convulsive quickness ;
but, as it was turned fron her, she was convinced
that she was not the object which he was seeking,
Of her be took no notice ; and her resolution of
aceosting him failing when she approached, she
walked fmstily past, in lopes thab she might es-
cape him entirely,
AB she passed, she heard him talking and laugh-
ing to himself, and thenee concluded that He was
not & felon, but a lunatic escaped from confinement,
Horrible as this idea was, her fear wus so far over
come by pity, that she had 2 wish to return, and
offer him some of the refreshment which she bad
pracured ‘for herself and child, when she heard
Eim following her very fast, and was convinced by
the sound, the draadful sound of his chain, that he
was coming up to her,
The clanking of a fetfer, when one knows that
it ia fnstened rommd the limbs of & fetlow-creature,
always ealls forth in the sonl of sensibility a sen-
wution of horror: what then, at that moment, must
have been its effcet on Agnes, whe was trembling
for hier life, for that of her child, and leoking in
wvain for n protector around the still, rolemn wastel
Breathless with apprehension she stupped ns the
manine gained npon her, and, motionless and
speechless, awaited the consequence of his ap;
proach. o
“ Woman I” said he, in a lonrse, hollow tone—
“woman! do you see them§ Do you see them P
“Sir! pray what did you say, =ir {7 cried Agnes,
in a tone of respect, xm3 curtaying as she epakit——
for what is so respeetf{ul as fourt ‘

- At this instant she heard « neise, aud, easting a
ttartled glance into the obgourity before her, she

“T ean't see them,” resuned he, not whiendin
1o her, * I hawa escaped thetit ] Rascals | cownrds

“




elapped his hands for joy.

Agnes, relieved in some measure from her fears
:;lld eager to zam the poor wretel’s favor, told him
-8 ¢ rejoiced at his escape from the raseals, and
oped that they would net overtale him ; but while
ehe epoke he scemed wholly inattentive, and Jump-
mg as he walked, made lis fottors clank inllmrriﬂ

exultation,

The noise at leneth o i ‘
t length awoke the ehild, who, secin
& strange and indistinct object before !|i’m, nn:l-hem-g-.

‘ AGNES,
Ibars escaped them I” and then he jumped and

which the darkness had bithert é

Il‘r_nm distinguishing ; she hotveverotrg:f‘;?ti(i‘nbz
ll;ssrggt :"l’:xsi] i[;uléed nverﬁlia forehead, and his chin

3 osom.  But vy I )

gained the end of the forestti,lil{nllmga;9‘\‘;-;:0%23{
breaking ; and Agnes, as soon as they enterod Jthe
open plain, seized the arm of the madman to make
kim leok towards her—for speak to him she eonld
not.  He felt, and perhaps redented, the Tmportu.
nate pressure of hor hand, for he turned hustil
round, when, dreadful confirmation of her fesu-g:

ing o sound s0 unusval, sereamed violently, and hid | Agnes beheld Der father |

It was indeed Fitzhenry, dri
) zheary, driven to madne
his daughter's desertion and disgrice ! = by

his‘ {;t‘c(l.-{ in_his mother's bosom.
“Take it away, take it awey!" exclai
Take , 1o 7 clah
mazmc, I doﬁnot like childrcn.']’, aned the
gnes, ferrificd at the thought of what might
ha?pen, tried to soothe the trembling boy to rgst
ul in vain; the child still screamed, and ihe .'mgry"
atgtatmn' o’f’ the manine inerensed, “Strangle 3!
ateangle it 7 he evod; “do it this moment, "
Agne‘a, almost fuantie with teror, conjured the
mgcm}scmus hoy, if be valued his life, to cease his
eneiéhzmd then the next moment she conjured the
:n:ke ;]dtinuu to gjmre ler child: but nips! she
v wose ineapoble of : ing her,—.
:E%l o aé‘nadmmil understanding her,—a
he terrified boy edill shrieked, ilte lunatic wi
threatened, and, clenching his ﬁsi‘, saimd]l}}:g it:ig
grm of Agnes, who with the other attempted to
efond Ijef‘ infant from his fary; when, at the very
n:;-mnnr}t that his fate noemed inevitable, o sudden
gale of wind shook the leafless brauches of the
:}?;rgulndmg trce?, :lznﬁd the fadiman, faoeying that
he hoise prececded from B 'BURrs, i ith
hm]fnrmgl: ity is pursuers, ran off 'thh
mmediately the child, aslieved from the s
tahm.] the sound w_rhich_uian,nmi it, and exllatxls(ie?{gl]:\f;
the vtw]encg of its cries, savly into a sound sleep on
AE hrobbing bosom of it mother. But nlas!
1Ithnes knew that this was buta temporary escape :
we knmpmc might refuzn, and again the child might
axe in terrors: and sfarcely had the thought
ﬁscd}her n’ﬁ:ld when she envw him coming back ;
as he rreal
out as he walked slowly, the nese was not so great

“I bhate to hear children ery” aai
pronched. ery,” anid he, as he ap.

affeved sume to the stranger i

: : m roder to divert Li
;meut_mn from the child, Ho sae tched it from hZi i
l.and instantly, and'deveured it v ith terrible vora-
¢iousness ; but azain he exclaime 1. % T do net like

CHAPTER IL

After the elopement of Agnes, Fitzhie i
neglected bis business, and 711011,{_51\1; aur?r%ra‘i'}i:g{ll‘e;{
nothing but the misery which he experienced. In
vain did his friends répresent to him the necessit
of making amends, by incrensed diligenes, for smu);
alarming losses which he had Iutely sustained. She,
for whom alone he toiled, had deserted bim — and
rumﬂhad no terrors far him, “T was too proud of
her,” he used mougnfully to repeat, “and Tleaven
has humbled me even in Ler by whom I offended*

of Agnes. Fitzheory's dejection ineres i
affuirs became more ﬁm! me-e in rolf:ﬁ‘.mis; ??SL?;)?
absolute and irretrievable bankruptey was beednme
Lis purtion, when he learned, from adthority not ta
be doubted, that Agnes was living with Clifferd ag
his noknowledged mistress, This was the death.
atroke te bis reason § and the only way in winic]‘
Wis friends (relations be had none, or only distant
{)nes) could be of any farther service to him was
0y procuring him admission into a private wad.

house in the neighborhoad.

Of his recovery little hope was enterfnined.

The consfapt theme of his ravings was s daoghe
ter—sometimes he bewailed her as dead at loll%e

limes liec complained of her as ungmteful,' but Flg
complete was the overthrow which his rca’sun had

“ Mine ia aui " . recekved, il i
Mine is quiet now, replied Agnes. Then, re. | of those w;flcmtnfl%r%::ﬁj‘Z],?o one, &nd ook no natice

collecting that she had some fued in her pocket, she | cell.

e p or eariosity led to his
Yet he was always meditating his cscape ;

and, though ironed in consequence of it, the night

le met Agnes, he lad, after ncredible difficulty

and danger, eflocted his purpose.

But to retorn to Agnes.  When she beheld in

Month after month elapsed, and no injelhgenca

AGNIS, ™

elirg to her gown, and in ity half-forrted aecents
entreat to be faken to her avms again; the saw,
ghe heeded nothing bui her father. Bhe was
alive to nothing but her own guilt and its eunse-
guences ; and she awaited wilh horrid composure
the cessatien of lia phirensy, or the direction of its
fury towards her child.

At last she saw himfall down exhausted and
motioniess, and tried fo hasten to him: but she
was unable to move, and reasen ana life seemed
ut once forsaking her, when he suddenly starfed
up nnd approached her, Uncerlain as 1o Lis pur-
pose, Agnes caught ker child fo her bosom, and
falling again on her kuees, turned on Lim her
almost closing “eyes; bub hia countepnnee was
mild, and gently patting her Forehead, en which
bung the damps af approaching insensibility,
« Poor thing!” he cried in a tone of the utmost
tenderness and compassivn, “ Poor thing ‘and
then gazed on her with sueh inguiring and mourn-
ful looks, that tears once more found their way
and relieved her buming brain, while scizing her

who could with Jiffievity bo separnted from
Agnes, 'while another of the keepers, lnughing ag
he behokd her wild anguish, enid, *“We chall have
the danghter as well as the Inther caon, 1 eee, for
1 do not, believe thete is a pinito chocse between
thom,” : '

But, severe ns tho .sufferings of Agnes were
already, a still greater pang awnited her. The
heepers finding it a very diffieult task to conting
Fitzhenry, threw him down and tried by blows o
terrify him inlo acquioseence, At this outrage
Agmes became fruntie indeed, and followed them
with shricks, entreaties, and vepromches § while the
struggling vietim ealled on bey to protect him, n3
they bore him - by vielenco along, til), exhaunsted
with anguish and” fatigue, she feli sensible v the
ground, rod lost in a deep swoun the conscions-
ness of her misery.s *

When she recovercd her senses nll was still
avonnd %her, and she missed her child. Then
hastily rising, and Jooking yound with renewed
phirensy, she saw it lying at some distance from
her, and on taking it up she found thut it waa in

father's band, she pressed it with frantic emotion
to ler lips

" He looked at her with great kindness, and sui-
fered hor to hold his hard, then exclaimed, ¥ Poov
thing | don't cry—don’t ery—1 can't ery—I have
not cried for many years—-not since my child died
__fur she is dead, is+she not§” looking earnesily
nt Agnes, who could only snswer by her tears.
* Come” said he—* come,” ‘tuking hold of her
arnw then lughing wildly, * Poor thing ! you with
not leave me, will you ¥

«Leave you? she veplied, “neverl—I will | edttager and bis famil

live with yon—die with you i

a deep sleep,  The hormd appreliension’ immedi-
ately rushed on hes mind, {hat such & sleep, in the
wmidst of cold so severe, was the sure foreramer of
death.
|« Monster 1” she exc‘ln.iu%ﬂ, @ destroyer of my
child, ns well ns my father!  But pribiaps it isnok
yet too late, sud my eutse is nol comploted.” 3o
maying, she rnn, or rather flew, along the rond §
and seving o Douse at a distance, she mudle to-
wards it, and bursting open the door, Lelicld a
at breakfust ; thén, sink-
ing on her knees, and holding out Ler sheeping

“ Tyye, true,” eried lie, *she id dead, and we | boy to the woman of the houe, * For the love of

wilt visit et grave”.

S0 saying, he dragged Ag-| God,” she eried, « luok here! Jook herel

Save

pes forward with great velocity ; but as it was him! O save him [”

wlong the path ledding to the town she made no

resistance.

Tndeed, it was such a pleasure to her to see| wife was as eager o

A mother appenling ta the heart of ‘a mother in

rarely nnsuecessful in hor appeal. “Fhe cottager's
begin the recovery of the

{hat, though Lie knew her not, the sight of her|child of Agnes as Agnes herself, and il o moment

was welcome to her unhappy parent, that she
rought to avoid thinking of the future, tnd to be ) i € 1
She tried aleo to forget | eheir humagity by its complete réstoration.

alive only to the present.
that it wasg to his not knowing her that ahe owed

the looks of tenderness and pity which he bestowed | been.

the whole family were employed in its pervice 3
nor was it long Lefure theywere rewarded for

11 'Phe joy of Agnes was as frantie as her grief had
She embraced them all by turns, in a laud

on her, and that the hand wiich now Lindty held| voice involred bleisings o their eads, and prom

hers, would, if recellection returned, throw he
from him with just indignation.

vl ised, if she was ever rich, to make their fortune
lastly, she canght the still fanguid boy to her heart,

But ehe was soon awakened to redoubled an-| and almost drowned him in her tears,

ehildren ; i you trust then they vvi
; | betrn, 7
and Agnes offered h i, 858 to bl i | 4
o spmg‘c he: he:[l:]le{:;n];fuod ‘:}gl‘lllﬂ, 9 if ta bribe him | thn probably, of her guilt, she let fall her i
o shre b dead[ s 3y.“" hac! 2 child cnce,—| child, and sinking on the evon dx‘ Der sleeping
Agnes by the mimpua:dsi:a ) S’oi;t.r_tued he, taling|arms towards him, articlatin Hi!; Lthfn-] de‘% hier
A yon vy tea n? (L’r gently forward. [ * My father ! then proretrntinﬂ'gherq {‘f l‘tfrllt"'“me'
i Aoy Thinia 1y tendecly, [suppose? | she clasped hLis knees in 5 ony 100 grent
ioneda'his lm mIg !t mfsbthe Joss of his culd Dad | utterance, 1 ogony 100 great for
hmer, he went on. alady ; but, inste .t of answering tAt. dﬂne name of “Father” the poor maniag
Dy St on . ) ) started, and gazed on her ey i
ovor g:lt Idknlé:g; ﬁ:g mir;e?taglv frux'n me with al wildness, wﬁ;iie his wi?&leedi;?\?zﬂy‘l::::ﬁ:nmv“ge
:ould oLl desertc{i o ,ﬁ;ﬂlﬁ‘rt‘. j}fo g{';;ot:,dagg :u]{:ed ; t}.\en, rudely disengaging himself fr?amc;:g;
o Beldore e | mbrace, ke ran from her o te 7 3
e théy a:“l' l;)e;' "!;;J:u:;a]xil myself. Liars, | himself upou the grmmq“‘in”;lr[ngz’ ::1(:{ dushed
Aoy, from St any one; T got | phrensy, Ha raved, he tove his hair, he Scerllre W
o e am now going to and uttered tbe most drpacdful exm:ratinn:"m;};ii
b Qo selmese. an . with his teeth shul and his ] o B re.
- ' , apprehen ) n tis hands clenched, he re-
:le'li:_:oﬁaotfot;ieper ]f}t;{ almost[(?f sense,nt[:a ‘3{0 lm;“ Efull(-t[o;ll ;]1230 ‘i‘;;)l:zd Faiber,” avd said the name wae
¢ the roul of Agnes  She eagerly tried to &‘" i : .
y : \ ) Agmes, i : arles i
sbtain g eight of the sirange's fuce, the features of dren?lful sgemzl‘:eil?lﬁit:f‘ﬁ]ig‘;)g|?5§&:?g;::2;; l!t!:htilll;

her insane companion her injured fither, the vie

guish, by hearing liim exclaim, # They are com-
ing ! they are coming 1" and ns he suid this, he
van with frantic haste across the common.  Agnes,
jmmedintely looking behind her, saw three men
pursuing her father at full speed, and eoncluded
that they were the keepers of tho bedlum whenee
he bad escaped. Scon after, she saw the puor
Tunatie coming towaris her, and bad searcely linle
to tay ber ehild genily on the ground, hefere ler
father threw bimself intoher arms and implored
her to save him from his pursuers. :
In*an agony that moeks deseription, Agnes
clasped him toher heart, and awaited in trembling
sgitation the approach of the keepers.
=« Hear me ! hear me !” she cried; “ 1 conjure
you to teave him to my care—he is my father, and
you may safely trust him with me”

T the cotlager and his family o seene like this
excited wonder as well ns emation,  He and hie
wile were goad parents; (hey Joved their clildren,
—would Jave been anxious <urisg their illuess,
and would have sorvowed for their Yosay bub lo
these vinlent expressious and actions, the result of
enitivated sensibility, they were wholly unac.
customed, and could searcly lelp imputing them
to insanity—an idea which the pale ehieek and wild
lavk of Agnes strongly eonfirmed ; nor did it lose
strength when Agnes, who, in terrot at her child's
danger, and joy for his safety, had forgotten even
hor fatlier and bis siteation, suddenly recollecling
herself, exclaimed, * Have I dared 1o rejoice i—
wreteh that Imn! Oh! o, there is no joy for
me 1’

The cottager and his wife fon hearing thess
words looked significuntly at ench other.

@ Your father!” replied one of e men; and

+ what then, child] You eould do nothing for him,
snd you should be thankful to us, young woman,
for taking Biro off your hands, Socome along mas-
ter coms along,” he continued, seizing Fitzhenry

Agnes soor after started up, and clasping her
hands, cried out, * O my father! my dear, dear
father! thou mrt past cure, and despair must be m¥
portion.” ' "

3 ne v o4
& ’ e




Yo AQNES,

yourtiather is | she aprrogehed, she squy the cottager's wify ra
tager's wife ; “hut do not be | moy,

€ the knives, Thjs cireumstance ﬁ.rcibly re
account, he may get betier called her rash action, and drove away ker returp.

. ing appetite, « Yoy may tryst
replied Agnes; « Fet who [ [ shuink wi
B Jny life, of Heaven, never

“Ay; who knows, indeed 1 resumed the £ood | to repeat f—no; my only wish is, tg live and tg
woman.  “But jf pot, yoil nurse him yourself, T suffer” )
Suppose ; and it will he'y comfort to you to know Soon after, the collagers wife made an eXCusq
that he has everything done for him that can be | fay bringing Back a knife to the table, to prove g
done” “Agnes her confidence i hor woid; but this wwell.
Agmes sigheq deeply. meant attention was lost gy her—,she_sut leaniry
" Tost my o father,” continved the cotiager’s | on hey tlbow, and whelly absorbed i her own

“Oh! you are unha ¥ because
oo ohsegrvetl the eot e
#0 sorrowwful on {hat
perhaps?”

“Never, never " wicked atteropt on
knows -

wife, “lagt winter, and a hard trial it was, to be | meditation,
sure; Lut then it consoled me to think T made hjg When it way completely
end comfortable, Besides my conscience told me | de

part. By lind friends,”
af except here and there, T had always dane tny | so hospitabily received ang er
duty by himio the best of my Enowledge,” wanderer, balieve me I shall hever formet the gh.

ghes started from hey seat, and walked rapid- | ligationg” whi We you, though I ¢an Never
Iy round the room,

9 1ope to repay them 7 but uecept this (taking her
“ He smiled on me,” resumed her Ling hostess, | Tast crown piece frow her pocket) ns o plodye of
wiping her EYeR, “tn the Jaab moment, and just | my inclingtion to reward your kindoess, * 1§ T any
lore the brenth left him, he said, *Guog elild { | ever rigl Fou shall— » " pro. o voice failed
Fond ild ' Oh! it must be a terrible thing to | her, and she burst into teays,

OAR ONe's parents when ope has ot dont oye's duty | This hesitation gave the viriuong people whom
to them 1~ she addressed np opportunity of rejecting her of

At these asting her conduet “ What we did, we did because we could

and feelingy with those of thig artless and fnnocent | r it,” enid the dotiager. “ Yoy would nog
Foman, was overcome witl, despair, and seizing a | have had me see n fel]ow-crezgn,re going to kill sopl
knifs that lay by her, endeavored to put ay eng to ! and hog would you 3¢

e existence ; Bot the cottager canght her hang oried the wife,
In time to provent the blow, and hig wife easily ; =« wed can 1 heip faaling
disnrmed her, as her violenpe instantly ch te thing 1 iy looked so0 pi-
into a sore of stupor ; then throwing lLergelf d felt 50 cold "
on the bed on which she was sitting, 1e3 could not speak ;s byg still, by sigus she
er eyes fived, nng incapnhle of movying,

tendered the money for their aceeptance,
The eottager and hig Wik now broke forth jng | o

®, 00, resnnied the oollager, “koep it for
EXpressions of wonder aud hortor at the arimg thuse

who may not be wilﬁng todo you a £erviea
which she wag going o conmiit ;, and the atter, | for nothing,”
taking Iittle Edwaed from «th,

¢ Inp of her dauvghter,| Ang Apgnes reluctan
old 1t tawards Aghes. “See” oriad she, 18 the | Bui, ihen o fresh sonren
child stretehed forth its littla

wrms to embrnee cottager insisted on seeily Acnes to fyn town, and
; “ unnatural mothey | would vou forsale Yourlshe insisted o going Ly herself A¢ Inst she
child ¢ agreed that ke should &> with her ag fyy g the

Thess words, nssisted by the cargsses of the ! strect wiere hey friends lived, wait fo her at the
child hitself, ronsed Agnes from her ai??pnr. “For |end of it, and i ving, or were ro.
sake him ! Never, never 1 she falterpd out 3 then, maved, she w and sleep ut ihe
#natching him to hep bosum, slie thraw herself hyek cottage, )
o a pillow which the good woman had Placed:  Then, with g be
wnder her head, aa soom, to the great joy
£olpassionxte family, both motler and child fall leaning
inte 1 sound sleep, “I'he coltager thay repaived to steps g}
his daily tabor, and his wife and children began | the secae of her h
their household taske s but ever and anon they i the withess of her
sest o watchful glance upon their uohappy guest,
dreading lenst she should make g second atter

night, Apnes rose to
said she, « who have
Meriained a wretched

words, Agnes, conty,

t]:y replaced ey noney,
of altercation bogan ; the

as o returm,

ating Leart
It her child
on her compunion, wigh
e began tg w

and dejected copn.
in her arins, and
slow and unstendy
all to her native place, once
“Appiness, but now ghut to be
wisery and her shame,
As they drew near {he town, Afnes saw on one
npt fside of he rowd, a pew building, anqg inslﬂnt]y
on her life, . hurried from it as fust ag her trembling limls could
The sleep of both Agnes and her ¢hilg was eo | carry lier, ’ .
long and henvy, thas Hight wog closing fn when |« Did you hear them asked the cottager,
the little boy ‘awoke, and, by his cries for food, | % Fenr whom g sajd Amnes, ‘
broke the rest of jg unhappy mothker, “The poor creatures,® rotomed  her eom-
SUess Teturied not wiel; returning | panion, whe are confined thers, Thgt i the
sense  Agnos logked arourd her, astonished at her | pew bedlam, and hark ! what 4 Toud seream that
situation, ow degroes, the dread- | was ” o
ight, and ber own rash | Avnes, unuble 4o support herself, singgored tq
o0 ; she shuddered | n beual, that projected from the court siTound-
Tt hands together, | ing 1he building, while the coltuger, unconseipyy
speechless proyer, why she slopped, abzerved iy was sirapge
ili mournfully ‘at “the | that she should like to stay and hear the 00r
sight of her little Kwarg enting voraciously the | ereatres, S part, he thought it shoak
milk and bread that wag set before Lim, ghe santed to hear ther shriek, and stil] more 8o to hoar themy
berself at the table. ard tried o partaie of the finugn : “ior it 15 o PWORS” Bwg ne, <y
RORTSE DU Wholesolne foog providea tor ner, A ' gnoge i20gh Who have go 1nueh reasun to ory,

atterpt, b
at thg retro.

me now,” she said; .

om
AGNES.

; : — Now, dread
' Y jetura her father !
i im, and he | faney used to p abacnce of years,
Agnes bad not power to interrupt In:m’ ud ©ireverse | ufferftlmgg Sksigﬁiﬁ?lace. inbabited by
1 ! 3 \ o {0 2 "
pE ilt by subscription; and it | she was let-“m(llg? but the voicea that used to ba
«This house W'i:. l:;ll t)l'emm of the name of thedne_ame mne.u,ll“;’f“g her weleoma, were miw.,wtg:
o ’ i lond in pros ing her hor gleht
was begun by a kind g coul, being made 1 o indignation ab her sight’;
: vho afterwards, poor y ing | loud in proglaiming indigns s 66 Liek pre-
ow i 56 word s in trade, and by having beam with gladness at l 4
. orld-by losses in trade, : 4 eyes {hat used ta hor with dis-
o b e bfor othing daughter, | oy be tarned from her
fa brai 4 by & good-for ol » sence, would now o bo counts
s o af thes st pal in it himsolf: ' t futher, who used to
" st patients in t t | ast 3 and the fond fi s > oI
was one of the firs this recollection had but | gust; nta Il sho areived. was
Here Agnes, to whom th R ud. ing the motne t Agmes folt, to her
too i%rcihl; ceturred alre;flbé,qg&()‘;:;(,ld Sgﬂlpanimn. shall ot go ?I-;ir:ll:gig?t’t:::‘ess UL;. e cuntmlst.ﬁ
“What : tired 8o soon i ir about— | * heart’s core, all th noms of the contrnat, :
« 1 doubLtym\ have not b&mnl ub;iut;hitlip A1 “rhe].:\t]wy ﬂ:;;:;fdn:gfl ttoldpthe'cottugcr thai
. sgy tenderly d tion grios 5 +d,
ou bhave been teo il ¢hildren, and they never | nation, :
z’ender parente ofton s]pual ‘;,]]lllﬂl r g‘;*mv up Teither, | they must part. o s tho gond man, .4
thaple then for 1w aend be»zyi(lee . “So much the W:‘;r.s b you aro so sorrowiud,
and often come W.u‘ff’ g:omﬂkt; some observatim:la do not ll.:_no]w“]tlil\vglel:ﬁ.e conaow. that both m{
Agnes was going ignancy of selfupbrald- | yet so kind o o Tou
e e i ol YL S e vt
" ing, when she lear :l 1's voiee, she started up, 1ot be angry? ll)‘ t a lady, thoogh you ar so dis-
uy ; Fancying it her fathe 2 towards the town 50 | ot ene of us, bu Vo’ Tt maiforiant apares o
and stopping her 'F{ii ?if]!:illcuiéy the cottager could | puised mlx{d Eu"l:um i )
orortake her, ‘ Y s, affoe nd gratified by these artless
ovurtnke.het'._ he was surprised af the agita- Agtus, uﬂL}cte&l ;inwillgreplied, I hava, indacd,
‘When'he did so, he ¥ “What, I suppose you | expressions of go  will,
tion of her mamer. * " ou!” snid he. | gpown bettor day‘s. . honet and
¢ Loming aher ¥ i I hope with all my
B o Wer:- e b and wil utgrzlulil > cot}iﬂg&'r with great wm‘i“%]h.
¢ Bk there was no o) vora heatine? woul” iuterrup > o ‘ wih great warmih.
ly an unraly lei;:}?::]! ltl:;sfya‘bs;nlutely sgrcaznlljatit w I] ff"“' not,” replied Agnes, % my
e i the coltager’s arm, “ Let | fian; ) - “ my wifo and
with agony ; aud selzn,’,g aid ehe, in A hollow and{ ™ | Nay, young lady,” TEJOlnEdLlle. " ffi,_."dg_"
us hasten to tlf tm-vln-I l?ave strength enough left T are proper to be your ser;llml f}m :lvunly o
broken voice, 'tl:v}l!]”e “Von are my fl‘lends;fgﬁl np‘.‘ o grlmps thare L
® R Bongth they o d ity walls, and the eotta | 0 Agoes, mour y} d in the universe .
AT Do liome uent, another han
a 1:;“? Here we are at Jast, A welcome ho not, ai ﬂ;s ]m: ejt(:,t mine, or another tongue that
‘ger said, “ Here g ok ol wor v '
é‘:.you. )'oungl‘v:r[‘l‘(i";;gme to me I" cried Agmes, [ "0 00 upbratl)d llllul:,(,l-]:earted wretchor, indeed,
fl‘dgeEF(Imllﬁwc deeq o et e 1“ Theylcrlus;'iar'\?d 1: poot woman for her ml‘“]fﬂlli
" weleos : H " who wou E S e om e
weleome ! Once mdf;ldf recotlections almast too tuncs,” exted. the cottitgl;;fz]r, I‘ﬁmmﬂY m? o ol
Here, overcomgu;@li she turmed  from him unq never want a ﬁ.wng wm,n i]mw vo. Yan know I
Dobed nlond, whi be kind-hearted man could saved your life; and, some ace saved ono of-my
B s ahadidie ight of such ) . belonged to me. I ouce s
sobbed al o dding tears at sigh if you helobg boliove, wore 1 stan
Ly Lo i 5 i rom & hawk, and I Be y Wer
scarcely idently real, distress. pigeons from , e e 1 oo
mysterious, }'9t,c§av1derlv§;ﬂ A’gneg used to leave ving, 1 could not no'.rkbe:wt_t;:r my ownr foch
o icipati i 2 ike eati E
e s o s e T e
- recul T T . ¢ i LI,
h?[?}?eﬂweh“me he Shm]ld’ 1ecuvg.m;l'h!lgl‘ﬁhe en- bl(z:‘%o\fo}mve not yet heard vy story, “'B[()n‘:\.
o haps, the.greatest ' pleasure et S s Jiave not yet, heard wy story,” ) ;
was, Ee]rl:;-igg’hur nbsence.  As the adv[t,ntureight Agne]s g .fu )g foet still disposed 1o offer me your
fodia, whi il for wealth, never loses sight 5, then, if y1 e to ol
India, while toiling d hia fartunie in his friendship, 1 shall be gratefu . "
¢ that o shall sper : i hastening w
i 5 K, Sl gy | Pt e o
sav, whatever amnscments sho pariook of oo | that of her uyree, from wh ther, and hope
Sogerly forward to t ur when ehe shoald give ienced the affection of a mother, . bat she
b f(‘:.‘v::lﬁltti?e:‘h:"?l(her uffectiouﬂée cc:;nr;m‘:- Egrv to recei"';" o tempgl'[:‘;ﬂhn?]l‘;IL}:u'iug heart,
her ex ceting fi ! ad heard and seen. | 1O t 1ot be Tiving—and, :
iohs 5, Eumml of ail %“‘t’ Tﬁ,egé;l? a few weeks enly, 1;:‘3};5 ;(nockud ot the door, It was ”i‘l-iillle:\[ 2%’
For thingh lmld -e?{:ﬂe holidny,” and che was Ff[llll)' her nurse’s daughter, the playluilo
rovavnd by b t.x.]?.fﬁ]:‘_ with deiig‘llt too decp to A«mes:s chitdhood, ‘ ' 1} nnlénﬂd
received by 39:1 “‘vlhih; even earlier thai ilecm]’u;r: C:‘Th::nk Henven I* sai]d Aggﬁ{,. ae E,;‘,:] e,'m ned
watrantod, he dd’ weve thronging to her do k to the cottager, * I hope nve, il fgmo
watranted, lier friends were bt of their plen- | hac o and telling him ke might go b
the heightener for | friend Jefts” and telling : Nelter for the
to welcome home th ther of their sorrows (m 0 he was almock certain of & el h
d the gentle soo " a sinile | again, as sh . her heariily by the
r;i:’:::]uved aud feltdfm;' R“,”Pg;fyh{;gul a tear u?ght, the I’{’l:’ gﬁ]tslt}ﬁeﬁs her, and departed. 1]
b ros f E ol | o,
to greet the cllnl‘ of p hand, pray | s e, and dopar
;ggfge °§ of adversity.) d, thus beloved, no won-|  Agnes ﬁt"iﬂerﬁﬁﬁi“"}inﬁrmg ghn had ,knoc_kﬂ(:
o e thonghis fhf“:::f ’;ndl of retumning home, st[,amh]“érre ‘zm hour and displeased at being kep
dor the thoughts of home, : ones with tears | at so la R S .
of oxoaie plearure; an tt;;: ::,T]e“ her pative | so long ¥ qu{fﬁsgn me, Fanny, and give me shel.
of exquisite P;B?"mr.g;".a:‘gmu;; of Expecting.la:nd t “ }\(f);ll t‘muliight P enid Agnes, in o faint
e e ot Lo sight, while, | ter for th
joyful !'m:;e’s us:::j t:us}:v;‘l:; :Jl(:a first. glanee of bor, | broken veice.
bastening forw ¢




3 AGNES,

® Gracious Heaven ! whe ar " ori
i o are you #* eriec: Faouy

,tof the villain; and no o 1
nobady hinks so now WA o T o

“« - . . .
Do you a0t know meT" she replied, looking | too eood to do wrone 7 bt me, for you were always
p=2 .

earnestly in her fuce,

hFann_Y again started ; then bursting into teary, as
she drew Agnes forward and closed the door—e Q

dear! it is my young Lady "

“® iy ’ I
And are you eorry to see me ¥’ yoplied Agnes,

“8orry 1" answere
;;e you thus!
ve sultered ] Thank Heaven, i
not alive to see this day 1* T poar mother fs
“And iz she dead ¥ erjed 4 i
. e gnes, tarning ver
fil:ﬁl.t, LLndﬂ:lmfchn_;g hoid of a chair to keep her fmﬁy;
ing.  “Then iy the mensure of my afiliction fujl
—-5 111:1.\'«! Inst 1y oldest and best friend
am not dead,” said Fanny, r f
“In ad, ¥, respeatfully.
b ¢ E;{‘ler:ulleufi kn.;d crentare I continued A-grnes, “1
(] s0 mue Vil i
ﬁof:. e ch alleviation of misery from her affee-
% Do you hope nona from mine ¥ rejoi g
. e ¥ rejoined Fann
lm L;a’tciue of reproach, * Indeed, my] dear younyr:
t::ilf'd In've vou as well as m® motlher did, angd
i o as much for you as she would have dona,
o] DOF ove all T lave to you # and now that you
are in tronble, perhiaps in want too—bud ne, that
ml[]]l’lot and shall not be,” and she wiung her hands
aed paced the ronm with finntic violence, “1 can-
nlop bear to think of such a thing. That ever ]
shanld live to see wy dear young lady in want of
the help which she was alwuys so ready to give *
_Agues tried to comfort her; but the sight of her
distress notwiths{auding was soothing to her, ns it
convinced her that she was gtiil dear to one’ pur
andD affectionate heurt, bute
uring this time tttle BEdward remain
up so clusely that Fanny did 'nut knu\vef\l\fﬁ?\zcﬁg
:)]:md_[‘? was that Agnus held in ler lap; buts when
e lifted vp the eloak that concealed him Fauny
was inan instant kneeling by his side zmd’gazin'r
o him with admiration. 4 I jt-s T ni{:[
F'um}y, with hesitation, ?
* 1t is my child” repli ighi
1 Plied Agnes, sighing ; an
Fr;lr}txy lavished on the ml(mnscioﬁs boy g:e c?;r’eﬁseg
w] “lf‘:; respect t_':}r]iade her to bestow on the mother.
anny” said Agnes, “yo i :
B3 gnes, “you say nuthing of your

the other, “Oh no! but to |k
, ! ad 1 not be BYer
O my dear lady | what you must|and resolved tﬁ:]p;:avtl[az

" )A_ggrnes was tuo henorable to take o herself ihe
erit which she du:j not deserve; she tlxereﬂ;ra
:ﬂténselg‘ il‘dlc?t“sfhe wa;; indeed guilty ; % Nor should 17
ed, “have dared to Wtrude imvelf Y
dded, elf on yo
or solicit you to let mo remain wndir your 1?0;;3
1y punished for bty erima,
and resalve rest of my duys in'solitnde
m: '}’;Jéli )ﬁ:‘o(ixldpnut p]'esﬁmo to intrade yourself on
! ed - Frony. « Do not fallc thus, if 1
not lr\]_neau to breals ]‘;}’ Leart.” ik ihos, ¥ you do
ay, Fauny,” snswored Agnes, “j
: Frun gnes, “it would b
g];%]slu;lpvl:lo& emt agl); w[;:m}-.m who has guitted th:
i vir o trode herself, hawever hisl
rgnk might be, on the me ¥ N

: € anest of hoee aeguaint .
wh.u:,g‘lmnor s spotless. Nor weuld 1 1%1us il:trrtl)(\?
tIn:‘yvsel{ ;;1 Igrom' gencrosity were I not afvaid that if

erg e unavothed by the presence )
e € £ MERS -
[mglISII}g friend, 1 shovld sink b}encmth ml;(f&i'l'g('?\"-i,
and want resclution fo falfil the hurd task whie)
H}J} dlutij; enjoina me” “
shali nut dttempt to deseribe 1 i
Feh : : the anguois
l‘a.nln} when she thonght of lier youtnr zﬂ:ﬁ:}] iﬂf}
fl:‘lft o {iif her heatt, as she-vsed to cull her beins
O}tjlz:;z ! :o l}o.w& in ltlm world, nor the sudeen’ bursta
wiuch she gave veut the uext

when she reflected that Agn el
e5 4] ¥

perhaps to leave her ngaiué., s remmmed, never

A " .
telins Favny Do moosial o ol gh i
. anny owrnful tale, and in heari
gc)rr]i }ler a full account of hee futhers suff:;?}]nlég
'bnn. ]mptcy, fu)d consequent madness, At dy .
reak she retired to bed, not to sleep, but to runﬁ-
naﬁp on the romantic, yet in her eyes i'ensib'e lam,
::) :‘c}} slhe lt:.fgl formed for the futire, \vhile‘I«"‘Emy‘
‘earied out by the violent emutio i edad
; ns which s
undtelgone, subbed herself to sleep by her sqi{ilﬁhm
!lafiiie uext morning Agnes did not vise till Fang
! I(f )oe]n up some time; and when <o seated het{
Er’e at, t ‘u:: breakfast-table; sho was surprised to see
.s§ruu [ amanner which ill-sceorded with her
ot ; n:!m‘ e sibuation.  On asking (ke yeason, Famn
owned she conid not bear that her Jear ymu,m- laldy
- S

o Tfe } A » . n ]
Tie is dend,” replied Fanny, with emotion. should fare only as she did, aud had, therefore, pro-

“Have you nny chil i
“Nﬂne."} 1y chifdven # )

vided a suitable breakfust for fer.

* But you forget,” said Agues, « that if T remain

“ " =4 n . . ! i
Then will you promise me, if I die, to be a with you, neither you nor 1 cau.nfford such break

mother 1o this child.

Fanny scized her hand and. i i
3 and, , 1 -
choked by sobs, said, « I promfse ;'01:}’ voice balf

Y ] > o
Enough 1" eried Agnes; ihen bolding out her

fasts as these”

“True,” replied Fanny, mourufully; then yon

must eensider this as a welecine, madam,”

“

y,” rejoined Agnes, * (he prodigal bas returm

ar " EIES
me to Lier humble friend; Fannp's respeat yielded | % atid you bave killed the fatfed enif”

1o affection, 2 alli ;
nl‘m(fcucm, ik falling on Agues neck, she sobbed

to ask, and | charge you to answer it fruly”

dare vot * you,” ied F i
mﬁnn-o answer you,” replied Fanny, by great agi-
Agues guessed 4

gueased the cavse, and liastened to tefl her

etta{: the questien was not coneerning her m:iirh::;
un?} \;;:5 c:.-(;jli Iac;qumrﬁted} with bis situation aleend

t eedad to nek whether her of i

il conduet had at all hastened trh: eath ot ot s

nu:s&hw]m was in jll_heaith when

no," replied  Fanny, “she ie
2 never believed
that you esuld be gone off willingly, but was ‘sure

gk and te suothe her into composu
wt nsk me, do not ask me, for indeed 1| Which she was fur frm%l i‘ee]Li‘;zr

us soon as she had finished her

; 3 v breal:fast
going to call ou Mr. Seymour — you fsmt
where he formerly did?”

leath of her | seech jou! Heis & ver
she went wway. | sult yon, depend upon it.

Fanny burst into teass; while Agnes, shocked

s T . . at having excited {} ’ A
My dear Funny 1" said Agnes, “Thavan question g“-'ll'dcd%y {;‘M“; to };lel'jpggrthe o artich ehe ut:

friend's attention, tried
and aifected o gaioty

“Now then, to my first task,” said Agnes, rising
“1 am
ay le livea

“To eall o Mr, Sey i i
. Seymour!” exclaimed Fann
h, iy dear madam, do not go negr him, T hg:

'iy severe man, and will ioe

“No matter,” rejoined Agnes, * T have deserved

ii h humiliati ; s
you were spirited away ; and she died ex ectiog dgg;ﬁzt;og, and will not slwink from it; but bis

avoline, you ¥now, was once my dearest

that you would sone day retwm, and take

he law | friend, and she will not suffer him to trample on the

i

" weng sitting round ihe fire. and Carolme Seymaur oline S, ]
wia expecting the anival of her Jover, to when she | foroed something into if, hastily pres

AGNES. s

fiflen ; besides it is nocessary that T should apply | |
to him in order to sueceed in my scheme” ly.

«Q, my poor Agnea!” cried Cu.oline, paxdonnte-

@ A servant! She o servant! and in such o

« What scheme 1" replied Faucy. place too!”

wt You would not appreve of it, Fasay, therefore

Wilkiam added, in o low volee, © AL miss! and

1 shall not explain it to_you at present; but whett | she loaks so poor and wretched”

T veturn, perhaps?T shall tell you all”

#RPut you ave going so soon—not in daylight,
surely ! " 1f you should be nsulted P -

Agnes started with borror at this proof wlhich
Toony had mguardediy given how hatoful her
guilt had made her; but recovering herself, she said
that ehe should welcome insults a8 a part of the
explation which ehe meant to perform.

“Bu if you will nob avoid them for your own Ap
pake, pray do for mine” exclaimed Fauny, If |she might apply, at

you were to be ill-ysed, §am sure I shoukl never | her Limself. il
fully turned hor steps towards the maore h:mplmb'lﬂ

roof of Yauny.

‘parvive it; so, if yon ‘must go to v, Seymaur's, at
least oblige me Ly not going before dark”
Alfectod by tids fresh mark of her sttadhment,
Agnes couseinted o stay.
"At elx v'elock in (he evening, while the {amily

a

~was {0 be wiited ina few drys, Agues kocked a1t
Mr. &eywour's door, haviag pesitively forbidden |a,
Faony to geeompany her.  Caroline, Deing en the {a

wateh for hor infended bridegreom, started st the | posed o think that slie !
to see what it contained, she lastencd back fo Fan-

gound ; and theugh the knoek which Agoes gave

did not much vesemble that of an impatient kever, {ny, who heard with
150 | had met with from Mr. Seymo; bot on her knees

still @ it might Le he—he might mean lo surprise

har ¢ and halfopeving the partor door, she listened | invoked blessings on (he hes g 1
on openiug the parcel, she found that it eontaiisoed

twenty goiness, inelosed in

with a beting heart for the servant's answering
the kanale.

By tlis means she distinetly heard Agnes ask | written, but alnos 1
sl dear Agnos—would | dare say more”

whether My, Seymour were at home,  The servant
siartod, aid stammered out that he believed his

roaster was within; while Carolive, sp:‘izlgiug for-d that allowed her forr her w

ward, exelabied, * 1 know that voice— oh yes | it {1nore delight in relieving v
s 1 of a guilty fellow-crenture, than the purchnsing

muab be she ¥

But hev father, seizing her arm, drew ber back | the most spletdid \ress cot

into the parlor, sagiug, “Ialso know that voice, | Aud her present did more
relieved the mind of Agnes; she had tanght her-

ceif to moet withont repining the assauls of po-

and T cotunnnd you to stay whero you are.”
" Then going wp to Agaes, he desived her to leave

. bis house directly, as it chould be no harbor for
abandoned wouzen and unnabural ehildren,
% Byt will yon not sllew it to ghelter for one
mon(n]enb ihe wretched and the penitent?” she re-
tied.
m Father, my dear father I” eried Caroline, again
eoming forward : but was immediately driven back
by Mr. Seymonr, who turning to Agnes, bade her
c{{aim shelier from the man 'for whom she had lteft
the best of parents; and desiring the_servant to
gshut the door in her face, e re-enterved the pattor,
whence Agnes distinetly heard the sobs of the com-
prssionate Carolive. &
But the servant was kinder than the master, and
eould rot abey the opders which he had received.
.« Oh madamé Miss: Fitebenry, do you nob know
me P said he ; « I onee lived with you. Have you
forgotten Little William! I shall never furget you;
o1t were the swoetest tompered young lady—
that ever I shold see you thas!”
Before Agnes enuﬂ&r reply, Mr. Seymour agnin
sngrily asked why his orders were not obeyed ; an
Agnes, checking ier emotion, besought William to
deliver n messaze to hits master.  “Tell Lim,” said
she, *all T ask of hira I, thai he will use his interest

. heget me the Y'lztce of a sarvant in the house, the
latn I should say, where—he will kuow what I
menn” she added, unnble to utter the conclusion of
the sentence.

d | lis” duty than frem his inclinarion.

Mezwhile Mr. Seymour wie walking up and

down the room, hiesitating liow te acts but reflect-
ing that it was easier to forbid any eommumication
with Agnes than to clioek it if onee bewan, be agaitt
desived William to shut ibe door against her,

@ Foumust do it yowseld, then,” roplied Willinm,

& for T am nut hard-henrted enongh”

Mr, Seymour,, gumnioning up resolufion, told
nes, {hat there were uther guvernurs o whob
wl then locked the door againab
Poor Agnes muw elowly nud sorrow-

She had not gene far, howeves, when she hicard
light fuotstep behind her, aad hey name was pro-

nounced in a gentie, falterin vajee, Purning round,
che belield Caroline Beymout, whozel

- her hand

it to her
p3, aad withoat saying oue word suddenly dis-
ppeared, ledving Agoes a motionli as o stabue,
nd, but for the pareel she helet in her Jund, dis
way drewming. Then, enger

1 muliggnation the regetion she
ad of Caroling, when,

W paper, on which ‘waa
t effaced with - tears, @ Koy my

Fhis mony the gonerous girl Lid taken from
odldinge vutfit, mnd fett
itle i the wants even

i have atfeided Tien
thati shie expeeted—it

verty, but not to encounter the scorn of the friends
whoti she loved.

Bt Carelive wnd her Linduess soon vinishen
again from her mind, and the idea of Ter father
and her schemo took entire possessjon of it But
it might not sueecet—uo doubt Mr. Seymoar
would be hey enemy; still he hinted that she
wiight apply to the other goverors, And Fany
having leant that they were all to meet at the
asylum, vn business, the next day, Agnes reselved
towrite & hote, requestiog to be allewed toap-
pear before theni.

This note, Fanuy, who was nok sequainted with
its eontents, undertuok to iiuiiyur; aitd, to the
great surprise of Agnes {as she éxpeotod Mr. Sey-
mour would oppose it), her roguest was inntiy
granted, Indecd, it was he Biinself whe urged the
complianee. ‘

There was not s kinderhearted man in the
world than Mr, Se¥mour; and, i Lis severity to-
wards Agnes, he acted mare from what he thonglik
He was the
father of severnl daughters, and it was iy upinion
that & parent could not W foreibly incutenio on
the minds of young womets the salutary teuth, {hat
loss of vicbue must be to them the loss of frienda,
Besides, his eldest daughter, Curelive, was goi
to be married to the son of a very suvere, righ
mother, then on a visit at tho houes; and hs

" William, in a bioken voice, delivered the message,

feared that, if be took any netice of the fallen Mg
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4 AGNES,

oes, the old lady might conceive' A prejudiee | Here is o elair,” added

, . ! ] : another. And Mr,
wgainst him and her daughter-ivdaw,  Added to | moar, bowi ‘e did i i ;
these reasons, Mr Seyl?mux- wag 4 very vain|near the h:zg eohe il placed  soat for hier

moan, and never acted in any way without saying
to himsclf, © What will the world say I Henee, | peated indignity with composure, was naé proof .

Agnes, who had made up her mind to bear ex-

Ough us brst ampulses ¥ ﬁ'Lq Yy g 3 ] AR ) S8 3 il ¥ g
i S wWere 181 OO i, nst unexpecte indness 3 and hastily { 15,

th, first t ) t ted kindnes AN

the determ naticas of his }Udb’n]cl]t were often | lo thL‘ WllldUW, she gave vent to her sel wations in

contemptible.

an agony of tears. But, recollecting the impor-

But, however satisfied Mr. So i ] i i
it o :m hed Oc(".l‘ls yrlu_riurf‘h]z_lght be | tance of the bnsiness on ‘which she eume, she
s oceasion, liis feelings re- | struggled with her feelings ; and on being desired

volted at the conseiousness of the anguish which | by the president to explain fo the board what she

be had vecasioned Agnes,

wished, that ke had dared to have been kinder; fultering voice.” However, us she proceeded, she
i a - 2 .
gained cournge, remembering that it was her fne

and when Curoline, who was incapable of the
meanness of concealing any action' which she

He wi-hed, ardently | wanted, she hegan to address them in a faint and

terest to affect her auditors, and malke them enter

thought it right 1o periomn, told him of the gifi warmly into her feelings and designs. She told

which «he had in person Destowed on Agnes, he

ker whole .story, in as concise n manner as possi-

could scarcely forbear commending her eonduct; | ble, from the time of her leaving Clifford to her

and wlile Do furbade any future interoovrse be-
t‘wee'n them, be was Forced to turn away his head
to hide the tear of grafified sénsibility, and the
swile of parental exultation, Nevertheless, he
‘dld‘ not omit to tell ler to keep her own counsel ;
‘ For, if your conduet were known,” added he,
“what would the world say #* ’

No \vunde_r then, thit, softened as he was by
Agnes's applieation (thongh Ie desmed the seheme
wild and huprieticable), and afraid that he had
treated hor unkindly, be was pleased to have an
opportunity of obliging ler, without injuring him-
sell, and her request to” the governors was
sirengthuned by his representations ; nor s it ex-
troordinary thal, alive as he always was io the
epinion of every, one, he shoald dread seeing Ag-
wes, ufter the reception whioh he had given ‘ler,
more thau she digaded to appear belure the
beard, . -

Agnes, who had borrowed of Fanay the dress
of a respectable maid-servant, when summoned to

recontre with ber futher in the torest, snd his be-
ing tor. from her by the lcepers; and when she
was unable to go on, from the violence of her
einotions, she had the satisfaction of secing that
the tears of her auditors-kept pace with her own,

When her narrative was emled, she proceeded
thus :—*“1 come now, gentlemen, to tle reason
why I bave troubled you with this narrdtion.
From the impression which the sight 6f me made
on my father, I feel a certain conviciion that, were
I coristantly with him, 1 might in time be able to
restare to him that reason of which wy guilt has
deprived him. To effect this pgrpose, it is my
wish to become a servant in tﬁlis house; if T
should not suegeed in my endeavors, I am so sure
that he will have pleasure in seeing e, that §
feel it my duty to be with him, cven on that ne
count ; and, if there be any balm for a heart and
 sonscienee so wounded we mine, I must find it in
devoting all my future days to alleviate, though 1
cannot cure, the misery which I have occasioned,

attend the governors, entered the room witl*| And if” added she, with affecting enthusinsm, “jt

modest but dignified composure, prepuzed to ex-

peet contumely, but resolved to endure it as be-

game a contrite heart, But uo contumely awaited
Br, .

In the hour of hei prosperity she lad borne
her fncnlties so meekly, and had been so careful
nover ta humble any one by showing a conscions-
ness of superiority, that she had been beloved even
more than she had been adwmived; and hard in.
deed must the reard of that man have been, who
could Lave rejoiced that she herself was humbled.

A dead, nay, 2 solemn silence tank plice on her
entrance. Xvery one present Leleld -with sur-
prise, and with afolen looks of pity, the ravages
which remorse and anguish had made in her furm,
and the striking chunge in hor apparel ; for every
one had often followed with delight her graceful
figure theangh the dance, and pazed with admi-
ration on the tasteful varieties of ber dryss ; every
one had listened with plansure to the winning
sound of her voice, and envied Fitzhenry the pos-
session of such a daughter.  Ag they now beheld
her, these recollections farcibly seeurred to them—
\they agunized-they overcante them. They thought
of their own danglhters, and secretly prayed to

should plexse Heaven to Lless my endeavors te
restore i to veason, how exquisite will be my
satisfaction in laboring te maintain him ™

To thia plan, it is to be supposed, the gavernora
saw more obfection than Agnes did; Lut, though
they rejected the idea of her being a servant m
the house, they. were net averse to giving her an
opportunity of mwaking the trinl which she desired,
if it were only to alleviate her evidens wretche
edness; and having consulted the wedien! attend-
ants belonging to the institution, they ordered that
Agnes ehould be permitted two™ hours at a time,
morning and evening, to see Lier father. And she,
who lud not dured fo flatter herself that she
should obtain so much, was too full of emotion to
show otherwise than by incuherent expressiond
and broken sentences, her sense of the obligation,
* Our next care,” observed the president, * must
be, aa friends of yoar poor father, to see what we
can do Jor your future support.” ’

“ That, sir, T shall provide for myself,” replied
Agnes. “ 1 will not eat the bread of idleness, as
well #s of shame and afflietion ; and chall e;ren
rejoice in being obliged ta lubor for my eupport,
and that of my child—happy if, in full'i!ling well

Haaven to keep them from the voice of the seda- Fthe duties of & mother, I may make some atone-

eer—awny went all their resolutions to receive
Agues with the open disdain and detestation
which her crime deserved; the sight of her dis-
wrmed them, and not one amengst thent had, for
some monzents, firmness enough to speal,

At last, “ Pray sit down, Miss Fitzhenry,” sald

nient for having violated those of u daughter”
 But, Miss Fitzhenry” answered ihe president,
“ accept at least some assistance from us till you -
can find means of mainlaining yourself”

4 Never, never,” eried Agnesy < T thank you for
your kindness, but I wilt not aceept it; nor do 1

the president, in a voice hoarse with emotion,

need it. I have already accopted ussistance from,
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s0e kind frieud, and merely because I should, nn.
der similor circnmstances, have been hurt at having
u gift of mine refused ; -hut allow me to say, from
the wretchedness into which my guilt bas plunged
me, nothipg henceforward bnt my ewn indusiry
ghalt relieve me.”

So eaying, ehe curisied to the gentlemen, and
hastily withdrew, leaving them alt deeply affected
by her narrative, and her proposed expiatory
p{an of life, and ready fo grant her their admira-
tion, should she have resolution to fulfil her goud
intentious, nfter the strong impression which the
meeting with her father in the fovest had made on
her mind should have been weakened by time and
ecoupation. : !

e ————

CHAPTER 11l

Wapy Agnes left the governor's room, she hast-
ened to put in foree the lenve which she lad ob-
tained, and was immediately conducted to her
father's cell,  She found hin with his back to the
door, drawing with 2 plece of coal on the wall,
As he did pot ohserve her entrance, she had an
opportunity of looking over his shoulder, and she
saw that he had drawn the shape of a coflln, and

wag then writing vn the lid the name of Agnee.
A groan, which involuntarily esenped her, made
him tirs round, At sight of her he started, and
looked wildly as he had done in the forest; then
shaking his hend and sighing, deeply, he, resumed
his employment, still ccoasiounlly looking bacle at
Agnes, who, ab length overcome by her feelings,
threw hersclt on the bed bestde hit, and burst

inte tears, | C
Henving lier sobs, he immediately turmed round
again, and patting her cheek, ns lie had done on
their first meeting, said,  Poor thing 1 poor thing I”
then fixing his eyes steadfastly on ber freo, while
Agnes tnened towards him and pressed his Land
to her lips, he gazed on: her a3 before with a ook
of anxious curiesity ; then; lurning from her, he

touttered to himself, * She is dead for all that”
Soon after, he asked her to take a walk with
him, ndding, in n whisper, « We will go and find
her grave ;° and, taking her under his nrm,_!)e led
her to the garden, smiling on her from fime to
time, as if 1t gave lLim pleasure lo see her, and
sometimos laughing, as if at some secret . eatisfac-
tion whick he would not communicate. When
they had made ene turn yound the garden, he sud-
denly stopped wnd began singing— Tears such as
tender futhers shed,” that affeciing song of Han-
del’s, which hé used to delight to hear Agnes sing.
& can’t go on,” he abserved, looking at Agnese—
% gan you i &3 if there were in his mind sume as-
aociation between her and that sonz; and Agnes,
with a bursting heart, teok up the air where le
left off, .
He listened wilh vestless agitation; and when
she had fini=hed, he desired her to sing it again.
« Bai say the words first” he added: and Agues

repeated— ‘ :

Tears such as tentler fathers shed
Warm from iy aged eyes deseend,
For joy, do think, wher I am dead,

My soe will have mankond his friend,

and.so did ehe when I bade her. Oh! she sung
it so well1 But she can sing it bu ore now,
for she is dead ; and we will go’and look for her
grave.” * ' )
Tlheo he walked hastily round the gneden, while
Agnes, whum the words of this sory, by seealling
painful recollectiouns, had almast deprived of reas
gon, sat down on 8 beneh, nearly inseosible, till ho
again came to her, and taking her hand, sabd, in a
hirried mauner, * You will net luuve e, wib
yout"” Of her answering “ No,” in a very camn-
st aud, passionate manoer, e Tovked delighted,
and sayang, “ Poor thing!" again guzed on hor
intently 5 and again Agnes's hopes that be would
in time know her retomed.

“Very pale, vory palel” he added the next
wioment, stroking her ehoek ; * and she had such
a blomn ! Sing ngein; for mercy's swke, sing
agaiu,” ) '

In a horse, broken voice, Agnes complied.

“She sang better than you,” rejoined ke, when
ghe had done ; © so sweet, so elear it wus lbut she
ia gonel”  Bo saying, he velapsed info total indif-
ference to Agnes, und everything arcund him—
and again her vew raised hopes venished,

The keeper now told her it waa time for her to
depart.  She mounifully arosc; but, firsb seizing
her father's hand, she leaned for a mement her
head on his avm ; then, bidding Guod bless him,
walked to the door with the heeper.

Byt on seeing her nbout to leave him, he ran
after her, as fust as his heavy iron wounld lot him,
wildly exclaiming, * You shall not go—you shall
not go . ,

Agnes, overjoved ab this evident prool of the
pleasure her presence gave lim, luoked at the
Irecper for permiseion to stay ; Lutas e lold her
it would be against the rules; she thought it more
prudent to submit ; nod before he conld eatch
hold of her in order to detain her by fuice, she
ran through tho house, and the grated doer was
closed behind her, :

« And this,” said Agnes to lierself, turning round
to.survey the melauchely mansion which she had
left, while mingled sounds of prones, irieks,
shonts, and lughiter, burst upon her vars, ** this is
the abode of wy father | and provided for Lim by
me ! This is the recompense bestuwed on him by
the daughter whom he Joved and trusted, in re-
turn for yeals of unparalleled fmduess and indul-
gence 1"

The idea wns too horvible ; and Apnes, culling
up il the energy of her mind, remembered the
usclessness of vegret for the pust, but thought with
pleasure on the advantages of amendmeat for the
present and the fatures and hy the time she
reached Fanny’s door, her mind bud recovered its
sad composure,

Her countenance at lier return, wns very dif
ferent. to what it had been at her departure. 1lope
animited her sunken eye,and ehe seemed full of
joxful though distant expectatinng ; nay, sv nieh
was she absorbed in plensing anticipations, that
she feebly returted the carvesses of her child, who
elimbed up her knees to express his joy nb seeing
her ; and even while she Kissed bis rudidy cheok,
her eye lovked beyond it with the open gnze of
absanoa, ' .

# 1 have seen him again,” she cricd, tarning to
Fanny ; “and he almost knew me ! He will know *

“No, no” said her father, with q{dckness; me entirely in time ; and pext, he will know evgry-

~ %tFor joy to think, when I am dead, Agnes will | thing-—and then T chail be happy [

bave mabkind her fiiend’ I used to sing’it so

;' Fanny, to whom Agnes had given no clue te
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énable her tg understand this language, was alarm- (to vent in tears and thankegivings the minglec sem
. #d for her intellects, till she explained her plans |sations of humility and gratitude. Caroline sdon
and her hopes; which Panny, though she conld | followed him, and heard with emotions as violent,

aot share in them, was {oo himane to discourage.

“ But now,” continued Agnes, * let us consult on | her conduet before the governors. % Butsdt is 1
my future, means of gaining o livelihood " and [sufficient,” said she, * that you tell me this yo

finding that Fanny, besides keeping n day-school,

must tell it wherever you hiear the poar penitent ,

took in shawl-work, a considerable shawl wanu- [ name mentioned, and avow the change which iv
faoture Leing carried on in the town, it was settled | has made in your' sentiments towards hery yen
that she should procure the same employment for | must be her ndvocates”

Agnes, i that & small Lack room in Fanny’s

little dwelling should be fitted up for her,

In the menuwhile, the governors of the asylom
bad returned to their respective habitations, with
feelings towards Agnes voery different to those
with which they had assembled. But too pru-

“ Her advocate ¥ What would the werld say ¥
“ Just what you wish it to say, Believe me, my
dear father, the world is in many instances like
spoilt child, who treats with contempt the foolish
parent that indulges his caprices, but lehuves with
respect to those wiho, regardless of his clamors,

dent {0 muke even a penttent sinner the subject | give the law to him, instead of receiving it
of praice in their own families, they gave sliort, | ** You speak from the untaught enthisiasm and

evasive answers to the inquiries that were made

there.

confidence of youth, Caroline; but experience
will teach you that no one ean with finpunity run

Mr. Seyour, an the contrary, thought it his | eountor to the opinions of the wold”

duty to reiieve the generous and affettionate heart

“ My experience has taoght me that already ;

of hiz danghier, by a minute detail of what had | buf, in this case, you do nos seend to do the world
passed at the meeting 3 but be had no opportunity |justice. The world wou'd blame you, and justly
of deiny this when he first returned home, as he | teo, if, while talking of the unhappy Agnes, you
found there o Luge party assembled to dinner. {should ruale light of her guilt ; but why not, while
Caruling, iowever, walched his countenance and |you acknowledge ihat 10 be ennrmous, doscant
mavner, and seeing on the first an expression of | with equal justice on the deep sense of it which
bighly awakened feeling, and in the latter a de- |she entevtains, and on the excelleuce of ber pres-
grec of absence and aversion to talking, which Lie [ent intentions§ . Lo this, what can he world Ry,

always displayed whenever his heart had been | bue that you are a jost judge ?

And even sup-

deeply interested, she flattered herself that Agnes | pose they should think you toolenient o e, will
was the cau~e of these appearances, and hoped to [not the approbation of your own ¢enscience b an

hoar of sunething favorable.

ample conselation for such & condemmation 3 O

During dinner, a lady asked Caroline which of |niy dear father § were you not oue of the best and

her youny friends would accompany her to church {most unspoilable of men, your anxious atiention to

in the capucity of bridemaid, ~ Caroline started,
and turned pale at tha question—for melanchol
were the reflections which it exeited in ber mind,
It had always heen an agreement between ey and
Agnes, that whickever of the two were married
first, shoutd have the other for her bridemaid, and
the que~tivn was repeated before Curoline could
trust ber vaice to answer it. “ I shall Lhave no
bridewaids but my sisters,” she replied, at length,
with a quivering lip; * I cannot—indeed, I wish
to kave no otler now” Then, lavking at her
father, che saw that his eyes were” filed with
tears; and miable to suppress, but wishing to con-
ceal, his emution, he abreptly left the room,

Thure is reareely any human being whose heart
has not tavght Lim that we are never so compns-
sionate sl benevolent towards others, as when
anr awn wiches nre completely gratified—we ave
never so lmnible as then,  This wus the case with
My Seymour,  He was about to murry his eldost
daughter in 2 munner even superior to ll‘is warim-
est expectations, and his paternal care, therefore,
was amply rewarded.  But his heart rold him that
hia eare and bis affection had not execeded, per-
haps not equalled, that of Fiwhenry ; nor bad the
promi-o of his daughter's youth, fair as it was,
ever equafled that of the unhappy Agues; yet
Caroline was going to aggrandise her fumiiy, and
Agnes lnd disgraced bers, She was bappy—Ag-
nes miseinble, o waa the possessor of n Jarge
fortune, and all the comforts of life—TFitzhemry
was in 1 madhouze,

This contrast between their situations was fur-
cibly recalled to his mind by the question ad-
dressed to Curoline; and already softened by the
interview of the morning, he conld not support his
teelings, but was obliged to.hasten to his chamber

what the world will say of yowr actions, must long
ere this have made you one of the worst,”

“ Ruough, enougl,” eried Mr, Seymour, woundad
selflove contending “in his bosomy with parental
pride, for he had some easpieion that Qaroline was
right ; “what would the world say if it were to
hear you schooling your father”

* When the world"Vears me trying to exalt nty
own wisdom by doubting ty father's, I hope it
will treat me with the severity which I shall
deserve.” .

Mr, Seymour clasped her to his bosom as
she said this, and involuntarily exclaimed, * Oh,
poor Fitzheary 1

“ And poor Agnes tood” added Caroline, throw-
ing ber arms round his neck ; it will be my part-
ing request, when I lenve my patcrual roef, that
you will do all the justice you ean to my onee
honared friend, and let the workl say what it
pleases”

“Wel), well, I will indulge you by granting your
request,” said Mr, Seymour, “or, rather, [ will in.
dulee mysell”

I'hen, sntisfied with each other, they retatned o
the company.

A few days after this conversation Caroline’s
marringe took place, and was cclebrated by the
rivging of bells and ofber rejoicings,

Y What are_the bells ringing for to-day §?
said Agnes to Fanny, as ahe was eating her breaks
fast with move appetite than usual,

Famny hesitated, and then, in a peevish tone, re-
{J‘ied, that che supposed they rang fin Miss Caro-
ine Seymour as she was married that morning,
Adding, “Such a fuss, indeed! such- preparn-
tions | one would think nobody was ever married
before 1"

her futher’s description of Agnes' nareation, and- -
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Yet, spitafully as Fanny spoke this, she had no
dielike to the amisble Caroline; her pettishness
"proceeded merely from her love for Agues. Just

the gratificalion wonld only be & selislt ove, and
thervefore I will reject it.” . )
Having foruted this Taudable resoluticn, Agnes,

such preparations, just such rejoicings, she had|afler trying to compose hor agitated spiite by .
boped to see ona duy for the martiage of her dear| playing with her child, who was already #lolized

oung tady ; and though Agnes had not perceived

by the faithful Funny, bent her steps as usual 1o

it, Fanny had for the Tast two days shed many o the coll of her father, Unfurtunately for Agnes,

tear of regret and niortitication, while news of the

she was obliged to pass the house of Mr. Seyniour,

intended wedding reactied her ear on every side ;iand at the deor she eaw the ‘carriagus wiithiy ta
and she lad ot eourage to tell Agnes what she|couvey the bride and her train to the country-
heard, lest the feelings of Agnes on thehceasion {seat of her mother-inlaw.  Agnes hurrieil on as
shoutd resemble hers, but in n more .puinful]fast as ber tremnbling ¥mbs eonld eurry lers, but

degree.

na she cast a hasty glanca on the =plendid liveries,

“Coroline Seymour married ' eried . Agnes,| and the erowd gazing on them, she suw Mr. Sey-
rising from ben,Gufinished meal ; * well mareied, T! mour bustlin,é at the door with all the pleased con-

hope . .

“Q yes, very well indeed—Mr, Seymour is
proud of the eounexion ”

« Thank God ™ sald Aunes, fervenily ; “ may she
be ns happy as her victues duserve!” and
then, with hasty step, she relived to her own
“aparimenty, .

1t is certain ihat Agnes bad a mind above the
‘meanness of euvy, and’that she did not repine at
the happiness of her friend; yet, while with tears
trickling down hevr cheek she falicred ont the
words, * Happy Curoline -~Mr, Seymonr proud |
Well may he be so " her feclings were as bitter na
thase which envy excites, *Oh1 my poor futher!
I once hoped
with the acuteness of regret and remorse, she

sequence of & happy pirent in his cvuntenanco;
and not daring o analyse her feolings, she rushed
forward from the mirthinl seene, nnd did not .stop
again till she found herself at the dovr ol the
asylnm. ’ . .
But when there, nnd when looking up at ita
grated windows, she conterplated it ns the habi-
tation of ber futher, so difierent from that of the
father of Caroline, nod beheld in faney the woe-
worn, enllow face of her pareat, so unlike lh_u
healthy, satisfied look of Mr. Seymour— I ean't
go in, [ can't see him to-day,” she faintly nrticn-
Luted, overcome with a sudden Jaiutness, and, as
soon as she could recover her sirength, she return-

» pdded she; but uvercome|ed ifome, and shulting herself up in ber own

apartment, spent the rest of the (ln.y in ihat

threw herself on the bed in speechless anguish. | moufuful and solitary meditation that * maketl
Then_the' image of Caroline, as she last saw lier, | the heart better”

weeping over lier misfortunes and administering

It would no doubt have gratified tho poor

to her wants, recurred to her mind, and Ina teans- | wourner fo have known that, surroundud by joy-
port of affection aud gratitude, ehe took the paper ! ous and congratulating friends, Cardline sighed {or
that contained the gift from her bosom, kissvil the | the absent Agne?, and felt t_hu want of ia(-:;' cal-
blotted serawl ou the back of it, and prayed fer- | pratulations, " Surely ehe will write to e I suid

vently fur hér happiness.

she, mentaily, “ T am sure she wishes e happy ;

«Hué surely,” cried she, starting up and run- | and one of iy greatest pangs ot leaving my na-
ning inte the next roem to Fanny, “ 1 should write | tive place s, the consciousuess (hat L Jeave her
_a few lines of congratudation io the bride 17 Fun-| miscrable. .

uy did not answer ; indeed she could not ; for the

The -last words that Caroline uviterod, as she

j eature was drowned ia tears, which | bade adieu to the domestics, were, “1le sure Lo
ﬁg;;u::xﬁ ?:t?dei'stood, and was gratified, though | send after e any note or letter hat may gume.”
psﬁued, to behold, At length, still more ashumed | But 1o nole or letter from Agnes arrived ; and lnd
of her own weakness when she saw it reﬂqcted in| Caroling known the reasen, sha would lLave loved
another, Agnes gently reproved Fanny, telling her] ber onee happy friend the moie.

it scemed as if she repined at Miss Seymow’s

hapg\i{ness.

misery. Dear me! s

The next day, carlier than nsual, Agnes went
in quest of her fatber. Sho did ot ubsolutely

* replicd Taony, I only repine at your | flatter herself that he bad mussed der the day
v D [;lré s a s‘yveetpyoung lady, | before, still she did not think it altogether impos-

te be sure, but no more te be compared $o|sible that he might. She darcd not, howuver, nsk

ou—-a"

the guestion ; Lut, luckily for her, the keeper told

“Fush | Fanny; 'tis T who am not {o be com- | her, unasked, that her fullitr was observed to bo
‘pored to her—~remenwber, my misery is owing to restless, and ladking ont of the door of his cell fre-

my guilt.”

quently, both morning and evening, ws if expeet-

“« Tt s not the leas to be repined af on that ac- | ing somebody, and that, at night, a8 he was going

count,” replied Fanny.

to bed, he asked whether the lady bad not been

To this remark, unconsciously severe, Agnes|there,

with a sigh assented ; and, unable to cantinue the

“Indeed 1" cried Agnes, her eyes sparkling with

conversation in »this stain,’ she ngain nsked | plensore, " Where is he #—Let nee sco himn di-
whether Fanmy did not think she ought to con-| rectly”  But, after the fiest joyful emotion, which

gratulate the generous Caroline,
i 2‘

¢ By all ‘'means,” replied E

he always showed at secing her, had subsided, she

anny, But beforei could not flatter horself thab Lis symptoms.were

che answered, Agnes had determined that itjmore fivoralle than before,

wonld be kinder in her not to damp the joy of

Carcline by calling to her miod the imege of
wretched friiend.  * True? sho chserved, * i1, woul

The keeper also informed hier that he had been
| thrown into eo vilent a raving fit, by the agitation
d | he felt at partiog with hier the last time she wags

ratify my feelings to express ihe love and grati- th‘ere, that she must contrive to alip u\"\u}y unper
ﬁude jIrheﬁr hur,ga;nd mypse]f-!uve would exult in| ceived whenever she eame ; and this visit Laving
being recollected by her with tenderness and re-| passéd away without anything material oecurring,
gret, even in *he hotr of e bridal splendor ; but} Agnes contrived to make her escape unseen.

' '
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On her retum she repented to Fanny se \ i "mﬂo
) ; : ¥ several | heory that—though ther people's children 3
times, with a sort of pathetic pleasure, the ques-| perhaps do as much, thoug‘]]: tl.}r):y ware ncr.t se fond
tion her fither hud asked— He enguired whether | of showing what they cowld do” ‘

the lady had not been there—think of that Fanny

while so inccherent was her language and so ab-

sent were her looks, that Fanny again began to

fear her ufflictions had impaired her reason,
After staying a few days with the new married

“ No,” cried one of the Misses Macfiendy, “ Mj
Fitzheney liad bolduess enough for anyihiﬂré{.”un
_“Trae, child,”‘resurmed the mother: “and what
did it all end in 8 ‘Why, in ruin * ‘
“Fie madam, fie " cried Mr. Seymour; “why

couple, Mr. Seymonr returned home, Ciroline hiav- | thus exult over the fallen ¢
“ Ol then do you allow ber to be fallen 1
B “ Bhe is fallen indeed, wiadam,” said Mr. Seymour,
but, even in her proudest howr, Mise Vitzhenry
lever expressed herself with unchristion severity,
furbesrance which you

ing, before Lie left lier, again desiréd hiny to be the
friend of the penitent Agues whenever he heard
ker unpityingly attacked; and an opportunity
koot efiered of grutifying his dauglter's benevo-
lence, and his awn,

Mr. Seymow wag drinking tea iga larze party,
when o fuly, to whose plain, awikward, uninterest-
ing daughters, the once beautiful, graceful, and
engaginy Agnes bad formerly been a powerful
vival, sufd, with nosmall share of malignity, * 8ol
~fine impudencs indsed I-—I hear that good-for-
mothing minx, Fitshenry's daughter, is come back
—T wonder for my part she dares show her fuce
hieze——1hul (e assurance of those creatures is
amazing.”

“ Ay, e it i< cchoed from one lady to another,

* But this girl must be a hurdened wreteh, in.
deed,” resunied Mrs, Macfiendy, the first speakier :
;;1 suppase ber fellow las now become tired of

er.” °

“ A1 replidd Mr. Seymotr, whom a feeling of

reseniment af the vulgar expressions of female
epite lLud hitherto kept silent ; ** Miss Fitzhonry
e fut the powor of charming the eye of the
libertine, and even the wish; but ehe iv an object
whom the comjpassionate and humane cannot bhe
hold or Ti-ten to, without the strongest emation.”
_“No, to bu sure,” replied Mra Muefiendy, brid-
ling, « the girl bad always a plansible tobgue of
ber ewn—uid as to her beanty, T never thought
that was newde fin lasting.  What, then, have you
seen of huer, Mr. Seymour? I wonder that you
could condescerd 10 look at such trash.”

" }l" 8 uundarn, 1 have seen and heard her too
and i Learifelt wisery, contrition, and true pent
tenee, may lepe io win favor in the sight of God
and expiute past offences, ‘n ministerivg angel
muy this trailt one be, though we lay howling’”

“T lie hnwleg, ndeed ™ serearaed out Mrs.
igi‘lChl:I_H‘iy‘ "'T‘Sinc-‘:\k for yowrself, il you please,

ae, Seylowr ! For oy part, 1 do ot expect,
when {20 to another world, to keep such comn-
pany as Miss Flzhenry?
« “IE with the sane measure you mete it should
be meled w v again, madamy” replied Me. Sey-
motr, i anoiher worid you and Miss, Fitzhenry
will net be visiting nequaintance,”  Then, bespeak-
img the wttengion of the company, he gave that
necotit of Apaes, hey present situation. and inten-
tions fur the tutuve, which she gave the guvernors ;
and vl the company, save the sutrageously virtu-
ous wn ther anid her daughters, heard i with as
much enotios as he folt in relating it

Exeluvations of » Povr unfortunate girlt what
& pity she <hould Tave been guilty I” foilowed Tis
tecital,

M= Macfiendy eould not bear this in silenee ;
but with a elierl pale, nay, livid with matigoity, and
& voice sbapeved by pussion, which at all times
resemibled (he sevenm of & pea hen, she exclaimed,
*Well, finr my Tat‘r t, some people may do anything,
yeb be pradsad up to the skies; other people’s
deughters woulil not find such merey, Before she

but set you an example of
would do well to follow.”

“She sot me an example " vocifornted Mrs, Mac-
fiendy. “Sheindeed! u creature 1 will not Btay,
nor. Eh.all my danghters, to hear such immaora) talk
But "tis as I said—some peaple may do anything—
fur, wicked as she is, Migs {f tzhenry 19 siill eried
up as something extraordicary, and is even held up
as a1 example to medest women.”

S0 stying, she arosepbat B éeymour TOoS®
also, ard suld, “ There is no hecessity for_leaving
the company, madam, ns § will leave it ; for I am
tired of hearing myself su grossly misrepresented.
No one abhors mare than I do the guilt of Mies
Fitzhenry ; atd no one would more strongly pbiect,
for the sake of other young women, to hee being
again received into general company; but,at the
same time, T shall always be ready to cucourage
the penitent by the voice of just praise ; und I feet
delight in reflecting that, however e judges of
this world may be foud of conderning her, she will
one day appeal from them v a Jwereiiul and long-
auflering Judge”

Then, bowing respectfully to all but Mrs. Mag.
feady, ho withdrew, and gavé her an opporfunity
?f' remarking that M, Seymour was mighly warm
in the ereature’s defence, " She did not know that
Le was so inferested about hers but she always
thought hind & gay man, and <he supposed Miss
Fitalunay, as he'ealled Der, would be glad to taka
up W%i]l. anything now, i

This speech, sorry am I to say, was recei{mﬂ
with a general and eomplaisant siuile, though it was
rechoned unjust ; for there are fow who have virtue
and resclution énough to stand forward for an ab-
sent ard calimuiated individual, if there be any-
thing ludicrons in the tale aguinst lim; and the
precise, enrcful, elderly Mr. Seymour, who was
always shrinking from censure like a seusitive plant
from the touch, aceused by implication of being
the private friend of the youthful Agues, excited
2 degree of merry malice In the company not un-
pleasant to their feelings, '

But, in spite of the efforts of calamuy, the account
Mr. Seymour Dad given of Agnes and her peni-
tence beeame town tallr; aud, as it was coufirmed
by the other governors, every oue, exeept the fero-
cmu‘sly chaste, was enger to prevent Agnes from
feuling peouniary distress, by procuring her oz
ployment. :

Still she was not sapphied with wark as fast as
she executed it; for, except during the Tiwurs which
she was allowed to spend with her father, she was
constantly employed;, and ehe even deprived her
self of her usual quaniity of sleep, and was never
in bed before one, or after fous, -

Tu proportion as Lier omployment and peofits m»
ereased, were her apivits elevated s but the tmors
she gained, the more saiving shd bicime ; she would

went off, it was Miss Fitzhetiry this, and Miss Fitz-

scarcely allow horself” sufficient food or ‘clothing
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and, to the astonishmenl™of Fauny, the anee gener-
ous Agoes appeared penurious, and a lover of
money. .

« What does this change mean, my dear lady "
aaid Fanuy to her one day.

T have my reasons fur it,” replied Agnes, cold-
ly; she then chunged the subject, and Fatny res-
pected Lier too much to urge an explanation,

But Agnes soon affer began to wonder at an ob-
vious change in anny. At first, when Agnes re-
turned from visiting ber father, Fanuy used to ex-
amine her coontepance ; and she could lonrn from
that, without asking a single question, whether het
father seemed o show any eymptoms of amendment,
or whether Dis insanicy still appenred ivearable. 1f
the former, Fauny, tenderly pressing her hand, would
sy, “ [ am so glad 1 and prepure their dinner or
supper with more slacrity than usual ; il the latter,
Fauny would suy vothing, but endeavor, by bring-
ing little Wdward to her, or by engaging-her in con-
versation to divert the gloons whieh she could not
remove ; and Agnes, though she spoke not of these
artless proofs of affection, vbserved and felt them
deeply | alna she drew near thehouse, she always
anticipate] them as ane of the comforts of her
home, ‘ .

But, for sorwe diys past, Fanny had discontinmed

this mode of weleome so prateful to the feelings of
" Agnes, and seemed whelly absorbed in her own—
Blie was sileht, reserved, md evidently oppressed
with seme anxiety whicl she was studious to con-
eeal. Onceor twice, when Agnes came home rather
sooner that usual, she found her in tears ; and, when
she affectionately asked the reason of them, Fanny
plonded mere lowness of spirits as the cause.
But ihe cye of mious affection is not easily
blinded. Agues was eonvineed that Fanny’s misery
h.’:.ld gume were imporiant origing and secretly fear-
ing that it proceeded {rem Der, she was on the
wateh for soething io eonfirm her suspicions,
as ehe passed through the room where
Fanny kept her school, Agnes absorved that the
number of her seholars was considerably diminished:
aud when she asked Fanuy where the children
whom she misseld were, there was confusion and
hesitation I her manuer, while she made different
excases for their absence, which convineed Agnes
that she conceafed from hoer some unweleome
truth,
A very painful suspicion iminediately darted
peross hor miind, the truth of which was but feo
son eonfirmed, A day or two after, while again
passing thrmigh the school-room, sbe was at_tracbed

y the beauty of a litle girl, who was saying her

Jesson ; and wnoothing down Ler curling hair, ehe
stcaped fo kisa her ruddy check; but ilie child, ut-
tering a loud seream,sprang foom Lier arms, and

her sutpicions were just; while to the shudderin
Agnes she unfolded a series of perseeutivns whi
she had undergane from her employers, becanse
she had declared Lier vesolution of starving rather
thau drive from her house her friced and benefac-
tresa,
Agnes was not Teag in forming lier resolution;
and the next morning, without raying a word to
Fainy on the sulject, she went ont i senrch of o
lodging for herself and chijd—as gratitude and jos-
tice forbade her to renudiin any langer with her
persecuted companion.
But alier having in vain® tried to procare a ladg-
ing suitable to the lew afate of her finances, or
rather to Ler saving plan, ghe hired a little coltago
un the heath above the town, adjoining to thet
where she had been so hospitably entertained in
the howr of her distress; mned having glauddened
the hearts of the friendly eottager and his wife by
telling them that she was coming fo be their neighe
bor, she went to break the unwelrome tidings o
Fanny.
Yassionate and vehement indeed was her distress
at heariig that her young Iady, as she siill persist-
ed in calling her, was going 10 lenve her; but her
expostulations and fears were vain; and Agnes,
afier promising to see Fanny overy duy, toek poi
seeaton that evening of her humnble abode.
But her intentivn in removing was frastrated
by the honest indignation and indiceretion of Fanny
she loudly raved against the illiberality which bind
robbed her of the suctety of all that +he held dear
and as she told vvery one that Apves left by her
own clvice nud netnt her desive; ihose children
who lad been taken away beeause Agnes resided
with her, were not sent baek to her en her removal
At Iast the number of Tier scholars Leenne so small
that she gave up echool-keeping, and cm&ﬂ«';ycd
herself in shawl-working omly ; while her leisara
time was spent In visiting Agnes, or in inveighing,
to these who wanld Jisten to LerPagninst (he eruelty
that had driver: her yonng Tndy frone her house,
Fanny used to Legin by reluting the muny obliga-
tions which her mother and rle had reccived from
Agnes and her father, and always ended witl: say-
ing, * Yet to this woman, who saved e and mine
fiom a worklhouse, they wanled e to refuse &
Bome whou she stood inneed of one! They need
not have been afinid of her bebig too happy!
Suel: a neindd as lers ean vever be happy wkler
ihe conseiousness uf having been gnilty - und eould
she cvir furget her erime, ene visit to her poor,
father would make Ler verncmber it again.®

Thus ¢id Fauny talk, #s 1 said before, to thosa
wlho' would listem to ber; and there was. one
auditor who celd huve listened to her for ever on
this subject, and who thonght Fenny lanked move

sobbing violently, Jid lier face on Fanny's lap~— |lovely while expressing Der affecion fio her peni.

Agnes, who was very fond of childron, was wuch
hurt by eywproms of dislilze so violént towarda her,

tont mistress, atd pleadivg ber can-e with a cheek
fiushed with virtuons indignation, and eyes suffused

and wged he chilid {0 give areason for sueh strange witlitedra of nriloss convibiifty, than wheo attendod
conchiets e which the artless git] owned that lier | by the,then happy Agues, rho, i the bloom of
mother had charged her never to touch or go near | youth dnd Lesuty, gave her lud fo the man of
Miss Fitzhenry, Decanse she was the most wicked | her heart,

person that ever hreathed,

Agnes heard this new consequence of her guils lived in Fainy's neighba

with equal surprise and gricf; but on looking at

This zadifor was a rra:‘]]acc!ublv tradesmian who
i, (o whean hep faith-
ful attackent to Agnes jiad for some e endenr-

Fanny, though she saw grief in her countenance, e{_] hery while Famiy, in return, fell grateful to
there was no surprise in it; and she instantly told | him for enterivg with such wainih #io jier feel
her ghe was convinked that the loss of her schol: | ingseand for listening so patiently to Tur conrpludnts;
ara was occasie®ed by her haviog allowed her to and it was not lang before he ofiered Trer his hand,

~eside with hey,

To so advantageous an offer, wul 1o 3 man s

Fauny, borsting into tears, at lust confessed that amiable, Fanny could meke no ohjection, capecially




&0 AGNES,

as Agnes advised her sceepting the }n'oposal. But |

Fanny deelared to her lover that she would not
marry him, wiless he would promise that Apnes

the next minute she reeollected that 1he guilty
flight which made her viclate the duty which she

and her child ehould, whenever they chose, have a {owed ler father, at the some tine removed her

bome with kyr. T this condition he conseuted,
telling Fauny he Toved her the better for making
it; and Agnvs had soon the satisfaction of witness-
ing the univn of this worthy couple.

But they tried i vain fe persuade Agnes 1o
take up lier residence with them, She preferred
living by hersclf. Te her, solitude was 2 luxury;
#s, while the littie Tdward wns playing on the heath
with the cottager’s children, Aghes delighted to
brood in uninterrupted silence over the southing
bope, the fund idea, that alose stimulated her to
exertion, and procured her tranquillity.  All the
energios of her mind and bedy were “directed to
one end ; and while she kept hor eye steadfstly
fixed on the future, the past lost its power to tos-
ture, and the present had some portion of enjoy-
ment.

But were pot these sootling reveries sometimes
disturbed by the pangs of ill-requited love ¢ and
could she, whe hud loved so fendly as to saerifice
to the indulgence of Ler passion everything that
she held most dear, rise superior to the power of
tender recollection, and at enee tear from her beart
the image of ler fascinating lover? It would be
unnaturid te suppose that Agues could entirely
forget the once honered ehoice of ber henrt, and
the futher of Ler ehild; or that, although experionce
had conviveed Lor of its unworthiness, she did not
sometimes contemplate, with the sick feelings of
disappuinied lendéruess, the idol wljeh her magi-
ngtion Lad decked in graces all its own.

But these remembinnees were rave. She oftener
beheld him ns he appeared Lefore the tribunal of
her renson—a cold, selizh, profligate, by pueritieal
deceiver, as the unfoeling destroyer of her hopes
and bappiness, nd as one, who, 2 the bad learned
from: his vwu Bps, when he moest invited confidence,
was the most determined to betiny,  She saw him
Blso ns n wreteh xo devoid of the common feelings
of nature and Lutpanity, that, thengh she Jeft her
apartments in Lopden 1o the dead of aight, and in
the depth of a tevere winter, with an almost lielp-
Jess eluld in her amg, 2nd ve visible protector nedr,
Lo Lad never made o single inquiry respecting her
fate, or that of his offspring,

At times, the renzations of Agues bordered on
phrenzy, when i this heartless, unmatural wreteh,
tho bebeld the being for whom sho Lad resigned
the mateble-s comforts of her home, and destroyed
the happitess and reason of her father, At these
momietits, aved these cly, she us=l to rush wildly
forth in senseh of eompany, that sne might escapu
from herself; but more frequently she divected Ler
steps to ihe abode of the poor — tp these who, in
her happier hours, had been supported by her
Lenaty, nnd who now were eager to cet her in her
walks, to ropay her past bevefactions by a v God
bless you, ludy ! uttered in o toue of Tespeelful
ity. .

When her retwrn waa fivet koown to the objects
of her benevelence; Agnes soon saw herselfl sur-
rotmded by thew, and was, in her hunmble apparel.
und dejected state, followed by than with more
Blessingy than in the proudest howr of her pros-

rity, - :
b Fhank # eaven |” cjaculated Agues, as she turn-
ed a glistening ¢ye on her humble followers, “(hers
art vet those whose cyes mine may meet with
humble coufidence. Thiere mrv soma aingy iu the

from {le power of fulfilling 1hat which the owed
the indigent ; for it is certain. that vur duties are”
so closely Yuked together, that, ne the breaking
aoe pearl from a string.of pearls hazards.the loss
of all, g0 the vielation of one duty endangers ¢he
sufety of every other. .

“ Abe " exclaimed Apmes, as this melancholy
trath veenrred to her, #it ia not fr me 1o exult ;
for, even in the equalid, meagre conntenance of these
kind and grateful beings, [ read evideuce of my
guilt—they lacked np to me for aid, and I deserted
ithem ;

In time, however, these meute feclings wore
away ; and Agnes, by eutering #gain on 1he officen
of benevolence and humanity towards the distrese
ed, lost the eonselousness of past negleel in that of
pregent ueefulness, ‘

True, she could no longer feed the Lungry or

sickness Ly expressing sympathy in its sufferinga,

come, if not more ealuiary, by administering it hen
self; for, though poor, she was still superior to the
sufferers whom whe atteided ; and it was soothing
fo them to see “such a lady” take so much trouble
for those so much Beneath her — and tle eould
waich the live-long vight by the bed of the dying,
juin in the consoling prayer offered by 1he lips of
another, or, in her own eloguent and impassioned
lmlgi.gnage, gpeak peace and hope lo the deparling
soul,

These tender efiices, those delicate attentions, se
dear to the heart of every one, but so partienlaly
weleamne to the poor from their superiors, as they
are acknowledgments of the relationship existing
between them, and ermfessions that they are of the
same species 13 themeclves, and heirs of the same
hopes, even thoso whe bustow money with genercus
profusion do not often pay, But Agres was never
contented o give vefief wnaccompanied by attend-
ance ; she had reflected deeply on e naitre of the
human heart, and knew that’a prrticipating smile,

the shifting of an uneasy pillow, and patient atten-
tion to an uneonnected tale of twice told symptoms,
were, in the estimation of the indigent suffever, of
as gread velue as pecuniary assistaned

Agnes, therefore, in her poverty, had the satis-
faction of knowing 1hat she was as eouscling to the
distressed, if not as useful, ns she was in her pros-
orily y and, i there could be a moment when sha
okt the glow of exultation in her breast, it was
when she left the habitation of indigence or sorrow,
followed by the well-carned blessings of its inhabit-
ants.

Haid Agnes been capable of exvlting in a con-
scionaness of being avenged, anather rource of exul-
fation might have been hers, provided she bad ever
deigned to inquire concetning lier profiivate sedueer,
whom she wrangfully aceused of Laving neglected
to make inquirics concerning hor and her child,
Two months after her veturn from London, Agnes
saw anacconnt of Clifford’s marriage in the paper,
and folt Some euriosity to lnow what lad so long
retarded & wnion, which when she left tewn, wan
fixed for the Monday following ; and Taony obser-
‘ved an increased degree of glvory, aud wbsiuaction
in her appeacance all that day. Dut, disoissing
this feeling from Ler mind a3 unworthy of it, from

world {owards whom 1 have done mj! duty”  But
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: i i inguil ild had gons from
4 moment she tesolved, if possible, to recall | inquired whether a lady and chi g
gl?ffur:l to her imagination as oue who, towards her, | that inn the night before i the econch that wend
had been guilty ot of perfidy and deceit only, bt | within a few miles of the town of: ~ But ns |
of brutnl and tonatoral negleet. Agnes had reashed the imu-just as the coach was
Tn this last aceusation, hwwever, as I said before, j selting off, uln ohe belenging to it, bub the conclunan,
2a gujust,  When Clifford awoke in the morn- | knew that'she was a passenger,
iarl;lge ‘:flcr fllis last interview with Agnes,and the| *Well, I feel cermm,_' anied ClifTord 'to Mre, Ase !
fumes of the wine he had drunk the might before | kew, enteavoring to s‘millc,_;‘ﬂlmt ?he wnllc muke l:.er
re entirely dissipated, he vecolleeted, with great | appearanee here at night, if she does not cvma to-
;ﬁ::;ﬂincss‘ tﬂe inslultil.g mannet ip which Le had | day; and T will not stir from this spot 1ill the conch
justified his intended :fmrriuge, and the insight in- | starts off, and will even go in it some wuy, to sce

. .deapise.
clothe the naked, but she could scfien the pungs of -

Bhe conld make the tauseous moedicive nwre wel

a sympathising tear, a fidendly prossvre of the hand, -

to the basenoss of his character whieh his ungnard- | whether ir will nodétﬁ)p to tako her upon the road.”

ad confessions had given to her penetration,

The idea of having incwred the contempt of
Agnes was insupportable. Yet, when he recollected
the eold, ealm, and dignified manner in whlcl_l she
had neted whes be bade her adien, he was convineed
thai’ e had taught her to despise bim ; and know-
ing Agnes, he was also eertain sho mnust soon cease
to love the man whom she had onee learned to

«Rut T will go to her directly,” exclaimed he to
himself, riuging bis bell vielently, «and [ will attri-
bute my ivfemal folly to drunkenness” e ihen
ordered hia servant to call o coach, finding himself
too languid, from jutemperance, to walk; and he
was just going 1o step into it, when he saw Mrs.
Askew pale and trembling, and heard her in a
fultering voice, demand to see him in private for a
fow minutes. .

1 shall tiot atlempt to describe bis rage and as-
tonishment when he heard of the elopement of
Agnes.  But these feelings were soon ibl]({\ved_ by
those of terrer for her safety and that of his ehild;
ard s agitation for some time was so great as to
deprive bim of the power of considering how he
should proceed, in arder tohear some tidings of the
fugitives, and ebdeavor to recall them. )

Tt was evident that Agnes had eseaped the night
hefore, because » servant, sitting up for a gentleman
who lodged in the house, was awakened from sleep
by the noise which she made in opening the dunr;
and running into the hall, she saw the.sku'l: of Agnes
gown as she shut it agaiu; and looking to see wha
was gone out, she saw a lady, who she was almost
certain was Mi<s Fitzhenry, running down the street
with great spead. But to pui her being Agnes
beyond all duubt, she ron ap to ber room, and find-

_ing the door open, went in, aud could see' neither
her nor her child, ,

To this narration Clifford listened with some
enlmness 1 but when Mrs. Askew told him that
Agnes had not taken sny of her clothes with her,
he fell into an agony wmounting to phrensy, and
excluiming, “'Flen it must be so—she hus destroyed

This resolutivn he speedily put in practice. Al
day Clifford was statiened ot a window opposita
to the inn, or in the bookseller's office; but ‘mght
eame, the conch was rendy to sturt off a.nd still no
Agnes appeared. However, Cljfford, having sceured
a plaes, got in with the other passengers, and went
siz miles or more, before he gave up the hopa of
licaring the conchman ordered to stop, in the sofk
voice of Aghes .
At Jast all expectation failed him ; and complain-
ing of a violent headathey e desired Y !Jc pet
down, sprang out of the carriage, and relicved the
other pussengers from o very disagreeable eom-
panion. 8o hat Clifford, iu a violent attack of
fever, was wandering on the rond to London, in
hopes of meeting'Agnes, at the very tine when his
victim was travelling on the road to hér native
place, i company with her ll'll]l!:{]py fisther.

By the time Cliffwd reached Londen he was
bordering on a state of delivim, Lut hud recullgc—
tion enough to desire his confidedtinl servant to -
form his father of the state in which he waa, Itnd
then take tho read to ,and ask at every Inn
on the road whether n lndy and child (describing
Agnes and fttle Edward) had been there. The ser-
vant obeyed ; and the anxious father, who had been
informed of the cause of his son's malady, soon re-
ceived the following letter from Wilson, while he
was attending at his bedside :—

My Lonp,—Sad news of Mis Fitzhenry'. nnd
the child, and reason to- fear they both perished
with cold, Ior, being teld at ene of the s on
thiz read (hat o young woman and child bnd been
found frozen to denth last night, and enrsied to the
unext town to be owned, I set off for there directly ;
and while I was taking o drop of brandy to give
me spirity tq see the hodies, for o quaim came over
me when I thought of what cauw't be helped, and
how pretty and happy shé onee was, a wuman camne
down with a sillk wrapper anl shuwl that I knew
belonged to the poor lady, and said the young wo-
man found dead had those things on.  This was

hersell sud the chitd ™ his senses failed him, | proof positive, my lord, and it turned me sick,
}:git'ihhe dropped down insensible on the sofr, This [ Still it is better so than self-murder, g0 I:Hy' ;'nas.ber
horrible probahility bad ceewred to Mra, Askew ;| bad better Jnow it, I think; and humbly hoping
and she Ll rent servants different weys afl night, | your lovpship will think so ioo, " .
\n order to fnd her if she were still in existence,| I remaiu, your lordship's most Lumble servan
that she raight spare Clifford, if poesible, the pain | to command, o3 Wiesos
of coteciving a suspition Iike her own. . ) . o lli se.nd

Clifford was nut so fortanate as to romain long in|  “T. 8~If-T gain more partienlars shal

n state of unconsciousness, but soon l‘ecov:;re]d wt;L them.”

of misery-nnd unavailing remorse. At length
;:eﬂ t:ecdlincbecf that a coach ;th off that very hight| Dreadful as the suEpo.ced death ?ili" {\lgima arig
for her vative piace, from the White Horse Cellar, | hor ehild appeared to the futher of _C%l1 ure "lefcotzm
and that it was possible that she might Lave ob- | not be serry that so formidable a rl;vu. to Iu.a ud
tained a Jodging the vight before, where she meant | danghter-in-law wis no longer to be feared; _nnnuu
to stay, titt whe couch sct off on the following even-| Clifford, m thy ravings of his fevcr,d was (I:ugtmu y
Ing, 'He immedintely went to Piccadilly, to sce | talking of Agnes as selfmurdered, :!m‘ : he: imuola
whether places fur  lady and child had been takeni ;| dever of her chitd, and of himself :L]s tn.ta ﬁm (]
Yt o such passengers wera un the list. He then | canse ; sud o that idea setmned to haunt s torrify
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i smingiuation, he thought, with ba sou's servant
that he had better take the first opportunity of tell-
(ing.Clifford the truth, melanchaly as it was. And
taking advantage of @ proper opportunity, he had
tﬁl‘(lﬁi’]‘; &0 before he recetved “his second letter from
on i—

“My Lorp,~Tt was all a imistake ; BMiss T, is
alive, and likely to live, at . She stopped at

Bu it on the read and parted with her silk cloak |

and shuwl for same things she wanted, and & hus-
#y of a chambermaid stole them and went off in
the night with them: bat justice overtakes us
sooner or later. 1 suppose his honor, my master,
will be cheery ab this: but, as joy often distracts
es much us grief, they eay, though I never believ-
ed it, I tuke it you wil not tell him this good
news hand-avorhead, and am your lardship’s mast
humble servant to command, “J. WiLson,”

“T. 8.—1 have been to , and have heard
for certain that Miss F. and her ¢hild are there™
His Jordship was even more cautious than Wil-
son wizhed him.to be; for he resolved not. to com-
municate the glad didings to Clifford, eautiously or
meattionsly, as he thonght there would be no
ehance of Lis son’s fulfilling bis engagements with
st!: Sandford, if he knew Apgnes was living ; es-
peeiuily, ns her flight and her supposed death had
roved to Clifford how necessary she was to his
appiness,  Nay, he went still farther; and re-
solved that OQlifford should néver know, if he
eould pousibly help it, that the report of her death
was false, )
How to effect this was ihe difficulty ; But wisely
conceiving that Wilson was not inaccessible toa
bribie, he oifered him so muel a-year, on condition
of his cuffering his master to remain convineed of
the truth of the story that Agmes and her child
had pcrlsh‘ed in the snow, and of intercenting all
letters which he fancied eame from Agnes; teTling'
him at the same time that, if he found ’lle bhad
vivlated the conditions, the annuity ehoold imme-
diafely cease, ;

To this Wilson consented, and when Clifford re-
covered, he made Lis compliance with the terms
more casy, by desiring Wilson, and the friends to
whom Lis eonnexion with Agnes had been known
never to mention Ler name in his presence ag‘nin,
if they valued his health and reason, as the safety,
of buth depended on his furgetting a wonan, of
whom he had never foit the value sufficiently till
he bad Iost her forever. :

Suon after, he married, and the disagr
qualiiies of his wife made him recollect, \ﬁlle(:null;l":
gamful regret, the chorms and virtues of Agnes.

he cousegrience was that he phungnd deeper than
ever into dissipation, and had regomse to intoxica-
tion i order {o banish eage nnd disagreeable re-
col[ecl.mus;.' and, while year after year passed
away in fruitless cxpactation of a chigd to inherit
the estate and the long-disputed title, he remen.
bered, with agonizing regrats, the beauty: of hig
Yost, Rebward, and veflected that, by refusing to
performt his promises to the injured Agnes, e had
deprived binsei® of the huir he much coveted, and
of 2 wite who would have added digaity to the
vhich he bore, i 3
nament of bis famii}sm be'en the delight and or
Suck were the wiserable feelinge of Clifford—
auch the corroding cates that robbod his mind of
its cnergy, and Dis body of health and vigor.
Though courted, cnressed, Tattered, and surrounded

AGNES,

and selfeondemned. And while A e
d B d. A es, for “the
first time condemning him uojustly, a%?ributed his
glience and neglect of her dnd her offspring o'
egree of indifference and hard-heariedness a8
11:{)1(;}1 l;llman, nature shudders,
allt N bt P
3{ o ;e ’;:;:oc:;;s: of remorse, withont the consola:dorna

———
CHAPIER V.

I usve before observed that one i ! !
the mind and prompted the exertinﬂ: aue:‘ni;vsléee;
and this was the probable restoration of ey fa.
ther to reason, * Could I but vuce more hear him
c:}l me by my name, and bless me with his fox-
giveness, I should die in peace; and somethin
within me tells me that my hopes will aot be iﬁ
vain ; and whe knows but we may pass i content
ed, if not a bappy, life, together yet! Sp toil On‘
toil on, Agnes and expeot the fruil of thy labore

These words she was in the habit of r-epeatin.
uet only to Fanny and her next-door uﬂigllborgs
(whon she bad acquninted with hey stary ) but to
lierself an she snf at work, or traversed ibe Leash,
Hven in the dead of night she would start from a
traubled sleep, and vepenting these words, the
wonld eperate as a charm on her disturbed mind»
5[!1(1 as slu? spoke the hust sentence, she would sl
inlo 8 quiet slumber, from which she awoke at
duybresk to pursue with inereased alacrity the

"t laburs of the day.

Mennwhile Agnes and her exemplary :
continued to enguge the sitention aln:i“?xd:x?idrgi;g
of the candid snd libaral in the terviy en

M. $eymuur, who did ot venture to in -uira
concetning her-of Fanny while she lived at her
house, naw often eatled there io neli pews tl)f Ag-
nhes and her employments 5 and his curiasity was
excited to know to what porpuse the intentded to
devate the money earned with so much Inbor and
hm]lardtmlle‘ with such parsimonious eare, '
 ont Eanny was as iguorint on this subjes
lnmself,_ and the enly now information \vllt:i}(;?bsﬂ:
could give him was, that Agnes bad heoun to em-
ploy herself in fancy-works, in order ro increase
her gains ; and that it was her intentivn soon! te
send little Bilward {then four yeurs old) to tha
:Juwlr: to offer artificial flowers, ornamented needle-
m:; lzﬂ\]\j::;l;bage, e, at the d?urs of the npuIenzg
Nor was it long before this desiom was vut in
execution wnd Mr. Sevmour had the sm'isfgctinn .
of Buying all the lovely bay's first caroo himself
fur presents to his danghters, The litile merclant
r.eturned to Lis anxions maother, boundinge with de-
Tight, not at the good suecess of his fir-t ventare,
for its importance he did not understand, but ot
the kindness of M, Seymour, who hart met him
on the “road, conducted Wim to bis house, and
Lelped his danghters to load hia pucke;s’with
cakes, and put v his basket, in exchange for his
merehnndice, tongue, chicken, and. other thinga to
carry home to his mother, ’ v

Agnes heard the ehild's narration with more
Pseasum than she kad for sonse time experienced.

- They do not despise me, then,” wid she » they
even respect me too much to offer me pecuniary

aid, or presents of any kind, but in 3
not,wmmd m'y feeIin‘és.” . ’ b A Wy that cat-

sdfluence and splendor, he was dissppointed

1

But this pleasure was amost imumediatel
checked by the recollection that he wose woundei

Cliffard was feeling, |

w - wonld be sllowed to continve, free of all expeuse,

a AGNES”

may be able, when that time comes, 1o provure for
lim elsewhere the best possible a.vice and asujak-

ppirit would have heen soothed by geeing her
once more an object of delicate nttention and re-
-spect, and for whose sake alone she could now
ever be capable of enjoying them, was still un-
conscioua of her claims to it, and knew not that
they were so generully acknowledged. Tn the
words of Jane de Mogtfort, she could lave said—

He to whose car wy praise most welcome mas,
Hears it no more]

“Bat I will hope on,” Agnes used to exclaim,
¢ as these thoughts eceurred to her; and again her
eountenance assumed the wild expression of a die-
satisfied bub still.expecting spirit.

Three yenrs bad now elapsed since Agnes firsh
retusoed to her native place. “The next year,”
gaid Agnes to Famny, with unusaal animation,
« eannot fail of bringing furth geod to me. You
know that, according to the rules of the new asy-
lum, & patient is to remain five years in ihe
house; ai the end of that time, if not cured, he is
to be removed to the apartments appropriated to
incurables, and kept there for life, lus friends pay-
jng a eertain annuity for his maintenance ; ot he
is, on their application, to by returned to their

- eare——" )

o And what then © said Fanny, wondering
at the unusoal joy that animated Agnes's conn-
tenance. ’ .-

“ Why then,” reptied she, “ as my father's time
for being confine expires at the end of the next
year, he will either be cured by that time, or he
will be given up {o my care
knows what the erugequences may be ¥

» What, indeed I returned Fanny, who foresaw
great personal fatigue and anxiety, if not danger,
to Agnes in such a plan, aned was going to express
her fears and abjections; bul Agnes, o 4 manner
overpoweringly severe, desired her to be silent,
aud angrily withdrew, .

Hoon after ndgnes received a Bl'qui: of being
Celill dear to Ter amoiuble friend wrobing, which

gave ler a degree of satisfaction amounting even

to jny. .

ﬁ]&g Seymg\xr. in a letler to his dn.ughter, had
given heran aecount of all the proceedings-of Ag-
nes, and cxpressed his surprise ab the eagernces
with which she labored to gain money, merely, as
it seemed, for the sake of hoarding it, as she had
then; aud always would have, ouly herself and
child Lo maintain, as it was certain thet her father

an inhabitant of an asylum which owed i erec-
tivn chiefly to his benevolent exertions, :
. But Curaline, to whouw the mind of Agnes was
welt nown, and wha hud often contemplated with
gurprise and admication her bokdness in prejecting,
hex promptness in deciding, nnd her alulivy in ex-
ecuting, the projects which she h-.u.l formed, and,
above all, that sangaine temper which led her to
believe probable whut others only conceived to be

snitle, fimnd o reason immedintely for the pas-
sion of bourding which seemed to have takea pos-
gogsion of her friend; and following the instant

impwlse

a bunk-note of a considerable smouni -—

# My pEAR Acnks—! have divined your secret.
{ know why you are so anxioua to hoard what you
gain with such exemplary industry. In unother
year your father will have been the allotted time
Bnder the care of the medical attendants jn your

. and then who,

of friendship - and cotnpassion, she sent
Agpnes the following letter in which was enclosed

88

ance. “ Yes, yes, L know 1 am right; theref

lest your own exertiona should net, h the space o!

a tavelvemonth, be_crowned with suffivient suc.
cess, I conjure you, by our long fiieudship,-te ap-
prepriate the énclosed to the purpose in question §
and should the echene which [ impute to you be
merely the crenture of my vwa brain, as it s o
good scheme, employ the money in executing it
Ty gilence all your seruples, [ assore you thas
my gift is sanctioned by y husband aud my
fathér, who join with me in approbation of your
cowdnet, and in the most earmest wishes that you
may receivo the reward of it in the entire restoras
tion of your sfflicted parentr Already bave the
candid and enlightened paid you their tribute of
recovered esteen.

Tt is the slang of the present day, if T may be
allowed ihis vulgar, but forcible expregsion, to i
veigh bitterly againet society fur exclnding from
its circlp, with unrelenting rigor, the woman arho.
has once transgressed the salutary,laws of chas-
tity ; nnd some brilliant and persuasive, but, in myy
apiion, mistaken writers, of both sexes, have en
deavored to prove that inany sn amiable woman
las been fur ever lost to virtue and the world, and
become the vietim of prostitotion, merely because
her first fault was treated with ill-judging and
criminal severity,

« Flis useertion appears to me to be fraunght
with misehief, as it ia ealealated to deter the vie-
tim of seduction from penitence and amendnent,
Ly telling bier that she would emplay them in her
favor in vain, And it is snrely as false'ns it is
dungerous I know many instances, and it is fair
to conclude that the experience of others is similar
to wine, of women restored by perseverancein s
life of expiatory smendment to that rank in socie-
ty which they lhad furfuited by ene fulse stepy
while their fault hias Leen forgotten in their ex-
omplary conduct as wives and others.

* But it ia not to be expected that society shonld
open its arms to receive its prodigal children 4l
they have undergone a long and puinful proba-
tion—till they have practised the virtues of self-
deninl, patienes, fortitude, and industry, And she
whose penitence js not the mere result'of wounded
pride and eaprice, will be capable of exerting all
these virtues, in order to regain some portion of
the esteem which sha haa lost. What.will diffl-
eulties nud mortifications be to her! Keeping
her eye steadily fixed on the end which she has in
view, she will ‘bound lightly over them all; nor
will sho scels the smiles of the world, till, instead
of receiving {hem na a favor, she can demand them '
s a right. -

* Agnes, my desr Agnes, do you not know the
originul of the nbove picture?  You, by a life of
gelf Genial, patience, furtitude, and industry, have
endenvored to atone for the erime which you com-
mitted against society ; and I hear her voice say-
ing, * Thy.sins are foigiven thee ! and U1 befoll
the hand that would uplift the eacred pall wlhich
peaitence aud amendment have thrown over de
parted guilt "

Huch was the letter of Curoline—a letier jo-
tended to spenk peace und hope to the henrt of
Agues, to recorelle the offender to herself, apnd
light vp her dim eye with the beams of self-4p-
probation. Thus did sha try to console her guilty

part of the weadd ; and you are hoarding that you

and unhnﬁ)y friend in the hour of her ndversit
and degradation. But Carclice had given 2 sti




‘

L

greater proof of the sincority
“ehe hod never wonnded the feelings, or endeavored
to mottily the self‘:l1
her prosperity and aeknowledged su eriority ; she
bad seen her attractions, and hear(i3 her praises
without envy, nor ever with seeming kindness but
real malignity related to her, in aceents of pre-
tended wonder and indignation, the censures whigh
she had incurred, or the ridicule which she Ludg
-excited ; but in every instance she had proved her
friendship a memorable exception to wlhat are
surcustically termed the * friendships of women P
" Yes, she bas indeed divined niy sceret,” said
Agnes, when she lad perused the letter, while
tears of tenderness trickled down her cheeks,
“ and she deserves to assist me in precuring mehns
for my poor father's recovery—an indulgence
which T should be jenlous of granting to any one
elae, except to you, Fanny,” she added, seeing on
Fanny’a countenance an expressiun of jealousy of
this richer frrend ; “and on the strength of this
noble present,” looking with a smile at ker darned
and {Iieced. though neat apparel, “I will treat
myself with a new gown.”
“Not before it was wanted” said Fanny,
peevishly,
“Nuy,” replied Agnes with a foreed smile,
*surely I am well dressed enough for a runaway
daughier. < My father loved to fec me fine! s
poor Clurissn says, and had I never left him, I
ehould not have been foreed to weur such a gown
s this; but Fanny, let me but see him onee more
capable of knowing me, and of lovike me, if is be
possible for Mim to forgive me” added she, in
a faltering voice, « and T will then, if he wishes it,
be fine again, though T work all night te make
myself so,”
" My dear, dear Indy,” said Fauny, sorrowfully,
“Tam sure T did nof mean anything by what'I
gaid; but you have such a way with you, and talk
#o andly |~ Yei, T ean't bear, indeed I cair't, to see
such 2 lady in 2 gown not good enough for me,
aud ihen to cee my young nmister no better dressed
than the cottager's boys next door; und then fo
hear them call master Fdward litilo Fitzhenry, as
if he were not their bebiors ; Iean't boor it-—it does
notb signily talking, I can’t bear to thiok of it”
“How, then,” answered Agues, in o splemn tone,
and grasping her hand as she spoke, “ how ean 1
bear to think of the guili which ?ms thus reduced
86 low both me and my child? Ol that my boy
could exchange situations with the children whom
you think his inforiors. I Lnve given him IHife, in-
deed, but not one legal elnim to what is neeessary
to the support of life, except the scundy pittunce
Which 1 might, by & public avowal of tny shame,
wring from lis father,” :
“1weuld beg my bread with him through the
strects before you should do that” hastily exclaim-
ed Fanny ; “and pray say ho more on this subject !
He is my child as well ns yours,” she continued,
spatching littte Edward to her bosom, who was
eontentedly playiug with his top at the door; and

Agnes, in contemplating the blooming graces of the {in her

bo}i‘, forgot that he was an ebject of compassion,

he next yoar passed away as the former liad
done; and at the end of it Fazhenry being pro-
Bounced incarable, but perfectly quist aud harm-
Yesg, Agnea desived, in spite of the advice and co-
treatiea of the governors, that he might be delivered
:F to her, that she might put bim uoder the care

Dr. W " '

ove, of Agne in the hour of

heard her

sibility pecuolimly grateful to the aflicted heart,
Agnes related, with
the whole of her eudl history, Judging it necessary
that the doctor should know the catse of the malady
for which he was to prescribe. '

tors liopse, Agnes took possession of

* AGNES,
of her friendship.—

recovered a debi Jf a Lundred pounds, wiieh had
Iong been due t: him, and this sum they gene-
rously presented to Agnes, in order to further the
success of her last hope,

On the day fixed for her father's relesso, A goes
purthased a complete suit 0( clothes for him, sueh
&5 he used to wear in former days, and dressod hor
self in a mauner suited to her birth rather than her
sttuntion ; she then set outin a pust-chaise, attended
by the fricudly cotlager, as it was jndged impra.
dent for dier to travel with her father alone, to fike
him up at the asylum, while Fanny was crying
with joy to sce her deur lady looking like herself
agait; and teavelling Iike gantlewoman,

But the poor, whem gratitede wnd affection made
constantly observant of $he setions of Agoes, wera
full of eonsternation whey some of them heard, and
comanitticated to the others, that a post-ehaise was
standifig at Miss Fitzheory’s door. O dear! sha
i going to leave us again; what shall we do with
out her I was the general exclamation i akl wien
Aghes eame out to enter the chaise, she found it
surrounded by Her humble fitends, tamenting and
inquiring, though with cautious respect, wheiher
ghe ever meant to come back again,

“Fanny will tell you everything,” said Agnes,
overcome with gratefnl emotion at observing the
interest which she excited. Unable to §&Y N10TE,
she.waved hor hand as a token of farewell to them,
and. the ehaise’ drove off;

“Is Miss Fitzhenry grown rich agzain ¥ waa the
general question addressed to Fanny 5 and | am
aure i was a disinterpstod one, and that, at the o
ment, they asked it without # Yiew to their profit-
ng by her ohange of situntion, and merely as anx-
tous for her welfare; and when Famy told them
whither and why Agney was gone, eoitld piayers,
good wishes, and blessiugs have secured suceess to
the hopes of Agnes, her father, even as soon as she
stopped at the gate of *the asylum, woald have ro-
coguised and received her with open arms. Dut
whan she arrived, she found her father as irrational

as ever, though delighted tohear that he was going

to take a ride with *the Indy,” as he always called
Agues; and she had the pleasure of seving him
seat himself beside her with a laok of uneonmon
safisfaction.
Nothing worthy of relating happened on the
road.  Fitzhenry was very tractable, except at night,
when the cottager, who slept in the swme roon: with
him, found it difficult to make him keep in bed, and
was sometimes foreed to eall Agnes to his assis- @
tanee; at siglit of hier he alwaye became quiet, and
obeyed her im plicitly,

The skitful and celebrated man fo whotm she

a
plied received her with sympathising kindness, a

and
story wwith a degree of jnterest and sen-

raiseworthy ingenuousnass,

It was peculiuly the fheulty of Agnes to interest
welfare those with whom she eonversed ;

and the doetoi soon experienced a more thah ordi-
nary earnestness i enre & patient so interesting
from his misfortunes, and recommended by a0
teresting a danghter,

be

you shall residle’in a lodging near us

n-
. “Bix months,” snid he, «will
4 snificient time of trinl; and in the meanwhila

Fitzhenry (hen became an inmate of the door

Luckily for Agnes, the assigrees of Lor father

apartuients in

ibe neighbourhood, and the eottager returned homs

{

4

wfaoe of hotror, started from her seat, and laid her

BB

ing the state of Titzhenry., Sercely could
S E{Ich:?:z:m of her child, aud t.!le joy whu‘:h I'le. eg-'
pressed at seeing her, call & smile to her hps'b?:e
ns she pressed him to her hosom, tears of . th, ¥
disappointment mingled with those of iepde}:lg‘e:gt.‘h
+ Inaduy or bwe afrer, Agnes in complianey ¥ l h
the ductor's desive, hived a small {edement vui,i
near the house in which they formerly lived, ‘]mt
in the gorden of which, as it was then cmpfy, they
obtained leave to wallk.  Bhe alse procured a i])clf'
son o sleep tn the room with ler futher, mstuu.(.'ol
the man whe eame with thent; and e _can;:_cc.
back a letter from her to the doetor, inforraing Jlu_n
phat she lad nranged everything according to his
dllﬂ: 2\‘:; a most. paiufully-pleasing sight 1o E;;{] m.hi
the attention of Agnes to her father. She \'ll(,v:?'-
that it was not in Ler power to repast !ll.u; Ltl:c:“
mons injury which she had done ki, and ‘t ].ll.‘u[ it
she could now do was but a poor amends ; l&tli i
wan affoeting to see how anxiously she wate luf uﬁ
steps whenever he ¢chose to wander ahone mxt
home, and what paias she .ttl(ﬂ_( to malke him ‘;?t
tn his persan, and eleanly in his appearance. l]l‘
child and hersell were clothed in coarse u]i]mllt B
but she boaght for Ler™ father m‘ery[lnng of l{e
best materials; and :I?I(_‘l'ﬂd s e wns,blutzhumy
ill luoked like & gentleman. 35 N
ﬂ“gc}:netiuws he :;cemcd in every rcspéct. s like
himself, that Agnes, hurried away, h"f her mlng:ltt'm';
tiom, would, after gazing on him some nuuutu‘g, [ 'l"th
from her seat, seize his hand, and bl'l.'g'.l.illh!bﬂb ‘)\.: b
hope, address him us if he were & J‘nhmmll fu;l];:,
when & laugl of vacancy, or a speech fu% bo , t,g
inconsisteney of phensy, would send lu.-l1 “(i t-ek
her ehait agairy, with n pulse quickened, und o che
fushed with the fever of disappoiuted exy .mtum.t‘
However, Lie certainly was plensed with 1;(31‘{)1)
tentions ; but, ales ! e knew not who was t ‘?i -
stower of them ; he knew not that the child w u}wle
ingratitude or wheee death he still Jamented m.l 1::
ravings in the dead of the wight, was relturmtzf o
suceot, to southe him, and to devote herself en ll; y
w Lis service. He heffied ler, but he knew lle:
not ) e s ber, bub in i:icr lllp wis II{;TGCL;]]‘{.!‘I‘I;:I ‘t:l :‘:t
. » i > heheld his child ; and this was H
 Happy ! I_makt?—.'lum ;‘ﬂpl:ty n%‘zl ef‘]ﬁ“;?;‘(ﬁ I;;o.yed on the cheelk and w:tlu:recf th::! f)l:lllll(:l 13;
Agues, pacing “the reom in un aginy. . Agues; but she coutiued to hope, uli ‘1, oty
him happy ence I—but now- to sleep in the room | endured the pain of fo-day, expecting the j 3!11- to-
o Yau o et h:l:).?s(isﬂlf ‘;:{:.mr v motrow; nor did her hopes abwnys npped
\il,t‘th::’"lﬁo,l-,eSSie(l Agnes, impatiently; < ng ;;::ﬁ ft)te_{:flls(:é1~5t g fhat Agris o ki . fhe garden
ghall wait on l}Jim but, myeelf # il atten oute his own, heran through every walk wl'th EHE:;
daF;;nt‘lln!lghtid your strength be worn out by such | delight ; but he bccr_ned.ﬁ‘mt' :._M::ulﬁ:dnﬂ:jg'gm]few
el i N i lohg grass growing iy : ,
incessant watching, whio “.Fmﬂgt tak?mc?fe of b ;{:ivgrsaﬂg:at reél\n:linedg choked up with w'.a-m;‘?’ gnd
then? Remember, you med m‘:ilur;f hegan to pluck up the weeds with hnaty ?}lg L'“‘ﬁ'u
Agnes shook her bead, ﬂ;'l WI].;E] iy sometimes | * Et is tie to go heme,” eaid Agnes lo uuil’,n{lw .
« Dgsidus, the strength o "i{ !}u" Wcl)lrns yours, I} as the day hegan o cose in, and ]T:lele‘l;ry e
be necossary ; and, for his P mediately walked to the door which lud a:la' o
raust insist o being obell)'fd- id Agmes, mournfuily. | house, and finding it lncked,}m!z.qd s‘l‘ll‘pl[;l::; 1; thoh
p Y"ml shiall ;Ee obe y:} ilesz“" let g?e é'ive you my | tuning to Agnes, he asked liex 1{; ;iili?l o
vice welativ m‘liq“?m dicine, and management,” | key in her pocket; and o ferld ) ughnus,o ey
o i o o ‘1;:, l‘ found Agnes Diad a mind j thak was not his home, he quitted th uouse, 8%
oot e :IGI taud his gystent; and | dently with great distress and l'ﬁ_llncl;a{l;‘(:i-, ;ﬂ o o
eapaciovs enough tf]i g? 13&-:3 immediately, when continunlly lunking back &6 it, as if he did 2
Risiag *"? "i“ﬁ:;n: far advice, he touk an affve- | how o believe he‘l:. R
ol e . and Agnes and her father,]  Ou this litde cirenmstan \pﬁ  Agnoa Iy
tonate farewell of ler; n; ﬁ doctor had pro- | minating the wholo night after with joy expee-
aceoryanied by a man ‘: Ktjfmfozf«— tations ; und sbe repuited to the gml:de‘il ta U l{e
eared for the BB t‘-ail [ ttng'e with litile | break, with n gardener whom ghe hmi X 't{ 1make
Fanny was wailng & b ‘te ih‘:: dejected eounte- | the walks ook as much as pux\s'nble as they f o
Edmwm- k‘ ig;\-i:;]cﬁumd'ed la;ll. necea']bity of asking |ly did. DBut they omitted to tie up sume SiFag
o s : : % ‘

. : : AGNIS. ' -

I d by
The ennning six months were passe .
in the BauLaicTcening fouling of hope deferr(zg}; i;l)(l‘
while the air of the piace agreed so well with her
father that be became stoud ;ulgl hegl}}y ;n l}lxz‘;};
“pet anxiety preyed on her éulicate iranie,
gzcn;ntl;l;s,e the do)c(loFl' fear that, when he sh.ould. Le
forced 1o prancunce his p::]tlel\tiq bbglond }:3 eP-Z‘:ﬁ;
re, she would sink under the blow, iles
:ﬁx;:lut"' being, still serviceable &hher fm{iuh stli:;:l:l
't her under its presswee.  He resalved, 1
;ul!:tp(‘i:) 'ul1form her, In as judicious und (:ng_gy‘lus;‘z,
wner possible, that he saw no prospeet ?t eut-
jogr the thegoughly-shattered mtellect‘o‘l" Fitzheory.
g“I can do nothing for your father,” said he to
Agnes (when he had been under bis care six mm_at}hs.)
laying great stress on the word I; Agnes, wvith a

i eat deal”
arm; “but yor can do a gren ?
hag%:: hlh; rlcau’ 17 oxclaimed Agnes, sobbing
convulsivelys ¥ Blessed hearing | but themeans—
meanst” . .
thL:' Tt is very certain” he replied, © that he d(’.hp(..s
riences great delight when he sees you, ao lgert‘
ou tao employed in hisservice and whellllhe ll‘ (:s
ivit]: you, arill sces you again where he ns‘ o]
stomed to sea you—-— .

M?‘uYou advise higr living with me, then¥". inter

rupted Agnes with eagerness. ‘
131 do, most strouuuusly,’}' replied t}:el"(]?;]t;:;med
« Blegsings on you fer those words! d
Agn}Zs; “they sm)d yon “lflould oppose it, Youare
ise and-a kind-hedrted man. !
* ““ul;;y dear child,” rejoined the doetor, ¢ v.l_u:;-l lr]u’n
evil cin't be gured, it should ut Jeast be :,}I]evu} .
«Yau hink it car’t be cuted, then?’ agnin -
rrupted Agnes. -
te;]‘ I‘?nl nbs%lutely g0; T know not what a course
of medicine, and living with you ae mueh 12. yulur
uld way as possitle, way do for hin. Let him tr
sume his usual habits, his nsusl w:.\lks. lw(.a a;.stxgeia]
our furmer habitation as yn‘uhpusi}:;{g:n\ ‘,'mel lii?x !
i prite e 3

o ooty gmgﬂ!lﬁan;l and £ you should not

& you can’ conitrive to bes o ]
:uc)c;ecd in making him rativnal sgain, you will at

feast make him happy.”
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But month afy
er month e -
wances of a similar mu:ed;‘c}::?r%esn? Be drenm- ) blessing,  figore to themsel h
¢ o give new! Apnes, selves the maptuie of

strength to the hopes of A

of the day, with h
e "t:}er, ard with {he edf:
Colon ¢ heh m

e 5:,:;{ Isl::;]to Fanny, “ga he ﬁi]l{»ffn Liigzsﬁllmtt
foa 5Iialll‘ha ;Lot deequ_ wholly unworihy of ne-
pree, great satisfaction in visiting with

P ;
Another year elapsed, and Agnes

avw her in tears, «f
v s, whe fult n
which she had inflicted, an

.

s Hoknows me! He is himself again !

from her quivering lips, unconscious that it was too | pa
probable that restored reason was liere the fore-

runner of disselution,

“ O my father 1” che eried, falling on her knees,
bat not daring to look up at him—* O my father,
forgive mie, it possible!  Thave been guilty but 1

am peniient,”

Fitzhenry, as much pffected na Agnes, faltered
out, “ 'Thou prt vestored to me, and God knows
bow heartily 1 furgive thee I” Then raising her
to his arms, Agnes, happy in the fulfilment of
ber utmost wishes, felt herseli ance more pressed
to the Losom of the most affectionate of fathers.

«But swrely you are nob now come back?”
asked Fitzhenry, *Ihave seen you before, and

very lately.”

@ Heen mel O yes | replied Agnes, with pas-
sionate rupidity ; * for these las
seen you daily ; and for the last two years you
have lived with me, and I have worked to main-

tain you”

“Tndeed " apswered Fitzbenry; “but how
pale and thin you are! You have worked

too much, Had you no friends, my child ¥
“ 0 yes | and guilty as I bave been, they pity,
nay, they respect me, and we may yet be happy,

t five years § have

ns henven restores you to my prayers.

have suffered much, but thisi blessed moment re-
. payd me; this ja the enly moment of true enjoy-
ment which I have koown since I left my Lome

and youl”

Agznes was {hus pouring out the hasty effusions
of her jny, unconscious that her father, overcoma
with atfection, emotion, and, perbaps, sorrow-
ful recollections, was struggling in vain for uiter

ance.

expired |

That blessing, the hope of obtaining which alone
gave Agunes courage lo endure contumely, pover-
ty, fatigue, and sorrow, was for cne mement ler
own, and then snatehed from her forever!* No
wonder, then, that, wheén cenvineed her futher was
really dead, she fell into a state of stupefaction,
from which she never recovered ; and, at the same
time, were borne to the same grave, the Father

=nd Daughter. -

The day of the funeral was indeed a melancholy
fhey were attended to the grave by a
numerous processioti of respectable inbabitants of
both sexes, while the affficted and lamenting’ poor
followed mournfully at a distance, Fven ihose
wlo had distinguished theniselves by their violence
against Agnes at her retum, dropped & tear ns
they saw her borne to ber long home, Mrs. Mac-
fiendy forgat her beauty and accomplishments in
her misfortunes and early death ;. nnd the mother
of the child whe had fled from 1be touch of Agnes,
felt sorvy that she bad ever called her the wicked-
est woman in the world. )

But the most affecting part of the procession
was little Edward as chief mourner, led by Fauny
and her husband, in all the happy insenaibility of
childhood, unconscious tkal he was the pitiable

one.

1

AUNES. 1
burst | hero of that show, which, by ifs novelty nad

“

Trve, 1

« At Tast! For so many yenrs—and Ikoew
ou not—worked for me—attended me—bless)
less, bless her, heaven !” he faintly artculated,
gnd worn out with illness, and choked with con-
tending emotions, bie fell back on his pillow nnd

rade, so much delighted him, whila his smiles,
ﬁpor orphan! excited the tears of those around

im,
Just before the procession began to move, &
post-chaise and four, with white favors, drove into
the yard of the largest i in the town. It con-
tained Lord and Lady Mounteavrol, whe were
married onoly the duy befare, and were then on
their way to lier ladyship's country eent.
His lordehip, who scemed incapable of resting
in cue place for a minute together, did nothing but :
swenr at the postilion for bringing them that road,
and express an earnest desive 1o feave the town
again na fast ng possible. '
While Lie was gone into the stable, for the third
time, to see whether the horses were not suf-
ficlenily refreshed to go on, & wwaiter came in O
ask Lady Mountearvols commands, and ot that
moment the funeral passed the window. The
waiter (who was the very servant that at Mr. Sey-
mour's had refused to shut the door against Ag-
nes) instantly turned: away hia head, and burat
into texrs, This excited fex ladyship's curiosity,
and she drew frem him s short but fuil account of
Agmes and her futher. :
He had ecarcely finished his story when Lord
Mountenrrol came in, saying tha carriage was
ready 4 and no sooner had hia ride began to re-
late to him the story which she had just leard,
than he exclaimed in n voiee of thender, * It is as
false ns hell; madam | Miss Fitghunry and her
child both died years ago? Then rushing into the
carringe, he left Lady Mountcarrol terrified and
amazed at his manner. But whien she was seat-
ing herself by his side, she covld not help saying
that it was impossible for a stery Lo be fulse, which
all the people in the i averved to be troe; and
as he did not offer to interrupt her, she went
through ibe whele story of Agnes and her suffer-
ings: but before she eould proeeed to comment
on them, the procession, returning from chureh,
crassed the road in which they were going, rnd
obliged the postilion to step.
Feremost eame little Edward, with all his mo-
ther's beauiy in his face, * Poor little crphan 1*
snid Lady Mountcarrol, giving a tear to the memory
of Agnes. “See my Jord, what a lovely bay I
As she spoke, the extreme elegance of the eur
vinge atiracted Edward's attention, ond springinﬁ
from Fanny's hand, who in vain endeavored to hol
him back, he ran up to the daor to examine the
figures oo the panel. At that instant Lord Mount-
carrel opened the door, lifted {he ehild into the
chaise, and throwing his card 35 address to the na-
tonished thourners, ordered the servania lo drive on
as fast as possible.
They did so in despite of Mr Scymour and
others, for nstonishreent had at first doprived them
of the power of moving: zod befure the witnesees
of this sudden and strange event lad recovered
their recoliection, the horses had gone ton fur to be
stopped. . .

ke card with Tord Mountearrol’s name explained
what st first hind pozzled and confounded, as well
as alarmed them; and Fanny, who had hewever
fainted at sight of his lordship, beenise ehe lmew
hitn, altered ns he was, to be Edward's father, and
the bane of Agnes, now reeovering llqrself, conjured
M. Seymour to follow bim immedintely, and tell
him that Edward was begueathed to her care,” -

Mr. Seymour ipstrutly, ordered post-horsea

f
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in nboyt an hour after set off in pursuit of the Xid-
fapper.

iut {he surprise and consternation of Fammy and
the rest of the muumers were not greater than that
of Lady Mountearrol at sight of her lord's strange
conduoet. « '

“ What does this outrzge mean, my Jord ? she
exclaimed in a fultering veice, *and whose child is
that ¥ '

“Itisomy child, madam,” veplied Le; “and Twill
never resign bin., bot with life”  Then pressing the
wstenished boy ta bis bosom, he for some minutes
sobbed atund—while Lady Mountearrol, though she
eonld not help feeling compassion fur the agony
which the seducer of Agnes must feel at such a
moment, was not a little displeased and shocked at
finding Lursell {he wife of that Clifford, whose
nama she had so lately heard coupled with that of
viifain.

But her attention was soon called from reflections
g0 unpleasnnt by the cries of Edward, whose sur-
prise at beiug scized and carried away by a strap-
ier now yvielded to terror, and who, Eursting from

ord Muuntearrol, desired to go back e his mam-
ma, Famy, and Mr, Seymour,

“What! and leave your own father, Edward ¥
agked his agitated parent.  *Took at re—I un
your father; but I suppose your mother, a3 well
ghe tught, taught you to hate me 2

“My wother told me it was wicked to hate any-
body; and 1 am sure I have no papa; I had o
grandpapa, but he is gone to heaven along with
my mannua, Faony says, and ¢he is my mamma
now.”  And again screaming and stamping with
impaticnce, he Insisted on going back 1o her,

But at lengih, by promises of riding on a fine
horse, aund of sending for Fapny to vide with him,
Be was pacificd.  Then with artless readiness he
related his mother's way of life, and the oda ways
of his geandpapa.  And thus by acquainting Lerd
Mountearrol with the sufferings and the virtuous
exertions of Agnes, he ineresced his horror of his
own conduet, aiul bis regret at not having placed
guch a woman at the head of his family. But
whence arsse the story of her death he haid yet to
learn,

In a few liours they reached the seat which Ie
had acquired Ly his second marriage ; and there too,
in an hour after, mrived My, Seymour and the hus-
band of Fumy.

Lerd Mountearrol expected {his visit, and received
them cowrteausly ; while My, Seymoeur wos so sur-

rised nt eecing the ance healthy and handsome

lifferd changed fo an enmciutcg valetudinarinn,
and curying in lis face the marks of hapitual ivs
tempernice, that his indignation was fir a momeant
lost in pity. DBut reeovering himeelf, be told his
lordship that he came to demand justiee for the
autrage which lie had committed, and in the name
of a friend fu whom Miss Fitzhenry had, in ease of
her audden death, bequenthed her child, to insist on
his being restored to her.

“We will eettle that point ‘preselnﬂy," replied '

Lord Mountearrok 5 “but first I conjure vou to tell

me oli that has happened, since we parted, to her

whose name I have noet “for years been able to re

ﬁat, and whom, as well as this chid, T have also
ears believed dead)”

“I will, my lord,” answered Mr, Seymour; f‘bl:t
¥ warn you, that if you have auy feeling it will be

tcrivred by the narration”
&If 1 have any feeling I” he replied ; “ but go on,

sit; from you, sit~fiom you, a5 — as her frisnd, 1
can beay anything?

Words could 1ot do justice to the agonies of

Lord Mounicarrol, while Mr. Seymour, heginning
with Agunes’ midnight walk to , went through
a vecital of ber conduet aud suflerings, and hepes
and apxieties, and ended with the momentary ro-
covery and death-seenc of her father,

But when Lord Mountearrol discovered that Agnea
sapposed his not making any inquirics concern-
ing her or the child proceeded frum brufal indif
ference concerning their fate, and that, considerin,
him as 0 monster of inhumanity, she lad regarde
him not only with centemipt bat abhorrence, and
scemed te have dismissed Jim entirely from her
remembrance, he beat his breast, ho cast himself on
the floor with frantic anguil, [amenting jn all the
bitberness of fruitlees regret, that Agnes died with
out knowing how nmeh he loved Ler, and without
sugpecting that, while she was supposing Iim un~
naturally forgetful of her and Ler child, he was
straggling with illness caused by ber desertion, and
with & dejection of spirits which he had never alto-
gether been able {0 overcome —- exceraiing at the
same time the memory of his father and Wilson,
whom he suspected of having deceived him.

To conclude. Pity for the miserg®hnd compune
tion of Lord Mowntearrol and a sense of the advan-
tages both i edveation and fortune fhat would
accrue tofittle Edward frum living with his father,

revailed on Mr. Seymour and {he husband of

fanny to eonsent to his remaining where he was;

and from that day Edward was universally known
s the son of his lordship, whe inmediately mads
a will begueathivg him a considersble furiune

Lord Mountearrol was then sivking fasi into hia
grave, the vietim of his former viees, and worn to
the bene by the corroding consciousiess fhat Agnea
had died in {he persuasion of his having bratally
neglected her.  That was the severce:d pane of alll
She had thought him zo vile ihat dhe could not for
a moment regret him. )

His first wife he despized becavse she was weak
and illiterate, and hated beeause she brought him
no children, His second wife was too aminble to
be disliked ; but, though he amvived his marriage
with her two years, she alse failed to produce a
heir tothe title. And while ho econtempiated in
Edward the mind and person of his mother, he wasg
almost fraptic with regret that he was not legally
his son ; and De cursed the hour when with short
sighted cuining he snerificed ihe honor of Agnea
to his views of family aggrandisement.

But, selfich 1o the Jast moment of his existencs,
it was 8 consciousness of his owi misory, not of that
which he inflicted, which prempted Jis expressions
of misery and regret; and he grudgued and envied
Agues tha eomfort of having been able to despise
and regret him.

Pence to the memory of Agnes Fitzhenry
And may the woman who, like her, bas been the
vietim of artifice, self-cenfidence, and temptation,
like her endeavor fo regain the estrem of the world
by patient suffering nod virtuous exertion, and look
forward to the attainment of it with confidencel
But may she whose inmoccuee i¥ yet secure, and

whose virtues still boast the stamp of chastity, which'

can alone make them curren* in the world, tremble

AGNES. e
‘ ine Wi i t the oon-
i dosmed to pine with fruittess remorse B
e mothe Oi s:iousness c}f) having destroyed thal of snother.

withs hiorror at the iden of Nstening to
here i8 the mortal who can ventute to pro-

the seducer, lest the image of & father, & mother,

1 ther fellow-being, whose | For w { ! v . e
bmther,fa;;.‘:]tﬁrh:; ﬁf: oin};red Ly her deviation | nounce that his actions are of importance
8 0 3

ife ; 1 that the eonsequence of hin viriues or his
frtue heunt her path through Yife; one, &N ) ‘
m(lln 8;;“::1’;(: 1:::::?;&, ;;]r[;\aps‘, iﬁwe contemplated | vices will he confined to himself A b

with fortitude the wreck of her own Lappinés, ba. J

.~




DIOK & FITZGERALD'S CATALOGUX.

Murchand's Fortune-Teller and
reamar's DMotonary. Contwining. o
complete Dithiunary of Dreams, Alphabeti-
ly arsanizad, with o clear intetprefafion of
cach Droam, and the Lucky Numbers thas
beleng to them. Also showing how to teil
Fortunes by 1he Wonderful and Mystcrions
Eadies’ Love Oracle; How to Feiatell the
Bex and Number of Children ; How to Make
a er or Swoetheart come {0 You; To tell
whother your Lover or Sweetheart Loves
You; liow to Tell any Person's Age; 1o
know wlhio your future ilusband will be, pod
bow poun yuit will be Marvied ; To ascertuin
whathee your Husband or ‘Wil i5 True to
You; 1ow to Tell Future Events with Cards,
Dice, T'va and Coffeo Grounds, Eggs, Apple-
Parings, and tha Lines of the ITund ; Haw to
tell & Pevson's Churnoler by Cabalistic Cal-
~¢iliations, ete. By Mapaww Le Mancmano,
tha celebrated Parisian Fortune-Teller. Ii-
lustrated with a Stecl Frontispieco and nu-
merdus Wood Engravings. Thia book con=
taing 114 pigen, and is bourd in pasteboard
with ¢loth back. Price,..o--v-.-.-30 cts.

¥he Book of 1000 Tales and Amus-
ing Adwventurss, Containing over a0
Eugravinga and 450 pages, This is a mag~
nificent book, and is crammed full of tho
marrafives and adventures of travelers, the
romantic tales of celebrated warriors, nmu-
ging s{ories in Naturul History, bosides &
thousand things relabing to cunnus tricls,
entortaining sports, pastimes and games.
“The bouk i3 wouthi ten times the price we ask
LT R 3 R 1)

Tadies' Guide to Crochet, Dy Mry. Axy
8. STEPRENS. Copivusty illnstzated  witly
original nnd very choice designs in Crochet,
ete., printed in colors, repurats from the let-
ler prass, on tinted paper, Also with num-
crons wood-cuty printed with the Yettg press,
explunatory of ferms, ete.  Oblong, pp. 117,

- beautifully bound in cxtra cloth, gilt. This
worit hag the ternig in Crochet so elearly ex-
piained, that any Crochef pattern, however
ditfienit, may be worked with ease,
bt N 1Y

fichardson’s Monitor of Free-Masgon-
FY: A complote Guida to the various Qere-
monicsand Routing in Fres.Masons' Lodges,
Chapters, Tincempments, EHierurchioy, ote.,
ete, in.all the Dogrows, whethor Modern,
Aacient, Tneffable, or Iistoricnl ; containing
Engravings of the Slgns, Tokens and Grips,
and doser:ptions of the Rewalia and Jewels,
and likewisa the Passwords und other Sccret
‘Words i cach Degree, Profusely illustrated
with Explanatory Engravings and Plates.
By Jaerz Ricuarosox, A, M, Any Bociaty
of Masons who wisk to work in the highor
hﬁgme&, or in sny Degres whatever, will
find this book an Invaiualle aid to them,
192 pages, bound in gilt cloth,
Prica [T ) TP
If sealod up with scaling-waz, and lotter
postage paid. .. iveieoeaccia e .. S1 0O

Art of Dancing without & Master; or,
Bull Room Guide and Insiructor. To which
is added Mints on Ktiquette; also, tho
Figures, Music, and Necessury Instructions
for the performance of the most Modern and
Tmproved Diances. By Epwirn Ferrzno,
Profussor of Dancing at West Point. By the
aid of which uny one can attrin g kuowfedgu
of the Art of Dansing without n Master.
Thid work also containg 105 pages of the
Cheieest Musio, arranged for thoe pinno-forte
by the most celobrated professors. ‘Thus you
can obtain o History of Dancing, Hints on
Etiguette, the Figures and Sieps ofull Dances,
and Ten Dollars’ worth of the choicest Musio

late Bpok of Etiguette; or, Uoncisg,
giomatie - thecﬂuns? for- A;:ra.nging_ ag&
dencein Friendship and Busimess, anda greay
varioty of Model Love Letters. Thig work
isalso » Completo Book of Etiquetto, You
will find more real information in this bools
than in haif-u-dozen volumes of tho moro exe
ponsive ones.  Tiiid book contning 114G pagea,
and is bound in pasteboard sides, with cloth
back. Prictuissuca--a- et ) 30 ots.

Etiquette and the Usages of Society.
Cantaizuing the most approved Fulcs for Core
rect Qonduct in Sovizl wnd Fushionable Life;
with Hints to both Gentlemon and Ludies on
Awkward and Vulgar Hubits. Algo, the
Etiquette of Love and Courtship, Marriage
Etiquette, ete., ote. Dy 1T P, Wrrnis. A
book of 64 pages. Trieo. 10 ots.
Bound in cloth with gilé side, and
printed on fing paper, suitable for s
present to & lady- .- EEP—-1 L

The Sociabla; or, One Tivwsand and Cne
ome Amutements, Conlwining Aoting Pros
verds, Leamatic Chavades, Acting Charndes,
or Drawing-room Pantomimes, Musical Bur
losgques, Tableauzx Vivamts, Durlop Games,
Games of Action, Forfeits, Scionco in Sport
and Parlor Magic, and a cheica coliection of
curieus, mental and mechanicnl TPuazios, eto.
itlustrated with nenrly 500 Engravings nnd
Plagrams, the whele boing a fuud of never-
onding -entertainment, By tho author ot
"“The Magisian’s Own Book.” Noarly 408
{,ages. 12mo, eloth, gilt side stamp.

Rarey & Enowlson’s Complete Horge
Tamer and Farrier, Compnrsing the
whele theory of ‘laming or Ureaking the
Yorse, by a New and Improved Mothod, sf
practised with preat success in the Unitod
States and in all the Countries of Rurope, by
J. & Rangy, containing Rules for selecting a
Tun CoMrLETE FARRIGR® vy Horse Doclor

& Guide for the l'reatment of Marany in ail

Digeages to which that noble animal is lHable,

baing the result of fifty yeays’ extensive pracs

tiee of ‘the author, by Joiuwy s Knowtson.
dunng his life, an English Far'rier of high
popularity, containing the latest discoveries
in the Cure of Bpavia, IHustruted with de-
snn{)hve Engravings. Boundin boards, with
cloth back. Price.. 30 cta.

The Everlasting Fortune-Teller and

Magnetic Dream-Book. Con.aining the
the Bricnee of Ferctelling events by tha
Bigns of tha Zodine; Lisis of Lucky nand Un.
lucky Diays, with Prosages drasm therefrom ;
List of Fortunate Hours; Physiognomy, or
Prognostics deawn from tie color wnid nature
of the Hair of Men and Women, alge from
their whole assemblapgo of fuafures ; the Sei-
once of Forctolling Events by Cards, Dica,
Dominoes, ete.; the Science of Forotelling
anything ia the foture by Dreams ; and also
confaining NAPoLRON’s Oracurva, or the
Beolk of Fate, found, in the Cabinet of Napo.
leon Bonaparte. Price only. -R5 ctas

Narratives and Adventures of Trav.

elers in Afrioa. Illastrated with nu-
erous fine Engravings, und containing a Map
of Africa, on whick tho routes of Dr. Living-
stone and Dr. Barth are accurately traced,
TLaxrge 12mo, gitt back, Prico.......81 23

Chairman and Sﬁeaker‘s Gide;

The
ory Rules for tle Urdorly Conduct of Publig

for one dollar and & quarter. Price, §1 25

Meetings, vnewenaPrice $0 ctas

B Any Boolk on this List will be cent to nﬁ! address in the United States or Canads, Fres .

o Paoilage. Send Oash Qrdcrs to
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.. Ohes,her%e.ld’s Lettor-Writer and Cormne Mise Art of Conversation. With remarks

"riting’ Lotters. Alsn, Mool Corrobpome

VICCaamn s wmew . $1 23 .

cod Ierse, for Feeding [lorses, ete.  Also, -

DICK & FITZGERALD'S CATALOGTE.

v Fashion nnd’ Address, DBy Mns Masek-
:g.h'll?ltllil:nisuthe bost book om the subject
everpublished. Is contains mothing thatis
wvorbose or diffieult to understand, hut ail tho
instructions and rmles for Conversution ave
givor in o plein and cOMMON-SoRse MADNLr
go that any ome, however dull, can easily
‘eomprehend them. 6+ pages octm’o:&large.

PrFClanamnn s ndm e tramnm - ctd.

Tiove. Deinga trueaccount
Agﬁﬁgﬁis?fmmkublo events connected
with the llistery of Lovg in all Ages and
among .all Nations. By Lons MonTEz,
Countesss of Landsfoldt. ~Large 12mo, cloth.
‘Fheso yomuntic pnd Burprising ancgdotes
really contain aik of the most tragif and
comic events nounceted with the history of

. the tender passién among all Nuations am{ in
ali Ages of the World,  Prico.......§1 35

Lady, Audinay’s Hecret. Dy Miss M: E. |,

Buabpox. This povel has eaused an im-
mense ¢xeitomoent in London, and will have
an enormons silo here, The English press
prongunce i} te bo far superior to + TrE Wo-
AN AN Wit ¢ Bast Lynse’™ or any of
the celobrated novels thab heve made their
appearance in th litersey world:for the pnet
two or threo jedrs, and the fuvere it has
crented threatens to make for it @ salo even
grozter than Wictor Hugu's Les Miserables

°r 50 cts.
g?é)g:ul‘uce wammmeeaces - T H CLBs

Markham; or; The Captain of (he
D?’i!tﬁl}e. A Novel., i! Misg M. K, Brannow,
author of ¢ Lad. Audfey’s Segret," HAurorn
Floyd,” * John Marchamont’s Legacy,’” ¢ The
Lady Lisle, ete. Thik is another novel by
the antlor of % Lady Audley’s Becret,”” who,
is now being vead, telkod about, and ad-
mirved mozo than any writer of fiction of the
day. Paper. Price -aceee---semaa. B30 ClR,
L3171 S — J: 3 i &1
a

. A Novel. By thonuthor

T%? “%&?A&ﬁ%‘aﬂuw%" s Anrora Floyd,”
ete. It is an animated, intorestiag, well con-
strizeted novel, written in a pleasant, flowing
styte, that contribuies largoly to Lold tho at-
tentjon which the ingemuity of its plot
awakens, Paper. FPricg... 50 ots.
Cloth. R, LT eta.

Bas nne; or, The Barl's Daughier. By
Mrg.:ri".{mw Woon, Large ootavo. |
Paper, Prico cceecee-ncman = --59 ols.
Cloth .--75 ots.

«This ia & tales of remarkable power. It
displays & force of deseription and a dramatic
‘complotedness which has seldom been sur-
passel. 'The interest of the narrative inten-
gifies itself to the deepest pathos. The closing
peene is in tho highest degres tragic, and tho

hole story exhibits unquestionable penins
;.vng grigm{lity."—-,l'.oﬂdm Datly News.

AT O'Riordon: or, The ddventures of
Ba Bgs% fal {lriﬂammg.' We necd hordly say
that this ehtertaining and very -humorous
work is from the versatile pen of Samuel
Lover, Fsg., whose expressions in doseribing
tho seenes and heroes of his fancy have
cracked wsany a side, and convulsed miany &
countenance with langhter, Trice.. R0 ets.

4 Stories of Ireland; ot
Lgﬁfﬁ%mﬁ&m of Fadiy Mullowney. IEr,
Lover hus bero produced his best worle of
fiotion, ihich will survive- when half the
1rish sleotches with which the literaty world
tocms, aro forgotten. Frice canenarn AT Clls

. Mrn. Falliburton's Troubles, A Novet
By .

Igxey Woobn, author 0%;, .Mu
" gto. oT COTOIS, .
S ot TapeT BTN ete
#'This in one of the best novels publishad
for & season. 'The plot is interesting, intri-
cato, snd_well carvied out; the charnchors
oare life-like, nal ths yvrmug sunple a.nd
* natural, There is nothing forced, nophing
disjointed or unfinished abeub it np die-
erepancies in tha story.™*

Gorrase Castonel; or, Fhe Sio Grey Pow-

ders. By the author of *Esst Liynno; or,
Tho Farl's Daughter.” Large oclavo.

b e | §

1 4o full of incidents, o exciting in evory

250, &0 admirably wﬂ&cg, that one hapdy

nows how to go fo bed without rending the

last page.”*

. By i{he suther ef

Tt}'?{-l.gte iiyt:naA;s(l;)rl,e ?l‘lm Farl's Duughtort

Large ocdayo, Price.-.csamnsnaa---DO 0l

afar: of, The Plain Gold Ring
c%ugl;“:mthm! of '+ Tast Lynne; or, The
Tarl's Daughter.”” Large ostuvo.
O Y

0! . A Nowl. By !ﬂmm‘.thnf
‘.B:?r ‘?‘élﬁ fi(:r‘i’:'fgatun," “The "Bword and
Gown,” otes - Large octove, Prico.. 34 Cts.
wThis is. o talo of remarkable pewer. I
dieploys n forca of description, and u dra-
matie compiotednoss, we have nuldom sgen
sod. Wo all remember how the ﬁfal
worly of this author—'tuy Livingston'~
foll upon tle rending pubiic liko & Lomb-
sholl, and was & complets success. #orren
Honour® will ausinin his woll-earned repu-
tation,’*—London Observer.

! . A Romance. Dy Samuat
Rg:gme n’.ll:‘?;fgwork is iliizstrated, ond oon-
taizns 280 ootavo pages. J}.ll g fawmiliar with
ihe fun, humor, rnd wit, which ave to be
found in overy line of this national vornance.
b —p—— ] | 7D

, A Novel, By Banvs: LOVER,
%ﬁ&iﬁ-ﬂ%ﬁpeu}m for itsilf to tlo Lodrts
of all gay, joliy, snd mitth-loving folks. .Ig
will, we_have no doubt, be & fum;xlo wit
the public. Prico...-cevovemmurn-ae 54y clm,
easure r oty Accounis with Irith
Tfl:‘?:: £ﬂ;.rg.v%’nrg¢': octavo. Onoof Lover'a
beat, IriCH .ee-mumn-mss anmmveo aaa-BCY SRS,

A Novel, By the author of ¥ Ab
c%%l“dlél,a"" “Quif.s.'? "*T]l]; Initiuls," ::tc Ogs
¢ tav0, pApeT. Pried .oec-eeoovus wen- 50 OLS.

’s Goldon Wheel Dream-Book
Eg.?xtn’ia%ghmm ~Taller. B{ Irerax Fowe
vaine, Fortutie«Teller and Auvtrologer, Being
the most complete book on Fortune-Teflin
and Inteq)ret};ng Droeams evorprinted.
Dream W8 the LUCKY NUsNmER which the
Dream signifies nttached to it, and thess whe
wisli to purchase Iottery Tiokets will do well
to conmalt them, 'This Bogk also infurms
how to TeLL FonruNes with tha Gol
Wheel, Cards, Dice and Daminoea; how Lo
find where to dig for water, coul aml-all kmdf
of metals, with tHta celebyatod Divisine Rov §
Charms to make your Bweetheort love you,
to muake your Lovor ‘&rm tho guestict hw#lo-
gether wi%_x 'I‘wenty nyu of ’L.Hm'i: oy
funcs on New Year's Eve, This ook cone
taing 144 pages, und is bonnd in prstebonrd
sides with cloth back, Xt is Sltustrated FHED
pumerons engraviogs.  This Loolt also [N
tning & lyrge (folored Lithographis Engug;
ing of the Golden Wheel, which folds up.

i4 the cheapest on our Lat. Trice, 30 ¢l
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PICK & FITZGERALD'S CATALOGUE.

\ ' i . . .
/ b0l e £ fhe Reason Why: General Soleuce, ! Live and Learn:  Guids for 2! who wish
DICK & FITZGRRALD'S CATALOGUR. A earctul call_ecnuu? of soine thousunds of to Speak and Write corvectly; purticularly
: . . R + reasons for things, which, though gcnemlli intended as a Boolk of Beferenen Jor the solua
Btrange Stories of a Detective Officer: | The P: T ey ' knowa, ara impetfoctly uaderstood,” A oo tien of difieulties connected with Grammar,
gir, Curiusities of Crime. By an ex~Doton. i ck?;g?_’t-‘rl\%ag'iej&n; ol",' Ons Hundrok . . qfuondcnsvdsutemlﬂo knowledge for tho mil- Composition, Puncjuation, cte, ole, witly
ve, ‘Thore is something execedingly fasei- Extensiva md filﬂf’!ﬂy»ﬂaam, containing an ’ lien. By the auther of “Inquirs Within." explanation of Latin and Fronch words and
:mtmg i storics like these.  Leyond the in- Conjurin, :Ed I seollancous Colleation of k . 1tis o handsome 1imo volume, of 836 pages, phizases of frequent oconrrence in e WSPAPLTS,
erost engendersl by the naturé of the nar- Diico. D egerdemain 5 Sleighits with printed on fine paper, bound in cloth, gilty _ roviows, periodicals, and books in goneraly
Tative, the reader gots to sympathizo in the Trud, Coin n-%es;j Cards, Ribhons, Hings . and embutlished with a large nuiber of wood containing examples of omo thoueand mise
pursnit of the'criminal, and ‘watches with ofwhich ma) ];.E 1')’r Handkerchiefs, ctc., al . cuts, 1 [Instrating the varions subjoots treated takes, of daily octurrence, i speaking, writ-
?ellqll tha closing of the net arcund the ob- Dl‘ﬂw'iug-Rol.: ¢ Performed in the Parloror g of. ‘This work nssigns reagons lor 1ho thou- ing, nnd pronunciatioh. g 216 pagea,_clulh,
Je%cttofmthwomeor's_pumuig_ Soma of these Tatas s oaer e%h ‘lztt!mutthu aid of any appa~ sands of things thaf daily fail under the cgu 129, Driolosse--smemmmmin ssanaees O3 OlH
“n esta of exime with the ugents of justice Curious Decoptio acing a choico variety of B - of the intelligent observer, and of whieh ho .
& oox Sx;:‘eedl_ng]y amusing — * The  Ebony with the nid el't)' 51&3 ?"luch may be porformed - geoks o simple and elear explanation. - Epitome of Eralthwaite’s Dotrespect
oo Jor lstunoe, whero sturdy honesty illustrated and olyely borates; the whole £ 25 of Practical Medicine and Burgory
el cin E']‘Zel‘c‘l*ptlgn of charaetor are on- chgrayings. Papor coﬁcrfp ained with {21 The Biblicnl Re Why: A Tiaw containing o connensed sumninry of the ok
Biire i hech o rascals, o the discom- | - Bound in boards Arith eteth hoop T30 S e lbhcﬂ' RSO orses, and pH important casos thoir Trentriont and all
¢ lattor,  Pricg.... ......50 ots. ’ cloth back.._39 ets: o0k Fou BInfacal STUDENIS, amd @ tiilcd the Remedies, und other_ useful matters eme
The - Book of 500 to Family Saipture Readings, By the an- ; a
The Magician's Own B f Containing a Jar, ucur.loua Puzzles., . . thor of & Tnquire Within,” efe. Bunntifelly |s braced in tho Forty Volumes ihs whole
‘several hundved o i h? ok, containing Paralloxes, P ireco cction of entertaining jllustrated, largo 1%mo, cloth, gilk side und , boing alphabetically clagsiiled, Ly WALTR
trical and Chami musing Magnetical, Elec. hers, and A erplexing Daception in num-- back, This wotk ives Jtensons, founded 8. Werrs, M. D, Two volumos, large 8ve.,
of_}‘hmi‘ 4 8’“"3"“ Experiments, Sleight- tho ot “1‘:“‘!31?1 Tricks in Geometry. Ly u““ i 'B‘i‘;}‘“ g‘{ o d.D'n " ihe st cach volumne containing over 000 pupes of
of-F LEutu;;‘ztl;‘m_urd rI’I“r_mLI:s, Forplexing Puz- Out,? “'Ei: Mal‘ o Bociable,” « Tho Beargh pon ﬁuD‘ ible, nnl Clhr'lhtpe I’l{ilo*o hcrs closely printed mutter, -Sybstaniily hound
Numlers Se(‘l‘cl?%ﬁ-irtlp 5 aud Questions in trat’url with o G—gm: 1'lV's Om Book.” Tlluse ) tqnmrﬂll}.!n re;:gg}ds 2ﬁinbsa;1iif1qnevent: 1'£uorc$1‘ insheep.  Prico for the sct $10 00
bratod Wiil: over 500 Wood Jinn h.’f;]ie‘?; fiw' This baok Witk havo o 1o, Eagmvings. it (tietory of the Tibic: tha Lifa of our )
olott, g1t sida and back Atums, 400 pasen Turnisk Fun and Ampenon s 1t will ’ : B i 1ha Acta of his Apostles, Thia | 10,000 Wenderful Tlhinga, Comprising
Price RD, paged. winter, Papo musement for a whels : Yolume unswers upwargs of 1409 questions. tho Marvelous nad Dare, 0dd, Curlous,
E e laid Bound in ﬂ&rﬁmm?' Price ......25 cta, ’ Prive A o GL 25 Quaint, Eceentrie, and Extraord nary, in ail
The Secret Out: or, One T i n s, with cloth back...38 etg. . : . remasnwassmmoourensnmInsEeY Apos snd Natiens, in Arf, Kature, nnd
with tards, A Bool which tol]uqnd Tricka ook of Riddles and, Five Fundred . The Reason Why: Natural History. Sclence, including many Wonders of {ha
Tricks aud Docenti ich explains all the Home Amusements, containing a Chojo Ty tho nuthor of © Inquite Within,” .uf?fc wotld, onviched with hwnidreds of Authentio
ever known or 4&521;?5&::5{}@?,; Cards 33?14 Curious Collection of Riddles, Churud:_‘: Liblical Ltoason Why,? ete. 12me, cloth, Tlpstrations, Edited by Enduxn FirnNo-
tains, in addition to its nu:;el‘:\?: g‘:i‘lf‘i. tiozl:%mélgﬁuﬁ::ﬁf" AAm‘EmmS; Tl‘ﬂnspnsi‘: wilt sido and back, Giving Reasonsfor hun- H-‘U!”R'“Gn 7‘{-4-) mlthuli of L
;lr"!c‘.tg‘lfsenbrl}ve deseribod, faltand easily under= Sleigiits; Recrcati:ﬁa 1!11‘}::"111; i‘]uffilﬂa;.uu‘eer d‘.redls ,?f mferes!ting‘i‘a:tn ix}”%%nnectuﬁt i mﬂ clt‘(;'i'mo o 2mo cotlh
font 0;{%1 anations of somo dwo hundred and Gones, and Notural Magio e”:!bw, I iresida 2010_ 03T r{'ntd t |zg\w'}n?t_a tla H ruﬁ;}n . e pen
forty of tho most curious, umusing, and ine | fertaining Amusemends in Mngn o, G S o the Awimal Kingdo Thie vobo
ol et hg‘,lﬁht-of-Hlmd Tricka everinvent- :_atréy, Bocond Bight, and simgleejism’ 'h_em. . rlers of iho mxtnil_oouno z»mm is vol= | et Ths or, Platn Teacking, By the aus
to m ¥ e D;P'S_ll!ustrated by Engravings in Seience for Family and gop' llleﬂi‘giatlons ;mu angwors pbott 1100 questiens. a1 25 thar of “Inquire Within «“[ho Icasod
Tila ?‘ at cach Lrick understood with easc. tustrated with sizty ehngir&%;; astime, il Ti00nne manm s ammmmnmn e tne npaamman &8 Why," “The Corner Cupboardl,” * Live and
bﬂuxsnl“" o hhy about 300 Engrevings, and Paper eovers, priec ; 5 The D Chuzeh: sa 0l wiont Tearn,” «The Bibligal feasor Why," cto.
T ;:;lséﬁ?l r(,;ﬁtpbmdmg It eon- Bound in bosrds with cloth bmi;».g; 2:: . fie Aelgm}& Gl Efma'ﬁfﬁ?rﬁmﬂm ponion ; Ilil\tllstru‘tﬁ:ct ygizh over 1:{{00 xﬁumt-cglnls. tlEé'_no,
Price EeS.- Parlor Tricke with ¢ faini y gnd the Beception of the Tty Bucharust cloth, %" side end back. Every ilustration
etrihenamcnnan P remeenne 1 B Dlanations of all the ' 'axds, containing Kx~ e et e w.1 et is employed for n purpose, or & number of
. PO 3 Tricks and Decoptions Lidited hy tho Right Rov. W. L. OnEFHELL urposeds and is made, Ly numecrous rofer=
The Gumo of Dranghts or Checkers | ol ALRE ORI eror Inveniel ombracing g &30 Yoy of Koy Jorees mahonof | G, dplubntary of Ibhga wlil, withant
tical Didgr £e VULLT s ¥ ] s ed by Sloight-of ; p O ot such essistance, could only be jmperfee
with & é?{éﬁ’éiﬁﬁﬂd lllstl:'utlons, together cﬁ:g‘;nbyagfie 1‘“1 of Memory, Mentul Cala . Tr e C‘ltt'h“"l?" by dlio&mp\sﬁ, o eb‘t"; Tl,’ﬁ conceived. The work econtainy nculy 400
oy o, - b t.hnu%\’ ered nnd printed by tho wid of ¢ Pl;_ﬂngemeut of the Cards; ;ncrx sf _1"{’ Han A ;.i"' . Cmm a‘:wi‘v;,, ages, and over 1200 wood ragravings, and
frod: Containing the Lighicen Standard | giinod by tho aid of Bropny Aok Per- mown (o necl comment,, Tho ! Bomman e | forms ano of thie cheapost and uost fubctests
sclectod from the var‘o e hest varintions whole illggt- t::ll of Prapnred Cards, The . ’ w mttf:ul, 3ﬂChurehm¢lm'” ylnmn cloth ing books of clemnentary instroction ever pib-
writh many. ot ious nuthors, together with m‘mﬁtm and made plain and easy, i“’f{ 1 board red ud w0y ' Jished, Price £
Nshed, Ty T, S anos BEvar befora pub= P ¥ engravings, pyelod boards, and red edges.
shed, Xy I) SeaTTERG00D. Bound in elotn PO COVErE, PIICE. o oer aeee s a5 et 2 5L PSRy R P EE] &1 00
with floxiblo covor. - Brivo. ... 38 arg, |  Dound in boards with cioth hack.._-3% ceas Tho Perfoct Gentloman, A Dork of Iil-
k - ' Th Firast om ' R . - . oy, F - quotte and Dloguence, Containing Luforiin-
uoﬁ rmCl??} wmh Carda. J. 1L Green, the i‘% :3?%]: ‘ffnzg t‘il;?f“}?] Games, Contain- *&gwgg};‘f” B?“E,’,‘g"ﬁ‘ﬁﬁ,},r“ of ’:ﬁ'fffm{;‘f.g {iou and Xnstraction for {hese who desire to
uhzim&( .u;uhlm', has just authorized the Qimes s u;.: o thuOan‘;nmtE entertuining . Wil “Thy Reason Why,” ete. Large Yecomo biilliant or congpicuous in Cronoral
itled an ? a new. edition of his boolt en- ereation, such ns—& mily Circlo as & Re- 12mo, -foo-pagrcs eloth, gilt side am bacl, il- Hoctoty, ot ab Parties, Dipnors, or Tupnlar
and E ]r'd_m 'le,[,"‘ Tricks with Cards Exposed whigh merely re ui;-aM::es ;?f Action, Gumea . ‘ Tustrated with over enc thousand Engrave Gathorings, ote. 1t gives directions how to
and -t"f;j”??‘l' This is a book of 96 pages, Yequira rl'lent:ol—yrl Qﬂt:hea fom, Games which ings. Emleacing Facts wbont—L Things wsa wine ut talle, with Bules fox judging the
o i [’;_’J"gl‘?"d explains all the mysterics for their oliees - Tricks or 1 Whish hava : ' not goemerally known, IL Things that quality thereof—Rulea for Carving nod »
o 121 tmt?l ing Table.' It iy intoresting Gamos in which on o -0 ﬂt or Mystifleation, pught to Dbe known. IIL Things worth complote Etiquette of the Dianer Table, in-
a0 .Y e who play, but to these who display Gallantry Wi unity is afforded to . Lagwing, Whether in the pador or the cluding Dinner Specchies, Towsty Banti-
.. ONl Players will get some new ideas lodgo of cortain S’niem’esriﬁlﬂsﬁgﬂ% k?"-‘&j ) Kitchen, the chamber ar the boudofy, at ﬂcnm' :1?:‘!. B‘ndAmeem“%cg e e
. oriel 9 3 intow has also on American Cede of Litiquails
home oz abroad, 3 mﬂ“ yery nopropriato-, and Politeness for all oceasions — Modet

faom 1his curiots book, Price 3 i B o
" ree= K3 plx Fireside Games for Winter Eyveamp Amuse. $
= M i 2 y called the Farmily® ady Advisers Anpeches, with Directions how t Joliver thess
v ¥ i T deilye .

¢ourtshin Ilade Ensy: dr, ment, etc. Paper covers, pri
Muising Tore Fully Foglained, Contaieirl, | ,1ound inbourds, with B e : Frice R ] : I Y
ey kot o JE el Ao : e S
f._uur_fshlp with Ladics of every age and posi- Dream-Book: or Tz ART oi’i‘-%elle_r and ire Within, FOL_ANTTEING YOU WAXT g, Lorma o Pronmbles and Tosolutions,
fon in socicty, and valuable informatiosn fo Forure Evenes, This ig [BCERNT 0 . 0 xow. A book of Universal Kaowledzo, oto. It s o handsomely bound and g %
porsans who deaire to coter the murrinss Fortune-Tollor and Dreans. B m}‘:“ complota . containing moro ihan lhree thousands Facty wmo of 333 pages. PRt de-------G1 B
stato. Aleo, forms of Love-lettora to ba nsed of the best aver printed ]E i oo &1-1{1 15 one . forilo Peaple, and will give you corrcet in- s
on corfain socasions, G4 pages, | Emg care from Buthootio o lglcm?:[" od with . formation on ¢very possible enhicet that you | The Lady's Manual of Faney Work,
P ¢ 3 1 relogy, (eomane Chirom:n lon:Nms ot As- evor heurd or thought of ! Whether you A Completo Instrieter in oyery varioty of
How to ‘Wi N R oy, Spiritual Philosophy, ote. dto. - aamm Fay dosire to make love to u pretty girl, or Ornamental Nocdlie-Work, with s list of ma-
fow. to Win and How to Wed. Con- o wabjects tronted of ars - oy gte. Among ) © 00k o dinnier—to curo a sick friend or cutan - | . terialy and hinta for their selection ; advico
by g di{mcuig; sf:i [tixvel "J.E:m)uetttu of Courtship, ties by The Stars; Tel!in;-"jorﬁ:l?;ﬁ)g\ i‘:iw- acquaintonoe—to get up a'dinner Ialnrty or on m;%cing tu_'p :m!fl tﬁim‘r‘rr\inlq.t .‘{}]} h;nj?ru;;
; ng liow to win the fu on the Hand F LAney : o dine mbrosd—to play at cards, at chess, or 1w, Director of tho Woik-talle of Fran
of Ladies, how fo he, yor 0 + by Moles on the Body, } y v A ]
v gin and end & Courtshi ing € s oily, by furn- 3 any other pupular game, or go to churche. Leslie’s Bagazing, cto, otc. Tilustratod with
g};ﬁi ‘_‘l:mw Love-letters should be writtcn?smp' h ﬂ?ﬁa;&{,&‘éﬁfﬁt‘;‘ﬁ%’fﬁ?ﬁz by Ply< 3 whether yu?l wish to cvtublish yoursolf in Jifo over 200 Engravingd, by tha best artista, with
- ’ 12 oia. Bigns of Character froni the sg irth, eta.; . 3 aecording to the rules of etiquette, or live in cight Inrge pattorn plutos, clegantly printed
The Laws of Love., A Compl ger Nails, tha Nose, the B M‘f of the I'in. ! a plain, gentaol way—thls is a bool that fells in colors, on tinted paper. larze octuve,
Gallantry, Containing e ete Oode of The Body, the Shaph of tha 1t t I'J,M“"ks on hiow to doit, 1t 13 the most wonderful and Tenutifully bound in fine clothwith gilt side
eonduct of Conrtship thron, hﬁ;iﬁf?}ﬁ%ﬁh Bigna t0 cheoose Husbands nnﬁm\{'iggg nﬂl,gi? 3 _ ¥nlueble bock ever printed. P vico..§1 R and bock Stutp.  PROO -vresesseen B E BO
‘h“‘;c?;)hnris&ng_of ove, rules for telling the i%‘éiﬂi&ig)lst'he most camplete and ctirions ! o Any Bonlk on this st will be sont to any addresy in the United States or Oannda, Fres
b T4 and dispositions of women, remo- eetiny over printed. Everythin Postage. Bend Cash Grders to DICK & FITZGERALD, 18 Ann £, W. T,
died for love, and an Epistolsry Cod ¥yon can think of as to fate or fort {sh g
per. Prico ode, 12ma. | pxplained, A buok of M pases. tanas in ' .
ruamaa B Ll boards, with pages, honnd in :
cloth back, Price 20 ot
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DICK '& FITAGERALD'S CATALOGTE.

The Finger-Post to Puklic Businesy, Con-
tahuny tae Mode of-Jormine and conducting Soeci.
eties, Cluby, and sthér Grganired Associations; full
Rales of Onler for tho Governiment of their Dobates
‘auk Business; complets direstions how to Compose
Resolgtions, Reports and Fatitions ; and the mane
nier of minaging Conventions, Public Meotings,
Oolebrations, Dinners, 'Barbeones,. and - Picnios ;
Models of Cunstitations for Lycoums, Inustitutes,
Miligavy, Fire Companies, efc.; with Rules of
Cricket, Baso Bad, -Shinny, Quoits, Yachting, and
Rowinz, anl instructipns concerning Incorpora-
iions; Hints about Libraries and Museums ; with

-6 Uatalozua of Degirable Books, and a List of
Amoricant Coina; also, Rulos for the Colloction and
Preservasion of Books, M8S., and bhjects of Curi-
esity; Rules for Dcebating, and the Composition
a1 Dalivery of Publie Addresses, with Examples
of Pizuras of Sposch. ahd a Seleetion of Bpucimens
of Btyl: from various American Orators;’ together
with an appenlix, comtaining origina® Avticles of
CGonfederntion of the United States, tho Constitu-

fion, the Celsbrated Virginia and Kentucky Reso- |
Iutiony, and other Documnents of reference. o .

which i3 proflzal u ¢opious Indox, By an Ex~
Mamher of the Philadelphia Bar,
12 mo., cloth iain e .. §1,25.
Hillgrove's Ball Room Guide, and Com-
El.ete Dancing Master. Osnfninmg o Plun
eatise on Ltiguette and Doportmentnt Bullsand
Partios, with Valnabla Hints in Dress and the
Toilgt, together with full explanations and des-
criptions of the Rudiments, Teorms, Figures, and
Btaps usel in Dancing, including Olosr sod Pre-
ofzo lnstructions how to Danca all kinds of Qup-
drillas, Waltzes, Polkas, Redowas, Reels, Round,
Plain wnl Faney Dancos, so that ang perdon -ma
learn thom without the nid of p, Teachel ; to whic
I8 adlel Bisy Directions for Galling out the
Figures of avery Dante, and the amonat of Mugic

required forsuch. Pha whole illustrated with one.

hunlrel and seventy-six_deseriptive engravings
and diayrams, by Trosss HiLearove, | rofessor of
Dancing, Bound im ecloth, with gilt sido and
e 45 cta,
Bnul}:l in boards, with cloth back - -50 vis.
The Poot's Compafiion; A Dictionary of all
Allownble Riypmes in the English Language. This
iz & By :k to aid aspiring genius in the Composi-
tion of Ihymes, anl in Postical Efusions genew
rally. It yives the Perfect, tho Imperfect, and the
Allowabla Bhymes, and will onubl% you fo aseor.
tain, to u certainty, whether any word can bo ma-
ted. Tt iy invaluubio to any ono who desirvesto
gonrt. the muses, and is nsed by somo of the hest
writers ip the country, Price. .. . .., 25°cts.

Tha Book of 1,000 Tales and Amusing
Adventures, Oontaining over 300 Enpravings
sl 430 pyres,  Thin bpdk 19 crammed full of the
narratives antadventures of Travelers, theromay-
$ic tales of tho Celebrated Wheriors, amnusing ste-
ries in Natural History, basides a thousand things
relating to curious trioR, entertaining aports, pas-
timey a2 Games, In thie capitel work wa lava
our o1l frient Poter Parley again, nnd Lo tells his
storios as well ag ever, Trice... -G 125,

The Al-Ma-Kan-Tar Qlrels; o, Howfe Win
@ Jweethearl or Lover, Containing Factsunid New
Discoveried nover before offured to ihe publie,
bainr of tha preatost importance to both Married
and Binzla 1'ersens, ofboth sexes. Ty M. I. Byawe,
M, D., Beulunte of the University’ of the Qity of
Hew K0Tk e o e nr vt et anem e e BT Ot

The Fortunes of Hector O'Halloran; and
His Man Mavie Anthony O Togle. By W, i, Max-
WELL, anthor of ‘‘Steries of Waterloo,” efr.
8 vols. ootavo. Whigid a Book to make you Lough.
The Blandersof Mark Anthony('Todle ars even
mors fuany than thoza of “ Handy Andy.** .
Priees oo ee e vrmvenammna o B 100,

Lacour on the Manufacturs of Liguors
Wines ond Cordixis, witfout the ru‘rl%_rm.,i
Eillation ; alwa, the Manafscture of Effervescing
‘Beverur-s an i Syraps, Vinegar and Bitters. Pre-

rad and sermnged exprossly for the Trade. By
'sRrs Licoun.” 12mo, cloth e 2,00,

——
The Ladies* Own. Pattern Book ; or, Trems-
uresitn Needlework, Compraging instuctions it
Knitting, Netting, Crochet, Yot Lace, Tatting,
Braiding, Embroidery, &e. Iillustrated with over
&00 usetul and ornemental Dosigns, Fatterns, &e.
By Mrs. Pogsswand Mas, WAsugN, Large E2mo,,
Gultslde and bagk. Fhiy work, which is superbly
gotten up, so ag to ff it for Holiday Svuvenirg, con-
tains over Five ITundred Engravings, ﬁttern
Plates, &c., and, besides, ¢rabraces minuta Istrae.
tions for the execution of every known speciea of
Needlework, Lucg-work, Embroidery, Wite-wark,
Crochot, Kuitting, - Knotting, Netting, Tape-work,
Transforring, Bead-work, Lerlin-worlk, Braidiag,
Appligue, snd we know not how many mors won-
derfil, protty, useful. profitable, and entertaining
kinds of light indusiry, adapled te thoe feminine
taste and feminine fingers, It is preciscly the sord
of a volumo that every lady, rich or poor, would
nccelpt with delight end ¢atecny bcgnd eonception,
No family should be without it. Prics...$1,25.
How to Mix Drinks, Containing Recipes for
ixing Awericun, English, Freach, German,
Itzlian, Spanish, 2nd Hussian Driples—such as

Juleps, T'wnches, Cobblers, Slings, Cocktaila, &c. |

By Jrrry TRouas, late bar-tender ut tho Metro-
politan Hotcl, New York, and Planters’ Hougs,
St. Louis, To which is pppenided a Manual for thy

Munufacturs of Qordials, Liquers, Puncy Syrups, -

“&uy containing Racipes after tho mostgpproved
moathods Now used in the Distilation of Liguors
and Beverages, designed for the speeial use of
Mannfacturers and Dealers in Wines and Spirits,
Grocers, Tavern-Keepers, and Privite Tarai iea—
the enmo heing adapted to Lhe trade of the United
Stutesend Qanadas. Iy Prof. Cirzistiay Scuozaz,
Practical Chemist, and BManulasturer of Wines,
Ligquors, Cordinds, ‘&e., from Borne, Switzerland ;
the whole Work containing gver 700 Valuable eal-
pes. A large book, bound in cleth 42,00,

. Perlor Theatrioals;-or, Winlcr Evenings En

ferlainment.  Containing Acting Proverbs, Dru-
motiy Charades, Acting Charudes, or Drawing-
Toom Pantomimes, Musical Burlcﬂ%ues, Tabicanx
Vivants, &c.; "with Insiructions for Amateurs;
bow to Construct a Stage and Curtain: how to
get up Costumes aind Propertios, ox the * Making
Up" of Characters, Bxits and Enirances; how
to arrange Tableaux, eto. Iustrated with Fogra-
‘vings. Puper covers, prico. ———.F YT N
Bourd in boards, doth buck, . veenad 8 ots.

The Dictionary of Love. Contalning a Dofini-
tiewt of ull the Terms used in the ¥istory of the
Tender Pagsion, togother with specimens of gurions
model love-letters,- and many other intcfosting
yunbters appertnining to.Loveé, Rever bafore pub-,
lished ; the whele forming a remarkabie Text-book
for all Lovers, ns well au i Complete Guidato Mat-
rimony, and a Compayion of Married Lifs. 12mo,
cloth, gkt side and DACK, vaesvenseeenoae - G125,

The Young Eaﬁnrter; oty Iow to Yrite Shord
Heand, A complote Phonographic leacher, inm
tended s 4 School Book, to afford thorough in-
siruction to those who havanot the assistancs of

- &n Ored Teacher. By the aid of thix work, nuy
poranu of the most.ordinary intelligence may learn,
to Wrife Short ITund, and Teport Spceches and
Sermons in a short time. Tound in Loards, with
cloth BRCK, DL maarmm surinsscsnaaeannm. B ClS,

The French Wine and Li%uor IManufaciu-
xer, A Practical Guide and_Lrivate Recoipt Book
for the American Liquor Merchant. By Fomx
Rack, Prastical Wine and Fiquor Manfacteser.

itustrated with deseriptive Diczrams, Tables, nnd ~
" Enpravings, 'Thisis by far tho most complete and - .

raliable Book onm the Mannfacture of Tigior, ever
publiched, Cloth, price ..........._._83,00.
The Nightingale ster; or, Lyricsof Love.
(}onmignglﬂf(a]‘hoigggl[%:‘nncﬂtnl Sob;ms. ',]’:io\md
in honvds, with cloth back, and illustratdd cover,
2 e 1| % 1738
The Bmerald; or, Beok af Frith Melodics, Con-
-tainy & Choice Collaction of. Ir'sh; Comie, and
Bontimentsl Bongs. Bound in boards, with cloth
back, oud iftestrated cover, price < cc....30 cta.

EZFAny Brok on thie List will bo seaf to suy Address in the United States or Canada, Free qf
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DICK & FITZGERALD'S CATALOGUE. = &

The Sociable: or, One Thousand and One HQMe-Amum- Priow
Contaning Acling Pm’erba,‘ Pramstic Charados, Acting Charades,or !)rn\;vL 1F-TOOM bante
. mimes, Musical -mmesqu'esis:?b!emg Wgzzt:, Parlor G&meu,ﬂm!c:e:{ul :.n gn, orfeits,
Sport and Parlor Magic,and & cholee «
mg}g&%flu:?mted wiu;t nu;r’i s;haoo Etggra:ﬁ{:; ﬁi’“;ﬂ‘;ﬁ{;‘,‘fr‘:' ibe Vgg}:{ b’?mfr :, lf_‘.md‘gg
never-ending enlertaintment. By @ author wn e
" Tho Sociable ; or, (me Thousard en io Hox
D s Tofaniory of gama d othor entortzinioeats, ealoulatsd for the ume'of
Arusements,” {s m repertory of games and othor en ' e B e ghbors
TAmdl; iv ite circle, o thosa gosial gatherimgs among fricn
whiell; lﬁit;’u?:lg?;gfeg ewﬂings with Eo much, animetion and deolight, It is 1mpoesibl$
for anyp e:;mpany‘bo exhanst pll- the fourges of trreproachoble mirth-and mutual dnjoymen ﬂ“l 25
produced in th'lsvnlu‘..-;.....-...............................l..l. t..é.:&‘tt;.t}b;
\ ici : wida
The Magician’s Own Book; A Complete sida o the
e B e i e,

+ 1oal, and Cham! pe y AU N 8 1
%%:ﬁﬁ?%gég?ﬁf&?ﬁ; Cur’d Tritks, Curfous nizd Ferploxing T \l_n._iela, Qung:léujgﬁlegu
el s G T ot Tk o vy, o

in, &e., togoether with o} tho g -
Ea{fgﬁ?fﬁnﬁfér! En’o gggnd Eogravings, 12mo, cloth, gitt elde aod baclnfs!.n%p, fmk{;agf&
Hera it ths whelo process made simple of‘ mapipulating tho cards, andd per. ’c.o‘rm. : g T . 28

gheight of hond.., .. R T AR

Parler ‘I‘he&&rica,]_s; or, Winter Buvenings Entcrtammni:
ini H ados, Actlng Charades, or Prawing-room Panl
Containing Actigg Provbrbs, Dramile Char 5y A, o D it t T
i i R bleaux Vivants, &c. Dy the an i
ﬁ‘;?mﬁggﬂtlﬁ{ﬂ Bolt‘wl}:f& J‘?s'i’g)aSecrnt Qui” ko 12mo, ghit side sad back, illustrated with

descriptive engravings and diagramS....u s s natanatiiain e

The Rodk of 1,000 Tales and Amusing Adven-

TURES i oole, nnd 18
ing Engravings and 450 pages, This is n magmllccutb_ )

arnm Icl‘t:?lm}'ntfg r(\):r(i'ifggzs mf(li.' advgztums of travelere, the romantic mlle:_ of c;glenl;ﬁ;a’:

Sarriora mu?;lng Btorics it Najaral History, hésidens a thousand things rlu il m%r o curlov

g?r;mrg’ra‘rtuining kports, pastimes and games. In this capital work ‘;.:oi mverom Drient

I’e:erg f’:}lor arain, andhe tells his stories a3 well a5 ever, Tho hook fa wo

. the price we ask for it i badresenisirasarar T edssiT e .

The Dictiopary of Love, Containing a Definition of all

y ! aion, with raro quatadlons from the Ancient
the Terms nred In thoe History of tho Tender Pasaton, aro guatadion from A e
and Modorn Locta of all Hacitns; thgeit B geg.z%gl:;gvucru%ggore publighed ; the whola

3 attars appertaining 4 |
3?35&?26&2* ?i‘i‘i:’fé’ %‘eﬂ-book fn{i:ll ﬁve!rsi’ o ze"u fn‘:ﬁ) :1 gg:qi;?:: gluké(;‘ ::l :ﬁngi:gg:
mianio Life. Trapafatod, in p E . Epanlsh,
ﬁg ;‘t:gm\{ m\l:*’.{t}g %igg;gl;l‘o:{:iigiﬁn! tmnsminn's from: {ho Greck and Laiin, by Tusocrszvs,

Juston, 190, cloth, gk 6o and BAtk. e vesreesirirrr st s e e

10,000 VWonderful Things, Comprising the Marvel-

int, 1 Agen and Natlons,
j pint, Fecentrie, and Extrucrdirary, In ol |
ouﬁ'&uﬁd}rﬁﬁ?éoml’ fé’,fﬁ‘c’é ’i?zléludn':g many wonders of tha Vj’orldheunchu‘ g ;wtho tﬂl}[ﬁ#’gdﬂg
B} l't’l ntic 3atratlons.  Edited by Ebitexp Fuuropsx Kiva, B A:, aut (;cr O oot
ot o & e, 1m0 cloth, giit sido and back. In the pregent work, l:{ lB osting
gc‘;gggnfmn; b a, curleitiad‘of‘Art, cestume, &od Customs erL & b{;ﬁ::gm ?;!a ol or
' inate ; ‘wo have devoled many of its papes to descriplions coct 3 95

?53335“’ I)r?;:\?!.!xmlhimdsuupes, Kluponious Wateralis, and SULIIE S0A DIEORR 1u o eveeerssrases
, o

. ' 6 :

That's It o, Plain Teaching. By the Author of ‘ Inc;\uln*al

L?' “ ’1"109 Teagon Why,? © Tha Corier Caphoard,”  Live und' Loarn,” ll l‘I’he l;l‘igal:;

B T i eVl o

il iiony OF parents, teachers .

e mgﬁ%*ﬂ;ﬁé?ﬂ‘ ;tl:"u%’sriag; or,’PJain Tm’chfng," bas Tegelvod frorlmt gnnniem?]:i‘lw%]}

Smatified 15 prononnco Jidgment tpon the sonndnees of jts moral tdne, and oacciracy of

‘t!ha aviad infarmation containad in it pages, But,above ah, we dnslrg an f‘ airation of

: __F‘ ! i‘mo"twhich it will be jmpousisbla to comprehend the effectivo slystgn]':\ﬁm L

the “:os'ﬂ'f:“ia il Quveioping ideas, and powers of ebscrvation adopted the on. et

meﬁnl‘;} e eveator Tiistike than o suppose ¢ That's It Lo be a mero ::pdki Lro b e

% i?‘ustm%icn ig cmploped for A DUTDast, of A hambsr n:hpumqg‘o:‘;r:’ phlt mi’.r by

O peforences, oxplanatory of things wlich, without such assl oo, ould arty bo
?;rxlporfm:h!y conccived.,  The work contalnd Dearly 400 pages, and over 1,

{ugs, and frms one of the cheapeet $nd most tntoresting. books of clementury instruction L 25
QT 0 PUBIISHGA: e rs sesr rsnnsmasrasnsed srassrss s basearanss sestaesmircans s

~ | Warrstives and Adventures of Travelers in

¥ Map of - Africa,en
hastiated with numerons fios Engraviogn, and eontsining &

AFR]CA&; I;cl:&tt;;“odr pr. Livisgatone and Dr. Barth ave lccumwg‘r traced. ‘ﬁ.ﬁ’%ﬁ&?ﬁd
which 2 tonen fnterest hzs recently boen awakened, and widely exten . incegurd
g mell.\[]\fr'?:mm (uestions are, In cokgequenca, froquabtly arising as to zhal g-,h:lxrr er o
" Smit it tiversified tribes, 1ts planta, and 1ty aninas ; and the remarkablo.c! m;e gttty
swmuesh‘il{l :'_l"er lang cotiosalment, they bawn been gradually d!ecéos:::] to:;:rt;ﬂ e

- i T I e, e e b o b i
?,l:iéi;ngg’t&?gn d{? tr!nya;[:;:':?fymsoliciu, ‘thereforo, the scceptance of all raoks,and of all

. riem
agen S T R T R EES L PR TR EIALA T LA Y]
HYPPETS

o= Coples of the above hooks seat to any address in.tho United Staton, froa
of poatage. Soud Casy orders o Dick& Fitegerald, Publishors, N. T.
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DIOK & PITZGERALD'S. CATALOGUE.

The Lady’s Manual of Fancy Work; A complate P

Instructor in every varicty of Ornamental Needle-Work ; Including Appligeoe, Bead-Work,
Borlin-Wogk, Braiding, Bobbin-Work, Crochel, Embroidery, Golden Tapestry, Knitting,
Inotting, Lace-Work, ilnslin~¥‘-'urk, French Embroidery, Netling, Qrne-Werk, Fateh-Waork,
Yoint-Lace, Potichomanio, Taps'e: I’Auxerre,” Tape-Worl, Tatilng, Transterring, Velvet
Balls, Wire-Work, Skading and Colering, Printers' Marks, Fxplenatory Terms, &o., &¢.
With a lisk of materiae and hiats for their solection § adviee oh making up and trimming 3
& catalogue of articles suitable for Wedding, Birthday, and New ¥ear Gifts ; and & Glossary §
of French end Gernian termg used In needle.work, not to bo found in ady dictionary. Tho
le befug & compicto Loxicon of Fancy Needlo-Work. By Mre. Puiran,Edilorof the
on atid Darls Gzctbo of Fashion, and Dirsctor of the Werl-table of Frank Leslio’s Mag-
@zine, Nlostrated Magazing, &o., &e. Ilustrated with over 300 Engegkings, by the bosé
mprhiats, with elght Jarge pattern p]u!cs,eleiamly printed in coioa, on thied paper, Largo
octavo, beautifully bound in Ana cloth, with git Eide and back stamp, ‘There is o imagina-
ble species of fancy needle-work, knotting, knitticg, netting, lace-work, embroidery, crochet,
\5 &0., Whith may bot ba found fully filustrated in this-yolume; gnd hercore completo
instructicna for the imexporienced, from tha pen of eno of the ablest of needle-wemen of th

PIEBEOL Q04 .y b avaverissonnnnniens e arArbEaraet A berersananatarerrttian

Aneccdotes of T.ove., Being a true account of the most re-
markable events connacted with the History of Zavo in all Ages aod nmong nll Nations, By
Yora Mostes Countess of Landsfeldt. * largs 12mo, cloth, Thesd romanntic and surpriping
smecdotes really contain all of the most tragicand comic events connected with the history of
tha tender passion among all nationgand in pll ages of tho world. It isprecisely the kind of
boolk which n inan will find t6 impossiblo to'relinquish until o has read$t thropgh from, the
first to the last chapler. And besides the oxciting Iove histories embracod in this volume, it
really contsins a great deal of valuable historic lore, which i3 not to be found except by read-
ing thraugh interminnbie VOIICE ol yssrnrraorrnssnennanresssrsemrrerssunrainnsssias s

Arts 6f Beauty 3 or, Secrets of 6 Lady's Toiléf. 'With Hinta

to Gentlemen'on tho Art of Fascineting, By Mpdama Iovi Mowrez, Countess of Londsfelat.
Cloth, gilbsida. This book conwins an account, fn_doteil, of sll tho arty employed by the
fashionabie ladies of ell the chief citivs of Europo, for the purpose of developing nnd presorv-
ing thele churma.  Jodependent of 113 rare aad roally usoinl mattor, the book is a curiosity
25 a pirce of art, itse'f, for tha most beiteats subjects are handled with askill and An LneX-
ceptivnnd propriety of fabguage which are yeally surprising. Thiz work i also fud of the
curions and useful racipes used by the beanties of Europe, and will enable ouy ladies to sup-
Ply tlieir tolets, at & trifling cost, with what cannob be purchasef at the peifuraer’s b any

ROBE 1ty s Fraanmsnarrettosta et oo n kB R T hPRaPAs e s TR srabaar s shrrrrrasrgarnrdosnte

The Famﬂy Aq_ua, itum, A new Pleasure for the Domes-

tic Girgle, Being a familiar and chmpleto instractor upon the pabjeet of the eonptraction, fMt-
ting up, stecking, aud maintenange of tho Marino and Fregh Water Aquarin, of River and
Ocean Gardens, hy H. D. Botter, Foq.  10wo, cloth, gitt side stemp.  This worlk is & com-
pletoadaptation to American pccuiiurities of every species of usoful jofermaticu npon Marine
aud Fresh Water Aquariums, {obe met with iu theelnborate yolumes of Eurcpean authority;
together with a careful conceitratien of all tha practical resoits of the anthor’a graat cxperi-
enco in the strocture and management 0F AQUAYIA. «vve vassrsvones P T T

The Game of Draughts, or Checkers, Simplified

and Peplained, With practical Dingrams and Hlnstraiions, together with & Chaclker-hoard
nambered and printed in red, Containing the Eighteenr Standard Games, with over 200 of
tho best variatzons, sclected froma tho various aothors, togother with msny origioal ones
never before publisi:ed. By D- Eoatrzrgoon.  Bound g cloth with 2exiblo €over. ... iew

The Book of 500 Curious Puzzles, Containinga

larga collection of entertaining Paradoxas, Perplexing Jloceptions in Numbers, and smusiog
Tricks in Gectactry. By the author ¢ * The Eociabls,® © The Secret Qut,’* < ‘The Magicion’s
gwn Book;” “ Iarlov Games,” aud * Iavlor Theatricals,”  Illustrated with a great variety
of Engravings. 12mo, Taucy PEPAL COTE st sisyymennranrreravnnsses sunnsunrsuncanyy 1dae

The Book of Fireside Games; A Repertory of Secial

Amuscments, Coptaining an Explapation of the moat Eatordnining Games,salted to the
Family Circlo ns o Recreation, such 28 : Games of Action—{(ames which merely require at-
tentloh—Gaimes whick require Mumory=—-Catch Games, wiich hbavo for thoir object Fricks or i
Wystification—~Games in which an opportanity is afforded te dizplay Gallantry, Wik, or some
ehght knowledgo of certain Eciences—Amusing Forfeita--Fireside Games for Winder Fvening
Amusement, &¢, By tho anthor of * The Eeciable,”? ¢4 The Secret Out,” &o. Buautifully
Tlustrateds 120, [G00Y DADSE CUVETwaerarants 548 4140 -4 4% boub VP4t e vess beas abas s Fudan

The American Home Cook-Book. Containing several .

hutdred cxcellent Reeipes, The whe'e based on many years® experience of an Amorican .
Hoeusowilo. Iiustraled with Epgravings. Al'tbe Recipee in this Bouk nro writlen from
actunl experipients in Covking, There ave no copyinga from theeretieal cocking recipes. 16
19 a Rdok of 128 pages, anl 15 ForF CUOAD. ..icvvrastrnransttsarisdsrrrvsnrisuntanrrocens
3 Copies of the above books geut to eny address in the Wnited Btates, frea

of pestaga  Send Cash orders to Pick & Fitzgarald, Publizhers N. Y.
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