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THE FATAL SECRET.

CHAPTER I,
THE NUN'B FLIGHT.

Ir was a glorioue night in May, of the year
15—, The moon from an unclonded sky
threw great magses of light on the rustling
woods,the leafy hills,and the white gleaming
wolla of the convent of Bt. Ursula, The
whisper of the trees and the distant splash
of a babbling brook were the only sounds,
that mingled with, and enhanced the|
dreamy silence, which covers earih, and
uir, and sky late at night. Very dark wore
the woods around the convent, and the pur-
plish silver, which the moonlight poured on
them, penetrated not farther than the leafy
sammits. A feeling of loneliness and awe
that chécke all admiration, they might else
awaken, is craated by these silent grandours
of night, and the bright cold moonshine
strews ughostly glitter over natures's face,
The bells of the convent had poured their
sounds into the dark chestnut woods, to an-
nounce the hour of one, when o window in
the rear of the convent opened,and the figure
of a nun appeared, at the cosement, The
long black robes of the order closely envel-
opad her form, but the large white veil, as
well usthe unshapely oap, were thrown
‘back and diselosed afaee of wonderful hieauty.
Fentures of exquisite loveliness, but on whick
dwels the cold end severe expression of mar-
“ble; eyes of glorious and diamond-like ra-
‘diange, with slight but intensely bleck
"brows; snd hair of & glossy purplish-binck
hue, that hung in large and damp waves
Qowa her bock, bensath the upper garments;
oll combined to give a hiughty and cold, but
gloriously heautiful appearance to the nun.
She again closed the window, and pro-
ceeded by the light of the moon, which

poured o stream of radiance through every
casement, and orifice, through long galleries
and vanlted halls, past the small black doors
of eells and the glittering images of saints
and martyrs, now unlocking some door with
extreme eaution, then swinging back an
izon grate that barred hor way, until she ar-
rived at the chamber close to the chapel. In
this room, entered the nums, asthey wera
regeived into the convent after taking the
veil, and laying aside the gorgeona garments
in which they for the last time had been at-
tired, assumed the sable costume of the sis-
ters, The garments and jewels, they lnid
axide, were kept in & large closet,inthe
corner of the raom, which, containing many
valuable ornaments, waa +secnrely locked.—
The nun,taking a key from the black bag
hsnging &t her girdle, wulocked it and be
gan, by the Yight of the moon to examine the
various garments that hung from the hooks.
She selected a roba of white satin gorgeonaly
embroidered with gold,and edged with white
far; an under dress of gold and silverhro-
cade,and & chatalaine, or girdleof jewels,
which, after spanning the waist, almost
reached the ground. A wreath of white ro-
see and & dismond necklace were taken from
one of the drawers in the closet, and then the
nun relocked the wardrobe. )
“My bridal costnme,” she murmnred, as
with quick hands, taking off the robes of the
convent, she attired herself in the rich gar-
ments and jowels we have mentioned. Then,
with a proud step, entering the chapel, the
heantiful woman swept to the altar, where
pole tapers wers burning sround a golden
CroBs,
“Long enough,” she exclaimed; “long

enongh have I bean chained o the footof tha
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eross; Jong enough have chanted hymns
and pronouneed prayers, and tried toliftmy
heart to henven, while my soul groaned in
agonising slavery; now for freedom !

Then, taking o monk's cpasock apd | cow!
from 1, recesa behind the alm-, shig threw it
over her rich attire and pulled the cowl aver
her head. Tt is true the Inrge hoops which
at that time were worn to expand the skirts
of the dresses, gavea somewhat rofund shape
to the figore, butb this did not make it look
less like a monk, since the holy fathers were
celebrated for protruding - paunches., In
this disguise the nun proceeded to o small
gide door of the chapel, unlocked it and was
free; she then carefully relocked the door.
. Creeping along the walls, where they
threw their darkest shadows, she resched n
clump,of trees,that estended from the castern
ougle of-the couventto the principal gate
from, which & roed, bordered on boik sides
with . double rows of chestnut - trees, Jed
straight throlich the forest beyond. On one
side of this rond, where the heavy boughs
wove an arch, through which not a xay glit-
tered, the nun, choose s path which she
followed with quick bub cautions steps; this
footpath being preferable to the open road,
sinee the overhanging ehesnat branches con-
ceulod her figure,.the pgrass amd moss of
fording a soft.earpet to her foet, unused s
- ghewes to much walking,

Thus she reackod the forest, and was there
Jost in.the deep groen dexkness that flled its
silent space. On every side clusters of trees
rnised aloft their wide-sproad branches—
The poath Jed through pert of this silent
- green wood o o Jittle glade, oll covered with

s, and wild flowers, and bright with

i nhghr. To the midsb of i o solitary
) na.rch of the wood hymg his branches, to
¥ $oe ground, elesped and garlnnued by a hun-
P¥ed vines nnd oreepers, that sprang up from
thi luxuriont spil. e moon threw o crown
of gold upon ite elightly wavingtop, To

Higtree. the pun proceeded, and sounded »

dmtely answered hy anocher whmtle, and
soon affer the disgaised nun was Juined byj
o toll mugcular man, in the romantic hobit

“You ave panetual Sexona,” hepan the
man. “No time was to be lost,” the nun re-
plied; *Jend on Massor.”

into.the forest; , They hed not procseded fax,
when the gipsy. Hfopped and whispered to
his ecomponion, “The horses are close nt
thand; mount Senoral”

| The nun, with but slight assistance movn-
ted s horse, which she only aseertained tobe
such, by a touch; for it was intensely dark.
The mar ngw opened-the bushes before
them, and led the iady's horse out apon the
road, we have above mentioned, o8 crossing
the woed, A moment ofter he apposred
again, aleo waoll mounted on abeautiful ytoed
of the old Andnlusion breed, and called to

but ant sidewaya.on thehorse: “Donot spere
your horse, Sencrp, Tus urge him well,” and
he galloped.on. The lady followed,end kept
abreast of bim.  The clattering of the hoofs
resounded throvugh the forest. ‘

Aftor two hours' hord riding on the game
roud, tho two took a path to.n solitary -hil,
that raised its summit, covered with wild
olive trees, high over the surrounding conn-
try, With the uimost diffieulty the tived
horses ascended the rugeed, though not ateep
hillside. 'The :mpa.tlenca of their riders ot
the reloxéd poce, was frequently vented in
short gjpeulations, At lasi & plnhform nenr
the summit was reached and the gipsy halt-
ed, and gave a loud shrill whistls, that . pier-
ced the olive grove, which, a8 we said, erown-
ol the summit,

Bearoely had the sound ceased tp vabmte,
when they were surrounded by glpsleu.--
Dimmounting, Maseor le% the horses in their
chprge, and helped thelady to-ugeend a, Steap
and broken path, leading to the aummit—
Two g:psies walked before them, separating
the bushes thint concesled and ghstruejod
the path, Thus'thay renched the moubh jof
-« sppall cave, in which for the reeeptmn of
the lady, s fire had been lighted, mda eouch

- of soft woolly sheepsking prepored, No one

was in the davern, .
“Where is your tribe, ] Mussor?" 11@qui;ed
the lndy. . .

-

of the gipsies,

The wan tarned, and led the way again

the Indy who still retained hor monk's habit,
_ entirely naked, surrounded the fire, utter
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“They are enosmped on- the platform be-
low, Senprn,” replied the gipsy. ‘

" The Jady turned:znd beheld on the plat-
form, the encumpment of the gipsies. In
the midet of the olive copse, a space of about
sixty: feet in digmeter hod'been cleared.
Thia cleariog was surrounded by tent cloth,
suspended feom one tree to snother. Inthe
midst of {t burned a large fire, and shave the
ftanies hung an encrmous Lettls ‘suspended
from 4 stick, that was held in the branchings
of two'upright' poles, Savory steams arose,
whenever & crone with an orange-golored,
ghriveled np faee, who held'the imporéant
office of cook, Jifted the eover of the kettle
and stirred its contents with & wooden tadle
Then would the brown children that, almost

yolls of joy ib anticipation of the coming
meal; and even their parents who wero lol-
ling in the laziest attitudes, oh the ground,
would make impstient movements, or urge
the old crone io finish her task, by some ﬂat-
toring remark. 9 .

It wes a beaatiful picture. The gipsies,
with their dark complexion, raven hair, but
goudily colored habiliments, laying around
tho bright Eashing five, with -the dark sce—
thinp, mysterious lookmg pot hanging over it
the tent cloth draped in lvoss folds, from
branch to branch; the intensely dark green
olive wood 'beyond, all motionless:and silent;
and, shove ¢ll, the beautiful blue sky with
its stars and golden moon.

* The Iady then entered the osve, followed
Yy Maseor,and set down on the couch of
gyins, ©

i“Oyy plans are a1} arranged; and it is only
necosenry now, for' you, Senors, to promise
stviot aiberence to my directions. In the
alterad position you will ocoupy, should our
pling fincceed, immense power is at your
disposal. "The ezercise’ of this power L will
requive onge in awhile, for my own benedit,
ot the benefit of my friends.”
4 am ready to yield such aid to you, in
roward for your setvices,” replied thelady.
“Thatis all; and now I'will leave you to
rest; for'a’ féw hours, 'Good might, Dunm
lom,“ and the gipsy lofs the cavern, -

ted/nnd sunk back into's deep revery, which'
was finally broken, by a shout of the glpsles
below. Sherose slowly, murmoring:
“Massor i right; Sister Pin hasdisappesr-
ed forever, and Donna Groris A GoMez'ons
terstheworld again, Iti 1s very lonslyhere,”:
she added, looking ‘up dt the rocky projec=
tions encristed with crydtals, that reflected
the Yight of the fire in bright coldzs. From
the walls'the moss hung in fringeilike ten-
drils;and’ as the fresh night wind waved these
gelicate plants, they cast large and ghostly
shadows over the vocks. The éave wad al-
ways ¢ rather chilling and lonely pla.ee, ef-
cept perhaps to naturalists; and at’ hight,
with a fitful fite chusing the darkness over
the walls; the air lifiing the feathery mosses
and waking faint moans from the holes and
erevices of the Toof, with, the dark hranches
bending and ereaking around the éntraneé,
it was peculiarly lonely and sad. -Donna
Gloria, by which name we shall desnguata
her, secmed ta think so, aud, thevelore, drow
the bed ot skins.to the month of the cive,
from whence s!e could witness the gnmhnls
and the conversation of the gipsies in \‘.he
onmp Lelow,

They had finished supper, and tho empty
kettlo testified the justice done to the meal-
One ofsthem, & handsome young fellow oceu-
pied a prominent position at the fire,and was
preparing to comply with the request of the
others, and to tell a story.

“f do not remember enystory at present,™
he hegan, “but I will relate to you an coéur-
rence that heppened several years ago, dnd

|in which I took a part”

Ong of the gipsies trimmed the five, while
the others composed themselves to listod—
A hazo of of glittering sparks shot out infe
the darkness, and « bright tongee of flame
enst a momentary lightover the quiet woods,
After a moment of hesita&ion the gipsy be-

an.
® “I§ may now be four years ago, gince I
followed the trade of begn’m‘ in the remown:
ed city of Coimbra. Itisa rich’ town, an
the residence of many noble families; in-
deed, there, a.swest-voiced bogzar at s cHureh
doc'n-, may colloeh considerable alms,if*hoe

At ¢he mention of her name the lady star-

puys sttention to the trade. T did very weil;
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b_ut aapiring to business above my profos-[afier, Lloft another letter from Don Disgo in
#ion, bad {o leave the city. However to the [her sloeve,and on the third day,she dropped
hl:. . . & smoll rose golored nole and a large gold
_“Ancble family by the name of Gomez|pieceinto my hand, The pied I kept, and
: Imd. there; they wera not wealthy, but ex-|the letter was deliversd to Don Diego, who
ceedingly prond, and  good reason they had |rewarded me richly. This correspondence
to e 20, for their blood was of the noblest|wes continucd forsome time and. proved a
in Portugal Opposite to the University,|profitable trade to me.
lived Donnn Mariada Gomes, who wasa| “About this time, Don Menazes, who had
widow, sad ner only daughter Donua Gl |been governor of Ormus in Asia, aod grown
ria: Ob, but Donna Gloria was & beautiful| prodigiously rich thore,returned to his eastle
maiden, and proud like & queen. Bhe hed|in the nefghborhood of Coimbra. It was
sn untle, who was a bishop, and & stern,|not leng, before all the city knaw that he had
severs man, that had no meroy with the fanlts |been smitien by the beauty of Donna Gloria,
of others, and believed himself faultless; he|had proposed, and been joyfully ascepted by
superintended her eduoation, and kept her|the mother and the uncle. Now thought I
almost a8 close a0 & nun, 'Well, I often beg-\my produative correspondence is vver. Bu'é
ged at the door of the University. Onel was mistaken. It only grew the more fre-
morning Don Diego de Azambuja, the sonquent. Still, love latters could not stop the
and heir of the old duke, eyed me for somejoourse of events, and the wedding day of
moments, and then adid: “Thou art o smart|Don Ménezes approached. 1 was at the door
follow, I believe” of Donna Gomez's house, when the proges~
1 howed, and replied modestly: “thanksionreturned from the city hall; nextday they
your l}lghness fo_r the compliment,” at the|were to be married in church. She was at-
sano time extending my palm. tired in a robe of white satin blazing with

“I. sm willing to reward th.ae well,for eagy |gold embitoidery, and fringed with whita fur,
servioe” he oontinued,dropping o gold piece |An underdress of gold brocade glittered in

into my hand. front, where the skirls were open and I

.“‘l‘ha holy saints bless your highness; I|with diamond clasps. Her geautifulm'
will poignard the first noble in the land, ot|was adorned with » wresth of white rosess
your word," I ejaculated, gratefully, think-|and adismona necklace fisshed on her swan
ing of sourse that he required some servive|like throat, Oh, she logked divinely' boau-
::d this sort. But Mon Diego turning quite]tiful. '

, said, with a elightly stammering voice:| “And Don Meneze k i
“Silence ,fa}low,- doat know Donna Gloria da|face beaming with sj::l ?ﬁ:l:rdd:l::hz
Gizfne;?' purple velvet skwshed and - lined with

Do 1 know the gl'e'n.tesb beauty of Portu-(cloth of gold, admirably adorned his fine
gal? Bhe drops & pieeo of money into my|person. A string of pearls hung around his
hnud, every morning ot the church door.— headgear, on one side of which, three guperh
Ob sheis kind and heautiful!” He seewmed [pluices were held by a dipwond broach.—
much pleuail atmy reply, i sword also hung from o jeweled helt.

“Take this note and deliver it intober] “Bafore them walked the bishop, her un-
hands to-morrow morning” And he left s dle, A grand festival waa held that evening,
- letter tied with eilver thread in my hands. [and all the neighborhood resounded with the
p];‘!l'!m Donnashall receiveit,” wos my re-{noise of festivity and the rich straina of niu-

. sic. We, beggars, were still gro id

“Next morning I waited at the churoh{the door, fors%ood’ end rich fl:?idm:
doer, and when Donna Gloria dropped, as)distributed to us; the bridegroom had even
ususl,a piece of money into my hand, 1 slip-|ordered wine, and a1l mendigants of Coimbra
ped the letter into her wide sleeve. She{made merry, '
turnod scarlet aad passed on, Themoraing| “Suddenly I felt some one touch my shouk

Or, Prors a¥p

dor. Turning quiekly, [ beheld Don Diego,
with 6. palo end earnest expression ou his
vountenanoe, standiog ab mybock, He mo-
tioned ‘me to. follow, dnd, with'a chilled
heart, 1'turned away from my -mercy coni-
panions, and in a-moment wae with him
clone behind g pillarof the university porti-
co. Therehe gaveme money, and bid me,
with a:calm fervor in his Voice, to give one
mote nobé: to Donia Gloria, and then join
him: in the rear of the gardens that extended
tiehind the Gomes's residence. After a mo-
ment's consideration I took the letter, and
told’ the Don that I would do hia bidding,
Without the elightesi hesitation, T entered
Donna Glorin's honsa and pushing agide the
worvants that opposed me, made my way io-
to the festal hall, and, with a low obeisance,
deliverad the thanks of the beggars to the
bridegroom, in a fow extravagant sentenaea.
Thecompany laughed,and Don Menezes bade
me spproach to receive-a golden donation in
return, This opporiunity 1 wanted, and
while receiving his. monay, dropped the note
into Donna Gloria's lap. She started,atfirst
seeing me, and covered the notoimmediately
with ber hand. Jwo minutes afterwards 1
wag with Tron Diego. '

“Wa sealed the garden walls, and sab anz-
iously waiting for two hours,in a leafy arbor.
A rustle, and the bride appeared, and threw
herselfinto Don Diego's arms, She eloped
with him that night They did notleave
the . oity, but bastened to o small chapel in
the suburbs, where Don Diego had & priest
it readiness. The monk was to marry them
and T to gerve as witness. The ceremony had
just begun, when there was & great uproar
outside. The deors were thrown open and
the oM DPuke of Azambyjs, Don Diego's
father ontered, aceompanied by a corps of|
followers- :

“God Ys thanked, that he has spared me
this disgrace I eried the old duke, when he
saw that they were not yet marrisd. “Don

Diego, you will immediatoly enter my car—

risge," commanded the enraged father, and

#3 *the young man, pale a8 death, sank on

his knees, the dukesigned to his servanti.—

CoUNTERPLOTS,

moment after, I.wag-alone with Donns Glo-
tin, for the priest had fled .ot -the duke’s
fivat nppearance. She slowly turned to the
sltar and with & efy of sgony; sankto the
gtone floor.. I hastened to hér assistance;but
found thet she had not fainted. "Till morn-
ing shoe remained thus cold- and passive; but
conscious, stretched on the floor, wnd L et
hox side. As the day dawned, I' began to
fear for her intellect, and hastoned io ao-
quaint her mother and uncle with the events
of the past night, A}l was confusion and
sorrow whare the ove bafore, joy had dwel-

“Don Menezes returned to Ormus and died,
a twelvemonth after, in battle, But: the
Lishop, Donna Gloria’s uncle, went to the
chapel, and when he found! hisxiiece, in her
rich marriagé costume, laying all paleand
cold upon the marble, he uttered frightful
imprecations on herboad, Three daysafier,
he carried her away from Coimbra,and placed
her into -somo convent. I heard this after—
wards, 28 well ua, that the severest pensucos
were laid upon the poor Donna. God help
her, she wat beautiful and good!” and the
gipsy coneluded his story with & grave how.
Many of the gipsy women had sunk to
gleep during the recitel of the tale, And
the rest now composed themselves to enjoy
a shortnop on their grassy beds. Butfrom

of the cavern, the night wind bore away ghe,
sound of sobs and sighs; and bitter javis

watered the little flowers that waved from
the edge of the hight. ’ '

The face of nature blushed with.the sunarlet
of morning, Al over the bounding sea and

the quiet verdant hille, over the villages, the
fields and the silent green waods, the bright

red flugh of morning was horne by the breoze,

And then eolitary besms of light flashed
through the scarfet East, on.tha ses and the
hills, and disappeared aguin. Ad last the
| waves broke into a bmile of joy, as & flood of
golden sunehine ewept over them; and the
trees-shook their branches to the morming
wind; and the hills seomed e0 many firy
| queena in dismond rohes, as every dewdrop

They surrouaded the Dow, and in spite of|blazed and flashed in the glorious light,

Small birds, thatgencrally greel the mora- -

his ntruggla;‘ bore hinr éo the - earriage. A

led. : [

ahove the gipsy encampment, from the mouth: . - )
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ing, with, songs of welcome, ars not tohe
.esen in.great-nambers throughout Portugal;

fow foreats-are foomd there; and these birds
-avanob indigenous fo the long, arid plains,

extending in. place of them. A eolitary ea-

 figated almost motionless, in the pure
bl ether towards the pale indistinet sum-
mit 6f Mount' Cintra.

- Early in the morning & dushuovered gipsy
Iml wrrived, and brought a peroll to Massor;
on the scroll were the following words:

. #The King will proveed by water to: Be-
Jom. Hareturnson horseback atfive o’ clock,
and crosses the chestnut grove adjoining the
royul peils; on his way to the palace.”

Muagéor immediately communicated the
contents of the scroll to Donna Gloria. Al
ter considoring,she said: “Then weé will start
now, and when we reach Belem reposo for a
little while in a bostalrle, or the house of a
friend.”

Massor assented nnd, in a fow minutes,the
horses weté brought, Donnn Gloria, atill in
her monk's habit, wes sided to mount, while
Massor lightly jumped on his prancing steed.

The sun stood in the west and was pro-
paring to set, by gethering purple end rosy

- ¢londs, axound him, when a gallant train of!
cavaliers entered the chestnut prove that
bounded {he western side of the royal parks.
Tho rond which wonnd ita irregnlar end

gerpentine line through this grove, was bor-{

dored hy olumnps of trees, that, however,were
pometimes, superceded by low siraggliog
bushes,

The train of cavaliers entered the chestnui
grove, In'advancs, mounted on & coal black
stoed of great grace and aotivity, rode Juan
the Third, King of Portugal. Ho was then
in his twentietk year, and but slightly tinged
with that sombre religions enthusiasm, the
effects of which, afterward corroded his mind
and weakenad his, body. . His forehead was
not high, but very broad snd emooth; his
nose straight and smell with expanded nos
trile; his eye darkly and softly brown, with
bushy eyebrows; and his inouth/ small- and,

‘besmtiful.  He had black hair, and 4 clear
dark-complexion:, o biack beard,of the atyle
now called goatee, graced his ohin, and small

ered with & deriouy oxpreasion his face gen -
erally looked pevera, but when he smiled a
world ‘of beauty lurked in: the hrightened fea-
tures. A idress of blue velvet, and n cloak of
the game material- fited well. to his finely
shaped 'limba, though the color did not suit
his style of face, From his ocap wmmd &
maognificent searleb plume.

Behind the King, yet neareaough o veply
to bis questions rode his‘favorite courtier,
Don Alphonso da Costs, countof Almaveda.
He wus ahandsome young man, with & fair
and briliiant complexion, bright blue ayes,

ders, and o happy expression over his faee,
He wore, like the Xing, a small’ moustache,
but his chin was smooth, A dress. of blue
and white eatin; and a bluck cloaklike
those generally worn aé that time mPortugal
made up his oftirs, . |

The rest of the King's suite as they movad
in the sunlight glowsd with every color, anq
spackled with jowels,

The King had just turned nn angle of‘tha
road, when he suddenly chacked his horee,
ond with mingled feelings of astoniehment
ond perplexity depicted on his counténones
he exclaimed: “Sante madre de DHosl”
The suite immediately halted, but Don
Alphonso pressed forward, to see what had
50 astonished the monarch,

CHAPTER 11.
EING JUANK THE TEIRD. -
Ox o small patoh of grassy ground. stood
Donna  Gloris, in her rich satin -robes,
gparkling with jewels. Aroond her bloomed
o thousand bright colired Howers, and. the

to her figure.

of marvelous beauty in splendid attire and
quits alone in the chestnut grove, had halt—
ed, exelaiming

"Holy mother of God 1" :

When Don Alphonso had spnﬂed for-
ward,. and scen the lady, hiz surprige
equalled that of the king, Juan turned to
bim, and inguired : “Who.oan she h&:’"

] ot .not imagine; but if your majesty
will command, I will soon find out.” -

- mougtachos sumnountad his upper lip. Cov-

trown hadr ¢het fell in loog cutls tokiashonls “with & gresful'wave of the hand the pro-

chestnnt trees formed a dark back ground :

he king eurprised at the. u:ght of alady -

Or, PLoT?s AXD

- #igdo, Dan Alphonso ; biut fnquire of her,
with ‘all respeet,” -rejoined the king, He
waited impatiently, while the young " noble-
man dismounted, and leading his horse by
the bridle, appnmuhed thalady.

- % Fair- stratiger,” ‘he began, dofiug his
cap, “our graciovd king would fain know the
aome of the besutiful lady that has so sud~
déuly eppeared before him, and the husiness
whish took-her to-court.” :
¢ 6 Phn, sir aourtier, tell the king, that
tut to hiin, will I disclose my neme and
business,” replied Donna Glorie, returning

fouiit aatutation of Don Alphonso

“ Buit the klng desires t6 know immedinte-
) puraima the courtier; doubting whether
he should bear the bold reply of the iady
th his taster,

- “Y¥on bave heatd my anewer, sir, bear it
fo iha-king," was the proud reply.

 Don Alphdhso returned, and reported to
hid fipatient hdstar the reply of the lady.
Juan, his ‘outiosity excitéd to the nimost,
rode forwdrd until he was opposits to the
lady, and then in the tone of gallantry,
thien current at the Ponuguele oourt, ad-
drassed her’:

" By our lady, bemitiful - dame, we can
not oxplain’ yodr sudden' appenrance all
alone in this wood unless we supposs you
one of the charming fairies Persian tales
spéak of, end which, by ‘your wondrous
beauty, you are well fitted to be.”

uand like those fairies, I meet a good
and valiant prince, of whom [ ask ass's-
tance, ‘replied Glovia,

“It is gronted, by St George; for who
could'vefuse ahy ‘thing to 4o besutiful o
lady 7"

- ¥Your majesty is renowned for gallantry
and fime does not belis you"

tls easy‘éo be gallant whare the henrt
foels- love,” rejéined Jusn. “In wha ean I
ba of servies to you, lady ¥

© %My business’ nyust b oummumoa.tad to
your 1hejesty alons. O sire,” continuad the
tieautiful wotnan, kvieeling on the gross and
rviising het whits ‘arms in the attitude of
preyer; I appoar to you alote in & solitary
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in - Lishon; - these: are equwooal bivdnrgt
stances. Bulbelieve me, sire; my rapk'on-
titles ma to approach you, dnd my purpode
neads oll the ald your royal poweh- odn
give"

“T'he king, ‘enchanted by the bennty, nncl
toucked by the words of the unknown, hag
tily dismounted, and rmed hor from ﬁhe .
ground.

“I heve given you my royul word, Ikdy
he said, *and sinco you ave a stranger gn '
Lisbon will you acoept of our houpimhty,
and reside with our cousin the Clountessof
Solani, in the pummer pmhon of ﬁhe
palaca ?"

“Y will noi refuse- your maJestyu kisg-
neas,” replied Donne Gloria.

“Thank you, fair lady " exolaimed ihe
king, and gallantly kissed her whxte hrind.

He then remounted, and f.m‘mng to s
Buite, who' with surprise had listensd to this
conversation, but did not dafe by the lenst
change of fach to testify their foelings, this
king said :

“Gentlemeén. wo will proceed on our way;
yoi Don Alphounso and Don Duacte will
stay with cur guest, until the carriage with

- |a Guenna arrives which Don Carlos 'notifies

our cousin to send, On, then!" And- the
king with a how continued hia way, while
the lords commissitned to bear the lady
sompany dismounted, and Don Carlos
spurred his hords across the wood, in the
divection of the summer pavilion, The
king's suite, as they paased? Qloria bowed
Jow. -

In a short time, & earriage drawn by two
fine horses volled through the wood, and
stopped’ where - Dona  Gloria- stood.  Al-
phonse opened: the door for her, and 'Don
Duoarte halped her to enter.

The carriage ralled away.

An old lady, dressed in tho hight of court
fashion, and yet in colors, swited to her
26, ocdupiad the front seat. Heir appear-
unce waa infinitely stiff, and all her fentures
were drawn up in a ceremonious half enile;
yet somethitig of kindness peeped;- as -it
were, through her straight, self -suffcignt
masmer, She received Donna Gloria; with-

wood, nnknown to ull erourd aid o stranger

out a word of surprise; but d‘giﬂ-‘p’f— shout
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gizboen yenrs, whose tender shape was. al:)
mont hidden: behind. the. volaminous gray.
eilk -lum of the. elder lady, broke into an
mhmnhgn of dellght,mhen the beautiful
strsngar entared the enrringe,

. The.old lady turning to her, amct in a
001& formal voico: -

‘ i Fm Mana, mllyou never learn ¢o con
trol yourself, and act properly 7' then ed-
dre;amg JPonna Gloria, she introduced - her-
sl

_#My name, Madam is dame Mm-ganm
Fluno:,,and this forward young damsel is
my, nigce.aud godohild Maria Flunoz; we
are both companions to her Hxoollency the
Countess di Soland, of whom your Indyship
is o guest, I hear.”

Donna Glotia merely nodded, and thus
sorely disoppointed the curicsity of tho old
. lady, who had expected to elieit the strang—

er's nemp and busines, from her answens,

However Margarita Flunoz wes not to be

beaten off by silence; she retorned to the

attack,

“ Iis majesty wes happy to sée you I
dn;'e gay; snd se will my mistress ibe, 1

. warrant you!" This second sally of the old
lndy’s wea - meraly answmed by o cold “in-
deed ",

#8Bhe has not been to Court yet, olse she
would talk.nore; her dresses, though very
rich are long out of faghion, too;" thus rens-
oned the venershble Margarite, snd like o
veteran, soldier, began again

“What does your ladyship say to the
king's passien for his mother inlaw? is it
not etronge ? but you know they wore en-
goged when his present mejesty was yet
prinee royal; but when the old king saw
the bride he married her himself" Donns
Gloria returned no answer to this piece of
court scands! ; the old ledy, repulsed, wazed

splendid polace, when. Dame Margarite

failoves.

“This is the Duke. of Azambluas ro-
|sidence,” she said; ‘ithere ipam" " .

“Whose palnce T -oried Gloris, sll nt
once startled.out of her oalmaess nud silence.
The old lIndy gava o little jump of joy; she
had fonnd u subject of interest tothestranger,
Carefully she would unwind thethread whose.
ond she now held, carefally. find out- all
shont the beautiful lady. Not to bo too pre~-
cipitate she said resarvedly

“The Duke of Azambuja's

But Donna Gloria mlupaed into. anlenca H
therefore, the old lady wisely resolvgd 1o re-
commenoe the conversation about the Duke,

“ Haye you ever saen the duke'sson? he
is the handsomest nobleman in the kingdom,
He will be marzied scon to Donna Espelln
di Menezes, the richest heirese and -the
greatost. beanty in Estremadurs, , Her
brother died in. Persin, and left all his
wealth.to_her, ‘Not bup that, Don Diego
wonld have marricd some ong else, if ghe -
bud waunted. hie, He gave this, diamond
ring to me,and used to Jeok at me in such
# loving way 1" and the old ledy -smirked
and smiled in an, excess of conceit. . The
iden was too ridigulous for even:tho. onlm
gravity and rescrve of Donna Gloria, So
she broke into a loud silvery langh.
_The venerable Iady, in_gray silk, highly
offended, threw back her aged, head and
puekered up her dry purple lips. However

toresting to Donna Gloris, - that she im-
medintely agked:

“And doss Don Diego love hlB weulthy r
bride ?" .
4 I have not the honor fo be acquuinted
with her sontiments,” was, kho offended Mar-

dasperate; for she hod been . exceedingly gariia's reply. . Dotna Gloria stamped her
imprudent, in allowing herselfto be carried|listlo foot in :vexation. . Turning to Marin

awsy by curiovity, and for the purpose of

Flunoz who till now had. looked out.of the

drawing, Gloria into conversation broaching|cerringe window, she repeated. the quention,

the most dangerous pieoe of court seandal].

1n. spite: of her venerable sunt's. farigns

then talked of. Still it had not.drawn a|glances, the damsel replied: *Q yes; people
sinple pyllable from Gloria, or produeud 282y he rides every moraing, before: day. to
change in her foainren.. The carringe had{ Belom, whore his bride resides, and. waita

ontered the city, ond was driving past o|benesth her window, until . sho tises and

made n last effort to retrieve her former ,

" vipes”

_ the shadows that -passed over the Danmu's

'On the small marble steps, in front of an ex-

the subject.of her conversation waa 80 in- -
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greets bim.; Rioh jewels, besutifil. Asiatic| Vogs, none will recognise you.

flowers, and gorgeous shawls are ‘selested,

Willingly
wonld 1. Iny down. my hand snd crowp-aé

from every Indian vessel that arrives, by [your foct-—but.thess are-my people’s proper-

Den.Diego, to present to her.  Almost every
night, it is said, he aerenades hie lndy;:-and 1
have ’ofhen seen hima wear her colors and de-

Almost every wurd wlnch the damsal
spoke, antdved like a.dagger into Donna Glo-
rie's heart . “These attentions were il paid
to me euge,” she sighed to heraelf. Maeeting
the old lady’s eye, sorutinizing her feptures,
he quickly resumod her former reserve, and
wau silent dyring the remainder of the jour-
ney. DBut the aged Margarita,; with thecun.
ning of & cat, had detected and recognised
face, and- n glenm of iriumph was in her
oye. " -
- Thia. old Jody wus & curicus eompound of
the yprattiing, gossipping, malicions old spin-
stor snd tbe stotely; eeramonicus and strait
faced dneona, | .She Yad been compapion to
lodies . of rank ever since ber youth, snd
found;it:profitabje, in her line of life,to adopt
the latter charactor; bub notare would fre-
quently ‘overleop all ossumed manner,and
show her the wulgar, spiteful, mlkmg old
maid, she rea.lly wog. .
The enrringe halted in an n.mpla court—

tensive pavilion, stood & middle aged lady of
Kind aspect. 1% wag the Countess di Solani,
She received thoestranger with all the warmsh
of & king heart ard Southern manners; the
beauty and evident distresa of Donna Gloria,
as well na the gress jutorest with which she
had mapired the king, prepossessad the coun-
tess in her faver.

. After e few expraseions of welcome, Glo-
rinwas taken to amagnificent suite of roome,
which she was desivod to consider ns quite
her own. The countess made over her
young companion, Maris Flunoy, to Glorm,
for . chambermaid.. .

In the evening the. king visitod lus beanti-
f!ﬂ.gueat. They hadia long conversation.—
Ag - hey rose to.leave Juan, his eheeks all
orimepn, ond hig eyes brilliang,. sald:..
. “Ansoon-as pussible the dosumaents, shall

ty. My heart is my. own, ond X offer. you o
king's trae Jove!” Juan took one of Don-
na Gloria's hands and pressed. it feryenily.
“Who can resist your majesty ¥ was
the unswer,pronounced in Gloria's aweotest,
most, musien! tones, The king pressed lmr
to his bosow.

After his majesty had left har, quna
threw hersell into & large arm chair, gnd
wept Ditterly. Her cheoks bured with
flushes of shame, her. hesrt throbbed with
pongs of romorse.  “It is dong'' ehe sobbed;
“the word is spoken, and one of the descon- -
donts of Gomez will become o king's.mjs~
tress. Thus far bave I procceded on. my
dnngerous path” slie reasoned with hergelf,
“and now ], stand on the brink of this ahyss.
Is there no escape? yes, I will fly & second
time! Iwill go to Coimbra and—thmwmyself
ot my mother's feet.”

Glorin . was evidently a oweature of rash
impulses. Without sound judgment to con-
trol her, without the lensh experience to di-
rect her, while strong unbridled passions
lived in her bosom, she wan always ready to

| Follow the impulse of the mnment, whether

for good or evils

She hastened to.the wmdow, and throwmg
back the curtains of velvet, deoply fringed
with geld, which hung from the ceiling to the
bright colgTed enrpet, sheopened the long
heavy casement Bofors- it stood an old
cheatnut tree with its long hranchea droop-
ing to the winduw, and.its leaves sweeping
the wall. From amidst the foliage frowned
the awarthy. face of Massor. His black eyes
gluneed coldly at Glovia. . With perfect ease
he sprung to;.the Jelgo, and entorod. by, the
open window., Glorin sinrted back with a.
slight ory of surprise-and. terror.

“1 lmve been listening during the whole
pvening” he said,"and"T would not have dis-
turbed .you, fai: Donnn, were it not fo re-
mind yoa of yourpurpose, Are you reven.
ged slready on Don Diego, wlo is now . giv-
ing hiw perfidious . hesrt to your hushand's
sister, rich as she is ‘with. thewealth that..of

he mada ont: Bearing the. nume Countess di

tightbelongs 4o yon? Tave you already ve-
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wirded ‘my aid ‘in your esenps? Already|risen, and ehed & faint; obsoure I:ghson iho
hunibled the pride of the old Duke de Asa.-[night below.

Hujn? Alréudy puniched your uncle's saver-
‘113, and the spite of the abbessof St Ureuln?
Hiwwé you done all this already, thet you are
proparing to throw yourself nt your mother's
foet, to Yo epuzned with 8 curse? Remem-
ber the past!-and, aleo, remember that with
a king's love goos his powerl” With these
Jagt words, the gipsy made his exit, and
Gloris, ‘who had listened in silence to his
word; gave aaigh of relief,
*..#Yop," sha anid repeating Massor's words,
Hogith aking's love goes o king's power 1"~
Hor eye met 5 fall length pictare of Juan,
that lianed ngaingt the wall “He is a hand-
sortis cavalier after oil,” she thought, and
tuhg for Maris Flunos to undress her.
- A few days after, all the court knew, that
2 beautifal' Conntess di Vigs, 6f whom no
otie fnd over heard before; was - reigning
mistrestof ‘the King,© And the pmudest nip-
Dbles, when they had favors' to- ask of the
monarch, paid their vespeets, to the favorite.
CHAPTERTIL,

- ¥pR HANDI®'S OAVE.

Wo biej cur renders to aceomprny us to the
nofth of Partugal, Near the north esstern
boundary ofthekingdom the Monoowomonn-
taine - Lift' their  blhe summitsto hoaven.—
Thyes or four thiskly wooded peaks erowd.
ing mgether, ko ae to lebve but very nerrow
ptistos betwéen their rocky sides, form the
#ibst extenided poiat of this moantain chain,
towerd the Edst, Between them winds the
highway from Mirands to Mondorvo.

The monntain sides’ presented s gloomy
aispect of hare rocke‘and dark greon foliage.
On {riadcessible butments of granité, birds of|
prey had huflk their neats; their hoarss shrill
ory’ réechoed from the mountain sides es
they went oiit in search of food.

It was w faw days afier the events wehave
dexoribedl. Tho flush of sunset hed died
on-the sky, and the last golden beams van-
ished foom the mountain tops, Pele sha-
dows rolled Jike volames'of thin suoke down
thie-mountaln sides and hdhg darkiess’ over,
the valleys. ‘Os the alef,the pale oresoent of

in o' dack gorge behind the Tast of theae
mountaing, aat two men on a rocky fragment
thotjutted from the mountain side: noross. &
black eilent brook winding around the buse,

The men were engaged in earnest conversa:
tion

“It is o thing ot’nemalby," saidthe elder,
# tall and noble Jooking man of ahont' fwen-
ty seven years, “Ifwe do not make away
with hins, the noblest nnd best of Israel dis
ab-the stake. Were there a choieo, X would
choose anything but thal; bub there is no
altornative, Either Firma Fida: falls or tha
Inquisition is introduced

“Bnt brother," replied the othm-,“will nut
the king sanetion it, nevertheless? Ono men:
genger dead, will not onother he sent?”

o Barique; Don Lionel Dinn, our glo-
rions prinee, hus asaured me thnt,this sohemé
frustrabéd, the king will make no other ut-
t.amptt.ointmduee the Tnquisition. " Besides
we aet merely in velf defehee, by destroying
one who ims 5 death blow at sur I‘Bligltln,
our wedlth, and our very lives."

“Bat murder will etain our souk by m.
ving this body, our purer part, our inno’uence,
the heaven within our hreast is lonb,
the shuddering #oply.

My gdotle Enrigue, you view this ihing
wrongly. Woe are executing o doow, resol-
ved upon and spoken by the wiseet snd best
of our nation, as a dredin} nocessity, Amd
thén,ia the comninud of Jerael's prinee,whose
true knighta we are, nothing to you?*- - -

‘“And js thy Lord's-command, nat shove
bis? However, 1 have onee prommad; and
will not recode pow.”

“Nay, if you spoak of receding, you are at
full ¥ barty. My arm. is strong etiough’ to
d:spul&:h nn old stnwe]mg withoat your L
sism ve."”

ay, Hernnndo; 1 desert theo not; I will
share] thy peril, ns I have shared thy joy.”

308 thow wilt; Envique;: s4ill- consider,
my brother,that improbable as it ie,wo may o
discovered, And then you know whataweils
ua  Wa also have s sister, Enrique,'dnd sha
vrell teeds o protector,” and the young tien

.the ‘moon ‘end & thousand bright stars hed

forced down o rising sigh, “Go beck. my

.
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brother, snd leb me, n.Iane, sccomplish the
deed,”

“Not for all t‘he jewels of Ormus,” replied
Enrigne. “Gud will protect our eister,” and
e threw himeelf o his brothor's breast,

“Hilence,” whispered Hernando ¢ moment
after, “I hear nvoice.”” Both brothera stood
in a-listening attitude,

The evening wind brought thesound of
the olatter of horses hoofs. Immediately
mounting the rooky mass, on which they hed
béen sitting, they olimbed to an elevated
point on the rocke,  From it, they oould
overlpok the highway. A Spanish peasant,
on s lean shaggy horge, trotted along He
wis returning home from o dance, and be~
guiled the way by singing short snatches of
popular baileds, The niountaine rung baek
the echo, ‘The burthen of the song ran;

-, fove] will you come to the slivery sprivg,
Desp in the orangs grove;

“Where the flowers blootm, and the west winds slng-—
O oome ts moet mo love!

Perceiving tho two young men, who still
ocoupied their prominent position, he stop-
ped liis song, and cried:

A plessant evening to you my masters!
-a10 you.going to Moncorve to nipht?”

-“No, imy good man,” replied Hernando,

- end signed to his brother to retreat behind
-the rocke,

" I am sorry to heer it, it would have been

good company for me. Two are better than

onhe, as my gmudmothers confessor ueed to

-gay; end it is not over seeure in these moun-

taina,”

- The young men had already disnppmed

“Hvery man takes eare ot himself, as my
grandmother’s confessor said, when his sor—
vant tummbied in the river, and ke stood idly

_ ¢n the shore. But either those young ooeks
are bandits themselves, or they'll know what

"it is to be robbed, before morning" The
peasant murmured thid as he rode ¢n,

Other .eyes had aldo observed the young
men; and as they retreated behind the rocks,
each was weized by two stalwart men. The
attack whs so sudden, that both were pin-
ioned before thoy had time to show the least

estatanoe.  Having tied their arms, the men
¥ wara proseeding to geg the two youths, who

- |sants’ garb.
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strances, Thus bound and::gagged they
were dragged across the rook, bildging the
creek, to the place wheto thoyhad. been dit-
ting. Oneofthe men crept under:the over.
Innging willows; he soon. returned with ‘&
smail. gkiff that had been consoaled benoath
their bredches, Into this ekiff Hernnnflo
and Eariqne were placed, while two of theik
captors followed and tvok 'the''cavs, ' ‘The
skiff shot thvough the biack waters. of the
oroel,under.an arch of over hanging willows.
The branches overhead oxclnded every ray
of starlight. A fow minotos hed passed when
they stopped, and: the young mon werp-for-
ced up o rade stairway, hewa in the rock.~
A largva cavern opened ‘its blask mouthito

recaive them. Buta'sudden turn brought.
them into the full blage of a fire. - -

‘By its light ‘they suw a mumber of men
gathered nround- w large table.: 'They -were
engaged in eating and drinking, shors witi-
cismeg,and loud Jaughs, seasoned.the ¢oarse
supper. The bandite, for. such they 'wars,
wore costumed of different slinpa end make,
Some were dressed in silk garments and. em-
broidery, all soiled and: divty, some ifpoa-
-At the back wall of the cave s
curtain seamed to cover. the emtrance to
another apartment. Arms of tha most va—~
rious kinds lay ou the fuor in. disorder; and
guna of the ronghest description were: stack-
ed, ready to be used at 8 moment's warniiig,
A small man rose frora the head of the table
a8 the $wo bandits eutered with r.heu- puson-
eraand said:

“You ara ently, my men; take them to-the
trengure room!" The two handits led the
prisonera to the back of the eave, pushed
agide the curtain and made them enter—
The -next apartment consisted of an aluoat
round recess of the scave, Its walls were
rougher than those of the cuter cave, Here
tnd there, whero' the fissare of the granite
had aliowed a little dust and earth to dcon-
mulate, plants with thick hairy leaves. olung
to the walls. From the ceiling, pieees. of
rock projected, which in the course of time
had been sheped into ourivus: forms, and
crystalized by-the water, that cozed - contin-
unlly throngh the roof, and fell with an etho.

‘made -the air. resound with theit’ remon~

ing splash. A door’on ench eide lod info
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two morg spartments. The -door-to -the|.

xigght wnsthrown open-by one of the'bandits
atid the piisdners bid to enter,

. Aftersrifling their pockets of all the gold |

4hay’ eointained, and taking every: ornament
of vadué from their clothes, they were reloas-

e from the gag, and left to themselves, The)-

Dandits carelully barred the door,
<, "Herpande," began Barique,ia alow vmce
"Hmnndo, wd-are captives!”. .
~400e eaptivity I8 of little, importance, a
good rangons. will release ug; bat the priest
will pass these, mountaing while we, to whom
thisgreat work hes been entrusted; we who
ought to have imtercepted and-killed him,
muat oy incotive in this cavern. The em-
peror's.lotter, will be brought te Jusm, and
1sracl'sonuse is lost” the young man gnashed
his tasth in impotent rage, and tried tobrenk
the-cords which bound him. .
. I it not possible that we might gain the
bandits to. our cause, brother? and théy
would then kill Firma Fide end blood would
not .aoil oar-hands.”’: i*}miquesn.id this in-
quiringly.
. -WThe work would still ha oars, brother.—
1 can not comprehend your subtle sophistry,
whioh would throw, the guilt on the tool and
free its employer. - Desides, no bandit would
sttack n priest'” replied Hernando.
.. "Brother,” eried Enriquein a voice trem-
Bling with joy, “my honde are.fres. The
Yamds were tied so loosely that I could slip
amy hands out, . Wait, and I will undo your
cords” Heproceoded to free his brother.

The room was very dark. By touch they
examined its walls.
- vHere stonds & large chost, but it is
locked,” whispered Hernondo.

“And here fa another,” repliéd Borigue;
“wait hrother [ will foren it open.”

-%You can not do it without toels, ond the
robbers litva.taken our swords and dugggers,”

replied tho elder,

. “Come and ‘help me, lIernandn, perhnps

‘our united stmngth might force open the
Ld” .
. After sevml unsuccesdful efforts, they at
luhdaspamd and were ebout to give up the
task, when Hernando wus startled by a sud-
desi ory of pain from his brother.-

. |rotained . its position..
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“Gront Heaven | whab |s\1t," he exuleimed,
aa he turned to the spot l‘rom whence the
sound proceded. -

slipped and- struck some subttmce on the
grounil.” :
-“See what it §a." '

% "Pis an axe!” he cried in o Juyful tong,
Hernando taking theaxefrom his brother's
hand. gave two or three stout blows.on the
chest, hut was interrupted by his heather
who exeloimed: *For heaven's sake, hold!
the noise will bring the robbers here,”

Hernando,immediately stopped and Hiton.
ed for some moments. The noise had not
attrocted any attention. He now durefully
ingerted the sxo between the hox'hnd lid;
using it asa lever, he fumud optn thy lld m
o few moments.

The breaking of the lock enuséd & crash
which, however, penetrated not beyond the
thick mcky walls of the oavern. “Dercan-
‘tious brother;” eail Enrinue,

The chest wes full of gold and jewels, in
the form of necklacen, bracelets and similar
ornaments, . This ¢he brothers ascertained
by touch. Suddenly, Hernendo oried: I
have found "o dagger, and hers is alsoa
sword I' and he drew from the chest the
aims; for emozgat other atticles of valuetho
banditti bad jeweled arma too. Ennqua al-
g0 possessed himeelf of & sword.

“But,” he said, “of what avail nre arms
against a securely barred door §

“Prue; too true!” After & faw moments of
gilence Hernando cried: “L have it; come
brother,” and they hastered to the door—
It was barred on the outeide by two ' stronyg
wooden planks, lnid in massive iron bolders
from the weil on one.side to that on' the
other; thus completely erossing the door.—
Hernando™ took the sword, and unshenthing
ita thin, but etrong blnde, insorted it betwaen
the door and the wall. It was done with
perfectense. Ho thon pushed it up.to where
the plank crossed the door, and teied. to.dift
tha heavy bar. Mt was 'impossible.. The
blada tursed .in his hand,and would have
broken, had he not reluxed his efforts. - In
despairhe dropped ‘his arme.” Thosword:etilll
He found that it hed

+

+ “'Tia nothing,". veplisd Em':que, "my foot

- — There wag atill a considerable body ol bun-

i
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entered the wood. - A new hope eroszed his
brain. . He muved the blade with a sawing
motion, and began to ocut the bar through,
Enrique, to whom the wode of sawing the
plank was communicated began at the lower
har. After an- hour's hard work the door
could be dpsned,

The brothers now cautioualy listened. —

ditd: in’ the outer cave, eome asleep, some
joliing-and drinking. . *'Latus enter the other
room, brother,” whispersd Enrigue, “per-
haps some more prisoners are thers, whom
we'may relénse.’” The two bars which lock-
ed the other door, were easily lifted from
theiz holders,and the door on the left sida of
thé round apartment opened. They found a
Indy there, sleeping on o couch. A tgll
toreh shed nsmoky light over the bare,rocky
walle, on & smali bed, and on the lady that
slept upon it. Her hands were tied, On
the floor along-side of the bod stood & wood-
en bowl, end & pitcher half fall of water,
Enrique gently awakened the lady, and bade
ber be quist. Bhe wes greatly surprised to
gee the two young men there, and they hds-
tened to tell her how they had been osptured,
and were trying to liberate themselves,

- “We ghall not leave you' benind, lady,”’
said Enrique.

“Thaoks, thanke,” replied she, “I have
beet new & prisoner for two months;” toars
sireamet from her -ayos, and with dmiculty
she repressed loud sobs,

*We most woit ontil the dawn of day ap-
pears. The bandits tired of their night'a

P work or vevel will sleep then. But ifa
chance occars we will escapa before that
time, The diffeulty is, that wemust pass
through the outer hall;” so said Hernando,
The. brothers then examined the room and
found that it bd a0’ aie hole nearthe ceiling.
Enrique monnting on Hernando's shoulders
reaghed . it, and saw theb it overlooked the
road; just then the sound of a horge gallop
ingover the stones waa heard, Korigue strain-
el his.eyes to distinguish any one ‘passing.
“That s the priest,” mnrmurod Hernando in
tones of wrath,

“1, ean not pee him dlatmealy," md En—
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“He is pasring now,” 'he ocdntiued’ «
faw moments after, “yas itmustbe he; alarga
fizare wrapped in & horseman's elogk.” ™ -

“The robbers have stopped.him!” whis-
pered he again. Hernaodo also percaived
that the sound of hoofs had ceased. - :

HStrain your eyes, Enrique;’ for Gnd’i
seke, look," he gasped. -

The wound of voices in altercutlon wad
heard below. t

“Ha reluses to surronder,” reported now
Envique. A heavy groan wae horne hy the
night wind to their ears, and Enrique saw:
the dark figere of the priest dragged to ‘the
gronnd,

“They have killed him!” :
“Tha Ford be tiianked,” respunded Her-
nando, fervently,

The lady hod listened in the utmust tet-
ror to their broken ejaotlations, Enmqua
now quieted her, ' : i

“Stay here, brother,” said Hernandn,
“while I look for anopportunity to escaps,'”
and heleft the apartment to wat.eh bshmd
the curain,

CHAPTER 1V,
THE EBOAPE.

Before proceeding further with our taie, it is
necessary that we give the redder more in-
formationabout the persons that have already
appeared, than it has been possible to do f in
the preceding . chapters, :

Doubtless the reader has alrendy saen,
that the tale which the gipsy related to
hia tribe ‘at their fire, waé the history of
Donna Gleria's life, How she heeame nos
quainted with Massor, and when. thé plan
for her escape waa converted; we.know not;
But conderning Massor we may Snform the

veader, that s faw years befora the bepinning

of out tale he entered the gipsy gang, was
accepted as one of their tribe, and,in & short
time, by his evident talents'and sagacity rose
to be their-chief, He freguontly sbsonted
himself- from the camp, but, retarning dl-
ways with a' full purse, which he shared
with them, remained the reigning- favorite
Of his history before jeining them, the'band
tould tell nothing.. The ssme young gipsy

rigua, “Wmt 8 little yot.”

who had related Gloria's history to the tribb,

~
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had related it to Massor previously, when [iry afterthree month'swithoitbeing baptized

they.were ‘encamped'in the north -of Por-
tugal, /Ebereiipon, the chief:left the tribe
theday afier, to discover the convent where

~Conta wns compelled to sccept ¢ither the
crosa on the chains of o galley ‘slave. For,
when he retugned from the:Enst Indies, the

the Jady wae tonfibed, . Hehad no dificulty | three moths  of grace had sheady expired..

in discovering it and, in diaguise, hired
himself to the abbees as & gardener.

He was then futher ofone lovely boy, end
This| knew his wife and ohild must sharehisdbom.

vae him opportunities to: converse withSo he received baptism. - 'We ncdroely neéad

oria, and, skillfully ‘aronsing her impul- s

ny, thes, like'many others, he still practised

elve nature by picturing bright seenes of thethe religion of: his father in seerety ' And
outer world, -induced -her to esoape. . -Ha|truly, the hears can never.cast off the faith
promised to place her fn the way of the king;| which we. have received- with-our mother's
to whom Gloria intended to relate ithe his+| milk,: our father's -teachings, and with: the
tory of her life, and ask fok justice, and the( first thoughts and firet bright pictares that

hand of Don Diego de Azambuja.
But Mussor, who knew the waysof the
world betier, supposed that the king, in-

dawned upon our childish micd,
holy recolleetions of parents and -childhdod,
too many futid memories and sweeb associs-+

Tée

famed by the beauty of Donna Gloris, would | tigps, too thany reasonings thahbeonuse they

make her his miatress,
case the lady would occupy & high positien.
The events fully testified the justice of Mas-

However, in either] were the earliest, made an imprassion:niaver
to be effaced, and too many hopes and fears,
bind 48 to the religion whichever it is, that

sor'seupposition. Donna Gloris became the| we mey hove reeeived from our ‘parents~-

mistress of Juan.

Man may externelly conform to thig, or that

. /The reader may inquire: what interest|custom snd geremony, bnr._ the rel.lgmm of
eould Massor hove in this? It evidengly|his pavents remains the religion.of his heurt.

was his parpose to secure n very powérful
friend ot court. . This' he actomplished by

Capinin Costa-was baptised: .-
" About ten years after, having fmthfully

widing the beautifel Gloria to escape, and [served the king; he wab appomse_d governor
" conduoting her to the king Had she bocome|of one of the Hast India colonies: When
Duchess- de 'Acambufa he would probably|the natives soon after, aroke to. expel the

have been- served equally well. ‘A= for en-

Portuguese invaders, Costa foll, bravely de-

wiring: Donna Glorid's aid “he always held fending his: posh. 'His family returned to
her fate in his lmnds, o will herenﬂaer Vbe|Lishoh, where the king, in reward of the

ghown.
KR N * % . W

fathor's services, ennobled them, and madé
the eldest son, Hernandoe, u lientenant of the

. HmaﬂduiﬁdwEnrique, were the sons of|royal body gnards, Enrique and Maria da

Levitisus Co#ta, an Israelite, He hud been
captaint -in the Spanish nivy, but wes com-
pelled to Jéave liis.country, whon Ferdinand
and Isabella expelled the Israelites . from
Bpain; Emigrating, with many of his'ma-
tion, to. Lisbon, it was not long, before
*Emanuel the Great, father.of Juap, employ-
ed the able eaptain in his BdevIndia sdrvice.
Buk when king Entanuel married: a Spanish
princess, and, through the . enireaties of his
beantiful and denrly heloved : queen, was
mirived. to jsane an edictsimilar to that ofthe
Spasishi, montrehé—nn edict which' offéred
#athe Leraclites:banishiment; or baptism, and
plevery; In ooxe of atill femaibing in theboun,

Costa rexided with their mother nt Belem, b
siiburhan village, laying near the ses; they
were in’ possession of great wealth, which
Levitious Costa had brought, parily from
Speinpnd paitly socumulated in the Kast
Indies. 'Their uncie, Joseph Alvira, waa
body pbysician of the kieg." -

Juan the third,loved his stepmother. Elen«

nora of Austria—a princessof-eminenitbeau- -

ty—hed beon engaged to hin; and:hiy fathér
Emanuel, intonded to resign the erown of
Fortugal to!us som, fter the mxrsinge’ Wad
been completed. But, when HElestors' eawme
to Liishon, har betuty storued theldvs ofithe
fiery old king, and-he married the pritgess

. licai

. He begged that the work of intereepting

Or, Prors awp
himself; “rotaining,
crown, Juan, disappointed in his love and
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at-ithe sahdo tfme, his| Portugel and watied for tho priest in the

mountaing, when they received nowa of -his

smbition, waa: yet wide' enough to hide:his appronch. - We bave ween how they were
tivdei - When Tinanuel diedyhe, agninat all|enpioved by Bandits, and: freéd themuelves

the remonstranees of his coundel, Resired to
mgeryithe downger queen. This act would
hawe brought on his land, the Pope's ¢nrke

ond the enmity of Eleanora's brother, the|"

empéror Charles V. The qucen herself was
opposed 4o his wishes. 8he, hewever, made
use’ “of his' love, 1o 'further Her favorite pro-
Jjeot—the -introduction of the Inquisition,
I conisequenice of her prayers, Juan sent o
prieat; who-bore the appelintion of Firma
Fidaywith - Jetter to Charlea the fifth, in-
quiring of him how best to introduce and
organizo -the Inquisition, a8 it was thén es-
tablidhed: fn Spain. This news fell like a
thunderholt on the sccret Israelites. For
the Inguisition, ones ¢stablished, would
watch,detect, and destroy them. They must
either ehandon. their beautifal Portuguesé
home, or cnst away che Jast outward cersmo-
nies and observances of théir fuith, and ed-
ueate their children as true Roman Catho-
Theso were the dreadful nltcrnatives
open to' them should the Inquisition be es.
tablished. It can then be imagined, how
they counselled with cuch other in what
way most successfully ¢o oppose the intro-
duotign of thair greateat enemy. At 2 seoret
moeting. it wag vesolved to send two young
men to intéraept the priest Firma Fida on
his return; to kill him and take the emper-
or'a lettar awny. Thus; temporery obstacles
would be thrown in the way of the hiated
messure; on adootion of a new plan the Ts-
vaelites would endenvor to combat it again,

to witness from a small air holgsha. deatd of
the priest::!'Wa now retuen o' where we
Ieft them ot thie end of Chdpter third.
Hernando returned, after two hours pain-
ful watching. *“T'he bandite sleep,” he said; ©
“Now we must endenvor to escape, and
should we find one or two- sentinels, before
the cave wo will overpower them ag sllenﬂy
ag possible.’”’

“Tt is n desperate phn," replied Enrigow
“For, the least noisp of o strapple will waken
the s]eepmg robbers.”. 0 S .

81t iy indeed desperate,” said Hermndo,
“but wo ean attempt nothing else ! -+
“Let ug on then,” said Ennqua. -

They approached the eurtain thatbhang
before the entratice o the outer eave. Hor-
nando elowly raised it, while Lnrique axd
the liherated lady erep out, R
The- fire hud burned-down’ to n héap of
glowing coala, that emitted a - dull reddish
light. Around it, un heaps of grass, leaves
and straw, eovered with their cloaks, Jay
the bandits,. Nothing could be hesrd bet
the regular breathing of the sleepers and the
soft splash of tho water hefore the enve—
The two brothers grasped theirswords and
dsggers in rendiness, shd proceeded with
great caution o teavérse the cave, and ap-
proach the entrance. The lady walked be-
tween them. - Suddenly they came to 4 lialt,
Immediately acroes the entrance of the' oav-
ern, on the floor, lay the sleeping seritinel,
His half elosed Iiénd was on the glowing

At that time, there lived in Portugal o man |fosee of his masket. ' They' énufionsly step-

of grest abilities by nume.of Don Lionel
Dian, He was o secret Israelite and, more-
over, & descendant of Judeh's royal race,
the family of David. Therefore, all Istael-
ites Iooked wp to him na their rightful prince,

Firma Fido:might be entrusted to him. But,
the leraclites anxious for hie anfety would
not consent. : Mauy others offered to woder
tnkdtheiask; but Gnallythe brothers, Hep
nandobnd ‘Enrique da Costa were chosen,

ped over his body, trembling with dpprehen.
sion. The Jong garments of the lady drag-
ging after -her, touched his hund for » nio—
ment, It woke him, - R

Fortunately the dullhess of sléep‘ aeil!=hung
over his senses, and turning hig fuveito the
ingide of the cave heslatabeksd otii : Our
fagitives: jpussed "eafely hy: At the ‘fubl of
the steps they found three skiffa. Thebroth-
ers choose the lightestone, and,loosenitiz the
others, so thatthey. floated -down: on ‘the

They procesded, recretly, to” the north of|black current, entered it; withthe lady, '
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. WHold,” whispertd Hernando, “I have

forgotten something, and he agnin ascended
the.steps and entered the bandit's den—
Earique and the lady waited in almost un-
sufforable anxiety.

A fow winuten elupeod and Hernando had
not retyrned. ‘The night was still as *denth,
Thick drops of swedk rolled from Enrigue'’s
hrow and his heatt stopped,with anxiety; o
faw moments Jonger and Hernando was still
abgent, ‘The-night wind rustied through the
willows. .Enrigue arose and began to re-as-
oond the slippery steps. The lurid lighs
that shone from therocky entrance on the
black. brook 'was intercepted. It was MHer
nando. A joyous glance~ sigh of relief—
and the brothera were seated in the skiff
Hernando ourried & bundlo wrapped in his
silken soatf,and held a pareel, enclosed ic
a gover of oloth of gold.  After the bark had
finated down the stream for some time, and
wae distant enough from the esve, Hernan-
do used the oars, and Eprique steered to
the-opening in the willows, where they thad
embarked, They landed and shoved the
skif into the siream. .

The brothers now, hastened to find the se-
eret place amongst the rotks, where they had
hidden their hotses, before theiv capture.—
Fortunately they bad escaped the notice of)
tho bandita. They mounted, Heynando ac-
comodaling the lady with a-seat, sinoe his
anjmal was the stronger..

“Now,brother,” said Hernando,let us vide
elowly, and with great caution, around the
bage of the mountain, to where the rond en-
fara Monoorvo.. Choose those places where
the shadow is deepest, and the grass softest;
forl am very much mistaken if many ban-
dits are .mof around, and we need both co-
vorand silence for our safety.”

Enrique nodded, and the brothers rode on.
The morning star flamed in the sky and
groy ohaaurity hegan fo veil the azure dark-
ness of pight' |

. .Buddenly, Enrigue stopped and beckoned
to his brother. “Hist! the sound of steps 1"
ha whispered. .

It waa the tread of men.

. Hornande and Enrique ratreated behind
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the foot: of :the molmt.ain, like 'an emerald
chain. S

I'hey were some b&ndm returmng frum
the depredations.of the night nad conversing

Jwith each ‘other, “We captured two..fné

birds, Inst night,” suid one; “and ¢all. me.s
skulhng coward, if they are notof conse-
qhence.” Lare
“1 hope we'll lift a heavy. — then,
anid amother, I must buy me & new wword
knot, and agolden orons for my awest koatk”"
. 4Gplden birds can not ¢ome amise to me,’
interposed another tall, burly fellow, I
think these two youngsters were especially
sent by beaven on my aecount;” nﬂd e
piously turned up bis eyes. :

“Why, what makes thee think so, thuu. blz
bellied, wooden headed bully?' oried’ the
firat vobber.

% Becausa I owe an account fo'my fnther
confessor,”

“And promised. topay hun from lhe next
ransom, I'll warrant”

“Pig trun, ond father Cyprian, shall gat
his money."

#“Why, thou dull-eyed fool, I never thought
the father would lend thee money; but if he
has, by the holy. viegia'a crown, you'll pay
good interest;” and the robher laughed.

“Tia not for money lent,” resumed the
tall ome, *'but for sins forgiven. The. father
has given me absolution ab various times,
for which I owe him money yot."

Uit uw hear thy account; I-have one to
gottle with the father too,” eaid another ban.
dit.

“T owe him for one farmer vobbed, two
pintoles, for two ladies eight pistoles and fer
8 fat citizen three pintoles.’”

T'he vobbers had now arrk poalte tho
plaze wheve the fugitives were concenled:
They trembled with apprebension 3& they
might be discovered.

But not only were they covered .with dovk
shmlow, hut the bandits were sleepy. and

on, . ‘
At seven fu the morning, the brothers ar.
rived at the gate of a stately house in  Mon-
corve. It belonged to & secret lsraelite,who

one of seversl clumps of trees, that {ringed

]

received them with great kindnens, and re-
a

careless. Jokiug and singing, they passed

b

‘On.the high stieet of Bolem, a-saburban vil-

- street, enabled: the inmates to view this

-horses and vehioles during the wholeday.
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his wife and daughters. Whed he had te—
ken tho brothersto apleasant apartment,
on:the enstern wide 6f the mansion, he anx-
jously inquived of them concerning their
success’ - Enrique related to him' what he
hed witnesead from the air hole in the rob-
ber's dan; and; all abont-their eaptimy
»:#Batare you sure the prieat is dewi?" i
‘qunred‘thmr hust. :

-1 /Enriigtie was sitent; but-Harnandoguistly
dropped one endof the scorf which was
wrapped around & bandle he still held in his
srm.: From-it, volled the bloody head of
‘Firma Fida, and the bright mording sun
fihrew golden gleams ovar the convoleed, ri-
@d cduntenance of the dead . priest,

t. Eurigue. started back, snd the Iamel[te
lhnddered

Lk found it a0 in the cave,” smd Hemu.n
do:

“And theEmperur s lotbor?” mqumd then-
host,.
<L have it here, replied Hemandﬂ,;draw-
ing fiom his- bosom the pabeel wiapped in
cloth of gold, with some largesesis dépen-
ding from it. .| They borb the avmd of Spain,
Gerinany, the Netherlandd and Milan, The
Iataslits nodded, arid- embraced the young
men. He then loft them to theu- repoae.

CHAPTE R. V
\.?HE S#EORET. opuun.&vn -

luge of Lishon, just where the stroat mnde
a rather abrupt turn towards the river, stood
uninn, JTts: pasition, et the bend of the

thoriughfare in its cntire length, us it dame
straight up the village, turned and depcen.

ded to the banksof the river, As this street .

was & continuation of the road thut connec-
tad - Lishom .with- the village, ond ended in
the. piiblie landing' plece ' or whaef, it may
be . imagited thut it- wan alite ‘with men,

At the bend, just opposite the ian, the strest
of (Mives branched off, and led . out’ into
blooming felds and green woods. Many no-
ble.. palnoes, and beautifal sountry sents
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, tommended the uitkriown lady to the oare of roigned. But at ‘night ' the palacde shong

with lights, and sownds of gafety fonted
from the llaminated windowe.: ‘Still Iater,
mufiled cavaliors would make f.homu' mound
with their melodious voices,- :

All this might be-observed’ from the iua —
The side walls fronting the High étrest’ were

<[ rude images of snints,: plentifully draped
with o mixture of cobwebs and dict: The
inn, itself, wag huilt in that edrious. style,
whioh etill predominates in the citied of : thie
Pyronoidn peninsula. : ‘At the time we speak
of, it was the }utest style of arohiteetupé, <
'The upper siories préjeeled soveral . fagd be.
yond- the lower rooms, and were uppikted
by pillarg; thus forming the roof of the versm.
dah that led arcund two sides of : the itn —

L Again, the windows-of the. upper rooms

were -aef in recosses that,like littleboxes,
atood oub from the walls, anid-overkung the
street. - The roof was flat and guarded by s
wooden railing, from theintérdtiots of which
'bright green branches and gay fowers peep-
ed, In front of the esteblishment,n weathér
benten nign bore thefigure of-Saint Ignaiiug
from this the-jun received: dthmnme, " -

It was late at night ' The: heavens
were datk and angry. The olouds hung

. |low, and were ecamed with rogged and flee.

oy white. Mighty gusts: of ‘wind ewept
through the strésts, and howled past nar-
row courts and alleys, There was evidently
& torm at ses, for though ¢ rained - not; the
air-was. filled with fine partistes -of !prd.y

The waves of the:Tagus bounded-witk & hel-
low, resoundiug uoise upon ils' bauks, whils,
loud through the night, could ba hoard the
soundof the hillowa dashing npen - the oliﬂb
of the rocky séa shdre,

solitary glenmss that struggled: throngh tha
darkness, from somb bedreom: windows.’
Oneroom of the inn formed sn exception
to the ganatal quiot and silencs, shm: sobisd
to. invest it This wpartraont' wes large.
though low,d%4 situnted benekth the' grotind,
it communicated by 4 seoreb trap dnor with
the cellars of the ina.

Silver Jamps filled with perfumed oll hung

‘franted on thissireet, Duringithe day, quiet

from the ceiling, aud all'nrpund the walls

ndorned ‘with emall: niches, in which-dtood

Every light:bad vanished, but two ot thm .
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gleumed benutiful branches loaded with ta-
pora of the parest; wax, Thedight ofthe
lampa:and tapersfell on a numetous rasemn—
‘ly ofman of all.ages, and to: judgd acvor—
ding to their dress;of all dtations.
. Kkt the . Eastorn: side- of ‘this apartment
cabowdy within i nighe, iy ark. of cedar wodd
glitering with ornaments of silver, gold and
‘ i. The doors were open: and showed ‘a
zow of parchment sorolls, enveloped in vel-
vat, fringed and laced with gold. To the
- besutifully carved woud, on which the parch-
Anentawere rolled, Wers fastoned; crowns df
goldisnd: jowels, . - ! e
.| Dbalictia seoret Synogogue.
+-/The- prayers had been Binished, a.nd o
" saroll wias taken from the ark, that the law
wight he read, | The wards were weidtén on
saow: whito paishment, lined, - throughout
with red wilk., The woice of the reader soun-
. ded meladiously: through" the.' apartment.
To ! this-auceseded o fervid-and eloquent ex-
;position of s:biblical boxt, and ¢he . sdrvice
was oonulnded by /eameet prayers .and
<hymns, . oooonlalooea 0oL el
- Fhe. urlnwnau.then ‘ramnd'h i xaoret
reeepcaole, sand;all-evidenses of the sncred
eharacter.. of the aparl:ment carafully!ra~
moved. ... ¢ Lo t
Fha ﬂlulnga wlmh Ihem took plana in the
:exprossion, manner-and vdeportment. of all
prasent. would havestoasla heholder with
-gurptise; ;The- infense -sarnestness and.de-
xotion of heartfelt prayer, which had. dwell-
qd-pp,ﬁle countenpnoss of the secret: Taraél-
itos, had ;given. way ito'ian éxpreseien 'of
' auriaeity: and.-expestation: - The:humble; |
beseeching ‘manner of the: believing mup-
plicant.to .the throne. of -gride, hed; beea |-
superseded by a gracafnl and. lughbom £330
But the quict; respeisifal deportment of men
enguged in, diving servien' was . changed for
& clamorous, impationt buatla. .. .. .
. In short the meeting for prager was- over,
pnd the conclave th ‘connsekand decide:ion
matiers, opnsarning . the -political and secial
‘wall hoing of ¢he:secreb llmhtes of Pottugal
had begun,: : :
From the darkest, most ohmure cotaer, of
dthe Pynagegne now stapped forward o man
of tall,'ptgtuze, ond dignified . anpect. His
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looks and mannera:werd those of . one:. bork
to gonimand; His features were. handsome,
butetrongly marked.: Intenakshbught sud
reflectionwere indicated by she-hroad  sinsey
forghead,-and. his-epescaltaigad gveud
apemed. to. gleami with: 8. papernatural, s
holy light:. Thé eyeslooked hot-se'if they

could-pieres yaur heart,'and penctrate youf

aoul with their. fiery : glances,. buk: rither
seemed to read easily and withouf! effort
your . whole -oHdraoter a6 -firet: sight.. He
wore, contraty to the fashion ef the age, his
black hair combéd back and falling stpaight
down behind the esva: LA dross-of blsck

silk anililarge white cdllar, with:"h  hesvy

gold‘ohain sustaining thesword, saited wdll
to the serious character of bis face, Tt was
Pon-Lionel, Diag, whom | the. Izraelites Imd
styled © Princs of fsrael”

v Whisi extraordinary man walked llowly
through the crowd that pressed aroundy
devotionally kissing the hem bf. bis tunis,
and seated himself in a throne-hke cheir,
on-a plitiorm in the rmiddle of "the reom.
Immegdiately all becams . silont.: * Praised
be tie Giod.of Infaely/ halFogdd in'a voice
of organ-like: sound; “for-hd has permitbed
us: to mestiagain in safety.” . For » moment

- |his woive ‘somded, aud .ihen agein rang

forths oo o ie o iin el

# Have our messengers to tbe North re-"
furned ?7 . 4 4

Hernando and Envigue da Gosm stepped
from the crowd, and dropped on one:knee
‘before- Don Ldonel's throne. "He raiuad
them kinaly ond saids o0 o o

4% {Xour drrand - haa: héen: suecesaful, :’.{
kdow.. Give me-the emperor's lotter.”” - -

«Dow. Borigue ; presented - the . gold : en-
veloped ppistie,to:the prinee, 11 -1+ gt

% 'Thi pridst is dead 1" inquired- Don' Lmv-
nel. . b s Lt o, L

: Hornando.sigued-to » eervitor, who rmamg
w piece of silk broonde from: & méisH; open
baaket he held:disclosed the: haud?qf.].i’irma
Fida.! A half stified shout of:joy - arose.
Blassings were prouonnged on the “head:of

. {the brothers, who had executed; and on the

pringe who-had vriginated the ' design.. To-

deed the jop of the Israclites at.their. xe-

fense wonld-have becomerextratsgant; bad
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nob-respect for Don’ Lionel ‘somewhat re-
stralndd'it;. The wenlthy noblosthrebw their
purses.into ‘the hands of the mechanios;
the- morchants not to be outdone filled the
charity box with -eostly rings and brooches.
And-# gonéral rair of: joy -and~ happ'iness
flontid'bver the assembled-erowd. '

‘Fhe olos of Don Tiionel hushed” thls
ghorin: of joy. o

“Will Doh Hernando grahf_y our “Toyal
un ; and relats the manner’ in wlnéh

plon was exeouted ?° - -+

“W:Ihngly," roplied the yeunp m:im,-und
in' ‘W modest:hoiss Telatéd the adventurds,
with ‘which- vur’ i-auders are a.lready sie-
qumnjad A T T E

Whenhe hed finished, his auﬂteme, wlth
dll’ ¢ ‘choreioteristie enthusingty ‘of their
nation surrounded him, and gave'vént to thely
shtisfartion’ ard sdmiration in @il possible
wayhi” Don"Liowel -arose, and teking B
goon collat with a star of dismonde at-
tuched &0 it; from ‘s pomch at his pidé, thriw,
it -arounil Hornatids's: shonlders, “Thanks,
ighnéed, thanke!”" !humm*od tﬁe huppy
yoimg noblemar: ' fre

"Don "~ Liionel motioned Ennque 6 fige
pronthi,“anil ‘affectionately threw his arme
avound hik ook, Again nll 'wos quist. “Don
Lionel hiad riseh 'to apeak, With wbndeirul
eloquence he eddressed thet assembly: He
conjured up the images of their futhers,
woke the old “Hebrew enthusiasm with
burning: words, snd tarning to the present,
drew a pioture -of their dangers-from. the
serpent of priesthood, pointed to their posi
tion with' the :sword above and an ahysa
betleath them; and with eagle Pinions] &s it
were, soared aloft and spoké of the newly
discovered iatands and countries across the
broad Atlentic, ss landd wherd the mation—
ality of Judah might be recoustracted: Don
Lionel'niized o lofty superstition with hi¥
glarious snthusiaam; high daring and  bold|
projects. He spoka-of-dreams that had fn
strizcied “him, and- of (angel visitore, -He
spoke of his prond ' missicn,’ a;nd B! theit
¥ ghl.’ms a nation, ' He toushed every nolle

chord in the hensts beford him, and théyf

vibrdtsd to bis hend Fully vinked tlre
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through their-souls, Their peculinr position
us the remnants of a sacred nation, mesting
inseeret to proy to God, and to pay homage
to their owm prince, theirjoy at the Fecent
esoape from the Ingnisition, their enthusi:

‘|astio nature; ully all gavefull effact to the

fire of Don Lionel's speevh. - Almost dxoitdd *
to frenzy, they lidtened wlth enyer eyes @nd
convalsive hands, .

“ Ligh dur people ‘ack as- one, imm,"

[olaimed-‘the speaker, “sdd through the hios

tile ranks of Eurdpean nations we will cifve
a-way and with the blood-red sword, 4t oat
& kingdom for Terzel.

and the lilivs of France, Look to the Eust,
oh my poople, - sod- behéld: sur' ing, Al
the -fair idles” 6 the Mediterranen  sre
under his sway. . AN thé'proud landson' the
coast obey his'seoptre. The:dny will dore,
when his and our -friend, the' Sultan, will
put 4 royel crown upon bis: biow! and then'

vinen of' Cyprus dhd the palms 'of Naxbs the
‘oraniga and Sz of Povtugslwill be forgotton.
Oa the sfléar shore of the prdud sed we will
not bigh for the Tagis, There will be'oor
bomo! Bub when the trilkpel sounds; sad
the atar glonma hold not* badk; -noblés and
mérehants, moohawies dod arhate, olt; wll;
let us gather' arotnd: thg royal thrane ot
Tsrail] And till thit ting come wé' mimat
struggle with the priets, siruggle 'with s
people, struggle with the king for llfe. On
ther in the bold rase™ ¢ " 1 -

It i4 imposaible to deserilis 'the emotions
thie speech awakened, well suited as- its’
tenor was ko' the “foolings, apiniotts, hopes
and position of the audiettos; Don Lionel,
in' afluding to the Jéwish king, das:gnated

tin, - Ho way Jooked' wptn by hs brethiin -
I faithli theie Pedemer. *And it wi onb -
of his tighty ﬁlans, 't pepulate the 'govern-
mdiits présented to him by the Sultan” with
Tarueliten, snd ‘thus "siteinpt -t l‘eufgnmze
the nation.

L )
Shortly after, the meehng wos n(l_]nurnad

® i

musiy: of old recollections, of bright dreems,

and the accret Tsraclited'silontly dispersed,

of noble rights and of putriotic feslimgs

Tho eta? on onrba"
ner shall shine fir-abovd tha lions of Spain't

Israel will sgnin, be ¢ netitt, - Under the '

the Duke-of Naxos, groat Vmer of the Bl -

]




-

'y e

Don Lionel Dion mounted » horss, end - gal-|
Inped, thropgh the .street of Olives. cut into
the. woods.

It aronses preud emotions in zho haart of
an, Jaraelite; when, at the present day, be
reads: of . ages when, though perseonted and
torg; to- mmall fragments, his: nation preser-
ved & high and glovious religious and polici-
oal existence separate from the nations, they
lived among; when they, apparent Chris-
tiane and Portuguese, ndored thejs(Ged,ds-
votedly, end yegarded. the descendaut. of|
theiz kings with. loyal and patrictic love
nay, when under tha lashiof: ‘perseoution
they plonned the reconstruction.of their re-
ligion,; nationality and libecty,

i CHAPTER VI.

LOYE IN THE S§TARLIGHT.
Thougands of aflver flaming plunets blossom-
ed on the deep, dark eky. . There wos no
moan,  but  the, purq white  starlight, hung
over the, pn!w_pp; hills and woeads of Belem,
like a mantle of holiness. ‘I'heo sea breeze as
it swept over the waiers, gatherad diamond-
like particles of spray, and: hung them upon
thy daxk traes, that hent their wresthed tops
to geceive-ita kisses. The rustle of the air,
the dresmy fragrange of the fowors, the
whisper- of ¢he riverysud the dim sweeping
outline of the hills, o)} combined; to make the
sogmes pround Belemignd,the adjoining sea-
coagty the. most enchenting on earth, - .And
aboye all this, as it were; towered the beau-
teqys queen of night, culling starry flowors
from the gardens of paradise and soattering
them in gorgeous pro(ualon over her azure
mhe. . -

A wolitary yellow hght, burned i m tha win-
dow of 8 noble mansion,

The raysof the mgon and stars ates0 clear
and soft; that the garish flash.of any other
light spems to cast an unchaste stain on their
pure radiance, Unloss the nightis darkand
stormy, or we knqw thak loved ones are as-
sembied around its fame, the glow of a light,
from e window, mara the heanty. of nature to
the poet's eye.

The window opened from the rear of the
mongion, on a balgony, A small staircase
dewended fmm one end of . this baleony,
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ulong. the wall of the house,fo thearden.:
In mprble snd gilded pote bloomen: Todian:
flowers ond - creopers, that hung garlands of
foliage on the light banisters, and, the roulp:
ture- oroancnted wall. ‘Where the balcony,
opened. mpon the stairs, & marble figure of
Diana the huntress;stond; coverad willt Saws
ers,; Biall blug forget-me:nots and velvetty
violets comoealad her feet, and & bush of
puxple rogesclung ta the bedy of 'the stetue
witha-hundred Aowery brenchen. . By thig:
figure, and leaning ovar the banister of, the,
stairs, stood & lady, - . .. . AT

1t was Donuen Rosa Bamnda. tho JOURg,
Iady whom' Herpando and quue da Custe,
hod liberated from ¢he rocky pmon in. the.

. |bandit's gave,. . iy

- Bho was & besuty in the; lnnd of bemtifu]

.. {woman,- Her features were smnll; -her com-

plezion pare gnd. pale; and: her hair very,
very dprk, Her eyes;were layge and blask;.
her figure of rich shape, and: her, movements
and menvers. full of sweetness and geace.—
She was robad in & wide mantle.of milkwhita,
lndmn myslin, here and there tied with a;
silver dord. ‘The sleeves hung o the ground
and lefs the lady's arms bare, . Hor blsck
ourly as from beneath & net of silk and sged
pearis, they rolled over her shoulders, eon~
trasted . finely with tha puge -gulor of the,
muslic robe,. . - L

At hor sidostood Enr:qj da Costa,.

He was bandsome and exceedingly wall
formed. An expression of greot sweetness
and gentlenoss dwelied on bis features, and.
was farther enbanced by the long eilky ring.
leta of soft brown color, which hung to his
shoulders. His eyes wera dark brown and
dove like in their expression.

A dress of black velvet beightened the
effest of his delicate, slmost feminine, .com.
plexion, He wore it very low in- the. necl,
and the undercost was garnished with w
costly lace collar, very much starched.. The
volvet tnpio was, confined to the waist by a
soarf swriped with purple and. gold. Bn-
rique held his plumed hat in bis hand. . ..
“Sweet lady,” e began, in hie soft gouﬂa,
voice, whila his lips trembled with suppres-
sed,emotions, “I love you. It onn-nok-baa

secret, for my manner hag betrayed what it

. momentary prefc.telee of & lady, and eall it

" hand grasped the rose~satwined Az of Di-

' fell tothe foor. This lested but one o)
ment, sud . his confidence had returned —

. The recollection of het' releass, swéph-over

] uh‘o h?!tenud down eitairl‘ ran nfter Fu-

"
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was mpomble to conceal I ssked for this
“Lillotyidw, bhdasisd T Huin ﬁolrmydu hs&ure
m, Hat’ rain loved B Totimn™ - 7
‘i'lm m url:umly great adgurance'fn
yo thtal Tover,""Hut Ecriiie wes so'Gpen
snd chim in sl his adtioi, and so” direct to
‘the nrpoqe,in all K megns,t.batbe ‘ovetlénp-
Ced Bq o3 'mvhgdnt ciistoms of that age, and
“thé crooked. roumi about way of lovers, and
* déokared His) passion in quite a sensible man-
ner. 'Ihe laﬂy, hownver, naed to Hedr ar-
mer- expremons then thiese, from eved the
oofdest of Ber’ admirers, wag atung to the
qmc‘k, ‘and slowly raising " her head' with o
nmud m&d diedainfal air raphad ‘in & ehil-
" ling voice:
o fear, ﬁm heve come on a bootless er:
_rand, Don Rurique,yet 1 doult not, but what
you will soon. eonsele yoursolf for ill sucsdss.
. Buk pext time pregume not t0p,  mitch o tho

h“’-”
Enrique Jovked at Rouu, doubhngly, His

enn's statne, heedloss of thethorns;. highead
dropped on his breast, and the hat he held

His elenr, swest eyer were agnin raised fo
‘her féce; which remsined proud and cold.
4T baks not plead the heart's suit; with.the
bright and hollow language of e glittering
edurt): My love,warm and truo I offer, You
will not reject it," said he,
I gan not give, for B cold, calm emntmn,

" without romance, without drdor, the fié
and ‘entire affection, which I am éapable of,”
" nid Doiing Rows, candidly, “It islate,Don
Enriqne." ahe £dded, snd wrapped her robe
olosbt around her heaving bosom,:” -
| W¥43 oorild hiive nindé us both happy, and
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riqﬁe, anil ¥ threw herselfinto his sz,  And
trembling with shams apd ‘happinesssha lay
on his breast. Her bonutiful head reatedon
his shoulder; and ber-white-gleaming arms
werd- thpbwn hround . his- neck.: Earique,
aurprised and wild with.joy; againand sgain *
strdined ' thé besuiiful form. to.-his bosom-
And! the orange trees:-strewed down:their
frageant-blossoms upon.- the lovers,aud’ the
night ‘hreeze enveloped them - in.olouds of
perfume, and the twinkling stars hung s
veil of silver light over them. -~ . .-
+‘The love ‘whioh filled tha:rhea.rﬁs with
heppiness, was . only the anoduet of g.faw
days of friendly mh:ooume, it.is trme, . Xet
in the bright sowth whers eayth, uirgnd
1keaven. are toeming with & soft, vol s
besuty, where the fiery rays of the sun gall
brighter flowers from the bosom of eavth,
and rickier-eaotions from the hearts,of men,
tand. whers the passione, thase weeds of . the
hedrt, often eplendid but ueeless; wre. timely
and extravagantly developed, it is common
to-find thissudden falling in.Jovo,. In thosé
Southern-olimes, thé morning Jeapssuddenly
upon-exrth, and all-is bright; . spring; de-
seends snddenly - from heavon and allis
gréen; snd love suddenly entera the heart
and rall -ia five. - Oar Jovers surrendered
themeelves 4o the charm of their affsetion;
and, because ‘it wee o Jheaven to them, it
sasmed immortal. Eorique kunew his reli-
gion, an an Inceelite; rained & barrier high us
heaven, betwsen himv and Rosa. Also, Kosa

> knew, that her.mother had destited her; for

anather. - Bat: those obatacles, by .their
vory:‘opposition, madg their love romantie,
snd ‘gave it Additional charm. Not heing
powerfol enough to ‘stranglo o, love, which
was.born’ &, giant, they -only gonded it to
highur ‘action by their ohsiructions, Our
lovars “wére yat.in the pure heaven of Jove,

hsve inade os miserable," sighed ‘Don En- }all poetry, romance, and refined, ohaate af:

rique; and with & Inw ‘Bow tovk up his het
#ind descended the stalis to the gerden:: -
'Dounna Rosa stocd irrésolute, obe oment.

“fies mind; her Nont€ loved Hirique, bt she
7 was Vexed at bis ' éalin’ ahsurancs. ' Then;
"with the imgetuciity ‘of s Southiern lady,

feotiin. of thd dog,all- surrcunded, too, by
vagune, uncertain, unlimited and obgoure
inists; whichy howevar, : they sought .mot to
peletints. They were yot far from the
fowery'’ isthinus thit leads from the heaven
of Jowe to-earth;: fxr from that state of affecs
tion, where the pure, elovated and chastely

v

happy- emoliens of the soul's love mingle
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with tﬁs Wweeh and gnlden moms ofmoml
donirai L0 et b
b Qurlovers wore young,' ’l‘lra heart, & vir-
-gin‘golf, fol} of strength, full of lminviance.
Lifuhghtning hod ‘not' sobrred it life's
~disappolatments “hod not chilled ; it; life's
storms had xot biighted it. - Fresh and full, ji
5 récuived-lovo's: sunshive; and run riot, yet

ness. . .
" While we are’ yonng, lt. semLY. A9 lf we
‘pould wever die. ' And, flushed with our own

‘seering immortality, kbd-aH- the divine-foel:
- ingl of youth, how - denthlussare the hearl;

and its crentions inour eyesl - *

i The worlil's history iells us of-the- yuuth
“and love .of Farth, How it adorned itself
- With besuty, and woke the melodids, and
‘shapes of the classic- sge; and - pooplec |1

jta wooda “and ' fountaing - with foruis: .of

sweet divinitids. How' its youthful heart
orented ‘patricts, philosophers; orntors.and
heroes, and its croations :hstame ithrortnd.

How in ity youthful genevoslty: iti: made

great and - good -mdn; whose actions ore]

denthless. - Thése. were -thi: prodicts - of)

‘sartl’s yotrth; and -when it Wwas -thvs,. beaun-

tiful, noble and good; a goldén heaven,bright

‘with " glations < gods, - -clasped - It - to " it§

glowing bosom, and-esrth-doved? - i

The memory of this ghiden age hangsetill
like a rosy cloud sbove.the world, And its
ielodien and shepes, snd fancies start into

* life and reality, whenever siyouthful heart
contomplates them. - It lives again and again|.
in the youth of men. Aud s the bright
miams of that long past age utill cast &poid-

"y glovw over litersture, siieuce aud sri; eo
- 'mll the memory of Arut love, gild after-life,
"When we have drnined the cryatal-cup, we
still find at the Imwm - reflection of ite
N, .
Jo,Rola. now duengigcd Mrselfefmm En
rigoe’s arme.

“Good night, my lm,” ‘ohe whupmd o

“Will you Deut the -Coirntessdi-Voga's;
‘to-morrow, my dove?* inquired Bpriqué, -

"Ybn, 10ve; - my mother wilkintrodudd nig,’
was the yeply: = 4 cdE el i

“Parewoll, then;- hllmvmon-nu nqu' and,
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only produced. heauty, nifeonon and hnppl- 3

o favnrites request.  Llis eon I)on

1 : 't 1
Tn: FA!AL bch.u',

Tids BN

¥ “W‘han Rous, hnd,.;gtlted tq,nbgi,,;q s
long before she canld sleep. Bright visigps,
in, wlgm!t Ennque ] ﬁmn s most quw——
eyei:, nnd

neqt, nppem-e!d tn her anamor

lovers. that took plnce the gnme mght'”i o
. The summer pavilion. of the roxa} pa'laee

arated from, the, puluce by long sl.mp; of
park, temleea and gnrdeuu. 1t was'e, m
sion of considerabls size, and conahuel:ed
in the light and fantastic Moorigh st,yle, here
and there mtaenperu'ed with the. Gothie, A
versndsh ‘sorroundéd ‘i, with’ alighit pillars
nnd cunously carved ornameﬁbs that” blled
out inbgilded arﬁbenques, whiko ke piﬂara
gustained thé roof = Lawns aad beds of
flowers, with but few trees, lay immedintely
tround the ‘pdvillion; while: here- and' there
!tood tall muthle vnses filled with heautiful
forelgn pfanta, like - while “sentinels, waving
digir goeen flags, In front, on -each side of
thé smooth lawn, wes's fonntain, that raiged
ite dmow white pillar of water, to & height
almost equal with the chestnuts; and foll in
sparkling clowde besk itto its tarble basin.
‘Where the chestnab-grove touched,. tife moat
obscura corner of the pavilion,in the.sha-
dow qf tho-trees, wtood & man ju tha dresn
of a page. .

.t waa Fidaro, the gipsy, whom we found
in the first chapter,relating to. lna trllm, Don-
na Gloria's Jove, wedding and, e!npqn;eqh.

', Ak tha requast of Musgory, Donnq Qloria
asked the old-duks of Aznmbu;n, whon did
not know ler; tojake Fidaro mwhls aemce
The-- noble ; courtier eould not gcfpna the

ok the. instance of Glunn been made . Eover-
.| nonof Capaso, ond so sent, Wy from eourt,
befors he had .seen the (;ouqteas d;!Vo«a,
[the king's mistress,

-Fideze,'was in love, 2 and the obgg, Fgl of his
'l tander passion waa the, swaet Marm ;unoz.,

;| shambermpid to hex \'.lmllex}ay the: qq;gmu

[di-Voga. Thm had dta.w?ﬂ;q Sbrowd, and

with another embrace the lovers pumd

indolent gipsy from his bed, and now he

- pposrance and singing; and, therefore,

gtoqd in the uudst pf o ohaagnut grove,, :e?— .

diege, bod, 3 )
- Certnindy;- hin mnjasty comes evary day.

'ten »
TOCAGA ook athinifse.”” © |-
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mod aftived in all the finery his ‘wardicbe
ool 'tubétér, with & Mcorish guitir in arin,
bdiiBatlrthe'windodolhik lndy-love, Howasa

tall;misotlar follow,with 4 fine black eye,end
a musical voice. Fidaro was proud of his

placing limdelf fin & gracefal athitude, where
the starfight would énable Maria to see him
at/otice, b begart to pliy & wild, simple nir,
Mﬁompnnymg it with &' mde 1ava Eong.
.‘ “‘:I'hestlu Toved tha rnns. S
* They kiswd them st night;
i o the wAlley e o
The window was hastily thlown oped,and
Miria’ Flunoz appeared in her white night
dress shaking her arma st Fidaro.
"Wre‘bch " whe whispered in-a low, his-
ainig, sngry voles, “do.yoh wish to wake my
attit 7" The seronader dtopped suddenly.
- "Prdon, -beantif] Maria; pardon!” he
aried, "I knew not that the old dmgon was
near y(ll]. P
““Rop slm‘ne, Fidaro!-hat we ave even. ﬂnw
too Jod;-ean you not ‘mariage to come nésr~
ef P, inguited the easily appeased mniden.
“Surely, my wild vose!" ‘and ihe gipsyy
withi edsy.alnevity olimbed thenedrest. troe, |
and setting nstride of along pliant Branch
swung it Backward end forward untit it:lan-
ded him safely on'the window ledge, - '
“Queun ‘of Heaven! F-meant not " that ‘you
dliotld ‘Entbr the room,” eried ‘the damselan
thebold laver, tinbreced her, and klsaed her
s‘hghe!y pouting mouth,
“It ja the will of Heaven, loi ua be gon.
tent!” was Fidaro's assured reply.:

“Let me alone, will you!" and the dameel|

tore away frdm hiz avm, “Sit on the outer
window ledge, and 4f yon allow.yourself any
impfu?lence,‘ l:ahall push you down.”
The gipsy made & grimade and obeyad.
1 #Hns: the . king ‘beon” hare te day " in
qumsd= Fiddro. ;

And why shonld he viot, ‘seeing t!mt ha
lovas fay lady. 50 muoeh 7" ‘

" Aye, and Tre brings. -his suite nlong oo,
' thiete nob & young jickanepes pags of the
connt Almawda, who looks at you tno of-

"Iplease you,
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"1 thought "aé much, Women are the
most decsitful ierentures on earth, . .Why do.
yon look at him #" .

“I am mat your wife yet," oried Mnru,
“that you bavethe right to ask.me. Yom
are a wreteh !” o

“Tash," eaid the gipsy; “if hmmnhu l.ny
advances to you, my steel shall make ud-
vances fo him.. And now clnld,vou must do,
me o favor.”

4T dont see why I should do nnyﬂungto
You vex me conmutly," uaida
Maria. ‘

“No, T dont, I love you and thnt pleuen
my denr little Maria. Now, bere is o small
casket; heavy and securely locked, whigh-
you mugs bear to your mistress. Suyait
comes from Massor.' )

. “Rut, why do you not gwa itto her your
solf? .

- Toge; 'md 1 ahc.uld llke n ses !mr l‘au,
and ‘remind her of old times,” said Fidavo,
musingly.

“0ld. times? Dld -you kmow the Caunteu
before she came here? Oh, tell- me some-
thinjg tibost her|” sxclaimed Marie:.

- “Bilenice; girl! your nos. ie not enough
poioted, nor ara your eyes shavp. enough, to
pry into myateries of higher importance than
a love intrigue. 'Wait till you are.as old as
your dengon aunt, and then root up secrets.”
“You areabrute! 1 have vowed never to
get as, old and ugly as she ie,”" said Maria.
" “That's semsible. I think LIl bear this
casket myself to the Countess; wheh had. ¥
best come ?’

“About vasper chimes.  Come to the small
door belew this window,.and I'll procure you
andiones,’™ replied Maria, “Yon will then,
also, have' occasion to-see, how many fair -

. (nobles play the gallant to my poor sclf"

YWill- 17 there may be broken .heads
thent bat 1 warrani me, your aunt takes
gooil eare 6fyou all dny " and Fidaro lauygh-
ad londly!

© “Hush, for the.sweet virgin's anke !" en-
trented the maiden. “She slesps in the next
apartment,” ., - :
“The fery drogon!” contiuued -the lover.
“$he is not vo very bnd, after all*

She s the soneestagliest, 1nost paisonous
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mmater‘*thnbmer kept watch:, amn. rieh
treagure.”

“Gwﬁ stop! you know she hu 'beenas 8
mither to me,” whispeted Marm. “But T
daro, you~—o-"

“Fheo door of the room opened and Marga-

.2ité-Flunoz entored. She had hoard o whis.
peritg;-and mow eame to ber niece’s room
to ascertain the caume,

““Holy Mother, nud ye ten thousand angels |
what are you doing here?” and with this,
sha shiot apross the room, and seized Fidaro
with:both hands’

‘i Hetrisd to encaps from her grasp, but in

viind “Marin Hod- from the yoom. Widere
took & quick resolve.

“Do not he aogry, beautifal mmdan," be-
gan Fidaro in woft- fattering tones, "I was
my misfortune to bebold you to day in the
train- of the Countess Solani. I love you
madly, knd trying to.enter your chember,
came to the wrong one.” .

- A dosh of water cozld not extinguish a
fire guicker than these ensmored words sp-
pensed Margarita's nager. She anw by the
faint light, that the gallant was young and
haudsome, and & doubt about the power of
her own charms never enterad the venmera-
ble-virgin's head.

“But what prenumphon, to enter my bed
room1” she whispered; her- \'olea modified
to wgirlish treble

“My excuse is my foo grent loval how
eould 1 resist your charma,fair Donna?”
naid Fidazo,

" “Qonsidering that you are in Jove,1 will
pardon your impradence. Butit iu chilly herer
come, my beloved to the bosom of your Max-
garital” and she opened her arms wide.

No sooner was Fidaro free from her grasp,
than ho dropped lightly to - the ground, and
to’ the .astonishment of the love-atricken
spinster ‘made off e full speed. Then,
with the brightness of lightning, flashed hie
umning deception npon her mind, and for-
eing down her.mortified and bitter. feelings,
she calmly considersd, whether it would be
bettar to ory, “thieves, murder, firo,” orfo
retroat quietly.. Adoptang the latter pian,
tho disappoinied virgin retarned omﬁallen

When' Mayia saw 16 conet dur‘ e "
tored her room, elosed window and doomsnd
went to bed, to enJoy swraet eloop and. hnpp_y
dreams, .

CHAPTER VI1., . .
TEE CASKET AND .ITW CONTENTA - .
T wos the day nfter the events had taken,
pisce, which we desoribed in the: Tpst.chap:
ter. At the appointed tuna, asthe balls of
the royal chapel wore ringing.for vespers,

Maxiz's window. . ..
The maiden opened tl:e door, mdladp lm*
lover enter.

A few motenia nﬂsr Fidaro llmd in tﬁe
presence of Donua Gloxin, Conntess di Voga,

“Wait in the-nexi apariment my ohild,.
entilX oall,” said Glom to the elxmbob-
maid, Coop

Maria rehred

#Yousre of the Dukedi Ar.smbuja 1 hmlw
hold now?” inquired the lady of Fidere,

“I am, your excelleuoy; thanks to your
kindness," returned the page. .

“And Msasor hoa soquainted you mth
your duties 7’

#The chief haa given me some ﬂimt.mnn.
“May youn repent them to mof"

“I may; hoe direated me o gain the, oonti-
dence of the duke and bis son, to wotch their
proveedings elosely, and o bring him' acan-
rate report of everything paesing in the du.
ol palage.”

“Wathisall 7' - |

“He aleo introduoed me to his roynl high-
neas thie Prior of Casiro,™ as a6t memmgor
between him and the duke.”

“Enough;do you besr any mqsngo for me
now?’ inquired Donna Gloria,. .

“r dq " replied Fidaro. “The chief bcde
e giva thin casket to you with the . requast
to keep it safely for him;” end he ;mnnt.ed
tho casket to the Conntans.

Tt was & casket of brightiy polulmd. steal
inlaid with gold, and richly enatelled with
the arma of Beja. On the lid glittered the

I . B
#The Prior of Castro was ihe natural son of
Emsnuel, and engaged jn slmost sonstent
intrigues againat his brother Juan Il

to her chamber.

Fidaro knocked at the smsll door bemeal'.h '

Oz, PLroras aND

gf "Enanuq] qm! Hmn," mrmmmtm}
by!n‘ n«l erown.
9 uador will rwixly ug:dersﬁand the
lurpme 'and intarest, with which Glotia | Te—
oeu'ed this' dasket, when bhe knows that
Em.nuel eheGreat,the faﬂxer of Jugn,before
he syoceeded to the erown, hore the titls of
"Diko di Baju." Howas of ansids branch
of the royal family, and was only raised to
the succession, by the sudden and unexpes
ted death of the prince royel, the son ‘of Ju-
sn the secongd,

Donna GIOI‘II, ﬁer face aoimated and ner

eyep shmmg. ammmed hastily the cnaket
1t bad m0 Jack, nor exhibited any ' crevice to
indicate the point where it could be epened,
She, therefors uorreotl_y conjeobired that it
opemed by a epring.

“Do you know how to open this?" she
inguired, hestily.

, “The chief gave me o directions concern-
mg iy} replied tha gipsy, with his oyes on
the ﬂoo

But 1 command you to open it!" repested
Douna Gloris, vehomently; for, from his
mannershe guessed that he knew Liow.

“Your excellency will pnrdon mej but-—"

“No buts! open’ it, or—"' Glorin ceded,
suddenly, and, with s powerful uﬂ’art,
elnngepl her expression, manners and voice,

Goed psge, you know me befors thia,"
Aho enid blundly, swaotly, and npproached %0
nonr, that her demask robes, almost tonched |}
him, “you will certainly not refose me 'this
slight request. You koow it is ungallunt
for gentlemen to refuse auything to & lady.”

The bewildered page waverad,

*But the chief has forbidden me!”

“You will not refuss, page!” and the
proud Countess di Voga lsid her hand on
the pege’s arm.

“Ridaro, gased at the glnnouuly bsuuﬁfal
hd;, whe, with her briffiant efes, logked aé
him antrentlngly His cheeks glowed his bo-
stm heaved, ond & flash of fire scernod to
hnve entered the heart of the yonng man.--
Ha knelt down, and devotedly kissed the
besutiful hand of Gloria,

"Heneeforl:h I obey only your com-
mands " he oried, and with & slight move-

Covskexnbrors 20"
ofthe oaskeét, The widen “were wb thiek -
that theits Wer: ouly obth rfmr font' piessyef-
purchment. whith weke ‘8l it eontilngd -
They ‘wéte’ sovated with- wﬂﬁng”m' . :ﬁybﬂ'
teriouy’ mphar e
| “Cain'§ you ‘vead this, page **- inqdi'rﬂ ilié
ady.

“T ot not Donna|” replied Fldnt'o, sh'll
gozing at Gloria with burning gyes. '« -

“Whera did you gét the casket?

“At the comtmand of Massor, F ehbérbd thu=
bed chambee of the Prior de/ Casteo, and,
from thé soeret élbaef. behind Ris woushi; taok
thid caskot. After the' chisf hed ~teéad: the
papers, ho eommnnded me t.oleave it in youl-
keeping” s

41 will keop it well. Now, Fillaro, wmhr
the doke aiid his aon wéll; wetch- also your
chief, and bring me true report of all théir
intents, purposes and ‘actions. ' I'wilk give
orders that you be adititted st:all tishes.
Go ow 1" aad the lddy held-out npnme ol‘
gold to the page,

Fidaro kissed her hand with ungerlipl
but dropped the purss oh ihe Beor,

T aceept notgold for néx'vin yon," he
naid.

Glofid tiok o prple Yose frofih her gmdle,
and droppul it, an dhe baried sud, with the
cnekel in her hotid, ahtérod ihe mm apnﬂ-
ment,

‘The puge picked up the fSower and: bid' it
in his bosom. As he w’enl; it Maria met
him. His eye softened for & moment, but
he pused ‘her qulckl_y, snylog:

“Ilmust hurey s.way, my dear, do, not de-
tain me,"

“Fldaro, 1 wmh to tell you aometbmg," bhe
eried, bu the paga phased on,

‘Tlm& mg'ﬁt the gentle gnrl wept heruelf to
sleep )
ﬁqnna G]orm, a8 aoon a8 shafound Fldaro
gune, mghed UPpsr ‘boy | how sanguine is
hu ;routhful hea.ri! nm'e baei wmng in
thus fluribg hich, * Bis § ‘milet free nigself -
from this Massor, whoss péwer "hatigs, lika
invigible fetters qu mel ¥ must, alao,
have Don Dlego in my gmpt !n my pi'nnr
alone, elthar to orpeh L,

;

ment of his liand, tousheda concenled spring

sor says, weil until §ra hisv'e dravh; thinies
around h§m1 Wit mﬁil Be i Tost beyoud re.
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demption! and, then, destroy him openly,
legally... He: ng, )l must haye it Jip wy pows
er. h»nm;im him ,alsa. ,Wbp k;to a,dwt
whon this Maasor, with hi mystetios, pow

Beorxr,

“Mpuster mhnmm, mnnator 1" shageream-
3, and didpped Hib taads of ‘Tide'stia e,
o [foston on his head mmﬁ“bnqh hatidg—
Wgs it. for tl;ls, bhab I yiolded ing virg'n

er, has used me as the tool to necomplish| hoart to your entreatles ? Tihak you uh,nult(
sopme wicked detign, he way desert and des- betray . my love, snd’ desert me' "0
troy me sléo? No, no! I have set a spy up-| virgin of Hemposto. logk’ down on n weak

on his agiions, and the gipsy-ehief may over-
shoot his mark.”

As for thie eosket,” she sontinued, open-
ing it sed gasing agnin ot the gipher coverad
documenty, YL sball. kepp. it Who could

uaprotasted fomaliy” hwe ' pity o a loving’

,and, deserted woman ! Serpent, cr&uo&ilo,

bose bekeayer, look ab me, whom you hive '
vowed to love, and repant in time!™,
A orowd of servants had gathered ‘around’

decipher thie, I wonder I and she gat down/the valisnt Margarita end her yl.ctnn. and

resjing her hend on the gilded back of thejwere enjoying thsseene with infini

obair. |, 0 -

A few moments mgh!'. have elapsad when
TDonna Gloris, roge quickly, and sounded tha

ik ‘miirth,
“3et him to marry you, damej" axelmmed

one.
“Ron awy with himl" sﬁgg’ga'bec!_ anqth{

rattle of- !beel that lay vn the velvpt. cevered er,

table. -

A page in gorgoous laverg nppen.rad

. UGg b, the privats secretury .of his nges—
ty, and r.eqwt him  to .attend me wmorn
row at eleven.” ) i

. Tha,pege bowed. |

“And boy | noneneed Enow 7our eFiand "

M1 shall be meful o obeki" and tha page
1ot the room.

Meanwhile, another scena took plasa in
the lower . apnrtmenu of the paﬂhon. As
Ftdaro, all abstmated‘ ancl full of l'.he gulden

od eatelopsly thrpugh the hall of the pgml
jon, ha was met by the mntmg woman of the
Countess di Soinnf, whose guest Donna Glo-
ria still wag, until another, more uplendld
palace could be prepated for her r:’ I
Dame Magorita Flunoz, waiting women to
her exvellency, had pussed , the “night,
rausing on false lovers and horrid deom,vers
During the dny she bad narsed , \her
wrath, and waited & suitable opportutu!.’y to
discharge ber ire. Maris, who well
her sunt's temper, had mn.nage to eliide tha
ancient maiden ; Margarita  was, therbfore,
wtill brirafull of bo;lm;[ anger, when'she ‘be-
held the gay deceiver, who hnd 80 botrayed
her wnthered henrt, |

o8 ‘dilated ; her geey bair bristled ;
her ﬂnt lieaved her dry ﬁps opened;
and her yelio;r testh, and'agils to'ngua ‘trom-

.| bueried  away.

“Tenr him topwoesl“ comlaellad an in-’
ferior chambermald.
The mortified Fidaro stood mmovabla.
senurely fettered by the bony hnndd of dhme
Mnrg*\rlta. "The golden vision of Dontia
Glgrin, the swoek face of Maris, all va.ﬂished
before this gray halred renlity. "¢ " gt
" UWell, deceiver, fn.lae 'hetrayer, upua‘k!
eried the dame,
Assho ehook him, Domm Glorm s ﬂawer
foll from his bosom. '
Aro\ued t0 conaexousnasu by ‘this eirentme
sta.nee, mspired by lave, aid mad desﬁnir,
be planted ‘s kick in’ the vonsrable mmden ]
a'bdomen, w1tha serenm of nghny, uTle Jotl—
hled up. ]

Snatehing his flower from tha ﬂoor,Fndnm

c H APTER V X II
TEE nsrnnrnxn{nﬂ A‘l! fnn
SUNKER PAVILION,

The sammer pavilion blazed with llgbt.--
Through tke heavy eurtains, the lmght :nyl
gmamad out on the green Iuwm, thia iae-
126 vases and dark tides, Sounds “of music
nmj song, mingled with merry laughtqr, mid
guy voices floatad on the night air. “To one
looking from_afat upon the rayai gard:ﬂ
and pnrh, the povilion mustliave sedmed s
fiery gem in the dark settmg of the s nurroun—
ding grove, and the sweet musm wbml‘,éd on

blnd Tike the wond; bofma siorm,

his ear, like the song of merr_y folrios. "

7 '“Higbald pots reflocts the light, ke the

' Ok, PioTs AXD
o ih»c‘;;a' bnlhaht apnhneﬁfs bvérﬂowiﬂg
(wnh golden llghi gorgeouu "with Bowets snd
g'bim nnd marbles, inoved hither diid thith.
er! Hke the waves of' 4 sumec sea, a eplendid
“aasombly of nubles and coriiede, Theglow—

| ing dyes ¢ of the Persiat carpets nnd the ex-[y
quigfte pictures, thateeemed maglc Wmdows,

from which to look on the fmreat neenes of |-
,othor lnntia, he gﬂded cornices and the
)J‘(lanét mirrors in ‘frames of silver ﬂlugree,
ihe velvet, nnd brocade curiains dnd’ the
_ qml:b gfountama in 'the Modrish tasté; the

X drpsaqs, wn.vmg plonzes ard npnrklmg
3 dmmond; of Ehs benutiful Indics ahd grace-
.ol oheval;ers,thnt now moved in the j gey
d.gnee and then conyersed in glittering “elr-
., aled '!mots, and the clond of light, mu.
sic, and “perfumbe’ that huig over al), com-
~Jimed to form o scens, whose §orgeousness
no Persian poet ever nnu.gmed or Argbinn
. talageller desoribed, . Nor wasthis sgsembly .
one dut.mgu:shed for mngmﬁcence in that
«.;2%0 of splendor, whon the wealth of the In-
«idies lny . af the i'eet of l’ortugnl snd Euro-
pean tastp comblned with Aslatic luxury to
,; cranto wondets of extrn.vagnnm -
Nomjnully, the Couptess di’ Solani save
1 thia enteriaingent, “but really Donnn.Glorm
presided. S;m stood at the upper end_ of &
3 seloop,, convarsing mt,h t.he king. Aplum
».i Gnoes oF ot black | brﬂpade and Tage beigh-
tened.the effect of ]:er;;nuw white grins and
transparent sowmplexion. A veil of black
+ . Jdoe bung in the Spanish manner of the pre-
sent day; from the back of her head to, the
. foor. Her, m-msc neek;: and hoir were bla-
zing with diamonds. The, king was even
 tiord vonamored -shng, nsun), He. attended
i Glogia:swith. all the eourtesy of an humble
admirer.
i: 4 idiDom. Antonio ja quite wnable to dlaen-
;- twhgle himeelf from. his fait - cnpu_:rs,, ire-
‘ ‘-nn_m-had Donna Glovia, dcoking toward the
door of the salonn, where a diminutiveold
vl ;. with an-iutelligent face and gomman.
- «ding sbrow, whas. in vain eudeavoring to es-
cape from a crowd of merry ladies.

" wiirfavs of s Indlan sen,” -luughet the king
o Y teafosty's simile ddiappeopriste in
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563 bl that Bukd: pate; of marevalue,
thun the richest gems of [ndinn-bseans,: ve-
joined DowdinGlirin who mulfr{md of
Juan's minlitet, Don Antanioy - il
_“We must noj acguaint the gom! Taah With
your lugh opmwn lost'bé mi‘g!:t tum gﬂlmt
in his 6ld age," sald Juan
* 4T could mot yereewo lum fl}n moon and
stars ore mvmble whan the sup dnua;." ';" )
“You are even more ehnnpmg ﬂ;nn ulﬂ;l
countess!" tanid Juan with s smile of - gra-
tified vanity., et

“Your majesty’s nnprobaﬂénhskeuue 20,
Can you inform me sire,” sha inguired, twho
thin stately old lady and beauteous; gu-l are,
that xow enter the saloon "

"“Thie old lady ib-Dongsa - Banamll.f 'I'be
maiden E donot kndw. Don Antonio," msked
Juan of his minister, who had now avaeeed-
ed. in: disengapibi hizmelf frote she. knot of
laughing ladies; snd -ipprodched the: king,
“Don Antonio, you, whe afa'suck & faverits
with this so¥, ents porlinps natme ‘the-yoong
beauty, now appronehmg wnh Donnn Ba-
nenda?" - o
The miniater hawud .

"“Yonr majostyispleasédtobe ﬁwetlous.—-
The young lady'is'Ross Bananda,the daugh-
ter of my feir friend, ami tha bemthed of
Miguel di Sonssa.”

“Miguel di Souwn,’ i!musod tha hng, “the
valians eaptain who setved us'so.well at:the
const of Congo [

“Tli¢ ‘vame,” replied Don nntonm, g
nephew of hig eminenos, tbo Cardival Geor-
gio" ’

Doona Bammda. npproaehed the was »
middle aged Indy; who had once been o
beauty, and still preserved: well, the remaina
of that period. She was celebrated as one
of the mast sensible aud-wenlthy Jadios of the

Portuguese wourt, Her-husband, a noble-

wun of much inflaence ‘had died, leaving
to his wife an immense fortuna and a bsau-
tiful daughter.. .

“Sire,” - she - aﬁdrnaod thn« king with a
desp tevetaned, ¥I hdvia'reqientta prefor.”
“Donna Banaudu has s ﬂght toadk fsmu
of ub,” vaplied the king. .

more thun one way, Pearls'of wisdom are

g i, continued -the: lady "ﬂm, your
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L anajemy. -woml ; timeto nmm m; daugh-
unt;ennﬂ

- 14k it e -t llm next' mupnnn, mudam,
by sl meaul,"., rqpl;edi Juan,.. -“Present
her o us now,?, o

Dugma. Bgnmgh, np@ mi !eﬂ; her dnugh—-—
ter in ehnrge with, gomo iemnle f’nend. ata
Jile distance, now . ulgned “het' to’ ap-
" pranch, s
the king, who t’lwught proper t.o make some
h'mﬂhg ‘remarke,

< The " Filfed: then’ sp'promheﬂ Gloria, and
Donne Bananda paid her respeots to-the
Ooa‘neau :dkVioga, with great stateliness.

s Gloris. yoplied o her. with coldness;: it
-wmd the -two lulnes, wers not the best
ﬁ-nenda.

1 When: Dohnslhnanda and hot danghher

i Bld pnmd on, :this mmmer «drew the .kmg
~naide: - S

' ednmr - urifed l‘mm the- mrth :f
t,ha ngdou bringing imporiant pews,” he

- .whispered.. A : foul deed has. heen perpe|
md,mhmhr musk be looked into,immediate-
¥ "What ¢ad you meah ?” inqlm-ed ‘Jusn,

«Firma Fida hos been nesessinated I

. "Danth of God, sk} -oried the king, in o
voioe of. ﬁndot; s dnﬂmﬂmh ﬂsmmg in bis

m . P

A perl‘eet ulence to]!n\ml The mnaio
ceaset; and all- conversation ewtno 0 8 hnk
© Braiy one-held !ul breaﬂl and loakad at the
kin,

"%lmi alredy uupmoned tho members| -

- of the .coaneil; and.- we -wait but for your,
majesty,” said Don Antenio, in & low voloe,

- The king composed himself.

. Colmly sad. slowly, but in & voies, the

sound of which was heavy with nnalterable I

resolution, he.said:

nd theii presentedl Donna Rosa o]

L S=zoxn, ‘ v

exbiapsted himself in. opnjectupes about the
causs of the King» emoti

-Danna. Gloria soon remed o l:er aput—
mentq. Meanwhnla, in cne of tlm \\'lndovu
thet opened on 8 amall bnlaon,y, eonyarued Y
gronp of men with snxious faces: - .
_*Con enything be discovered 7" inqumd
4 tall, Jean, sallowface men. “Im owbleel"
“Yon have the best opnortumt ‘th nsesr
tain, my lord duke!” replied s mut, gentzo-

|men, with dignitied munners, ‘and s basd-
some_ face. Hin dress was s meﬂley of the

tiest and the courtler. For. ‘vver his' liug.
r[iaﬁcant tunio, he wore s cupe of w}nif.e oloth,
and & golden cross suspended &ro ! ‘b
neck by a broad vibbon, Hm orown' Was
shayed, bus the rest of hig cuils’ u:ran%e‘l! in
such o muober as to coneeal nlmns the
shavén part.
1f we are diseovared Y tqiomod u:e dnl'.e
vl go but to——-"
ufFigh 1 inte:ruptecl the other, "hm is
sRother aumm\mu tal
A page in ‘the mylﬂ livery, lppmhdé the
two man, and sfter reverently bawing to the
stout one, he addmsaed the duke, -
“His majesty requam the Duke di Asam.
tnja's attendance at the connuil boerd ™
I follow,” was’ the reply; and the old

] gentlaman Imténed to atteivd.

" "Now, 8t Ggorge, guard my’ mhmt, if
Jusn bes discovered’ the: plott™ thbnght the
chut gentleman, ‘who m the Pﬂﬁr d? Um-
We hasten'to catch & fow unhnouof the
comvereation il seother guarter. -
Hernando snd Enﬂqne ware l.muung
Ross Banands o
Eorique, bright and joyots, - lookai lﬂw
#a; and Rosa, happy; geve back hu\gno of
ove,
Hernando was enchanted atthe: buuty of

“By our royal orown, a“”h“n bo punisb- p oy whoin he ‘had st before seen incir
vedf" Then: "‘""ﬁs to Gh'"" bo kinsed her) o otanoes that allowed him t&wmampla:a

hand and said: -

s “hatters nm-t.aoall ua sway. Qur fair

fnend must excuse seanty coustesy.”

1. Aoris mdde pome:
the king,hlloud by %hp mmm;' Lot the
. pavilion.

kier loveliness.
Her beaaty tlmwabeam of ﬂn in: his
inflamuble hesrt, - H:s dnk eyu wamnlmn-

sppropriste Teply, and| ot her face. .

“Wa tre gmufnl, geuﬂmen. furlyuur >

- |iite. . attention,” said Donna, Bansnde “1

Convemuon ™ Wm with renowed |nink it will soan b- ﬁm . mm to oor

~-wiger; sfver this-interruption, and.every ofio| home,

“the beautiful maiden to the.ealoon,where the

OR, Pnorrs AND

‘ “If you wuh it mother, I am: ra&dy," re-
,ph,etl Rosa. ..
‘EOh let but the Donna tako ong more
dance mth ma,” entreated Hornanudo, of the
-old lady.
“Vory well, if Rose is not too tired!”,.
Enrigne enswered. the inguiring look of|
_his beloved, with an assenting plance from
hig gloriongly bright blue eyes, for it was of
the firsb importance to him, that Hernende
should be pleased with his choice.
8o the dark eyed, blzck haired youth led

musicinng, ptationed. in & small - gallery,
played: merry tunes,

Qur couple joined the danesrs, while En-
rique, with Donne Banands, remained in
the door of the saloon, looking on.

After the dance was finished, our brothers
eseorted - the Indies to their carriages, and
were about to raturn o the saloons, when g
sorvant in dark livery, gave a note to Her-
nando.

By the kight of the torches, tht flamed in

the hands of the numerous servitors, now
crowding the lawn in front of the patilion,to
attend their masters home, Hernando read
the note:
* “Fly with your brother to cnstle Salonga;
the bearer of this will conduet you, and find
the means to travel fast, Youw may trust
fully to hime. Remain, as secret as possible,
in that retrent,until 1 fwe you farthernotice,
My servants have ordera to obey you in all
TeRpects. "

“The priest’s murder has been discovered
und suspicion has fallen on you.”

. LIONEL DIAN,

Hernando reverently k:saed the signature,
and, retrgating with hie brother to the dark
chestnut grove, they looked for s group of
trees, that stood datk and Ionely, amidst the
rest, and geemed most fit to conceal their
conversation,

“What are we to do, brother?' inquired
the elder, after he hod imparted to Ennqne
the contents of the letter.

- “T cun not leave this eity, brother,” cried
Fnrique, “dismond fotters chain me to it.
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Enrigue,” replied Her:mudo ;‘Burl."l my-

. {self am deeply in Jove with & beauteous Jady,

in Lishon, and, therefore, am pained by this
order. - 8till the command of the prince, snd
our own safety, require us to obey.” ' .

The necessity of ohodience waa too evidens
for either to hesitate Jong,' After & faw mo-
ments of consideration they summoned the
mesgenger of Don Lmne!, and mqmred after
the means of travel,

“Two horses await your exealleneles, ba-
yond the pack,” said the servant.

““Load us fo them, then,” -said Hernando,
and both brothers were about bo follow hun,
when he whispered:

“You have been watched; remain a mo-
ment as you are, and I will . secure the pey-
son; she must sceompany ne,”

He orept anﬂly through the grass, a.nd
suddenly springing up before the lisiener,
-who was no other than dame Mm'gamta Flu-
oz, gagred and bourd her,

“We must take this female with us, or ahe
will betray your flight!” whispered the ser-
vant, and he dra.gged_Margariia Flnnor with
him thyough the grove. 'Fhe brothers follow-
ed. They soon fourd twoe horses browsing
under the dark chestnut branches, -

. “Where ia your horse " inquirod Enrigue
of the guide. _

“He will obey my call, senor,” andin the
manner of the gipsies he sounded o shrill
whistle, which summoned sn astive and
fiary mule 4o his gide,

All three mounted and rode off in the di.
rection of Belem. Blowly at firt, that the
alutter might not call attention to them,
then fagier, 6ill the trees and meadows seem-
ed to whirl post, their eeger gaze. Lights
sparkled in the distance, and the steeple of
Maria Anuncista towered ina robe of moon-
shine above the quiet roofs of Balem,
“Softly,” oried the guide,“we must. not -
enter the town, and, before day, have pas-
sed the defiles of the Cintra Mountains,"”
They choose a small foofpath, that: led
them around the cutskirts of :the town,and

1 would be the most despicuble traitor, to

utir one stap.”

“ can not understand your reluctance,

H]

then regained the road, some distange be-
yond. Enrique turned in his saddle many
atime, and sent regretful kisses and loung
bleesings, to his fair betrothed.
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But Hornando, ot the hobtom of hip heart|elopo with any fine b\lllt, goodloohng man
carsed this Bight, that took himi away " féom | upon the face of the eurtli, But ty be thus
hig' friends, ‘velotives, and shove all from|torn away, when almost within the ‘tlnap “of
«ong-whom be loved more than Jife, " | Matto's prms, to be ' boand- and gojged—

:‘But there was nc doubt, in both their|gagged ! was trealment tho had, to' ‘o
mninds, but that fron mecessity compeliediborne quietly by any fewnle living, *And -
thair abgence. ~The  discovery of  theirlnow, riding on & hard trotting nivle, whose
journey to-the North, the way they had ta-|every step brought into egitation the 'parts
%on, their presence in the Moncorvo moun-|Fidaro had wonnded—was horrible. She

talns, at the time of the murder, al} could | was helplees, however, and counld do nothing. .

ensily be ascertained, and uged to fasten the) Had she been frae, there exists Kittle doubt,
charge upon them. They had intended tolbut she would have swailowed both mule
accowplish the deed themselves, had gained|and rider.
pousesgion of the priest’s head and the em~| - The niorning famed and glowed nnd
peror’s letter, and delivered them to Don|turnod red and orange and purple, and sent
Tionel Dian. These latter were eircumstan. |the sun slf fresh and golden upon the biug
oe8 only known to secrot Israslites, but, evon |sky, when our riders saw the sos foam
pmong them, & traitor might be found. Anjsround the oliff of Cintra.
ignominous denthawsited ther on discovery, Hernando inquited the name of thmr
.while & timely absence might throw suspi-|guide. .
oion on & different seent. “Pinnore, Senor,” replied the servant,
We will now turn to the ‘bound and gag-| “Does our rond lead alung the shore ¥’
ged Margerits that was held segurely on| “It does, for one day's journey, wwr,
the orapper of the saddle by the guide, and|was the reply.
wes an onwilling and unwelcome compan-| “The eastle standa by the seaside ¥
fiort of 'the yoimg men. It does; upon a high rock, overlooking
Bhe had, by the acene in the hall where | the waves."

On, 4P1.o'u AND

Next mo,rpmg, when f.he gates were. opened,
th'ay niered Moncorvo, | The gate war-
den notided: thet they looked pale and wild,
At thpt time, 8 femalp. accompanied them.
They agein staid with Abrehamo Cenna,
The duy after, they departed on the high-
woy to the south. Abrahamo Cenus hea

Counmnnrt.o'u

a1 humb]y propose, thibt. the mmhgmon
of this affair be committed to my eore,” said-
Don Antonio, *Itie necessary for ita sue:
ceas that the inquiries be made es secretly as -
possible, and very quickly too.. When the .
criminals are in our hands, the eouncil. may.
deliberate on their punishment, Meanwhile

been examined, but refuses to. confess the your majesty can send another messsnger,

uames  ond condition of the young me
Thus fargua this document,” young men.

“Bat het'e ia the othar," continued Don
Antonio. “A pessant riding to & neighbor-{;
ing town, for a cloak that he had forgotien
st the dance the evening before, asserts: ‘As
I came to the angle of the mountain pRes,

ar leave the organization of the Inquisition
ta the Cardinel of Portugal,”

“Our minisier is right; [ leave the matter .
in your hands, Don Autonio,” eaid the king
a8 he rose from his chair.

The council adjourned,

Immediately an order was given to tﬁe

aboat & leagne from Moncorve, my mule|offecrs of the comst, to senrch ench veaael

uuddenly stopped, and something white glis-
tened in the road, at  little distance. On

before it left the harbor,. .
We shall now enter the apariments of -

nearer. inspection it proved to ba a headless| Donna Gloria. The elock has strock eleven,

corpeo,

Horror struck, I remarked thatit|and the sun tries to pierce the richly solored
wia dressed in a priest's gown. Saying my|cortains, but succeeds only in throwing now
prayers, [ cafied nsalstance from the nearest|and then, o broken besm upon ‘the carpet.
nllage, and had the body conveyed to Mon-
The same. peasant veports kavingfaines rizen, and even taken - ride through

\ ;
;:-::; A l:;oev{r::f g, at at that point of the|the fresh aud dewy park. But Dimaa Gli- .

“Again, here gre some latters, thut enable

All is yeb quiet; still the lady has lomg

ria d'slikes all noise und bustle. People
walk on ¢ eir toes in her apartments,

Fidare ‘so unturemomously trentad her, ex-
cited the fléreest jealousy in the heart of &
little drfed up euperannuated footman,who
went by the name of her lover. The foot:
man cnlted Matia, vented his jealousy in
divers violent expletives; he swore by every
saint in the ' calandar, to drown himself or
cut hia throat, Matto's oaths and proteste-
tions made sach jmpression onthe tender
heart of Mavgarita, that the spiteter, resol-
ved not to lose both strings of her bow,
-conquered the romblingsand paine of her
-throbbing abdomen, to sooth the indignant
Jover. Nay she oven went further, and
promised to meet him in the chesthut grove,
while the abiention of a}t the servants would
be engaged by thefenst. Thuethelongingand

' amorous virgin happened to overhoar Her-
nando and-Enrigue's conversation, The
servant of Don -Lionel discovered her alyly
retreatingand secured the valunble prize in
the moanner above deseribed.
Now, far be - ii; from us, to state that the

The three rode em, turning again and

8ea,

CHAPTER 1X,
FUE COUNOCIL BOARD,

In o eironlar apartment, tapestried through-
out, with dark red damagk, the counsil were
assembled. A tablo covered with the same
material which hung from the wals, ocen-

pied the centér of the apartment. Around
three siden of it sat, on chaira of « brightly
polished black wood, the members of the
council. Ona gilded chair at the head of
the table, raised on a small platform, sat the
king, Don Antonio was spedking:

“This document,” enid he, taking onme
from the table, “eigned by the chief justice
of Trazos, showh the depesition of the mayor
rgf Moncorve. Two young men arrived at
the eity, two ar thres days previous to the
murder. They tarried ut the house of Abra-
hemo Cenna and were seen,by the guard, to

vittwous Margarita had any objection to

ride from the North gate one afiernoon,

ngain o Jook at the glorious and rippling

us to trecethe young men along the highway,
up to Belem, We will now easily find out

In the reseption room, where s siiigle
looped curtain atlows s flood of sunshine to

who were the perpetrators of this horrid [ b0 w0 splendid colors and polish of the

murder;” and Don Antonio sented himself:

The duke i A:amhujn. rose nnd gaid!
“Firma Fida hus 8o enemies but tha secret
Teraslites, that, Jike o warm,cat into the core
of this fair renlm.”

“There are no secrct Israslites, I believe,”
eaid Alphonso, count of Almaveds, “and
should there be a few, they have not the
courage to lift their heads, much less mur-
der o mevsenger of his majesty.”

“T'he count probebly underrates their

numbors and their stations,” remorked Don
Manwel Perex.

“jtapestry and fornitore, the figurs of an old
wan leans on the pedestal of & Greek statue.
The long dark robe confined to the waist by
a cord, and the white bald pate, at onee show -
him to baa priest. It is Pater Marens, the
private seoretary of the king, .

“All this magnificence, all this splendor!

it muat cost enormous sums! But the king -
loves hor, and the king can do ashe pleases
with the nation's money, I Jook around, in
the wide world,and gee nought but oppressors
and oppressed, nought but chests and chea-

“True,” oried the duke, “they have thelr ted; kings lnvish the wealth of their peopls,

frionds and protectors even in couneil”

Fon the ot vieious of the female sex. The”

“Do you allade to me, my Lord?" asked |ehief prssport to posts of honor and- emotu-

Almuvedn.

“Silence!” commanded the king “1|beuchers.

ment i3 to procure plaasure to toyal de-

1 stand within the factory, and

have summoned the connci] to deliberate on|see the dirty wheels; the iron sorews, and
* the mannner of nction in regard tu this au-the eweating workmen, thatcombine to weave

' dissensions.” ;

| dacious murder, not to hear their private the bright plensures of o kiny, and the mag.’
. nificence of a court. I love my wmaster, but
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thére in no liberty, no justice and no right
but within -the: church of Christ.
no salvation but-in the oross.”

that be should be admitted immediately.

ship,
The old priess murmured thus, ali alnne Butno
in the reception room: Gloria had ordered |has proposed a nephew ofhm, to sucteedmy
Heuteriant, who died at’ Ormus, and ‘chest*
In the ante room, a- erowdof courtiers|my nephew of hisjust promotion. - They
awaited the pleasure of the favorite. They|told me that your Bxeelléney had great pow-" -

Tag Fazrav SEOEB’I‘,

" u1fit please your exoellanoy, my nephew,

There is] Juan Poila, bhus lotig sérvett oxf board of my’
- honestly ‘estned i promotion;
henr thet the doke of Azsinbtia ‘;' ‘

talked Joudly endmerrily; and witty sayinge,fer with our grecious king,'and T jcame b

on elmost every high personage, flew ghout,

request you to speak a word for Jua.n Poi~

Suddenly they were silent, 29 Doninia (o~ 1a," and the sailor opanad lus moulih in ex—-
ris, ‘who had finished her ride, flushed and | pectation of Gloria's reply. - -

heated with the morning's exercise entered.
All bowed low.

side of his young wife, this beautiful
ing," inquired Gloxia, stopping- befn 8 4
young and handsome man.

To aasure myeelf of your health Donna."

“'Thia is aokall 7"

] alss o to make n request.”

“ Let.us hear it.”

My sister Maria wishes to become Jedy
of hopor to the dowager queen; could—"

“Itghall be attended to, Senor.”

# My sister will thank you in persom; and
allow me to send you, by ber, & heautiful
diemond, which I seleeted for you.”

Dénua Gloria prssed on,

Bhe again stopped before 8 man on whom
gat an air of importance. His face was red

“ The matter shall be investigated,” was '
Qloria's reply, and’ she signed to the page

“What hes brought Don Pedro from the following, to make & note ofiton & l;ablet oi' .
p- [ivory, which he carried. - B

Gloria passed on, and entered the renep-

tion room.

Seeing the priest, she exclaimed

_ “Oh, father Mareus; 1 hope you'have -viob
been long kept waiting!" .

The priest merely answered by a ‘bow. -
* But now,”" continued the lady;whose ani-

mal spirits had besn raised by themorning's

exeraise; “now, you mush share my répast.’!
“ Your excellency willexcusems, I hope,”
said the priest, seriously, “for I have broken
my fost already. Let us proceed to the but
singss for which I was snmmoned.”
“ Nay, uneourteous priest, you shall even
firat sip with me, the delicious decootion of

and blown up; his attire gay and in bed|Araby. Liet us see whether it will put- you

taste.

“What gives e the pleasure to see you,
valiant eaptain? 1t myst be o glorious thing,
to stand upon the deck of your ship and
look over the broad Tagus and the gliftering
ses, this fine morning! Ba on your guard,
captain, for T intend to surprise you, ove of|
these morpings, and to take the Buntissima
Trinidad by storm.” -

“Take her, lady; and her captain to
boot!” eried the rough sesman, in undis
guised admiration.

Donng Horia wae pot displeased; she Te-
plied, smilingly:

“I thank you, enpﬁmn, ghall remember
your offer, and perhaps one day romind you
of it.” The lady grew pensive, during the
latter part of this xeply.

“ But what have you & ask, Captain Poi-
o f" nh.e inguired,

in better humor.”
Father Marcus gu.ve vent to & grumhlmg-

sound—half refusal, hatf unwilling assent.

Donna Gloria now sounded the steelen . -

tattle with an energy thatKrought several
poages ot once to the apartment.

“WI" youlet me die of hunger!” ghe do
costed ' them; %1 am here, with an appetite
Jike o famished beast, in instant danger of
starvation, snd none attends with my break-
fast; bring a cup for father Marcus, tog !

in o fow moments, one of the pajges re-ap-
peased with o tray, on which were two small

cups of gold, half filled with o syrup-like de-
coction of the coffee “benn, o ailver plate in’

the shape of a large grape leaf, heaped thh
delicate pastry,and & silver flagon of wme,
flanked by high Bohemian glnsses.

K Tysto this drink, father,” urged Gloria,
while she satisfied her nppahte o

., low; thie materlals from which' they are

" much that trade has benefitted Portugal 1

.to divolge anything contained thevein, to

O, PrLors axp

¢ %1 like not the decgetions” which, in imé-
tation of the luxlmous Musaelmen, we swal-

made, are bouzht at heavy eost ip foreu;n
lnnde, while our' home sgricultare s not
patrqmaad or encouraged.”

“ But, to meet you on yom' own ground
faeher, doea not the mnsumptmn of the coffee
bean and other Asiotio products give on im-
pulse to the trade with the East; and how

noed nok sny.”

“ Letug leave the business of sty fe to his
ma;esty & ministers,” eaid the priest.

“You are unbesrablo, this morning,”
eried Glorm. "Thla exceeds even your usu-
al moroseness,”

Father Murens manched & sugared star,

Glom needed,” however, the priest; and
'he wan'desp i the confidence of Juen. She,
therefore, gaid:

" Dnnk o glass of this fiery wine, 1 mlsed in
our own Innd, on most Catholic mountains,
by most Catholic peasnnts, ‘snd then we will
proceed to business.”

Father Marous finished his glass of wine,
“and Glurm left the apartment for the docu~-
menta.

‘Bhe returned presently, heldiog them in

her kand, aid signed the page to retive,

“Futhor,” she addressed the private see

retary, * T submit to your scruting, doca-|for duplicity,

ments, that, for ought 1 know, mey be of the
highest importance,
cipher which I can notread. Before 1 de-
liver them into your hands, promise me, not

any one, but by my permission.”
" Bnppose, I
them ¥’
" Menial! you deserve to be scourged for
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“T desire no gold,” replled father Marcus..
“Whnt then, explain yourself!”

“I muat have a promise, upon thé hoj_v \‘
cross, to be requited with & service on your

part!

“ Name it,” oried the lady,

“I ean not; ¥ kmow notyet what Iingy
require, or wl;en_, you mustleave that to my
diseretion, ln.ﬂy "

* But, it is imposaible that I should prom-
tse to perform, what I know not whether it
inmy power to do.”

“ Rely on me, lady,” said the priest, “I'.“_

will not ask too much.”

Glorm considered for o momen& and then
kissing n golden cross that hung from her
neck, said:

“ 1 promise!”

“{¥ive me the papers, then,”

The priest looked ldng at them, while
Glorin's eyes were bent upor him in expec-
tation.

%1 know nok the cipher,” he seid at lost;

“butlet mo tako tho papers, and by the did

of the cipher-record of the royal secretaries,
I'will interpret them and copy them outin
fair Portuguese.”
“Very well,” said Glorin; “put if you
play e false,prlest "
“My life is in your excellency's band.”
“True; and I will have your heart's blood
"' replied Gloria.
“T have the hogor to wish yon a good -

They nro written {n a|morning!”

* Lit me soon henr from you It
The priest was gone; Gloria atill doubted

him.

“The papers oan implicate me in no way,”

should refuse to look .ﬁt she mused, * and while I retain my power
over Junn, father Mareus is in wmy hand.”

Glorin sammoned her favorite poge, and

such a supposition I Then [ witl compel you, |ordered the curtains, that veiled each win-
by the commands of your master, to read dow, to he looped back, and the windows to

and intefpret them !I”
“H:mldn ledy,” said the priesi, awed by

Ther manmer, and the power he knew her to|the apartment.

tpossess; “of what advantage will it be to me

bo opened.

Golden ' stresma of sunlight poured into

her heady to protect her crmplexion, the

to read and interpret them to you alons ¥ Indy sented herself at the open easement and

Bonns Glerin softened at this questmn‘
“ You will have me for your friend; if you
desire gold, name the amount.”

lookecl out,

The sun did nat yet ghine with thatheat,
which ripens the r-lowmg grapes of Portu-

Throwing a black veil over -

o
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gal,and’ pburs wparkling fire into her wines,
A laie epring, wnd unusue! cool weattier for
that otime, bempered the rays of the glormua
lusiiiiaky; to the mild " splendor with which
he looks on more Northern chimes. This
made it pleaennt to sit in the sunlight at a
time of day, when, later in the gengon, it
would hive been impossible to venture. from
the shade, )

The fountnibs threw their fonming spray
oloft, and received it baok in millions of
brillinnt globules, that colored, and glittered,
and invested the wetery piller with gorgeous
drapery, woven of broken sunbeams and

L BE¢ RET,
ond qulec, z!:e ﬂnwers 50 glad and sparklmg,

that the man muut mdeqd be dead whose .
miad re-nwitkened to hfe, hght a.nd banuty o

feels not andjreflects not the young day.
When quite & child, my mother was ge-,

costumed to take mwe out ' for o walk eurl’y ’

in the spring and simmer mornings, Hvery.

one wha has visited Gerany, will recollect
the beautiful walks and promenndes that
sutround o many towns. Along one of

these promenades, with fine old t.rees lmd
groen strips of meadow, we wete . wontw

walk, inhaling the fresh morning bireeze, m}d‘
looking at the- sunlighited dewdrops. - Oh

falling water drops. Gloria saw mear onelthe mad juy of those morm:igs,when the

of the foffatains, o group of the higher ‘ser~

child felt us it he could toss mountaing aloft,

vants offthe house, angaged in earnest con-|and grasp the snowy cloudlets of the sky!

versation; now ad then broken by exclarha-
tiona and gestures, that indicated a state of
excitement.

One footwan tell and Jean, seemed to 'be
the chief orator; two women, however, tried
zeslously to emulate him, and ench other.
After & while, Glorie becoming curious to

know what waa the nub;ect of their conversa- able to efface the teuchm.gn of & mother,

uon, gent & page to inguire, -

“If jtplease your excellenvy,” s%id he,|spot of my hesrt havel preserved and képt 4

And the sweet and pious worde from the
lipa of & mother which restrained the wild

exuberance of those feelings! When, senti~

ments of piety and love, prineiples; whoae .
excollence was proved in Tater years, wore .

inetilled in my heart; and great changes of
time, scenes and “condition, have not been

on & spring morning! And in whate sapred

returniog to the lndy, “old dime Margarita|the memory of those, early walks! Mothers !
Flunoz is missing, and they exhausi them-|if youwish to speak to your children of

selves in conjectures, concerning her where-
abeuts,”
W hat do they sa¥ about it "

the grentnees of God, about his love, mercy, ‘

and benevolence, tuke them eorly in the
morningte a spot, where naturs's wonders

“ Bome think the evil one has carried her|may impress their mind, and, in their own

off; others eay she compelled & young lover

extravagant feelings, thoy will underatand I

to elope with her; and a fostman thinke, pi [the Deity’s omnipotence; in their glad and

rotes muet have stolon her, for ke foond her joyous heorts throbbing with affection for ]

searf, in the grove and the footsteps of men|you, they will comprehend the Universal

neor it”
“ Enough!"

CHAPTER X,
THEE mwi.“m”.

Father's Jove; in theit pleasing view ‘6§ the
aapiring }fe of flowers und insecta they will
venerate his merey and benevolen ce..

After this digression, we confess some re~
luctance to return to the scenes snd actions

How it wakens the anipal spirics to take ajof our tale.

walk in the fresh sir of a fne spring morn~

Tt was albo n spring morning, and the

ing! What an exubarmee of life we feel| broeze was fresh and crisp, and the sun was
throbbing in our veins! What a mad joy{pale and fresh, and the wavélets sung nre—
dances in our brain, lelldl.l]g the mast ecber | lodiously, for the voice of the sea was not
into all kind of extravegances! The brisk: hoarse from murmuring & whole day.. -

air and the fresh sunshine seem to pour their|

On the Western coastof Portugal, in the

invigorating influénce intoevery pare, The| Northern part of Estremadurn, & pemnsula
sky {9 80 fresh and dim; the trees so dewy|extonds into the Athintie Ueean. ' On that

' grasp the land, and presenting an appearance

" pinsala’ is not rare.
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Jagged coust, cut up by beysandlong streaks
‘of waler, that, like fingers of aea, seem to

of ireégular seallops of xock and land, a pe-
On the confrery, one
con not travel even s few leagues without
‘wocting bodies of lend deserving that name.
ﬂ;e”pepimnla, wo speak of, was not dis-
l‘;llgmshoi by any peeulior ohoaracteris-

with faneiful carvings, founiains and
golleries, being loes durable than solid Go—
thic rrchitecture, had fallep a prey to ihe
ravages of time, . In the former npartments,
which looked out.upon the ses,the brothers
had estuhlished-&hemqplvm‘ . Margarita Flu-
nez, was lodged in an isolated tower at the
landward angle of Snlongs. She was & pris-
oner, it is true, hut treated with more con-

‘te fiom others; bit it lay to the northward|sideration wnd respeot than she had ever

and within sight of the town of Penmehe,

been before. For, having amlysd horself

and Cape Carvoeiro. The €ape s the ex- |in somo garments of her mistress, (an an.
trame point of & considerable tract of land|cient custom of chumbermeids) to grace

springing

‘Poriche is & town of business and wealth

of, as it were from Portugal. And|the meeting with the amorous footman Mat-

to, she was mistaken for & person of rank,

built upon this tract of lend, ' The peninsn- | Thie mistake, it is needless to say, the pro-

la, which lay & few miles distant, was bound

fannd faced by rocks, which, on one side, [tify.

rose fo & considerable height, and hung, as

dent Mazgarita thought it superfluous toree-

The brothers stood upon a small baleony

it were over the seei On the extreme point|that projected from one of the windows in
,of -this operhanging cliff stood the castle of] Hernando's room, and looked out upon the
Snlonge, an oM and etrong edifice, whose sea. VFar away it stretohed, until their gaze
architecturs bore traces of taste of the Go~tired by the monotonous beauty of the rel-

.thic and Moorish races, that had successive-
lyinhabited it. Gray and westherbeaten, it
had looked for ages on the tumbling billows
of the Atlantic ocean, and faced the wildest
storms of that mighty water. Butnow the
hage stoues, which erowned the wells began
10 erumbile, and small traces of vegetation,on
the sides sheltored from the weather, indi-
cated the orevices.

The castle could only be approached on
‘#he side toward the tand Dy & narrow and
stoep poth leading up the oliff, and which
horees ascended with great difficulty.

From the seasids the appronch was a lad-

der of steps eut from the rock, where it was
Teast steep, and o one aide of which a row
of wooden stakes aided the ascent. The
rock iteelf, was bure and jegged, with o few
melancholy looking bushes hanging on ite
gides.
" This wne the castle where Enrique and
Hernando had taken refuge, according to
thé ndvice of Don Lionel Dinn, whose prop-
erty it was, .

The castle, though old, was still in good
state, and had some fine apartments wlt.hi
heavy antique forniture; amother paré of: i
the building, arranged in the Mooush style

ting water, rested upon some nearer objeet.
Toward the south the horizon was boundad
by the dim outlines of Cape Catvoelrs and
tha town of Peniche, with the vessels an-
chored before it

Some doys had passed since theirarrival
ot the costle, and the necessary secresy for-
bidding the customary amusements of the:
chaaze, the time hegan to grow long to them.
" “Hernando,” said Enrique, 1 begin to
chafo at this confinement. After all, wo
might have been safe enough in Lisbon—
Who would have suepected us, if we had not
fled? And why peed we fly since we are
innocent " . ‘

“You are unjust to our preserver, my
brother,” replied Hernondo. * Belicve me,
that our journey to the Nozth, and our. pre-
sence in the mountalns, which can easily .
be discovered, aro enovgh to criminnte us
in ol eyes. Oh, my heart also nrges me to
return to Lighon! My soul is chained there!
My feelings ond passions, like wild horses,
seem to drag me back to the capital.—
Still 1 can mot be so unreasonable, as to
mistake the necessuy of this flight, and the
good: service tho prince ‘has done ws!' But
oh!" he added bitterly, why onn not I fma
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" mmyself fromthis rect which ma%es mea
iypoerite to religion, and atraitor to my

" king? Which keeps a'sword suspended by
& higiy constantly over'my hesd!” ~

it Hernando,” cried Enrique, “an ewl
epirit bas putthose words into your month!
Free yoursélf from the religion for which
gur father suffered ao much, and of whose
‘triath you ore’convinced ! and why ? beonnse
your soward heart shrinke and trembles at

‘the dungers whiéh attend it} you surely
meant not what you seid, brother ™"

Tt waa merely tha oryof a vexed heart,”
rephed Hernando moodily.

"o 4nd i8 it the desire to be with mother
and Maria, which as you say, drawe your
beart so towards Lisbon? Surely, our
mother and sister have been instructed by
the prince, of our whereabouts, and we will
soe them, when it can be permitted with
eafoty,” said Errigue, |

#1 have often been parted from them,En-
rique; and, elthough it would be o great
comfort to be at their side, yot it would
not wholly appease the cravings of this
heart”

¢ Then you have formed a dearer connge-
tion, brother ?* inguired Forigue—a blush
mantling his own cheek.

~ “If you will know then~yes!" roplied
Hernando, “Ikave formed o desrer, sweet-
er and wironger connection. That is, I am
not quite sure yet!” he added, in some con-
fusion. Then throwing his arms around
his brother's neck, he whispered in u low
confiding voice:

“ Barique, 1 fove!” |

# Confess, my dear brother, and I will ab-
sulve your sins! then, in turn, be you my
father confessor, snd 1 will hope also for o
kind absolution.”

1] love a beauiiful Jady of Lisbon. She
koows not yet of my passion, but I have ree-
son to hope that she will Jisten to me. Ob,
she is an angel, Enrique, and T love her
with o pagsion *strong as Jife iteell.”

" #Pronounce her name, Hernando. Do I
" know the beloved of sy brother "

#You do,Eurique; ¢an you not guess?"

'l'he daor of the apartment opmmd sad &
full, melodmus voice aaid:

- |Den Lionel,

L SzorurT,

“ How good and how pleasant is it, when
brothers dwell together in peace! Huppy sm
I to'sée thet ynn verify thie verse, and that
warm' sffeotion is between you. Let peace
be always withyou, cievaliens!” "

The biothets who had sprung up atthe
first sound of this veice, new bent reverently
ond kissed the hand of their prince, Don

wore a dork closk and eleuched hat,

dod, as it is seemly the gucsts of o prince
ghould be. The enfoty of the castle will
somewhat make up for ita ineonvenienceand
loneliness, However, o rich Library of men-
uscripts is collected in one of the apart~
ments, ond you ean avail yourselves of it to
pass the time.” .

# Gragious prince,” szid Hermande, “as-
copt our thanks for your kindly waining,
and the safa asylom you have placed ne in.
We are unworthy of your tare for our eon-
venience, and happy in the concionsness of
being esteamed worthy of your highneu
notiee.”

T am also heppy to inform you, that
your mother and sister are well, Suspicion
had noerly fallen on you, but the pursuers

are on the wrong scent mow. I shail ba

careful to bring the bandit-murderere to jos-
tice, and theroby putan end to your eonﬁne-
ment here.”

“Can we not return till then?” jnquized
Hernando. .
“ [t will searcely be safe todo s0,” replied
“ Farewell, meanwhile, my
brave young men,” and the commanding fi-
gure of the Hebrew prince disappenred, Le-
hind the cuttaine of the door. .

Hernando and Enrique separated, lost in
deep reflections; the first to examine theli-
brary, and the lutter to tend the flowers in
o small pateh of gurden, which Le had made
iy especial care.
In the afternoon, the brothers again met
in the same apartment and sat down to con-
tinue the conversation, so hbhruptly termina-
ted, in the morning by the entrance of Don
Lionel Dian,

“Now, my brother,” began Enrique,

“namé to me the lady that Ling captivated

Lionel Dien. He ‘wes in plain aitire, and -

“I came to see that you were well atten— '

. eaid sternly:

"had robbed him of the highest blessing of
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your heart, and tl:en L wilt raturn your con-
fidense.” -

“You alsn love, Ennque! Then you
will understand my possion! I Jove, madly,
passiogately, and alithe more viclently be-
canse 1 have tried to concenl it I love—"

and Herpando: hesitated,

4 Whom ¥’

- Donna Rosa Bausnda!"
© WMy . bride!" ejncolated, inn veice of
foarful agany, the thunderstruck Enrigque.

“THY BRIDE! retoried Hernando,
while all the blood of his body rushed to
his head, and swelled the knotted veins and
arteries of the hrows, until they seemed an
sogry net of cords. Both were sileni fora
moment. Then Ennq\le without = trace of
the usual gentleness in his voice and mien,

“My bride. The maiden whom I love,
and whose heart has bien given to me, in
roturn, She is afianced to me befove high
Heaven,and shall be ao befors men ere
many days pass. Dare not to think of her,
brother I

Hernzndo turned pale as death, whilst
Enrigue enid this. All the blood which had
run to his head, streamed back to his heavt.
This lasted but & moment, the agony and
susponse of which are indesoribable: Then
all the wild anger, the imperious and fiecy
natare of Hernando was capable of, arose
inhis brenst. Then wae, swept from *his

LY
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of the oliff, he howled in n.vome, almost in-:
sriiealate fmm paseion: -
“Will.you give:up Rosa tome P :
4 Nevor! Consider, brother, that she Joves-
me! Hernando, you mean me no, barm{”
and Enrique tried to grasp his brother's
shoulder, while the cold sweat.of agony
and dread stood on his brow. .
“I will daeh you to picees on tha oh&'
below, if you do pot consent(”
“ Brother! remember that ome mokhat
hore us! for her sake, hold I
Hernando faltered.
“For God's sake, brother!”
“Will you give up Rosa "
" Naver I
“Then die!" and, with fearful energy,
Hernando hurlod his brother duwn into the
deep and wild sen

And the sun lnoked from th:g;l:e sky,
and the waters blazed like bedg of gold
and fire, and the birds rose f their
nests in the erevices of the oliff, end skim-
med over the waves as the body of Entigue
|disappeared beveath the snowy foam.

CHAPTERXI.

THE WRITING ON THE DOOE,
Susdey morning dawned on the city of Lis-
bon, and the firat hells sent their clear, ring-
ing notes to the ears of the pious, asa sum-
mons o rize, and not be too late at - chureh,
when Pater Sylvester, the sscristan of the

mind, every thought but that a mon, badicathedral, oponed his eyes.

stepped hetween him, and the fivat object of
his passionate affection, Then.vanished all
but the maddening knowledge that & man

life; of a heart, for whose possession he
would have sacrificed ali avd rejoiced. A
child of the South, with wild passions like
ovil angels' tugging at his heartatrings, with
rosistloss anger and mighty love conquering
and treading down resson, Hernando was
for the time mad,

He seized his brother at the girdle of his
tonio, and hie strength inereasad temfold
by passion, lifted him from the gronnd and
carriad him to the small baleony, Holding
Enrique at arms’ length, over the foaming

-The first abject thut presented itself tohin
sleepy glance, was & woman standing at his
bedside, with her tongee busily engaged
in discharging soolding terms at his devoted
head.. She was saboat the middle ege,fat,
but hard featured, and dressed in a fashy,
slattern style. The worthy sacristan made
several concilintory motions with his head
ond short flabby hande, at the same time
pronouncing a few Latit benedictions; (hia
stock in trade,) to alley the wrath of the fe-
male seolder. But the dame was not to be
paoified so easily. Nothing would content
her, bat that the drowsy priest should rise,
‘Would he deprive Christiuns of their chanes-
of salvation, by opening church too late?

biltows,. tlmg far, fax below; Inshed the foot

Would he loss his sitastion ? Would he dig-,
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please -his: superiora:?.and a host of other
interrogations poured from the mouth of the
woman, until she had fairly oompelled Pater
Bylvester to rise.

The reader will; by this time, be anxiows
to kmow who this woman is, that exercises
suck powerful sway-over the worthy sacris-
tan, as to drive him from o comfortable bed
and gofs morning dreams without a ‘show of
opposition. s it his mother? His sister?
His aunt? None of these, but one more
powerfal yet. Ttis his cook.

Dame Katalion, (this was her name,} did
not leave the room, when her’ master rose,
On the contrary, she helped bim to put on
his garments, The pious woman hed too of-
tén been acvk to reverend fathers, to retain
aoy particls of modesty nbout her.

“The lells have beer ringing this half
bour, and still you lie there sleeping and
dreaming, ag if there were no puch thing as
a cuthedral to open, or tapers to light, or al-
tars- to ‘adorn. Ol marry, I think, T could
attond to your duties much better than your-
velf I wish } were 4 man and you my
cook. "

‘The Pater ﬂmught thot he eertamly would
huve po objeetion to the exchange,

- Howaver, before he went uway, theworthy
Katalina softened down to & proper humor,
and some love passages oocurred during the
breskfast of the pioue couple, which it is
not necessury to record here,

As the sacristan issued from bis house, a
bundle of keye' in his givdle, and u scarlet
flush upon his small round noze, hia Jipa atill
agreeably tingling from the agt draught of
wine, he imwmedintely perceived that, early
28 it wes, nombers of mén flocked to the
catbedral, and that quite acrowd was alrendy
asaembled before the door. .

He bastened, therefore, as fastas the me-
jeatio proporstons of liis paunch wouid sllow
him, to the cathedral,

covered the renson of this early assemblagze

and excitedly, But, as it was, he proceaded
through the orowd and arrived di tlla
door of the cathedral, - PR

Upon the oakén doom,eovered with grosses
and saints elaborately carved, was fastaned,
in the moat eonspicious parta serolt of pa-
per. Upon the seroll in otters; large and
bold, were inecribed the words:

T'sE MResIAH HAR HOT YET cOME!
JE818 18 Not THE TRUE Musstam!.

And below, in smaller writing verees from
the Bible to prove the above.

The sstonished sueristan dropped his keys
and, I verily helieve would have dropped
his swelling paunch, to do'full juetice to his
horror at thia bold sacrilage, had it been in
his power to do s0.

With the aid of some of the erowd he
took down the seroll, and opening the cn-
thedral ‘cried:

“This shall be leid before our Imn:l, the
king!"

# Yes, bear it to the king!” oried a host
of voioes,

The excitement inorersed every moment.
Sunday morning service was forgotten; hor-
ror and rage at the eacrilegions scroll fos-
tened to the very door of the cathedral, tock
possession of every mind,

Au the erowd incrersed, it wae reportad
that similar scrolls had been found-on the
doors of all the churches,

The cathedral was filled with an excited
multitude.

of scarlet ond white on the steps of the high
altar. Master pieces of painting adormed
the walls and ceiling, while to the pillars
were fastened stands of gold and silver, on
which stood exquisitelyearved snints. Shrines’
of martyrs and holy men, sparkling with

“Perhaps they are desiriousto henr thejgold and jewels, and bright with lighted

new Cardinnl preach,” ke thought as the{tapers, lined the walls. -

orowd respectfully opeited to let him pdss

The- altar itaelf,
full of gilding, flowers and lace, blazed with

through, Had thie thoughtful sacristan not)the flimes of wreathed tapers, nnd glittered
been lost in his own reflections, but properiy through the clonds of incense and perfume,
ojmllod the thick ears that hung at -the side] that from swinging censers arose around it,

of fiiy held, he undoulmd‘y woald kave dis- like the sup, throngh the mists of an satumn

immediately, for men were talking loudly -

vy ing immediately.

The sacristan and bis basy as~
sistanta hind lighted the tapers, end adorned .
the gorgeous altars, and now stond in robes

 writer,
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morning, - Every where crosses, madonnas
ned seints. were repeated in themost various
forms, with the riehest materials.
Now the organ Jifted ita mighty voice, and
in' waves of harmony flonted through the
. Jongaidles. Mase was performed. The pa-
.yl nuntive, Cardinal Georgio, in his mag-
nificent robes, led the service and preached
the sermon,
And with burning words, a.iIudmg to the
sarolls fastoned to the charchas, he influmed
still move the wrath of the popuince. When
the gerviee was -comcluded, and the high
dignitaries of tho .church hed retived, the
congregotinn left the ghurch to wait before
the doors for the sacristan.
. As he issued forth, with the seroll in his
hand, to return home, they told him of their
determination to bring the matter befors the
They wished him th be
their spokesman, well convinced that his
learning and sanctity fitted bim to beso,
With some reluctsnce, the worthy pater
allowed them to place him on the shoulders
of & couple of strong mechanics, Thus
mounted in the midst of the still increasing
cvowd, pater Bylvester was burne to the roy-
ul pelace.
_ The hng entered into t-hehspmt of the
multitude, and received the scroll bromght
by puter Sylvester, Don Antkenic, the min.
isiér, appeared ob the balcony and assured
the people, that hia majesty would endeavor
by overy maenna to discover the perpetrator
of thie sacrilege. |

For this purpose, Jusa sent the samo day
ten thousand gold pieces to Luke Giraldo,
-one of the most prominent merchants of
Lishon,to be paid tothe manwho woold
digoover or lead to the discovery of the

His eminence the Cardinal Georgio, aun-
tiug of the pope, added five thousand gold
pieces mors, to those already deposited by
the king.

Pablic eriers proclaimed in every street,
thal Master Luke Giralde bad ordePs to pay
fifteen thousend gold pisces, to the man who
discovered the wratoh that had dared to
write the words, and to affix the sorollato
the door of the churches, ,
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The king wan‘furions,’ Two such nots, as
the murder of Firmo Fida and the writing
on the church dgors, ocourring within a
short time of each other, in hold defiance as
it were, of his authority, showed him that
there must exist iu Portugal & power oppo-
sed either ¢o the church or the govarnment.
He consulted with Don Antonio. The min-'
ister’s opinion not only eoinoided with thet
of the king, but he also assured Juan that
this power muat be strong, very strong, thus
openly end boldly to defy the yoyul authori.
ty. Still there was no evidence of disentiss
faction among the nobles, or among the
people. Who would conspive againat the
king? None but the Prior de Castro! And
who would eonspire against the church?
none but the New Christians, that still were
Israclites in seeret! Then the king and
his minister came to the conclusion. that the
Inquisition would ‘be the mgst effectual
means to control hoth these powers, and the
king ordered Dop Antonio io prepare & let-
ter for his signature, requesting his holiness
to aphoint officers of the Inguisition in For-
tugal,. Meanwhile every ondeavor was
mede to discover tho guilty ones, Let ns
see what the people said on the subject.

A knot of men were sitting in front of a
tavern, that lonked upon the Tagus, ' They
eonvereed upon the scrolls on the ohumh
doors,

1t will go hard with him, who did this1”
said a sailor whose sunburnt sallowness of
skin rhowed that ke had been in India.

#Jie will but get his deserts, and Lishon
will have a holiday. Oh it is a fine show to
aee 6 men burot,” said the host, a fat ahmb-
by liitle man,

“ Have you ever seem it 7" mql.ured the
sailor.

" When gpite a ehild; but since then 1
heve seen ‘aman torn to pieces by wild
horses, which is slioa apeutac]a not to be
despised,”

“ You shounld be in Spmn then,” cried a
meagre lantern jowed Spaniard, who. re~
goled himself with bread and onions. “I
have seen numbers burned; and such mag-

CouxranrnerrLoTS.

|

nificent progessions, with the holy fathers,
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the: condemned, the San Benitos* and "the| -
have a right to talk ag long as I please”

lay. servante I
“Well you naed not bmg- waw:ll suon

4 @ailor, I am on. my own threshold, and

The eailor heaved a gigantic sigh, and

have. the Inqmmmn here tool” smd the said, " Proceed I

host. ‘
.« " Bring me another micagare of - wina,'

“Then & mifacle occurred onthe great Pra-

*|eat of Lishon, where formerly a high orces

cried a conntry man, * and then let me boar{of black wood stood. From the crevices,
oil aboat the man. tarn by wild horses.” The| where the different parts of the oross ware
-host ran into the tavern and returned quick-| joined together,n golden light streamed.  All

1y with the wine,

Lisbon assembled and hailed the miracle as

#Now, I am curioue to hear that too,” ad-|an omen that God would lsten to the pray-
ded the eailor, laying down in a convenient|ers of the people. N

position to lisien,

" At that time, Jewa were atill allowed to

- Thehbost whe liked nothing hetter than {0/ five in the countey. And one of thess wn

- talk; played an overture of hem, hems, and jolievers, u tall, sirong man, (I stood near

small preparstory coughs, after ‘which be|him, and eaw him well)-oried from 'the

began:,

midst of the crowd, who knelt down fo

Y1 -gan't sny exectly howlong ago 11; m,hut adore the mirncle: *were it not betbet your
I -suppose iss abont—" and he counted on4sipnr, performed o miracle with water,

his fingers,—* five—ten—fifteen—

than with fire? were it not betior ho send

M Biop, wop,” cried tho enilor, “ Never|ryin o your fieds, than make light shine

mind how long ago—begin with the story.”

through the holes of & croas? when the

The heat threw a furiouslook at the im- people heard that, they begam fo muriur.

pationt satlor, and said:

But nothing daunted the unbeliever oried;

“I tell the story my own way, and Who ¢ Iy you not see that the priests have ‘made
doesn't like it may go. 1t was about &fteen ¢hiy cross hollow and concealed a famp in

Jeara BED, when great demrth was in the ji9 then u monk, that stood by the eross
land, Rain, we hod none that year,and the| yried: ¢ Bind him, for he has blasphemed !
emaller streams began to dvy up from the|ynd & hundred handswere stretehed obt to

Leat of the sun. 'Thé oropa were destroyed.

biid him. And the same day he was tied

The farmers could expeet nought but fam-|4, four horses, by the four limbs of his bady

ine and ruin instesd of a plenteous harvestiapd. forn to picces.
Then people orowded the churches; suinte|yinen

Then we bad good
The .monk told ug, that all Jews

were beseeched, innumerablo . wex tapers|yhoyld euffer for this, and we,nothing Joath,
burned, and eplendid presents made to the|geopmpanied him through the city,and every

gouvents and ‘abbeys, But siill mo rain| Jewish house was pillaged, and the owners
el B kitled, beaton, or driven awny. This ring,”

“Then the country people begun o grow | oy yhg host, raising his hand, exhibited a

rebellious.
chorch and of the king, They thronged to

They demanded roin of the coatly getn on his finger, “ia the only thing

thet I hove yet to remind me of that time,

Lisbon end their growls reached the Xingi, oy, gows were rich and every thing fell into

and Patriareh. But neither king nor Pa-
triarch could compel the clouds to rain.”

“Oh host," oried the sailor, * how long
must wo listen to your clattering tongueun-
sl yousze patisfied that we know, there was
ng rain '

*Ban Benito; the punilhment. of the Ingui-
sition fox eome light offenses, was todress the
eulprit in a yellow shirt painted with flames

and dovils, and thus lead him through the
- streets. -The shirt was called Han.Benito.

our hands, Men often paid me fora fow
messures, of wine ' with a gilver spoon, or
something else they had been enabledtn
rob. .1 you— .

“ Now that's enough | your story is done,
Censp to prattle, my fat friond ! said the
ineureble sailor.

“ Well if they oatoh the fellow, that wrote

18quare.

:fallow, for fifteen thonsand gold pieces are

yoom of the inn of Bt Igoativa,

 ghors replies.
- An old noble of great lenrning presided.

‘When the young wman looked :around,

‘of the peopleand youralarm ! 1 bave,in the| -
‘face of Chistianity procinimed the truth-of|a danger, of whise grodtriess they weve con-

“ren in faith—1 will deliver inyeelf up to the|
king's justice! for Hernando du Costa has bar this thought,

. ly  deop sentiment of pity prevailed,
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those words, I hope they'll have him torn to
pieces,” yawned the countrymen.

w1 love these exzecutions, first for ‘their
ownenke,” said the hoat, ** naxt for the sake
of the church, and lnstly. because tlley
bring customets to town,”

“A heppy man is he who discovers tbe

his," said the sailor turning around to
*doze.

‘We tarn to an n.suembly of Teraclites &hnt
had been hastily convened in the basement
Treir
countenances were troubled; alarm snd fear

~ The young man seemed. to labor under
such @ Jond of misery; his physical beauty
wae broken; his mind evidently distracted;
and -hin actidns- and demesnor wild: - His
dtess wag in the greatest discrder, and his
besntiful hair hung in tang}ed locks mlnd
his head, -

“ But. my uon," smd the vonerahle cbah-
man, * know ye not that, by thiaaction, you
have excited the wild rage of & peoplethnt
may destroy us ? Will not the king be urged
now to jotraducethe lnquisition? Canwe
again intercept the messefiger? Will all
the: king's ambassadors travel without site

~were evident.in the hasty questions und|like the simple priest? Son! yuu have done
Don Lionel Dion was absent. | very wrong, -8till, even 4o ensure our:gen-
eral safety we will not deliver you up to the

"+ The geners] question wae: who had done officers of the king, nor permit that - you

thfs?“ ‘Was it a secret fsrnelite ? -
" The general spewer could be no'other

should voluntarily dovote yonrself to death.”

“But what oan we do to'stop the moutis

:tham, it was: for who else, in Lishon be-[of those, thet now cry: *ferret oubthe sectet

lieves not in Christ?

Israelites! they have dope this!™ said =

While the meeting was thus agitated and stont middle nged’ inan, s merchant’ who
swayed by fears and douhts,a young men|rembled for s mn.gazmes filled with riek
entered, snd stepping up to the platform on|wares,

which the chairman woe sested, requested

“ What will become of us, if the Inqhm—

permission to address the assembly.. ' The|tion be established,” cvied two' men, in the
ohairman raised his hand, all were silent.zarh of monkis, .

Eachi oie bégan to represent ‘and bewail

with astonishment all present recognised in|the’ peculinr danger which would threateh

“the pole haggard features, the sunken eyes, |him and his pussessione, if it were dissover-

thebrow hung over-with wild mottlad hair, fed thet the pretended Neww Christians had
and the bent forw, the ‘ere brilliant and !relapsed into their old religion. None pro-

a,

handsome Harnundo da Costa!

posed any plan of action. 16 was clear that

I bave written upon the doors of the|ghe leading eplril;, Don Lmnel Dinn was ab-
churches the words which so excite the-rage | sent.

Afer althad finished their descrptions of

our yeligion, aud thrown into the teeth of an |vinced beforehand, their ¢ ayes fell agnin on
idalatrous nation the fulse mexists they bow!Hernando, and their thoughta reverted to

‘to. ‘1 have done this, end am veady to die[delivering him o tho ki;ig a3 the only

far it. -Be under no apprehensivne,—~breth- | chance of suféty.

nothing left but death !”
At firat the nssombly had Nstened with an-

But the oM noble who prasided covld not
i He arvse and sujd:
“ Neéver lab us be busé ehough to throw a

fatlow wan and brother into the jaws of

ger, for this dengerous’ nnd useless procls- |death, for what we know to be no eriuis, ta
mation of Jewish principles bt needlesslyjuvéian net of viftie: Let us rathér atteinpt
roanakened the old hate of ‘the Portigudse[to avért publie wrath, and ‘direct it inth

nation egainet the Jeraelites. But gradual-

another channel, by affixing to &he chureh
" {dgors & wectnd proolamution, which shall
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end all fo hink; that an Englishman and
Pmmtant wrote tbe first. Thus we will
besav

No' one else had any other pinn to offer
b, therefore, the proposition of the old no-

‘ble was adopted. Still ‘it seemed to many
but, & trivial mensure to allay public wrath.
The metarials for writing were brought, and
Hernando had to sit down and write upon
Targe sheeta: ,

“] aw no Speniard and no Portuguese,
but sn Englishman; 1 am s stranger and so-
journer among you. But if you apend bun-
“dreds of thouaa.nds you shall not learn my

- Hernando did all this ina listless ma.nner,
like one who, ue it were, had no spirit, no
mind’ no will to move or aet himself, and
wag. Impelled and - moved by others, With
the greatestastonishment all suw this change
indhim, the reason of which mone suepec-
ted,

Let us retroce our stepsand follow him
from the moment when mad with love, rage
and despair, he threw his brather Ecrique
from the balcony of castle Sulonga.

After, in & moment of wild madness, whon
reason, reflection, and evan comsciousness
waa sheent, Herrando had committed frat-
ticide, the renction of hia feelings was aa
sudden s it was violent, The frastion of a
moment ofter he had unclosped bis hand
from his brother's gindle, he would have
given'his life and soul, heaven and eorth, to
have it once mare in kis power to undo the
horrible deed,to save Earique. With the
quicknees of thought o)t the better parts of
his being, fraternal affection, reason, and
kindness of heart returned to him, and like
the lightning's flash in a dark aight, served
only new to show his forlorn, lost and dawmn-

ed condition to his mind's eye,

And it is always thus, When the evil
apirit; offspring of pur own untamed passions
and undiciplined wiod, hes darkened our
+eyes, and led ua to steps beyond redemption,
haa plunged ug into the desp, deep abyes of
sin; from whase mire & whole lifetime of
exoellence cam not cleanse the scul, he takes
away the blindness, and with tenfold Hght

and the heighta we can never hoye to chmb

again. -
The terrible deed snd mdlract connequanue

of his love for Rosa, wiped away all the

brightness and fire of that love, and leftit w
burning sore in the heart of Hernanda, Let
not the reader undersiand that now he loved
Rosa less, Far from it.. Bui every thought
of that benuteous lady was' attended with
ngonizing remorse, with terrible pain, snd
with- & dreadful sconviction thet his-opn
doing now peparated him more from her,
than: when the bright form of Enrigue stood
between them,

Tho excitement and consequent renctm’n

his mind sand soul. He wae in a kind.of
stupor most of the time, only broken hers
and there by flaskes of & transtent wildness,

In one of these intervals he fied from ocustle

Salongs to Lishon, His fauwily slarmed by
his looks, and hehavior would send for a
phyeician, - Bat Hernando looked the doors
of lus spartments and would admit none.

In another fit of wildness, he had written
that bold declaration, end affized the scrolls
to the ehurch daors, .

We have seen that ho freely offered to de-
liver himself up, Indeed he would have
considered it. s blessing, to be allowed to
steep his heazt in the water of death. For
he was tired oflife and the sore pain in his
breast, Yet death alone would not satisfy
him. Witheovere justice ke wished to die
in the mest painful way as a partiel pun-

sngry spirit-of Borique, which he imagined
to attend him:constantly. To appesse the
wrath of God, he intended o muintain his
creed and prineiples in the face of the world.
Thus, vain men, he iried to, lay life which
waa painful and burthensome o him, an ap-
pensing sacrificaat the altar of God, and the
tomd of . his brother! And thus it is with
all of us,

We know that justice is preferable to in-
justice. Every one feels intuitively what
in just and uojust, which from this point of
view are but othor nemes, for good and Lad
und, therefors, whenever we have wrenged

lllummesthe depth to whmh we have saok,

justice, we feel a criminal consciousress of

of his feelings, seemed to have prostrated -

ishment for his crime,and to appesse the -
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it, and then try to sooth ourselves, by bring. |

ing a sacrifice to justica. ¥till even then our
nolfishuesa lets . us ancrifice things, become
ugoless to us by the very injustice commit-
tod. |
" On the Mondey following the day when
the serolle had been found on the churches,

Lishon was ustonished by other wserolls
being attached to the same places, with the
words:

“I'amnd Spamard or Portugnese; but a
stranger and sojourner smong you. Yet if
you offer hundreds of thouannda you shall
not discover my name,"”

‘But the effect was diforent from what was
expected. e peaple, nnd the priests who
proncheil ‘to them,sald: * This iu a teap to
misléad us. An Enpglishman and heretic,
although he helieves in Luther, does not de-
vy Christ. None but & Jew could have
writban those words,” and the inquiry was
dl]lgantly ‘continued, )

CHAPTER XIiI.
PONNAGLORIAAND THE PRIEST,

Father Msrcus again waited on the Coun-
tens de Voga. She received him graciously,
and, when the servaots had left the room,
inquired:

“Have you been sble to read the doou-
ments

*1 have; if your excellenoy will wait but
tllL ¢can take them from the pooket of my
gown, 1 will rend to you, their aontents,”

“Be quick futher, for I aw very impntient.
Are their contents of ioterest to me 7'

*“1 can not say how far they may interest
, Jour excellency,” replied the priest, search-
" jng and fambling in his voluminous packets.

“Now, God belp you,if you have lost
them ' cried Glorin, giving way to her im
patience,

* Here they are,” replied futher Marous,
ctlmly, preducing the articles in question.
“Now read them,” eried the ecountess,
leaning forword eagerly; and in her énger~
nese almost grasping the priest'sarms,

Farthor Marcus hegan, '

Not to weary our readers with & techous
trazalation of the documents, we will briefly
soquaint them with their substance,
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Tho firet was an agreement of the Dake di
Azambuja's th secure to the Prior i Casted
theadherence of tha nobles of the council,and
of the leaders of'the Corées, on his royal ex-
celleney, the Prior di Castro, being able to
prove, by well attestod doeuments the. mar-
riage of his mother, to his majesty Emanuel
the Grest. Also to prove, by eertificates of -
baptism, his birth to have oceurred before
thet of Junn I, the present ocoupanb of the
throne.

The second documant cont.a.med a promise
of Don Diego di Azambujs, to bring one
thousand men, of well trained troops, to
Lisbon, whenever & written ¢ommand of his
excellency the Priox, conntersigned hy the
Duke di Azambuja, was sent to bim, -

The third wse s sanction of the prior's
olmmu, by his eminence the Currlmnl Geor-
gio, .
‘the fourth was the plan of & new Con—
stitation,

“This doeument,”. said father Marcusto
Gloria, “X will restore to his emméuce,”
and ho put the Cardinol's sanchon again ml'.o
his pocket.

Glorin was satished. Now, a glonous
viow of revenge opensd before her mind's
eyo. Don Diege was her's! her's entirely!
what more ovuld she wish to aceomplish!
She had his life in her hand! She could
erush him! snd crush him she would. She -
would break the pride which madd her a
nun! She would revenge the yenrs passed in
the convent! Her blood rushed to her
herd, and senrcely could she cominand her—
self to liaten, to what the priest sdid,
“Here!" and he showed her o small pa-
per, * heve is aletter which I found amonget
the documents; it makes mention of u gen-
eral meeting to be held in two days. The
plnce of meeting, the required signs for ad-
mission, the disguises are all so deseribed,
that, if you permit me, I will attend the
meeting myself, to convinoe my own eyes of
the truth of these statoments. You,usa
friend of the present king, oertainly wish to
explode this conspiracy, snd punish the
traitors 2’

“Cortainly. And, priest, I w1]1 oven ao-
company you thers."
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You, hudy!" exclaimed the astonished

. Beoretary. Co N
AL mywell. :
4 Bu consider, the lmpropmehy l"
. 4. will go there!” a

* Consider, the donger; lady 1"

“Have you hened ‘me? Lawill go theral
bring the necesaury disguises, at the tinie,
and I will noeompuny you "

Futhér Marcue bowed.

———

CHAPTER XTIL. ‘
THE CONSPIRATORE.

Arv, the appointed time the priest ationded
Gloria. e brougnt two powne, such as the
inferior monka were used to . wear. To the
bosom of ench was fastenad a orops of white
cloth,. The cowls, that were attached to the
upper part of the gowns, were laige and
heavy, -

' This, then, is the dmgmse wo must as—
snme T’ apked Gloria:

1% in, lady; sre yeu. yeb dabermmad t.o
g ‘ .

#1 never give up my purpose.

%In God's nnme, then."

. Father Mareus wore an uncommonly ee-
rious exprassion, even for him, this evening,
Perhaps he repented of having projectod
this dangerows errand.

“Bs my chambarmaid, for once, faiher,
and. help me on with this eusookl" coried
Gloxia. gaily. -

The priest did as ho was bid. Gloriw fas-
tenod the gord around her waist, and drew
the ugly cowl over her head; none would
have recognised hér. She seomed oneof the
tall poor menks, that throng the streeta of
Lisbon ta beg, or collect money for ohanm-
ble purposes. .

Thi private sscrotary covered his almplo,
but fine black garb with the other monk's
hebit. They were ready to go.

.« Wheye ip the place of mesting?” inguir-

L BXORET,
& secret door which by s winding sl'.a.lmn.se,

{led to- the rear of the pavilion.

# One thing 1 must communicate to your

: ]adyshlp, are we atart,” said the priest has-

tily.

Gloria. turned.

“The sign on entoring js to mluatgxehnnrl
with ail the fingers olosed, but the first and
the last. A watehword was also alluded to, .
hut not mentioned. If o watehword {s ne-
cessary we will have to haten for what tlmue
preceding us pronounce.” .

“Very well,” replied the lady, and both

were about to descend by the secret stair-.
case, when sn opposite door apened, and

Maria Flunoz  entered, Seeing the two
priests, ehe said in great astonishment. <1
thought my Iady weve hera!” The apart-
ment they wera in, waas the last bat one o(
that suite.

Gloria knew t.hat. her chambermail would
enter the next and last, toTook for her. 'On
not finding her, she would 'be alarmed.—
Therefore, the lady said, in & voice a8 deep,
as possible:

i What have you to say to your mistress,
girl? 1 am going in to heat her confesaion,
and you must not disturb us,”

Fldu.ro, hes & measage for her from . Mu
gor,”

(Hlovia entered the nedt apsriment, saying:
“Wait & moment,” and presently shs - re-
turned without her disguise. :

“ Father,” she anid to the priest, "enter,
for n few moments, this apartment,” and she
pointed to the one she had just left. ~

“And you, Maria, bring the pge hete,”

In » few momenits, Fidaro atood before the
Countess; the chambermaid retired, The
page threw burning logksupon the beduti-

knee seized her hand and seemecl to devour
it, with o kiss.

 Rige, Fidaro! this is not seomly,” orfed
Gloria . stightly blushing, but smiling upon

ed Gloria, nsshe oast o lsst glance. into the| him with her velvetty eyes.

mﬂnr, end smiled ot the mmple.'xe niata—

morphosis of her figuse. ‘
“In g private chapel, hard by, replied
father Marcus.

The page arose.

“What have you got for me, from Mns-
sor?" ingiired Gloria.
~ #'Phig latter, lady; he is about to retarn to

“Lok us go then,” replied Gloria, opening

the vicinity of Lisbon from the North.”

1 Nothing, holy father; but that the page, '

ful Iady, snd throwing himself upon ohe’

’

. forame, Thope

_daro.
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Qloria tove the throad that tied the eplstle

and inquired:

“Con Masgor write? "tina great acoom-
plishment for tha:gipay ohief!"

The Ietter contained thess words:

“To morrow nl fht, I will be with you

when the clock strikes twelve. I then will,

for the firat time, avoil myself of your pro-
a ready
SEOR,’

mmes, and prefer s rsquesh

“Dg you know what he will reqmru (&
T can not even imagine.”

“Havp you any other meseage, Fidaro?"
U Not for you, lndy.”

_%Far whom else; you have no secrets be-

“Oh yes! my God, I have a grent seevet,
which X shall not dareto tell you,” and the
poge eighed deeply and cast imploring looks
ut the Countesa.

"“Beorets of ihe soul ure best kept within
one’s own heart, where they sing beautiful
songs, snd weave golden hopes. When they
are onae let fres, they leave ug, and the torn
remains of golden hopes, the sad memories
of beautiful songs are all that remain.”

“But one hesrt is too small to contain
this secret.”

-4 Let us talk of other thmgs," eried Glo-
ris, alarmed at the tuen the conversation had
takon: “let us tnik of your message. To
whom i it 7"

“To his excellency, tho Prior di Caatro,
and to Don Diege di Azambuja, my young
master.”

“ What are you to say to them 7"

“1nm to give them these two letters,” and
ke showed to Glorin two epistles,

* Did Massor bid you do anything else?”

*To report to him all thot passed ata ver-
tain weeting to be held ehis evoning” |

“ Excollent ! eried Qlorin. “Quick,tell me
the paseword which is needed for ndm:mon,
for 1 nmn aleo going there.”

“You!" cried the page. -

*Certainly; I have alrendy = eassook
with a white oross, and know the sign of rai-
tivg the hand, and extending the first and
lnat finger.”

41 am lost in asmmsbmont, " cried Fi-

CouxzrRPLOTSE, l
“And 1 in impatience; the password!”
*God and the rightful heir!” v
“Thank you. Isnothing else necessary

0 gain entrance 7"

“One thing more, lady, and this will prove
an insurmountable obstacle to you. The-
neme of the person must be given, who en-
ters.”

“The name of the person. Pshaw!” the
lady considered for a moment, and then said:
“Fidaro, do you know of any ons that will
remsain absent 7"

“I know of none; and even if one stays
away, his friond will state.the reason of his
ahsence and excuse it to the others.,”

' A bright thought! Fidaro,de.yor assume
a monk's habit, when you go there?"

u Yaa, lady. Al there wear the gnwn nnd~

cowl.

“ Then let mego there in your place,”

“Impnssibla, lady 1 eried Fidaro,

“ Nothing is impoesible; give me the let-
ters, that I may deliver them there," said
Gloria.

i But if you should be dissoverad ?”

“ 1 will not be discovered. Hasten, F:dnm

and give me the letters.”

# Oh iady, do not go! I'will fuithfally re-

port to you every ciroumstance that happens

there; do not go!" eried Fidoro.

“1 must go; that is enough, Give me the :

lotters.! .

Fidarg handed them to her.

“1a snything Ffarther necessary to be

said, on delivery of theso letters 2"

“ Nothing, but that Massor will be in Lis-

bon, tomorrow night, and see the Prior nnd

Don Diego himeelf.”

“Very well. Awnit my rveturn here"-

and Gloria re-assumed the monk's habit with

the white cross, called fatherMarous, and
disappesred with him behind the door'ef the-
soeret stairerse; Fidaro was Ieft alone.

They passed out of the pavilion. Doniia

Gloris, ignorant of the strests of Lisbon, al-

Iowed horeelf to be guided by father Mar—:

cus, While they were walking along a solis -

tary lane in the rear of the park, sherelated
to the secretary, what Fidaro had told her.
coneermng the necessity of giving the name

to gain entranos.
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“Yhen it will be impossible for us to en—
ter,” snid the priest, stopping.
“0n the contrary it will be ensy fol' me;

ture of St Jago, and the é!lapél bore the

‘{nome of the saint. Now, the small bell in

the littls bower sounded its clear voice and

since I shall deliver two letters, and’ sppear|struck mine. The figures -immediately .be-

inthe name of this Fidare, who isthe ser—gan to enter the chapel,

vent of the duka-di Azambuja.” .

* But' will you not be racognised by the
duke?"

“Honroely; I can act well the mannera of]
snother, and hope to imitate the voice of the
page tolerably well™”

“Youventuse into great danger, ounteus,
said the priest..

.#1 do; but by what means do you intend
to gain entrance? be careful in whatyou
undertake, priest; for you run the greater
risk of diseovery, ond are in 2 more hasar—
dous situation tham I, when discovered.”

“YLeave that to me, lady; by some menns
or other, I will entor, and be a witness of
the proceedings ot this meeting. Yhere are
more doors lending intw 8 chapel than the
principal gate.”

They were proceeding towards o rather
dork, silent pert of the city. The sireets

were lonely, and pesfoct canals of mud
Donna Gloria had to accept several times of
Father Marcus' #id, to extrieate herself,
from . the decp yielding mud that elung
around her feet. At la,st they saw the chap-
el,

It was old, and hud an abandoned look
shoutit Thers is a certain hang-dog, des-
ponding, and guilty expression, whivh may
dwell upon buildings, trees,wools and other
nanimate subatances just ns well ns apon
tho human countenange.

A -considerable
prees soemed going on at- the doors of the
chapel

“ Walk uwp, boldly,” said father Mmms to
Glorm; «1 will snter by another 'wiy."

Let us here stop for o moment to discugs
the roasons that Gloxia gave hersel, for un. .
dertaking this hazardous adventure.

First of all, there was the spirit of fun and
adventure, which was eonstantly stirring
within her. Then, there was the prdspect
of getting possession of an important state
secrat, Thirdly, the romance and donger
gtiracted her. Fourthly, there was the great
charm of hearing what was not intended for
her ears; the latter i alwnys & great sharm
for Iadies. Howaver, these wore trivial nnd'
minor Yessons.

The firat and grontest reason she could not
give herself.  Nay, she would not even ac-
knowledpe it to herself, that such o reason
existed.

“[ gon do the king aml my country &
serviee; it is my duty to go.” This was the
manher in which she gave her own mind ae-
count of her caprice,

The fest, tho only moments of happiness
that Gloria had enjoyed, were passed on the
hosom of Duon Diego di Aznmbuja, His soft
voice and tender words stule nway her sen-
ses, hia fiery embraces infiamed her soul,
his lpoks, bis kisses, his letters, all were not

The church or chapel to which Gloria and |forgotten—(ut-what woman does ever furget

the priest wore: proceeding bad this expres—
siod. Not all the flood of moonlightthat
poured over it, could brighten it, but rather
flickered among it suspicionslooking stones,
a» if anxious to get away.

Like ravens to & favorite rendezvous high
smong the branches of a lofty tree, so, many
fignres in-the dork guise of menks hovered
mumi,.md flooked $o the ehapel. I¢ stocd
in arather elevated. positivn, on the stecp
steep-wrastern side of the middle hill, upon
which: Lishon is. built.

the object of her first love, the man who
stirred up the first troubled, sweet and in-
tosieating emotions of her heart *—no, too
well remembered, they shone from the mis-
ty pust, like the reflection of stars from the
bosom of the deep sea.

In youtls . she imagined love-to -be & gor-
geous flower that sprang up in the human
heart nnd streamed with elonds of perfume.
An angel that nestled in the bosom and- war-
bled songs of paradise. A sweet draight
that sent sparkling: happiness leough the

yoing.

Above the door of the ehapsl was o pie-|v

Whe knows not the heart of women? '
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" Shio had loved, and found love to be 8 fire|quisitely ehaped,plomp,whits hand, ﬂnshmg
that filled the hearl; & flame thet devoured |with Jewels, belong to the paga Fidaro?
the sonses; end & bunger that dried up theAs it was,'hone remarked it, aud the lady
.mul,_inoreaaing with; each endenvor to sat- jentered the body of the ehapel.  ~
fafy it A few dim lights’ beamed through the

- Where flame and fire have been, ashes re-[dorkocss, and illumined the interier with
main. Where insatiable hunger has dwelthe feeblest possible light. ‘
led, exhaustion follows, ‘There were altars, saints, old and torm

- Btill we hold to the memory of en.ﬂy love, dmpery, and orawbling pillars, But noth-
destructive da it must be to us, wherever it|ing else, All was solitary, and quiet. When'
takes hold of the heart, s to the remains-of | Glorin's eyes had become more used to the
the brightest portion of life. Life is so|darkness, sho saw those that had entered be-
eommonplaue, 8o earthly that the heavenly|fore her, silently proceeding up the . middle
einotions must naeessmly Jjor with it. A«djaisle and dlsappemnn near the high altar,
in the combat of v:smnary. ideal happiness|GHoriu followed and on nesrer a.ppmnoh “die-
with praotical life, it iseasy to suy which|cerned that o slab of mavble, covering the
will conquar, Therefore, love i3 & happi~|entrance to the vaults, which still exist he-~
ness which exists to bo destroyed, which [Death every old chureh, hod bien lifted, snd
Fives, but to be entombed.  Still the antiei-|that people as they entared, descevded into
pation which precedes it, und the memory |these dark receptuclas of the dexd. With a
wluch follows it, nre portions of its happi-|shudder, the lady followed the othets, and

" ness. - Donna Gloris felt herself Jrawz to-|after descending for some iime, found her—

warde Don Diego.. She would sce bimjself, in o vaulted apartment, where the cons
again  Hate, revange, all hald their propar [spirators were assembled, The cofine; that
sway; she - would do their bidding at the|probably for long years bad mouldersd
proper tire, but now they must yield to the |away beneath these arohes, had besa. re~
dasire, unceen by him, to behuld her seoret |moved to another part of the ediflos, and ex-
lovor nguin. Perhaps she would -sit near eept. the olose smell, and the confined, chilly
hiw, perhaps—but we will not indulge in|uir, there was nothing that told of the neigh-
oll the sanguine cnstles, which the heart,|borkood of the dead.
thougli only illuminated by the wemory of| Lights had been placed around tho walls,
former love, can build. and a great number of them illaminsted a
‘She walked boldly up to the shuroh door, jsmall ‘platform, upon which sat thres per-
whefa most of the monks had entered, and, [sons in the garb of monks, Glorin remained,
passing in, was encountered hy two persons. | leaning against & pillar; near the eutrance of
“(tod and che rightful heir," she said,imi-| the voult, nntil all-the -sonspirstors had se-
tating the full voice of Fiduro, so that even {sembled, which bacame evident, when .the
the ?uge would have been wstonished at|door was closed; » sumall bell, quisted the
hearing his own voiee thus re-produced. whispets, in which thosa present had con-
* Your name?” jnquired, one of the per-|versed.-
sond, who, also in the attire of monks, aeem The thres monks upon the - platform put
ed'ta guard the entrande. baok their hoods. The middle one was the
* Pidaro, pugn to the duke di Azambujal” |Prior di Castro, the two others, the duke di
#The sign,” said the other, Azambuja, and the Cardinal Georgio,
lorin mads it, by extonding her Grst end| Gloria slipped along the wall np to-the
lmz't. finger, aml raiainy the arm, platform, and addressed the duke:
Puss on.” . “My lord, I have s letier from the gipay
* ¥f there had not been some one pressing |chief for his !nglmass the Prior, and for Don
on hehind Glarin, and drawing off the atben- | Diego.”
tion of the doorkeepers, she woald surely| .The duke regognised his page Fidaro in
huve been discoversd. For, unu]d that ex=)the voiee and :manner, awd said:
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Wifive the Prior's letter to me, My son| coverod- that the onsket containing those

sits-yonder.”

proofs, had heen stolen from his private

“Donna Gloria delwnrad the firat letter to|olosst, He was, therefore, foroed to prevari-
the duke, and then tarned to where Don Die-|cate and satisfy the nobles with the word of

gonat, -

the duke di Azambaja who had ssen those

“He was completely wrapped wp inhis(proofs. The nobles were bid, mennwhile to

disguise,
- Btepping up to him, Gloria said:
-4 AcJotier from -Massor, my lord I" and
held it out to him.
As he turned, his cowl was thrown back

prepare and muster their followers, and:
geadually draw them to Lisbon.

Don Diego had promised to bring o thon~

sand men, o forward the scheme.

The gipsy chief had promised to bring

partislly, and Glorin could see his face.—|five hundrad stout fellows, well armed, und
Shia - trambled violently on recognising ker|twenty thousand gold pieces.

Jover: - °

The other nobles ail named the number

-4You tre-ble, boy 7" nsked Don Diego |of men, and the meney they could Furnish.

in the old wugical voice.

Each hegitated not to make remarks shout

41 is the first time that L l'mm attended | the roward of their services:

sch an nesembly,” replied Glorin, in a very
low tone.
¥ Be ot frightonad; stand behind me un-
til thisis over; you ave my father's paga?”
- #Tam; my name is Fidaro!"

His excellancy, the Frior, promised io

teke their request into consideration..

The duke di Azsmbujs wae to be prime
minister; Don Diego to be commander in
chief of the army. The gipay chief hnd pre-

1 Well, Fidaro, when did the gipsy chief|ferred, in his Jetter, a singular request.

) give theo this ¢

% Religions liberty ! Moors, Roman Cath-

4 Day before yas&erday, I found'him near |olics, Israahoen, ol ke wighed tobepuh upon

Coimbrs," .
» 4 Coimbra 7’ and Dor Diego sighed.
-@ioria had placed herself, behind the

an equal level, io & social and Jegal pomt of
view. The ausembly was puralysed with
astonishment. The Catdinal was the fieat to

young noblomnn. Thatsigh! Like the loves|declnim aguinst thie. Othawi followed. The

from the senfonm, go new hopes and joys
appenved from.the depth of Donnu Gloria’s
heart at that sigh. - Was it breathed to the
momory of that ently love ?. Waa it a tribuie
to tho recoliéction of her.?
She stood behind Don Piego, and drenm-
" od, sid hoped, sud hated, and trombled, and
gnsished her teeth, aa various emotions rol-
led throngh her soul.- Men spoke, and ar-
gaad, and proposed and nocepted—she henrd
nothing saw nothiog but the form enveloped
in the dark monk's habit, ¥hat sat before
her. And her dreom was suddenty hroken
i wpon, by the conclusion of the meeting,
and the departure of those prasent.
'We, however, who are pothaps inlerested
in the events of this meeting, will briefiy re-
! capitalate what passed there.
The Prior di Casiro waa grently embnr-
rassed, He had promised to exhibit the
proofaof bis xight to the nobles, that bad
ssgembled, end buta short time ago dis-

Prior was furced, to rige snd promise to ae-
ceptonthose conditions nothing from Massor.

Another mesting was to be held & woek
from thet day in the ssme chapel, and
which was te be attended by many of the
Cortes. )

Then the conspirators adjourned - and
dispersed, Don Diego srose and said fo
Gloria:

“ Follow me home, I wish toput off this
disguise, and then we will proceed upon
another errand.”

Gloria howed, and followed Don Diggo
into the palace di Azambuja.

“Lay aside your cowl, and wait for me
below,” said Don Diego, entering, his apart-
ments,

The embarrasing sitvation of Donna Glo-
via inerensad every moment. The pages and
sarvants, that Gtfed the palace of the proud
duke, looked half inguiringly, and ‘half sus-
piciously at her,
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“The-deor of Don Diego's: dressing room
again opened, and his own servant, or as he
now would be styled, valet ds chambre,
vame out, ond giving a-black wask to Glotia,
said:

"o Fiduro; ohange your dress, and keep
this mask in your poueh; then await Don
Diego, st the pelnce gate.”

--A dark-eyed youth that stood - by, langhed -

and whisperad to Gloria, thinking that it
wes his friend Fidaro:

“ Whatmad adventare ook Don D:ego
outto night? Hag he a desize for the heart
of some fair nan, that he asaumes - monk's
gueh 7' ’ o

# Bilenca,” whlspered Qloria; “come with
me to my room, and help me take this eowl

off, for as yon hear, he id4 going out again, |

and I'must aocompany him,”

“You spesk in eoch i strange manner-
to night, Fidaro,” observed the youth; “Ho,
there! give me o torch,” he called to some
faryants.

“No, uo;” omd Glorm; “T can change|.

my dress in the dark.”

“Aund she drew the .youth's arm, through
her's. Thus eho wasled to Fidaro's cham:
ber without discovery. Chanee which . had
favorad her thua far, deserted her mnot now.

The room was dark, very dark. °

. Hand me some of my clothes, while ¥
strip- this gown off,” ghe said; in & low
whisper.

*1 will; but when you return, tell me all
ahout the adventure.”

Goria tore off the gown, eud hastily strip-
ped hersolf of dresses and skirts,

“1 can not find any thisg, without o light,
"tia so very dar't here,” suid the youth.

“Then gonnd get a hght but qulukly,
teplied Glorin,

The youth left the apnrtment.

. In o wmoment Gloria huad sacertained
averyl;hing that was in the chamber, by feel-
ing. She ran aguinst an open chest. With
a. quickness only possessed in ruch enses,
ond which atother times it seems as Impoﬁ-

vible to imitate, us it is for o strong, healthy| ..

mian . to assume the strength and power.of
delirem or madness, she had drawa from it
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them. A pair of hoots was next looked/ for
they were found togother with & hat, on the
chalr noar the bed. ;A moment more and
the .hut ‘waa drawn ddeply oved her- ﬁoe
The hocts also were-puton. -

Thet ghe heard . the steps of tha young
man bringmg the Jight. .

With  spring she reached the plmo whera
her dresseahad beon thrown,zeized themjand
forced them into the chest, from whenae she
had taken.the hose, tunie and cloak,

The Ilight: alresdy . shone. through - the
slightly open door; when Gloria shut the Jid
of tho cheat. Aa-she tied he strings of her
maek, $he yooth enterad withia térch. °

* Why Fidaro;” ha extlaimed, “you have
taken Amaso’s clothes. What will he say.?2.”

Y 8o I bave,” erled Glotia.: © But it waaso
darl; and: now [ huw no time to chabge
them.” . . e
“Well, he will not pemmm ie. He will
sleep already when you returm, and.-thén
you can rap]s.ae them in hip box." x
“What is thot?'™.continned the youth,
picking up 4 splendid ring, that haddroppnd g
from. Gloria's hand. . -

* For God's sake be quiet, I mu.nk hlm'_y
down to sccompady . Don. Diego.: When I
come back, I'll eal! you,”
% Very well, take ik" . :
Doana Gloris not eurmg ta e:poua he!
hend said:
*.Keep it till I return,” nnd burmd dowu
the long corridor, down the stairpases, and
with bended hiend, stopped ntthe gate, where
she was presently joined by Don Diega.
1 noed not tell you, that whek pou mee,
and wherever you sccompany m.,must  be
forgotten by toworrow's light: My father
hag told ‘we thit yob were intelligent and
trastworthy; you willfind mea good masdter
if you preserve those qualities,” and the
young noble walltad rapidly dowa the silent
ond deserted streat, elouly followed by -the
dmgmaed Gloris, .. ..

. oo r——

CHAPTER XLV,

YHE HOLY I‘.HQUI.!I-’I‘U)R.'
A erowd of idlera lounged around the gatos
of a stately palace, not far from the Praca.di

hose, tunic, and cloak, and elipped into

Parano, in Lishon. Some wore seated upon -
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the hsrderied beaps of- thud, that.arose at|fashed fiom bencath tho thick, well arohed

intervala-in:the midst of the strect. - Others) eyebrowe,

His mouth was handsome, but-

lay. upon.the ground beneath the shadows of | with o very scnsunl expression about the
the bouses, in the listlées attitude of Malian!thick muscles around it and on the full
loafers. Some talked and argued, Otheiajproud chin.

stared dreamingly st the bluesky., Hume

He was dressed in a long scarlet robe,

scemed ¢o waoit with ‘curiosity for the|confined by 8 brond searf of the same colory
oostirrente of ‘something within the palnce, |arvand the lower part of his chiest. A eross
orthe fasuing of .soma. one from the gates. |of gold hung by o broad cibhon on his

QOthers,-with indolent’ indifforence; slumber-

breast.- His head was covered with s small

ed. Tn shert, idls peoplc had come to ses|scull-cap, around the edge. of which, the
the grost Candinal Savelli, and his renowned | black bair curled.

sgoretary Domingo; a Jesnit. ‘Both had bat

Behind him, rede Father Domingo, th

recently artived from Romé, with » Papal!Jesuit, upon a stout, rough black horse. He
bal), exd:létters from- the Bmperor Chdrles|was attired in dend black, nnd earried a

V. The pagel Kul} eatablished the Inguisi-

targa oross of gold in his right hand. This

tion in Portagal, sd appointed Cardinal Sa-|man was of herculean frame; his face seem—~

velli ite hoad, and Jegate of the Holy See.
His ominence had been summoned to the

ed originully to have possessed & nobie aud
handsome agpect. Nay, the fentures were

council. For the matters o be disoussed|still handsome and noble, but o eurious ex-
there pattook much of the @cclesiastic, Peo-
plo had not.yet seon- the Oordinnl Savelli
It was for.this ‘reanon,dnd toreceive the
Tlessing-of ‘o holytprieat junt arrived from
Rame;(then the prime factory of salvation,)
that around his palaee had usembled & Lu-

bom érowd ©

- Fhit {a to sy, o mwd anthnumshe and
easily excited, but the moment. after sgain
relapsinginto lacguid indolende. A otowd
alive toall shew and splendor, but desd ' to
everything thatdid not nmuse orexeite them:
The san:shons as & Portuguese sun. is - wont
toshine insommer. .- The Tapas blased with
the vellaction of intense light like white hot
brass. The sky bung likes ahndy blue
dome; far ahove the city.

The-gates of the palace were thrown
opet; Ffom' the ample entry rode three
Jesuit: pﬂells,' ot sleck well fed mules, Then
followed six ieﬂmm in blank ndmg “in cou-

los,
d '!'heﬂ comhnnnm looled severe from
under the broad black band of their caps.
Next, two wubletuen, whom: the king had
sent to meet and attend the Gardlnal Then
followed his Eminerice. !’

Cardinsl :Havelli was utmng. mti man,
with: a:'bioad but rathes low brow, bulging

pression of ferosity and ounming seemed, as
it were, foreéd upon them,

Then @ considerable train fo]!owed the
Cerdinal. .

The erowd was now sl alive with ourious
eyen and gaping moutha. It is true, thore
was nothing peculiarly attractive for them,
in the sppearance ov retinue of the Cardinal,

that lis was to vrganise the Inquisition, and
the honor with which the king rsceived him,
combined to give him » high position in the
eyes of Lisbon. Above all, there was some-
thing new about hiw and his wn.ys, wluoh
attracted the peeple.

Every knoo wes bent as ]ns Emnenee
rode past. He replied to these ealutations
by epreading outhis right hatd and geveral
times prowouncing the blessing: ‘

#Benedioite, mei flii}" - Lot

Arrived at the royal palace, the Camﬂnal
dismounted. Asroysl officinl held his stir-
vrup, and anothetreceived hia bridle. Father
Domingo, slso dismounting, held the golden
orosi he bore, behind the Curdinal’s head,
taking' care ‘to keep equal steps with him.
A brilliant throng of nobles'and houschold
officers. awnited him at the gatos, -while ‘the
soldiers of the body guard, were ranged in

outabthetemples. Fiercinggray eyes, that
oould soften so as to look tenderly beautiful,

littering lines to receive the Cardinal, He,
again, blessed ell, with proud humility hend-

But the fame of his sanctity, the knowledge -

!
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ing his head, ascended the stmrcnla with
stately step. - :

. The gouncil wera membled. Thelr Emin-
enoos, the Cardinals Savelli and Georgio, sat
to.the right and left of the king, Above the
haad of Javelli, the Jesuit held tbe golden
orose,

Another priest performed tha same office
for Georgio, From the back of Juan's
throne, and above his head, glittered o
orown.-

" “We are now assembled in conneil,” aaid
Don Antonio to those present, “for the pur-
pose - of investigating the act of attaching
certain sorolls, with sacrilegions writing to
the door of the ehurches of thie city; also
to reconsider the mode of action in repird
to discovering the murderers of the priest
Firma Fida. Then lastly to invest his Emin-
ence, the Cardinal Savelli, with full powers
to organise the Inguisition.”

My suthority is derived from his holi~
pese. 1 bear a papal bull!” cried Savelii, in
& deep proud voice,

The minister howed.:

“We will invest your Eminence with
power to jidge and execute in the kingdom
of Pormgal.” - The king nodded approv-
ingly... He was jealons of his royal privi-
leges, however mach devoted to the chureh.

“In regard to the macrilegions writing, an
event ling ooeurred, which will happily end
all inquiries. The perpetrator of the erime,
— propably tormented by consoience — hus
delivered himeelf up to justice,” There was
a-movement of surprise amoug all but the
kmg, whose eyes merely gleamed with a
Joyous flash.
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- "So' it might. well seem to your: majesty..

For favora have. begn heaped: npon himy and
upon his family, . Yet he-confesses himself.
the perpetmr.or of . ¢his erime,"” smd Dun An-
tonio, :
The duke di. Auamhu;a mnrmnmd “Hu
father was a baptized Jow, aud the children
ara unbelievers. But. give me rather ten
thousand heretics than one Ingnisitor Gene-
ral;" and he threw alonk of- hnta upomthe
prond Savelli, - . i

“Ho think I, my lord,” smd the aount di‘
Almsaveds, who leaned upun f.he back of the
duke's ghair,

“So think all good men, rejomed the
duke, - “Seill, there is hut oné way to avoid:
this, and thnb must soon be tried 1"

. know, whatyou mean| God and cho
nghtful heiv.' : ;
“ilenes!”

The prisoner looked p; Evury eye Wes
bent upon him. Hisown cheeks again were
covered witha bright flueh; and his eyes.
faghed with excitement, when he perceived
the presence ke stood:in,” Juan threw a.
glance, in. which surpmemd anger were
mixed, upon the young man, . -
Hernando's cheeks were hollnw, lhs ayes
had -sank far down benesth: his forehend,
and. gleamed like wild ignes faiuws from
the depth of & marsh, His hair hanging
smoothly down, made only the more evident
by its black solor, the mottled, ghastly pale
complexion, which now dlsﬁglll‘ed :the yuung
‘man,

His right hnnd was torn and envered mtb
clotted blood. Yor in the ‘wildneas of his

remorse, he had dashed the hand which hed

L considered it best to place him bef'pre comwitted fratricide, agninst walls and:sond
the gouncil,” said Don Antonio; “doth your|ners, until the flesh was severely- lncerated.

wsjesty desire to interrogate him ¥

The young moh had soffered tercible tor—

“Ne, do you inquire of him concerning; ments. . He writhed undér the punishmerits

the .deed ;
#uid Juan.
Don Antonio give o sign,

let him be bronght in quickly,”

of the damned, He felt the fmo ot‘ the ao
carsed,

Let t.haologiam believe and kaoh, thid-

There wos o bastle and movement with-|héaven is ever so fr above, and hell ever sor

outy and Don Hernondo da Costa, swrronn
ded by guards, was brought into the apurt—
ment,

'Ihis youth!” exclaimed the kmg H “im
poesible I

far bene‘nth us, the experience of life will
show, that there is a heaven and a kelt with-
in the bosom of man. These are; na it ware,
looked -and guarded by a goad-and an eviy

spirit. Do we resign ourselves to the’ ine
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flaency: of the evil-spirit, wo imsgine atill
that we pressrve dominion over him. <We
think-him our elave; to be'used and putaway
as-we olicbse, | But the: evil spirit may then
be compared to the witohes of German l‘niry
tales, When tha slightest vart of any one's
body, xs & Jock of hair, or a soraping ot the
nail had been given up-to them, they had
power' to ride the man each night through
storms and .seas and deserts, - In this way
they inflicted torments on the sufferers, until
they. had broken their strength; health,
besuty, menial faculties and religion. At
last the unhappy viotim was relessed, either
liy denth ot by a resignation of his soal to
the witch, And so when wa ave given up to
the spirit of evil the lenst part of curactions,
passions or feelings, he has power over us,
and rides the soul and body either to denth
or perdition.

Hernando had resigned his passmns for
once to evil influence, attired, us it was, in
the rosy. fires of love. And, since then, day
end night, the evil epirit -sat on lis heart,
and spurred it through the bitter storm of
helpless remorse, the docp sen of irreparable
guilt, snd the barren desert of hopeless dee-
pair. This bad broken Jifs strenpth, beauty
- wod faculties. of mind. . This bad spurred
him ~- not-to perdlhmn——buh perhnps t
denth !

#Do you confess hmng written this seroll,

snd affized it to the Cothedral door!” ingui-
red the minister,

“} do!” replied Hernando, in a firm voice,
looking beldly up.

A start of nurprise shook the company at
thia bold mouner, in & criminal, whose con-
-demmation was certain. .

“djve us- the reasons of ithis ltrsngely
saerilegious act!” ’

Hernando was eilent for a momant. Then
looking foll st the king said : .

“What I belive to be true, 1 upenly affir-
med. When you demnnided the crimingl 1
delivered myself up. I am an lsraclite, a
believer: in the God of Henven and Earh,
and as o slight stomenient to my God for|.
having. so long bowed befors the idels in
yout ghurchas, 1 am ready teo die; - Kill e

| the chureh he hus sivned most.
noon, I shell, with the permission of your

that your gread is false, and the religion of
Israel in true] Know that orly tyrenta com--
pel their subjects to adore the samo durk-

Know that you are blind slaves to the tncku'
of cheating priestsyand —" - -
“Blasphemy " cried both cnrdma.ls, rising -
in great wrath,

“Choke thaé blnuphemmg dog wal:h L)
ﬂammg firebrand I’ added Havelli, almnsl-.
springing ou Hernande,

The Jesnit that stood behind the cardmnl
did not move. Great drops of sweat volled
from his fece and handa, and his eyes ware
cast down.

Hernande relapsed into listless a:lenee

blank amazement, The count di Almaveda

the flesh.

The king bt his lip w:l.h bat illy suppres.
sed wrath. He felt, asif he should like to
gpring at the young man, gnd tesr him to
pisces. Don Antonio was the most composed
of those present, For even the guards shob
looks of anger at the unfortunate Bamandu

A moment this silence lnsted. ©.

Then the Cardmnl Savelli turned to the
king.

#dire,” he !ll!d still Alnshed with wrath,
“jf such men existin Portugal,the Inquisition
is indeed the only messure, which can aveid
tha fall of the church and throne. The cur-

are saints compared with this youth, The
church is poor §n tortures to punish sine

The justice of the king must deliver him
into the hands of the Inguisition for, against

gracious mejesly, organise & tribunal. To-
morrow, this heretic shall be submitted to
the question,”

“The question ¥ inquired the king. “Is
that necoessary "

“ Asuredly Sirel” yeplied the eardinal
“He doubtless has accomplices.”

the question [

ten thousand times; if you can, butknow,

ness to whioh they prostrate themselvesl. -  perly called, the torture. Hernando wag led

The noblemen looked at ench other in.

gat with calm face, but with hands g0 eon-
wulsively closed that the nails entered into.

sed heretics of Germany and Switserland,.
like hie, Nevertheless, westall do ourduty, .

This alter-.

, The executioner gave an inventory of a1l the

“1f you think so, Cardinal, submit him to ' recks and justrumeuts of torture on hand.
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A eold thrill shot through the agsembly,
a} these words. The king's permisaion had
heen granted to employ the question, pro-

out soarcely consgious of what had been
spoken. Torture or no torture—the greatest
torture was within his bosom, and no rack
conld tear his limbs more than remorse had
torn his soul,

I place the castle ot your disposal, Car-
dinel;” anid the king.

“It is nob meoessary, sire,” replied Savelll
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snd ordered him to have them removed from
the torfure chamber in the castle, -fo the
great audience hall of the convent, and there
kept in readiness, Finally, thd executioner
was bid to ettend in his oficial garh, next
wmorning, ut the convent.

The'reader will have seen, that Savelli
was deoterminad to introduse the Inquisition
in style, as the present day would eall it—
Don Antonio hed given him an order placing
at his disposition everything he might re* '
quire, for the execntion of his project. Her'

“I have already chosen the Conventof Santa

Cruz to be occupied in the service of the
holy Inquisition, until a proper palace can
be erected. The convent has strofig prisons,
snd deep vaults.”

“Do as you pleass.”

“Thanks to your majesty, the true oross
will reign wadefiled in Portugal. A solemgp
service, and mass shall be held this evening,
stthe royal chapel to celebrata the establish-
ment of the holy tribunal in this land.”

“But sire,” the duke di Azambuja ventu-
rell to say, “will tha nobles and Cortes accede
to this "

“Naed 1 ought of thair consent in the
satablishment of this institation, my Lord of
Azambuja?’ inguired the king, angrily.

The council was over. The cardinals
blessed the king. His Eminence, Cardinal
Georgio departed, not quite satisfied with
the mode of proceedings, for he was thrown
entirely in the shude by his brotherly col
Jeague, Yet Suvelli bore & papal buli, laiters
from the emperor, and was charged Ly his
holiness to establish the Inquisition, while
Georgiv bad no such chnrge

Savelli remained to gwe orders in regard
to Hernando's prison, gave lengthy
instructions to the officer, }«ho was to take
hiwm to the eonvent of Santa Cruz, and guard
him there. He spent guine fime in ad_visiug
the Dominican monks, who would visit the
privoner, and exhort him £o confess hia ac-
complices. And, laslﬁ ‘e ordered the royal
berdsman to be summoned. With this
offiaial the Cardinel hed & long confarence,

do was conducted to prison.
Wo look intoa small dark vault ‘The
arches that formed the ceiling scemed ready .
to break down with their own heavy weight.
From the keystones upon the walls and the
ceiling, grinned faces, that seemed to wear
a demoniae smile, as the light of the single

fell. ‘The shadows slept thickin the sorners.
The floor was composed of Jarge solid blooks
of sione. A table, hewed from the samae ma-
terial, stood in the midst of th® vauls, Up
on an iron spike, that projected from the
stony sleb of the table, stuck a smoky torch,
that east a Hickering light upon the scene.
Near the ceiling was a round aperture
through the thick walls, The diamster of |
this air hole might have been sbout saven
inches, But its dimensions were still di*
minished by a sirong iron bar that divided
the airhole into halves. The external mouth
of this hole opened upon the pavement of a
chupel, which, sagain, by open windows,
communicated with the court yard of the
convent of Banta Cruz. The vaults, used
sometimes for penitential exercises and
punishments of transgressing monks, had
been appropriated by Cardinal Savelli; they
were now prisons of the Inquisition. In the
vault ahove described, Hetnando was placed.
The amoky light leaped over his form, as he
lay stretohed upon the straw thet had been
beaped up in one corner, ANl wag silent,
vory gilent,

What different kinds of silence existl-
There is the sweet guiet of the summer
noon, under green leaves, snd o dresmy
sky, with flowers and bees, and velveity

Savelli e]egt.ed such us suited his purpose, |grass around you, all quiet, eweatly quiot.—

torch, which illemined the vault, rose and -
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-He stopped hefore an old and rambling! He grusped it, and repidly sscended to
mansion, whish stood dpon the slope . of tue|the window, whera his neck was immediate-
‘Western hill. 'Themoon shone fully upon|ly losked in the white arms of the lady.
ity lighting up the dark wally, and verdant | Don Diego entered theroom, without further

Then there is the solemn yuiet of the pale]cles, the lightest touch, or the least noise
moon ond the starlit sky. There is the|will often instantly dispel the crestions of .
breesy quist of the carly morn, so fresh snd |imagination, and. restors man to & proper
rosy. Thero is the dreadful quiet of the)perception of surrounding ciroumstances,

storm, to be followéd by bellowing thun-(It was so in this case. AM the wild fancies -

ders. We have also the guiot of the rick that overshadowed Hernando's brain vanish-

library; the quiet of the lofty hall, and ihe[ed, af the slight touch of ahenvy body, and -
the sound of its falling upon the floor. He ..

silenco of the prison, How olose, confined,

2readfully quiet the latter is, only those con [started up. Taking the torch from the table,

conjesture, who have seen one of those|he turned ite Jight upon the floor, and pmk--'
ed up the object which had fallon. R
It was & pieee of lend, with & paper tied
was ouce, Sor Jessons neglected, confined in|around it Evidently somo oue had thrown -
After carving|it through the narrow airhole into the cell

ancient ruins designed for prisons, hy for-
mer generations, In esrly college days, |

the carcer® of the college.

my nameupon the walls, that were covered | Hernando unrolled the paper, and found

over and over with names aad initials, 1 felt| written thereon the words: ]
Watehful eyes are

g0 lonely. This loneliness wos soon sue-

“Be very eaveful

ceeded by s wild anger, and irritation at the|constantly observing you through evevices,

confinement.

I tore my hende in vain en-ond opertares. Fvery word and look will

deavors fo pull sway the gratings of thejbe brought up against you, at your trisl

windows end the locks of the door.
exheusted by these effoets, I Iny down to
suffer, for the remainder of the time, all the

drendful pridon quict, which almost mad-{it, in his present circumstances.

Again, | Bo ready this n"ght to receive a friend.”

Who hod written this? to whom could ha

attribute, friendship enough to hasaed u vie- . &

He threw

dens the mind. 1 afterwards took good care| himself upon his bed of stvaw and buried in

not to enter the carcer again.

sleep the puins of his heart, and the taﬂec~

Hernando now suffered all the influence|tions ofhis mind,

of this silence. 1t poured the sound of his

Three hours passed. - The deor of the

Brother’s voice into Lis ears, It roused the|vaultopened and o man of high besring, in
dreadful scene of his erime from the bed of|the attireof the monks of SuntaCruz, entered.

memory. It stirred anew the mighty re-

He slowly crept up to the straw bed, and

morse that erughed his heart. He epuld en-[laid his cold band upon the young man's

dure it no Jonger. Wildly the young man|brow.

sprang up.s Was ita drenm? The face of
his brother seemed io look at him from the
opposite corner.
aed fell against the rough walls 1t was hut
8 crention of hia fancy. "Herose agninand
seel upon the wall flashed the flickering
Tight, and high on one of the arches, Her-

Hernando awoke with a-start.
“ Softly,” whispered the strunger, “'we
must eonverse in darkness”

He threw himself upen it, |extinguished the torch.

CHAPTER XV.
DON DIBGO'S ADVEKNTURE.
Don Diego wens down the street, and “then

nande saw himeelf dashing Enrique down! abruptly tarning, entered o small,narow al-
Down he seemed to eome, down along thelley, which condusted him to the suburhs

wally; the floor opened:etill Enrigue was fal-
ling, falling far, for down.

Wnth a cryof anguish Hernando sank upon
thatable. e was again startled by some-
thing heavy, that fell upon his forekead.

When one is writhing under some dread-i1),n Diggo ontered the alley which took him

ful dresm,or oppressed by harrassing fan-|,

%4 cell used for the purpose of punishing
idlenean and bad eonduct. ‘

of the oity, Lishon is bailt along the river
Tagus, nod though broad in some parts, ab
others shrinks to very natrow dimensions
It was nt ome of those points where the eity
could be crossed in fifteen minutes, thot

to the suburbs,
Donna Glorin, in the guise of Fulm'o, alose”

Iy followed him, .

And he

gerdens, The stroats wore descrted. Silence,
only interrupted by the Iszy chirping ofa
fow birds, and tha distant murmurs of the

_ Tagus, hung over the city. Now and then,

the cheering bark of adog broke on tho
quiet of nighs.

Don Diega unlatohed a gate, which opened
upon. & brosd gravel walk, lending to the
{ront enfrance of the mansion, and entered
followed by GHoria. They did not pmceed
up the walk, but turned into & small patk,
that skirted the/walls and led to the rear of
the house,

“8Btay here, Fidaro,” said Don Diggo, “and
if you see any one npproaching, or any sizns
of awaking w1thm the honse, give me notice
by whistling.”

Gloria placed heraelf henenth a tree, whﬂe

" Don Diego, with the aid of certain projec—
tions, and sculptured ornaments climbed| -
- upon & kind of terrace which joutted omt

from the verandah. I have nlready re-
morked, that the ofd houses of Lishon were
then built 8o that the upper stories projec—
ted, to eome distance, heyond the lower and
over the roof of theverandnh. Thatwindow
which was ahove the point where Ton Dicge
stood, emitted n feeble gleam of light, It
wng adorned on the outside by o small shelf
laden with fldeerpots, and vnses full of
ereepers whose luxurinnt branches, hung
around the window panes. A silken cord
was attached to o Inrge rose bush upon the
shelf, and hung downio the terrace, Don
Biego seized the cord, and pulling it sereral
timen, coused the yoses to beat against the
window above,

The window wns opened bastily, and the
head of n Jady heoame visible from between
the Bowers and leaves, She looked beauti-
ful, as she bent down and ezclaimed:

*You have come, denrast!”’

“1 have,Miranda. Throw the Jadder!”
replied Don Diego.

The Indy disappeared fora fow moments
and, returning to the window, threw a lad-
der constructed of silken cords, to the young
noble, ‘

aceident, than the precipitation of 'a flower-
pot, whmh wes dashed into fragments at the
feet of Gloris. .

*Bo the hopes I farmed this evening ar
broken to pieces,” sighed Gloria and sank
to the ground, The refreshing breath of
the night breeze revived her; slowly she
rose, and walked around to the side of the
house where some steps led to the torrace.
She nscended tham and returned to the vesr
of the house. Grasping therope ladder she
fastened the lower end to the ground, to
steudy it. Then ascending with difficulty, .
she looked through the open window upon
the conple. They were reclining upon &
small divan, their faces turned from the win-
dow. This gave Gtloria & chance to observe
them, withont exposing herself to discovery,

The Iady might have entersd her eigh-
teenth year. Her complexion was sofs and
tranaprrent, Her eyes bright and brown;
hor hair dork, and of the same color with
the eyes, 1t hung down her neck contras-
ting with its whiteness, and shone with an
auburn golden sheen where the light struek
it. Her featurés were emall and an embodi-
ment of voluptons beauty.

Bhe reated upon her lover's bosom; his
heod, all tossing with dark curls, was bowed
ovar her, and his lips kissed with eager
pleasure her manth, eyes and forehead.

They conversed in that soft, low and
eweettone which is so peculiarly adopted
to the dear mothings whish lovers suy to
each other, There is a vital point in hu-
man feeling, ns well as in the human body.
This vital point in the body if struck extin-
guighes life at onee. [Ff this viial point of
any feeling or passion is touched, that feel-
ing or passion ceases to exist any longer.
Gloria atill continned to nmourish a faint
but lasting #park of lovefor Don Diego,
in her bosom. Bt now, the vital point
of that passion was pierced—her love ceased
toexist. Calmiy, quietly,’she descended and
walking around the house she was about to

go out into the street, when sh7 porceived

T ——
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an old man,at & window, calmly looking
out upon the sky.
She imagined immediately that this must

\. beihe father of the young lady, and,prompt-

hate, stopped, and called to him,

{ What do you do at this time in my gar
den, end what do you wish,” ‘inguired the
old gentleman, atartled and surprised.

#There is a young noble in your daugh~
tear's chamber, making love to her, SBir Nuna
di Peres,” eried Gloria in reply. The old
man often attended her balls, and she knew
him well.

% You lie, caitiff!” was the angry reply

“ Agcertain “the truth, by entering your
deughter's room " '

4 It ig falee 1"’

 Actas seems best to you!" said Gloria,

‘Wemay disbelieve s thing, still we prefer
to ba cortain about it, and assure ourselves
either of its truth or falsehood.

It was 8o with the Siv of Perez. He x08e
and quickly - proceeded to his daughter's
room. Gloria as guickly returned to the
window by the rope lndder.

8ir Nuna di Pereshiad surprised the lovers,
Miranda lay weeping on the floor, thrown
there by the indignant father, and Don Die~
go stood near the window defending himse'f|
againgt the furious attacks of the old man.

(loria beheld all this from the window.
8he hasiily entered and threw hevself be-
tween Diego and Sjr Nuna; urged by
Tove, but the fear that Don Diegoe might he
snatohed from her own revenging arm,

“Qut of my way page or I' will rua you
through,” cried the old man, holding his

g]il.tering sword at(Gloria’s breast, who was
unarmed,

Donna (loria was undecided, and the
angry father already aimed his stab at her,
when Miranda xose and held her parent's

. arm, -

" All this passed in & moment. Don Djsgo
-monnted the witdow end would have es-
‘caped, hod notBir Nuna torn himself from
‘his daughter's grasp, and thrown upor Don
Diego.
, Aguin , Mironds fell upon his srm as e
raised his sword,

% Silence,” sheenid in 8 calm, seng froid
tone. " What excites you thus, father ¢

LSRGRET,

Nuing, atill holding to Don Diego with one
hand, dropped the other, in n&touiullmant ot
hiz danghtor's calm impudent tone. He was
about to utter n terrible curse upon her,
when ghe oglmly, and yapidly continued:

“Ars you astonished that I have o lover?
What maiden in all Spain has not a gallant ?
And why do you enter my shamber at mid
night, and conduet yourself sonoisily? You
probably wigh to arouse the servanta that
my fault maybe trumpeted through the
city. Is th?}kmuﬁ wise? Better for
you to have retired of once, and thonght of s
gon-in-law to cover my fault. For Don Di
go is a8 good as married to another, unji
must he a wife very soon, or bury the effects
of my fault in the Tagus."”

All this was said so calmly, in a voice of
reagoning and argument, that the spectutors,
except Don Diego, who kiew his parsmour
well, were transfized with astonishment.

% What do you say ?” inquired Sir Nuna,
trembling. . )

“I'say to you, let these young men retire,
and romain here, to consnlt with me on the
necessary steps to be tallen now."

Great drops of sweat rofled from the brow
of the 0ld noble, as he realized the situation
of hisdavghter. . :

“Go," said he to Diego, “gol”

% Good night, my dear, dear Disgo " said
Miranda to her lover, embracing him once
more. .

Nuna fell upon the divan, helpless and
weak as & child. .

Diega descended tho rope ladder, followed
by Gloria. They walked away, neither
speaking, Don Diego buried in reflections,
and Glorin waiting for & chance to eseape,
and return to her home in the pavilion, -

Ere we accompany them, let us retarn o
Don Nuna di Perez and his daughtor.

Donna Miranda took & seat at the side of
her father upon the divan. She wasas
calm and beautiful as ever. The events of
the night had not'paled her cheek, nor dim-
med the eoft luster of her velverty, brown
eye.

Her father, on the contrary, had suffersd
unsufforable agony. He was of one of the

oldeat and proudest houses in Portugal, His
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family, his station, the history o{ kis houss,
ware, the darlings of his heart. To bean
uninmenl: to that family, to adorn that sta~

tiog;wed worthily to continue that history,
were the aims of his life. His daughtor was
kis only child. She was once destined to
bear the honors of his house, perhiaps, by o
noble alliance, to add new titles and wealth
toit. 8o many proud hopes had the aan.
guive father founded upon Mirande, whén
be saw hier grow ap in beauty, and endowed
with & more than ordinary shave of wisdom.
He had given ker an education extraordi-
nary even for a princess, b that time. After
acquiring ll the nceomplishments usmal to
Indies of Portugal, she was sent in the train
of the present gueen dowager to the lively
and brilliant court of Spain, Miranda had
also visited the voluptuous and vicions court
of Franeis I, and finally returned to Portu-
gal—a lady of the court, with beanty, ac*
complishments and worldly wisdom—but
without the least particle of virtue, piety, and
nobleness, -

t Don Nuns was dizzy with looking at his
nisfortune. He could not believe it, that
the fair erenture now sitting ot his side, and
smiling so celmly, had dishonored his house,

and wae in fact a thing the world scorns and
scofls at.

When he had partially recovered, Don
Nuns inquired in & broken voice:

" But, Donns, if no hushang will be found
to cover your shawe?"

“Then a convent willl The family of
Pevez shall not be dishonored by me! I am
too proad of my name to make it 2 acoff and
by word to the rabble!" replied Miranda,
taking up s moguiticent fan of ostrich
fenthers, .

“ But whom do you propose to marry ¥’
inquired again the old noble.

" W',‘)"" replied the lady, *there is my
conkin,

“The governor of the East Indin sta~
tiona?"

*Correct! he is expected to return to-
morrow.”
_ “'Willbe marry you "
“ Do you doubt it?" and the lady threw o
})m:lk into & splendid mirror at the foot of her
ed, .

“Miranda, Mirando! I con not beliove
that all this is true, It seems o melike &
hideous illuaion, & terrible 'nightmare. It
enn not ba so!” )

* But Don Nuna, I assure you that noth-
ing can he more trus, than that I haven
lover, whose embracea have unfortunately
mads me a mother, This unofortunate eir-
eomstanee forces mo efther to marty soom,
or to enter a gonvent. I have decided for
the first,” and Miranda arranged her snowy
robe in gracefal folds.

The old man wag agrin composed.

1 will aid you in your purpose, for the
sake of the name you hear. But remember,”
bie added fiercely, “ il you are not married,
or 4 nun are the consequences of your fault
apppear, | will redeem the honor of our
houge, thowh it should costthe life of wmy
—" he hesitated, * -—of you, ludy "

Don Nuna made a grave bow, and left the
apartment.

Y After wll not eo bad!” murmured Mi-
randa, “ T shall marey my cousin, and con-
tinue to keep my lovers. ¥ow disugreeabls
that wy father should disturb ua! He might
have refired discreetly, when he saw Don
Diego. But these Portuguese have auch ex-
alted notions of movality, So much behind
the times."”

A half an hour afterwards the noble lady
had retired to her couch to sloep awently, '
and dream of past nad futurs pleasurds,

Hor father returned to hisapartment and
sat down, with his brain frozen to ice, his
heart heavy as lead, his blood turned to
water, sud his mosclesrigid. There be 'sat
throughout the long dreary night,motionless,
The morning mounted the skies,and the
golden beams of the sun fell upon the old
man. - Ohl how sadly had the events of one
wight changed him! His proud head was
bowed, his florid fece pale as ashes; his
derk and lively eyes, sinken and surrounded
by tinges of rusty red; his digoified mien
had givenaway to a desponding, hearthroken
look of despair,

Don Diego walked rapidly” through the
streets, lost in thought. He hadveached the
pelace di Azambuja beforehe remurked that

he was alone,
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“The page may have gono sqmewhere,” |s

| snilor; * take off your mask, my merry bey,”

he mused, and dismissing the cireumstance)and he endeavored to tear it from the lady’a

{rom hia mind, entered the palacend sought| fnce,

his bed.
Don Diego had loved teo much, and too)t

ensily to grieve desply about the discovery the street with the rapidity of the frlghtad .

‘Wild with fear Gloria tore away, Ieaving
he mask in his hands, Away she ran,down

ofhis amour with Mirnada, Especivlly since hare. Behind her sounded the shouts of the
he saw how calmly the young lady bove it.)sailors. She saw mothing, henrd nothing,

Donna Gloria had separated from Diggo|but ran on with all her strength; suddenly
a few stops from the palace di Azambnja,|she ran against some one, and with such
and retronting into o doorway, waited untilleuddenness and force that the shock threw
the young noble had disappeared beneath|her upon the ground. There she ley ges-
the stately doorway. Then he continued to ping for breath.

walk slong the street, unconscions of where

The mon she had run against, kindly bent

it led to. For Gloria was so ignorant of the |over her and inquired:

ptreets of Lishon, that it was impossible for
her to réturn to the palece withont a guide.
But where could & guide he found? Gloria

# Areyou hurtboy?”
“No," replied Glorin. :
The man nssipted her to rise, and then

All ampty, not a heing to bp seen npon theried, full upon her face exclaimed:

atrects,
Sho bethought hevself of the river, which

was perplexed, She looked (}p and down. | tuening the light of the dark lantern he car-

* The Conntess di Voga!”
The light had alee fallen upon his features,

passed by the palace. o ehe turned down!and Donoa Glorin in her turn recognised,
the uheét and deacended the declivity, until| Pater Mareus, ‘

che arrived ai the water. Along the river

% (fonduct me home, {ather, if you please,’

were at that time some of the vileat, lowest|said Gloria and tock the Pater's hand.

inns, where saifors and negroes rioted in dirt
and filthy wine.
doors of these inns, light shone out upen the
strest. Noiseond sounds of quarrelling re-
souded through the night Men drunk

Father Marous conducted her to the sum-

From the windows and|mer pavilion in silence.

CHAPTER XVI,
J0Y IN THE DUNGEON,

Jay eleeping in the soft mud. Others growled | Who are you ¥ inquired Hernando, sitting
" and cursed, s they tottered around. Anon|up,upon the heap of siraw serving him for a

angry voices were lond in altercation, and |bed.

thecrash of falling tables and chairs, bespoke
seemes of violence.

%A friend, young man; but let us con-

Gloria, the highborn[verse in whispers, Although the guurds,

lody, who was used to silk, and gems, and|and monks are secored by a sleepiogdraught,
gildirg and marble, to scenes ‘of beauty and)one ean not be too cnutions, in eircamstan-
worda of wit and elegance, wasthus sudden-|oes like these.”

ly thrown into the vilest part of o groat city.

U Tbis well enough for ypu to eall yourself

Some drunken sailors had perceived herand |a friend, Bat what asseres me that you are

stagaered towards the trembling lady.
' Well youngster,” cried one, “do you not,
long for the merry life of & eailor 7"
“Ha says he wants to serve under me,”
growled & boatswain, taking hold of Gloria's
arm,

not one of the spies of the Inquisition "

 Waa it not I myeelf, who dvew your at-
tention to these spies in my letter?’ inquir-

ed the stranger.

“Then the whole may be a plan to_ decoy
me into your traps. IfIshoald trust you

# Lot me proceed on'my way,” begged theflet me see you, and know who youare 2"

lady, earnestly shaking off the lLostswain's

0 ‘
#'What a tender voice,” laughed another

“Yonng man, I foar that you are over
eautious, In the dungeonsof the Inquiai-
tion, under a charge well eostablished. and

" for means ko strike & light,
When the conversation thue ceased for a/can secarcely helieve my senses.

" wiles! they ruined pur brothers in Spafn.

Ogr, Prors axp

proved, with the doom of a terrible deuth
henging over you, you speak as if you had
your choice of friends, and means to es
cape.”  The visitor said this in a strongly
veproving voice, s if displensed with Her-
nendo,

“0ue can not be'gver cautious in these
eireumatances,'you snid o fow moments ago.
However ghould I trust you, let me see your
fane.”

“There will be no danger I hope, in this
light," replied the stranger. 1 will grant
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- "Hasten, young man, I will liberate you,
Follow me ere the time, when eseape is yet
possible, has passed. Come!”

“ Btay priest. I will not follow you. I
have committed o hideous crime, nnd must
suffer the punishment.” I will submit to be
tortured and burned”

% What," cried the priest, turning around,
“ean Hernando da Costn asan Tsruelite be-
lieve that the writing of those scrolls is a
orims 7"

“These expressiong,—yonr blhavxor,

what you ask.” Ho fumbled in his pockets|your professed intentions—all are so nt va~

riance with your cherncter; priest, that T

Aro you

fow moments, the quietznd darkness again|the secretary of the Cardinal, and intend to
brought on a fit of Hernando's madnoess, [aid my eseape

The visitor, while opening the side of a dark

“Yonr senses inform you :nghtly Tam

Inntern, he.had hrought along, was suddenly | the secretary—I will aid your easape. Ac-
startled, by hearing & moan from Hernondo's| cept my help without reflecting on my rea-
bed. This was quickly followed by mad|sons for so acting.. Quickly!”

dries: “HoM him, hold him!” “Come ap

“Nopriest.. 1am dying of remorse. Not

in, come up agein, denr brother! Doifor the act of writing the scrolls, as you

not.fall Enrigue ! Enrique! Enrique!” |

Thus moaned and cried Hernando, The|orime,
strangeihastily struck fire, and, lighting his| Away priest!

goem to think, but for the dendHast, blackest

that ever soiled the soul of man,
Hernando suffera justly;

turned its focus uppn the bed.{thanks for your kindness. Leave ma now to
Hernondo, stoodthere grasping the shiadows| my fate.”

with his hands, while the long hair gave him

“You aremad,” eried the secretary. “You

a terrible appearance as it stood wpon his|uot only condemn yourself, to the stake, but
sweating brow, The stranger stepped up to|also your innocent brother!”

m zod grasped his wrist:
'*I€ this occurs again, 1 shall leave you to

“My brother!” .
*Yeg, your brother! who is imprisoned

yourfate! What strange madness has pos |in the next waalt. And do you know for
sessed you?' he whispered angrily. Her what ? Forhis sonnection with you! For

nando besmne ogain calm.

Hernando had leaped wg, aud with fes-

The steanger threw baok his hood, It tures in which despair struggled with wild
wic Father Dominge, the secretary of his|flushes of joyous 'expectation, scised the

Eminence the Cardinal Savelli.

Jesuit by his oat, ' with both hands, and in-

“And you have come to saveme 2 Inquir- | terrupted him, uttering guiekly and hoarse-
1

ed Hernando seornfully.
“Even 1. What else Lrings me hers to

night ?*
“Itis us L thought  Oh, T know of Jesuit

“My brother Buriqus in prison beraf

Do you play with my henrt, man?”

It is & sad truth, that yeur brother haa

heen imprisoned on auspioion of being your

“Gan anything erimitete you more yet 7| accomplice.”

Are you not doomed to death and torture ?

“For God's sake, for the sake of all that

Have you nut confessed your orime? What,|is hely and dear, tell me,” cried Hernando
then, do you wsuspect me of, in coming|throwing himself at the Jesuit's feet, “toll

hera ¥
Hernandg was silent,

me that Enrique is alive!”

“Surely he is. alive, but in prison!” re-

<
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plied Father Domingo, in a tone of irritated

astonishment.
#Then he Jives, and is near us!”

do'shead. The finting was but mn&e_npa-
1y; almost immediately Hernando recoverad

ngoin. Rising, he threw himeelf ot the feet

“We have no time, o wastein this idle/of the trembling Enrique.

bendinage of uselegs words. Why should

Let the reader portray to himwelf, the

your brother not live? Be like & man and | dark vault, the stream of dim light from the

follow me ! .
#1t ia fulse; it canmot be true! Enrigue

indeastl! You deceive me, priest; I will not
follow yon!” Yet Hernando said thie, in
u voice showing that he expested, hoped, and
wished to be contradiciad.

U Obstinate youth! follow me, and in &
moment you will be in the nextvault. Fhere
you con seo, heor and speak to your brother.
For I see;nothing else will convines you that
he is alive, although I eeenot the slightest
renson why he ehould be dead.”

Paking up his lontern, father Domingo
left the vault, followed by Hernando. The
yousg mon scarcely breathed, so intense
were the doubts, hopes and fears that agita-
ted his bosom. '

They proceeded about twenty paces nlong
o low vaulted prssnge, and stopped before s
dour of iron, like that of the call, which they
had just lofe. The priest unlocked .

Disturbed iy the noise, the prisoner leap-
ed up and eried: .

« Who are ye 7 what do you want "

Hernando gave & ory, s moan of joy, and
the priest, turning the beams of the dark
lantern into the vault, illuminated the form

of Brigue!
He stood erect, pale, but beautiful a4 aver,

his hair, Soatiog unarranged over his sho ul-
ders. Hernando gaves sigh of joy of i
Things swam before his
gyes, dizziness overoome him, and he sunk

tense  relief.

fainting etthe feot of Father Domingo.

When o dropsical man has been tapped
the water accamulated in his body,dischurg-
o6, the sadden relief from the pain acd uni=-
easiness which it occasions him, produces
fafnting, The change is too quick Phy-
sigians are, therefore, cureful to evacunte
the water in such cases, gradually.

Wiion tooqick o ahange from joy to grief,
or from sorrowto gladoees in felt in the
heatt, the same effect is produced.

Inntern, the figure of the pricat, large and
gloomy, standing ot the deor. In the low,
heavy vault, the fuir, beautiful Enriqun, and
at his feet, sobbing with joy, Hernando,
“ Forgive me, my brother, forgive! 1have
suffered awfully. I havo been punished tor-
ribly! forgive me, my brother I
Enrigue slowly bent aver hig brother, and
kissed hie forehead. :
i Brother, I forgive you! Come fo my
hozom,Hernando " )
The two brothera embraced.
#{ do not understand this. 1 will ssk an
explanation &t some future time. Now we
must hasten not to Iose all chance of esoape.
Follow mo!" said the priest, The two broth
ere arm in arm followed his siops. e led
them to one cnd of the passage, and there
touching & epring, turned a large stone
aside front ita position, Through the dark
opening, the Jesuit followed by the brothers
erept, and stood in & damp, low, spartment
of circular form. Around the walls were
amall niches, with heavy pillars between
them. In each of the niches, was the figure
of n coffin in raised stones. )
# Formerly, nuns occupied this convent.
In these niches, those who hroke the vows
of celibasy were immured. They died of
hunger and want of sir,” said their guide
to the hrothers, Both shuddeved. |
“ How terrible is the vengeance of the
Chureh,” whispered Enrigue.

Meanwhile the Jesuit ptocesded to one of
the miches, and opened o emall door that
geemed to lead into one of the pillars. The

plaes of o flight of steps. They closed the
door ogain, and sscended the steps.

¥ Now husten,” said Domingo, still walk-
ing quickly in advance.

cended geadually, by a Jong and narrow pas
eage, 'The foor wae streaming with watsr.

The pricst bent down and raised Hernan

The roof was loose sud crumbling. At lust

pillax was hollow and contained the landing - :

The brothers kept behind him, They as. -
a? .

;
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angther door admiited them to the chapel| * My work, this night " he gaid, * i
of:li; royul' place. They entornd it, ended by liberating yon, ;ind m;n' o n-?t
“You w1‘ll find gowns and cowls, in the{safety. 1 heve nnothe,r \w'kl? I okt e
suoristy, said the priest. * Attire yourselves| form you of 2 mission h"‘il. Hebroms
8 n.mnka,thu‘; we may pass unchallenged any | of Lisbon intrugt t yo,uw ':;he;hixa§: ]l;::em
prying guards,” i , "
The brothers did so. Hernando supreme- ml‘l‘l;‘t?ﬁ:;l:(}'?z:' h:; bRome." o
Iy hn‘ppy in Peing free from guilt and dead— “ And for whet 1::1- oeth?." d a
}:y 8?, E_nmc:ueb ovetjoyed also in having |do. pose " edled Horaer
ound again the rother of former, years, “To request the P s i ‘
When they had assumed the ‘cowls, the| insatthe Now Cins s‘abﬂﬂlnhmn .
priegt exl;in.guished his dark Jantern, nnd’ :;l: 5::;:;;3gitl;;a;nvgnﬂn;sit;az: Fnle?s' gl
“barring a.slde door of the chap/e], went ont, (will destroy ther, !%JO!‘. al;d gmt? ql:mlitnilg‘n"
n.io::t::pu;ua: by the two brothers. The pre-is absolutely necessary, if the ;sx:;wl't .
¢ of the palum.a were very dark, butshonld continue fo reside i,nP tugal," - -
l:m% 1;;-:;;]1& stnra_nmlled from the bide sky.| “ But how do we know hha?;xlulgth' is s0;
‘he?r :l u: i(;g lt?:i ;::y ealled two o'clock in| exense me,but thut you, the seoretur;rs:; t;f- '
_The J‘fsuit.lenl them through the' gardens, Ell;:tngf {:gl;?:tﬁﬂt’:gosﬂi ac?’ Hhus, on ih}'»
and f’“t' into the streets. He took such pre~f “Beems to you su cton ‘? :
eantions in chnn'si.ng ways, that no one ob-iright. ‘Buthere is an :1:;‘;?‘;5 ;Tou m
seveei the fugitives. They arrived, afterinel Dian commanding yuu‘rf(:::xl b l'on -
?n:;r; lb \::ik, m:f an ohscure housc?, standing and obey my orders,” and he hnnc:a:ie‘-’: m::‘
in Tho ) m of o co'ul't. :I'ho priest knock-;per to the brothers, who looked upon it, pd
o R [ o';r wos immediately opened Ly jthen kissed the signature, d o
mzen:vsa;tr,afhej: It:n‘l:iere_d the honse. The[ “You see thai I am en;powered by yo :
tooms v :v ea]:;n::h? h\:;lth a de:gree of com- | friends and coreligionists to act a {d‘;’.
fok s we Thle ] ich e exterior gave nochsides there is no more ‘safety af presen;:
ridence se.ated [;ne;ml: re(.;liuested the broth- /for you in Portugal, Your wild conduct and -
540 bo asal I",m““rsuun ed a rattle. Jnrnots, Heraando, have heen instrumental ih
o 03 8 ¢ ion was F?rt:ed up. ;establishing the Inguisition " The pot
aty eat, sm.d the priest, “it iz pure and man hung his head e
Pr‘;l;nr%d according o the lawas of Judah.'| #Itis Eut prnpel: " continuad lth fest;
mni;:m :::hers locked at sach other in as-|"that you should ’try o preventi:s ;1::::
b | feciy now.  The Inquisition is like a &
mi:;v::e‘: ;}:;yf\:ﬁ;ae};?:}g:g,ttd, th;relfore,iwhen it has once lapped blood, its fe:;gii?'
A. béentiful girl entered and b%zﬂglftli;l;!::; is:;;r?d ;!I::ewi;lno s‘:ﬁsl?ingthe ;ﬁkﬂf"
wine. Imaﬁd anau‘d' S Pops. Tho e
ne, Y ience of the Pope. ‘

i .,I;ﬁr;f,’um‘fei:l;fg:ﬂ-' anid the };l’l'iesl‘., “I will confess the buckslidisg 0;‘1‘:;? hg:: ‘
ooghiyou woro lor ,,dsmcefgm rest”  Christions, and pray for absolation, I have
e gl modesﬂyycaa't i“e"a; athlfr, replied no doubt that it will be granted to you,
e g down her eyes and Here aie fm'ther instruetions,” and ke gave

. 18 pareel of papers, to Hernando, © o
goil;:n:‘rzz}tl::?sh:::e:Edeflﬂy destimid to are letters and!) re'qomendation:,to n?:m::
Fahar o r:!” uWﬂng thnt‘._ night, !tinl sraclites, and to two Cordinals.” |
e ghter as t!ze'pnest t.he! He gave Hernando somoe letters and par
eparent, or only her spiritual fath-| cels, tied with » silver cord, and sealed p'th |
white waz. S

Then stepping to a oloset, ha nnlocked it -
and took a full leather bag therefrom.

After they had eaten, the Jesuit ant
aud addressed theom. , e doms,
9
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“Here,” he said, © is money to defray your

expenses. And now, having instructed you

regarding your mission, let us mount”

But where are’ horses?” inquired En-
rique.

“#Come!”

They followed the priest into u stable st
the opening of the eourt, ab the bettor of
which, the houss stovd. Three fine horses
were there, They mounted and rode toward
Belem, Not far beyond the village they
stopped. A boat awaited them in he midst
of the river. At asign from the priest it
catne on shore and received the brothers.

“This boat will take you on board of &
ghip, which will not stars away before to-
morrow. To night, I will visit you on board
the ship and convey fo you letters from the
Qardinal Georgio to his Ho‘lmeas. Farewell,
1l then.”

The priest barned his horse's head and re.
tarned to the city.

T'he sailors whipped the water with the:r
Jong cars and the boat flew over the waving:
surface to the eide of a large Dutch built
vessel, that lay beyond Belem in n small
harbor, all concenled and surrounded by
rooks, Hernando and Enrique mounted the
deck, and woro kindly received by Mvnheer
Sporago, the captain.

He immediately explained that he was o
Spanish leraelite escaped to Holland. He
had formerly been in the Spanish na vy, and
s companion of Captain da Costa the father
of Hernando and Enrique.

He now continued kis ofd trade of senfar
ring in the merchant service of Holland. For
the sake of the father, he received the young
men in a very affectionate manner, They
entered the cabin to enjoy some rest after
the exhanating events of the night,

Eurigue communicated, next morning, to
his. brother, the watner of his esoape from
death. 'We willaequaint the reader with it
in & fow words.

‘When Enrique was thrown from the bal-
cony of castle Salonga, he fullinto the water

Happily » fisherman's bark lay aithe foot of!
the cliff;ghaded from the sun byite overhang:
ingtop. When the fisherman saw Eorigue fall
he immedintely approached, and succeeded
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in drawing him from the waves~~The young
man had fainted. The fsherman took him
to the town of Peniche, from whence after s
slight illness, which lasted several days, he
returned to Salonga. Hernwado wasalready
away; Enrique fell now into s severe fever,
during which he was attended by the old
dame Margarita. When sufficiently recover-
ed, he returned to Lishon, taking the old
dame algng, to restore her to the countess
Solani. But before reaching the city he wes -
arrested, on suspicion of heing an accom-
plice of his brother Hernando, Dame Mar-
grmts. Flunoz wis also arrested, being found
in his company. Both were lmpnaonad in
vaults near Hernando's prison, What fur-
ther oceurred in regard to Enrigue we know.
Of the venerable virgin Margarite, we shall
relate anon,

CHABTER XVII.

THE EING AND THE FAVORITE

When Gloris had entered her upartments,
Father Marcus inguired: ’

# Well lady, how happened ji that I found,

you lost among the streets, attired in men's

clothes, and go long after the conspirators
had dispersed ?"

1 will tell you,father,” replied Gloria.
% For ertain purposes, L found it advisable
to follow the duke di Azambuja into his pal-
ace. From thenee, it waaimpossible for me
to eseupe again, without recognition, in the
moenk's gown, 1, therefore, entered one of

| the page's roome and changed my habit, ma-

king vse of hia wordrobe,”

“ But without cowl, your face
betrayed you! You deceive
think,”

A flush mounted to Gloria's brow.

“You dare say this to my face!" she

onld have
¢, lody, 1

obliged to satisfy the priest to prevent pre-
mature disclosures, she added:

“Your suspicions are natural, Bud I
wore & mask, Searchingfor my way alongthe
river, 1 was accosted by some rough snilozs,.

happily met you,”
% Mot me with the force of 8 cannon- bull "
said father Marecus.

cried; but then feeling how much she was

who tore my mnsk away. Then’l fled, nnd )
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 But found it an impossibility to prostrato
such & worthy pillar of the Church, as yon
wre?’ oried Gloxin, lnughing. “ Well what
have you seen nt the meeting ¥ she further
inguired.

“All" was the reply, “Lady!we must
sequaint the King with the existence of this
plot.  Huaving promised seoresy to you [ ean
not act without your permission. Best it
would be, for you to inform his majesty, nnd
then refer him to me for particulays,” added
father Marcus,

#1 will do as you sdvise," repled Gloria,
“but not yet”

"If we deluy, the mfurmation may come
too late.”

* Hia majesty shall know all within three
days. Will this do?’

“ Perfeotly! Good night, Countess,”

“The priest retired, and Gloria entered
her sleeping apartment,

Fidaro had woited and waited, until late
at night. 8till the Countese had not return-
ed. At last he foll esleep. When Glo-
ric entered the outer apartments, her
converdation with the priest awakened him.
He listened and waited. Finally the priest
deparied, und Fidare, who expected to see
the lady enter, saw the door open. But it
was not the Countess, but o mun, with his
hat drawn far over hie brows, that stood be-
fore him.

The reader will recollect that Gloria was
disguised in male aitire, But Fidaro knew
it not. Jealousy like n poisoned dagger pier-
ced his henrt.  With acry of rage hesprang
at the man, and bore him to the earth,

%What brought you here ¥’ he inquired,
in a husky- voive, fullof wrath, holding hig
dapger at Gloria's throat.

* Do you not know me,Fidaro ?* inguired
the pountess,

In a mement he had releseed her, iifted
her from the floor, 2ad pressed her io his
hourt. Unable to resist,Gloria resizned her-
self to his passionate kisses. When a young
Tover has once touched the lips of his be-
Joved, he is in no kaste to leave off kis-
sing, Glorizfound itatlastnecessnry tosay:

* Fidaro, lenve me! what madness posses-
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Fidaro pressed her slill closer to his bo-
som.

*Page, T command you to ean.sel Dayou
hear me!"

Fidaro relessed her from hisarms., There
is & fire in the embraves of youth, which,
to say, is contagiows, We learn that
embraces of Promethens warmed a marble
statue fo Jife and love, - The embraces of T'i-
daro et least cnused a small feeling of pity
und liking for him in the heart of Gloria.’

*Fidero,” shesaid, * 1 have adwmitted yoa
to my confidence, and hope you will con-
duct yourself pcedbdingly, A gentloman
admitted to » Isdy's chamber, under these
ciroumstances, will conduct himself at night
and alone, in the same way a5 he would at
000n, when she is surrounded by servants.”’

“Oh! lady, be not offended! my pagsion
prot the better of my reason.”

“T am'not offended. But what was done
in & moment of passion, must noi be ropen-
bed "

Fidaro's face fell. His eyes rested sor-
rowfully upon the floor.

“1 have assumed these olothes in the pal-
ace di Azambujs,and accompanied Don
Diego to night, in your stead, The lettera
are delivered. Go home now, and return
tomorrow for these clothes,” :
The page was relugtant to Teave.

“Go” and Gloria preceded him, mnd -
opened the secret door,

Fidaro looked so desponding, that the
Countess smiled kindly upon him, snd gave -
him her hand to kiss a8 ho went away.
When Fidaro had gone Glona retired to
bed.

There was one person however, in the
summer pavilion, whose eyes closed not in
sleep that night. There was one whose bo-
som felt the paine of deceived love, inwhose .
hesart jealousy covered affection with blv.uk
spats of decay. .

It was Marie Flunoz. With the curmnty
g0 natural ty women, and to chambermaide:
in particulsr, she had arisen from her bed,
when sho heard the gounds of conversation
in her mistress’ apartment, und Liatened out-:
gide the door.

seq you?”

She saw engugh to convince her ulmt Fi-
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déro wes faithless, and to let her sua[';et gilver embroidery. A dindem of jowels was

that Gloria wag not true to the king,

entwined in her davk tresses, ' Like' to all

When a woman is jealous, she iz o fox in|persens of stately figure and splendid pro-
cunpitg, n wounded tiger in her thirst forjportions, the hoops, which were then used

Tovenge.

Muria retived to her bed to saffer|to ezpand the skirts, suited her ndmirably,

the torments of disappoiuted love, and to[and gave dignity to her appearance.

'plan scheines to make others auffer likewise.

* #Tq she notsatisfied with seeing a king at
her feet 7. Must she rob me too, of the only
heact I prize? But she will find, that even
T oan upset her. She shall not have the
pleasure of =" here the maiden began to
ory end-sob. '

- 1t-was the evening of the second day,when
the king visited Gloriz. His majesty !!n.d
dismissed his suite, and was sboub entering
the spartments of the Countess di Vogo
when Maria Flunoz,who had waited for him,
appeared and, throwing herself upon her
knees, said tremblingly:

% Pardon me, sirj but I have something of
importande-to communicate.”’
«Tell it to-ie berenfter, fair child,” eaid
the king, endenvoring to pass, for he was
éager to see Gloria,
But Maris maintained her position and
repented:

- %It s perhaps of impotianes that your

majesty should hear it now.” .
' Well then,” eaid Juan, * impatt quickly
this great seeret.”
Mara related rapidly and concisely what
she:had. seen and heard the might before.

The king's brow darkened. ' His pride, his
affections were wounded, His eyes assumed
that-white, dilated brightnéss, which forebo-
ded & storm of wrath. = '

“TEnough maiden,” he oried, * Come!”

The king was wont to be excecdingly po-

now he removed not his hat, and, without
even turning to the Countess, said:

* Repeat your tale, girl, and lst us hear
what madam has to sy to it”

Without heeding the surprised and fla-
ming glamces of Glorin, Maria repeated what
she had told the king.

Glorin listened caluly.

“ Well, sire?” she inguired when Maria
had ceased.

v Well Countess!” shouted the king, who
mennwhile had paced the apartment, with
hasty impatient steps, und now atopped shoré
apposite to Gloria, * What have yo to say
o this?"

“That 1 is true ! replied the Indy.

Y You acknowledge then to have had 4
man in your hedchaniber, ut two o'clock laa'E
night?” ‘ i
4Nt only this, but moze; T have had two
men there,”

“ Are you spotting with me, Madam? Do
you koow thet you play with your fate?"

sword agninst o pedestal of marble, und
shivered it to picces. ~

« I am merely completing the tale, whieh
your majesty was pleased o receive second
hand from my waiting maid,” replied the
Countess, with fey coldness. "I was, lnst

T the astonishment of the pages and ser—|night at two o'clock, _in my sleeping apart-
vitors who conld -see all his actions, butjment, in company with father Ma.reus, your
were nobnear enough to hear the words of| majesty’s private secretary, and with & page

Mariathe king pushed the trembling maiden
into the epartments, himself following, The
doors were oll thrown open, and * his ma~
jeaty the king," was announced.

The surprise of Gloria can be imagined,

when she saw her royal loverenter, with|Gloria. * We both, in disgnise, sttended &,

of the duke di A4ambuja.”

" «With {ather Marcus!” eried the king,
1t puezted-him, He wos convinced of hig

aecretary’s hiigh integrity and faithfulness,
i“¥ven with father Marous,” repented

Souded brow and angry eye, negompanied | meeting of conspirators at the Churoh of St
by ber waiting maid. The beautifil coun~ Jago."

toss sabupen & divan in a costumeof pur-

“ A meeting of conspirators?”

ple silk and lace, which was sdorned with

“In which I had the pleasure to see his

lite in the presence of Donnma Gloria. But -

almost screamed the king, ad he dashed his -
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excellency. the Prior di Cnstro, and the
Duke di Azambujn presiding.”

My brother!” , The reader may remark,
that in the sixteenth century the prejudice
ngningt bastards was much leas strong than
itis at the present time,

“Lady! be kind enough to explain the
particulars of all this," said the %ing,

Gloria obeyed. From the time of recelv-
ing the casket to the events of the pastnight,
all was made known to the king,

Juan spunded the rattle,

Pages appeared.

Call Father Marcus, immediately; " com-
manded the king. The pages hastened to
summon him,

In & few moments the priest stood in the
presence of the king, He atbested all that
Gloria had related. The papers werealso
produced by Father Marcus, who had kept
them, and deciphered by him.

The king was satisfied; nay more Le was
glad; glad to find his suspicions” unjust;
glad to see that Gloria had, by her own
means, aaved him from imminent dangers,
Glad to discover causes that enabled him
with justice to remave & conapiring brother,
and to put down treachercus nobles. The
king, therefore, glad and grateful, embraced
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ket in which those papers were contained?
His late majesty, my father, once mentioned
a casket of uteel, which ino secret drawer
contains importent docments  Perhaps -it
is the same, you now possess 1" &
Gloria rozeand said; “ Your}aajasty shall
see it,” and left the apartment.  Entering
her bed ehdmber, she turned to the closet
wherein she kept her valuables, At itu side
stood Massor, the gipay chief, the steelen
casket in his hand. The door of the closet
wag open.  Its lock had been forced.
The gipay ohief quickly aporonched lor.
#Lady," be enid, “ you have Leen prying
into mysteries; thank your stars that no
harm is done, and thet 1 have abandoned
those to whom you have actod asaspy. You
have destrayed a conspiracy and men, whom
it would now have been my provinca to des-
troy. Therefore, 1 forgive you, I enme
marely to get this casket. But you will see
e agait, ehortly. Guod night” The gipe
sy bowed, and disappenred through the
window ere Gloria conld speak a word, or
even recover from her astonishment.
She returned to the king, and said:
“1 can not find the casket, sire I
“ No wattor, Donna,” replied Juan,
Marin had listoned to &l this, indifferents

Douns Gloriu with ardent exprassions of 1y, exoept to perceive thatshe had not been

love.

able 0 horm Glorie, The Conntess howev—

Bat the lndy was not yet satishied. Arch-|or, who could appreciate the pangs of disap~
ing her stately neck she met the king's em-|pointed love, said kindlp:

brace with & face of cold disdain, and turn—!

“Go, child, T forgive you. Go to yoir-

ed 2 lenve the apartment. Anxious to ob-|apartments” Maria went weeping.

viute the impression his suepicions had made

The king had bSs ettendants ealled, and.

on the Countess' mind, Juan took her hand, instantly sent two of them to summon Don
and, by the most affactionate words ouly,|Antonio the minister and Don Pedre diGar-
secoedod in somewhnt allaying Gloria's oia, the eaptain of the royal guarda,

outraged feelinga.
“Ask for a peace offering my boloved,”
eaid the king.  “ I swoar upon this cross, to

tips,

CHAPTER -XVIII,
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grant you, any thing you ask!” and helOn thesame evening, when the thinga rela-
. fouched a cross upon the table, with his [ted in the previous chapter oecurred, Don

Diego di Azambuja returned ratherlate from -

“ Well, gire,” replied Gloria considerably/|a visit tobis bride,

pacified, * I'will retnio the right to make a

He had scarcely divested himself of his -

request until a suitable opportunity oocurs. |hat and sword, and laid down upon a couch,

You will alwnys be ready to grant it 7’

when Amaso one of the duke’s pages, and

“I have aworn,” was the reply. *But,”|Carlo, the young man who had takea Gloria.

#dded Juan, * eould you not give me the oss-|to Fidare's chiamber, entered, Perplexity
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‘B TAL SRCcRET :
Tug Fata N “No douby all is dissoverad, " oried Don
nisa her ofora ? L) 1 concenled her. Di&gﬂ.\ "NOW‘, action mauosh bB quick or all
b Th wl coneenl 4 .

Your highnesa oaght to know; we were
agqueinted yonrs ngo;” and idaro turned

was upon theis face. Amaso carried in his
Fihe e his face to the light.

grms, the rich dresses which (lorin had
thrown off, and the monk's habit.

“What do you want? What is this?"
inquired Don Diege, in o petulant voics,
wonrily turning toward them.

% A very curious thing, and it please you,
wirl” replied Awmaso,

“'What is curions? speak out!”

“And it plosse you, my lord, T foand a
guié of mine missing, and these female gar
ments in ita plnes.”’

“ Lot me slone; one of the maide borrow-
ed your olothes for o frolio, 1 suppose,” re-
plied Diego.

“ But, my Jord, these are not the garments
- of & servant maiden." . -

Diego opened his eyes fully and looked ot
them. The page waa certainly right. The
garments were rich and must be those of a
lady of high standing. Let the reader re-
member that those were the times yet when
arich dress was asign of the wearer's nobili-
ty and wealth, In the present age the re-
verse seems applionble.

4 And it plense you sir, Carlo knows
gomething sbout this circumstance.”

“ What have you to say 7’ inguired the
noble turning to Carlo.

#Why sir,” replied Caxlo, “ when Fidaro
changed his dress Jast night to accompany
you, he would do it in the dark, and so put

on Amaso’s suit. At the same time he
dropped e ving, which he lef in. my hands,
On the whole, Fidare behaved in o very re-
markable manner Jast night"
4 Lot me soe the ring. ”
It waa given to Don Diego.
#'This javery costly,” he said, *Did you

see,” he cried at oncespringing up, ' did
you see Fidaro's face, even once lagt night ?”
The page mused, At last he replied: “I

did pot, my lord1” g .

M Neither did I; not a single iime!” ex-
eleimed Don Diego. * 1t is poasible then,
that some one else has ecepmpnnied me ?”
he reasoned. ¥ By thegarinents left behind;
this intruder may have been & lady, and
ruoreover o lady of standing. She may have
essumed: the page's clothes and the mask

heud before! O, if intrader there was, that
intruder was present st the meeting, Holy
mother of Gad, have mercy on us!"”

And to his mind recurred every cireum-
stance of the preceding might. The meat-
ins, where thie person wae presank The
things that had passed thera,

He now recolleated the soft voice of the
page, the civcumstance of his disappearance
ero they arrived ot the palace, and & thon-
sand other listle things, thut, insignificant as
they were, now served to confivm Diego's

accompanied him, Regnining composure, he
cried: .

Ol Fidaro, if he ba found, aod tell my
father I desire to see him,”

"The pages went on their errand. Ina
fow moments, that seemed hours to Don Die-
g0, 30 impatient was he, the Duke di Azam-
buja was with his son. Don Diego quiokly
related to his parent, ell he knew and fonred.
The old noble grew pale, and his teeth be-
gan to chatter. He wanted tosay something,
but all his faculties wora paralysed,

Fidaro was brought in by Amaso.

“You may retire,’ ssid Don Diego to
Carlo and Amaso; “but keep with some ser.
vitors within eall. I may need you present.
ly." The pages bowed and retired.

“Were you with m Jost night 7' inquir-
ed Don Diego. ‘
“T wpe my lord!" replied the page.

“ What clothes did you wear ¥’

# A suitof Amoaso'sand o black wask."
“ Why did you take Amaso’s clothes?”
% They ware the firet I found,”

* What did you wear before you nasumed
‘Amaso’s suit P’ :

“ A monk's gown, with & white eross.”
 Where did you accompauy we to?”
“Toa houise, where your highness meta

This had been communicated to Fidaro by
Gloria, when in the morcing ho returned for
the clothes

# What happened thera "

“Exeuse me sir, but I saw not every-
thing"’ *

“''rug, you were below. Fidaro yov are
faithful ¥

oovered her face. ‘But why did I not recog:

opinion that aspy, disgaised as Fidaro, hed .

‘which was unobserved, howuver, by Don

" A dim recollection flashed’ across Don

Diego's mind,

W1 saw you befbre," he said; *where

wos 157"
“ At Coimbrn, my lord?"
“Iromember! I remember!” exclaimed
the younz noble; ¥ Oh those huppy days."
A sigh escoped his bosom, at the sweet
recollection, But Fidaro shot dark glances
at him from his finshing eyes.
Here the old duke interposed, and said:
fAfter all, then, there is no eause of fear,

and Fiduro has been true to s, It waa you, |’

page, nnd not a stranger, that waos present
at our meeting ¥’

“ How should"a stranger gain admittance
my lord ?* innocently inquired the page.
~“We hnve suspected you of treachery,”
aaid Don Diego; ¥ but our suspicions were
false. Had they been verified, this would
have hser your reward,” and he half drew

out from its sheath the jewell g
out Eron Jewelled dogger at

Fidaro only replied by a glance of hatred,

Diego, The impulses of his wild nsture and
the tenchinga of his gipsy education urged
lim to spring atDon Diego and stab him,
But the Leiter sense and training he had
Iately received told him to wait and enjoy
the aweetor revenge which was coming. So

he waited calinly until his masters bid him
to retire.

Soarcely had Fidavo loft the apsrtment
when .xmunso again entersd nnd said:

“Don Pedre di Garcia wishes to speak
with your highnesst”

“'he captain of the guard ¥ inguired Don
Diego.

“Yes, senor; and several officers aceom-
pany him."”

The duke and his son silently looked at
each other,

“What ean this mean?' asked te old

in lost.” He reflected for a moment and then
said: “Futher, iy immediately through the
sacret outlet of the palace. Youknow where
to find horses, Monnb and getto your es-
tatos a8 quickly ag possible. Amongst your
own people they can not harm you. A epn-
spiracy is no more possible-—it must become
a revolution. You my sons,” and he turned
to the pages, “you, my sons,love me, I know.
Let one of you tell Don Pedro di Geroia
that as soon a8 I am properly attired, I will
receive him. And youy Awaso, will do a
service of hazard for me, will you not 7"

% And if it cost my life, aenor!” eried the _
page, with tears in his eyes. Ha had been
bora on the estates and raised in the houss
of the duke,

“ Thanks, my friend,” replied Don Diego,
and quickly continued, “take these spura to
the Prior di Castra. 1 have borrowed them
from him, aod relate what has ocaurred
here. That is, tell him that the guard sur.,
rounds the house. Go with the speed of
witd!—zad if sy one asks you whare you
go, say: to the Cardinal Savelli,to present
these spurs.”

“ Now, Father,” continued the young man,
“ hagten ! the conspirators will meet in the
northern wountains, collecs an army, and
then take by force, what it now is imposai-
ble to attnia by cunning. The Cortes ave
with us! Go, father.”

i And yon,” cried the duke,

“I? some one must remain to divert the
attention of the king's party, for else the
pursuit will betoobot. T will remain ! They
dure not harm me! Beside, they ean not pro-
ceed quickly in a case like thig, and be-
fore long your army will give thew some-
thing else toemploy their thoughts on, Good
bye And,embracing his father, he pushed
the weeping old man through the door,

* Hasten, dear father, for on your safety
depends mine ! He onlled after him, Then

noble, his face paling ot the thought of dis.|opening the other door, he ericd in a loud

sovery,
Another page ran in breathless:
“ My lord, the palace is surrounded by the

voice: :
“ Admit Don Pedrs di Gareia!”
The captain of the guard entered. He

gull'd [
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wsoar noross his forshead, ‘Ho was follow-
. ad by one or twoof his inferior officers.

“ Welcome, Don Pedro! What lucky
ohance causes -your visit this night ¥ in-
quired Don Diego, enlmly and gently, as if
he had fedred or anticipatod nothing.

A very unlucky chance senor, as [ take
it replied Don Pedro, in hard lond tones.

“It pan not bo unlucky since it has

brought sush a valued friend to our house !

quickly said Don Diego, with o polite bow.
Thereadsr will observe that Don Diegs want |
ed o gain time that his father could eseape,
and the Prior receive notice.

“ But,” repented the captain, “if{e un-
Bucky: 1 come at the command of his majes-

ty the king, to—"
. “TLhope his. majesty is well," cried Don

Diego, still endsavoring to protract matters.
4 Perfeotly, senor,” said the captain, in
wn irritated voice; *but let me perform my
dnty. 1 arrest you in the neme of his ma.
jesty the Kingl” and he drew from his
pocket, an order signed by the monarch.

4 For what offence, sener!” exelanimed
Don Diego, feigning to be exiremely aston-
ished.

u For high treason!” was the reply.

At this moment Amaso entered. Don
Diego exchanged glances with him, and
Epew that he had execated his misaion.

“ Sanor, aurprise at this charge almost de-
prives me of my consciousness!” said Diego
to the captain. * However, you have an or-
der signed by his majeaty, and I muet cbey!

Here is my sword I and unbacking his wea-
pon, he delivered it to Don Pedro.

- T am deeply gneved "’ aaid the rongh

captain, * but my mission ends not here. 1
have orders to arrest the duke. T hope that
the aneient bouse di Azambuja will qulckly
clear itself of this henious charge” The
captain of an anemnt family himself, felt
sympathy for the prisoner.

They seatched for the duke but could not
find him. At Inst last they wers compelled
to depart without bia. Don Diego, under
sufficient escort, wag sent to the castle, while
Glarcia went to arrest the other conspirators.
But, astonishing to eay, none were athome,

Through Don Diago's timely notice, all had
been enahied to save themselves,

The king was greatly onraged when he
heard of thin. More yet, when in n faw ﬂayd
trusty spies informed him, that Fis brother,
witha body of the most distinguishad nobles,
was deawing to the North where they had
most'ndberents, and would probably gather
an, prmy there. As yet they had not heen
able to gather any considerable body of
troops, but their followers were proparing to
hire sod enlist grent numbers. This news
cnused the king considerable uncasiness.

CHAPTER XIX,

DONNYA MIRANDA AND HER COUBIN,
It was lnte in the afternoon,

windows, and cast fiickering shadows of the
vines that veiled them, upon the gaily vari:
guted Moszic floor.
ged in l'l-bi‘l"‘l'lli and fanciful Moorish pattern,
and the floor so highly polished, thab it res
sembled & eurface of gloss. Hangings of a
faint colored silk, with rioh ssarlet border,
simple hut elsgant furniture, & small Per

ergurmounted by s ivory cross, made up
the featurea of the apartment,

sat tho beautiful Mirands. She’ was slnply
robed in white, with o few roses of the same
color, in her golden brown hair.
chair apposite to Ler, his brown face lit up
by edmiration, and playing with the tassels
of his sword,sat Don lsidore di Canaroo, her
cousin. e was anold soldier, full of all
the noblost gualities, but with s rough ex-
terior.

# Miranda,” he said, “1 imagined you yet
a ehild.
for you, from the Indies

maiden.”

#My dear ecousin,” replied Miranda, ri-
sing and putting on arm around his neck, * I
hope therais no difference inyonr sentiments -

den?’

more!” and the brave soldier blushed. “But
1 mugt now look for upresentsulmble to

your age, Mlmnda "

"The Sun bean-

ed richly nnd dreamily through the high
_mess, which sank on hisuncle's fentures at his

The Mosais was arran™

sian rug in the middle, and a desk, for pruy- -

Upon 4 stool, or rather a high enshion,

Uponn -

1 have indeed brought caricus toys
But now Lam

salnmed toshow them, for you ares grown

- thought 't was age had changed his uancle’s
- volee.

to me, whether I am  girl or a grown mai-

“Oh no! on the contrary, 1 love you even
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41 want no other present but your heart!"
guid Miranda, geily, giving him a rose from
her hair.

4 How mean you ¥ cried Don Tsldore, his
forehea.d buraning, and his eyes bright,

Don Nuna di Perez put an end to the con-
veraation, by his enirance. After a little
while he seid:

# Come, Isidore; let us ride & little.”

The soldier unwillingly assented, and
took leave of Miranda.

‘While they were riding in the cool even
jug. air, the East Indien, extravagantly ex-
pressed his undisgraised admiration of Miran-
da. It was dack, ond, thevefore, impoasible
for Don Isidore to perceive the deadly pale

words, At }ast Don Nuna made an effort:

“f you admire her so much,” he szid,

“marry ber! Iamsure I would be content,”
- Don Isidore stopped, and cried in a voice
of extrame joy:

“14 it possible, uncle? Do you think I
com gain her affections | Oh, if such happi-
ness were in skore for ma I

At that moment they passed a house from
thewindows of which, streams of light flowed.
The face of leidore was bright, smiling and
flushed with joy. The features of Don Nu-
aa pale and haggard, Could the heard of
theae two men have boen seen at the same
moment, still greater differencas might have
been ohserved.

41 think that my doughter likes you,”
gaid the old man hoursely; *she was an ar-
dent admirer of your deeds in East India,”
What a foreed slow voice tn pronounce those
worda! _ Bap Isidore listened to the words
euly, Besides, he had heen awsy long, and

“Thanks,”" he oried, " thanks! How hap-
Py you have made mel”

Two days after, Eidore proposed,and was
secepted by his beautiful cousin,

CHAFTER XX.
THE NOBLE AND THRE QUEHN.
"An oM ruined tower not far beyond
Relom, looking wpon the wide mouth of the

blae Tagus,l gnd upon the heaving ees be-

yond indicated the place,where formerly an
extensive and strong fortress or castle stood.
It was & roughly built, and uncouth looking
edifice, and,although of vast dimensions and
great strength, had never been much used:
But now, the widowed queen of Emmahuel,
and sisterof Charles the ﬂm:, cocnsionally
resided there,

The "night was murky Great heaps of
olouds lay like vast pillows upon the sea,
and the winds tossed them about, like &
busy housewife airing her beds. As it
struck the sharp angles and walls of the
aastle, the wind moaned and sighed, and
sometimes shrieked with & shrill wnearthly
voice. .

The dark figure of  man walked along the
golitary banks of the Tagus o en old ruin-
ed chapel, which, as it were, formed the
most extreme point of Belem, The chapel
belouged to the town yet. Around it wasa
court yard, filled with rubbish,and loose
stones. Springing with a light foot over the
stones, and nvoiding, as carefully as' the
small light would permit it,the heaps of rub-
bish and pools of necumulnted waters, he
entered the ruined portal ond walked
throngh the gray aisla of the little chapel.
Arrived attho hack part,he stopped fora
moment, in o listening attitude, and then,
hearing nothing, hent down and cleared
away some stones, Thos an oblong slah of
granite was disclosed, which seemed the co-
ver to some ancient grave, Romoving it,the
mene uncovered the top of & coffin, sef
into » grave of stone. A touch upon a
small iron nail that slightly projected from
the right side of the grave, opened by a
spring, the coffin lid, and disclosed & narrow
ptaircase, Closing mgain the lid, the man
walked quickly down the stairs. He must
have been acquainted with the logalities, for
he welked in the derk. At the hottom of
the atairs a passage began, ond elong
this, he prooaaded watil brought to a halt by
a heavy iron door. Tekinga key from his
pouch be opened it and entered & room,
furnished luxuriously, Btriliug fire, he
lighted two massive candelabras. Rieh,
very rich, were the adornments and the far-
miture of the apartment, :
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- "I'he man threw off his hat'ond oloak, and,
sarning to & large mirror, surveyed himself|
for some moments. He was of herculean
proportions, with calm majestic and dignified
fomntures. It was Don Lionel Dian,

L BEORET,

gundy, Eloanors first loved the heautiful and
dignified page, there the sentimenis of a
deep, livelong passion first bloomed in the
heart of Don Lione). From thot time, but
one shared the rich heart and grand, aohle

He seized # silken cord on one ide of the|sout of this remnrkable manwith the prinee-

‘mirror, and pulled it
The tingls of & bell was heard through the
silence, from far away.

ly Eleanora-—it was his nation. A sscrei
Israclite, half his being wns devoted with
constant affection to his faith and the welfare

Tn & fow moments & door opposite to the{of his,nation, the other hulf with a love

one through which Don Lionel had come,
opened, and the figare of a femals entered.
$he wne wrapped in o robe of silk broeade,
embreidered with gold,and lined with snowy

pure, koly and ¢alm as the stars—to Elea~

nora.
The princess knew that he was o secret

Israclite. But, she also knew that he was

white fur. Inthe corners of her robe were|descended from the heroes of the olden
the double eagle of Austria, and the lions of [time, whose velor and splendor resoundsd

Spain, embroiderod in gold and seed pearls,
Her head was coversd by a rich veil fastened
to the hair, by diamonds and rubies It
wus Eleanorn of Austrin, dowager gqueen of
Portogal.

The young and beautiful widow of Emman-
uel, enterad with & hegitating, yat enger step.
Don Lionel threw lLimself npon his knees
and kissed her hand immedintely.

* Thanks, Eleanora, that you came. Ifis
80 long since I have had the lmppiness ! Oh
conld we elwaye remain together”

@ Dear Lionel,” replied the queen, “ you
are selfish! You donot seem to think that
[ hove counted the hours of separation, as

well a8 you!”

Don Licnel had arisen, and silently looked
at the illostrious lady, but with locks of
suoh burping love ‘that hey exceeded any
eloguence, his toigue might have produced.

“ Lebus sit down, L:onel ". continued El-
esnora. -

The noble pressed the beautifal queen to
his bosom, and bohh sat down upon 8 Moor-
igh divan.

The reader may romark that, in roynl
smours, whether of males or fomales, roy-

" ality takes the initiative and'¢ourts the ob-
ject of itsTove, For,a subject dares not raise
Kis eyes, until mojesty bends down. Don
Lionet had,in his youth, béen & page in
the holisah‘old of yueen Josmnsa, and later,
been attached to the euite of her daughters. |
* Phigre, sk thie fomuntic court of Spain, and
the brilliant ome of Metherlands and Bur-

through the East, from David and Snlomen,
She knew that he was of the linesge from
which the priests told bor Christ und the
mother of God were descended. And hon-
oring his ancesiry, the Catholic princess
forgzot thet he was of a herctic faith-

An Tsrnelite in those days, was hated, but
not despized. For Spain's sweetost poets,
and bravest knights, and wisest staiesmen
were the descendants of Israclites.

8o it had come to pass, that the grand.
daughter of Ferdinand and Isabella the
Catholic, Joved Don Lionel Dian, with & love
that overlenped the boundaries of religion
n.ml stalion.

Don Lionel loved her in retm-n, with aw
affection worl;hy of its obj eob,andof the henrli
that gave it -

Yet he had seen her become the bride of
Emmanuel, without despairiog, though nat
without poignant sorrow.  Beoanae, from the
firss, he hod considered, that though he
might love a princess, he never could pos-
sess hei-  But Bleanorw's heart was almost
vent. Yet the presence of Lionel, at the
Portugnese court, consvled her somewhat.
Siill she hoped to be once-~how or when,
sha tronbled herself not to find out—united
with the object of her affections. Woman's
hope never dies.

Eleanora was héoutiful. Han complexion
wag pale and delicate; her eyes derk and

soft; and her features eminently pure and
regular. Upou them vested that proud, self-

Charles is on the way hither.”

possessed and goinmanding expression whielr

Or, Prors anpo

we find to he an atiribute of the scions of|
noble and sncient families, especially of the
descendants ofroyulity,

Don Lionel gently put back the veil that
concealed the queer’s face, and said:

“Zome very important affairs have pre-
vented me from seeingFou for some time,
dearest; and now affhirs of importance bring
mg to you."

#Then it was nob your owa heart,Lionel!”
repronchfolly said Eleanora,

' When we are elevated above the general
mass, end the destiny of a people depends
on our actiens, our own affections, however
strong and ardent, ire forced into the back
ground, princesg!”

"“Oh, but too true! The interest of Spain
wedded me to Emmanael” replied the
queen.

CovNTrERPLOTS,

. " My queen, my princess, my love!" cried
Don Lionel, “be calm! have net I, with &
composed conntenance, heurd thet the king
of France will possess in futare, her, whom
my soul loved from youth, whose i image will
be enshrined in my heart when death hath
ealmed it? Ob, Eleauorn, were not my love
80 great, so pure and epiritunl, the dugger oy
the pmson would long have -silenced the
painful cries of this breast.”

“ You are, indeed, an example to me Lio-
nel," replied Bloanora. % But is it taully
80, that I must wed the king of Franee 7"

“do the Emperor hes decided. The
flsur-de-lils will adorn that pure brow,whose
whiteness they can not match, The erown
of France will glow upon that dear head.”

“And the thorns of that crown, shall
plerce the heart benesth. Oh, to wed the

“In the 2ays, when we were young, and |gay, volatile Froncis, to mix wuh the plea-

the dowayer quean of Portugal was bat prin
ceay of Austria, when Don Livnel Dian, the
leader of Israel, was buta pege at the court
of Philip and Jouna, when we Loth were

sures of the Fremch court, will be gall to

my soul.”
* I'rancisis a proud and shivalric knight t*
“1 hute bim, already. Then his mother,

children, in the sunny groves of Castilo, [éhet bad Louise de Savay, whose vices and
then we .aould weet and part, as the heart|sunning are the hy word of Europa! Oh

wished. But now—'
*Qurlove is the same, nevertheless, and

Lionel "could wo both die together now!"
*We both must live for future purposes

will endure while life lasis! Not so Lio- |still”

nel ¥’

“While life lasta! Embrace me again
Eleanora, and then let us talk of more jm-
portant, though disagresable matters.”

The gueen drew the handsome noble to
her heart, and covered Lis foreload with
kisses. His pale, noble face, all oversha
dowed with Dlack curls, reated on her hea-

minuotes,

at your stde.

“But cin not this be avoided ? Franeis

snd my hrother are enemies 1”

“It is to cement their new union and

pesce, that this marriage ia proposed.

“ And I must be the vietim.”

Y Dearest Eloanora, I will always romain
Lt that console you I’
“Congole me! Is not mins a fate like that

. ving bosom.‘ Both remuined silent. for some | of Tantelus ? Ts not happiness alweys within
"The queex’s eyes dwelled on her|my reach, and yet always eludes my grasp.

lover's face, his were upruised to her conn-|I shall not marry Franee, I will resist to

tennnce,
“Then slowly raising himself, he said:
“Eleanora, a messenger from your brother

 With what purpose ¥
“To prepare you for o now alliance I

the last, Speak to mae no more of it, Lio-
nel.”

The noble was silent for & moment, then

rising, took ithe queen’s hand, and with
graceful action led her back to the seat

“There i3 something elso, T wished to

“Gracious heaven, ogain! are my feelings [speak to you of. The Prior di Castro is at

never taker inbe cunsideration ? the Emper-)open war with the king, Hiy adherents aze

+or knows that I do nob wish to marry agnint” | many. But they would melt swey like love

and the beautiful lady walked agitatedly up|before jealousy, were Juan to abolish the

and down the apartment.

lnquisition,

How mach in mine and in my
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people’s interest it is that the Inquisition be
aholished I need not tell you. Will mot
Queen Elesnora, whose influence over the
king ia g0 great, attempt to remove the hate-
ful tribunal P
# But, his holiness has sent the Cardinal
Savelli, and my brother hes recommended
him in Jetters. Can Juan now abolish the
Inquisition without offending both the Holy
Father and the Emperor? Beside the aboli-
tion of the holy tribunal will only conciliate
the rabels, while its support will overpower
and crosh them." ‘
#Ty your first objections, Fleanora, let
. me reply,that] doubt whether Savelli's
credentials, from the Pope, and your broth-
er ars genuine.”’ '
“What! & Cardinal cheat, or even pre-
sent folse eredentials ? Impossible.” ‘
“ 8 it might well seem, But 1 believe 1
have reasons for this suspicion. Yon know
the Emperor's writing, ¢ well as Ido.
‘Look!” and Don Lionel drew a parchment,
honvy with seels from his pouch,
The queen looked at it.
«Tt does not Jook like my brother's sig~
natare, hut may atill be it,” she arid.
4 I have no doubt that it ia forged, but, i
» fittle time, will be certoin abont it. Mean-
while, Eleancra, while the Inguisition ex-
ists, I am in constant danger of my life.”
#They dare net harm you. Should any
mischance occer, I, the Queen, the Emper-
or's sister, will step in and pus a stop to the
proceedings. Fear not, Lionel.”
#Oh, had I kpown that it would come io
this; that you would be the bride of Francis
at Iast, I would not have rejoiced at your
rejection of Juan, Fool that1 was, to think
you would be left in pesce, by the ambitions
Emperor.”” - .
“Fam not the bride of the French king
yet. That hateful disdem, which is my
ourse through lifel How happy could I
bave been, had 1 notbeen bore a prio-
cess.  But belng born s0, I ghall uphold the
pride of my renk and name,” continned the
gueen slowly; * Lionel, thongh I love you
more than all else, I would father die than
marry you!”

said, “is the juat feeling of your race and
nation. 1, myself, could never wed you,
though you should leave the throne and the
Church, The pure blood of David can only
unite with s race equally sncient and no.
ble.” ‘

“WWill you not,” he continued, “ uge your
influence upon Juan, to suspend, at least,
the Inguisition for some time 2"

“ Will I possess any influence om him
yet, when he hears of this Freueh allisnce a
Don Lionel Dinn veflected for some mo-
ments, silently, on the position of things,
Then he said: .

“ The ambassador shall not arrive in three
weeks yot, This will give me time énough
to prove the documenta of Suvelli false.”

“ Do yon still think they are—forged "

¢ Quch is my belief; but I must he able to
prove it.”

“ Very well; I shall try my best to cauce
the suspension of the Inquisition, for & short
time. This1 do merely for your sake, Lic-
nel."”

#'Thonks, beloved, thanks!" Thoy em-
braced.

Thay still talked, and ealled up old memg-
ries ’of beautiful Castile, nd of the happy
timeg, the pleasures, the joys, that had been
their's in thot romanticland, Alas?! Portu-

of Lishon not poorer in pleasuresy but Lio-
nel and Eleanora wers no longer young
He wag mo longer the handsome, brilliang,
and imaginative page of eighteen; she no
longer the child-princess of iwelve. The
poetry snd romance that had occusioned
their attachment had fled, but the jove itself
remained. Spring was gone, and the
flowers faded, but fall found the freits ripe,
where Dlossoms had bloomed, Their love
had grown stronger, as youth, romunce and
poetry flad, At Srat, it hod been a love of
the imagination-~now it wag a love of reason,
At first fancy had bound their souls, now
philosophy chained i¢. Still the heart burn-
ed with the same ardor yet, as when love
ficat lighted it. For their love was pure; the
fire was chaste as that of Vesta, and, there-
fore, overlasting,

Don Lionels face fushed. “This,” he

Don Lionet Dian rose and bid the Qneen

i

" His plumed hat and jewelled sword' are

gal wasnot less fair than Castile, the Court  §
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farewell: Agnin and again they embraced,
and sould not part.

At last Eleanora wrapped her vobe around
hor, and lenving & corn-ear of gold, like

Cdux?unrno%s. 1

it, turne and eonfronts the intruder, dxclaim.
ing: *Wretch! What ho! Guards!" His '
angry glence falls upon & man of hereulean
proportions, whose swarthy festures and

those who wore in her hair, in the haod of|motley dross demote him & gipay.

Don Lionel, disnppoared.

Don Lionel kissed the golden keepsaks,
and put it into his bosom; then extinguish-
ing the lights, he left this secret apartment,
and ascending to the chapel,replaced the
slab of stone, kicked some rubbish upon it
and returned to Lishon, :

CHAPTER XXI.

THE GIFPS8Y'8 DEMAND.

‘Wo loft Massor leaping through the window
of Gloria’s chamber, with the cnaket in his
posseasion. :
'Tia the evening after Don Lionel's inter.
view with Queen Eleanora of Portugal,
‘We enter a smallspartment in the western
wing of .the royal palace. Seated aloneat
o table covered with documents, is Juan.

thrown carelessly aside. The king is evi-
dently in deep meditation, for he does not
notice the small bt beautifully proportion.
el spuniel that is violently tugging ut the
lace of his bovt. He speaks:

“That my crown, aye, my very life should
thus have been endangered, nnd the minis-
ters of my council theinselves among the
foremost of the conspirators—and that base
born-weed in the royal garden, the bastard
offspring of my father’s illicit love, 18 usual
ok the head. Holy Mary! defead vs—and,by
my right hand, [ swear to plant my foot upon
this Frior di Usstro.”

He rose, and In his excitement struck the
table with his clutehed haud, to the evident
nstonishment of the spaniel, whish slunk si-
lently away at this sigoal of iis master's
wrath, After nervously pacing the room
for & moment, Juan again resumed his sent
and continued:

" But, I have them in my power, and my
new born minister, the Inquisition, shall
destroy them, root and branch. The pope
shall excommanicate them myarmy —

A band is laid wpoa hisshoulder.

1t is Massor. - :

“King! you cry in vain, T have long since
removed your guards,” said the latter, in ‘a
contemptuous tone, -

“ Who are you, that thus enters my cham-
ber "

“Who am 17" retorted Massor.  Like
thyself, I am a King " ‘

* AQipsy chiefl—A king ?Of ¢ut-throats,
Who gave thee: entrance P .

* “Thou'lt learn, anon,” aignificantly re--
plied the gipsy. “'Tis, perhngs, for thy
own safety that I come,” )

“Ha! What mean you? explain or T
summon my attendants to chaatise thine inso.
lence.” ‘ P

“You may eall and call again, atill none
will obey your summons, For the present
at least; wa nre on an equality.” :
“Once for oli, state thy chject here, or
thou'lt be ejocted,”

“And art still not convinced ? Dast think
that a Rommunni would trust himself in thy
palace without sufficient = precautions?
Hamph! King, you mistake my people.”
The King without deigning an #newer,
rang the eall that Jay upon the table.

The sound died away unanswered.

“It is indeed as you say, No matter.
What purpose brings thes here "

" Thy own safety, King."

¥ Bpeuk definitely, fellow.”

“1 will, Thou hast introduced the In-
quisitien,” : :
“What of that” eried Juan, losing pu-
tience. * ’

“ AN of that; it has been the cause of " thy
brother the Prior di Castro's revolt,”

“Aye and it will crush that revolt, too.”
“'"I'is easiersnid, than done.”

#The Cortes shall raise an army.”

“They already waver; they will declare
for your brothey, if—="

i If’_____" .

% They -but hehold that which T have to

He grasps hin aword, and, half drawing|show them.”
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9 You? Gipay; and what have you that
ulﬁl inftuence the Corten! :

& And what ie that 7" inguired Juam,
" Hem‘. me, King," continued Massor, all,

. % 'These dosuments,” replied. Maasor,dmw— theee papers, all thé evidence of your broth-

ing the casket from his povch.,

er’s legritimacy, il and every proof connec-

By touching & spring, the bottem few|ted with .your father's murringe with the

open and disclosed some papers laying with-
in the cavity..
#(ive them to me,“ smd the King,
- “Exquse me, Senur, 1 can not trust you
with them."
" In hia_ rage the Kmrr bit his lip, s ﬁm.t.
the blood, came.

* What are they " he inquired in & voice
hollow with rage and mortification.

“The marriage testimonisls of your father.
- oY They are in the hendd of qur chan-
cellora.

“¥Youn mlstuke They establish the mar-
tinge of the Duke di Braga with the lady di
Castro.

% Great Heavonst T do not understand.”

M Then I will speak plainer: They esiablish
the marriage of your father with the Prior
di Castro’'s mother. They establish the P*:ilor
di Castro’s legitimacy and consequently his
oloim to the crown of Portugal.”

! The -King is paralyzed. Greai beads of
swest ‘atand upon  his brow. Anguish fur-
vows hip fentures; his lips turn livid. Sund-
denly : gn eleotric thrill shoots through his
body; hie eyes -dilate, and bacome white.
He suddenly bounded forward and,with the
fury of a madman, grasped at the documents
- in Massor's hands. Bué the gipsy wos mot
unmindfal of what was passing his eye
bnd, at a single glanee, detected Juan's ob
jeet, and ns the Xing thought to have the
prpera already in his possession, the strong
srm of the Bohemian checked him in his
course, and forcing him with herculean pow-
er back into his seat, whispered:
. #in a combatof strength, I would bein
the advantage, Kiog 7 :
" - The- King unnerved and exhausted did
not move, but remained pale and silently
seated,

4 [ Heaven's name what do you wish ¥
4t length gasped out the sastopished Juan.

“] wigh that, which you will iind it to
your sdventage to grant!” answered the

lady di Castro—all, allyare yours, on certain
conditiona,”

“Hal say you so, neme them, gipsy; eny
thing you demand shall be grented; you
shall have honors showered upon you, gold
ghall be yours, my treasury shall be 2t your
setvice, _]ewels.

“SHilence," interrupted the Bohemxan,
“and do you think that I enme for gold ?—

"[Nol—~Thank Ged, I am not what you take B
mefor. Jewels—Honors—I know enoughof . B

them-what are they? dross, glittering
nothings, it for such as you, and your fuwn-

live but for the present, and whose minds,de
not, will not, and can not eomprehend, tha
Almightinesa of that one Being, to whom we

the honors, emplty baubles, bestowed by
Kings such as you, upen sabjects whom
your people curse, upon those who can best

swny — these are not the things, I have
come kere to obtain."

% You are not s gipsy,” said the kmrr

“It is fmmatsrial what 1 am,)” repl:ed
Masgor; "I have come here for a certain
purpose, determined to obtain it.”
“ But,” said the King, rising, * let ua again
start from the first point. You intend to

by e threat to furnish my brother with the
preofs of his legitimacy?”

i 1% 18- 80, senor!™

%[ will not conceal from you, that I have
heard of the exiptence of these proofs. Bub
should I refuse b believe in f..heu' gonuine:
ness ?'

% Then temble facta shall attest toib—
The Cortes will depose you,thesrmy of your
brother will be inoreased in an unpreceden~
ted manner, and the conntry witl hail Anto-
nio di Castro a8 Kingt! The nobles will
flock to him, and the Church crown and an-

&ipsy.

noint him 1"

ing courtiers, who forget the past, who have -
vot the soul to meditate on futurity, who .

should bow the head in supplieation.  And -J§

aid you in your tyrannioal and oppressive .

force some concussion or promise frem me, .
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“But you are hera in my palace, and I
need bat ory from this window, to call mul.
titudes to this apartment. I oan imprison
you and destroy the proofa.” -

“You deceive yourself, King. In the
first plage I will not let you epproach this
window; again, ere any one could reach this
part of the palace,I could murder you;
agnin these papers are not the genuine docn-
ments, but copies, You way look at them,
king," and Massor handed them to Juan.

.The King was very pale, even groenish
pole, end ot the Iast words of Mnssor, a
gbade of dieappointment stole aver his eyes.

Hagtook the papers, however, and rend
them.

“They . confirm my worst suspicions,”
aald the King, returning them to Massor.

“ Reflest, ch King, on your present posi-
tion. Rebels in the North,a dissatisfied peo-
ple, an obstinate Cortea—-your brother will

grant everything I wish, for these papers—|.

reflect, King, end grant what I ask.”

1 have heard enongh,” seid Jusn, “if you
wislt neither gnld nor promotion, whnt then
do you require,”

“You have estublished the Inquisition,
not 5o much for the purpyss of punishing
malefaotors, as to force others to the sume
religious belief of which you are adiseiple.”

“Well 1”

¥You would muke the faith of others
subservient to your own, and, finding that
you conld not uec.omphsh this by persuaawn,
you will use foree.”

" What mean you? What ean an unbe-
liever want with that whlch congerna hlm
not ¥’

%1t concerns me much, as you shall here
after fied.” i

-*Coheern you!l s wandersr on tlm earth,
& fraveling vagabond,” said the King, h:s
anger again overcoming his diacretion. -
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“Independence? Freedom ¥ reponted
the surprised King—more and more aston-
ished; * Are not you alrendy free, do you -
not wander where you please 7 Yiou pitch
your tents wliere best it suits you, you . pro-
eeed without interraption, and no-one asks
you whither you go, or whenes you come.
Who, in all Portugal, is more indepacdent.
than the Zingaro,the Romani from Bohemia?”

“Your mnajesty mistakes,” replied the
Bohemian, ** it is not for the dusky tribes of
the South that I ask, but for all Portugel”

“What! Then I egppose, you would
have me ahdicate the thfons and estu.bhsh [
republic? For sooth, Senior, you are mo—
dest.in your request.’”

# Again, your-majesty is in crror. They do
not wish the privilege of doing as they please,
but only permission to think, and spoak
their thoughts, as seams beet fit.” .-

“Jdo not oomprehend your meening” .
#Then before [ lelws, you shall fully nn-
derstand.”

* Proceed then!”

“Iama friend of the Jareelitish people,
ond it is genmerally understood that the
engines of your new organization, are to be
chiefly directed against them, for knowing
that their belief was the first one, you think
that o that account, itis the krst to be sup-
pressed.”
¥ They must be subdued. Untlf tho pre-
senthavo they withstood the appression,and
aseaults of others, but now they mll sha]l
and must rield.”

“Oh, your majesty's words are wadely
from pwphetxc, you may eubject, and op-
press, with all the bitterest hate, hut anon
they and. their friends will arise in over-
whelming - force, and tiumphontly verify
that they &0 still God's chosen people, How
ever to the point.- I mast have. a protiss, &
royal promise, & royal oath, that the Enyui-.

“Aye, it concerna. me," continaed Mos-|sition shall be aholished. Grant this, king,

sor, not heeding Juan's epithet; “ if it did
totsuppose you L wonid moKe mention of it?”
"It matters not; but to come to the foint.
‘What dv you request for your gilence, slso
totender me the pupers? .. .-
" Independence! F:eedom, for my na-
tion,"” .

or your brother in sented ere long on-the
Portuguese throne, nnd.you are 8 hopeless
exile |”

“The Inqmsmon is mstabhshed Lot us
tomporise.”’

1" No - temporising | mbhet the Inqmsmon

in abolished, or your brother—"
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“Then lsten to my answer,” replied the
king. “On oondlhun that, st o-certain time,
you deliver up these “documents, and until
then keep silence, | will suspend the action
of the Inquisition fot the prasant, ot least
jnrelation to the larnelites.”

Massor reﬂecsed for » fow moments.: Then
ke said:

* w"ig gulficient; in & fow weelu,I hope
ta be able to prove to you, how you have
lieen imposed upon, and to give you reasons
why the Inguisition should be abolished.

Dut remember King, these papers are in my

Cortes you need bué threaten, or imprisin,
and the whole nation will see, in you, the
violator of its ‘righta. The Emperor will
foster every quarrel of Portugal, for should
the xoyal race die ont or be deposed, who
will he the heir or Xing elect? Who but
Spain? I will not touch the. prerogatives of
the crown, and, therefore, agren to keep si-
lence while the Inquisition is suspended,
Then you may act as seems desirable.”

A number of men were heard approm:hing

the roysl apartments,

i Bluve 1" cmd the King, who W Wik

poascasion’ tntil valigions liberty hos been ' hicself again.

established, They are, of themselves, sufli-
cient to kindle a revolution at any time.
Portugal must, therefore, have religious lib-
erty if Juan wishes tocontinue on the throns.”

The King said:

 We will speak about this subject—ahout
religious liberty—"" wi this exprassion Jurn
eould not contain his rage ot being thus berrd-
od in his own palace,and he stamped his foot
and strack the tnble; however, he, almoss
jmmediately, continned: * we will speak of
thishereafter. Meanwhile keep silance, and
T will endeavor to suepend the eotion of the
Inguisition for the present.”.

& Vary well, have [ your royal word 2"

“ You liave it!”

4 Bug this agreement most not prevent me
from trenting with the Prior di Castro. e
may offor bettor ferms.”

#§ it agres tonothing, if you putin that
Iast clause. After al, 1 na King! I am
able to crush the rebels; I have o faithful
army. The Cortes are in my hand. The
first of them,that dares to show his erest
agninst 1we, shall rue it ih the dungqona of
the Inquisition. The emperor is mine un-
cle, and iny friend.-~To possess those papers
would be & great advantage for me—but, at
the worst 1 would rather lose the crown
than retain it,robbed of its prerogative.” The
King closod his lips- firmly aad resolutely.

#fpoken Jike a King! Bot the pillars on
which you intend to Jenn, will become-the
instruments of your enemy to erush you.
The army are true—only to the rightfal
King, - They will will desert and betray you,

“Blave! into no contract mll T enter with

you My guards are without; you shall be

imprisoned, and. racked until your foul
mouth discloses where the documenta are.”
Massor graw pale for one moment.
The doors were thrown open, and Don
Antonio entered with his suite.

“Sira!” he suid, respectfully bowing, “I
found the guards of your upnrhments in Jeth-
argio slumber, No noble, no page in atten-

majesty is pele, excited, alome with f.lua
strange individunl ——9" and he threw a

. |1ook of surprised inguiry at Massor,

“ What does itrean you wonld ask,” cried

. |the King, # it raeans trenchery; Foul treach:

ery! Thank Heaven that you enme at the
appointed time. Gentlemen,” he said to
Don Antonio’s suite, © arrest and bind that
wretoh I and he poiated to Mussor. :

% Bewnre of what you do, King,” cried
the gipey chief, “The genuine papersI
have left in the hands of one who, if I re-
turn not within a short hour, will mount
flaet horse and bear them directly to the
Prior di Castro. Yon may rack and kill me,
but the papers will—depose youI" the last
words, he whispered so that the King slona
could hear them.

Again Joan had been foiled. After a mo-
ment's roflagtien, he bid the gentlem'?n, who
wete approsching Musaor, to desist, -

“You may imprison me at your own
risk " again the gipay taunted him.

“Let him leave the palage free, and do
not detain him,” commended Jaan. *Gipey!

if the Cortes soknowledge the Prior. - The

our agreement remains.”

“trne be had served in the navy, at the const

dance; all neleep in the entechawbers. Your -

~ ding, parsonally. Meanwhlle let me wish

. mountaing where the revolted nobles bhave
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Maagor bowed and with the steelen onglret
in hand, walked slowly through the ranks
of syrprised courtiers. As he left the pal-
ace, he murmured. to himself: -
. #1 have eacaped great danger, thanks tp
the God of Ierasl, The cusket and pupers|s
had nearly been lost tome Oh! if Juen
could have dreamwed that he held thereal
doouments in hia hand " and he disappear-
ed in the parks, adroitly foiling the nitempts
of all the attendants whem the King had
gent to dog his ateps,

" CHAPTER XXII.
THE ROYAL HUNT.
Don Miguel di Sousa, the betrothed of Don-
ne Rosa Banandn, wos s courtier. Itis

of Congo, but after his return he turned
courtier; and King Juan employed him, sev-
oral times, a8 an envoy to foreign courts.
Mo arrived in Lishon, having exeeuted o
mission to the conrt of England, and, after
having announced his arrivalto the King,
and in a private andience, given sccount of
the rasult of his mission, he ohtained lenve to
retire for & fow months,

“With your gracious permission, my
Lord King, I am about to marry,” he said.

4T have seen yoar bride,” said Juan, who

seldem forgot anyibing, *In truth she ia
fair, and well enlowed [ believe.”

- ¥ Your majesty is well informed. I hope
to recruit my fortunes with the rich dovwry.”

# Ttplenses me to see my courtiers wealthy,
Perhapa I may be able to attend your wed-

you happiness,”

“Your majestyis overgracious, Oh if you|
would bestow the favor of your presence
upon our wedding feast, nothing would be
wanting to complete our happiness.”

“ Have you settled a day yeot, Senor?"

“*] have not; will yonr majesty deign fo
sppoint one P’

“T will, my trosiy Don Miguel. Ket itbe
a month from to day. By that time the reb-
¢lg will be no move, and the eountry guiot
An ermy has been gathered, and from va-
tious points they even now. surround the

4
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‘The doors were thrown open af & sign from
the King, and Juan, booted.and sitired ns
he was for hunting, walked briskly hetween
the bowing ranks of eourtiers and officials,
throagh the antechambers, and down the
staircase. Miguel followegd him amm;gst
throng of gaily attired eavaliers, ‘

In the court yard of tha palace, the ng [}
steed . was held; the grand huontsmant end
other officials of the royal huntin their
greon, gold embroidered eosturzes, awaited
his coming. Grooms, immovable as statnes
held the prancing and impatient steeds by
fringed &nd ornamented bridles,

- Juan bowed slightly,as all heads' were

\bared, and approached his steed. The

Count di Almeyedn, who had not joined the
rebels, and therefore, still enjoyed Jusn's
favor, held the stirrup. The King wan
nbout to mount, whén a sudden commotion
was oceasioned, not far from him, by o dust
bespatiered youth, with crushed hat and
draggling plumes, who breaking threugh the
zuards eried:

ST muat see the King!”

Juan stopped.

The guards endeavored o ejectthe individ-
nal from the palace yard. i

Bus still he eountinued to cry

“ A message for the King!”

“Bring thet man hither,” commanded
Juogn,

He was brought before him,

“1 bear a mossnge from the Dukedi Azam-
buja,” said the mon respectfully.

Juan’s brows darkened. :

# Keep this man aeoure, when 1 ratum,

he shall be heard,” he -said, turning to the

eaptain of gunrds. Then, mounting his
horse, the King rode hastily from the yard.

In a moment, the courtiers were allmoun-

ted, and n wove of silk garments, plumed

bats, and velvet eloaka seemoﬂ to. Iollow

him,

They rode towards the summer pnv:hon .
The Countess di Vogp, way to accompany

the King, 4

He entered the npartmenta, whexe Glo-

ria's chambermaid was. giving final touches

to her toilekte.

oncamped.”
P i

“ The sky smiles like your own: glorions,
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face, Senora,” said the King. Xt will be =
firie day for hunting."

“Oh, T hope so. It is glorious to gallop
beneath the derk shindes of the deep, silent
woode, snd see nothing of the sun, except
glowing patchea of blue eky."”

“You are pale to day, Senors; you are
not i1’

#No; T thank your majesty for your kind
Wnom'" .

‘Glorin directed her eurls to be Inid for-
ther back, and another bracelet to be clagp-

+ ol avound hér arm.

The King, mesnwhile, full of animal spir-
its had thrown himself upon a eushion, and
to try the edge ofhis dagger, sleshed it sev-
eral times zerose & thick Persinn carpet,

“ Ok " said he, pausing to look upon the
dsaign‘ oftherug; * how beautifal it must be,
in the Tanda of the East and the South,”

“ Teue,” replied ‘Glorin, “and your me-
Jesty possesses some of the finest provinges
of those landa,”

“But T bave never seen them, Often
have I imagined a scene like this. Seel
enormous pulms ; there, swarthy savages in
combat with the golden-browu lions of Afri-
ca! Aeky rich and hurning, above all! Oh,
could I bat travel ! To Congo and Indisand
to the pearly shores of the Spice Ielands, 1

- can send nobles and governors, but as for
myself I am chained te Portugal.”

4 A King is truly chained, but by dismond
links,” '

“Home of my predecessors traveled.
But they epjoyed a more tranqguil reign
than hes become my portion, Oh! and
when I look &t you, Gloria, who are so much
like an Eaetern fairy——-.”

“The horses are impatient. Content your—
gelf, my Lord King, Portugel is onej of the
fairest lands on earth, and not the less fair
to kim, who weate ité crown.”

1 Wigh you, lady, eny land would be para-
dise I ‘snid the King galluntly.

He extended his hand,and led Domna
Qloria down, to her horse, vourteously ae-
glating the ledy to mount. Then oguin
bestriding hie own steed, tho train moved
briskly away.

trail of her Jong searlet robe hung almost to
the ground, Her velvet head gear was
adormed with a scarlet plume that floated
upon the wind, and mingled with the long
raven ourls of her hair. With ono hand
she held the reins ell sparkling with tassels
and frings; upon the other which was well
gloved, sat & proud hawk with eilver bells
and e hood of purple silk.

The King looked plessed nnd handsome.

the rearofhis horse, rode & page with bared
bead, holding the lash of several splendid
hounds.

The King hanted for several hours. We
will not sceompany him and his beantifal
favorite in their chase siter the fleet deer, or
the winged inhabitants of the air; we will
leave the silken courtiers to ring their bugles
and scatter among the old trees of one of the
few fareats, Portugal possesses; and will re~
turn to Juan and Gloria at the time of their
return,

Chatting and Iaughing, the King rode at
Gloria's side. Bat her smile was less bril-
liant than usual, and her cheek more pale.

“Have you received news yet from the
rebels, my lord 7 inquired Glovia. ~

have encountered them yet. Buf & messan-
ger from the treacherous Azambuja has ar-
vived and awaits,even now,my bidding at the
palace.”

" me Azambtun? And for what por-
pose.”

“1 have not yet inquired.”

4 He nyust bem' propoents forthe l/ iherty of
#he Duke's gon.”

vain.”

“And hes your mujesty already desided
upon Don Diego's fate ?”

“Na wo do not like to terrify the rebels.
For, but yesterday, Father Domingo, the
Grand Inguisitor's secretary, was despatched
to. them, with oifors of pardon on disper-
sion.”

“Sire! this mercy is ill pleced! The
King with the full confidence in his right
and justice shonld not hesltate 8 moment in

: DonnaGloris rodeat the ng sgide. 'The

punishing o conspirator against his throne.

He was attired in green velvet. A littlein -

1 have mot I do mot think my troops

“1€ guch is hje errand, he has come in
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This dreadful example will have more affeot

on the rebels than—'
At My mercy "
“ Your mu;esty s mereiful hesitation. For,
tho latier gives s weak and vacillating as-
pect to the royal position.”
# Perhaps you are right, countess "'
They were riding in a deep shade, cons?d-
erably in advanee of the courtiers,
Donna Gloria was pale. There was a
baleful glenm in her eyes, and & trinmphant
frown upen her brow.
What were her foelings at the moment?
Wild, urging end passionate. She felt her-
eelf hurried onward in a storm-of actions,
She was not glad, not eorry.~ A wild bitter-
zess parvaded her, and beginning to taste of
revenge, she found it notfo be a feast for
the gods, but a punishment for the dark ha—
treds of the human heart.: Still, she had
begun as it were, to run down hill, end the
impetus, thus acquired, carried her to the
bottom. She bad gone too far to stop.
“Were I King of Poriugel,and had &
comspirator against my crown in prison
while a rebel army threatened from without,
1 would not hesitate a moment to give him
full justice!"
“What do you eall full justice, Senora?’
- “In regard to a conspirator 7
“In regord to Don Diego di Azambuja !
“ Full justice in regard to him,"” said Don-
na Glovin, slowly, “T call: striking his hend
off, like this,” and rising in her saddle she
struck the petal of e flower, from its stem,
with a llow of her whip, The flower had
stood at the foot of a iree, and e the whip
struck the tres, it broke.
“The dealor of death has been hroken,
Courtess I" snil the King,
* My Lord King, it beseoms your dngmty
as o monarch £o exeoute Don Diego.”
-4 Donbtlesy, Conntess, I think to follow
your-eounsel would be best.”
“Have you n traer eounsellor, sire than
@oriz di Voga?”
“ Agsuredly not.
thesg——-"
*The most fmthful counsel is the wisesb;
depend upon ibsire, in circumstances like

But in matiers like
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“I do not doubt it. I will reflect, and
then adopt whatever course is mest suitable
for o Kiog.”

“There is but one course, and tlmt is
plain.”

“Not a0 plain to me, g8 it seems to be to
you, Countess.”

“You will not subjectthis matter to tho
Cortes. Sach a defersnce to them wonld ba
dangerons,”

“ No feor of that. My own council slmll
decide upun the couree to he pursued, . You
interest yourself much in these matters,
Countess I

“And to some. purpose, l hope. ¥our
majesty’s dnterest is always nesrest to-my
heart."

“I wil not kleme your interference in
matters of state and policy. Wor, by that
very quulity of yours, this late conspirscy
has been dissovered.”

They rode on silently, far some time.

“If we only had a reason, a plausible rea-
son to give to the people, to the Cortes and
the Cardinal, for suapenchng the Inguisition,”
said the King,

“Why suspend it 7" 1nqulred Gloria,

“ We find it necessary to Go so. The rea-
son I con not state to you even, Countess,
much less, to the Cortes and the people I
' But gire, will not the Cardinal protest, if
you give not sufficient reasona for proceedipg
thus "

#Therefore, £ must find reasons!”

The Countess was silent.

Shortly after, they arrived at the palace
and the King ordered the dukedi Azambu-
jo'd mensenger to be brought hefore him.
CHAPTER XX1I1I,

. EOBA. .
Pictura to yourself, the gardens of Donna
Bananda! Portray to your mind, the hal~
cony with its fringe of flowers, and the win-
dows that open upen it, from the apartments
of Donnn Rose Bananda! %he statae of
Diana is still chastely wrapped in a cloak of
late, autumnal blossowe! The banisters of
the ataira ave atill covered with their gor-
geous tapestry of green loaves,

these,”

The Sun hes been blazing a)} day, lmd
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nowmelts inta o sen of pure, sober gold, ¢n
thie Vorge of the Western horison, I¢-gar-
nished the solitary rags of clouds thak, here
aid. thererflont-on the air, with trembling
veils of Hght. They seom the sun's foobprints
upon the blue aky.

At her window sits Rosa Bananda. Palor
than when we last saw her, bidding goed
night to Enrigue alter the entertainment at
the Countess Solani's, but not Jevs fair.

"Slie holda o letter in her hands,  Happy
mitiden ! it ia nletter from Barigue. Now i
she rends, again and again, the words, over

§rwhich the earnest fire of his love has been
poured,

Aguin hor hands sink into her lap, and
her gaze sweeps dreamily over the sunsat
sky. - Doea she seo the splendors oiNatare ?
No, for her beart is sticred by love, and

greater splendors, sweeter visions cecupy
her mind. Huppy Rosa! build onjthe proud
castles of thy fanoy ! Nohhmg which reslity
bas to offer equals the magie gifts of imagi-
netion,

" Long hed doubt flled her bosom, when
Hernando ond Enrique so suddenly disap-
peared from Lisbon. Sharply had despair
goawed her heart, when it at Iastheeamo
known to her, as it became known to all Lis.
bom that Hernando and Earique were im
prisonied by the Inguisition.

Bofore Eurique left Portugal, he hed,
through the agency of Father Domingo, sent
an epistle to her whom his soul loved, This,
togother with the news that the brothers had
esenped, awept & senof sorrow from the
maiden'sheart, And as should the seas be
displaced, tréasures of pearls and gold wohld
be found in their bed; so Knsa retained one
joyful knowledge from her great affliction.
She knew now that Enr:que wan & searet
Teraelita!

The family of Bununda had Iong been
Israelites, But Rosu's mother was a Chris—
ign, The gentle girl hod beon instructed
inher faith by the relntives of her father.
Tor. geveral years past, she hed endeavored
to-prevail on her mother to adopt the faith
of: her ‘husbend snd child, But not until

" lately had Donna Bananda consented to be-

* oomse an Isenelite.

A gnitable opcnemn wag only awnited: to
complete the converaion in an itmposing man--
ter, and to receive the lady among her
brethzen and sisters in faith, - The feast bf
Pagsovor was appointed, for that ceremony,
and Donna Banonda had, therefors, still time
to prepore ‘herself during seversl months,
The introduction of the Inquisition strength-
ened Donna Bananda's resolation to becoms
an Ieraclite. ‘For, great and just minds are
only attracted to, not frightesed back from,
[things they have acknowledged as. trukhs, by
obstacles;

Eorique had gone to Rome, and Koss,
imagined - she saw him nmong the churches
nnd palschs of-gloricus RmM of-
Salvation. For, though a faithful Hebrew:
moiden, external custom nnd usage made
Rome holy to her. Every one knowe the
foroe of custor and the strength with which
it clings to us,

A plumed hat bacame visible from smong
the trees of the gorden, a step was-henrd
upen the stairs, and  Miguel de Sousa stood
at tive side of hig betrothed, Rosn di Banans
da.

Uttering » loud ery, the maiden started up
and looked upon her cousin and bridegroom.

“ Forgive me, my tender dove, forgiveme?!
1 havestartled you, by my abrapt entrance [’
and he joined his hands in the attitude of
prayer,

“ Miguel de Sousa!” oxclaimed Rosa.

“Itin 1! Feoz such a long time I havenob
seen you, Jeavest! But your portrait told me-
how fair you were!” .

# Cuusin, when did you return ?”

“(nly yesterday; I saw your mother, and
she informed me where [ eould find : my,
sweet bride! And oh, your beauty exceeds
my expectations, as our own Portugal ex-
ceeds England.” o

% Miguel! This mustnot be. You'enn
not love me!” said -Rosa, in o horried tone.
% Weo wers betrothed throughsthe agéney
of relitives, while hundreda of Jedguea «dis-
taat from: each ether. It
srrangement of conveniencd”

# A’ arrangemont. of happiness for me,
Roan; you mistake if you say Ilove you not,

for,from eatliest youth yon were the darling

.,'% wltbgother an
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of'my heatt. I e considerably older than
you, and notuztil encouragad by .your rela-
tives, did [ ask your mother for your hand.”

" Mignell T am sincorely - attached to
you. I look up to yonalmostas to o father,”!
—Miguel made agrimace—"' but your wife,
Jean nevor besome.”

" Rous felt ensier, now thut she had told her
betrothed. . -

# And, why, in the Huly Murgarlba's name 'r\
Are we not bride and bridegroom, and has
nobhis mejesty, the King, promised to at-
tend our wedding? What prevents you be-
coming my wife? Ilove you; I am wealthy;
1 have favor; you confess loving me; your
dowry is arrangen; the day is appointed; in
ghort what can prevent.our wedding 1"

% Listen, Miguok; I love another?”

#* Who-What! Another!™

# Another, Miguel, You are too kind not
to yield claims, which can never be eatablish-
ed. I can never marry Yyou, for I love
another."”

# And aever will I yield t.he glightest par-
tiele of a elaim, to another, Mine you are,
mine! and my wife you muss becomeo!”

“ Miguel you make yourself and me wun-
happy! How is it possibla for, you to desire
me as wife, whan you know, [ love you mot,
a8 hushend I

“ No matier! you are my betrothed, you
will be my wife! A month hence, [ will
lead you to the altzr, and if your lover weve
the King of France!”

<% For God's sake, for the sake of my hap-
piness, Miguel, conaider ["

%] have considered! In your own hand
lays your happiness!"

Miguel npproached Roaa. The first storm
of his -anger had subsidel. e took her
band and simply and plaintively said:

“I am not any mora young; Iam not
handeomd, Rosa. But .I love you with ali
the strength of a manly fhieart, 1 have not
wested  the hoars of youth, not idled aiwny
tho.days of manhood, in serving fina Ind’es.
Bat with nll the love of n true heart,’{ love
you; with all the despair of s blighted nud
despised affsetion: you will-overwhelm me by
your refusal4o bedoms my wife. Will you
make me unhappy "
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This appeal was more painful to -Rosay
than the raging of his suger would havs
been. It outias with sharp.edged knives
the most tender emotions of het bosom.
Still she felt that more pain yet was to'be
endured, in replying to him. “Yet roply she

tmust, And let every smotion, evary feeling

of her soul be pierced and laceratad—no:
matter, she possessed s balm to heal every
woond——she possessed Envigue's love, - <.

*You will find consolation for the sorrow,
I vnwillingly inflict! God is wersilul,-and
will bless you with the affection of a faiver
ore than Iam, Bat, Miguel, I can never
beeome your wife, Remember, nover 1" nnd
Ross digappented from the apartment, = '

‘With a cry of Tage and sorrow, Miguel
looked after-her. "He possessed s dark and:
revengeful character. - All the eunning and
hotblooded anger of tho Portugueseswas his: -
All the revengeful hate of the South slept
in hiz bosom. The gate of his heart was:
unclosed and hendlong swept out the dm'h
passions of humnn natare, -

There gat Miguel de Sousa, upon the same
baloony, and nlmost on the very place where
Enrigee had deslaved his love. And the
sun lovked down upon him, befure he sank
in the far West, And Miguel do Souss
sat long and thought. At last he arose-with
o look of quiet composure upon hisfestures;
and smiled up to the starlit sky with those
wicked eyes of his.

In few momenta he had joined Donnn Bn-
nanda in the brightly I15hted saloon of the
mansion.

CHAPTER XXIV.' T
MARBGARITA,
Let us retrrce our ateps, and at present,
raturn to Dame Mavgorita Flunoe, of whom,
the reader will recollect, we henrd -ms -in
prizoned with Enrigne. SR

Poor oM ludy, with her whmsmul affes
tions and kind heart; enclosed s they-were
in the'prim angular body of an old mmidd
Imagine her in the durk prison. of -Sints
€ruz.  Alternately raving.and-vursing her
wrath in silence, praging and disconsolntely
crying, she passed the night, during which -

the brothera eseaped. And in the tomult
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of his emotions, at his reconcilintion with
Harpando, Earique bad quite forgotten the
venerable spinster, that hod : nursed lum
in-his sickness.

. Ab1 Isugh, young men, ot old, steid !adlea,
with their heblts, customs, snd msamers of
half'n century ago, with their primness and
their curions 'notions! When sickness af-
fliets.the frame there is no hand so skillful
in administering medivines; when fever de-
vours the blood, there ia no haud o soft and
cooling; whensorrow strikes the heart there
is no voice so tender and consoling. Res
pect, then, love those old, staid Jadies; and
sy their race never die out.

‘We will leave it to the reader's imagina—
tion to portray the morning, with its snr
prise, anger and search. No prisoner could
he dincovered bub dame Margarita. An im-
medinte search was instituted for the fugi:
tives, and Father Domingo directed the
search, But, unfortunately, all the trduble
of the Father wasin vain, and, at noon, he
reported to his Eminence the Cardinal 8a-
velli, that the fugitives had probably fled be
yond the rench of Portugnesa justice, for no
ttace could be discovered of them. Both
the Cardinal and his secretary, the Father
Domingo, regretied this circumestancs very
much. But the seeretary especially was
Joud inhis expressiuns of rage and sorrow,

His Eminence then ordered the remain-
ing prisoner, dame Margarita, to be brought
hefore him.

Bhe appeared.

Fear ond awe had broken Margarita's high
wpirit. The dungeon, the 'priests, the great
Cardiual, in whose " presence she_now was
Jed, even move by their apiritual greatness
than by their phyeical terrors, awad her,

The Cardingl, threw back hie head, and
guestioned in 0 slow, hinoghty voico :

“ Woman! what is thy connection with
those infidel brathers, da Coata ?"
-+ 4 Nune; your holiness, nove, "'
Margarita, “excopt—" -

-+ Bxcept what?" repeated the Cardinal
- .# Exéept, that the younger bruther Juves
mo!" aspake out Margetrits, beavely, for
* wiliere she helieved her affections were en-

eried poor
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loves me; andheis-agood Chrietian, 0 help
e St. Margacita de Vxlla Franea, my patron
enint!"

Even around the thin lipe of Cardmal 8g-
velli a suppressed.smile carled, as be henrd
the formor part of this answer,- But when
8t. Margarita wes mentioned, he crossed
himself devoutly. What & difference be-
tween the proud Cardinal Inquisitor sod the
poor chambermaid, in all respectal Vet
they had the same superstition, in common,

“ Woman! hefore you give testimony in
behalf of others, prove first fo us that you
are yourself a good Christian.”

“*Your holiness can not doubt that, ”

#* What ia yourname " inquired a ssore-
tary, to whom the Cardinal sigoed to pro-
ceed in the examination.

% Margarita Flunux, born in honest wed-
lock of my parents, in the village of Pecosa,”
“Your station ?"

“Waiting ' woman to her highness tha
Countess di Solani! . And & good wervant I
have been to my nobl> lady.”

“ How came you be in company with the
beretic Enrigque di Costa?”

* It is not proper to relate all about it.

“ Wo must know all! "

Margarita remuined silent.

The Cardinal gave a sign, and » curtain at
the end of the apartment wee withdrawn.—
There stcod, prettily arcanged racks wich
their saws of poliched steel, serews and - in-
strumente of torture of every kind; cords
and iron clasps with sharp points. Tha in-
struments had not been uscd for some time.
Some of them had & pretty clean leok abous
them, to others adhered portions of human
skin, hardened to 1 horny maes, by time,

Margarita soreamed and pressed her hands
to ber eyas.

* Mercy! Merey!"”

* How came you to be in the unbollever s
company 7" :

“ He nbducted me. His love was so vio-
lent, that he abducted me, - He took me toa
fine gnstle on the sea dide and wo ataid there
a long time, One day he fell from n voek
into the water, and when he was drawn ont
tie waa very pick-—the good youth. Then [

gaged, she wne hold and courageous— he

took care of him, ever a0 well, for- many '
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v daps, Aund aftor this, we returned to Lie-
bon, where he doubtless wanied to marry
e, wheb we were takon prisoners, "

- This is an improbable tale. You must
state the truth,”

] gan not affirm any thing elee; for that
inthe teath, ™"

#Then you maintain to bave been the
mistress of Enrigue di Costa?"”

“4No, holy Fathert Oux love wae cheate
and pure. I am no lewd woman. I de.
setve overy praise for o long resiating temp-
tations, and—"

“‘Pake her back, " ordered the Cardinal

The teath of Margnvita's statement, as for
as could be, was ascertained, and the grey-
headed chambermnid was sent back to her
mistress. ’

1t ina fow duys after the return of Dame
Margarita, to the summer pavilion.

Bhein in the garden with a group of ser
vanig araund.

Margsrita is repenting something that oulla
up & goad many amiles fromthe younger part
of her audience.

#$ee thiz necklace of gold, worth at least
8 hundred broad picces; this is a presenmu

vora my Jover! Ah! you may smile young

- ones, hut it will be long ere you get aa rich a
loveras £ hove had, The day will come

when Margarite Flunoz will be nlady. Yea
you child, you needn't he proud of the
plumed page f found in your room one
night—" Muria grew gearlet and ram away,
*mine wears finer plames and golden chains
theu yours one ever got,” '

" % And what is the name of your lover, my
fine dame 7" inquired the jealous Mattao.

{argnma @ vanity would not lul: her con-

it.

“Enrique da Costa,” sha said loudly, “a
fairname, and & noble one.”

A middle aged man wag just pnusln;_.., and
shout t0 enter the sutmer pavilion,”

b was Miguel di Sousa. ‘

He had intormed himself, partly by bri-
bing the servants, partly by conversation
with Rosa's mother, who the lover of his be*
trothed was,

e now heard this name mentioned, by
anaged female servant to s orowd of other

servants, Ho walked hack nlowly and hoard
her affirm ;

-“Bon Enrigne abduoted me, ond b
expect to eomeo -baock and maite me.a Donpal”

“Don't be foolish, Morgarita,” seid the
footman Matteo, .

* Foolish? la it you who avo the greater
fool, or 1?"  'Then remembering her digni-
ty, as the loved ono of o noble, the dame -
added: *speak respectfully to your superi-
ots, Matteo.”

The poor footman's heart was breakwg
Miguel di Sdusa pulled Margmta. by the
sleeve.

“ Senora, I wish to have s talk with yon,
he said.

Margarita prondly tossed up har head to-
warde her fellow servants, and said to Mi-
guel, with a smirk and grin: -

. %I pm at your gerviee, genor!™

1 wish to talk to you alone, senoral”

" Then follow me, senor!™ She led him
to her apartment,

* You spoke shout one Earique da Costa
~—is he your lover?"

“If you please, senor, yes!
me!”

4¢Can yon prove that 7"

“ 'Well enough; for before ke left Lishon,
be abducted me, and took me along,”

“ Impossible !

“But it is possible, senor! ”

“ What could a gay young noble want with
an ol bag like you!"

* Senor, do you want to insnltme?”

“No, my good womar,"” end he pressed
several gold pieces into Mnrgm‘ila.'n polm.

* What do you wish, senor,” aid the paci*
fied chowbersaid, “1 can not be untrue t.o
my lover,”

“1 do not wish you to. But T.must have
you do me » favor of & diferent kind.”

“ What do you recquire, senor?"”

¥ There is o lndy, & near relation of mine,
to whom this perfidious Enrigue, has boen
audagions encugh to proffer vows of love.”

“What -do you say, sonor?. Oh my
heart! " gnd the paor maiden grew pale.

“It is 8o, I assure you. Now, 1 wish to
dispel the illusions of this lady, and, there
fore, want you to tell her that Karique du

He loves
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Coata's: affastions -are previoualy engaged,

and that her love is hopeless.. Thua your

pexfidioun lover, will be brought buck to your

feet; and my young ‘relative w:ll give up her
thonghts of him,”

« 85 Margarita di Monte! I will do what
you say. 1 wnll nasure the lady she hns ne
hope of Enrique's heart.”-

. When ‘can you sccompany me to her
dwelling, my good déme?"

% Lot maseal to-motrow eve would be the
hest time!

-# Another tlung! the lady mual; not know
who ber favored rival is. Else you have
much to fear, for she javevengeful.’

“How con I help her seeing me, Do not
expoge tue to any denger,” for Margarita re-
membered yet vividly the dnnge(ms of Banta
Cruz.

“1 willdo what I con, Oover your fea-
tures with a black mask, and thers is mo.fear
of detection, You see l amemful that no
harm.shall come to you." .

# Thank you, seaor! I shull follow your
advica!"”

“ Drose yourself richly too, senora! Thue
T bope you wili successfully set the mind of
my youny relative aright. Where shall 1
meet your to-morrow night 2

# In the renrof the pavilion, I think!”

#Vory well; at what time?"- :
© #Justafter dusk. - I can brust you, senor!’

4Yon can! Furewell, till to-morrow
night!” and the noble, pressing five more
piecesinto Margarite's hand, disappeared.
-He went to. make his visit to the Countess
di Voga, . . -~
Murgarita snniad end counted the gold
pieces. - ‘
# Tg regain & lover, save a yuung lady,
get eight gold pisces—and who knows-how
many more—is not doing badiy. Oh perfid-
jous Enrigaa! "
"CHAPTER XXV.
GLORIA AND DIEGO.
" “Phe Bentence- hud been pronvunced. Don
Diego wns doomed to death. '
- “The Kinghad vejected every averture.nnd
offer,” which the Duke di Azambuja had
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with $hese terms:. His Majesty, Juen . the
Third, King of . Portugal, will pardon the
Duke di Azamhujs, and, forgetting his . past;’
offences, allow him. to. retain -his dlgmneg
and titles, on consideration that he immedi-
utely diaperss his paople, and in no manner
whatever cootinue to countenancs or nid the.
traitor, Antonio di Castro,

Theso terms were acoepted, and the Dukg
hastened to tows, to throw himgelf at the
King's feet, nnd entrent 8 pardon forhis son.
The Kinghad coldly turned away from
the Duke and diamiaaed him without au ag-
awer

‘The Duka, frnuluc with anxiety, ulnaped
the King's knees, and conjured him to have
mercy. .

sorvant'a entrontios, promised to send sn
answer to him bgfore night, ‘
The Duke Jad to be patisfied with this.
Juan had then visited the Couptess di
Voge,and, advised and influenced by her,
desputohed to the Duke this answer: :
“The King, upon mature consideration,
s thought besk not to m-rest the course of
justice in this instanoe,”

which the King, although vnwillingly, and
with some hesitation, had granted, . =
Nevertheless, on leaving Denna Gloria,
his mpjesty gave svme orders abont the exe:
cution, the purportof which wewill hemami

digegver.
The evening of the day befora that, on

arrived. -

The sky was novarad with intense bl:mk
ness; purplish and yellaw vapors, like thoss
of a opnilagration, filled this air. . Threnton-
ingly muttered the faini thander, and o
dreadful caln pressed like lead upon the
earth, ’l‘hef leaves of | trees hung unmoved,
and the wateras of the Tagus and the sen
presented w congave surfage,so heavy wus
the eompressed nir. Not a flake of fom;
curled aruund;tho clifly, so guiet was the
sen.

" A wall of livid blackness adv'unced mplrl-

jade, and finally sent back the messenger

ly from the West, driving befors it a long

“up their voice, and roared to the hissing yell

Juan had wavered and, moved by his old ]

The Countass had also requested an orJar‘
for admsittance.to the prison of Don Diego, -

which Don. Diego was to be' executed; has’

- foled in the cellurs, and offered up prayers
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Jine of snow white foam. It broke upon the
olifs. A sheet of blue fire,rent the; heav-
ens, A.deafening ervash of thunder shook
the clonds, The storm had burst in all its
fary upon the Portuguese coest.

The seas broke Joese. The waves lifted

ofthe wind, Thebeetling rocke were upheav-
ol, and tossed loft upon the head of the bil
lows. Agunin and again, crashes of thunder
ond hissing lightnings tore across the sky.
The Tagus rose, and, with the fury of & sea,
gwept nway the inns and houses that garn-
ished ite banks, Uprooted trees were borne
along by the gale, and thrown down wpon
habitationa and hounses, with tremendons
force. The air was filled with clouds of|
minate spray, which, with the forse of shot,
beat against and broke windows and light
struetures,  And, above all, was the deaf-
ening roar of the storm and the sea.

The storms upon the Portuguese coasts
ars terrific, The winds sweep ' across the
wide plain of the Atlantic oconn, the waves
drive unappessed aoross thousands of miles
of son, and wind and waves spend their whole

oumulated force in chafing against the

y bridle of Portugal. Iflashed o fury,
the render will understand the power with
which storms beat about that land,

Suddenly a hoarse and rambling uoise
trept along the ground. The noise of
the storm had aroused mother Earth, She
shook gnd heaved in convulsive spasms—
The Earth quaked. In & moment, towers
and steeples had  tumbled over. Whole
villages were lified by the soil on which
thoy stood, and tossed into the river. Islands
were buried beneath the waves. Hills sank
nd valloys became mountains, The storm
howled with tenfold fury.

Ships in the harbor were swallowed ap.—
The wharves disappeared beneath masses
offoam, The sen ranged over the land, and
crented lakes where mountains hed been.

People prayed- Not n honse in Lisbon,
In which the inhabitants were not congre-

and supplioations. Fear and anguish etir.

was done,
fored most.

Toward twelve o'clock at night the storm
subeided, The enrthqueke hod bub once
shaken the ground and was gone.

The air grew more quiect. The een ceazod
its efforts, Vet the water tossed in dread--
ful agitution still. The wind had whipt
up its lowest snnds and shells, and cast them
upon the land, and it lashed wrathfully
against the shore, in efforts to regain them.

Then & window of the summer pavilion
was opened, and Gloria looked out, °

“The storm has subsided,” she said, turn-
ing to Maria{Flunoz. * 'We will go now.”

 For tho Holy Saviour's sake, do not go-.
outon this dreadfal night,” cried Movie,.—
“ We will be crushed by falling chmmeys
and rafters”

The villages upon tho const suf-

“T must gee him, gif If you do not- ae-
‘{ company me, I will ggfalone,”

% No, senom, if you go, Maria will fecom-
pany you.'

“1 hoped so; and now, Ma.ua, gince I
know not what may be the events of this
night, let me at any rete provide for your
future.

“QOh, Donna!”

“Here is o necklase of pearls worth a
smoll fortune. This will give you and Fi~
daro the means of establishing yonrself
when you marry.”

Maria hung her head.

“ Fidaro.loves me not."”

“ Yes, ho does,” maid’ Gloria.

distrust him, for he is my firiend.”
Muria took the pearls and, with teers of
gratitude, kissed her mistress' hang.

This was the ouly explanation in regard
to Fidaro, that ever passed betweenthe lady
and her chambermaid.

“Now let us go, Maria! ™

¥ Forgive me, la.ély But, oh, go to-mor—
row!”

* To-mght it must be; order the ehmr to
be ready.” .
Maria went out and told the servants.—
Astonished at thia freak of the Countess,
oy Jooked at each other; But Maria, ve-
peating the erder, it was quickly obeyed.

“Do m

red up ever_sirzauul Yet, in Lighon little harm

Gloris then descended from her epart-
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Iy s i ! . ight - a
mente.. The Countess was wrapped in o|the castle at this latohour. Lighis stream. exert o'bad influence upon the King, Yon|a massof sunghing pouring aeress o dark-

Targe rabe of black color, lined throughout|ed from most of the windows, the soldiers

with fur, A heavy hovd covertd her head.

ware g} assembled in their barrack: rooms,

A slumsy kind of litéer, orsedzn chair,|and the officers all awake and walking about

was held by four sable Africans, Six ser-
vante bearing torches surrounded it. The
sedan was covered with heavy gilding,

Gloria motioned ru upper servant, who
was aymed, to approsch.

' Boar me to the Castle ! " she said.

He made & -silent obeisance, but his as.
tonished eyes expressed the wunder, he dare
not express audibly.

Glotin, followed by her éimmbermmd
now eniered the litter, and they were borne
rapidly sway.

The wind extinguished ithe torches al-
most immediately, and the rein, beginning
to powr, deluged the servants and litter
bearers. Great streams of water gushed
from the top and sides of the sedan, and
gven leaked through, here and there.

. At Jast they were before the Castle. The
servants hailed the sentinel, but it was Jong
ero their voices could be henrd, abeve the
shzfll and mighty whistle of the wind,

At lagt the soldier, who kept watch upon
the wall, heard them, and asked:

% Who is there 7"

-4%he Countess di Voga!”

“'Whatdoes abe want?”

The servants looked at Gloria,

“ An express order. from his mwajesty, to
see Don Diego di Amambuja;” she said,
and the.servants repeated it.to the soldier.

There was some shouting and noige, and
ot lost the officer of the watch ascended the
wall.

The samg questmna were asked, and the
siine ARSWeErA gZiven

“1 will tell the governor,” said the offi-
eer. ‘ .

The governor was called,

He hodheen prepaved for Gloris's visit by
a megsage, on the day previous, but had not
expacted ber 5o laie,

“Tha gates were opened snd the train of
the Counters admitted into.the courtyard.

The governor. inspected (lorin's order,
and then led her into his own apartments.

in the great hall, talking in whispers.
% Admit me to the prisoner, immediately,” .

" {she said.

“As your excellency wishes,” was the
reply.

| And commanding two servants, they walk-

ed before them, bearing torehes, toward the
prisons of the old Castle. Gloria, leaning on
the governor's arm, followed,

They eame to the Western towers. Daor
after door was unlocked by the obsequions
turnkey.

% Your excellency wishes to see Don Die-
go elone? "' inguired the governor,
“Alone!" replied Gloria, ‘
Another door was unlocked and they en-

way, communicated with the prisons, but
could also be entered from the eourtyard
and great hall.

Both the lattor entrances were now, how-
ever, securely closed.

ed the governor.

The chapel was quits dark, excopt, nesr
the altar, where four torches shed a dim
light over & gigantie eross of brass, before
which two men kneeled, At their side, in
his elerical robes, stood Father Marcus

The governor signed to the priest. He
appronched,

“This lady wishes to speak with Don Di-
ego, alone.”

Marcus turned o serutinising eye upon
Gloria. She elightly lified her hood.

He rocognized her.

“ Very well,” said he. “DBat, lady, will
you not hear me for a moment now? [

" |have to ask you for something,”

“Now?"
moment,”

The governor dxscreetly retired, with hig
attendants,

voxed. * I oweyou the granting of a fuver.”

An unugualactivity seamned o prévail in

41 will avail myself of it ow. Fady, yoo

* leave us alone now,’

téred the ehapel of the castle, which, by this'

“The prisoner is at his prayers,” whisper. .

% Yo, if you plense, 1t will take but 8

“ What is it then ?” mqun'ad (Horin, half- & - hour of lifa!”

have ecaunsed him to mentence this young
mon, You need grent sums of monsy. You
bave been an evil adviser tb Don Juazn. You
have prevented an advantageous foreign al-
liance, which the King would also have con-
tracted. In short, the favor which you owe
me, which X claim, is your removal from
eoutt, from Portugal if possihle.”

* Presumptoous !

I speak in behalf of the people ! "

Gloria stopped, thought for & moment or
two, and then gaid slowly and sudly:

“To-morrow, -1 wx]l answer you, Pater;

Pater Marcus left the chapel,

Now Giloria gathered all her energies, all|
her pride, and all her exultation; she roused
all her pessions, and, tingling with triumph,
walked through the chapel to where Don
Diego knelt in prayer at the side of his gob-
bing father.

- Now she stood behind them; but_ both
were 80 ahsorbed, in their prayers and emo )
tions, that they did not perceive her.

8he threw down her cloak and hood, and
she had ngain assumed her bridsl garments,
the dress in whizh we first beheld her.

The roba of white satin, with its gold em-
broidery, flowed around her in graceful
folds. Diamonds fiashed npon her arms
and veck; white roses wreathed hor hair,

She stepped forward and clasping one
arm around  the cross, stood before father
and son,

Both half rose, much astonished.

“The Countess di Vogn! " cried the Duke
of Azambuja.

Don Diego hesitated for & moment, and
then throwing himeelf at the lady's fect,
murmured softly :

“ Gloria, my own Gloria!”

For a moment, there was uninterrapted
silence throughout the chapel.  Then Diego,
atising, approached the Countess,

“Dol dream? No, veally it is my own
lady love, thet has come to sweeten the last

He took her unresisting ha.nd a8 & host

ened seq.

“Itis Gloria di Gomez. Reaslleet you,
our lask parting, Don Diego di Azambuja

Ch, how cold and watchfal were those
brilliant eyes, as they rested upon his coun®
tenance,

“That dreadful night!"” exzolaimed the
young nobla in & (altering volce.

“On, no, not dreadfal! 1t was merely an
opportune interference. A noble Inther, -
and Glorvia turned o Jightning glanes upon
the old Duke, —“a noble father saving an
inexperienced soh, from all the harrors ofn.n
allinnce with 4 decayed and poor house—
Not draadfu] no indeed! For Diego, it was
a happy oecurrence ! "

* Gloria, oh do not gpeak in this sf.mm —_
You knuw that my heart's firet love was
yourst Anditis yours il

“Oh your heartis mine, assuredly; and
Donna Menezes? and Mirandn Perez 77

“How came you to know of them?—
Glorin, was it my fault, that T was dragged
from you on that night 7"

“And never returned to inguire the fate of
one, who had thrown away all for you!"

Gloria's voice faltered at the.s last words.

"1 wag placed at court; it wes impos—"

“Enough of this, [Ilay feinting in the
chapel till morning. I wos taken away and
placed in & convent. 7 fasted and knelt in .
dark penitential vaults threughoit the long
nights. T saffered the restraink of the con-
vent, the fovrfure of the living grave, the
BELL of diseppointed love for seven yeara!
But youn were at court; it was impossibla to
remember one, o whom every manly oath
and ohligation hound you!”

“@loria!™ Diego sunk down at these
ageusntions,

““ And after seven long years, Heaven had
mercy on me! I returned te the world,
and, driven by your ¢rime, 5 Gomez became
the mistress of the ng I — Now, revengo
revenge, wos my aim, T dlsco%rerl your
plot,  As Fidaro, T accompanied you fo the
chape! of 8t Jago, and to your palace, 1
informed the King. Through me you were
taken prisoner. My intluenve hos caused

of happy memories swept over his soul, ke

4

you to be sentended to death, and now I




come to glont my eyes on the viotlms of re-
venge 1" .

“Oh God!" eried Diego,

& Ah, old man!” and Gloria turned to the
Duks; “ when you left me fainting and ru~
ined upon the floor of the chapel, it never
entored your mind that ome day that pale
girl should bow youto the earth! that she
wounld—" Gloria stopped. Her eyes were
shining like those of an angry tigress, Her
breath came short, A besutiful flake of
fonw hung upon her fresk, scarlet Iips. A
Goddoss could not have heen more besuti-
ful than she was, at that moment.

#Meroy!™ oried the Dake, *mercy for
ny eon! I have offended you; I heve merited
your enger; let e die, but save my son!
sava the prop of my houss!” :

Gloria was exhausted. She replied not.

“Qh, §loria!” said Don Diego, ¥ your

pisture always dwelled in my heart. Iknew

naught of your fate, until gquite lately, and
then all inquiry was wzef by the stern refu-
sals of your relotives! Oh, Gloria, in this
my dying hour, when no earthly hand can
save me any more, I swear that I' love you

. truly, really, although your hand has bronght
mo to the bloek !’

We are, emphatically, the creatures of
impulse. Impulse hos move to do with cur
decisions, than the much boasted of zeason of|
man.

Gloria was softened. 1o spite of her rea-
sons to hate him, hor mich desived rovenge,
the language of Don Diego, the dimly light-
ed chapel, the faie impending over him, all
exercised their influence on her, And in
spite of the reproaches she had meditated,
the taunts she had prepared, pity, perhaps,

even resurrected love, now rosesweetly in

her heart.

“Canitheso? Do you love me still?”

His only reply wae an embrace, which
Gloria permitted.

“'Will you wed me, Diego 7"

“AmT wot doomed to die? I can but
bid you favewoll! "

“ But if 1 can save you? "

“*You are my wife, by the honor of a no-
blel " v

#You muet be saved then! Not a mo-

i
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ment is to be lost. I go to the King—he hag
promised to grant me a favor, whatever it is.
—I will wake him—Diego you must besavad
ak the eleventh hoar!”

#For God's sake' hasten, dear lady!"”
cried the Puke.

“I go; Diego, I save you from death, that
you may bocome my husband. Farewell {*

One more embrace, in which both hearts
gushed with the recollections of the love of
golden youth, and Gloria, tecring hersell
swa.y, ran without asevming her cloak, to the

o0F.

The governor haatened to open. She was
conduoted through halls and down stairea-
ses to the cours,

This took considerable time, for the enatle
was large. '

‘When Gloris was aboab to enter her lit-
ter, the bell of the chapel begam to ring
slowly. :

“What means this bell, my lord?” in-
quired the Countess, anxiously.

41 am not at liberty to disclose it, mad.
am l n

“T command you! " Then softly entreat-
ing, * I pray you, senor | "

The governor approached and whispered :

“The King wished to spare to a mnoble
family like that of Azambuja, the disgrase
of a public execution!"”

% And, for God's sake, senor, proceed!"
almost sereamed Gloria,

“ And ordered Don Diego to be executod
during the night. This is the signal"”

With a cry of extreme angjety, Gloria
gank to the ground, But immediately she
rose agein, and ron swiftly baok into the cas-
tle. Up stairs, along passages, madly groan-
ing, she ran into the chapel; it was empty.
5he heard voices; following their direo-
tien, she enterad another room. Light benm-
ed through the doorbelow. ltopened upon
a otaircnse of stone, that descended into s
great hall.

Glovia stood upon the upper Ianding of
the staircase. Below were a crowd of sol-
diers, e black seaffold in their midst, 8 man
vpon the seaffold. A sword flashed inthe air,
and with a dull noise fell Don Diego's head |
upon the stone floor.  Stvenms of blood del-

uged the hall.

1

" and the soft moonshine, the spirit of ancient
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éloﬁa, unconscious with terrvor, lost her
balance, fell down, hung for & moment over
the eide of the ungearded banisterlesa land-
ing, thirew her arms wildly about; and fell
down upon the stone floor at the.side of
Don Diegos head. The fall had fractured
‘her scull in various places. She was dead.
A dreadful silence veigned for & moment,only
broken by the gushing murmur of blood.

Then the Duke di Azambuje vose, threw
his arms aloft, and laughed wildly. The
events of the right had deranged his reason,
He was insane.

CHAPTER XXVI,
ROME.
" Roma ruit suis viribus!"*  She has fallen
but even in her grave, the memory of em-
pite hangs over her.

G ! Queen, onthe savan hills, how beauti-
ful art thou ! They could tear the erown of|
the world from thy brow, but they could not
roh thee of the aplendid wreath which the
God of naturs placed there. They could
take the purple from thy shoulders, bub
could not banish the halo of art and poetry,
in which thou art wrapped, They could take
the aceptre trom thy hand, but the fine arts
raie still in thee.

Three hille of the seven remain to Rome.
The rest ave dedicated to the memory—are
the grave ynrd—of the World's Empress.—
Many pillars of ehining marble atill raise
their finely carved heads-—but the roof they
supported hes fallen! Many massive fa,
cadea still Jine the deserted stroets—but
the houses they Fronted, nve dusf Triamph-
ol arches, and monuments of the heroes of
tho Empire look upon the ruins of their lov-
ed city.

And the yellow Tiber flows on, the flowers
bloon and the trees green~~what knows na
tare of the chinnges that pass over the des-
tinies of men? And in the bright sunlight,

Rome wails nmongst the gigantic ruins.
Heroando and Enrigna walked in the

Tight of the setting sun, amongst these ruins.

The elder brother with a face of proud ex-

————

*Hovace.

uitation, Enrigque with a quietand saddened
flush upon his brow. ‘

“There Is the grave of our proud enemy;
of our destroyer ¥ cried Hernando, * She
did not dio in her strength, in her glory, de-
fended by heroes, mourned by prophets.—
But lived to be old, diahonored, seoffad, acorn-
ed, to be dragged through every quugmire
of disgrace, to suffer all and every pain ‘en-
tailed by her sins and excesses. And her
mig-begotten offspring, red Popedom, dances
and Inoghs over her grave, dishonors ‘her
bones, seatters her dust to the winds!”

“That s her reward! How dreadfully
she guffered ere she died, how wellshe wes
punished, history tells.—That sume history
which records our continned existence—n
type of our eternal life beyond the grave!”

“1 cannet rejoice, upon these ruina, over
the fall of our enemy. The remuants are
grand and melancholy, Rome may have
been cruel, she was also great. Oh, how
beautiful! Come, my brother, step upon
this marble pedestal and look with me!”

“Ihate these riing, with their beauty and
geandeur! From them went the order to
destroy Jerusalem. These pillars hore the
roof under which plans for our dispersion,
were concocted. I would pollute them and
grind them to Cust, as I would throw dirt
upon the grave of & eruel foe.”

Hernande, clgpreaaed by the heat, had ta-
ken off his hat, and a8 ha steod thore with
frowning brow, and wildly gleaming eyes,
his mouth compressed and head thrown baok,
the searlet light glowing upon his face snd
black glossy hair,an angel of vengeance
eeemed to have stepped from the earth and
apostrophised the marble ruins. Above him,

- jupon the pedestal, stood Enrigue--beautiful-

Iy pale, with soft, pious eyes raised to heav-
an, with light, sun-gilded hair hanging upon
his white throat, like an angel of pence
gome from heaven. There conld not bemore
difference in the person of these two broth-,
ers, than in their character. ™

Hernando, seeing that he was unheeded
by Enrique, also mounted the pedestal where-
on his brother stood, and in & softer mood
throwing his arm around Enrique’s neck,
looked arownd.
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The scone was superbly bright. Far in
the west, folds of scarlet and golden elouds
hung avound the flaming sun.

The soft, richly tinted Kght 'flooded over
the dreamy Ttalisn view, and pouring o
heavenly glory upon the marble pelaces and
gilded steeples of proud Rome, fell with o
saddened glow upon the ruins beyond.

-Wth its battlements eclearly defined
against the scarlet and azure air, stood the
onstle of Sen Angelo, The marble statue of
a gigantie angel, which purmounts it, geer-
ed just alighted from the clear sky above—
St. Poter's lifted its dome, rich, fanciful, 2nd
majestic to the clonds. No editice, perhape,
impregaes the heholder more with a feeling
of awe and devotion, than St Peter's
church. There, nrchitecture speaks in nlan-
guage of power, that fails not to be heard in
the henet. Near it the splendid Vaticun, on

. every side, the thousand glovious chorches
with Grecian pillars, Roman ornaments snd
Giothic arches, with marble and gildsd stee-
ples, pointing aloft; the basilicas with their|
odd vaults, the pillars, gigantic statues, and

the millions of ohjeots that can not be grasp-|

ed at once by the eye of man,

Behind, the remaing of the old city, the
Coliseumn, the temples, the theutres, the hous-
ey, often with the broken pillurs of the peré
style still erect, with the narrow vestibule
still lending into the afrium,'long no more,
with the defaced remains of the Laves, or
household gods, amongat the ruins, where
they were adored, and which they were de-
signed to protect. Oh how sadly fell the
Light upon the lattar.

This picture, which we have endeavored
" to bring hefore the mind of the readers, as
it was before Enrique and Ilernando’s
gyes, was surrounded and varied with the
pearly folisge of ltalian trees and woads.

The brothers were unspenkshly softened
by the view, Hernando's face was sereme,

until his eye lighted upon o dark spot mear

the Tiber. .
., “Ab" hé eried, frowning, *and amids
this heantiful view, o ghetto, a place of filth,

Well it was for the brothers, that they

conversed in Portuguese. For, not far from

them, behind o ruin, eat an humble servant

of the church,

All at once, every ehurch seemed to have

opened its mouth, nnd the thousand tengues,
of Rome, the sweet bells, poured the melody

of their voices npon the evening air.

“ Come, brother,” said Hernando, © we
are soon to have our private nudience; let
us go home and prepare.”’

The two brothers wenf, afm in srm, from
the ruins into the city. They walked to the
palace of Monsignore Mezzani, who was
their host. 'The Cardinal Mezzani was hin-
gelf an Taraclite, and, therafore, best suited,
by his inclinations a9 well as by the favor
he enjoyed with the Pope, to further the ol
jects of the hrothers. .

“ Prepare yourself,” said the Cardinal, &
venerable ¢ld man with & long, black gown
and scall cap; *the Holy Futher has inform.
ed me, that he will see you at dusk. Every
moment you may expect a messega.”

“ Dg you not accompeny ug, Father ?"

ready? They are of prime importance,”
“We have,” replied Hernando.

The brothers returned to theirapariments,
to attire themselves properly.

They wers soon notified that 2 papal at-
tendant had arrived.

Under his guidance they procceded to the
Vatican. .

First rode the papal officer. Upon hia
velvet jerkin were the arms of the Holy See-
in glitteringgold, Then followed Hernan-
do and Enrique, richly attired in velvet and
satin, Behind them rode ten servants, in
gorgeons livery, ench bearing a stout well
filled beg, splendidly embroidered. The
bags contained. five thonsand heavy gold
pisces ench.

In two filés, 50 a5 to enclose the meney
bearars, marched aboat thirky papal soldiers,
They were designed, partly ns a proteetion
to the treasure, portly as a guard of honor.

Inthis order the brothers arrived ab the

darkness and abomination is provided for! 1LY
the Jew! Look you there, my brother, and Vatican. -

soe the drop of poison in this large cup of]

Withont being allowed time to look about

heanty ! ™ and he pointed to it.

and admire the splendor of that palace, they

“No,my sen! Havo yon the presents

“the cross, which was embroidered upon the

* % Agsuredly. Do St Peterdnd St, Paul par-
don the sins of us misguided mortals 7"
“Wewill pray for you,and thus sssure gre’

" gal! - My your sins bestruek out from the
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were forthwith led into the presence of the|book of St, Petor and St Paull” and each

Pope.

The Holy Father sat upon an elevated
chair, at the and of ono of those apartments,
made hwmortal by the penoil of Maly's mas:
ter painterd, > .

Clement VEII was an old man of com’
manding presence. The proud benuty, so’
peculior to the primcely house of Mediei,
still lingerad upon his features, DBut age
had softaned that outline of almost sculptur
od exnotness, had washed away the delicacy
of the proportions, and blanched the
haughty brow. A velvet scall-cap, lined
with fur, covered his head.” He was cladin
w long, Dlack tunic, with = brond scarf
gronnd his waist, A cupe, or & mantle of
velvet, lined with fur, was fastened in front,
and hung over his shoulders to the hips—
The sleeves of his tunic were wide, and cm-
broidered with lage, '

His dress was in many places ornamented
with crosses. Upon the high back of his
chair were earved, in wood and gilded, the
papal arms—the tiara and keya. They were
also embroiderad upon the cushion serving

a3 n stool. Tussels of seed pearls adorned
that cushion at the cornera,

Hernando and Enrigue knelt, and kissod

slipper of his Holiness,

‘“ Benedicite, mei filit," said his Holiness,
in' s full, impressive voice.

“ What is your errand to the Holy See?”

“We are humbly commissioned by the
New Christinns of Portugal, to present these
monies to the treasury of the Church; ” gaid
-Hernando, and with # slight backward mo-
tion of his hand, he pointed to the bags of
dowbloons, whioh Lad been placed by the
bearers in the lower part of the hall,

“1tis & payment for indulgencics, ag we
have committed many sins.” &

“ We hope that you repent of thewm, mis

cigm coeli, divine pardon.  In nomine Patri,
Al el spivitus soncti, I absalve ye, asrepre-
sentatives of the New - Christians, in Portu

of the brothers kneeling, the Pontiff slightly
raised his hand, and said to enol sepnm-ealy:
4 Absolve fo !’

The brothers bent low their heads,as the
redeeming words were pranocunced by the .
Head of the Church.

The Holy Father rose. Cardinal Mezzani
then mationed o the brothers who, with low .
roverence, went backward out of the hall—
A pepal seoreiary was in waiting. He
handed them the written absolution of the
Pontiff. Tt was signed by Clement and seal
ed with the arms of the'Holy See.

The brothers returned to the house of the
Curdinal and, having now exeented their
mission, prepured to return. .
Yot there was one more secret mission,
whieh they had been ordered to perform.

It was goncerning the Cardinal Savelli—
They had procured assurances from the
highest sonrces, that Savelli had never been
sent to Portugal, that he wus no Cardinal,
that his documents were forged,

‘The letters of Pater Domingo were deliv-
ered to the Cardinal, who returned to the
brothers the written assurance of his Holi-
ness, that Savelli was an impostor.

The brothers had also received epistles to
the Inquisitor General of Spain, in which
his epiritusl supsriors exhorted him to ar-
resh and condemn the min who forged a
Cardinal's title, and assumed an office not
given him by the Holy See.

The written assuvance of the Pontiff was
coached in these words :

“We hereby inform our well-balovad son,'
Juan of Portugal, that the priest Savelli pos-
sesses no anthority from our hand to act, as
we have been informed he does.
CLEVENT"
The other letters were more explicit, and
urged the peculine crima of Savelli, and his
speedy deposition and punishmont.
Ere wany days had passed, the brothers
were safely embuarked on board of the same
Dutch vossel. The wind was fair, and the
sunny shores of Italy venisted in the dis-
tnnce, concenled by a hase of nzure and .
gold.
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CHAPTER XXVII on Meargarits, sho stopped, and drying her
THE WILY LOVER. eyes,inqu_.ired.: i} .
Margarits, trae to her appointment, awaited | ¢ Whe isthis?

i
Don Miguel di Sousa in the rear of the pa-] “ Mnr—" .
vi‘l’iun, ags dusk began to pour a tinge of lu.| “A lady, Miguel hostened to say, ere the

¢id obsourity over the sky, and the air. dame by habit |{sed to m_:st;’er.t!li; guaestion,
She was attired in o silken robe, belong- spoilod every "3:“‘3 by dise l:smch'::li‘ ::':: ‘

ingto the Countess di Solani. A plumed |and condition, alady, fo w omn Mu% b de

‘ red ker head,and a black mask con- Costa has mnd_e the 5810 BEBUTANO o e \

ﬁ::lrudm v:er features. A soarF of Indin [sud offors, with which he seems ve

muelin hung over her shoulders.
Tt was night ere Pon Miguel arrived.
Y have waited long,” began ihe:impa-
tient Margarita.
Y could not come sooner,” replied Don
Migael, " A fow streets distant & litter
awaits you, dame,” )
- He twok her hand and led her along in
* suoh a gallant style, that the old lady's heart
beut high, sud she stepped ng daintily and
briskly, as & maiden of cighteen.
The litter was reached, and the dame en-
tered it. Mizuel mounted  horse and rede
behind, directing the slaves, where to beer it.
Sufely arrived ot Belem, it was set dowr
ay the inn of St. Ignatio; and the good dame,
under the guidance of the noble, entered
the palace of Donna Bansnda, and the apart-
ments of Rosa. .
Rose lay upon alow couch, covered with
bright aolored cloth of Indias manufacture.
From the ceiling depended o silver lamp,
filled with perfumed oil. ’
The young lady seemed unconseious of
the entrance of her hetrothed and the dame.
Her face was huried in her hands, and the
long, glossy hair, being lovsened by her agi-
tation, felf in many massed around her.
« Spouk softly,” whispered Miguel to his
companion, Then epproaching Roge, he
endeavored to take her hand, and eaid :

My dear, why do you grieve? These
young gallants are but trifiers, snd delight
to flirt, thay they may hoast of a Indy's fa-
vor, to their drinking companions, T knew
this. But your inexperienced hanrt yielded
ta the honeyed words of ane of these hutter-
fliea—"

“ He is a won, and a true one! Ido not

caught your fancy.”

% Can this be s0? who are you?”

4 The lady wishes not her name to be

known, but she ia of very high condition,”

again observed Miguel. )

“ Enrique da Costa, on fying from Lis:

bon, was acconipanied by this lady.”

i Tndeed,”” Margarits continued, “ his love

was 80 violent, that almost inveluntarily he

sbducted me"” '

“ 1t is all & fabrication! I will not be
lieve & word of it"" eried Rosa, a8 a torrent
of tenrs fell over her fuce.

¥ Donna Rosa,” enid Miguel, ¥ in friend:
ghip to your family, and in kindness to
yourself; 1 have endeavored to disclose the
light and unworthy character of one, wl_no
you trust. In return, you style the things

rientions] I prevail upon alady, to talk of
her own secrets in pity to you? This is the
roward I receive.” .

# Forgive me, good cousin! forgive! !Juh
though angels should testify against bim,
how can I believe my Enrigue false 7 )
« Your Enrique ?" cried Margarita, s

nursed during & three weoks' sickness with
my own haods, he who livad for months un’
derthe same roof with me — your Eavique?”
% Endy 1 [ know not what claims you may
have upon Encique da Costa. Bt I cer
tainly know that he loves me, and is true to
ane,” said Rosn, with digrity. ‘
“ And are you so sure of that? 'W-fell,
you shall certainly know too, that Envique
de Costa will marry Maz—"!
Mignel no sconer heard tho first syllable
of her name than he broke in with :
. 4 Now what would the gentlemen of the

Dbelieve you! It is all —" her eye lighting

which my investigations bring to light—fab' .

grily, “do you stylemy lover, he whomI

court say, tosee one of the reigming hesu'
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ties"—turning to Rosa—* and ene of the
noblest ladies "— turning to Margarite, who
bowed low atithe compliment— “in fierce
combat with ench other nbout the posses:
_gion of & heretic escaped from the dungeons
of the holy Tribunall”
_Both the young and the aged maiden,
turned sharply upon Miguel; at this raillery,,
“In combat? cried Morgarite. “He is
mine without combat; you, lady, must be
wondrous eonceited to imagine that Enrvigue
da - Costa will give up one whom he loves
like me, for you I”
What Rosa said was drowned amongst
the higher tones of Margarita.
" Then Enrique da Costa s your Jover 7"
inquited Roes, suddenly, of Margarita,
* As sure 08 St Margerita di Villa Franca
i my patron saint!”
“ Enongh; thank you for your kind ad-
vioe,” aud Rosa torning, enterad snother
apartment, ’

Miguel now took Margerita beck to the
inn, Bhe entered the Liter, and was again
set down at the summer pavilion, where
Miguel presented her with five more gold
‘pleces, .

¥ Nover address me, of show that you
know me, if you behold me again!” was his
waraing to the chambermaid, az he loft her,

Let us return to Donna Rosa.

For some moments gha paced the apart’
ment in gilence, and then desconded to the
garden,

18 it possible? No, never! Enrique is
true to me! He must be!” and, proceeding
tapidly along the walks of the gerden,
Bosa heeded neither the waving branches
timé opposed her, nor the thorny boughs
that hungover the path, Suddenly emerg-
ing from & shady arbor, the younglady met
her mother.

“ Rosa, my child, where have you been
and, with astonishment, lady Banands saw
her daughter's face pals, with swollen eyes,
tnd torn with bloody seratehes.
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* Como child,” she said, with the quiet:
eat voice in the world, *come into this
arbor.” - .

She led Bosa to . wooden seat, beneath
the old hoary traes.

“8it down, Rosa,"seld the old Iady, with-
out a particle of her stateliness, “and if
anything oppresses you, fear not to confide
in your mother."”

Rosa could only reply by soba, .
“Life is full of grief, my child. You
have met nothing but joy yet. But all men,
sponer or later, feel aflliction and sorrow.—
You must not expect 1o ba exempt from it,
What hes disturbed you ?"

Boasa had recovered o little, from her first
passion of grief, and resolved to unbesom
herself to her mother,

“ Oh mother my heart is broken,” eried
the trembling girl

“ Hearts do not break,” replied the moth- *
er,in n sad tone, “Hezrts are eonvulged,
and shocked, and tossed about upon the
sea of pessions, but they do not break "
Rosa looked surprised at her mother, she,
&0 calm =nd quiet; could she ever have felt
the raptures, the sorrows of love, ne her
gad voice seemed to indicate 7

“Mother! have you ever folt the pains you
speak of :

“ Have I? Oh my daughter, let me throw
back the memories that rise up at your
guestion. I have been young, and I have
loved, and have thought my heart would
break; Bubw——7m" :

“8peak on dear mother !’

' No, my child; let me first hear what are
thy sorrows; Jet me see the complaint, ere
I eszay to cure.” :

“¥ love!"

* Miguel di Sousa ?’

“ No, my mother! Never!

“You do not love your betrothed 7'

[ No mother; I will naver marry him|”

¥ Never; this is very strange, you have
been affsstionate to him. There is nothing

“ Ok 1 mother, dear mother!” was all that{to urge againet his character, his fortune or

the young lady could sey,

prospects. Why do you ohjeet to him

Donna Banands, for sometime kept her|then?"

pressed to her bosom.  But her surprise was

“T do not love him !"

yeb stronge:i tgnn bafore,

“But, many matohes are mads without




) Tage FaraL SHoEm®?,

previous love, yeb the parties were bappy.”

“ But [ love another!”

% Who is that other, my child

" Enrique da Costa!”

« Ag I suspected!- But he is a fugitive,
without fortune or station. If he re-appears
im Poriugal, he dies cortainly. See, how
hopeless your love is1”

" i (3h mother! the obstacles are great, but
not insurmountable. We arerich; we are
Isrnelites. Let us both fly with our posses-
sions from Portugal, whore we are in son-
stant danger, and, juining Enrique, enjoy
happiness in some other, more liberal coun-
tr .,I
{‘ The hopes4f youth ave bright, and the
imagination of the loving, vivid. However,
dnughter, this is all but an empty scheme.
Yet you may once wed Enrique du Costs,
if circumstances allow it, for 1 will not force
youto be the wife of Don Miguel, sinc
your inclinations are against him.” .

“ A thousand thanks, my dear mother.—-
But, slthough 1 dv not wed Don Mizuel,
Eurigoe is oleo lost to me. He has heen
falge to his vows! Hehas broken his word!"

Qb my ¢bild, bow know you thiat"

Rosn related the events of the evening,

“Be cautions, my daughter, to believe
guch things, Have confidence in Envique.
Jealousy and distrust blight the heari—
Learn from the history of your mother to
be slow in believing eny ove, speaking
againgt your lover. T will tell you the his-
tory of my life that you may learn to judge
in & case like this.”

Rosa laid ber head upon her mother's
shoulder, and the old lndy thus began the
the history of her life:
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royal court of Spain, I went with her, ard
stayed awhils at Cordova. There first, my
child, 1 met o gallant youth, who moved
digtinguished in the courtly train, of Spanish
majesty. His ensy grace, his handsome
gapect and his gentle pride did first atbract
mino eye. The diseourse fowing smaothly
from his tongue, the fame which scemed to
flock around him, would rivet my ottention.
His glance, which seemed te burn with love
whene'er it met my gaze, did bring my heart
tohim. I loved, [ need noteay how much 1
loved, how well he did retern my earnest
pagsion, and what golden hopes T founded

- ton that love,

Da Costa wasthis gallant's name, the futher
of Enrique ond Hernando, Oh, how bright
was then my heart, how glorious was the
world. around ma, Never more will joy s¢
brilliant beam upon my fate! ‘Tis past
a villain bronght me news of Levi's treach-
ery.” "I was said he honsted of my love to
other men, and spoke my name with ridicale,
1 did believe it, and my heavt, his heart,
were disappointed in their dearest hopes.—
Wa parted never more to meet as frienda.
And now, my child, you know the worm
that ate inte my girlhood's coro ; you know,
how great & putishment for quick distrust,
was mine. You now will nat believe wha
uthers state against your lover; mow learn
to trust in him, to whom you once gave up
your heart,"

1 O dearest mother,” waa the soft reply of
gentle Ross, “ you have made me glad and
happy, more than I ean tell. For you have
rolled swny the heavy load of sorrow from
my soul, and now again, | breathe an atimos-
phere of youth, of joy and gladnoss as
before. And when Enrigue returns, oh
mother, he weds thy Rosa. Say it mothet,

The mutron's calm and gentle fentures|now! You loved the ﬁ';ther, do notAplnngu
movieg in agitstion, hid upon the neck of|the Eon, togother with your child, ;;1
Rosa, and the beauteous maiden eclnsped misery ; your! heart hag learned to love, ob,
rms eround her mother's form.| show it now!” .
:‘;re:?g: : :oice, whoto gentle tones subdued,| * But, Rosd, I'ma m(-)ther: Bow & |'noth‘er5
yet thrilled the heart, she spoke: duty holde the sanguine wind wntlh iron
“When, ere the second Juan died, Bianes apchors to the real earth, . A mother’ a.dutay
wore the crown, 1 was atteched to her, and | teaches mo fo giv'a my ohild where anmfac[-.
while she lived, Banands was her fyiend. tion, happiness will moot her, vn the pat
Whea Jusn died and she returnsd to thej of life.”

- her saather, Dor Miguel di Sousn reclined
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# Alone with him whom the keart Las clio-

pen, cen I find theas treasures,”
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Don Miguel was put on board, and shere
received by & thin weasel-faced man, who

* No, my child, not in o Jife, which is «|was the eaptain, !

flight from every Iand, where civilized society

“ How are you, old friend!” eried Don

abounds. No Christian king will let theiMiguel, with n heartiness, which was re-
Hebrew live within his land onless despised, |turned in part, by the weasel-faced one.

disgraced he cast away, ench vestige of hu.
manity. And would my gentle daughter
shure a fate like this 7"
* I would, to be his wife; would sooner
fly to distant deserts, than become the
wife of Migrel di Sousa.”
1] foree ye not, to be his wife, but neither
shall ye wed Enrique, until no longer for-
tune frowns upon his fate.”
“It is enough, my mother, thanks forthis.”
The ladies rose and walked along the
sombre, darkened paths, all over arched by
trembling foliage. Now, they reachsd the
house, and turning, looked upen the glowing
stars. The whispering wind did ereep
around the trunka of aged trees, and whistle
through the knots. They went into thesilent
house. Then from beneath the brownish
trunks that vose in bosquets, and in silent
alumps aloft around the arbor, where the
Indies sat, a figure stole. 1t was a man whose
fuce, all bitter with the wicked thoughts
within, was lifted to the pure and stuelis
sky. The moon, with trembling beams, did
gleam upon the figura and the face. But
burning bright with seifevolved rays the
eyes did shine, and shed a beam of hell upon
the face. 'T'was Miguel &i Sousa; he had
heard the trustfu] conlversation of the child
and mother. He then knew well that ne'er,
with Donna Bananda's word, he conld ac-
complish his purpose. Hia heart was
presged with grief, and from its secret
chamher flew the dormant poison. What
schemen and plaue then sprang to life, the rea-
der will only seo us execated by that revenge-
ful man, whose soul wus bent on wedding

Roga.

The morning after Rosa's eonfession to

on the cushions of & two oared barge, which
wea being rowed toward alarge three masted
vessel.  In lotters- of gold was painted
aound the fgarehead, the vessel's name,
“ 85 Pedro di Alvendi.”

“Well, well! Iam quite well, but wish
to be at seaagain’’ - .

“0h, Misardo; always wishing to be
on the broad ocean.”

*Yea; 'tis too expansive to live on land.
My heart always burns, when they roar
land from the mesthend, I don't like it.”
“My old water dog, Iahould think yon
wounld like, onece in a while, to see your-
relatives again.” .
“No, no, I have none! so help me Bt
Pedro; none, but a few raseally atarvelings
who want to rob me of my well-earned
savings ; not that I have much 1"

Miguel replied by what is termed, nt
the present time, “a wiok,” which said
plainer than words conld express it:

“ L know you, old miser.”

“ Nay, nay,” again said Captain Misardo,
uneasily, “1 possess nothing But when
land is in sight, 1 koow the next thing want-
ed will be pay for the sailors — the scampa.”
4 Well, they earn it, pretty hard.”

" And spend it easy; a sailor throws
away mora in day on shore, than their cap-
tain expends in & week."”

“I dare say. DButlet us go into the eahin
where 1 will thank you for a draught from
your best, T huve business with you,” con
tinued the noble as they entered the eabin.
“ Business,” said old Mieardo, atopping,
* I have no money, and can't Jend any——
People fancy me rich, but St. Pedro knows
that I am & beggar; n ruined beggar.”

“ Be not afraid. I do not want money.”
Misardo drew a sigh of relief.

“What else then,” said he, placing a
cup for his guest.

“ Are you sure there is no listener near,”
said Miguel, looking eround anxiously.
“No. Why you surprise me. What is
it you want with me ?"

Miguel was silont for a fow moments.

" What e it thay you want?' inguired

Captain Misardo, growing pals,
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¢ Da'not be afraid.  Itia something con-
cerning myself, entirely.”

it O I gighed, the wengel faced one.—
# You know, Misardo, that it ia I, who has
procured you the command of this vessel”

u Gertn.inly, certainly. Much obliged to
you, elways.”

4 And that Thaye mqmred notlung, in
return for this service.”

4 No; you have behaved handsomely.—
It would have been vein to ask me fora
prosent, sinse Lam poor as & rat. Every
one knows how poor I am!”

“Do not repeat your assurances o me.—
I bave alroady said I come not to borrow
money.”

% P'rug, I could lend you none. My purse
containg not enough to serve you for ome
day.”

“Pshaw! Remain guite for o moment
about your money —'"

" I have none !

A thousand ourses on your head! re-
main quiet, I say, about your money or
your poverty, and listen to my business—
You know that I'm affiar-ced to Donna Rosn
. Bananda.”

The attentive Miserado nodded, and said,
“soito voce : " Tmmensely rich!”

“ It is areanged that T wed her in a month
from this time.”

“If you need eny money for the wedding,
1 may be able to accommodate you,” broke
in Misardo, ¥ for I hold a certain sum in
trust for another. Always un condition of
good intsrest and secured on the lands of
Bananda.”

4Will your rattling tomgwe never stop
clicking ahont money and money ? Quiet,
Taay!"”

The captain wae silent.

“ Well,” continned Miguel, as I said, all
is arranged. Nuw, ab once, the girl refuses,

to marry me."

4% don't think T can let you have any
money, for I hold it but in trust, and 't
would be unlewful to do business with it,”

Miguel lifted up the glassen piteher, that
gtood upon the table of the cabin, and threw
it at Miserdo's head. The weasel-faced one
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vessel was ehivered to fragments, on the
wall.

* Tt oot a quarter of a dobls, and was
worth two! Do you think Tam & spend-
thrift, who throws his money out of the win-
dow 7" inquired Misardo, angrily.

4 (Calm down, my magnificens eaptain,
and let us continue, Lot mo see, where did
1 stop 7"

“That T gould not lend you uny money.”

Miguel Jooked about and would ,ﬁrtninly
have thrown something else at Misardo,
had thers been any convenient missily
within reach; as it was, he contented himself
with a furious glance, and then continued:

# The gitl does. not love me, she says;
now, you know well enough that love always
follows marriage. Therefore, it is evident I
must marry her fivst.- Bui, all of late, the
mother hag taken side with the girl, so that
1 am fairly east off, and am politely told
that the intentions of the bride will prevent
the cousummation of the nuptinls. All
previous arrangements are hroken oil’—
Miguel's features worked and writhed, while
thus relating his hopeless prospects.

“A grentloss, & great loss!” murmured
Misardo. * She is immensely rich.”

“ And I am ruined, if T ean not get Lold
of her fortune. My slight savings melted
away in England.”

“ Dreadful,” said Misado, growing pale;
“Y am not able to aid you, for L am poor.
Apply to the king for help.”

Another furious glange at Misardo.

#“No, no; I must marry her, and you
must gid meto do it.”

“17 how?' inquirgd the astonished
Misardo.

“You see, my frie

" began Miguel,
#when once married, the fortune of Donna
Bananda is in my grasp.”
“True; you will be immensely rich.”
“Now, the difficulty is to get married.—
To get over that dificulty I must have &
willing bride, and o priest. The bride [

have, bat an unwilling one.
firat thing is to make her willing.”

“How oan I help you, in this? 1 am
not suiled to coax thesmind of ladies.”

“] ghould think nof.

dodged, and thus eluded the blow. The

_ on her at home.”

Therefore, the .

But to get hor con-

Or,

sont, Imuet have her entirely under my
influence. I can not exert any influence
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“Therofore, you must get her away.”

#8plendidly reasoned, capifano mio. 1
must get heraiway., And, herecomesthe point
concerning you, There is no place in the
world, where 1 can exercise such econtrol
upon her, as in your ship, on & voysge
to Bieily.” |

" I my ship? It will be too expensive
to keep a lady. No, no, that would not do.”

“1 will bear every expense, and besides,
if all goes, as Lwish it, if my plans suceeed,
five hundred — five hundred gold pieces ave
yours,”

 Pive hundred 1"

%1 have zaid it. Well, are you damb "

“ Five hundred gold piecea! and the
expensea! I will do it, my noble friend,
my rich patron.”

“Very woll. Now, when do you eail for
Sicily? Start 286000 as possible”

“Day sfter to-morrow, I can be ready.”

“But, could I have some of your eailors
if necessary, to carry her off 7

“Yes 8o there is no danger.
whers will yoa get n priest ?”

% That, indeed ?. I most see to.”

“My brother is a priest,”’ said Misardo,
“if you pay him well, he will go along”

“ Will you monage it? Exzplain every-
thiog, and have him on board, Can you
do it?

* How much do you authorize me to offer
him ' -

* Fifty pieces,”

“ That will not be enongh, Sty a lun-
dred pleces, at lenst.

“ A bundred, then.' Now, all is arranged.
The priest will be here, and, go along with
as ty Bicily. To-moerrow nfternoon, have
some of your snilofs ready $o accompany
me. At night, I think we ean bring the
golden bird n cnptive om board, and in the
morning the ship weighs anchor. Oh!
Rosa, you shall seo that’ Mignel di Sousa is
4 man, that can oot be thwarted in his pur-
poser, You will think differont ahout re.
Jecting me, when once on bonrd of this ship !

But,
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I really admire you," said thelittle cap-
tain,

Aftor some further arrangements, con-
cerning the earrying out of Miguel's plan,
the nobleman departed from worthy Misardo,
and was rowed back,

“Ah" he thought, * if cur king had
not, all at once, God knows for what, renson,
suspended the action of the Inguisition, and
for an indefinite time too, things would look
different.  Then, Donna Banands, would
tremble and entreat, when now, she disdain-
fully turns her head, Ah, that messure
was o great blow, for me,  If the Inquisition
were only in action.”

The sun shone gaily as Miguel, throwing
a few coine to the rowers, jumped ou shore,
und ascended the steps leading to the ter-
race, in front of the royal pelace.

CHAPTER XXIX
THE INSURGENTS IN {HE NORTH.

In a former cbapter, the reader has seen
that, at the request of Dun Lionel, Queen
Kleonors resolved to intercede with Juan,
in behnlf of the Israslites concerning the
suspension of the Inquisition, The entreaty
of the Queen furnished the King with a
moat reasonable excuse to fulfil the promise
Massor hnd extorted from him.

After the Gipsy's visit, Jusz had em-
ployed the most expert spies to dog the
steps of him whe had in his possession the

crown from his brow, and wrench the scepire
from kis grasp. But in vain, None ofall
those employed were able to trace him
further than some by-street in the neighbor-
hood of the palace. It is true that, for once,
Don Antoniv, the prime minister, with his
suite, passing by the Episcopal palace,
where the Curdingl Savelli dwelt, thought
that he had seen Massor stending in the
entrance, but quieted his mind }y the re-
flection how 1mpossible it was for'tife Gipsy
ta be so pear the head-quarters of the In-
quisition, without detection, and, therefore,
took no further note of the fact,

Great, indeed, was the joy of the Israel-
ites, when the suspension of the Inguisition

Wae shall have you, my fiae lady "

was proclaimed, and proportionntely great

s

FATAL RECRET, thal could eventually tear the
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waa the wrath of his Eminenee Savelli. Ho
protested in vain. Nothing could change
the resolution of the King, founded on his
dreud of Magaor's doeuments, The Cardinal
could effect nothing. The eowbination of
his wrath and & dish of olives threw him
on the sick bed with n bilious attack. There,
gnashing his teeth, he awnited the arvival
"of the emissaries of Charles V, who, he
hoped, would support him in his measares
of upholding the Inquisition, motwithstand:
ing the oppusition of King Juan,

Buat these emissaries had not yet arrived.

Let us now turn to the North, and, fol-
Iowing Pater Domingo, the King's mes-
senger to his rebellious brother, entering
the insurgent camp.

It ia Inte in the afternoon, The insurgents
had pitched their camp around the strong
and high eastle di Monfre, which was
owned by the Prior di Castro. The royal
flag of Portugal waved above the weather
henten battlements, The camp was in seven
or eight divisions; and in the midst of each
division thesilken tent of the lender was
placed, The Prior resided in the castie
But to plenss his adherents, by an ap-
parent sondescension, be had a tent pitched
outsids of the walls, which he occcasionally
ocoupied,

The army might number about three
thousand men. The reader will perceive
that, although the Prior was strong enough
to keep his hold in the mountains, yet he
had not s sufficient nnmber of adherents to
.descend to the South, and encounter Juan's
well organised eoldicrs. The uwnexpected
desertion of the Duke di Azamhaja, who was
followed by two or thres others of the prin-
cipal nobles, had weskened the Prior's cause
very much, And he had begun to neyotinie
with the court of France for aid. Those
nobles thatstill adkered to him, were adven
turous men, who hoped to achieve theirown
fortune by placing di Castro on the throne.

The eetting sun wag pouring its golden
beams upon ihe mountnine in deep green
verdore dressed, upon the old and brownish
looking enstls with ite skirt of whita tents,

and upon the siraight green squares ; where
warriors, amidst jokes and Jond laughter,
were practising warlike games,

°

Through ene of the brond streets, formed
by the division of the camp, was ridinga
Dominiean monk, in the robes of his order,
Before him walked a young and juuntily
dressed fellow, who waa apparently guiding
the priest. Behind the Frint’s mule marched
a goard of about twenty soldiers,

They were proceeding to the high
the flag of which, bearing the royal arms
indicated it as the habitation of the Prior.
Sentinels guarded it, on all sides, and &
corden of men being deawn sround, pre-
vented even the nearer approach of any one.

The priesi disrBunted, and followed the
young fellow through the Jine of sentinels,
uniil they had arrived at the eurtain, repre-
genting the door.

“Wait here for & moment,” said he to tie
priest, who, as the reader will already have
conjeetured, was Father Domingo. ]

The young mne entered, and a moment
wfter the silk was thrown aside, and Do
wingo stoed in the fent,

The Prior sat upon & rude camp chair,
over which a piece of purple dawask had
been hastily thrown. Around him stood the
few nobles and men of mark, his purty could
furnish, all brave in fine elothes, The
priest Jooked around silently waiting to he
addressed,

“You eome from our nsurping brother 1"
inquired the Prior at Inst.”

“} am sent by his majesty Don Juan,
King of Portugal,” replied Dominge, now
gravely and proudly.

“¥ou address the true King of Portugal

now.” .
%1 came not from Lisbon to join in this
farce, and play king minus land, with the
fools that have gathered around you, but o
hear proposals from a merciful monarch at
the head of his Jand and army to a rebeliious
suhject.” :

A dismayed rilence reigned for & moment,
and tien Domings continved :

 Tlus proposes His Majeaty, Don Juan,
King of Portugal: Thuet all adherents of
Antonio, Prior di Castro, lay down their
arms, uncenditionally, They may~ then
hope for toyul pavdon, Thas all nobles whe

have joined in this rebellions outhresk,

- the offended Majesty, and resign all claims

" for n few moments, and, thes, you shall
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place themselves forthwith at the disposal of
his Majesty: They may then claim royal
glemency. That the Prior di Castro proceed
to Lisbon, and renaw his oath of feslty to

he may have upon the crown of Portugal,
by oath. Then the King will assign to him
o oconvent where he shall reside until eo-
clesiastionl judges m&ga\ decided upon the
punishingnt due. Thus far goes my mission,
and now nobles, and you misguided men,
hear "

“Wae wizh none of your advice, priest,”
said the Prior di Castro, quickly * Retire

receive our anawer |

" Dowingo was led from the tent, and
wwaited the Prior's answer, a few ateps
from the entrance, ander the charge of a
guurd,

Loud wore the words that resounded,
from the tent, and long was the eonsultation.
At Jagt the curtaln was thrown aside, nnd
the Prior di Castro appeared. He seemed
much excited, for an angry flush was seen
on his eheek, and a quick light in his eye.
Follawed by the oth he approached
Domingo, and said:

“ Priest, roturn £o thy magter, and say:
Antonio di Castro is the rightful heir of the
crown, the rightful King of Portugal, and
that he will yicld his claims only with his|
life. If 'twera for no other purposs, 1
woald not succumb, for the eake of my
mother's pure honor, who was the wedded
wife of Bmmanuel, my sainted father.”

The priest bowed and said : ¥ I shall bear
your answer to the King of Portugal, and
may God have merey on you!" The Prior
gave b sign, and Domingo was condacted to
his mule, which he mounted.

. “Think onge maore,” he said, * ere I go.
The King will never parden this.”

ThePrior made but uaign, that the priest
be led away. The attendonts uvged his
mule, and Father Dowings rode from he
¢amp,

As ho rode away, one of the men asked
the Pater: -

“Do you know the parole, you priestly
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The Pater turned quickly, and inquired :

“What is it 7"

" Resistanee to the Usurper ' eried the
soldier,

The Pater Lit hia lips in rage.

Hetook a eoft path, this good priest did,
‘Tve broad road, the King's highwuy, was too
duaty, it geems, and he shoose a greea puth,
that led nnder trees and wound around the
mountains of Moncorve. Father Domingo
urged his animal toa quicker pace, when he
had quitted the camp, and it was not long,
before he passed a high slanting rvock, and
nrrived at 4 dark oreek, all overhung by wil-
lows, There the faiher alighted, and, enter-
ing a boat fastened it to a willow, then rowed
up stream to & rocky landing, from whence
steps led into & dark cave. The reader will
recognise the scone and cave as those whera
Enrique and Hernando were made eaptives
utd wers imprisoned by robbers. Father
Domings enterad the cave. The robbers,
who were present in great numbers, started
up, but were quieted in a moment by a word
from the holy Pater. He whispered to the
small eaptain, with the fine -atifre, and was
conducted by him into an jnner apertment,
where they had a long conversation. We
will leave them to their own counsels.

Itwasin the first hours of night when

twelve men silently descended the steps,
that led fromn the robber's cave to the
water, and entered three separate hoats.
At the word of ons, whose figure was of
herculean proportions, the hoats wers
shoved off, and rowed to the lauding place
amongst the willows. The night was clear
und the moon bright When the men emerg.
ed from the shadow of the trees, it could
clearly be seen that they were well armed.
Their leader was Massor, the gipsy chief.
His attendant, Fidare, the page, who, in des-
sir at Doona Gloria’s death, had returned
to the band of gipsies. 'Che other ton were
rohbers,
All led by Massor, walked quickly along
the road, which Father Domingo had fol-
lowed on the day before, and ere the
widdle night was pussed had arvived near
the camp of the Prior di Castro.

ineesenger of Don Juan?”

Mugeor now turned to his companions

e i ey
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and esid: “Wait goietly here until the
morning shines. If I need you, Fidaro or
myself shall ¢call. If not, you may return to
the cave, when the sun rises.”

# But, where shall we conceal ourselves?”
inguired oneof the men.

“In yon clumps of trees behind the
enstle,”’ replisd Massor, and the men
cheyed him. )

Then the gipsy chief and Fidaro crept
undar cover of the irees, that lined the
high read clase to the tents of the Prior’s
camp. Sentinels wera posted, within canll of

each other, all around.
" They approached one of them who guard-
od u postern gate. The sentine! went np and
dowa bafore the narrow gate that led throngh
the wall of palisades, defending that part
of the camp, singing:

“The lady gazed from the castle high,

Upon the soldier boy below ;

Her face was pale, but in ber oye

The fives of love did glow."*

assor approached in the shade of the
nlisades, until he almost stuod in the corner
formed by the jutting out of the postern at
the side of the gate. It was impossible for
any eye dazzled by the radiant moonshine
to dotect him in the black shadow. Fidaro
stood behind h’?’h

% How, in St/Juan’s name, do you expeet
to enter the eamp withont detection ?” ques:
tioned Fida

“ Nothipg is impossible to one of my
race,” replied Magsor, in a whisper. When
the sentinel turned, both stood before him,

He hlaw the matoh of his arquebuse, and
raising it towarde the two, inguired:

“Who is there I

4 Friends " was the reply.

# The password £

csistance to the Usurper.”

The soldier put down his weapen, and
gaid : * Pass " .

In & moment the two stood in the camp.
They walked silently like ghosts through
the cemp, nobt in the broad regular streets
but between the teats, and in 2 eoncealed
manoer unt’l they approached the clear
spaco around the Prior di Castro’s tent.

The tent lenned with the rear upon eome
trees that garnished the outer edge of the
castle moat. Some of the branches ovar-
hung the roof, and from amidst the green
verdure waved the royal flag  Soldiers
formed-a guard around, They-lay in listless
attitudes, but very quietly, except-a few
that stood -with weapons ready before the
door of the tent, The moonshine alapt upon-
the tent, the resting soldieps, the sentinels
and the camp.

Mpagsor and his corapanion by a round
abont way arrived at the rear of the tent.

free spaco until they come to the moat.
Massor halted for & moment and listened,
Allwas quiet. Then, proceeding along the
side of the moat, he reached a point directly
in the rear of the Privr's tent, He now
endeavored to pieres the darkness of ehadow
with his sharp eyes.
“There is an uninterrupted line of trees
from here to the tent,” he said. “Will you
not sev, Fidaro, whather it is s0 7" )
Fidaro without o word plunged into the
shade.
¢« S3hall T deit,” now soliloquised Massor,
“ghall I play false to the King? He does
not menn to be true or faithful to me; he
does not intend to keep to his promises
But T have put confidence in his words;
can I now withdraw it? Oh! yes, my duty,
my principles require it I must make the
best of the means which God placed af my
dispesal.  After all, T only work for justice
and right. 1 do not trusi a King like Juan,
He will break promises. Buf whan de Castre
hes once promised, he never deserte his
word. ~ Ah, but will be promise? — Ne, [
am too well convineed that it is in vain. He
will not promiss this. Yet the inducoments
are immense. I can make or unmake him.
Woell, we will aee; try, I must.”

*There is & straight line of trees, sir,” 1¢-
ported Fidaro. i

“ Thon wait here until I call you," re-
plied Massor, and began to climb the next
tree with the agility of & cat.

‘When he had arrived ab that part, whore
tho bsanches begoan to epread, he seized the

“

iated from the P

laxgest that stretehed outin the direction of

They hod turned to the lefs and skirted the '
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the Priot’s tent. Movi;rg eantionsly along
the knotty stem, he arrived within reach of
socond brangh, from another tree, and leav-
ing the first, sprang lightly upoen the second.
Thence he reached the next trunk, This
mancenvre was repeated until he had veached
those traes that stood in the immediats rear
of tha tent, .

The extremest cnution was now ne'cesanry,
sinoo soldiers watched heneath those trees,
and their attention would have been aroused
by the slightest rustle,

With the silent yot sure pace of the wild
oat, Massor lezned upon the branches that
averhung the roof of the tent. It was of
oritgon ¢loth. Putting one hand in his
bosom, the gipsy drew out a knife whish he
wnolosed with his teeth. Then he eus slowly
through the eleth, in one divestion, and then
eroseed it with & slnsh in an opposite course,
The out cornersof the eloth fell dcwn, and
Mussor looked wpon the Prior di Castro
slseping upon his covch, In another mo-
ment the gipey hnd taken secure hold of
the branch with his museular hands, and
allowed his body to drap slowly threugh the
slshed cloth of the tent. He alighted
lititly upon the conch at the side of the
Prior. Now, disengnging the heavy silken
ropa that held a side of the wall to one of

the tent poles, he threw it on ‘the bran:h
gbove, and tied it socurely. Then, he tried
its strangth, and satisfied that it would help
him to regain the braneh, he tovk the lonse
ond in his kand, ana speang upon the floor.
The Priot wag atill sleeping, for all this had
been mccomplished without the slightest
noise. But now Massor laid his hanc pon

his arm, and said loudly, calmly, carnesily,
“ Awakeo ! ’

CHAPTER XXX,

A SLIPPERY UAPTIVE.
4 Awakel”

The Prior stireed, turned, and sat up in
bed, with eyes wide open, staring at Mnssor,
“Do you know me?" inquired the Gipay.
“Massor1” exelnimed the Prior, “ Have
you brought your five hundred men 77
“Have you promised raligious liberty?
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‘The Prior's eountenance fell.

“I thanght you would adhere to your pars
of the contract,” he said. * As for religious
liberty, T could not grant it. since all my
nobles, and the leaders of my party were
opposed to the mensurs.”

“And where are the leaders of your party
that opposed this measurs? They have de-
serted and betrayed you! Where are their
men, and the aid they promised you? Have
you fortnd them a5 true ns the Gipsy would
have been ?*'

*The bnse dugs! they shall yet suffer for
it! And you! do you come here merely to
taunt me ? How gained you entrance?”

“T gained entrance through this opening,”
replied Massor, raising his arm, and pointing
to the slashed roof of the tent, I came not
here to taunt you, for that would be un-
knightly—"

“Unknightly ? Gipsy, de you wear golden
spura ? 1 have henrd of much cases.”

“Y wear no spurs bestowed by royal
hand; let that pass. I cume here,once more,
to put the crown icte your hend.”

“How a0 ?"

“Tha proofs of your legitimacy—"

* Know you ought of thewm 7"

“] have them in my possession.”

¥ Then you have stolen them! False trai-
tor that yon are! Abominahle thief1 ™’
The (dipay's face flushed, and drawing his

dagger, he sprang at the Prior, and held it .
to his throat

“Miserable honnd!™ darest thou speak
thus to the descendant of —,"" but sudden-
¥ recovering himself, he released the Prior,
and said to the trembling and pale man ;

“Ba not afraid, my Lord, but take ecare
how you arouse me! I have the proofs in
my possession, snd you shall have them, and
five hundrad men in the bargain, if you will
promise religious liberty. Nay more, swear
but to do this thing, and my head for it, you

shall be feated on the throne of Portugei!”
The Prior, psle ns deuth, still sitting on

the floor, w..ere Massor had thrown him Jis-
tened to the Gipsy's words, -
With an effort he comprebended him
“Nver,” he said. “T1 will rather not be
King, than prove as such a thorn in the side

That was my condition,” repliad Mas:or with
a 8eowl. ;
4

of Mother Charch!"
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t Ays the interests of Mother Church dear
et to you, than tho establishment of the hon-
or of your own mother? "

“Ha! you say rl-rhtly' our noble mother's
name must regain its pure fama.  Yet the
Church — no the Church must nok suffer 1
Gipsy, those documents are mine. T musl
have them [ shall have you arrested, and
them — the documents or your life!”

“ &ir, yon have refused the crown. You
will never be king!" snid the gipsy, and
with a bound, had mounted the bed, from
whenoe, aided by the silken rope fastenad
abeve, e had nearly reachud the bronch,
when the Prior threw huuaelf upon him, and
oried londly:

% Guards, Guards !’

In amomentthe tent was filled with sur-|
prised soldiers,

The Priorstill clung to the gipsy's legy,
with all the strongth of wrath.

When Massor found hitself incapable to
cstmpe, he bent down, and lifting the Prior
fairly off his feet, cried to the sold;ers, who
Dblew their’ matches :

Do not shoot!  Your commander's life
is in my hand !”

But the Prior vociferated frnntically :

¢ Shoot the vile teaitor !

Massor them with an exhibition of bis
grent strength throw the Prior forward, in
the midét of the men. DBut at the same
moment, the hed on which hestood breaking
down, throw him also to the ground, en:
tangled in the rheets and pillows.

The soldiers rushed upon him, and, in
spite of Herculean strnggles, secured the

prostrate ma -

# Baareh him for papers,” eried the Prior
None were found upon him, however.

“Your life is at my disposnl to answer
for the delivery of the documents!” hissed
the Prior, who had risen from the ground
with » braised shoulder.

“ Kill me now,” replied Masaor, calmly,
* and ere to-morrow’s sun geis, your eamp
will be taken, and your army defeated by
ripsies,”

“We esteem not much the ‘valor of -thy
race,” replied the Prior, scornfuily, “I will
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whather you will rescue your life, by de.

livery of the documents.”

“And I replied the gipsy, “ will also
give you two hours time, und no more, to

consider my proposal. If then, you acoeps

not my eonditinns, if then you swear not
to establish religions liberty, give up all
hopes for the erown, for then you will

never mount a throne,”

# He hoy turned moonstruck,” said the
Prior. *Carry him to the next tent, and
guard him well.”

Massor'was removed to the next tent, and,
bound as he was, laid upon & heap of straw.
‘A sentinel stood on guard, before the
open door of the tent.

Massor lay bound, with his thoughtful
eyes prying aboub his itent prison. After
the momentary commotion, occasioned by
hig captave, had subsided, nothing eould be
heatd but the lazy droning voice of the
night. That quiet nud gleepy murmur, g
subdued and subdning, which oreeps along
the atmosphere of nights, floated now over
the eawrp.

There is o peeuliar charm in the voice of
night. Tt is so noisily quiet, so quictly
nolsy, so deep and mystorious, that it has
often scemed to me the poppy flowers of
sound streamn their parcotic odors upon tho
air, it tho late starshiay hours.

Massor pievced the sewmi-darkness of the
tent in whick he loy confined, with those
sharp glances of hlu black eyes, and ascer

tained that it contnined & coneh, and, in fact,
ali the furniture of an officer’s lisbitation.

It seemed thet the real ocenpant had bub
just lefe it Massor cried out to the soldier:

“What tent is this?”

1 have orders to zag you, if you address
me,” replied the man,

The gipsy was quiet.

Not ten minutes had passed, however, ot
stops could be heard approaching. 1t was
& mun whose dull tread upon the sod neared
the tent. He stopped before it, and con-
versed for a moment, with the soldier station
ed thers, The soldier replied with lung
explanations, to the officer’s short queries,
ond, nfter a little time, had informed hie
guperior of all that bad passed. The officer
entered the tent, and afrack o light.

give you ime, il bu-morrow, to congider

+ Jourself at the feet of the king,”

‘ Or, Prors axn

He was 8 young man, & Spanierd by birth,
whom Masgor had seen in FLisbon, He had
been in favor with the late King but neglected
by the present Monarch. Resenting Juan's
indifference, he joined the Priov's party,
where his military koowledge was much
esteemed.

The yoang officer had returned rom mak-
ing the rounds,

When he had hghbed alsmtevn, e held it
close to the prisoner's face,

“Who are you?” he inquired.

‘“Have you orders to examine me, Don
Seguol?” retorted Massor, looking up holdly.

“You are a bold cock, 1 see,” replied Don
Seguol.  * But your insvlence wont answer
hers, Who are you ?"

'The tolten on my right hand will infrm
you,” replied Massor slowly, und in dignified
aceents,

Dun Beguol's fuce expressed surprise first
at this reply. But he prosently with a good
nutured smile moved his lantern, so that its
light fel} upon the prisuner's hand, A gem
gleamed there, on which o ¢ross and image
with some other signs were engraved.

In o moment, the young officer's face
way serious and o picture of pious venera-
tion. TIle dropped ¢n one knee, and klssmv
the confined hand, inquired ;

“What do you command, my lord 7

“ Release me,” replied Massor.
first close the eatrance of the tent!”. -

In & moment the curtain was dropt over
ke entrance, and Don Seguol, with his
dngger, cut the cords that bound the gipsy.

Masgor arose slowly,

“Uave you any other pommands * in
quired the officer.

“ Let me nssume your cloak, and depart]
from hence,” snid Massor. “T have groat
business to trangact yet to night, As for
you, leave she camp before day, and throw

“ Bug

The manner of Massor was so decided
ané digoified, that the officer, without o
moment's hesitation, gave him kis cloak,
bat nnd sword, and, with all the deferenee
of an inferior, helped him to nrray himself
in his costume,

i
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CHAPTER ‘XXX
THE BITER BIT.

Massor wns completely transformed, as it
seemed, by his new attire, for this wonderfil
man had the power of assuming almost
every figure by aid of cunning bends and
motions of his form, and appropriate clothes,
He went from the tent, passed the gsentinel
unchailenged, and waiked slowly throngh
the camp to the outposts, as if about to
make hia rounds. Nodding to the salute of
the sentinals he went from the sampp.
Massor, however, Lut left the camp to

“{eollect the men, whom he had ordered to:

wait, in tue copse behind the castle.

He presently returned, and, while he ap-
proached by the path, his men erept along
the palisndes. Giving the parole to the
sentinel, he entared, His men immediately
Pressed after him, and threw themselves
upon the surprised sentinel

The soldier was abuut to ery out when the
strong hund of one robber clutched. his
throat, and cheeked the rising sound, while
the other tore away the firelock, which he
still endenvored to discharge.

“Tenr his scarf, and bind Lim,"
manded Massor,

Tt was done.

“Now, lay him down here, and you, Jn.
cinto, can assame his cloak and mosket, to
stand sentry, until we return, If the man
endeavors to betray us, stab him,” said
Magsor;  Bat harm him oot nselessly.”
“Xo sir; you may confide in my disere-
tion, Father Cyprian says the virgin will
a.id me where my wisdom falls shovt,”

“ Keep o good look out, and should you
see any signs of suspicion— the cry of the
wild ent will inform us; remember.”

“No suspicion will arise. Father Cyprian
shrived me last night; and where o sinless
men, like myself, nocompanies you, no fail-
ure ean happen,” replied the robher.
Maseor pursued the same roundabont way,
fn the same stealthy maniner, by which he
knd, with Fidaro, reached the Pnors tent,
in the early part of the night,

A clond concenling the moon, aided him
much,

com—

Ap he tarned towards the trees, m the
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“rear of the chieftain's tent, & voice hailed
him :

“Who goes there ”

 Captain Seguol,” replied Massor, as-
guming the Spanish accent of the officer,
whose hat and cloak he wore.

“ Have you made the rounds, sir?” in-
quired & haughty short voice, which Massor
immediately racognised os that of the Frior
di Castro,

“1 have, my lord!" was the subdued
reply.

% Dismisy your men,” said the Prior.—
"Wa are about to visit n prisoner whom we
have placed into your tent. Accompany us
captain I

Massor bowed, and gpoke o few whispered
words to his men, They seemed to disperae
in varions directions, but rewlly huvered
closely around the party. Massor now fell
buck, and walking behind the Prior, ascer-
tained thnt only two attendants accom-
panied him,

The tent of Captain Seguol was reached.

#Await me here,” suid the Prior to bis
attendants, and entoved the tent, while the
gentinel saluted,

Captain Segaol lay on bis bed, asleep.—
Bearcely had the Prior held the lantern to
his face, mistaking him for Massor, when
tho gipsy's hand was laid so firmly upon
his mouth, that it seemed glued to the flesh.
The other arm was clasped around the
Prior's ohest, eonfining his avme to his
body. It took buta moment to do this.
At the aame time, the Prior was prersed sc
stoutly to Maseor, that he was incapable of
meking the slightest motion.

"The lantern fell apon the ground, Captain
Beguol, slightly distarbed, awnke, and snt
up in bed. The light of the lantern having
heen extinguished by the fsll, all was dark

Masgsor said in Spanish to Seguol: * He,
whose ring you have reengnised, and whese
word you bave obeyad to night, bids you now
#o bind sscuraly the man I hold in my arms.”

“But, how enn 1, in the dark? How
came you here again? Who is the man "
inguired the astonished Seguol.

i Ingaire not, but do as 1 bid you. Tear
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with his scarf bonnd the Prior's hands o
his body.

“Tie also the feet,” continwed the-gipsy.
-The Captain did so, and then Maasor
asked for a gag,

“] bave none in the tent,"
Captain,

“ Make one, quickly,” rejoined the gipsy;
and Seguol, breaking the wooden hilb ofa
knife from its blade, wrapped it round
with his glaves and e pisce of liven, and
then handed the gag to Mussor.

Applying his frea hand to the Prior's
thront, Massor removed the other from his
month, The cluteh on the throat prevented
any audible sound being enunciuted, and,
at the same tHme, cnused the Prior to open
his mouth, so that the gag could be con.
vaniently applied. AIl this passed without
the Prior's being able to resist in any
way, excopt by a few dumb and unsuccess:
ful struggles. Muassor paused o moment,
There he was in a dark tent, in the mids
of o hostile cump with the ecommander
bound at his feet. However, Massor was
not & man to deliberate in the time of
action, His plnns were formed previous to
aetion, Circumstances could aid him, and
alter the plan, change the menns, by
which a certain result was to be attained,
bat they could not affect the final resuis to
be obtained or purpose to be exeouted,

He now said, briefly, to Seguol:

4 By the power vested in me, I command
you to atny in this tent, for one hony,
aftor which yeu are free to leava the camp.”

% But, whom hava you bound here ¥’

% I may not tell you, Senor”

With this the gipsy drew his dagger, and
ripping the eoloth which formed the resr
wall of the tent completely vpen, took the
Prior by the girdle, and carried him ous.

Ho had proeeeded hut a fow ateps from
the teut, when the nine others, one by une,
joinod bim, and, walking on each side, es-
corted the gipsy and his captive, " As they
walked past tho tent of one of the leaders, 6
voite bid them halt. It was the Captuin of

replied the

your searf and bind this man.”

chat division of the cawp himself, and be
asked : .

Don Seguol obayed Massor's order, and
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“What do you earry there ¥’

“A man who has died of the pestilence,”
wan Magsor's ready replv,

“(3racivus Virgin! does the leech think
it contagious ¥’

“Very much s0?’ The Captain of that
division quickly retired, nnd bid them walk
on, and not puison the air.

The gipsy and his companions left the
oamp, by the postern gate thut bad seen
them enter. Muasor till curried the pri-
soner. Let us leave the uninteresting
tide to the eave, undeseribed, and tarn to
Massor when & fow minates after Fidaro,
who had rejoined them abt the eave, had
arrived, he entered the room whers the
Prior had been placed.

The Prior, who had been releaged of his
bonds and gag, upon the arrival at the oave,

turned his back upon Massor, when he|

henrd him enter. .

“ My Lord,” said the gipsy, “you rejected
my proposals last eve, and with them the
crown of Portugal, Now, yoa are my pri-
goner.” ‘

“Name your ransom, vilest of traitors! "

Y Nay, | leave that to His Mnjesty, Don
Juan, into whose brotherly hands 1 will de-
Tiver you !

“Render me up a prisoner to my brother!
Tmposszible!”

" Nut only possibile, but actually trael ™

“Gipsy! why have you done this! I un-
derstand not your purpose, not your waye.
Onge you offer aid to me, again you take me
eaptive in the midat of my camp. Once you
offer to geat maon the throne, again you rob
me of the only documents that entitle me to
it. Gipsy | you aro the devil!”

The face of Massor assumed such a bad,
seornful, yeb agonizing smile, that the Prior
retrénted several paces, and croesed h:msel(
devoutly, several times, g

I huve & higher purpose than aan over
be comprehended by you," replied the Gip-
8y, 88 overy trace of thot smile vanished, to
give way to a determined hardiness of ex
pression. ' A purpose high as heaven, holy
6s the angels.  For this I work with human
tools, with men like you, Now, it becomes
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+hring you to the foet of the king -~ n repen-

tunt brother, or a eaptive rebel. ¥ loave you
liberty to chouse in what part,”

“8ir, whoever yon are, your insolence to
the deacendant of Kings, is unbearahle, 1
will brave you, Cunvey me to the King. |
will at lenst bave my own blood, my own
race, the arbiter of my fate, noi a treacher~
ong gipsy., Carry me to Lisbon, I have
nothing with you. 1 will also cluse my lips,
and not reply to you again, It is beneath
my dignity thus o hold converse with you."

“ Consider what you any, senor! I will
either convey you to Lisbon & captive ora
repentant brother. Promise me to keep
silence regarding every previous transactivn
thet has pnssed between ng, und the King
shall not know, but that you come of your
own free will.”

The Prior turned his back upon Massor,
and replied not.  The gipsy's blood rose.

“1s it in your place, tv assume a pride
like this 7" he demanded. “Are you not at
wy absolute disposal and merey 7'

No reply yet.

“ By my soul,” eried Mossor iz a voice,
that re-echoed from the roeky eeiling, “ by
my soul, ye shall rue this. Forget you that
with n s of my arm 1 can cast the proofa
of your mother's honor, and of your honest
birtk, into the fire,”

The Prior turned, and said reluctantly :

By these throats, what is it you expect
to gain from we? What purpose have you
in regard to myself? Discluse all openiy,
insteud of urging me thus indireotly, and,
perbaps, we can arrange our differences.
You wish me to promise religious liberty
to Portugal, on my accesaion to the throne?”

“Three hours ago, I said so I

“1 can not do it, but 1 con exzergise my

meray, und shield, by the powsr of praro-
gotive, nny sack that treapasses against re-
ligious laws,”
“Taat would ot be enough,” replied
Masser. “And then it is too lute, sir. You
will now submit to the King, as & brother
shouid.” -

. mecessary for the interests of my purpose to
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CHAPTER XXXI.

THE ROYAL SFIES.
Some days have passed, since Massor cap
tured e Prior di Castro, and we enter one
of the rayal apnrtments. where we find the
rebel chief and the gipay in the presence of
the King. They had arrived the previous
day, ot the same time with father Domingo.
The priest had reen the King nnmedmtply
and communioated the failure of his mission.

" Wa -can now imagine Juan's asto ishment,
when Don Antonio impnrted to him the in-
formation that the Prior di Castro was in
Lisbon, ready to throw himself at his 1ajes-
ty's feet Permission was immediately grant
ed, and the two brothers ngmn stood face to
face

The King, proudly kind and severs as he
endeavared to be, could not prevent a swile
of tritmph from playing around his lips, and
the Prior, knowing his safety lny in submis
sion, controled the quick, bitter feeling that
wolled up in his Leaxt, and, knechrq,, kissed
Juan's hand.

%y you have, ot last, recognised your duty,
genor?” inquired Juan, coldly.

4 have been misled by intriguing men,
my royal brother,” replied the Prior hum-
bly,

# Misled? ('hnldren and fools are misled,
but not men.”

The Prior's fuce Sushed. He swallowed
his enger, and aaid: ]

% Your wajesty pardone me?”

#f yon will be worthy of my pardon.”

1 will retire ta the onnvent of 8t Garcani.”

"]t 3 tou exposed. The enstle of Lisbun
is much more suitable.”

“Daes your majesty look upen me a8 4 pri-
soner?”

“0p the contrary, wé shail be happy to
employ you in & station of trust. You will

SECRET,

the castlg, yet he would be closely confined to
his own rooms there, and, though treated
with respect, would neither. be allowéd b
move freely, nor to see his friends, Flis as-
sociute, the present occupunt, would in faet
be governor of the eastle, and jailor of him.
self, He ventured o faint remonstrance.

. 4 have religons duties to observe.”

“Sinne you have disregarded your duties,
a8 & subjec, it will not harm yon to neglect
your priestly observances, Bub we can far-
aish you with sconrges and bread and water,
in the castle us well as in a convent.”

“I recommend wmyself to your mercy,
senor.”

‘The King turned away fromethe Frior,
and looking at Mussor said:

"o to you, I owe this triumph, 1 thought
you were mine enemy.”

] win your mojesty's fiiend and sorvant.
But zeal for your royal interests did notalone
urge me 1o rob the rebels of their head, and
io bring him to Lisbon.”

4] suppose nok,  You seem to have & pro-
per regurd for your own interests.”

41 never forget my interests, which in this
¢age gre also the interests of your iajesty’s
people.”

The King frowned.

“Let us discuss these wntters alone, Call
the captain of iny gunrd!”

The ceptain entered, and Juan addressed
biw. “Tnke astrong guard und convey the
Prior di Castro to the castle, as secretly a8
it onn he dune. 1 hwve already informed the
governer of my wishes in reyurd to him.”

The Prior arose, nnd in bitter scorn, took
his sword and offered it to the captain.

chair immediately directed Juan's attention

to this fact.
16 were, perhaps, as wall,” said the King,

govern the cantle—" the King was silent,for o in & whisper.

moment, and the Prior looked a4 him in ns
tonishment, for this he had never hoped—
43gintly, with the present governor,” added
the King,

The Prior’s eyes fell in disappointment.

“What th: King had said was, in other words,
asentence of imprisonment, Fur though he

““No sire, yon would make the Prior pop-
ular. His misfortyne would excite compus:
sion, and instead of n.nmlnlmtlmr hia party,
you would eause it to incrense.”

“Bat what effect will this mild punish-
ment have on the rebels and disaffected ?”

# They will think, the Prior has hetrayed

should retunlly be institnted as governor of

them, and deserted his own cause.

Don Antonio, whe stood behind the reyal

Forjyos |
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apparently veward him, though In reality it

is imprisonment.”

The captain bad alrendy taken the Prior's
sword, and wes about to lead him away,

when Juan anid ¢

“Return his sword, to my brother.
appointed governor of the eastle,
cxra that you give him szfe guidance through
the streets, and leave him not until within
the walls of ‘the castle. He hus enemies and
his safety is dear to us.”

With & bow the Prior replied to this
muckery, and throwing his sword upon the
floor left the apartment. The captain, nbe-
dient to & sign of Don Antonio, picked it
up, and followed the Priox.

“ Now, gipsy, I have fulfilled my promise
to you, &nd I find you have been true to me.
Complete what you bave bogun, and deliver
those documents into my hands.”
_ “When your majesty has not temporarily

euspended, but totally brogated the Inqui-
sition."

1t is very bold of you to broach this sub-
jeetagain. Very bold of you, even to uppeay
before me.” :

“Buld, perhaps, but 1 incur no danger.
Those duenments are a. hostage for my safety.”

“But by your own aet, you have rendered

those popers nseless, The Prior's life is
now in our hand,

“You dure not murder blm' ”

“1 dare to be just!™

“Lat us talk plain. 1have trusted in you,
I have rendered yon an important servica.—
Tam about to give up to you the doouments

which conatitute yoatr brother dangerous.—
I demand a reward.'

* Your clnims ere just, and rewarded you
ghall be.”

1 demand the zholishment of the Inqui-
sition,’

“ For the delivery of those papers?”

# And for iy other serviees, in bringing
the Prior, = prisoner to Lishon.”

Don Antonio whispered for a moment to
the King,

“Gipsy,” snid Jasn, “the Iuguisition is
suspended, So it shall remain at present.
It & week lience, I find it still necessary to
gain possession of those papers, I will give

Heis
Have aweek from hence you shall know our answer.
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u lf’rnlme me, that in either case the sus-
pension of thig tribunal shodl lust for two
weeks yet.”

The King thought l'or o moment and then
said:

“l promise: Depart now gipsy, and a

Meanwhile, thanks, for the Prior di Castre.”

Mugsor stood doubtingly, for some mo-
ments, and then said;

« l\lay you l}e not unworthy of the trust I
repose in you.”

Slowly he left the royal apariments,

As he descended the great staircase, a
bustle arose below, and presently appeared
a hale and hearty man of dashing appenrance
and magnificently arrayed. A brilliant suite
of‘cavaliers accompanied him, The guards
saluted, and the master of ceremnnics eon~
ducted them to the sntechamber.of the
throne roow.

It wae the ambassador of the emperor,
Charles V, to whom the King gave sudience
that day. ’

In the antechamber they were detained
for sowe time, nnd then with the lond an-
nouncement of his titles, Senor, the ambas-
sador, was adwitted. The King received
him seated upon the throne,

Let ug follow Massor, who, waiting :mtlI
the gorgeous throng was passed, inguired,
with trembling ezgerness, of one of the ush-
ers, for what purpose the nmbassador had
nudience, The usher silently Jooked at the
pipsy, and then, without a word, passed on
disdainfully. Massor suppressed his wrath,
and hastened to the covrtyard. There waite
ed, in gloriously gey medley, the servants of
tho ambagsndor's suwite. T e proud and
heautitol horses champed their bridles, and
moved impatienily. Massor began a con-
versaﬁgn with one of the servants and, by
ilint of seft replies to rongh jokes, brought
the men to speak of the ambassador,

“* Why," said the servant, *you must
have heen abroad or slept, for the Inst week,
All Lishon talks of this matter. Queen El-
eanora 4

“ Queen Eleanora! What about her?” -
“ Why, she marries the brave King of

up the Inguisition for them.”

the French, and nothing else. That's why
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wo came all the way from Velladolid to Lis-
bon, and that's whiy we are hiere, this morn-
g

The pipsy said nothing. but ahroptly pess-
od on ont of the precinets of the palace, nnd
inin the city.

4 This is no news to me,” he thought,
# and yet it pains ma so much. 1 have nev-
er Juoked at her but as the wife of ————-
Good heaven! Wil this torture never end ?
Always, always Tuntalus yearning for the
froit, diving for the water, and slways the
fruit out of his reach, the water driven feom
his tongue!  Great God ! shall my whole life
£11 o gacrifice to vain efforts 7"

An expression of intenss agony dictorted

Magsor's features, as he half murmarred

these cries of 2 wrung heart. Even thetwo
men, who, sent by the King, followed his
wild and enreless steps, felt a kind of com-
passinate fear, and increased the distance
between themselves and the evidently suf.
fering man. i

It was eesy to treck him, for he seemed
careless of nll external objects. He walked,
searcely Jifting his eyes to direet himself,
and muttering, in a low, stifled voice, Lroken
words and exclumations.

“ Aht and T consoled ber, [ encouraged
her, when —. Good God! how unhappy

will she be in the Jaseiviona gaieties of thas
" conntry, and I— with the pain in my heart,
with the burning sore in my breass! 1knew
jt. T thought myself prepared to ondure, pre-
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we live, and yet when the lnst hour comes,
how fearfully do we combat with the dark
ange! ; how powerfully do we struggle for
lifa. 1 prepared myrelf for thie, it has coms,
and, Great Gad, what shall 1 do tostay my
rensin? What can § do to chase madness
from my brain ¥’

Suetimes running, someiimes walking,
the gipay reached Belem, and, stopping ub
the inn of St Tgnatius, called to the keeper:

“ My horge!"

A vplendid black steed was brought, and
Massor, mounting, rade away. But the twe
spies were not to be shaken offt.  Unuble to
procure hoises in time to'fullow the pipay,
they eoneluded to dog him on foot, which
wus, after all, no hard task, os he rode very
slowly, end was still buried in his own
thoughts.

‘fhe gipay rode to the camp of hiy tribe,
which was again upon the same hill, whero
we at first met thew, when Donos Glore
egenped from the comvent. Massor had
chosen, for hia temporary residence, the
smnil eave, npon the sumimit, which Gloria
vcenpied the night she passed with the
ripsies. From this cave he could not only
overlock tho encampment, but it also com-
manded an extended view of the surround-
ing country  Massor gave some orders to
the crowd of gipsies that welcomed his ar-
vival, put his horse in charge of a young
man, and then psvended to the small cuve

When the spies, that followed him, had

pared to suffer, and now — now 1 am mad,” |carefully noted all this, from the top of tvo
He covered hie features with the rim of|trees, which they climbed the betwr to

his slouched hat, and walked quickly out of

|observe his motions after areiving at the

the ¢ity, in the environs of which they wore Lipsy eamp, they returned to the next vil-

now, towards Belem. The two epies follow

ed him afar off But Massor, generslly so
enreful and cautibus, did not even cast a

lage. Although extremely fasigned, they
tarried not, but, hiring two horses, spurred
on toward Lisbon immediately, Doubtiess

Jook at them. He bad in reality no faculiy|the King bad promised good puy, for

or attention to expend upon the caution,
trouble, atrife aud demands of external life,
becsuee all wore abeorbed and purticipated

welcome intelligenes.

Thus we leave Massor, tossing slesplessly
upon Lis bed of straw, in the cave. The

in the terrible struggle that raged in the|spies aent by King Juan, to dog his steps,

inmost recenses of his soul,

#4h,” ho sighed ng, wenry of the agony,
he endenvored to blot the subject from his
thouphts, “ we prepare ourself for death,

have been successful, and are galloping to
Lishon, to inform his Mujesty of the gipsy's
wheresbouts. Hus Massor the fatal docu-
ments of the Prior with him in the eave?

tos, we koow that we rust die, us surely asjDoes the King integ have them stolen.

~ return. She was elated the more, hecanse,

q
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or taken by violence ? What is the cauge of| when we hear of the loved ome's return,

the gipsy's sorrow, what the oceasion which
stirred up those emotions of bitterness in|one near us, instead of far distant?

when wé are surprised to find the deares}
Rosa

hissoul? Does the chieftuin know of Glo~{still thought of Borigue ag far away, with-

via's death, and that all the hopes he founded
on that benuteous lady were shattered upon
the rock of her passions ?

We shall see. And coming pages will
golve the enigma of his character, which,
grand and mysterious, restiessly working for

ont probnble chanee of safe return, and, at
once, while tortured by doubts of his love,
a note is-pukin her hand, which announces
his anfe return, love and happiness.

Bhe sat there dreaming, eonjuring up the
loved form ns she hoped to behold it, ima. -

purpeses asgrand and mysterious, is as yot gining to hear the sounds and words that

an enigma. Mennwhile we leave this part
of the story,—the Prior anhonored prisoner,
the King again secure, the Queen bethrothed
to Franee, Massor in his camp, the spies has
tening to Lisbon, the Inguisition suapendad,
the rebels dispersed, Fiduro with the gipsies
—and tuen to Donna Rosa Bananda,

CHAPTER XXXI1L
THE ARDUCYION.

"Pis noar the close of day. Rosn Banaunda
eite on an  embroidercd etool, pensively
gazing a6 the sky. In her hand dangles a
rose colored note, from which the silver
thread is pending  Casting her eyes agitn
upon it, she sans once more the page, and
presses it to her lips. [ Her hosom heaves
presionately, and hor eyes soften with emo
tion, a8 she reads, in that murmuring voice,
50 expressive of surprise and joy:

“Denarest Roen: T have returned, and, be
fore 1 ean waié upon [your mother, I most
seg you alons. They gell me thut you are
free. Be at the gate ithat leads from the
rear of the garden, whea all have retired,
and there meet,”

Your Exnque "

The letter had heen delivered to her a
short time sines by Maria Flanoz, who, after
@loria's death, had entered the service of
Rosa. A stranger had delivered i to her
with the request to give it to Rosa when
alone,  All doubts of Rosa's were now
solved, nnd the full confitence of love re
tarned, with the knowladge of Enrique’s

being fren from Miguel, the loving maiden
helieved in a spesdy removal of all obstrue
tions between Enrique and herself,

Who knows not the delight, that, as ii
were, pervades and intoxicates #he aoul,

would meet her cor, and forming replies:
to the endearing epithets, which she
fancied to hear. It was dark in the npart-
ment, and Rosa still sat, alone? no! not
alone, The chamber was not dark, not .
empty to her dreamy gaze. Her cyes were
net turned to the shadows that dwelled
uround, but gazed internally upon the'
golden fabrications of her youthful imagi-
nation,

The voice of the organ rolled threugh.
the fretted aisle of tho high eathedral, and -
flonted in clouds of melody around the
shining altar, whose high tapers shone:
through the pure white wrenths of incense,
like golden stars, The carved angels end
gilded ornaments, the glowing pictures and
flowery, lucetrimmé® altars, all smiled as
if in Juy. And before the great altar with
the Lluzing tapers stood iiose, in brilal
costume ab the side of Enrique, and the
Cardinal in scarlet robes appruached, and
Llessed their union, and married them.
Ard at the side of a pillay stood Mipuel,
his face convalsed with rage, and his eyes
rolling with mad fire. As BEurigue took
Rosn’s hand, Miguel sprang betweon, and
with a hisging cry ¥
BRosa opened her eyes, end found her
mother standing before her, with Maria
Flunoz.  She had slept and dreams.

“Will you not retire to bed ¥ ingairad
Donng Bansnda unessily.

It wag some moments before Rosa sould
collect her thoughts, and ask: .
“Is it late, mother? I seem. to have
stept for some time."” .
1 do not know how long you have slépt.
But sineo you remained in your apartments
this avening, I came to bid you good night,
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and see whether you were well. You lay on
this cushion slesping, and to judge by your
words and gestisulations, dreaming.”

4]t was a heppy draam!”

Do you feel quite well, Roga 7"

# Nok very, my dear mother, T will retire
to bed now."

% Good night then, my dear!” and Donna
Banunds, after kissing her danghter's brow,

left the epartment.

Rose ose, to be undressed by Maria, and
the small ross colored note of Enrique fell
to the floor.

¥ No, no, I ean not go to bed,” she said to
“ihe waiting maid, * Eorique awaits me;
Marin, will you not accompany me to the

em 7"

T the gardea ¥ inquired Mavie. “Will
you go to the garden now 7"

“ X youst, girl,. Twust go down; buk I
fee! 50 unvasy and weak, that T have not
eourage to go alone.”

“ But why go at all ¥’ .

Rosa hesitated for o moment, and then
eaid :

T must meet one there, who ia very dear
te me. Como girl, ond let na descend 1”

Without further words, Rosa drew an
Indian searf around her, and lefs the apart-
ment, Mariafollowed. Alung the balcony,
pest the etatue of Diann, where the lady
paueed fora moment, with & happy smile,
and down the staircase, they went.

The gerden was still fragrant, bub it wos
with the last, delicate, ripe fragrance of near
death, which the plants exhaled. The trees
wera atill green, but it was the dack brownish
greenness of avtumn, The air was still
mild, butit was the bright failing warmth,

which is but the last trace of vanished sum-
mer, The ground was already strewed with
leaves, and stoms and discolored remnants
of late flowers,

FRoea welked rapidly through the tree-
bordered avenues, and as the dry stems
rustled beneath her feet, the birds were
rouged from their nests, and with negligent
chirps, fell agleep agnin. At last she ar-
rived at the gaio. Her trembling hands re-
funed to open,

vSsucrst,

U But, dear lady, must we go further yet?
I feel almost as if something dreadful was
about & happen.”

“ Unclose the door, foolish girl," cried
Rosn, eagerly.

threw back the wooden door, until it ra.
bounaed from the wall. Both went out,
They could look on the fields, bare and
shorn of their golden crops. Nome wes
there,

“Hg has not come yet," eaid Ross, slightly
disappointed.

#] hear approaching steps,” whispergd
Maria, bending her heed, * let us go hack.”
“1t is he!" was Rosa's joyous ejaculs.
tion, .08 & man approscbed, rlong the wall
of the gordon, withslow staps, The females
did not see the other figures that, cronch.
ing down in the shadow of the wulls, fol-
lowed the firat, }

The figure came, held out its arms,
and Rosn Iny on his bosom. In the same
moment the other men had elosed the
garden door, and now endeavored to securs
Maris.
though tuken by surprise, was not so easily
gecured. She had scarcely realized the in-
tention of the men, when, with her back fo

with brilliant effact. Ho, ot least, thought
‘the aggressors, two of whow, she caused, as
the modern English has i%, “to see stars.”
Rosn, meanwhile, had been ardently em.
braced, and was supremely bappy in meeting
Enrigud again.  But now, her attention be-
ing attracted by Marie's strugglos, she draw
back from her lover’s arms, and turaed.

 Tnrigue,” she eaid, “who are thess ?”

“ Fear not my love,” replied the man,
who stood in the shadow of the wall, “Fear

not-—"

recogpised his voice, Miguel !

The rejected bridegroom saw that all
concealment would be vain, Rosn had re-
cognised hiw.

%Y ga, myself," he replied, * and come to
take my right by fores, sinoe you deny i

# Marin, plesse open this door |”

belong to met"”

The key was there, and Maria, turningit, '

But the heroic chambermaid, sl

the door, she began using her arms and fists

“ Miguel I” eried Ross, who immediately

e by fair means, You are mine, you
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wain, “thia is & brave lass, and has been
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me harm.  Back!” she cried in o piercing|fighting like » general”

volce, a8 the gentleman apptoached, and
endeavored to clasp her in his arms, “Baek,
dastard, or I cry for help !’

Nothing daunted, but rather enraged
at Rosa’s resistance, Miguel threw his eloak
over her head, and, thus parily stifling her
eries, he hore ber off That elender and
fair form writhed, and straggled, and fought
ju his arms, but with the strength of
pasesion, of frenzied love he bove it off, with-
out feeling the lenst weight or dificulty

Meanwhile Maria had been secured by
the other men, and waa borne away after
her mistress, The men had the greatest
trouble to prevent her from breaking logee.

8he began to seream for help.

*8hut your mouth, or I'l gag youl”
threatened one of the men, ]

Maria redoubled her cries,

“Look her jaws,” said another, who
seemed to exercise a kind of command
over the rest.

One of them, ncoordingly, hy clasping
with the left hand the top of Maria's head,
snd with the other pressing her chin up-
wards, securely held her jows, and stopped
har gries. )

The men, in whom the reader will re-
ooznise the sailors, that Misarde had pot
nt Miguel's disposal, had much difficulty in
koeping near their lender, For Miguel
bowoded aud ran with the energy of one
in love, and falt no fatigue. Ha arrived at
8 seoluded spob upon theshore of the river,
and, hniling the boat that lay darkly sleeping
upon the waves some distance from the laad,
sprang in, and, placing Rosn tenderly upon
his knees, eried:

“Now, row for your lives, my men; row
to the vessel I”

“We must wait for the hoatswain and his
men,” was the reply of the sailors, and one
mnid:

“Would you Jeave Joseppo on shore "

At that moment, the rast of the party ap-
peared, and carrying Maria.

" Hasten,” cried Miguel, * or we wmny yet
ha discoverad.”

“Place her here; and now ghove off 17

‘The sailors stowed themselves nway on
the long, narcow boat, and the oars began
to aweep the siream with their monotonouns
atrokea. The bont shot over the water, light
a8 0 bird, and swift as a fish,

1t was found necessary to bind and gag
Maris, for the safety of the enterprise. The
boatswain performed this duty, nod finished
by imprinting o hearty smack wpon the
chambermaid’s cheak.
Rose was a0 quiet that when Mignel had
time to throw a glance npon her, and per-
ceive how motionless she lay upon his lap,
asudden fenr erept through his heart. He
bentdotwn over her head, and touched the
soft skin of her face and neck. He clasped
her hands, nod kissed them. Roso was pas-
sive and cold. Agony seized apon his mind.
“She in dead; she is dead!" he eried,
“and T am the cause I
“Do not cry so loud, seaor,” said the
boatswain, apd laying his hand upon the
mgiden's bosom, he continuel:
" The girl has just feinted. Hold her up
to the night air."
Miguel did 80, and soon foued the small
hands grow warm again, and the elight furm
in his arme to move. Rosa recovered, and
with her conscionsness regained the powar
to perceive her terrible situation. In vain
sho endeevored to escnpe from Migual's arm;
in vain she eried for help. All efforts were
fruitless, and her veice died away upon the
waters,
They were now at the mouth of the river,
and the wnves thers, growing strenger and
larger, fell with o cutting noise wpon the
giden of the boat. The ship lay in the harhor
ready for sailing, whenever the boat arrived,
When the sun rose in splendor, her ficat
reys gilded the large white sails of the
good sbip, 8t Pedro di Alvendi, as she
stood out for sea upon her voyage to Sicily,
Migael paced the deck with a frowning
brow, and, in the cabin, Rosa lay sobbing on
Maria's bosom, The sailors, enreless and
morry, were busy at their usual duties.

“Aye, aye, sonor,” said Joseppo, the hoats-

Misardo waa superintending the monding of
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a il The waves reftacted the sunny rays,
in brilliant colors, and frisky fishes played
in the gay light of morning, Fresh and in-
vigorating was the breeze that swept over the
glassy aurface of the ocean, and filled the
sails of the ship, until it seemed to shoot
through the water, all parnished with 2
glittering wrenth sod trainiof foam.

The worn was o fresh, M natare 5o swil
ing the ship so trim and bounding, and the
feelings of the passengersso discordamt with
the fresh beauties of the day. Misardo
greedy, Miguel tortured by love and removse,
Rosn despairing, Marin angry, how did ali
these emotions ageord with the scenes of
nature, with the dewy blus of the sky, the
fresh rold of thasun, and the bright green of
the ocean, herz and ihore sprinkled with
anowy golla ? Fuir Nutuve, external to man,
loves also in spring, rejoices also in summer,
mourns in full, and dies in winter, yet is
never jealous, never despairing, never angry,
never complaining! But, let us turn from
these reflections, for we are on the sea, and
ity voice epeuks to us,

Have you, induigent reader, never heard

" the voies of the sen ¥ Never listaned to its
songs? No? Then imegine some powerinf,
rich and impreesive contralto voiee, imagine
it trombling in s lightest, airiest and solt
eut pianisgimo notes, and gradually awelling,
expanding, until the full, rich sounds are
almoat oppresaive in their power of melody,
agnin rising to the higﬁest, most triumphant
notes that lift the heurt on the wings of the
saabition, honor and glory they seam to sing
of,and dying in tremulous sorrow, expiring
like the last sigh of an angel; imagine o con-
tralto of first merit, pussing through these
stages of rong, and you will have an iden of
the voice of the ocean. And this voics sings
of grand and beautiful things, It sings of
ooral caves and peorly banks, of seaweed
forests, and green solitudes, whera the scar-
lot, white and asure waterflowera glow, it
sings of amber cliffs and whitened bones,
of sunken ships and wealth untold, of green
heired mermaids, and buge monsters, it
gings of the howling storm and the gorgeous
sanset. Oh, if you ara ever at sea, listen to
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the sopreno of the ripples, the contralto of
the waves, and the hass of the billows.

But the beautiful chant was not heard
by Rosa, who, slmost wild with despair,
raved in the oahin, aml endsavored to opea
the fastened door;-it was unheard, by
Marin, whose whole strength was necessary
to pravent her wmistress from harming her-
self; it was unhenrd by Miguel, who, having
accomplished his desire, having Rosa quite
at his mercy, found ashes at the core of his
success, and half repented of what he had
done, and half steeled his breast to further
misdeeds; it was unhenrd by Misarde,
drenming and talking of money and money
and only the sailor boy at the mast head, in
whose mind thaughts of the home nod the
mother he had left, were awake, heard
the geand, mysterious hywn

CHAPTER XXXIIL
THARINTLURVIEW.
IT was noor, when Miguel uabarred the
eahin door, and entered, On the conch, that
was fastened to the back wall, lag Rosa, pile

and exhausted, DBefore her, on the floor,-

kaelt Marin, vainly endeavoving to whisper
words of omfort tnrough lier tears and sole.
Miguel at once saw the very unpleasant
positionwhich he was about to assume, and,
ccnsidering how much the preseuce of &
stranger would act asa check upon Rosa's
expression of her feelings, stepped back, and
closing the door, culled Misardo.

“ What do you wish, semor?’ inguired
the Captain,

#1 wigh for your company.
into the ealin.”

#1 gan not now ; for this rascally cook will
waste my vietuals, i€ I take my eye off him."

% Come, I say! [ will benr »ll expenaes,
you know.”

“Very true ; hut it is sinful to allow waste.
Why should that be thrown away, whick
Gad has given ua for useful parposes? And
this cook persists in taking two spoons full of
oil for a fry!”

* May the evil one bake you in your ows
oil, for ever! Will you ¢ome hera aud ae:
company me ¥ -

Lot us go

41 will charge it to your expenss,’ ré-

- ju & voice enld and severe; like ice.

"1 could not return to Lishon without
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plied Misardo, ‘and with surly brow op-}l had avery rizht to love you, to look forward

proached the cabin door.

Migual apened, zad both entered.

Rusa bud risen, and, with pale face, but
eyes glowing with indignation, slowly luvked
ab Miguel and the captain,

Nuns of them knew whabto say, or how to
open this scene.

Miguel began to summon his coarngs and
tried {0 pronounce a word or twp, bat
searee had the fivst emburrassed sound
passed his lps, when a glince of fery
georn, shonting as it ware from Ruosw's oyes,
again sealed his lips.

“ What meana this " ingnired the Indy,

“ Be cultn, lady I said Miguel. #1 inay
have asted wrongly, may have exceedsd
propriety, but oh, [ love you sp much, and
ting mast be my excuse.

“8enur, have done with thesa phrases
that mean nothing.  Vou have foseibly alb-
dncted me from the house of my mother,
you buve ~you ure 4 forger, and a villain."

4Dy you know, Benora, that you are

_wholly in my power,” snid Miguel, frowning,

" Dars you boast of that?  Know, senor,
that now, more than ever, an impassable
galf saparates us! Were iy affoctivna free,
nay, if { foved you ever so much, this villuny
would pravont the slightest connection be
tweon us. 1 am of honorable race, senor |”

“iheas words, are wain, You are on
board of this ship in my power, and you
shall leave it only as my wifs. The priost is
on board, your relatives would approve the
alep; you need but consent, aqd we are
wedded, Te-morrow morning, you will
again be in the avms of Donna Bananda!”

My poor motherI” and Rose hent her
fair head upon hor haods, while tha tears
gushed from her eyes.

“No, no, Don Miguel,” interposad Misardo,

missing the market of Sicily. Jt would Le
an immense Joss.”

"“I'vink of your mother, of her anxiety
and fonr,” anid Miguel in soft accents, np-
proaching Rosa; “think, dearest, of your
own situation, of my crusl sufferings, and of

to the time when you would ba m'ne ! And
at the vory time when I returnel from Eng.
Tand, jeyously, bopelully, [ infa vivalin the
heart of my bride; 1 find her, in whow oil my
hopes centered, faithless, Tosn, will you not
repair the terrille wrong yon have done me?
Will you not heal the wound that you have
inflicted 7"

“ L mey have wrongud you, Mignel," re-
plied the maiden, raising har beautiful face,
from which she tears had washed away all
traces of anyer, * but consider that it would
have heen o much greter wrong to become
your wife, while snother pyssessed my af-
fection,  Consider” whether [ conll suatain,
cheer, gladden and comfort you, upon the
path of li e, while my heart - turnel to an
other, aul my tewrs Howel fur blighted
hopea, and withere:d wishos ? Rostora me to
wy home, Miguel, and I will ba a friend to
you, [ will "

“ Rosa, conse.
marry me.”

“8Bay ot so. For it ean nover be, I eare
not what you do. My hand shall never ha
yours. But I nsk you now, as a gentlemnn,
as a knight, to take ma biek to my homs.
I you are not churlish—" ‘

“ 1 wish nothing bat what is fair. Your
hand wus pramised to me - {ulfil that pro-
mise, and you shall return home.”

“ Nothing bu what 13 fair 7' exehimed
Rosn. * Call you the forged letter, the violant
abduetion, fairl” )

“ Those ware the nocessary means to gain
u gortain end.  Lady! envugh of this. You
kuow my resolution. You will learn to
think fuir of it, whila we travel to Sioily."”

* Nevar! you also know my resslution,
senor; and will see that 1 can keep it,
though alone and helpless.’

"The door hera opened, and & sailor an-
nounced dinner.

“ Briyg it in,” eaid thé oaptain.

“Senors, relieve my lady of yoar presenca,”
said Maria.
¥ Hush, girl! we will atny here!”

Maria opened a door leading to a small
sleeping room, wnd helped Hosa to enter.

it is too lnte. You must

my graat love. Yon ware bethrothed to me!

She barred the door hehind har.
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Meanwhile the table waa set, snd the
vietoals bronght in.

“ITe has tuken two spoons full the rascal,”
eried the captain when he saw the fry.

Miguel now knoeked eoftly at the door of
the chamber.

Maria opened it, and showed her face
puraed up, and eyes bright with o vixenish
glanee,

"The men! is ready. We agk Donna Ro-
88 to preside at the table,” he said.

Marin exchanged a few words with Roso,
and then snid:

“ My mistress wishes rest and quiet—
Proceed without her, She willnot ses you.”

The door was agnin closed.

"The coptain sent for his brother, who hore
the unctioussmame of futher Modestus, and
the tbree dined without Rosa.  Mignel eat-
ing and drinking, and not knowing what he
swallowed or why, hut-his whele mind bent
" on finding means to gain Rosa's affections,
Misardo regretting, that he had cuused so
good s dioner to be gerved, when, after all,
the Iidy dil not_appear, And father Mo-
destus stuffing himaslf with whatever he
conld lay hands on. After dinner, Miguel
and Misardo walked upon the quarter deck,
while the priest remained yet at the table.

* Well captain,” said Miguel, endeavoring
to assume & humorous tone, which lay far
feom his true feelings at that moment, ¥ the
ship is going nt. & rapid rate.

# Yes, yes," replied Misardo, “a rapid
rate.  How much have you left of your pa-
trimony, Don Miguel?’ heinquired, suddenly.

# How much? What ingolence ia this ?"

" Yon may eall it insolence, seror, but it
i3 only a proper regard to business.”

A proper regard to business that gon
ceris you not. Believe me, Misardo, it is
best for you to keep your mind on your own
¢hip, and your own concerns, for if you ven-
tora from these upon ground that is not

#Waell, {f I venture from these, what then?”

“Then you will be ecrushed under foot like
" the eneil that has left its house.”

Misardo tried to look offended, but guc-
. oeeded not. This bold reply had put down

over the eaptain, which physical strengih
and eourage ia apt to nsurp, and which is
possessed in & far bicher degree, by mental
and moral elevation.

*Be not chafed at my words, but in ar.
ranging everything as you wished it, I have
incurred expenses which if not reimbursed
would ruin me,” said the eaptain,

“What i3 the aim of all your twaddle ?
Have I not acted generous enough in prom-
ising five hundred goldpieces and the repay-
ment of expenses " ) .

 Oh surely, you bave promised well | *

“ What then is tho menning of your
words?"

“To promise is one thing; to fulfil, anoth.
er‘"

ward 1"
I doubt not your word, but your ability
to fulfil it |
. % My ability to pay ?”
“Yes, Be not offended.”
“What? Know you not the wealth of
Donpa Bananda, and of her daughter 2"
“That belongs to them; add they will

the young jndy.”

“Butl will. Do you not see, blockhend?

“Ah! ah?” sighed Misardo. * Your mar
riage with the young lady is an idle scheme,
She would rather kill herself thon marry
you. I perceived that ot onea”

4Did you? Know then, stupid beast, that
ere we arrive at Sicily she will be my wife.
What knowest thou of woman ?"

“May Heaver aid you o conquer her!
This is the last straw 1 can eatoh at.  Oh wy
dear, my hard earned money! Will it ever
raburn to its owner'a purse?

* Do not fear, captain.”

# But gou do not pursue the suit with ar
dor. You look attha lady, as if she were
snow, thut may not be tonched. Oh,if I
had such a chance to gain a fortune, it would
pour fire through my veins, and 1 would go
about courting in & more ardent manner.—
Whealth to be gained hy merely coaxing &
young chit to marry! it 8 n splendid
chance. If yon fuil, you deserve to be &

his spirit. Miguel exercised that control

beggar all your life."

“Dog of a capisin! Do you doubt my

never pay me for forcibly aiding to abduat’
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4Bot T shall not faill I treat her too
#oft, too gentle; sho has a strong will, but it
can not resiab mine !’

# You aro raving! She does resist you "

# No Jonzer! Yon will ses that since the
gontleness of a gent.lema.n will not succeed
with her, I will appear in all the roughneua
of & soldier. She must marry me, that is
settled 1"

Here the priest, who had, meanwhile, atill
continued fo eat in the cabin, rejoined them,
wiping the fat from his mooth, with hls
dirty eleeve.

% Brother," he anid, "I have observed
thres important facte, on board of your ves.
el

 What are they, Modestus ?"" |

# In the first place, the lady you have on
bosrd is besutiful I

% Wa know that,” replied Mlsardo.

“Ja ghe inthe cabin?”  inquired Mignel.

It Pethaps not now, since I have left,” said
the priest. '

"What do you mesn by ‘gince I have
16it?’ Came she there only to seek you," said
Miguel.

“] jmagine,so," replied the priest, " sinee
the fair ono said it herself.”

% What could she want with you ? Speak,
gross abomination of priesthood ™

* Address me with proper respect, sonor.
For thongh T am hers to serve you, it js in

, my proper dignity end office. In affficie Dei.

The Iady Yespoke my protection agninst
your wild nitacks, senor, which I granted.”

#AD, indeed 1" replied Miguel seornfully,
“and how will you protect her?"

“By stepping —"

% Fool,” eried Misardo, “ail the chance
wa have of being paid by this gentleman,
rests on the ascomplishment of his wishes,
end the success of his suit with thia lady.
What induces you to meddle with other
men's ooncerna? Keep your dirty fingers
i your own empty pockets.”

% That alters the onge, fratre mio ! Still
the lady fs very pleasant to look at. Con-
cerning your advice to keep my dirly fo-
gere in my own empty pockets, know, infidel,
that these fingers, though dirty in the flesh,

are spirituelly pare, acd full of selvation.—

1€ my pockets, perchance, ahould be emp.
ty_-_" .

“ Thy belly is nevertheless fuli,” broke in
Misardo,

¥ A very just observation, Now to the -
second fact that has edtrasted my observas
tion. . Your cook puts not enongh garlic to
the meat.” .

 Pghaw,” roplied Misardo, # his cookery
is cxpensive enough, since he wses two
spoonsful of fat to & fiy.”

“Holy Rosanda! If he can make a fry
with two spoonsful ko is o roul extist. Bug,
regarding the garlie, he is too saving; ‘my
stomach, even now, complains of the unBa~
vory meat. . Promise me, my brother, for
the seke of my precious health, that you will
spenk ta the cook, on this point.”

“Verywell. Quiet vour perturbed mpirit,

hnTy father, and letus know the third obser-
Vatmn you have made.”

“ My third observation is concerning my
grandmother's bedstead. She had to sell it,
poor, denr woman, for she needed monej.—_—-
Having agreed to sefl it to one dealer, for a
certain price, she happened to meet another,
to whom ghe related her first bargain,

T will give you so much move, gaid he

and will pay you in good money, for the
other man is a counterfeiter.

My grandmother then immedintely took

his maney and sold, therefore, the badstead
to him."

%“In what manner, oh dirtiest and most
stupid of priests, dees this long rigmarale
H‘ply to gnything on this vessel 7" inquired

hroel. .

“I'n thie respect, worthiest of gentlemen,”
replied Modestas. “My brother of a eaptain
and myself have made a bargain with you,
concerning the carrying off. this lady. But
now the second dealer, or this Jady offers to
pay double the sum yon promised for bearing
back and liberating ber. If we keep the
agreement with you, siv,” nddressing Migu-
el, “we agsist in apiece or rasenlity. If we
bear back this lady, it is an act of the high-
est virgue."”

* Al traitor,” eried Miguel, atriking the*
priest on the eheek.

# A, fool 1" cried Misardo turning his,
back uwpon him. “
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“Well, well, brother of mine,” he said :—
4 | shall know how to nequaint the Inguisi-
tion with this aet, and to disclose éonceras
ing the treasures you have hoarded——-" he
spoke mo farther. Misardo sprang at him,
mad with rage, and belabored the poor hon-
est priest’s face, most nnmersifully.

He was interrupted by the report of &
sailor:

“ Henor, plense look at the sky.”

They wera now in the Mediterranean sex.
That beautiful sea, which seems nn asure
mizor in o golden frame, prosented now a
frowning aspect. The wavesrippled angrily,
and dark clouds overcast the sky, gonerally
go pure and gluwing, The sun, with a red,
angry ring around it, shone in nskyof green
radiance, which agnin was rapidly beiny
covered by a heavy curtain of hlueish black
clouds, 'The wind was fresh, bus the faini
monna of its breath, and the quick ehanges
of ite violenve, now distending the suils,
again allowing them to fap heavily agninst
the masts, wera the sure precursors of a
gtorm. Gulls had been passing over the
vessel in rapid flicht. The sea murmured

anxiously at the approaching storm, and de
noted, here and there,by the large and sury
ing billows it formed, the ‘internal ecommo-
tion- already begun,

“There is & storm coming on,’
pardo, after a rapid glance around.

" gnid Mi-

“ Priest,
go balow and pray, if you enn.  Don Migu-
e, you had best retira to the eabin.”

“ Yes, senor | 1 will again attewpt to soft
en the heart of my lovely eaptive,” replied
Migael.

# And if it soften not, bend it foreibly,”
eaid the captain, wulking away and giving
his orders. - | i

The priest went below deck. Miguel en-
tered the cabin.

CHAPTER XXXIV,
THE BTORM,
Ross, to satisly her faithful maid, and pre.
ventihe weninces she felt from hecoming ut-
* ter progtration, had entered the eabin, when
ghe thought it empty. )

L BEORET,

a straw in her misery, entreated him to pro-
teet her until the ship arrived at Sicily; for
she feared everything from the wild passion
of Mizuel.

Father Modestns in his astonishment and
pity, promised all she required zs far as it
wus in his power to prevent or accomplish
gertain things, Woa have seen, in the previ-
ous ¢hapter, how he went about it, and how
he failed.

When the Priest had retired, Rosa ale
some fruits which Marin had selacted for
her, and deank & ewall cup of sweet Spanish
wine, Let not the reader suspect Misardo
puilty of this extravagance. Nay, he had
enrefully stowed away the few hottles, which
were on board. DBut father Mudestus hed

millions. He felt scme winish odor hang
nbout the extremities of his olfictories —
and when his brother bad left, like the ogre
in the story, fullowed the edor so fung, until
he unearthed the precious bottles.

The wine bad a good effect on Rosa'y ays-
tem, and revived her stunnad emergice—
Again the bluod eireulated through her trang.
parent cheeks, and agein her eye won Lack
some of its usual rndinnce. Bhe even began
to hupe agsin, although thut hope was found.
el merely on the fat and dirty futher Modes-
tus, : .

‘Ihen entered Miguel. The sudden pale-
ness of Rosa testified to the feelings with
which she received him.

U Benura,” he said, " you have now had
some time to reflect, and douhtless have de-
termined to accopt my sait,”

*"Phis iy a nseless question, senor, since
you know my resolution is ns stvong at one
time as at another. Ilave you not, and can
never wed ;you, Remember that, senor,
and it will be a reply to every question you
intend to ask me,” and Kosu endeavored to
re enter the chamber.

“ Indeed, indeed,” cried Miguel barring
the way, “retorn to your seat, senors. For
our nocoust is not so ensily settled, Think
you 1 have faced cunnom, to be braved by s
woman 7 Or that I practised diplomacy t0

The priest was still there, bowever. Rosa|be feiled by a romantie girl ? My wife yon

had never ssen him before, and, cetohing at

are, yon musi be, and if not, by gentls

the nose of an ogre, n nose that was worth

" sidered how best to serve her miatress; see

- out, end the nerves throbbed with the shoelk,

oy ¥ Klﬂl n(ge " and to feel thi-cold steel on-
5 i
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meiug, then by strong. I0 you'long aftér|terivg the body, It was so in this COlp.

your Iighthaired milksop, it is all the worse
for you."

Y Senor, this language it unhecoming —
Let:me either pass to my chamber, or leave
ke cabin. TFor you gruw more and more
bateful to me, as your conduct developes it

“gelf”

# Very well, I see bow it is. Tnan hone.
rable wny you will not consent to he my
wife. 1 have you in my power, nnd I tell
you Roen, that dishonored, you shall yei
lmeel before me, and agk for the hand you
10w eo proudly rejeet!”

Rosw grew pale, very pale; still, wnth the
dignity of irnocence and grief she said :

“8enor! you are mnd. Pray, relieve us
of your frenzied raviaga.}'

- Frenzied ravings. you call them? If 1
act modly you are the canse of it, and you
thall be the cure. Enough of mutual re~
proaches. Come, my love, and kiss me.”

Miguel goarcely had pronounced these
words, when he was at Rosa's gide, and had
his arms twined around her. ‘'With all her
feeble strength the maiden wrestled, but to
no purpose, M:guel 8 face was clave to her’s,
and his burning lips tonched her cheek.

Rosa, unabie to disengnge hersell, angry,
terrified and disgusted, oriea loudly for help,
4id however was nt hend ; Maria hod con—

ing Rosa struggling in Migael's arms, she
sppronched and,drawing hls own sword from
the scabMhrd ot his side, pushed him bock
with one hand, while, in tlre other, she Lran-
dished the glittering weapon,

. ¥ Back, coward," she oried, “or T will kill
You with your awn sword,”

+ “Kill' me, and: 1 shall ‘at Teast die in hor
ams " eried Miguelin passionate {renzy,
drawmg Rosn closely to his bosom.

Mariz was undecided for o mement, and
ther resohutely thrust the shayp point of the
sword into Miguel's shodlder. A sharp
pang shot acrose his chest. It was only 2
flosh woung; it is true, yet the blood spurted

which always attends, more ar less, any in-
jury. It iu genarally a great differende to

Miguel instantly released Rosa, and started
bagk,

 Hellish woman, you have wounded mel "
he eried, nnd threw himself on Maria. .Bub
she eluded him, and always presented the
point of the sword, wherever he trisd to np-
pronch het. Ross flew to the door of the
eabin to call for sid, Migoel had harrod: if;
Even while she was undoing the bars, Migw'
el. hal almost caught Maria and disarmed:
her. But the nimble chamberwaid again
slipped him and escnped into the gmall
chamber beyond the cnbin. Immedistely
Miguel had closed the door upon her, and
thrown o heavy iron eandlestick. upon the
massy hooks that projected from.the doop
and wall, to hold the bar which locked 6.
But the bar was missing in thia instance,
and, therefore, Miguel used a candlestick in
its plage.  Vain were the attempts of Muxia
to burst the door and re-cuter. the cabin,—
She was securely confined in the bed chamy
ber,
Rosn had suceeaded in opemng the ol;har
door, but, ere she could slip out, & strong
hand seized ber robe and drew her back.-—
It was Miguel, who re-closed the door, snd
barr:2 it.
“Yon are mine now, wholly mme[" lm
cried, drawing her to his brenat. while;, his
fuce flushed dark red and his eyes emitted a
wild phosphorescent light i e
1 am not, I never will be,” was the deler-
mined roply of Ross, as she tore away from:
him, and endeavored to, defend herself with
& chuir, Miguel easily crught the chair and
disnrmed her.  Dut, agnin sho slipped slong
the wall to the door which Miguel had bt
imperfect!y closed and, tossing the bar at
Miguel opened itand ranout. Ha fallowed.
n the héat of his passion Miguel had not
perceived the change of wentler which hud
eceurred.  Rosainberfearand troublaeould
(oot bbeerve it. But now they were on the
denk of the vessel, and saw the tromendins
storm which raged on the sea | ;-
- The nir. was blae!:., thickly Mack, and»p
sharp, violent rain. dashed througl:te dark-
ness. Like monntaing and lile Lills, voss

the hage billows, with their angry white
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orents, and: foll again with a loud spiash,|nings flashed, with econtinued mtemit;,
beating the surface of the aes. When the|through. the sky, and’ aeemeﬂ to tenr feory
eye had accustomed itself te beor the dork-|furrows in the sea,
meng, it could perceive 4 ghoatly phosphorous| A stunning report! A blinding flash! and
preaenee in the niv thot made © dorkness|the vessel tmnb]ed and ehook, and burisd
vieible." itself in o deep-furrow. The mainmast wa
The waves, too, when they burst -and fell|shivered to fragments, and the stump stood
with stanning sound, seemed to orubh o fire|in flames. It had been straok by lightning
hid-benenth them, for sparks of light flew| Now the buckete were lowered, to extin~
around their foaming hase. . The clouds|zuish the fire. In vain. It was with the
were bent by the heaviness of their load,|greatest difficulty that any wnter could be
#nd the storm furiously whipped the sir. . |canght, and the sailors were o terroratriok:
. The ship flew nlong under o small topsail, |en that they knew not how to apply. 3‘1‘. with
vﬂiiuh wae the only convass that she could [ndvantage. Misardo cursed and eried in
bear in such o gals, And ever then, she|vain. At last ro man tried to ex.t-inguish
flew with the speed of an arrow; now soud- |the fire any more, but all fall to praying with
ding ovér the back of rising billows, then | might and main.
bresking through the waters-of bursted ones,| 1 vow & aiz p')u:nd wax taper .tn St. Ps-
gho gonlid searcely beer the speed, and all|dr di Alvendi,” oried one. “A silver croes
her timber oreaked as if in agony. The|worth three doblas to 8t Penebanca of the
#ale blowing from the North East drove her| Wood, if we ave saved,” soreamed another,
along, and rolled huge waves after hes, like|through thestor . “Hear, hegr onr prayers
8 ont playing with a mouse. 8t Maria of the broken heart! ' 8t Pedro,. 8t

Suddenly the ship was thrown on her Ighatio, St Jago of the fery-aword, Bt Georgs,

St Paul and 8t Peter of Rome ! hear us, ju
- # Roof the fopeaill” commanded Misardo, sainte, and save ns! Mother of God, and Js-
sternly. No sailor ventared on the danger- [ dy-of sorcows hush the siorm! eproad thy

ous duty, but al! instead, preyed to thejmantle over this ship, as thon didst over th
sainta, pregnant woman of Galisia! Lend us thy

“ 4 Reef tho topml, yo wratohod pawardst" |vail, with which thou didst save the drown-

beam ends.

. with its fate. Alas the struggle would soon

again eried the voica of the little eaptain. |ing beggar of Bicily! Holy Rosamond of
Palermo essist is!" The priest utteved thia

prayer in a loud voice fuil of anxiety, thet
was heard in every part of the ship, rising
and falling between the rodr offthe storm
and the watery crash of the vessel. o
Miguel, however, had witnessed sl thll,
stopid nnd cereless. But now he recovered
his self possession. He had held to e rope
by instinct, snd still hung thers, when his
mind returned to the sorrounding state of
things. - He approached the sailors and gried

% Do you not gee that the ship is burning
Do 'you Wish to roast? Up laggards and
take hold of this sail”

He immediately set an exampio by drag
ging & wet enil that hung to the fragmentsel
the mazt to the burning stamp, | !

- “Hglp me, will you?"” he oried.

None noved.

At that moment & report like that of &
eannon resounded, and the sail, torn off by
the gule, flew rupidly along the sky, and was
ost to sight. The ship, relioved of the
sirdin, righted and was immediately washed
by & pressure of billows that had bounded
aftar hor. - Rosn, powerless and unresisting,
waa borne along by the waves until she
etruck against father Modestzs, who was
holding to's rope, and, with a voice loud and
-anxious, celling upon’ the Holy Mother of
“ Poor child,” he cried, when he resogni-
sed Hosa, und with an effort held her until
the waters had paread. All wet, he then
dragged her to the ¢abin, and deliverad ber
so0 the cate of Maris, whom he hbemtad from
the bed chambar.

“Fhe storm etill inoreased. Mighty burats

of thander shook the clouds, and blne light-

Miguel lifted a larze pisce of spar, sxying:
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-..M Help me extinguish this, or I will desh
ontthe brains of the first who refuses.”

The sailors rose, and reluctuntly dragzed
the wet sail over the five, which, with some
difficulty, was extinguished.

. All at once a voice from the hold shouted
in tonea of death-like tervor:

A Jeuk, a Jeak! she has sprange leak

GHAP'I‘ER XXXV.
THE WRECK,

#'The ship has sprung a leak!" Through
the howling winds and the roazing sen, loud
and clear like a sentence of death, rang the
sonouncement: Death was everywharel in
the storm and the waves, in the lightning’s
flash and the thunder's voice, above and be-
neath, death scowled and grinned ot the fow
homan beings that eroushed, helplessly, here
and there, upon the-rapidly filling vessel.

Thut ery was heavd by Rosa and Maria,
rung in the ears of Miguel and Misardo, and
shot like & bolt of terror into the hearts of
&ll on board of the Bt Pedro di Alvendi—
The violence of the storm had decrensed,
somewhat, and the winde had paused, as it
were, to look upon the wrestling of the ship

be aver, singe, ereeping waters already gush-
ed foto the ehip's heart throngh the wousd
in her side.

- Rowa rushed out, and joined the gronp
‘opon deck, who, a9 n last recourss prayed to
Him who rules the winds and waves-

- % Help us, help us, Grect God!” e¢ried the
prieet, his demeanor, sotions and language
heing olevated by the greatness of the amer
genoy, “ help na, father of the sen and the
wind! Help us, for the sake of the womén
and children whose hushands and fathers
are hore ! Help us for the sake of our.sinful
souls, thnt we might repent! Command ihy
engels to sheath the lightngng, and to hueh
the storm. Clommand the waves to bear us
up!  Help, help thow our saviour, cur only
frievd. The waters roar avound us, they
wwallow us, help!" The voice of the priest
gradually rising, sounded like & trampet, up
ot the storm. He,all, were praying “with
passion, with frenzy, wera stragpling in their

QovxrxRPLOTS,

Misardo had been wshsent, but now he
came from the cabin, loaded with small bags

clothes, swelled him vp very much. . 1ndaed
he was so I¢aded that he cenld but mave
with the greatest difficulty. : For, loath to
leave any. of his treasure, he had éndeavor-
ed to stow away a fortune in the lining of
his dress.
fastened to the inside of his shict upon‘the
bosom. * Taking little beed of those engaged
in prayers, who wers still upon their kaces,
he sionted: “ Make ready the boata!™ ..

A wave washed the ship at the same mo-
ment, and, sweeping along those eailors, that
had not secured themselves by graspiog
ropes, spars, or like supporters, dast them
against the bulkhends, Some wore bruised,
whila others remained uninjured. Among
the latter was Roaa, awong the former. Mi-
guel and the priest, who had oll baon swept
along by the violence of the wave, Maguil
had anarm broken, the priest & flesh wound
on the sido of the head,

continual rige snd full of the bitlows, the
boats were ready in a little time. Not too
soon ; for already the ship fell heavy and
solidly npon the waters, and sank almost be-
neath them at each mation. . Misardo, well
scquainted with the strength of the repec~
tive boats, sprang into the smallest one, fol-
Iowed by his brother,

 or too many will enter.”’

¥ No, brother; there is Don M:guel brmg
ing the ledy, she shall go with ws” The
priest had, through all theso trying oveats,
assumed and rotained an jrresistible air of
authority. Miguel, with Ross and Matis,
and the bontswain. Joseppo entered the boat,
which then,nearly full, was shoved from the
vessel. In the upper and lower parts of the
small boat were raseptacles for tackle, boat
utensils and 8o on.  These being impenstra.
ble to the water, would keep the small.ves
sel aflont in spit of the waves that thramu-
ed every moment to sick it - - .

The sailors hed rapidly ﬁlhd ﬂle othor
two bonts, and it muet bo confessed, not too

prayer for lifa, for exigiones,

roon, for alroady wan the ship sestling

Bome very valuable jowels were

In spite, however, of the storm and the .

# Shove off, Modestus,” eried the capmn. ,

of gold, which, stuffed into the lining of his -

'
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dowa. .. Evel;y one wAd how intent upon ge‘t

the. waves on either side against the: msd

ting rway from the vessel, that the. vortex it burets of the wind.

‘would ‘oocasion in sinking, might not draw
them -down,
- % Row, row,” eried Misardo, “or we are
‘toet1” Every perve was strained, every
mugele bent, and the boat flew vver the back
of a large hillow that was just heaving up,
and in a-féw moments, was vut of danger.
- ‘T'he ship now awayed to and fro; henvily,
drowsliy, a8 it were, and then sank slowly
benenth :the: waters, that rashed down into
the black abyss which had swallowed the St
Petiva. di ‘Alvendi.  No trace remained but
afew hioken npars, loating aud tossing, here
and there upon the waves,
Misardo groansd; but soon his attention
wag culled’ from reflections upoa the loss of
theskip, to the immediato daoger that still
encompassed them.
'+ The storm, which had agnin arisen, in vi-
‘olencé and power, guickly separated the
throe’ boata; we shall leave two of them,
driving about on the hissing sea, and iollow
tha fate of the smaller one, in which Rosa,
Murin, Miguel, Modestus, Misardo and Josep-
‘po hnd taken refuge.
1t whs vain to row, for no hendway could
be made agaiost the waves that every me
ient lifted the boat mpon thelr foaming
<rests, nud again lowered it into black gulls,
where the waters of dissulving billows over-
awept it A hard and pelting showar fall‘in
«&very direction, and seemed the dust which
the billows raiged in closda, by their wild vi
olence. .. Thunders roared, with prolonged
reverberating sound, and lightnings, blue
and livid, shot aga™n end again, broad rnd
fiéey, over the surface of the tossing deep.—
-Agnin tho howl of  the storm grew mightier,
andd stranger pleamed the phosphorescent
hghk in the nir and on the sea.
43t i8 impossible the bont shonld float
-lmigin- such & gen,” gaid Misardo, ©Take
tho onrs and T will steer.” He took & small
rader.and with & skill, almost mirrcalous,
guided the hoat. alonz in the course, of the
black watery rifta between the lnvge waves,
Porethero, amidst the.general confusion 'and
wivlencd was compiratively still :and silent

Rosa and Maria lay in the bottom of . tha
bont shivering and drawing closer around
them their wet gnrments. Terror, onld and
wetness, had benumbed the mind of the fo-
males, and they conld not reulise their teri-
ble situation, and the frightful fate that
threatened them, Mignel and Jogeppo were
using the osre, but the former did so atmost
uneonscionsly, for great as the storm was
without, it was still greater in his henrt—
Hvery lightning scared his hosom, and every
thunder found nn echo in his heart.  For he
waa a sinner in the presonce of manifesta-
tions of the power nf God ; the sinner fase
to face with his judge. Did not the light
ninga speak of God's power, and the thunder
of His anger? Did not the etormi proclaim
His might and the #en His glory ?

Miguel wnn now the siznerin fear of pun-
ishment, and conscience arose, giant-like, in
his bosom, But repentance, however it lagh-
ed his soul, could not pluck to pieces that
wild passion, with which he loved Rosp.—
Not all the waters of the ocean, nor nll the
tenrs of repentance, could extinguish that
wild, and constant flame,

-Misarde steered well, and by his ekill it
was, that ths bost esenped destruction—
While Mocestus, who had again relapsed

ed Ave Marin's and Pater Nosters, in the
hasty mumbling voice of a priest, his brother
was exhibiting an exquisite power of ohser-
vation and ealeulation, as he guided the baat.
For, truly. it was no jnking matter, but a
thing to turn & man's hair gray in onenight.
To Misardo it was doubly sevicus, For, he
yearned to be saved, first for his own pake
and then. for the sake of his gold,

They 4rifted shout till morning. In the
lust hours of night the storm had relaxed,

und, when the sun rose, nothing ;-emained

first beams of the-great luminary feli upon
the wildly tossing and dark ses, like the
golden love of wowan upon the rough heart
of ion. The viclence of the storm had left
deep and dark traces here and tiere, as pas-

‘wter; since it was protected by the body of

sion Terves traces upon the human soul, and

= the-memary of last night's wildness, as some

into every day thoughts and actions, repent*

. and Ross,

of it, bus oceasional wild gusts of ait. The .
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the'senawas stll throbbing ond rolling with|els die of hunger,” murmured the prieet,

wild and daring deed, Teaves the soul trou

pled and trembling
erept between the Dlillows, and formad gold-

the commution of the waves, in quuck chun-
ging variety, every color beamed and flashed
from & thousand watery points. The. sky
go fresh and blue looked in serious astonish
ment upon the tossing sea, nnd the rosy Ease
vainly Geied to reflect its last scarlet flash in
the darkened mirror.
.- Jn the hurry rnd trouble of shipwrack,.no
ono had thonght of placing food and drink
in the boat. Misarde had heen too much
occupied with his gold, and Miguel too much
engaged in saving Rosa, that either of them
should have placed provisions in the bort-—
The others thought notof it. However,they
were ic the Meuiterranean, and it was prob
able that they shovld very scon fall in with
@ ghip.. The want of provisions was; there~
fors, of not muoh importance.
The pne who suffered most from this for-
getfulness was Modestus.  For nono of the
others thonght of eating; every thought and
feeling wos wrapped up in refiction on their
precarious and melancholy condition. But
Modestus suuld never overlaok the cluims of
an empty stomach, whether that stomach
waa his own, or another's. It was he who,
therefore, firsé ascertained the ubsence of
food, This was, indeed, terrible for the
gooi father. His conscience and his stom~
ach pinched him at once, and he could now
logk, with muek mote severicy upon his con
duck, in acoompanying Miguel, and promis.
ing for one hondred doblus to unite him

of henven, in an uosatisfied stomach.

-4 1f. we bhad only fish, and means to cook
and propore them. ' I would be satisfied
with the most mongre diet of Lent.  Oh, ho-

¥or, now he felt the pumshment.

tightly folding his hand across lie. ahdomen.

Weo cannot but observe hers that na

Long taygs of light|ture had placed in Modestus’ body a good
and noble heart at the side oi' a greedy.

‘en crasts upon the snowy foam, while from g]uttﬂnous stomach.

“Tt is nothing,” opined Mian.rdo o Wa

shall be picked up befare noon.’

ANl consoled themselves with this hope

Oh it would huve been dreadful to be driven
about on the sen, in an open bont without

food or drink, had it not been for the conso-

lation uf this hope, * & vessel. will soon piok

us ap.” .
The sun mounted the skies and sbood in

the blue zenith, yet no vessel wazseen. The -
afternoon passed and the day died, and soem-
of Inid out in the west, like a dend King in
his robes of atate—yet no vessal appeared.
Clear and unbroken was the horizon, and net
a mast hend, not the white gleam of a-saif
could be diseerned by the anzicus glangesof .
tha ocoupants of the little boat. Neither
could they see any thing of the other. two
bonts, on which the crew of the St. Padro
di Alvendi had taken refuge.

The nightset in, and the moon, broad and
golden, rose in the hlve and meln.nuhuly
sky. Tt glittered not, bus seemed ta rock to
and fro in innocinca and beauty, like the
oradle of an angel. And the sky, that vaat’
and glorious robe of a mysterious bayond'.
whigh in its grand, indefinite and indeseri-
hable benuty seems the type of that haphy
region, which the believing imagine itveils;
the sky was here and there veined with
cloudlets of the purest; whitest' silver—
Later in the evening the stara opened their
petals and burst forth, strange an! mag:
nificont. e, sem, on:thy surface slept the
Uright reflection of theso bright things.—
And on thy snrface slept, in the calm silence
of the winds, the image of & rough dark bont,
over the side of, which a fair Jady bent,:and

1y Queen of Heaven! Iouk down on thy|wept hot tears into thy watery bosom,.

servant!”
“ |t is true we have no food ;

-endure it easily until picked up,” said Mi-

goel.  * Rosn, you feel no bunger 7"
-The lady merely shook her hend,

hut we can | face very pale.

Miguel's features wora haggord ; Rouna
The dresdful svents of the
past night, and the fast of the day, deprias-
ed all spivits and few words lnd been upnk—
en sinoe noon,

;- Oh Wisnrdo, it is thy fault, thot my bow-

But when the sun had set, Mndeubus rose
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it thie gilent -bont and lifting up bis dirty
bands prayed. And all joined him, for in al)
was alive the terrible awe of Ged.

This breaks my heart,” whispered Mi-
gael to Roga.

“And is it not your own fault that T, that
you are here ? I cearce dare hope yet. We
will all perish of hunger, or by the waves
This is your work, Miguel di Sousnl- God
will eall Jou to neeounh for it. T forgive
you."

*My work? God oall me to secount ?)j
‘Was it my storm that lashed the sea? Was
it my lightning that blasted the vessel 7 Was
§it my providence that sunk her? God! God,
who has no mercy on men, who thinks not
of their paasions nnd weaknesses,”
< “Infidel,”" eried the priest, “do you talk
thew of God ?  Ifa, his servants the loquisi
tors will teach yon I"

“That ia it. His servants, the Inquisitora.
Like servants like master,

pillowed, continued to ook stecdily at the
waters that for ever swept past them, - Wild
eurses were uttered by Migoel whenever a
pang shot through his injured arm, and he
was continoally seeking for quarrels with
tha others in the bout, Then nothing could
maater hin exeept o Jook or word of Rosa's,

To her he was very docile. The bontswain -

bore all, with the herdy indifference of a
snifor; but Misardo passed most of his time
in praying, and vowing candles, He was
in an irritable state of mind, almost horder.
ing on distraction, Modqst.us hud sunk intp
o kind of dead stupor and replied not, when
nddressed, All six had that heggard and
spiritual look, which hanger imparts o the
countengnce, Their eyes wore large and
brilliant, their hair wild and disordered.~-
From their dry lips eame words almost mth,
out sound.

They endeavored to approoch one of the

His actions and, large jsiands of the Mediterranean, But it

his prov dence are us vegardiess of weak-lseemed that the storm had carried the ship
ness, temptation and imperfact men, ns the/sn far Lack, that it would have Loen better
Inquisitord act and punish regerdless of|they lind steered towarda the Eastern cmt

nitigatory circumrstances,
kind, why doea he cali them to aceount for

He created man-jof Hpnin. :
The sun reatteved gams through the mist,

imperfection they could not obviate. Ob, Ifand slowly, like tha incense of & censer,
tell yeo priest, I have been in Ergland, and[rose the gray vapors from the sen. Sky.
‘here T express my doubts to you, the doubbs; water and air were  realn of fresh gold,
‘whioh Ilearned to feel in England. HereIjand glorions eolors,

«an exprass them, for the ee has no Tnquisi-
tors.”

During thig, the second day sineo their
shipwreck, the effects of hanger, and of the

% You are the Jonsh that sunk the vessel,” burning reys to which they were expoded

orled the priest, with horror.

from the s, and from that great reflactor,

" Cease your talk!” said Mipardo. “Theao|the sen, began to show themselves. The
things are not to ba disenssed, when one’s life{ minds of Mignel and Misardo wandered,—
‘dependn on the soundness of an old hont.  On|They spoke of scenes and times far distans,
land, when comfortably seated in yodr pa-land conjured up many strabge and wild
Inge, you may deny God. But, for your own|images. :

tnke, dont do so, when every wave around

This attracted the attention of the others,

ia like n hand drawing ue to death. Cease, |and, for a time, seemed to make them forget

theréfore.”

-Mtheir misery, and present condition. Bug

The stars paled. The moon had long dis-|soon it grew troublesome, for in their drenms
appeared and the gray mists of morning|they becsme violent, Misordo imagined he
gathered over the surfuce of the water. ' The[saw u mup, who, he #sid, intended to reb
air was very cold,and piercedlike ice through | hir.

this thin gnrmenta of the abipwrecked: Ro-

“Away with you * I eried. *I have no

#4.ley io the hottom of the boat searcely gold, not a particle of gold. I am poor, 1
giving nuy eign of life, excopt an ocoasionaljsweer it vpon the aross, L am poor|  Away,

moan.

‘Maria on whose Iop Hosn’s head waz| [ say, you shall not have it.

Tt is bard etrn-

gold goes with me.
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ed; Iloveit. Come to my bosom for your
gound is food to me. . Oh bright, bright gold,
thou art fuod and drink. 'Wretchos, why do
you starve me ?  Would you kill o poor old
man? Ab you will never inherit me. My
Up, up, into the sky,
and thera I'll hang it upon the sun, and then
every one will suy, ‘the gold shines brightest.
Yes, yes, men could do without the sun, but
nat without gold. Dear gold, thou art my
wifo and child, Pshuw ! what want [ with
wile and ¢hild 7 They eni s man up. They
devour his substance. They inherit him.
@Gaold, that shines so bright! Oh it is a truss
ful friend! No relative go true and good as
gold1  No friend so faithful. Mine, mine!
Naver ghalt thau take it, murmuring sea—
Thon huet gold enovgh and gems too, I trow,
in that ugly maw of thing ! Help me down |
L gn to the bottom, and gather all the peurls,
and gems, and the gold and mother of penrl.”
# Mother of pearl, say you,”" eriad Miguel,
starting up, “she was not of pearl. She was
of white, fair ficgh, with eyes like shining
-!m"l
“Hhining stars, silver stnrs,” broke in Mi-
gardo, “ tear them out and ooin them ”
“Weretoh, I never coined them. You Iie,
if you eny eo. She was a benutiful mother
and walked with me among the flowers, and
under the grand old trees, Bhe kissed me
and told me long stories, of angels and fair-
ies, antd oh, ehe showed me the rising sun,
that was not this sun,—" and he pointed
to the glowing Jominary—but another, and
told me God bad made it. Oh, I'loved her,
end prayed morn, and night to God—Oh
what nonsense! Yes, my lovd, the Greeian
and Roman philosaphers, illustrate beyond a
doubt that this being, which the ignorant
onll God, exists not. A vague superstition,
# helief, that time will wash away from the
minds of men, Netions progress only by
stepn, my Jord. 1 perfectly agrze with you.
Now, England's King—the King, the King!
make wuy, gentlemen! Mas your majesty
congidered ? The eettlemwent and colonies
of Portugal in Asia und Africs inerense;
#nd we draw from thence gold and gems—'
" GGold and gems! Let me have them.—
Show them to me,” cried Misardo. *“Will
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you? Show them, or I will murder you.
Show me whera they dre, for I am very poor.
[ want gold," and he arose and threw his
arms in the nir, with wild, blovdshot eyes
resting on Miguel.

“Would yon take gold from the chureh!
Would you melt down crosses and imeges ! "’
cried father Modestus, whom this delirium
also geized in turm. * Ah, suerileger, will
not the Inguisition seize you? Will they
not make you disgorge all yourgold? Yes;
disgorge! because you had not enough gar.
lio to senson it Garlic and gald gu tageth-~
er! Ah, 8t Peter di Alvendi, give me the
stomnch of aJew! " finished the prlest fold-
ing his arma,

e purse of  Jew! " cried Mlsardo. ‘

“The stomach! Garlie I want, not gold!
Garlic "

Joseppo rose ond, straining his eyes to
the utmost, looked stendily in an eastern di-
rection for some moments, nnd then eried,
with & voice of inexpressible joy:.

“A Smir! A SHIPI™

CHAPTER XXXVIL

GOD 18 NEAR THY HELPLESS.

A ghip ig driving through the funming waves
on her way to the straits of Gibraltar, and
t> Portugal. She.is o large, bulky vessel,
nnd rolls about from side to side Jike a fat
burgomagter. Her brendth of beam, henvi-
ness of spars, and indeed her entive lcok
deniote that she was beilt in Holland,  There
is such an exquisite air of beaviness and
substance, of strong fut sense and guilders
about Dutch bailt vessels and men, that the
merest dolt conld not inistake either of them.
We have said that the vessel in gusstion
was Dutsh; and this is saying mush in her
praise, fov at that time Hujland was one of
the vory first maritime nations.

Let us take the render on board. Wall
protected by an awning, that overshadowed
the greater part of the cleunly quarter dock,
and resting on small carpsts, spread upon
the deck, we ment four gontlemen. In one
of them wa recognise Spornsn, the saptnin

"' | of the vessel, in the other two Hernando and

Enrique, and fhe small fuf mun, with the
good natared green gogale eyes wha alw&ys

-
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polisties his nails wnth such indostxy, is o
Jewiali physiciari, n cousin of the captain.—
The name of the Intter is Moses ben Moses,
i Permiit me to ohserve,” said the eaptain,
“that in Halland, the merchant, and the
artizan are becoming of greater importance
every dag. There is nleo o splendid, o vali-
ant and wealthy nalility, yet aach day weak:
ens its pawer and importance. Tt will at
last disappear from the face of the land.”
1 can'not conceive such & state of things,”
cried Hernando, * A state without nobility
con not hut fall,  Who will defend it agaings
the enemy without, and check the power of
the monarch within ? Who will protect-the
nation, enforce the execution of its lnws and
protect the fine arts? Would Rome have
become Rome without Patricians, to lead in
battle, protect in’ peace and patronise the
arla? Would Greece have become the Iand
-of refinement, of poetry and benuty, withont
noble patronuge to foster the flowery enlizht
enment of the aze? Take away tne nnh.hty
and you have 8 barbatian people left."
“¥op nre warm in your arguments, senor,”
gravely replied the captain, * That the no-
bility waa greab, and perhaps good in some
stateg of sociaty I will allow. Yet in the
presant advanced age who will acknowledye
the alunims founded merely on blood,or descent
fiom a great and virtuous ancestor 7 In our
Holland, we show the solid strength of 2 na
tion, in which the nobility is a nonentity, in
which King and nation are the only estates
askpowledged. And do net gur burghers
produce greater men in every department,
then can be made of the weak saplings of an
old fanily? Were not the-great men of]
seienoe und sction, the greab navigators and

astropovmers, the gront heroes of nneient and
modern times, sll of the people ?”

i Hold, there, senor capitano, “said Her
nando, ¥ the great men of ancisnt and mod
ern times, eny you ? Let us see. Was not
the Roman Brutus a patrician? And the
Boman heroes and paets all were of noble
howses. ‘Do we not see in ancient history,
whether of Gresce, Rime, Curthage, Syria
or. Persin, that when ever the rights of peo-

ple were essuiled, the people defended them
ohly when stirred up to it b nobles, defon
dad them under this lead of the nohility.”

SECRET,

- #The nobility always defended  ite own
rights and privileges under the pretense “of
defending the people's rights.” On the cons
trary, whatever oppresses the. nation must
incrense theiv power, and in  whatevey
country the mobility is rich and great, the
people will be found weak and poor. DBug
when the nobles ure powerless, then com.
merce, trade, and agricultare bloom, and
yield their rewards to the man of the
people who works to gain them,” spid - the
captuin,

“Beo how crooked the motions of this
good ‘eaptnin are,” said Hernundo, “ He is
a traveler, has been in Englamd where I
have never been, knows, therefore, Letter
than any the prosperity of that nation, with
its bereditary, wealthy nobles, and yot ns-
serts ol he has said. Is this nos ridieulens ?
He knows further history, and iz well ac-
guninted with the fact, that the liberties of
Engand, greater than thoss of any other
'and, the seeds of the greatest end purest
freedom that enn ever exist, wers wrested
in the Mugng Charis from a tyrannical
king, by whom ? By Nobles, by Burons and
Farls: Further, look upon the knights ‘of
the romnntis ages ‘the knighterrants, ond
crusaders, and then eon you ‘maintain, that
they were mob the eultivators of poetry ind
the patrons of art, the redressors of wrongs
and guardians of justice, the benefustor of
an angratefnl people? They were the men
who freely dedicated their lives ntid posses-
sinmg to n high and great ider, the men of
holy enthusinam, graad soal su.\d grond da-
velopment of physieal power.”

* But let us discuss the prineiplo of ﬂ:a
thing,” snid the esptain, who unexpectedly
fourd himself getting worsted in this arga-
mont.  © Let us ses whether-it ia right’ and
just that, because & father has been wise or
brave, and, thevefore, dsserved nobilisy and
honors, his descendunts “should enjoy the
same for all timas, howeyer depr.wad and
uscless they are.

“1 think it to be right, and juet ssnor,”
replied Hernande, © Look you; do not you,
and does ot every lnw.on earth concede that
it is just, the possessions of the father should
descend to his childven? What preater
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posseseion can & father transmit fo his
gchildren than & clear unspotted name? If
he has pained honors and titles which are
the rewards of worth, jare they not the
better part of his children’s heritage?- If
the state, for due services hae conceded s
privilege to the father, is it noé just that his
chiliren shonld inherit ib, as that they
should inherit the money which a private
titizen might have prid him, for certain
services 7 You may as well mainfain that
the child has no right to the father's name,
s thet hereditary nobility Is unjust, Even
our divine law, the scripure inspired by
God, sonctions this principle. And ‘the
merits of the father shall be remembered
to the jast generation,” is repeatedly mon-
tioned. "What is hereditary nobility but s
commemoration of the ancestor's merifs
snd virtues in his descendants? Then, in
our history, the history of lsrael, do we
not find that God esteblished the house of|
Dgyid to be.a perpetusl royal race? And
evorything that is snid in defenss of heredi-
tary monarchy, defends at the same time
hereditary nobility.”

“But did nature create men, to be differ-
ently.privileged and endowed with different
rights, or to enjoy an equal justics and right?”
nskod the captain, scornfully.

“What a question,” cried Hernando,
“Did not Nature herself endow man with
widely different oapacities ? Nature can not
but erente the perfect and the imperfect.—

. For the substance to ¢reate both ia within

her, and therefore it is & necessity that both
should exist. Therefore men, more or less
perfect in mind, sou} or body, men that differ
a3 greatly in their physical, mental and mo-
ral eapacities, as the mountain differs from
the vallay, and the shenf from the thistle, live
and move. in this world, Has not nature
then invested with greater priviloge one
man in tha physical, mental or moral advan-
tage he has over an other ? Seems there not
to bo a nobility among animals, plants, and
oven stones? Ah, do not say nature mads
ian equal, for equality ig o principle thut
onn not exist in a well ordered state of
things. All oan no1h he heads, all can not
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ke feet. Tach hasan appumt.ed lpbere, and
equality is an empty ideel,"”

“ Then you do not even concede that equal
justice should be meted out?”  inguired the
astonished-captain, |

“Equal justice? What eall you equal
justice. Fitting one and the same siraight
gorment upon men of different sizes and
proportions? Should justice be justice Jhere
mugt be different laws governing each indi-
vidual ense. Justice is not just, unless she-
congiders the minutest shades of feeling
which actunte man. . Human justice cannot
do thot. But divine justice will And ma-’
oy arogue that has been hung here accord-
ing to the most just laws, will be received
into Paradise by God. For God's jusiice
mugt be just, just to men in their weakness,
and in their different menial, moral and
physical capacities. Thus justice to be just,
can not be equal.”

The conversation ceased there,© For some
moments, silence reigned on the gquarter
deck, until'a sailor disturbed the company
by the announcement, thata boat was in
sight, and the people in her were making
stens,

Their lazy languor was thrown off in 2 mo-
went, and ali hastened to the forecastle to
make onfthe boat, Those who have crossed
the sea, know the languid stupor which to
the casual paesenger represents life on ship
board, They know how incidents of the ve-
ry glightest importacce and interest, are ec-
cepted and grasped at, as subjects for thought:
during the long, weary hours. And 8o here, -
Each one strained bis eyes to see the small
dark speck wpon the water, whioh ssemed
gradually approaching them.

“Beyond doubt, it is a hoat,” said the
captain after & long look.

 Can you not malke out what is in her? ™
ihquired Hernando.

it Not yet. See, they arve throwing out
something white. Can you not see it wave?'*

“Yes, I see somethipg white in motion.™

“"What can it mmm*L A single hoat thus
alona on the sea! Captain, what are yeur
conjectures abont her?”  inguired Enrigue.

“T suppose the boat ooninins the survi
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vors of some shipwreck. The storms are
often troublesome in this part of the year.”

“ Poor people,” oried Ennque, we must
quickly succor them,”

4t Ag gocn as we can appromeh them. They
lie zomewhat to the North of our courag but
1 will sond a boab to pick them up.”

" 'Phis the generous captain did, when the
distance hetween the ship and tha hoat was
lesgened to o mile.

~ 'The boat's crew removed the weak and
almpst helpless shipwrecked to their own
boat, and -then, diving their glittering outa
in the blue surface of the ses, and raising
them again dripping and bright, drove their
pmall vessel, over the nzure waters, as the
gull ekims along the gleaming surface of the
Wavas,

A, the Mediterranean is & splendid ses,
but at the kour of noon it seems, as it were,
& vast sheet of red hot copper So intense
is the reflection of the burning light and
beat upon the water.

The boat was at the side of the ship, and
the resened ones were brought upon deck.

#Take them. to the cahin,” commanded
the enptain, “and de you, Moses ben Moses
attend to them.”

_- "I will, my eaptain. But gome are in ve-
1y poor condition, Lo, here they. bring two
women. Poor creatures!”

Al turned to look upon the two women,
and both the brothers uttered g ory of hor-
ror ond surprise. Both Hernando and En.
rigue had recognised Roea, and both bound-
ed forward fo embrace her. But Rosa had
heard Enrigue’s voice, and quickly relensing
herself from the sailor who bors her, fall
upon Enrigue’s neck, in a paroxyam of joy,
that bereft her of consciousness,

© . % Q@ood God of Heaven, can this ba real?”

exclaimed Enrique, pressing Bosn eloser end

closer to his bosom, until he saw her passive
form lay dead-like in his arms, ©Moses hen

Moaes, halp, for God's sake, she is dying.”

" The -physician approached and touched

the maiden’s wrist.

“ It is exhaustion and surprise that has
brought on this fit of fainking,” said he; ‘we
must prevent every exciting emotion in fu-
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take her tojthe cabin, end leave her in my
care,”

Eanrique's face assumed an expression ¢f
tender, childish apprehension, and ha quiet-
Iy bore Rosa, s if ghe were a feagile thing
of snmmar cloud, into the cabin,

Hammocks had been hastily strang up,
and the rescued were placed in them, under
the cara of Moves ber Moses, the physieiam

Father Modestus, Misardo, Miguel, in all
of whom the mad delirium had subsided in-
to a tremulous muttering, were properly
onred for immediately. The only ones who
still retoined their conciousness and soma of
their strength were Mavia Flunos and Jo-
8eppo.
nothing but o hearty meal to be quite well.
But this the physician prohibited. He al-
lowed: only o small quantity of food, which
they swallowed with ayidity. Then the
cabin being g0 crowded, rough hammocks
ware glung upon the quarter deck, and those
two commandad o rest, in apite of all Maria's
and Joseppo's entreatics to be allowed to at
tend upon the others.

Enrigue walked anxiously up and down
before the enbin.

] ean not imagine,” he cried, “what eir-
cumstances have hrought Rosa, s shipwreok-
od sufferer upon the Mediterranean! Not &
gingle link can [ grasp, to found a plansible
pretext on, for her being herel Astonishing,

have suffored immensely! God be thanked
that I was here!”

‘When the physician came from the eabin,
Enrique interrogated him concerning the
state of Rosn, and was rejoiced to hear thuf
ghe needed but guiet, rest and food, to be
restorad to health and strength.
young man; quite stanned yet, and unable
to comprehend any thing but that Rose was
here, hastened to the guavter deck, that he
might interrogate Maria, whom he under-
stood to be the chamber maid of Rosa.

% It was this way, aenor,” replied Maria.

our mistress, & portly man mek me and in-
quired: Are you the maiden of Donna Roso
Bananda? I.am, was my reply to the fab

tore, until her strengih ¢an bear it. Senor,

man, Then take this note to your mistress

Those two declsred they wanted

frightful ! so frail and delicate, she musé

Then the.

4 As T wag one day doing a little errand for -
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and this coin o your pocket, nnd he gave
we a piece of silver and a small note tied
with silver thread,”

“Was the men handsome?” inquired En-
rigue. :
“ N, sarely not and thersfore I could
not have suspected what was in it.”

« What was in it7 Well,will you spesk

It purported to be from Don Enrique da
Costa, eud contained an entreaty to meet
him seoretly, at the gardendoor. T gnve the
note to my mistress who seemed to rejoice
greatly thereat. 'We waited till all in the
house were asleep, and then ot the request
of my mistress I followed ber into the gar-
don.” Maria had.to stop. She was yeb too
week, Enrique walked the quavter deck,
bursting with impatience. Yot he could
nob urge Mazia beyond her powers. After
& short rest the chumbermaid resumed :
."We had scarcely opened the garden
door, when a men in o lorge cloak and hat
gpprosched, My lady cried : Evrigue! and
threw herself into hiz arms; Meanwhile
three or four follows, villains, and this Jo-|i

" sappo thers the holdest— "

“ Dont, dont, my pretty mistress,” said
Joseppo, who lay right opposite.

& And pray, why dont? Was it not a vil-
lany e black s your whiskers, you wicked
fellow ? "

' Gip on, for heaven's sake,” entronted En.
rigue, “1 am dying of impaticnee, You
wers saying ~-'

%Y was soying, that these fellows fell on
me, like mad dogs, and dvagged me along to
aboat. Meanwhile, my lady, had diseovered
that the man whom she embraced was not
Don Enrique, but her cousin Don Miguel.—
And 0s she raised a great cry at the decep—
tion, ha fairly took her up and carried her
to the same hoat, where they put me.

“They then rowed to aship, ealledSt Pedro
di Alvendi, and T understood, that the mean.
ing of this black villany, our abduction—way
that Don Miruel intended to force my lady
to marry him, They had a fat monster on
board of the ship too, & priest, who was to
perform the ceramony; he is a pious man,
that I donbt not, but a priest of the chursh

i
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There was also a stingy serpent of & captain.
“ The ship immediately started in spite of
my lady’s entreatios to let her return, Oh,
T ean not tell you then, of the terrible perse-
eutions of Don Miguel di Sousa, He tried
everything possible to cajole or foree Donna
Roen into nun union with him; but all in
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" |vain, At last he attacked her person''” *

“Dastard, Villain and Forger] ' God help
him if we meet.” '

“But with his own sword I drove him
bask, Again he threw something over me |
and locked me in o small cabie room, Thena'
eame on the storm, Oh, that night of terfor
I shall never forget. Heaven have merey
on us! I thought the last day had come,—
‘We were wrecked, and driven about on’ the
sen for near three duys, ere Wo met you."

% But where Ig that monster, who carried
off my sweet lady ?" inquired Enrique. -

“Yonder cabin contains him, Heescaped
in the satne boat, and was saved with ua."”

Enrique briefly thanked Maria Flunoz,
and then with hasty strides went to the eab-
in door and endeavored to enter. But here
he was met by Moses ben Moses,

“You can nob see my paticnts now, and
especially the Jady. Sho has much need of
rest, snd her frame czn not bear the laast.
excitement.”

# Wot her, but that large mon with the
black hair and eyes," and he endeavumd td
pass,

“I ean not allow you—positively not,” re-
peated the physician. “You cou pestpone
your husiness with him, until he is well”

% How soon will he be recovered 7" )

“In a few days. Refrain from seeing
any of these weak people until then; pray
do," and the physician locked the cabin door.

We tarn to Hernnndo.  'What was it that
rose and burned in his bosom, and like the
voleano's eruption, threw floods of fire
throagh his veins and arteries? ‘What har:
mony, strong and deep vibrated through the
inmost.reoesses of his being. Was it again
love ? Tt was. And Iove of Rosa? Assured-
ly. It had exjsted, although he imagined it
dead. It appeared, not 0g o ghost of former
aifection, buk ns a living fire, bright and hot.

should net lend his hand to such villnnies.

ernando loved Rose, loved still, with the
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same ardor, the same hopes, the same denire,
that hed crazed his brain when he threw
Enrigue from the tower,

. But experience had come gince then. He
would not now endeavor to make away with
hig'brother. He would not sgain harm Eo-
rique, for he had once felt the thousand
shurp knives of guilt enter his soul, had once
awallowed the fire-filled cup of crime, and
the horrible recollection still stood & warn-
ing shadow in his bosom. But, and alas,
thus is man, he felt, indefinitely, vaguely,
but still strongly, that conld he enjoy Hosa's
love, upon the ruina of Enrique's Jife, conld
he wed Rosa upon the grave of his brother,
he might, he even now might -

“Down with you worm, serpent from Par-

adise | " eried the young man, stamping up-
on the deck. “Down, and poison not my
soul by thy insinuations. I will never tonch
his life! Never decide by rude combat the
rivelry of oursouls. Yet It Js impossible he
can loye her, He enjoys her emhbruce, her
kiss, the glorious consciousness of her love-—
calmly, joyfally, but oh so calmly. While
T would feel herven in her kias, divine fire
in her embrace, and for one moment's eon-
seioueness,of ber love, would be content to
die the next. Oh, like & flame, my arms
should embrace her, my lips chould inhale
her breath, my bosom should heave against
hor own, like o sen of fire, Oh God! alife
of ambition, hope and glory, for one embrace,
and esteom myself blest!"

Then Hernando wrestled with himself and
endeavored to force down the great selfish
spirit that he hed called up, endeavored to
combat with passions that he had strength~
ened and nurtured, and stimulated, and folt
on iniense joy, though a guilty one, when
the passions conquered, when his hetter solf
sank exhansted, and the inward wrestle was
ended with the vietory of self, with the eon.
quest of the human over the divine, the
earthly passions over the soul which is part
of Gpd.  He felt joy,satisfaction, and baving
convinged himself that his love was trium-
phant, sagely set about considering the means
to accomplish his purposs. That Rosa

had not o doubt. He thought his pnssion
unconguerable because he had succumbed
to it. He imagined his sffoction invisible

only thing ther was secretly to try and goin
Rosw's heart. To blacken Enrique in her
eyéa, To play & double part, and be a hypo.
crits. Seoretly, all this must be done. But
Entique's life should be sagrad, while his
happiness wag desiroyed. Now sometimes,
the dark wish flutterad over his mind, that
Enrique might have died at Salonga.

At once, the high tempered youth stopped
in his reflsctions, and turning baok beheld
the ruin and desolation, which the thougnts
and passion, that had swept over his inner
man, lefi behind, Beheld every high feel-
ing and Tofty emotion dead, extinguished,
and his whole soul usurped by the flary and
wild flashes of his love for Rose, Beheld
every daty, honor, honesty and brotherly
love paling and evaporating, beonuse treachs
ery and doceit could serve his love better,

* Ah,” hemurmuzed, “whatwill I be driv-
ento! A maorderer I hod almost begome; a
traitor and hypocrite to my brother, who iz

come, What further yet? Ah, all thi: is
but tlight sacrifice. I would burn my heart
with every bright thought, and all of noble-
ness and divine spirit, which I have yet Jeft,
could T mount in their smoke to thy love,
Rosa!"

“ Hernando, my brother,” sald Enrique
approaching, # why do you walk alone mut-
tering es if King Saul's evil spirit were in
your soul. Rajoies with me, my brother,
for I am very happy.”

“Thay thy Jove is on hoard of this ship "
“Were 1in the mood, I should have canse
for anger t00.”

* What canse, my brother?”

¢ The vila wretch who abdueted my bride,
foreibly from her mother's houss, is also ou
board.” .

“ What! one of the miserable men, piekod
up with Rosa ?”

“Yes; the one with black hair and eyesl”
“And he sbducted Rosa? With what

would love him when she know tho fire, the [intention 7 For what purposa 2

grentness and intensity of his affection, he

“To force the lody to wed him,” cried

because he had given it the victory. The

‘small eave.

so grent, gentle and noble, I am shont to ba:
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Eunrique, with flashing eyes and reddened
gheeks, “Thomiserable, dastardly wretch.”

4 Wed him? "By the everlasting God, 1
will kiil that man! Had he such presump-
thob, and dared to exeoute such a cowardly,
mean and trencherous act ?”

 He pleads his love for Resa! Brother,
harm hii net, for he is & thing that can not
harm us anymors, I have tried to calm my
rage and partly succeeded; do you aleo at-
tempt it.”

But Hernando recognised s character, a
villain in Miguel, which he was about to as-
pame, urged by the same eauses and the
sama feelings, that had Jed Miguel to the ab-
duction, Nay, he acknowledged to himself
that this abduction wns a capital plan, he
himsalf should like to exocute,

CHAPTER XXXVIL
THE NIGHT ATTACK.
Wz loft Massor, the gipsy asleep in the
The spies were hastening to
Lishon. Tt was paat the middle of the
night when they arrived. The King had
commanded to be immedintely notified of
their arrival. No time was, therefors, lost,
in communicating the news which they
brought, to the King.

“This gipsy chief must be eaptured "
snid Juan, ¢ I leave the matter in yomr
hands, captain,” and ke turned to the com-
mander of the royal guard. * See, senow,
that to morrow morning yot hring him a
prisoner to the palace. Whotever furniture,
or papers, or bezes are found around him,
must be taken care of and brought along.
Ifyou find any thing in the gipsy eump,
difforent from the evticles they have in
gomamon use, examing it for some papers,
or a oasket of ateel, which this fellow must
have spmewhers. 'Take a whole detachment
of the puard, to make sure of him. "

The coptain’ bowed, and in & few minutes
was trotting from Lishon at the head of a
detachment of the royal guards. It was
almost morning when they reached the
gipsy encampment,

#What nobleman or township, hna al-
lowed thess vazahonds to setfle on their

gronnds inquired the eaptain of the royal
gurrda.

“1 believe it is a cerfain Don Lionel
Dian, to whom these lands belong, replied
the spy. :

“ Antonio, you and Anoste will climb
those trees, and ascertain how meny gip-
sies there ars, and whether they arc awdke."”
The two men reported that oll was yet qui-
et. They estimated the number of gipsies
ot about sizty, reckoning according to the
tents. The captain of the guard then, being
informed by the spies that Massor was in a
small enve nenr the summitof the hill, Jed -
his men aside, and skirting the encampment
posted them between the rear of the gipsy
camp and the place wherehe auppnsed Mas-
gor to be.

Dividing his soldiers into two divisions, he
left one part to guard the eamp, aud with the
other approached the cave, from whence the
feeble light of a few coals still shone. They
met no opposition in sarrounding t.he en-
trance.

Within the ¢ave all was dark and eilent.
A light being struck at the capinin's order,
he with some of the trustiess soldiers, enter-
ed, to find the gipsy. On his bed.of leaves,
overhung by a projecting engle of rock, slept
Masgsor, heavily, Scarccly had they per-
ceived him when the light flashing upon, and
irritating his eyelids awoke him. In sur-
prise ke sinrted up.

““Who are ye, and what do you here?” he
inquired haughtily, of the intraders, .

“ Wa ara the royal body guard,” replied
the captain, “ and come here to”arrest you
in the King's name. Yleld wllllngly, gipay,
or it may fare ill with you."

@ Ah, T underatand,” eried Massor; “gent
by King Jusn, Buiyon will not capture
me. You will be disappointed, my valiant
senors, and will only earn the King's dm-
plensure by this expedman

# Be not too sanguine, my gipsy. The
antronce of this cove is filled with wy sol-
diers. The gipsics below can ot aid you if
they would, for they are surrounded by an.
other division of my men.  How, then, do
you expect to escepa from our hands, unless

you fly throngh the solid rook ?”
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“Ah! goldiers, you know mot the power
which we gipsies inherited from ourances-
tors. How will I escape? By walking
through your midst, and none of ye shall
touch. me."

* With this, Massor drew a ring, from his
pocket, and caused it to flash in the torch-
Jight, before the oaptain's eyes.

“Dare now to touch me! Dare to op-
proach ?" cried Massor, his voice loud and
menacing,

The ¢nptain fell on his knees.

{ Henor, still I must arrest you,
King's etpress command.”

# Hag your King power overme? Aml
not guardion of his sonl? and therefore you
will not copture me, becanse his soul wiil
burn for each indignity put on me. Yes
bock,” '

4T gare not,” eried the eaptain. *I have
gworn faith to the King; I must observa it.
The King commands me to take you priso-
ner. Ichall dose. Whatever is wrong in
it, let it be tween the King and you.”

“ Again I command you to let me pass
free. All must yield obedience to the power
vested inme! This power is second to no
other, to no command or order, thougl: given
by the King”

1 ean not do it senor,” cried the eaptuin,
agitated and pale. “Though I die for it—
The King has eaid, * arrest him,' and arrest

" him it must be. The King has said, ¢ bring
him & prigoner to the prlace tomorrow morn-
ing;-end, so I will. You," turaing to the
others, * will bring all that may be found in
this enve to Lisbon; ransack the camp, for
certain papors,or a casket of steel, which
mush be concealed here. Senor,” to Massor,
“ you will give me your dagger and follow.”

Tnstead of obeying, Massor stept forward,
and tearing the toreh from o soldier's hand,
extinguished it,

4 @tand firm, and guard the entrance,”
roared the captain, while ke and all in the
onve endeavored fo secure Massor. Howev-
er, the gipsy eluded their grasp.

S Light another toreh,” cried the eaptain,
t and carefally guard the entrange.”

Before this order could be obeyed, Mas-

It is the

-1soldiers there.

spldiers at the month of the cave.

of. their awords, while those behind sr~
ranged their fire arms, a discharge ' from
which would sweep the cave at every point,
Massor hiod notieed every point of this posi-
tion in a moment, aad slipping back,
whistled loud end long, -

HSounda of surprise and rege were heard
from below, quickly followed by the noiae
of strife, The gipsies had altacked the

had been lighted, and brought into the cave,

“ Securs him, " commanded the eaptain,
approaching Magsor, with five or six men,
They foreed him to the extremity of the
cavern, as, step by step, he refrented before
their advances. However, now he could not

Then suddenly he drew: » large silver flask
from his, bosom, and, throwing the stopper
away, began to pour bright burning fAzme
from its open orifice, upon the soldiers
They shrunk back in terror. From side to
side Massor swayed the flask, flame and fire
pouring out, and thus advanced, step by
step, while, with ories of horror and fear,

sweph the whole line with o discharge of
flame, and put them to an immedinte flight.
‘fhe goard serambled and ran down hill, half
crgsed with terror, and blind from the five,

whiskers burned, and eye brows deatroyed,
bat there waa liitle sevious injury, At the
mouth of the eave Massor tarnad once more
to pour w strenm of ecarlet flame upon the
prosgtrate captain of the guards, and then
disappeared ia the nighs.

The fact was, Masser had poured out
some chemionl preparntion, which, by con-
tact with the air, is ignited, und thus with
the help of sclence discomfitted his enemies
and again disappointed King Juan the Third,
The guards found nothing of importance.
But when the eaptain examined the floor
and walls of the cave, to sse whether thare
could ; be nothing concealed there, he hap-

the floor, op the rear wall of the eave,

- gor enddenly presented himself to the

Persevering in his rearch, he removed

They alf
steod firm, and regeived bhim at the point.

Meanwhile another toroh.

retreat any more. Behind wns the mok.

the soldiers ran aside. At the entrance he .

Here and thera hair had bepn einged, -

pened to meet a suspicious _crevies wesr -
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gome pebbles and smali stomes that were

‘ Ii'eéped sbout thers, snd unearthed the

precious steelen ensket, in which the proofs
of the Prior di Castro's legitimacy were
contained.

.When the guard returned to Lisbon, the
King heard with doubt and vexation their
story about Massor's power of belching
forth fire. However, the gipsy was only of
jmportance as the possessor of the casket,
end the ng now held tha very documents,
that had given him so much uneasiness, in
his hand. He hastened to deposit thom in
the strongest and most seeret oloset he
knew — in the ologet where the papal bulls,
the royal wills, marriage contracts and
papers of like importance were kept. Now
King Juan again was firm upon the throne
of his fathers.

And Massor! Do you seo the man who
stands solitary in the pale groy of morning,
under the sleepy green trees at the slope of
the hill? It is Massor; alone with his
thoughts, he leans against the knotty and
warty trunk of a chestnut, the emply bottle
still grasped in his hand,

< #Thig, then, is te end of my power over
King Juen,” he said, “I could not help it.

T ia vain for humen wit and human power
to strive against Providence. Frovidence
has doomed this nation, has cuzsed ik, and
it ig, it will be unhappy, unfortunzte.—
Agnin o scheme has failed. Again o plan

"hag been destroyed. Well, T have the King's

word — o shallow, empty promise truly, but
still & promise—~that the Inquisition should
ba suspended for two weeks. They must be
back by that time—then we will unmask
the inatitution, wo will tear away ita veil of
holiness? Will they retain it? Will Juan,

will Portagal vomain blind in spite of the|

pun? No, it can not be; sense, reason can
nob allow it Then we will triumph ! Peace
will dwell again with us. Oh, scarce have
Iacen the frailty of one attempt, when
hope suggests another, O then in the graad
race! Forward! But Eleanor, Elenor?
Ok, misfortune never comes alone. Good
bys to her, to love, to the fairer part of life,
Nothing but stern duty remains.”

fleeting ond refecting until the muliitude
of thoughts dimmed his mind; dreaming
of great purposes to be achievad, and
noble ends to ba renched, senrching for
means, for ways to achieve them, and stitl
meeting icy foilure on every rond and in
every attempt; thus he sfood in middle
nge on broken hopes and lost years, still
failing to grasp his wished for end, to reach
his glorious goal.

How rhany do thus live, and die’ at lask
without the achievment of thelr purpose ¥
Wo know not. Butin the dark undercur-
rents of history we find the remaina of
glorious plans, the rming of lofty attempta,
which were never known by cotemporaries,
and the originators of which lie unremen-
bered in some humble grave, Every system
has bed ite; martyrs, lts martyes that
marched in the van and died, that it
might come into existenos, and the markyra
that followed in the rear, and died that it
might continue to exist. Some of these
martyts we know, and honor their memory.
Most of them hinve died — died, to be for-
gotten. No human instifution hag ever
flourished without being fed with blood,
has ever fallen without burying men under
its raina, Massor, as yet, is ariddle. But
he is o grand riddle. And when ak last he
will solve the mystery, the solution will be
greater even than the riddle.

The maraing broke; ok how besutiful,

dewy, fresh and glorious. Golden threads
stole through the gray woof of the early
ghadows, and formed brillient combinations,
with the fresh living hues of heaven and
earth, The hoppy green trees, the laughing
rollicking skies, the flashing water, oh ;
how I love them ot early morn,
Massor seemed again awakened to life
by thé invigoratingbreezo of morning. He
slowly wallced from the trees, amidst which
he hod taken refuge the might before, and,
drawing his hat down into hig face, wilked
sowards Belem,

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
THREE RIVALS,
Love isof two kinds, ©Calm, earnest and

Thus that mysterions ;man stood, re-|

deep love. And warm passivnate love. The
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fivet § ia trae, the Intter not. True love wil
niever use grand expressions, will nover
manifest itself in & rolling and talkative
tongue. On the contra¥y. Less words are
perhaps exchanged with the objectof true
love, than with any other person. Those
worda-are generally common place. Still
there'ig an aitraction towards each other in
the parties, sudden, inesplicable. When
together, each trembles, grows pale, blushes
end is awed in torn. ‘When hearing of the
loved object, the same phenomena oceur.
It is an exquisito tenderness, an exira-—
vagant friendship, & holy admiration which
elevates and purifies the heart. Bat only
the heart — not the manners, expressions
and figure. For having no material in-
gredienis it acts not npon muterial nature
1t ealms yother then disturbs the rythm of
the soul. [t is s0 spiritual shat it can exist
at the same time with a gross earthly
passion, and desire for another ohject, yot
be not disturbed by it It id' divige, thers-
fore everlasting. It is the perfoct agreement
and harmony of two souls. True love seeks
to hide its emotions. [t never paints to tha
world what the heart enjoys, never spaaks
of what the soul feels.

We speak now of other love, It is not
grosg desive, but far, far above it It is a
fiery admiration, o passionnte attraction, o
vain-glorious sentiment. Yea a sentiment to
which vanity, sell-love, aod o desirs of son-
quest each furnich their ingredient, Itis o
viclent stimulont, an inebrinting emotion.
It depires, it must have. 1t will conquer
every honorable, meral and religions ob-

. stacle, ,

" A vain-glorions passion ke this, though
somewhat mingled with the purer, higher
love treated of before, was the affection of
the oid knights. Noble and valiant cheval-
iers, that maintained their lody's beauty at
the swords point, and proclaimed her favor,
heralded the mystery of the kiss. and em-
brace in all lista and vourts thromghout
Christendom.

It is needless to apply this rule to our
chnracters.  All will have clagsed Enrique

the firet, Hernando snd Miguel
among the laster kind of lovers hefore this.

Hoon Rosa was well enough to lenve the
cabin, and sit in the qnarterdeck, enjoying.
the cool sea braeze, She was. happy, and
evary one knows what a eapital remedy.

tint of Rosa’s complexion, relighted the fire
of her eyes and the bright coral of her lips,

Hernando was more than ever in love
with his brother's betrothed. He now
sounght, and often found chances to talk alone
with Rosa. Yet when Enrique was by, his
manner was 80 cdlm and tranguil, his con-
versation so respectful and brotherly in his
tenor; when he was nlone with Borigue, his
pradses of his brother's choice ware so un-
selfish, so amieablo, and without the least,
apice of passion, that all suspicion was dis-
armed, and Enrique firmly believed Haor.
nando had never loved Rosa, and only st-
tacked hislife at Salongain . afit of delirium
and madness. This ocourrence itaelf was
never again mentioned, or even hinted at,
between the brothers. Enrigue had for-
given theact,and Hernando tried to forget it.

Howaever, in Rosa's company alone, since
the Duteh sailors around were no obstacle to
their eonversation in Portuguess, there was
a warmth and passion in Hernando's words,
which alarmed the pure hearted maiden.
But since that passion presented itself not in
adefinite form, since Mernando rather hinted
ot than directly spoke of love, and even then
never a8 of his own, such conversation conld
not be objectedto. He had a rich voice, and
often used toamuse thepessengers by singing
ancient balladsin thestarry hours of evening,

Tillnow, he had not hean ableto arrange
it that Rosa and himself should meet zlone
at evening, Butsuch a chance at length
oceurred. Enrique was in the cabin. Mi.
guel had now so far recovered from his
exhaustion and ' broken limb thet the phy-
gician ordered him tobe sllowed the iberty
of the deck. Enrigue had, therefore, gone
to speak to him first. We shall detail their
converaation herenftar. The captain wes
ocenpied in writing ; Misardo and Modestus
wera atill confined to their hammocks; Marie.
stood on the foreeastls engaged ia n con-
fidential chat with Jossdpo, tie handsome
boatswain, and Moses hen Moses, the physis

happiness is; it soon restored the healthy
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cisn, lay on the guarterdeck musically snor-
ing. So Heriando found himself alone
with Roea:

The sky was ko grand]y blue, the sea
g0 vast and mysterious, the sparks of the
waves 5o glittering, end every star so lofty
and white, thet the very atmosphere of the
night breathed softnoss, beauty and love,

Hernando again spoks in his warm strain
of conversatinn to Rosa, until his remarks
and protestations, almost oppressed her, It
geemed to her asif n cloud floated above,
from which some evil conld every moment
descend on her head. To chaoge the subject
Rosn nsked him to sing. Hernando, #here-
fore, took the lute which he had brought
on degk, and swuepmv with masterly skill
across the strings so as to produce o rush
of melody, threw haok his  shining hair,
looked with mspu'ed eyes up to the starry
sky, and bogan, in o voive powerful, deep
and rich, to sing an wncient beilad, which
he bad long selected for an ouscasion like
this. The fine sounds wers thrilling with

the emotion, the truth of feeling, which|

the singer ponved onk with them, and were
well calealnted, together with the subject of
the ballud, to touch Rosa's henrt.

Eduardo counti of Alsantar

Did lgve Elise the fair,

Elise the pale, the matchless one,
The lady of Calaire.

* Her oyes werc flame, her hair like night
Heor features pale nssnow; .
And wany lands had fair Flise

_'And many suitors too,

And yet she liked the valiant Count
And promised him her hand ;

The count was (hen the happlest man
Of any in the land.

And many to the wedding eame,—
And came ainong the resl

. The brother of the valiant coupt,
-Alphonse, of knights the best,

' And when he saw ihe bhenuteona bride,
- In satin and in gold;
, The. brightness of his cheek was gone,
And pnled his glances bold.

And though ha sirove and struggled Bore,
" Ho goitied no rest, no pe

For-Alphonse loved wuh all his hesrt,

The baautiful Elige,

Hae meot her-in the gardon lone,
And trembling said: Ok stoy.
L]

COUNTERPLOTS.

L1l tell thee of the fiery, love,
That eats my life aivay. -

I'ia thou I love, Elise, 'tis thou,
Have raercy with my pain;

And gay that thou wilt fly with ma
To eountries far from Spain.

Oh, tell me that thy heart replies
To feelings true as these;

Oh say thou wilt be ever mine—
Mine own, my loved Elise.

The lndy reired in scorn her eyes,
Her Iip of searlet curled :

Thou know'st I am thy Brother's bride,
In sight of God and World ;

Thou canst not offer wealth and rank
No counties broad and wide,

And therefore, though I love thee well,
I'lt never be thy bride,

And though I love your brother not,

I'll be hie countess high !

And 80 she larned away again

Wiih scorn in voipe and eye.

And geily smiled the golden sun,

And sweetly sang the breeze;

And chirping notes of merry birds

Were falling froma-the trees. :

‘And Alphonse looked oneé more at her,

Oh, wildly throbbed his heart!

Ho stabbed himself with shining sword,

To still hig throbbing heart. )

And when ihe lady saw the corpse,

Bhe beat her aching hreast;

All night, a1l day Alphonse l ghost

Would never let her resb,

Until she took the sable vell——

Beonme a nun for aye;

And humbly knelt in hely ohureh,

For sinful souls to pray.

This siwple ond rade balied was supg
with sueh spiendar of voice, such depth of
egpression, that Roga leant her head upon
her hands, and her tears flowed silontly
through them. Hernando himself was so
much affected by it, that big tears rolled from
hia eyes.

“Donna Rosa, he said in & voice trem-
bling with passion, “ do you not pity the
poor knight Alphonse, and regret the eruel-
ty of the lady 2"

“1 pity Alphonse’s fate; the lady was
fwrong to marry for wealth and rank, but
after being betrothed tohis hrother could
'not but reject him."”

I« Yot sho loved him. Oh, Rosa let me
[tell you in this wilohing hour of eve, while
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your heart is soft, that I 'tbo,‘ love; Aid {hnt
my love is unfortunate.”

#Why? does the lady not reﬁnrn your
sffactions? Or is she wedded alrendy 7"

“The lady knows not of my love. And
yotit is so great, so passionate, that it de-
vours my heart. Thero i3 o eonstant fire
within me. I would bargain for her Joast
favor, with my life. And yet I have mot
eourage to dizclose my passion.”

* The subject excites you, genor; leb us
sperk of something else.”

# No, no, Rosa. Leb me spenk now of it,
For, perhaps ciroumstances will not give me
enoh on opportunity again.  Let me now—"

“ Senor, there are subjoets upon which o
lady can converse but with her butrothed
or her husband.”

4 But, my love concerns you, Do you not
gee that it is you 1love? Do not,” he cried
preventing Rosa from speaking, “do not,lady,
rashly reject my suit. You do not know the
forvor, the intensity, the fire, the power
of my love; you do not know how much ali
my being is interwoven with it, ‘Whenever
you gan compréhend and know the great-
ness of my affestion, Oh, then, you ean not
Fut return it, Yon can not resist a passion
g0 powerful a3 mine, You can not but de-
apise & gentle milksop's friendly aflection,
and turn with ardor to the heart on fire for
you. Oh think before you answer me. Js
your heart satisiied with the soft smiles of
love, and” does it not ‘yesrn for an affection
stronger, fiercer, wilder? .But know, how-
ever you may reply to my suit, I shall not
discontinue it. On the conirary, your resist
anee will but excite my ardor. Always,1
will follow you. Always L will tell you of
my love, and sinee drops can wear down
granite, such continued suit must win your
heart, " 1 will nover despair; taunt me, de-
epise me, epuvi me, and 1 will still patiently
wait for the hour when you will say: Her
nnndo I love you!"

'I'he young man-lay on his knoes before
tha beautiful lady. Bub she had visen.

*' Have you so for forgotten tho Tespect
duo to your ] brothor's bride ~—-"

* %My brother's? Ha,lady! Know that

for you, of what I esid to night, of the pro.
testations which T ehall constantly trumpet
into your ear, be shull die, die by my hand !
Not o hint must eseape you, Nota glafice
spenk of my pusslon for you, else nought re-
steaing me to refuove the only obstaele in
the path ‘of my hoppinsss.”

& Bnrigue is your brother | Oh Ged, what
shall 1 do!™

T ove me, love me, lndy, and I will make
all else smooth. Enrique is my brother;
bt his brother's hond shail ‘stab him, if he
zats keowledge of my love. You ‘see how
strong my love for you is. It shrinks nof
from the blackest crime, to win yon. Lady
you are agitated. I leave you to reflect on
my words,” and he walked away.

—

CHAPTER XXXIX,
AT HOME AGAIN,
Enrique had gone into the cabin to spesk

with Miguel. Thab gentloman proved' very
sarcastic and foarless. Ils was mot in the
least daunted by Earique's rebukes but even
endeavored to aggravate his anger by biting
remarks. However, Enrique, by & threat of
confining him to the cabin, succeeded in
eliciting & promise of Mignel not to address
Rosa, or in any other way disturh her, should
they meet on dock.

The vessel was near home. To merrow
wé will be in Lisbon, the captain had re-
marked ; and ic fast, when the sun of the
next day went down,the ship cust anehorin
the broad mouth of the Tagns, The capital
of Pyrtugal extended before their eyes, glit-
tering in the setting light of day.

The render cen better imagine, than we ‘

describe, the sensations that smiled in the
hearts of the diffevent dramatis personas,
who, willing or unwilling, joined this voyage.
At the request of Ross, Enrique took no
otlior revenge upon the captain Misardo than
foreing him to pay the satisfied Modestus e
considerable sum of the money he had saved
from the shipwreck. Miguel was invited to
wortal combnt by each of the hrothers, but,
after declining, to take advantage of thlks
wode of satisfoction, withous further notice,

was sent on shore. Joseppo was rotained 0
hartswain .on the Dutch \cssel of capiain

should Enrique get the least hint of my love}s
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Hernando and Enrigue landed the next
dny, and presented themselves ot the palace.
They were 80 fortanate a8 to gain aadience,
and there exhibited to King Juan the ubso-
Ihtion which His Holiness, the Pope, had
granted to the New Christians, They re-
newed to the King their promises of fealty
and faith in their adopted religion, and were
diemissed with kind words, and expressions
of high favor.

The King caved not to alienate o part of
his subjects from his eause and Kingdom,
and thereforeif they were teue to the Christ-
ian religion — which. was of prime inthort:
ange to him—and had been absolved by the
Pope, he certainly liked it hetter than the
exzeraise of the Inquisition against them.

So it seemed, to all appearance, that the
State and the New Christians were reconci-
led. 'The Inguisition, for some time pus’
pended, was again put in force, 1t selected
now for its vietims, unfortunate Christians
or angonverted Moors ; to the New Christ-
inos or hiptized Tsraelites, it was more of o
dark shadow in the sky than o thieatening
reality, The papal absolution washed away
all past sins, and they fook good care not to
give cause for new aceusations.

Thus tvanguility wes once more among!
the Portuguese Isracliles, at least for the
present. '

Enrique, returning on board of the vessel,’
conducted Rosn to her mother's honse. We |
have, tillnow, not made any mention of Don’
na Bananda, in regard to Rosa's ahduetion
We left it to the reader's imagination, to
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rempined dark, while all else were bright—
And one hearh was snd, while a1l cleamere
joyful. To Hernando, this feast, as eon be
readily Imagined, was & painful geene. But
he hore it bravely. And, while Enrique
stept back to let his bmbher offer congraty’
Intions to Rosa, he whispered, with smiling -
lips, into the car of the tremhling maiden:.

“ 1 persevere. You are his hetrothed.—
You may become his wife. 1 will wait pa*
tiently, oh, how patlently, for the time when
you will at last he mine. I foel ik well, that
the time will come ; T fvel itinmy heart”

“ And these ara the words of congratula-
tion which o brother specks tome 2" '

Hernando wineed under this reproach,

“ Aye,” he snid, nevertheless; “and I will
whisper it into your ear at the altar, and even
in the arms of your beloved. For ever, ‘and
ever, as long as speech olings to my tougue,
ond life to my heurt, will I eay: Rosa, I love
thee!” ' . S

“ But hot vain are your words; Ilovemy
husbaad with such deep, enduring love, that
wera you the most cherming snd gifted “of
mankind, your words could never make tha
slightest impressions evenon my Jmn'glna.tmn.
Ah, you will waste your heart and its affecs
tions upona mlstnke you will whisper, and
love in vain’ ]

“ But again, § tell you, Rosa, you will soon
be tired with the soft, sweet affsction which
is all that Bnorique ean give you. Yon will
yearn, hunger for fire, for Jove burning and
devouring, and then the wordd: 1 love thée,
will be replied to, with ardor und fire, I

paint the mother's griel and terror, when
she discovered the loss of her child, and we!
leave it now to his imagination to porteay
the juy which her retnrn hrought.

Not only her return. For Envigue for)
mally proposed to Donna Bananda for the;
hand of her daoghter. In his improved!
position, together with the claims Lz posses-
ged from his services long ago and revently,
Donna Bananda could not but neoept him.,
I'he game evoming they were solewnly be’

|
I
1
|
i

‘trothed, in the prescnce of manmy noble!
There was masic, and dancing, und [heart are dead, can he be onght dlse to me,

guest.s
Joy, and 2ll the brilliant forms and actions,
in which it manifests itrelfs

wzut for that time."”

“ A mistake, amistake! and that mlsmke
will be your enrse.  You terrify and repel
me hy these Hashes of wild fire. T will Doy
“or thitst for blasting lightning! never yeam
for lissing finme, and to those only can 1
compare feelings iike thesel Enough, now.
t am your brother's betrothed,his bride, w‘lll
be his wife ere long, and love T, oh, s
jmuch ! yearn for him, oh, so greatly, and
'prize Lim shove all else. Enrigne is thé
chuice of my heart, and not till love’ “and

Enough,'then, of this, Don Harnando Pmu-

But, one hrow jon nop my joy.”
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¥ Ak! polson not your joy! And my joy!
Tt will be eweet, heavenly to night! forl
shall dféam of you einking upon my bosom,
Joving mie ns you'will Iove me, as you must
love me ohea!-—-—— Not o word of this to
Forique! You know me well enough! If
ho gets knowladge of this, he dies by my
bhd [ nnd with & shudder, Hernnndo step-
ped baek.

‘What did Rosa think, what did she re-
golve upon, in the perplexing condition, to
which Hernando's passion brought her?
Tell her bethrothed, she could not. ¥or,
like an evil wind, tho rocolleotion of Her-
nando's words, * I'll stab him,' swept over
her heatt, whenover that iden presented it-
gelf.  That threat, so terrible, so probable
inits exzecution, so in harmnny with Her-

nandv’s character and passion, was not only |,

an efféotual preventive of Rosa's confiding
ints Brorique, regarding this matter, but
aleo servod to frighten the snxious bride
fufo en st least apparent attention to the
words and protestasions of the pnssionate
joung tnen, At oné moment she thought of
confiding into her mother—but no ! Bnrique
might gt knowledge of it then, he would
not be silent, and then Hernando might
exocute his threat! It was not possible to
trust the mecret to any one. And, where-
fore, should she? Afier her murringe, when
Hernando would perceive the utter folly of
his misplaced affection, and the venity of
his tiopes, he would abandon those wild
thoughts and wishes, would cefse to per-
secute her. Till then thsre was no help.
Sbe must. endure, and endure petiently
as possible,

. Borique joined his brother, shorily after-
md His eyes were beaming, oh sn bright-
ly, with heppiness and gayety. His i'a.ce
was radisnt, as if bathed in & beam of
sunshine and love. ¥is dress of snowy
white satin, edged with broad rich erimeon
and laced with gold, became well the happy
ogonsion and Entique’s joyous face. He laid
his hand sovered with & glove of soft white
Iaa&her,upon Hernando's arm, and looked at
bip brother for a time in silence. Hernando
wes attired in orange velvot, embroidersd
spd Inced with silver. He answered Enri-

que's Jook by & emile of sweesast’ affection.

“ Brother,” said Enrique, © you' see my
boppiness, Tk is more than 1 deserve.”

' Ah, Enrique ! you know that I'heve no
ambition but to see you happy. You: were
made for it.- You can enjoy it. But I, [
could not cortent wyself. 1 should find joy
such ag yours but a dull mistress,” A

#Tustes and onpacities of enjoying happi-
ness are oy various and wnequal a8 the
means to acquire it.  Yet, my Hernande, X
often marvel that you have not yet eelected
o partner for life, You have always been
an atmirer of the fuir gex.”

Al will come in due time, Enrlque
You are happy now. Wait until I choose,
and we will see who hds made tha haat
bargain with fate,”

4 0h, I do not fenr to compare my bride
with any you may wed, or, indeed, with
any lady in existence, Don Lionsl has not
yet arrived. Do you think be will come

 Aye, aye. Fhere are his pages with the
Lon of Judoiv end the stur of Isrsel on
their aleeves. And uwow himself enters,
Mejestic and serious as aver, '

Both brothers hestened forward to wel-
come Don Liongl Dian with the greatess
reversnce. '

A smile of ineffable brightuess fiifted for
& moment over the pale, majestic features of
thia great scion of Judah's royal race. 1t
was the smile of one who had known

earthly joys and felt their sweetness ; of one '

who had seen those joys burst in his grasp ;
it wns the transient gladness of one who had
blown glarious bubbles of human happiness,
and seen the air lift them beyond his reach.

*1 songratulnte you, young gentleman, oh
your chotee,”’ #aid the Flebrew prince. “It
is o proper reward at the hands of Him in
whose ¢anse you have so often suffored and
triumphed. By your management in Rome,
you have gained peace for us all, kappingis
for yourseif.”

* My lord, you honor us go muich by your
presence, that Iam truly rewarded for my
garvices, by sesing yoﬁ here.'
heppioess ou my union.”

“Ah, Don Enrigue!” a host of bitter

memories floaded his soul — My presence

“words signifying ' good luek.” Sixz lighted

Tt will confor
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ia'ne charmer of happiness. It never dwells
with me, But couddet me to yout bride.”

Rosawascongratulated by Don Liouel Dian.

“Will you stay, senov, and witness the
ceremony of our betrothal,” inguired En-
Fique of the prince.

¥ will, for the eight of human happiness
is rare; especially to me,” was the reply.

The merry festival went on until late ot
night, when Donna Bananda took lesve of
her guests, and all departed except the most
intimate friends of the family, who them~
selves secretly professed the Jewish faith.
The servants wera sent away, the doors boli-
‘ed, the curtaing thrown over the windows,
All present plnced themselves around & table
loaded with froit and wine, At the head
sat the bride and bridegroom  On one side,
at the laft of the bride, was her mother, and
Don Lionel, who kad been requested to take
this post of bonor, At the right of the
bridegroom ‘were his motier, & venerable
dame, his sister, 2 very young girl, and Her-
nando. The other guests were seated at
random.

On the wall opposite the betrothed couple,
a wreath of flowera had been fastened to the
wainscoting in a peculiar manner; if formed
two intersacting triangles, and was fancifui-
Iy thought to resemble “ the shield of Da-
vid,” On each side other flawers ware ar-
ranged to form the two Huebrew letters, M.
T. - These being the initials of the Hebrew

tapors, in silver candlosticks wora placod in
two rows before the bride and bridegroom.
Between them a high glass of Buohemian
manufacture sl foll of deep red wine glit-

+ The lady replied acaording to the formuln:

“If I find thee worthy.© Artthou & true
Taraelite, loving the Lord, with all thy. soul
snd all thy power 7"

“Tam; Tam!”

“Wils thou be faithful to thy wifs, nml to
the childven she ‘may bear thee, promising
to educate them in the ways of the Lord?"

“ T will, Twillt” .

‘* Art thou eble to provide for thy housa-
hold? Art thou eapub!e of governing nnd
conducting & famlly

#1 believe I am.’

#Then I give to thes my daughtar mmrd—
ing to the laws and statutes of Tarael,  May
the Lord bless your unien !

“1 wed thee, with the consent of thy pa~
renis. I wed thee, with my heart's purest
love. T wed thee, with the blessing of the
Lotd of Hosta. I wéd thee according to the
laws and oustoms of Israel, that thou shalt
be gallod in futurs my wife — the wife of
Lnrique ben Levi”

Pronouncing these words which, aecord-
ing to the then custon among the Israelites;-
made Rosn his wile, Enrique drew a ring,
with a large flashing diamond from his hand,
and placed it on that of Rosa. The fair girl
wed pale and breathless wish emotion, It
wag well that the ceremonial gave a dumb
port to the bride. For Rosa hud -been una~
ble, at the time, to speals. Sho was se much
affected, so speechless with happiness,~
Then Donna Bananda biessed hor, with teara
conrsing down her cheeks, and Enriqua’s
mother laid her hands apon her son's bright
liond end murmured soft prayers to God for
his happiness.

tered, reflecting and refracting the rays ofi.

Yight. This glass was fanked by two smnlli
silver cups, one full of wine and the othor|
of olive oil. A golden dish heaped with;
wheat flour, in the midst of which lay u yel-
low orange end o gaily painted egg, comple-
‘ted the preparations fur the ceremony of
betrothal. There was & listle pause of ex- |
peotation, and then Enrigue arose and, turn-
ing to Donan Banands, eaid :

1 lova thy daughter and desire her for
my wife. Wilt thou wed her to me, ae-

The bridegroom then epoks the customnry
blessing over the grope, and lifted one of the
small silver cups to his lips, merely. tasting
of the wine. Donna Bananda gave her
daughter to drink of the other cup, and then
all the relatives of the bride n.nd bndegmom
tnsted of their rospective cups.

% Xo joy enn be without sorrow, no rose
withont thorn ; life is filled with woe! May
thia be the anly mishap attending oar joy !
cried Fnrique, suddenly rising; and, with.a
quick wmbvemeni, ha lified the oryatal chalics

oording to the tows of Ternel 7"

fall of purple wine, tmd-dus_hadl it agwinet
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the opposite wall, wheneo it fell in glittering
{ragments upon. the marble floor.

.~The egg was now takon from the dish of
flour, and divided smongst those present.—

This was to recull the memory of Jernsalem|.

the destroyed. ¥or, Hebrow analogista rep-
resent ehanging fortone by & rownd egzg—
The Sour was & sign of prosperity. Thuos
the ceremony was finighed which, according
{o the manners of the Spanish and Portu-
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“Why, sonor,” began he in a slow, un-
willing volce, “hove yon no money ™. |

*You know well enough that I am without
any at present, Pay the boatman |
“Iam & poor man, senor, and lost im-
mensely by this shipwreck; [ don't knotr
whethor 1 have enough, to defray my lodging
for to night,” replied Misazdo.

“ Why, villain! you are heavy with gold."

“Ho may the Holy Virgin end St Guilie-

guese Israclites of thut age, united a couple metta of the white rock protest me,” cried

in wedlock. Enrigue and Rosa were now

man and wife.
- - However, ag they ostensibly professed the

Misardo, rowmg pale, “that [ oan not eall
a doblz my own,”
' Then you refusa to pay the man?” in-

Christian faith, they must await the public/quired Miguel, in a quick impatient voice, &
celebration of their marriage, and the cere— flush of anger and shame mounting his

mony at the Christian aliar, ere they could
enjoy the sweet and sacred privileges of

hrow.

“ Never mind it, senor,” criad the boat

wodded life. ‘ fman, making & military saluisiion to Don
- “May your love anggyonr union be bless. |Miguel, # Lserved under you in Indis, and

ad,” said Don Lionel Dign.

bride, be & crown and an ornament to yonr |you,”

husband, a8 King Solomen, my emcestor,

 May you, fuir|shall be happy to have heen of service to

With-this, be shoved off his boat.
Don Miguel stered at him for o moment,

sings, and may he continus to serve the!and then cried:

.gause of Israel as he has done until now.”
- Very soon ufier, those present dispersed.

CHAPTER XL.
GOLD AND GUILT
Lovn having failed to procure a foriune for

Miguel, be resolved 6o possess himsell of
onie at any rate. He had Iooked upon the
abduetion as asure means of making Rosa
hin wife,which at the same time would have
plaged her large fortune at his disposal.
“Wa have seon how he failed in his attempts,
and consequently lost all hopa of recruiting
hig fortune. Tho shipwreck had robbed
hism of the small remains of @ onoe splendid

“Thank you; [ alm.ll se¢ you agein
Then turning, he ascended the wharf . Mi-
sardo and Modestus hed already departed,
He saw them entering u by-street, leading to
the poorer poriiun of the eity. Without

other purpose or interest than shat of hatred

he followed, and saw both enter & Jowly habi-

tation which he ascertained to be that of the
priest Modestus. 1§ was » emall cottuge over-
grown with a grape vine, and stunding apart

from the erowd of dirty looking tuildings

argund,
“ Bo theve they live,” muti’.emd M;guel a8,
after gazing for some time at the promises,

- were desorted, and all was silent, — when

patrimonty. He was, therefore, in Lisbon,
the seene of his former extravagonce, with-
. ‘out mouey. -Not only withont moncy, but
‘with & hate, deop and strang,
potiety.

- Ashestepped from the boat that took him

from the ship to the shore, he had: not where-
-with to pay the boatman,

he turned to go. “ And Misardo hna money,
~maney, the very thing I'm in wont of —
He has no use for it ; he might o8 well hoard
80 much eloy, and love it yith the sawe love,
and coneceal it with the same eagerness,—
Ab, the fool,” he hi-sed with a bitter smile,
% does he think I knew not of the gold and

Seeing Misardo diumonds on hourd his vessel — aye, and

and Father Modestus landing by another|saw him line his clothes with them, during

tioat, he hailed them, nnd requested them to
pay- the boutman,
<+-Misardo's face assumed a look of yroat

senxiety,

the storm and wreek, What have I saved ?

| Nothing Butlost! And have been pui to

shame, this day, by & wretdhied cur. And
who will respeot mo unleas T have’ money?

Oxr, Frors aND

1 must have gold ot any hazard | Misardo
hasjit,-and I muest possess myself of his
trensure. "This ig the only aliernative, to|
pravent mygelf from sinking into obsourity
and sonfempt.”

Miguel considered for some moments,
and then spoke, slowly and firmly :
" %'Yos, my position must be maintained,
for purposes of love and of revenge.” No
time is to bo lost, — this very nicht it shall
bo dome; it is not much. harm to him, it
will re-esteblish me,” snying which, he hur-
riedly strode to his lodgings.
 The old woman that kept his rooms, re-
marked, ag he passed her:’

“The lord looks dsrk and worn, and
where is his servant?’

The servant had been drowned.
* * % *

It wos night. — Grey, heavy cloads ob-
scured the morn, and gave signs of a speedy
change of weather. The streets of Lishon

Don ‘Miguel, disgnised in & voluminous,
black olock and slouch hat, emerged from
his dwelling, and after gezing coutiously
around, as if fearfal of heing watched,
epaedily, but with the utmost silence, tuxned
the corner of the street, and disappesred in
the darkness.

Let us now turn to Fother Modestus—the
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ard enffored much during the voyage. Ba-
hold, I have eatonyour dishes, although bt
dlightly seasoned with garlic, and 1 have
hungered with you, to the great damage of
strength. Some just reecompense to ro-
eruit the juices of my body i :

“ Aye, my money, the hard earned,:hard
saved money, of & poor man, is to be thrown
away to eatisfy the quttony of your gready
stomach,” szid Misardo, bitterly. *8&p you
intend really not to return the money which
is justly mine, and which but the tyranny of
these fools compelled me to pay over to you?
For shome, Modestus, the lest money, the
ouly fuoney 'of your paor old brother! I
have not & dobla left.”

* Fool," replied Modestus, with contempt,
* ant do you think that I was blind? Do
You suppose, though engaced in praying and
supplicating the Lord, that I did not behold
you in the eabin, whilst stuffing thy habili-
ments with gold and presious stones. | Tou
have encugh yet, The money and precious
gold given to me I look upon a9 justly ‘mine”

¥ 1t is oll false,” excitedly cried Misardo,
“1 have nothing. 1 had nob even enough
to pay Don Miguel's boatman this morning,
You must return the money to me, 1 need
it &0 keep myself alive,”

Modestus rose {rom the tnble at which they
wero sested, ond reaching furth his hand,

priest and his brother, Misurdo. Havingslept| quickly drow from Misardv's doublet » small

daring the greater portion of the day, they
were awake thus late in the night, and
foasting ot the Padre's expense.

“ It was, indeed, fearful,” continned Mo-
destus, proceeding with the conversation,
“and by our  faith, I thought thut cvery
mament should be onr last.”

% And what if it should have beun 2 ex-

¢laimed Missrdo, “ wonld it not huve been

better for e ¥ My money, my ship, and afl
that I have so long and carnestly hibored
for, is gone, and ¥ am without n dobla, For
the fow that T had suved Jthese rascals made
e pay over to you. Bot since you urea
servant of God, despising worldly gaoda,
youi will, doubtless, return the sum to me.”

" %I havo not Jooked at the sulbject in thm;
manner; my brather,” veplied Modestas, )
lave necompanied you ab your own bidding,

hag, evidently contnining money, and ex-
elnimed, sarcastiontly :

“ You have not o dobla, good Mlsardo.

what then is thie?” and he threw the little
bag wpon the table, with such foroe that
the golden chink rang through the reom.
Misardo, like a tiger, spraag ai 'it; and
concealed it immediately in his gorments..
# Graod brothet,” he pleaded, tremblingly,
“1 acknowledge that 1 have saved a little,
but it i net worth speaking of, it is-all-1
have in the world,” and, becoming more
and move apprehensive, lis contidued, “For
the Virgin's guke do not mb me, but glva
back my money."

“Rob you, knave,” returned the Father,
the voice choked with rage, and -frm in
his resvlve to keap thie money  which he
Inul reevived, “and do you think to throw
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words like these on one of ‘my hely enlling?
The moncy I received is #just reward of
my rightepueness sent by my patron saint.
And it hag even come nt the right time to
buy delicate stevks and cutlets that I
might serve our Savior and Mother Churoh
in health end good spirit. Retaining what
ia my own you call robbing? A, villain,
the woney is .now justly mine ! If you do
not Jike me to have it, go to the courts of
Justica | Aceuse those that took it from you
and gave it to me] They will teach you to
keep silent in foturs, when you have aided
in -the .abduction of & lady, snd com-
mitted every villany that can be meutioned!
— Ah, already my snger has soured my
stomach, and I can not digest our humble
meal! Enouvgh; I give back no money. 1f
you iike it not, leave my habitation! Leave
‘me, Isayl™ .
" Misards, who, if he should leave, ex—
peoted to pay a night's lodging, and the
next- morning's meal, considered that he
kad better coneilinte his brother; and there-
fore, putting on a eringing Jook, a persuas-
ive.tone of voloe, replied: .

X Forgiva me, pood brother, 1 had so far
forgotten wmyself a8 to woger my own good
and kind brother, but I am sure if you
only knew how I have been troubled about
my money, you wenld not hesitate n mo-
ment to forget all that T have snid.  Besides,
porhaps, I will one day vepay you for ol
that I have eost yon!” -

- Modestus, who in kis anger had forgohien
the eonsideration cf his hrother's death, and
. & poeeible legacy, now remembared that foct,
and, therefore, contented himself Ly saying:

' Well then, remain here, bué in future
mind_how you speak, to one whose life is
devated to expiating the sins of his fellow
men, o, continued he, signifionntly, ¢ the
]nqumtmn may have some dealings with
you” : :

At t!mfmentmn nf the lnqu:mtum \llam’do
turned pale.and trembled with fenr, for the
dread of that tribunal was universul. .

The foregping conversation having some-
what given vent to their fealings, afier a fow
woments of awkward silence the futher ro-
morked ; .

£
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14 i8 time to retive.”

Recetving no answer, he divested himuelf
of his outer gavmonts, and sought his eouah,;
in the chamber adjoining, The miser re.
mained seated, his head howed to the tahls,
for & Jong period, and his mind filled with
apprehension for his gold, and the horrors
of the Tnquisition. He, at length, foll into
an uneasy slamber, having meanwhils, for<
gotten to lock the entrances to his apartment,
a thing very unusual with bim, for he gen.
erally bolted every door and window, ofton
arising from his bed ab night, fo examine
whether every place waa properly guarded.

He might have been asleep for en bour,
when the dark figure of a man passed, with
stealthy footsteps through the garden, at-the
rear of the building, After first enutionsly
gurveying the place, as if fearful of diseovery,
he examined the house, nod seeming satisfied
thot he was right, drew from under his
clogk 8 rope ladder, with grappling irons o
ench end, and, alter one move hurried and
foaring glance, townrd the windowa, flung
it over the vines and creopers, that grew in
luzarient abandance over the building, He
then tried - its strength, by depending hig
whole weight from the ropes, but the vine
was not ficm eneugh, and, thereupon, gave
veny, precipiteting him to the ground. 'With
o balf mutéered carse of nuger and impa-
tienoe, he hastily arosec, and engerly listenad

if the reise of hie full, had distorbed any ins

mates of the building. inding that he had
enused no disturbanee, he again threw the
Iadder—-this time, with more success, it hav-

ing caught on 2 joist, eracted to keep. the

vine in plzee, for hore, it grew in preater
abundanee than over uny other portion of
the Luilding, B

After ngnin trying its strength, and
finding it would Dear his weight, he
mounted, and guietly opening the orsement,
lightly' sprang into the chamber, - taking
care to lenve the window open, in ense of
surprise,
# aroadl davk lantern, he opened the slido,
and the siny vays of golden Jight, revealed
the countenance of Don Miguel di Souea,
Holding itabove his head, so that the Jight
might hettor penetrate throwgh the gloom,

Then, tuking from out his bosom
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he begen to look around. Mismrdo still
slept, unconscious of his danger, unaware
thet his dearly loved gold, and perhaps his
Jife, were sought after. For Miguel hod
reaolved, if nacessary, to add mvrosg, to his
slready numerous catalogus of erime,

Suddenly the depredator was arrested in
his steps, by the heavy respirations of the
sleeping man, Expecting thot he reposed in
the adjoining apartments, such was his sur-
price, at thus saddenly falling on the cbjeet
of his search, that the lantern fell from his
bold.’

Don Miguel gmsped his dagger.

Misardo awaoke. He rose from his chair.

Miguel crouched in the farther corner of
the room.

The moon emerged from hehind the
clouds, and shed its pale, soft light through
the chamber. Therc stood the miser, and
the murderer — the one unconscions of his
danger, the other— unconseiots of the dam-
neble deed his mind was meditating,

Beader, did you ever dream a dream full
of horrors, of ghosts and goblins, of misfor-
tunes and narrow éscapes, and were you ever
swaked by hearing through the solemn still-
Besy, an unususl sound, for which you conld
in no manner account? Awske, with great
beads of sweat on your brow, and your im-
agination filled with vague terrors and ap-
prehensions 7

If such ever wag the case you can better
imagine thun the pen oan ever depiet, the
siruggling drend thos filled Misardo's breast.
~ The moonbesms beenme more clear, and
then two tiny stara peeped forth, asif anxions
‘to witneds the scone. Innocent little stars;
what do you wish to behold, in this world of
sin and sorrow? Go, little innocents, such
scenes ere not for you,

The miser, after
arcund several times, muktered :

“What conld it have been? Surely there
is no one here to rob me; for they all
think me poor—very poper,” and as he said
these worde n grim smile passed over his
features; * besides,” continued he,  no one
knows that I reside hiere.” And should one
come to steal, have I not my good blade
shout me, in;dg is not my greatest wealth,

~J

nervously glancing|
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the diamonds, in the pocket naxt my heart?”’
and he put his hand to his side, to assure
himself of their pafety. .

“Thanks for the informabion,” thought
Don Miguel, *it will save the time and
trouble of a search.” )

Migardo still stood in the same position,
his eyes growing dizzy in the endeavor to
pierce the darkness. Now ha made two or
three steps forward in the direction of Don
Miguel, but without perceiving him. An-
other step would have brought him to touuh
the erouching man.

Miguel already slowly arose, to throw him-
self upon Misardo and strangle him; forin
the excitement of the seene he had literally
forgotten Lis.arms,— when the miserly cap-
tain drew back to the table, seated himself
and laid his head down upon his arms,
Had ke turned his faos the other way, Mi-
gual would have remunined undissovered.
But his face and eyes were turned fully
upon the intrader, as he sank down aguin
into the deep shadcw of the wall. With s
hisg end bound he wus at his side, and,
grosping the nobleman around the body,
drew him violently forth.

The robber was in truth now utterly
dofenceless, for Misardo held him tightly,
and the cloak which he had not divested
himself of, contrived to keep his arms close
to his bedy.

. Whast would you hera ?"" demanded the
miser.

“ Your gold !” answered Don Miguel, as
with # deeperate effort he released himself
from the firm hold of Misardo,

“ Ha, we shall see 28 to that,” exclaimed
the latier, nerved by that despairing cour-
age, which one fecls when ho sees that a
lnst but hopeless effort must be made.
“Your life be upon your own head
then,” returned Don Miguel, snd quickly
drawing his dagger, plucged it into the '
miser's breast. The latter foli to the floor,
the blood spurting from the wound. He
essnyed to rise, bub again the oruel dagper
struck hime down, With his ayes turned
upon the assassin for meray, and the little
gteength left him, the vietim grasped s

firm, dying, hopeless grasp, upon the gor-

!
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ments of the morderer. The latier sgain
pleroed the body withhis poignard—Misardo
fell back, a corpse. ' Biat atill with the en-
ergy of death, his fingers retnined their hold
on Don Miguel's garments. The heartless
assessin, grasping the arm of the dead man,

~ severed the fingers from the hand, theroby
loosening himself from the death grapple of
his viotim, Quickly searching the body,
snd appropriating all the valuables he
dould Bnd, which were, indeed, beyond his
éxpestation, he gathered his lantern, cloak
and hat, and retreated by the way he oame.
Ths moon, paling ot the unrelenting vil-

. lany, hid itg face behind a bank of clouds
~—the tiny stars had long since disappeared-

CHAPTER XLI.
A LADY FOORNED,
A fewdays afier Enrique’s betrothal, Her-
nando was surprised to repeive a note, evi-
dently penned by female hand, and couched
in the following terms :

" A lady wishes to see you —a Indy who
will despair unless you obey this summona,
Pregent yoursglf this evening, when the clock
strikes eeven, ot the private entrance of the
Hosteltie di Santn Madre, on the square of
beggers. Knock twice, and you will bo ad-

nitled #o meet the person desiring to see
on.” ‘
This was all. Written in delicate char-
dcters upon tastefolly adorned paper, and
tied with pick and gold cord. Hernando
summoned the attendant,

" % 'Who brought this ?” he inguired.

# A burly man, my lord, of vulgar aspeet.”

#What said he 7" )

#'That this note was for Don Hernande
da Costs.”

# And desived no answer 2"
- ¥ No, my lovd he went away immedintely.”

“#¥ery well.”

The servani retired,

%A Jady,a lady 7" thought Hernando.
4#Wha can she be and what can she want ?
Tt seome ag if this were an appoiniment to a
tender interview. Yes, surely—'she will be
in despair unless I obey her summons,’ un-
1ess I see hor—ah this is love! So it seems,”
he eried, turning to a Iarge mirror and sur-

veying himself with & plensed look, *so it
seoms, I have some oharms left. And she
rejocts, she scorns me!” —his brow grew
dork and threatening—* patience, patisuce,
still patience! my iime will come at lst!
At lest! Oh T can wait! I can be pationt!
The fiends of hall mustfivst have pronounsed
this hateful word, patience! for it inflista
the tortures of the dammned on me! Ah, [
will not murder my brother! No, no, proud
and terrible God ! thou shalt have no such
aecusation’ against me| Hellish fiends, ya
will not have guch hold on my soull I will
act jusily, notording to the law of Moges!
justly according to the law of the land. I
will commit no sin! But ah, if, in & quist
harmless way, I can incite others, ov can
myself hasten the operations of nature; if
by chanee I can quicken the pree of fate —
without sin and wrong, who forbids ms to
do it? God! thon eanst not reproach me
if Enrigue find poison in his way, and eat
it? Ta it not the poison thou hust erented ?
Can 1 help, if chance plage it in his way?
And deserve I not merit, if after my broth-
er's death, even as thy law has commanded
it, T marry the widow, seeking to perpotuate
the aame of my dead brother? Ah, patience,
patience; T am talking wildly,foolishly 7 All
will come of itself Enrique need not die!
She will be mine, nevertheless. Yes, wil-
lingly, she will love mae! But oh, if I get
impationt. That i the great, the divine
word of Heaven; Impationce! Oh if T
should get impatient, foree would take what
love denies ! Enough! such thoughts mad-
denmal™

After & while Hernando agein gonsidersd
the subjeet of tha ncte: his vanity — what
vanity of the male gender would not be—
wos greatly flattered by the evident affection
of the unknown lady, and her invitation to

_{an inderview.

“T will go, at any rabe,” he said, “ but
only to dispossess her ¢f this faney, For I
have other things in view, and the heart
must turn fully and earnestly toward an ob-
joct if desirous of success. Beside, 1 love
Rosa too much, too mucl, oo much!™

He thought znd thought again. And the
iove to Rosn so fur conquered all promptings

4 N
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of mala vanity, that he resclyed upon Srmly|Savelli, and other suﬁjects like these, Mis-

but gently to reject svery advance of his un-
kndwn admirer, and to break her hopes, bus
with o soft hand. Vanity, and indeed the

erable beings in rags and tetters they were,
their bodies wrapped in soiled and torn
remnants of clothes, their fentures display~

desire to see and know her who loved him, | ing darkened and brokem traces of human
decided him to keep the appoiniment and |minda and henrts-— displaying humen. vice,

meet the unknown.

in all its disgusting nokedness, When the

There is nothing like evening, nothing|bright flame in man's heartand mind dies,
like gunset. When I say nothing, I mean |nought but smoke and ashes remein,-—e—

in external nature. For there is something

Thege beggars made an immediate Tush

very like it at the end of Iilo, 8t the death of |at the richly clad stranger entering their
man. When the good man dies, the sun of square, and Hernsndo had much trouble o
the soul once more blazes up, and its roys;free himself of their importunate entreatica

ore reflected from the bright glory of his
life. Red love, golden piety, purple wisdom,

by a plenteous donation of silver coin.
He reacked the Hostelrie of the Santa

white innosence, azure churity and modesty, | Madre,, A picture of the Virgin Mary ina

groen hope floating like o veil, over the rest,
all, all colors, all sentiments, buxn in bright-
ness vpen the clonds, whose dark face, his
course of life has changed to light. When
the wicked man dies, the sun throws flakes
of feverish light, blushea of hectic gold npon
dark clouds that might have beon brightened
—that have remained dark. Those streaks
of light but show the darkness, that heetic
}lush is hut the sign of internal disease.—
The wicked man's dissolution seems Jike the
disaolution of day in o thunderstorm.—
Where the gold of piety has given way to
Hphtning flaghes of remorse, and the gor—
geous sky to clouds of despnir. 18 mot the
death of man like sunset? Mis lifo in this
world like the busy, selfish, troublesome,
day? His life hereafter like the eweet, calm
night. ®* * ¥ ¥ ‘We retarnto
Lishon,

" The day pus on its many colored dressing
gown, shed its golden eyclashes, ond sank to
gleep on the dark bosom of the Atlantie
ogenn,

Ternando entered tho beggars' square.—
Tt was o street renowned for nssemblies of
the beggars, and, even now groups of them
reclined, atood, or put in thick profusion,
upon the pavement. Some were counting
the coins they had heen able to gather dur-
ing the day. Others were relating their ex-
periences, and the success of their own pe-
euline manner of begging. Still athers dis-
cusged the topied of the day—the King, the
Queen, the BEmperor,India, Asi,the Cardinal

Spanish mantilla, standing, with giant feet
upon & heap of doughy clouds, and lifting
two hands loaded with rings, towards a
strenk of dirky yellow, designed to represent
heaven, wag the glory of the inn. 'This
picture occupied the center of the front, and
wag flanke? on each side, by & window.—
The windows that had the honor to guard
the Virgin Mary, were both open, and a fe-
male figure stood near one of them, When
Hetnando approached the small private door
of the inn, this fipure quickly dissppeared.
In another moment he had knocked and was
admitted by the burly wan that had brought
the note, and who was the innkeeper. e
escorted the young nobleman to 2 chamber
in the second story, and left him alone with
 lndy, that rose on his enteance,

.4 Sanor, you are welcome,” said the lady,
“Donna Miranda! Is it indeed you that
have favored me with the note?” inquired

Hernando, )

“Ttis genor; I am happy that youd ave
come. You sea I was awaiting you.”

% Ah, senora, and what is it, that you wish
to communicate tome? If Ican aid you by
word or deed in anything, rely en me”

1t ig not to ask for aid that ladies invite
young gallants to meet them alone, ond se-
aretly in & strange house,” roplied Donng
Mirande, impatiently.  *It is for ——, dpes
not your heart tell you senor? Do _you not
krow what it is to love?" i

“ My heart is silent, senora. 1 know what
it i to Jove, but, Donna Miranda is the wife
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of Don Tsidore. I dare not'mention love in
the presende of ancther’s wife.”

“ Dare not,” cried the lady, contemptuous-
ly; “dare not? A man, whose brenst is fall
of youth and fire, dares to do every thing.”

‘Except an act of dishonor.”

“Dishonor! The wife's hand and fortune
are the husband's; her heart not always.—
The heart is frae! Or have I mistaken Don
Hernondo dn Costa. Are his fiery eye and
bold brow, his proud form and quick grace
but the frame of & weak, soft and angaliant
spirit? If 8o, our fnterview is ended.”

% Hod & man said this, he had died for it,"

returned Hernando. “ Senors, my soul is
fiary and bold, my blood warm and youth-
ful, but-—-f-"
. "Enough then; comel” and Mirandu
seizad his hand and drew the young man to
the window, where o brizht mess of moon-
shine streamed in. ‘Till now her hend,
shoulders, and the upper part of her body
had been wrapped in a Spanish mantilla of
thiok black lace, But now, with a sudden
movemsni she threw this half veil, half cloak
off, ot the some time disengaging a shawl
worn beneath, Miranda then stood in the
bright moolight, attired in a robe of Llack
satin, edged and embroidered with gold.—
Her snowy neck and dark, heavy hair; her
soft, black eyes, ful), rich lips, and features
of abewnty egchontingly cherming; her
brow and cheeks flushed with soft blushes ;
all enhanged by the effect of her black and
gold robe, were displayed befors Hernando's
eyes,in the bewltehmg moonshine.

" Look at me! " sighed rather than said
the benutiful ledy.

The young man'a eyes drank in her soft
beauty. - 8till ke moved nos, spoke not, but
by ealling up his resolve, again und agnin,
ealling up the jimage of Ross, prevented him-
self from falling at the lady's feet in admira’
tion. '

#And I Jove you, love you,” continued

-Mieands, bending toward Hernando, and
letting her softbreath swoep aver his cheek.
“T4 ja too much,” faintly faitered the young
man, every glance melting his resolve.
“T love you, sinch-— no matter how long

. Srenuw,
oh; T am thireting, thiretingTfor your love.”

With o strong effort Hernando recoveped
himself.

“ Sanora, thie is not seemly for me. Your
beenty would tempt me to do what I shonld
repent of Let me——u"

“0h,” oried Miranda, in rege, stamping
her fuot, “I shall go mad ! He ir ice, e being
of ice. ;Menor, do I understand you to say
that you refuse my love 1"

Heor eye was threatening, full of immense
wrath es she said this. .

“ Sonora, I enn not, beliove me, Iean not
return yonr pession, I love "

“Fnough, senor! Enough, disgrace to be
heaped on the heart of & woman who loves,
1 thought you were a man. You are a child.
Wo are enemies in futare! You have re-
fased my love—my hate shall follow you—
aye, my hate, which is not se despicable as
you think perhaps now. Good heaven — T
chought to ravel in fice, and have approached
o hosom golder than the nged Jimbs of my
kushand! Away, senor! Away with you!
Your manner has moaddened me. Believe
me, an unsatisfied, nrejected heart can hate
texribly.”

‘As ghe stood thera in fierce anger, Her-
nando thought her beauty even greater than
before. Her eyes burned, her cheeks
were & glow, her form dilated, and her whols
appearance was terribly beantiful. [fowas
aboat to throw himself at her 1foel— seizing
her hand, ke knelt, he drew her toward him,
when the lady cried:

- %Do youadd seoffsto inselt, scorn to re-
jection " and lifting her arm in o threaten—
ing manner she lefs the apariment,
Hernando was glad of it. He was happy
to have been put beyend temptation. He
was gurd, had che stayed o moment longer
he would have given all earth up for her,
Even now, hie blood ran swiftly through his
veins and arteries, and his pulses were
thrabbing, Even now, his nerves trombled
in hungry desire. Even now his heart boat
with passion, mad prasion,

However, Miranda hod left. This beau-
tiful being had left him in anger. For this
he cared liitle, and, while making his way
out of the inn nnd home, layed his heroism,

= I Jove you now—Come to my hosom—

;
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his fortitude in withsianding these {empta~
tions, a soothing balm upon his regretting
breust, .

 And Miranda? She had scarcely returned
home when a peroxism of mad passion and
anger seized her. Every mirror flashed
back her splendid beauty, every mirror ro-
fleated her shame. For she was still at-
tired in the éatin robe, particularly selectad
to enhance her charma in Hernando's cyes.
So she had failed! Had made the first ad-
venues, had confessed her love, had urged it
upon Hernando, tried all the charms of
her person end manner, end still been—-o-
rejected, scornfully rejected as she helieved.
And also failed in antisfying her oraving
and wild passivn. ’

Thera i, there can not be, as the poet
hug justly observed, in hell a fary like a
woman scorned, No other insult is Iike it,
no other insult awakens so much rage. In
a pature like Miranda's, who was o pro-
ficlant in hate as in love, who had lived in
eonrte, where both these passions assumed
their worst forms, who had served Madame
Luise de Savoy, mother of the French king,
hate grew terribly strong and quick.

Mirands had learned 2% the French
courts hew to hate according to a system.
She would not wait for chance or fortune
to sutisfy ker hate, but would, of herself,
begin the work, and endeavor to destroy
Hernando immediately. Knowiog nothing
of his character, manners, ways, relations,
shie resolved that destroyed he must bs, and
ulrendy plans to that effect hounted her
mind,

Let us leave this character, bold and bad,
but eharacteristic of the times. It is the

" duty of  ndvelist to exhibit viee in all

shapes, all ezcesses, in which it indulged in
the times, or conntries he describes. His
task would be but half done, were he to
presont bright, glorious men, and cast o
veil over viee and sin. The times I describe
were pession stnined and rich in vice, 1
have painted, ocoasionally, in dark colors
bat rather let my pictare be displeasing
than uniruthful.  Miranda'is & charaster, a
type of couxt ladies of the sixteenth cen-
tury, and L have nob hesitated ‘te do her
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justice, both in deseribing her vices snd
merits. Has the render's delicacy been of
fended, it is well; for the avidence of a
pute heart is to feel repuznamce to wine;
and this picture will have the effect of
strengthening the love of virtus in pure
hearts, since no glosa is thrown over the
uglinese of sin. -

CHAPTER XLII.
“HELY HA8 NO FURY LIEKE & Wo-
MAN SCUORNED."

The clock strikes twelve; the cool nrght:
wind besrs the silvery sounds far over the
green tops of Mount Cintra.  The village of
Belem is silent and dark, with the excep-
tion of the steeple of Maria Annunciata,
which, il bathed in moonshme,pomts to tha

azure sky.

However, o close observer might have
seen a golden thread of Night struggling froh
the closed shutters that barred the windows
opening from the vaults of the inn, Saint
Igunatio.  Again, dark, end dusky forms,
mofled in clonks, were skulking slong the
streets from the river, and the highway,
keeping in the shadows of the walls and
trees that they might remain unobserved.—
As each appronched the inn, he kigsed his
band, and then pressed it against & small
tin eage (FYI71D) placed on thé door paost,
when the portal swung open, and the person
entered, taking the presaution to shat the
door after him. All bat a few stragglors
hed entered; wmongst them wo recognize two
figures. The one, in hat and cYosk, hastily
striding along, and seemingly huried in his
thoughts, was Hernando da Costa. The
other in the dress of a gay page, with white
plume concealing the- face, and . sweeping
down upon the shoulders, is Mirands. - For
the proud lady had assumed that dress; for
the purpese of concealment while watehing
Hernando. * No man's life is pure,” she
thought, “axd, if well observed, wo may
find s weak point, in every one'a. charaater,
wherefrom to attack him suecessfully.—
And, sines I wish to ruin Hernando, I must
firt of sll nzcertuin that weak point. -This
can only be dene by & close system of obser-

vation. But my passion, snd my hate is

5
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known tonone, darebe known to none except
my chambermaid and myself Therefore,
my chambermaid shall wateh him in dis-
guise, and, occasionally T myself shall fol-
Jow him." 8he acted aecordingly, and now,
in the disguise of & page, followed the un-
eoncious Hernando to the secret meebmg of
the Israelites,

Imitating the example of the others, she
prossed agoinss the small tin case, and found
thab the clasp which fastened it to the post,
contained n spring, & pressure on which un-
looked the door She enferad througi some
dark vanlts, into the Inrge and well lighted
hall, whioh served the Israclites, os & house
of worahip and council, whenever they could
pafaly meet. From friend to friend, from
Israclite to Israelite, amongst the nobilty
and the commons, at court, in the navy,
army, of behind the showy counter of ware-
houses and places of busineas,the anngunce-
ment had eirenloted, and been whispered
by Jewish tongua to Jewish ear, that ngrand
mesting was to be held in the hall beneath
8t Ignatio’s inn, and that Don Liozel Dian
would preside at that mesting.

“This was the cange of the gn.thenng of
the crowd, that now pi'esenuad itself to the
ayes of Mlmnd.u..

- There was & hum of expectation, followed
by silence, : Don Lionel Dinn arose, ond
epoke:

“Brethren! Fellow sufferers in the holy
cause] Feliow patriots of Ispael, and de-
fenders of God's word! At length have we
-eacaped from the danger, 4nd again has the
Lord anatched his own from the serpents’
toils, 'We have, with our Gold, wrang from
thé corrupted head. of & debnsed religion,
proteciion for ourselves and families, Bat
the dangerwhich we hive removed, was un-
doubtedly brought on ug by the anger of the
‘Lord. And wherefore was he sngry with
his children? Bocause Israel had left him,
Bind desertod hin Jawie had inclined to the
doctrines of the Nazarine, And now that
the - ddnger in past, will we not return to
$im, whoy throuzh . all ages, has proved our
Friend, our Father and our God, Yea, Is-
neliteal - your prince, and your own heariz
call on you to Tenounce evory stramge

thonght, to be senctified, to love your Ged,

to obey his commands.

It is true, that, for the present, the dan
ger ia averted, but what trusé can be put in
one, who has alreandy shown himself- to be
corrupted. Therefore, be mot deluded, the
serpent’s coils are not yeb unwound, bub
ouly loosensd; at any moment, muy they
again enfold us in their close embrace and
it plung its poizoned fangs deep in our
hearts.

“Qur necessities command, that, in ont-
ward appearance, we should be Chriatians,
but heware ! let your hiearts not take a liking
to the mask. When aione with yourselves
and with your God, strip off the hateful
shell, and let the light stream into your sou;
that light which comes from Zion, and benms
from the holy Mount! PBrethren, take'
courage, draw your swords, gather together,

sons of Israel, the Lord will send his mes.

aenger, the Messiah |

This speech, full of enthusiasm and ho]y
fire, failed not in effect upon the hearers.—
The eyes of the young men flashed, and even
the old participated in the excitement. Don
Lionel Dian, sat down, and now the leaders
of Ieraclites gathered around him, and held
eouncil concerning the circumstances of the
times, and the measures to be taken for
avoiding the clifis and ssndbanks, which
still surrounded their race.

Before dissolving the meeting, Don Lionel
ngain aroso, and said : :

it Let those present now depart. On the
evening of Monday next, another meeting
will be held, and ihen we shall instruct, ac-
cording to our best knowledge, and couneil,
all with our experience of the way to obey

his God, while living according to the neces- °

sities of our exile, Monday evening a reli-
gioos gervice will be held, the service of
the New Year.
come to gerve their God, and proelaim the
Lord one, high and mighty, merciful and
just, the humiliator of the proud, and eom-
forter of f.he suffering. Meanwhlle -depart
in pence.”

The assembled multitude rose, and silont-
1y left the hinll. XNone but some of the old-
ost and wiscst Israclites.some learned Rab-

Let all, wornen ond men, °
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bis of the 'Iﬁmud, and some wealthy and
noble leadera of the nalion, remained with
Don Lionel Dian, to oonsult on the welfare
of the people, g

Let u18 return now, to Miranda, disguised
in the dress of o page, who bad followed
Hernando to the secret assembly of the Is-
raclites,

She had entered unseen, and placed her-
self behind a pillar, soma steps from Her-
nando, As a matter of course, she saw and
hoord all that passed. This knowledge
hoarded in her besom she left the hall with
the throng, and walked on heedless of the
direction. In a fow moments her thoughts
reverted to present circumstances. She
looked around for Hernendo and the rest of
the Isrpelites, They were scattered, here
and there, returning to the town, or to their
hebitations in Belem and the surroanding
sountry.

%I will return-to the city now,” oheerved
Miranda to hergelf. “T have all T want.—
Oh Hernando, you have scorned me! insult-
ed me! Revenge is a cooling braeze to the
soorched heart, and I shall have it satiate
mysell'| His whole race shall be destroyed |
The blocd of handreds will wash this insult
from my bosom! And yet he is so hands
some! 80 manly! Ah, if he would but now
coneent io satisfy my passion, and to accept
my love! If he would —but no! expose
myself to repeated seoffa?  He has once re-
jected my love —1 will te_]ecb pity, . his
nation ghall bleed for it.”

Thus thought Miranda, and hattled with
hergelf, as she went slong the road fo Lis-
bon—nhard, fatigning journey for her unus
ed to much exertion, Bui, the pain of
body, and its fatigue, was as nothing to her,

"before the thoughts of the mind,the war-

ring emotions of the senses, Senses, for we
are unable to say whether Miranda's heart
was' grestly comcerned in her pa.sslon for
Hernando do Coata.

"Anger and hete, with love, hopeful in
spite-of rejection, wers having & great sirng-
gle in her mind. Finully she hod come to o,
resolve, and stopping for a moment oried:

H Revenge i sweeter yeb, and rarely can
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I enjoy it in such quantity. I will destroy
them all.  Their sentonce is spoken.” *

And then, she ran with great speed ownris
Lisbon, whose subuths were soon raachbd.

The drenm-distilling goddess of night
had hung her diadem of stars upon-her
azure hair; and spread her dark transparent
skirts over the enrth. Broad beds of purple
blackness and erystal moonshine rolled over
the verdent land and covrogated ges, A
gong, like the roshing of the mystericds
waves of Eternity’s ses, like the billows of
time surging away from the Earth, rocked
in the air. It seemed each vast minute
could be heard to drop from the earth in
tho still fanciful mght

And through this ‘night Miranda bm'a
home to the mansion o!' her husband, her
burden of hate, and her revengeful thoughte.

CHATTER XLIII. ‘
MAN OAN NOT AVERT H18 FATE

No! man can not avert his fate, and thers
are two grave reasons for it, In the frsi
place, mo scothsnyer or teller ofthe future
has ever arisen, whose word was author-
izod sufficiently to appear in the eyes of
men as the absolute fiat of fate, Secondly,
men recognise ¢vents only ae fate, after
they have happened. A necessery coroliary
of the posiﬁmn .zssumed in the forsgeing
two sentences is, that man does not know,
therefore con not avert his fute.

Dotina Mirands had been announced, shd
now entered she aaloon, in which His Eml-
nence, the Cardinal Savelli received stran-
gers. ‘The Secretory of the Cardinal, Paser
Domingo, was present, standlng behmd the
chair of his Eminence. -

“Sent yourself, da.ughter," ‘6aid the Car-
dinal, ealmly, answmng Donna Miranda'a
salutation, by = nod; “seat yourself, and
communicate whersfore you demond audi-
ence with us, Ve are servants ef the
Church, and cur ear it alwaya ogen to
the voice of poor humanity.”

“1t is not to confess and not to peay, holy
Father, that I have eraved audience with
you,” repliad Miranda, with some affectation

of awe. But, before I hegin, lot me romari
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thet - my bus iness rgqulrea the gren&eat.

seorecy.”
“Thia is the Seoretury of tha Holy In-
quisitivn, semars,” replied the Grand Inqui-
sitor. “ You con speak without reserve in
hia predence,”
“1 gan not; Eminence, For, though my
edmmunication i8 mwainly to your own ad'
vantage, yet it concerns me also. For my
own sake I will not econfide - and trust to
_the secrecy of two men, where one would
- suffice.”
#This is strange, senora, Bt since you
“wish it——Father Domingo, wo request you
to. hear the oonfession of his majesty, this
morning ; Go, Inthe name of the Urucnﬁed "
The Secretaty went out.
' Carding]l Savelli turned with a ook of
pleasure to Miranda. Her desire of being
elone with him, seemed to indieate some
affair of gallantry, and the mighty Cardinal,
with ail his holiness, was not beyond the
greatest and most general weakness of
Adam's faee. Fut the lady guickly dispos:
scssed him of this belief
" % Father," she eaid, “ 1 coma to serve the
Inquisition, Ido so,. with the strength of
my piety, regardless of saerificing my pric
vate charaster in your eyes. Again, you will
not use the kmowledge, thus gained to do
me hasin, nor will ¢ommunicate it to eny
otie. Promise me this, and I am ready to
fill H:e prisons of the Holy Tribunal.”

ol Ilaughber," rephed the Cardinal, with
dlgmgy, “our eyo is the oye of God in this
world, apd looks mercifully . on  buman
weaknesu. Again, we cover the gin of our
neighbot, hﬂt aever sproad it abroad. I,
therefore, p‘rg lq?l’in gbserve silence in
regard to your.com hmaﬁ:un, and notb tu
,ngo the knowjnﬂge 'mad except for the
heneﬁt of the Ho]y iina] Now proceed
mth your part of the agreement,”

“Vary well; goot' Father, I will relote
briefiy. gl that canbe of ndvu.ntage to you.
For p’ﬁ’rposes of my own

4 What purposes of your own, daughter "

+ "My delicacy allows me not to be minate,
your Eminence. - This coneorns not my in-
formation.” ' ‘

Tuwe Pararn S5ongr,

#Procead; But fail nok % unburthon
your henrt in the eonfassional.”

A sneer. flew over Miranda's face, I{ow
over she continued :

* For purposes of my own, [ waiched and
followed Don Hernando da Casta for seveial
days, Your Eminence knows him for s
heretis,” ‘

“Oh, srely! Only deliver him into.my
hands | Once, he has escaped by the help of
the evil one, Agnd mow he is seoure by the
protaction of his Holiness' absolution. But,
ch Virgin Mother of (God ! give him again
into my hands, and no Devil or Pope shall
save him "

“I will place him into your] hands! Nog
only him, but all of those false henrted New
Christians ! Cardinal, I will bring fuel for
your stakes I
“Rat, my pions daughter, we must con-
vigh them lawfally of ein againat the SBavior
and the Church, after issue of tho papat
absolition. Naught else will serva-the pur.
pose, Uan you give me meuns 'to"accompﬁah
this?™

“ ean, may you shall amrpmse them thh
your familigrs in the act of sin.”
“Daughter, yon have merited heaven.
Give me the particulars” .
“ T followed Hornando do Cosm, for pome
daya, without his perceiving me. Yesterday
ovening, he went to Belem, by water. I fol-
lowed in another boat. 'We had Janded &b
the snme moment, and proeceded togather
te an inn, ot the corner of two streets,”
“ But did he not recognise you ?"
“I was in the disguise of a page.— I saw
him enter tirough o side door of the building
*[and, did likewise. . A narrow gmsage and
siairs conducted us to a large npartment,
excavated beneath the ground. Here, num-
bers of New Christians were assembled; here
they made rebellions and heretie speeches,
but they did not worship in the Hebrew
mynoer, Howover, the Chief appointed
them to return mext Monday evening, to
council and worship. It was he who sleo
ropeatodly nddressed them to keep trus to
the Hebrews' God. Now, my Lord Cardinal,
place sufficient familinrs at my disposal, next

Monday evening, aud the heretics aro in thy

. hend’ Iﬁmdamlnh&thmihaveri !ew

. ¥ Bhiide Yol adein'to attanh so much impor-

. Plebrews,  Bigt, we will not disouss this.

ool

Op, Prome 4A4ND

vﬁe@ -y
~#Lidy, ybu bave done'mighty t‘hmgs for
Meohier' Chiwsh, © Gdd- willi yownbd you !
Conderning: the ‘capiture of e Hebrews, }
willidnd o suBalent forse, Yeaide o division
of:boldiers ploced at miy disposal. But you
Ii¥e'rioh epesified the liouse of meeting™
“No, beenusé I will guide your soldiérs to
it I with to be ‘present. Grant mo this.
Tt ixé sdcomipaiy the fnmrlmrs, in the dm—
guige of a familiar!”

tatiod”'to i, we’ will grant your request.
Then yom ofin §érve ug ge guide.”

% Moriday &fternoon, at four o'olock, I
will be hiere. Arother request, my Lord
Giisdinal Grand Ingbisitor! Let nota know
the purport of this ecoifimunication — not
Avoel yout asaretiry, Tt atifinst seems to me
w if/I hed -seen his face among the
Eebmws Tnst-night”

1 A%, ptiorh; those foars are idle; Pater
]famihgo ‘i§ taounimended to us by high
perbons, ‘uhd'is b povis priest of the Church,
Hedins all iy confidence.”

T tltiy indfance, I pray you, withhold
from: gomisunieating with him: I am'save,
I have geon his face st the meeting of the

My roquéit is—keep this mattér seotet from
oll men, snd your secretazy inm particular.
Hnuﬁ, Fwill dot’ answer for the success of
FUtF sttomipt”

“4The shodéss lies in God's hand,” smd
thitCardinal, senotimidnionsly: But since|
18 your especinl desive, I promide to nisn-
sgé the matter myself, g0 that tions; not
nen'my seerchaty gek knowledge of ik

W'Thi satisfies me. - My Lord, T go, Your
poeise of secréey Thds’ been given. B jwl
Heiitber it, I oBEH bo-herd Momhy, at four

" The lady departed, -~ -

Although Pater Dommgo had lisiéned
it the' mouth of & tobia opémng into the
hall, yot de-Hoth gpoka 8o’ low, be hed nob
Beaw able to ontdliva word. ‘Father Dommgo,
thoafoie;, knew’ nothing of the siftprise, to
- attompted: wext Monday ovening. - It is

CovRTERFLOTS 1‘33‘1
btstrtide gave it uo olué: Tli Caridinal, 5

| he e’ promiged- b Mivanda, kept: all the

errtingeimenty sbrietly seoreki 1, thdrafore,
almost scemed to: Pater Doniingo, v if the.
| affair of the lady wes o bonder une. A any
rate he a-f.tachod mo :ﬁﬁportanee to l&qr
visif. :

Monday Weuing—r-l\‘iew Yeat‘s evemug
For the: eyeliié of the yenr was etiiploted,
aecording 4o the Jewish Calendariwith the
laat dafs of fall, and the fostival of the New

'| Year, b the beginning o another; had ‘ar-

rived with the Manddy evering, - Thia feati:
val is oxig of the highest-inigortanes amosy
Israclites, and slwiys celebrated with o
graut deal of cererbony, and with en exhibi-
tion of emohone, nﬁb!é g theyare deep m&'
stromg! <

The reader can imagine, how 1m-pottm:|t
and weleoms this festival-was to the Portu-
guese Israelites, all alone in o Jand, and-
amiong & ntio of hostile fanalics. They
dauld not oftén meetin saféty, bt it seemed
that-as lesat o the: Holy:evenmg of New
Yenr, God lad granted: 'there peadto wor
ship him according to their nmaleﬁt customs‘
and cordronies,

Curtains of white silk, renching from thie:
eeilivg to the floor, divided the subterrungan
hall in two apartments, The largor onewss
deetinied for the males, the other for:the' fo—
maleportion of the conggregaiion. Eaclicom-
partment was slready erowdecl ta the utmnst; .

* {extent,

The mbn wawall atl:md io wlnie bhw%? )
-und the females in robes of the- sasés-color.
Not an ornament; not a bright oolof#d speck
could he d:suovered on their posbh; exuaph

mﬁ

aﬁy ot
the lnet Blush of ripened#vigion thems,sprend
# delicious perfume through theball © Long
Wiz ‘tiwpers and ‘lamps,'aleo ‘wronthed with
whito flowors spread n datsling light ardund.

eots, grapes; omrgds,

true, he mé:éﬁained who the Iady wag .
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. The,ment, at-the right side of the sk, wasf Aud-now he gtopn, and takes-up th

. ogcupied hy DonjLionel Dian, the aneon‘the|net, qﬂoly mstmmlf\:t that has st?fnd:d?;r":
. laft by Don Lama Bensi; or Rabbi Lamuel,{God gavehislaw! the instrument. which oal-

as his peopla.onlled him, the aged Rabbi, off led Tsvae! to battlo and to prayer, to heaven:
the congregation. . Rabbi Lamuel, in long{and to earth, . This sounded.in remembrange-
white robes with silvery baiv and beard float-| of the ten thousand coxnels that saluted eaeh,
ing to his shonlders, and lofty brow and oye,{morning from the temple gates,. Au@uthp
presontsd an exterior unparalleled indignity. | sound, stirring and pieroing, rises amid, si-,
Hiy mind and soul were a masterpiece of|lent awe; onch heart trembles. , Thricenine
nature's. God: | times sounds the call— the eall to Gigd, the

At o desk in the eenter of the Ball stoad]cell of God. And souls ery to Hlm, whom
AsronRodow the reader of the congregation, [ each one feels 5o near now. .
reciting the prayers. He was a Gorwan by| And at the spund of the cornet. memory
birth, and hed besn indueed. by Don Lionelealls up Jerusalom, the fair, the temple, na~.
Disn to come to Portugel and perve hig]tionality, freedom, all, all fallen; memory
brethren there, A person of great strovgth| calls up those who last year and many years
and dimensiorih, & volos of exquisite karmo-|ego heard that cornat in the same gynagogue,
ny, wnd & noble spirit distingnished Asron|and who now lie beneath, the cold grownd..
Rodow. Many, many teara flow. .

Ah! what » world of deap and oxrnest! And then the sound of armed men mthmll

devotion besmed upon the faces of the gath-|arises; but though cheeks grow paly; thq_ ‘

ered Ioraclites! What an intonsity of pray-|prayer may not be disturbed, -The.clang
or flashed from their eyes, as the words of|and tramp grows nearer thoughm,uﬂlad,”snd
some mighty supplication wero recited by|it is evidens that armed men enter. the build-
the impressive, deeply touching voice of the|ing. Anvon Rodow stops for umomanl, and
reader! Prayers,good, dest prayers I-— ¥e|all throw their anxious eyes upon the Rabhj:
are theroots of the soul striking into hecven, | Eo lifts up his voios and in Hebrew saya:
io keep it straighi on earth. “Lord, we are with thee, let no'thougli‘lg‘of
‘At thia divine service we find all our|earth distorh us! Though the ground hurst
friends attending, Hernuudo, Burique, Ro.[under our feet, an@ the roof burn ayer our
#g, Dontis. Banande, Captain Sporeso, Moses | bead, let us remnuin absorbed in: prayer. and
ben Moses, the physioian, all are aitending, {S0ng to thee1”
praymg. These words epoken loudly; tmnqmlly,

the song of Aaron Rodow rises and|have decided the conrse of the congregatipn,

filliand the ancient tunes, which thousands | have decided theivinte, Though the soldiers
of yeass-ago: reechoed from Lobanon's|of the King be without, though death hang
mountafiy. walls and floated over Jordan's|over them, the holicst of prayers must mot
watars ithe tunes'which volled in sorrow]be disturbed. They are serving God—better

by Babylani-ui to the sound of whioh [die at their post than deserb.it. The, dpoxa

;|are flang open and the familinrs of the; Tn=
 Coohba rome a.nd quisition enter. -They stop & moment .in
@ Hebrow.tunes, (amazement. The most important momens
nd momfu] aries of the pragor has arrived. The reader eries,
and their glorious tolfits
the hesrb of the'eis

m, in reciting the selves befote the supzeme Klng of nga,
grm prayer,- whmh«proparly' should be rew|the Holy one, Llessed bo hio I, Andreader

and congregation throw thom gl
sited tamorrow noon, bat shes! hen they {1, SOESENER hEOW, thenaoiies Spon

ein not'meet; and he reoites it with bis]yohe aroheard from he famale compartthent.
Jbright, pious heartin his voico. " {And tears flow from the eyesof men,. -
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+ Mo familiars stand 'silenh but fora mo-|endsix together in orie aparimdut, p:‘ayed

maut, and then they oall in tho-others, and st:i'bly the prayers of !.hu New Year, -

gfion ¢he by oné the unresisting Isreclites
#re bound end fettezed. Their fades are

CHAPTER XLIV
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prdyet, still Imbenmg to the song of the read-

er, they hear not evein the fhreatening wid|Tnquisition,—

All the Taraclites were in the fange of the

bluphmous vords, the scorn and the scoff |important had anoeeeded in mysteriously

of* the familinrs and soldiors. No not even
the femeles disturb their prayer to weep.of
wail, All is quite as before, One would
nob think & disturhanee took  place, were it
not for the ourses of the familiors and 2ol
diors. They ‘are taken away oa they are
bound, praying and praying. Fven Do
Lionel Dian, even Babbi Lamuel, Enrigque,
Hernando, Ross, Donna Banends, all are
prizoners of the Inquisition. But when the
familisrs approach the' ark, and open if,
when they are about to touch the serolls of
the law, then a wail, & ory, & shriek arisep~
wild, hoatt-rending, despairing. You might
have slanghteted their childten before their|ea:
eyes—~the Ieraeliten would not have felt helf
the despair and sorrow, helf the .angnish
#nd - rage, which row pierced each heart
whien they saw their good, denr lnw touched,
shout 10: be-defiled by Gentile hands. It
wan the gome of anguish. Their life was

disappeariag. These two were Don Lionel .
Dion and Captain Sporago. * The fact was,
Don Lionel had whispered .o word in the
enr of a familiar, who placed the-hanideuffy
on him The familiar replied- by s look,
and unlocked the fetters of the Hebrew
Prince ond his companion, ere he oonduekad
them to their dungeon

- They were placed ina sepnrate cell, and
soarcely had the door closed wupon them,
when Don Lionel threw off his fetters, and
wes quickly imitated by the Ceptain, -«

#Silenge?t"” whispered Don Lionel, s the
Cuptain was ghout to speak, “gnd-see how

easily we are to eseape,” and, prossing with
his wholy sttength, apainst-a pillar in the
corner of the cell, it swerved slowly from
ita place, and diselosed, at its base, o 'smiall
ciroular cavity. -Dian quickly "desconded,
followed by the Captain. Scarcely bad the
latter's head disappeared” beneath the level

nothing'in comparison with 8 single copy of |of the floor, when the pillsr moved back to
the law being defiled. This was indeed|iia former position.-

worse than death to each. Aeron Rodow,
in o paroxism of rage tore his bonds, and
singing 49-he was, as he had beon the wliols
time; bonnded to the ark, tore away the fo-
miliare, and cest them hleedmg upon the
ground

" May he who maketh peace in the high
hmifens, preserve peace among va and all
Istael, and .eay ye' amen!” - Thus sung
Asron- Rodow triumphantly, as with blows}-
of the sornet he threw-two more familiara to
the ground. But numbers overpowared him
vory.soott.

When the mormng gun rose, the Israal-
jtes were secured in the dungeons of the
eonvent Benta-Cruz.  And in his-dungeon,
Aston Rodow bagan to chant:the morning
priyers of the high festival until they gegged
hin. And in their dungeons. each. portion
of Iurackien; for they had been placed six

Let us turn to dnother spartment in tbe
prison of Santa Cruz,- Hotnando, by etziot
orders’ of the Cerdinal, hea been placed
slons. Mis cell is the most sombre’and
gloomy ; his fetters, the heaviest. ~He ia
moodily paging the narrow confines of his
dungeon, reeiting the usual prayers of the
New Year Festival, -The -dopr opens; snd
Miranda, in the dvess:of o-familiar, entera.

Hernnnido heszis f,oteﬁk of the door, -
hears the entemg‘ﬁloompa, but does not
ceaie praying '.l‘hé'lady looks a4 him in si-
lence, for some momMents, - ‘

# Dp you hold my-anger despionhle, nmr,
senor 7 Do you laugh now al-'the revenge
of & woman?" Mirande higses, a8’ with
flashing eyes, she-birings her mouth clola to
Hernando's ean' "+

The young man: cénses praymg, snd tum'
to her, wnr,h a puzzled ook,

~—no, not all, fortwoof theihost .




ggs . Tye.:Fara
o2t B0 yamnot kpaw me 2 ghecortinved,
teating away her cap;and #howgring the

rolled vp hair over her shoulders, . * It is),

Mirands ¢i Canaroo, wha loved you so mad-
37, whom yqu sgorned, snd who, has, reveng-
28 hewaalf. . Your. whole nation, senor, are,
gaptives of the Holy Inguisition. And itisl

who followed . you, until I dissoveped  that|,

mecret haumt ; it is I.who Jed the servants of
the Iuquisition there; it-is T who will causels
Jou o be ,qgntenaed o tho stake! And all

40 onbisly myy..revenge, my bate ! . Do you|..

wy know, senor, whet it I3 to soorn 8 wer

man's; ;effestion 7 . 1t de lasting hate; lt is].

death to the:scorner!™ | .

Hernando was thunderatmck by. tha m—
tolligence, which this putburst of heriege
conveyed fo him, He leaned agninst the
rongh, wall eud,, oonvulmely clanpmg hig
hands, aried : . \

i Oh Lord hava meroy on ml Cﬂmn,
am, ﬂ_w cauge-of my nation's misfortune |
¥ Yer, you ! Ab, you suffer now ! Duea
iknob ating and:hurn in your bosom 1 ‘That
.limy doing!"

Lilt AWRY, Woman, and torturs me not wﬁh
yullxmms. ‘God of Israel helpl I ahail
" gomy

“'No, mudness m]l not_eome to deprive
impetent rage of ila. sting,. Madnesy will
not bless you to dall the knuife of the rack,
and. cool the flame of the stake, With fall
eongeiongness you will guffer!”’

A& Woman! go away., My pahenua can
mdure o donger” .

; % Your patience? . Let i; brenk, it 11; hold
o longer. « @eiup and shatter your chains,
burat your, priadn walls!  Arige in.your
might, my impptient Hebrew ™ .

Herppndoggain began to pray seftly and
slowly, while Miranda. endeavored. to taunt
him jnto rage. He,however, allowed her
nok to disturb. him; huaky s the sharp, pois-
onoue words fell upon hig ear, he merely
.gosehed his teeth and continued to pray.—
At Jest Mixanda, in & ¥age of hatred, m-uck
. Mischesk apd oried: ... -

. 4. Base, lowbom- Hebxem How uha.ll you
enjoy the sight of your mother, lgrobhe,r and
siater byrning o the stake?” . :

Hernando, unable to endure any longer,
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hownded up in 5. perrible. »rasemd canght
Mirandp, 0rging; {0 A e tan
& Bhe-devil | Sexpent) ;m al;nll ot yite
nqas it! This revenge will be d:y Inst.. I
will murder youl”

chance of. Tife, Fou have 'l .
4 I cgre.not for, life, ’lhe ponner I dp;
the better. . Woman pray to. God, for I mﬂ
send you fo his justice sqat are mv,py.

ments have passed” . .
* Lot mme :loose, sonox, 1. PWI: Md Mm
your jokeg ¥ am 8 woman” | -
“ A woman} . Dare nob to assawme gh;t
. |boly name whiak-alaq belongs to my mther
and the being Ilgve! Tam putting s tozrible
joke upon you.. You gre o deyil, s sexpent.
1 will at least serva humenity. by desiroying,
ernghing you. Prepare for death.”.
“ Buaffien;” aereamad Miranda; # ng rof p
Hebrow, unhand me.”. .
- But Hernandg enfolded hor thzoaii m Mp
wlute .muscular hende and prowsing. fnmuap
ly,-bogan to.choke hex, L

8he, strugglad.: ma&'eotually, n-nd nlmad:
her movements grew weaker, when atiraeted
by the cries and nojse, two familiars antered

.. |the prison.. They had scarcely: parapived
the chained Herpando endeavoring .to kill

Miranda still in the gnise of a familiar, ere
they, threw themaelves apon -bath, and with
coneidersbly trouble released . the  lady.~r
Hernando wag then -bound. in sych 8 man.
ner, handa and feet, that he eould, not move
at all, and Mirande borne from the.cell, . .
 In the afternoon Hernando: befora the
pmeedinga against the other prisoners, was
tried, and - sentenced. to be burned st the
stgke, on the day following, thatis on. Wed-
nesday. - Preparationy were made immedi-
stely, in the grext squexve of Commerney for
the exeontion, .Af ning'o'lock in the.evenr
irg Hernande Joy.atill bound inhis dungeon,
quite resigned to hig fate; nay more,-he was
happy. Not that extravagani religiows en-
thusisgsm caused him to look so-quietly on
death, but all circumstances.nround him,his
gailty love.for. Rosny his schemings’ againse
Enrique, whom, at ihe spme time, hexegerd:
od with warm affestion; and the knowledge
thatho.was the ¢oune: of his nation's prosent

. caphivity: and - distress, combined lo;make

% And burp. m,fb:m: Im ;ha w}:' ‘

- pest on, hig bosom.  He spoke slowly-and
-{he had committed. When. ha nensed,;tho
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him:disgosted with life; 10 make him.wish
for; 8.00eention.of his hxpocubina.l, lguoble
snd painful existengs, in death. ;A nine
o'olock Pater Domingo ¢ntered his dungeon.
The pater was closely mufled fin, his. robes,
His-neck waa benf, and his face seemed- to

mournfully to the youthful prisoner.
.4 Hernando ds Goata, T bringyou Jife; if
youdeaira it - At twelve o'clask the monks
gome, to pray and sing. with you unti] morn.
ing Tt i now mipe.. Icanlesd yon from
this prisony but not. withaut being ebuerved.
I .can save you but not without sacrificing
myeelf, in-go. far a9 ‘disp!mment. from the
high position 1 now docupy is conperned.”
. % Pator ! oan gounot.save the othars at
the same tie 7"
-.%Ng, my son. A whole mgrega.hon
poald not exonps from the' country ep: one
mansould, They would be redaken essily.
Befare .1 .can Jiberats any .of the others,
areangementa’ for their escaps. to Holland|
muktibe made, - Thess srrangements will bo
oomplete in-a fow days.- Then I can libér-
sto them, but only at your expense.”

%Why, father, at my expenso?”. .

# Bacause by setting you free, T mII losa|.
the eonfidence.of the Ga.rdmn.!, and therefors
the power to cpen prisons at my own will.r-
God may help them.nererthelosy, should you
desire. life on-these conditions.”

# No, father, ped Life is not eo precions.
By wmy foult:the congregation hes been
brought to captivity and serrow. - Eiwill not
now huy existence on earth-nt the expense of
their Jiven. - Father, I thank yow, Let me
die in.the knowledge that:my people will
escape; from their horrible persecutors, and

1 dio-contented. . Father, convay my last) .
greetings, my:lnst kisses ond assurances-of - -

eternal Jove, to my.mother, my sister and.to
my brother Enrique—also~—nlse to my broth.
er's bride, Donoa Roes Bananda,. . Tellthem
to devote someatinmes, & kind thought, o theu-
desd ‘Hernandol”. .

“ My aon, God. bless youl Gﬁd give yon
peace. in heaven |' Fely you axe zobls, and
worthy of Israel. Son,the monks will soon

dying! ™ -and with selemn voice he..recited
thosp earnest prayers-thnt risp by the-death
bed;.. Hernando .onlmly,zesponded to. tham:

: . Hewz, oh Jerael, the [ Lord cur God.is
Ong!" oried the priest, and waa responfed
t0, in the same worda, ' Then the young mo-
ble recited the register of pins and. beativg
his brenst asked forgiveness of God,for thoss

the priest’s voice again avose: - . w &'y
- ® Hear, ob Jorsel the Lord onr God: i-
One!” gnd the same response-iwad giver
Agein, anil agein, the Jofty decloration
sounded through-the dungeon. Then, bow-
ing low, Poter Domingo- chonted seven times
in o gombre voice, awful inits quistness : -
* Avonar 80 Brommml® . - -
.. Tur Loan 18 Gop! e

The prisoner repeated the words :each
time. With this the coremony had .ended:
Hornendo wag ready for death, - FPater Do+
minge sxlanﬂy amh"seed him, und mumad o
2%

But the young noble held ,lus gown.

4 Father, one. more rnqueit.a Who are
youl'. .

The priest’ bent down ﬁohm em‘m;d whls-

pared two, words. co I

“Ina moment, Hernando !ny on his knees
and eovered Pater Domingo's hand with kiss
ses, . A fow minutes a&erwmi the yonng
man wae.aloge, .

On the following day, Don Hmundpda
Costa was burned on &he Pmoa d: Gommen-x
60, T

Tha wmds suntlemd hxa uhea far n'ud
WIde, over the city, the tiver and the gars
dens,, The dea brotze catried-them. to the
merry, merTy 0vean Waved:

[ * e -_FP wyoJ
C H APTRBR: X L Y.
sl.uz.nwau. RO LR qmnnm
We have in a former Chapter deaeribed mi )
interview of. Dop Lionel Dign and Queen
Eleanora,— let the reader again‘socompany
us b dhe scaret chember thet witnessed
the.stplen meetings .of the - Porheguess
Queen and the Hebrew Prince, ..ot ¢ 1
‘Don Lionel and Eleanord sat on g eouch
gide by side. They-are hidding- ssek other

D

como! Lot usg recite the prayers for -the

farawell. The lody goes forth on the mor.

L)




" - wosps over herwhithered White roses; when
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row 40.a55ume the erown-of France, to wed | -#Eionel; Liovel, risk not- your. life in s
a-debanched; unloviny ueband; the noble-pertiaps vain eadesvor. -One ‘main-ugninst
man;to play -4 gonie; the most fdtiunate|the Inguisition. It is lmpoaaibla that yuu
iuﬂn of which, brings safety to his brethfen should-suceeed.”” - - vy
ond- denth fo himeelf, the loss of whish kills| T musttry. IfI fml--—-—" e
the congregation - of Inshon, bat saven his{ “You will follow me to France. ' The
own life,. condition of the Hebrews there may be
-+ “We'stand at the grave of our hopes,”|improved — Lionel! follow ma, and 1 ulmll
#aid Don Lionel. - “Let us adorn the dhier|be happy."
with the fadolozs flower of our love, See,| “Happy? Ah Eleanors, thank you for
dedrent, this ‘withered orange branch was|that word, - !:et)om- thoughta hesten from
the firat 4oken of your love to me. In the|these sorry contemplations, and Jook back
goidens -of Valladolid, the little Spanish|again to pur yonth.: I feol ss-on the day
prinoess-walked, Eollowsd at » distance by{when Don Ferdinand ‘and Donnn Tsabella
the Yaving: page. Then, Eleancrs, you|banished my people from their. dominions,
stopped- beneath an old tree, and, plucking|As that time, Eleanors, had they not been
thia branch, pressed it to your lips, and [thy pavents, they hed died of poison! I
dropt it npon the ground, walking on.” was orazed with conflieting emotions, - :Don
' *And, no -sooner had I dropped the |Ferdinand wss the father of Eleanora; my
Branch,” interrupted the queen, with oprotector and kind master, and the king
brightening facs, * than yon threw yourself| whose hand dubbed me-a knight. Donna
upon it; and, unsheathing a dagger, slashed |Isabells, your loted mothor, was my-sweet
your doubtlet on the left side, placed the (and: gentlo mistress, my -juet and ‘nobla
orange spray -therein. Oh, I remember|queen, sud the dame, whose hand erowned

vellt Tt was a doubtlet of violet volvot.|me in the tourney, when Twore her Castilian
You always wore clothes of the snme color!” |colors. Both weve the mereiless oppressora

%O violet: Ik in-the oolor of fsrael. Not|and butehers of my nation. . Ah.! L suﬂ‘ernd
of Istael the coptive, but -of the strong.|terribly, then!™
loined warrior, the glonous Hebrew of Je-| ““Lionel, my father was the wuaest ot‘ the
rusalém.” - | wiso; my motherthe noblest of - the' noble.
4 Al gighed EIoauom, “but lmlt‘ your!The world knows that.” .
heart Joves me! " Even now, when memary| - Don Lionel Disn was silent,
“Dearest, can you- mot follow ‘me to
the Jove-of 4 Jife:time is about to be disap~|France 7" ngain urged the Gueen,
pointed in its sweel, woressonable hopes,| “Ne, I vemsin in Lishon, I ianstremain.
yox thivk-of Terasl aa of nahon already I"areweil, my love. Thia parting 18 not. -pRin-
lost to. you 1" ’ »* |ful, singe the presence of my. hody has
* Dear- Jove, “Fato haa alwuys either{little to do with ourlove, 'We adore ench
smiled on my love to:you, and -om my|other's soul, and the souls may always meet:
devotion to Taraal, or has darkened both|Whenever you think of me, I whell feel it,
together. . In‘my breast; yon and lerael are jand dirdet my thoughts to meet- your own.
interwovon, knit together, and it geems that| Happiness I-oan not prediet for theo, at the
Fate had cotpled them also, “To morrow,|French court, unless thy sweet and noble
you:go to Frange———my brethren are tried|miind subdue even the licentions Fraricis,
nnd‘pmbnbly‘wili basentenced.” and his arafty mother. - But, either in the
-“.€an nothing be done? * inquired Elea-|wild gayoty. of the const, or in.the socisty of
nors; who for the sako ofDoanonel almost his sweet gisters, you may: avert sorrow.
loved forael. .-~ - Think of ine, Eleanora, and shonld power
4t All that can be done will bo- trled, If|flow ino your hands; use it to do justios tor
Gol}hlbu my-efforts, I.oan-det them at Hb-]that uation, which oalls your Lumal lmuom
erty-« can save them," + Farewell” - .

. time, that I may -see you again,” esid the

. of gourse, baceme the property of the King|a

On, Prots any

Thaey embraced. S
A Lionel }.you - wnll coms o France some

Queen,u t‘-he tears rollad fest down her
chaoks.

« 4% Never more wn!l your eye behold me,
never more ghell I hear your voice, Elea-
nora, you ge to Franse, I to ~-, no matier.
Farewell, my love; lave me. on . encth; at
spring time, and in winter, in.summer, sod
in fall; love me in heaven, fox all etarnity.
Love, s T love you—1farewell, for ever
Ho clasped the Queen, in, & last embrace,)
ond then raised her fainting form in his
arm#, and carricd her through the long
soorot pasange, Jeading to the old tower of
Belem into her eleeping -apartment, and
pleced her upon & couch. Retracing his
ateps, he pnesed through the central. cham-
ber, and out at the other end of the passage:

.On. the next day the daughter of Ferdi-
pend and Isabelta, the widow of Emanuel
the Great, and the baloved of the Hebrew
prince, departed from Lisbon, to meet her
future husband, the King of France, upon
t.he bnrderu of hia kmgdom.

C HA P TER K LVI.
THE ES80APE. .  °
All of the Istaclites had boen hurﬂed
through & short trial, and many of them oon-
demnod to the stake, some to be maimed
and imprisoned, unid & few to penitence and
banishment, The goods of oll, as o matter

sud. the Holy Tribunal, The Cardinal
Grand Tnquisitor had deputed Pater Domin-
g0, the seeretary, to take possestion of the
private property of tha prisoners, end make
aliat of it,for the benefit of the royal officera.
The. King hod entrusted the exeoution of ‘&
favorite plen to the Cardinal, which the-lat-| -
tor glso placed under Domingo'sobarge, It
was, to.distribute the. children of the con+
demnod New Christians on: 'varlous Africen
isles, whera they might grow up without
knowladge of Judaism, and begume pious
Christian settlers,

-Pater qumgo hed attended to both, these
oymmissiony. . Ships were. provided. which
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stated,to be sare.of good and fuithful exeon-
tion of the royal and Inquisitional ovders.—
For the charncter of the new erew he: voueh-
ed L L

They weres dral‘ted from vatmus parl.s of
the Kingdom, and with’ such . celerity; that.
four .days after the trini of the Israelites,
each ship was manned; the children of the.
Israelites were placed on board of one ves~
sel, and their most valuable treasures on the:
othier. - The firat: t6 be'carrisd to African

"{lelanda; the laiter to be conveyed %o the

King, who was journeying in the South of
Portugal. At that time, even wmore thai
now, the conveyanos by water wus so nivsk:
botter and safer then by land, in Portugel,
that things of value and importancé werd
generaily sent-by shipa. -Therefors, Pater:
Domingo acted quite "honestly in freighting
s.vessel with the confiscated ttaaanrea of tha
condemned Taraglites. ’

On the evening of the day when they had
received their cargo, hoth vessels stood out
to gen. The Cardiznl Grand Inquisitor, #i
very warm” terms, exprebsed his ihanks 'ty

| Pater Domingo for the digpateh ho had uged.

" Thers were two other' vessels hymg bo-
hind the rocke of Cinirs, in o small bay fall
of dungernns clifs and srudbanks, which
seemed for some days past &6 be waiting the
arrival of their cargo. The first was & ship
of Duich make; ot its side laya smaller one,
though aleo of eonsiderable capacity. The
litter had great breath of beam; but & laght

and easy build.

They lay ab anokor in a bayy whers they
could mot be epproached, but from which
they conld not emerge without foundéring,
unless the most skilfol of pilote held -the
radder. * Arovnd them were mgmgbmkers
and shallow eﬂudbanks.

Wae retuin to the palaee of 'the Cardinal
Gmnd Inqmslto:, for the purpoac of ohserv-
ing, Pater - Dommgo, o. few moments, Ha
stands ot o table glittering with Foblets of
orystal, silver, wtid Gostly wood. Seleqﬁ'fng‘
a larg one of silyer, worked in rolisf"with
Crosses, and’ represental.lons of the Ther'
8" he procesdad carefully to wipe the T+
gide with a towel Then' hnvmg dmwn &

the Pator nowly monned, jn ovder, 28 he

small ‘case of tiny vials from his pocket, ;u
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chaoges ‘'oneiand pours-from b o whitish|:

‘TRe FAra

brown powder into thé goblet. -Again; the
towol is vsed fo:xub ithe powder upon’ the
inside of the cup.  'What remains ia thrown
away, for tho Pater turue the mouth of 'the
cup downwards, ad:whakes it several tiimes,
After he hawseén thatithe powder upon the

pilier’ can not be noticed, he replades the cupt-

upon the table, and ref.urné ths €uso of wals
to hie pocket. . - .

. On.the next dey, which; is t.he ninth after
the capture of the Taraclites, His Excellency
the Cardinal Savelli falls very.sick.  Physi-
cinnis wnd leeches ave ment for. They pro-
nbuange his disease without daoger, but ad-
ving rest;iand abstinence from any hustness.]
"More than ever he had reagon to gongratu.
lute: himself-on- the ebilities.of his setretary.
Erveryihing is put into his hande, and thef

Cardinnl retires to His chambers with- pmu-
tive orders not to be disturbed. | ; .

;A& new corps of fa,m:lmrs has l‘or some

. time beon forming under Pater Dom;ngo B

manpgement. -They have arpived. in town

that vary day. The.Cardine] hgs been nop

* fied of:it, and I’mntly whispered:_ .,

“Dmhyrb nie, not, Pater Dommgo w:ll
mangeall "

* Pater. Domingo kas. provided tbem w;th
wupuns, ang; ordered thatf, on " this very
erening they .should begin their duty by
guarding the Convent of Santa Qrulq.‘,‘ Fhe]
old familiars, have. partly been removed to
the gesidence of Savelli, and partly been jn-| .
straoted to oocupy a wing of the new palace
of the Inguisition, which has already been
completed, while the moain building is yet|

l;mﬁniqhqdm. Thusthe conventof Santa Crus,

in,guarded by the new familiars alone, and

their commander, iz Pater Domingo, the sec,
“yetary of the Inqulslr.xon

It.is oyening, Dusk in, the eity, dusk on
t!le ooann, dusk in the frownmg convent
wplls f Sants Cros, The bazy “light' i
ab ut to qu,ypear from. the gky. And B]Br

il oﬁoo.more in heitio glor_y, it pours)
) ;gﬂ'gg ,rud ﬂuah upen, th e handsome butf

f'nce of father Domlngo He is]

g window, lost in
ike eyes an regnl
'y 1y niok, ;made t) hide henenth

shmdlng ata dark, arehl
though 011 l;hose atarll
brpw wer

gl
8 honklah cowl’

' BEeRRT,

Tho lght disappears shodting & Snal Fash
ovér the white suils of & vessel far ot ad bea,
-The hezy obscurily hes distppeared; and;’
eiroled by azure night, the goldem:star of'
love and eve, the sweet glowing Hoespérds,
rises and watehes ou the cryml hll?a of
heaven, “
The cowl of the monk hal! dmpped ove¥
his brow and eyes, ' His form dilates. ' He

 |approdelies the door, -Ere hie has reached:

it, & thought seems to prrest his steps; -

£ God, Glod, eternal and hlmxghiy, metiot-
(ol und just,” he c'ries, thmwing ﬁ:mneff*up
on his Uneos, and msmg his' srme’ alafe;
“ God of my ol and my race, did meliv
Forsake not thy servant,thy devoted serviti!
Foriake not thy peébple, thy chusen one#!
oh Gad, thow arb Lord of Hekveéni sid Bty
nbid tha Disposer of fste! Tumnot tby ﬁma
Yo me!™ ‘

1In his earnest snpp!icahon the hood Bad
agdin fallen baok, dnd'the evemng atitr Byl
1éd upioh the’ moni's paré brow. * Vet for &'
moment he knelt there in turdfonnd silenod,
Clatig, Tang ! oried thé bell of the eoﬂfonb
heginning to strikéPeight, T

With the words, “hastel hasta!” the
‘| Pater arose, and leaving the spartment ap-
proached the prisons,

“¢ Aggompany me, and open the doors a8
we proceed Y oxdtmd Domingo i:o one of the*
fantiliars, -

It was done,

Other familidrs unlonked the chalnsof theE

prisonets. At Pater Domingo’s command
the nen-were led into the upper npart!nehf&
of the convent; and provided With thi weap?
ons end dark umforms of Il:qmaiml:ial fore
miliars. The ladies wera'plased in tosdy
sefnls, well seoured and carried by the men:
Théy arraiiged themselves in the Guurtymtd
of tlia eonvent. - The troop of familinre new:
Iy nrghmund by PnM'Dnmiﬁgo ‘oncloiad the
disgmﬂdd prisoners, Whi barried tbeirhﬂieﬂ;
o evéry aide, - They wereall mdy lsﬁ issue
forth- ot half past'eleven. .

“ W will-wait wnil twh‘[te, snﬁil\ ather
Don:nngo.

* Thepriest bad tieeh mdefst!gab!e'iu his

éxgrhuna to "aiianjte "every -thing properly,
to’ instruct and help “évery - one. Bt wie

Ox, Préri avp

' throtigh ik agoncy, thanks to litu, thist t‘hay

were onnb]sd to get ready in so'short4 ‘tie,
Hé ngw made s sign for silencs ; not a gound
whs heard. Al eyea wars upon him,

Dent brothers, he said softly and ealmly,
fiyou may be unensy akiout your children ?"

"A half stitled sigh from the ladjes was
the only reply.

"] have embarked them and sent them on
to Amsterdam, under good eare | " goutinued
the priest.

A ery of joy rewarded this intelligense.

‘%And agein you may be uneasy about
your wealth and ireasures, my brothers.—
Fit to arrive in a strange land without means
is a cheerless prospect.”

“A Hlark cloud upon the faces of the men
replied to this,

# You can laugh at this cara allu Your
treasures have been sent on to Amsterdam,

. where you will find sufficient to begin life

snew. Let me advise you, with the sword
ond plume to Jay aside the high chivalrie

_ otions and thoughts of sunny Portugal—

Turn to the tradesman's ¢ounter—other em-
ployment is not open to the Hebrew. But
in Holland you will enjoy the inestimable
privilage of professing your faith, your reli-
gion, Hark! it is twelve o'clock. Let us
procaed to the vessel Let all observe the
deepest silence.” -

A murmur sarose and rolled among the

_erowd,

" Whatisit?” induired the Pater.

"%Don Lionel Dian, our prince, where is
Le?" every onme inguired. *He must be
saved. The royal blood of David may not
perish.”

* He ig already in safety,” replied Father
Domingo.
" %1 see not my brother,” whispered En-
rigue, '

#Hurryon, ¥ have thought of him. Ere
‘you'depart I will give you tidinge of Her-
nando da Costal™

The convent gates wero opened and the
ttain proceeded to move ont. Slowly, it
orept through the stregts of Lishon, unques-
tioned, unchallenged. ~The ships which had
béen qonceﬁled behind the cliffs of Cintra

it the rocky b;{' hed moved away and now
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laf’ & MY distahes BHlow th >elty. ﬁn
thém the' Tagitives, togbthies \with the n’ew
corps of familiary, embdrkéd: ' ' 7o

Father Domidgo hand saniifed ‘s mll
thut the sailord of the ‘vedsels barryiny Yhe
children and the treasuss of " the Taraeliteli
were Hebrewsk They hid béah ‘opdered by
hitit to eniry hoth tb Amsterdam, and wefe*
on the way already. The fwo other shigs,’
one of ‘which 'was Capliin Sporago's, were”
also manned by Hebrew snilors,” The ‘netf-
corps of fariliais) as the reader wxll already
havé suspected; “Way chiely eomposed of Js-'
raelites from all paris of I’nttuga] desirgds '
of emigrating and escaping, Soof ed 4fl°
were on bion#d both sbips siinde huste to get
outinto the open sea, The sails were apr&{d
to the feeble breese, snd aided By ‘thie 'shh,
good headway was made. It was' l:hrée
o'clock ére they etuld start, for this long: it
took to get the fugxmes on board.

Bearcely were they fairly in motion, when
pater Domingo signed to o familiar behmd
him, wha had; with foor others, carrled large
bondles, They unrolled them and the white -
glirouds taken from tha Israelites on New
Year's night were disclosed.

It is the night of atonement,” aid Pater
Domingo; *let each assume his shroud-

It was quickly done.

Aanron Rodow begdn his chant by soven
times ralsing and dropping his voice. Soon
all were lost in prayer,

It was near morning ere the evening pray—
ors were finiched, Pater Domingo stepped
up to Don Enrfyue da Costa and whaspered
something into his ear. The young man
grew pale, and began in a Joud voice t6 pe-
cite the prayer of remembranca of the dead,
The congregation listened awestruck; the @
mother and sister of Jinrigue fainted, They
all now knew that Hertando had been xo-
cuted. Acroee the waves floated Ennqua )
mournful voice, chanting the * Kadish "
the memory, of his dead brother. Aad thé
congregation answered, “ Amen, amen ' b

They were opposite the roek of Cintra: now,
and Pater Dummgo seid :

“ Captain | givé me a hoat to returs on
shore. Further I need not, farther I can
not acoompany you.”
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Fhere was an exqlamationof astonishment,

4 (an"you veturn. without danger!” in-
qmred Rabbi Lamuyel.

T yoturn to die,” was the answer. )

“ But why not aceompany us? You are
on Iqrp.ehte like ourselves,”

% Becanse I must keep your pursners off|
for a time, All danger is not yet passed.—
Usge me not; 1 return to Lishon," This
was said-go firmly that none dared to urge
the subject further.

-% But,who are ye, our benel'm:tor and pro-
toctor! Whom shall we remember in our
prayers?" inquired Enrique, *A priest
you can not be.”

The Pater was silent for & moment, and
then.cried:

iBring quiok a hasin of water "

It was hrought.

. Emptying s vial of red fluid into the wa-|

ter, the priest washed his face for a fow mo-
menty, then drying it with a towel, for the
first time in sight of the Israelites, threw
back his cowl. The pale moonshine fell full
on his features, .

“Qvr Prisce!"” was the astonished ex-
slamation of all. ‘

It -was, in fact, Don Lionel Dign, He
turned bis eyes upwurd and said, anlemn]y

“God bless you on the way and in your
new homes. May theLord preserve yo!—
May the Lord make his face shine unto ye!
and be gracious unto ye! May the Lord
11 up hia face unto ye and give ye peece!

Oh David, glorious gire| smogth the

waves of the sea hefore them with the pow-
er of thy song. Defend them with thy he
roie sword, protect them with thy starlike
shicld 1 * ’l‘ems sireamed from Don Lio-
vel's eyes and with a silent motion, he again
drew the cowl over his face, stretched his
hasd, once more,toward the woeping Tsrael-
1m, :md sprang into the rendy boat. Five
or six young men immediately sprang after
him, while the whole congregation burried
to ‘the side of the vessel.

¥ We will not leave youl” eried the
young wmen clmgmg ta Don Lionel's clothes.

‘ed soul,

Tan Farar Smonze,

“1f you return, we will sccompany you,”
orfed many men of the congregstion,

the soricus voice of Don Lionel:
return to my duty, without hindrance on
yourpart. 1kocw what Lmustde. Nanght
but the voice of God enn, therefore, alter my
resolve. Farewelltoyon alll If in Holland
you hear of my death,—mourn me,~-remem-
ber me—recite the * Hadish" for my dopart-
1 have no children, no brotherse-
but the son of David has the right to olaim
the sorruw of all Istasel, at his death. Once
more fare yo well.”

Don Lionel frowned,

“'Wo are your kmghts, and 3t would be
cowardice to desert you,” said Enrique, plead-
ingly.

“If ye lay cloim to the titleknow that obe-
dience is the first duty of the knight" wes
the reply. “1 commond you to return o
the vessel."”

The order wos #ilently obeyed. The bost
put Don Lionel on shore, and the ships

waves grandly and merrily, like things of
life. Their white sails gleamed, and a long
rolling furrow of foam tuwbled in their wake,

The leraelites on baard looked back ea-
gerly long as they conld see that proad high
form in dark monastiv robes stand upon the
summit of a rock jutting into the sea.

The morning sun rose and poured & halo
of scarlet and flame wpon thut high prond
form, and hung golden etrings upon the
trembling sen waves, and cut, with fery
swords, she still morning air. Then the lof-
fy-minded Hebrew Princp turned end, de-
seending froin the rock, dxsappeured hehmd
green trees and verdant shrubs,

But the Teraelites still looked back, looked
baek upou vividly green hills bright in the
morning sun, wpon the white fowers that
like pearls girded their sides, upon the glossy
orange trees, and the wide spreading chest-

blae river.— Upon the land of Portugal—

* Royal pringe, we are thy. knights," said | They looked back npn the land which con-
Earique da Costa, *we will fiy mth you, or|tained their ancestors' graves, their own

defond you to the Jast drop of our blood "

homes, the secnes of their yonth and happi-

u Fnends, broihers, leave mel" reph'eﬂ,

7 teee, the land which, in its benuty, séem-
“Lgt we - .

«d like fuir, glorious Palestine, fowing with

The young men still lingered in the boat.'

‘wrung the highest knowledge from night la-

catching the fresh breeze, swept over the

nuts, upon the glittering shore and the hroad
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nédi—upon their bright Southern fataerland |pace, on end ov, etill spurring sod driviog.

the Jand of the olive and vine,the orange and

In this way he soon arrived in Lisbon, and
proceeded directly to the Santa Cruzcontent,
Tha cells and eourtyards ‘wero alive with

milk and honey, Tarewell! to the glowing/familiaza. Al wos in commotion and con-

Bouth, with ite orange groves, almond trees,

fusion. The escape of the prisoners, and

swith ita ofive-clnd hills and sunny vales, with|the disappearance of the new corps of famil-

its vine-crowned mountaing and spatlling

stroams,
the soldier, the statesman, and the anthor;

iars, were known already. Pater Domingo

Ferewelll to the brilliant life of | was, therefore, received with a Joud shoud.

He motioned silence, and alighting from

farewell to the wenlth and privileges of no-|his horss, walked calmly through the rows
bility. In Spain, in Portugal, what Hebrew |of frowning, but still respectful famﬂmrs, to

pocts and bards and troubadours had tuned

the great andience hell of the convent, where

their golden Iyre and sung their thrilling|the Cardinal Savelli, still sick, but raging

stanzast Whit Hebrew stotesmen had sat|with fury, had cnused himself to be carried.

in the council of Kings and rulers! ~What

4 Ah, sencr,” he eried, * have you are!'*

Hebrew snges hod explored soionee and|nnd bent o look of concentratéd anger upon

the priest.

 Will you please explain, what

bor and cheervation, What brave Hebrew |you have dona and where the prisonera of

And, awny from thess now! To a land
of mists and colidness, a land won from the
a2, & land of trade, of labor, of caleulation;
away from the battle, the lyre, the couneil
and the court — to the counter, to the shop,
to the wiestle of cunning, to the battle fora
few silver coins, ,

Awey from n hright future, to & destiny
whose happiness consists of encugh to eat,
and o pipe of tobacco over; whose joyisa
glass of schnapps, and whose aim is to pro-
vide for exiatence, hara existence, or perhaps
even to get rich.

Thus, the Israelites thought, feit, s they
cnst the last fond look at Portugal, the sunny
Jand, and then threw themselves upon the
deck in a passion of tenrs; serenmed, cried,
l'agerl in terrible agony, as if diamond chams
held their hearts to the loved soil.

Not & man, not & woman amongst them,
who ot.that moment hed not preferred n
grave in Portugal, the golden Jond, to o home
in Holland.

CHAPTER XLVII.

THAE GRAND INQUISITOR,
Father Domingo had possessed himself of
the first horee he miet nenr tho eliffs of
Cintra. It happened to be a very good
steed, The priest urged it to its moat rapid

. eoldiers had wielded the sword against the the Holy Inguisition are?"
"Moor and the Indian !

“1 will make it all clear to your Emi-
nence, But first, lot me know, why this
commotion and noise, why this anger and
confusion? What has happened 1™

“ What hag happened ?” cried Savelli,
stnmping with wrath, * What has happened
ig exactly what you shall explain, Isentmy
servants to the convent an hour 1 go, to sum-
mon you to my hedside, They find the con-
vent deserted. 1 eall them fools, idiots, and
order the familiars to go there. The convent
is in fzct deserted. The prisoners haye es—
caped. The new corps of femiliars hos van-
ished. I hasten mygelf here, mad with
rage. I question the night servents god
strect spies. They have seen the naw corps
of familiers with Puter Domingo at their
head pass through the gtreets, out of the vity.
Nothing further is koown. Now, senor,
will you inform me of what you hove done ?
Remember, your lifs vouches for every pris- .
onet escuped. 'Will you speak ? Whathave
you dong 7"

“First let mo know whether your sp!ﬁs
tracked mo to the place where Iled the naw
familiars ¥

4 Audacious! Iask you; will you rep]y,‘
or shall the rack make you treat my quel—-,
tion with more réapect?”

Dommgo thrpw an uncesy look rt tho win.
dov, and theun snid -




Irs Faras qunnr,

K You need heve o apprehension on ge-|only, overwhelmed bim with demniog char-

:connb of the prisoners and the new familigrs,

_They sre all properly cored for. I am re-

(Eppnaible for them.”

ges, had stunned his courage.
He recovered himself in part, And tho
conacionaness, that boldness only conld give

. % And you are responsible to me, sonor,— | him safety at least for the present, ns well

:Reply .t me, whereto, have you conducied
the fa.qqllmra, Wwhers are the pmsoners?

Domingo listened for & moment to the ap-

proaching mmble of several carringes, and
Jhen replied :
4 wiil snswer to the proper anthorities,
to those that have a right to question, You,
_tenor,—" here he stepped to the window,
a.nd glanced put, “ You, senor, must answer
to the Arehbishop Grand luqu!mfor of Spain,
for. tho authority, title and stato assumed
unauthorised, for the forgeries eommitted.”
Suvelli turned pale und alivid hue rose to
his lipe and encircled-his eyes.
 What js this?’ he slammered.
But at that moment the doors wera thrown
.open, and while a lackey announced noisily:
. “His Eminence the Lord Grand Inquisi-
tor of Bpein,
* His highness the Count of Ildemonte,”
two gentlemen entered the apariment. One
& priest, the other a soldier. Domingo step-
ped toward them, and pointing to the pale
_and trembling man, in the ivory chair said,
seornfully :
. * His Eminence the Cardinal Savelli'”

. The soldier who was no other than the
Count of Ildemonte, immediately lajd his
hepd on Savelli's shonlder, and sajd:

-“Tagzest you in the name of the emperor.”

Suvdlx sprang from his chair, v if & ser-
pepk had stung him, Tmmedistely the Grand
Inquisitor then began:

"I arrest. you, in the name of the boly
tnbunal."

At the words of the Grand Inguisitor,
Savelh stamped his foot, and uttering a ory, | .
like that of & wild henst when frightoued and
enragud, sowed down and slunk back before
the, threp. commanding figures- opposite to
him. Butthis was only in the firat moments,
mhen surprise ond torror, as the terrible
wmoxds cf arrest thundered on his ear, had al-
moat bereft bim of his senses, Savelli was
gata, coward., . On the. contm'y, he was bold

a8 the perception of the ridieuloua posture,
ba oesupied, in rolation to the other peraons
present, served to revive all his courage, and
even to silmulate it by shame, Erecting his
body and Lifting his head with anger, bright
eyo and fiushed oheck, he stepped several
paces forward, and said :

“ [aquisitor Generat of Spain, I know you,
and your prond errogance wellt Bat hers,
I am Inquisitor General, instituted by the
Holy Father, recommended by the Emperor,
and aceepted by the King of Portugal. Who
gives you the right to use such expressions
to me. How shall I understand your bes
havior, how interpret your words 7" )
%This prids is ot in its place, man,” re-
plied the Inguisitor.

#“Wae have assurances by hie Holiness
that he has enirusted you with no mission,
We have letters from the Emperor. Healso
haa given you no recommendstion. The
King of Povtugal you have decsived, But
we have sent messengers to him and his
highness will yet arrive in time to judge
yout offenseg,  You have committed heinous
offénges, Forgery smongst them.")

#You have committed high r.reasan againsd
Carplo V, Emperor of Germany and King
of Castile and Arragon, Ierrest you in his
’|name.”

“ T protest ugainat these proceedings, my
Lord Grand Inquisitor of Spain! My Lord
Count of Ildemonte! I am o Cardinal, a
member of the holy coltege, and as sach only
respousible to the head of Christendom. No
prince, no prelate can coll me to aceount,”
‘% Wg ¢all you to account. Increase not
your offense by obstinate pride, You are a
scoundrel, senor, o ragoal, mean us the dirt
beneath my feet; I will not soil my fair
manners, by further converee with you.—
That you have committed forgery, and es-
sumed & charncter mot proper to ,you, thas
you haveswindled the nobles, and defrauded
the King of Portugsl, hus been suficiently

and resolute, ‘The surgrise of the moment,

proved already in the courts of the Holy

-
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Tribunal of Spein, and those of worldly jus-
tice. Nothing, then, remains, but o pro-
pounce sent:nce on you, and to execute it.
You ere a convicted eriminal already, Here
I have lstters from TRome, here the Tmperial
orders! Nolink in the evidence is wanting.
Tha ohain of guilt is complate. Had King
Juan appointed you Inquisitor, it might have
been a partial shield to you; but, Cardinal
Bavelli pretended to bear hia office from the
Holy Father. Senor, thank me for the grace
to make thie elear to you.” Thusspoke the
Spanish Count.

Havelli's features again fell, and paled be-
fore this p]ain' and croshing recital of his
guilt, his helplessnees, his fall

“ Senore,” he oried in 2. pilecus voice,
4 whatever you have againat me, have I not
founded the quuisiﬁion in Portugal, not
spread the power of the Church and Holy
Tribunal? Deserve I not consideration on
that ecount?" .

The Count of Tldemonte was struck by
this srgument, and cast & doubtful hesitating
lopk at his companion,

" Bavelli observing it, continved : * My fall
s#ill be the fall of the Institution I fonuded.
Lot me, therefore, prevail, for its sake. Nay,
senors, peacably ye ean mot possess your—
selves of me, in the midet of my familiars,
and the ity that honors and edmirves mey—
T will resist, if you attempt it."

The Count said to the Bpanish Grand In-
guisitor:

¥ Perhaps his ohjections merit some con~
gideration. The Holy Tribupal must not
suffer.” )

“The Tnquisition will remain. But ite
hoad may not be impure aud corrupt. It
will flourish under s panner white, pure and
just. Not under the flag of o cheat.”

With this he sounded a small string of
steslen orosses depending from his girdle.—
Four Spanish familiars, that had accompa—
nied the Grand Inquisitor entered. Savelli
attempted to strike his rattle, and summon
his attendants, Bui father Domingo pre-
vented him, In & fow moments he was bound
and gagred. He would have cried, but a
hood had been thrown over his head from

end the Cardinal was taken away, while the
Inquigitor General of Spair took possession
of his apartments and papers.,
The King had arrived in town that morn.
ing, In the forencon yet, reports of Savelli's
deceit, the esenpe of the Jsraelites, which
leaked out guickly, and the dmappeamnoq of
the vessel with the confiscated treasures
renched him. He was convinced by this
that treachery had been at work and Jaid it
to Bavelii's charge.
Meanwhile he sent three fast smlmg ves-
geln, well armed with cannons, and manned
by marings nfter the fogitives, whose vessels
had been ohserved at Belem and the coast,
The Cardinal's deecit, making him the ridi-
culs of nll Europe renkled him most. He
was ahnost maddenad by it Some time af-
ter, ot Savelli's trial, the King revenged him-
self by sentencing the pretended Cardinal
and Grand Inquisitor, te ten years-service
as o galley slave. The proud adventurer
was, in the sight of Lisbon, chained to the.
golley bench. Verily, the vengeance of
Kings is terrible,
CHAPTER XLVIII.

ATONEMENT ON THE BEA.
On sped the two vessels, with the lsraelites
on boaed, still they were but slowly making
headway, Let us turn to the larger of the
two, Captain Sporaso’s vessel, for there are
the persons that interest us most. :

All ars in white shrouds, Their faces
white and paie as the rumpled garments.
For food has not passed their lipa since the -
evening before. 1t is the day of atonement;
a day of fasting and prayer, a day of eon-
trition and purifying of sing, a day when
carth is thrown off, and the sonl elimlis one
more step towards henven. Thig_day, the
Tagitives neglect not in their Hight; I,I:ey
keep it holy, thrice holy, beeause ocuumng
at such an eventful period.

The prayers have floated with the ceean
breoze over the calm surface of the ses,
Aavon Rodow, cantor! thy voies rose impow-
or, and in enthusisstio passion, and was
heard by the white seabirds snd the splashy
waves, the listening breezes, and the golden

the first. Domingo opened a secret door,

winged angela! lsraelites, driven, from yoor
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homes! The whispered supplientions of|He had been wenried by the long aud awe

your palpitating hearts, your praying souls,
rose to the great heert of (tod, in his heaven
of ine‘rcy, justive andlove ! A pause is made,
The prayers of noon have besn offered up,
and the sun has not deelined sufficiently to
Bogin those of the afternon. The men on
one side of the quarterdeck, the ladfes en
the other, rest cxhausted, with weakened
Yeatures from the fust, but eyes bright with
the boly influence within. The wind siogs
merrily, )

Let us Iock ot some of these men in
shroods, flying from their homes, their loved
Portogal,

. Before the mast, in calm silence, sit o
dignified and reverend line of aged men
Here and there a younger one amonygst them
too. They observe strict silence, and some

ore even praying in whispers. The one with

the high stately figure, und long beard, is
Rabbi David de Lura. On either pide of
him, loat in contemplation are the Rubbis,
Teaao Abonb* and Mose Abudiente. 'Fhe
first a thin figore, with grandly veulied
brow, and smull sharp eyes, the latter a
younger wan with bleek eurling beard and
lnrge dreaming features. Rubbi Mose Ra
phael de Aguilar, a proud figure, aud one of|
Portugul’s wisest end highest nobles, who
left eastles and dowmaing, and bright honors
behind, walked up and down befors them,
pociting prayera ia the voice of the mind
and heart. His lips move; busno sound
is heard | Rabbi lerael Peroira and Franko
Lerrano, wre glancing forward wpon the
ocean, end Enrique de Costs is standing
mith Levi de Barrios and Joseph de Vegs
looking back, back upon the rock bound
ghores of Portugal, The calm noonday sky
smiles down ou them, and enly the whirr of
swelling sails breaks upon the silence of ex-
haustion aud awe, ‘
There iz but one child on this vessel, o
boy of about ten years, who had by his
swoet- prayers won Pater Domingo's con-
pent to share his father's dungeon, who had
heen liberated with him, and was on the
wossel, which hore his parents to Holland.

ingpiring prayers of the fost day, been ex-
housted by the fast, which lie kept till noon
time, and in vain searched for a sympathis-
ing glance, 8 kind look or werd, from the
serious men, stoning for their sins, on board
the vessel. Yot with them he muet stay
and forther endure the prayer and cere-
mony, monotonous and wseless of they
seemed to his childish wederstanding,

Now, hia dark eye lights up with glad-
ness. A young man has observed him, and,
with beaming smile beckons the tired hoy.
He runs to him, and in spite of horrified
looks, the young man Iifts the boy to his
brenst wod kisses him. He speaks to him.

“Yon are tired and weary ¥’

% Yes, gonor, very much;" the hoy re-
plies. )

“ But you ought not to tire of praying.”

“Tt is true; my father, says so; ” replied
the boy, * Bat I should Jike —"

“What? speak whatyou think "

“ Futher says, God is every where. Now
[ should like better to pray to God when he
is in the sky or see, than when he is in the
prayer book. Would not you, senor 7"

The yoang mon spiled and said :

“ Perhiaps. But, to the God in the human
heart, mors yet. There buy! your father
approaches, Ha beckons to you."

% He is angey beconse I talked on the day
of atonement. Good bye."”

The boy leaped from the young man's
ap, and returned o his father, » man of
powerful frame and steiking features. They
sat down on the other side of the vessel.~~
Who was the boy? Who was the young
man? The boy wos Barach de Spinots,
the young man Uriel Acosta.

Rabbi Isasc Abosh, long remembered
them, the talk they dared to have on the

ed dreamily into the sen, and on the anowy
foum. The boy Baruch buried bia head in
a mighty prayer book, and while conning
over, and pronouncing supplications in He-
brew and Chaldsie, thought of the beautiful
God in the wide sea and glowing eky.

Ships ure reen at the verge of the horizon.
Three distant tiny spacks, npin the pure

# Author of the Hebrew Minorath Humoar.

holy day of atonement. Urlel Acosta Jook

v
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wther that seems to connect see and sky.|the walls of spnoe and time, beyond the
Like lightning the news flies through the]bowndaries of thoulg'nh, to the grand mys-
weseal, and chills the hearts of all, 15 seer| terions Source of all,

ed u8 if with & sitoultaneous electric shock,
the fotel sight had drawn every eye to it
rather than that one had whispered it to the

from the mast head :
*Bails, in sight!”

" The -ceptnin reconneitered throngh his
telescope. Every one crowded around him,
breathless with anziety,

“Vessels from the King's navy; they

no overatepping.

Behold! nesson hag limits that admit of
The elevations of the
HEARt are unconfined, Its regions are lim-

other, from the captain down. The ery arose E"’]e“ even to visiting the Mystery of God.

The heart is more powerful than veason.

Tre philosophy of the heart grander than
that of mind,

Captain Sporaso, however, was loss en-

thusinstic coneerning these religious ser—
vices, and the Dutoh sailors of his vessal
cared nothing nt sll about it, since they

hang ouk every rag of sail, in our pursuit,” were for the greater part Protesiants. Bo

announced Captein Sporase.

" Adonal Elohim help us!™ cried the ter-
rified multitude,

%Mo prayer! it is time,” proclaimed the
gonorous voice of Aaron Rodow, who, heed:

this brave cuptain gave orders and b's men
get all saile that would draw. Thus the

ship proceeded at o very good rate through
the water. In fact she sped like a hawk,

Tess of ciroumstanaes, attended only t0 hislgpgleg .

duties.

And from terror and anxiety, from the
wavee of fear that surged around, that holy
call enntobed them, sbatohed them away
from eonsciousness of dan,er, and brought
them to God, the God, to whom they, this
day, atoned for their sins, The pursuing
ships, the angry Inguisition, the sorrow and
trouble of earthly lifs were as wiped away
frowm each mind by that call to the service
of God.*

The prayer, the song recommenced. | The
forms wers bent, the white woollen proyer
scarfs, with long fringes, deawn over each
head, end the young, the fair, together with
the aged and deformed, nll olad in ghostly
shrouds, rocked and swayed to and fro, in
the intensity and passion of prayer.

And the murmuring sen, nccompanied
the bymns and the psalmody. The mighty
organ of the ocean woke its sweet sounds
aod rich tanes, to waft those prayers aloft,
And through the air of cerulean blue,
shove the tangled silver cloudlets, the
bymns and spunds rose, beyond the golden
eun and the stars, and fiery comets, beyond

#Perhaps gome will opine that this i3 over-
drawn, Such know not the deep piety of the
Portuguese Isrnelites. Neither de thoy know
the entire devotion with which o nation, long
deprived of divine service, celebraies it, and

would have seen that the Israelites could not

escape the Inquisition, and that in so many

hours the rayal chips must como up with
Sporago’s vessel, aud the small achooner ab
its side, since their rate of pailing was much
more rapid.  You would alro have seon that
the pursuers did not exert themselves very
mugh, while the other vessels were doing
their utmost and crowded on sail by sail, to
catch each breath of wind,

The wind blew steadily and briskly from
the Suuth Enst.,

. Bporase’s vessel endeavored foge N N
W., and, therefore, was almost driven before
the wind, The others in pursuit having

the same direction, had also the same advans
tage of the breeza.

“They will voach us by the time night
comes,” gaid Sporeso. * Bacape by flight is
impossible.” ‘ :

The bostswein Joseppo proposed :

“Let us appronch the shore. We may
cautionsly venture into shallow water whers
they can not follow. At night we may, per-
haps, esenpe under cover of the darkness,”

“A good thought indeed,” eried the oap—

by this advice,”"
“Thanks, senor,” replied the gratified boat-

- the firm trust they repose upon it.

swain,

bué the three royal ships pursued her like -

“1f you had been thers, you immediately

tain; “doseppo you have won anew jacket
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The enptain galled hig lieutenant,

* ¥on Utlopp, it is not possible to cspape
from these vessels, by holding on our pres-
ent tourse.”

% Nein, Mynheor."

" Do you know of any plan to elude their
pumulb.

# Nein, Mynheer.”

4 Then, listen. Along the shore for seve.
ral miles sbove Oapse Caroveiro stretches a
Tangs ol' gandbanks and breakers oat mto
the goa.” ‘

< Y¥ah, Mynheer.

#1f weo make way for it they'll think to
thave ng'sure. The Lreakers in front, they,
bohind, We shall be lost then in reality.”

% Nein, Mynheer.”

# Why not, Van Utlopp?”

-%“ Why not, Mynheer 7"

* Aye, why not? There is & road fora
sbip right through the breakers and sand-
batks. Do you mean that?”

" Yah, Yah, Mynheer.” -

YAt thig T was kinting, But do you know
that it is the moat diffioult thing in the world
to pravent a ship perishing thers. The way
rung around and between the most hideous
rooks, erooked, bending, turaing at many
points:  Who will pilot us-through this ? I
have some knowiedge of the atrait, but far
too little to attempt pilotage there, Yet thia
is-our only chance of esoape. Who will pilot
ug P

" Ha, ha, he, very good.
Mynheer.”

- HA joka? Alas, not, What mean you,
Van Utlopp ?”

“Why I will pilet you through it, yah,
yab; Mynheer.”

The captain, in excess of joy, almost em—
braced hig fat Dutch lieutenant.

“You cando it ?" he eried,

“%Yah, Yah, I ean, Mynheer."

* Sporaso knew that upon each of the lien-
ténant's words implicit trost might be set, as
rogardedseamatiers. He hesitated no move,

A ﬁne joke,

The veasels approached the coast, The|.

smaller one immediately ran for & shallow
baein opening in the shore, whence the royal
ships on account of their heavy draught
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f
ed in a slightly northerly direction, snd
hore immediately down updn the breaﬁers.
Thera they extended, far out into the 86, 8
long Yine of hissing fonm and angry waves,
They seemed a snowy pateh upon the daiker
surfnces of the gea.

A continuation of jagged, mote or less
prominent rocks, interspersed .with high
heaped sendbanks, and deep whirlpooly pits,
formed this bar, so dangerous to the unskil-
ful mariner.
down on these breakers to the evident anx-
iety of all on board. The eaptain, howev-
er, knew this was the only chance of escage
from their purauers, and “also knew the ex-
yuisite skill of his lieutenant,

Van Utlopp had ocdered most seils to ba
token in, he had put the scamen in readiness
duly spirited, and prepared, that his alight-
est orders might be executed immediately,
and properly. He made them understand,
that if the ship failed only once to obey his
direotion, that if they hesitated but once te
execute any duty, however dangerons, the
next moment would find them stroggling for
life amongst the breekers. Thus pll was
ready for the atterzpt to snil through the
narrow passage, the terrors of which all fel§
and had heard of, but which nons perhaps,
except the captain and lieutensut had made.

Lat the reader impress the circumstences
on his mind es I will present them now.

The three royal ships were coming down
with spread sails on Yporaso's vessel; they
bad gained very much on ths Jatter through
superiority of eailing, as well ae by the alter-
ed course neross their track which it assum-
od. Thesmallercompanion washiddecinthe
shaliow basin extending inland. And the
vessel itself was cautiously, slowly hut surely
approaching the roaring and fouming break-
ersahead. Tho sun abouttoset. "The wind
dying The prayers of Atonement about to
ceage.

“ There will be & storm, Mynheer ! naid

the lieutenant,
% Aye; the sun sets in 5 vivid green sky. I
do zot hike the banks of clouds in the South
West. 'We will probabily have & storm from
that quarter.”

could not follow. But Sporeso's vessel, turn.

“ Yah, Mynheer.”
!

The vessol wne bearing right
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. Tt must not break loose before we have
poseed the breakers, elio we might be lost,
Van Utlopp.”

¢ We might, Mynheer.”

“ However, the oats’ paws, which already
gtreteh the sails, will be advaniageous to
drive us through,”

.4 We must have them, Mynheer,”

“ We have no other wind."

"'Yoh, ¥Yah, Mynheer. Let me go fo the
rudder” And Van Utlopp, went to steer
the vessel through the dangerous pess, for
already, within a few eables length the foam
boiled, end the ugly rocks grinned shove the |
s¢a. Fach geaman wae at hia post. The
ship was roady for the encounter. And all
this time the Israclites, unconscious of ought
elso had been praying, singing and worship-

_ ping. Uneonscicns of theiv great donger, of

the attempt-to eseape, of the glory which the
petting sun poured over ses and sky, and of
the hissing breakers threatening ahead, they
worshipped, atoned. Now the last procla~
mation of the high day rose on the evening
air, The proclamation of purified hearts,
joyful souls, of beings at pence and in love
g’lﬁél their maker, of oreatures adoring their

0.

“Henr, oh Tsrael, the Lord thy God is
Onel” cried Aaren Rodow.

#Toar, oh Isracl, the Lord thy God is
One,” responded the hom'su voices of th
eongregation.

4 The Lord, he is God!" and sevenf.:mes
Asnron Rodow proclaimed it, with gevenfold

response from the congregation, And as
the last  ° )

“ ApoNar Hu Bromwmy,”
swept over the waves, the half disappeored

aun, onee more seemed to Tige, and a flood
of golden light was poured over those earnest
men in white shrouds, and those snowy-at-
tired Jadies, The sky once more lighted ap,
and the golden gates of heaven seemed to
open in the West. A moment after, and
darkness extinguished the bright colors on
the sen and sky.
- And over the waves was borne the voice

of the comet, as it sounded the eall:

“To your tents, oh Taracl!”

The day of Atonement had expired. The

prayer caasod,)iil)me fast was broken.

e
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(HAPTER XLIX.
THROUGGH THE FOAMING BREEAKERS.

A dark night it wag; unusually dark. Dut
the white foam that indicated the hidden
rovks, and fringed the more projecting, was
plainly visible through the darkness. The
ghip bad entered the pagsage.

'The royal vessels lay to. They were sure
that the fugitives could nof escape during
the night. For the Jand behind, the break-
ers before them, and the threo vessels with
their attentive watches forming an-Impagse-
ble cordon on the side toward the ecean;
how could they fly. Tt waaa thing of im-
possibilily, a good joke to think s0—immagin-
od the royal captains, As for the pussage
through the hrenkers, not one pilot ont of
fifty wag able to make it, and certainly none
would attempt it, at night, and in an ap-
proaching storm. It was, therefore, a settled,
a sure thing, an absolute fact that Sporaso’s
vessel and the flying Israelites were corner-
ad, wers canght as if in a mouse trap.

And among the breakera, the vessel dart-
od, like on ecager warrior. On ench side,
ourling wreeths of foam stretched in Jong
rows, and wound in tangled lines, Only
where the vessol had entored, s dark furrow
marked tha pnesage, Ab the helm, stood
Fieutenant Utlopp, the captain at his side.
The countenance of the Dutch sailer, but
now so insignificant and fak, seemed to rouse
and grow intelligent, grow sublime, with the
emergency. The dull eyes flashed, the hea-
vy mouth assumed a noble expression—
Lieuntenant Van Utlopp was a chenged be—
ing. Ho scemed Jord of the waves, and &
champion arisen to combat theie fury.

% The atorm will soon begin,” said the
captain,

“Yah, Mynheer; in an hour.”

4 The breeze is already guite strong.”

“ Yah, Myoheer. Too strong for us.”

He raised his bead » little, and eried in
 calm, distinct voice:

% Reef the mainsail, reef clogely.”

The ordor was exzecuted, and the ship'e -
speed immediately abated. Now o comb of
jogged cliffiets burred the passage. The
vossel hore directly down upon thom, and, i
seemed as if the noxt momont would spiko
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i) a wrack,epon the rocky points, Enrigue,
whosa anxisty drove him to the radder, eried:

“We are lost! God of Merey !"

“ Nein, Mynheer,” replied the lioutenant,
with his strong arm turning the rudder, and
woaring the ship several points round, so
that it passed within the shoxtest possible
distance of the rocks, and turned into the
curve of the passage.

Now they seemed about to be thrown on
the breakers, then to push into smooth curling
water above gandbanks. Every moment al-
terations were made in the course of the ves-
sel, to.adapt it to the tortuons passege. The
lieutenant seemed a giant moving the ship
hither and thither, by his short: quick com~
mands, a8 if it wers a toy of his leisure—
The eaptain stood ot his side lost in admira-
tion and snziety.

The storm had algo. risen. Tioud acd
blustering, furious, it ewept over the open
sea and rolled huge billows inland, and
dashed them ko mist upon the recks and ser-
rated shore. The ship eould searcely main-
tain herself There was<continual dangor of
her being thrown upon the rocks. Thesails

. were all close reefed. Still, the waves, the
wind, might st any moment, strike her for-
cibly upon the side, and, with irrsistible
power sweap her upon the oliffs.

" However, the end of the passage was near,
Through the breakers they-were already —
But, where they emerged, o Jong rocky point,
sharp and foam-fringed stretched far out
from the land into the sea. It was, in fact,
» sharp, dangerous tongue, which, in the
form of an eagle's beak, the convex side turn-
ed to the South, formed the upper boundary
of the breakers, Around the point of this
the vessel must pass; with the storm blowing
almost directly into its teath.

It was hard work; but the good ship, un-
der command of its lieuteannt, managed it
well. When thoy had almoat reached the
point Van Utlopp commanded :

4 Bg ready to throw out the top sails”

Several sailors manned the shrouds—
Hearcely had the point of the oliff been reach-
ed, when the vessel was worn, and at the
leuterant's commond, the topsnils were un-

Amoment's expectation—a heavy sirain—
a bending forward of the vessel —and the
point was made, the ship wae on the other
side, A sharp, short erack, like the explo-
sion of & pistol followed almost immediately.
The topsails were torn from the yards, and
borne along 88 rags on tho breesze. Had
this happened & moment age, the ship would
have been wrecked. But “nein, neir,” said
the lieutenant. Tt did not happen,

CHAPTER L.
THE PRINQE--THE GIPSY--THE PRIEST
King Juan hed, immediately upon the fall

Grand Inquisiter. This was done not only
without the consent but against the wishes
of the Grand Inguisitor of Bpain. But the
King had the right to nct indepsndently in
this matier, and he used this right. Cardi~
nat Georgio, howover, nesured his majesty,
that the papal consent to his choies should
not be wanting. He was, therefore, fully in-
giituted in the high office, o few days after
hia predecessor had been taken o prison,

Oue of Cardinal Georgio's first nots, was
to dismiss Pater Domingo from his office, and
the next to hiave him arrested, on charge of
liberating the prisoners of the Inquisition,

An inquiry into his guilt, was immediately
instituted, The Kinghad also certain accu-
sations againat the priest. Therefore, a so-
cond trial was ordered before the Couneil of
State, ot which the two Graund Inquisitors
were to be present,

ghort of the rack had been made to induce
Pater Domingo to confess where the treas-
ures of lsraclites were hid. King Juan hop-
ed thatthe second trial would elicit something
ot Jenst, in rogard to this subject.

1t was the day of the trial. Ere weenter
the eirenlar apartment in which the couneil
of State sssembled, lot us desoribe a scene
that ocenrred in the prison ofPater Domin-
go. The count di Almaveds had received
the charge of bringing the priest under a
strong guard to the palace. Ho had urrived
unusually early, and wos now alono in the
low vault with the prisoner. .

furled.

"
¥

“ The reault of this trial can be but one

of Savelli, appointed the Cardinal Georgio,

Tt is but proper to say that every endesvor
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he vemarked, sddressing Domings, in the

. toneg of one who entreats; "it is yet time,

my prince, tima to save your life for Israel's
geke. Forby nobles, brave and valiant, vir-
tuous and determined ave ready toleave the
land and travel as eoloniste to the green sn-
vannohs of South Americe. My life, my
-abilities are nothing in comparison with
yours, my prince. Therefore, ncoompany
them, lead them, if is yet time to choose 1—
.Oh,d0 not refuse me for our nation's sake I

* All forty mobles, I presume,” inquired
the priest, ' ave of those, that, iznorant of
Israel’s laws ond ceremonies, are but He-
brewa by prineiple !

“Wae come of Jewish stock,” replied the
count, ** but as you know, we have long lived
08 Christians, nnd iotermarried with the
Gentiles, still we are ready to leave ol for
the sake of Jehovah, Lead us, oh Prince,
and save u life so valughle. God can not
denire thia sacrifice. In a short while, the
choica will have escaped your hands. Ae
cept the means of escape’] offer, and, before
tomorrow’s sum, you will be free. Oh, you
congent ? " .

4 No, Count, it it were the wish of God 1
should depart, the aid of man would not be
necessary. His angels would perform mira
eles for the son of David and Solomor. The
prisen walls would fall, The chains melt.
The enemies be eopsumed.— But, it is deei-
ded in hesveh and on eavth that L should
die. That my workings, endeavors and In
bors should end. Enough, it will be so.—
Count, conduct me £ the council.”

With glances and expressions of the deep
est sorrow, the Connt oheyed.

Pater Domingo stood in the chamber,
where the counoil met. The nobles and of-
ficers snt nround the conter table. At the
upper end presided the King, with Cardinal
Georgio on one side - the Grand Inguisitor
of Bpain on the other

The trial Insted not long, Whatever had
been formerly nscertnined was confirmed.—
But to questions regarding the treasures of
the Hebrews, the motives of his nctions and
such like, the prisoner continued silent until
threntenéd by the rack. Then erecting his
form proudly, he threw hack the heavy
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monkieh cowl, snd spoke in & voice whose
lond imperial sound rang shork nnd sharp
upen the eurs of all presens:

“ It ig not because I fear your tortures,
not because I shrink from your racks, that
Fepeak, Your steel and fire can not pain
me. It is not in your power to cause me ag.
ony. But, T apeak beonuse X am an Yaraelite
and & Prince, and the knowledge of my ac-
tions belongs to the World, Ispeak fo chant
my death song. For, 1 feel that the God of
my futhezs has sent the dark angel to bear
ma on high, But by your hands I shall nok
end my life.”

The voice knd sueh & latent power and
commend, the eye such & proud and imperi.
ous fash, the brow such a grand, imprassing
frown, that those of the eouneil, who would
most have liked to tame that haughty lan-
gunge, nnd cow that lofty bearing, fonnd not
words to speak, but glanced shyly and ob-
Hquely at the speaker. The priest pontinued,
after & momentary death silent pause :

“I have spent-my life in efforts to subvert
laws, and removes velations that disgrace the
human race. I have endenvored to teara
nitien, which is the crown of mankind, from
the destruction thet overeame them, nnder
their iron heel, and to place it a glorious or-
nament ot their head. I have fought for
prineiples, which, in universal application,
would make carth & paradise of venson. 1
have schemed and have worked, have thrown
niyself in the course of fate's wheel and held
back ity gpokes-—gll in vaim, in vain. Vani-
ty is life, all vonity, my ancestor Solomon
has sung. Vanity has been my life. Grand
thoughts, and hopesand retions have availed
me nothing, I leave the earth as I found i,
leave Isreel os ¥ found it.  God has not se-
lectod me to he the Messiah of this wponged
nation; this sinful world. 1 resign the
broken remains of my thoughts and plana
into his hands,

1 have met all present in variona charae-
ters. Your majesty hos known me a9 Mas-
SOR, the gipay chief, and ns PatER Dowtxeo,
You,my lords, knew me.as Dox Liowetr Diax.
Know me now, by my renl appellation: Lu-
novicy, Bex Duvip, ahief of the tribe of Jus
dal, and royal prinea of Izrael!”
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A muermur wont around the eouneil bonrd.
Each looked upon the other in nstonishment.
“ Royal Prince!" ecried ths King in dis-
duin. i
#My ancestors reigned over move eivilized
countries than Portugal is now, while yours
" . wers yet digging roots in Northern woods to
susiain their life, and stole from their richer
neighbors, to cover their nakedness. Even
now, King of Portugal, I wicld o. sway over
Teracl's notion, scattored, as it is, over the
groen globe, more powerful than you can
command over your most devoted servents,
For 1 am the prince of their hearts—you the
King of their fears.”
dJuan grew livid and green with rage.—
His convulsively moving lips wére unable to
atticulate a sound, He merely motioned
with his hand, for the prisener to be remov-
ed. .
But, extraordinary circumstance! The
majesty of manner and appeavance, the pow-
* er of mind, the high and haughty flow of el-
oguence, glued all eyes upon the porsen of
- Don Lionel Dian, or Prince Ludovico, and
the King's motions were actually unchserved
by this assembly of courtiers.

 However," continued the Prince of Is-
rael, “let the glorious past rest. Leotme
give account of my work in the character of|
Pater Domingo. I have liberated the Terael
itish prisoners of the Inguisition, have sent
their children to the free city of Amsterdam,
have despatehed their treasures there like-
wise, and have manned $he ships with secret
Taraelites.

“In my chavncter ns Massor, 1 have influ-
enced you, King, through Donna Gloria, have
stirred up a conepiracy, have exploded themn
when they refused te adopt my principies,
have ngain wsed the Prior di Castro ns my
tool, have caused the Tnquisition to be sus-
pended—this was the gipsy chief. Now, my
Lords, I am done. The Tsraclites are in

Tue Fazra

L-BECRET,

Don Lionel piood with upturned fage and
extended arms, ‘

A crech asif the sky had burst! A short,
shurp ramble ! A shock and guick swaying
motion, o8 if the earth would dissolve away!
And the wnlls and eeilings were torn assun.
der by & broad cleft, The apartment was
filled with whirling dust. Those present lay
on their faces unconseious, or convulsed
with terror. It was one of those ‘severs
though short earthguakes from which' Lis-
bon suffored 80 much during Juen's reign,
It ended with the first shook. No more was
folt. That part of the royal palace, contain-
ing the oouncil chamber, had, as it were,

enon. DBut all recovered in a short while
from the fright. All, except Don Lionel Di-
an. A stone had kiiled hir. He was the
only one in Lisbon injured by the earth.
quake. God hed called him to his bosom by
ouo of his messengers, the enrthquake,

Thus died the Hebrew Prince. Thus end-
ed o life dedicated to the highest interasts of
Isteel and mavkind,

‘When they raised the body from the floor,
where it lay upon its face, the featurss were
found to he rigid in a Inst smile.  The right
hand had heen pushed into his Dhosom, and
grasped o few dried oliva leaves and a small
miniature of Queen Eleanora, that hung
there by & thin gold chain. .

Giving orders for the body to be burned,
and the ashés scattered to the winds, the
King hastened from the ruined epariment,
followed by the eouncil of State,

That night the body was stolen, from the
convent of Santa Crug, whence it had been
carried, by the Count di Almaveds and hia
followers. They embalmed it, snd when,

accompanied them and received o grave in
the green savennehs of South Awerica—

safety. All your rage end croelty can not|Like, of old, the Fsraslites took the body of
injare them any more. My work is done.~|doseph along, when they left Egypt, their
1 have worked in vain — but my sun sets.—| Purtugnese descendants bore the body of
My life ebbs away within me. The nngel of [their Prince with them, across the Atlantie

denth approaches! His cold wings toach [to their Now Home, where no priestly hand

me! Lord, thy servant is ready.”

could defile it, and no IKing throw dirt on

A momentary silence ensned,during which | the honored grave.

boen torn asunder, by the shock, A grent ™ "% er. Aud for long months, the ovening hreeze

deal of terver was oceasioned by the phenom.

“up the sad strain and bore it across the

some time after, ikey fled from Portugal, it

Oz, PrLovs AND COTXTERPLOTS,

“When that new Portugnege congregation]the whole nigt driven by the raging storm,

-{n Amsterdam, whose emigration or Sight| Happily it carried them northward, and eve
‘wo have described in former chapters, many ry howl of the wind, every foaming heave of

months after it happened, lieard of the death the ses, bronght them nearer theiy destina~
of Don Lionel Dinn, there was shedding of tion. Morping dawned; the storm subaid-
ears and gronnings of sorrow; there was ed; the sea grow calm; and she ship. with
rending of garments, snd mourning on thei widespread eails ploughed heraourse throngh
floor. - And, ir the new synagogue, aroundithe plunging billows. On the second day
whose holy ark wreathed almond and olive{she was rejoined by her companion, the
branches, sweet keepsakes of the Southern|smaller vessel, Whick had also managed to
home, thera arose o one toud universal voicelescape, doring the storm. Many anxzious

the prayer Sor the dead. Aroge in a strain
0 ead and sorrowful, aroso from every heart
and lip, in tones, a8 choked by tears gnd
obe, 88 i each moan wag mourning his futh.

bore nt every sunset, the sounds of that
mournful Kadish, far over the Zuider See.
Who knows, but tha winds and waves took

broad ocean ko the grave of the Hebrew
Prinse. )

And, in the stilly hours of eve, dark-eyed
mothers took their wondering little anes up-
on the lap, and told them in o hushed voice
of the great Prince, the Ben David, who had
done such mighty deeds, and was Ioved by
the Lord, and told them how he saved the
congregation, and was ealled to God, und
glept in the golden land far awny. And pae-
sionate tears of scrrow tolled down the glear
dork complexioned cheeks aa they bid their
children remember him, and endeavor to be-
coma like him, And the little ones eried
along, and stemmered the name of Don Li-
onel Dinn, the great Ben Doyid, and glorious
prinee, in holy awe. ]

And a5 year by year passed awey, and on
the apniversary of their escape, Aaron Ro-
dow chanted joyful Psalms, and the syna-
gogue was decorated with orange and almond
boughs, hearts rejoieed again and again—
And a8 on the anniversary of Don Lionel's
death, the mournful Kadish was recited
agein, the heart was wrung aud the eye dim-
med at the recellection. And the memory of
the Hebrew Prince was kept fresh and green.

CHAPTER LE.
CONOLUSBION,

fears were relieved by this re-nnion.

Not long after, anehor wns cast in the

Zuider See, and the Portuguese Israelites

were landed in Amsterdam. ‘We need not

suy how glad they wers to find their children

and trensures there. A congrogation was

immediately formed, which still exists at the

present day. Happiness and sugcess smiled
upon them, they grew wealthy and honored,
and enjoyed, in peace, the liberty of .con-
soience and divine worship they had songht
for, Hollend became their new howe, the
conntry of their children. They prospered
init, {kay liked it. But still Jonging glanoos
were throwa to the south, and fond depires
| yearned for the brilliant life in sunny Por—
tugal, Portugal their own first homs, the
lend they loved for its own sake, for their
own gakes; Portugnl was o neme thet woke
the musie in their breasts, the tear in their
eya.  Around Portugael, memory wove her
gweeteoat thoughts, and memory is often the
purndise of life. Ohb,and nevermore did
they behold it, nevermora dwelled their eye
on the bread Tagus, and on haoghty Gintrs,
ond on the golden steepled Lishon, In their
dreams, on the sunset sky, and deep in the
canals of Amsterdem only, they saw the
bright shadows of the past home and the past
happiness. o

We return to the other charaeters of our
tale—tou long neglacted perheps,

Pater Modestus was imprisoned on charge
of . Misardo's murder. But since nothing
could be proved; he was scon again get ot
liberty. The money found in the house and
upan the body of the miser was, however

confiscated, Poor Modestus, wise through
experience, never agajn went to ses, but
lived & quiet life, eating ond prayingin o

The Iaraclites aped over the high seas, during

well endowed convent of hiy order.
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“In.regord o0 Don Miguel, he was. never
- even suspected of the heinous erime he had
-committed, " When Donnn Bananda iled
leaving many rich lands unsold in the King-
dom, these were claimed by Miznel as the
nearest relative, and granted by his master,
the King. "We shall mention thls personage
agu:n

We now aIIow some years tn pass, and
then visit & conple, that occupy and possess;
& fine thriving tavern in o village not far
from Amsterdam.’ The host is sober and
pleagant ; in his gait every one discovers the

-welk of &seilor, But this serves to meke
him popular, nof less than' the dry jokes and|
the henesty, honered in bis person. Inshort
it is Joseppo, the boatswain, and the fair
husy hosteas, his wife, is no other than Ma-
rin Flunoz, ‘They live right happily, with
each other and ere very lkely to thrive well
in the world. Maria who in Holland and
in the society of Josoppo has forzotten Por—
tugnl and her dark gipsy lover, mokes as
good, loving, and caveful a wife, as if she
hed always lived in her present sober liome,
and never bean the chamber maid of Donna
Glorin, the beloved of the handsome page,
and the goy Portuguese girl.

And Fidare? Why, he has married also,
and turned merchant in » small way, on one
of Lishon's busy streete. And who is the
wife of his bosow ¥ Noue else than the
venerable apinster Margarita Flunoz. Fate

‘ fulfilled all her wishes and Jesires. She
won o husband, young, good and handgome,

Let us relate bow tkis remarkable union was
brought about.

.Fidaro was very much de;eeted by the

- departure of Marin, of which ke way inform-
-ed. The death of his master and chieftain
Don Lione! Dinn rendered him still more
“melancholy. When at lnst at thedeparture of
those Taraelites whom the Connt di-Almave
da led, many gipsies were indaced to follow

. them aevosa the Atlantic, and thus Maesor's
‘band was dissolved—-Fidaro not only de-
'wpaired in spirit, but wes redueed to great
~steaits, - Teave Portugal he would not, and
“'sherefore, had rejected Almaveda's offers,—
' 'Now, he lived a beggar in: the streets of Lis-

Tur Faral SRoRET,

made ndvances, and by dint of her charms,

clippings, succeeded in securing o husband
in him. They bought n ewall house, with
the ahop and good will appertaining therets,
and were doing business pretty successiully,

The further life of King Juan 151 of Por-

the success and firm establishment of 'the
Ingnisition aud the consequent decoy of the
land, are mattera of history, Our tale re-
eords nothing further ahout them,

Here we pause to look upon two sosngs,
well worthy of our attention,

Imagine a large low Dutch country

gny rich colored flowers erect like soldiors,
with its fancifully trimmed trees and shiniag
windows, and wide projecting gables, Im-
agine this prim habitation, ae you will still
find many like it, in the neighborhood of
Amstordam, with countless windmills in
sight, and broad canaly here and thera cut-
ting the country. After you have imagined
ull this, let us enter- the broad, comfortable
brick building, through ove of the quaintly
carved doors, for it is the mansion of the
wealthy merchant, Mynheer Hendrick Costa
«—of our hero Don Enrigque do Costa. And
since we know this, now, we may also re
mark before we enter, the broad glassen
greenhouse, which is filled with Southern
plants. In alarge apartment of the mane
sion, hefore a erackling five, for the summer
is chilly, sits the merchant and his good
frow, together with his two little ones, a Loy
and n girl. The ehildren, however have
geated themselves on small stools, on either
side of a mighty chair, in the rocesses of
which Inys geandmether, Donna Bananda.—
The eonversation turnedon Count Almaveda.
“He and his noble companions said

Enrigue, * have also dropt the proud appel-

lntion of their fathers. They are but plm’n‘
sottlers, tilling the ground and consuming

or selling their produce; he is their elne[

David Nnssi. Why shonld we then regret

yjohanges of fute? And yet, my dear Bosa,

when 1 remember the brillianey of our for-
mer life—~my only wish is that our children

- hon, Then,dame Margavita met him. She

may be permitted to return to Portazal”

and the atiractions of her long sayings and .

togal, and his Lrother the Prior di Castro;

mansion, with ite regular purterres and its .

! Or, Prors axp UoUNTERPLOTS.

i May l.[em%en grent itse,” replied Rogy;
*the memorjes of what wo were are like
beesutiful dreams.

Come Bella,” she ealled to the little girl

against the mew colonista,
speak of was pecnlinrly cbnoxious from the’
Yet 1 willingly offeved ) wild eruelty and oppression of ita governor.

all for my great God, and my religion.—|Therefore, the rajoh of the neighboring
' mountains with his warriors had deseended

175
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s ging to me that Spenish ‘song of Lome.—{into the plain-and taken the fort. The Por-

Father is' melancholy.”

The child obeyed..

‘While she was yet pinging, = servant en
tered £od announced a stranger.

# Bid him come in,” said Farique.

1t wos Captain Spomso.

Great were the rejoicings that evemng, for
the eaptain bad beén in South Ameries, and
on his return touched in Portugul, and stoy-
ed there several weeks. Inguiries were the

order of the day now. Tnguiries after old|

friends, old places, old things, cverything he
could mention, was of intorest.  Euch of the
company scemed to live his youth over again
Even Donna Banands began to talk and re-
late of the time when the noblest of the land
sang ditties beneath her windows, and how,
when in Spain with Princess Bianes, the
Duke do Medina Sidonis and the Duke de
Tidefonso were rivals for her affections.
Not long, and the table wag sei at Good
frow Hosu's order. The supper way brought
in on heavy silver vessels. Old fiery Span-
ish wines wero taken from the eellars, and
golden Southern fruits from tho greenhouse.
Songs and anecdotes of daye long past, bril-
liant reminiscenses and court scandal, spark-
Ying wit, and rich humor, were the suljects
of the convereation, All lived again the hap-
piest part of their lives. Any one listening
would have been sura that those present
wero of the highest nobility of Spain and
Portugal. Even their children looked at
thom with strange nstonishment Thuspas-
sed the evening. And many such evenings
were kept in the Dutch mansion, each one
serving to keep Portugnl's memory bright.
‘Wo turn to the second scone. On the
const of India, one of the Portuguese forts
has been attacked and taken by the natives,
Ag well known the Portuguese were in al-
most constant warfare with the inhabitants
of Indin. Xt wos at the time when the hate
of the East Indians inflamed by the treach-

tuguese hed resisted well, but been forced

to yield to numbers, The Indians slaugh-

tered them morcilessly. Dut the governor

end his beautiful youny wife were brought

prisoners to the rajal.  Me looked at them

sternly-

“Lat me be ransomed,” said the goveinor,

who was no other than Don Migael di Sousa,

“T offer you great ransom for my life. The

King of Portugal will puy it, rajah.”

“ 8o yon love life?” inquired the Indian

prince.

“ What a question? 1 am your prisoner,
of war, rajah, and, in honor you cre bound

to let me be ronsomed. Send to the mext
Portuguese port with your conditions of my
release.” .

“The rules of your dishonest nation bind

Portuguese,” -
“ Rajah, if yon hnm me, o tambla retri~

tugal! "

“I fem- itnot. Lot this gmlty man reseive
one htmdmd stripes, eut his arina and‘bbgu
off, azd then burn his bedy, Butfah that
be remuin alive s long as poss;ble.

. Amid his frantic cries, Don Miguel was
resioved from the Rajak's presence; before
punset the sentence wis executod. The ash-
ea of his body, together with the cut-off livhe
wero cast in o dung hole, .

Apnd his wife? His wife, the widow of
Don Isidore di Canaroe, the beautiful Douna,
Miranda, was sent by the rajah, as a presert.
to the Sulten of Hindestan. She elevated
herself, soon afterwards, to the position of
Sultons, and remained his majesty’s heloved
favorite, as Iong ee he lived,” When he died
she ruled by her son, the young sultan, and
always proved herself a decided encmy of
the Portuguoese.

1 have none elee to report of - The future

lives of the smaller charasters are too unim-
poriant to record.  Thorefore, wo totally

¢rous Yenitians, had embittered them most

omit mentioning them now.

me not. We have other honor than the -

bution will follow. Fear tha power of Por-

T
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I am done. Reader, T have learned to
love you, during the course of thistele. 1
am now foll of sadness, for the hond which
conneoted us for 50 long o time, is abont to
be broken, We have, together, admired

charscters and-minds, which were the orna- |

ments of their age. We have together look-

ed upon a sad epoch of our netion's history.

‘We have watohed too the war of passion
in homan hearts. And, now, we are about
to part. Lot me bopa that I have treated
my aubjects in & worthy manner, and that I
have pleased and instrocted you, Kind rea-
der, farewell!

NATHAN MAYER.

Trg Faratn Ssorer,

Louvis Wyver, Esq,
My Dear Friend! . .

You have been kind encogh to
aid me, repeatedly, in the collection of ma. |
terinla for this Novel, - At its olose, let me
acknowledge it; let me thank you, with the
respect due to your high talents and vivid

imagination, .

If this circumstance, a8 everything that
brings us into closer connection, will serve
to inerenae and exalt our present friendship,
then this Novel, wiil be always locked upon
a8 a source of pleasure, by

' THE AUTHOR,




