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" Most grbdioim lady 1” galuted the volge bemeath | Butfwh’o. then, are you. lil';:

Kiterury Bepurtment,
Written forthe Banner of Light.

LADY AND LOVER,

. — .
A REAL ROMANCE, -

BY ALEXANDER T. HATHAWAY,
. -

CHAPTER XI,

++And there are dresses splendid, but fantastical
Masks of all times and nations, Turks and Jews,
' Apd bharlequins and clowns,” ‘

; The appointed day had dawned. On that olear
morning the massive bell of the Campanile, that was
‘not rung exoept on grect oocasions, gave motice to
the inhabitants of Venice that a new Doge was to be
‘set upon the throno in the ducal palace. BStrangely
enough sounded its tones in many ears, sonding
‘ohilling’ thoughts through many hearts, for it was
still fresh in their memory of the violent death of
the Doge whose vacancy was now to be filled.

People were gathered by thousands—the streets,
and public buildings and squayes, and the streets
of whiter that orossed and reorossed the city in all
Qirestions were fisunting gally with flags and
streamers: and dotted with light gondolas, There
‘was ‘& blaze of Joy on every face. The very atmo-
sphere’séemed full of a glorious spirit, cxbilerating
and inspiriting all.

On the Rialto bridge a large procession was al-
ready forming, intending to march to the square of
8t. Mark, and there publioly offer their congratula-
tions to the newly elected Doge. There were huge
banners erected above their heads, bearing suitable
inseriptions. Ever and anon, the moving people
gent up loud and prolonged shouts. Above all
streamed the strains of exultant musio, and they

.mata wafted through ‘every street of the oity,

tweet and tenderly subdued. | © -

The peal of the massive bell was still kept up.
The people still continued their ' talking, laughing,
and loyal shouts, The gondoliers joined still more
merrily in their loud songs. Iun the glad sunlight
the flags flaunted still more gaily; and the dense
orowds hurried on to the marble stairs that led to
the ducal palace}

The newly elected Doge— Count Cesario—not long

" afterwards stepped forth to the brink of the high

PEPPeSY

stairs of the palace, and looked steadily down on the
orowds below him, HBan Marco was packed with
human beings. For a vast distance, the housetops
werd loaded with eager speotators. And the gondo-
las, quietly reposing on the bosom of the water,
could not well have been made to contain more.

The moment the new Doge made his appearance
on the top of the stairs, the thousands assembled
sent up ashout that rent the a'r, and reached to
the very empyrean. The Doge graciously acknowl-
edged this spontaneous act of loyalty and devotion
by a low bow, many times repeated; and then the
acolamation from the populace was sent up to the
sky agaln and again, The Doge was arrayed in his
robes of office, and looked the personation of nobility
itself. e

" Very soon the ceremony of taking the ducal bon-
net—as a badge of office—and of putting on the du-
cal ring, was performed in the presence of the peo-
ple, and then’it was all over,

It was understood by all the people present that
this was & new holiday for them, and it was their
intention to make thp most of it. The whole city
was alive with rejoleings and demonstrations of de-
light. - ,

Then followed on the same evening, the masquer-
ade—that offspring of the social feetings of the people
about the Adriatic and the blue Mediterranean:,

+/The monk; the nun; the holy legate masked;—~
And all the madness of the carnfval.’’ -

In the pleasure-hall were. assembled orowds with-

" out name or number. Every one determined to enjoy

himeelf to the utmnost limit. The Doge himself was
present, with all his pompous retinue. -He was sur-
Tounded by falr ladies and proud men, who, by their
Presence and their specches, did what they oould to
add to the happiness of the new head of the state,
iThe hall was a largo one, high and long, and it
was thronged with tho gay company., Nuns and
Jews, in dlsguise, mingled frecly with the proudest
Venetian dames and nobles. Poor men, in deoent rags,
werd by the side of haughty and overdressed lords,
yet both concealed from recognition by the screen of
the domino. The robber and bandit came up and
oonversed with high-born ladies, with wives and
daughters of noblemen, of gouncilors, and, above all,
of the secret Councilors of the Ten. - In the midst
of that gay and tumultuous soone, Intrigues without
number were planned by those who had the taste
for them., - .
Even Marina was there, too—ths daughter of the
deosased Doge ; but the Konor she was dolng the oo-
caslon was only nominal, by sfmply gliding through
the orowded halls in her mask, Very fow knew, or
suspeoted, who she was in her disguise, -
‘While she was walking musingly along through
the ball, her. ayes ohanced to alight upon another
air, belonging to a face that appeared to be closely

- mpsked. The other pair of eyos met hers, likéwise, -

atthe sate’ moment, agg their

Possessor took the

TN 4

Hiberky fo move mearer o hor,

oL b

s | this was [ndeed Marina. The stranger had rightly

the mask, -
* You honor me, sir,” responded the lady,
“Iam happy that you are well,” said the voice.
“Btrange! What oan that be to thee 7
“1t ever gratifies me to know that beauty is not
wretched, You have had sufficlent cause to be mis-
orable.” : :
“By the holy angel! But, sir, how know you that

your oopgratalations belong td me? Dost think m
a beauty, then 7” p

oI am satisfied of it.” ,

“Bat how can that be? You know me not !

“ Ba not tov positive, fair lady.”

“ Fair lady| Ha, ha, ha!”

%1 amuse you, it scems,”

“ You do, really, sir.”

“Bat [ have spoken only what I know—no more.”

“ How do you know it 9"

“Bhall I prove it to you, then 9”

“ Certainly; if you oan do so,”

“Then let me tell you your name, lady

“Doso! Whatlsit? Tell if you oan”

“ Marina.”

* Farowell I was her only response.

8he turned abraptly, and even rudely, 'nvm.y.
Could any one have losked under that light mask of
hers, and seen. the countenance—burning red as it
was—he woéuld have been satisfed for himself that

said, “

Again the disguised one passed another stranger.
He judged the voioe to be that of o man,

“Whenoe camest thou?” demanded' the strange
voice. ,

“ From the side of a pretty domino. What news
bring you ?”

“None a8 yet; bat Itrust it will not bo long be-
foro we shall have some.”

* What, in particular, do you expeot ?”

“Aha! we are hoping to hear of the oapture of the
great robber and bandit, Bandolo 1”

“Do you go? Iam glad to hear of it. I trust he
may be captured.”

Do you traly desire to know 9”
“1 would be satisfied at once.”

% Then kuow that I am Bandolo 1"
4. Bandome?’ B
“Hist! Speak it not aloud! Eager ears and
oyes are.everywhere abont us! Ab, Viola] my dar-
ling Viola 1" : ' '

. It is Viola |” respouded the voloe of the female,
suddenly changed in its tone. How dldst thou know
me, Ban—” - s

* Be cautious how you speak that word! Pro.
nounce not that dreaded. name aloud, or it may be
too late for me to make my escape. We do not al-
together know who may be about us. ‘But tell me
oue thing, Viola: how did thy father, the new Doge,
receive thee, the other night?” ..

* With surprise and astonishment,”

.* With passion, too 7"

* No, not onoe: he was strangely perplexed what
to do, and 8o he told me. From his own lips I first
learned that he had been eleoted Doge, and was very
soon to be Invested with 'huthorlpy. Afterwards, be
informed me that he should per&mn his duty toward
thee” :

“Didst thou soquaint him with thy strango es-
cape from death 77

“Not that; but I told him of the manmer in
which you rescued mefrom a fearful death, Thereln
I told what was true,”

* And what eaid he to that 9

“ At firat, ho was lost in wonder, Again he naked
me, and yot again, if I could say that 1 loved youas,
before. To this I made answer by asking him if he
would have me Aate you, This only served to puzzle
him the more. He began at once and named over
your many crimes—as he ohose to call them—whioh
I readily offset with thy virtues, and thy generous
and noble deeds.” :
* Thou makest a right valiant defender, Viola.”
“But why should I not be ready and willing to
risk everything for thee, when it yas by thy hand

alone that I was saved, and still ope thee my exist.
ence 7”7 L o

“The Doge lntends to fit out, 83 soon as the cere-

o armous Soooer aith mo b A e s oty

been roported, by means of vigilant spies, that the

place has been discovered where they, find shelter,

and the Doge hopes soon to attack and capture or

kill them every one.”

 But does he seriously believe he can accomplish

8o desirable a plan 9

“Doit! Whynot? What may not the Doge do ?

Bandolo’s band cannot be more than threescore

strong, for 60 has the Doge learned no longer ago

than this very day.”

“Pray, how did he hear that? Iam glad even

that much has been learned.”

« It was ascertained through a youthful page who

belongs to this bandit. He was captured only to-

day? o ‘

“«What! Isit trues”- .. .. _

“Too true, H¢ was {his very day taken.”

“And he told all? He made a elean breast of it £

#No, not ali; but quite enough to make the Doge

believe ha could, if he would, tell more.” .,

#And did he refuse to tell more?” .

% He did, .He madean oath that neither: rack,

nor torture, nor prison iteelf, however administered,

should ever avail to start his seoret from him, He

awore to die with it.” =
# Courageous little villain! What, pray, s his

name : :

% He calls himself Fedore; butit is not known

whether it be his own name, or an assumed one.”

*Agsumed, without a doubt. But can you tell me

where the fellow is now, with his most jmportant

gecret 7'’ . .

*Bafely immured in & dungeon.” .

% When will he come to trial 9"

« Just a8 soon - as the festivitics are all over 3 not

before. The Doge has too muoh regard for the peo-

ple tobe willing to interrupt these timely rejoloings

« But tell me, Viola, how “mﬂ-‘z‘fl‘.’:’_vnnner t0-

" . ose

# By my own father’s wish. He declared that no
child of his should be prevented . or probibited from
entering into the festivities of this joyful occasion.
He has taken the ducal honors.”
% But does he say no more of the convent 9
“ No, not as yet. I have repeated to him every-
thing you told me of that.”
« He will be likely to heed you.”
1 pray sincerely that he may; bat I am resolved
to take my own life, before I will go into o nunnery
nowl?.
-% Do not speak thus, Viola. You will never go
there again. It is 7 who have said it.”
“ Aud what thou sayest shall be even so.”
% But another thing, Viola: I have just learned
that my pretty young page, Fedore, is a olose pris-
oner.”
« Fedore 1
“ The Doge declares that he will have him brought
to open "trial, as soon as these festivitios are over;
and then he expeots to learn from his lips where
may be found Bandolo and his trusty fullowers !”
Do you think he will learn that ¢”
# On the contrary, I know ke will not. Never fear
for Fedore. They shall pull his very limbs apart,
tender and fair as they are, ere they sucoeed In
wrenching any seoret of me from his sealed lips.”
“ Grant it be so1”
¢ Be oareful, Yiola] -Thou art uttering treason!
We do not kriow who may overhear }””

¢ Then 1 repeat my words again, from a fuller and
more resoluge heart!” . )
“ Farowsll, my dear Viola! .I'cannot tarry here
a moment longer, 1 must away.”.., . . °
“ Farewell, my lovel May angels watoh over
thee, whether on land or ses, sleeping or waking |
Farewell I” _ .
- Bandolo took her hand and raised it to_his lips.

- “Fedors! Captive!” all exclaimed In marprise
and alarm,

“Yes; my brave young page s oven at this mo-
ment immured in a dungeon. Esoape is for him im-
possible. As soon o the festivities are over, he will
be brought out for publio trial. This very night 1
have heard such news from living lips in Venloe.
Therefore I shall be ready to return once more, when
the tournament is held in Bt. Marke, and after that
I shall attend closely upon the trial.”

“You /” exolaimed & scoro of voices,

“Yes, I! What have / to fear 9”

“ But if you are captured, too1”

* Then with Fedore I shall diel” He spoke with
resoluteness. “ But they will never take me prison-
erl l'am safe from that; my time has not yet
come [ ]

His comrades exohanged signifionnt glances, bat
nothing was said in reply. It was evident that they
deemed this undertaking one of the most rash and
hazardous ones on the part of thelr leader, yet none
ventured g0 to inform him. They muoch doubted
their own judgment, by the side of his,

“8o Bl up your glasses, comrades !’ said Bando-
lo. “Fill high your goblets, to-night; for this may
be our very last meeting1”

The thought oast a shade of momentary eadness
over all faces. The goblets were filled, and round
went the generous wine. Every man present stood
and looked at his leader, as if he thought indeed that
this meeting was their last one,

“ Now drink,” said he,  to the causo of the op-
preseed |

“The onuse of the oppresscd I” echoed the rest,
rolsing their brimming goblets to their lips.

In no time at all they bad drained their beakers,
and, setting them down agnin, fell to counting over
their recent games, or to discussing new plans for
plunder, or to commenting on the surprising capture
of young Fedore, and what it would probably lend to—
for Fedore was a general¥avorite, and his loss would
bo sensibly felt.

‘There was no more quict for Bandolo. Up aud
SANP VT Tt “toward hagroona; atid HIv ice
expressing unwonted anxiety, if not outright sorrow.
He exchanged no more words with any preeent, for
some time, and the rest appeared to understand very
well that he was not to be interrupted in his thoughts,
Becoming weary of this monotonous exercise, he
at length threw himself down upon tho couch stand-
ing in one of the cavern recosses, and gave himself
up entirely to the control of his feelings. In this
position, however, he had not remained a great while,
before one of his oldest and bravest followera came
and ventured to sit down besido him, and enter into
conversation.

“ My good master Bandolo,” began the man, whose
name was Guiseppi, “ at what time does this famous
tournament in the place of St. Mark’s come off 7’

# Only to-morrow,” was the answer.

% Do you mean, master, certainly to be there 7
%1 certalnly do. Events are to be watched just
now very closely, since it is given out, rather pub-
lioly, that the new Doge hns discovered tho hiding.
place of Bandolo and his men, and that he is making
preparations to meet us here. We must hear, and
seo, and know everything now.”

# Bat, master, how many of our enemies, do you
think, would be able to enter this cavern alive ?”

% Not one, 1 am persuaded, while my men live,”
was the proud aunswer.

% You have spoken only the truth, master. The
grave does mot hold its victims more tenaciously
within its hungry jaws, than would this very cave those
who inbabit it. Ionly speak what I know, when I
say that this cave would never, never disgorge us
alivel”

“1 am persuaded it novor would, Guiseppi.”

Do you intend to enter the lists at the tournay,
master ?”

% That must of courss depend npon the chal-
lenges.”

- 4 But your barb ?_ Where will you procure that 2"

by annoanclog; of hastenlog, suoh a triml,” It would
throw glpom over everything.” e
¢ Certalnly it would, and therefore the: trial Is
well deferred. But I am glad enough to know that
he has been oaptured, and, above all, that. Bandolo
himeelf must now soon be -in their power. How
many are the scores that are marked against him [’
4 0f ‘s truth, indeed,” : oo

The two masks then nodded to one nnother, and
passed on, e, —
The one who had so frankly told Marina who she
was, and had likewleo just received the intelligence
respecting the capture of Fedore, next walked up
composedly to the side of a third person, and spoke
in a low tone, that could not have been overhedrd by
any: o : . Coe .
« Viola " C S
Instantly the domino thus addressed quiversd
from her head to her feet. o S
“.Who oalls me Viola?” demanded the mask, tak-
ing oourage and ralsiog herself to ber proudest
helght. =~ : - o
#]t was I, fair lady,” calmly replied the -other.
« Pray do not be angry with me for jt.” -

“1 cannot tell you now. Yet I should not know,
fair lady, had I not many times.gazed into the
dreamy depths of those beautiful blue eyes,”

« You are mistaken, sir,” said the lady, N
% 0ften, lady, have 1 looked Into them.” .
. %Where 3 : :

 But first tell me why it is you think 7 aﬁ Vldln.” '

Tmpressiog on it & kies, he Bad, in anether moment,
turned away and passed out of her sight,

. — .

The scene changes, Bandolo is onoe more among
his lawless band of freebooters, 'His handsome
countenance expressed intense sadness, for he could
not drive it out of his thoughts where he had 2o re-
cently been, =~ . ., . . :
The instant be made his appearance among his
men, A soore or more of voloes shouted forth :

* Hurrah for our brave lesder! Hurrah”

And off came fall three acore caps simultancously,
with flowlng plumes of anow and glistening jowels
upon them, and up they went above their heads,
hile the entire oavern In all its compartments and

« | windings revorberated with their lofty cheer.

«# My comrades!” at length addressed Bandolo to
them, as he took his position in their midst,

« Hist! Hushl” the elder ones now oried out
“QOur brave master callal . Attention and silence,
comrades I , Cwt
Immediately & desd eilence reigned through the
cavern, - BSEEE :

o Comrades |” & second time called out Bandblo,
All eyes were fixed Intently on the speaker,

“I am just' from Venice. Today the new Doge
hea been enthroned in office. ' He bas. put the ducal
orown upon his head—the head of ‘% woak man—
and has already made an exhibition of his power.”
“What |7 orfed out seversl.voloes together.

S ey
+. 4A¢ the.garden gate of Count Cesarlo, mo:?
Do'.."‘ S e RN ””

spring up

' '“tvln Ventoo I shall find one. Never fear for that,
Guiseppl.” '
«Is it, then, your fized determination to go to.
morrow §”
“ It is ; at early dawn,”
“#Bat who is to accompany you on this dangerous
expedition, master 9 - :
“% Guiseppi, would you like to 9
% Nothing would suit me better.,” . ‘
“Then early in the morning, while they are all

| still asleep, we will be up and away. .Venios is hav-

ing a thres days’ intoxication, and the sples will be
less vigilant, Good-night, then, comrade. - Early in
the morning, remember 1" B :
The other left his side, and in & short timo Ban.
dolo fell off into an easy slumber. :

—

CHAPTER XIL -

o iy okt
- ‘Who traly looket! o a domf
. Bloomlng’ and bright, with olgn bafr, and stature
_ It not more high than mortal, [“ jmmortal .
In'all that nameleas bearing of his limbs,
Which he wears as the sun his rays?'’

Bandolo arose from his couch very early the next

AWhatt” ... . R
" uRedore is at-thls moment'a ‘oapun‘lgfwmoo,”
sald Bandolo, 0 et )

he ochld by bl gréater despatoh Is e o
l"jm, v D v f

et el o e

’ .

Out from tho low-browed mouth of the cavern they
wont stealthily, and stole off to a little boat that was
rooking on tho tiny waves beneath the cliff, int»
which they hurried themselves and sailed away.
Toward the queen of the sen they sailed, skimming
the dancing waters like a hird of the alr. The waves
wero but littlo excited, S:nrcon brenth of wind
winged its way over tho broad and free Adriatio,
that could rufle the water that sparkied and gloamed
from the prow of their craft. '

It was a quick sail they made, aud they reached
the stone quay almost Lefore they were aware of
it. The bark grazed against the stair, and the two
men landed at once, -
Venice was still asleep, Few, besides the watoh,
were stirring along the etreets nud canals. The ex-
citements of the day beforo had wearied the peop'e
moro than common, and they were now buried in a
deeper sleep than ordinary.

The two adventurers waited for nothing, but
pushed rapidly forward, Through darkened arch.
way, and gloomy recess and nlley, heneath over.
shadowing plllar and column, they weat, carefully
shunniog contact with any person whose approach-
Ing footsteps gavo them sufficient warning, At last
they camo to a place of comparative safety, out of
observation entirely ; and here they remnined un-
seen, till tho actual day of the proud city camo on.
Venice was biilliant indeed, on that morning.
Orders had been issued by the Doge heforehand, that
preparations for the celebration of the approaching
tournament should be made on n seale of unparallel-
ed eplendor ; and therefore, at an early hour, not-
withstanding the pleasurcs that wero orowded into
the houra of the previous day, the gondolas, all laden
with living freight, were to be seen gliding up and
down the streets of water, and the walks and doors
wero crowded with peoplo. It was no common mat-
ter for the citizens to witness n tournament, and
every one who had it in his power, made it o point
to attend in person.

The joust was to take place in the spacions square
of 8an Marco. The entire place hnd been admira-
B and arep magnificently, fitted up for the ogea.
one above the other, and calculnted to hold several
thousands of spectators. The areua, or tilting.
ground, was fenced in with ropes and chaiuns, by the
aid of which every one was excluded np to the timo
when the scveral knights, who were ambhitious of the
prize offered by the ncw Doge, should enter at the
blast of tho bugle,

In dense, dark masses, the peoplo colleoted all
around the spot ; and still they kept gnthering, wave
upon wave, till the wholo square waas blaok, so fam-
med was it with the aseemblage. Every bridge,
every housetop, and all the marble stairs to all the
mansions, from which a sight might bo obtained of
the exciting cvents of the day, were literally covered
thick with human beings. Buch a gala day had not
‘been enjoyed in Venice for many and many a day
before.

Presently, the hour that was to open the ceremo-
nles drew nigh, and its near appronch was publioly
proclaimed to the city by the tolling of the great
bells in tho towers of St. Mark and St. Paul. The
very prisoners in the subterrancan dungeons caught
the sound, and wondered what it might mean, Sim-
ultancously with the peal of the bells a trumpet
within the arena brayed forth its ronorous voice, and
o thousand pairs of eyes were dircoted to the en-
trance of the enclosure, through which the combat-
ants were to come upon the ground.

At once a cavaleade of horsemen variously mount.
ed and equipped with armor, poured in a stream into
the arena through this entrance, and, riding around
the samo at great speed, did courtesy to the Doge as
they passed the placo where he sat, and then re-
tired, in a double column, to the sids of the en-
closure quite opposite that on which was the en-.
tranoo. .

In a few moments the Doge rose from the high,
tapestried chair which he occupied, with stately

blue velvet, ornamented with stripes and stars of
gold, the effeot of which was very striking-upon the
beholder. Next, a berald rode forth into the centre
of the ring, in a loud and clear voice commanding
perfeot silencd. In a moment all voices yero hushed,
8o still that the temporary silence beoame ecven op-
pressive. ' .

«In tho name of Venice, hear!” exolaimed the
Doge. “Ido hereby namo Viole, the daughter of
your Doge, the Queen of Youth and Beauty! Let
him who chooses, enter tho lists to vindicate ber
olalm to that seat! The competitor who shall be de.
olared victoriows, shall place on her head a wreath of
Inurel wreathp, and have tho privilege of kissing her
fair band, * Let the ambitious hear!”

The moment he resumed bis sedt, n buzx of voloes
arose around the entire arena. The confusion, for a
time, was greator than 1¢ had been st any period be.’
fore. Everybody turned to the ono next him, to dis-
ouss .the appearance of the Doge’s daughter, the-
promise of the difforent combatants, and above all,

" { the glorfous charaoter of thescenc, Wall might they

think i¢ was glorlous, too. Rows upon rows of ha.:
man heads were ranged above and- above the em. '

morhing, before even one of his comrades In the cav. | closed space, from which place itself the view was ' '
orn’ were awake. Going on tiptoe over to the place] well caleulated to Incite even tho cowardly to déeds '
where Guiseppl slept, he prooseded with all possible  of valor, or to inspire the ‘most listless henrts'vlth‘
gentlenesd to rouse him. The latter ralsed his head | & deep and strong ambition. Tho proud Doge him.
with 8 sudden start, apparently muoch ochagrined |self sat down nearly at the base of those temporary-
that hls master was thus before him; but be quickly | etatrs, and, lower still, evon at his feet, was the beaw. -
from"bls d6uch; and'made what amends |tiful and gentle Viols, reclining graosfally on'a:

reidy for | half-couch, and awaiting tha oponing of the matohés; !
P Thd daughters of thenobles seated beside thelr prosd.

B A A e

pride, _ Oyer_this_chair_was_etretched o canopy.of
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and stately mothers, whose jewels gleamad dll over
their persons in great profusion, and dagafed the
eyes of all who glanced in that direction, sat ar
ranged in long linea on either sids of thekpeerle‘u
form of the Queen of Youth and Beauty, stddying
with mioute attentiveness the nnsurphbeq ]'aei‘!eo-
tion of her form nnd features, and eutveyiog with
delight the magnificent aad traly bewilderiog; scone
spread out before them.

The trumpet gave another sound ; and another
troop of heralds came sweeplog in through the en-
trance, and galloped flercely around the entire en-
closure. Their dresses were of the most fantastic
dascription imaginable. As they swept the circult
ia such a dashing group, their snow-white plumes
trailing after them, and the curious embroideries on
their garments showing off to a strange advantage

. a8 they went, the bright sualight fell upon them with
8 bewildering cffcct.  After this manceuyre was per-
formed, they procceded to take their station at the
opposite part of the amphitheatro from whero the
Jances were poised, and awaited their orders.

There followed a profound silence, for several min-
ntes. Heads wege thrust forward, and hearts were
all anxious, to know who were to compete for the
bhonor of crowning the daughter of the Doge the
queen of youth and beauty. The very silenco was
eloquent.

A very youthful looking knight at length rodo
forth with an air of quiet gracefulness, after an in-
terval, and continucd his slow courso quite around
the arena. When be came opposite to where Viola
waa seated, together with the Doge and his retinue
of uobles, he suddenly reined in his steed, and grace-
fuliy saluted the noble personages who bad favored
the scenc with their presence. Then he rode away
again to the furtber part of the arenan.

The assembled multitude studied his strange
equipment with the decpest curiosity, Ho was
mounted on a steed that was not a whit above medi-
um size—a milk-white barb, substantially encased
in armor. Thue animal was certainly one of surpass-
ing beauty. Its housings were of the deepest crim-
son color, that formed a striking and elegant con-
trast with his own pure white. The shield and
breastplate that protected bis snowy breast, ghsten.-
ed and clanked with wonderful effect.

But if the steed was o marvel, bis rider was more
marked still. e was of fine proportion, not too tall,
and with most graceful moulded limbs, e wore an
armor of the brightest shining steel upon his limbs,
sud gauntlets of the same highly polished material
protected his wrists and arms. His holmet shoue
like & burning light in the sun, whose high crest was
crowned with o long scarlet plume, that draped with
extremo grace over one of his shoulders. But on
examining his furuishing a little more closely atill,
all the spectators were greatly astonished to dis-
cover, that, instead of being suitable protected about
his body by the same cont of mail that was worn by
combatauts generally, he was merely clad in a light
gilk tunic, which, like bis other adornments and
equipments, was of the brightest crimson.

As soon as this fact became generally known to
the speotators, & murmur of subdued applauso ran
around the outsido of the arena.

« What insanity !’ all were ready to exclaim, on
beholding his hazard.

« He must certainly seck death I said a lady to

~hondpndre mnus- remarscu-tne poge to one of the
nobles near him. ,

Viola shuddered, and feared that some terrible
deed must follow such rashness, IHer surprise was
2o great, that for some moments her breath was
quite suspended. Her faco was ashy pale, for the
fear was already awakened within her that the
stronge knight was intending rashly to throw away
hin life.

While she was laboring under the influence of her
fears, up rode the kuight, with all conceivable grace
and gallantry, directly before ber, and with extreme
oourtesy, saluted, first, herself, and afterwards, the
Doge and his nobles that were grouped around him.,
Then he majestically wheeled on his horse, and slow-
ly passed over to where the heralds were posted,
awaiting thelr orders. Riding closely up to one of
their number, he::t)ver towards him and dropped
a remark in his o&rTn a low voice, which made him
still more mysterious in the eyes of the spectators.
In another moment, however, the whole mystery was
explained ; for the herald addressed, rode forth into
the middle of the arena, blowing & shrill blast from
his brazen trumpet, aod thus cried aloud

« Hear ye, Knights and proud Gentlemen of Venice:
Don Calderon, the ron of Spain, and Knight of the
Glancing Shield, challenges any who will, to break &
lance with him, far the honor of crowning the Queen
of Youth and Beauty !

Instantly upon delivering this courteouns challenge,
he wheeled and retired to his station on the farther
side ngain.

A trumpet very soon rang in élarion tomes from
the opposite side of the ampitbeatre, and a stately
and elegantly formed knight rode forth at onoce, who,
baving proceeded to salute in due form the youthfal
queen, together with her father and the nobles—as

" Don Calderon had just done before him, retired to a
" position in tho amphitheatrs opposite his ohiallenger.
. It wasastudy to watch those two combatants,
There they sat upon their chargers, s fixed and
firm as two marble statucs, waiting only for the
wanted signal, to dash forward to the hazardous, and
probably, fatal, cncounter. The one who had just,
by bis act, silently acoepted the oballenge of Don
Caldoron, was named Siguor Lionf. As scon as this
aanouncement of his name, too, was made, great ap;
followed from the speotators, for it was well
kaown that Signor Lioni was no ordinary lanoe, and
§t was not thought that even the most daring and
gallant knight could safely withstand the strength
aad dexterity of his bravo right arm. They contin-
wed for some time to sit like rigid statues, in their
saddles, with their right hands holding their lances
in rest, and, with their left, bearing thelr upraised
shields, from whoso polished surfaces, s from pollsh-
ed mirrors, the sun’s rays wero thrown baok daz-
:'lhigl(y. Their eyes glanced at one auother across
the arena from between the bars of their helmets,

_with the expression almost of basilisks. .

Pretty soou the herald again raised his trumpet to
his lips, and blew & blast that-started the whole as-
sembly out of thelr reverie, and made the very wel-
kin ring. Tho combatants were now the objeots of
the universal gaze. Bimultancously, each of them
drove the rowels deep into his horse’s side, and they
rushed forward with lightning-like speed, to the ex-
.citing enoounter. Tho shook of so sudden & moeting:.
waa as If several shiclds together had rang. It was
-tremendous, and the earth fairly trembléd beneath
ithelr foet. / ' . . ,

Wickedly indeed, the spear of his taller oppouent .

o
Wiis Wlined direotly &t the puprotecied portion of

‘Don Calderon’s body, as if it had best his inteot to

despatoh him ata single vigorous thrust. Fortun-
ately, bowever, Don Calderon ‘saw the malicious de-
slgn in sufficient time.to avert it by & moat rapid
and dexterous parry of his shield, and the point of
his spear glanced off us harmlessly as would a light
.arrow from a tower of stone. He determined to pun-
ish his enemy for the cowardly advantage he sought
to take of the defenceless portion of his body, and,’
skilltully direoting his lance, he drove it completely
through the bars of Lioni's hielmet, destroying his
left eye with the powerful thrust | Atonoe the casque
lacings broke from their fastenings, and, a8 their
wearer was driven baok by the blow until he nearly
fell upon his horse's orapper, the dreadful epectacle
was clearly revealed to the horror-stricken speota-
tors.

A couple of heralds hastened to support him, and
bore him, ineensible from his woundy, from the fleld.

Oncé more the herald of the stranger knight rode
forward before the assembly, and challenged any
other one who listed to enter the field egainst him,
who aspired to the honor of crowning the Queen of
Youth and Beauty.

There was no responso whatever to this second
challenge, for some time ; and it was thought among
thoe spectators that the stranger knight would, at the
cost of but this single encounter, bear off all the
bonors of the day with him,

Not quite willing to have the contest terminate at
this point, the Doge himselfl at Jast arose from his
eushioned seat, and stepping forth from beneath the
velyet onnopy that protected bhim, demanded,in a
volce that rose clearly above the heads of all in the
deep silence that followed, to koow if the palm was
thus to be borne away from Venice by & stranger;
and that, too, when the Doge's daughter wag the one
to be crowned !

This was & very adroit and timely appeal to pat-

riotio pride, and the hearts of the other knoights, who
bad hesitated to meet such & champion, were sensi-
bly pricked ; for, very soon afterwards, the trampet
of the berald was again heard, braying forth its de-
fianoe.
In answer to this announcement of the trumpet,
young Count Bertram then rodo forth to salute the.
Queen and the Doge, and instantly afterward retired
to his proper position opposite the brave challenger.
Of all the nssembled knights, he was the youngest
and most diminutive. He rodo a little palfrey,
which none but a fair lady should have ridden, and
both rider and horse were clothed in a perfeot suit
of armor. . The youthful and ambitious Bertram held
hie lance in rest most gracefully, impatiently wait-
ing for the fray.

The trumpet sounded the signal, and the oombat-
ants rushed at each other. DBertram directed his

unfortunate predecessor had aimed, intent on doing
serious and speedy work. But what was the sur-
prise of all, at seeing that Don Calderon did not
once raise his lancs from its poise, but only rose up
to mest the thrust of his adversary’s weapon! It
was regarded by all the spectators as an act of noble,
though exceeding rash, megoanimity. The launce of
young Bertram glanced harmlessly from the shield
of Lis challenger, a8 had likewise that of Lioni before
him, A murmur oL approt_)initn_ broke forth from
harmed and sitting on his horse, 8ud ran contagious.
ly around the amphitheatre.

The two combatants then retired again to their
respeotive positions.
The trumpet sounded its signal for the third time,
and all were deatbly silent. The plumed herald rode
forth and announced that Sigaor Papillo would now
venture to tilt & lance with the challenger, Don Cal:
deron. The kuight thus announced made his ap-
pearance in the arens, and, after doing obeisance to
the queen and Doge, vetired to his proper station.
He deserves special description. He was of a
stalwart frame, and was powerfully made, and very
tall. The armor of his horse, like his own, was com-
plete ; yet there was no attempt at show about it, no
furbish, or unusual glitter. It was, in general, dark
and rough looking. Not & single glittering boss was
to be seen erectod upon its surface. He poised &
huge and heavy lance in his right hand, that looked
as if it might go through his opponent’s shield like
paper. In his left, he bore a massive shield, against
whioh almost any lance would seem as powerless as
the frailest reed.

The signal having been given, the two combatants
eagorly spurred forward their steeds. Their rush
over the ground was like the ramble of distant thun-
der. In another instant they had met, and the con-
cussion was truly terrible, The lance of Signor Pa
pilli just glanced against the edge of his opponent’s
ghield, bending it like paste-board. But no harm
came to Don Calderon himself. On the other hand,
the lance of Don Calderon was driven against the
helmet of his adversary with such energy and with
such unerriog precision, that the latter was driven
back upon the orupper of his steed, completely out of
the saddle! .

This was decisive. - The knight Papillo had been
fairly put hors du combat, and most courteously did

lance at the same unprotected mark at whioch his |

Caldéron, azd prdered him into the jmmediate pres-
ence of ihé, Dogs. Atonoe he rode gracefally and

and made propet obelsance.
«Don Calderon, son -of

Spaln!” sald the Doge,
“ You have ‘this doy right valorously ;Pi\‘?’“a yobr
knightly prowess. 1 do now pronounoe you viotor of
the tourney, and to you belongs the \envleé, ‘privilege
of placing & laurel wreath upon the brow of the
Queen of Youth and Beauty, aud of recelving her fair
band tokias| For your gallantry this day, in the
presence of the Doge and these nobles, I hereby re-
ward you with a cross of honor, ciroled about with
this laurel wreath. By this token, you are oonsti-
tuted forever a trusty member of the Doge’s seleot
Guard of Hovor; and ull thy faults heretofore, how
many aoever they may be, and all thy misdeeds here-
alter, are Aereby remitted to thee.” _ o
As the Doge uttered theso words; Tie tossed the cir-
olet of honor toward the victorious knight, which
the latter dexterously caught within his highly far.
bished shield, and acknowledged by a low inclination
of his head, even to the flowing mane of his milk-
white barb. v
Then he prooceded to ride proudly up to the feet
of the youthful Viola ; and, taking the laurel wreath
within his mailed hand, reached it out toward' her.
She gracefally bent down to receive it, and he placed
it upon her head, Extending her hand for him to
receive and kies, he drew off, in an instant, the gaunt-
let from the hand and wrist of his right arm, and
gently pressing the proffered hand upon the tips of
his fingers, ralsed it respectfully to his lips.
A moment afterwards he wheeled upon his horse,
and rode back again to his former position in the
arona at as measured s pace as he had come,

[0 BE coNTINUED.]

Written for the Banner of Light,
WHAT 18 LIFRP

1’ BY BELLE BUSH,

On a lone rock of the ocean,
Where the harps of Nature thrill

With the deepest soul-emotion,
And her volco is never still,

8ad and fearful, feeling sorrow,

Walting for the coming morrow,
Bat I there and inly questioned,

Questioned of the waves and stars,

What is Life ?

«« What is Life ¥"* a volce repeated,
And the waves took up the sound,
Where the heavy surge retreated
Passed the solemn chorus round,
Till from many & planet beaming
Through the purple cloud-rift gleaming,
Came a sound, a sob or sighing,
That unto the waves kept crying,
+« What is Life 2"’

« What is Life?” Through night's dominion,

Through the star-streets of the sky,

Fled a bird with raven pinion,
Bearing on the mournful cry.

Then I stilled my beart and listened,

* Hoping, while the dew still glistened,

In the star-light silver ray,

Boon to hear the wanderer bringing

Pleasant answer in his singing,
To my Si\xl's deep’ning lay,

floaYifa 0

Bat with sloWAnd stately marches,

Passed the Night Queen to her rest,

Ere along tho dusky arches
Came the bird with panting breast,
Joy was not amid his singing,
Pleasure came not with his winging,
For the only note he uttered.
Was the echo faintly muttered,
* What is Life 9"

«o Ah 1" I gaid, ¢+ hath night no voices,

But the echo of my lay?

Let me torn where earth rejoices
At the footprints of the Day;

She hath myriad voices swelling,

Bounding through her ancient dwelling ;
8he in solemn tones will tell me
What the mystery shrined within me,

What is Life 2"

Morn comes laughing o’er the mountains,
Putting up her golden bars,
And the light that kissed the fountains
Shut the eyelids of the stars.
Then I thought to ease my sadness,
Putting on the light of gladness,
But just then the mournful quiver
Of a voice that made me shiver,
Hoarse and hallow, whispered near me,
. +'What is Life ?"’

Then o dark abyss, wide yawning,
Like the gloomy.gulf of. care,

Without eign or sound of warning,
Opened to my vision there ;

And I saw below me reeling,

Tortured, lashed with murderous feeling,
Beings on whose hrows were graven
Flery marks of fiend or craven,

_ And their only cry was ¢ Gold !
: Ha | more Gold I'”’

Fed with mortal pain and. anguish,

with & meadfiped pace of his steed Up toward bim,

T T RICEP T I
~ Of ahapgler offoie than this? .
i e tell mo réatides morfals, .. .
““Whabe my yteps sball find it porthisY
OR1 then t¢ my heart giYé stswer,
L e Whitii_l"ife?}'!; :
Not a word to me they uttered.
Al thefr hearts seemed dead and 601d,
While the flend beside them, mubtered,
. In thelrears theong of gold ;. - - - .
Cloud.like, then, the scene departed, . -
Darker shades o’erbung the skies,
And on every gale that started, .
Came the sonnd of human sighs 3
Then I looked, and lo! Oppredeion,
Followed by a long procession,
O'er a pantomimic stage,
‘Wandered on from age to sge..
In her train walked care and sadness,
Wansting grief and crime And madness,
And where e'er-her darts wore sent,
These with woe and darkness went.
Oh1 the sorrow—oh1 the angaish
Of the millions here who languished, -
Feeling scarce one ray of heaverd”
To their longing spirits given,/
Hark iy sonl, ar‘d bear them sighing,
See them struggling. toiling, dying,
Daily wasting heart and brain,
All to ease ** their hunger pain.”

« 15 this Life 7" I faintly muttered;
+« No I"* my inmost soul replied,
And a sweet response was uttered,
By an angel at my side.

Boftly o'er my senses stealing,
Came the sound this trath revealing,
And the solemn chimes of ocean
Thrilled as with a new emotion,
While like dreams to childhood slumliers,
To me came these mystic numbers :

+ When the air is chill and.cold,
When the froat lies on the mould,
How can summer flowers unfold ?
When a dark and cheerless doom
Babled e'er the spirit room,
Hanging all its walls in gloom,
How can Life immortal bloom?
Life hath loveliness and beaaty,
Pleasure should be wed to duty,
Gladness in the soul should dwell
As music in the ocean shell ;
And love-flowers sweet to every heart
Their heavenly influence should impart,
And peace and joy and hope fill up,
With rounded bliss life’s curlous cup;
Thus would mankind in triumph rise,
And talk with angels from the skies.”

Life in Heaven is Love and Wisdom,
Harmony rules in the Angel Kingdom,

From the highest star in tho Father's orown,
Through infinite circles winding down

To the nearest planet whers sapphire blaze,
Looks thfough your atmosphere of haze,
Coming and going in ceaseless waves,
Wanders the sound of its full ootaves ;

And the richest chord and the sweetest strain
Of angel music is Love's refrain :

+« Mortals of earth, as ye hope to win

A draught from the fountain that flows within,
As ye hope on your viewless {vlngs to rise

To the starry realms of the npper skies,

Youn must leave your worship of senseless dross,
And the constant counting of gain or loss,

Lsnow. Al the if ﬁ‘

| passed. :
| tave to. combat with deathl Death, old as time,

" tl'\‘le,tl!eetrel'nﬁ‘e;m t‘hv’ﬁl. ﬁ@&nd him yolled

Piadk cléuds, inll beneath: bith fikthered the white -
aw. Al ) "jo'i_vmenl 5 of Bummer were

burled in oqémmoi;‘ TAvy, . any 8 bird of passage,

beggalled into tarrylng by the Warm Finlles of the

Adtumn, was buried with them,

.. Pér more dreadful, the Snow-King brought the

I'¥arfal malady to many hédrths, and only manifest-

ed his sympatby for the auﬁfe%m in walls, At
night Juline discovered that her Alblop was unwell,

| B 1iitle fram felt the first scorch. of fever. The

next day he grew hoarse, and refased to swallow his
food, At might the physician pronounoed him be-
yond hope, 80 rapid, o inevitable, was tho course of
the malady. _ L

 Julle spoke not a word when stie beard his doom.
She only took his little hand ji bers, An hour
Oh, it was too much fof 60 jOUDE & ores

strong. as omnipotence. The little sufferer threw
his hands upwsrd, and a emile Bo pure that none
but a child’s face could frame such an one flashed
over the features, and it kept staying after the lips
oried, *Grandma! Grandma!” and 'he fell back on
the pillow inanimate. o
Julive uttered no wild cry, but burying her head
in her husband's bosom, she gaid:™ * "

. w] will not yield him to the grave! He shall not
dfe and grow cold I”” :
In vain her husband tried to reason with and oon-
sole her. Deeper and thicker grew the night of her
goul: Like one in a horrid nightmare she was
crushed by the Atlas weight—orushed beyond en.
durance. She strove to free herself, but could not.
She strove to see, but the darkness was impenetra-
ble. She tried to shriek, bat her voice had no power.
In the last moment of agony, when she secemed
goffering & thousand deaths, & blinding light broke
around her. With astonished vision she looked
through a torn rent in the clouds, and saw her boy
at play; he appeared just as he did a week before—

| beautiful, innocent, and fall of life and love. ' A lit-

tle beyond, she eaw him a8 & youth at sohool. He
was wild and reckless. A little way on, she saw
him & oare-worn man of the world, grasping eagerly
by every art at gain. She saw hissoul calloused
and debased'by crime. He reaches forth his hand
agatust his brother. Then is seized by the hounds
of oivil 1aw, and that passes him over to the gallows.
Oh! oh! Shuddering sbe pressed her eyes, trying
to shut out the dreadful scene. A bright angel ap-
pears, saying : .
«8uch would have beon the earth-life of thy ohild.
He is thine ; wilt thou take him back, and trust thy

$ arm to avert such a doom? He has been snatohed

from the burning! Here, surrounded by the good
angels, he will grow wise, and good, and become &
joy to himself.” ‘
Juline looked, and saw the angel. It was her
mother—the epirit the child saw while passing
through the agony of death.

« And thy mission here, oh mothor ?”

# To bear this bright germ to the land of purity
and immortatity.”

Consclous that all was well, though the scornful
lough of Fate grated on her brain, she gwoke to the
stern reality smiling, weeplg, sighing: ,
» [t i5 best—it is best. I resign him without s

And turn from the higot's {aith in creeds,
To the daily doing of kindly deeds,
And strive, ere ye pass to the spirit shore,

'bl:o lﬂm one lesson of Love's sweet lore |
'or 1Hhe NEeAresLIv uvu auu vw uTHYELL B BWESL 11t

Are the souls who bave trinmphed o'erearthly ll,
They who have borne through the world's dull mart,
The hero gifts of a Christ.like heart—

Tofling and hoping, and loving all, -

Over such shall the life.lights fall,

Holy and pure as the firat bright ray,

At the early dawn of an Eden-day,

While calmly onward o’er seas of strife,

Their frail barks wander, This, is Life ]

Written for the Banner of nglit.

THE MOTHER'S DREAN,

BY EMMA TUTTLE.

A mother sat by the bedside of her

'

of Winter was wrapped round the cheerless earth.
Nature seemed dead, all but the wild wind, How

there would bea pause, dull and sullen, in which
the distant. booming of the far-off forest ocould be
heard like the sounding of the ooéan., Then the
next'blast came on, gathering strength to dash in
one terrific burst over the frail tenement, pass on
and die in a long, fiendish wail. To the young
mother, holding the hand of her dying ohild, it
seemed like the revel of legions of troubled spirits.
Closoly she bent over ‘the llttle pale face. She
wrapped the olothing avound the cold form, and
olasped it with her arme.” If there was any calm,
it was out in the mad night, rather than in her
breast. .

-Juline was a fond and devoted mother. So far
her life had been ono of unalloyed bliss. Bho, in
youth, had been the idol of her parents. She was
loved, and loved in return the husband now sharing

retired from the arena. .

Tke stranger knight, Don Calderon, sat still in his
position. In very wonder, all eyes were turned upon
hi@. For a time, he commanded more admiration
even than the Doge himeelf, or any of the nobles that
surrounded him; for they themselves admired his
ndble and brilliant conduct the best. '

arens, calling on any others who chose to enter the
lists sgainst the victorious Don Calderon, son of Spain;
but there was not a single one remalining who was
willing to make response to the challenge. The am-
phitheatre was thus left free to the possession of the
viotorious and valiant kaight, whom -all united in
honoring as he deserved,

Soon after this termination of the tilting;a consul-
tation of the judges that had been duly appointed
took place, by whom it was ‘décided withouy hésita.
tion that Don Calderon, son of Spain, was the viotcr
of the tourney, and the one alone who wag/worthy
to place the laurel wreath upon the brow of the fair
Viols, and, on bended kueo, to press his lipa to her
lily band. How many knights there present envied
him his joy! : ,

First, bowever, refreshments were partaken of by
the ladies and the nobles, during which interval Don
Calderon sat perfeotly motionless in his saddle, in the
position he had first taken. After this was over, the
voloe of the herald was heard, announcing. in lond
accents that the act of formally orowning the queen
would now be performed by the victor knight. -The
plaudits of the entire amphitheatre groeted the an.

nounoemeng Two heralds forthwith rode up to Don | |

he acknowledge his vanquishment ~Tnmediately he|™

The herald once more spurred his steed around the | -

e

Gorged with human tears and sighs,
Clothed in flames that never languish,

Lol I saw great Mammon rise, i
Like a glant, old and hoary;

Chanting still his ancient story,
Pointing to his shining palace,
" Holding high the promised chalice,
While the tempting ore was ringing,
To his Slaves § heard him singing, .

’ " Gold | more Gold "’

Long and loud on echoea pinions,
Wandefed on the cry of gold,
Till, by Fortune’s pampered minfons,
" Human rights were bought and sold ;
* With a hideous worship stealing
From their hearts each generous feeling
. Low before his gilded altar,
" Breathing vows that never falter,
Checking every holy passion,
Kuelt the blinded slaves of fashion,.
Bought with Gold. .

L

",S}Gld»son\h_l" I eried, recofling,
While my solil felt pity’s thrills, o
*¢ Will the wealth for which your 're folling =
Guide you to the heavenly rilla? '
Heard yo ¢'er the pleasant singing
Of that fount forever springing,
In whose sweotly flowing numbers
Life's undying musio slumbers?
Saw y6 c'er a distant gleaming
Of that star whose silver beaming,
~Q'er the dusky brow of Vespér,
* Trombles lke the 1ight of Hesper?
‘While from sphere to sphere of glory,
. Sing the atars their ancient story, -

Of a fountatn filled with biiss, o

18 wish which. becomes—not & mm) |

‘Her~grief besideher. Thelrdarling Loy whs the
great light of their hearts. He was the first mortal
reprosentative of their unchanging love, the only,
and ou him they poured out without measure their
parontal affection. Never had a thought of separa-
tion ocourred to them.. They never dreamed of his
dying. They lived In the enjoyment of the present
and-hope of the glorious fature. How many pa-
rents live thus; and who can blame them? When

'| they seo their child before them, blending the ohar-

aoter, the lineaments of both, in o manner, they
dream in love their own spiritual natures are
blended, and think how he is to grow to manhood
porpetuating these, perhaps—and hope always seo-
onds thiq-’-to become & bright star In the galaxy of
the werld, how oan they do otherwise than ‘antiol-

| pate? Their child is to bear their united belngs to

remote generativns, and, if noble, how can the pa-

rents’ souls be prevented from worship?

That fearful janizary of death, dlphtherlﬁ, wasg
abroad. Here it had_ broken an idol; there torh a
besutifal vine rudely from fts trellls, Bat Juline
was not alarmed: her boy was too healthy to be in

-| danger. ¢ It i8 only tho frail which are taken,” she

sald, “or those who have not proper oare.” Bhe was
not fearful of its approach, Ob, mortal] how éasfly

{ sllured by the phantasma of Hope! ~How diped by

October’s haze had fallen‘on the mahtle‘of Novem-
ber. Day after day oame dawn to the dréamy earth
mild and begptiful. The frost ‘yet spared  tho late

‘flowers of Autumn, and the hills were yet' jirésh as.

- | when: tholntened- by~ April showets. : Buddenly the
+ | Bnow-King rode down from the' North, faster than

that roared through the sounding darkness! Oft

maurmar to the care of those who are better than L”
The nelghbors who kindly camein to do the lash

offioes of the living to the dead, were astonlshed =
her cheerfulness, ana many coia nearts spoke of in-

difference, Ab, they knew not that an angel bad
been with her, and opened her soul to a knowledge
of heavenly things.

Walnut Grove Furm,

¢Lend ns not into Temptation.” .
The following incident which is related by one who
was a witness of it, is worthy of preservatjon : -

cord, & year or two since, after a long and tedious -
march, the troops were halted for rest, a portion of
them being in front of an anclent, but comfortable
looking mansion, everything about which bespoke
thritt and happiness. In front of the house wasa
.| pump and the old-fashioned watering trough. Sev.

': : . ' B em‘ of the Boldlel's ste d to '-he Pump to Blﬂke the

thirst.” There they were joined by the owner of the

s three-score years and ten” allotted to man, and
who had witnessed the muster of the # Minute Men »
on'Conoord Green, on the memorable 17th of April.
The sight of the troops seomed to stir his inmost
soul, and he rubbed his hands in glee, congratulat-
ing the troops meanwhile upon their soldierly ap-

# tried men’s souls,”” One of the young men pres.
ently drew from his pocket a flask, and after taking
a draught, presented it to the old man, with an in-
vllltat:lon to imbibe. He respeotfully, but firmly de-
olined.

‘v, take some; it will do you good,” said the
young maun. ] N :

# No, I guess not,” responded the old man, «I¢’
is now twenty years since I have tasted a drop of
intoxioating liquor, and I guess I won’t begin again.”,
% Jf you haven’t taken any for so long, it’s time
you took & little, It will warm your blood,” urged
the young man. : S S
# No, I guess not,” responded the old man, in s
volco which plainly showed that he was half inclined
to drink. ‘ .
After a little more urging he took the flask, and
raising it to_his lips_was about to_swallow’ ‘the’

the scene from a door of the house, and heard:the.
conversation, uttered the single word % Futher/” In.&
voloo which thrilled every hearer, and causel.eve

limb in the old man to tremble. The flask dropped,
and in its contact with the ground was broken, and

the liguid it contained was drunk by the thirsty

earth, - , ,

« Thank God, I am saved,” exclaimed the old man,
Tho tears which started to the eyes of those who
witnessed the incident testified to. the fmpression

probably never be effaced.

Tsx Moraen's Fatal Mistaxe.—Who among the
children of men requires so much wisdom as the-
mother ‘of & family? '
dom that he may so alvise or direct as to seoure the.
happiness or prosperity’ of the nation; but should.
one statesman aot nnwisely, another may step in to
repair the evil, aud 8o his country may be saved from
impending roin, The merchant needs wisdom and
skill, forgsight and taot, that he may guide his af-
fairs with disoretion; but should his plans be all
frustrated, and riches make themselves wings and .
fly away at one period of his life, be may have them
restored at another, so that at the close of b lllfe.
he way leave his family in ease and comforts, .

The farmer needs wisdom in. ultiyating J:{n land.
and atranging his stook 6o 88 to bring him the pest
rolurn for his labor and toil; bot should be fuil one
'year.to realize his hopes, the- next may make up the ’
'defiolenoy. The navigator needs wisdom t0 gulde :
'his frall bark over the trackless deep, so that

ds and uﬁﬁx Y
‘escape the rooks and quickesnds and Wlr PEWL, .
,whlcl{he may lle in his way j but should he be u&fﬁ
tunate, and hecome & mﬁho has a chanos of

0

‘saved by ;holding on to: ¢!
?lalnld ,}n this. pllp(:l{}! rat;on he wnndt 04
thelp from another YOYREELs, " v., einsbiii 1B oy

{" But the Mother | Wﬂlk“tiﬂl&“ Wt

e

During one of the days of the muster heid at fon: - *

place, an old gentleman who had seen more than the .

pearance, and relating incidents of the times which .

which it made upon. their bearts, aud which will

The statesman requires wis.:

in" hts boak
e find timaly

N
}1

poison, when & daughter, who had been & witbesd o€ "}
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