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The Count nnd _Carlo were- anx.ionsly l"altlng
that moment, that . they. might. get .rid of me, and |
also that the.marriage might take place.. Hortense

- was likewise impatiently awaiting it, that she might
have the pleasure.of enjoying perfeot health, and at
the samg time to quict.the suspioions .of: her father.
1 was not lese anxious than any of i.hom, for, only
at a distance from Hortense, among, strangers, and
by oho.ngo of soene and oocupation, could I.hope
ever to regain my penoe of ‘mind.. I felt very un-

hnppy.

The Couniosu ono dey, during her clmrvoyo.nco,
nnnounced not- unexpeoiedly, the near o.pprou.oh of

her perfect TeCovory. © :

«In the warm bnthd of Buiiuglm,” aeid ohe, “ she
will entirely loio the gift of olo.irvoynnoe. Take her
there. She will Go restored to health, Let her bathe

_every morning. 08 soon a8, she awakes. Aﬁor the

tonth bath, Emanuel, she will _port with " thee; ‘and
never seo thee ngmn, if such be thy wish. But Teavo
hora remembrnnoo ~without it she cannot Tecover.

~Thou hast for o long time worn next thyhearte
dried rose, between glnes, in a gold frame; cover it

with gllk, and as lon ng 08 ‘sho weara it, as. thou’ haat

* donif, hetGoiivulsTohs wiil’ no” TéQUFD. " Give it her
in the seventh Lour af ter her thirt/eenih bath, nefther
earlier nor later. Wear it thyself until. thcn. .Her

reoovery wiil then' bo complete.”

She repented this request frequently,” and with
singular anxiety, particularly that I should remark
the time at which I should present to her my anly

troasure, of which she nover could have heard.

. daughtet’s speedy recovery.

Upon my answering in the nﬂirmntive, he asked

further. whether it was of much value to me.

I told him it was dearer to me than anything I
poésessed on.earth, and that I would rnther die than
permit it to bo wrested from me. Btill, to completo
the recovery of the Countess, I would snorlﬁco tho.t !

also.

“ I’robnbiy a keepsuko from somo ‘l’oved one?”
said he, emiiing and inqumngly, nppnrently mehing

to find out whother I had ver beon, in love, .
af comes from one, who is all the world to me."

The Count, affcoted by my magnanlmity, and
ploased that T had mide np my mind to make the

More then onoo in the presenoe of her fnthor, she
spoke of the obhgutlon sho. was under to me, for
sevmg hor life.

she exolnimed. Y kave been” ‘puzzling my brains
for a long timo, to find out' In what way I could con-
tribute to your happinoss, One thing you must al-
low, that my father places you in lndopendent oir
cumstances. But that is the least. -1 must do some-
thing myself for my own satisfaction.”

Soveral times when ye were walking togother, she
spoko of my decision to leavo her fnther and herself
as soon ag she recovered. .

“We ghall bo sorry to loso’ you,” sho said; “we'
shall focl your loss‘as that of & falthful friend and
benefo.otor. But I will not persuade you to remain
with ns.” Your heart calls'you elsewhere!” shie add-
ed with a roguish smile, ot being initiated into my’
searets, " Well, if you are but happy, wo can desir:
nothing further, and I doubt not that love will make-
you huppy 3 but do not quite forget us, and let us
henr from you sometimes."

auswers, Thoy were full of cold pollteness, for
Still thero were moments in which my feelings over-
powered me, and I said more than I intended to soy ;
at such times Hortenso would logk "at me,with n
innocent surprise, as though qulte at a loss to com.
prehend my moaning. ‘T was oonvinced” that Hor

u Do you really wear anything of the kind o» §p. |tense esteemed mo higlly, end wished to see mo

quired the Count, delighted at the prospeot of his

happy and contented, without entertaining tho
shghtest scoret preferenco for me,. Only out bof pure
kindness, and to give mo plenaure. had she ohosen
mo as her pa.riner at the ball. ~ She confessed tome
that she had" expected mo to ask her. Ok, what
foolish hopes had I not indulged in since that even-
ing! hopés to a certain extent ——; for had Hor-
tense really felt more than kindness for fe, of ‘what
'benefit would it be to me? Her unbappiness wopld
+but have inorensed my own. A seoret fiame was
consuming me, while' with her -all was’ peace and
serenity. Whilo I could sonroely refrain from sink.
ing.at her feet, and. oonfessmg my adoration, she
calmly sauntered by my side, without "the slightest
presenhmcnt of my feelings, and endoo.vored to reily
“me out of my gnmiy. :

saorifico whioh was nccessnry to tho oontlnuo.tion of. N

his deughters Heaith; forgot for the’ "moment his |
provtous regontment, and embmood me, whioh hu.d

not hoppenod for a long time.
. “You mako e your debtor for life l" he cned.

As soon a8 Hortense nwol{o, ho- hastened to inform
her whnt she bud required of me, at the’ same timo.
relnting lne conversation with me concermng the

emulet, how much Ivalued it asa keepsako ™ from

one, whom I loved nbove all others, He lald ‘peculiar

R A\
©me nmmommum
The Pnnee maneged to have apnrtments prepo.red
for our reception.in tho tastle- of tho Marohioness
von Este. This enetle wes gituated upon a hill, not
far from the town, and command a fine and exten.
tensivo view of the surroundmg country. Its imme.
diate neighborhood was well supplied with agreeablo

emphasis on the last few words, in case Ilortenso— |’h,"'dy walks. Tho baths, however, were in the oity,
for he still. had his* suspicions-—mnlly entertained ltherci'ore a house had beon secured there, expressly

an affeotion for'me;  he thought to anuihilate it, by
the discovery that I loved another.

_— Horieneo heard it all with :such unconcern, and

was 80 truiy dehghtcd at the proapeet of her re-
covery, that the Count saw he had wronged his
doughter by his unjust suspicions, In the joy of
his heart he came to me at once, to tell me of his
"conversation with Hori,enso, and then hurricd to the

Priiioe.to inform him of all that had passed.

Prom that time tho Count and the Prince trented
They

me with greater cordlnllhy aid kindness.
were no longer 80 fearful 'of ‘1eaving Hortense alone

and trented ino with ottention and' indulgence, asa

benefaotorito 'whom each was indehied for the happi-
_neag of 'his life.

. Preparations for.th¢” jonrnoy to Dattaglia wore
" immodiately made, and on & fine’ summer  morning
we left Venico. The Prince went on before to have
_everything in order for i.he reception of his .adorsd

bride.

We traveled fcross tho pleuo.ni plains of Padnn
"to the Eugenian Mountains, at the foot of ‘which lies

- the small city of Battaglia, with its 'healing waters

sense and just nppreoletion of -the' beautiful in na !
ture; and of evérything thnt is noble jn mankind. ’

8he often said r 4 conld be very hnppy, {£1 conld
pass my days'in gome pleo,unnt ‘purt of  Italy, in the'

simplo cocupations’ of domestio life. The: amuse-
. ments.af, oity life; leave the hoart void—lt is more

& banumbjog of ,tho senscs timn true plouure whlqh
e dgperience; -How. blessed I should” foel,.oould.,;

: but live a slmple’ life, away from al}. the. foll los
pum—wem 1 but rioh enough to add %0

/ . ' .
e a

for tho use of tho Countess, whero she could pnss her-
mornings after bathing. After sho had commenced
bathing in the Battaglia, she was seldom entranced,
and only for a short tlmo, during which sho spoke
little, did not always answor the questjons address-
ed to hor, and frequently appoared -to be enjoying 8
porfectly natural sleep, After the soventh bath, she
was entranced and spoko; sho desired that sho
- Isfiould mot occupy that house, after tho tenth bath,
After having taken her tenth bath, sho was en.
tranced .onoo again, but said nothing more than—
, | Emanuel, I seo thee for tho last timo!” These
were the last words sho ever spoke in the tranco
state. Afterwards, she slopt, o fow times somewhat
unnaturally soiind; but spoke not a word,

Tho day upon which she was to take her thirteenth
bath at length arrived:. Hitherto, evorything that
she ‘had ordered in her clairvoyant atate, had been
punctuuliy attonded to; her last request only re-
mained 4o be fulfiled. . Count von Hormegg and the
Prince_camo to me early in the morning to remind’

for & moment the wholo morning, A8 though, now'
that clle ro long looked for gonl was noariy machod,
they, nuddonly bocsmo distrustful, and foared that I
t nlght olmuge my mind, and refuso to part’ with my
little treuure. or thnt it might uocideni.eliy get losi..

“kins her bath, than we began to count the min.
o, ,Ipiierhoihing, she rested o fow hours, sad ye
then mmpmiod her to. the castle. Bhe was unu.
!?‘u!,,‘ erful, ‘Almos} mischievous. Bhe knew iiui
9‘".0 th hoqr IMI' bn

gm‘ X J she ho:.lh g
! and. it anflong s she
Vahe ':!: as pleiued umu at the idee of ii., uud

hopplness of those nmund me, e.nd oould find. my
i bouroe of. heppine~s in _my own aetions. But one '

«{f1 only knoew what I could do for youin return{”

honor forbade me betraying the seoret of my heart.’

me that I should soon have to_ part with my unulet. .
.|Thad to show it to them. They did not leave me |
On:the road, the Countess often preferred walking,
and I was her companion ‘at #uch times; Her cor
didlity wos not lcga pleasing to mo than her dolioo.to

K “(:ﬂien 1 wiil bo silent, Fous
; bedpin
; &b

joked me pluyfully nhon& myfaithlesuncsa towards
L my ‘chosen one, by pari

with her gift to another.

It struck two oolock.” Tha ‘seventh houg had ar-

’ rired. We were in'a ehoélfnl arbor in tho gardon

the Connt, the Prinqe. u:c Conni.ees and her. hdy’e
.malds were present. '

{ “ Now,” said the Oouni.. ulst us delay no fonger;|

'| the moment Has arrived which'is to ba the last of
Horiense s sufforlng, and thé first of my happlriess.”
. I'drew the treasured medallion from my broast,

" .| wherd T had worn it 8o loig; logsened the gold ohain

Tm &ny neek, prossed the glus to my lips, and not
iioht a feeling of mdneu. hnndcd it to the Count-

‘\1 Iy

. Horieniso ‘took 1t, whes; hei glanoe falling upon

Tthe ‘dried ‘rose, her countendnce became diffused with

3 deep blush. - She bowed gently, as if to thank me,
but” a confusion was visible in her countenance,
whioh she ‘strovo to oconoeal; she stammered out o
few words, then suddénly retired with her women.

The Count and Prinoce wers all gratitude towards
‘me. They had mude arrnngemcnts for a small en-
.tertainment at the cutle in" the evening, to which &
few -famllles from nmong the' nobility of Esto and
Novigo had been’ invited. . Meanwhile we waited
long aind in valn for-the mppenranoe of lortense.
Upon Inquiring, we heard that she had no soomer
put on the amulot, thdn a drowslness overcame her,
-and " she ‘was-now sleeping' soundly and swectly.
Two, three,“and- four hours passed. The invited
guests bégan to arrlve, but Hortense did not awake.
The Count; in great nnonsinou, wont to her himself,
but found ker- sleeping #0- soundly and poncei'ully
that he would not distarb her.

* Tho entertainment passed withont the presonce of
Hortense.+ 8ho still llept, whon i.hey separated after
midnight.

The next morning she wes still in tho samo sound
aleep. “The Count became extremely anxious, and 1
not less so. Physlolans were calicdip; they however
nll ngreed that the Countess’dleep was a healthy
and refreshing one; her domploxion, as weli as hor
pulse, showed porfect healthii Noon, and evening ar-
rived; Hortense did not awake, Tho repeated as.
surances of tho phyaieinm,wew" NOCCHRATY to calia
our’ anxioty, ' Niglt~cant@i™ phBsk. o~ Bhs naxy
morning, at & late.hour, shouts of rcjoicing were
heard throughout the castle, ds Hortenso’s women an.
nounced her to be awake and well. Every one has-
tened to congratulate her upon her recovery.

XVI
FRESH ENCHANTMENT.

Why should I not confess jt? During this gen-
eral rojoicing, 1 alone was sad—ah ! more than sad.
The engagement which I had formerly entered into
~with Count von Ilormegg was now fulfilled. I could
‘depart when I wished. [ hnd often enough express-
ed my desire and determination to do 8o ; thercforo
no ono expected me to dootherwise. But——cven to
breatho the same atmosphere with Hortense appear-
ed to me a most enviable lot, and one glance of her
eye sufficient to nourish tho vital spark.

To live apart from her, was to me & condomnation
to death. When I thought of her approoching nup-
tials with tho Prince, the fickleness of the wenk-
‘minded Count,.or of my own honor, thon camo prido
to my assistanco, and bidding. defianoe to fate, I re-
solved to keep to my resolution, and fly home as

quickly as possiblo, I plainly saw how endless would

be my unhnppiness. but preferrad bidding adiou to
joy for my whole hfe. to losing all reepeot for my-
self.

I found Horténse in tho gardon of the castlo al

slight tremor scized my frame on eppronohlng to
congratulato her. She was eumdlng t.houghtfully at
a flower-bed.

#Ah! how you startled me,” she suid smiling and
confusedly, while tho color beoamo heightened.

# T wish, also, dear Countess, to expresu my joy
and to offer iny. congratulationse—?:

More I could not say, for my voice trembled my
thoughts becsme confused, I could not enduro her

_look, which seomed to wish ‘to penei.rato into tho

very depths of my heart. Yler oyca were fixed upon
ms in silence.., After a long pause, she sald ;—
* 4 You spcnk of Joy, Faust ; aro you really glad ?”

« Most heartily, to know that you are released
from tho sickness with which you have so long been
troubled, Now I shall bo able in o few days to de.
part from here, and in othok-scones liye for myself,
if it be possible ; since, honceforth I have o ond clse
to live for. - My promise is fulfilled.”

«Js it thon renlly your intentidn to leavo us,
Faust? I hope* fiot. - How can "you gay that you
have no ono to live far? Are wo not bound to you
by ail tho ties of gratitude? Why will you not re-

“main with us?”

Ilaid my hand on my heart, nnd looked on gho
ground—speak I could not.

¢ You will romain with us, Fnuet, will you not?"

1 dare not.””

« Not if I beg of you to do. 80, Falut ”

« For heavon’s sake, deartst Countess, do not hog

.of me, do not ask me.- I can only ho oontent when

I——no,1 must hence.”
o You oo.nnot be content with ul? '8till have no

; hnslneu, 20 other dutlos to call you from us®” ‘
" wDaty to myself.”
No loope; 'nere we lnformod that the Countess wap :

4 Thon (43 Fnust Twas mist.o.i:en in yon i1 dld
think ‘thaj, wo were not quits Inditferént to you.”

" My denr counius, if you but lmew the phln your
, wordy cduse mé,-you would in memy spm mo”
' do, Bui you will

ry wrong”’
'o"tﬁtr‘liod aid wallied away ‘frof nio. & yen!ur.
ed W follow ‘her, and bog of he¥'not to | bu.hm with

3 L-iva® boeh Fathering - few . flowers’ fdi

me. Toars were falling from hop ‘oyes. 1 carnestly
entreated hor not to be angry with me.

“ Commnnd me,” sald I;¢1 wiil obey; if you
order mec to remaln, my poace of mind, my happl-
ness; my life itself, uheli gladly be uoriiieed to yonr
commend”
¢ (o, Faust ; T wiil not persundo you 'against your
own lnolino.tion.”

“0h! Countess, do not drive me to despair.”?

" 4 When do you intend to dopnrt Foust 7V
 To-morrow—to-day.”

4 No, no!” said she, in a low tone, and comlng
nearer to'me.. I do not valuo my health, whioh is
your gift, if you—ansti remqu if only for a fow
days.”

Bhe said this in unoh s tender, supplioniing tone,
and looked up into my face with her tearful oyes, so
that I fost all control over my own wili.

«T will remain.”. '

- 4 And willlngly 97

« With delight.”

“Good! Nowlmsh to bo alone for o moment.
You have really gricved me. Do not leave the gar-
den; I only wish.to recover myself.”” 1 .

With these words she left me, and was soon lost to
sight among tho blooming orange trees. I romained
for a long tlme on tho same spot, like one ln a dream.
The Countess had nover before addressed such lan.
guago tome. It was not a lauguago of mere pollte-
ness. Could it bo possible that she entertalned.any
affeotlon for me ? Ier request that I should remain,
hor tenrs—and, that certaiu something, which can-
not be desoribed, in her manner, In every movement,
In her volco—was a language without words, but
which told much more than words could express. I
understood nothing, yet knew everything. I doubt.
cd, and was yet fully convinced. I wandered about
in tho garden, when perceiving the Countoss’ at.
tendants, I joined them, and soarcely had 1 done so,
when Hortenso cheerfully and happily came to meet
us, [er delicate figure, ber flowing white drapery,
and the dazaling sun shining full upon her, made
her appear like one of {ho angelsiu Raphael’s dream.
8ho had’s boquet  in her hand, of roscs, carnations,
and violet colored vanille blossoms, .
0,
sho said to me ; i do not disdain them. [ give Xhem
to you with very different foclings to what I did the
rose during my sickness. I ought not to remind
you, my dear dostor, of having so tormentod you
with my childish whims; but I remind mysclf of it
very dutifully, so that I may make up for it in cvery
way in my power; and, oh, dear! how much, how
vory much, I have to makoup for! Give me your
arm, and Miss Cecolia tho other.” That wna the
namo of one of hor companions,

As we wero walking arouud, talking nnd Joking,
her father, the Count, and tho DPrince, joined us.
Never was Hortense more amiablo than on this first

day of her return to health, Sle spoke to her father
with respectful “tendorness, to her companions with
cordinlity, to the Prince with politencss and kind-
ness, and to me never otherwise than with gratl-
tude. Not that she thanked mo fu words, but in the
manner in which she spoko to me. Whenever sho
addressed me, there wns something indescribably
heartfelt in heg Yery word and tone; and in her
glance and expﬁ%’xon of countenance somethlug sis.
terly, kind and solicitous for my happiness. This
was tho same in the presence of the Count and
Prince, as in their absence; and carricd out with
a firmness which as much as said, it should not, and
dare not, be otherwise.
A few delightful days passed. Hortense's behav.
jor towards mo did not alter; and I, by this intimacy
with her, regelncd a peaco of mind to which I had
been o stranger evor slnco I had been acquainted
with her. Sho was so natural, so true, which mado
me also more natural, more true; she was sisterly,
I brotherly. Sho did not attempt to conceal that
she felt the greatest friendship for me—nor did I
.goncen] ny regard for her, although T was cgroful
not to betray the depth of my feelings. _8till, oh,
who could resist so much:fascination—it was be.
triyed;™ The guests-of-Battaglia- usually’assemble -
of a finc morning before a large coffco house, where
they partako of refreshments in tho open air. They
draw up their chairs, formlng half clroles, and tho
converaation becomes general, overy one does as ho
pleases ; ono will bo playing tho mandolia, another
tho guitar, and others singing, as is tho custom in
Italy. Ofhers amuso themselvos by playing and
singing inside of tho houss, which is briliiantly illu.
minated. One evening, tho Prince’ having loft us
carlier than usual, the Countess took it in hor Lead
to join this assembly. Ihad aiready reticed to my
room, and sat in deep thought, holding my:boquet
firmly with both hands. The light was burning diin-
ly,-and the door was but half olosed. Hortense
and Cecelin, in passing, saw mo thus; they contem-
plated mo for some time, then entered silently—but
I did not hear them untii ‘they stood before me, and
Adeclared that T must accompany them to town. They
were amused at my confusion. Hortense knew the
flowers: she took the bouquet from the table, where I
had thiown it, and faded as it wu, fuiened n in
front of her dress. . :

. We went down to Dattaglia and mingled with tho

' oompnny Cecelin hnppcnlng to moot with%ome ac.

quaintances, got scparated from us, whish nelther
Hortenso nor T régretted.. Leaning on' my arm, she
wandered up and down amid the cheerful throng,
untll she was fatigued; when we eeeied ourselves
upon & bonch under at olm ireo, at a short' distanco
from--the house. The ‘moon hhone’ botween . tho
branches ‘upon Hortense's bountifnl faoe, and upon,
the faded ﬂomr; at her boﬁoni.

Do you intend again to rob me of what you have
given me?” said I, pointing to tho flowers. 8he
looked at me lonig, and very earnestly, then said :—
* It always scems to mo’as if I could neither give
you anything, nor tako anything away from you.
Docs It not sometimes appear o to you ?”

This answer, and succecding question, so quietly
and innocently uttered, confused mo~I"Was ailent.
[ darsd not to understand her true meuning. .8he

| repeated tho question,

 Moat -nssuredly,” said I. I am sorry to say it
does, when [ think of the gulf between you and me;
of tho differenco In statlon, which separates us; then
indeed it does nppear so. Desides, who oan give to
the gods what has always helongcd to them,”

8he looked at me in astonizshment.

“ What are you saying about gods, Faust? Ono
can give nothing and take nothing fron one’s self.”

“To one's self 9" repeated I, tremulously.” @ Then
you are aware that youhavo converted me into your
own property ?”

1 do not know mysclf, how it is! m she enewered,
casting down hor eycs.

*“ But I, dearest Countess, I do lmow. Tho spell
which hns 8o long influenced us both hag not depart-
ed, but merely taken another direction. 1 formerly,
when you were clairvoyant, controlled your will;
now, you control mine. 1 live only for you. I can
do nothing, and am nothing, without you. Forgive
mo for making this confeswiog, which is wrong in
the eyces of the world, but not in thoso of God. Can
I conceal my feelinga from you? If it bo & orlmo

is not mine.”
Bhe turned away her face and raised her hand, ag
o sign that I should be silent. I bad,at the 8AMO

tears were gathering. “ho raised hands foll into
ench other. We were silent. I had confessed my-
passion ; but Ilortenee hnd pardoned—my boldness.

Cecolin now disturbed us, and wo started for
home; not a word was exchunged on tho way, bnt,
beforo we parted, the Countess eaid, sadly and in o
low tone :—

[ 00ME Lands wuUre BICK tuan ever.
Xl’ll.
PETRARCH'S RESIDENCE.

Wo mot on the following day with timidi;y. I
searcely ventured to nddress her, or she to answer
me.  Our eyes met frequently, and carnestly. 8ho
seemed anxious to read my beart, and 1 tried to read
in her eycs, whether upon reflection shie condemnned
my yesterday’s audncity. Several days pussed with.
out us ever being alone. llortense’s manner was
more thoughtful, as though her heart wore not on-
gnged in what wgs passing around her. Meanwhile
I attributed too much of her altered manner to thé
critical moment under the elm tree; furl afterwards.
lenrned that Prince Carlo had formally solicited her
hand, which had cpused a coolness nnd unpleasant-
ness between the Countess, and the Prince and her
father. Inorder not to offend them, and to gain
time, she had requested time for consideration, and
to so uncertain a perid and upon such hard terms,
that Carlo alimost despaired of-his wish cver being
gratified. * Not that I dislike thc Brinee,” she said,
«bnt I wish for & while to enjoy my frccdom- Twill,

—but if the proposition be made me ngain, I shall
certainly and decisively refuse it ; and should do so,
even if I really loved the Urince.”

Tho Count know by cxpcricn\.o tho unyiclding dis-
position of his daughter ; still he hoped for tho best,
as she hnd not given a dircot refusal to tho Prince’s
solicitations. Carlo, however, was rather discouraged.
This deolaration, ho thought would'condemn him to
beoome an eternal lover, and that without any decid-
ed lope to encourage hiw. 8till ho hnd suffiolent’
aclf-lovo to belicve that by faithful- persoverenco he
should at length gain Hortense’s heart. Ier intimas
mnogyvith mo sometimes appeared unplonsant to
him—still ho did not séem to fear it ; being free and

it. o bLad accustomed himsclf to think of me as
tho intimate friend and adviser of both the Count
and his daughter ; and ag tho Count had discovered.
to him the scerct of my plebeian birth, he had the
los# suspicion that I could becomo a rival, 1o oven

posal to Ifortenso, and the answer ho Lnd received.
Ho entreated mo, out of friendship for him, to find
whether Ilortense entertained any affestion: for him,
if it wore ever g0 slight, I had.to promise to do so,
Ho nsked me cvery day whether 1 had made any

had not seen tho Countess alono. Probably to afford
mo an opportunity of doing so, ho proposed & little
exqursion to Arquatn, throo miles from Daitaglis,
whoro visitors often repaired to £co the tomb and res-
idenco of Petrarch, -Hortense partioularly sdmired

desired to vlsit i.ho scenes whore ho hnd oourted tho
muses.

When tho moment o.rrived thnt wo should eurt.
tho Prince not only sent 8 trifiing exouso for Lis own
absonoo, but also contrived to prevent tho Count from

us at Arquata without fail. Boatrico and Ceoelln. tho
Countess’ two compnnionl, rode in the co.rrlugo with
her, and [ nocompanied them on horeebuok.

I oonduoted the Iadies to the village cliiroh-yard,

.

that my whole soul is fettered to your own, tho orimp

moment, raised my own to conceal my cyes, in whioh

#]1 h¥ve rocovered through you, thnt l might bee

of ny own nccord, onco givo my answer, yo8 or no,

mage a confidant of me, told mo the story of his pro--

discovery, and I had always tho samo excuso—thatI - -

this most epiritual ef all Italian poots, sud had long

accompanying us. They Lowever promised to join

where & sitaple gravestono covers the: ashes of the . -
{mmortal poet. The inscription 1s In Latin, which T

transiated to’ ihem. Hortonse ntood long indoep .
: lhough!hefén’ the stone. Sho eiglied: R

‘uncotistraliied, he thought thero was llttle dangey wmo




“leave you;
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Wl all Is mot dead,? said-shio; the apirit -%!I
lives!” and [ felt that lhe fostinctlvely Ollmsolm
to my arnd’

» Were cm'ythlng w boeomo extlnd.” sald"x,

o'would It not be oruel In God to endow us with llf'?
and would not love be the greatest curse of 1ife)”

We left-the churchyard, in melancho!y mood. . A

friendly old man led us to an eminenos not far die-

tant, on which Potrarch’s house stood, in 3 “small
garden: It commanded & cheerful view of the sur
rounding plalns. 1n tho house we werp shown Peo-
trarch’s houschold furniture, whick. had been care-*
fully and reverentially preserved—tha table at which

ho fat and wrote, the arm-chgir in which he had

rested, and even his kitcken utensils, were there.

Such remnants of those who have long been called

away, always maké a melanchely fmipreasion upon
the*mind—the interim of centurica is as nothing;
the long paat appears prosent. It scemed to me aa
§f tho poot had only just stepped out, and would soon
open the littlo brown door of his roomn and greet us.
Hortense found a neat volume of Vetrarch's son-
nets oo & side-table,  She sat down, and, resting her
‘beautiful heaud upon her hand, read attentively.
Beatrice and Cecelia went to prepare somo refresh-
ments for the Countess. | stoud silently at the wm-
dow. Petrarch’s love and lhopelessness way my own
fate ; a secoud Laura sat there, not made heavenly
by the reflected light of the muses, but by her own.
Horteaso raised her handkerchief to her eyes; per
cciving that sho wept, I approached gently. 8he rose
" suddenly, smiled at me through her toars, and said:

“ Joor Detr®rch—poor loving heart! But overy
thing passes away—erverything. Centuries havo
gone by since lie ocased to complain, 1t is said that
in the latter part of his life ho succecded in master-
ing his feclings. Is it right to master.ono’s feellnpf
1s it nota self-destruction 72

£ necessity requires it,” said L
© # Can necessity control the human heart?” '

« But,” 1 answered, ** Laura was the wife of Ilugo
von 8ade. ller heart dared not beat for 'etrarch.
Ilis fate was to love alone—alone-to die. But he
had the gift of poetry; the muses consoled him. Ho
was unhappy—like myscif.”

# Like you, Faust "’ she sai, in a scarcely audible
tone, - .

«] havo not the heavenly gift of poetry, therefore
my heart, which secks in vain for consolation, must
break. Countess, dear Countess, dare [, ought 1, to
say moro than | havedone? 1 will remain werthy
of your esteem, and only by manly courage can | do
80. Grant me but ono request—one single, modest
request.

Hortense cast down lier eyes, and did not answer.

# One request, dear Louuuss, for my own peace.”

“ What do you wish mo to do ?” ehe said, wuhout
locking up.

«Can 1 rely upgp your granting it ?”

She looked at me very carnesfly, and said, with
great dignity, * Faust, [ know no%nt you desire of
me ; but be it what it may—yes. Waust, [ owo my
life to you—I will grant your request. . Speak.”

»] seized her hand, and pressed it to my burning
lipa. I lost all power of specch. lHortense stood
with downcast eyes, apparently lvst in her own ro
flections.

At length, when able to speak, I said, 1 must
let me go. I dare not remain longer.

Ict mie pass iy days in some lonely spot, far away
Irom you. 1 ntusy uciwe: 3 BCOUUY (MG pones of sLo

house. Carlo has asked your hand.”

# Tt will never be his,” she replied, firmly.

¢ Lot me fly-—cven your kinduess but augments
my misery.”

Ilortense had a hard conflict with her own feelings.
“ You will be committing a great wrong, but | dare
no longer hinder you,” she cricd, and burst into
tears,

Bhe staggered, and sank into my arms; for a fow
moments she sobbed violently on my breast, then, re-
covering herself, endeavored to withdbaw from my
cmbrace ; but [, forgetting the cold laws of respect,
pressed her to my heart and sighed,  But this wo-
ment of bliss, and then farewell 17

8ho resisted no longer, but looked up into my
face with as sweet an expression and irradiate a

" oountenance as I was wout to sce during her clain~

voyanoe.
# Will you not forget me in my absence ?” I agked.
+ Can 17" khe murmured, casting down her cyes,
¢ Farewell, Hortense 1” 1 murmured.
¢ Emanuel ! Emanuel I
‘My lips touched hers. My kiss was tenderly re-
turned. Long and passionnte was our embrace.
- I loft Petrarch’s dwelling, and windered down tho
hill, by her side, like ono in a dream. At the foot of
. the hill were two men-servants, waiting to conduct
us to a sinall arborof wild lnurels, whero a table
was spread with refreshments, At the same moment
the Prince’s carrlage, drovo up, and the Count n.nd
Princo alighted from it 4
Hortense was very serious, and her answers short.
I saw that it caused her an effort to converse with
the Prince. Towards myzelf ber kind and cordial
manner remained nnaltered, -
~ We entered Detrarch’s dwcllmg once more, as tho

" Count wished tosee it. “When we went into the room”

which the confession of our hearts had -consecrated,
Hortensdwgain gat down, in the same chair, at the
- table, and Yook the hook i Ler hand, in the samo po-
aition as before, until wo were Bbout leaving, when
eho ros¢, and placing her hand on her heart, she

rGue mea penetn\hng glance, and hostened from tho
room. ¢

" | bidding her farewell forever.

fott"the bnnb of dny. No ons knew ifﬁt the

pugt and Bebald. [ intended ledving afew laes

Count
to Hwhnae. exprcaslu ‘of my unalterable! ion. and

. -J~

The Count seemed surprised,-but not exutly dis-
pleased at my audden determination. TIe embraocd
me most affectionately, thanked me for my servies,
and promised to come ' to my room in tbeconmof
an hour, to hand me.s fow useful papers, whick
would securs fo me & futura free from care, and
which, as he expremd it, was buw. payment. bn ag-
count of his great debt of gratitude to me, the whole
of which could nevet bo ‘lquidated. -Idid not intend
to- refuso o ‘modérate, sum, to pay my trnellng ex-
pen-es, and enable mo to reach Gormany, for | was
in'fact almost without moncy ; but I was too proud
to acoept of anything more than that.

As so0n a3 [ returned to my room, I packed up,
and Sebald repaired to the stable, to have the horses
in readiness, so that we could start at any moment.
1 wrote meauwhile to Hortenze; -what 1 suffered
while doing so, I will not attempt to describe. My
very lifo seemed torn asunder, my future a hopeless
blank. Death is far sweeter than to outlive all hope.
I had several times torn up what I had written, and
wasat last interrupted in a way whicl I had least ex-
pected. Trembling, and out of breath, S8¢bald rushed
into my room, hastily seized my carpet-bag, and cried
out, *Mr. Faust, a misfortune hns happeued; they
arc going to drag you to prison; thoy are going to
murder you ; let ue fly before it is too late.”

1 inquired in vain the causc of his fright. Icould
only learn frgm Lim that the Count was enraged,
the I'rinoe frnnzlc, and cvery one in the house up
in arms agoinst mie. 1 answered cooly, that I had
no causo to fear, much less to make my csoape, like
a culprit.

« Sir,” said Sebald, “wo never shall gct away
from this unlucky family without some misfortune.
I said so long ngo. Do let us fly. My door was
opencd and two of the Count’s servants entered, and
requested me to como to his lordship immediately.”

8cbald winked, and signed to me with his eyes to
try tocscape. Icould not help smiling at his fear,
and followed the men, but ordered Sebald to snddle
the horses, for 1 no longer doubted that something
extraordinary had happened, particularly as the
Prinec was engaged in it, and had probably, out of
jealousy, got up some disturbance to annoy me:

Matters stood thus, 1 had scarcely loft the Count’s
roott, when Carlo eutered impetuously, and declared
to the Count that 1 had dishunored his house, by a
sccret intrigue with the Countess. Ilortensc's com-
panion, Beatrico, whom the Princo had won, either
by his presents, or flattery, after leaving Petrarch’s
welling ygith Ceoclia, and waiting for some time for
Hortense' and myself to appear, had bocome impa-
tient, and returning to seck us, had arrived at the
wonient of our mutual embrace. She was of courso
modest enough not to disturb us, but, at the same
time, miechicf-making enough to.inform the Prince
of the circumstance, as goon as wo returned to the
castle. The Count, who eould have believed anything,
rather than that a common plebeian, an artist, could
have won the love of a Countess von llormegg, treated
the matter as o phantom of jealousy. The Prince,
however, iu his own justification, was abliged to be-
tray the trnitoress, and Beatrice, although very un-
willingly, bad to ackuowledge to the Count what she
had seen.
© Tue pigdor of tho old Count knew uy buunds, but
the accusation was so prodigious, that be could not
credit it, .without first examining his daughter. Hor-
tenso appeared. Tho sight of the pale faces, dis-
figured by anger, and fear, excited her terror.

% What is the matter here 2 sho cried; in amaze:
ment.

With great carnestness the Count r%hcd —

“ We wish to bear that from you.”

Ho then took her hand, and with n forced calm.
ness and kindness, said: Hortense, you are ac-
cused of having stained the honor of our name, by
—— well, it must bo spoken, —— by a love affair
with the artist, with Faust. Deny it, Hortenso ; say
it is not 8o, Qive back to thy father his hobor and
peace; thou canst do so. Silence the tongue of
malice,—refute this outrageous charge which is made
Aagainst thee, of Laving been eeen in Faust's arms
to-day. Uerostands the Prince, thy future husband;
give him thy band, and eonvines kim that what has
Veen said of thee and Faust is altogether false.
Faust’s prescnce shall no longer disturb our peace;
this night he leaves us forever.”

The Count continued talking ; for from Hortense
blushing and bcoomlng pale alternately, ho could no
longer doubt the truth of the story, and he. now
gecmed to be trying to placo tho matter in o more
advantagoous light, in order to reconcile the Pyince.
le wns prepared for nnything, rather than the de-
claration which Iortense mado, when he censed
speaking;

by Beatrice’s perfidy, ber father's reproaches, and
the news of my sudden departure; she turned first
to Beatrice, and with the dignity and firmness pe-
culiar to hereelf: « Unhappy girl 1” shclsmd “Iam
uot going to justify my conduct beforo you. My ser-
-{ vant must-not. be.my. nceuser, .. Ledve, this.room and
this oastle. Never enter my presenco ngnin."

" Beatrico threw bherself weeping at her fect; in
vain. Bhe had to obey, and retire. Thereupon the
‘Countess turned to her fathor, and requosted that he
would sond for mo, Tho Count hastened frbm tho
room, and sent for mo; tho Countess had also re-
tired for a moment, and re-entered the room, almost

Her feclings were lmtntcd in thoe highest degree

“to our unlon.%emuahnla
bencath us: inch’un. Heg shall:leave us. My
earthly connestion”; “with - him  is* ended, but my
beart will temdn nll bisown. You, my dear father,

oost of my. me« Y tell you this Leforehand, for Tam .

m!lfortuuea," ) :
. Bhe.was anelt. '.l'ho Count and Prinee both l'r‘
t"’“‘I"'ed to 'M bnt |he signed to them to: be &k
leat. " Then oomlng to me, she drew a ring fmm her
finger, and xmaenﬁng it tg me, said: «My frledd, I~
part with you,'pexhnps forevei.. Koep this rin;in ;
remembrance of me’ thls golt{zand thess dismonds
will begome . dult sooner than my love and Adelity
will cease.- Forsat me not. .

Bhe threw ber arma around my neck, lmpnnbed 8
kiss on my lips, became deathly pale, and cold, and,
with closed “eyes, aank lifeless on tho floor: The
Couut uttered a shrjll ory, the Prince called for help,
and [ bore her lowsfy form to a coush, - Women came -
to her Msist.anoe- physicinns were sent for. I, ina
state of unconsclonsness, was on my knees beforp the
couch, and holding theé cold hand of Iortonse to my
lips. The Count forced me from wy, po: -ition. He
was like a mndmn.n.

“ You are her murdercr," he cxclaimed, ¢ henoe,
wrotch | and ‘mever let me see you again.”

Ho thrust mo'from the room, and at & sign frorh
him, the two sery_a.nts who had fetched me from my.
own apartment, seized me, and dragged mo down
the castle steps, -

Sebald was sumdulg outside the smblcs no sooncr
did he perceive me, than hastening to me, he assisted
mo to the stable, where the saddled borses stopd in -
readlness. . Here my strength was exhausted, I feil
sensejess to the carth, and as Sebald afterwards in-
formed me, lay in ﬂmc stato about a.quarter’of an.
hour. 1had scarcely recovered. my senses, wher he
lifted me upon one of the horses, and we started off
at atrot: I rode liko one in slecp, and was several
times in-danger. of falling of. My senees and
strength however gradually returned, and with them
tho recollection of all that had passed. I was in de-
spair. | wanted to return to the castle, to know the
fato of lHortense, ,We' had scarccly ridden a mile
and a half, Sebald entreated me by all the saint
to relinquish my mad project ; but in vain. I turn
my horse, and immediately perceived scveral horse-
men in full gallop, coming towards us. .

% Accursed murderor!” cried one of the party; it
was Carlo’s voice, At'the same time several shots
wero fired -t mo; and while 1 was ‘scizlng my pis-
tols, my horse fell dead under me.. I jumped off it.
Carlo rode up to me, sword in band, and at the mo-
ment ho was about to pierce me, I shot him through
the body. As be sank, his compumons caugbt him,
and made a hasty retreat. Scbald followed, sending
a few more balls after them; then returned,took
the carpet-bag off the dead horse, and placed it on
his own, which wo both wounted, and started off on
a quick trot. This murderous affair had happened
in the neighborhood of a small forest, which we soon
reached; the sun had already gone down ; we rode
on all through the night, without” knovnng whither.
On arriving at break of day at a village inn,iwe
alighted, that our horse might rest, but found that
its back was so sore from the saddle, that we hadito
give up all hope of making further use of it. We

9

|sold it for a t.riﬁ'“mg sum, and proceeded on foof,

through ssourc by-pathil'cspfi carrying his own ca.ﬂ

petrbugl
\ TO BE CONOLUDED IN OUR NEXT,

THE RED PETTICOAT.

—

BY CHANLES MACKAY,

Oh, tho red, the faunting petticoat,
That conslsts tho cye of dny,

That lovos to flare and be admired,
Aud blinks from far away;

It may delight the roving sight,
And charm the fancy fiee;

But if its wearer 's half as bold,
1'11 paes, und let her be—

With her red, lier flaunting petticoat,
Sho's not the girl for mo !

-~

But the white, the modest petticoat,
As pure as drified snow, .
That shuns the gazg In erowded | ways,
Whore follles come and go—
It stlrs tho primroso ou its path,
Or daisy on the lea;
And If the wearer '8 liko the garh,
Ilow beautiful 1 ghel .
WIth her white, her modast pet,tleoat, [
Oh, shio 's the girl for mel

Rut red or white, It mntlm not,
If sho be good sud fulr;

Ilerself shall ranctify the garh

. Itpleascs her to wear.

The red 6hall ehow her warmth of heart,
And spirit frank and free—

The blue lier truth, the plnk her love,
The whito her purity. :

If theso hier colors=-thiso her chnrm.-
Oh, shc s the glrl for mo!

THE SOUL.
What makes the soul 8o valuable? It fs i 1mmor.
tality. . When cndless years-haye run on, the soul
will exist ; amnzing thought1® Will it never tire ?
‘Wil the ethercal pulsation- of - sublimated. existency .
nover grow heavy? Will the wheel never be broken
at the cistern? Never! The soul will enduro as
long na tho throno of God! As Heaven’s walls shall
gather no mosses from age, neither:will the soul be-
oome decrepid ; and lu all the multitudes of Heaven
not one shall bo scen standing on his staff for very
oldage! What! like angels, nover grow old{ To

)

cannot alter it ; any attempt to do so will beat the . ;a.

d s 8
andtomm whlch will pncanen tom - tho heart of s young Taldots, “Mmm the bl

| desire.
| encircling shadows brought a tender meolancholy,
\ and the charm of poctic reveris, to her ailent mood ;

!’ho voloeg Qf wlnd and wave spoke inulllgibly to

lhnt fote and gay sasembly, they Tared her’ foo&tep-
o the mky ooaat or wildwood shade; dmwlngl’mﬁl

‘her reaponsln heart the fervent prayer and the- mpt

ﬂnnhghlng. in snawer to the angel's oall

Bpeak as they may of destiny, of ‘the unnltemble
docwea of - fate. enchaining ‘the miatmg soul, and
‘triumphing over the indignant stroggles of vlrtue’s
solf—~there is the faner God-gwen congoionsness, of
right ; the still, small, approving, or rebuklng‘vo_loe‘
that regnant judges in tho silent recesses of the
soul, though eircumstances combine to crush, and
foes from without and within strive to stiflo the as.
spiring effort for the good aud true that beams afar,
Though the voices of the world be false summoners:
and falsehood often borrows the sunlit robes of truth,
there are .other messengers, divinely inapived and
heaven commissioned, to lead the souls of carth
aloft. The myriad intonations of the universal mglo-

*1dy issuing from tho great contral heart of truth and

love ; the voices of sea and air, the molian breath-
ings of flowery messages, the o'erwheiming tide of
inspiration laving tho beauty-islands that slumbered |
‘neath & hazs of dreams; the strange, far-off tones
of strangely mingling musio; the echoes of celestial

'{ harps with the song of bending flower and rustling

leaf; to the solituds of the yqung Isidora, they spoko
of the worlds afar and near; they came totho orowd.
ed banquet and the festal hall, and she felt their
coming, and hailed them with a fervent joy..

Around the fuir child thronged the unseen shapes
of ideal and exalted besdty. Brows enriched with
the starry disdem of worth and goodness, flaslied
athwart her partially unsenled vision ; the breezes
that dallied with her loosened tresses swopt the gar-
ments of many a guardian angel; and on her cher-
|ished flowers and favorite bird, rested the love-l
lumined glances of the dwellers of the angel worlds,
There was one: spirit robed with oxceeding ‘glory,
‘and beautiful with affection’s power, that sang the
sweetest, loftiest, tenderest strains unto that maid.
den’s ear. It was her angel mother, who, with a
mother’s lavish bounty, scattered around the earth
wanderer’s path the holy gems of thought, the flow-
ers of feeling, the sunrays of celestial truth. To the
daughter’s drcaming, wondering heart, she brought
tho lingering echoes of her heavenly lute’s refrains,
aud attuncd the listening soul to the consecrated
song of joy, the adoring praisesof the seraph’s choir,
until from festal hall and courtly throng the happy
dreamer turned to the sylvan eolitude, filled with a
deep home-yearning, for * the bright, the ﬂu‘, the un-
attained,”

From tho ever rq'lhng wavee, from wind-stirred
treo and waving grass and flower, from the stroam-
let’s whisper and the wild bird’s song, she learnt the
beauty and the.use of prayer. From her commun.
ings with Nature, she returned with richly freighted
soul, with lyre attuned to ungel harmonies, with un-
sealed: vmon, and boundmg, exultaut step. The
balmy morning greeted her with love-messages from
on high; the stilly, fervid noon, with glimpses of
transcendant glory, with opening vistas into the far
veyuud. - Through a rosy veil her illumined oyes be-
held the bowers and-crysta] gtreams, thé Jeweled
song-birds and ideal forms of he land of the soul’s
The sunset with its lingering gold and fast

and the tears that rained upon the upturned ﬂowen

| were the tributary offerings of affection to memory

and filial gratitude. The midnight stars often be-
held the watching, prayerful maiden, at her case-
ment ; they saw tho angel hopes and aspirations
that nestled to her heart; the heavenly resolves, the

{ womanly determmutwn, Jhe sncred vows of purity

and truth fanned by those youthful lips, inspired by
tho saving presenco of the unseen spirit hosts,

But whilo Heaven encircled with its guardians,
and holy Nature instructed her secking child, the
world spread its many snares for those unwary feot;
and ia conspicuous places displayed its pleasuro sig-
nnls, unrolled its magioal banners, and byilt its
fairy palages within her sight. And worldly ambi.
tion, painted with glittering wand, and loudly prom
ised tho iaurel wreath of fame, tho dindem of powet,
the. soeptred might of intollect and - benuty, And
Isidora listened awhile, spcll-bound by the syren's
utterance, bewildered by her glowing promiscs; and |
she followed the dnzzhng path, that evérywhere was

" | studded with the oﬂ'u-mgs of popular homage; she

trod upon. the glittering wreaths and festal gor-
ments that the discnchanted had cast aside, upon

| broken harps and unatmng lutes; upon unfinished

pointings and mutilated forms of warble, on which the
light of inspiration lingered not. And Isidora paus-
ed and pondored, and tho inner coneciousness re-
sponded to the spirit voices at the gates: They
haye bartercd health, and peace and happiness, not
for lofty art, for the beckonings of a mighty thought;
but -fér the vain, mean, petty ambition, that secks
nan’s applause;-the-aver ohanging moods- of that
fitful phnntom-—popUIur ‘opinion.” Thoe lofty soul
of the child of Nature rcsoiled from tho fruitless
task, and fixing her unveiled gazo upon tho syren’s
form, she bekeld the artificial trappings disappear,
that had robed her gaunt and wasted figare a8 with
regal insignia, placing & hollow orown upon her

%) Kigels ggug
hurtofla'i{ll:;u. &tj}i‘:gt.

rain, with many vows of aternal oonstauoy,
;mﬁ her: pare soul unto his own, And Isldofa
Ldiuﬁbd 4he §arth transformiod into & celestial realm
‘of ever buddfng hope and_ joy;.and though spirit!
voloea mirmured distrust of the stranger's -darkly-
Klelmlns‘ brow, and swifily changing face, she sileno-
¥ the nnbl&den monitors, and fled not from the
m“mbm .45 months passed on, the ahlldo"
of diuppolq, meht and_ wearineas * settled upon' the
stranger’ lbmw, qnd 8 vexed, perturbed expression
‘dwelt npon*lhe béautiful face, and discordant tonos
of anger and x'eprouoh fell from the lips once attuned
to spng and p poeay When raldora found that in a
neighboring city he’ had transremd the glowing love
once 80 ent.hnsmsticnlly proffered to her only, to &

vieitor farewell forever; and with a heavy, weary
flowers, to her pet lamb and favorite bird,

As years sped on, and the old man grew bent -and
feeble, Isidora realized tho beauty of dependence upon
r,aﬁ'ect.ion the glory of age with all its feebleness

cternal gates bagks in the sun-rays of the promised
land; utgrmg prophecies of leve, revélations of truth
and g'mndeur to the listening, yet lingerlng 'spirits

gifted and the happy, should envy you, venerable
watchers | as yo stand before us, atepping over the
rosy and golden threshold of eternity 1 The untried,
confiding maiden, changed to the experienced, sor
row-gulded woman ; and spirits whispered peace and
promise, and stmngthened that innér consciousness
that ever battled for the right, and loudly uttered its
protest when wrong and worldliness strove for mas-
tery within the soul. Isidora knew In after years
that.her soul had harbored a false guest, who had
betrayed the sacred trust of maiden confidence ; afar
in the deep azure sho beheld the gleaming wings of
purest white, that were the emblematic signuls of
true love’s heavenward course ; and occasional soui-
fraught glimpses from his eyes of holiest blue, in-
spired her heart with the blissful assurance’ of—-ulti-
mate and eternal meeting. From the false, ‘earthly
image, she turned to the heavenly -guide, and her
heart found peace and rest. Henceforth, ‘the fawn-
ing voice of adulation fell unheeded upon her -ear,
the were beauty of form and feature attracted not
her oye.” Weddeéd in spirit to the truc ldeal, earth
could not'give its oounterpm its temptations lost
their power, its pleasures could no more allure.
When the old man died, and Isidora shed o tear,
mlsjudgmg mor{als decmed her cold and unfeeling ;
they knew not that the good old futher had clasped
her hand and bade her a solemn, tender ‘farewell,
promising to watch over her earth-life, to meet her in
the beautiful ‘worlds above. When, posscssed of

humble garb ‘scorning the adulations of the great,
vunung the suffering and the poar; stroking with
soft white hand the wrinkled brow of orime, or the
furrowed oheck of care ; leading tenderly the fallen
and the outoast ; pressing ragged ohildren to her bo-
som, the world’s haughty ones turned aside in dis-
may. But the*still small voice ”” whispered ap.
proval, and angel guardians said well dono !”
Weilth came and tempted her, & wealth far bsyond
lier own, but ehe scorned its oﬂ‘cnngs, to be purchasd
at the widow and orphan’s loss. False fnendehlps
smxled, masked villains extended the hand of brother
hood ; and scheming artifice folded her in mterly
embrace. But .though she awoke from tho .shorte

titudo passed unscathed the figry ordeal of life-and
suffering, and experience brought strength and vxo-
tory.

Time came, wheq the lowenng shadows arpund
her path disappeared, never to return ; tho sun-rays
of celestial truth, the 1llummnhons of exalted interior

| consciousness dispelled the misty ehapes of error,

the forms of doubt. The reacon sat ‘énthroned, a
mighty monarch within that victorious: goul, and
temptation shrank abashed before that unveiled ¢ gaze;

ness, uncharitablenesa gnd envy, retired diseonsolate-
-gadl that spirit, thnt, through suffefing, temptation
and bitter experlcnce, had been brou;ht fmm dark-
ness to the light 1
The visiblo forms of angels aurround J;he BOrTOW-

tried and purified one; the maternal guardian folds

sparkle on Isidera’s brow, and- fall in persuasive

orating touch of spirit handa; she hears the music of

hymn of praise.

tresses from the unwnnkled» brow, and murmur
sweetly of homs, and peaco, and reunion; Andamid

Progress of her a.ugol thoaghts, and a pmr of blue

ing love upon her solitude,

. ohanted gronnd, until, from tho falso and sceming, 'we

T

wealthier though not fairer bride ‘she bade the false - -

heart returned to her uged fnther, to her innocent -

and drawbacks, as the youthful epirit nigh unto the

of the young. The young, tho gay, tho beautiful, the' =-

‘wealth and lands, as she was, she walked ‘abroad in -

lived dream, and wept for bitterness, her spxri t's rec- —

hypoorisy turned away ; and falsehood and worldli-

ly 0 their dorkened liaunts, finding it in vain to as:

o'er the daughter’s breast ber immortal robes of ex- B
ceeding glory ;" the soul-gems of thought and feehng '

specch from her ‘gentle lips. She feels the conse- -

celestial harps ; the eohoed strains “of tho seraph’s
The odora of the. Eden bowers, -
wafted on the breeze’s wings, uplift tho now silvered .

the deep azure a sudden atarlit pathway marke tho .

Readers of the Banner | are we not all Isidoras 9
Has not the phantom Fame allured us; and ﬂn.mry '
presented its oup of enrthly vanity to our thirsting .
lips? Has not the sceming of Love led us upon ‘en- .

head, a poworless, gilded sceptre, inlaid with {alse
gems into her trembling hand. Divested of the
mooking poinp, the skeleton shape and wildly wan.
dering eyos cxoited her distrust and pity; she re-{
traced ber steps to the sea bound const and the wild-| -

at tho same instant as myself. .

My dear Faust,” sho said, her ohecks bumiug
with'an unnatural color, # you nnd I stand here oo
oused, or condemned.”

Sho then related -what had -already passed, and

G;ho Prinoe had remarked it. The color of !us mo-
rose,countenance decpened into & dark red, and he
walked ‘out with folded arms aud- bent head. Al
. pleasyre had disnppenmd from our party. Every
one scemqd anxious to reachshome as

turned to the Ideal and tho True—from eu-th t.o @

Heoven? . S .
PrrLApELPILA, Muroh Gth, 1858, PR

be always the snmo through dateless centurics, as
when first oreated] But cannot she annihilate her-
self] " Oh, no, the soul’s literal . suicndo cannot -bo
performed! No Judas Iscariot can find a.tree; or

.

quickly 83 pos-
sible. I did not doubt that. Carlo's Jealousy had
guessed our_gearet, but I feared kis vengeance lesg on .
my,own. accopnt thap that of the Countess, Therg-
fore, as soon af wo arrived at home, I commenced
_making pmpnrat,ions for my departure én thq follow.
Ang morplug.
Linfornied Count yon Iformogg of my unalterable
: deu’rmiql;lon. bandgl Qim all the papers, and ¢q.

continued: #I am expected to exculpato myself. It
is not necessary that I should do so to any one but
to God, tho judge of hearts, I have therefore here
only to deolare the truth, because my father requires
it, and also to deolare my unalterable determination,
because ciroumstances require that I should do so,
and beeause I am born to be unhkappy. Faust,l
should bo unworthy of ‘your csteem, were I not able

jutting wall, which, io Gebenna's gavern or burning

ficlds may offer him suspenslon between lifo and
death. The soul must live on.-—Ilevemzd Dr. An-
drews.

»

that of being condemned to walk his lifo long in the

wood shade, and never again sought ' the-falsely al-

luring paths that lead o'er broken hopes and fruit.
less offort, to the realization of worldly fame,

Next came a epirit, fair and young, and cloquent

24~ There Is no more perllous ordonl through |of speech, with supphcnting oye and humblo posture,
which man can pass—no greater ourse which can be |bearing a golden cup filled to the bnm with aweet|-
imposed on him as hols at present constituted—than and aromatic wine. The guardian sngels sang s
wn.rnmg strain; Lub the stranger’s aspeot was so

EOOP-DE-DOODLE-DOO. , j f .

slnce, olaimed that he could parodlze en the hoop quesuon

rohearsed the followlng verse from the O1d Boxlon -

Nigh to a grave that was nowly mndo, .

Lenned o sexton old-on his earth-worn spade

1lis work was done. and ho paueed to wait

Tho funcral traln through the open znto' }

A rellc of mg-gono days was he, :
- And-lhils locks were as white ag tho fonm noa-7

A gentleman converslng Mu\ a,lady friend; o ahort Ume s

any vorse that slio might choose to repeat. Bhe lceomlngly .

. And thesoe words came from his 1lpe so thin,

to riso abovo evory misfortune.”
. '#I guthor them lnl: Igatherthom inl™ .+ ..

Bhe then adviificed to the Princo, and suid- “I

sunlight of unshndowed prospenty. His oyes nche |beautiful—the cup he held glitteréd In tho sun, ns if
| with that too untempered brilliance—ho is apt to be [ mass of rubies lay there dissolvlng-—thnt Tsidora|

tredted lmn not to say . word -{o the Oounuu unm
_after my depu-ture. .

. | [ TS il |(Fetpect, but can never lovo you. My hand will never | smitten with o moral- coup do sololl But it a8 little strotohcd fort,h her hand nnd wok the proﬂ'ered cnp ’Gt'll:‘zm{up::cn;.‘l th:rgmo. ell.ol;s‘u:el:’ov? —t:)o.k\hla pon}oi‘l. and t.hum ;
XVIH" tels e . |become yours; do not cntertain the shghtest hope, | follows that no sunshine is good for ‘us.’ Ho who |of Flnttery o , wromo::“o:uml; fhnhm nowly made, ; . ..
. 'IAD i, . :‘ e;peot that my. father will ever bo ablo to alter | mado us, and who tutors us, nlone khows whbt is' | . The smali, gml voio&a or bon nl utterod tbeir ro-l B e lad 7 fir, and thus oho shi—s - 1" " o
Y dotermination, Afier what has passed, T must ond,’ bnlnng pmmz ;mt the- bempmlon was immediate| "'l'oo btd.wobld—* hore mustwalt ' ',

'”Md ln;uiged with the. Count loné Sef m' ﬁmt, the cxact measure of light and shide, sun and 'ol

; m ot
requelt you {n future to avoid us. 'Lifo is vulueless storm and calm, frost a wi et i - Whllo eg{neuum tho bmdlh of thlu opm p it
d ), nd heas,” 'n\xicb will boast and mong Bﬁ% drabk b thé intox ohting draught, N m,x u. n mm—by slg Thoel ' " ,
:;l::n?uro:' lt:n w;h;;:,f:l:: e:‘;::ir:l old Bebaldh ;vl;; to m:;r?nd thould my father utlcmpt ta forcome into| tend to-mature thoso mmerg yﬁiohj e the objeot of un(l o smile’of nm‘iicioﬁl Humph phyed arbund tho {n 3 ahl:‘:lxh e 1:2:;:‘! 5 c'gl'" mﬂ; '4;0‘ ;'m =
| :“! ‘Sl ;oe jmore, should fa marrisgo with'you aggjust ty will, the only con-| his colestinl husbnndry, nnd ’Biﬁ’ ‘ ﬁfxeﬁ' tradéplant.” mooklng Iips-l-gi tiibd froin thé {gmpter’s oye‘. R X eannot got gn.ufn ‘eanmot get | nf
, Boogmpany ing,’, Jumped and Janged around '|sequenso would be, that he would have to sce the . blootn thete o -

od fato the tmid(ae of God, ad 1 : iy thd utmjﬁnﬁnedgue ot the mtdendaugm .

‘ ey

_ the room for joy, when ho ‘heard from mg {hat the, [lifcless form”

Bkirridlait.-Jrhe feyen’ of 'thb’ mxn“d'm nkeﬁhv'f ,

@ "! LAk h}w..‘;..

_ of bis dangliter 1a1d iu” the earth, ' 1{ over, in smaraifiing lov unm N&'i‘w 1 ‘wlt!i“ ”‘zm welbli ot Eridmphsnt Joy=-the've

“':; Aor, n::: wd‘ Mw‘r ‘had urr;ved. Qur vhoie hlye notling further. 4o 845 $0 yoit. nnt io you, iy tp‘{-éa" %mifn that ;: aﬁ m w}th sw&t?eu"": ‘tfx’it {lﬁﬂt lh'iﬁld Béokmé * mphh!v’z.‘ iuok 't Bod sty oah Bed” -only't: ‘suohi s 2. _
equlpmien Parin ioumm An paoh. dogr fa er, I Tnust confess’ tlmt!lo r--— Ylu‘\, gege B ourb _’ H\S thﬂin wlt “| Bei i 46t infb‘u;ofhu’ Tébe lng mdﬁﬁp o&;'jbh AtMﬁ by -earitiot ‘#do vbemdw;ﬂlll"
ltwum: ﬂm hl" dw Wﬂo;lhlnl,}p-’( who itmds ‘Defore 1ou. 1 ’ ,dyln O W i T A SN Ve 'for hl?ﬁ ;Wi ‘ s ué& »‘wﬂm’n&ﬂngw’ud I_t.?. ;
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