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THE FATE:
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THE LOVER'S REVENGE,

.

cuarten I

Beware of joulousy ;
It is the green-eyed monsteray hich doth make
The meat it feeds on, SHAKSPEARE.

Sometimes in the studies of the artists
may be secu copies of an old painting, of
. am.-.ix singular power, that onee looked up-
on the impression becomes fixed upon the
mind. 't'iul:ltiu(:s‘it does, the legitimate
provinee of art, which is to beautity or en-
soble, the natural effect is that of painful
distortion—an impression of maddening
foree, which rivits the eve, while the soul
writhes with pain if not with disgust.  In-
M all works at variance with the har-
mowes of our nuture are productive of
paing and serve, just in proportion as they
prevail in the public tasie, still further to |
remove the human mind from that hare
auonfoys l_‘Flmm which alone can insure jis
repose.  The more finely constituted js
the organization of the olserver, the more |
gafqund is its recoil all from departures |
m the elements of the bvuulil’ull; hence
it is, that works in whatever Jine of ant
they way be conceived, which are erude
or distorted—intense rather than impas-
&j0 ~—morbid more Jhan sentimenta]—
itdble instead of enthusiastic—that is,
M and accidental rather than univer-
sal—qre at length instinetively rejocted by
the human mind and full into oblivion,
while the simplest exhibition of sn harno.
nlous truth will live forever in the affections

These terms will Lo rigidly ad- |

Joined by o youth, an artist, searcely old-
or than herself.  One evening asshe reach-
¢d her wonted trysting place, Guido, for
thus was the young called, met her with
an angry frown, and turned from her prof-
fered lip with an expression of contempt,

The girl placed her slight hand upon
his shoulder and pushed him back, while
she fixed her flashing eyes upon his fuce.
She turned away, and Guido pronounced
her name. At this sound she sprang to
his airms and eovered his cheek with kisses,
But Guido was still suliei and eilent, and
when she saw Low it was, her Moorish
pride returned, and she Jeft him without a
word,

No sooner did the youth see that she
was really gone, than he gave way toa
Tiolent v,-(i'-i‘;"‘_"‘i'?'ll of rage. Pereeciving a
bouquet, which she haa ¢ast aside, he
r-]mnml it with his heel, and fairly grownd
the trifle into the earth ; this done, he sat
lony waiting and watehing in the lope
that she would soon return,  The lueid
stars and the erescent moon hung like
gems in the pure warm atmosphere, and
the night breeze erept soft!s oonund the old
ruing yet ho was alon. 11 Loaned back
and listened to the o) S et ana the
hum of voices as thev 10 iy the distanee,
thinking hev allmoved 1ot and hopeful,
stirred by some glowing consciousness
thut impelled to action, while he, uneor-
tain :llll\ miserable, had less vitality than
the poor dog, that taithful througeh the
duy of labor, received a seanty erust of
the hegaar, and stretehed itself to sleep,
Many a mendicant moved by to his cov-
ert in o owall, or niche of a temple, there
to sleep unharmed in that delicious oli-
mate, aivl rise at morn to beg the trifle
that sufficed for existonce. Afmnless in
life, vel confent !]11'}' secmed, and Lie un-
conscionsly asked himself why he eontd
not be the same, ’

“No,no, [ hawve ambition, therefore 1
cannot he content—I love, therefore wn 1
miserable”

He had <poken nlond in the vehemenee
of his feeling, supposing himself to be a-
lone s bt o bewenr of \-u-m-ml;].-n,-;].m-t o
cupicd an angle of the column, aud ho re-
plied &

* Yes, my son, that is the seerey of your
gricf, yet is your wretehedness better than
my indifference ; and he began in a low
tone to improvise,

* O Rome, anggent and beutiful —mid-
way mmongst thn nations of earth, nneient
despoiler of the ancient, and thyself des-
puiled. Lo, the mysteries of his fall, the
mysteries of Jesus—Greees hath done hee
tribute, and the farthest isles brought of-
forings of wealth and beanty.  Now the
dirges of decayed empires, the requiems of
burie! kinggs, sound for ever mnid the ru-
ins of thy ancient glory,

“ Rome, beautiful Rome!—W hiat though
thy temples prerish, thy palaces bo despoil-
ed still ,-1]];“]] these in aftertimoes speak of
thy gratness, aind send beautiful truths in-
to human hearts-— thou shalt glow in the |
love of nges I
Guido tomsed him o triflle in reward for
his easily raised enthusi 9sm, snd the beg-
gar at once showerad up m him the usual
amount of blessings hast/ly muttered o
patter noster, and then gatlering his tat-
tered robe over his fine picturesque head

| hear,

not callous of heart, and love the wift: that
we o not open our ears to the tones of
melody, and close them to the far holjer
cries of distross,

When the mother saw that the voiee of
Agailia brought all the reliof they need-
o, she buried herself for weeks and months
inher poor room, nor went abroad, al-
though her child brought her the swootest
fruits and flowers, and urged her with all
the dear pleadings of childhood.  From
this eause her health began to decline, so
that she was really unable to move, bt
wonll sit for hours with folded hands, and
that |u-|i--'- a1 stirile '---lurl':inr_f to the gen-
; ter stages of lunncy upon her lips, roard-

less o) everything but the presence of A-
gatha,  No scouer did she appear than
ghie caught her in Jier arias, and lield her
to Licr breast as if at cach separation ma-
ternal love wore born anew.  Tlese axei-
June moments, with the intervals of soljfa- |
Ty 'd‘..;;y_-_ud-.-uu:. made sad havoe u]lnon the
health of tive victem s and now, whep A-
gatha returned Fom her painful interview
with Guido, she found her mothoer streteh-
ed upon the couch nearly inseusible, .'l'llf"
voice of her child ronsed her to COTHCIONS-
ness, but this time there was no Tt
emotion 3 she put her arms about her
neck, kissed her softly, and patted Ler
cheek, as i fondling an infant.

S am il o Agatha” she at length
said, “and may leave thee at any time,
Lot e tell me thee what muels concerns
the”

She opened lter breasi, and produced a
small emerphd ormament, suspended around
her ik, Tt was in the shape of a ser-

there. It was now his tum to suffer all
he had imagined for her, end he hurried
to ler dwelling, filled with remorse and a
love, the depths of which were unknown
to himself till now.

Nothing could ba more touching than
the seene presented,  Agatha had strewn
flowers over Ler dead mother, and was
kneeling by her side, weeping and sivgr-
ing low chants, and by tums exhansting
her little stocks of prayers learned  from
herlover, and then hmnkili;ﬁ)nhiut'n the
most passionate expressions, of ‘grief, I
was & blending of Christinn apdd oriental
usazes, harmonions only beeause the na.
tural utteranee of o young mnl forvent
henrt, )

At the sight of Ler lover, poor Agatha
cast hersell upon s bosom, forgetiul of
the prosent, and, in tha excess of conflict-
ing cmotions, she tainted, Taldelivions
ns was the mocting of the lutely  estran-
ged lovers, perhaps tirese momenis of per-
foct union wera the’ nearest appronel to
happiness allotted (o mortals,” 1t was
certainly the lust awarded 1o these, and
poor Agatha sat hone after hour: claspid
in the arms of Guido, forgetful of the past
thoughtless of the future, with nothine bt
the dreamy consciousness of heinw blest in
the jeesent. Alas! that the witking of
love should be alwiys to sorrow—otten to
despuir,

That night. when Aaatha removed lier
dvess for the nicht, the eoerald snake
ot her bosomn recallod Tier (o all the
rors of the future,  Simple hearted as
was, dgnorant of all connteracting
llrﬂlll‘lulll, shie never onee doutaeid

Hiu

Hines=

Pent, exquisitely monnted with gold, She
showed Agatha how to turn a serew ill‘
the neck, 1'_\' which it .'a|u|w:lr.--| to he hol-
lowed to contain a Tiuid. .‘*u‘g

this arom! the neek of the seirl, sl |
tined,

“Now listen, child,  Some time T will
tell the all our storv. Ah! sweet, will |
sleep now,” and she fof! ik l'””_l N !
selons, As she did <o, e jounl joetinet-
ively soughit the Lanlle in e bogom, |
which not finding, she sturted up with an
eXre: <iom of terroy,

“Here, wmother, here,” sail
presenting the emerald,
WAh! yes, ehilid, Taniehit have diedand
not have vevealul the seerndt. Thou must
Inmy my own land we are taneelit
loarn hore—Dat ol ! A-
gailia, we learn 1o love with un intensity
and devotion unknown in this place of
false: and fickle hearts, Knowledisais the
tomb of love, Agatha, and we who fecl
that in one heart is the cirele of our oxis-
tencey lavish onr all of lite and love there,
nor eare for the wreek that MUY CHstie,—
It wasthns T loved thy father,  Swoeet,
thon art like hine—1 will teil the story,

werdinge
e en-

Aeatha,

1

less thnn wotnen

Acenin sl reapsed into silence, but
missing the cmerald, she started up onee
more, and resnmed hor naretive,

*Inoour land, Agatha, weo talk b flow-
ers, and learn onr little dostinies by the
stars. Now, lwo not a wonl. Thou art
A creature of passion—thy every dhouglit
i a lovers impidse, and thy e biions even
beyond this eline, fervent as g is,

trutly of the 1"'!'-1:‘! :Enll' bt _\i: Iedes] w3t
tooan uneonquerable fate,  She (o eanee
the death of Guido l—the thouelit was

lovely wife ; and the pradictions of Agatha, | e now saw for the first timne.
and the sufferings of Giiday, were to bel |
disposed of as thoy well nigrht,

t was a d"ﬁcuft task to bring the g
to the required view of the matter s bt
the abbess was practised in every shade of
human emotion, and <killfu} in oirbi il
i]i\'l‘l‘iil]'_:‘ if. ]h'.-inl-’.‘l, the “-Illljf'l‘l Wils w5 |
slowly and insidiously worked into the
mind of Agatha, that” <he fonnd Iu-rm-ll‘l

Ciuido was entirely eX- |

Attracted :
v sommething extrancous amild the Lridal |
dimmonds of Agatha, he bent himscll to
the examination,  Holdine the emeiald to
the light, for the gem was Loth  rare aned
beautitul, hie perceived it had been hollow-
e and contained cometling foreion to it |
self. With idle ||:l[l‘i|l-|il1g curiosily,
he turned thic iinket from side to side, il
he found the serew, which timine: heheld |
the liguid 30 his nose, and finally ouched
it with the

moving in a preseribud channel, uneonsci-
ous how or why,

1

tp ol his tonge,

eluded from her presence as oan boproper]  The reyel ithied in the palace il

h‘.l]ljl‘i'l for one sa =oon 1o hoevann Llie Lo | nearvky thie v when 1l “Lair- |
of Heaven,  If at any time the poor e, | ine 1 cinne of s |
I‘rlt'll“rll!'!"!'illl'_" !li-‘ 1\-\'|'_}::: 1 [',<‘,-_-|r|---: ;.]:.[ [} 2ol e '>'||"'i' Y '”-_u- hests

his devation, nud his last aeonioo look of | | e thie bridal pairy 1o ten- |
Ja'\'p:til’, songht the Prosenee of thie alibees | ¢ 5ol G ocension, Jests |
with frtic entrestios for ficmdsnn, the |

el rentle abbess soothed Ler tenderly,

i sy el
told of the glory and triumph of the < ul | ementsol i |
in spurning the evies of the sen=nal afive cof wine, gronperas froan
tiom, and thes l--:I'lill-_{ her to the opesn | ros venlline S thoe comnt. Lhey |
(o Acatha learned music alinost Ly ine | nseerhed (HIE i

wd tleeadedl the
more bolil
penetrated to

1 1 1
Hepge = el

stinet,) <lie listoned while A

doa

watha |m1;iv-l
vunenrthly melody that even the puns, | each
cold as they had grown, and dead 1o iy

.-_I[ the Yoo
felt themselves wlowine witly st el | o the ooy

SHINPLIOTS rocins,
Tl

Meem,

Pl

eivss Loy of 1)

nunlugs:,  She dwelt upon it till to Ler s
frighted vision the most te rrible contingen- |
ees seomesd realities, sl every bnpnlae of |
her own sweet, ing heart gerew deadly |
ated distorted, o, the trie Guido, - |
ceded from her into asublime mujosty, m
ange -l Wlors and forbearane s whil

w flendis

.. i
ntin hier own eves,
vasse b e mieht with these fmaes
loating Letbre ler, and when hod lover
turied in the mewne,
the dolivium of fver,. Wi winly fen
derniess Guido comveved lier to 2 cony
uld have all the
: 4 helploss and |
b].!'," }:’n-ul :-T s
% sears eontld do to relieve biver
i‘l',:‘“. aned '~hn['||_“ she was abile tonn-
derstand her situation, nnd prepade for the
future.  Tler course in this way was inade
easier by the vigilanee of the sisterhood,
wlioy finding: how deploraldy ignoran was
the poor grivl el spiritual anatters, sot
thetselves at onee to the task of  conver-

she, unhapyy w0

frone

bl [P

e, shie was tossine iy

ewas of noble Blosl—and  [—chili, | st

chilil iever change thy  robe—wenr the A atl, teae tahilo aned nffectionate fotnd i
green as most fit,as Lwill tell thee why | no o1l voin dontee all Chrdotian u- |
some day, when thou dost voturn,” T sagees, aad the sulioitted o baptiam s |

well as to other rites, with a redines< |
that quite elzrmed Dier Tover and deligghit- |
ed the nans, Sl Gulde wirs far from
being happy.  From the time of her pe-
covery he hed olserved an abstraction
and coldness on the part of Agntha, which
surprised as muel as it gvieved himy for
her look and tone were so sudly tender

should he rouse the romething, 1 know not i

- F n S o Suran
whaty, whicl makes himso odious to me ™| the In

Anl then she woulidl kneol 1o the Virwin, CIFT
ad pray witly an inptesiconed v, [ S0 are,
which she hoped o ape fionit ) .
.'::I.-llil'.‘.li-l-'l---..-:-|<-!.: Phandd N, \

W Liiina sivinl sline 1 ! iy 1
the arvangenents of the 1

o which sl wos
WS e 1y
]

I,

wotkh whi
5 -
i | 1

T !
t hut Lo owi

all tige croperconisness ¥

i decorations at onee ¢t oon

tiions,  Rose-colonr o ity fivann iy |
liest :li.‘l'n:lﬂ--l‘. nnel fnetiogy of bt

it the palette,

;v dronn the picture npon the easel,

R\

e ——

casiing her muntilla. over her head, she
hursed from the prison,  She went from
plice—<he somght the studio of Guido~—
Alus Lit well-nigh broke her heart to see
the disorder that now marked this. s
once the aimbaodiment of taste, A blossom,
the Lt <he hal given Guido at the gate
ol the convent, lay ina fold of paper beside
a pictire by Raphael, which  Agatha re-
menbersd e rogarded with religious ven-
i The paletto and brushes lay up-

flom,
on the floor as if they had fallon uncon-

[ selonety from the hands of the artist. A

piece of Fuled rilbon, onee hers, was tied
There was a Inte broken,
el e alalastor vase, shattered by the
catedle which had exliansted itself within
With trembling hauds she raised the éov-
There,
there peor Guido hiad atoned for the re-
venwelul net of the one Le had conveyed

[ to her aratory,

Al behield portrait of herself, sof-

[ tenad (o angelie sweetness, the eves fived
tpon Ler lover, both sublimated, sthereal-
el s Nngtinges upward into an atimos-

pliere of purity, wiile beneath nnd around

e Brideons sind distortad shapes, fuintly

tions, which they mistook for pelivioms G | o et the Taide. | edeaming tieougds the black and gloomy
vour, * : ol wole D inieses of the foreesround. The fenrs fill
e thi Ligana nei- | st fromm benenth her lids ans she razed,
enavrenr LV, NS iz whotn the Do murnared, © Phor, poor, Guido [
Had we pever [ovsd s | vt e Liftinge | A heavy sieh, which was rather a groan
Had we never loved so i thio arel : cateed Lier to turem nd Guido stoold be-
Never met or nevir prlod, | K i { i ELfee Ders bt soowam, sochangecd, Lo seemn-
W hind netor e brok f herted 1 linalis 1 et niwmy whi " 1 Sisidow of the onee beautiful
| hie el ey ih sdoned vouth,  To throw her-
Bk eor oy [ bsitamines o o i arms to tell in Lurried aceents
of 1 h 1 itk it sheowas fien o poverty, to love, to
o ‘ nclor— | g o1 j i | Ginidos was the fiet impulse of the devo-
instrietion, too, i furiciinge i L 1 bl — Led wink .
hier :4[-]1.-;'1- of thewiel o bt ddespots lone ‘| o m | kther be b O st v b lone—fur whenever did a
the ceronv il of sm nenn=cione i e i f—w it ¢ | daclover however wasted  and ok .\]rnil‘i]l;_r,
wore to brine on the resnlt I Vs v 1y : Pt revive widder the breathines of love
siren] by the aliboss Afr o tmd |l 1 ol ! d boped Gubde ealled the pieture,
wremthe ol amtivingg et 1o bidies o e | | {41 1ty B Tanl o] mieans to convey to
Liin l--u'.:.' tor the saeralive, it wa jase peediee was 1ieon 1 v, Didicvinee her to he base anid
v knosus it el ol Congt gy \ ‘ ol boennion<l ' T Loven's Revesar ™ and
Po sl e gt i) Lally (R | ' ) Bl Y he o ol 1 l!ll!“i[ll._\' copics of i, till
After the ] i ; eone b et shonbd Lo coverod with
|l by wealth the il ] \ I i wurchont Rome,  Bat the sin-
L which Lo i st of s wp- ooy (] e Langn ilienel,
i i i I ' Wait o Yourself,
iy . orouly ! ew- | 1o £ i | ut of the New York Tii-
il clamauon waz, *Lslull L 4 b=l was =00t \ I, 4! to ! Cineessnnt "-_TTllillﬂi?ll'i
ot bo the __..‘:!' 1, ." = i : 1lze i 1 e ol yrocn Coronnl Servants
thoughts of another Ll wounl 4] | Sho etz ot y iy i . e I. winee hint= 10 those who are
distiaet PI‘I.l]k'."‘. arel sho would say, “Sape | Ot el o Cotnat Jiih v A M4BT
Iv the good old Jduiinn will i with | I eombioss o the fhet Fiest, th Did youever try 1o help
L o e D bt Heaven preserye him | den i

a0 Lam sure you never found

el

exiremes, il
atb upen ancther too do that which he or
B e st o well do, nnd hins just as

n el wsomny other person,

e mpdseolding
ords ot squabliles
It-tindinee at the
n " ill 1'\'1'1'.\' dr—
i houwsehold, wonld the
ple rale remove ?
Ir vou, wy worthy Siey Liad started for
: T room n few minutes SOONer

Oy ettt e

: e were out of the harmonie o | Willine fo ve | the other m v, dnstead of stretehing
It has | that Le felt assored Dier heart was une- | g Nbhy L o oredt” hefore tne fire, with vour news
st : : o nll bis Seroacslia s o | =haedes ke this room ot onee : i life o 1) 1 wovided (ELT S h v yo
of mapn— was soon buried in deep wleep. been I.;;.-.h-‘-tu:[‘pl thee, tha'. thou shalt l'];;l:g-_r-'-’_ ‘ I].. “t:l !;:; n;l! _ihl. 1.{::_*“': r- -u.rkl " 1:::- 1..H|‘-.. ey 11. et b ! ol ¢ “1. ovi ) A ol o e e B
it v st — £l swop o3l oy with o tlood of toars s e sun- | 8 S bt = Yol ekl i s e i ' | 1 v Les 2 Xy 1 fow = y
Alhingofh:nuly isa jn\' P o ChNs 1_ 1 l..‘ ith hn! s_! ll ¥ ]n\. v, child, | u] O} % WA D b L ane. Guilo bl brenthe of the fiss o - | waonhd have i o gn 1.‘ U lew squares
" 7 S i cuarren 1L but thy Tniband. - Now ek in conse- | ple wonds © i PR A ol s sl rieh melody, an | | wd choose for voursell o tendor turkey,
The picture F“-“!ﬂ"" Wo refer repre- He woo'd a bright and Surning star ; quenc thon wilt e in de 4 iy peril— y | love you, bt l_ et IHI‘--'I':tr.I. i . irlu».r'\\i'.h wiliolit |1“' BT, S [ . Pl [intend of the old patvioeh of the fock
i Sy young “l' ‘“d! » mlmlnmu_lm.- ut Thine was the void, t..‘w “I'."’"," will take theo to their Vile prisons, aml At ["“"Tr], -‘-'.'I iles | ..”i: ghe Gie Iil‘ll I;I W l:ih 11.< 4 si|l-.,{1 e |1 ot i | p I ' wiiel your avant boveht for von that
*once sweet and impassional, r[:mw-l_mtht' The straining eye that follow'd far rack thy tender limbe o and chinins, the | o aecentain, it prossibley the enuse of thy bk Rl Ty di iy, NS A bl o | Ve Rt byt I Yot watklnot thep Jave had suek
bony aruns of o skeleton. Beauty in the L His oftreeeding plume; o o seaflold, and death o wait thee, To that | youne @ieds wricl, and Agatha, 'F.'!“'!" o i Dk by A o T pand e L | 4 thne of earvine, woarine out vour
embrace of Death may be the nae. The I1:‘;""‘"‘{““‘“lh‘m:!l:mi" While Lis steed 1 hour keep this, wea - i about thy person | disbrethen her mined, withheld nething '-"-'}L iy Mk NRELLLL |t een el i f ) VBl N it hoat ehptng doui
of the IIl!l!d(“l.l CxXpress a dre::my de- The I‘l':llltj'—lll,:;:t(\.:']]wnld}:jhl'am‘fak(- " l_»qm'r-‘ﬂ‘\-‘ anid never Dt therefrom,  Look | but the seeret of the e vald tf.]h |.|.-_1|_ t | | it . ..1 I f : | nt tamsier, snarketman, servant, cook, nmd
R‘ ri\ﬁmnm tnlmml ““TF ﬁ‘-nm Ihﬂ] t’l]l’- Of grricfs as these, Hrsass, | dear 't but o drop, and death will |""f ;‘ sary to her own l"’_‘“'l“"""”' ’I""',’| oy wirl s A | honsekeeper, and that Letore your young
Sefver, an the ghastly n"j"'"t which ) I eusy and certair M | wrrible tortires at a " he tnhesi- | = g . S, oy M L clatidren, lisi splashie the FAYY on
detains her; the ﬂni\;lm of one hind ten- When Agatha oft her Vyer in angrer, She drew 10 s girl to her bosom as she | tatincdy believed manst cone, she instineg-| o : i M T [""!:',' 'l " ,' ! ) e
- % - ; g | Bt . . F ot of 0 sinele win vith | " 11 o
ambrace the skul' 00 the others | as we have seen, she 8Gu et the dwelling | spoke, and ki v her lins amid showers | ively reserved it hier communiention, — :u_; :rl:l;:ll.t].l . .1:. .‘\‘h & =-!.‘ b el sl i w1y geood Tdvawhien yon had
m_“" skinless, o} ouller. Lol hermother with a gorrowful heart.— of tears, a8 7t (e hour of parting were oo | The ;:fh;:--—‘--t_ tha bl \\;z--lu-ul.h. tothe "", 0 AC “."i * ” : oy o "‘--M" . Il ko v il . o serad folkix at Jimer the lust. week-
“'B'“"'!‘_ i the #'celeton that the artis. She in part _knt:\_’ ‘e cause of his ll_lﬁl'["' = | ven then o', hand, Agatha also clung to | hopes of Guido,  She mpressed in th--' 'I”<\- by T[""-“‘-l _“!: '."I-J". }—i\': A - I' --»-u; t -_F “I.- i et ik had boon: telinge the Tadies: whate
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she enquired the meammg cf the words
and learned to warble the air, disconneet-
ed with the sentiment ; this for a while a-
roused the vagrant intellect of the mother
and she translated the songs into Italian,
and Hstened with delighted interest to
the voice of the child.  “Bing, my child,
sing |" she would say, “:fuil. thy hlt:l:
tongue, and most utiful;” and L
ed her whole soul into the
ing the
4 en,
bright

even a few thoughts are infinita— 5e niore |
when love only is the suggester, w
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cuarren 1L
A very foolish, fond old man. —Smarsprans,

The night afier the scene which we have
described, Guido went as usnal to the Cor-
s0 with a uiuﬁl:'};l(mm. as had been his
wont, for the bodice of Agatha, . The lo-
vers wére poor indeed, bt these simple
tokens ofJove were to them of priccless
value ; and Guido well knew t}utuputﬂ
Agatha, despite of her pride, would be
heavy and faint of heart did she
me really esteanged from her, He hur-
ried from place to place where she was

PromIL nereafter to rival St. Cecilia her-
self in her beauty of goice, and the ruiwt
devotion of her inspired melody, The old
count was rich and crufty, but no match
for the organized erafl of the abbess, with
her newly awakened covetonspens, and the
object or barter in her power.  She dila
Iated upon the position of Agatha as o
candidate for vows—of the future hopes
of the Church—she even dwelt with pa-
thos upon the devotion of Guide, who re-
#igned her with a hreaking heart as a du-
ty to Heaven only, but who would be fran-
& to &ee her other than one of the sisters.
The result wu,l lbohmunl. old and lux-
urious, agreed to lay largo upon
the altar of the Virgin, provided she woulid

most likely to be scen,but no Agatha was

grant him the possession of n young and

palms towards the mirror, as it she push- | 1 l:m-_lgi]t- r said !hﬂj!lrfu_“. Hwe aecept
ed herself nway with an expression of dls- [ thy eonditi msy at tie sanie time we agreo |
gust.  Bhe then took the massive cirelots | todo thnt which thou 1..-..~_t forgotien 1o ask
from her arms and unclaspad the diamond | —we will say masses daily for the
necklace ; as she il so she threw forth the | the decoased.
‘emerald snake from her bosom, which I Agntha eared no whether this was
was attached by a small ehain to the neck- | spoken in the candonr of Clyistinne love,
lace. or the severity of sarcasm.  Sha only anw
Hero a shadow upon the glass caused | that she wonld Lo free—thiat she should |
ker to turn round—it was the coupt, One | learn the fute of Guido-
ree oxpression of rage erossed her Lrow, | the nir of heaven ouce more, and go and
L in one so young, and then she lift- | come in the blessed sunshine unhindored,
ed the curtain of the oratory, denving the | save by her lover, 'lln-. predietion was
necklace upon the tripod beneath the mir- | veriied—she was now frea to live—to
ror. bless—to comfort Guido—1to tell him all,
The old count was not to be terrified by [ sud tell him she forgave the terrible

B llll of

pie-

—shonld breathe | temn

Givant too, that you have plenty of money
to i others lu;.¢l-l them : yet who will
do another’s work as well us his own?
Foew or wone, at loast, not for hire,
Howmany = pale cheeck would glow
with health; how many a consiitution,
enervated i not ruined by idlencas and
dissipation, would be reinvigorate!, could
thesa ehains of ignoble sloth afl of eon-
lrtil\in,’dmpimhlc pride be broken from

the limbs of the children of wealth and
ease ! Then, too, might the ressed
and over-worked sons nnd da ars of

toil find a ittle respite from their incessant
labors ; & little time for social enjoyment :
and thus becoming conscious of the rights
and the dignity of Luman nature, be, the

better qunliﬁeil and fitted to act well their

the frowns of a girl entirely inlair_ power, | ture, which «ho Ut he only could pto-
and quietly amused bimself in" specting | duce.
the graces of the exquisite room which | Grasping the proffered emerald, and

part in whatever station they are placed.
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