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APRIL

{From the German of eibel

Thoea balmy April evenloy,
1lave thy beauty rare:

The viouds obscurs the beaveny,
A star shives bere sad there.

The breath ut love |s 8lling
The teplyrs se they blow

The fragrance of the violet
Is wafted frum betow

Q for & atreiv of muaiy
To suit the pensive bour—
Some eadeoce 0w and teoder
Tu tell i1a soothing power !

Goway Lga.
TOMMATOO,
CHAPTER .— Coutinusd
A FAMILY GROUF,

The old musician, when she was gone, buried
his head in his hands, and seemed lost in medi-
tation ;—so last that he neither heard nor saw
anything around him ;--neither the foolsies
that came softly toward him throngh the gleom,
por the tall cloaked form that stood beside him,
until a hand laid on his shoulder startled him
from his reverie, and he looked up.

*“Who is that 77 he asked, with a sort of as.
tonished sbruptness, as he in vain trisd 10 dis-
tinuish the new.comer’s features through the
darkness.

It is 1, - Giaseppe,™ answearsd the fgure in
a very calm veoice, aud in ltalian,

** What dost thou here rzuin, outeast 17 cried
the old maestro, starting from his xeat hurpied-
ly and in great agitation. *“1 tell thee that
thou shalt never wed my daughter. | koow
thee well. I know of thy prison life. | know
of that bloody aflair in Venier, when even the
sacred stole of the priest could not shizld his
heart from thy accursed hand. Begone! or |
will call for help, and have thee lodged in the
jail”

** Come, come, Baloccho, no peed of all this
bad language. You wrong me, | swear vou
wrong me. | am uot the man you take ne for,
nor do 1 wish to press my suit with Tommatoo.
I corae for other ends. 1 bear great tidings to
thee. | bring thee great riches.”

*“ Ak, boaster, you will not cajole me with
your fine words !” eried the old cook, mocking-
Iy,

“1f I do, may I forget my mother's grave "
exclaimed Giuseppe, esrnestly. ¢ Walk with
me for ten minutes along the road, and if 1
prove not my words thou shalt never see my
face again.” i

In spite of his detestation of his fellow-
countrymen Baiocche could not preveat his
heart from leaping to his mouth at the mention
of wealth.  In a moment he saw himself eman-
cipated from the accursed kitchen, his Tom-
matoo clad as became her beanty, Gustave's
Pancorno brought before the public, and all
three living happily in the dear Italy, muking a
music out of life itself. )

“Well,” said he, 1 will go and walk with
you. Bat why not tell it hera I

*Becanse houses are less safe to speak in
than the universe,” said Giuseppe. " You
forget that I was ance a conspirator, and am
rantiots.”

“1 remember it well enough,” muttersd
Baioccho, as both left the house, ** and the P
lice of Venice remember it better.”

_They walked slowly toward the stone.vard,
Neither spoke,—Baioccho disdaining to show
any impatience, Giuseppe remaining silent for
some motive of his own. So on through the
stone-vard; amidst the white blocks that loomed
like dim ghosts through the darkness; by the
shingle huts that, with their jagged corners snd
irregular roofs, seemed in the darkness to crouch
like strange animals, squatting npon the dreary
earth ; over rough masses of unhewn stone,
through deep ruts left by cart-wheels in the soft
cluy, until they reaclied the river.

** Well,” said Baioccho, *“how longam | to
wait for this wondrous intelligence ¢

** Your brother is dead,” answered Guiseppe,

‘““What " almost shrieked the o)l cook,
*“ god —and--he left—"

** You everything.”

“Holy Virgin be praised ! cjaculated the
poor old fellow, clasping his hauds and kneeling
in the damyp, oozy eartﬁ. * My dear Tommatoo
will be rich.”

**1 have just arrived from taly,” continned
Giuseppe. *'Isaw your brother, 1| found him
dying. I spoke to him about you, and induced
bim to will to you the fortane which he was
¥mug to leave to the Charch. Do vou not think

deserve some reward for all thix 1"

*“ You shall huve it. [ swear it " cried the
old musician, fervently. ¢ You shall name
your own reward,”

““Good. | want your deughter.”

‘“ Ah, tmitor ! that is wbat you demand "’
cried the excitable old man in his shrill voice,
** Never ! never! never! No; yon shall have
money, but no Tonmateo,--no Tommatoo.”

‘* Townmatoo is yonr heir at law when you
die,” remarked Giuseppe.

¢ Certainly. 1 know why you want to wed
with her, you fellow 1"

"““ She will inherit very scou.”

“Eh " The old man did not exactly seem
;o comprehend, but peered up into Giuseppe's
ace.

« She will come into possession in ten
minutes,” added Giuseppe, and mpidly aslight-
ning he passed a sort of handkerchiel across
Baioccho's mouth, stifling all utterance. The
old man, though thin, poxsessed a great ten.
acity of musele, and he struggled long and
vigorously agsinst his assailant.  He twined
about his legs, he crawled up his huge chest,
he dug his bony fingers into his throat, all the
while uttering through the gag upon his mouth
terrible muilled criey of agony that were more
dreadful from  their being suppressed.  The
youth and strength of Guiseppe told at last. The
old man grew faint and almost ceased to strug-
ale.  In an instant Ginseppe seized him by the
waist, lifted him clear off the ground, and swunyg
him into the river. He watched bim sink.
«1 think that Tomwatoo is mine now,” he
muttered, as he turned and fled rapidiy back
through the stone-yard.

Baicccho sank, but speedlly came to the sur.
face. lnstinctively be steetched out his hands,
and suddenly one of them came in contact with
some foating substance. e grasped it, and
found it & drifting beam of timber thst had be.
come loased from its moorings to the bank and
was travelling with the stream.  With some
diftieulty he got astride of it and removed his
@iz, His first impuise was to shout for belp,
for he ceuld not swim, and he was already some
distance from the bank, and he put sll his
strength into « furious civ. The sound of his
own voice echoing over that desolate shore
seemed to tel] him how little chance he had of
obtsining assistanece in  that way, aud, after
shouting nutil his luugs wers sore, he gave it
up, and clung to the hope of heing picked ap by
some boat.

The thle was running ont rapidly, and a wind
was blowing slown stream, so that Baioeche
could tell from the rippling of the waves around
the beam that he wa» floating fast with the cur-
rent. It was very dark.  On either side of the
bank he ould see the faint lights in the
houses, and now and then the black spectral
hull of some sloop or sehooner would amidenly
appear to him as he floated past, and then
vauish. Al on the river seemed dead.  Ther
was not a sound of life.  There did not wem a
hope for the old musician.

Still ke foated fast. Past the decary black
wharves, round which vessels made padisades of
masts seen sdiwly against the doll sky.  Past
the shadnwy groves of the Elysian Fields, that
now, alas! seemed like the banks of Achuron.
Past the cheerful Atlantic Gardens, where
lights gleamed on the water, and people were
making merry, while the poor obl musician was
floating to his death.  Past the gmat hive of
the city, that in the gloom seemnd to lie upon
the water exhansted with its day'slabour. Aond
50 on out into the broad bay. Then for the Rrst
time Baiovcho felt that he would be swept out
to sea.  He had not recoiled from his fate up <0
1this time, for he was brave, and, after ali,
drowning was anly death. Datstarvation--ah
that theught was horrible, and for the ficst time
a groan escaped  from the peor musician. He
then thought of Tommatea, of Gustave, of their
agony at his never returning,—their vague
sorrow  for his fate, which would never be
known. Then he prayed to G0 that the wmur.
derer, Glusrppe, would be baflied in his designs
on his dear child, ~and then—

A dudl, rearing seund along the water, A
hissing of the air and of the sea. A reld glare
from what seemsd like a fierce augry eve moving
over the waves, A sparkle of foam, seen white
through the gloom, and Baiocehn saw the ferry-
boat bearing right down on hini. He shouted ;
he tried to stand upright on the timber log, but
it slipped and turned ; he took off his coat and
flung it bigh in the air,-—all to attract atten-
tion. But in vain. Clowr, closer came the
fiery eve. With what seemed to the old musi-
cian ever-inereasing speed the sharp prow cut
throngh the water. The funnel gave ont short
putls of triumph, the wheels beat their padilies
on the water, as if they knew what work they
had to do, then a sudden, awful shriek from
Baicecho, The projecting ledge of the hoat
shot over him. He touched it for an instant
with his hand, and then went under.

HI.
THE GRANDSON OF sNAKFS,

* Father, Gustave will be down’in a few
minuates, and we will have supper ! eried Tom.
matoo, fluttering iuto the dark room like some
pretty little nocturnal bied.  ** Father, why
don't you anawer! Why, where can he '
Al, that cognac! He has perhaps taken too
much while | was away, - poor father 1 anid
Tommaton hastily lit, with a lacifer mateh, a
little floid lamyy, and held it high over her hesd
while ber eyen everywhere sought the expeeted
recumbent forin of the oll musician.

“Why, heis not here U she crind, in o tone
balf of atonishiment, kalf of alarm, O, where
has he gone? Not out into this dark, Jark
night. Ged forbid { T will eall Guatave'® ;
aml she'ran toward the door of the apartment,
But ere she quite reached it she stopped and
draw back, fora tall, dark figure filled the little
doorway, aud a pair of black sinister eves re.
flected back the Inmplight. .

* Ah, pretty ove ! yon did nut expect tn see
me again to-day, did yoa 1" ssid the new.comer,
in « hall-mocking tone, and in [talian ; *“but
you see how it is; | am fascinated, and haunt
the spot where 1 will find you.”

‘“ Biguor Giuseppe, my father does not wish
you to come here ; you know what 1 think, and

yet you come, That 1 thiuk is wrong” 3~-and
Tommatoo lookml like » moralist of the Middle
Apes, if one could imagine such a personage
with beautiful blonds hair, large dark-gray eyes,
and the neatest litthe waist in the world,

* Ah ! none of you uppreciate mg,'’ nnxwered
Giuseppe, advancitg into the chimaber, ** Your
father 1% a ool man, but full of prejudives. |
am progressive, and he oloes not understamd
progeess, - that isall. But g s good fellow,
Signoring,—a capital fellow for all that.”

te lookaed at this moment, stamding close to
the door and nnelwping his heavy cloak, with
his pal:, nuhealthy skin shining o the Taup-
lght, and Bis eves gliceming with o fortive
weaning, so truly the reverse of a good fellow
that 1 am not surprised at the faint frown that
perched for a moment on Tommatoo's furchead,
and then swlienly slid oif her smooth temples
aud was lost,

1 am going, Signor Hiusnprr," she said,
waking a movement towand the door, between
which and her the Ralian was standing. 1
wish you good evening.”

“Stay a moment!” he cried, interposing.
¢ Where is the worthy Baioecho 1

“Heis not here.  1do not know where be
is. Let me paxs, Signor. 1 am going tosearch
for him.”

 Perhups he has taken too much of the de-
hghtful copnac of which he ts so fond,”™ said
Giuseppe, sneeringiy.

¢ .\}y father isa good wan, Signor!™ crield
Tommatoo, indignantly, **and his weaknesses
shonld be respeeted. Lot nes pasy, sic !

“ Not just yet, littls one. 1 have something
to say to vou. Yuu kvow that ! love you 1
tadd you so three months ago, before 1 wont to
Traly. 1 tell you so mow that | have returned.”

“1 do not want te hear your eoanfession,
Signor. | wish 1o 2o and sevk my father.”

¢ Listen to me, Tommmatan, "« .and he steetched
his long arm across her 81Ut fell like a grea:
bar between her and the door. “ Listen. f
you become my wife, thisis what T will Jdo for
vou. 1 will take you to Italy, aw! you shall
have a villa that the Prines Borghese might
envy.  We will bave much woney, 1 oshall be
very Fich indes —and sl faly shall not con.
tain finer horses, carriages, servants, than ours,

Iowill be magsifieent, Tommatoo, gorgeous,
prinesly. Perhaps, ooy T will purchase o patent
of nebility, it is W ba done ) there's the

banksr Totdonia.  And how would my Tom.
matos Hike to sit tn staze and be ealied Prinei.
pezzat  Ab 7 it wonid be glotions, would it
not 1

So exeited was he with the visions he had
himsdf conjured up that Giuseppe stretched
forth his armx, and, enclosing Tommatos he.
tween them, Sitew  her toward im, while a
devilish ghitter <hone in his dark eyes,

CWe are alone, sweet dove,” he satd, 1 a
soft voice ; **none in this silent house to watch
1o, Will vou mot vow o be my beide, the
bride of fineppe that loves you s, atel wha
will make youa ltth: countess 0 Ah D the dittie
Hoe I pot se erae] afier a1l

But he mistosk Tommatoo’s  teepitied  jin-
makdlity for a timid theugh undemorstrative
assent.  To his utter astonishment, sfter 3 mo-
meat’s silenes,  that veung lady epensd her
manth  and  shroked, “agstave ' Hasten !
tastave, Tam o danger '™ with all the powes
of au exerliont xet of lungs.”

““Whew © whn the deet)
tered Guuseppe, astounded. 1 thought that
uone livel in the house byt thow two,  Whe
the «Jdevil 15 thas Gustave 1 Aud as he spoke -
thrust his hand insids hiscoat ws if f.,e._')‘mg fur
some weapou,

Thers was an immediate rexpouse to Tom.
matoo's call, in the shape. of the deseent of a
pair of hoots foar otairs at a time.  In oo few
veonds the boots had reached the dooe, and
Gustave Besnmont, who stood i them, wsad.
denly appeansl an the scene of action.

“Dravolo ™ protnd Ginseppe betwesn his
teeth, as he bbbl this new apparition. Then,
taking a stride backward, he seemed Like sotne
wild aniual preparing far a spring.

LpEest oo que st U Bt cn yue ee Mon.
gieur L O raprily demansted Monsieur Gastave,
looking rathet oainaasly at Giseppe, who, unt
understanding « wond of Feeuch, priserved a
grim silence.

0 Guatave Y this man persecutes me.  Pro-
teet we from him U eriel Towmatoo, beunding
towand the young Frinchman and taking shelter
a8 1t wers winder his wing.

O Rvger trangqudlle, eafant ' sl Gastave,
foudly enfobiimg ber little form with his arm,
CWhat the devil yon do here, sarg” hs con.
tinued, in Bogiish, secing that Giusepps had
not replicd 1o dis previons intermgatosies in
French, For why do vou bring the fright to
this yonug girl, sare ¢ Wha you are, ware 1}
demund to Kuow,  Hoir Guatave Beanmong v

1 reply mysell not, sir, to yrur intercoga-
tions, when they jpmt themselves towe in o
manner s insolent, “anawared Ginseppe, haughy.
ily, his e{m flashing throngh the gloom of the
half-1it chamber,

*¢ Ask him about our desr father, Gastave,”
eried Tommatoo, earnestly, nestling up to the
young musician’s side. 1 left him here a few
mowments sinee, and he has disappeared, | foel
nure that this bad man knows something of
him. A<k him, dear Gustave,”

“One canuvot know ubont all the world,”* any-
swered Ginseppe, before Gustave had time to
interrogate him.  ** My business is nol with the
old man. Look in the cellar where the strong
waters ure kept.  He will be there.” '

is Guastave 2 mut.

With & mocking Jaugh the Jtalian folded his

o oo i e [rrbsauisey ——— e
B e e

oloak nmund him and strode toward the door
Gustave remmoved his arm from 'l‘«)uuu.\lno';
waist, routil which it had stolen, and pliced
himself resslutely hetwoen Gatseppe and the
door, and barred hix passage.

“Yon shall not «Lpurl from here until we
kuow about Sinor Bataecho, Y ow ars suspecte
n great deal”

Lot me prss o away from hens " eried Gy,
seppe, advaneing savagely, *ur, by the by of
the Virgin, you will meet with misfurtugy,
Awl plwing his haud in his breast Le half .lr.:‘.,-
a satl poiunrd,

Gustave saw teomotion, wad quiek as thongy
sprang ot the Fodian,  weaviag his youne
staewy arins around his waist, auc Pl’*‘&ﬂ‘ing i
vhin against his antagonist's breast unnl |,
fairly howled with pain.  Tommatoeo, with ot
faint moun, sank on her kuees an the grotmd
and one might see, by the clasped hunds -m»;
the murmuring lipy, dimly shown in the T jur.
feet Lamp-light, that the {\'ul» one was off.
up her prayers to heaven.

The pair pow struggling were eveuly matchind
as far as youth and size. Bat in point of w,.
durance the Haliau had decidedly “the ady gy,
tage. The sedentary  Hife which the youy,
Freochman Jed had relaxed hiv natarally POWer.
tul muscular svstem; and nt~1nf-qu,.{,n
though capable of & vast momentary oftor

ring

was entirely uaable to sastain a prolonged -
test. For the space of two minutes ol
wis heard in the room vut the hard breat);
of the stragglmg men 5 the slipping of the fu,.
wn the uncarpeted four | the andden stamy.,
vae sought an advantage which the atl,.
quickly  frustrated.  Guastave's mam .
seemed to be to keep the Lalian from aity b
wmand, and this e soupht toetlect by peea.
tim 30 elosely o bis arms as to teader it a1,
pemsibility to use biy hands. For sowme time 4.
was snceessfal o thas; bat presently hicw g
of tenarity of musels showed itself in the 10y
ation of hes gnpand the quick tecurrence of 4,
breathis, almost apennting to panting. {4,
by inch Gisseppe loowned his arm from .
Freuchman®s grasp, and ek by fock L,
meved toward s breast where the poniar
his eyes adl the while Washing with a light o4
avemed to anpetnee his approaching venge o
P valu odisd thastave strain every peeve 1
s awn, The large drops of sweat gathund o
Lix {orehead | the blood howed from betwesy
lips, Witten in the agimy of exeriou; and Lis
Kuees fairly shook with the power of a wili 1y
far excended the strength of the frame on wiioy
it was exercised. He could nat Jast ot
longer, Giuseppe, in proportion as he behel]
his wdversary sinking, seemed 1o gain aldiniag,;
foree.  He at length extricated bis ann e
length e grisped the poniard and piocked o
from Bix sheath.  Held aloft an isstan: et
Gustave’s head, it quiversd in ity ¢ :
when, with ashall, heavy thud, some enoe
weight fell on the back part of the Tl
Lead, the dagger was dashied feom had hand, agd
hie foll stnnned and senarleas on the for,

nwert child, my I owes dtaelf t you
~ad Guatave, as e stoad over  the ’)r;w'.?.t:t’
Torm of has antagonist, while he gared with i
tens  astopishuieut on Tommatens, win, re
vealed to hun by the ftalian s fall, exhitoned
herself as the agent of that Jaeky event, aausted
by an enormous blwdgron which alie Yodd 1 Yer
toanad.

1t was an inxpiration of heaven, | thuk.”
sabd whe simply. 1 wae praying to the Vi
i, when | recailected that papa’s big stick
was in the corner; so | stole toward i, Lijted
it ap, amd struck that bad tellow witha,
unly 1 disd not think 1 eonld strike him so b,
1 hope he & not very mneh hurt.  And ke
lowked pityingly down on the villain wihom a
moment before she wonld  have gladiy peen
perish.

U Cre wom cde Diew ! He moves himslt
viird Gustave, behalding a slight indication of
returning animation in the body of the Haban.
*Quick, Tommaton ! ropes to tind lnm up?
Bring me greay, strong twines, for he s very
dangerous, this fellow, Ha, rascal! yan are
there ! You lie very low now, brigand' We
will trouble curwelves with your care air. Yo,
we will have the houour to conduct you 1o the
bureau of the Chief of the Palice, and ther we
will detmand of you thal you shall let us kinw
all your villanies. Quick, child, - the twines !
The fellow will get himself up very proseatiy.”

And sa, chattering a sort of mingled mono-
logue of veproach, trinmph, and sarcaxm, o
tave p,msm{ the pape whirh Tommatos braught
him around Ginseppa's body 1 &0 seientitic and
elabarate 2 manner that the wretched man was
ad incapible of wotion as an fndian pappoose
strapped to its board, and lay on the floor with
nothing bt the winking of his large datk, vil-
tanous eyssto tell of hix being animate.

Now came the great question, who was to go
for the polies. If Guatave went, Tomumates
woubd Le left alene in that terrible house, with
that terrible oan, who might unlonse thit
wonderful network of bowds in which tiustave
had ealaged him. If Tommatoo went, <he
would have to thread her way aloue through
that drenry, davgerons loeality ; and she con-
fusned whie had nob the conrage to make the at-
temnpt. I they both went, who was to take
care of the captiva §  Bo they, perforee, came to
the conclusion that they must wait until morn-
ing ; aml accordingly Guatsve, determined not
to lone sight of hin prize, lfted him on his
shoulder ny one would a bale of goods, und,
carrying him up to his own room,-—the room i
which the Pancorno resided,—throw him into 8
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corner, Then he and Tommatos sat down




