4" Disengging hitsell from the hrong of ud-
", “mirers that pressc(l cagerly around him, Guiseppe

r.x-:_i"'mé'ns.

1.
[T P R

l'c ﬁ.-lt (hc trial almost bc}oml his slren"lh, buL
tlie eager and expecting eyes that. were tumcd
upon-Hin; nerved him 16 nes “exertion, and with
n bolder hamt he tuned his instrument, and com-
menced the * Sonala del Diavole," which he had
spent most of the. preeeding night i in repeating,

Its strange, will melody - at once riveted the
nltention of the audience, while as ke proveutled,
the young man’s kindling eye and rapid execu-
flun, dechured the fnspiration of his own genius,
and-not the ~n'w\l|um.m tenching of * demon
darlk or angel from above,” in lie paused and’
not a sound foltuwed the Lush of that rich ‘and
wondrous meludy.” The whole nsserbly remain-
o motionless; and ¥ emum limself, who during
.. the performance had sprang to his feet and lcﬂncd
fnr\\ avd, o bresthless and .’:bsorbml listener, con-
“finued forn minute in the same position, as if
still drinking in the divine sounds he loved.

Tt was a mowent of ulmost overwhelming tri-
mnph to Gmeoppo, 1ho nore so, that b

Berllm, whose h\é of pomp stiil bu
“in the m.lmtss of her attive, and the sp!endour of
> the jewels ] cliielt blazed upon her person. Tl
cense, of: udm:rauon was. licaped xmco'u izl
upnn lier shxmo, sl the 'xllcr ]ue.!.ru oE the:{
lovely Tanthid's. chatnis v.ommanded the dc-c-pr.-
and more silent homa of the hedrt. .

And steikingly were the oppusite  charac-
*ters of the two, indiented by their different styles
of dress: that of the countess being eluborate and
brilliant to excess, while the younyg Innthé loved

++. stillthe chaste strplicity of childhood, nor coveted

it

mote gorgeous gums than the orient pearls that
circled her arms and neels, and shone among the:

.+ 5oft, dark tresses of her braided hair. 07 FF -

- retreated to the deep embrasure of o window that
. looked farth upon the eool and fragsant shades of

£ the gavden. " Its fuy freshness ennte dehcxum)}

- in through the open window, bathing his fevered’

'l‘urnmff quickly urouml ha saw !hc bnlll
figure o!‘ the Countess, Bu‘llm standing by his -
Sldl.‘

[ro nt: coxTINTED.]

fOLD LETIERS

(‘l«l letters, O len spare them—they are pricclesn lor
theirnge? X

I love~0 ho\\ L love to sue ench yellmy n:nc-<L1mud
page!

They tell of Joys that aro no more, of hopes that lrm:;
have fled !

om letters ! O then spare Uxem—lhe, are sacred lo tha
|h:ml ! i . .

’lhu\ tc]l ol‘umew nr Inpn umun, in ;u'u's luns,long
gone ly,

Of dear ones that have ceased to live but in llu-lmcmory! .

Thy ph-(urc m; ight sceney insunny days

. ul yore,
o Totters! 0 then smrc lhcm, (ur (hu ‘are a prlco]n,a
sturel Sy K 3 .

y crlml nuil‘l
]l m: frwml:, ul

S guliey
Yetofent midnkgl L
With ench one
“sweet, [

ol letlern' hére i one—tha laml of youllt is on'lt
faco; R

A tbot was fron n brother gnung, in some fiur foreign-
place!

A satlor buy, licloves! by nll feank, open-hearted, hrave—

Culily cold nud 1urlcqmno i hls ru'!.whenc:\ ll th' Atdue
wavo, "

4\xmll\cr, \lnmul with nrlc reil sp (s. it da.spc«l l:y

L7 Dloody s, ! . . X

Wus found beneath a fnl))crs corpsn on er-ul Corumn (]
Csands

A n(rnngcrlmml with Liudb care canlm ml the rclludcnr. e

Old letters! )u are pr(c ess! yo lase evst a widow’s
tmrl . : L

' \no(hcr—-l.nmr lnol llm lrmd!_‘ Oh ! she was bnbhv,h"

brow m(h ln(m, und S(l”lll" the excitoment of H
his ov cr\\'ruughz nml c\utcd feclings. Lut’. not
u'uu'xrl.e(l h'ul he-sought this retreat, fur as he
" leaned Torth to enjoy, lhu the ewmn" air, and, to
life his eyes fora mnmon: in,siient_adoration to
the arching. lu.mens. ‘whose m)nnd lwsts ‘shane
“out with dazzling lustro 1hr0u'-l| tlmt lmnspm‘ent
“atmospheve, he folt the light px'cssura afa lmnll
. upon hig shou]dex- and hcurd & sweet voige w hise'
per in his car, "+ Lo
"Aml m]Lthou now fols\\cnr lhxuo art, now,
(lmt ev en Veracint bows down in homage to thy !}

Su L0t, SWOEL e

"and £

’1'00 pure, too x,l.ntle. nml koo "oml l‘ur nnguh lung to
spare o,

1er to this enrth ol' gelef rud wo ucll
might'st o vain}

Thou lust not such annther flower [n all thy «Iurk do-
nu\ul.

Death! thou ;. )

Ilinky that bimd us to the past;
inls of the days too. hnppr

. Oh!.yoare not the

lasty"

-The tear.drop
vofted.t

‘Old letters!




