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um lo n. runalc x.hnmbur, nml ]unm-r a h'rhlul
Imup on lhc(nblu went to hequaing the Countess
with Lis return.

The Visconte, unlacing his helm, Inid it aside,
and thyew himself on o seat to await the coming
of ll\muhml.\. Pwenty-five. years: hatd passed
sinée their kst cventful meeting, Ilow nuny.a
change of good and evil fortune lud happened to
each since then ! With what henrt eould hemeet
her first ghnnee, full of reprooly us no dobr it
wauld be, for the denth of her father, and e her
present desolation and distress ! He listened in-

Ctently for her approach, and the slightest mm-
mur or rustle eansed hisheartto bear, with greater
anxiety and agitntion than ever iv had done on
the eve of his most important battles

He had not 1o wait Jang, T o short time the
dloor openied gently, and n female figure nppenred,

clad ina lon-u white Fub v brigght bt fecting
. a eomntenance usually pale 2smar-
i Dles o slight wy.of hope, dashed with alavn,
shone D eyes red and swollen with teavs and
“watehing,  Marco did not at first reeognise
Ermelinda with certainty, so much had time, and
still more . uflfietion, . wrenght:a change on h
although' he: had st l'lcd to his
© tation of mu:nu"- ‘the mothe

E not sulhcmntb assured of | lentity "ty aillress”
]mr, and both sl sxlcnt lI“lllI(‘ wu
downcass eyes;and in Jow nnd u-uxumm lonies
L\Ll.xmmd-—-“ls iy thon, Mareo ?™ It was the
smme gentle voiee, the same sweet sonnd, 1he

o, same eelestial harmony that hwd so enclinnted

1.7, hintin youthy; he eagerly raised bis eves mnew to

her face, almust " hoping Lo so, there the fi ‘.h
hc.luly of his 3oun-- Iou:- but as Sll(hlonl\ low ere

, ing them, he sloml with o s.uldum,d .nr, \\llllulll

enturing a rcpl. g
“Ts i lhun," ‘]m uLd Ermclimln, - comc‘_in

-person to "-'\u e new life?  Ileaven rewnrdthee

forit! Ic\m'aunl in mine henrt—when’ hie knows

i the vrxel‘ho lmth occ.mmwll [RERTIH

“rous heart \ul] ot hu'velen it el against ir” -

These words ‘strick the chiet at onee wilh

LT shame and eonfusion for himselt, and the tonder-

Y est ])lrv Tor the unhulumlu mother,

 with-

Iy nnd w.m--

Celgoad LS 'rmuxc\m!‘ he vep ucil in @ voice
. llmosL cholced withs emohon 3 lor pity’s sy,
Bemelinda, cense thi ruel mockery! I.'—l J.m

n wreteh—a madmon!'? +
#XNo, no! not so, Muren! Thc Tord pars
"don thee, ns T hive long:done? The j Joy hou
i givestmentthis ulmostr | forall
2y pnst, nn"m;h. Su','—“hclc is m) daughter?
: )\hen s]mll I see Ter?

the winstrel since
u«gu ly. cnqmred
1

~ 4 Tlie minstred l-'a}_)"'sl thou?
veturned, and I hegin o foar——.,
askest thou of me?” -
* T understand thee,
Visconte.

tswered the
“Thon believest that T have cansed
Seatriee to he earvied ol hn' 'ns nout 50. T
hay
4 Sttitde lfurm! what - sny
is she then ?

eonfessed 7t 10 me.
known w
puor gir .
“Listen to me,™ sail Mmm, speeking at !'l'%
slowly and howvsely, but becoming «
more -exeited as he proceedwd,  * Listen o me,
Frmelinda?  Yes! s true—] loved thy daugh-
ter—loved her:with . an ull-ubsorhing : passion.
"Pwas thing imige impressed on her comntennnee
—"twas thy soul cubmin-dvl ‘Tt
that {useinated and Uliuded we. Oh that T enuld
have mnde her mine! Onee | experienced.the
ineflialilo sweetness of such an hope; but that no-
ment passed vapidly away,

A hesid
huL thy .-;cminu-uls were towards my

er and

m 1I|(, nacdness nfuumn" nt llu. life, o m)_,lmlu

cd, nn‘ fnuhl‘ul, my generous kips I'trem-

bloot this hand, which he hath so often pressed
with ”lL sineere afivetion of o son!” '
“ bpeuk ye of Outaring?” :
“Yeas! The unl\nm\u l.m-th \\ho mmllnu“

-stands’ hefore thee” - v
T'he eonntess raised  hereyes (-ump'lwomlch lr)
the face of the Vi lltc, and wi uullluul 10’ s
but he procecded with ine sln'r sell- wplumh.
©“No!fiest listen to all
that ‘tine T went_to u lhamm.c
thouknowest’ not what 1 Jft behind me un iniqui-
Lous LOIHII\lS\H)lI.
hen. to provent the nuplmls of Ultonnu with thy
(luu'rlu.cr' my gold,"in his hands,® puu.lmsul [
g traitor, mon in your: fuwily, oue of yowr most
tm:lml servitors, ' L rcpcul, Frmelindn ! that L
gave no command for the abduetion of Beatrice,
nov hudt the least knowledge of it; but the scoun-
drel to whom I had given the matter in charge
may have overpussed his commands by the per-
petration of this nefiirions dewd. . But in nny case
¢ L must confess m);clf‘u.\lllnm—-' \nclxcd har-
i dened: " v :
;t s No. o, \Iurco! I'or pity’s snke cense; such
1

language! . Thou’ dost not deser\c such cpuhoLs
c.\'cnlrcml l.h rself's

e

from . Milan Tt

I gave instruetions.to n kuave,|

.NU.!_]IL“]Hl(h ot
But thou~—

i
st thon? \\'lwm'r
Pardon me, HMaren ! 'tis not that I
doube (hy word, but hast thon not alvewdy aluanst”
I have Jong -

isfused into ber,’

A seeret poison.;
rushed lln'ougll m_\- blood :nul disu'uclurl m\'_‘miml.»i: -

ble to think how neur L'was to nnlnmn" in'his-"

hlm at. the luuummcm. ws, the w rclch “lm uow

hc is no hurdened wreteh K




