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1 Becauso boill-used her,and beatber and kicked
her. Istill remember the nights when he came howe
in a rage; sho never said a word, and did every-
thing that be wished; but he, bo beat her Gl
my heart was ready to break ; I used to pull tho
bed-cluthies over my bead, aud pretend to sleep,
but in reality I cried the whole night. And
when he saw her lying on the floor, then sud-
denly he would change, and drag Ler up, and
kiss her till she screamed out that he would
stifte her. Mother forbude mo cver to say a word
about it, but it wore her out, so that now all
theso lang years since he died she lias never got
well, and i’ she should die séun, which God
forbid, I know well who killed her.”

The little priest shook his head, and scemed
unwillingly to acknowledge his penitent in the
right. At last he said, % Forgive him, as thy
mother has; do not fix thy thoughts upon such
sad pictares, Laurella; better tuues will come,
and make thee forget it all.”

¢ Never shall T forget that” said she shudder-
ing, “and therefore [ shall remain single, iu
order to be subject to no one who will first ill-
treat me, and then fondle me; if any one wanted
to beat me or kiss me now, I should know how
to defend myself, but my mother conld not defend
herself from either blows or kisses because she
loved him ; and I will not be made ill or wretch-
ed by any one because I love lum.”

¢« Thou art a cluld, and talkest like onc that
knows nothing of what goes on in the world ;
are oll men like thy poor father, that they give
way to cvery temper and passion, aud ill-treat
their wives ? Hast thou not seen plenty of good
people in the neighbourhood, and wives who live
in peace and unity with their husbands?”

“« Nobody knew how my father treated roy
mother, for she would a thousand times rather
bave died than bave complained of it to any one,
and all because she loved bim; if love seals
one’s lips when one ought to cry for belp, and
makes one defenceless against wrong such as
one wonld not endure from one's wurst enemics,
then I wil} never give my heart to a man.”

# I tell thee thou art & child, and knowest not
what thon sayest; when the time is come, the
question whether thou lovest or not will often
arise in thy heart, aud then all these resolations
will be forgotten”

Again o pause, after which the padro began
again:

tt And that artist, didst thou make up tby
mind that he would use thee ili?”

“ He used to look a3 I have scen my father
look when he asked pardon of wny mother, and
wanted to take ber in his anms to make peaco
with ber again; I know those cyes, it made me
shuddzr o see them again?

After this she kept a persevering silence. The
padre was silent also; perhaps be was thinking
of rany beautifel maxims which be might have
held up before the girl, but the young boatman
had grown uncasy twwards the end of the con-
fession, aud this checked him.  After rowing for
two hours, they arrived in the little harbour of
Capri. Antonino carried the padro out of the
boat over the little rippling waves, and carcfully
set bin down. Laurclla, however, would not
wait Gll he waded back for her; she gathered
her lttle skirt together, and with her wooden
slippers in her wght hand, and the bundle in ker
121, she nimbly splashed through the water.

¢ 1 dare say I shall be at Capri a long time
to-day,” said the padre, ¢ aud thou ncedest not
wait for me; perhaps I shall not retura till to-
morrow ; and, Laurclls, when thou reachest
hnme, remember me to thy mother. I shall come
and sce you this week. Thou wilt go home
before night 77

« If I have an opportunity,” said the girl, and
pretended to be busy with her dress.

“ I must go back, too,” szid Antonino, trying
to speak in an indiTercnt tone; ¢ § shell wait for
sou tilt the Ave Maria; if you don’t come then,
1 will go 1wy own way.”

« Thon must go, Laurclla,” broko ia the littlo
padre; ¢ thou canst not leave thy mother alone
at uight; =nrt thou going far

T Auncapri—10 a vincyard.”

% And I must go towards Capri; God protect
thee, clild, and thou, too, my son.”

Laurclia kissed her band, and a furewell
escaped her, whick tho padroand Antonino might
both appropriate. Antonino, however, did not
claim any of it; ho pualled off his cap to tho
padre, witbout even lookipg at Laurclla. When
both, however, had turned their backs upon him,
ho let his eyes wander after tha holy futner for
an jnstant as ho wearily plodded through the
derp shingle, and thea fixed thew upon the gisl,
who had turned to the right to go up the hill,
holding her hand over her cyes to shield them
from the burning sun. Beforo the path dizap-
peared, sho paused o monent ag if for breath, and
Jooked back. Tho shore lay at her feet, with the
sca lovely in its intenso blue ; above her towered
the lofty cliffs—it wags indeed o view worth look-
ing at. It so happened that in glancing towards
Tonino’s boat she met his eyes; each wade &
gesture of impatience, aud tho gitl continued
her way with a sullen expression on her face.

It was not long past noon, and alrcady Anto-
nino hed been sitting for two liours on & beudh
before the osteria. Ile must have had something
on his wmingd, for he was constantly getting up
end walking into the sun, and looking hard at
the patbs which led right and left to the two
little island towns.

He then said to the hostess that he was afmid
of the weather; it might remain tine, but he will
knew that colour of the sea and of the water; it
had locked just like that before the great storm
when lic had had so mueh trouble to get the
English family safe to shore.

“ How bavo you fared at Sorento,” said the
bostess ; ¢ better than woe did here in Capri 7"

% I could not have ufforded maccaroni if I had
bed only the boat to depend upon; now and
then taking a letter to Naples, or taking out a
signor to fish; that was all; but you kuow that
my uncle has great orange-gardens, and i3 a rich
man; ¢ Tonino,’ said bhe, ¢so long asIlive you
shall not want, and when I die, you'll find your-
self provided for ;' so with God's belp, I have got
through the winter.”

« Has he children, your uncle 7°

“ No, he was never marricd, and was a loug
while away from bome; during that time he
made a great deal of muney, and now he's going
to sct up a great fishery, and will put mo at the
bead of it.”

¢ Then you are a mede map, Antonino!

The young sailor shrugged bis shoulders.

« Every onc must bear his own burden,” said
be, and then he jumped up aud lovked agein
right and left after the weather, though ho must
bave known that there is but one weather side.

¢ Let me bring you another bottle, your uncle
can pay for it,” said the hostess.

& Quly one more glass,” said he, #for you have
n fiery kind of wine hiere—my lead is quite hot
already”

« It does not go into the blood,” said the
woman; “ you can drink 23 mach as you like;
there, my husband is just coming, you must stay
and talk with lum a httle”

Aud the stately padrone of the tavern appear-
cd, coming down from tho mountain, his not
upon his shoulder, and his red cap on his bushy
bead. He had been taking some 6sh to the town,
which tho grand lady hiad ordered for the good
pricst from Sorrento.  When ho caught sight of
the young mau, he waved him a cordial welcome,
sat down on the bench beside him, and began
to talk. His wife had just brought a second
bottlo of pure unadulterated Capri wine, when
fuutsteps wero heard crunching on the hard sand
to the left, and Laurclia made her appearance
on the road from Anacapri. She gave a slight
nod, and then stood still. Antonino jumped up.

« I must go” said he, * Itis a girl froim Sor-
rento, who came across early «o-day with the
priest, arnd wants to get back to her sick mother
before night.”

“Well, well, thero i3 pleaty of time beforo
night,” said the fisherman; *she will have timo
to drink n glass of wine. Iere, wife bring an-
other glass.” :

“ Thank yom, I won't drink,” said Laurclia,
without moving.

“Pour out, wife,” said the man; ¢ pour out,
sho moost drink.”

To be continued.
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STRANGE FISHES.—No. IT

CERTAIN sporting fish has been seen to
shoot with the precision of a prize rifleman.
#\Vo have,” says Sir Charles Bell, ¢ a cunous in-
stance of the precision of the eys and of the ad-
aptation of muscuiaraction in the beaked cheeto-
don, a fish which inbabits the Ludiun rivers, and
lives on the smaller aquatic flies.  When 1t ob-
serves one alighted on & twig, or figing over (for
it can shoot them on the Winggy, it darts o dvopof
water with so steady an aun a3 to by the tly
down into the water, when it falls ao casy prey.
it will hita fly at thedistiuee of fiom three tosx
feet. Another fi h of thoe same order, tho zees, hias
the power of furmisg 1ts wouth wto a tube, aud
squirting at fhes, 50 w3 W encumber ar wings,
and bring them to the surface of the water.  Iu
these sstances, & diflicutty will rendily ogenr to
the reader.  How dues the fish judge of position,
stuce the raysof hightare refracted at the surtace
of the water?  Duoes mstinct enable it to do
thez, ot 13 it by caperience ¢’ Now, Sic Chacles
Bell was one of the closest observers and the
most trustwurthy writers of his tne, so that lus
suthority i3 utguestionable.

There i3 another operation by fishes, which
seems tu require nlmost equal expericuce.  Pro-
fessur Agassiz, while collecting msects along the
shores of Lako Scbago, in Maive, observed a
couple of eat~fish, wiuch, at ins approach, left the
shure suddealy,and returned to the deeper walter.
Examining the place which thie fishes had left, ke
discovenadd 2 nest amony the water-plants, with
a tumbee of Littlo tadpules.  In a few muments
the two fishes returned, lockmng suziously
toswards the nest, and approached within six or
eight feet of whero Professor Agassiz stood,
They were evidently not ju search of food, and
bie became convinced that they were sceking the
protcction of their young. Large stones, thrown
ropeatedly into the widdle of the nest after the
fishes had returned to ity ouly faughiened them
away for a bricf period, and they returned to the
spot within ten or fificen minutes.  Tlus was re-
peated four or five times with the same result.
This negatives the assertion made by sume vatu-
ralists—that no fishes arc kuowu to take any
caro of their cffspring. Hero aro other iustances
of their natural affection.

Dr. Hancock relates that both species of hussar
mentjoned below make a regular nest, in which
they 1ay their eggs in o flattened cluster, and
cover them over most carefully. Their care docs
not cnd here : they remain by tho sido of the nest
till the spawn is hatched with as much solicitude
23 a hen guards her eggs, both malo and female
bassar steadily watching the spawn, and cournge-
ously attacking the assailant. Hence the ucgroes
frequently take them by putting theie hands into
the water close to the nest, on agitating which e
male hassar springs furiously at them, and 13
thus captured. The round-head forms its nest ot
grass, tho fluthesd of leaves. Botb, at certaw
seasons, burrow in the bauk, They lay thewr
eggs only in wet weatber. Numerous nests sud-
denly appear in a moraing afier rain occurs, the
spot being indicated by a bunch of froth which
appears on the surfuce of the water over the nest.
Below this are the cggs, placed on a Lunch of
fallen Teaves or grass, which the fishes cut, and
collect together. By what wcang this is cffected i3
rather iysierious, as the specics are destitute of
cutting-tecth, It may possibly be by use of
their arms, which {form the first ray of the pecioml
fius.

Pennant, indeed, gives an additional instanco
of parcntal affection in this wuch-wronged clasy,
for o snys that tho blue sbark will permit its
young brood, whea in danger, to swim down its
mouth and takeo shelter in its belly! Tho faot,
he tells us, has been confirmed by the observa-
tion of scveral ichthyologisys; and for bis part he
can see nothing more incredtole in it than that the
young of tho opossum should seck an asyluin in
the ventral pouch of itspareut. He docs not tell
ug, however, that any of theso observers who
may have scen the young sbarks swimmiag down
the throat of their affectionate parent, cver saw
ono of them reluming; and until that is seen,
we must think the evidence rather incomplete,
1nore particularly as the division and direction of



