
CLOTYDS OP VIE MEART.

opmn brow. I May flot speak of the love shu
hath kindled ia my seul, thon wouldst cali it
~ephemeral and weak-I only, know its deptli and
power, yet shall it henceforth remain unnttered,
'if its expression threatens to involve hier happi-
tiess andi peace.",

Il doili, undoubtedly," said the countess,
with an effort, recovering ber self* possession,
" therefore, I charge thee, let it rest in silence.
lanthé i. the plighted bride of another, who will,~
ere long, dlaim. her hand. It was promisedl with
a free and wihling heart, and but for tby whis-
pered words, no cloud would have dimmed the
brigbâtuess of hier marriage day. The evil which
thou hast wrought, must be atoned for by tby ab-
sence, and whea abe sees that thou dost voluti-
tarily forsake, andi leave lier to fulfhl hier destiny,
ahe wilI return te lier dut>', nor flnd its perform-
ance a liard or cruel task. Then ;"she

paused and liesitated.
IlThen, madam, what is te be the issue te my-

self, of tlie course wvhicli thou dost prescribe ?"

.asked Guiseppe, in a tone of calai and measured
firînness, thut showed him, prepared, if need be,
,ie act with stern resolve.

IlThen," sbe said, in a voice wvlose tender ac-
cents grated liarshly on liï e.r ; l'then sbnlt
tliou learu how devotedly thon art loved by one
who hath drank at many springs of joy, yvet
turned fromn ali diuatisfied till now. Quiseppe!"
she said, with ahmcst frenzied pusiun, Ilthou
jitandeut calm, and colti before me, wbile I lay
bare the hitiden secret of w>y heart, and own tu
thee w>' hove-sucli love as she thou dost prefer,
bas neyer known-sucb as bier less inipassioned
soul cati neyer know or féel. Wealtb, rank and
power, are mine tu give, andti ese I offer thee--
thee, the embodied dreami of' My whole life!
Noue eau oppose my choice, or bar thy freedom
of aceeptance, and yet -thou doit flot speak!1 Oh!
answor quick, nor reela me by Lb>' silence. Thy
peril and my love h.ave led me to forego, the
snodestY Of woman, and 1 would1 learn if I have
3tooped se low for nauglt-it' yet Ianthé reigna,
or Berthia is to dwell enthroned in that heart."'

She Iiad spoken with the wild and rapid ve-
bemence of desperate passion, and as ho listeneti,
Contenmpt and indignation swvelled higli within
bim, sweeping, as tbe>' rose, all other emotions
prom, hii bruta; spd when she ceaeed, and gazed
.with fond'dâ&**« expeetûtiun in lis face, she
recolli ti iè'I andi surprise, as with startlig
*mpkui. lie .jClaimd:

.Noter!1 neyer! shail the image ofe«rthly wo-
,man, alipplant that of the adored Ianthé ini tiy

;Souh!"9
"TSi, then, ls thy final aaswàr 2" saki the

countess, lier ready pride risisig to fier aid ini
this moment of shame and disappointment.

I t is," lie said; "tw>' gratitude is t11kw, lady,
for a preference so jîl cheserved, but May laeii
s0 aid me, as I remain unshaken lu my devotion
te ber, whom only I have ever loved."

I ersist in this resolve," said the cofift?..,
liaughtily,"1 and Lb>' ruin is inevitable. AIready it
bath cotumenceed, andi thon liast7yet to.iearn, if'
thon ktiowest itnot alrea(hy,that a %woman's revenge
is itut less sure than il Lt sweet" andi with, these
mcnacing words, &lie guthered hier Mantde around
lir andi swept a.way, disappearing quickly in the
obscurity ivhich the deepening shades of twilight
lied sbed..over tia landscape.
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CLOUJS 0F THE JIEART.
DJY VÀLMZIýiY rmoya.

Dresm, on, young hearts! amid the, sunny hopes,
The visions gladdening of airy fora,
0f emmlii of love, and glances brlght with e
That fancy feeds upon 1 for haappy hie
Who, lke au evergreen bencetli Aututunal skies,
Feels not thie biast whose brcath eau chil thie heart,
And turns wit)î laugbing eye avajr fromauglit.
That wcars thie garb of care!

Wby fis tRie ahroud of gloom on youth'u goi, tîougîh
Haiut seen the sun ride glurionsly along
A summer sky, anti mark'd hov suddeuly
From out thie far horizon spi'ing thie dark
Brov, cloucis, anti thie full brighitness of his Strengtab
Bencatli their maentie wrap ? Eay, =ent thou te
Why or from whmncc they uet? bu swiflir ris.,
The elouds that diiu te brightnesa uf the hesrt,
That Linge with sombre hues tRie seat ut thonght,
And bliglit thie bloom of Liue:

1I've steeti within thie hbalae of light and jal
Whoire Beauty's charma pre-cmlnently ahone,,
But o! that festive hour tRie:jounti mirth
Wuas otl-less ail te inie-.nd 'and the. throng-
The heurt. wu lunelier far Ibmn li the depts
0f the s1h11 aigRit, when revelling ajonc
Aikit it own luiginings t

1 ton haire loyed; yet lu the, gladdest hour
Whén the eJe resteth On eue form abune,
And thc ear hears but one niaroe,
TRiere falleth Often on thie ieart, a sensu
01 gRoom unspeakable, forebodiug nînci,
And steopin.; In the. bitter cup of it
Vnworthintss and alant seif.distrust,
TRie fowers of future hope 1

1'Who to te mmnd dlseaad eau ii>Iilt >,#
Who lift the Veil that clouda thie talling heut?
Whto tur u e ailes tie aigt that cb11 a! Uoft
Ithe owert of thea.',w?
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