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Thxs story came-to the ears of the poor girl, and contributed
nota little to augment her grief. The lenger she, delayed fol-
lowing to the other world him who waited her coming, the more
guilty she felt towards him. At length her agony "raw no bounds
and she determmed to confide nll to her mother : which she dul.x
short time after.

“ Peppa; become the deposnlary of tlus horuble secret, tore her .
hair in’ despair and prayed to all the saints in paradise o md ller
with counsel in'so crmcal a’conjuncture. :

Born in"a class where ignorance and misery ‘{00 often -
p)oducc fanaticistm and cruelty, Peppa doubted” not from’ that
moment of the reahty of the appatition of the wood-cutter ; and
she was convinced that the sou! of the unl‘ortunale came to com-
plain 16 hor daughter of her want of faith. The nights were °
passed by her in agonies of fear, and even in sléep”slle stifl
faneied shé saw the terrible phantom. = All the day she spoke of
nothmg glse, and the most trifling accident was {o her a sxmster
prcsune whxch drew forth long lamentations. | .

Her poor brain already 0 x.cak could not resm such an altack .

In the middle of one stormy night, Pepp’l arose and called on,
her ‘daughter in aloud voice, asif it were possible that thcf

_daughter could sleep. ]
do you hear the ihundcx 7.

L —— ch mother. -
"t < Do you hear Renzo’s voice 7 -
. —— My mother, in mercy speak not thus ! you will kill me.
~—— Tania, my child, it is the will of heaven, and it is he who
calls yon. The Madonna has withdrawn her love from you, be-
cause you lmvc not kept the gath pronounced bcf'ore her sacred:
image.

Have compassion on me, my good mothcr, 1ell me whntv
to do, 1 am ready for all. : -

" My daughter,’ my poor daughter, you must- fulﬁl ‘your.
vow, the Madonna exacts it, and Renzo comics for you,



