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A

THE ¢ SILENT LAND.”

&ma would not allow him to bo burlod, dut carried
tho coT120 wherover eho wont.—* Lifo of Joauus of
8pain.’

L
LONELY {n her paleco weeplng,
Dim-cyed watch beeldo him keeping,
Deemed sho not that ho was eleeplug,
Far away in the ¢ Silent Land.’

Ix
Ou couch of gold and purple lald,
Ranner and crown and croes displayed,
Slio 1ad Licrself her Jovo arrsyed,
For his sloop in the * Sllent Land.”
I
Vain all consolation given,
Vain their csrnest talk of Hesven—
Talk of sins and sorrows riven,
By qmt elecp in tho ¢ Silent Land.”

1v.
Sho only smiled and shook Lier kead,
And bado them como with tighter tread,
For ho was sleepirg, 2nd not dead,
Far away in tho « Silent Land.”

v.
8o she s’ besido him ever,
Tidow's garments whre she never,
Nought her heart rom his conld sever,
Tho’ boslept in the * Silent Land.”’

vI.
Watching by that which once hed heen,
Never agatin to siile wasseen
That woful, widowed, distraught queon,
Till she drow near tho * Silent Land.”

VII.
Bat then In tho-4n$ onco more a bride,
§bo lzid her down at Philip's aide,
And calmly drifted down the tido
To Lier elecp In the * Silent Land.”

C.

LA BABBIATA.

Cyntirued from page 14— Corclusion.

«Teavo her alone,” said the 1sd;¢shehasap
strong will ; what she does not wish, notevena
saint could persunde ber to do;” and with that
he took 2 hurried’ leave, ran down to the boa
undid the rope, and stood waiting for the girl.

She nodded onco more to the hostess of the
tavern, nnd then sauntered slowly towards the
boat. Sho first looked round, as if she expected
other passengers to sppear.  On theshore, how™
avér, therd was not & human beiog; tho fisher-
men wero cither asleep or out at gea with their
fines ond nets; at the doors sat afew women
and childrea aslesp or epinning, and the stran-
gers\ ho had como over in the morping were
waiting for tho cool of day to return. Laurclla
conld not Iook back very long, for beforo she
knew what he was doing, Antoninoe had faken
her in his arms, and carried her Iike n child to
the boat. Then he sprang in after her, and
with a few strokes of the oar they wero on the
open sea. Sho had seated herself at the fore-
part of tho boat, with her back balf tnrned to-
wards bim, so that ho could only see her profile;
her featurcs were graver than usual; there was
an obstinato expression round the delicate nos-
tril; aver the low brow the hair fell thickly, and
tho fall lips were tighUy closed. After they
had gono on a fittls whilo in silence, the sup be-
gan to secoreh her, so she fook the cloth in
which tho bread was wrapped and threw it over
her head. Then sho began to make her dinner
of the bread, forsho had tasted notbing at Capri.
Antonino could not seo ber do that for long. He
took out one of the orango baskets, and handing
two oranges 1o her, said: “Thero is somelkiibg
30 cat with your bresd, Laarells; don't think
that X kept them for jou; they rolled onf of the
basket into the boat, and I foand them when X
put tho tmpty baskets back again® "'}

¢ Youedt them,® 3aid Laurélla; ¢ the bread
is ¢nongh for ma® ) o ¢

“Thoy aro refreshing in tho heat,” sald he,
“ and you baye been p Jong way”

“They gavo mo o glass of water up on the
mountain,” gaid she; “that has refreshed me
already.”

“As you like” aaid he, and let them drop
back into the basket.

Repewed sjlence. Tho sea was smooth asa
mirror, and hardly rippled round the boat; thé
white ‘gea-birds who built in the caves on tho
shore purgued their prey witbout their usuat cry.

“You might take tho two oranges fo your
mother,” began Antonino again.

“Weo have some at home,” said she, “and
when they aro finished, I shal) buy fresh ones.”

¢ Oh, take them to her from me.”

% She does not know you,” said she,

#You might teil her who I am,” persisted he.

““ I don't know you cither,” said she.

It was pot the ficst timo that sko had eo ig-
nored him; g yepr before, when the painter had
just como to Sorrento, it happened on a Satur-
day that Antonjno was playibg * Boceia,” with
othier young fellows of the place in tho square
near the principal styeet. There the artist first
met Laurclla, who passed alohg without seein
bim, with o pitcher of water upon her head.
Tho Neapolitan, gtruck with her appearance,
stood and gazed after Ler, though he was stand.
ing i’ the very middlo of the spaco chosen for
the game, and might have cleared it in three
steps. A ball which hit him roughly on the

:le soon peminded him that this was not the
place for such meditations. Ho looked round as
if o éxpected an apology; the young boatman
who had tlirown the ballstood silent and defiant
in the midst of his friends, so that the ptranger
found it advisable to evoid an altercation, and
walk away. Yet tho incident bad been talked
about moro than onco when the painter openly
courted Laurella,

1 dou't know him,” said she, hesitatingly,
when tho painter asked her whether sho refused
Lim for that rude lad.

They sat in the boat, like the bitterest ene.
mies, and yet the hearts of both were beating
wildly. The good-tcmpered faco of Antonino
was violently ,3ushed ; ho btruck into tho water
80 that tho spiay eplashed over him, snd his
Tips trembled a3 if with angry words.  Sho pre-
tended not to notico kim, but putting on her
most careless look, Icant over the edge of the
boat, and let tho water run rippling through her
fingers. Oaly her eycbrows still quivered, and

%, { it was in vain that she held her wet hands

agaiost her burning checks to cool them. Now
they were in the middle of the sea ; far and near
notasail was to bo scen; the island had dis-
appesred, and the coast lay far away bathed in
sunshino; pot cven a scagull broke the solitade.

Antonino looked round ; a thought scemed to
ris¢ within kim. Tho flagh suddenly died from
his cheek, and he let the oars fall.

Involuntatily, Laurclla tarned to look at him,
startled, but fearless.

“Imust put an ¢ad to this,” broke forth tbe
otber; ¢ it bas lasted too long already, sud I
only wonder thet it has not made an cnd of me.
You don't know me, you ssy? Have you not
observed long enough how I have passed you &3
il senseless, beeause all the while ay heart was
bursting to spesk to you? and you, you made a
wicked face, and turned your back upon mel®

' TWhat had Ito say toyon 7" saidshe, shortly ;
« T gaw quito well what you wero after; I was
not just going to giro myself up to the first per-
son who cared formo; for a3 2 husband, I don't
like you ; neither you nor anybody else.”

 Nor anybody,” screamed ho; “you won't al-
ways say that, becanse you havo sent off tho
painter.  Bshi why youwere only a child then;
somo day you will fcel rather doll, and then,
proud s you are, you will tdke tho first you can
get; no ono koows his futare.”

* Possibly I may samo day change my mind:
what does it matter to you 7°

TWhat matters it to mo? bo broke forth,
cnd sprang from tho bench so thatthe boat sl
bat upset—*what matters it to md? add you
cab ask guch & question when you ses tho state

Tamin. 7 only know thatPd wither dio (ban

ToW Imysqll th bo s traatedP

——

“Have I ever engaged myself to you?” said
sho; ‘Hecan T help itgif ydrs' tiead iapmmed'(
What Eowe; bave you overao®'  * '

« Ahl truo enough,” said be; “it's certainly
not written down, nor has the Iawyer put'it in-
to Latin, and sealed it: but this I know, thatl
havb as much right to you s to go to heaven if
T am an honest fellow; do you fauncy that Twill
stand by t6 see you go to church with goother
man, whilo all tho girls go by and shrig their
shouldera? and I to be insulted like that??

“Do as you like,” anjd@ sho; « 1 shan't be
afraid, however much you threaten; besides I
shall do as I like 7" .

“«You will not say so lopg,” eaid he, and trem-
bled from head to foof ; “1 am man endugh not
to havo Iy wholo life blighted by such o picce
of insolence. Do you know that you are herc
in my power, and must do what1like?”

" It was now her tarn to trerhble, but ebe turn-
ed her flashing cyes npon hin.

« Kill me if you dare,” said she, slowly.

¢ Ono must not do nnything by balves,” and
his voice grew softer ; “ there i3 room forus both
in the sca ; X can’t help you, child,” and be spoke
in o dreaming, almost {ender tone; “bul we
must go down, both of us, and at the same tipe,
and now I bo gcreamed, and suddeilly seized ber
with both arms. But in an instant he drew
back, his rigkt hand covered with blood, for she
had bitten bim deep into it.

«)ust Tdo what you like?” screamed she,
and pushed him from her; * let us see if I am
in your power,” and with that she sprang
over the edge of the boat into the water, and
for an instant dissppeared; she rose’ again,
however, dircctly. Her littlo skirt was clinging
tightly to ber, ber hair was undone by the waves,
and streamed about ber neck; she made no
sound, bot swam with all her might towards the
shore. ° - T .

Ho stood in the boat lesning forwards, his'
looks fixed upon her, asif o miracle was being
worked before his eyes, At 1ast he roused him-
self, seized the oars, and with ail thestrength he
could muster, pulled after her, the blood all the
time dropping from his hand into the bottom of
ths boat. In an instant’ he was by her side,
quickly as sho swam. .

« By tho Holy Virgin,” he screamed, ¢ come
into tho boat; ¥I was mad, God knows; what
wds tho matter with me? it was like a flagh of
lightning, so that I did not know what I said or
did: You are {o forgive me, Laurcll4, onlyspare
sour life, and coms back into tho boat I”

Sho swam as if she héard nothing.

#You cannot swim to land,” said he, “itis
still two miles; think of your mother; if aoy-
thing were fo happep to you, she would dic of
gﬁcg" N '

She mesasured the distance frorm the coast with
her oye, then without o word she swam to the
boat, and the side.

e stood up to help her, and as he did so, kis
jacket, which wes lying cn 'the bencb, slipped
into the sea as the boat leaned over to one side
By the weight of the girl. :

Dexteronsly sho lifted berself into the boat,
aund tock her former seat.

When be saw her safo he took to his oaws

n.
3%110 meanwhile wrang out her little skirt and
squeezed the water from her hair; as she did
this sho saw tho blgod in the bottom of the
buat; she casta quick glanco at his hand, with
which ho plicd the car 28 if there was nothing
the matter with it. )

<« There I” said sbe, and handed him her hand-
kerchief. .

He shook his bead, and rowed on. .

At last she weént up to him, and bound the
banderchief tightly eround the deep woand.
Then sho took the oar from bim,much as he tried
to hinder her, and seated herself’ opposite him,
notlooking at him, but steadily at tbe osr, which

3

was stained with his blood, and with hich sho
rowed on swiftly and steadily.

They were both pale and silent; as they drew
nearer to land, they met several fishertien, who
were going to Iay their nets for the night.

They éslled -but to Antoping, #nd teased

Laxrella, but ‘neittie} Tookkd op nor



