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STANZAS BY LAVINIA

*Tis in vain that | braid my hair,

Or twine its dark curls with flowers,
Fornone whisper me I'm fair,

And tell of my bright eyes’ powers.

sing, and though sweet is my lay,

Its sweetness is thrilling to none §
Life’s spring is fast wearing away,

Aud rn- unsought and unwon.

1 kuow that my eyes are bright,
I see that my cheek is fair;
My tresses are dark as night,
And my brow is washaded by care.
1 have witnessed the . ot flowers bloom
At the coming of nineteen springs,
And never was thought of gloom
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THE MAID OF PAUDA:

ORy~~TUE COUNCIL OF TWPO,.

By Wl Harrson.

1t was on the occasion of the heir of Visconti
attaining his, majority, that the splendid pa-
lace of the Count, his fathe:, was lﬁv scene of
feasting and rejoicing.  All the world, that is
to say, the world of Paduay, was there; and
every thing which conld please the eyn or the
ear of the man of taste, or administer to the
less refinéd appetites of «he lovers of good liv-
ing, was provided with a liberality commen
surate with the princely revenues of the hos-
pitable entertainer.

T'he host, not confin’- z his invitatiops to the
rich and the high-born, had gathered around
him those whose only wealth was their ta-
lents ; and, ameng others, was a young stu-
dent of the university, whose name was Leo-
nardo ; and who, by the liveliness ~ his wity
contributed’ lsegely to the amuscment of the
evening. Wherever he moved, a cirele gaths
ered around him, and even a blind man might
bave traced his progress. threugh the crowded
saloons, by the laughter which proclsimed bis
presence.

He was standing by an open window, when
some quick reply, which he had made ten
rallying remark l%ll was addressed to hi'n, at-
tracted the attendon of a female who w s sit-
ting with her back to the company, and cans-
ed her to tum her face full upon l‘u speaker.
Leonardo paused, und the merry expression of
his features, changed, for a mon‘ent, to that of
admiration, as the beautiful visiowof that tair
girl’s face met his gaze. It will not be difli-
cult to find excuses for the vanity which sti~
mulated the youg student to put forth all his
powers of conversation, while he “elt that th
atteution of so lovely an auditor was rivetted
upon him, nor did he fask bis ger.ius in vain ;
» smile from the sweelest lips in all Padua was
the rich gaeddon of his excrtions, as with a

1a my young heart’s

I will not wound too many hearts,
And bat one will | keep as my own,

REPLY TO LAVINIA,
in have you braided your hair,
eet lower |

Not in
Or twined in its curly
h
Yd‘-y spirit still own’d the soft power.
en P've heard your melodious v
ence bade me the sweet pel
Nor dream that a maiden so ch
If 1 wooed her,

May your apirits be ever as light
4 your brew recmain ver
And your mil ndently

never o'erclonded with care.
I:‘y flow’rs in thy path ever spring,
looming fresh, tll life’s journey be done,
And the village bells very soon ring,
To say you are wooed—and are won !

“The leaves which are now falling fast
Tell us summer is hastening on—
Ymh‘-xmm. like the rose, cannot last :
Wil L woo, you'll be won !
Oh! words ean but e..‘,lly impart
The feel ngs | wish to make kuown—
Dear Lavinia ! you've long had my heart,
In pity, then, give your own,
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park i (ve( good natwed repartee, he tarned
the jest of some assailant upon himself. ¢

“ Did Leonatdo foll inlove with the dam-
sel 1 it will be asked.  Hewas infinitely too
discreet a person to think seriously of the heir«
ess of the wealthiest house in Italy. It W,
that he thought her the fairest creastare he
had ever seen ; and bad he been the neir Vis-
contiy he would have been but too happy to
share his lonors and possession with such a
wile. But the case was far otherwise. Leo-
nardo, though of respectable family, was de~
pendent uj his talents for makiog his way
in the world ; and the path he had chosen to
fame and fortune \wns that of medicine, in the
science of which, he had, young as he was,
attained a degree of proficiency that had attrac-
ted the nctice, and gained the applaase of the
heads of the college.

His means were limited, but, happily for
him, his wants were more so; and thus, by
abstinence from the gaities, to use no harsher
term, which characterised .the generality of
the young men of the university, he reaped the
advantages of unimpaired healthy, and free-
dom from the anxiety consequent on pecuniary
embarrassments, as well as from the ifitoads
which the pursnit of pleasure ever makes upon
the (me of the student.

Young la'ies °f eighteen

are not remarkable
—to their honor be it mentioned

. will take for granted

[PRICE 0

Giuletta’s fancy, She had kncwn, even inher
short life, many very miserable wives,
she was informed, had very * sad husbands,
and therefore it is possible that she might pre-
fer « merry one,  This, however, is mere con-
jecture—we wish not to dive into the de,iths of
ayoung | s heart, though perhaps, i we did,
we shonld find sou.e very tunny thoughts there.
This, however, we do know j that on her ar-
rival at home, she remarked to the abigal who
assisted her to untobe, that she thought Leoe
nardo worth all the ta 1, tasselled, and une
d coxcombs at the entertainment.

Well, time passed ony as pass it will—whe-
ther we waste or value it 3 and our young col-
legian studicd, and danced, and fiddled.
Joked as usual, with but one apj
his mindy namely, that he was too merry for a
doetor of physic, and that he should assuredly
laugh in the face of the most profitable half of
his_patizots, that is, those whose diseases ¢ xis-
ted only in their imaginations.

% Bat,” says the word of inspiration, ¢ there
isafime to laugh and a time to weep,” and
“Leonardo could be sad, as all who have kind
and generous hearts must often be, in this
world of miscry and rears.  He was sad when,
at (he bed-side of some patient, who could n»*
hribe the endance ol the distinguished men
of the profession, he saw that medicine could
do ymore, & he could 1 o longer bid the weep-
iny wife or the distracted parent to be of good
chee . He was very sa.l too, when he contem-
plafed the ravazes of the disease which kills
the soul, and witnessed the agony of the heart
whichi could not pray, saye that the mountains
and tocks shoud fall and * hide him from the
wegthof the Lanb.”

Leonardo occasionally met Giulietta at pu-

whe

and
kension 1n

% In no safer place,” was the reply ; * than
my own room, where you will find me from
eight until midnight.  Know you the house?

“ Yesy signor, and will *wait on you at
nine,

& Be i 50, said Leonardo ; and ere the
words died upon Lis lips, the page darted down
@ narrow avenue, leaving our student lost in a
wilderness of conjecture as to the oceasion of
the promised visit.

The lust stroke of the hou, o nine was yet
vibrating, when a gentle tap was given at the
loor of Leonardo’s humble chamber, and the
nexs momenty the page advanced with noise~
less step into the voom before the student,

The boy’s story was briefly to the effect,
that, about three weeks previous, Giulietta
had been persuaded to remain in the damp air
of the evening longer than was warranted by
prudence, and the consequcace was a some=
what severe cold j that the sistes of the mare
chese her father, who v as frequenily on 4 vie
sit at his house, had professed the greatest
alarm on the occasion, and insisted upon cals
ling in medical aid, pointing out one Vivaldi,
a physician who had settled in Padua some
year or two before, and hy the almost miracu~
lous cures he performed had acquired a repu-
tation which eclipsed that of every practition=
erin the city. ‘The page wenton to state that
this measure was adopted, if against the re-
monstrance of the marchese, certainly in op=
position to his opinion, inasmuch as he was dis-
posed to regard the indisposition of his daughter
as a mere cold which the ordinary remedies,
and a few hours confinement to her chamber,
would remove.

Accordingly the physician came ;
remarkally grave upon the case, hi

\

blic places and private en ts; and as
neither of them had the fashirnable accomplish-
ment of keepiog the smile at the heart from
mouiiting to the lips, ibwas discernable enough
1o « witness of their meeting that the pleasure
of it was mutually felt.  Doublless our readers
ty on all practicable
oecasions, they squeezed *.emselves into the
recesses of windows—licensed to ca

two only—and looked at the moon and talked
in w , with i ble p h of

T y disease, and concluded hy stating
that if prompt measures were not rerorted to,
he would not answer for the consequences.
Of course he had carte blanche :—prescribed,
and recommended that a nurse should forthwith
be provides—some discreet person 'whom the
young lady’s family would doubtleas ve able
to select. Her aunt, the marchese’s sister,
named one on the instant, and Giulietta, nolens
volens, was placed on the permanent sick list.

sighs, and occasional application of the gloved
finger to the corner of the eye, and other fool-
eries which the sentimental are wont to enact,
to the inconceivable diversion of the bystand-
ers. Nosuch thing: Leenardo never looked
sentiment, for he felt thatit did not fit his cast
of countenance ; and he never talked sentiment,
becanse he koew it to be the most unendur-
able of all twaddle, except the milkmaids and
williners’ misses.

But surely, it will be said, he must have
beeg in love with her by this time. I do not
Ihlnzhe was. It is trae her bright eyes, and
her clusteriog locks, and her fair brow, aud
her sweet smile, would sometimes float be-
tween his eye and the pages of P; Isus, and

The remedies, however, which were applie
by the physician, appeared, in the judgment
of the page, to be worse than the disease ; for
the effects of the first dose were giddiness and
loss of sight, and  train of feelings altogether
s0 unusual, that if they did not create appre=
hensions in the breast of the young lady, tho~
roughly alarmed her faithful servitor.

The page Pauud for a moment at this park
of his narrative, when his auditor remarked,
“ Well, my friend, in taking for granted lhll'
feel an interest in a lady whose virtues must
recommend hei 1o all who * ive the honour of
her acquaintance, you do me but justice ; but
to confess the truth I am at a loss to guess to
what your story tends. Vivaldi is a man of

ionable & without a rival in

he could mot help thinking that the husband of
such a girl would be a very lucky fellow ; and
that if the prize fell to himself he should cer-
tainly go mad with delight ; but when he re-
flected that all his wuﬁh lay in a futurity of
phials and gallipots, he would laugh aloud at
the absurdity of the thoughtol such a union.

For several days Leonardo missed ¢ his fair
friend,” as he sometimes ventured to style her,

ry cuicalation in affairs of the heart ; and we
will not disguise from the reader, who hasa
right to our coufidence, that something like ad-
miration of the student found its way into the
bosom of Ginletta Montalto, as she fistened to
the cmversation of Leonardo, That his face
had anything to do with her admiration we
cannot belie¥e, for he was not one of the those
Werter-visage men, with an expression which
has been described as “ half savage, half sad,”
with whom young maidens are wont to fall in
love at first sight, and take their morals upon
tiust,

Leonardo, on the contrary, was the merriest
fellow alive; and his countenance said as
much, and if a light consience, ant unva-
rying health could make a min merry, he had
wooul right to be so. It may he, however, that
this was the very quility which had taken

at “the acc d place,” where the fashion
of Padua “ most did congregate 3 which at
first did not puliculnlx excite his surprise,
until, not having seen her fora fortnight, he
made some inquiries and hrard, with more
anxiety than he thought the intelligence would
have occasioned him, that she was confined to
her room.

It happened one morning, as he was pas-
sing through an obscure street in Padna, he felt
his garment plucked, wnd on turning round be-
held « stripling, Vincentio by name, whom he
recognised as the page of Giulietta, The
vouth cast a hasty glance around him to satis-
fy himsoIf that no other eye than Leonardo’s
was upon him. # Your pardon, signor,” he
said in a sahdued tone, “ but I have that to
sav, which may not be breathed here, least a
hird shonld earry the m tter ; but where may
1 afely communicate with you at nightfall #*

Padua, and your miuuins is in good hands.”

1 doubt it,” responded Vinzentio.

“ Indeed ! exclaimed the student with
smile ; ¢ then you differ from all the world in
your estimate of his talents.”

“ Nay,” rejoined the stripling, * I doubt
not his talents, but I fear that they are some~
times applied to kill as well us to cure.””

“ In the name of all that is horrible,” ecried
Leonardo, “ what do you mean 7’

“ { will tell you,” said the age, ¢ because
I can trust you with my secret.”

 Your confidence isof rapid growth then,¥
was the rejoinder, ¢ for if i)mimke notl, we
have never exchanged so many words before.”

¢ Have you so soon forgotten,” asked the
other, ¢ the widow’s son whom you visiter
in his sickness and poverty, and rescued him
from an early grave, to be line stay of his mo=
ther in her distress, which, thanks to my lord
the marchese ! it hus been his good fortane to
alleviate.”

“ And are you,” exclaimed the student in
surprise, ¢ the little fellow whom I visited in
the dark sireet by the convent 1%

“ The same,”” was the answer, “and by
lives to thank you as his preserver.”

“ Nav," respon “thank God;
whose humble instiument, He was pleased o




