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wiel luck, The whole town speaks
of it. You arc koown by the name
dine nch young petrician. Was
here ever-so  happy, so fortunate »
nan

Other friends approached ; flattery
wnd compliments resounded it
Marco's cars. To the respectfu
Jbeisances of his acquaintances b:
returned gracious bows. Intoxicated
y the prospect of prosperity he fei
ie could not brave adversity.

Toe bour baving arrived for hi

ening talk with his uncle, be ente:-
ed his goadolc, and found himself n

v minu'es opposit: the stately man-
sion.

‘I cannot give up al',’ said he, as
he looked upwards. ‘I canmot re
wrn to my former insignificance’
comtinued be;us be enjoyed the res
pect and attentions shown bim by
sorters, men-servants, eic. He en
ered his uncle’s room, and witheu'
rurther thought—for he strove'sot &
think lest he shou'd demur—said :

ne “‘Uancle, I have reflected. 1 will

I will be

nephew’s profiered hand, and answer-
ed

‘T am glad. [ see you are wise,
and deserve to become the depository
of the treasures | bave hoarded up
for my beirs. To-morrow 1 will
ipeak with Teress, and in a fow
months you will be man and wife.’

CHAPTER IV,
\THE MARRIAGE.
The next day it was the uncoascious

yourself up in a nunnery ¥’
‘Yes, my father, it is.’
‘But,’ he took her hand in both
bis, “t is not my intention to let
go. | cannot part from you.’
‘Dear father, [ am #o h
feel it is the only comfost left me:

i
!Eé;! is-

hir
bl
i

kg

Fpeki
cheil

i

il
;

thoughts .

loved, and still loved, Rosalia.
stified that love, but could not en
tinely give up thinking of her.
Furthermore, he feared ber. The
fire of her flashing eyes made him
aware of the fire of the soul that spoke
hrough them. To tell Rosalia he
ad obeyed his uncle's request was
npossible.
course left him, viz., to comtinue to
see her, arranging their interviews a!
longer intervals on the plea of busi-

aess.  Then part from her, saying he | A0C

marriage, Rosalia would be sure w0
orget him, Full of this plan, he en-
tered his uncle's room .

The latter at once introduced
Teresa to him as his bride, and after
the most insipid compliments on each
wude—oesther cared for the other at

There was but one|P®

all—the old relative opened the pre-|P

liminaries of iage. Having ex-
pressed his wish that it should take

place very soom, but in the most|®

private manner, out of respect to bis
son's memory, be turned to Marco

saying : g

‘Now, my nephew, give me your
opinion; as for Teresa, I know she
will abide by what you say.’

Teresa bowed her bead in assent.

‘I think, my dear uoncle, that the
first thing to be thought of is de-
corum. | therefore advise leaving
Venice ashort time before the day
fixed for the wedding, and going to
Treviso. Afer our unmion L advise
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and hus|®
Teresa h.,-dm
utterly 10 everything.
did not love Marc), and felt assured
she never could do so. She had
the old man's
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