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lis fate wvas te o \vlhat lie forehoded,
woulLI le proferable t) al suspenIse whieic
hu111. uipoln tho possibihity of' lis wvQrst
fbars bcing \tisîoiîary.

Thoc igh-t canme: and as the heur -ap-
proadhied vcnVi*veizie irniaginied lie
mliglit expect the Siglis, ie stood fux.ed
_ai silent as a statuie. H-e 1bared te
breathec, almi-ost,dlest lie malight lyse any
solind wvhichl woeuld Mrarnl huaii of their
comng. \Vhllcl thus histeninQ-, wvitl cvery
facnlty of nîlind and boedy strainced te ani
ageny of attention, it occurrcd te liaii lie
sh-1oind bc more sensible of the motion,
probably, if hoe strctclicd imiisclf' along
the iroîî fleor. le accordingly laid Iiiii-
self soilly clow'n, and i ad net beca long
in that position hc-e-ewas cer-
tain eof it-the. floor ImoveCt luid(er Ilini
-He sprang up), anîd iii a voice suflecateid
iuearly witl cinoetion, called alond. He
paused-tue niotionf ccased-hie frit ne
streami ef air-ail wvas hiushoed-no veice
auswcrcd te hi§-hic burst jute tears; aîid
as hoe sunnk on the -roun d, ini retucwed
ariguisli, exclaimcd,-' 01h, my God ! my
God ! Yen. alono have poer te save ,me
nowv, or strenigthen nie for thc trial yen
permit.'

Another merning dawt-%nedl upoi flic
wretclied captive, aîid the flàtal index of
liis -doonu met -his oves. T-t'we wind(o-wýs!
-and twco days-and ail -iould be over!
Freslî fosdc-freslî wvato-r! Thc inysteri-
eus visit liad been pitid, thoigh lie ladl
irnplored it ini vain. But ho, wfll
.was hie prayer aniswrored in whalit hoe uow
'Saw! The Toef ef tlic duns4reeii ivas witli-
la a foot et lishlcad. TlIct-%\oc cds were
ýso near, tInt ln six paces lie trod the
spc between them. Vivenzio s1imd-
dered as ho gazed, and as hiis steps' tra-
,versed the narrewed arca. . But lis lbel-
ings ne longer vented theniselves iii fran-
tic wahng. \itb. folded arms, and
clenched teeth, withî eycs tluat werc
bloedshot .frora unuel wvatching, and fixed
-%vith a vacanît glare uipon the. -groud,
Nvith a liard quick breatlîing, and a
li-trried walk, lie strede backîvards and
forîvards in sulent rnusin- fer several
leours. *Whîat mmnd shail concoive, wvlit
tongue utter, or whiat peu describe flic dark
anid terrible chamacter ef liis tliotights ?
Like tIc fate tliat unetylded' tlîem, thiey
lîad ne similitude in the wvide range ef
tliis world's agony for ma. ;$tddlenly
lie steppedj and lis eyos -%vc1e rivited

lupon that part of the Wvall whvichl %Vas
over hiis lied of straxv. WTords are in-
secd( thore ! A hulian. langtiage traced
by a lîmîian hiand ! I-J rushes towvards
themii; but Ilis bieed freezes as lie roads:

1 1 Ludovico Sforza, tempjted by. the
gold of ilie Prince of Tolfi, spent thre
yettrs in contriving and exectiig this ac-
cursc(l triatnlI of iny art. *Wlîcni it %fas
compieted, Ulic perfidieuis 'romf, xueýe devit
thian inan, wvhio coiductel nme Iiitlier onée
anorning, to bc -wi tncss, as le said, of its
perfection, doomcd ine te be tlue flrst vie-
tini of' n1y ownVi pernicions skill ; lest, as
hie doclareci, I should divalge the secret,'
or repeat the effbrt of mny ingenuity.
Mâay God p)ardon lîjuni, as 1 hiope lie wvill
nie, that xiniistcrcd tu liis utnliallowed
purpose! 1\Misurable wretci, whoe'er thont
art, thiat readcst tlieso lines, fail on thy
kuncs, and inivoke, as 1 have done, His
sustaiingi mercy -who alone can nervo
tliee to nicet the vengeance of Tolfi,
arnied withi lis trernendous engine which
in a fiýxx beurs must cruish yoiù, as it wvill
thie necdyv wretdh wvlo -made it. '

,A deep groan burst from Vivenzio.
lc stood, lîke one transtixed, with dilated.
eyes, cxp)andcd nostr'ils, ,and quivering
lips, -:aziilg at fis fatal inscription. t
%vas as if a voice fïei thc sepichre had
sotindcd iii lus cars ' Prepare!' Hope
forsook him. There was his sentence,
recerdcd in those dismhàl words. The
future stood uinvcilcd before hlm, ghiastly
and appalliiig. TEls brain already feels
the dcscending horror,-Iiis benes'seemi to
crack and cranmble ini the mighty grasp of
the irei wvalls ! lnkiiowing -what it is
hoe does, lie fuînbles in his -a.rment -for
soine -%veaponi et self-destruction. HEe
Clenchied Iiis thiroat in his convulsive
gripe, as thoughliho wonld strangle hini-
self; ut once. He stares upon, the walls,
anîd his warring spirit demands, Will
thecy not auticipate their office'if I dash
iny head against theini' An hysterical
langrh chokes hum as; lie exclajims,, 'Why
should -I? He -%vas b)ut a man who died
first in their fierce embrace; and I shuould.
be less than man net to do as mtuai!'

The evening' suri -%vas descénding, and
Vivenzio bcheld its golden beams stream-,;
ing-c turongh one of the windowý.- What

athrili ef joy siiot througli his séul at thé
sighlt! Tt was apre .cieus liijk that Uînited,hua, fo-Ionet vith tie -world. be-
yond. Tluere Was ecst-acy in the tiouglit.
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