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THE BRIDGE OF
SIGHS.
BY THE EDITOR.
! Istqod in Venice, on the
1. Tidge of Sighs,
P

alace and a prison on each
hand.

| QG O writes the poet
i \ Byron of the
1 @5 gloomy arch
t which has beea
d ¢ last bridge crossed
of}', Many a hapless victim
h tyranny. On the left

! .:‘nd side of the picture
P 8ecen the far-famed
italace of the Doges, with
b: Stately banquet cham-
Ars and council halle,
Scending the grandstair-
8y on which the doges
Te crowned, where the
ienel:ab!e Faliero in his
8htieth year was exe-
rglted, and down which
led hig gory head, and
0!1? Scala d'Oro, which
in Y the unobles inscribed
the Golden Book were
szzmltted to tread, -we
A1), €r the great galleries
ed with paintings of
hee triumphs of Venice,
¥ 8plendour, pomp, and
ey ® and portraits of
ig ty-six doges. Here
thethe largest painting in
of world, the “ Paradise”
withTmtoretto, crowded
b hundreds of figures.
© h&_ll of the Senate, the
nun'm-l of Ten, and of the
l-cflu‘sgbors of the Repub-
i e'a With their kistoric
fy Coes, their antique
‘ti';“tnre and fine cary-
®8  gupporting the
:’ble_mantels, and their

¢ rmorles of glory and of
0 r:nny, all exert a
th 2ge fagcination over

[
¥

dig Wind, n the splen-
of thhbmry 1 saw a copy

® firt printed edition

lomer, and rare old

lc_lmsns ot the famous
ne claggics.

To8sing the gloom
th‘;dge of Sighs, I entereg
priaoﬁtlll more gloomy
hay D of the doges,
of t}’:t?d with the spectres

eIr murdered victims.
*® are two tiers of

TrE BrIDGE oF SIGHS,

the subject. The guide
took away his taper for a
time, that T might realize
the condition of the un-
happy prisoner.  The
darkness was intense, and
could almost be felt. A
very few minutes was
long enough for me,
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PROMPT OBEDI-
ENCE.

@1/ BEDIENCE, in
J every case will
"ﬁ/ bring happiness,
while disobedi-
ence will bring punish-
ment. Prompt obedience
by children to the com-
mands of their parents is
of untold value. Often
lives are saved by it.
An incident illustrating
this occurred a few years
ago in Prussia.

On a railroad in that
country, a switch-tender
was once taking his place
to turn a coming train,
then in sight, npon a
diffsrent track, in order
to prevent a colligion with
a train coming in an
oppcsite direction. Just
then he saw his little son
playing on the track of
the advancing train.
‘What he could do must
be done quickly! He
could not save the child
and be in time to turn the
switch, and for want of
that many lives might be
lost. He was sorely
troubled, but he could
not neglect his greater
duty, then in a loud voice
he said to his son, ¢ Lie
down,” He set the
switch, and the train
turned safely on the right
track, This child was
taught to obey, and he
immediately lay down and
the heavy train passed
over him. As soon as
the train passed theswitch,
the father rushed to where
his boy lay, fearing he
might find him torn to
pieces, but to his great
Jjoy he found him safe and
unhurt. By instant obe-
dience his life was saved.

c:ngeonﬂ~one below the level of the ‘ the hideous apparatus of murder, the i Doge Marino Faliero was confined. | The King of Prussia heard of the
rd l:‘71101559 sullen waves could' be | channels made f:or the flowing blood,  In the latter, he told me, although I | circumstances, sent for the man the
thy {l the prisoner lapping against | the secret opening by which bodies ' doubt the story, that Byron once spent | next day and made him a present for
sh‘)Weda 8 of ) hig cell. The guide!of the victims were conveyed to the . forty-eight hours, that he might gain in- | his faithfulness.
the instruments of torture, | canal, and the cell in which the spiration for his gloomy tragedy upon| Young reader, are you as obedient 4
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