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IlYou love me, -sophia !-Say thit jyou will i
mine-mille forever !"

cl Ans 1 not tbine already. Wbat ;piore do y(
require VI"

"This lovely hand, in confirmation of yoi
VOWS," exclaimned the kiing,-. rcspcctfully pressing
to bis lips; cl 1 wili not leave your feet Sophia, ti
you promise to become my bride."

IlMadman VI cried the princess, startingS from hý
seat; "lyour king could not demand more. Thini
you, Adoiphus, that Sophia of Mecklenburg wi
stoop to a coronet, whlen she miglit wear a crowni

Surprise, vexation, and disappointment, iver
strcnýgly depictcCd in the couiitenancc of the kin(
The mask slowly dropped, and bis once adored S(
pbia appeared in the hateful light of an artful an
intriguing wvoman. lie stood on the edge of a
abyss covered witb flowers, the cbasm yawncd z
bis feet, and lie shuddercd at the guif beneath.

Sophia beheld bier poiver nearly at an end. 1
ever she bad lived, it ivr.s the high spirited yout
before lier, and re-seating herseif, slle tried to as
sumne a composure ili suited to the generally vivid dis
play of bier feelics-but it was bier last resource.

"You look surprised, Count Dabl-reflcct a mno
ment calmly, and you will cease to condemin me."

She paused and covered bier face witb ber bands
as if anticipating bis answer, but bie ivas silent ani
slle contivucd :

"leMy country demands my liand as a politica
acrifice, and my uuresisting- person becomes tli
property of tbe bigbest bidder. 1 shall receive fo:
my liusband a man ivbom 1 neyer saiv, and oni
whbom in ail probability, wben seen, 1 shall despise
But the unbougbt affections of tbe beart, no stat4
interest can ebain ; tbey are at least my own, an(
can jjou, noble Dabi, blame me for bestowing thenr
wbere inclination prompts me VI

Shie ceased speaking, and beld out lier han, t(
the king, accom panying the action ivitb one of hel
most Lewitcning smiles. lie took it passively, bui
±be pressrire was unreciprocal. The expression o.
P3is countenance was cbanged towards ber-a sterr
sereniLy had supersed1ed tiie ýLnirnated glowv of pas.
-ion-be looked tlie king, and Epoke like tbe judgE
of abardeued and offcnding criminal.

ells it possible, Sophia, tbat you, who possess
talents and beauty of no common order, would sa-
crifice your bonour to thie man you love ; and for
L.e sake of po wer, (wbich. you could neyer enjoy,)

.qei your person to anothier. Ah, believe one wbo
speaks frons experieuce, that the love of a true and
honourable beart would have rendered you bappier
than the possession of a diadens V"

IlCount Dabl V' returned the princess, with a
scornful laugb; "you bave suffered passion to de-
ceive yon-ambition may conquer love ; but when,"1
ahe coaitinued witli bitterness, ledid love ever cou-
,quer ambition ?1'

)e leTonikht, maadans," rpplied tbe Siwe&e ý iii a tnq~
equally baughty, elw4en the represeuta4ve Of one~

ou of the most ancient k4pgdoins in Europe offeed lon
bis band in bonour4~le ivedlock. 1 bave Vigi'eà

ir every court in Gernsiny, in the vain hope of neý
it ing witb a noble fen .ae, who was capable of feeling
3i a disinterested passion. Sucb a beart 1 hO'

1hbad found in the person of tbe beautissl and se'
-r eomplisbed Sophia of Meeklenburg. But iwbat Cao
jk 1 say of the woman iwbo ivould accept the manx'
il refuse the busband. Madam, bad I unseen 06exed
P5 you my crown, h shguld bave succeeded bte-
-e Be turued, and was gone.

."It is the Kin- of Sweden ! thie hero or the ro*
,~the brave bigli-minded Gustavus !1" exclairuedr

d phia, fiinging- berself back on the coucb anti but1t
n ng into tears; leand 1 bave lost bim for eve,
Lt
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Deserted, trampled, and alone
My spirit caugbt a steruer toue;
My brain ivas tire !-on man 1 turu'd,

-And.stung the tyrant who had spurn'd,
And wiJLh vindictive fury hum led
My storniy passions on the world!

.Agnes Strickland's Worcsç iU

DrSGUSTE»Jwitb tbe unfortunate terminatiOf0 d
i first love adventure, the king quitted Mecklene"'

early the 'pext ring andprcede
r Brandenburg, whicb was the last court bie Ixesut

bonour witb bis presence. Bi aso or t

*lovely and ambitions Sopia ended in strn' ol1
tempt; and bis journey ivas spent in nlelano' l

1 reveries on bis late disappointment ; and he Oft
k vented bis indignation by railing aloud at the 1cn

stancy and deceit of woman, to, the no smaîlle
)ment of bis page, a laugliter loving stripliflge
* merry blue eyes and rosy eheeks, procîaimed ~bh

t beart, and an inexhaustible fund of suirtli antI g""
r humour.

i "lWhy, your majesty bears your diap
*with as little fortitude as a love lori darnsel Or'

teen. By this liglit, you could endure a defe$t tW
field much better than bein-, crossed in le
heige lord, if you go on ait this rate 1 shailAM

*see you shamne your doublet and base by $ho
tcars like a ivoman."

"luI trutb my pretty boy, 1 deserve your C49ire
replied tbe king, putting bis horse on to ~ 0'
pace; "lto let sucb a trille disturb my Pe4'"'(
were you old enougb to understaud the 1&'r
these tbings, you would find it no laugbu'4
be out witted by an artful woman."

"Beaven comfort your majesty under~~
tions,"- said the provoking boy, laugbasg at tair witb wbich the young bero of the Porhi W -
ded hie spech; "a*ý1 end youa »w q«0


