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ý1IýlI file royal signet, ani the letters he had, rccive(l
'nle p}0 lreccding day froîn the chanceîor ; and, bind-;
IIig 11101 to sccey, lic hurried fo fulfil his appoint-
'flerit wi[h the princess, for whose sake ho badl
'--POQ-ed himsiscf to so many dangers.

CIIAPTER VII.

This clasp of love one bond shall l,,
For [bis is' our bctrothing day,

And a.1l these noble lords Eshaîl stay
To grace it with their company. Sot

P~l ONORA continucd [o pace hcr apartmcnt, in that
restîcîs state of mind i'hich is thc constant attend-
4nt on expcctation, îvisbing to know the worst, yet
droeadinoe its approach. Observin- tbc countess
l(Oked fati<vued, she desired hcr to retire to rest;
thetl casting an anxious glance on the small dial
tlt was suspendcd over theè chimncy picce, she per-
te4eod [bat the minute liand pointcd at [lie hour of

The rosy steps of approaching day glowced
l the summer sky, and [he cool breozo wafted into
41apartmcnt, the perfume of the jessamine, wlîich

5Pangî.led ivith ifs ivhite starlike flowcrs the balcony,
4nd Shed a sootbing influence over her tronblcd
'I's1d. Hastily throsving a scarf over lier shoulders,
aIie descended into the glardon, and sought the mnar-
gin of the fountain, wliere she had promised to meet
1151 lover.

lVith liasty steps she travcrsod the darkç cyprcss
'pflkl lvbch terminatcd in a îoneîy laîvo, in the con-
tre oJf which stood tho fountain, surrounded by its

tnbebasin, and supported by [ho fablcd forms of
V11ter gods and nymphs of old.

The Princess cast a timid glance round hier, but

t he C ire she souglit was nonwhere to ho seen.
ccOhnan ! man ' she mentally exclainiod;
o seldoni art thou descrving of thec deep, the

1'ltbo'Ugt tenderness of womnan's love. Can yoil,
Pluforgetful of your appointment, cnjoy the

o b sluinber, whilc my bosom is only awake
b itr and painful feelings ?")

%h rig-hed dcoply as lie finishied speaking, *and

tet"tDuldlook upon [lie waters, and then Up to
oner heavens.

Nt not yet roused froni ber slumbers, lay in

hh 11 beauty bencath the misty vreil of light which
o e e ast, and was fast dispclling [ho grey

r Wihtlhich precedes the approach of day. The
ARctionO~f her own face in the fountain startled
' 55 ho sa theroin depic[ed ifs haggard andi

llhdegon01e expression. IL is only whlen suffering
Lbte deePest afflietion, that a lovely woman

t1e indiffercat [o her personal attractions.-
;ti aa who a moment before had so irupa[iently

~Pýtte th le arrivai of hor lover, when she per-
tht' alteratio 71 whicli a few hours of mental
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cXcitemlYcnt 11-d niadu iii her appecarance, felt a mo-
nientary regret in bcholding hini before lier, [iii, ob-
serving, [bat bis counitenance bore [ho traces of re-
cent grief and strong agitation, she forgot lier own
diseontentcd rcpliiings in conjectures as to tho cause
of lier lover's disquietude.

" You are a tardy wvooer, Sir Cont1 she said,
wifh more baulglitiness in ber [one and manner [ban
she meant [o assume ; Il [o lot [he sun risc upon

[your appointment. Difi yon expeet your su~it to bce
more sinccssfully pleaded in the eye of day [han bc-
ncath the light of the tnoon and stars '"

"Spare your reproaches, gentle Eleonora-last
night 1 pledi for myseirf, and knew not [lie trcason
1 was guilfy of. Today, 1 miust approacli you. as
my (pleon, and bow the lne before you as one of
your meanest subjeets."l

Hie sank at lier fcct, and would bave takien hcr
banfi, but she drcwv proudly back-

"R lisc, Count Dahl !" I nover will recoive your
bornage on sneob terms as tbese-wbero did you
learn distinctions so difficrent f0 thie sentiments9 you
expresscd [o me last night V"

"lVbn I returned [o niy own apartmen,11 aaÇd
the king,, '* 1 found a courier waiting with a packet
froin my sovercigo. Necd I add [hat the contents
of blis letfcr iwere a dca[b blow [o My prestimptuous
bopes ; andi fortune, as if iii mockecry [o my anguish,
bas instigated tbe king le eect me bis proxy, and
ebeat rny imagination ivitb a bride, [bat 1 must svoo
and ived for anol ber."1

" And will you obcy tbe mandate P"
The king besita[ed, and [ho colour maintlcd ce'cn

[o bis browv, as mcmory rccalled flic hour îvhcn a'
similar question lîad heen put [o him 'ider circum-
stances so nearly rcscmbling [he present, that lie
more tlîan once anticipatcd the same unfortunate
[ermination [o bis suit.

IlMy duty, as a subjeet, demands mc [o yield
iniplicit obedience to my sovorcign's orders."

"But svhat, says your own beart, Count DabI,"1
returned tho princoss ; "wicih is tlic s[rongcst nmas-
[or, love or duty ?'"

'- Appeal not [o my beart, Eleonora, it is already
àmarting from a deep immLdicable wvound. My
prcsunip[ion doservcd a punishimcnt, and it bas re-
ccived its just relvard.>

ci Oh, say not so, Adolphus,"1 said the princess iii
a faultering voice ; "do I not owe my lifé-Ibe
preservation of nîy bonour, to your courage 1 On
wbom cala I botter bestow iny person and liand, [ban
on him who rcscued nme both from disgrace and
misery. 1 place my destiny in your hands, and feel
confident that you ivill nover betray the sacrcd
trust."1

As [he princcss sank on bis bosom-as bis arms
encirclcd ail [bat was dear [o him at [liat moment
on eartb ; and lie imprinted [lic first pa3sionate kiSs5
of love on flic strssggling liips of flic loveliest of lier

:361i


