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V Ùer iny spirit thou hast cast
~tmagie speli, too swveet to last,
APleasing strife of hopes and féars,

Of Passing smiles and gushing tears,
Pain by rapture chased aivay,
Trhougylîts too full ofjoy to stay.

When yon moon whose pensive beam,
Gilds ivith light the grove and streamû,
And yon starry hosts of nighlt,
Wanderingy through the azure hcight,
Tro dust and dcath their glories bow,.
Tehen will 1 forget thy vowv!

'You must do more, E leonora,"> cxclaimed the
0Ytl tllinstrel ; "lyou. must make it reciprocal."1

1f0lot question me too closely, noble Dahi-

her ltes-ybani strangely bcil.
10,4 tonight.e>

« Tomnorrow, fair star of Brandenburg, will be4 1e-this night alone is mine. One word from
rJesieet lips ivili decide my fate."1

rCli nis still high in the he::cns5 the night

8 'tiv tw o hence, and 1 will give you a po-

Anld why uiot nowv J?
<Ihave no power over destiny."1

bWat says your own bcart VI"
l'bat has decidcd long, ago-but 1 must rot,
e UOt trust to its decision."

c bd ythat decision, dearest Eleonora, nor
DeYthe codworldly maxims of prudence, t hc

%e enerous feelings of the heart."
~»~areweîî il, returned the princess, disregarding

bi PUsion~a appeal "two hours hence, meet me
tefountain îvhich terminates the cyprcss walk
1e left of the Iawiî. That interview will deter-

le1 e Our future destiny."

1~Cwaved bier hand, and tanis'hed fromn his.sigyht,
V4the king, rooted like a statue to the spot,
h5reveries w'erc disturbed bythe voice of the

Nov1if ambition does not conquer love, your
r448t stands some chance of obtaining a ivife;

.'"etwhich a few hours ago, 1 well nigh des-
44 t f. Hon,, sire, shahl you contrive to exist
%Cc"> the ensuing hours VI"

Trhe ensuing year3, you mean,"l returned the
iinfPati.ntly ; and quitting t1le spot, hie retraccd
testo bis own npartment. H1e flung himisclf

l>j COuch and tried to, compose himself to sleep,
a feyer ivas in hi. blood, and he could not re-
pt.none settled position for a moment; now

Lb0 th room with rapid steps, or standing witb
&Igazing intently on the heavens.

lq, Page, who was carefully examining bis mas-
a O 5tltenallce, (and who moiregver poes.ne 81l

thc sagacity requisite for a young grentleman in bhis
situation,) ran over on a small guitare the notes of
a favourite little air, whichi in gayer moments had
often wvon from the king a smile of approbation,
and, percciving him turn h:s head, hie grcw bol der,
and changing- suddenly the tune, sang the following
ditty, ivhich ready uvit supplied on the spur of th&.
moment-

Love laughing to ambition said,
elResign thy laurel crown to, me;

The înig-hty conqueror shook bis hcad,
"My bride is Immortality !"1

W'itli that the urehin drew his how,
And srniling, fixed bis kecnest dart;

So true the aiîn, so sure the blow,
Hie @truck the tyrant to the heart.

The laurel wrcath is ail unbound,
The banner in the dlust lies furled ; à

The trumpet spreads no terrors round-
What now to him, is aIl the world.

Thou art a perfect adepi, Eric, in readingS the,
thotiglts of others," said the king; where did you
grai n your knowledge of the human heart 11»

"It came naturally to me frqrm the firat moment
Icomunenced page. Your majesty bas a telI-tale-

face, and your eyes bctray secrets, thougb your
tongue is sident-I am no conjurer myself, but I
knoiv a potent one,- that holds bis nightly levee not
far from this spot."

lfia !"1 said the king,, eoming forivard; what
does the sage pretend tu teach "

"'lie déestiniies of others," returned the sagacious
~boy "lie deals in signa and wvondcrs, and keeps
several tamne dcvils for the amusement and instruc-
tion of hi3 customners. There is not a secret in the
city of Brandenburg, but duly passes through hi.
bauds. I-le would dispute the palm of honour w~ith
the celcbrated Tycho Brake, and if vour majesty
suishes the two ensuing bours to' pas. away more
expeditiously, suppose you don your cloak, and hear
what the stars in their golden sources bave ordained
for you."

"A n eetcellent plani, said the king, wbo greatly
enjoyed the propobal 1I will reward Ihee for that
thougbt one of thesc days, my gentle Erie."

Tbn page ivas quite alert in making, the necessary
prcparations for their noclurnal visit; and passing
through the garden, they challenged the sentinel at
the low postern door thiat led into thse street, wbo
perciving, Gustavus to be a cavalier et note, in-
stantly gave themn free egres.

Tbough Erie bad been only a tbwdakye la the
eity, bo seemed to baire an intuitive knowtedge of
every street and winding alley, tili sudd.tW UWning
dowut a broad avenue of trets, wàieh lehdW*#ïj


