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“What? I ean do nothing else for thee than }
legve thee?”

#AD, yes! thou canst remlcr me a greater fa-
vour still, “Thou eanst save me from this mental
- anguish, restore me to my jurents, and let me
dic in peace, in the arms of my. poor mother!™

" By'this time the terrified Lauretts had joined
* 'her mistress, und doubting lest in her despuir she
“should enst herself from the leony, held her
firmly by the robe; while Pelngrua endeavoured
to persuade both,:by his conntenance and his e-
tions, that there wus no eanse foralarm, s soun
as Beatrice hul finished, Lodrisio wnuuuul with
-:'in_lle. Dle l.ruell.y~ .

Nuy, girl, nay! Thon nsl\cst too much.
J'Aslc-n to what I-lave to’ suy.  I'see thou know-
‘est’ mmc than [ hnd thought; so mm.h the better,

“h T we will understand em.h nlhcr sooner.  Know
then that Ottorino—he who was to-have been thy
spouse ——" :

“ What of him—is he Sll“ living 2" unxiousl)

-excliimed she, . . . s

“ et ne finish! living, ar not lnn\n- it matters

= “not. - -Bug, secl

uu‘(l well.”. .
141, too, c'\n assure you uf this,” mterpnsed Te-
\hrvum. 1Mo departs’ immediately, 'tis sid; for
" the Holy Tand." o

‘ “What! without me?” c\clulmcd Beatrice,
“no, no, 'tis fulse! Cruel that ye nre, why mock
me thus?  What uul have Lever done yud”
Overeome with mcuml nnﬂ'msh shc buried her
fivee in her hands and burst into tulr

7. tnd gluneed suspicionsly around, lest any had in
the mean time uppmm.hul lm\' \msmm 3 lmL bolh
mlrmlers haud l\ept their plm.e;. ‘ :

““'u:p on, poor gu]' suid Lodrisio. - % 'I'rul_v
Jin some sorl, I pity thee; thou hastliked him well
.-!'or some tlme, aud mny be un\nllm"‘ to tear him
from thine heart. - But never fear! thou wilt find
Time stronger than' T.ove.” Bﬂbl(h‘b, to. spealc
]7ln.ml), if thou lovest Ottorino still," now is tho
thime to show it; for know, that his life and lus
denth wre in thy hands.” i

“What sny ye?”.exclaimed Bcuhu.c, steuck
“'Lh u new. fonr, “can I trust your words—is
‘there nodeceit bid under them? O tell me the
Ctruth't sllo couunucrl clasping ler hands hcfoxc
her hrenst- “Tentrent theo with that' anxiety

: nnd nnrrmah with which, in the'Inst momcnta of
life lhuu wilt supplicate thy Snpreme T ud-rc for
i werey and pardon! listen to my entreaties as lhou
. would'st wish Iim to hearken untounne in that
dread and inevitable hour! * Tell me, by the etor:.
nal, sul\nhon or’perdition of thy, soul,-if this

he: intense nr'lmuon at these
. \\m'ds, he ud\lml—“ .Be not larmod, b i is ah\e'

§ hut quickly-
recovering herself, she h(lSlll_) riseid her head”

" “ At Rosate,” mtcrpOacd ]'odrlsm, “in lhe cns-

danger of Ottorine he real and pressing, and w ll.xt
Tenn do to save him.”
. "Thus adjured, it was with hesitation that Lo-
(h‘l.sl(\, hardened wreteh s hc was, lcphul :
“The d nger is § it by my
soul's wenl—amd 'ts in (hy ]lu\- alune 1o save
liim.” : C
“Where is ie—what is lis danger—how
save him?”
 Calm thyselt, poor damsel! - Look not onme
with these eyes of tervor, but sit down und let us
reasen the matter quictly. e not afeaid of me,
nor of uny else; all will vespect thee as n quecn.
Thou art mistress here—the eastle is thine own.™
 Indeed? - Is this truly the furt of Castelletto?
{\xn Treally in'the enstle of my husbamd 2 - . .
-4 ITave done with that w ovd husband ! Ouonno
is no hushand of thine.” .
10 these harsh and eruel words, Tes rice made
no veply, but gnzed in'speechiess upprehension in
the fuce of the speaker, while ke eantinued :
“That mimmery at \hl.m Wwas 10 1w
‘l", it \\us th_ informal,; md llmll art, sull ut
liberty to bcﬂuw thine-hawd on \\hom lllou wilf:
iy l\nu wouldst, l\m)\v in: \\h ensthy we me? <At
bulun"s to a reit noblc, 1 l)nu uml pu\\urml
lonl hoiure whom e\on prmu». Bemt* ‘réverently, :
! fben(l; nly to thy benuty.” -
T.auretta s ger mistress unuble 1o speak,
excluimed in a trembling voice; “1Menven shield
us! weare then 5

or

ean [

tle of Marco Viscontd,” . : g

"\t the sonnd of these words (hc nnlmpm Beu-
-trice fell fuinting i into the arms of ‘Lauretn, and
the wi ccpm'r attendniit bore her senseless furm to’
the couch, repulsmu- \\uh lherudumsn of dcsp’ur,
lhc -cﬂoxts of lhc two l‘ll“mlli to ussxst, llcr RS

LT 'cn.u"rmz xxv,
Ir \ms amidst o con}fnnéc(l mixture of memories of
the prst and isions. of the future; that Mareo
Visconti opcne(l theletter which lind bcul blou;,ht
him by Lupo, und lc:ul as lollows

“.\l.uu:nl—;\ hcrcnrml mnlher, caating herself at thy
feet, uthing thine kand with ker tenrs, conjures thee by
whatever thou hioklest most saeread in varth ot in heaven,
to restore her ouly elifll, the supreme joy, the lnst’ com-
fart of hier unhappy days, -1 know that the mighty of the
eartl love tacloul their steps in darkness, and when they
have c.(mﬂunlm'nlul ln]usllce, nre \\unt. le!. lln.-)
appenr. s Lo s)m\\ thenis )
_complhints ol‘ llu.- poar wretch they inve \n-nn;:ud' lmr.
thout ; Not _thnn hnsta soul attaned to pliy; thow know. .
st hy experience whnt misfortune is, and umu will not
rumm the prayer of a distressed woman, e

‘4 Marco! my. nhughxer hath. been taken from'me. .
More than a fortalght since she disapptared, and where,
or [n whose hands she 1s, we Iow not,  To thee I bholdly
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