
FOR ONCE A LAW BR1EAKIER.

a spy who hastens with -his iniformation to the Council of the
Ten? Or that dark porbico opposite, w'ho knows that in its
shadow niiay flot lurk a follower of the alI-powerful Medici?

Ah! What is the iweaningr of this flood of liglit? Does
i t corne frorn the lanterns of the city guards? And this
noise? Is it the rush of men firom 'the Piazza di San -Marco,
or tho tocsýin rincging the alarm -fromn the tower of the Paliazza

~Teccia? either, friend. The faney is over, and rny ad-
venture with it. I step past my fearfiil barber into the
street, feeling myself a favorite of fortune.

I returned to the mnanse, witli a calmn and peaceful mind.
2xly object -%as attainied, iny fcars vanishied. And -as to rny
conscience, I amn liaif asharned-to confess it, but it neither
troubled, me theii, iîor bas it since. That is the only time
ihave conseionsIy defled tthe law, and shall very probably

romain the hast. I do not anticipate any evii consequences
to myseif from the experience, but I arn sometiînes troubled,
ab6ut the temptation into, which1 I led that barber. It is true,
hf> thoughlt he xvas well repaid, but I arn afraid it rnay en-
courage lm in law1essnss.

And when thou sendcst thy frec soul thro' heaven,
N~or understanding bound nor boundlessness,
Thou secst the Nainelcss of the hundred. names.
And if the -Nameless should withdraw froin aIl
Thy f ra.ilty counts rnost real, ail thy Nvor]d
Might vanish like thy s1rndow~ in the dark.

-Tennyson.


