CATHOILIC

CHRONICL.X.

K
o

il
i
M i

MONTREAL, FRIDAY, FEB. 5, 187.

| NO,

‘INED i 4l -
I
- UM g
adian """“"" .
2 rateg oo ‘ )
f most
' Bank
1abse.
rapte;
litionz
Isguey
m-for.
% non.
cribed
terest.
nvest.
cctors
icono.
IEET
v,
P.Q. .
< | VOL. XXV.
D. & J. SADLIER & CO.,
R tract CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS,
e 275, NOTRE DAME STREET,
an
)nveya. . MONTREAL,
fﬁﬁ; Will send, with pleasure, to any
ED address, their 1875 School Book
ALLS, Catalogue, and Classified List of
-3, Catholic School Books and School
nder. Requisites, used in the different
e Colleges, Convents, Separate
8chools, and Catholic Private
Schools in the Dominion.
" JUST PUBLISHED:

FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW.

We take great pleasure in aunouncing the pub-
B lication of a beautiful portrait of the GreaT AroaTLE

o or 'TEMPERANCE. ..

It rupresents him aa he appears giving tpe Txu-
earancs Przoge; and below the Engruving is a fuc-
gimile of his handwriting endorsing this likeuess of
timwclf a8 ¥ A CORRECT ONE" :

It hag bien gotten up at a very great expense and
s, without doubt, the finest and most LiFe-LIKE por-
trait of Father Mathew that bas ever been pubs
Hxhed,

It is printed on heavy plate paper, slze 24x32
inches, and will frame 22x28 inches,

Prics oxy ONE DOLLAR,

.-. Temperance Societirs and congregations in-
tending to order shonld do 80 immediately so asto
practire Proor Copizs

LINE — . —
'L:l;"a TALES OF THE JURY-ROOM.
1 Pax .
atent. Eamus in jus.
. Pravr: Pomilius, Act v.

2 Dogberry. Are you good men, and true?

lg Much Ado abaut Nothing.
)"_;  e—

30 BY GERALD GRIFFIN,

& ! SUTHOR .OF ' TALES OF THR NUNSTER FESTIVALS," ETC.
I3

THE FOREMAN’S TALE.
SIGISMUND.

Rosaura arrested her steps, however, on perceiv
ided 9 ing Astolpho, and concealed berself, while het
tervals heart burned with jealousy aud anger, behind the

arbonr where tho royal relativea were s-ated, while
the cone ersation proceeded.

& Where the sun shines,” said Astolpho, * no les-
ser luminary can appear, neither can darkness lon-
zer ¢xigt; bnt that you may be convianced that you

15831 alone reign within this breust, [ will bring thee that
reassl, portrait of which thon spenkest. Pardon me, Ro-

saurs,"” he added within his own mind, as he bowed

rr .bﬂ' and hurried from the arbour, but absent lovers never
Wines Keep their vows, any more than I do mine to you”

The instant Rosaura perceivad that he had left
- the parden, she presented herself before Estrella,
[ER; I “Oh! I am glnd to see thee,” said the princess—

Diras ‘1 was longing for a confidunt, nnd to vou alone
.qu', can I entrust the secret which 1 am anxious to com-
azis o municate,”
néwerp “ Madamn," said Rosaura, ¥ you mAy rest assured
i; I3 that vour confidence -hall he honored.”
0BUIE, F a4 The littly time,” said Estrélls, % that T have had
LCOLM the pleasure of knowing you, you bave by some
Grace- B means, of which I am myself unconscious, fouud
ArLy, the eutrance to my henrt. I will therefore confide
v Bro- B 15 you what I havo been anxius to conceal from
. mysell.  But this it is. My cousin Astolpho, (I
N, snid consin, because there are some thinge the mere
mtreal. W thaught of which is ns pulpable a8 the utterance of
othera)} is about to wed with me, thus compensating
e Yy one felicity for & number of misfortunes, I
FAY shewed some pique this morning, when I saw him,
’ ou account of # portrait which hung from his neck,
and he, who is I am sure very sincers iu his prof s-
@ sions, has just offered to bring it to me. It would
aguoy me to ruceive it from his hand, and I must
beg of thee to remuin here and obtain it tor me.—
E. Faroweil a little while, I sny no more, for I koow
run as [ You are discreet and beautiful, and kuew I am sure,
‘ what love is.”
+I would,” exolaimed Rosaura, “that I knew it
not 8o well,” and she gazed after the princess with a
daw.; Wik of decp sorrow rather than of envy. * But
m, 9.5 what,” she continued, “shall I do in this strange
siturtion? Does there exist in the world a more
> Mont- B upfortunate person than myself? If I discover my-
: West W guir o him, Clotaldus, to whom I awe my life and
Boston, W safuty here, will have deep rearou for offenae, for he
advised me to expect redress from silence only, Lut
what will my silence avail if he but chance to ses
'°P°'f'| 8 me—~my tongue—iny voice—my ecyes—may refuse
1 &rTi¥0  §-to inform him, but my soul will contradict them all.?
At this moment Astolpho entered the atbour.
! pa, %I have brought yon,” said he, “the portrait which
ontredl ) _but what do I see—"and he paused in deep and
sudden confusion.
Boston, “ Why does your highness start?" said Rosaura
. oilmly.  What is it that surprises you ?”
2 Night “You, Rosaura, herel” said Astolpho.
‘ontreal “I, Rosaura,” she exclaimed, appenring surprised ;
" your highness must mistake me for some other
wute 0 Nlady, My name is Astrea—far too insignificant a
K Bt Person to occasion 80 much confusion te your high-
14 4 g ” \
il the §a Nay, Rosaura,” said Astolpho,  you have carried
wokeel- , dihe feint far enough. I wnay gazeon theo as Astrea,
» ¢ oo RUut T will always love thee as Rosaur,”
genoral “ My lord,” Rosaura replied, still with the sameair
e of calmness and surprise, ¥ I (io not understand what
you have just said, and thercfere, I cannot answer
o rou,” All I ¢an say is, that'the priocess commanded
8L, 8 to walt four arrival bere, and pn her ;part to re-

¢lve from you the portait which you promised her.
tis just I should obey her ever in matters that_ jar
ith my own' inclimations.” .© . - ¢ '
“How ill. do
litolpho, # riotwithstanding all thy efforts? :
+ I wait for the portrait, my lord,” Rosaura replied,
xtending her hand coldly. ‘ o

_hated tower, again my tomb. It-is so=~then what

ill. dog't,_thou dissemble, Rosaura, said| Clo ver,
.. i} 11eft thee'sonring in mind with the eagle, in-whose.
‘track my. poor brain could net accompeany you, I

to carry on your dissimulation to the eud, 1 shall
snswer you in the same mamner. (o, Asires, and
tell the princess that I love her so truly, that 1 could
not be satisfied with sending her merely the portrait
she demands ; I will do her n still greater pleasure,
by presenting her with the original, which you can
ensily convey to her in vour own person.” .

"The tauct threw Rosaurn off her guard. I came
here) she srld, indigoantly, “to receive & portruir,
and although I could convey the original, which as
you observe is far more precious, I shoul-t go slight-
ed, to go without the copy; your highness will
plrase to give it me, then, for I shall not leave this
until I bave obtained it."

“ But how sball that be,” returned Astolpho, “ if I
choose to keep it

“'Phus, ingrate,” replied Rosanra, making & vaia
effurt to gnateh it from his hand,” no other woman
I am resolved shall ever possesa it.”

“ How angry you sre,” said the prince.

* And how perfidious thou”

“ No more, my Rosauia®

1 thine! viilain—it ix false

The altercation had reached this point, when Es-
trella suddenly re-viotered the arbour. * Astreal”
she exclnimed—* Astulpho, what i8 this?"

‘ Here comes Estridla” said Astolpho to Rosaura,
who, after a moment's consirleration, addressed the
princess. @ If you wish tv know, madam,” said she,
% the cause of cur dispute, it was this :—The prince
bas by sume means obtained a portrait of mine, and,
instrad of delivering that which you commanded
me to receive from him, he even refuses to give me
my own, That which be holds in his band is mine
you may eee if it does not resemble me.”

Estrella touk the portrait from the hand of the
astouished Astolpho, snd loeking on it, said— it ia
prettily done, but a little too highly colored ; you
bave grown psle, Rosaura, since you sat for this
portrait.”

* Nay, madam,” gaid Rosaurs, suppressing & sigh,
#but 18 it not cvidently ming?”

“Who doubts it 1" said she, handing it to her,

# Now," said Roeuura, darting a smile of malicions
triumph at the prince, a8 she withdrew, “ you may
sk him for the other ; be may give it to you more
readily than he would to me

“ You heard what Astrea gaid,” said Estrella, ad.
dressing the prince; “although I iutend never
#gain to see or speak Lo you, yet I will not, since 1
wag vo #illy as to ask for that portrail, suffer it to
remain in your bands.”

Artolpho continued for some time in much per.
plexity. ¢ Beautiful Estrells,” he at length said,
# I would gladly abey your commnnds, but it is not
in my power to give the miniatire, becnuse——"

“Theu art a vile and uncourteous lover,” replird
Estrella, haughtily, « but I will not vow receive it,
for | would nut thus remind myself that I stooped
to requireit.”

Saying thix, she withdrew, and procecded in high
indigpation towards the palace, while Astolpho en-
deavored in vain to detain her, ¢ By what cuchant.
ment,” said he, “hag this Rossura so suddenly ap-
peared to thrust me back from happiness—what
wizard brought her bere from Muscovy ? Has she
come to ruin me ana horgelf 7"

We shall now retarn to Sigismund. During sup-
per the attendants administered to bim a second
sleeping potion A deep trance sutceeded ; during
whicli, bv the orders of the kivg, they restored him
to kis rude clothing, his dungeon, » d his ¢huins.

“ Here,” said Clotaldug, on bebolding him once
moru stretched tpon the sandy floor, ® here, where
it first arose, thy haughtiness rhall eod.”

“ Sigismund !—ha]—Sigismucd [" exclaimed Cla-
rin, who had accompanied Clutaldus, “awake, and
you will find sume change in your condition "
Clotaldus, who apprebended s-mn  indiscretion
from Clarin, resolved to have him also shut up, and
suid to the attendunts, * prepare a room for this gen-
tleman, who can talk so loud in the tower, where be
can eotertnin himself until bis lupgs are weary —
Stay| let it be in the adjoining room~—this is the
man,” tte added, poisting to Clana.

The attendants epproached and seized him.

“ Mel" suid Clurin, quite surprised, ¢ why so 7?
 Because,” replied Clotaldus, “mry goud Clerin,
my clarion, my trumpet, you know some Bucrets,
and sound a note too loud.”

“ But)” suid Clarin, # I never yet sought to kill
my tather, nor have ever I flung &« man throuph a
window ; nar do I ever dream, although I may sleep
now andl then ; and why should you shut me up like
Sigismund ? .

# Come—come—trumpet, come—clarion.”

“Do you call me clariant  Nay! but 1 will be a
cornet if you plesse, and then I shall be silent, for
that is a vile instrument.”

The aitendants here dragged him away. Per-
ceiving Basilius approach, whose curiosity had led
him to witnees the Jdemeanour of Sigismuod in his
dungeon, Qlotaldus pointed bim out to the mon-
arch #8 he luy atretched on the ground.

“ Alas! uuhappy prinee” said the king,” born in
an uanlucky hour. Approach, Clotaldus, and awake
bim, for the beverage be drank has deprived him of
his vigor and his craelty

“ Sire," replied Clotaldug, © he seems very restless,
he dreama and speaks aloud ; let us attend "
Sigismund here turned uncasily on his back, and
murmured :—* he who punishes tyrants is a pious
prince let Clotaldus die by my sword, and let my
father kiss my feet. -

% He threatens my life,” sail Clotaldus.

“He wishes to humble me with tha duston which
he treads” said the king— but Lark.” ‘

‘Let me,” continued Bigismund, ¢ put forward
upon the great arena of the world the valor that I
feel burning in my veins, und ‘let me slake the
thirsty vengeance of my soul, by shewing the world
prince Sigiemund triumphant over his father.”

At these,words he awoke; and Basilius, w.ehing
to avoid him, concealed bimeelf in one of the adja-
cent passages of the tower ' The astonighed Bigis-
mund stared wildly around. bim,

o Alss!” said he, “ where am I—am I sgain the
same—again do I behold my chaiug—ars thou, oh

dreams have [ had.” :

Clotaldus went towards Liim, and said, 4 éver since

bave been absont from the tower. Hast thou been

gelf, “but what do.I care for:that? :Do [ ..not

claimed, -called - aloud: from . the -inner duigeon.
% Who called on Sigismund 9" :The soldiers: hear-.

“I have,” said Sigismund, “nor can I say wat
am now awake, for if that which passed palpubly
before me was nothing 'more than & dream, I may
be dreaming still. If 1 conld see while I slept, it
may be that I sleep now while I see.”

“ What didst thou dream of, then,” said Clotaldus,

“Since it was but a dream,” replied Bhrismund,
£ T will tell thee. T awoke as I thought from the
sleep iu which I was left by thee, and found myself
lying on a bed, whieh by the rich variety of its
colors migzht becompared to the flowery couch which
the spring spreads upon the mountain. Here hune
dreds of noblemen came forward, bowing submis.
sively. bestowing on me: the title of prince, and pre-
eenting me with embroidered clothes and jewels—
My ruspenee war turned into joy, when thou camest
unto me and said'st that though I had heen in this
condition, I was nevertlieless the prince and the
heir of Poland.”

“ No doubt you rewarded me well for my news,”
said Clotaldus.

# Not go well,” returned Sigirmund.
about to put thee to death as a traitor.”
¥ What! did you treat me with so much rigor

“ANY” gaid Sigismung, * 1 was lord of all, and I
wrottcht revenge on all, A woman alone I loved,
and this is tne only freling from which I have not
yet awoke.”

The kingat these words withdrew altogether,
and Clotaldus, addreseaing the Prince, said:—As
we bad been speaking of the eagle and of the em-
pires of the earth, they hannted thee i thy dreama ;
but even in thy dreams it would have heen well to
have had gome respect for him who reared and In-
Aructed thee, for even in sleep therein & pleasurs
in deing gaod”

“1t is true,” replied Sigismund, thougltfully, “let
me then reprees this ficrceness of temper—thin fury
—this ambitinsn—iu case those dreams shonld re-
turn, which they will sutely do, for life is now no-
thing more. Experience tellg me that all who live
are dreamers, and death the voice that awakens
them. The monsrch dreams of changes of state
and government, and of power and flattery, but his
fame is written on the wind; death cem«s, and hir
pomp and royalty are crumbled inta ashes ; and yet
knowing th.at death shall wake them, there are men
who wish to rizn; the rich man dreams of his
wealth, that costs him muny a tear: the poor man
dreams of hie misery, and frets at shadows; the am-
bitfous man dream» of grandeurand selt aggrand-
tsement ; the conrtier dreams of rank and office;
the injured man dreams of revenge; all, in & word
dream of their geveral conditions, I dream that I
wm here loaded with these chains; and bus now
I drenmed that Ifill-d a happier station; life ltself
i an iliveion, a shadow, an empty fiction ; the heav-
,ivst surrow is but light, and the brighest joy bw
vnin, for life is 8 dream, and there is nothing in jt
that can boast a foundation.”

In the mean time pour Clarin paced the chamber
in which he was confined in much pecvishness and
wscnntent
“Heie I am,” snid he, “confined inthis tower
for what I know 1 what will they dotome then for
whnt I donot know? I pity myself very wuch.
and people wallsay that is very antural,and su it is;
for what can be more mouraful than fore man who
s pot such excellent grinders a8 mine to be lefi
without 8 morsel to keep them in practice, while |
am  tarving with hunger. Here, all in silence
arvtind we~—my who can never close ny Hps, not
«ven when 1 sleep—here am 1, a s:al fellow,
withsut & companion—uo, [ tell no untmtn, 1 have
plenty § there are pleaty of rats and spiders;, pretty
robivg to chirp sbunt my windows ; ny hend is
filled with the frightful visious that have been
haunting me since I entered. | have sear spectres,
ghoats, hob. gobblins, elvesand fairys; sone mouni-
ing, wme descending und cutting all kinds of
strange capers ; bul what 1 feel most partenlarly is,
thut I am kept starved ever since T eame here; yet
I deserve all this, and more, tor Lnving kept a
secret while I was a  servant, which is the
greatest infidelity 1 could be guilty of tumy mas-
ters,”

His roliloquy waa interrupted by the sound of
drums and trumpets outside aud by the wivs of a
multitude of prople, whe were henrd exslniming,
¢ here be is—this 18 the tower—let us dash the door
to pieces.” :

# What's this,” cried Clarin, “they arelodking for
me, there is no doubt of that, for they sur here 1
am, and this is the tower, What an they
want me for? Here they come, Hallo! tiereis a
cragh | :

Atthe same instant, the door was farced from its
hinges, and an armed mob burst into the rom,
“"That is be,” said a soldier,

#It is not he," replied Clarin, who was ajprehen-
give that they might not mean him kindly.

# Bire" cricd one of the soldiers, “thou art our
prince.”

% Ycs, thou art our priace. We will nothave a
foreign king, while a natural one remaing to us,
Allow us to kiss your bighoess' hand.”

At thess words all shouted, “live our prince, long
live our prince[”

. "They are in carnest,” said Clarin to himsdf. #1
should wish to know if it be the customof this,
country, to shut up a man every day in thisz bwer to
make a prince of him. and then bring him ack to
his prison again, Yes, there's no doubtof &, for I
saw the same thing done yesterday, Well,well I
shall play wy part to-day? . ‘
“Sir«I" snid one of the soluiers, * we lave all
told thy father the sswe thing, that you alone
shall be our king. and not the prince of Muscivy ¥

% What,” cried Clarin, “ were yo wanting o res-
pect to'my father 7" L
“ 1t was through loyalty for thee," said a soliier, -
“Then,” said Clarin waving his band, if it was
through loyulty for me, I torgive ye.!

4T was twice

people, “Long live Sigismund™ S
. Clariu hearing the prince’s name, started i1 sorne’
surprise. © Sigismund they say,” he repeated v kim-

know that they
mund . -

call every - counterfeit-prince,Sigis-.
- Sigismund, -however, ‘'who heard his nrm pro-

ing this voice, hurrled Clarin into the ‘next room.

# Come out and rega&in thy crown,” cxclained the |-

‘ture: it to receive :the  insurgonts. - Clotaldus wasg |

ly clathed, fuquired in sume gurprise, ¥ what wau is
this 7

“This man," raid the prince, ¥ is Sivismund.”

* Sigikmund I" exelaimed 8 soldier, turning hast-
ily to Ulnrin—* then how hadst thou the audacity to
call thyself Ly that pame 7?

41 call mygelt Sizinmund ? exclaimed Clarin, *it
is falge, it was yon who had the audacity to nick-
name me Figismund.”

% Great prince,” said & soldier, addressing himself
to Sigismund, “we find by the token that, were
given us, that thou art our lord sovereign. Your
fither, the great king Basilins, terrified by the pro-
phecy, which sayx that thou shalt one day wrest the
rceptre from his grasp, has resolved to rob thee of
thy right and transfer it to Astolpho of Muscovy.
For this purpose he assembled his court.  But the
people, have learned that they possess a native
prince in thee, have refused to submit te the yoke
of a fereiguer; they have songht thee, therefore, in
this tower, in the hope that thou wilt use their arms
for the recovery of thy birthright—come forward
then, for the plains beneath this mountain, a
numerons army “awaits to procluim thee, Liber-
ty attends thy coming. Hurk, and bear ber ac.
cents.”

The cries of * Inng live Sigismund,” had been
gradually increasing, and, now they were heard
awelling like the roar of a winter ocean,

¢ Apain” exclaimed Sigirmund, " must T again
hear those sounds, agaln must { dream of aplendonr
tha. .ime shall s0 soon undo Must I acain stand
among shadows, and see majeaty and greatness van-
1sh before the wind. It must not be, Ye shall not
see me yoked again to fortune's car; and sirce ]
koow that life is but a dream, vanish ya shadows
that pass before my troubled senses, frigning a sub-
stance and a sound, which in reality ye do not paos.
sees I wishnot for talse majesty, vain pompe, fantis-
tic splendours, which At the fint breath of mory,
will fly and diappear like the early blossoms of the
almoud treo, which the gentlest breess will scatter
on the earth bereft of colour, beauty, brilliancy and
fragrance. I know ye;and know turther, that the
vame delusious pasa over the minds of all who
sleep. You can deceive me no longer, for I know
-that you are dreams.’,

“ My lord” said & roldier, “if you think that
we diccive you, turn thy eyes teward yonder
meuntain, and sve the multitude that awaita thy
orders."

“Avel" ssid Sigismund, “that very thing 1 eaw
once as clearly ard distinctly, as I now behold it,
and yet I did but dream,”

" Great things, my lord” returned the soldicr,
“are always ushered in by preanges and thoee viw-
fons yon epeak of, where thudreams that foretold
the reulity you now buhold *

¢ Rivhtly, thou snyest rightly ” replied Sigiamund,
“gua though they were dreaws alone, thers can be
no harm since life ir short, in dreaming once agnin,
and dreaming with 8o much prudence aud caution,
that on my wuking, I may find no cause for sorrow ;
knowing thut 1 must wake at rometime, my diwap-
puintment will be less when that time arrives.  And
kpowing that my power is merely borrowed wnd
murt be restored to ite owner, let me use {t worthly
Suhjects,” be exclaimedal ‘ud, starting to his fuet, 41
value your loyalty as highly ak it deserves In me
yout will find a prince, who boldly, and successfully,
will free you from the foreign bondage which you
fear,  Sound to arms, and should I wake before this
is aecomplished, and before 1 bave prostrated my
father at my feet—but what do I say; my old pas
sion has returned upon me; this is notright, it
is not right to say it, even though it never sliould be
done ”

Ax lie uttered there words, the shonts were again
renewed, and Clotaldus hurrien with & look of tr-
ror into the apartment.  “ What shouts are these 7
he exeinimed ; Tam lost, Prince,” he added, throw.
ing himselfon his koces before Sigismund, * I am
vome to receive iny death at thy hands.”

“Not so, my father,” replicd the prince, * nrise
from the earth, for thou shalt be the guide of my
incxpericnco in this warfare. I know that to
thy carcs and anxieties, I am indebted for my c¢duca-
tion.” i

“ What ray you ¢ replied Clotaldus, in astonish-
ment, nt the mild and altered manner of the prince.
“That I am dresming,” replied the latter,
and that there is a pleasure in doing good even in
drerms.”

Then my lord,” said Clotaldus, *if jt be thy in-
tention to act according to the dictates of wisdom,
let it not offend thee that I should follow thore of
duty. If you purpose makiog war on your father,
I cannot aid you with my cenncil, for heis my
king. I am &t thy feet; give me death.”

s Villian,” exclaimed Sigismund, ¢ tzaitor and in-
grate—but,” he udded, suddenly repressing his an-
ger, “ why do I speak thus, when I know not ifI
am yet awake, I must reatrain this violence,
Clotaldus,” he added mildly, “ I admire thy fidelity ;
depart, and serve thy king.”

Clotaldus withdrew, bowing reapectfully, and ad-
miring the moderation of Sigismund, while the
latter exclaimed, * whether or not, let mo act as
virtue directs. If these things be real, I shall have
dene much good, if otherwire, I shall gain friends
for the moment of waking. With- these words
he departed, to place himeelf at the head of hig
troops. .

In the meantime, Basiliug and Astolpho, alarmed
at the powerful insurrection which menaced the
throne, had placed themselves at the head of a large
body of forces and taken the ficld. Basilius was in
the gct of consulting with the prince on the beat
measureR to be immediately adopted, wben Clotal-
dus arrived, breathless and uxhausted, at the royal
tent, . :

““w(lotaldus herel” cxclaimed Basilina; % what
then is bacome of Sigismund 7 . ’

The old man explained the circumstances which
had taken place at the dnngeon, and Basilius calling.
for: his -horse hastened to place .his army.in 8 pos-

about to follow, when ‘Reosaura entered and detained
bhim.. oo c Lt L Dleeds
: “ Btay,” -she exclaimed, “and. hear'me -for a--mo-:
ment. - You know that I'camatoPoland :poor -and’

guised at the palace, and to avold the. sight of As.

* Welll 'welll” sald the prince, since you choose

oll this time asleep.”
- _’u :

and beholding a man in chalns, and so Tude-

LA

‘you, Madam 77! * -
‘you been P <

deatli-’grinning
vexation-iv -
unfriended; until I was :fortunate enough: to: obtains|
iyour protection: . You commanded me fo rémain‘dis- |.

the promises he once made, that he is to meet
Estrella this very evening in the palace garden. 1
have obtained the key. and Ly favouring your
entrince that way, we may compel him to do me
justice”

“Itis true, Rosaurn,” said Clotaldus, @ ihat since
i first saw you, the interest you excited within me
was such, that I would have given my Jafu for yours,
if the sacrifice was demnnded. I had then resolved
to comprl Astalpho to fulfil the promise which he
had made you, but our position hns eince been al-
tered.  Astalpho han saved my lifs, at tho risk of
his own, when I luy postrate at the feet of Sigis-
mund. [ cannat therefore lift mysword agains$..
hin, for it wonld bea d. testuble action ”

“It istrue)” replicd Rosaura, “that I owe you .
my life, yet [ have lirard yiu eay, that he who lives -
underan offeuce, doen not in fact live at all, Them
it 1 atill remain uaredressed, I owe you nothing
and my lifs is my own.  But if you will profur your
effi-ction to your gratitude, T hope yotto receive it
frora you. Bu hiberal first, and then be grateful.”

* Thou hast convinced me, Rosaura, and I will be
liberal 1 will give \hee my fortene, with whick
thou mavestretire, us thy virtue fa yet unspotted
to 8 monestery. 1 behold iny country distracted by -
civil feuds, and must not add to them™ Thus I shall
be luyal to my king, liberal to thee, and grateful to
Astelpho;and I think I could do no mure, Rosaum,”
he adi d speaking with much tendernesg, “ wers I
even thine own father,

¢ Were you my father,” excluimed Rosaura, withy
much indignation, “1 might endure this insulting
3p: cchy, but uot otberwire,”

“ What then do you intend ?” said Clotaldus.

“ To redress myselt,” replicd Rossura,

“This is madness,” exclaimed Clotaldus.

“ Be it #0," replied Riwaura, © it ju & virtuons rad-
nees, a8 it kball be vx-cuted.” Saying which she
hurried owt of the roon, unheeding the efforts made
by Clotaldus to detaiu her.

The drums were now heard at
Sigismund wtill uttircd in bis dress, appeared in the
adjacent plain attendcd by Clarin and the solders.
A trumpet wan heard, and Clurin addressin: the
prince, suid, 4T seo yonder s conrser, which, if I am
uot mieh deccived, bewts & woman on his back—
bere she comes, beautiful as the bridal day It is
Russnm,” be added, with astonishment,

* Bl 18 restored to me,” surd Sigismund, with ap-
ture, Rosaurs at the same instant reined in her
steed, and alighted,

* Gracious prince,” she said, “ you seo before yox
#n unfortunnte woman who finds herself compeiled
to implore your proteclon, lend me thine ear but
for  few momentr, and thou shalt kaow why it 18
that I am vompelled to trouble thee

Sigismund waved hig attendants to some distance,
and requested Rosaura to procued
“T wan born" shie sall, "of a noble mother, in
the court of Muscovy ; she doubtlss was very beag-
tiful for she wag very unhappy. A jealous husband
trtured her by unfounded doubts, and at length de-
seried her s [ was the friit of their unhappy uojon,
and the heitess, if not to the b nuty, st lenst to the
misfortanes of my parent  Astolpho, the prinee of
Muscovy, forgetting the snered vows which he once
phdize * to me, has come hither to Poland o vspouge
Estrella; thus have I been left, denpised contemned,
forsuken, to mourn i secret the perfidy of the man
whose promisea 1 hud 100 readily met by reciprocal
vouws of uttachuivnt. 1 wept over my forloru con-
dition in & looely chamber, where no one entered
to disturb me; one day my mother, Violante, sud.
denly broke into my prison, and finding me in Lears,
drew from me the seeret of my desertion ; she ad-
visud me to follow Astolpho Lo the court of Paland,
and bunding mo the gword which I now hold, she
bade me contrive to show jt to the nobles of the
nobles of the court, one of whom would recoguise it,
and offord me protection. 1 obeyed her, aud the
ixsue proved her words troe. ANl my modes of re-
dress have, however, failed me, and I now throw
myselfat thy feet, 1o srek the asaistance which is
necessary ‘ta prevent the ecomphtion of my misery.?
Sigizmund heard this discowae with a'mixture of
surprise and sorrow,

“1f thie be true,” said he to himaelf, ¥ let memory .
depurt, for it is not possible that a dream should
comprehend so many things, What man was ever
tortured by such a multitude of perplexing doubts,
If that dag of pomp and splendeur was in reulity a
dream, how happens it now that this womun egain
appeary hefore me, and relates o many perplexing
tiings with such & scrupulous minutences, It was
no dream ; it wag reality, 1s glory then so like a
dream, that the happiest aré shadows,and the briefust
caly teal. How jike the copy 1 1o the original—
Well then, since grandeur, pouip, power, and ma-
jesty, shall one day pass like visions, let me profit. -
Ly the moment of illusion, and use them worihily. ..
Rosaura is now in my power. I love bher, and might
make her mine forever. I can now dream of hap-
pinees, bat for that dream 1 -must forfeit my eternal
honor. A happiness ence passed, ia but a dream we
hold no more'of, than the shadow that lingersin -
our remembrance, Then since I know that pleasure
is but & beautiful fnwe converting into ashes the
lofty mansions of virtue, and of glory, let me only
strive for that which is eternal ; the happiness that
never dies, and the greatness which never pasges
away, - Rosaura then is safe? :
Bnying this he ordered the drum to beat to arme, .
and prepured to give Lattle with his undisciplined ',
troops, carefully avoiding Rosaura with his eyes.”
“Does not your highness auswer me,” exclaimed .
the lattor; ¢ am I then rejected; you do not even -
look upon:me’: - . s

a distance, and

* Rosaura,"’'said *tlie prince, “T do not. answer .
thee, becanao.niy deeds must apeak for me, nor.can..
I'look upon“thee . while I wish to ‘preserve thy
honor.” 8aylug'which he harried out of the tent,

leaving Rosaura mdre perplexed than ever, = .,
. ‘Olarin 'bavidg"remained until now at a distance, -

approached “Rosiura; saying, “am I sllowed to see. -

% AL} Clariti," exclaimed

Rosaura, “where have,

" WTocked up in'a tower,” answered Clarin, % wit

“ Why S0 2" asked Rogaiita,
“ T'knéw a secret,” batd'Clarin,

v

tolpho, ‘but he has seen me, and 50 little’regardg
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