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Concluded.

With these words, which made Moreton’s
swim—so easily are heart and head al-

t his age—she advanced to aside door,

Evhich she opened; and in a small but most
ully arranged boudoir, the Englishiman
iscovered the beautiful harpiste, seated on a
| sofa, her back tumed towarls them,

ile she intently played a most difficalt pas-

¢ from some music placed on a stand betore
Lord W. g-ntly placed one hand on
mother’s arm, and restrained by his looks

yr intention of disturbing the musician. Both
and Mdreton gazed on the unco girl
some minutes, in admiration of her sylphic

m, her graceful attitude, and the profusion
dark hair which fell in long ringlets over her
and shoulders. Though the strangers did
speak, they perhaps breathed their ad-
ion too strongly, Moreton certainly hea-

ed &n audible sigh ; and, startled by the in-
ption, Teresa turned round, rose up abrupt-

ly, and nearly overturaed her music-stand.
joreton darted forward to assist her cfforts to
it right, but in so doing he threw down the
and when he was able to set it upright
gain, he saw Lord W— holding the hand of
young beauty and answering & compliment
an ] ~Athe lust on his own account,
Iatter for the sake of his awkward secre-
Poor Moreton was overwhelmed with
and anger &t his own mi\hln, and the
rlicious air of his employer. But while
the lan of romance) he could almost
uhm'w—-, his eyes (in the same)
the lovely being by his side. She

# exeeeding beanfiful ;» perfectly Ita :
g hu-

e knew of )
s intense imagination had magical.y
from his frame, imbued with more
mortsl perfection. )
Whatever mortification Moreton felt, it was
once turned to triumph with the bewitching
ile which Teresa gave him. However he
have appeared to the cold eze of the dip-
tist, awkward in his fall or lundering os
recovered from ity she was nothing but gra
and agility in the accident, and a proud
usion afterwards, A sensitive mind has an
finct of penetiation which a selfish one does
comprehend. The latter vonsta: tly con-
ds modesty without prosumption. It must
“their symptoms are sometimes

with exceilent good teste,
neatly seived. Lo the cousse of the even-
two visitors dropped in, apparently by
. The one was the Abbale alittle min-
middle-aged fellow, his dress and well
red hair arringed with the greatest care

her an adinirable specimen of his c)

had travelled nuch, spoke French(in whi
evening’s convers.tion was chiefly carried
) with great flurncy. He ran over all the
and chit-c hat of the day, and finally took
leave an hour after lllﬁ’wl to run off to
half-dozen houses of his friends, as the
other guests, to retail all
jies and social scandal of the city.
other o wos an .lmcalfo .l,'i"‘mtlhy
de la maison. He bad in fact, in the
s time, been the lady’s cavaliere

but prepared

U=, Pa—

3 | all arranged befoschand.
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1l was a rich musical treat. The conquest of
poor Moreton complete ; he was fescinated
—overwhelmed ; he Enew nothing of time or
space ; when the clock struck midnight, bhe
l\\ s thunderstruck, ¢ Is it possiblo 7 exclaimed
e.

When Lord W 1ose to take his leave
Moreton would have willingly beld him dovn,
by the skirts, that was not possible ; so nhey
returned home to their hotels.  But it must be
observed that while Moreton had beer wholly
absorbed in admiration of the daughter; the mo-
ther had entered into some further details rela-
tive to ber son with Lord W——; and that
the avocalo, in order to make him quite master
of the atfuir, had placed in his hands a memoire
ol the whole transaction, which his Lordship
coolly put in his pocket, promising to give it his
duq‘vlv attention.

he Lord and Secretary ariived at their
hotel. It would be hard for any one totell
{rom the manner of the first, either on that or
any other occasion, whether he had or had not
a secret on his mind. Buinow it seemed as
if the latter had the weight of the whole werld
on his. He spoke not a word ; but, seizing a
taper, he was rushing off 1o his bed-room, when
Lord W—— quietly begged off him to sit
down, Loid W—— sank softly into an arn
chair, fixed his eyes on Moreton, and spoke
o8 follows :

¢ Now, my dear Moreton, you see we are
thoroughly ‘in for a serious affuir— pray don’t
speak, or blush, or look fidgety—ahsolutely in
in for it. I wish and intend th be very cendid
with you on this occasi n—no thunks, proy !
I find it necessary to speak pluin ; but you
are Lot required to say one word. You were
surprised at my taking yon to supper this eve-
ning uuiuvnch—-mort 50,  erhaps, at our being
asked afterwards. Never nind—1 know what
you would say—but | must tell you that it was
What the devil do

ou start for, and look so confounded silly !

xcuse me, and keep yourself cool. Yes, ull
scttled beforehand, by my worthy friend (he
abbate and the avwucato, though we all appear-
ed to be strangers to each other. 1 went uu=
der pretence of buyiag pictures, but it is some-
thing more important 1 meant to produce.~
Now 1 entreat you to make no fuss about
what L am gojag to mention. 1 sm over head
and ears in love with Theresa. 1 have been
so for some time, although ye knew nothing
ofme. The piest and the lawyer are deep in
my confidence and my interest.  You wi'l vot
1 bope and trust, he fess zealous to serve me,
You would ask me what you cando: 1 will
tell you then.  While I follow up my designs
against the daushter’s heart, you, my dear
Moreton, must do your best to keep the chief
obstacle out of my wuy—you must make love
to the mother I

At this climax my readers will of course
expect that young Moteton bounded from
his chair, burst into indignant exclana-
tions, acted the hero, and all that. No such
lljnlhg. He was as mute as @ mouse, as cun-
0ing «8 a fox, as cool as a cacumber.

£ Well, Moreton ; why don’t you say some-
thing ?-—Car’t you answer me? said Lord

¢ Your lordship has asked me no question.’
¢ Well; then, let there be no question alapt
it. Ttake it for granted that you agree oMy
proposal.’

¢ Cvrl-inlyt my lord; it is my duty to do
your biddir g.

¢ My dear friend, Iam eternally obliged to
you—you inay depend on my grutitude I ex-
claimed Lory ~—y springing from his chair,
and his ion’s hand.

 but her st.te of widowh d did not

g Ly

1 ;ly appear strange that love should have
soi ly made M, diplomati

her publicly (o admit the services of such

. ﬁr was therefore introdueed to

adear ¢ friend,” who,

,inﬂmc:;d, ‘eresa

the nd guitar, her mother’s nar-

y ! Tnc"e:dcpﬁvin; her of the advan-

Io of regular msters.

n-':plpr, )'l‘em. sung. Hpr manner

i timid, even—but her siyle -p'r:]
y prelud: on the harp wis follo

eavatina, executed with the skill of a pro-
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and Lord W——1a dupe. The truth is, that
the secretary was inspired with the tiue pas-
sion, his employer with the spurious ! ll'he
first teaches men prudence, the latter throws
them off their ‘unr.

¢ Now, my good fellow,” continued Lord
W—,lqvnina Moreton’s hand, and draw-
h? the memoire from his pocket, ¢ go to bed,
think over how you can best act up to my

and the s of an angel. Several du-
pwith her muster succeeded in every sense; |

wishes on t'is occasion, and prey read this
long 1igmarole—1 know the wioe thing by

heait—and you will sce how little anxious I
am likely to be to rmh the prayerof the pebi-
tion. Good night ! good night

¢ What an unprincipled scoundrel I* muttered
Moreton to himself, as he saw a few minutes
later in hisown room, that the memoire was
pulinto the shape of & petition from the ufffict-
ed niother and sister to the Neapolitan General
in command of the city, praying for the im-
mediate release of young Antonio, their son
and brother.

The petition was verbose—genuine sorrow

is so—but it was to the following
effect :—

¢ i the second invasion of the Roman ter-
ritory, in 1796, the capital was garrisoned by
a handful of French troops, stationed in the
castle of St. Angelo. The tyranny which
they exercised drove the citizens to despair.
A tumult took place, in which the Republican
General Duphot lost his life. his act
brought down a severe punishment. The gar
rison was inforced ; fresh contributions were
levied ; every citizen able to bear arms was
drafted as conscripts and artists of all na-
tiows were obliged to serve in the communal
gu rd.  The father of Antonio and Teresa fell
a victim to fatigue,and on his death his son,
then only seventeen, was forced to supply his
tlar'. He was sent to juin a corps at C

ecchia. He caught the malaria in that de~
leterious station, and had nearly s flered his
father’s fute. Dutbeing permitted to return
1o Rome, he recovered hic health; and being
a good ,ousician and excellent violin player,
he was frequently ordered to ussist with his
instrament in playing republican airs at the
national fetes.— The success of the allied Aus-
trian and Russian unmies in Lombardy paved
he way for a counter-revolution. Rome was
ug-in liberated, the civie guard was disband-
gdsand the young conseript set free,

A little before this period Teresa returned
to her femily fiom the convent where she
had been educated, and where she was on the
Foin( of taking the vows. Rome was relieved
tom a foreign yoke : its gaities were revived ;

and in the ensuing camnival all L te sufferings
were forgotten. The widow, de irous to in-
dulge her daughter with the spectacle of a
masked ball, concucted her under the protec—
tion of Antonio and the avrocato to the theatre,
both the ladies being masked, und the whole
party stiickly confining themselves to their
oggia. But in order to partake of some re-
fieshments, the encumberance of the masks
was for a few micutes thrown aside ; and
although every precaution was taken, by
placing Teresa far back and out of the public
gaze, still she had the misfortune to be obh-
served Ly a man in the ajoining box, who oh-
truded his hall masked ccuntenance over the
"I" won.

He immediately addressed Teresa, and be-
sought her to dance with him. Such a demand,
which would have been a great impertinance,
at any other season, was perhaps warrented by
the licence of camival manners. The pro-
posal was civilly dechined ; but the intruder
continued to persecute the ladies with com-
pliments, in & feigned voice, bad Itslian, and
foreign sccent.  His domino thrown open for
an instant, by accident or design, betrayed a
ribbon and a star richly decorated, on his
breust, which led to the confusion that he was
a foreigner of rank. His bushy reddish beard
and whiskers seemed to speak him from the
North, and his spirits being evidently elevated
fiom the effects of wine, gave force to the
supposition.

Nosooner had the party reached the corri-
dor than the stranger joined them, and attemp-
ted to take Teresa’s hand in his. Antonio’s
blood could mount no higher 5 he resented the
insolence in angry words, The stranger seized

im by the collar. Antonio »truck him to the

floor. ~ A lowd scene of bustle ensu.d. Groups
of masks seperated the combatants. The
frightened avvocato, and the discomited fo-
reizner was leit alone with his indignity wnd
revenge,
Antonio and his friend, the lawyer, wers
next moming anestrd on a chaige of having
el:immimd an outrageous assenit on a Russian
prince,

To this accusation the prisoners made the
vest defence they could. The was
liberated, and hopes were held out by the
commirsario of pardon to Antonio, on his mak~
in, a svitable submission.

Jn that very evening a packet was placed
in Teresa’s hands by a mysterious looking
messenger. It contained a letter with a most
passionate declaration of love, and entreating
a meeting for that evening at sunset, in the
Colonade of St. Peter’s. Tiunlu this there
was a case of superb oriental pearls worked into
the necklace and earrings. Teresa, agitated
and indignant, would bhave torn the latler in
pieces, and dashed the omaments on the
ground. Hermother, more caui. ~us, re-sealed
the packet, and sent it back by tae person who
bore it.

The rejection of this first overture seemed
decisive of poor Antonio’s fate. He was not
liberated. Successive letters, in the same
strain of exaggerated rapture, followed daily,
and Teresa, yielded to those odious solicitings
was made the positive condition of her brothe s
freedom. In the meantime new charges were *
heaped on him, of having been guilty during
the Fiench occupation, of playing republican
airs, and treasonable designs and practices.
He was again kept in secret confinement
his health began to fail ; and Teresa, to uoiJ
the persecution of her detested admirer, was
forced o keep entirely to the house. The name
of ber brother’s accuser was entirely conceal-
ed, and repeated petitions to the Governor for
trial or redress, were treated with total ne.
glect: and the civil power protested in thoss
critical times against interfering with the all-
powetful military Governor.

The 'i-. " professed themselves to ba
in atter bopelessness of obtaining justice, un- 4.”
less the benevolence of Lord W—— wi
induce bim to inteipose his inteiference,
manner of which was left entirely to his own
judgment, (heir only request being that it
might be prompt in order to be efficacious.

A great deal of what passed in Moreton’s
mind, on reading this document and reflectin,
on Lord W—=s projosal, may be imagines
by the sensitive reader. The resull was sum~
med up in a resolution to defeat his machina-
tions, and if ible to snatch the lovely
Teresa from the hands of both the Russian
Prince and the English noble, who, to his ar-
Gent view of the case, appeared equally une
principled and ignoble.

Between a young man of twenty and a girl
of seventeen a passion rapidly excited and fan~
ned by stirring circumstaices is oot long in ri-
pening—particularly in that land,
whose very !t.mlp{lerr is love. Inabout a
fortnight from the first meeting Moreton was
the avowed and accepted suitor of Teresa. He
saw her every day on a thousand varions pre-
texts ; he told her of Lord W——"s designs,
of the part he was himself expected to play,
and the wily diplomatist was thoroughly ae-
ceived. He made many protesttions of his
anxiety to obtain Antonio’s release, told sundry
falsehoods us to the steps he pretended to take
for that purpose, followed up his assiduitics to
Teresa, bouzht several more of the widow’s
pictures, and reckoned with certainty on his’
obsequious secretary playing the game he had
dict t:d to them.

One evening he obtained admission to the
widow’s house through a garden gate which
lay conveniently open. He calcalated on Mo-
reton being in his own ligitimate occup tion of
flisting with, end flattering the wi‘ow in the
parlor, in order 16 leave the coast clear for his
own preconcert~d visit to the daughier in the
solon above. He stepped softly up steiis, en-
tered the chamber, heard the murrur of twe
voices in the boudoir, peeped gently in the
half-rlos~d door, s\w Teresa half sitting, half
reclining on the identical littl sop'ia wher= he
had first surprised her, and Moreton knee
before her, ring out whele rﬁlpu'.itllhs
pession— while with one hand in his and the
other laid on his she'der, she list ned with s
intontn: 84 quite equulin¢ his ardor.

Lord s also list ned pitentively for
some minut-s, then ¢ utiously, o and

from the enrden wit! cut being
heard or perceived. Moreton continued
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