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CELESTINA.

“ When I was in Jtaly, some yearsogo, I knew a young
Englishman who was inthe habit of seeking placea to reside in,
little frequented by his countrymen. e was a lover of eolitude
~and study, and addicted to reverie ; and much of his lif: wasa
gentle and shimmering dream that glided to the music of roman-
tic traditions. At the lime [ must now referto, he had selected
as his abode one of the deserted palaces of the Venetiun nobi-
lity on the hanks of the Brenta. But he had no acquaintance
.with the owners to interrupt his solitude, for he had hired it from
the steward to whom their affuirs were entrasted. It hud attract-
ed s fancy, though it was much out of order, from having a
gallery of pictures, chiefly portrzits, still zemaining, and in good
preservation. There was also a large neglected garden, with a
terrace, wslong the river, and in its shady overgrown waulks the

Fnglishman sat or wandered for many ‘hours of the day. But he

alsn spent much titne in the picture-gallery, conversine with thel!
gaiiery 14

grave old scnators, saturating his mind with the colours of Tintoret-
1o, and Paolo Veronese, and contemplating, like & madern Puris,
the godesses of Titian’s pencil. DBut there was one picture which
gradually won his very heurt. It was a portrait by Giorgione, of
. a young Venetian lady ; and the old servant of the house called
her La Celestina, Shie had the full and luxurious Venetian form ;
bat, unlike any of the nther female portraits, there was a pro-
fusion of rather light brown hair flowing down her baclk, as one
aces in some of the carly Ttalian pictures of the Virgin, and the
sunny streamn fell from a wreath of bay leaves. Ifer dress was
of dark green silk. An antique bust of an old man was repre-
sented on a table bofore her, and her'right_hnnd and raised fore-
finger scemed to indicate that both she and the spectator on
whom lier divine eyes were {ixed, must listen to some expected
~ oracle from the murble lips. She might have served as a lovely
symbol of the fresh present world listening to the fixed and Sibyl-
lino past. Her eyes were large and dark, but not lustrous ; they
scamed rather heavy, with aninward thoughtfui melancholy, as
if there was something in her situation or charuacter more solemn
tian her years or circumstances could have led us te expect.
Thera was, howevor, no tradition of her story, except that she
was o daughter of the fumily which still possessed the palace und
the picture, und that she hud died in carly life,
<« Lefore this figure the young Englishman would remain for an
hour ortwo at a lie, Pndmnourhw lo shape out for himsell
some distinet visw of her bunw and story.. This was idle work,
as it led " him 10 no definite and Jasting creation, butit occupied
“him for the time as well as anything clsc that he was likely to
" have done. * By and by his luncy so gained vpon him that he had
the chamber next to that part of the gollery where the picture
u'rrungcd as his bed-room, thit so lip might bo near his in-
* corporeal mistress even during the hours of sleep. One pight, soon
after this change had heen made, wiile he was Iying in bed, and
musing of Celestina, he thought he heard u noise in the gallery
~ He felt. T be-
lieve, nay cherished, some dash of superstitious fuar in his cha-
racter, and e did not rise 1o examine inte the muiter. The
next night was that of the full moon, and agtin he beard the same
souud ; and ngnin, fur the third time, on the night following.
'I'hen it reased, and for some days he was in mnch perplexity.
The gallery, by day-light, presented no appesrance of change.
Lte brooded over the remembrance, whether founded in fact or
imngination, till itstruck him that, perhaps, thera was w'connexiou
between the sounds und the age of the maon whenthey were
‘heard, and that, if so, they might possibly return at the next
corresponding period.- Tle grew thin ond nervous with anxiety,
and resolved, atall hazards, to endeavour to clear up the secret.
‘The night. l;efu're the full moan came, and with it the sounds—
the light whispers murmured nnd sang along the. high walls. and
ceilings, and the steps flitted like fairies from end 1o end of the
gulleries. Dut even now he cou!d not resolve to part with the
tremulous pleasure of the mystery.  Tho following night, that of
the full moon, he felt worn-ont, fretted, und desperate.  Again
the soutds wers heard, the doors opened aud clused, the sleps
throbbed in his heart, the indistinguishable words few on, till he
the name of Celestina.

was,

consecrated to her, low voices, and a light step.

cuught, in a low but clear tone,

seized a sword and stepped silently to a door near him, which
opened inta the rallery, and was in deep shadow,

slowly, bo louked down the long room, and there, opposite the}:

piucu.oflhc well-known picture, stood, in the bright moonlight,

Celestina hersell upon the floor.  The right hand was raised like
that on tha canvass, ns il to listen, and the eyes were looking
earnestly into the depth ofgloom which Lid the Inglishman.  He
et all !.\is sword, let go the daer, which closed belore himm, and
when he had again courage to open it, the gallery was empty,
and the still clear light fell only ona vacant surface.

“The consequonce to him of this cvent was a severe iliness,
and a {riend and fellow-countryman was sent for from Venice to
attend lis sick-bed. This visitor gradually obtained an outline
of the fucts from the sufferer, and then applied to the old Italian
gervant, in order to arrive at n reasonable explanation. Dut he
sloul}_y denicd ali knowledgo of anything that conld throw light
wpon the matter. Next duy the friend fuund opo: his table o

‘which clesely imitated that of the painted Celestina.

Ile|:®
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slip of paper, on which was written in a beautiful female hand, a
irequest that he would present himself in the easiern-most arbour
*of the garden at the hour of the siesta. He of course did so0, and
found there a lady in a dark dresa, and closely veiled. She said,
in fine Italian, that she had begged to see him, in order to repair,
if possibile, the mischief which had been accidently done. * My
‘futher,” she continued, * the owner of this palace, is of a proud but
impoverished Venetian fumily. IHis son is an oflicer inan Aus-
triao Regiment, which has been staiioned for some years in
Hungary : and I am the old man’s anly companion. 1Ie is, per-
haps, a little peculiar and eccentric in his habits and character,
and all his strongest [eelings are directed towards the memory of
'his ancestors, whose abode is now occupicd by your friend.
Nothing but necessity would have induced him to let it to a stran-
ger, and to reside in o small house in the neighbourhood which
we now inhabit. He still perpetvally recurs to the traditional
stories of his family’s former greatness ; and itisa favourite
rpoint of belief with him that his daughter closely resembles the

1Celestina whose picture is inthe gallery, and whose name she
‘bears.  Owing to this funcy, he is never satisfied unless-he sees
herdressed in imitation of the idolized portrait. ‘But, as he no long-
er inhabits the house, and does not choose to present himsell to
its occupier in a light which he considers so unworthy, he could
gratify iv love for the pictures only by visiting them at night, a1
a time when the moon affords a light by which, imperfect as it
is, hisancestors appear to him distinct and beautiful beings. Nor
could he be long contented with this sulitary pleasure, but in-
sisted that I should accompany him. Ve have more than once
entered a door {rom the gardens, and it was on the last of these
occasions that I thought I heardia noise, and while I listened, the
door at the end of the gallery was opened and then violently
closed again. On this alarm we immediately escaped as we had
entered, and the strange consequences to your friend have been
to me a source of much'regret.  We heard of his illness from our
old servant Antonic, the only person who knew of our nightly
visits. Tn convince you that this is the whole seeret, I have put
on the dress | then ware, and you shall judge for yoarself of my
resemblance to the picture.’

« So saying, she threw aside her veil and mantle, and surpris-
ed the stranger with the view of her noble eyes, and of ler
youthful Ttalian beauty, clothed inthe dress of rich green silk,
Her hearer
was amused by the mistake, and dcllghled by her explanation.
fla ventored to sk the Iady, that when his sick friend should be
a Jitle recovered, .she would complete her kindness by enabling
him to judge for hicsell of the beautiful resemblunce which had
so misied him. She said, that she would willingly do se, »and
only regreited that, fiom her father’s turn of character, it would
be almost impossible to make him assent (o any meeting with the
present occupisr of his ancient palace. She, therefore, smd that
it must Le again a private interview, and might take place at the
same spot nnlhe third day following. Her new acquaintance
wus compelied 1o return to Venica, andso conld nat carry on the
adventure in his own person.  Bat the account which he gave to
his friend soon restored the patient to strength and cheerfulness.
Immediately nfier his companion’s depariare, he had the green
and shady arhour prepared for the expect:d meeting. A collec—
tion of choice fruirs, sweelmeats, nud wite were set ont in silver
vessels an a marble table.  The ghost-sees, dressed according 1o
his vwn faney in the gurb of a Venetian cavalier of the old time,
waited for his gaest, who did not fail him.

: He thought her fur
lmore beautiful than the picture.

They satside by side; with the
glowing feelings . nfﬂmlhcrn and imaginatve youlh. She sung
fou bim, and played on a guitar which he hud taken care to place
at hand ; and he felt himsell gified with undreamt-of happiness.
They met again more than once, and walked together along, the
gallery, where he could at leisure, compare ler with Giorgione’s
Celestina, and give his own the deliberate jreference. But he
was at last dismayed by hearing from her, " thet she was designed
by her father for a com'_entual life, in order to preserve the rem-
nant of his fortune exclusively for his son,
decision was soon token.

The Englishman’s
He; too, was ofnobb Lirth, und had
He
ained the futher’s consent to their murringe, andshe is now the
mistress of an old English country-house. She haks on the por-
‘raits by Vandylke on its walls with us much pleasire us she cver
‘derived fram those of Titian, fur she now tries tv find in them a
|hl\cncssto more than one young fice that ofien :esis upon her
Il\nec Of this new generation, the eldest and e loveliest is
called, like herself, Celestina.

wealth enongh 1o make fortune in his wife wimportant.

OLD BOOKS AND OLD TITLES.

BY NATHANIEL ROGERS, M. D.

M’:n} persons whoare deeply skilled in the history. and o!her
contingent circumstances of books, seem to have paic very little
attention to their use. Those aflecied with bibliermnia, form
atolerably lurge class. They will recite, for your edifration, the
intricate genealogy of a work of ancient exiraction ; [ointing to

some venerable folio as the ancestor, and 10 o crowdf sprace

litle duodecimos as the pregeny ; but they 00 ofien 1eglect to

H
l

cuitivate a nearer acqnainiance. Such men are honters-after oldt
editions, and scarce copies. They dote onbad paper, faded ink,
and black letter ; and will live on an ** original edition® for a
week. They value books as we do wine, fur their age ; and as.
the orientals do slaves, for their ugliness. But although these
instances of proﬁctcnc_y in an art, more proper to dealersin boaks.
than to readers of them, are proofs of attention misdirected, and
time misemployed, yet a general knowledge of the changes which
time has wrought, in the form and materials of those implements:
of learning, is not unly unobjectionnble, but highly.desirable.

,As we have mentioned old books, we may as well suy a word
ortwo on old tiiles. 1dare say you have heard of the:hook enti-
tled—*¢ Crumbs of Comfort for Zion’s Chickens.”* I have be-
fore me a few titles, indixed in a similar strain.  Inthe reign of”
Elizabeth, greatattention was excited by a series of pamphlets,
directed ngainst the ecclesiustical mensures of the time, by an
author who was never discovered ; but who wrote under the as-
sumed name of Martin Mar-prelate. They called {orth numerous.
replies ; of which I’shall quote three. The first is entitled,—
‘*“ An Almond for a Parrot'; or an Alms for Martin Mar-prelate.
By Cuthbert Curry-knave.”’ The next is a short -specimen of a
practice very prevalent in old books ; in which'it was often at-
tempted to combine title, preface, and table of contents, all in one.
It runs thus :—¢ Pasquil’s Apology. Inthe first part whereof
he renders a reason of his long silence ; and gallops the field with
the treatise on Reformation. Printed where I was ; and where
T shall be ready, by the help of God and my muse, tosend you a
May-game of Martinism.”” - The last has no less than four titles,
all strung together ; thus,—* Pappe with a Ilatchet ; alins, a Fig;
for my Godson ; or Crack me this Nat ; that is, a sound Boxy of
the Ear for the idiot Martin,. to hold his Peace. Written by one
that dares calf a dog, a don Imprinted by John Anoke : and to
be sold at the sign of the Crab-Tree Cudgel, in Thwack-Coat
Lane.”? .

It is impossible te read thesa titles, without being reminded of
the quaint, but deservedly popular works of Bunyan ; * in which-
there flourish’® muny gentlemen like Cuthbert Curryknave, bat,
with much longer names ;—such as ‘* the trumpeter, Mr. Take-
heed-what-ye-hear ;"’—-** Mr, Penny-wise-and- pound-fooligh ;""—
and ‘¢ Mr. Gain-ye-the-hundred-snd-lose-ye-the-shire.”

I have a few ore titles, which belong o the age of Cromwell ;
and have mustly a devotional character, The first is entitled,—
A most deILclane sweet- perfumed I\owuay, for God’s Saints.
to smell at.”” ‘The next is,—<* High-heeled-Shoes for Dwarfls in
Holiness.”® The third js,—** Salvation’s’ vanlage g»ound ; ora
Leaping-Stand for {Jeavy Believers.”” We then hay ‘one of n,
martial character ; being entitled,—*¢ A Shnl aimed at the. Deul $.
Head-Quarters ; through the tebe of a CunnO{l of the Cnvennnt ;
and then comes one of a niore plaintive de 'ription'—“ A Sigh
of Sorrow for the Sinners of Zion'; breathed in a Ilole of the-
Wall in an Earthen Vessel, known among fiten by the nanie of:
Samue! Fish.”” A still sudder tone pervades the next :—* &e» en.
Sols ol a Sorrawful Sou! for Sin ; ; or Seven Penitential Ps.:!mq aof.
the Princely Brophet David ;. whereunto also are aunexed.
William Iamnis’s Tandful of Honeysuckles.; and divers Godly.
and Pithy Dirties, now newly augmented.”’

The next is a. .con-
tinued string of ullegories ; heaped:in mercilass profusion, one
upon the other :—'* A Reaping-Hook well tempered or the-
Stubborn Eurs of the Coming Crop ; or Biscuits baked in the
Qven of Charity ; carefully conserved for the Chickens of the-
Church, the Sparrows of the Splnt, and the Sweet Swallowa of
Salvation.” You will perceive that the aulhors of those days.
(who evidently thonght there waus a trreaLdeal * in a-name,’")
resorted fo every possible quarter for a taking title. In their
search for quaintness, they did- not disdain even to visit the
kitchen ; so thalt we have.—¢ A pair of Bellows, to hlow - off
the Dust: cast upon John Fry ;’—¢ The Snuffers of Divine
;'—and an author scems to have reached the acme of-
outre-ism, when he gives us the delectable title of,—¢¢ The
Spiritual Muostard-Pot ; to make the Soul sneeze with Devo-
tion,”
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