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Tevived, he beheld the young man, he called to
him with a feeble voice, he stretched out his
tlammy hand to him. Ernest half rose from the
ground, he drew near the dying man, and with
downcast eyes he took the extended hand.
Again the general spoke.

“I wasin fault,” he said; “Ishould haveknown
better than to be provoked by a youth like your-
Self.  Forgive me, Alberti. If you wish that I
should recover, lcave me.  Fly instantly—I shall
be anxious, I shall have no rest, I shall die, if I
think that you are in danger. Leave me, I
ntreat you.”

‘The young soldier obeyed: he kissed the cold
hang of his general, and his friend hurried him
8way; he pointed towards the south, as if insinu-
ating the direction Ernest should take.
8gain, Alberti looked round: he saw the arm of
ﬂ}e wounded man raised, as if to wave him away;
his hand was on the rein of the impatient charger;
he leaped into the saddle, and fled.

It wag nearly sunset when the Count Alberti
Stopped at the entrance of a desolate valley. Im-
Wense masses of rock descended to the banks of
8 Tushing stream, on one side of which a narrow
Path wound apparently up the valley. For some
iles before he reached this spot, Ernest had
beheld 10 traces of man.
the broad barren moor which he had passed over,
m?rked out & uniform horizon, against the clear
®Mmson heavens. The slanting rays of the sun
8pread in g thread-like blaze of golden glory over
th? plain. He turned again towards the moun-
taing and waters. There all was dark and awful;
the shadows of evening had cast cven a terrific
gloom over the valley; the loud and rising wind
ame rushing down it, and blew the foam of the
t‘f"l'Ent over his face. Ernest threw the reins on

18 h.Ol‘se’s neck, and proceeded slowly along the
™oding path, The valley became narrower as

© advanced, the rocks more precipitous, and the
o rll)mess increased. At last the valley appeared
ove e cl‘osed in entirely by one steep precipice,

T which the torrent fell with a deafening roar.
'he charger stopped, and Ernest dismounted; he
lmbed the rocks beside him; the path which he

}Ost sight of, again appeared: it seemed to
pru Into a chasm of impenetrable blackness: he
und:ghf:orward, and feli‘, the path firm and level
'lfterrh' is fe.et. Returning to his horse, he led it

lrg, till they had reached what seemed to
the end of the cavern, for he saw the stars

]

thining above him, and the ground beneath was

Zp“‘&d .with thick grass. The horse stooped
°Wn his head to graze, and Ernest unbridled it.

he fugitive threw himself down among the rocks

and slept,

excuse.” A rush of agonizing thoughts passed
over hisbosom; they confused and distracted him.
He leaned his buri.ing head against the rocks near
him, their ﬂewy ¢oldness relieved its throbbing
heat; he then filt how contrasted a creature he
was to all around and about him; the magnifi-
cent stillness of the scene abashed him; he felt
as if his presence were o pollution to its sublime
solitude: the objcets that he beheld, seemed to
shadow forth their viewless Creator; they seemed
to speak of His purity und grandeur; and herfelt
himself more a creature of sinful and lawless
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g When he awoke, the moon was shining brightly
i on the plain hefiur hifm, and the wind had died
{ quite away. Nota sound disturbed the stillness
f of the night, cxerpt a faint murmer of distant
§ waters, and thec less chirping of innumerable
grass-hoppers, T seemed to be enclosed
% by mountains p il red with dark pine-
¢ woods; but tho 1 deepened shadows é
| which envelopd wiciy +jrot ot lighted by the |
{ nted his accurate obser- 3
¢ vance of the » :d upon. He listened
¢ in vain, to h ¢ were grazing near; he
¢ then wanderelo fargot entirely that he was
% seeking his hovse—he Lugot every thing but the
% thoughts mo-: 1w’y connected with his own
j dreary sorrows.
Once « At this wonent,” thought he, ¢ the blood
g that I have shed, may be erying up to God for
¢ vengeance.” i
{  In the heat of ; :¢<'on he had found a thousand |
i excuses for hims if; he hadbeen among gay and
§ thoughtless ycan.s men, and these seldom troubled
themselves with reusoning, where a laugh or
2 sarcasm convine 1 more easily, Alberti had
{ often in his heart fespised their silliness, but he
{ had allowed Lis mind to be governed by their
! opinions, just bec :ase his passions and those opi-
He looked behind, and § nions agreed; he had stooped to the palliation of
{ crime, under the screen of worldly custom; he |
§ had become prob:bly a murderer, and for what ? §
% because his tunpr had been provoked—for a ;
{ trifie, that was uot worth remembering. He |
§ was now alore, in calin, nndisturbed solitude. ]
{ He had leisure to search the very ground of his 1
% ‘heart; and he dil so. Calrfly and clearly he
{ called up all the exenses which he had framed;
¢ and with firm but gricving severity he condemned
ﬁ thern all.  He songht for the principle on which
he acted, but hLe fomd that he sought for a
§ shadow. Ile lockel up into the boundless
{ heavens above him, und the thought which he
é strove to fix upon Lis soul was:
§ «T am alone with God, and in condemning !
| myself, T will nct, dure not, encourage a single }
¢
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