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THE PEARL.
L ayr " Fromithe Fﬂrgem‘-e-'n?t. - - lhrm;gh‘\m" gsrden just now, | heard the
37 THE OLD GENTUEMAN'S PENCIL. Jandagrede,”

BY T.'E. WILKS, ESQ.

Concluded from our last. ‘
“Arfived at the palazzo, the Count Aldini was ushered
‘intn'a iplendidly farnished saloon, where the Murche.:se,é

a rman of haﬁghty bearing, rose to receive his distingnls}n-
'é'dl'gne‘st.‘ Tuleat in Italy is asure admission to the cir-

* cles of rank snd fashion ; it was honoar to be known to

| théﬁairitefﬁfnest, and the Marchese greeted his presence
‘with respect. Servitors' brought in chocolate, and the

Merchese proposed to while away an hour 1 play. Er-

nest willingly consented, and, in a few moments, the ma-

"gic dice were substitted for those produced. Well per-

formed they tus work marked out for them ! Swnftl.y pas-

" ged the raddy gold from the agitated Macchese to his for-

tunate antegonist, and at length the sum he had )ost be-
“came frightfully large. ] ]

< Sir Count, you are lneky ; that faststake was of some

‘ uble it and try again,”” and a faiat,

[ ]
magnitude—iet us do i '
» over his features ; he intended the

“aickly, smile played
amile to be of mirth—it was of agony.
' “‘lA‘gﬂEEEd." '
i he nobleman rattled the dice and threw : the pamnter
* « Confusion T
< Will your excellenza try once more *”
" <«No, Sir Ernest ; we will settle accounts.”’
¢t A\ s ‘vour excellenza pleases.”
T ese paced the room hurriedly fora few mo-
raents and ther Ernest.

ot by what is, Count, that | have

“ You you heard it made?”

““ You and is this your friendship for ms 2*'

‘¢ Friemship!’” said the old gentleman; and then he
smiled, nothen he took nnother pinch of snuff—'¢ re-
collect 1 mtattend to my own interest.”

1 suspectiat there are a great many in the world, like
the old gentman, very willing to hefriend ancther as
long as it agds with their own interest or gratifies their
innate love astentation, but equally willing to sacrifice
their friend timoment that his welfare interferes with
their cwna selfi desiras.

*“ Do as I byoy,"” said Ernest's elderly acquaintance;
“in a few mimg Antonio will be here. Ramember, the
entire sucoess vonr \wishes depends upon bis drinking
the cortents ofy phial.”

lieved by his abee. .
‘[t mustbe & " ;aurmured Ernest mentally 5 ¢ I
never can live 10p her the bride of another.””

The folding doozll back, and the Marchcse re-entered,
leading by the hutye fair cruse of our paiater’s sclicitude
and crime. The visdeed very beautiful, but the fiend,
Care, had alreadxhroned himself on her marble fece-
kead. [wooder Yher thero isa singla brow in the
world entirely desb of care.

¢ Count Aldwiid the Marchese, ** my daughter
accepls your profien|jjanee. "’
“ Signora,”” €3zt exclaimed Fruest, ‘* accept my

| Sheray, ] owe you a
- 'suin, the extent of which renders present D3y iuwee. ig;-
- possible:”

- Had the Marchase been stretched apon the rack, he
.could searcely have suffered mwore than he did at that
_ moment from woanded pride. Ernest, who was oot made
_for a willinn, bardly suffered lgss ; he hastened to reply.

‘ < My noble patron, say st another word” —he paused

‘_ then « there'isone ‘condi}'on on which I swear never
:ﬁ‘géii;tq;meﬁﬁon this hatsful sabject, never to demand the
sum which fhance’’~ye shuddered—:* has won for me!”’
" ““ A condition ?** 548 the Fiorentine ; ** name ir.”’

7 iGive me ughter for a brijle. . —Sados that for
T and Easyp#® lady to become the Countess Aidini.’
e _qwi Sir painter, are xou mad:"’

_ -~ No, Marchese, nor ask I any uoreasonabiz condition.
Xshall oot be the first whose falenis’-—he shuddered
.again-—*< have procurzd hin a nobie bride. What say

ye?” _ o
. The Marchese resnmed his hurried walk te and fro for

«1;a short period, therfurned and grasped the hand of Er-

! mest. . .

_ She is thine > He left the room.

<. *¢Joy ! Joy?” exclaimed the artist; * she will be

- roiné '—she will obey her father’s bebest, znnd the dread
- crime af murder will be spared me.” | |

L. - Ajmlf stified laugh reached his wondering ear—-he hasti-

-1y turned, and there, closeat his elbow, stood—the old

{!hgs 10st my nsuargood fortune :

7,"‘

Jigenﬂamn"; S :
- -‘_‘W-l whistry !”> said - the latter, in his calm, un-
amoved voice. *fpecessary, you have resolved to com-
" ani this dded ; but if you find you can accomplish: your
- parpose without doing so, why then you felicitate your-
. ‘welf on'its nop-performance, and I suppose deem yourself
' vas ishocentits though you had never dreamed of the crime.
- “Phis-i'a sophistry 6fmy own peculiar invention, and 1

e can asfa jou it-is much encouraged and admired by some

of“YP“l’ﬂﬂ,‘towhoml recommend  itas sound logic ;
' *you i in ‘unneeessay to deceive in that way, and I will

o [
o .

#igdll o whf?' le 01d gentieman paused and refreshed

A

" himedif, after-this‘ong speech; with ivviky ‘ample pinch
: “of fuull’; Theniho, resumed thus: 7 .- |
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warmest thanks fory kind approval—iny future life
chall show-——"? .

“ Hol, Signor ™" yrited the !n;l)’—and although
her increasing Palfm%roved.ixor deep agitation, her
voice faltered notin e, i Jris ba Just { should
inform you tha: though,come your wife to shield my
father from dishonoar— Bignor, I koow all—"" Erncat
blushed for very shame m’:'hem 15 in the kccping of
~cf—another.”” o

The heart of Emestoge him ; Lot the sensation

quickly subsided. for thegentlomun whispered in his

proposal made

*“ Yes;in fuct, to speak truth, I told Antenio to pro-
pose it.>” |

The old gleonan walked awnay, and Ernest felt re. | _ )
' 44 "Tis vuin to murmur, Antonio, the docree is goze

promised ; he, in retura, (YOBIgNs mighty power over
me which chance’—he .shuddered at the recollection,.
Ernest did the same ut the same thing—** had bestowed
upon bim.**

« Now, now," murmured the painter’'s elbow-coun-
cillor, ¢ bid him drink with you.'* Ernost rose. T

s« Signor Antop*o,” he mid, ¢ I cannot disguise from
myself that you rather than 1 would bhave been tha|
choice of the Signora Aloysia ; still I cannot consent to
resign her and thus compromise my own happiuess ,
but, when once united to the lady of my love, I wili
spare nothing 10 make thee ainends. Let us, in token
of our amity, drink from each other's goblots !’ The
fatal draught he had already miogled with the sparkling:
wine—end now his intended victim, culdly bo: ring, re-
ceived it from his hand. .
“ Capital ! capital !'" muttered his invisible monitor
and Eruest hoard bim tap the lid of his saaff-box with
evidant glew. , )
** Drink, deank to yoor rival,’" cried the Marchess.

forth, and wo have nought to do but to submit. Yet oh !
retnemsber, Autouio, " was necessity, not choice, which
bade meactas | heve done.  Were 1 1o wed my child to |
thee, poverty would be her portion—dishonour, mine."
« Marchese,”’ gasped Antonio, *‘ you havo conquered.
From enrliest youth you hase been my friend — my
patron—and I will not new deceive you : Aloysia and.
myself bad planped to elope this night together. Take
this confension as it is meant: I now wbandoo the de-.
I cravégyeur. parden for oace cnterminingfjt ; it
“subebyy from the Evil One.”’ "Ernen}
shuddered, and montslly agreed with him.  * No, Mar-
chese, I would not purchase my soul’s idol at the price of
her fathee's dishonour.”’ :
““ Aptonio,”’ enid Aloysia, firmly, *‘ you have acted
well. but [ am as incapable of deceit as yourself, und'
when J gave my consent to become the Count Aldini's:
bride, 1 confessed and abandoned our Lasty project.””

“ Tho moment of triurnph spproaches, ’ whispered.
the old guatlemar.  ** I need not stay any longer, I can:
sec, s0 good byu—and whon tha warm and pamsicuate
kisses of your beautiful bride excite your soul to fapture,

car, ‘t She b"‘d_ecei"“ Jand has resolved to fly this
night with Antoaio.”  Frygiled jnwardly, ndvanced,
and took her hand. i

‘ Fair Signora, I fonr no; that .r‘ny coastant love wili

evenl;s’mlly win for me in re gl precicus boon-—thine
own. '

He seated himselfon 8,60 by the side of the Signora,

and eervitors brought wineyhily in ill digested and
hn@»mrds he 50ug1t 10 qince the fair one’ of his
lovai: Little, however,ieedehe his disjoined sentences
or hooeyed language ; br thay, were evidently away
from him ; her eyes won fixe,, the door which led to

the gardeas of the pulazzt 8qeply her check finshed
and paled again. Ermnest §io

the yoang Antonio, had ey ihe saloon.

‘¢ The opportunity is at ‘gm(i....ee you miss it not;
*twill irl 2 Antot gp oy will

ill secare the gir Aﬂ”!agoe, you will possess the

love she now gives to him; inistered the gentleman
with the black rappee and Migdéawh.

lier glance~-her Jover,

The Marchese rose from: 1\ condhy ou which he had
been reclining; and advanced 'y, 4 Aptonic with the

air of 3 man who has some Reasmt daty to perform
somewhat to enact of which byouly willingly rid hxm:

self, yet knows not how. Theiyy s mome

t’
and then he spoke. oh e panse

_ ““ Antonio, you are well awarey, § h“el long desti-
ned my daughter to become YOyride—1 have been
compelled, bowever snwillingly,
otination ; I have given ker to Cy Aldini. You are
agitated. I do not expect you toy 4 great and so
sudden a privation unmoved ; bul-|esgt exhibit that
degree of command over :our feely which belongs
o man: - Here is. no other slternatit_jook upon her
aiready ss his bride, for to-morrow he neg hes guch.”—
Ernest folt his cheeks glow with raptd_« (hiy [ have

‘rescind that deter- |

remamber with gratitude the donor of the pencil.’’ A?
stight rusiling nnisy reached the ear of Frnest, and then
ko fult as though mweight was removod from hif brain |
and from his beart, and the scene cnucting before him F
engrossed his nrind. \

“ How nobly have these people ncted !> he mentally
multered—'* how paitry a part have | played ! and see
—soe—the old Marchese has grasped the band of
Antonio ; and now he blerscs him, while Aloysis mutely
stands prepared to sacrifice bermelf to save her parent!-
And is it 1—FEruest Harunann —is it J, indeed, who w i
the cause of all this misery? Am [ a demon! Does:
this pencil render those who possess it fiends ? Hal¥
there is morder doing—ho takes the poisoned cup—bs:

and [ am lost, or, perhsps saved !
bold ! drink not ! you must not dn :
He rushed forwnrd — he sought to suawch tbe gobiet:]
from the hands of Antwnio ; and then exhausted with:}
the mental struggle, half sank vpon a couch. Al ws
astonishment ! . q; .
** How, Signor? sternly inguired the Mmh”!?
‘“ what dces (his strange cooduct inean ? Whatlig
charge thee tell me, what is in the cup 2’ e
‘** Have we assassins here ? cried Antorio.

“ Asszusins ! '* said Ernest, as ho roso foebly, and

membered the necessily of warding off suspicion,, ‘m
no—’iwas but a sndden phantasy that oppressed me.""<
‘“ & wesk subterfuge! Now 1 remomber me, ‘h'"‘
thy cop ; prove thy innocence, which now we quﬁlﬂ”*
by drinking its contents thyself;”’ and, s he spoke:’
Aontonio tendered.the goblet. :'

. .
W{

- “ 8o, %0,”” muttered the old gentleman, *¢ you b&Y (
made a clever piece of business of this during mYy mﬁ&

mentary ‘absence.  You must mow drink yourself:
escape suspicion, nay, even o avoid an ignommh‘f;';_ |

it



