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late struggle between Poland and Russia, ho had performed
actions of such determined and daring bravery as had made hak

name a glory to his counirymen, a nda terror to their enemies. In

ail these exploits he had devrted him self so unreservedly to death,
that his escape was considered as a miraculous interposition of
heaven. It was not to be e::pected that this Mars in humari
forai, this Achilles w'ho had braved death in a thousand shapes,
should now consent to fdy before the uplifted finger and vision-
ary warnings of a dream-sick gir, for such Marietta appeared to
him to be. le pitied her suffermgs, endeavoured to soothe ber
but asserted he bad seen no reason that could induce him to
quit Naples.

A full quarter of an hour elapsed before an explanation could
be wrung from Marietta. The chas that reigned in her mind
may easily be imagined. She had beone possessed of a se-
cret which involved the life of two pe)r.ons. Ladislas refused
to save himself unless she revealed what might place her bro.
ther's life in jeopardy. Whichever way she looked, destruction
closed the vicv. Nature had bestowed on ber a heart exqui-
sitely alive to the sufferings of others ; a mind quick in per-
ceiving the nicest linos of moral rectitude, and strenuous to act
up to its perceptions. Any deviations in lier conduct from these
principles had been the work of a fate, strong and fierce as a
tempest which had bont down lier weak youth like a reed beneath
its force. She had once loved Giorgieo; he had played with and
caressed ber in infancy-with the fond patronage of an elder
brother, he had procured ber the only indulgences ber orphaned
childhood bad ever known. Fraternal love called loudly on
ber net te endanger his life ; gratitude as loudly called on ber
net te allow her benefactor to become his victim. The last
idea vas too horrible to be endured. The present is ever ail.
powerful with the young, and Marietta related what she knew.

Well might the poor child ho wild and disordered. She had
passed the niglht in the catacombs of San Gennaro, under Capo
di Monte. In these subterranean galleries were held the night-
ly meetings of the desperate braviof whomn Giorgio wasin.se-.,


