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tion ; aad yet the thing had its vidiculous aspect
also. She'had been px‘t.m fren, in the journal,
with her criticisms on the Austrian ar my, though
only with regard to the appearsee and manners
of the officers.  IIow they were to tuke her re-
marks on their moustaches, their everlasting
smoking, and their almost as constant
veraned in dieing, was net to he couceiv
Then her papers—scraps of paper on which she
had tried rhymes, such as love, dove; heart,
part; fame, name; with a ey to enbodiment
m her poems—letters fiom youryg fiicads, telling
gl about the parties of their respeetive mammas,
and how interesting the last baby was: to thiuk
of these being ~uhx:.<.tcd to the u-rul seratiny of
a conneil of cither Ten 6 Th 15 tao whimsi
cal.  To the count, on the othe 1, everything
was grave amd offict Ile 1he could well
believe, that she was insocent of all that had
been imputed to her; still, bis instractions must
be obeved. e conld not promise the restora-
tion of her papers in less than ten days. At the
cnd of the examination, he courtconsly dismissed
her, But not withont letting lier hnow, that she
and her comp wion would be under the »\xr\cﬂ-
lance of the pulice il the papers were fully,
examined,

My light-hearted nicee returncd to me with an

air of § m~pm1.mcc quite new to Ler, and which did
not abate till she observed how exceedingly 1had
suffered during our separation. T felt reassured
on learning that ov ery thing depended on the ex-
amination of the papers, as 1 had no doubt they
were of a suficiently iunocent character.  The
shock, however, had been enough to mar my
power of enjoying Venice. We (.ul indeed, go
about to see the usuad sixhis; and even the S
dow-like attendance of the policeman ceased at
length to give us much annorance. But Tsaw
evervthing through an unpleasant medinm, and
hcartily wished mydfom of avegion where the
g0\'<,rnnu,m of pure force secius the only one at-

tzinable. At the end of a fortright, we reeeived
h'xcl\ our papers, with many :|,!(‘]0"-ts for their
detention, and for the seratiny to which we had
been exposed; which, however, it too traly ap-
peared, had bccn brou:.(ht upon us by that one
incautious expression of Claudiz at Verona, Very
soon after, we left Venice, and regairied the safe
shores of l-.n"hud with little further adventure.

[\olc.—!.\,t no one suppose that 1his is in any
degree an_exaggerstion of the present state of
thm«< in Venice, Qaly about = month after the
advénture of the two Tadies, two individunls of
that city were condemned for having Lieen in cor-
respondence with political exiles. One, a noble-
man, had his sentence commnted to the galleys,
at the iutercession of a Spanish princess, daugh-
ter of Dan Carlos; the other, 2 bookseller in the
Piazza ¢i San \hrco, was hianged on the moming
of Saturday, the 11tk Ovlo\n.r. during the whalc
of which «hy kis body was cxposed to the public
gaze. T.e walls were noext day found exten-
gively inseribed with, * Venetinus! remember
the munder of yesterday, and rov cnge it"—Zd.)
~—Chamber's Fd. Jour,

el Al Gl aen

Aunicrovs Siey.—The following is said to he
copied from 2 sign-heard szt D—: « Toarding-
schocl for young leddice

-

i

THE SCHOOL-.\!AS’I‘BR'S STORY.

¢Now, monsicur,’ suid my host, as he folded up
his vapkin in w complicated way, ‘draw your
chair to that chimae) -corner, and l will establish
myself in this one.  When my wife has cle: uul
away the things, she will come and sit hetween us.

I did as 1 was told to do, my fiiend seated
hitnsel with a comfurtabie luul\ crossed his less,
and began to twirl his ﬂmmbs. And the od
fady having svon finisied her work, threw a fresh
logz om the five, which quickly gave out a famons
bl.vc She then hlc\\ out the candle, took her
pl.uc and smoothed down her apron. "l‘hcrc!’
said she, and she began to kaig,

* Would monsicur like to hear me tell a story 2
asked her Lusband, putting his head on one side
with an air that seemed to say, *You do not
probubly Luo.\' what a rare puwlc"c you may
now c:um

¢ With the greatest pleasure,’ said I.

Well, do, Jear,’ said his wife.

‘Tam very ford of a telling a good story by
the fireside, after supper on a b.xtuul‘n night,’
said the schovlmaster; tand 1 think, he comuuu,d
after a wmoment’s w‘iu!um, ‘that 1 will tzi! yeu
ashout @ strange thing that once took ):!4 ¢ at
Vallerangon, a \xl’.wc ot far fron this,

‘0 do, ‘et ened the o6d lndy, i always
like to hear that story, 1 have heard it so often.
Besides, of course, I Tnow all about it.?

+Of course, you dn, Marie.  You see, monsicur,
my wife was hn'm‘\upcr to one of the partics
concerned in it, £0 it i3 natural enovgh—?!

‘Well, hu'm, Jean,” suid the fapationt little
woman.

‘1 m}l at once, and do you put mc right if I go
wrong.

“To e sure; but begin, begin®?

‘At \.ﬂ]nr.n'von, said nn‘ host, after clearing
his throat, and assuming a solewm air, *there isa
Pmlc%l.mt temple. A few years back—about
twenty vears back—the ‘:xrv of the parish——

‘Thepastor, you mc'ul, interrupted madame.

*The pastor, I mean,’ resumed the narrator;
* though there was a curd ton, and 1 might ln\e
heen spcnku ¢ of him, for ali You knew. ™ But no
matter.  Iis name was Martin, and an excellent
man he was; for, though 1 am a Catholic, 1 trust,
monsiear, that 1 can sppreciatea good man of a
difierent creed.  One day he went to oy MAss as
ustal—"

*To say mass!  To preach, you mean, Jeau’.

‘To besure T do; to preach as usuzl.  When
he had got uta the ]mlx it, he hegan to give out
ks toxt from a small Bible he eld in Bis s and,
amd had read some verses, when sudden
seented agitated, stoed for Some moments silently
hooking on the book, aud then, witkout any ex-
plt.xa(xon put it into his pocket, 2ud mads his
way rapidly out of the church, crossing himsel??

¢ What are you about, .Yean, with your masscs,
and cws, and o rosses® cried madame, laying
down hcr knitting, and looking full at her hashand.
“Don't vou know that Protestants never Cross
themselves?  What do you mean ¥

‘I really do not know,” roplied the poor man,
evidently much 'mrmcd- ‘1 never told a story
s0ill before. I camnot tell what is the matter




