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address, their 1875 School Book
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~ JUST PUBLISHED:
FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW,
We take great pleasure in announcing the pub-

lication of & beautiful portrait of the GREAT APOSTLE
or TeMPERANCE. .

It represents him as he appears giving t:ne Tex-
pERaNcH PLEpaE; and below the Engraving isa fac-
gimile of his handwrlting endorsing this likeness of
himself a8 A CORRECT ONE.”

It has been gotten up at a very great expense and
fs, without doubt, the finest and most LiPE-LIEE por-
trait of Father Mathew that has ever been pub-
lished.

It iz printed on heavy plate paper, size 24x32
fnches, and will frame 22x28 inches.

Price oxLy ONE DOLLAR.

.*. Temperance Socicties and congregations in-
tending to order should do so immediately so as to
procure Proor Copixs.
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JURY-ROOM.

Enmus fn jus.
Pravt. Pomilius, Act v,
Doglerry, Are you good men, and true ?
Much Ade gbout Nothing.

—
BY GERALD GRIFFIN,
SDTHOR OF !TALES OF THE MUNSTER FESTIVALS," ETC,

_FTHE FOREMAN’'S TALE.

SIGISMUND.

The Muscovite prince stood forward. The hope
which in the early part of the king's address had
well nigh sunk to an ember—was relieved by his
last words, He resolved again to play the only
part which his natare prompted him to, and afiected
to submit cheerfully, partly because he thought he
might secure bis interests better thereby, partly be-
causz he could mot help himsclf, Estrelln did
not affect, she nssented with gladness of soul.

The assembled multitudes, seconded with shouts
the request of Astolpho, that their prince might be
given to them as°spesdily as mightbe. Basilius
joyfully promised, that he should that very night
be conveyed to the palace, and calling on the lord
intendant of the household, to waiton his cousing
thither, ke rose and walked toward the rising grpund
@t « little distance, where Clotaldus with the prison-
w13, abided the result of the conference, Him he
-iook agide, and directed nt length, in what manner
he should prepare the prince for the change in his
condition, without even by a word or look, apprizing
him of their intentlon. €lotaldus pledged himself
to execute nll fuithfally, and then, as the monarch
was departing, knelt before him. .

“ What would ye, Clotaldns?” asked Basilius.

%Why, sire replied the old map, * this fine
youth and his companion have daringly, thouglh un-
knowingly, contrary to the prehibition, entered the
precincts of the mount and"— .

The king was surprised at the tremulous anxiety
of the aged chi. ftain’s utterance, a8 ho pleaded for
the strangers,  Be not tronbled” he replied,  had
this chanced yesterday,or an catlier day, it would
have griovedme, But now that I have made it
public, it matters uot. Come to me at the court,
before you leave for Sjgismund's prison, I have
somewhat more to tell thee, Why! I think to de-
tain or harm them, I shonld punish thee!"—

Clotaldus thanked him with warmth, and after he
had departed, turning to the stranger and Clarin,
exclnimed, “you are free” The young Mus
covite clasped his koees, and Clarin knelt behind
the latter, with'a very ludicrous expression of grati-
tude, which, however, afforded mirth only to the
guards, for Clotaldus did not see further than the
youth at his feet. )

Ho raised the latter affectienately from the earth,
and received his acknowledgments with a shortness
and peevishness of tone, thatdid notaccord with
his looks. He gazed on his features,ns’ if every
lincament there singly and slowly, was winning s
youthful memory from its sléep of years.

 Are you not nobly born 77 asked Clotaldus.

The” youth reddened and looled to the earth.
*My blood is noble.”

#1-doubt no longer,” sai
turning ‘to him, he: continued.
are noblé, and ‘you stand here, and you tell
ma that''a slght bas been thrown upon you, and
you havé known'it; and your 'offender lives unro-
quittedp - © T T T

% Héaven is iny judge,” said the youth, ¢it ig not
my fault. T'have wandered a long and a weary way
to quit iy ‘honour; but I’ cannot command cir-
tumstances ‘and timi, " Névertheless, I thank you
for my ' life, for thit gives me hope that ];yay,,.‘)fqt
saccegd.”- - T Ve
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iag theyouth's surprise, # will not be found unac-
customed to the work of justice.”

The eyes of the Muscovite it up, as he girded
once more the wenpon to his side. “Now 1 hold
thee once again” said he, I will confide in
the assurance thou bringest, and persevere
to the end ; what of his power ?—it may be reached ”
tal‘:lls yours & powerful enemy, then?” said Clo-

us,

“So much 6o, butI must not eay it, I would
not have you revoke the friendly assurance you
have made.

“There is no danger of that; on the contrary,
you will then secure my assistance, for the confi-
dence you_repose would at the least have the effuct
of preventing me from lending countenance to your
opposer, Who is he?

 Astolpho of Muscovy.”

@lo'aldus gazed on the young complainant with
an alternate expression of wonder aud anxiety,

¢ Stranger,” said he, * do you know what you have
said, and what youare about todo? Are you not
of Muscovy ?”

* I was born in Poland, but I am a Muscovite by
family and education.”

“Then,” sid Clotaldus, “he is your natural
prince, and he could not offend you, Return to
your adopted land, and forget that fatal courage
which misleads you ; return and forgive.”

“ His being a Prince,” said the youth, ¥ neither
lessens his guilt nor my resentment. When a man
hes offended me, I do not ask his name.”

¢ He could not offend you," said Clotaldur, * not
even— ~—0 Ciclos | not even though he had dured
to lay his hand upon thy face”

“He did more.”

¢ He could not do more”

t He did.”

¢ A decper insult than that 7"

“Yes! listen to me; I know not how itis that
yon win me to confidence thus easily, Ifeel as if
under the influence of a supernatural emetion, and
I am drawn to you in affection and in trust. But
hear all. I am not what I seem, Then weigh it
well, whether, if I am other than this bhabit speaks
me, and Astolpho comes here with the design of
wedding with. Estrella, it may net -that he has
done me a deeper offence than that you spoke
¢f, Inave said he wronged me, He was my be-
trothed,

‘While she thus spoke, her face gradually deepen-
ed in hue aod at the end she covered it with her
bands, and hung down her head in sorrow. How-
ever, the feeling passed away with its effect, and she
looked up once more with the pale and frozen fixed-
ness of resolution, which was so strongly mingled
up with her character, She waved her hand to
Clarin, who, after he had been re-invested by Clotal-
dus, with his gold headed staff of office, followed
her, a8 she hastened along the hill side to over-
take the trail of Estrella, and they were both lost to
the eyes of Clotaldus before he found the sense of
her last words. '

# The heavens and the earth” eaid he, ©are full
of wonders, What doth she mean ? Astelpho?
and then, that sword ! ButI must attend the king.
‘The youth has an excess of that which I was about
to contemn him for needing. The dust hns beea
thrown upon his head, Lut be has shaken it off nobly.”

The sleeping draught was soon after prepar-
ed; Clotaldus left for the prison, Basilius ex-
pected him in his laboratory. "The sun bad
gone down before his return was announced to the
king,

“gI prepared the beverage,” eaid Clotaldus, * exac-
tly according to your directions, and in such a man-
ner were its narcotic ingredients commingled with
others of an agreeable flavour,that it was impos-
sible he should detect them ; with these I descend
alone to his prison, leaving the guard without ihe
distant entrance as usual, masked and blindfolded.
I found Sigismund stretched upon the ground, one
liand benenth his head, the grasping his chain in the
manner voursslf have often. marked. I found it at
first difficult to draw his attention away from bis
own gloomy reflections. He looked straight for-
ward with an air of vacancy, and seemed to regard
me vo more than the lreeze that stirred upon the
fountain Lefore him. On a sudden, en eagle stoop-
ed from the upper air into the chasm of the rocks,
and beholding the desolation, uttered a lound
scream mounted upon the winds, and went to prey
elsowhere, .

«Y saw Bigismund’s eyos kindle; he half started
from the earth and gazed after it, until his cyes
ached with the effort. I saw the feeling which agi-
tated him, and affected to participate n it, in orderto
accomplish my end. .

4 What a noble creature,” said I, itis the mon-
arch of itskind. It does not, like the lesser of them
content itself with the dull heavy sphore of the ter-
restrinl air, but comet-like soars into the regions -of
fire, and then floats upon the sunbeams, a winged
lightning: a wanderer without limit. Whata
majestic creature ?” .

Sigismund sunk. back on the ground. I am
‘tired,” said he, “I am chained. I do not want
wings ; but even the free use of that which T have

| received. They bave bound me, they have tortured

‘me before thoy had cause. I nm miserable, my

't heart is destroyed ! I have been sslave until liber-

ty is no longera sweet sound, Yetif it were other-
wise, the eagle is the first of his kind'; and Ishould
not be the last of mine? . :
" 4 When I saw hid mind and iwagination hurried
along by the viclence of the emotion in which thoy
had beén caught, I began to descant on his favorite

theme of dominion.” . . o
Clotdldus in passing throtigh the gallery obseirved
near & window, at the far.end, a Sgure standing as If
in expectation of his exit from, the king’s chambet.
.He had net much difficulty in-recognising the atten-
dant of Rossuia, [ . . . .
4 Well, Olarin;’’ gaid he, ‘. how dids't .thou pene-.
us far 7, ‘Whiereithera Do sentinels posted at

‘trate thus far 7. "W
:’tli'd ent‘k‘ancer?‘: [P ‘m G
' After, bis usual routine,
‘cotrtier replied *Indeed, n
yoi it atratige;

aigices; the merty’
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have 1 not wielded it now?"] he added, on [;c_rci—v-

| from the flats of their swords. A plagme on the
maker of these Toledos, My own country eonspired
aguinst me ; they lay over my shoulder aud along
my spine as a willow of Tugus.”

“T am sorry for thec, Clarin, but why dids't thou
brieg it upon thyself ? What had ye todo to force
your way hither in that manner??

“To speak with you, my lord.”

“0On what affairs, prithee?”

“0On rather a delicate matter, mayhap, but it
must be said. Totell you thé plain truth, you baye
takea sume steps, tately, which do not immediately
meet my approval.

“And what may those be, Clarin ?”

“ Why, in the first place, there is Madam Cosaura,
(for such was the pame of the young Muscovite,)
you have made to put off her disguise and put on
ber maiden weeds again, and the consequence is, it
is told all over the palace-that she is your nicee, and
she is as much honoured as the princess herielf, who
by the way, hastaken into her suite, as principal
dame of honour, and tenders her like o sister.”

“And where might the mischief of all this? my
good adviser,” said Clotaldus.

Clarin twirled his boumet, and looked on the
ground for a moment. *She has resumed her own
dress,” he replied’

“Would it be very d:corous to do otherwise, after
her secret was discovered 27 asked Clotaldus,

“Aye, that isall very good,” said Clarin, ®and it
would be better still, and I should not murmaur, if I
was permitfed to make a similar change, but alas on
casting offt her habit, Madame has cast off her at-
teadant aleo and that is what I cauuot by any
means approve of, in my present situation.”

¥Oh! ho! are you there, Clarin?' said Clotal-
dus; *why all this miglt have been said in two
words.':

“ She forgets,” said Clarin, waxing warm, “ that

I know more about somebody, though I'll tell no-
body of it,than somebody would wish anybody else
to know, and that I could raise & dustim this court,
which might make a certain person sneeze, but, no
matter for that, yet it should be recollected that I
am Clarin, which is first cousin to Clarion, which is
a very noisy thing yen Lknow.” )
" “Indeed !" said Clotaldus to himself, ® we must
take care of you, then, Well, Clarin, your com-
plaint Is not without justice, I will seek to find yon
a remedy. In the mean time enter into my own
service,”

Clarin assented with delight, .

On entering the chamber, where Sigismund lay,
Clotaldus found all the attendunts gathered in si-
lence round the bed of state; they informed him
that the sleeper had just then began to Dbreathe au-
dibly, and his brown forehead was moist with per-
gpiration.

the haugiogs of the bed to Le removed,and the band
of musicians, which was stationed in an adjoining
chamber, to begin & martial air. After they bad
played a little time Sigismund raised himself on his
elbow to wipe the damp from his brow, and opencd
his eyes. They first fell on the large and splendid-
ly stained window which looked upon the water,
and opposed his bed’s foot—they then wandered to
the inland porphry-table near it, which was half
exposed, balf covered with cloth of gold. The mag-
nificent vases which were disposed on that and the
window frames—with the rare beautiful display of
the earliest bloom of the spring—to the richly de-
corated tapestry of the apartment and the costly at-
tire of the attendnnts. He scemed afraid to speak
or move, and almost snspended his breathing, lest
he should destroy the glorious vision, and wake to
his poverty und his sorrow. At length he slowly
arose, and walked noiselessly and carefully from the
couch. '['he musicians again played, and he lis-
tencd with pleasure and attention, but did not yet
gpeak. On a sudden the mingled chorous of sounds
was hushed, and a trumpet, lond and single, con-
tinued the strain, Sigismued started,and remained
fixed in admiration. His.eyes filled with fire.
had never before heard any musical sound, save
those of the winds and the waters of his mountain
residence and the wild creatures, who sometimes
made it their sojourn. At this moment one of the
attendants advanced and offered him a dress suit-
able to his estate,

Sigismund took it with a feeling of uncertainty,
and hesitation, He felt it—gazed on it, and on the
attendant alternately.

# Tell me,” said Sigismund, ¥ whatis the meaning
of this?” What are you, and those who are with
you? what are they? arc ye the princes and rulers
of whom Clotaldus tells me Isthisreal, ordo I
dream ? Answer me? Where am J, and how came
1 here?

The attendant, following the instructions of Clo-
taldus, bowed and retired without speaking.

“ Well,” said Sigismund, © come what may, I shall
enjoy the delusion, if it be indecd no more, while it
lasts, ‘I will put on 4hkis splendor, and be in my
slumber, what I would be in my waking.”

‘The attendants assisted him to dress, and then
asked him if the musicians should again play ?

% No!" said Sigismuznd.* -

¢ We thonght it might please you,” said they,

“ 1t docs not pleasure me, I am & miserable crea-
ture, ard plensant sounds mock me, But husb,
stay, there was a fine and single souad, which filled
my breast with fire ; let me hear that again, for I
can think and hear. I pray you let me hear that
again or none.” :

He started back in wonder and confusion.’ Clotal
dus knelt at his' feet and respectfully Liesed his
haud. L [

«Js this ' _ :
 Clotaldus, my tyrant, my, torturer? 'How is he

of what passes round 'me. . R

" Clotaldus sceing him relapse into incredulity re.
vealed to him his birth, the couse of his imprison-.
ment; with & hope thit it would be found futile, as
‘{t-was in the power of &' great'mind ever. to resist
the influence of the'stars themselves, .- " . "
' * Ho-comcluded’ by informing him:that"the king
“Basilius, his father, was preparing to seeim. ...,
** Siglsmund’ burnod with. fege. His cyes fashed,
his forohiend whitead; 'and His tisme tremblid." At
‘Iéngth'He burat fotth with'all the vio efice of abuse,

p 4

w Phgyw¥ile) Infimpus,” malignant  traftor, blacker
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Weapgiiﬁ‘jhieh‘{c]ou»ldqg has once wielded ; (7._“

dared Hot quit their posts to”follow me, I 'camé
off with the sbowers T hed received in the passage

than tli€ blackest of the many serpents thyself hast.

Clotaldus moticned them fo a distnnce,l'ordcred -

He |’

thus changed ?* I begir again to doubt the reality |

hed, |

a8 'he spoke this, Clotaldus stood before him.— |

iideod - Clotaldus?" said Sigismund, |.

1

T
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told me of; how derest thon front me with that !
confession? How darest thou be the villain, thon
hast acknowledged thyself? A villain without a
motive. A wyrant for thy sport! and me, me, thy
lord, thy Sovereign, made the victim of & causcless
cruelty! Whatghell Isay? Nothing. Whatshall
Ido? My heart, my nature tells me”

He wrenched a aword from one of the attendants,
and rushed upon the old man; the former inter-
posed and detained him, panting with the eager-
ness of passion, until Clotaldus had disappeared.—
As he left the room he turned to Sigismund, nnd
said, “ Unhappy, mistaken man, you begin already
to show the sickliness of thy nature, and confidest
in the delusion of a dream IV

A dream, a dream,” said Sigismund, ¢ it is falre;
I do not dream, I walk, I taik, I see, I hear, I foel,
He speaks with the tongue of a traitor, but he shall
pever lie and mock again.”

As he rushed towards the door, the attendants
again interposed and closed it, while one of them
placed himself immediately in the way of Sigis-
mund,

He ware aribband on his breast, and o blue sword
}mot. He canght the prince’s arm and knelt at his

ect.

¥ Away with you," cried Sigismund, “bogone,
leave the way clear, or I will hew you down in his
steed, T will fling the first that opposce me through
yonder window—Get ye hence 1"

“ Observe,” said an attendant, “he was not his
own master,—he shonld obey his king.”

“Not in things unjust.”

“He ought not,” said the attendant, who had
stopped his arm,  to enguire whether the commands
of his sovereign were so or not."

“ Have you quarrelled with your life?" gaid Sigis-
mund 7"

“The prince is right,” said Clarin,

“ And who art thou 7"

Clarin bowed. “Iam a busy body, a fellow that
meddles and makes for others' good, until I get over
head and ears for it, as your highness may perhaps
call to mind was the case not very long since, and
which I have no dispesition to experience again,
for anybady, be the other who he may.”

“In this new strange world,” sald Sigismund,
‘thou alono pleasest me.”

“At that moment a flourish of trumpets an-
neunced the approach of Astolpho, Duke of Mue-
covy and Sigismund’s cousin. He entered with his
usual air of haughtiness, and placed himsclf in &
position to deliver his formal gratulations to Sigis-
mund. 'The latter turned to Clarin.

" What is the reason,” said he, " that you al] pull
off your hats when you come into my presence

‘“ Because you are our prince, and it is & mark of
respect.”

And what is the reason that man does not re-
move hig 7"

“ Because he is your cousin, and considers him
gelf your equal.”

#“QOh! oh!" said Sigismuund.

Astolpho now addressed him in form.

“ Mighty heir of Poland, who hast suddenly risen,
like the morning sun from the bosom of the moun-
tains, shine forth and make glad with the light of
thy wisdom the horizon of our country. And as
thou comest late to gird thy brow with the laurel of
sovereignty, may it Woom there for a long line of
years until thy time is perfected in joy, and thou
hast no more to wait for”

After this flourish, he paused for the prince’s ac-
knowledgment, and all the suite were silent.

“God keep you, my good man.” said Sigismund,

The attendants guzed on each other with wonder.
Clarin laughed in his sleove,

Astolplio looked bigger then ever, and eaid wilh
sufficient cmphasis—

“T am Astolpho, Duke of Muscovy, nephew of
Basilius king of Polaud, and your cousin, and your
equal. But you knew not my rank, and I therefore
excuse your want of civility.

# God keep yon,” repeated Sigismund ; ¥ what, do
you call this uucivil? Why then go your ways, and
when you come again, since this offends you, I will
pray that hic may not have you in his keeping.”

Then tarning to Clarin, he said, ® He saw me from
the moment of his entrapnce; his solemn look and
voice were ridiculous, and his insolence intolerable.
What business has he to wear his hat and plume.”

“He i8 a great man,” said an attendant,

“T am greater,” retorted Bigismund, fiercely.

#Yet,” said the attendant with the blue sword
koot, *¢ there ought to be a greater confidence be-
tween you, and yon owe him more than he has yet
received from yeun.?

# And pray,” said Sigismund, “ who asked your
advice 77

The entrance of Princess Estrella, cut short this
dinlogue, just as it was beginning to grow a little
warm. She was habited in the light and elegantly
feminine costume of her own country, and appeared
to the eycs of Sigismuns, who had never before be-
held a woman, in womanly guise, the divinest ob-
ject he had ever beheld. All the splendour of the
scene round bim vanished, all the finery grow old
and dull, and every other prospect, thought fair be-
fore, withered and faded the instant that woman's
beauty came in contrast with it. Estrella addressed.
him, :

“Prince,” said sbe, "“yon are welcome to the
dwelling and the inheritance'ef your name. May
you long be an ornament to the one and ‘a bleasing
:to the other? : C : :

“ Qlarin,” said Sigismund, * what is this wonder-
ful creature? How every tone and every look agi-
tatesme, What infinite grace, what softness; what.
'beauty, what swcetness 7 e s
“She expects your answer, prince,” said Clarin.—
“She is your cousin, the princess Estrella.” - - .

.4 But what is she, Clarin ?-this lovely:creature is
sarely neta e ¥ - o . .0 oral ot
. % Your. highnegs;is ‘a ‘merry man | : The ptincess-
Eatrella ; Lord ! what innocent creatures we are, be- |-

i

me to the heart.
the mountaing, in the hope, that, by the native
strength of thy own mind, thou mightest be enabled.

sent, and at all events you should not act thus to-
ward the princess.”

Sigismund turned shortly round and uad on
bim for & momeat.

¢ Did I not tell you,” said Sigismund, # that your
advive was not needed 7

“ 14 is not the less just,” said lic of the sword knot.

“TH wone on't. It displeases me, and that's
enongh” '

“Yet your highness said that cven the will of
kinge, should bend beforoe justice.”

“Did I7 Well, said I not also, that I would
{ling him who crossed mine through the window.”

All eyes were now directed to the attendant. He-
had gone far—his spirit was wound up, and it would:
have: been paltry to shrink back at lust.  He twirled
his bonnet round, smiled, looking with a little
mingling of contempt toward the window, and re.
plied : “Yes, my lord, that may bv done witl hays
-—;vish men like me it may be found a Vittle dith--
cult.”

“ Say you so,” said the prince, “we shall sec, we
shall prove it.”

Heeprung on the attendant, seized him by the
waist, lified himm with case from the carth, then
boundid on the tuble, dashed away with his feet the
window and its frame into a thousand piecey, heavad
hiw forth through the aperture, and then folded Yis
arms and gazed upon his fall.

An universal cry of horror fillml the apartment
and spread through the palace, :

“ Villain,” enid Astolpho, forgetting in the terrog
of the dved, the ndvantage his own views woull
reap from it, what is it you have done ?”

“I thought T coulrl have done it," said the othey
coolly. “He full npon the great water, how he Yozt
:m_d struggles upon it, how he rages; stay—what is
this ? he is quiet, he is not there, where is he supk 27

“You have murdered him,” said Astolpho, “ aud
you arc a villain.”

“Take care,” said Bigismund, “{hat you bs latt a
head to put your hat on.”

Attrncted by the great consternation, Basiling

hurried into the apartment, followed by his guavds,
and enquired the cause of the confosion ; Sigismuad,

sprang from the table, and carelessly walked acroys

the raom,

U1t is nothing,” said Sigismund. * A man was

insolent, and I flung him through the window.”

% My lord,” whispered Clarin,  you are now speak-

ing to the king."

Basilius scemed horror stricken, * What,” said
be, “ the first day, and a life alrcady gone 2"
“He said I conld not do it, I thought I conld,

and I tried it, and I ghewed him his mistake, and:

that's all”
# prince,” said Dasilius wilth dignity, ¥ this grieves
I took theo from the dungeon of

to resist the influence of the evil stars themaslves,.

and that I might in mine old nge, e'er I am gathered;

to the dnst of my name, feol within my arms a sou

of my keart, who, when I wns no more, should pre-
gerve my memory to my people,

You have already

destroyed that hope. I can never embrace thee

now, We start when wo gaze on the sieel that Lias
drunk humun bloed, we shudder when we walk over

the apot of carth which hus once been the sceae of

a death struggle, but how much mora repulsive the

contact of the murderer himself. Althongh I longed
to bind thee to my sido in love aund fondnera, and

came hither to embrace and to bless thee, [ tarn
away in horror, aversion and sorrow, I never can,
never will receive a murderer to my arms.”

Sigismund pansed for & moment, and a feeling
like sorrow pierced threugh his mind. The fine
venernblo frame of the old silver haired king, siruck
him with a reverential tespect. That man too was
his father, and though never known till then, o voice
within him told him that he was not as othcr men
in his estcem. Again, his mind recurred to the

causes of their separation, to his chain aud hia dun.

geon, his sufferings, his undeserved boudage. This.
train of recollections instantly overturncd all that
pature had been doing, and changed the appearance -
of the old monarch into that of an unuatural and
wanton tyrant, His heart burned within him, and
he walked away from Basilius toward the window.
“I can do without them, now,” said ke, “as I

have ever, You say you aro my father, and yet you
have persecuted me from my DLirth like a bitter

enemy ; you have cast me out fromn human life; you

have chained me up us if I were a creature of the

forest; you have made me the moester yon feared ;

you have sought my death, and tortured me intoa
weariness of my lifo.

Why then your kindness is

grown a mockery, I conld not enjoy, nor thank yox.
for it.  You have o entively destroyed all capability

of pleasure, that nothing now can cver malke life-
ageeable.” )

“I would,” said Basilius, “I hnd never given it
to thee. I should not now hear thy reproaches, nor
behold thy audacity.”

“ Had you not given it,” replied Sigismuand, "1
should not complain of you, Lut I do for having
given,and again taking it away. It may beagener-
ous action to give; but to give. for the purpose o f
taking away, is worse than withholding altogether.’”

To this Basilius replied, * How well dost thou
ghow thy gratitude for my raising thee from a state
of humiliating captivity, to the dignity which thou
now holdest ’* S

Sigismund here burst into fory. ¢ What grati-
tude,” he cried, © tyrant of my bappinese,do’l owe
thea? .0ld and decrepit as . thou arf, and about te
drop into the grave, what dost thou give me that is-
not my own? - Thou art my father'and-a king.—.
Then all that: dignity of which thou speakest was.
given me by nature and .the lawa. -Nay,; but thou-
owest:me much that is yet unaccounted.for. ‘What
will thy answer be when I demand of thee the time of
which.thou hast:robbed me<my-liberty:so long de-
barred—my:life—the Lonée which-I:might-have ac- - -
quired, had 1: been left free tonseek:it?::1.owe thee -

fore we get into odurt: - She.is a woman, and ‘a.fine |:nothing, king, but thou art my:debtor,and toalarge .
woman too,": gaid Clarin.’; 4Your highness. i very | amountl!..i: - s v . LRI I SR ERL IR
merey . LA T4 st et e oo % Thontert.a-daring:savage,! gaid :Basilius, ‘“snd

Sigismund, was alreadp. at

1

overpowered:her.with praises ‘and -admiration:’. He |
sttempted: to,take, het shand; eba:withdrow: it s
stepped. baclk.;7one of:ihesattendants,:theisame "’tgi

@

bad lefoare twice checkedstheiprince; obsdrvin
lord,” said he In’his ear, * the duke is pre-

com :‘Jands ‘of ‘Astolpho, advanced:a' third tim
14
MY

{:the word::df: heaven: has been-acecmplished

:atartled by'the repetition of this:singular doubt, .

i

T, drenm,

Eaughty;and: vain man i It warn:thee:to:bew :
all;this whioli - theu: steat Tmay: be: i drokin: from
whichtheu minyest.éve ilong-awaken,! ;:8aying this,
heawithdrew;isuddenly,#leaving,Bigismrind +mush

;be again’ exclaimed In & a7t 'voice, "




