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$RtUded at masque anîd festival, and n'hich n'as ivell
lrOwn fo both ladies.

An armed band tu meet ; ccHow," cried tbe priince, turning to the agitated

Thefoemoa lof tat arta train, Eleonora, "l'did you consider this promise vain and

Ker els arevly at her if- fld, unsatisfactory. Or did your ambition aspire to, the

Uer ere ridh berm grifbah le, imperial purpie, when you looked coldty on such an

Wle eye witb joly bas bih t; offer 1 By my faith as a true knight, hc ref-used me

Weladglaty atto pd even non' the glorious vision which you view with
Welcome, my own true knigbt!suhndleec.

<Isbould know that voice,"> whispered Mi ptiii. "6Alas ! my brother,"1 said E4eonoral looldng car-

48to ber companion. 'Good heavens ! it is my nestly in bis face-" is our bappiness solely derived

bl'other. Sbould he disco#er us, we are losn f, from the garb we wear, and tie rank we hold in the

Then bastily drawing down ber veil, she wrapped eye of the world. In it not rather an union between

'he1 heavy cloak in which she was enveloped, care- kjndred hearts, and minds formed to sympathize and

14Illy round ber. The prince was now within a fen' understand eaeh otber. What pleasure could a

li1Ces, and be stopped for a moment before tbem, crown bestow without these blissfud ties 11"

relke8ting, as he did so, the lust line of the sfanzas "1You speak in riddles tonight, Eleonora. A few

Welcome, my ownf truc kngqht !1 days have strangely altered your ideas on this sub.
0 ject. Are you aware of the contents of the dis.

lZleonora's heart beat violently, and she trembled patches which, arrived lust night from, Stockholm Vi"

tro111 head to foot, as th'e prince exclaimed iàt a gay "Too n'ell."

CI r aD cocly pet da sl; w t "Is it a matter of indiffrence; Eleonora Il" cried

bit er arnd8fYiPet asl;wadoyuthe astonished prince. IlDoes not your heart re-

hrunder the gentie bron' of niglit le" joice in these important tidings 11"

là0th ladies made an effort to paso the urrweicome IlSuch would once have been the case."9

Iit'-Ilvotator in silence ; but in Uic attempt the wind "4You raire, Eleonora ! lias it not been the wish

%4 dcn1y blew back the veil that shaded the princess' of years, the fondly cberisbed hope of your enthtr'

ttce) and thse moon shone full on ber countenance, siastie bosoni. Tell me, Eleonora, and tell me truly,

wihnas instantly recognized by ber brothier. what malignlrnt fiend bas cast its g-loomy influence

"Eleonora !" lie cried ini a tonte of surprise and over the brigtsa fyordsiy2

" Eleonora and thc dountess Aurora, abroad The princess cast ber eyes to thse grounti. A Uiou-

et tuis Unseason4ble hour, and unattended by squire sand opposite feelings were struggling- in ber breast.

Or Page. What amn I to infer fromn a fact so extra- jAmjbitioti and love alternately predoflînated-the

~4 'flry 2"latter at lengtb triumphed ; and in a faulteriag voice;

Georgme, 1 beseech you, look not so sternly on she replied:

said the princesse weeping afresh; " forgive ccYots bave demanded the trutb, George, and hon'-

flI~tRl curiosity whicb tempted me to seek Uirough evrer painftil the avowal may be, 1 will not sbrink

l'h~ades of niglit, old Herman's Tower."1 from deelaring it The brave and bercie ,King of

«Umpli !"1 said the prinee, "Isuppose 1 arn to Sweden bas deemcd me worthy to share 4,irown,

The lady left her lofty tower,
To meet ber love returning;a

The moon shone briglit on the fQrcst bon'er,
And the stars in heaven, were burning-

She looked to bull, ohe looked to vale,
She looked on streamn and tree-

The roscs on ber chcek waxed pale,
And ber tears felU silently.

lias victory smiled ort thy sable crest
Or art thou coldly lyisg,

WVith many a wound on thy noble brcast,-
Amongrst the dead and dying 1-

Or bas the trumpet in'thinc car,
A tale of triumph tol d,

0Df deathless deeds recorded there,
By knigbt and warrior bold 2

guess the rest. We havc both been cngcaged in the

saine wise crrand, and 1 doulit not return cqually

satisfied. But, miadame, arc not you aware that these

nightly excursions are prejudicial to the character of

a higli born female, and attendcd ivith danger ? But

dry these tears, Eleonora,"1 he conitinued, kissing,
the bright drops from bcr pale check; I will not

betray you to your fiather. But what said the astro-
loger-did lie promise yon lady-bird a busband V"

1I knon' not wbat he said, George. 1 believe
bun to bie an imposter,-" returncd the prisiceas pet.
tishly.

"lThen 1 niay coticlude lie gave you no very fa-
vourable specimen of bis art. My lady Aurora, n'bat

did the magician in bis wisdom devise for you 2")
ccI did net put bis skill in requisition, yourgracc;

I fear the sters will not smile so graciously on a

poor maiderr like ni or shower down such golden
favours as tbey did for ber highness."

"4In wbat shape 2"
ccThat which your highness mo.st covts-&


