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perFect by the power of light. They recollectedthat they had:

promised tojoin the Princess Dashkhoff, and a large party of

her friends at eight oclock, in an -excursion to Tœestum. The

point of meeting was the shore of the Villa Rele, whero the

rirnerous guests were to embark in a steamer which had been

engnged for the occasion. In Idalie's present homeless and un-

certain condition, this plan ofibred some advantages. I. would
enable them to pass the day in each other's society under the

auspices of the Princess, and il was to be hoped that on their re-

turn the mystery of Marietta's disappearance would be unravel-

led, and Idalle find ber home once more open to her. They had

scarcely settled to go, cre one of these horse calessini which

ply in the streets ofNaples was seen coming towards tiem. Its
driver, a ragged boy, sat on the shaft, singing as he drove ; ano-

ther uirchin, all in tatters, stood as lacquey behind, and between
thom sat Marietta ; the paleness of fcar was on ber cheeks, and

her eyes bad the staggered affrighted look of one who las gazed

upor some appalling liorror. She hastily descended, and bade

the calessino retire to sone distance, and await further orders.

-Why is lie yet liere ?" said she to.her sister. "l You foolish

blind rdalie, why did you not mind my letter-too proud I sup-

pose to obey any but yourself; but mark, you would not hear my

warnings-we shall lose him, and you will feel them in your
heart's core." She thon with nll hie violent gesticulation of an

Italian, threv lerselfat the feot of Ladislas, and with a counten-

ance that expressed lier own full conviction in wlat she said,
besought hiim to fly instantly, not only fron Naples, but from

Italy, for bis life would nover be safe in that land of assassins

and traitors. With entreaties almost as violent as lier owri,
Ladislas and Idalie urged her to explain, but this only threw lier
into a new frenzy ; she wcpt and tore lier hair ; she declared
the peril was too urgent to admit of explanation,-every moment

was precious-another hour's stay in Naples would be his death.

The situation of Ladislas ias a curious one. He had served

in the Russian campaigns against Persia and Turleey, and had
been there daily exposed to the chances of destruction ; in the


