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FADELESS 158 A LOVING HEART

es may lose their brighiness | Ye ln worldly widom old—
Ne foot furget thelr lizhiners ; % Yo who buw the knee o 208,

y testh may koow decay, © Doth thi« earth &3 .ovely seen
o treases tarn o gray . As it dic in Ufe’s youag dream,

cs bo pale nad eyes be dim ; . Ere the wortd erusied o'er,
the voleo and weak the limb;  { Feelings rood and pure before—
faough youth and streagih depart, « Ere yo scdd ot Mamowa's miart

p13 i3 8 laring heart The best yearatrgs of the heant 7

gl remind Inm of iy mystenous appartion ? He couid not
explain 1t to hnse!f.  Whoever it was, his impulse was (o rosh
0 her ~ide; but reflection arrested his steps
Soon Leonorn poured forth a vaice whose hmpd and vibraung
tone caused Handel 2 thrill of exquimite delight & wax 1t an illa-
ston 2 The words shie s3ag were the seli-same insctibed on the
my sletious scruii he hiad tound s the forest.
Leonors hating come to the .ast notes of the madngal she
sang, raised her luvey heag, and encountered o eyes of the
, young wsysiro fixed upon hier, Wik an expression ol ocstate
happiness.  Suddenly her voice faied, & wortsl paleness over-
apread hier lovely features, and ahe fell senseleas upon the marble

Grant me, Heavea, my eararst prayer—
Whoiher fifo of oawe o care

Be the 0ot to R0 sssiZacd,

That each corzlng year may find
loving thonghte xnd gentlo words
Twiced withic my bosam's chords,

R Ny

HANDEL'S DREAM.

CHAPTER I.

o lovely autnmn morning, Hande! rode along the wild and
resque path thatled from Sienna 10 Rome. He was ze-
foaniod by one servant,—aday’s march to the Eternal Gity.
jic hoat was oppressive; it was, then, with a decp feeling of
pura that oar travellers approached a thick forest of pine trees -
ised them a shelter from the burning rsvs of the sun.
g reached it, they dismounted end tied their horees 1o 2
Hendel sooa fell into that dreamy sinie wlica parsiszes
Iy both body and soul, and which sgems to draw a tranwpa-
fveil between the mind and the external warld. At firt his
were vagne and undefined, but roen becoming mure
ct, they took the forim of 2 1. vely woman, wha, bending
im, contemplated him with an air of surpnse and deight.
puld distinctly feel the contact of her flowing dress, he even
ned he could hear the =ound of her veice.

dly had he op#ned his e5es, than he started to his fect, and
ki cround, but the vision hat vaanhed; zud what was his
Bshmeat, when he discovered ot Ins feet o small scroll of
, 0 which theee lines wero traced:

* Sweet eyes now closed in baimy aleep,
Thy {s1al pawer my heart «chdues,
If shcs oy sozl they rteal away,
" How coald 1 bear their opening ray ™
del guestioned his servant, shs rulateu o hic, daning us
2 curiage coatalning two ladics. clegantly dreased, had
pd Dear where be reposed; that the yeunger of the two,
Bw=s beautifol as 21 angel, had approached close to huam as
@pt, 5nd having conemplated hin {1 a faw momcais, had
B 2 few lines which xhe fet fa'l at hls fert on seeing tial
Ks 02 tho point of wzking, and had then basiencd to reacu
ey and quickly drove away.
rode rapidly in the directian aha had taken, bothis search
e lovely unknosn was frotless, and he procecded on hus
5 to Rome, quite pre-accupied with his acange sivion, and
galar circomstance atiached to it

* CHATTER 1L

» aext day Kaadel was at Rome. where the news of his
had alresdy caused 2 doep senmavon. A concenrt was to
=ce the same evenung in the Geverno:'s palace, and the
and already ccicbrated compaoser was among the nomber
exis,
. E‘; Hando!l kad z2scended the grand stzirczer, which was
pdent with brlliznt cancalsabra and lined wih vales o the
giost livesios, the Governor honored iho voung stranger by
to receive bim, and having testiSed o tum the pleasure -
n paseessing »o distinguithed a gueat, annoanced him, in .
of trinmph, o the brilliant aociety sascmbled in they

would bring her to herself. At iength ber consciousness roturn-
ed; although much agitated ane endeavored to amile, and ad-
dressing Handel 10 3 trembling voico 1

‘1 beliere, »ir,” 8223 ohe, " that we have met before, bot 1ot

you wiil furget the momentary impruadence of wich | was
guily.”

was you whom I beheld, 2nd my celestial vinon was ooallusion.
Leonon blusbed, and molliy disengaging hersent from the tender
pressureof the young man'es arm, hastenced 10 seck her mother :
and brfere the end of the trtinad we s ubis wbramed we fasur
of anepsthem bome, bal 2'se paissaion w vt ibem o next
day.
CHATTER ul.

The asciduous attontions of Handel s the vrang girfl soon

traved the wecret of hie heart It was with & mxtere
pieasure and fear that Leonora's mather percetved hus grow.ang
fove. Fu't of eateem and admiranng §r the talenind composer,
shic wauld have been proud to have seon her daughter onted 1o
so distinguished 2 man; but Handel's traas-Alpine brth and
heretcai beliet opposed senoug obetacles to hia unon with Lroo-
or2.  Accordingly, when he demanded the hand of tae lovely
cantatnice, her mother rephed that ahe could nat give her consent
unul she had firyt cunsoited Leonara s reaions, and paricuasny
her brovher.  Hande., who had oiten heand of the unnanagaole
temper of the young otficer, »pake of guwng to Venice where he
a2 3 URL MuiC s, 10 picad fus CAUSS 10 Persan, )

¢ Great Heaven o cnied Leonuora; *yez must na think of
al

*Aad why oot? Whao mazas th fear ? eshed Hindel.

“You mast not know tu 16 wooie L oo, 1 esd not ek
yosa'l. I not remana  songer here, .c3ve ths jor ewiile
tur but a mosth. Ik ntres e me ™ i

Hande! gave was 1o Levaura’s eacseates, and west to Napes
trere he was receed inthe most flattenng maaaer was over-
pewered with invitations, surmonaded wih Fries, Wt &l these
4 versions could Doi cause him ta fuipet s beloved conors It
was at Naples that he composed for her lns mow enchanung
melodies.

1 was pow nearly 2 month xnce he had remvd zny news
from lLounora, and feaning sometiung from the viarnce of her
brother, he hastened to return o Rome  Imimnditely on his
arnival, be flew 10 seek the lovely cantaince O approachung
her spanimenix, he disuncily heard the sound of it 20d sobn:
The door was panle open: and oa looking ine Ge Toom, be
perceived a tail, thin man »iiiag by Leonona, znd oerheard the
tollowing conversation ;

*Oh ! a2rd Loonona, < how can you apeat to me 20 cracliy ?
If you have ceased o love me, pity me, 8t jeast ™

*Pity vou! Pus 2 creature so inrdened 10 cnou”

*Alas! 1 have never commiite  one.’

* Yoa have never commitied 3 enme ! do yoz ot love this
bat a memont,' szid the Gavernor, * since the colcbmatod ; herctic—bis improns wretch T
 Baroni sang for a3 a divine melady compasad expressly . ¢ And yot, dear brcher, he is nable and peneroot baw c2a it

Sho has jost [eR the o with her motber, but you then be wrong to love one hike him '
oa bave the pleasaro of bearing her, aod will &nd hor  Handel sturted at theae words, snd the yoang ofcer tarmng
1 bope, of rendering somo of your cachanting inspirz- * his head, immodiately recognized him.

i T he? cned boy * us the herene who would Eabooor my
mommat the round of 2 karp wae heard in the pext. mme ©
pot, and tho nama of Leenora Darani, circulating from And cscaping from the arms of tus meier, who mde 8 power
st L0 sncthes, informed Haode! that the 2 cantetrice icae oFon to wihhold lnm, be rowhad towards the dor.
) tosing, Having apmoached e door, ‘0b' spere tom, for puy's sake !’ cned Lecace, thromang

. be preceived
o tan her fogers oter the rings of the imtrement— bense!! betwoen the sxzsin and bher loves.
g Bor be toaght of Bs dremmm. Why Sdthisyoasg:  The mmpalse was 0 1spid, that the dagper Teised b strike the

{to Time's dcstroying dast, And that age oisy bas tmpar: floor. This circumstance caused great agitauon 1o the assembly.
gontis, Kladly lovizg hoet. Riper freshacss 30 35 heert* *Handel darted forward, and raming ber io lus armx, bore her,
P —

wio one of the gaianes of the palace, hopiag the fresh mght air!

¢1'did not dream, then,' exclaimed the young composer. ‘It

e alesca

_ b ;“.m
young compoaer, reached tho fasthiol beeom of the losing ginl,
who felt hoavily fo the earth bathed in her owm blood.

The asuawsindrew back hormratncken at the effects of biarage,
end fiwd, howimg, trom the scene of tus crime,

Pror Handel, hanng once more presasd to his botom e
bleeding and inammate form of his belored Leonora, guitted Tial
and shortly sfterwends came to Engiand, whers !ﬂ- beayd
compaitions, and abr ¢ &'t his soblime orstions, ereated for hima
the br'ant reputatun, which bas contoned ovea to the weret
day and wiil continue {orever.

————e
srMKEER.

A &mamy srusd of walers
Falitng, #ver falliag *
Yoxces «f swret song burds
Toeack other calilag
Flowere all talnbow tiolsd,
Rprraging, Fver speinging,
O 1he fregrant bhreerss
Richest perfumse Siaging.

A perfaet satiefartion,
A fwcese nf detighy,
A oo of giMling enward
Through reginae srey Srighies
AH Ml sl thaexa, sl deenity,
Like prgae srbrosisg cim o
These sre (e sigas thet teh 38
o glorisns Samaer-0sns !
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THE DYING MOZART.
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Waolfang Mozan, the great Geiman comporer, died &3 Vieaan
in 1691. There was somethung stniungly bozutif{ol and wack-
ing in the csrcumatances ol his death.  * His swoslest song was
the last he sung,—tibe “ Requisy ™ Ho had been coployed up-
on *lus exquiste ptece for aeveral weeks—his sonl Giled with
s panlans of Nichest meiody, and aiready cluming kindred with
wnmonalay.  After gmvng st s last ouch, and breathieg iato it
that undying spint of songy which was (o coneecralo it through
a ! Lme, as tus cYNC30 sirun, be ioll into 3 geatly and quiet sinm-
ber At length the ught footsieps of tua daagher Emuiio, awche
fsm

« Come hither,” sad he, “my Emilio—my taak is dono—the
Requietn, my Roquiem s fintanod.”

¢ 82y nk 80, dear father,” said the gentle ‘rl.inmupd;ib&m,
es tears otood 10 hes eyes. = Yoo must b better——you Jook bele
ws, fcr even now your choek hoss 2 plow upon 11— sm sore weo
w.'t rarso you weil agn, lex @0 brag you somstiing refresh-
10g.”

“ Do not deceive joursell, my love,” aid the dylng fsther;
* this wasicd form csn never b resiored by humas li Fros
heaven's morcy siono do 1 look for zid in tus may dging hoat.
You spoke of refrestiment, Emihe—texo thewe, oy 123 poles—eit
dawvn w my pano hrre—aing wib them ths nymn of yo=r saist.
oJ mather, ict me onco Soro hear those tones which have beea
so long iy solsce and dehight.™

Em 1.¢ oboyed ; and with a voece eonched with tho tandevent
emctog, anng the {ollowing atepzie . —
Spirt* thy isbour i e'er?!
Thy verm of protation 13 Tun,
Thy swps 3= now boutad for the watroddes share,
And the r3cr of immnornls begea

Spint’ jook not aa the nnde

O the puearzres of eanb wnh tegirt,
Pagse not 03 the thresdold of iimiiree ke,

To mourn for the day that is eet.

Spknt' bo fetiers can bicd,
No wicked Leve powet to molemt ,

There the weary. fike thee—tbe wrriched shall £2d
A haven, s mansion of e,

Spint” how bnght be the round

Foe whach thon 311 now oo the wang *
Thy botme 11 wall be, with thy Seviowr 2ad God,

Thesr load kalielapab to siag.

As she concladed, shy dwelt lor & moment wpos the low mel.
xocholy notes of the . &nd then tnraeng from the instrxmcar,
looked 1 ailence for imwg aenio of ber fother. Ji wrs
the sl prssicaiess smile w the 12 exd poyoas spooxt Lad
10Q), with the wezl of etk spon those fozteres.



