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"This languege, Lorenzo, is astonishingI
and offensive,' I rep lied. Ilhad hoped tehave r
been able to appeal to your reason-to your
feelings, but 1 sec with profound regret, that I
can,-to neither; but be assured, if aught couldr
persuade mue from continuing my addressess to
your sister, your menaces would be tLie very
last.' --tg'CIf they cannot, at least, I shall forbid your 1
ever beholding Emilia again.'

"l'That is a right, sir,' I answered quickly, t
which 1. shaît take the liberty to contest.'

Il&We shall sec,' said Lorenzo.
"The dispute being ended, we parted. We

.who were once inseparable friends, were now
irreconcilable enemies. I returned to my home,
and shortly after, Ireceived aletter from the
eider Morosoni, couched in resipectful yet se-
noeus language, requesting that I should no
more consider myscif a visitor at big palace.

"lWhat was to be done?1 how was I te oh-
tain a sight of Emilial If Idared toforce my-
self inta the palace, certain destruction, I was
sure, awaited me. Thus circumstanced, my
only consolation was, at nighit, ta wrap my-
self in my mande, and pace before the gates of
the palace, in hopes that I should sec bier at lier
casement, or to embark in my gondola, and
give myself up a prey to melancholy, watching
the dashing of the waves, and imagining themi
to the sgitated feelings of my besomn.

IlAt this time, I had a valet in nîy service, by
rintme Stefano, who was attached te the maid-
servant of Enilia, and entrusting himi with my
secret, 1 endeavoured ta gain intelligence of
what was passing in the Morasoni palace, but
this, teo, was denied me, alI access being strict-
ly guarded. AIl that he could learn was, that
Emilia was destined, by her parents, te espouse
a member of the Grimani family, hut agyainst
whom she had expressedl herseif in ternis of
strong repugnance. This report of Stefano
served only ta increase my ageny, while my
rage aa:nst Grimiani knew ne bounds. In
every place, and at aIl hours, I sought to en-
counter him, but in vain.

Onue day, havingy wandered in search of
him, I feund myself opposite the church of
Saint Marc, and enteringit, sought to calm my
agitated besoin by the holy solitude of the
place. Leaning against a pillar, I beheld a fe-
maIe figure closely enveloped in a mantIe,
which entirely concealed ber visage. Sudden-
Iy she approached me, and thinking her a men-
-dicant, I was about to offer ber some money,
when she slipped, mystentousIy, a letter inte
my hand, anud daitcd frein ny prescrice.-

tLegardless of the place he broke the seal, and
ead
"l'There are heings who still love yeu. Tbey

srish to sacrifice Eniîia in marriage te Grima-
ii, but she will never consent. Aconvent shaîl
eccive ber sooner. For ber sake, support lire.

'BIANcA.'
"Oh, joyunutterable. Emilia then loved me.

She prayed that for ber sake, I sbould support
ife. This unexpected intelligence revived again
my hopes, and I felt as breathing a new exis-
ence. One merning shortly after this, Ste-
fana entered my apartmnent witb the intelli-
gence that a magnificent mask was that night
te be given at the Morosoni palace, and I at
once resolvcd, under dir-guise, te be adniitted,
and tlîus, perhaps, procure a sighit of the being
of my love. Stefano acquiesced un my deqign,-
and having obtained for me the necessary dis-«
guise, ai mîdnigbt, I departed for the palace.
Amidst the bustle and confusion wbich reigu-
ed, as the guests arrived, it was net difficult ta
effeet admission, and I shertly found myself in
the principal apartment. As I entered, I was
seized with a giddiness, and ncarl y ivas falling,
wbien my eyes cbanced to rest upon Emilia.
She was scated upon a sofa, without bier rnaski
ber face was pale, and her beautiful eyes, once
brigbt as diamonds, werc sunk and lustreless';
ber whele aspect contrasting strangely with
the ricb babiliments in wbich she was attired.
Around lier were seated lier parents, and by
ber side stood Lorenze. I saw, tee-eh, agony
-my rival bending over, and breathing in ber
ear his words of- perbaps of love, but te which
she coldly listened. In percciving, Grimeni,
my first feeling was toplacemny band upon my
sward. Judge of my feelings-of my horrid
situation. There, in the midst of a magnificent,
asseubly, surrounded by the richest and most
powerful in Venice, with a thousand lamps
making the scene mare brilliant than day-a
thausand instruments sending forth their
sirains of melady, and the leugh and smile of
jey and innocence arouud me. There I stood
euveloped in my robes ef darkness, burning
with the furies af love and hate. I was in the
dark chaud which conceals the tempest, ere the
thunderboît bnrsts forth te hevel and destroy.

"As I thus stood, a rich mask approached
me, and laughingly said ta the others around
him, 'What sileni visiter have we bere 7 Whyj
bis very habit is the symbol of mel4neholy.'

IlI recagnized the voice of nîy friend, Man-
fredi, but replied not, and onhy endeavoured te
clude his presence, by mixing in the tbrong;
but he was not te be evaded, snd seizing my
arru, continued, 'I will k.ioaw who we have


