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‘compeusate for his patriolic sorrows. ~He strove ‘patiently to
endure the tedious hours of this never-ending day, during which
he must play a false part, and see his bride engaged by others.
While his atfention was thus occupied, the voice of the Princess
DashkhofT startled him, and looking.-up, he ,wondered how a
face that seemed so bland, and a voice that spoke so fair, could
bide so much wickedness and deceit. As the hours passed on,
his situation became irksome in the extreme. - Once or twice
he drew near Idalie, and tried to disengage her from the crowd ;
but each time he saw the Princess watching him stealthily, while
his young bride, with feminine prudence, avoided every oppor-
tun'ty. of conversing apart with him.  Ladislas could ilf endure

this. Heb:gan to farcy that he had a thovsand things to,

say, uand that their muival safeiy depended  on his being
able to communicate them to her.  He wroie hera few lipes
hastily on the back of a letier, with apencil. conjuring her to
fird some means of affurding him a few mimies’ conversation,
and te'ling her thatil this could not be done Léfore, he should fake
occasion, waile the rest of the company were otherwise occupied,
{0 stea! from them that evening to the larger temple; and theie to
awaii her joining him, for that every thing depeuded on his beintg
able to speuk to her.  He scarcely keew what he meant as he
wrote this ; but driven by coniradiction and impaticnce, and
desirous of learning exuctly how she meant to-conduet heiself on
the Princess’s disembarking at Naples, it seemed to him of the
last im;h:iamc that his request should be complied with. He
was folding the paper, when the Princess was at his side, and
addressed him. A sonnet, Coant Ladislas ; surcly a poetic
imagination inspires you; may Tnotseeit? And she held
6ut her band.  Taken unawuie, Ladislas darted at her a look
of indignation and horror, which made her siep hack trembling
and in surprise.  Was she discovered 7 'Lhie iden was finught
with horior.  Mis reveage would surely be as fierce as the
wiongs he suffered might wellinspire.  But Ladislas, peiceiving
the indiserction of his conduct, masked his sensations with a

#nile, and replied,—* They ure words of & Polish song, which I



