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compensate for his patriotic sorrows. He strove patiently to
endure the tedious hours ofthis nevcr-ending day, during which
he must play a false part, and sec bis bride engaged by others.
Whilc his attention was thus occupied, the voice of the Princess
Dashlhoffstartled hin, and looking up, he' wondered iov a
fuce that seemed so bland, and a voice that spole so fair, could
hide so much wickedness and deccit. As the hours passed on,
his situation becamre irksome in the extreme. Once or twice
lie drcv near idalie, and tried to (lisengage hcr from the crowd
but each fimie lie sav the Princess watching him stealthily, while
his young bride, with reminine prudence, avoided every oppoir-
tun:v of conversing apart with him. Ladislas could ilI endure
this. He b gan to farey tlat be had a thovszand thinîgs to
say, and that tieir nutual safo y depended on his be;n,,

able to conmmunicate them to ber. He wroie her a fev lires
hastily on the baci of a loter, with a pencil. conjnîr;us ber to

fird some imcens of am>brdinig hiim a flew minîtes' conversation,
and telling lier that if ibis could not be doue bèfore, le should taike
occasion, waile thei rCt ofthe comnu ny w ere othierwise occupîied,
to steal fron lem that evening to the larger temple, and thei e to
await ber joinling hii, for that every tfhing IcpeIdd on his being
able te speal to lier. ie scarceiy kev what he mleant as lie
wrote tIhis ; but driven by con iediction and impatience, aind
desirous oflemni nig e::ectly how she irent to.conduct helsîeiron
the lrincess's disembarking ut Nples. it seined Io hii oiIftlhe
last im1)o.tant e iliat his request shiould be complied withî. lie
was follding le paper, when the Plinces:s was at his side, and
addressed hin. " A sonnet, Conoit Ladislas ; surely n pou. c
imag:netion inspires yon ; auy I not sec it ?" A nd she held

out her band. Talken uiawaie, Ladislas dartcd it lier a loolc

of indignation and horror, wlich made her s;ep back tiùembl;og

and in surprise. Vas she discovered ? Tie idea was frauglt
with honOr. His reveege would surely be as fierce as fhe
wi ongs he sufTeredmightwelliuspire. ButLadis!as,peciving
the indiscrction of his conduct, mîasked his sensations witl a
mile, and rcplied,-" They are vords of a Polisl song, wlichi 1


