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beloved by the object of kis love with uffection tender and intensa

as his own.

As soon as Idalic recovered some presence of mind, with pas-
sionate supplications’ she entréated Ladislas to leave her, to'fly
this solitary spot,and seclk safety amid the ecrowded streets of Na-
ples: " He would not hear of this y he ‘gently remonstrated with
her upon the unreasonablencss of her terrors, urging how littlo
probable it was that his passing rencontre with Giorgio at Gae-
ta could have awakened in him such a deadly spirit of revenge as
Marietta represented.  He vicwed the whole - thing lightly, attri-
buting -it cither to the vivacity of Harictta’s imagination, which
had made her atfach a monstrous import {o some’ angry expres-
sions of her brother, or looking upou it as some merry device
which she had contrived, in order to frighten them ; and tranquiliz-
ed Ldalie, by zssurances. that they would shortly sec her wild sis-
ter return laughing, and full of glee at the success of her plot.
In this espectation two hours passed away, but still no Marictia
appeared, and it had grown too late to scel unother shelter, with-
out cxposing Idalic to the slander of evil-minded people. They
passed the rest of the night therefore in the portico, ldalic some-
times pale and breathless, with recurring fears, and sometimes
calm and happy, as Ladislas poured forth his tale of passionate
love. His feelings on the contrary were pure and unalloyed.

Where Idalic was, tliere was the whole universe to him ; where
she wus not, there was only a formless void.. Ife had an insa-
tiable thirst for her presence, which only grew intenser with the
enjoyment of its own desire ; and he blessed the fortunate oc-
currence that prolonged his bliss during hours which otherwise
" would have been spent pining in absence from her. No other
consideration intruded. Blessings kindled within his eyes as he
gazed upon that lovely countenance and faulless form, and '
angels might have envied the happiness he felt.

Morning came, bright and serenc; the sun arose, the ocean
and the mountains again' resumed their magic splendor ; the
myrtlewoods and every minuter bloom of the garden shone out
beneath the sun, and the whole carth was a happy form made



