i But; my father,” asked Viola, with timid ea-
gcét'nm, ¢ .what, in the mean time, is to be the fate.|
of poor’Murano? - They will surely take his life,
if thow dost pursue them with open warfare, while
he remains in theim-power.”’

¢ Let them, if they dare ! sald the Duke, a'ernly
I have said that when Murano was restored to
me, the gold should be placed in their hands. If
they agree  notto this, what faith can we have in
their honour—what reason: for believing that they
intend to fubhl @heir part of -the contract? Believe
me, it is their determined object to secure the ran-
sofr’s “but;” from this manceuvre, 1 am suspicious
thit: they purpose to retain their prisoner. at all
evints; and, therelore, the sooner we tunfy them
into yielding. hine up,-the batter.”? - .

Y[t could be so, with.what: fmés panst. thou |

hope bév lnumnhta thqm ’i” uked lea,daypgnd-
inghy. : R

“'i‘he wbola loounn'y, of wluch l:hey are. ubp
soburge,. will dend me:aid to bunt them from thejw.
derts- Wesidea:which, 1 will lovsy at my own: cost, ae
irém Lawd, that shall be kept ever on.the walch ig:
enitrapithem.” s

¢ Ah! my father, should (he u‘mocent p.ngh
before thy victory is accamplished, would it aot be
dear'y won, and cost thee more of sarrow tham of
trigvnph at the last V2 suid Violay, in tones so sad
aid Tow, thatthe Duke, in spite of himself;, was
towehed by their melancholy music, P

“He' remained a minute in thought, and then,
drawing’her gently towards him:

% Viola,? he said, ‘1 huve somewhat to tell
thee.. Dost thou know who this robber chief is 1
No, thou dost not. Listen, then, and say.if I should
tdst to - the honour of such a wretch § :for this
te¥rible Maniredi is said to be no other than Gulio

Ifdren'nni,—-lhe murderer, the ingrate, the scormer.|

df Gotl and:mah, the blasphemer,. who, in the hely.
gu'b of a pilgrim, gained entrance to my halls,-and.
Would have robbed me of my ehild I’

L# Mergiful Heaven!  Can this be true $ ex~
chindéd Viola, terror and emotion almost depriving
Hér 6f utterance.. Oh! my father, leave not Anai-
bal in'the power of such a being.. The gold may
tempt him. ' Let us at least make thetrial, and if it
fail to procure freedom and life for the captive, thou
at least wilt be saved the anguisk of feeling that
tHou hast wantonly left him:to perish.”

* Thou art strangely earnest in this malter; my
own Viola,” said the Duke, fixing, with a searching
gaze, his proud eye upon her face ; “ and.if I thought
--if T &id bat dream, that this tow. born youth could.

ever’ wake a stronger sentiment than.pity in thy |

young heart, 1 would: leave him to pine in the strong-

hold of the robber till thou hadst outgrown thy silly. |

weakness.”’
“ My father, do ! not. ever plead for the

treetéhed 177 murmured Viole,. ss. she threw: horsel( & .
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into- his arms, and hid. her blushing. &ce in. his
bosoms . s

“ Thou hast & tender soul, my gentle one,” said
the Duke, ending down and imprinting a fond kiss
upen ber upturned.cheek. . But yet there is g fer~ -
vor in thy prayers for this young Murano, which I
like not, aud I would have thee remember, although
he may boast the genius and the grace of a Guido,
and bath a speech and bearing that might mark him
one of a nobler birth, yet he. weareth a humble
name, with which, thou, kgowest, the prouder. oug
may uever link itself.”?

‘“ Thou dost me wrong, dep: fuher,” said Viols,,
struggling to speak with calmness, which the secret
consciousiess that she was siriving, even, from her-
self 1o hide her true emotiony, rendered a difficult
task.  “1Ithink but of his perilous situation, and
-of the reckless and cruel nature of the wreich who .
holds himiin thraldom,—and then,~and then, I feel
Ahat thou shouldst leave no. means untried, to rescug |
{rom g wisarable {ate,.him who saatched thy Viola

e f:{rom the very.grasp of that terrible man,.al a. mo=

.ment whew, unconsciqus. of all, he was. aboyt to

1 bear ber from bea forever.”,

1 would not seem uuensxhle o lqch lmlght] ‘
baon, my own cherished ane,” uud the Duke, sof-

tened by, the remembrance she awoke, © and wauld

willingly pay.the gold for young Aunibal’s ransom,
were it.not for seeming to yield too much 10 the

Jimperious demand of that, fierce bandil, whom I,
- would. [qm 1o yicld his prize, by other and _severer

measuress”’ . . I T

“Thou canst denl wu.h hunu thau wilt bcreaﬂer, v
dear father, but. I entreat thee try now the templg- .
tion of the gold, and: prove to Murano that thou
kaowest to be not only a bountiful patron, but a.
grateful friend.””. D
{41t shall. be as thou. sayest, fjr om-»thou onmt
never sue i vain § and, by dawa, the ransom shall he
paid in solid crowns,  Thep Jet the yillain. robbar
see that his pledge is kept, or his fate shall be a
summary 2ud a fear(ul one. Go now,:thy cheek i is,
pale, or before thy birthnight (3tg, whes I.would hava,
thee radiant ae the star thou lovest, L shall seq thee.
worn to-a shedow with carking care and thought,
Seek thy pillow, sweel—I wiil send Bianea to theey
and may gentle sleep, and bright visions, bless thee
till morning.”

He kiseed her fondly, and departed; and, comforted.
by his promise, she sought her eouch, ta dveam: of
the absent one, with whom sha seemed to be wan«
dering, in doubt-and difficulty, among the.deep defiles

 and rugged pnau of the Ageumlu.

« .
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. A week, pund slowly by,.and still Aanibal ret:
mained a captive in. his. lonely tower. Heuxvily
iswept on the lagging houss, a8 he sat sad and silent
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within its gloomy walls, nursing. strange. fauciss;




