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very thing was accordingly prepar- 
d for Lindan to make * formal pro- 
o?al to her father. He thought

|
jth trepidation of the important day :
3t that he had any cause to appre
nd a refusal, against which his 
mk. his fortune, and his faith in the 
omàn Catholic religion, protected 

jm. but he dreaded the ceremonies 
| a court presentation, and all that

Î
llows such a Step. Poor Lindan, 
ou wast spared all these formalities, 
it in a far, far different way from 
hat thou hadst anticipated or wish- 
d! Some time had elapsed since a 
Dung Frenchman had been intro- 
uced to Violante’» father. We at 
rst overlooked him in his common- 
lace courtliness ; but he soon suc- 
eeded, by means of some pretty 
anzonettes, and some stale jokes, 
le emptiness of which consu
lted their most prominent quali- 
r, to raise himself into notorie- 
r. Lindan met this new apparition 
ith friendly affection, his cheerful 
id unassuming disposition reflect- 
ig every new formation of the hu- 
lan mind to its best advantage. Ne- 
ertheless, the foreign youth soon 
ecame troublesome to us. The 
immon-place courtliness, which had 
first modestly stood back, raised 

self to higher and more assuming 
ations, until it gained, no one could 
ill how, the highest place in the as- 
;mbly, and circumscribed and sup- 
ressed every expression of genius as 
ell as originality, under the pretence 
fgratifying all, whilst it, in reality, 
ratified but its own spokesman. 
|andao grew silent and reserved

F
 company ; a song from Vio- 
nte, a solitary walk with her, re- 
)tnpensed him for many a tire-

1
3me hour spent in the now monoto- 
ous circle. He scarcely noticed 
3e y°ung Frenchman’s wish to gain 
iolante’s love, and when he did, 
e merely smiled at it, as an extra- 
a?ant undertaking. I felt differently. 
saw hut too clearly how much the 
ranger gained in Violante’» eyes, 

n.(. h°w much the sweet plants, 
^-uch Lindan fostered in her mind,

lost thereby. Daily one of the ten
der blossoms faded, and at last there 
sprung up so many Parisian tulips, 
that a German forget-me-not, and a 
proud Italian rose, could but seldom 
raise their heads. Lindan, for a 
longtime, shut his eyes, as ifintention- 
ally, to this melancholy change. One 
evening, however, he sought me af
ter leaving the circle, and his eyes 
were filled with tears. ‘ I fear, 
Bernwald,’ said he in a low voice,
‘ 1 have lost her !’ I was silent, but 
a deep sigh escaped my troubled 
breast. 4 And yet,’ continued he, 4 I 
must strive for her as long as I am 
able. Such a paradise is not so ea
sily resigned.’

“ After this, Lindan’s behaviour 
towards the Frenchman grew serious, 
nay, almost hostile. He openly at
tacked his pitiful shallowness, but 
the adversary always effected his es
cape. The circumstance, that most 
of the phrases which the smatterer 
uttered, passed his lips without being 
understood, and left his heart 
without being felt, was as great an 
advantage to him. as oil to smooth 
the body is useful to the wrestler, 
while it prevents his antagonist from 
obtaining any where a secure hold of 
him. We lived melancholy, anni
hilating days !

“ One fine mild evening assembled 
us all on the terrace in front of the 
Villa, The night rose so majesti
cally out of the sea, spreading slow
ly over the yet faintly illuminated 
earth, while a few stars were smiling 
down upon us from the azure sky, 
that we all, wrapped up in deep ad
miration, unconsciously grew silent ; 
even the Frenchman’» indefatigable 
tongue ceased for a moment its exer
tions. Lindan was seated next to 
Violante ; an ardent desire after the 
love he had lost, and the happy days 
that had gone by, coming over him, 
he asked the beautiful girl for a Ger
man song, which she formerly was 
wont to sing with great emotion.

44 The general silence caused the 
Frenchman to oveahear his words ; 
and, without waiting for Violante’*


