A VENETIAN ADVENTURE OF YESTERDAY,

61

A VEXNETIAN ADVENTURE OF YESTERDAY

T was induced last summer to do rather 2 foolish
thing for a middle-aged spinster—I undertook to
chaperon a volatile young niece upon @ continent-
al tour. We travelled the usual course up the
Rhine into Switzerland, which we cenjoyed rap-
turously.  Then passing the Alps, we spent a few
days at Milan, and next proceeded to Verona,
Tn all this journey, nothing occurred to mar our
English frankness, or disturh our good humour,
We beheld, indeed, the subjection of the Lom-
bardese people with pain.  Stilly it wis no busi-
ness of ours 3 and Imay as well candidly state that
to the best of my recollection, we gave exceed-
ingly little thought to the subject.

At Verona, the romance of Claudia’s character
found some scope. She mved at the se-called
tomb of Julict, was never tired of tambling ameng
the ruins of the Roman amphitheatre, and made
herself ill with the fresh figa and grapes presented
in such abundance in the picturesgue old mavket-
place. I confess I should as seon have dreamed
of danger from some ancient volcano of the Alps,
as from the political system of the country which
we were traversing.  Indeed, it never could have
ocenrred to us that a quiet lady of a certain age,
and & young one just emancipated from frocks,
were persons about whom a great emypire coukd
have been in any alanm. It was destined that we
should find ourselves of muich more consequence
than we gave owrselves credit for.

On returning from our ramble, and entering the
great sale of the Due Torre, I remember experi-
cicing 2 slight sense of alwrm at sight of the large
proportion of Austrian oflicers sunongst those sit-
ting down to dinner.  Still, as the fecling sprung
from no definite cause, I readily gave up my wish
for a separate dinner; and, yiclding to the solici-
tations of an officious waiter, allowed myself and
nicce to take seats at table. My first fecling re-
turned in some force when I saw a tall, bearded
ofticer, after depositing his sword in a corner of
the reow, seat himselt next to Clandia. A re-
qt.est on her pact for the sait, sufliced to open a
conversation between them; but as it was in
German, 1 could not follow its meaning. I ob-
served, owever, that by and by it waxed mare
wari than is custowary in the languid hour of a
table {L'hote; and, what was more, asilence ensued
among = considerable number of those within
hearing, as if the subject of their conversation
were of an interesting character. A kindJooking
Faglish gentleman, on the opposite side of the
table, seemed to hecome uncasy, and he soon tel-
cgraphed to me with a look which I could uot
misunderstand.  In realalarm, 1 touched Claudia's
arm, and indicated my wish to retive.  As soom
as we reached our own apartment, I anxiously
asked her what she ad been saying, and what
that animated conversation was about., “Oh,
nothing particnlar, Tantie, dear.  We were talk-
ing politics; but I am not & Republican, you
know. You need not look afmid. I am =z Roy-
alist, and I told him so.  Quly, Isaid I thoughtit
woild be better for Italy to have an Italian King
thau an Austrian emperor. e did not scem to
think 803 but you know cvery onc caunot think
alike.”

* Oh, yeu unfortunate little girl!” I exclaimed,

“you little know the imprudence of which you
have been guilty ;™ and 1 bivterly regretted my
ignorance of German, which had allowed her to
mauke such a denronstration of her sentiments.
Still, she was but a child—what she had said was
but a foolish sentiment. I could secarcely, after
all, think that any serions consequences would
cusue from so simple a matter; nevertheless I
felt that the sooner we left Verona the better.
We accordingly started for Venice next morning.

It wasa mostlovely day. I'he sun shone richly
on the thousands of grape-bunches that hung on
the vines, and on the wild-flowers that grew at
their feet; and then the beantiful haguid way in
which the vines grow added another charm to the
scene s apparently overcome by heat and lassi-
tude, they throw themsclves from one tree to
another for their support, and hang between them
in graceful festoons.  We were not long, however
in the region of the green, and now slightly
autumm-tinted Jeaves; our steam-engine seemed
suddenly to have conceived the idea of drowning
us, for we durted into the sea, and with nothing
but water on cither side, we appeared to be hur-
ried on by some gigantic rope-dancer, 5o light was
the bridge over which we were curied.  Invol-
untarvily, I seized lhold of Claudix’s arm; bLut
gradually T saw in the distance so beautiful a
thing—such a silent, white, fairy-like city, under
such a brilliant sky, that 1lost all earthly fear, and,
in spite of the tangible railway carringe in which
Twas, I felt as if) like King Arthur, 1 was being
borne by fairies to their fairy home.

At last we arrived, and entered by along dusty
passage thie dogana, in order to Le examined.
All romantic visions had now fuded away: ordi-
nary mertals were in attendance o look over our
hoxes; and it being the middie of a hot day, I
began to feel both thirsty and tired, and most
anxious to arrive (quickly at the hotel, in order to
secure  comfortable apartments.  Claudia stood
for some time with the keys in her hand, vainly
endeavouring to induce one of the custom-house
officers tolook atcurboxes. The examination did
notappearvery strict,and we observed many of our
fellow passengers hiad their boxes just opened, and
thenwereallewed to depart, with scarcely any delay,
At last, one of the men approached s, and Clau-
dia peinted to her open bex, and agked him to
examine it.  The man leoked up into her face—
1 thought, in a very scrutinising manner—:ihen at
the nane on the box, and then retived, and whisp-
ered to one ¢of his companions, who came back
with kim, and asked ia Italian for our passport.
This I immediately produced. They examined it,
and saild something to cach other in Genman
upon which Ciaudia, who was more familiar with
that language than with Italian, asked them iniy
to be kind enough to examine our hoxes quickly,
as lier aunt was much tired. I saw the men ex-
change glances, and then they came forward to
examine us.  Ieing utterly wnconcious of any
necessity for concealment, we hadleft sevemt Eng-
lish hooks at the very top of the box. These they
carcfully took out and laid an oue side, aud then
procecded to rummage the boxes fromn top to Lot~
tom. Dy this time, as most of our fellow-passen-
gers had heen examinied, and had procecded to
their Loiels, 1 was getting fatigued and nervous,
when it struck me that 2 small douceur would




