
A LEGEND OF THE APENNINES.

a-partment ; and, laying her gently on ber couch, she Read he &&id these laide., ruffitug have
stopped to whisper a few words of comfort, and had the insolence to return my bil of exchangeu
tien left ber, with the promise of speedily returning, Lhey demand the gold; but 1 vili give them in its
muttering, as she desceàded the long flight of stairs: place, something which they met better."

" Saint Mary be her aid, poor smitten tbing Viola tremblcd, as, approaehing a lamp, h
the early blight is upon ber, for unless this youth be, silently read the letter of the bandit. It was writ-
as I sometimes fancy, other and nobler (han he ten in a rude, but evidently a disguised hand, and
seem, my lord will never let ber hand go where she contained only these few laconic words :
has given ber heart, and may I never live ta see ber " The sum demanded for the ransoim of Ahnibal
fade away into an early grave. Heighho! that Murano is again cadid for-the bil of exahange M*
this should ever be,-the saints forefend il !" and valueless to the brotberbood of the Apennines, and
vith something between a sigh and a groan, she tbey return it to the Duke du Conti. Four hundred

reached the bottom of the steps. crowns, in solid goid, muet be forthvith peid to tbem,
Al vas bustle and confusion in the servants' or Ueir vengeance shah Cai, not only on the cAive

hall,-for the missive just received was known by in their power, but on him, who bas tbe abiliy, but
its seal and superscription, to have come from the lacks the noblenes, to rede the innocent and suC-
bandit chief; and, as Annibal was a general favorite fering.
iM uhe houiehold, cuaiosity and anxiety overf awakei

to laarn ils contents, It had been immadately de. As Viola finisbed reading thi. peremnPtory ecrawI,
livarad ta the dulie, aho sat alona mn bis library, the paper feu from ber powerofss had, and had not
busily engsged in viting. But, hastily ca3ting hi ber father's arm been hestiy tron arou hndr
pçn aside, be unfolded tbe latter, and scor c and she would ave sunk to t-be floor. A fiood of te,
anger darkaned hi. brow as be perused ils insulting camne I0 her relief, and the duke, supportimg ber ISponi
content. He raised bis eyes as ho finished i, and bis bosor, tendenly caressed and soothed her.
Bianca stood before bia. "Cami thyserf, My dear h ni," he foadly saut

tgGo, bid t-ha lady Viola hither," he said; 1' mistaiking t-be cause of ber agitation; "'we bave
would spak with ber." naught 1 ta er Croins tbe rhrea s of these bo d out.

The nurse moyed reluctantly away, but paused at; laws-they have terrified thes, but 1 de(y them, t-o
the door, and said, hsitatiwly e work us Marm."E

t She is in ber chamber, my lord. ad ar erom We are saf, I know,-but Annibal, derest
well-i there are any evil tidings of th young te pape ther wees hand, for hadsno

Murano, avould il not B u bettar a ilep tin i from athou e'ilt pay the gordo; i is but as dros hin coe-
ber tli morning V' parisan wilb bis more preeiou3 liC."

Psaw !he said the duke, impatianty, one Thodoudst rate bi ighy, fair ooe," said the
would judgen romi tby caution, bat bis fate were a duke, in no oving t e, suod witta mile thatrould,
malter of migh y inter s to ber ; but aven if il a have been a froar.

ian, ha i safe as yet, for ughi m k.iotv. It is not o Wit thon not pay te gold, dear faner l she
him would speak, but of thee insolent robbars, mgain ssked, unheeding bis remark.
wbo tbink to dietate terme wbich, were my own 4c IV will rescua bita oit our oiwn tearme, sweet,"l'
child iu sbeir powcr, I shoud fel (at . ougt with t uke. these b d raobbers ehab leun

Thenurs m r eucal ayt the y cosav ite rive tey have t-o deem; tey
Someavat raieved by tbase words, Bianca was bave ventured ta defy my vengeance, nd, oy trme

departing on ber errand, wbn the duk recallad ber. mass I Wvili not rest ael, I bave draged t-be Avhonea
Wait,wu ha sid, "t t o eed's not summon fratrnity t orh t ro their deepest dans, to ineet o

thy young lady. 1 "ili sepk ar in bar chamber,- daath they menrt."
doubtless she i. weary, poor thina, fad I wilr a de n o ldiens of he Pope have essayed teo do
cal1 ber fromt ber rest tonihte b n t-bis, and been bsfled," said Viola, faintay. froIt w

So saying, ha arose, augdscending tha sairs, took vain, my faner, the hope t daunt or conquer them.
hi. way toardS teha parm nt of bi daugbter. aTbey ave hidin places-s i a e erdarin tk
Sho has kneling on a priez-Dieu, ber face buried in very bowils of ese arth, wnre tey ho d their dark
her hads, sud ber bich hair unbound and falling councils, and board I.eir ill'gotten wealth, mocin
like a vil about her figure; but, absorbead as she as sey bear te st-eps of tbeir pureuers hurryin
seemad, she started whe ou sheeard bis stup, and on in their vain pursuit aboya ehem."
turned to ards him a face so uil of emotion and Th they shai not long mock in their sectri.y,"'
anxity, that, iorgtting thaarbject of bis viit, ib said thh Duke. lI b have beardoe ssyedg o-d
dua threw bis arms around ber, and asked wibe teh mour n of thbir leader, Viola, and if inrlser "ow-
tendarest solicitude the cause of ber disturbance. ledg confira their trulh, I give not up he ch&e
She pointd ad (he opn latter wbicb ha hald, and, til , tha deepeht dungeon of te iaqithi opci t
peacin it in ber hand nreceive hir Cr lite."


