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“EAR’I’H to'EAR'I'E, and D'UST to .'DUST »
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« Earth to%earth, and:dust to dust L
- Here théievil and: the just, . o
- Here the'youthful; and the old
© Here'the'fearfil:aud. the: bold
._Bold'no'mors, no:mare’ sfmd
. InTone'sllent bed are laid ;. .
* "~ "Here the vassal: and the. klng. s
i Side by side:lie. withering; . ..
i . Herathe sword and scepter. rust—
« Rarth to. ‘earth; and-dust to dust.” .

Age and age shalf roll'along
~Q’er’ this pale and mighty throng; - = :
“Phose that ‘Wept them, thoge thut weep,
"All'shall with these eleepere sleep, -
Brothers; ‘gisters of the wortm! . -
Summer's sun and winter's etorm, _
Song of paace, or'battle roar, " . :
Ne'er shall break their sIumber'more, -
Death shall keép his'silent trust—
"4 Earth to-earth, and dust fo dnst "

But a'dsy ia comlng fast; *
Earth thy mightiess and thy last;
It hall come in fear and wonger
Heéralded: by, trnmp and’ thunder ;
. It ghall come in strife and tofl,’
Xt ghall’ comie in blood and upoll
. It shall come in ¢mpires’ groansd,
, .Burnmg templeﬂ trampling thrones ]
_‘Then; nmbltmn, rue thy lust— . .
oz Eurth to.earth,'and dust to duut' (RLEE
Then etmll come the Judgment sign, :
In.the East the King shall ghine,
Flashing from Heaven's.golden gate,.
Thousands, thousands, round his- sta:e .
. Spirits with the crown and plome,
. Tremble then,. thou snllen -tomb, X
- ‘Heaven shall .opex to.oursight, . B B
- .Barth be baroed to living light, =~ . - ..
: ngdams of. the ranfomed Juet-- ) o
M Earth to, earth, and ddst to dost” L

. .Then s'hull gOIgEOous as o; gem,
" Shingéithy: mouut Jerusslem,,
: Thén |the desert;,tise -
han paradise. !
Agalélfeet;be tread. .
+.0ne greet g-arde f her.Grod ;
“*(Pill:axe dried’the.martyr’s. ftears: . ‘
@hrougb ‘a.glorious thousnnd 3ea.rs, ,
“him.wlio: trugt—

qoalihesitatingy
’{to”"timé‘fshe cn%t’r
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'k ﬂi’s’ingu"hereelff
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hito0measure¥
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o) of some detached ¢ column,
.- »f-portions of the architecture of the’ bridpe, succeed-

o Rlnto,t

“ap action—a crime—kill:

: | rspuilsed the stranger;’ exclaiming wildly :

(')"'I‘TAWA,- -contnining the. |,
HIS

T

+i the:love: :of-his daughter for the handsomest gondo-
; ¥

ﬁenned@?‘ér’ ¢

mnn of mueculnrform and tall withel hnd by
- advantage; first of a pro_)ecting portlco, then
and eventually . of jutting

‘| ed-in: follomng ber from the Quai of -Slaves to the
and his powertnl arm . now snatched: her

fromid grave beneath'the waters of the Adriatic; .-

5l Rash gxrl !" seid he, *hear one word ; if. your.
‘conscience is oppressed- with the remorse of & bid
‘yourself - if you . will, death
‘may. be an expiation ; but {f you ate only nnhe.ppy,
‘go.to yon church of the Baviour and koeeling .upon

-+ | the.cold marble pavement; return:thanks .to God

that you bave beeu preserved from the comnnssron
of & fearful crime.”,,. - .

iFar, from bemg 1mpresaed wrth these worda,
though #poken in a;tone of singular authonty, s‘ne
't Leave me; I wish to die” -
- And as though Heayen- bad_.heard ber msh she
beceme lividly pale, And fell eeneeless on. tbe pave~
ment of the bridge. .- “n

The night which hed been verv derk now be-
‘came suddenly light, as the moon emerged» froma

'j ‘deep bank of dnrk‘clonds, and'cast a flood of silvery

4

'| light upon the: deserted Rialto,” shining - Lrightly
upon’the two solitary figures. Sapporting the faint-
ing girl against a parapet of the bridge, the stranger
“{'gentl§ drew back the mantle which partly ‘conceal-
ed'her face, and starting, appeared deeply struck
‘withi'the almost angelic beauty ‘tevealed to him,
Indéed, as that young fnce lay sti!l as deuth npon
hie etalwnrt arm,

* 4 White as new-fallen enow’
it formed in contrast with his own\‘hnrly figure, &

- | picture that the poet or.the painter might ia vain

“have sought’ ¢liewhere, - ‘Beauty was not then so
rare in Venice as now; butitherse was then found a
‘style of beauty. distinot from: that which those great
masters loved to portray.. It was a beauty formed
by an exquisite delicacy united with firmness of

| form and féatore, . .

.Of siich a character:was the bennty of this maiden
of ‘Venice; who'did Yiut appear to be above the age

| of-sixteen, ‘Her'dress, by its.extreme. simplicity,

showed that she belonged to the plebefan class,
But the stranger, as he gazed with curions interest
nron her gxquisitcly chiselled featvrds, seemed to
bd inwardly reflecting that fate had mlstaken its

'] office in bestowing & lowly condition on one who
.Was 8o _thig & pntrzcinn, in all but rank—one ‘of
| Nature's own nobility.

.The map, however, who for & ‘moment nppenred
to annion.himuelf ta such reflections; was one ‘of

those' whio dp not admire through the hearth; but
throligh the resson, He had known beauty in every
phase, from the peasant 1o the queen, but its con-
templntlon had never quicl\enod his héart-of ice by’
one spontatisous ‘bnund. The most beantiful bad

.| ever bieen to him a mere model of form, and nothing

more, for he was an'artist, and his peneil bad .im-
mortalized ‘mors than’ one proud beauty,

The fainting girl slowly opened her large ‘dark
eyor, of that peculiar almond 'form so ‘characteristic
of Southern beauty, and seemed .endeavouring, as

"| gho revived from & sort of - nrtlﬁeml ‘death, to re-
. un‘ite ‘the'broken thread of her recollection.

"« Antoio 1 at last she murmared ; that word
contu.med the sccret of her young heart's misery—
m that’ word was & whole romance of love and
tears, - .

As she  ronounced so sweetly the name of Auto-
nip the contemplative and sombre artist fult a

) thnll as though of jealousy, vibrate ‘for & moment

upon lne heart, revealing to Lim the- ecstacy of an
undeveloped eense one which he had never known,
and never kuev.,

The history of this poor glr! called Mnrln, and
surnamed Za JBella, from her extreme beauty, which
had been. consplcuoue from her, earliest childhood,

| was: very..gimple, and may ‘be stated in three

words—an:avaricions futher—a poor lover—n dis-

- eppoxnted love, -

~In; vain.-had :Maris pleaded with’ mdefntrgnble
constnney the cause of ber heart, Her father, who
kept on-the Quai of Slaves one of the. best frequent-
ed taverns of the district, above. the .doorway of

-|:'which might .be scen a rudely rllummated -painting’}

-of:the lion ‘of $aint Marc, was obdurate, and ireated
ande with the disdain of.a ,.prosperous

ons. took . plsce on'the night whén the
iat first behoeld Maria 1a:Bella ; the - b u

n default of better: urgument had &
beantiful child, nnd sho had fled -
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But few minates had elapsed affér the retarn of |

Maria, Ja' Bella, with: the artist when Antonio. Barba-
Tigo,. the bandsomé gondolier, rushed into the tavern,
and seizing the'hdnd of-l!ed
.tremulous with exceesive agitation, My dearest !
my beloved IV -~ ¢

* These sounds at one oused thé dormant anger
of the. enraged Gianetti, *f Hence ! hance I” he cried ;
‘* outof this house—-beggnr—-vnglbond-—luznrone i

But the gondolier did' npt-atir—rendered daring’
by tho danger his: mistreag*bad just jocurred, but
submisgive by the depth of his love, which renders
mau insensible even to’ In lt twhen the welfnre of
the; loved one is at; nteke;‘

it Hear me Glnneth,’.’ he.

d ‘Zoolly, * hear me—

.| if you have finished xnsulting me,tund if nor, com-

plete the list of foul na.mee 'yoti héive cast upon me,
snd then heéarme, Have you never laved, Gianet-
ti?" Was the mother of‘erin nevor as deat to you
a8 her daughter is'to me 9% Ab;! Gianstti, you can-
not- have forgotten the*lgve: of yout :youth—no!
And do you' rot know: thnt when I was but ten
years old, and Maria Bvé, E-was already her cavalier
and-defender . thatieven" ‘then, in. childish; fear, of
an imagined danger, sha'tookirefuge in.my arms, as
latér, beneath tha shads Gf the sail of my gongola— | -
friends before wo becameas brother and sister, bro-
ther and sister before we-became lovers, the liftle
‘chapel of 8t, Marc recelved at last our vows: upd
will keep th:m “forever, .And. - this. ‘betrothing,
.Gisncty, is beyond your power to cnncel—-beyond
the power of man to break ; our lLodies may be se-
parated—one of us miay die but our heurte—our
souls are united for ever, Come, Gianetti will'you
cheer the path of your ‘old ‘age with a blessmg, or
will you wet it with our tears 7"

“'I'is poor boutman spenks like an orator,” mur-
mured the ‘thoughtful artist; “he is lnspxred—lt is
love. Strange that all other men exnlt in a pas-
lon thai I cannot, or,” lie murmured in .suu lower
‘tone, * perbaps will net feell” -

But the eloguence of the gondolier produced no
effect upon th: obdurate heart of Gianctti who e
newed his insults.and bis threats,

¢ Stay ! sty !’ criel .Antonlo, #1 rnny become
rich! Ihave  youth—I . have strength—l have
ambition—1 have hope—I have.enthusiasm ; theee
may lead me tsr, map-—=—’

" % The drenmmg of .an. xdlotl" interrupted Giun—

1 etti.

"% Why not of a prophel’?" rephed the, shll un-
diunted gntonio, “ Lofenzo de ‘Medicl was.but
a cloth merchant, and Giscomo: -Sforza, but's COw-
herd? . S

Here the artist, who could contnm himselt‘ no
longer, interposed nnd touchmg the shoulder of the
gondolier, said :
o« Barbarrgo, thou hast Fpoken we]l
and guccess are twin brothers, Mann ]s. Bells shall
be vour wifel” .’

" ¥ Never1” exclaimed Gianetti.

| “Master Jew,” continucd -the-- artist, turniog
drsdemiully toward Gianettl, suppose that this man
put six hundred pistoles in thn wedding basket {”

%It will be time 1o talk of that when he has six
huodred pistoles to diepose of,” replied the tavern-
keeper, * Ho canuot call even four planks of his’
gondola his own property.”

“He will possess the sixhundred pistoles before tc-
moitow,” replicd the nrtist, motioning Gianetti from
him by a turn of his lmnd and drawing from his
-vest & small roll of parchmunt he detached a smal)
piece, and spread it out curufully upon a table.
Then securing the corners with four forks, which
.were lying ready . for the use of hnngry visitors,
.with marvellous ease and rapidny he drew & ha-.
man hand—n hand expressive as & face, It was
widely opened ; but the fingers bendmg up, seemed
as though - e.bout to clutch something with anxious
‘joy, -a8 .if & .shower of gold were about to pour
‘wealth within jts grasp—aad ‘that would close upon
it, not only; with - ecstatic joy, but with a grasp of
iron. It.was the hand of u miser, {rembling with
sensitive: impatience for his oiily. ldol his only
trensure—his gold! A ‘thick siver ring ot' a pecu-
Jiar ‘pattern” seemed tor make: 4. portrait of that
spenkmg band:’ It was, infact, a’partrait,and Gian-
ettl nnwritingly furnished- t!re prctnre, excla:mmg

Bt that'iy my hand. - i

f1- % Aud yourkilstory,” added: the'a.rtlst Then glv-

ing the druwing to -the: gondilier, # Take it/ . said
‘to the Father: Beudo, thé. ‘ohief . librarian of
'nnd a.sk hlm in exchnnge Bix- hundred pls-

ndred plrtoles l"exclnlmed the astomsh=d
i %the man is raviog- nai—rnvmg mad.
I would not give a sequin for it -
‘To'which the artist only raplied. by & contempt
ace, ‘quietly turning Bis. back npon the
keeper] and carefully olling up the remain-
ods bf~ "

ad: which still
s gold|" He look-
Féad:the question

Bt

egrﬂgf ihatal
he’handl tbe an lm%e.nd Al

rggent, “".‘.‘.‘.’?P

t‘l""a.

a, exclaimed in & voicw'|” -

Confidence |.

x i
momentary

Antonio Barbnngo, who stood guzmg on Mrma,
‘pale with excess of jny, now threw himself, with

% Qne more boon,” he exclnnned % one more—who
nremou (8

“What matters it?" said the stranger, turnmf*
prondlv awny.

.. What matters it, say you ?* cried the gondo.:er
with a:delirium of enthusmem, of the earnest en-
thusiesp, that communicates itself, to' the coldest
nature—totke bardest hearts. “ What matters it ?
then.whai-mt'e ¢ the name of God to the priest
who glorifies Him, or to the faithful who adore Him
—or what.. mattera to & lover the name of bis be-
trothed 2+ Your name, signor, your neme | that I
may add it.to the religion of my heart."

“1 am MichaeléAngelo Buonarotti,”

# Michael: Angelo!" exclaiméd the surrounding
group—and with one accord they bent the knee be-
fore the renown of the great painter, sculptor, and
architect; for in . Itulyithe majesty of genlus i is al.
WAYyS ucknowledged h enthusfasm. ~

“1t is now my.t turn to dek a favor,” said Michael
Angelo, grasping the hand of the goudolier ; ¥ but
T will not fix the“date of its performance, Yon
‘must allow me to reproduce | upon canvas, or in mar-
.ble, the exquisite. form of the benatiful wife'I have
given you.;

Was it only the grent. nrhst that spoke ?-—dream-
ing of conferring the immoitality of o masterpiece
upon the evanscent but exquisite beauty that stood
blooming in short-lived youth, before liim ?—or was
it the Max that spoke, longing to preserve the record
of a moment which had roused, though but for an
instant, somo dormant, but vet not'absolute senti.
.ment in hlebemg—tho softness of which though re-
-jected, was yet sweet in recollection. «,

. His cold face showed no algn by which. the enig-
‘ma might be guessed,

- Marin had not uttered & word since the return of
Antopio.

.Sentiment suffosates w ords, as words destroy sen-
tlment which Montalgno - folt when he &b ‘maively
exclumed 4 Nothing empties the hieart like the
tongue.” But now, Maria, appronchcd ‘the great ar-
tist, and tnkmg that hand’ which 'bad wrought so
muny ‘marvellous works~the. most matvelious of
which nppeurecl ‘to her, her ‘marriage with’ Antonfo
—she reverentially kissed it,and.as she did so,a
tear, fell.from her bealitiful eyes, the overﬂowmg
fuuntains of her :gratitude, and traced its silver
course over the dark band of the deeply-maved
Buonarotti, .Ris. pulse beat tumultuously, ‘and &
world of gentleness and love and benufy appesred
fo kim for a mom: ‘nt—g8 the ‘clear sercnity of |
heaven ig seen sometimes for an instant through' the
dark clouda of the tempest—but Ltief, too, a5 the
glimpses of azurg in tlic storm was the gleam of o
love world of to the zolitary soul of the great pnlnter,
tho vision closed—and for aver.

"The destiny is' -wntten in the character of man,
his' fatility . conslats in his orgnnization and ‘the
great Michael Angleo was destined to ‘make the even.
ful voynge of Jife, alone, as his rival. the more genial
Raphael, once said * lonely as the headainan "

Twentv yearg passed, and Antonto ‘Barbarigo
found, a5 Buonnrottl had foretold to him, that con-
fidence and succeas are twin brothers; he became
step by stup, a distinguished commnuder i in the ser-|
vice of the Venetinn Republic, but never forget his'
dubt of pratitude to the artist which had accom-
panied Buonarotti to the last. Maria 1a Bellatoo,
continued to render her pure homage and gratitude
to the name ot Michnel Angelo ; gud his name was’
always associated with her purest reveries and most
fervent prayers.

The * baud "—the almost momentary work: of a-
small plece of black chalk, guided by the ingpiration
of genius—was long preserved in the library of 8t
Marc ; but on the French Invasion, when so many
rare and valuable works' were dinpersed, it was'car-
ried to France by a private soldier, and found its
way to the matchless collection of drawings of thé
great masters in the Louvre, where it was carefully
preserved, und formed one of the rarest gems cven
of that mcompnrable casket. - But the year 1814
brought about the fall of France; sud the trophies
of her, victoti:s were tor from her. mapy to be re-
gtored to their- original ;andtlegitimate homes; but-
.many  more-to -be .lost . forever, I have since
sought the .famoua “hand " of Michasl Aungelo in
the collections of Venice, Rome and Florence, with:
out sucoeea, bub the last-named’ city preservea
among ity popular - traditions the llttle roma.nce L
hive cndenvoured to narrate. :

AN' OIrD STORY B.ETOLD =y
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however, they were regular profeusronnl thluvea, and_
then he hrad more, -yeapect for them. :

The ceptmn of the band—there were Jnst forty of -
them—epproached a rock hard by and. uttered the '
words, % Open Sesams |" when, 88 Ali afterwards ex-
prersed it to his wife, © you'd orter sse Samm_/open »
Instantly on the: word a door conicealed in the tock
opened as i{ by magic, and the captain,entered, fol-
lowed by his band, who -marched in: ‘open ocder by
the left flank double rat-tail file, centering on’ tho
left wing; the éxtreme right:resting on the door
gill, at a shoulder arms, with muslkets . reversed.
[Mnme.ry roaders may. underehnd this, Idon‘t]

When they were all in, the ceplein shouted ‘Shut-
Sesame " when Sammy, immediatly shut, that being
apparently what: S-mmy was for;, Bhoruy after the
robbers - (having stored away. their- plnnder) renp-
peared ; the door closed efter theni at the wovYd of
eommnnd and ‘mounting’ their ‘horses - they- rode
awey. When they were gone, All Baha, getting
down from’tho tree, tried - the ‘magie- word himsgslf,
Whenopen flew tho' door, and after n littlo hesx.-
tation ho entered the robbers’. cave..

Great was his aetoniehment at what he beheld
He found splendid apartments, suitable for married:
or elngle gentlemen, handsomely furnished, and
lighted'wlth g8, with: or without board, and with-
in five minutes' walk of tho post-office. - On overy
hand wers heaps .of diamonds, bags of gold, and
dead loads of greénbacks. Here, then, we.s where
the robbers lived when they were “at-home, snd
stored their plunder, He was determined’ to* have
his whack at it. So loading his mulé with all the
gold it could carry, ho stacted for home. ~ "

Imagine the delight of Mrs,. Baba, when her
husband arrived. (She had been very much con—
cerned over his prolonged absence, becanse be was
Ali Baba she had,) She helped "hiin: unload the
gold’and store it away In the cellar with a acrity
she rarely displayed in doing her: housswork.

She was anxious to know just how. much ' there
was of it, 80 a8 to make out A, correct income
retiiin to the. government, Accordlngly while her
hnsband was gone to put up the mule she tried to

count jt. Naturally wearying of this employmcnt
after she had got up-ameng the'miillons, . she con-
oluded to measurc it, and for that purpose ran across
the stregt €3 her aieter-:n-luw’s, Mr&, Casgim’s, and
bortowed & half-bushel . measure, pretending that
she wanted to measure some. potatoes. . As it. was
80 unuspal & thing for Ali Babu's’ fnmily to have
half & bushel orf;potatoes at one time, Mrs, Cassim’s
curiogity was excited, go she put some of Speuldlng’n
\glueton the “bottom . of ‘the mcasure to see what
kind“of potn.toeu they were, which ‘was mighty
sme.ll 'potatoes on'tho part,of Mre. Casalm,

‘When the mensure was returned Lixs. C. found a
ﬁve cent nickel.adherlng to the bottom. This was
a-very sugplcions. circumstance,’ indeed. = “When,”
snid she to Caesim, in relating: thocrrcnmetnnce nnd.
showiog the mckel “when did ;yonr brothér have.
five cents in the houee all at once 7’ Casnlm walk~
ed over to his , brother's house and questioned him
on the; eubJectI ‘when Al belngn gorerous-heartod
t‘ellow, told him all ubout the cuvern, Next day
Oasslru weat up thers to get some of it himself, but:
after loading himyelf down with wealth he forgot
‘the magic ‘word whick opeued the door, and’ 50 he
‘couldn't get out. He tried various words‘, crled..
“Qpen, Sec-Tommy I  Open, See-Billy!” and
" Open See-Polly Auni” but. nll {o no purpose, be-
cruse lne memory . couldu’t - (.ome and se¢ Sammy.
The result was the .robbers, came and  killed him,
and being always ready to” maite. &, ‘quarfer when
they could they quartered him—le was the only
gentleman who had ever, baeu quartered there’ be-
fore except themselves—and Lung him up fnsido of
the door as a warning to a.ny other rash intrnder who
mlght seek to enter without a eultule recomm(.ndn—
tion from his last place.

"The,result was as might hnve “bien untrcrpnted-
Mrs, Cnmm, alarmed at her husband's’  absence, -
sent Ali.to look for him. Hu went to. the “cavern,
and, on finding his murdered’ brotber felt ‘almost as
budly cut up a8 his brothor, was. He packed. the
last four sad remaioe of, his’ ‘brother 1n oéne ‘of the
sacks which wero'on the mule ‘b ' brought along,
and then, to balance ft—to .inakie accounts square
with his brother, asit. were—thoughtlnlly atuffed -
the other sack with gold and things, o, that ‘as: he -
afterwarda reckoued it, big brother"
on ong side of the mule o equnl
dred thotisand six bundred aad - forty=

Whither are we drifting ? b perpetoally propound- Sugp
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