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« THE KNOUT:”

A TALE OF POLAND,.
(Translut'ed from the French by Mrs. J. Sadlier.)
CHAPTER IV,

Having tenderly embraced his daughter, the
Count looked after her as she lelt the raom, with
a melancholy and abstracted air.  But speedily
recorering bimself be turned calmly towards his
friindss 3 . o3e . 1% cat &l

]t is time for us to separate,” said he, ¢ and
you may alf yield without apprehiension to the
soolliing influcnce of slecp. [ am now gomg to
give my orders to Valentine, and will have it so
arranged 1har this Bussian troop shall be closely
watched, and on the least manifestation of dun-
ger from them, they shall instuntly be put to the
gwerd, as they do mot, I believe, number wmore
than forty.  L'o-maorrow will be our grand day,
and T hope the last rays of its sun will gild our
national banuer as it proudly floats from the sum-
nit of the great tower.”  Then turning to the
Priest, he went on: * You will, I 'am sure, fa~
ther, ofler up the holy sterifice [or us before
dawn, in the chapel. Tl then, may CGod pro-
tect us all ”

"The party then separated, cach being desirous
of obtaining some repose cre the futigues and
dangers of the morrow set in. Raphael alone
remained bebind, requesting the Count to favor
Lim with a [ew woment’s conversation.

% Most willingly, my dear friend,” replied the
Count, walking hack with bim tewards the fire-
nlace. * Speak now—1I listen.”

“ Now that we are an the eve of great events
which concern us all alike,” said LRaphael, in «
voice which he vamly sought to render steady,
“will your lordship permit me to open tny inind
to you? T[have long aspired to the hand of
your danghter, though fully sensible of my own
unworthiness of sueh an honor. Encouraged,
nevertheless, by your lordship’s wnvarying kimd-
ness and attention, I now venture to ask whether
- you will or can favor my swit, and permit me to
- speak more freely to the Lady Rosa than I have
yet dared fo do 77

“My dear Ubinski,” exclaimed the Count,
pressing his band with paternal affection, *¢ T will
not hesitate to tell you that your proposal gives
me very great satisfaction, and be assured that if
it be unseceessful the fault rests not with me.—
Yes! I most sincerely wish that wy daughter
may view the matter as I do, for T should as-
suredly welcome the day that would wive you to
e for a son.”

“ My dear lord 1 said Raphael, with unfeign-
ed delight, “ how can I ever prove to you how
deeply grateful Tam for your unmerited par~
tiality 1* :

“Iam just going to tell you that, Raplael,”
rejoined the Count quickly.  * In anticipation of
those misfortunes which will inevitably attend us
in the prosecution of our designs, I have already
Dﬁerqd up myself and all that I possess to the un-
tertainty of a stormy future. This I have judged
itmy duty to do as a soldier and a Christian, yeu
am I still haunted by one sad thought, which, at
Umes, alinost unmans me. Indiffcrent as I am
tomy own fate, I am full of anxiety for that of
my daughter, since, if T am destined to falt, what
vill become of her 7—who will watch over and
protect her?—who will devote himself to her
bappiness '—who, in fine, will love her like her
od father 2—nobler yet by her mind than by her
birth, lovelier a thousand times by her virtues
Ehﬂn by the charms of her person? Who can
%t a proper value on my priceless child? Such
are the questions I have often asked myself ;—
and, Ubinski, notwithstanding the difference be-
tween our political opinions, I Lave found but you
n all the range of my acquaintance, with a heart
fuﬂiclenlly ure and a mind sufficiently elevated,
;:aen:;re the happiness of my daughter! You

v then judge how great is my joy when you
PT?pose Jourself for her acceptance.”
bave B, exclaimed Raphael, fervently, «if I
It uo other merit whereon t6 found my claim,
ine;'ve abt least that of a profound sense of Rosa’s
o llma le wo;th,and il I onl_y slscceed . win~
tha% “I‘EI' aig'ectlon, I can promise, in all sincerity,

ol tY ;lv ole fugure life shall be devoted, after
ny ééo éar bappiness. But the main ‘point is,

A ®ar Uount, can I have any reasonable hope

she will receive me as a suitor 7”
it erse tf{z.q;'hael stopped short—his con’v_ersation
2ot evennt'; aus suddenly'recum:cd to hims, and
was ab] ¢ paternal friendship of the Count

o able to dispe] his fears, .
ountu;gmnow" my“de'ar Ubinski,” said the
N ﬁecideder 2 pause, “ To-morrow you shall have
With dI!IIS_wer, for after all, the decision rests
you ¥ daughter. Tn tlie meastime, you knosr,

HoM0 count on my good offices.”
gbnenl:l:;'e] then retired, and be was scarcely
 the 'ekl: Casimir entered, and approached his
chay ‘t’i’l,'; a somewhat mysterious air. “I am

er E: ) said he, “ with an embassy- which, un-
stran ‘e“f Present circumstances, :‘may. appear
T ey o838 T bave pramised to'Jose o time,
father %0- rough with ‘it at’ odie = in & “word,
» (for this is 00 time for idle “discourse) my

friend Stanislaus seeks, through me, your per-
mission to address my sister.”

“ Indeed 7° exclaimed the Count, more than
a little embarrassed by this second application.

“Itis even so, father! and [ need not, I am
sure remind you that this proposal is not to be
lightly treated, since Stanislaus is unexceptionable
as to fumily and fortune, and possesses, besides,
many brilhant qualifications.”

# [Jndoubtedly,” replied the Count,  but you
can conceive my perplexity when I tell you that
Taphael has just this mowment preferred a similar
petition.”

“Is it possible 7 exelaimed Casimir, surprised
as his father had before been.

*“ \WWe have then to make a choice, and the
necessity is truly w painful one to me. How-
ever, it is not for us to decide—the matter rests,
of course, with your sister. In the meantime,
tell me frankly what is your opinion; laying
aside all prepossession for either one or the other,
aud ¢peaking conscientiously, which of these
young noblemen would be best calculated, think
you, to ensure the bappiness of our dear Rosa 17

“ As you have put the question so directly, my
dear {ather, I must candidly acknowledge that
notwithstanding the numerous advantages enjoy-
cd by Stanislans, 1 have more faith in the nobler
and more stable character of Raphael.”

“JIaf now [ see that you do indeed desire
your sister’s happiness,” suid the Count, as he
embraced his son, ** and your opinion is precisely
mine.”

“ And yet, father, when Stanislaus constituted
me his envoy, snd while giving me my instrue-
tions, e guve me to understand, by all sorts of
round-about ways, that he has some reason to
believe himselt tolerably sure, as far as my sister
is concerned, so that it is only your consent he
velieves wanting to make all right.”

“ al the case begins to wear a graver as-
pect,” said the Count, in a pensive tone. “ How-
ever, we shall see how it is, [ shall go aud talk
with Rosa on the subject, and I know she will nat
deceive me. As to yourself, Casunir, you will
await me in my sleeping apartment, where there
is a bed prepared for you for to-night. Valentine
and his son will keep guard on the door, and as
all our people are warned to be on the alert, we
can have them around us on the slightest appear-
ance of danger. These precautions were all ne-
cessary, I can assure you; for treachery is
around us under one form or avother. Go, then,
and await my coming, but be prudent and watch-
ful, I conjure you, for we know these Russians
tac well to doubt that there is a price,ay ! and a
golden oue, fixed on your head.”

Count Bialewski traversed with a slow step
the corridor which led to the apartments of his
daughter, reflecting, as he went, on the two pro-
posals he had so lately received, and asked lim-
sell what objection could he seriously propose in
the event of Rosa’s declaring in favor of Stanis-
laus. He had long since remarked the particu-
lar attentions of these two young men, and had
made the character of each bis pecubar study.
T'his investigation was anything but favorable to
Stanislaus, who, with all his striking advantages
of face, and form, and inanner, appeared to the
Count to have a certain flexibility of mind and
lightuess of principle which might seriously com-
promise the happiness of his daughter. In Ra-
phael, on the contrary, he had early discovered a
high and noble mind, together with the most vn-
bending sense of rectitude as displayed in all his
actions. Raphael’s whole soul seemed wrapped
up in the loveliness of virtue, and likely to make
any sacrifice rather than tarnish that bright ideal.
But yet, if Rosa was no longer free to choose,
what was to be done? Must he suppress the
yearning tenderness of his heart, and exact from
Ler a rigid submission to the calculating views of
age? And, moreover, Stanistaus, with all his
failings, was not without numerous virtues, and
was (here not every reason to hope that even
those faults and foibles would disappear in time
before the bright example of Rosa 1 It might well
be, and yet the Couat could not think, without a
sigh, on even the probability of such a union.

Full of doubt and anxiety he knocked at Ro-
sa’s door and was instantly admitted. She had
not yet gone to bed, and was kneeling before‘ a
crucifix, engaged in ber evening devotions. The
Count made a sign that sbe should not disturb
herself, and taking his place id front of the fire-
place, he continued to reflect on what he should
say to Rosa. Let us then profit by this oppor-
tunity, in order to survey the apartment, wlhich
was of ordinary dimensions, and might be consi-
dered as Rosa’s boudoir or work-room. Every-
thing around bore testimony to the taste and re-
finement of the presiding genius. The compart-
ments of the carved oak wamscoting were adora-
ed with drawing .and paioting, in which were
easily discernible the peculiar genius of Rosa.—
A piano stood open at the further end of the
room, and on it lay some of the best composi-
tions of  Beethoven and Rossini. A large glass
case  set in between the two windows contained
the library, consisting for the most part of the
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great French literature of the seventeenth cen-
lury, together with a crowd of names ending in
skt, and well known beyond the Vistula. On
either side of the fire-place was ranged flower-
vases containing plants of various kinds in full-
blossom, which, at that inclement season, spoke
volumes for the attentive care bestowed upon
them. It was a scene wherein the elegance and
Juxury of a Jordly dwellng were mingled with
the simplicity winch Rosa best loved, and per-
buaps the greatest charm of the apartinent was
the perfect neatness and good order everywhere
visible. It was there that Rosa, as mistress of
the mansion, was wont to receive Ler lady visit-
ars.  And siow, in arder to complet: the picture,
we have but to glance at Rosu hersell,  She
was, as we hiave elsewhere said, somewhere about
twenty ; her figure was tall and slender in its
proportions ; her features regular and well-formed
but chielly remarkable for the screne and noble
cxpression by whieh they were auimated. [In-
tleed, the whole contour of the face, shaded by
soft bauds of fair hair, and with its deep blue
eyes, was singularly soft and feminine, yet they
would assuredly have been mistaken who would
thence infur that Rosa’s mind was such 2s genc-
rally aceompanies such a conformation. Lhy-
siologists and romancers muy say as they will,
but it is nevertheless truc that though to all ap-
pearance 1losa was gentle and even fragile, yet
education had made lher both courageous and
firm.  She had been so unfortunate as to Jose
her inother while yet in the tirst years of life ;—
but the loss had been amply compensated by the
devoted aflection of her father, who had carly
learned to look upon her as his greatest carthly
consolation. IIe had made her from her very
infancy, the ohject of unceasing vigilance, and of
the tenderest care, and not even in those years
when hLe liad served in the; Polish and in the
T'rench armies, did be for a moment forget his
daughter, or entrust her to mercenary attend-
ants. At a later period when, after the fall of
Napoleon, the generosity of the Czar Alexander
had permitted Poland to breathe inore freely,
and her children to live again in comparative
tranquillity, the Count retired to his estates, and
devoted himself more exclusively to the educa-
tion of his danghter. In this, his favorite em-
ployment, he had been latterly ably assisted by
the Abbe Choradzo, a man whose talentsand ac-
quiremen{s were ooly exceeded by his fervent
piety.

It was no way surprising that the mind of Rosa
shou'd Lave been cven strongly influenced by the
wilitary life which she bad shared with her father,
and hence it was that while tenderly alive to the
wants and sufferings of othiers, slie could look on
the most pitiable scene, and with her own hands
give relief to the sufferer, and yet preserve an
almost stoical coolness. Neither darkness, nor
salitude, nor the din of battle, could distuch the
firmuess of her soul. She had been her father’s
companion in many a toilsome journey, and iwas
wont to keep close by bhis side, smiling and calm,
though mounted on a fiery charger. She asso-
ciated herself in all her father’s patriotic views,
and this not only by her prayers and good wishes,
but also by that active sympathy which follows
events with eager interest, mourning for the dis-
appointment and rejoicing in the probability of
success, Jeaving nothing undene for the further-
ance of the cause that might beseem a modest
and a high-souled woman. Yet were all these
lofty aspirations bent down and regulated by the
strong and tutelary law of religious duty, and
Rosa was all the more ardently devoted to the
sublime faith of her fathers, for that the Rus-
sian clergy and the Russian government had
made, and were making, every effort to calum-
niate and defame it.  Such, then, was Rosa,
and who can wonder that she was the darling of
her father’s heart, or be surprised at the rivairy
of Stanislaus and Raphael ?

Rosa was praying, as we have observed, wlen
her father entered, but she very soon arose and
approached bim.

% You have something to say to me, I perceive,
my dear father,” she said. ¢ Tell me, is Casi-
mur safe 1?

« Oh, have no fear on that head, my child ;—
your brother is beyond danger. The busimess of
which I would speak to you, though gra¥e enough,
it is true, yet concerns yoursell first of all.”

“ Concerns me, father ! —how—what do you
mean ¥ )

« Yes, just yourself!—and in order to save
you any unnecessary suspense, I shall at once
come to the fact, or rather facts. Youare al-
ready aware that it was not my mtention to be-
stow you 1n marriage uatil you had attained the
age of twenty-one. We have often conversed
on this subject, and with the less pain that we
had always agreed that your marriage would in
no case separate us, and would give me but a
son the more to love. Now there is a mighty
struggle at hand, in which T must necessarily run
some risk, and my mind would be comparatively
easy and free from care had I but the assurance
that I'bad secured for you a protector- on whose
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honor and aflection I could fully rely. Be not
surprised, therefore, that 1 now introduce the
subject, and I will add that it would give me a
very sensible pleasure if we could now decide on
him who is to be the future proteclor of wy
Rosa ;—besides, I have twa proposals to submit
to you, which require, of course, au immediate
decision as far as they are concerned.”

“ Proposals!” repeated Tiosa, with a smile and
a blush.

“ Eyen so,” replied the Count, * and 1t is pre-
cisely those same proposals which embarrass ma
more than a fitthe,  Buy, after all, asit is for you

1 liope to get through the dficulty with your aid.
T'wo young noblemen, of distinguished rank, hav:
proposed {or your hand—you know them, and
bave known them long—it is Foaphael and Staa-
islaus.  So now, what think you 17

“ And you, my father,” stammered Rosa,—
“awhat is your apinton 7

s 1, my chld!” returned the Conut, T have
nothig to suy but this, that iny sule desice is 1o
sec you happy, and to know how best that happi-
ness may be sceured.”

“ltis—it reudly s, wost perplexing,”
Rosa, musing'y.

“ Indeed I exclaimed the Count.

“ I3ut yet "

“ Hear me, flosa,” intervapted her father” ¥
am fully aware that the wmalter requres mature
consideration, and wonld, therefore, advise you
to postpone your answer tl} to-morrow. [ should,
Lowever, remind you tlat you are not called
upoun to enter into any sort of cngagement, aud
the question only is to decide between two rival
candidates. [ should imagine that it is not so
very difficult. Only decide—and if you do ac-
cept either of these noblemen, you shall bave us
long time as you may desire before the irrevoea-
ble vow is made. Giood uight, then, my dear
child, 1 shall now leave you*to your reflections.”

“ No, father, no—do not leave me yet!” ex-
clamed Rosa, in visible confusion. % You know
I never wilfully conceal any thing from you, and
now, il T am indeed called upon to make a choice
so unexpectedly, you will not refuse me the be-
nefit of your counsel 177

“1 am only too happy, my dear Rosa, in the
consciousness of possessing your confidence,” re-
plied the Count, embracing his daughter as he
spoke, “ and if my advice can indeed aid you in
this momentous affair, it will be freely and sin-
cerely given. I must confess that I am really
anxious to know whether either of my young
friends, or which of them, has obtained a place
in your heart, for on this information depends, in
a great measure, my present and future peace of
mind. Speak, then, my daughter, and fearlessly
open your hearl to your father.”

“ Alas ! my father ! you are then about ta sce
a poor, weak heart exposed !” nurinured Ilosa,
and she Lid ker face in her father’s bosom.

suind

CHAPTER V.

“T am quite sure, Rosa,” replied the Court,
“that you have nothing to reveal which can
alter my opinion of your rectitude and purity of
heart.”?

¢ Spoken like the kindest and most indulgent
of fathers,” murmured Rosa, ¢ but you shall see.
In the first place, then, my dear father, it is long
since I perceived the rival assiduities of these
noblemen, and as far as Stanislaus is concerned,
I must acknowledge, to my shame, that I have
but too often given him room to believe that his
atfentions were very pleasing to me. Stanislaus
is, as you know, full of life, and spirits, and has,
moreover, an extraordinary talent for drawing
one into those conversations which, although
trifling and light in their nature, are apt to ex-
cite the imagination, and when managed by one
so adroit and skiiful as Stanislaus, may be easily
made to serve his purpose, giving to others the
ilnpression that twa young people who Jaugh and
chat away so merrily together, must bave a good
understanding between them. Then, on the
other hand, Stanislaus has no equal in those name-
less attentions which are generally supposed to
be all-powerful with our sex, and I cannot, and
may not, deny, that he has made himself exceed-
ingly agreeable to me,—and—may even have ac-
quired a certain influence over my mind, so
that: "

Here Rosa made a dead pause,—her cheeks
were dyed with a crimson blush, and she evident-
Iy knew not how to finish the sentence.

#__So that)? said the Count, with a smile,
catching up the unfinished sentence, “ you lave
an the whole, shown a pretty strong preference
for Stanislaus, and are disposed to favor his
wishes 1’

%No, no, father 1—no such thing, believe me I
cried Rosa, with surprising quickness and viva-
city. : -

‘," Then what am I to think, dear Rosa! afte
what you have said 7 :

 Nay, hear me to the end, fatlier, before you
form your judgent—1I wish to show myself as I
really am, so that you can the better give me

'your advicé when you have heard all. At the

and not me to dectde on their respective  meriis, :
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same time that Stanislaus was paying ne those
dangerous assiduities, T could wnot aveid see-
ing the respectful attention of 17binski, and I
can truly say that 1 early became convinced of
the' fmmense diflfercnee  betseen the two: the
one was, to he sure, witly, gay and satirical j—
bat the other was noble, sud serious, and beae-
volent.  Laplael, it is true, never soured  wloft,
as Stanislaus often did, on the wing of enthu-
stastn, but when calbal forth by circmostonres,
lie invariably proved bimsell £ removed from
all marrow and selfish prejudiees, wnd 0 fasl as
tpssessing oue of those foity minds whic Galy
vunoble our kind. lenee it wis that in i pre-
sence Toften reproached myseli' for giving ey
(1o those frivelons wamsements, md Bhskied o 1
P thought of how he st regaed them, 3
i moments Sanislaus el immeisurably foomy 2 ti-
Pacdion, and, inoshert, 1 eoold never swyg ol bim
whit Lhave ever Mregght of——afe—ihe ‘other,—
AW Lther ! with what entive coslidence en a
{ woman fean on the wia of oue bike Ruphagl, and
haw natural QUi for her (o love e o cvery
pway uoble—one of whose virtues she has so
jmuch reason o be prowd ! Soeir, then, i my
yopiion of these young nablemen, and now, 1y
dear father, you can decide e me—at east, 1
bope 8o

*Plien say opiuion is, that you Lave only suf-
fered Stanistans to eatel hubd of your imagina-
tion, wiile Raphacl b venched your Leart, wnd
mioat worthy bu is of oy woman’s love.?”

“am truly rejoiced 1o hear yon say so ! —
Posa excluimed, with urtfoss fervor.

“And why ot decide at ouce in Haphael’s
fuvor 1°

“ART T was afiaid that [ could wever be
worthy of him,” said 1liosa, in a subdued voice,
“and T feared, besides, that T had, although un~
intentionally, given Stuiislans too much encon-
ragement to draw mysel{ out with fitting grace.”

* Have you given him any sort of promise 7

“ Never—uever, father ! nor any thing that
even could interpret as such. No, the only thing
wherewith I have to reproach mysell is the not
having shunned thuse occasions which brought us
in close connexion with cach other, particufarly
as my indiscretion in those matters may seem to
denote a preference which 1 never really or se-
riously felt. ‘I'he trutliis that the exyuisite charms
of lus manner and conversution have at times in-
duced me to pay him too much attention—more
than hie deserved.  Yet I solemmly repent to you
that T have never regarded him with that adini-
ration—that—that deep feeling with which 1
lave long looked upon his rival.”

“ My dear child,” said the Couut, with «ffec-
tionale gravity, *¢ you must ncither be  surprised
nor afflicted by rhose apparent contiudictions
which scetned to have troubled you more than
encugh. They are in perfect aceardance with
our paor, weuk ualure, secing that we caunot
belp being duzzled and attracted, it may even be
by a brilliant and specious exterior; but the ra-
tional and thinking wmind easily discerns the real
character beneath all its glittering and eretn-
cious ornaments, and despising the hollow cheat,
it turns with intwitive respect and admiration to
where it discovers true werit and unostentatious
nobleness. And T must say, Rosa, that you have
thus shown considerable penctration. Stanislaus
is, beyond all doubt, briliiant and accomplished,
but is fur too much devoted to pleasure ever to
become a great man ;—he is, indeed, one of those
who entirely depend on clance, and may turn to
good or evil, just as circumstances bappen. Ra-
phael, on the contrary, will on every possible oc-
casion, prove limself both high-minded and up-
right—and will be sure to be one day a distin-
guished man. For my part, though our political
apinions are entirely different, I would have no
hesitatiou in confiding to him my dearest earthly
treasure—am I then to understand that you
authorise me to give him a favorable answer 1"

“ You know we are not to be separated, la-
ther !” cried Rosa, as she threw bherself on his
neck, giving no more direct answer to his ques-
tion.

“Oh! that is understood ¥’ returned the
Count, with a gratified smile. < And now, my
sweet cluld, farewell till to-morrow.”

Whilst the Count seeks his ewn chamber, after
having ascertained that all necessary precautions
had been taken against a surprise from the Rus-
s1ans, let us penetrate, for a moment, to that of
Stanislaus. Reclining on a sofa, with his feet
extended in front of a brght fire, he was care~
lessly glancing over some papers which Firley,
his steward, had presented for bis inspection.~—
This Firley was apparently between forty and
fifty years of age, in stature but little above the
middle size, with a florid and rather jocund coun-
tenance, and a pair of quick and restless eyes,
whose habitual expression was that of sly cun-
ning. :

“Tirley,” said Stanislaus, with a yawn, as he
put away the last of the documents, “can .you
tell me. why 1 bave entrusted to you the manage-
ment. of - my affairs?”. .- . .

“ Why, my lord! it was, I suppose, 1 order
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