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I was sent to the college of Padua, one of the
niost ancient and famous in Italy.

I had reached, at this time, my twentieth
year, andl with ail the passions natural to that
age, souglit for amusement in the intervals of
my stîîdies. With nioney at my cominand,
and the thousand temptations which presented
them-selves, 1 need flot say that I was soon
inîîîatcd int ail the gaieties of fashionable life.
A certain number of young Patricians, aI this
time, were studying at the saine university, and
although their birth and fam'ly pride caused
themn to drawv a line of dernaî cation between
themselves and the sons of citizens, neverîhe-
Iess they seemed to corssider that 1 was en-
ltied to ally myseif to tlîeir party, thinking,
no doubt, that my wealth counterbalanced the
want of nobility, and on ail occasions, I be-
carne a participator in their extravaganciesand
pleasuros. My fatber, too, dcnicdnmenothing,
but countenanced miymiost unbounded desires,
and liberally provided me with iinoney, in the
supposition that I should acquire a rank iii So-
ciety from such associations, whicbi miy birth
could flot for nie procure.

IlAniong the party, wnvs a young Patrician,
Lorenzo Morosoni, of one the inost ancicnt
families ofVenico. Hisillustrious bouse having
given no loss than four Doges to the republic,
hoe was one of the baughtiest of the young
nobles, and had particularly distinguished hirn-
self by bis studies. We were exactly of the
saine age, and being addicted to tbe samne tastes
and amusements, soon became inseparable.
One trait in bis charactor, and which exalted
iin highly in rny osteem, was his invoterate

hatrod to the distinction of rank. He spoke
with disdain of the arrogance of the Patricians.
A ropublic without individual liberty, was, in
his eye, an absurdity, and the extremo inequa-
Iity of conditions, a monstrous combination.
Hie openly declared the Venitian oligarchy a
hundrod timos more despotie than an absolute
rnonarchy, and at every opportunity, sought to
dissomînate his doctrines among the students
of the university, and had he flot belonged to a
family of unbounded power, the poniard or the
wave woul~d cortainly have silenced him.

IlOur studios being completed, we hastened
to Venice to once more repose in the amnis of
our farnîlies. In our conversation, 1 had fre-

quently heard hin mention the name of his
sister, wvhosc bcauty and amiable qualities, lio

extollod with ail the fervour of a fond brother,
and 1, naturail y inheriting a ronîantic disposi-

tion, became iispired Nvith thc tenderest Enti-
mnlts foi thic %louing Ernilia.

IILodovico Morosoni, the father of Lorenzo,
recoived me witli the grcatest aflability, when
lie learned I was the friend of bis son, and ai-
thougb of an aristocratic nature, bis inannors
were gontle, and his courtesy most gracious.
Fie introduced me to lus spouse, the Lady Bea-
trice, who was equally kind in ber reception of
me. There, too, for the first time, 1 beheld
Emilia. The drearm of iny boart was then re-
alized-my destiny was written. I will not
atteînpt to describe bier person, for my adora-
tion of ber, would render my language impi-
nus. She svas ahl that perfection in humanitv
could achievo, and my yotitblul beart was ai
once captivated.

IlFrom that moment, a total ailteration touk
place in my feelings-sleeping, or ivaking, Emi-
lia was ever before my eyes. I loved her
'Love the daugbtcr of Mlorosoni 2' said 1, to
myseif; ' whaî tcmerity.' Even tbough mny
passion was reciprocated, bow could I ever
hiope that tue cbiof of a Ducal family would
con sent to givo bis daugh ter 10 a plcbeian. Lo-
renzo quickly marked a cbange in my appear-
ance and feelings, and questioned nic as t0 the
cause. I replied tbat ilwas owing toan illness
whicb then bad befallen ri-y fatîmor, and endea-
voured t0 assumie niy former look of joy and
content.

"l1I happened at this time the carnival came
on, that joyous season of baîl and masque.-
One night tbere was a magnificent fcte given
et the bouse of a senator, named Zeno, te wbicb
his son, Manfredi, bad invited myself and somne
other students who had studied witb him at
Padua, and among tbe fomale guosts was Emi-
lia. About midnight, fatigued wvith tbe dance
and tbe heat of the apartîments, Ernilia expres-
sod a desire to inhale the breeze, and, in obe-
dience 10 bier request, bier brother and myself
conductcd bier 10 the balcony whicb overlooked
the son. Il was anight neyer tebe effaced froni
my remembrance. Tbe brilliant moon rolleil
tbrougb a sky of spotiess ether, over wbich
were scattered innumerablo stars, and the pure
breeze came blandly o'cr the cbeek of Emilia
as the wings of a zephyr saluting tbe rose. Oh,
night of beauty! 1 was thon young, rich and
bappy-in the miansion of one of the most
powerful noblemen of Venice, nnd by tbe side
of the idol of mylieart. Alas, wbaîa contrat!
What amn 1 nowv 1 an humble gondolier, poor,
old and forsaken, without a prop to susîsin me,
or a friend to soothe my griefs. Oh, would to
Heaven that this hecart, wouid horst."

The old mni hri;ed bis licad iii bis handsV
andi wcpt. 1 iKtifht net Ic iîtrîumhc luxuiry


