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asked her.to advance with the rest and listen to the gination of Beatrice skethed a picture l 'ii he
Signor. In perfect indifference she acquiesced. The bebeld nersef atice forsakhen one; itile wh gazedImprovisatore was a little dark man, whose foreign upon them her feelings were vrough up t the higaet
aspect and peculiarly melodious voice bespoke the pitch of suferieng, and could got be suppressed. SheItalian, while, with vehement gesticulations, which rushed fo0rn, and cldpno be aupproud swould ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ rse ocainlysfe nt etntne • rward, and clasping her arma round hieivould tccasinaly soften nta a elting tenderness, neck, she burst into a fdood of tears. A titter ranlie recited the German tale f ms the Enchantreas," through the room, when Sir Claude, astonished andmononçe hd dwelt (lie sad) amidt the Erzgeberg much annoyed at this public display, hurried ber intoinointains ; and sucb was ber dazzling beauty that ane of the aute-rooma, followved by the. aister of thcirthe flowers hung their heads and withered away at noble hastess, the Lady Ilarriet Lauristof.
ber approach. On ber head she wore a talismanic i Wby expose youraelf ie this baurd manner,diadem, that rivalled the stars in its lustre, and clasp- Beatrice," said Sir Claude, rather angrily, as heed round ber waist a girdle wrought in strange and placed ber on a sofa. "Iili you neer caie to bemagie characters; ber power was unlimited; the a child '"y
desires of ber heart under ber own control, and yet Beatrice sobbed, but be cauld fot anawer him.Zeriena we dot , appy. A vid, an aching void, the "Leave ber in my care, Sir Claude," requestedxperiencd, wbic a e kuew not bow to fil. The Lady Harriet, in a kind tone of voice, and sittingStrhng murmured P t ber-the moindy lent their down by ber. I can sympathise in waman's weak-voothing sund -the birds their mlody-but th e nets far better than you can : you are but young invoie the aigc for was lnot amongsat tbem-at the ways of this fashionable world of ours, dear Ladylength i came. One evening as he sat listleshe and Brereton," she continued, wihen Sir Claude badiad on the bank of the Elbe, ber lovely ed restinug withdrawn; "else would you be aware that thein ber hand, musi the gnt ravishing fel aon ber emotions of the heart must be kept in complete sub-car. She atarted-alie gazed, and bebeld a aniali jection; any evidence tbat you Poasess one will onlyboat in which appeared a youth, on whose cheek the meet wih ridicule. You bave been uc petted atsun had rarely shone, so fair, no beautiful it appeared. home, I should imagine."
Zerlina uttered an exclamation when bis soft eyes Beatric amiled thraugb ber tears.
met hers-in another instant he had leaped on e 1 fear too n tuchr o for my happineas , abe r.-shore. Upon this mortal the enchantreus beatowed plied. fReared by one of tbe moat indulgent, thean affection so devoted that all ber supernatural gifls mot tender of motbers, o a indeed unprepand tebecame as nothing, in comparison. She carried him reost the indulgence of those sensibilities, hc tto ber palace, and displayed to him ber teasurea am quite aware muet appear very foolihi yet it was
and ber power-the youth was ambitious-he cet lot the atory related by tbe Improvisatore that affect.himself at ber feet, vowing eternal fidelity-how did ed me s powerfully but other thougits wich thehe fulil the bond. One by one, at bis earnest soli. catastrophe called fortbh e
citation, the parted with them all; firat her wand, "Ah! my sweet yaung friend, wast nat your
then ber magic girdle-her talismanie diadem-last of Aensibihities upon imaginary i asfortunea," returned
all ber immortality-then, then it was that he laugh- Lady Harriet, m ildly, yet impressively; " but re-ed ber to scorn, and told ber he loved another; serve tem for rea woe cauld intrduce youthe wept, the raved, but it was all too late, he de. int a tcene where YO wuld witne penury, sick-
serted ber. She watched his departure with &train- nets and sorrow, whe b would teacs yu tankfurs
ilg eyes until the boat became a speck upon the te God for your numberled blessinga : woul youWaters. The winds howled-the torrent rushed in fear to enter it witb me b"
19&ddeing violence down the roçk on which she "With you I would enter any spot hawevcr du.tood-one wild look of unutterable woe he eut late, because yyu remind me hf my sioter Mary,s"

hMund ber-one cry of agony and thon she eut ber- replied Beatrice, looking cagery in ber face.
e eilato he abys beneatsl cLo loas forever," Lady Harret smiled, and pressing ber han& sid:te forlaimed, as tre waters elom over ber; It t, ITomorrow, then, I will call for you; remember."•%t trever," was repça d fro afar; Ies, ut was Sir Claude now reenterd. to announce their car.Th4 'oice op echoator c and ethuied. riage, which be did-in a hasty impatient manner, butTher Improvisatore eeae and retired fro : te when he perceived the affectionate earnestnemgsifscond anidat thear desening appause. B trice, which Lady Harriet was regarding the beautiful and

Wl5Ose interent bail been gradually cxcited by bis ingenuous countenance of Beatsice, b. advaoedtale, remained.for an instant in an attitude of taowards tbem, sayn B d:and videtitly painfil thought, as the circ p le Yu perceive, Lady Harriet, that ms is quite a'POýe4 Nearly opposite ta ber, aMm lcanlng spoiled child.'1
en p appeared Sir Claude ; a slight smile " Indulged, but not ap.iled,» rctrmdher lady.t%4 .d Up wnile replying to me rea made shlp, with great kindnssà. " You muat deal gentlyY Latdy Stormont, bo etood nmcihmr.r The ima. with ber, Sir Clapde, for you will nM find many


