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him food, which he supposedhe would do
in the same way as before.  The mere
thought of heing approached hy o living
creature, and the opportunity it might
present of learning the doom prepared, or
preparing, fur him, imparted some com-
fort. Besides, if he camne alone, might lie
not in a furious onsel overpower him?
Or he might be accessible to pity, or the
influence of such munificent rewwrds as
lic could bLestow, il once more at liberty
and master of himself. Suy lie were
armed.
nor bribe, nor prayers, nor foree prevailed,
was a faithful blow, which, though dealt
in o dammed cause, might work w2 desired
end. There was 1o chance so desperate,
but it looked lovely in Vivenzios cyes
comparcd with thc idea of being totally
abandoned.

The night came, and Vivenzio watched.
Morning came and Vivenzio was con-
founded ! 1Ie must have slumbered with-
out kuowing it. Sleep must have stolen
over him when exhausted with fatigue,
and in that interval of feverish repose,
he had been baflled ; for there stood his
replenished pitcher of water, and there
his day’smeali Nor was this all. Cast-
ing his looks towards the windows of his
dungeon, he counted but rive! Here
was no deceplion; and hie was now con-
vineed there had been none the day be-
forc. But what did all this portend?
Into what strange and mysterions den
had he been cast? He gazed till " his
eyes ached ; he could discover nothing
lo explain the mystery. That it was so,
he knew. Wiy il was so, he racked his
imagibation in vain to conjecture. Ilc
examined the doors. A simple circum-

‘stance convinced him that they had nct

Been opened.

A wisp of straw, which he had care-
lessly thrown agninst them the preceding
day, as he paced to and {ro, remained
where he had cast it, though it must have

The worst that could befd, if

Noor—and the rool—and that range of
visionary windows, as he was now almost
tempied to consider them: he could dis-
cover nothing, absolutely nothing, to re-
lieve lis doubts or satisly his curiosity.
Sowctimes he fiineied that altogether the
dimgeen had a more contracted appear-
ance—~—that it looked smallery but this he
aseribed to faney, and the impression
naturally produced upon his mind by the
undeniable disappenrance of two of the
windows.

With intense anxicty, Vivenzio looked
forward fo the return of night ; and as it
approached, e resolved that no treacher-
ous sleep should again betray him. In-
stead of sccking his Dbed of straw, he
continued 1o walk up and down his dun-
geon il daylight, struining his cyes in
every direction through the darkness, to
wateh for any appearances that might
explain these mysteries.  While thus en-
gaged, and as nearly as be could judge,
(by the time that aflerwards clapsed be-
fore the morning came in,) about two
o’clock, there was a slight tremulous mo-
tion of the floors. He stooped. The
motion lasted nearly a minute; but it
was so extremely gentle, that he almost
doubted whether it was real or only im-
aginary. e listened. Not a sound
could be heard. Presently, however, he
felt o rush of cold air blow upon him;
and dashing towards the quarter whence
it seemed: to procced, he stumbled over
something which he judged to. he the
waler cwer. The rash of cold air was
no longer pereeptible; and as Vivenzio
stretehed out his hands, he found himself
close to the walls. Ile remained motion-
less for o considerable time; but nothing
occurred during .the remainder of the
night to excite his attention, though he
continued to watch with unabated vigil-
ance.

The first approaches of the morning
were visible through the grated windows,

been displaced by the slightest motion of breaking, with faint divisions of light, the

cither of the doors. This was evidence
that could not be disputed; and it fol-
lowed there mmst be some sceret ma-
chinery in’the walls by which a person
could enter. He inspected them closely.
They appearcd to him one solid and
compact mass of iron ; or joined, if joincd
they were, with such nice art, that io
mark of division wds perceptible. Agzin
and aguin ‘he surveyed them—and fhe
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darkness that still pervaded every other
part, long before Vivenzio avas enabled
to distinguish any object in his dungeon.
Instinetively and fearfully he turned his
eves, hot and inflanted with watching,
towards them. There were rour! He
could sce only four: but it might be that
somec intcrvening object prevented the
fifth from becoming perceptible ; and he
wwaited impatiently to ascertain if it were
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