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de:lroy her still, © Senorita, Tisten to me !” he:
udded aloid, with a & ik smile, which' .went to
" the héart of poor Carmen, usshe m\whc it bv the
dim blaze of the torches.

“Ah! Jom.l\uu is duu.d " she cned “ginee you §
swile llms e

- \6"' rephcd the monk; “ e is alive, ])omm
“Carmen'! but he is still o condemned prisoner,
bound on the charior of dea: h, in l]ll, Squnrc of
Sun Isidro.”
¢« Ilush, babbler ! cried one of the adventu-
ors; *or this stal shall teach thee o

silence!
“QOn!ion!" excliméd 1’Olonnuis, # every

moment we remain in I]na pest-stricken ity may !

be fatal to us.” 5

The party resumed'ihvir mm-uh, imd Fray, Tue i
" sebio could. only add : "¢ You aloue, Senonu,
< lave Lhe po\\er and courage to save him.”

.As.they moved sy, he suw Curmen proceed
toivards the square,as mpxdh' n.v her weak limbs |
ould:convey her, und hu uummrud \llth « Fend-
mxle.
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ruln.r speeta-
51l linuml as it
Taas ln’ lhe fvlm'c of. l.ln. still Lurning tovches, yot
" deserted aud silens ns | ithe” mrave, save that the
solemn toll oF ithe bells Sl s ily-and unceas-
m"l) on lhc car. When she ‘suw, b) the titful
© light, Fodehim bound * to the wap n, the ouly
* liting creafure inthat vast -qunre. su lately filled
“with the evowd that pressed to see Wan die, she
could -c'uccl\' Lelieve it .m--ht else butlhcmuuk
ers ! :

‘of n dream. B

trml\'" \\u. wurmuredy as she paused within ten’
. paces, of (hc weggon

cvpc(l the duom lnr wh

h lllc\' dustined him !

-+ snateheil: ~ull living from- hcr sepulelire ! . [
thonsmu\ ‘blessings on you, m) bm\ emmpn'uuns'f
\ou lmu fulﬁllcd your ]urnn'.sc.

e e = by

‘nat Domm (,m-mou xle

Cax, l'm) Euschie roml) have tu.d e Jn.- i

* Cun he really have es- &

wha would \wh] m) life

" You have not then forgot e, Donns
men!” returned ey in o voice full of sweet cmo-
tion. “ But stay ” he'indded, a8 she drew near-
‘er; “advazee not! approach not this fatal wag-

¢ gon!”

“ Why s0?” answered Carmen ; “shall I live,
and [eave you to die? leld you thiuk e v.::i— ;
pable of so doing?” :

st Ah! but you know 108 the events o(‘ the lase
hour,” returited the adventurer; * you J-hu“. not
that these two men, mybrethren, have been strick-
en bythe yellow fever—that [singly-have instilled
mortal terror into the hearts of all the SL\JHiIiI‘db
of San Fernandu, , Ob! {ly, Donns Carwen, fly
-for’ my face shall soon be as horri ibly livid as.
those of my compmuou:- T teel nheudv a w]d
sweat bathing my forehead.” -

Domna Carmen npplout.hcd still lm:u-m. Slu.
_shuddeved at awhz uf (he eorses of, Pnnun; and
J 1Du\|d bm th' free of affeet uu overcame
tlu; m:uncm\.

u..nw \\uuld you abazdun me? AY uuld\oulu
unl) the h-.\pln mu!- :lmhn" "ul‘"
Cun Yot leulh ask' it Cunnm""‘crlcd the\
s ’.l'n e, you ure ife!itseli. | I 1s
.urntc< th Llove, butjm
“Were you n qgueen, I would:.deve ;10" love yous

were you the Jov peusant girl; it would be
the same. -AJove like this, is a continual nspi-

rution.after all that is noble, and great, and beny-

ciful. - When I examine iy thowglits, I Sud but -
raur inage on my heart, and your name on my
Jips. 'Chis hour, fatal ns it may pm\c‘ t me, is
the huppiest of my e, smLe 1 dare unfold 0
‘¥ou the seerets of jumest heart. Tris like o
vay of the sun piereing the dungenn “hmc the
long- -pent prisoner is gradunlly lunn'mshmg away.
S Death come now when be s -better o die
thun ping wwiy in l-up na sejmration’

0\“\“’ man

Donna Cnrm(-n, \\lthuut reply; ndlnnced to ﬂlf‘ o
wagrzon, and placed upon it her wun and slender .
hanil, .

¢ But the death T-spoke of was not for you.”
purstied Ju.u.hlm. with eagoer ]mst_
.Any '<hruml hl.c lhe mi er that
lndus his trun<ure in th lnmb I lme you not-
. (.,ould I
h mth-roncc see &ou =uﬁ‘\:r thmu"h me~-me,

sigh?  Could you wm‘cmn me to !ho‘ torture of
seeing thase bright eyes grow -dim, thucc exqui~
site (m\\lres cqmmc.ed with p:\m (h'\t lovely

form sh'ﬂ\en bv the cony ul- niyof lhe ulk\\\ fc— '




