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By river and fountain,
By desert and plain,
Over valey anfl mountain
Y atn cominglagain
T'o cxecute Judgment—sh angel of wrath,
With terror and anguish and death in my p:nh

-

N

1 In the East | began,
- O'er the dark jungles swecping;
Inthe old Hindoostan
Was wailing and weeping.
. From the plaguc-amitten city, e'en the Parlans flee
And Gunga, corps-burthened, rolls on to the sea,

On the flower-scented gale
Is the taint of iy breath,
And Persian wives wail,
For the Angel of Death,
1 the land of the rose his shadow hath cast,
Aund riven the hopes of their hearts as he passed.

Thcn Slberlgn snows
36 my paesage 1 crossed,

And the deathi-wail arose
In the reglonn of frost.

For the ice-monarch's mantie was there no defence
*Wajnstthe life-quelling touch of the pestilence,

By the sign of ralvation
1 paused for a- time;
From each Christian nation
Rose voices of crite.
Though the symbo! was there, the substanec was gone,
To the harvest of death § passed speedily on. ’

Then Russia—the cold—
In my pabhway I swept,
And in Moskwa the old
The grey-headed have wept.
Who saw, w 1thout tears, their palaces fired
¥or Hiw whoue gomunission at Moscow expired.

Andonward advancing,
Like a strong man trom wine,
" Where the sunbeams are danding
i In theland of the vine.
With the step of a giant, deatl’s wine-press I tread,
Befure me the living—belind me the deald.

Weep, Maids of Vienna!
| Howl, Parisand Rome!
The gates of Geenna
‘Are opening for doom.
The plagnc cartshall wait by your mnnsions of pride,
‘The tich with the poor 1o the dark house shall ride.

- At the last I shall rail

For the star-banncred West,
And my barque shall not fail
) 0’er the ocean’s broad breast
To land mic<ong dreaded-though ship-miates may stecp
W here o’er the sea-buried, the Mermaidens weep.

THE BRIDE OF 'FATE,

BY W. GILMORE SiMdX8,

[coxcrunEn.]
% Mother,’ aaid the stranger, * 1 am here.

** You say not who you are, »’ answered the woman.

** Nor shall sy, ** was the abrupt reply of the stran-
ger. ' That, you said, was unnecessary to your art--to
the solution of the questions that I asked you.”

«* Surely, /' was tho answsY. - «* My aft, that promiscs
\o tell ,the of tho future, would be a sorry fraud could
it not declaro the present—could it not say who thou art,
1s well as what thou seckest. *’ .

‘“ Ha ! and thou knowest ¢ ”* exclaimed the ™ other, his
hand suddonly foeling within the folds of hisclouk, as he
spoko, as if for a weapon, whilo his eye glared quickly
wound (he apartment, as if secking for a socret cnemy.

"Nn\. fear othing, ** said the woman calmiy. 1
cire not ‘o know who thon art, Itis notan object of my
qu-st, otherwise it would not long remain a secret to
me. "

“Ttis w'g]l ! mine is a name that must not ba spoken
among the homoa of Venico. It would make thysell to
quml couldst thou hear it spoken.
_ o~ Perhaps ! but mine id not the heart to quail at many
ihingn, unless it be tho absolute wrath of Heaven. What
the violencs or the hato of man could do to this feeble
frame, short of death, it has already suffered. Thou
bnowest but little of human cruelty, young man though
thy own deeds be cruel !

" “0“' knowest thou that my deeds are cmel?" was
the quick and passionate demand, whilo the form of the
siranger suddenly and lhrouleuin‘gl)‘ advanced. The
woman was unmoved.

*Saidst'thou not that there was a namo that might
uol be epoken in tho homes of Vepice 7 Why should
thy very name moke the hearts of Venico to quail un-
less for thy deeds of cruelty and crimo 7. But I aeo fur-
ther. 1 ses itin thine eyos that thou art cruel. Ihear
it in thy voice that thou art criminal. Iknow, oven now,
/that thy soul is bout on deods of violence and blood, ﬁnd
the very quest ‘that brings theo to mc now is_less lho
quest of love than of that wild and sclfish passion which |-
to frequently puts on his habit.”

*Ha ! spcak to me of that! This damael, Frances-
enZiani ! ' Tis of hor thatl would have the speuk.—
Thou Wadst that she should bs mine, yet io ! her name
it writtea in the ** Book of Gold, ’’ and she 1s allotod to
this man of wealth, this Ulrie Barberigo.”

** She will never bo the wife of Ulric Barberigo.”

*Thou saidst sha should be mmo. i

"\a\ i 1said not that. **

" Hu !—but thou licat ! :

“No! Anger me not, young mau! I am slower,
much slower to anger than thyself—stower than most of
those who still chafe within this rhorta!;coycring—-ym am
I mortal like thyself, and not wholly free from such fool-
ish passions as vex mortality. Chafo me, and I will ro-
pulso tho.with scorn. Annoy me, ond I closo upon thee
the biook of fate, leaviny the to thee blind paihs which
thy passions have ever moved theo to take. ”

The uiranger muttered something apologetically.

** Mako mo no excuses.?I enly avk thee to forbear and

vibmit. I said not that Francesca Ziani should be thine !
Vstid only that ] beheld her in thy arms..”
, “ And what moro do I ask ! ** was the exulting speech
of the stranger, his voice rising into a sort of outburst,
which fully declared tho ruffian, and the sort of passions
by which he was governed..

“If that contents thee, well ! ** smd-the woman cold-
. Iher ¢jo perusing with asceming ilmnesslho brazen

Hato npon which the s range charn_«;ors woro inscribed.

*That, then, thou ‘promisest still 7’ demanded the
stranger,

* Thou shalt see for thyself, »* was the reply. Thus
*peaking the woman slowly arose and brought forth a
mal} chafi ing-dish, also of brass or copper, not much
Ager than & commen plate. This she placed over the
braier, the flame of which quickened by a few smart
Pufli from a litte bellows which lay besido her.  Ae the

 fame kindled, and the sharp, red jots rose like tongues
9 either gif

:b; ® gillof a thick tenacious liquid, that looked like,
- ight have been, honey. 'Above this she brooded
\ dﬂ whilo with her oyea immediately over the vessel;
“dthe keen oar of the stranger, quickened . by excited
::"05'“. could detoct the muitering of her lips, though
b ¢ foreign syliables which she employed were entirely
eyond his comprehension. Saddenly a thick vapor
el up from the dish. She withdrow it from the braizer
d laid it bofore hior on the tsble. A few moments
sufliced to cloar (he surface of the vessel, tha vapor aris-
""gand hanging languidly above her hoad. -

J.?\

** Look now for thysp
to the visitor; she he

the vessel, thus seemj

If and see ! * was her commpnd

ng to bs quito suro of whptit
would prosont, orquite nndlﬂ'erent to the the result. The
The stranger ledn He' bant(m-
stautly over the vesscl, nnd sm(ed back with undisguised
delight.

o of the plate, she poured into it something’

" It js she ! he exclaimed. + Sho droops! whoge
arm is it that pupports|her—upon whose breast is it that
sho lies—who bears her away in triumph ? »

*¢ Is it not thyself 7} asked the woman coldly.

. By Herciles, itig! She is mine !, She is in |my
arms ! She i is on my bosomn ! I have' her in my gal-
ley ! Bhe speeds with me to my home ! I[sce itall,
even as thon hast proszod e .

**1 promiso tho nothjng.{ I but show the only what is
written. *’ '

** And when and ho

v shall this be effected 7
.**How, 1 know not,|”" anawered.the woman, *this is
withheld from me. Fato shows what her wotk is ¢|ml,\'
as it appears when dotie, but not the manner of the do-
ng t24
** But when will thig hs 7" was tho question,
** It must be oro she marries with Ulric Barberigo,
hun gho will never mayry.”* [
“ Andit is appoiutedl that he weds with her on the day’
of St. Mary’s eve. Thnm but a week froin honce lawd
the coremony takes pl ucc— »
¢ At Olivolo.
“Ha! at Olivolo !
passed over the featur:
cloak had by this time|
held tho look, and a &
scorn rather than any o
over hor shriveled and
« Muther, '? said the
be left to fato 7
* That is as thou w
** But the eye of a
heart-may be|touchaed;

for

and a bright gleam of mlelhgenco
s of the stranger, from whic  his
entirely fullen. The woman be-
ight smile, that seemed to denote-
ther emotion, pln)ed fora motent
suuken lips.

stranger, ** must all these matters

It
V'.oung woman may be won—her
180 that it may bo easy, for fato to
accomiplish her designh.| | T am young; am mdlﬂ'ere‘ml)
well fashioned in persgn and have but Jittle reason to be
ashamed of the face that God has given me. Besides, I
have much «kill in' music, and can sing as fairly as
most of the yound men of Venice. What if 1 wero to
find my way to the damsel—what if 1 play and sing bo-
neath her father’s palace? 1 have disguises, and am
wout to practico in vafious garments; I can—" |
The woman interrupted him. }
** Thou mayest do gs thou wilt. 1t is doubtless as ia-
different to the fatos what thou doest, as it will be to me.
Thou hast seon what | have shown—I can no mare. 1
am not pernitted to| couneel thee, I am but a voice;
thou hast all that [ can give theo.
The stranger lingor
spcak, and betrayed b
departure. Thus sce
and laid it before her
action, nor did sho ng
With the sound of his
the brazen volume of

od wtill, but the woman ceased to
y her manner that she desired his
ng, he tack a purse from his bosomn
She did not seem to nutico tho
ain look up untill ho was gono.—
rotreating footsteps, shs put aside
strangescharacters which sedmed

her fuvorite study, a ul her lips slowly parted in s?lilo-

quy.

Ay ! thou exulte
assnrauco that fate
shalt, indeed, have
nrofit the nothing ; aq
from theo the last per
the footsteps of a trad
know thoe not, as if
and art hke mine ; by
wore | not in possessif
not see that this lure
thy own final overt
cause of innocence,
we cannot make it &1
beloved of threo yet
wedded,~yet be no 1
voung heart craveth,
ombraces of him the
_thou hast most need
when miost assured,
theo blessings! Ia
Iant thoe long—their,
security from tho m
mino ! .

Let us leave the woman of misery—let us once more
change the zcene.  Now pass we to the pirate’s domain
at Istria, a region over which, at the period of our narra--
tive, the control of Yenice was feeble, exceeding capri-
cious, and stibject {o frequent vicisitudes: - At this par-
ticalar time, it was naintained by the fiorcest band of
pirates that ever swept tho Mediterancan with their
bloody prews. ‘

1, fiereo ruffian that thou art in the
yields horself to thy will! Thou
ho medden in thy arms but it shall
d tht single triumph shall extract
sltigs which are sure to follow on
o liko thine. Thou thinkest that I
thy khallow mask could bnﬁle\e)en
¢ LAad nol shown thee thus m‘uch,
b1 of )et further knowledge—did 1
was essential to ombolden th?o 1o
hrow. Alus! that in serving the
in saving the innocent from har,
fo in happiness. Toor Franceses,
hlost with neither ! Thou shalt be
ride ; shall gain all that thy |for
yet gain nothing ! Be spared the
h Joathest, yet restin his arms whom
o-fear, and shalt be donied, even.
he onl) embrace which nnghl bnng
pp\vrut!cast that thy sorroews shall not
very keeners and intensity being thy
sery which holds through years like

CHAPTER 1V.

" 1t was midnight whon the galley of the chiof glided in-
to the harbor of Istzia. The challenge of the sentinel
was anawered from the vossel, and sho took her place be-
side the shore, whete two other galleys wero at anchor.
Suddenly her anils desconded with a rattle; a voice hail-
cd throughout the ship, was answered from steen to stern,
and a deep silence followed. The fierce chiof of the pi-
rates, Pictro Barbarp, the ficrcest, strongost, wisest, yet
younfest of aeven brothpre, all devoted to tho same fear-
ful employmont, strode in silonce to his cabin.- Here,
throwing himself uwpon a couch, he prepared rather to
rest than to alocp. |Ho had thonghts to keep him wake-
ful. Wild hopes, gnd tendor jova than his .usual oceu-
pations offered, were gleaming bofore his fancy. The
light burned dimly fin his floating chamber, but the shapes

i of hig imagination rose up before his mind’s oye not_the

less vividly becausp of the obscurity in which he lay.—
Thus musing over cxpecmuom of most agroeablo and ex-
citing aspoct ho finally lapsed away in sloep.

He was suddenly aroused from stumber by a rude hand
that lay heavily on| his shoulder.

+Who is it?”* he asked of the intrudor.

*“Gamba,’* was|the answor.

“Thou, brother!”

“Ay,"” connnuel the intruder, *and hore are all of
us. ”

#Indoed! and wherofore como you? I would -leop—l

am woary. I must have rest.”
" ¢Thon hast too unch rest, Pictro,”” smid another oflho
brothers. *It ia {that of which we complain—that of

which wo would speak to thee now."

«Ha! this is new languags, brethren! Answer mo-—
porhaps I am not well awake; am [ your captain or not?*’

#Thou art—the| fact seoms to be forgotten by no ono
but thyneli Thoygh the youngest of our mother’s chil-
dron, we mads thee our leader.”

“For what did yo thu. my brothers, unless that I might
command yo?*’ .

*For this, in trath, and this ouly, did we confer upon
you this authority] Thon hast shown thydelf worthy to
cotnmand—"!

sWell)? !

«Thy skill—thy courage—thy forutude-—

«In brief, ye thought me best fitted to commnnd yo w

. ssYon.' .

**Then I command ye honce! Leave mo and let me
'envn

#Nay, brother, but {his canoot be,”? was the roply of
another of the iptruders. ‘‘Wo must speak with thes.
while the night gerves us, lest thou hear worse thingl
with the morrow] Thou art, indeed, otir eaptain; cho-
son because of qualities for service, to conduct-and

sleop! Thou w
‘and might load tg

choson that antaryriaea mnghl bo lcnu
frequbnt profit.”?

olf no. designing a glanco upon |,

y
counsel us; bn{}«e chose theo mot that thou shouldst’
t

Ty,

PO e 2

'Has it not been s01” demandod the chief.
+For a soason _it was so, aud there was “no complaint
of thee.” : '

*Who now comylmm?" S

*#Thy peaple—ail!”

#And can ys not answer them?”

*No! for wo ourselves noed an answor!
complain.”

+Of what complain yel”

- «That our enterprises profits us nothing.”

“Do ye not go forth in tho galleys? Lead ye hot, each
of you an armed galloy? Why is it that your enterprises
profita yo nothing 7’

**Because of the lack of eur captain. "

“*And ye can do nothing without'me, and becanse ye
are incapable, 1 must have no leisure for mvself "

**Nay, something mors than this, Pnolro'. Our enter-
prises avail us nothing, since you commaiid thut we no
longer trouble the argosies of Venico. Venico has bo-
come thy favorito.
her morchants only who should give us 'spoil. This,
brother, is thy true offonce. For this we complain of thoe;
for this thy people complain of thee. They are impov-
orishod by the new-born love for Venice, and they are
jangry with theo. Brother, their purpoeso is to depose
thee!"*

**Ha! and yo—" .

*“We are men as wcll as brothren. We cherish no
such attachment for Venico as that which seems to filj
thy boosom. Whon the question shall ba taken in rogard
to thy office, our voices will bo agairist thee, unloss—"’

There was u pause. It was broken by the chisf.

*“Woell, speak out. What aro your conditions?*’ .

“Unless thou shalt consent to lead us on o gre‘ut enter-

‘VO. too,

tro. Thou knowest of the annual festival at Olivolo,”
when the marriage takes placo of all those maido.s,
whoso families aro favorites of the Signiory, and whose
;nmes are writton in the **Book of (.-uld" of the Repub-
ic.'? )

.The oyo of the pirate chief involuntarily closed at the
suggestion, but  his head nodded affirmatively! The:
spoaker. continued,

*“Itis now but a week when the festival takcu place.—
On this occasion assemblo the. great, the noble and'’

wealthy of tho sea city. 'Thither they hnngsnll that is
ornaments aud decorations. Nobility aud wenlth hera
Hero too, is the boauty ot the city—the virgins of Ven-

prize moro fortunate? The church of San Pietro di Lu-
tella permits no armed men within its holy sanctuarids, |
Thero ate ‘no apprehensions of poril, the people who
gather to the rites are wholly weaponless. Thoy can oﬂ'-
or no defence against our assault; nor can this be fore-
soon? What place more lonely than Olivolo? \Thnhér
shall we ropair tho day beforo the fostival, and alleller
ourselves from scrutiny. At the moment when ¢ ho
crowd is greatest, we shall dart upon our prey. Wae lack
wonien; we desire wealth. Shall we fail in either, when
wo have in remeinbrance the bold decds of our ancient
futheis, when they look with yearning on the fresh beau- !
ties of the Sabine virgins? Theso Venetiau beauties are
our Sabines.. Thou, too, if the bruit of thy followors do
thee no injustico, thou, too, hus beon overcome by one ¢ of
theso. She will doubtless be present at this festival.—
Hore, now, thou hust all. Either thon agreest to that which
'hy people demand, or the power departs from‘ithy koep-
ing. Fabio becomes our loader.'’ 3

There was a pause.
dreesed his brethren.

At lenglh the private| chief ad-

Yo have spoken! ye thresten, too! this %mwer, of
which ye spoak, is procious m your cyes, 1 \"nlue it not
a zecchino; and wort thou to dospose me to-morrow, I
should Le tho master of ye in another month, lllh it pleass
mo to comwnand a peoplo so capricious. ) But thiuk not,
though I speak to yo in this fushion, that I deny your de-
mand. I speak toshow ye that I fear you not. T willde
as vo desire; but did hot your own Wishes square evenly
with mine own, I ghould bide tho issue of this struggle,
though it were with knifo te knife. ” I

«Jt matters not how thou fuelcut or what movest thee,
Pietro, so'that thou dost as we demand. Thou wilt lead
us to this spoil?”- ‘

o will.? :

oIt is enough. It will prove to thy people that they
are still the masters of the Lngune-—-thjt they aro ot
sold to Venice.”’

“Leave me now.’’

The bisthren took their departure. When they had
gono, tho chief spoke in brief soliloquy, thus—

sVerily, thoro isthe hand of fate in this. Methinks 1
soc¢ the history once more, evon as 1 beheld itin the ma-
gic liquor of the Spanish Gipsy. Why ¢ ought I not of
this before, dreaming vainly liko an idiot hqx. ns much in
love with his music as himself, who hopes by ﬂle tinklo of
his guitar to win his beauty from tho palace of her noble
sire, to tho obscure retreats of his gondola. These breth-
ren shall not vox. They are but the creatures of a fato!"

CHAPTER V. |

Lot us now return to Olivolo, to the altnr-place of the
church of San Pictro di Castella, and resGme the pro-
gress of that strangely mingled ceremonial—Mixed sun-
shine and sadnces—which wns broken byl the passionate
conduct of Giovanni Gradenigo, We leftlthe poor, crush-
ed Francesca,’in a state of unconsciousndss, in the orms
“of her sympathiziog kindred. For a brief spaco the im-
pression was a painful ono upon the hearts of the vast
assembly, but as the decp organ rolled its ascending an-
thema, the ecmotion sub\xdc@. The poople had assom-
bled for pledsure and an agrecable spectacle; and though
sympathizing, for a momeént, with the pathelic fortunes,
of the sundcred lovers, quito ns earnesily as it in possi-
blo for more lookers an to do, they were not to be disap-
pointed in tho objects for which they came. The vari-
ous shows of the assemblage—the dressos,- the jewels,
the dignitaries, and tho beautios—were > quito enough to
divert the feclings of a populace, fut - nll -times notorious
for its levities, from a scene which, howover impressive
at first, was becommg a littlo teqloua. Sy mpathies are
very good and proper thinga: butlthe world' acldom suf-
fors them to ocenpy too inuch of its time. ' Our Vene-
tinns did oot protend to bo any more humane than the
rost of the greatifamily; and the moment that Francesca
had fainted, and K}mvnnm had disappeared, the multitude
hegan to'expreas their impatience of any further delay by
all tho meann in their possession. Thers was no longer
a motive toresist their desires, and simply reserving the
fato of poor Francesca to the last, or until she should suf-
ficiently recover to be fully couscious of the sacrifice
whlch sho was about to make, the ceromonies wero bo-
- There was a polmcul part lo be played by the
Doge. in which the people took pnmculu- interest; and

| to behold which, indeed; was the strangest reason of their

impatiénce. The government of Venice, as was remark-
ed by quaint and witty James Howel), was a compound
thing, mixed of all kinds of goveraments, .and might bo
naid to be composcd of *'a grain of monml{y. a dose of
domogracy, and a dram, if not an ounce of optimacy.”—

It was in regard to this dose of democracy, that the gov~
ernment antally assigned marrings portions to twelve
young mmdotu, selectod from tho great body of the peo-
plo, of thoss not sufficiently opulent to secure bubanda.
;- find the edequatgmenns .for marringe, .without this
help. To bestow these maidens apon’ their-Jovers, and
with thea the portions alloitsd by the alate,” comﬂmwd
the firat, and in he eyes of the’ Kmosses, ihP n hgmt-
ib!o part of the lpoctuclo. Tho Doge; on, thin_ occasions

¥
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who was the thrice renowned Piotrs Candinno, *did his
spiriting gon{ly,” and in a highly edifying manner.—-
The bishop Bestuwed his blessings, and confirmed by the
roligious, the civil rites, which allied the chosen couples.
‘eodod the voluntary' parties, if wo may
thus presum p upon a distinction betweou the two classes,
_yetnot sure that we have a right to make.

Thou shicld st her only, when it is

rmand the woslihy, couplo after coup\e.noyv
altar to recelvo the final benediction

rents romajn unsubdued and nusoftened by

touching sorrows. She is mado to rise, to-
totter forwar{l to the altar, lcmoli conacious of any
thing, except, perhaps, ‘that the worthless, but wealthy,
Ulric Barberigo is at her side. Once more the mournful
spoctacle resiores to the speciators all their bitter feelings.
They porcen o, they feel, the crueclty of that sacrifice to
which her kjndred are insensible. In vain do they mus-
mur *shamg!"” In vain doos she turn her vacant, wild,
but stin expressive oyes, expressive because of their very
soulless vac ncy, to that stern, ambitious knother, whose
bosom no longer responds to her child with the true ma-
ternal foeling. Hopeless of help from that quarter, she
lifis her eyes to Heaven, and, no longer listoning to the

words of thd holy man, she surrenders herself only to
despair. 3 |

Isit Heaven that hearkens to hier prayer? Is it the

pnse against tho Venitians, Hearkeu to us, brother Pie- '

gorgeous in their apparel, alt that is precious n@ong their |
strive together which shall most gloriously display itsolf. !

ice—the very choice among her flocks. Could there be:

| ho Limself

benevolent dffice of an angel that bursts the doors of the
“church at the vory moment when she is called upon to
j Yiold that response which doom her to misery forever?—
To her cars, the thunders which now shook the church
' wero the frjt of Heavon’s benignant interposition.. Tho
shricke of woinon on every hand~=the oaths and shouts
1 of fierce ané insolont authority—the clamors of men—tho
.almgglel ‘'and crics of those who seck lufoty in flight or
 eotreat for mercy—suggest no other idea to the wreiched
Frauncesca, khnn that sho issaved from the embraces of
i Ulric Barberigo. Sho is only conscious that, hoedlosa
of her, and of the entreaties of her mother, he is thoe first
’tu endeavor selfishly to save himself by flight. But her
s escape from Barberigo is ouly the prelude to other em-
{ braces. She knows not unhappy child! that she is the
“ ohjoct of desiro to wnother, until she finds herself ifted in
the grasp of Pietro Barbaro the terrible chief of the Istrute
pirates. He and his brothers have kept their pledges to
one nnother. and they have been successful in their proy.
Thv,m fiarcg followors have subdued to submission the
mugglel o? a weaponless multitude, who, with horror
and conulomahon. behold the loveliest of their yirgins,
the Just wodded among them, horne away upon the shout-
dors of the pirates to their warlike galleys. Those who
rosist them perish. Resist wash The faint-
ing aad shrieking women, like the Sabino damsels, are
; hurried from the sight of their kinsmen and their lovers,
and the Istrute galleys are about to depart with their pre-
cious freight. Pietro Barbero, the chicf, stauds with ono
foot upon hix vessol’s side and the other on the shore.—
 8till insonsible, the lovely Francesca lies upon his breast.
+ At this mmjnent tho skirts of his cloak is plucked by a
, bold, hand. | He turns to mogt the glancoof the Spanish
Cipasy... 'Tha ald woman. on him with .eyos. that
seeuted {o mock his triumph, even whilo -ho nppoaled
toit. - -
*Is it not evonusI told thee—as I showed thce?”
was herdemand, .
It is!" exclaimed the pirato-chief, as he, flang her a

purso of gold. ** Thou art a truo prophetess. Fate has
done her work!’ ’[

gone; his galley was nli'eud) on the deep, and
night now bo soen kneeling upon the-deck of
the vessel, bonding over his precious conquest, and stri-
ving to bring back the life into her cheoks,

“Ay, iu{:cd!" murmured the Spanish Gipay, *thou

He was

hast had her in thy arins, bat think not, reckless robber
that thou art, that fate has dons its work. The work is
but begun. ! Fate has kopt its word to thes; it is thy
weak sense that fanciod sho had nothingy more to say or
do!” :

Even os sho spoko these words, the galleys of Giovan-
ni Gradonigo wero standing for the Lagune of Caorlo.
1o had succeeded in colleclim? a band of cavaliers who
tacitly yioldod him tho com Thee tof ac-
tion had served, in some mea d;e. to relievo the distross
under which he suffered, was no longer. the lover,
but the man; nor the man morely, but the loader of men.
Giovanaui was endowed for this by nature. Hins valor was
known. 1t had been triod 'upon the Turk. Now that he
was persuaded by the Spanish Gipsy, whom all believed
and feared, that a nameless and torrible danger over-
hung his beloved, which was to be met and bafled only
by the course ho was pursueing, his wholo parson seem-
¢d to be infused by a new spirit. The vouth, his com-
panions, woadered to-behold the change. There wasno
longer a dreaminess and doubt about his words and
moveucnts, but oll was prompt, energetic, and directly
tathe purpose, Giovanni was now the confidont and
strong mnan. Enough for him that there tcas danger. Of
this ho no longer ontortainod a foar. Whether the dan-
ger was still supposed to threaten Fraucesca, was still
suggestive of a hopo—as the prediction of thé Spanish
Gipsy might woll warrant—mny very well be questioned,
It was in the very dosporaiion of hia hops, psrhaps, that
his energies bocame at onca oqually well-ordered and in-
tense. He prompled to their utmost tho energies of
others. He impelled all his ngencies to’their best oxer-
tions. Oars and sail were busy without intermission, and
soon tho offorts of the pursuers were rewarded. A gon-
dola, bearing a single man, drifted along their path. He
was a fugitive from Olivolo, who gave them tho first do-
finite iden of the foray of-the pirates. His tidings, ron-
‘dered imperfoct by his terrore, were still enough ro gond
tho pursuers {o now exertions. Fortyne favored the pur-

suit. In their haste the pirategalieys had becoms en-
tangled in the lagune. Tho keen eye of Giovanni was
the first to discover them. First ono bark and "thea an-
other hove in sight, and soon tho whole piratical fleet
wcre made out, as they urged their ombarrassed progress
through the intricucies of the shallow waters.

“Courage, bold hearts!” cried Giovanni to his people;
*thoy are oursl  Wo shall soon be upon thom. They
cannot now escape us":

The eye of the youthful leader bngbtoned with the ox=»
pectation of the struggle,
clared the strength and confidence of his sonl, arid cheer-
od the souls of all nronnd him. The sturdy oarsman

srgave way* with' renewed offorts. The kaights pro-
pared theit. weapons for the conflict, Gtounnlngmlld
the other galloys by which his own was followed. |

] am’for the red flag of Pietro Barbaro himself. 1
kbow his bantier.” Let'yon? galleys grapple with the rest.
Cross theit puth—prqvenl their fight, and bear down up-
on the utmugen. Do you plrh, and never fen but we
shall doours.” - ©

With theso brief lnstmcﬁonn, onr cnptdn lod lho ‘way
with the Venitian gallsys.” The cohflict was'at hand. Xt
came.’ They drew mgh and hailed the enemy,”  The
pulay was.a bngt one,’ “The plntea could hope _ for o
TaorCY, ¢ ‘and they askod none. Bt fqp wordy, cecording-
Iy; were exchanged betwedu tho pudel. uzd lhm were
not'worils of pedce. -

. *"Yiold thee tothe uercy or Bl. Mu\:"'m um .cm

suminons of Giovann}, to the pirate chiel, . -

*p

His oxulting, eager voice de-|*

e et

sto him for mor-~

strike well before Barbaro of Istrin suc
) |"
" WVith the answor the galleys grappled. The Vonitians
{eapt on board of the pirates with a quy that “was liule
short of madnoess, Their wrath was terrible.  Undor tho
guidanco of the f:erco (novunni, thoy smoto with an un-
forgiving vengennco. It wes in vam} ‘that the Istrutes
fought as they had been long d. Tt needed
something more than their customary
fary of their assailanta. All of them perished.
now was neither asked nor given. - Nor, as it seemed, did
the pitates care to live, when thoy belield the full of their
fearless leader. e had crossed weapons with :Giovan-
ni Gradenigo, in whom ho found his)fate. Twice, thrice
the sward of tho latter drove through ithe broast of the
pirate.  Littlo did his conqueror conjdcture the import of
the fow words the dying chief gasped!| forth at his feet,
his glazed oyes striving to pierce the deck, as if seeking
some one within, °

*I have indecd, had thee in my arma, but—"

Thers was no morc—death finishod thosentence! The
victory was complete, but Giovanni was wounded. Pietro
Barbaro was a fearful enemy, He was conquered, it i»
true, but he had made his mark upon his congueror, Heo
had bitten deop before he fell.

The victors returned with their uponl They brough
back the captured brides in triumph. .That same eve-
ning preparations were mads to conclude the bridal cer-
emonies which the morning had soen so fearfully arrest-
ed. With asinglo exception, the original distribution of
the *brides’” was persovered in. The exception, as we
may well suppose, was Fr Ziani. It was no
longer possible for her unnatural parents to withstand the
popularsentiment.  The Doge himself, Pictro Candiano,
was ‘particularly active in persuadiog tho miother to
submit to what was so evidently the will of destiny, But
for tho discreditable baseness and towardico of Ulric Bar-
berigo, it is probable she nover would have yielded. But
his imbecility and unmanly terror in the moment of dan=
ger, had been too (:onspiuwul.i Even his enorr‘nouk
wealth could not save him ‘frm.n the shamo that fol-
lowed: and however unwillingly the parents of Francesca

ted that she should b the bride of Giovanui,
os the only proper reward for tho gallantry which had
saved her and so many moro from shame.

But whero is Giovanoi? His friends have been, dis-
patched for him; why ‘come¢s henot? Tho mmd now
happy beyond her bope, uwaite him at the alur. . “And
still ho comesnot. Let us go back for & moment 'to the-
time of his victory over the pirato chief. Barbaro ‘lies
before him in the agonies of death. His sword it is
which hassentthe much dreaded outlaw to his last ac-
count. ‘But he himself is wounded—wounded sovéroly,
bat not mortally, by the man whom he has slain. At
this moment he recoived o blow from the *axe of one of
the brothers of Barbaro, ' He had strength left barely to
behold and to shout his victory, when he sunk, fuiuting,
upon the deck of the pirate vessel, His further care de-
volved upon his friend Nicolo, who had followed his foot-
steps closely through all the pathsof danger. Tn a state
of stupor he lies upon the couch of Nicolo, when the
aged praphelesa. the “*Spanizh Glpl)." appeared’ beside

his bed,

*Ho is called,” she said.  *“Th¢ Doge demands his
presence. They will bestow vpon him his Lride, Fran-
cesca Ziani. You must bear bim thither.

"The surgcon shook his hend.

*It may arouse lum." unid Nitolo. **We can bearbitn
thither on alitter, 8o that he shull fcel no pain.*!

“It wore somothigg to wake lum from this apathy,”
mased tho surgeon. ' *De it as thou wilt.””

“Thus grievously wounded, was the noble Giovanni
borne into the midst of tho asscrably for each member of
which he had suffered and douio so much.  The soft nu-
sic which playedaround awakened bim.  His oyes un-
closed to discover the lovely Fruuccsca, tedrful, but hope-
ful, bending over him. She declared herself hiv. The
voice of the Doge -confirtned the assurance; and the ove
of tho dying man brighied into the lifs of n new =and
delightful consciousness. Eagerly he spoko; his voice
was but a whisper,

¢ Make it so, I pray theo, that I may hvo'" -

The priost drew nigh with the sacred unction. The
marriage service was perforined, and the hands of the
two wero clasped in one.

¢Said [not?”’ demanded an aged woman, who ap-
proached the moment afier the coremonial,. and whose
face was beheld by him whom she addresed, | *Sho' is
thine.!”

The youth smiled bul made no answer. His hand
drew that of Francesca closer. She .looped to his kiss,
und whispered to him, but he hoard her not.  With the
comsciousness of tho sweét treasuro that he had won after
such sad denia), the sense grew conscious no longer——the
lips of tho youth were soaled furever. Tho veung Gio-
vauni, the bravest of tho Venitian youth, lay. lifeless in
the embrace of the scarcely more living Francesea, It
wasjasad day afier all, in Venice, since its trinmph-twas
followed by so great a loss; but the damsels still declare
that|the lovers were much more blest in this fortune, than
had|they survived for the embrace of others lesa beloved.
[The touching and romantic incident upon which this,
litle tale is founded, has been made ure of by Mr. Rog-
em,tn bis poem of ¢Italy.” Itis one of those events
whith onrich and enlivon for romance, the early histories
of most states and naiions that ever arrive at character
andicivilization. Tt occurs in the first periods of Veni-
tim‘:lory. about 932, under the Doge Candiano 1. 1

havp divided my aketch into fice parts, having origiually
designed a dramatic pieco with the same divisions. That
I have since thought proper to write this tale in the nar-
ratiye and not dramatic ferm, is not becouso of any in-
susc eptibility of the matorial to such uses. I still think
that the story asabove given, might onsily and success-
full{ be dramalized, giving it o mixed characior—that of
the [melo-dramatic opera, and only softening the elose to
a lops tragical denouement.]

b3

“Tax Rutise Passton Stroxo iv Dxarn. "—We

aralinformed,snys the Now Orleans Delta,that during the
dyihg moments of Gov. McNutt,'a person entored the
roo with a nowspaper in his hand. It was about tho
time when the elcction returns were coming in fromn
Per n:)lvaml. The eyo of the dying politician assumed

liomemnr,\ brightaess, a8 his feebly ‘voice faintly ar.
ticylated the inquiry, *What's tho last news from Penn-
sylyania 77 Bcfdre lhel‘ answer could bo given, the
querist was.a corpso, and the spirit of the true Demo.
crat had leftthe acenes of moral contest.

o/WiLgEs axp Liszrry. "—Tho Journal of Commerce
puablishes tho following extract from a speech delivered
in the Jiritish House of Commons in Feboary 1774, by
that eloquent campion of tho r(ghl! of man, John
Wilkes;
+ In the great scale of amplre. you will decline, 1 fouv
the decision of this day, **and the Americans will
risp to independence, to pocer, to all the greainess of the
most renowned States ; for v.he build on lhe special ba-
: f general public U f you presist in Zourmo-
nuon. 1] hopo of reconci mion 18 extinct. The Amer-
(eTm will triumph, tho whole continent of North. Aweri-
will be dismémbered from Great, Britain, and the
wide arch of the raised empire will fall. »

Six monlhl d‘ur this pmpbeuo speech was dalwh‘od.
Virginia bocame’independent of the British Crown, und
u{uhw months Massachusolis was ajgp an jndependent
Siate, although her capital wasin possession of the Brit-
ish® troops for & short period thereafier. - The fandily of
ilkes umoved Io-Amorin. snd its decendants of the

name au unong ‘the mo.n lpocublo cmzonl of

"SLM-&'QW hes, too. maRY toth 17, ,vu }ho
scoriful thply of th.’lute. ' vThe- wonhy Mt miwt' 0

‘-

;::"York. Que. af his Amgmm gnnd nicces unm-:
d o Lord Jeﬂ'wyln Edmbmgh .

-
{

valor to 1neet the [°
. Merey ;

ONH n'vn or 8 AU'&‘Y.

—
One eve of beauty:when the jun

Was on the streain of Guad a\qulvgr.
To gold converting oneby on

The ripples of that mighty
Beside me on the'bank was seated

A Seville girl,’ with auburnhair, .
And eyes that might the world have clieated,
. A wild, bright, wickod, dinfuond pais,

"

river;

She siooped and wrote upon thesand—  &°

Just as the lqgjn g sun was going,
With such a soft, emnll, shini ng band,

You would have sworn 't wias siiver flowing ;
Her words were three and not one more,
\ What ceuld Diaua’s motto pe?” -
! The syreen wrote upon the shore

‘Death, not Knconsumg; !

. And then her vwo large, langy
: 2 8o turned on'tmine, the devi
H
|

I setthe river on fire with sigl
And wasthe fool she chose
Haint Prancis would have beq
By such an eye nnd such a
But one week more, and 1 bel
As much the woman as’the
THE RAW MAT
A green "un gives in the New
ing &n bis first experience in the oy
o l nover see any of the animals
One mght a friend of mino said
of outen’l”
"I sint nothin’ eho.” says I
"R eckon,, n)lhe. -1

pun
mnn * %

"j can take the shine out of yo wand IN°
anti.on that.” /

* Done," says he, **we’ll bet svﬂppen, nnd go right out
and get ‘em.’””

We wentinto what he called
ater we set down, he asked mo hg

J did’nt know whatto sny, und
any way he chose.

** Waiter!" ho sung out, *bring us a dozen mw to.
begin on, then a stew, andafter tfat, a dozen fried!”’

Putty soon a fellow with his shirt tail hangin’ down
before, sot down a plateful] of nasly slimy lookin things, -
that mado me gag to look at ’em.| I dassent saya ioﬂ
for fear of bein’ found out: but ¢f I didn’t imbibe tho
brandy to keep them oyaters in thpir places, it's a pity-—
I was in for it, 2s Jonah said when he swallowed the
whale, and had nothin to do but g swallow and gag.—
My friend sce I looked kinder down in' the mouth, and
so he ordored in some shampane, 'ns he said, to raise my
spitits/ and it wornt long nfore it did—it raised the spirits
and the oysters, toa; both cum up together. [ had ‘the
suppef 16 pay for, but settlin’ the bill did'nt settlo my
t h. How I got to bed. I {djsremember, but my
friend|and I hod the same room, and ho'd eat and drank
himsotin!o putty much the sanje fix as me; So we
spent the night performin’ the cathract of Nigary, I play-
ed the| American side and ho played the opposite share.,
The full particulars of the"perforn‘anco was found in the

wmall bills wo paid at the bar next mornin’. I've never
said tyrkey about eatin oysterssitjce. All this vou seo,
come of bein’ so awful ‘smart.”

1id eyen

take wie,

5y N
to make tne. _

n deceived,

and,

ieved

sand !

ERIAL N

York Bpirit the follow-
ster line.”

till] went to Orleans.””
to me, “‘zre you fond

0" says 1,

.

“a ‘roasted-rat,” and
w I'd take ’em.
I told bim 1'd take 'em

Cmcvmsr.u-rut. Evivexcz.—A good many years ugo.
two clderly maidons of Medford syho lived by the Mistic
Pond, waited formerly upon Justice W . toenter n’
compliment-against one' John Tduner and others.
‘condnct as Tanner's they thon;ht abominable, and he “
‘| ought to be taken care of. It whe a shame, so it was

that two respectable Temales coulfl not look out of their -‘

windows on a morning, without
indecencies.  If there'was no Jay for such outrages thoy
wero very sure thero onght to bojone. Such an exam-
ple as John Tanner's was enough to corrupt the city of
London—they could tolerate it o Jonger. With much
difficulty and a world of qucstioni{g, the magistrate at last

got from their virginlips the dpecific l"nalur‘sa of the
grievahee. It nppeared that John Tanner was in the
habit of bathing every moraing i:} the poud on the oppo-
site sido to whore the maidensdwelt. *Butladies,” said
tho inpgistrate, *it appears that the pond is at least half
a mile wide and you do not live very close to the edge of
it. I donot ses how you could identify John Tanner at
that distence, or indeed, how von could tell whether it
was man or beast, in the water.” ;'Néithe; could we,”
replied one of the epinsters; *wo were fin doubt for more
than a week, and strained our éyes exceedingly, until at
last Surah happened to think of sonding to .borrow Cape
tain Empsey’s spy-glass, and this made a}l clear.””

EAves Droprixa. -The Cigcinnatj Commercial gives

an account of an nmusmg scoge that occurred some-
where in the rogion round about|thai city. It appears' a
chap and a lass wore employed a8 help at a farm-house ;
the chap was in love with the lass. Having been absent
u couple of da\s. the chap, on |returning late Suudny
evening, found another fellow sparking his lass. Creep-
ing sofily up stafrs he tock his position direcily over the
sparking pair, aud placing his [face over .a stove pips
hole, lovked down upon the scone. Excitement ﬁnall§
gave way to fatigue, and le fee} asleep. By and by‘
bogan to snore, and the lovers looking up were startled
at beholding. 8 man’s face, wherg a stove pipe should be.

The lags fuinged. Notso her Pver, bringing e pail of
water he threw a hule in the }usa’s face and sent the re-
mainder whizzing and splashing into the face of the

may above. A scenp ensucd, and the eaves droppex
has , not beon caught napping ot the-stove-pipe hole
smce. { hd '

!

A Cumosn ¥.~—A short time
Kittaning, Armstrong Coumv Pe
rel in tho trunk of a hemlock
through the tree neatly horizontially, nnd almest grown
in. The barrel was a little more ti\an three feet in longth.
It had v squore breec? and %14d to the muazzle, which
is also called * bell muzzled *’~—differing from any atyle
of gun now in uee, dr which has boen used within the
rocolloction of thie oldestinhabitdnt. It had the appear-
ance of being an elegantly finislied article, its sight be-
ing gold, and breech pin pure silver.  How it came there,
and how long it has been there, arc the question for solu-*
tion. Tt must have been lost or Jeft thers before the tres
commenced its growth ; but how long before or by whory,
a0 guo can toll or ‘aurmise. - Th g0 ¢ of the tree, judg-
ing from tho number of graius, is 110 years and yet the
gun boro but very slight -ovidence of decay. When
found, the brecch was just abpve tho surface of the
ground, and the muzzls slightly nmbbddod in the carth.
It was loaded with a ball.

ago there was found at
nnsylvania, a gun bar-
tﬁeo. the barrel passing

Soctar. Kinorres.—How swe,
When the world is dark without, wo'have light within.
When cares disturb’ tho-broast, when sorrows broods
around the hoart, what joy gathers iu the circle of love !
We forgot theavorld with all is animosities, while blessed
with social kindness. Thot man canuot be unhappy
who has hearis that viberate in sympathy_with his own
~twhois cheered by the amiles of affection, and the voice
of 1endetness. Let the world be dark and cold—let the
hate and animosity of bad men gather about tho place of
business~but when ‘he enters the atk of lave, his own

cherished circle he forgets all these, and the clond pnssen
from his brow, ond the.sorrow fron bis heast. The
waorm sympathics of his wife and children, diapel every
shadotv, and he feols a thrill of jov in his hesom, that
words ate not adequats to express. "He wlois a stran=
-ger to the Joys of social kindnet

t is social affection !—

Yasxrr Gints our West.~+Prontice_complains, in
the Louisville Journel, that the Yaokee gitls wha coma
out Weet do very litila in the way of teaching. Instead

‘of(eacblng otfier peoplg'r chﬂdr oD, they eoon getlo leach-
il‘ ?Wn- . o ;‘\, s

being shocked at his .

ss, has not begun to live,

sh more than un); livin*® -

Such | -

|
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