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My Heart and I.

FROM MRS, BROWNING'S ““LAST POEMS.”

1

Enough, we're ttred. my heart and 1,

We sit besid~ the headsione thus,

And wish that name were carved for us;
‘The moss reprints more tenderly

The hard 1ype< of the ma-on’s knifi,

As henven's sweet hfe renewe earth’s life,
With which we’re ticed, my heart and I

.
You see we're tired, my hear: and 1,
We dealt with hooks, we tru~ted men,
And in our own blood drenched uie pen,
As if such colors could noi fiv.
We walked 100 straight for fortnne’s end,
We loved ioo true 10 keep o fHifend;
Al last we're tired, my heart and [

L.

How tired we feel, my heart and It

We scem of no use in the world;

Our fancies hang gray and uncurled
About tnen's”eyes nditferently,

Qur voice which thulled you so witl let

You gleep; oar t2ars are only wet;
IWhat do sve here, my heart and I?

1v.

R0 tired. <o tired. my heartand It

It was not thug in that old time

IWhen Ralph sat with nie *neath the lime
To watch the sunset fromn the ~ky.

“Dear love, you're looking tired.” he snid;

I, smiling at him ~hook my head;
"Tis now we'se tired, my heaet and I!

V.

Ko tired, g0 tired, my heart and I!
Though now noue 1akes me on hiz nrm
‘To lold me clase and kiss me warm

Tall enchi quick breath and in a «igh
Of huappy languor, Now ulone,

We lean npon this grave-yard siane,

Uncheered, unkissed, my lteart and I!

vrI.

Tired out we are, my hevrt and I!
Suppose the world bronzbt dindems
To tempt us, crusted with loose gems

Of powers and plaasure~? Let i try.
We scarcely cure to laok ut even
A pretty child, or God's biue ieaven,

We irel 30 tred, iny heart und I,

Vit

Yet who compluine? My heast and I?

11 this abundunt enrth o doubt

1s 1ntle room for thing+ worn ouy;
Di«dain them, break them, throw the nby!

And il before the days grow rough

We onre were loved, nsrd—weil enough,
1 think, we've fitred my heart rod I

Apart.

The hoineless wind «weepe up the rack
$rom the waste of 1urbid sen~—
I slhwddder 1o think that di-mal waste
Lieth “tween thee and me—
Lieth Ytween thee and me;
And the dan earth shirouds thy bren-t.
But 1 kaow the verdant gravs and flowers
Are 1rndes o1 thy rest.

Jteavity down on the eeric wind
Beats ine frozen winter ruin—
It throus in the deepy dark forest depihs
Like a buman lieart 10 pain-—
Like o iumau heart 1 pran;
Asmy own throbs on 0-mghy,
Thinking of thee {n the cold and dark,
And 1 1 ahe warmth ad light.

Never a mes«age comeil to me—
Ob, hew crue) i1 v em-!—

Never a word from *he io+, lost one,
Neot even in mdnight drenmz—
Not even in midnight dreams,

Oh. cou'd it only he!
send me ntoken! waken a thell

Of the old i ecwacy!

Vam itis! wild it § wiil be sullt
Dead feet never come bach!

\Vhy should they haste to the world again,
Outof the henvenly tinck—— .
Ouvot the heavenly track!

Ah! sinks my heart Lik= a stone,~
Thou act resting in Paradise,

I am wandering nlone!

R —— e ——

Selectiong.

From the Cornhil! Mugnzine.

A Strange Way to a Legaocy.

The year after the general peace was the
first of my travels. 1 was just twenty-two,
and thought myself lucky when, early'in
the summer of 1816, my uncle sent me to his
Agent and representative in the house of
Skinderkin & Co, The firm were fur mer-
chnnu—xgnrt Russian, part, German, and
part Boglish. It was indeed rather a com-
pany, aad a very composite one. I do not
remembher half their names. They had part-
nera ia all the Baltic, Ducth and German
towns, not to speak of Loundoa, where my
uncle represented them in King William
Streat; but the fountain head of the house
;:l in St. Petersburg, and_thither he seat
- -1'thought I was gZoing to see the world and
boa great maa; jodeed, having little acquaio-
Wauce with the said scene, I entertained se-
cret desizas of lordiug it over the. Russian
and’ German clorks, for 21l the company had
theie nativnal representives in the chief
housezand T was appointed to the English
department. -J got s great donl of giod ad-
YVice, and a large rupply of congratulations
on the position [ was to uecupy. My maiden
sunts counsaled me to conduct myself pro-
perly; my grandmother recommended we not
10 grow too proud; aud the curate of their
F!’?Fd’ in Hawpstead gava me scrious_ad-

Greek Church,

I set out with all the weight of my own
importance and these sage commands. Tar
rived safely, though a voyase to St, Peters-
burg was no joke in these days, and got ve- |
gularly located in the hou<e of Skinderkin,
It was large enough to satisfy my fondest ex-
pectations, and stuod close un the Neva, that
oldest and outstraggling part of St. Deters-
turg, said to have been the site of an Ingrinn
villuge, the whole of whose inhabitants per-
ished in the adjoining warsh, wheun the city
had to be built at any cost of life or labor,
and Peter the Greas wielded at oace the
trowel and the kncut for his subjects’ en-
cauragement, The nobility had bailt their
palaces there in Peter’s time; but partly the
woving habits ot the Russiaovs, purtly the
inundations to which it was particalarly
subject, made them abandon the quarter
early in the reign of Catherine Il. Merchants
and traders of the first ¢luss then took pos-
session; the palaces were turned into stores
and warchouses, from which the noble pro-
prietors drew considerable ndditiurs to their
incomes, in the shape of rent; and in anc of
the largest and grandest Skinderkin & Co.
had foeated themselves. In such noble
rooms, galleries, and coriidors, was business
never before dane. Such quantitics of far,
from Pinland, Lapland, Siberia, and Kam-
schatka, a3 eame there to be stored, booked,
and shipped, I had never dreamerd of. Nev-
ertheless, the proverd, that far-off fowls have
fair feathers, was strikingly illustrated in
the matter of my Si. Peiersburg appuint-
ment. In the first place, tie establishment
was disciplined after ths old Russian fach-
ion, inveated in the Tartar times, when
every warchouse had to be a foriress, and
every merchant a sort of military freemason.
Wa all worked and boarded on the premises,
but the work and the boarding were carried
on in a dreary, penitential style—silent, se-
cret and systemntic—n happy mixcure of the
housa of correction, the monastery, and the
barrack. The hours were keps with regu-
lution strictness. The meuls were announced
by the tolling of a great bell, which might
have served for anybody’s funeral. Leery
desk and stosl was partitioned off its neigh-
bor; sub. and superior sat like so many pri-
goners in solitury confinemnent, except that
they could partly sec, and all wutched ench
other, Then, as to lording it over the Rus-
sian and German clerks, not onc of them
could speak English I knew nothing o
Russian or German—it iy not easyv lording it
without speech —but somehaw 1 diseavere.d
that every soul of them cordinlly despised
me, because my uncle was koown to have
the smallest stake in the firm.

I think that fact was first made pluin to
me by my senior in the Haglish department,
which, let me observe, cousisted oniy of him
and myself. ile bhad come from Yorkshire,
ond his name was {lardstaff—a tite which
sounded so aristoeratic in the ears of the
Russians that they entertainad a general
respect for him. But bad the Fates so willed
it, HHardface would bave been o more suita
ble appellation, fur | never saw a man whu
loazed as like having been hewn, and not
very carelully either, vut of a granite rock.
Ile bad been forty years in Russia; and ai-
though my own stay was not lon eavugh to
prove it by personal experience, [ beleve
there is something in that select climate
which Russinaises men of all countries, The
process had been effectual va my Yorkshire
fiiend, though nobody eould Le prouder of
his British birth, aud more particularly of
s mative coanty.  Hardstall was a geno-
ine subject of the Czar, in craft, cunning
and eold roadiness for everything that miget
serve his own interest, no matter whose it
injured. Ile bad satso long beside the stuve,
deanlt 80 Jong with fur traders, and lived un-
der the discipline of the house, that his man-
oer, and, [ believe, his mind, bad the frozen
mechanical tone of a Russian official.  Nat-
ural dispogition had probably a good deal to
do with it. 1 never saw the man smile, ex-
cept ut somebody being overreached; and
next to the furs, the great business of bis lile
was to take and keep other people down, 1
will do him the jostice to suy he was nn
ndept in both dopartmenta. His long ac-
quaintauce and Jargo experience of the trude
made him au authority even with his ene-
plogers.  He bad their contidence in wther
respects to w degree which was generally
known, though uot made public. In no
country arc there more unavowed inlluences
at work than at Russin, Hardstaff was not
the head of the house; the departnont in
which lic overtly ncted was the lenst consid-
erable, but everybody nbout the premises
was aware that s opinion was asked on the

note taker and spy-seneral for ull his supe-
riors; and thuugh the pleasing of him was an
impossible aspiranon, it was highly impru-
dent to incur his illowill,

For mysalf, I had come to bo my uncle’s
representative, and the old geatleman ia
King William street was an acknowledged
partner; but Hardstaff was sa well cg::-;b-
lished by forty years of sorting furs, writing
beside the stove, not to speak of epying and
beinyg consulted, he knew so much that I did
not, und he was determined never should,
and business was so differently conducted in
St. Patersburg and London, that I settled
into the subordinate position from the first
hour of takinz my seat at the desk assigned
me. Itstood at the opposite end of the stove,
whieb, as usual, in Ilussia, occupicd necarly
half the room, thena our counting-house, but
looking very much ag if it had once been a
lady's dressing-room, There were mirrors,
with the richly gilt frameslet into the walls,
which wero magnificently painted; and in
one corner there wero marks as if a ward
robe had stood there, Of couse, my Qesk
was shut in by 8 rough weoden partition;
bat it only went half way to the roof, and by
stretching up a little I'could sec all that
came and want, without, as [ thonght, being
observed. lardstaff had the same advan-
tage, but he never appeared to make use of
it. Ilour after bour | have seen him sitting
over his book, 'registering sables, ermines,
and black-fox skins, specimens of which lay
on the desk before him, without lifting his
eyes or moving o muscle, An for speaking
to me, [ardstaff never did such a thing, ex-
cept when, much ngainst my inclination,
had to agk him some question about the bu-
siness on hand. Then his answer was given
in the shortest possible compass, and the
most unintelligible terws be could devise.
It was,a caso of hatred nt first sigat. Lard-
sraff Jid not approve of my cuming; he want-
#d no Eaglishman there out himself, and 1
can vouch there was no luve lost on my side;
'but he was.not the man to quarrel or 2 be
quarreied with.

We woraseated at our respective desks—I
oaght to say in our cells—one morning. It
was summer-time, being the beginming of
July; but summer in St. Petersburg means

one long bazy twilight, with the sun sesn

monitions against being perverted to the|

tnast important transaetions; that he was)
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through it something like our red barcest-
moun, higher or lower 1 the sky according
tu the hours of the diy, with a beavy salery
utmosphere, not unlike what we have in
England before a thunder-stormn; in shurt,
just the sort of a tiwe in which to get luzy
and do nothing acall. 'The strange length
uf day, the dry dreary made of life, my own
strangership in that foreign land, where |
knew neither man nor language, had made
mo heartily tired of my St. Petershurg ap-
poiotment; whiew looked so grand in prus-
pect. [ kad delicered five letters of intro-
duction at as many houses of my uncle’s
mercantile acquaintanee, was assured ol
higli conaideration by every one of them, and
never heard anvther word or sign of their
existence. I had walked round the magnifi-
cent strects and squares of palaces which
distinguish the Russian eapital; [ had peep-
ed into the dense pine furests which grow so
close upon them; 1 had leokel at tbe mu-
jeeks’ huts beside the sluggish Neva, the
wreat dilppiduted warchouse, and the very
dirty shippicg wlich high tides brought
under their windows. I had gone to the
theatre, and paid enormously for a bad sent:
I had gone to the cofee-houses, and got dis-
zusted with popalar habits. T had a general
conviction that everybody was cheating me
out of dours, and everghody watching me
within, and any apology to get backto King
William street would have been a godseud.
In this frame of mind I was sitting, and
making believe to write, that dim, sultry
day of the northern summer, when one of
the oppnsite mirrors, which happened to
stand higher than my barrieades, shewed me
that a woman hal actually eatered the
roont. '
I would as soon have cxpecicd o sean
Lird of paradise n3 a female face in that cs-
tablishment; a'l our tulles were apread, and,
[ believe, our cuisine and laundry done by
men; but there was o woman dressed in
what Linstinctively knew tc be the first fash
ion out of Paris, not thirty at the outside
caleunlation, with finely moulded featares for
a Russian, o soft, fair complexion, light-
blue eyes, und hair of n galden yellow. She
had coine in so noiselessly that I was not
aware of her entrance till apprised by the
mirror; and, still more astonishing, she was
speaking to Hardstaff.  Their talk was low
and enrnest, and [ must confess to listening;
but they spoke in Lussinn,  tlowever, the
eye rometimes does duty for the ear: hy its
help and the lowness of the partition, 1 dis-
covered to my ungnalifiol amazement that
they were tatking ol myself. How 1 learued
the lact it would puzzle me now to tell; 1
think it was by something in the lady’s
lvos. Hardstaff’s flinty visare never told
afes; but when they had spoken for a few
mioutes, he raised his voice und sail, in the
tonn of civil ¢rimmand in which be was
pleased to nddress me: *Me. Summerville,
have the goodness to bring me ths incoice
of those seal-skins to be sent tw our house
in London.” It was then about furs they
had been talking. Did the lady want t buy
some of tho seal skins that were packed up
and almost ready for shipping to my uancle?
No matter: it would give me un opportunity
of getting a beteer signt of her. 1 had to
pass her with the invoice, and that neares
view showed methat not only she was n very
pretty woman, but alo that I had seen the
sume fuco some days before looking out at
a window of one of the great palaces in the
wide and windy squate of the Adwmiralty.
The lady Iooked at me now maost gractously,
und whan 1 acknowledyed ber presence with
my best Low, said, in very goud Euglish fur
+ foreigner:

1 wm surry, sir, to be the cause of giving
you so muach trouble.”

1 had not heard my native Baglisi o0 tuo
months, except fron the dey, disagreeanle
[Havdstalf, aud could have danced tor joy on
the spot to hear it uttered from those rosy
Lipa: but us it was not desirable to be
thought 1nsane, | kept my Briush compose
are ay werl as L eoudd, and stacered ouis

=No trouble nt all”’

“You arve very good,” said the lady.—
*Might I ask if you buve been lung 1u St
Latersbarg?”

“Oaly two months,”” said I

“Aud bow du you like 112"

f have searcely had timo 10 Kuow.’”

“Well, it is true you o gisi are seasibic

~—f had a goveracss uf your pasivw, the
best creatare in the worid, What trouble
she took to teach me the litle Eoghsh 1
kuuw!”

«{fertrouble waswell bestowed, madame,”
aaid 1, having by this G got up my cour-
age and my wmanners; “you speak it like s
native.”

1 did not know that Eaglishman could
flatter,”" snid the ludy, with the sweeiest
sunie; and before 1 had tme to rebut the
charge, she added; “But teth me how you like
the suciety here?”’
~f huve seen very little as yet madame.”
“Al, perhaps you have nv trieads or rela-
tions in the city.”

- None, madame; [ am quite a stranger.”
Suo lovked at me so kindly, so sympathi-
singly, I could have stood there for a fort-
night; but Hardstalf hunded mo back the in-
vulce, saying, with hisaccustomed frost: *It
is all right;”” and as I was expected to retire
to my desk, I did so with another bow, to
which the lady wade a polite acknowledg-
ment, talked n few mioutes more in Russ
with lardstaff, and weas out as noiselessly
as she had entered,

From that hoeur Hardstaff grew more fa-
williar and communicative with me, as if he
kad fouud ous § thas might be considered
somebody. 1lis svciety was about as pleas-
ant as the fruit of a crab-tree; but 1 had o
choice of compuny, and wanted to bear what
he knew regarding the lady. Foroncein his
lifo Hardstaff appeared willing to give the
desired informativn, 1o told meshe was the
Countess Rozeaki, a widuw, rich, childless,
and belonging to one of the first fawilies in
Esthonia. Lle further explaiued her coming
to there warehouse, by letting me know that
it had beeu the Kozenki Pulace, and that the
seal-skins shipped fur my aacle had come
from an estate most fertile in furs, which
the countess owned in the government of
Archangel. It isnot exactly hor own,”
said flardstafl; ““but properly beloogs to her
husband’s nephew. Sbhe is his guardian,
howevar, and thac is nearly as good as owa-
ership wn Russia.”

Some days after this, ouaz afternoon when
Hardstaff, LY a most uousaal chance, was
not-at his desk, I was sitting with the pea in
my fingers, and the account book lgefgr me,
wandering if she would come aguinin_ my
time, wheo there wos a slight creak of the
Jdoor, o light rustle of silk, the prettiest tin-
kle on the brass rail of the stuve, aod there
stood Madame Rozenki.

L with qeeustomed sweetness as | presen-
ted my-elf, “how glad 1 am to see you ance
arain! Mhake hands; they always shake
handsin your conntry, don’t they? My @av
erness told me so.  Llow I long to visit Eng-
land!”

It is to be hoped that I shook the small
delicate hand, covered with lemon-colored
kid, as fashion then requirad, with becoming
wrace ang ardor.  { knew that I wasintense-
ly charwed. Sheinquired for Mr. Uardstadf.
I told her all 1 knew aboat him.  She just
hinted that her husiness was not very -
portant or her time pressing, Lot conese
offered her the best seat the place aff wded,
to wwait his return, and we got into ¢ -
sation.

Asfar as my mesiory serves e it s
regularly opened by her ladyship inquiring
once nzain how I likel the sveiery of St
Patershary,  As we had shakeo hands, and
she had such a respect fur the Boghsh, 1 re-
liered my mind by telling ber the trath—
that IJknew nobody, and nobody kuew me;
that 1 had not a soul tv speak to but 1lard
staff, and was heartily tired and sick of my
situntion. The lndy secemed to enter into
my feelings to adegree which enchinnted me,
young ns I was. -
«For from your relationg, and without
friends in a strange city,” she said, “with
no assuciate bus the oldwan who sity at thiat
desk—it is a hard trial. And you ean’t ve-
tarn to Eogland without your uncle’s per-
mission, of conrse?”’

X0 said I ~and he is a man 1o whom
I should not wish to ecwmplam of solitade;
ho would langh at e fur belng chihdish,
and bid me mind my business.”

«Ah, these money-making okl men think
of nothing but business,” eaid the countess.
«But to!l me now, should you like to see
gociety? 1 mean first-class company—the
world of faskion in St. Petersburg.”

“Your ladyship, [ am not accustomed to
fashionable life; 1 base never been anything
but a merchast’s elerk.”

“Yes; but you have a genteel air, and
might be made presentable,” sho snid, sur-
veying me from head to foot with a losk of
the most candid and kindly patronage; “and
as you are so lonely, if you will Le & good
Loy, and come tu my house tomorrow esen-
ing, you will see n -eleet party of my hest
friends. It is ouly quadrilles,cards and sup
per.”’

Was I dreaming, or did 2 Ruvsian countess
actually invite me out of Skinderkin & Cu's
eounting-huunse to quadiilles, cards wud cup-
per?  Then what apparel had 1 to appear in
at the Rozenki Paluce?  Kaening dress had

thuughts T eounld only stammer oat:
obliged to your ladgship, but »

man,’”” said the conntesy,

t the palace.  The fovtman will show
thing requivite fora gentleman’s tilet: then
ring the bell, and the foutman will con loct
you to my saloun.”

thunks ana wcknowledgment for this, it was
su unlike anything [ had ever met with, so
tur vut of the connpson course; yet where
was the young man in my position who
would have refused?”

««Oa, never mind,” said the countess, ent-
ting e ~hart with another light pat oa the
arar; rou will be kind to seme Lussian,
perhaps, who may be lonely in Ensland,
when you have inherited your anele's busi-
ness, il beeome a great merchant.  Yon
won't furgot t be at the tea-shop nt seven.
1 can’t weait fur that old man uny longer.—
Good-hye.””

She ook hands with me onee more and
wirs woing, when A sudden thoughe seemed
v atrika hior, My friend T forgt to ask
e thing,'’ ahe sard, tmrmng at the door;
P yon ~)n';|k Froanch?”

t SN tame,” saad 1, Llushing to the
ooty eedr, as boresotiected that that

people, un « do not ‘make up your minds in] was the fungange of goud sociery in Russiaz
4 harry, 1lhuve a great re-pect for llw] but my school-davs hald heen in the time of
Enghst’—how well she spoke our language!

the lowg war, when French was naither o
commun nok 5o requisite as it has sisce be-
come to men of business,

“Di you wnderstand it at all?” and her
Jook grew Keeule inquirig.

Nt a werd, madume.”’

“That is unfortunate; everybndy of fash-
ion speaks Frenelt lere, aad very tew under-
stand Boglish: besides, nuthing cuuld e
vinec them that you had not been brought
up 3 mers peasant—a boor, you unuerstand,
if you could nut speak French; hut there is
one expedient -which bas just oceurred to
me; you will pretend to be damb. | kauw
you are clever envugh to act o part; it will
be no loss, 23 you cannot understand what
is spokea; but, remember, not w .snund 'be-
before my guests or servants; it might brius
us Dboth to be talked of, and L want tu let
you see socioty. Good-by.”

THe donr had closed upon her exit before
I had well comprebended the curious ar-
rangement, but the-more I thought ol it the
more clever and adrantageous it seemed.—
The Countess Rozenki had evidently taken
an interest in me; wos it friendly?  Way it
more thao that? A rich aad clildless wid-
ow, youmy ond beautiful, moveover, had
taken it into her head to show me good so-
ciety, und make me presentable. The chance
was worth fullowing up, whatever it might
lead to. Ilardstaff cawme in about hulf an
hour after, but of course e heard nothing

about it. There was no reasen why he
should. Seven was our closing hour, then

the supper came off; some of the clerks
went for walks or to see their friends; the
lazy ones went to bed; some Russians can
do a woadrous deal of slecping.

Haviog ponderiog and congratulated my-
self on the invitation, and given the porter
a silver rouble to take no votico of my move-
ments—n Ruszian understands such mattera
without speech~I went forth at seven on
the following evening, as if to take my ac-
customed walk, and in front of the tea-shop
there stund a carriage—a very handsome
une, but with no crest on its paoels, and
what I have often remarked in Russia struek
me furcibly on this occasion; though the
usuanl class of customers were coming and
going to the shup, though dirty children
played about, and Jazy men sat ymoking at
every door, nobody jooked curious or sur-
prisad to ses such nn equipage in theirquar-
ter. Jt was strange, too, how quickly the
coachman scemed to known his fare; he
opencd the door the moment 1 approached:
1 stepped in, aod away we wentto the Ro-

« Ah, my Eoglish fricud,” she maid, smi-

zooki Palace.

never Leen counted umong the requisites of
my cxistence, und in the contusion of these
“Much

You are thinking of your dress, young
laying her small
hand on my arm, and looking me archly in
the face; *well, don’t disturb yourself about
thht; we can do fairies’ work at the Rozenki
palace, and you shall be my Cinderelin.—
Jaszt step around to the ten-shop in the lane
behind your warehuuse, ahout seven v’clock
tomorrow eveningg; youw weii fi ol a earriage
waiting there, step into iz 1t wail bring you
you
a dressing-room where you wiil fimd every-

I do not remember what T sail by way of

I knew the city well enongh to sec that we
were not guing the direct way, however, and
also that we stopped at the back entrance,
which was in a narrow, sombre looking
strect, with a dead-wall shatting in the
srgunds of u monastery right opposite. A
fustman in splendid livery received me,
showed me throngh a passage and up a stair
to a dressing-room elegantly furnished,
where, according to the countess’s promise,
{ found every requisite fur a gentleman’s
tailet, including a complete suit tur evening-
dress.  The cleths were made more in the
Parisian than the London style—so they
~eamed to me; bt who had wken such an
exact uecount of my proportions? they fitted
we amezingly, and my whole appearance in
the fulf-.ength mirror gave me courage fur
e rest of the trial. Having dressed, IT'rang
the bell as commanded, and, to my astonish-
ment, who should answer it but the countess,
herself! She woie a magnificent evening-
dress, of which, not being skilled in Indies’
apparel, [ can only say that it was very
low, and that the lady looked to grent ad-
vautage in consequence. The quantity of
jewels flashing from her snowy neck and
arms would have done some ladies good to
see; bat in she came as friendly and famil-
iar as she had been in the counting-house.
. just wanted to see liow you lovked bhe-
fore going down to the company. Ab! sery
well indeed,” she gaid, turning me round
hy the arm s if | had been her younger sis-
ter on the poiut of being brought out,—
“Didu’e 1 guess your fit, my dear Log? You
will make conguests nmung the girls this
evening.  Bug dun’t forget yonr part of
wmute; it is all we enn do for the preseut. Of
course you will Iearn to speak Tieuch in
time; L'l give you lessons myself. But now
I must go to receive: the footman will con-
duct you to the suloon; do your devoirs as if
you had'not seen me, and don's forget that
you are dumb.”

She left me before T could makelany reply.
In another miinute the footman was at the
door. Under his escort [ reached the recep-
tion rooms. What a noble mansion it was!
how estensive—how richly decorated—nnth-
ing more splendid than that suite of publie
roams, ever came under my eye. The furni-
ture, mirrors, and pictures were on the most
magnificent scale, I don’t pretend to be a
judge of such atters, but T have seen noth-
ing like it since, und it fairly dazzled me
then.

The countess was seated in the central
saloon; seme of the company had already
arrived, others werccoming in. I henrd the
roll of earriages, the huum of voices, the rus-
tle of silks. The novelty of the scene rather
confused me, but I was determined to prove
that I was clever cnough o act my’ part.—

that evening; so 1 walked straight up to

me on both e¢heeks.

ously, marched me round the rooms, present-
ed me to everybodg, ol and young; they all
seemed wonderfully glad to sec e, hat as
every one spoke L'rench, there was no chance
of formetting my put. I bowed and smiled
as well as 1 could; the countess did all the
talking, and at last she conducted we back
to the salon, arnd set me down between two
very pluin and very large voung women,
with an astonishing amount of feathers and
dinmonds.  They both talked (v me with
great eivility, of ecourse; Tdid not understand
a word, but replied with nods and smile»,
which seemed quite satisfuctory.  People
same and came until the rooms were full. [
saw oflicers in Lussian uniformes, with stars
and ribbons on their breasts, und ladies in
all sorts of finery, but there was not a pretty
woman iv the room escept Madame Rozenki.
She prezeated we to everghody: they all
tonk a8 muach natice of me as i€ 1 had been
a fereign prince on my travels.

[ did whatever »he Dade me, which she
did, of eourse, by signe; played eards with
three old ladies, danced with two young anes,
handed bersel( to the supper table, aud felt
mysell in fuiry-land;the splendid dresses, the
magnificent rooms, the hum of canversation,
and the erawd of faces, wereall 8o new, sn
difterent from my counting-Louse life, that
the whole seemed liken dazaling dream, At
last the eompany began to scatter away; the
daylizht had waned and gcome azain, us it
ek between cleven and one at that season.
The eountesx swhispered to me in n corner
that I had better get home; my own clothes
were in the dressing-room, and the fostman
would sbow me out; that was aflter 2 good
many lodies ard gentlemen had taken an
almast affectionnte Jeave of me, I went up
nceordingly, re-dressed, was soun out at the
back-gate, fuund my way to the lane, got in
by the Lroken conservatory, but could not
fall asleep till abeat half an hour befure the
great Lell summoned us all to our places of
busjness. 1 made up for it by sleeping over
the derk that day.  Our work was slowly ae
weil na cheerlessly done.  If Hardstalf ob-
served anything, he made no remark; if he
had, I should not have minded it; my liead
was {ull of the Rozenki Palace, the fine com-
pans, and the countess, I have said she was
a pretty woman; I bad 90 doubt that sh.e was
rich, and it was impossilile to doubt the in-
terest she had in me. Nothing in the world
would have taken me out of St. Petersburg
now; § bad come to a new life in the strange
northern climate. Muadame Rozenki was
the first woman I had ever seriously thought
of, and how could I help it, under the cir-
cumstances? -t -
The very next day, Hardstaff was gone
from his desk again. 1 fancied he had taken
to-the tea-shop, and thought it beneath him
to be known. Gone he was, howerver, in the
afternoon; and with the same creak, rustle,
and knock, in came tho countess. She made
no excuse, did not ask for Hardstaff, but sat
down at once, and began talking to me; how
I liked her party—what [ thought of the la.
dies—did I know what any of them had said
of me, and would I Iike to come again?

I did my bost to answer in a trothful man-.
ner, particularly as regarded the ludies, for
I eaw she had kept a remarkably close watch
upon me oll tho evening. I also took acea-
sion to insinuate my surprise at ber own' be-
havior, and the general notioce taken of we
by thecompany. i TR
“Q yes,” said she, “I received you as an
old friend~that isthe best paseport to so-
ciety. They were all friendly, of course.—
That is"our way in Russia: wo are quitea
warm-bearted poople.” ..
They did not look &0, but no doubt they
were. [ would bave believed anything that

I unever was so taken

She congratulated me onappearing to such
sdvantage; said she should have credit in
iny bringing out; assurcd me that the wwo
ladies hetween whom I sat were her late
husbhand’s cousing, and heiresses to great es-
tates in Red Russia; and advised me not to
let them or anybody else know 1 was not
dumb till she taught ms French, “Then,”
said she, *‘the recovery of your speech will
he so interesting. But I am forgetting that
['want you to write something in my album;”’
and opening a flat parcel she had brought
under her arm, the countess prescented me
with a beantiful book of the kind with ille-
minated borders, backs of carved ivory, and
all manner of hundwritings and langunzes
on its satin-like pagov,

“There, you are tv write same English pa-
ctry—anything you like from Shakespeare or
Byron, within that border of forget-me-nots.
It will be & specimen of your bandwriting
and your taste, for me to keep when you
have gone back to your own Lngland, and
forgntten me.”

*Iwill never forget vou, madame,” said |,
and might have said mwro, but she rose
withs

“There is someboldy coming—1 mnust go.
Bring the book with you to-morrow evening
—-at seven, remember. [ won’tsend the car-
riage; it might attract atiention; the fisotman
will he waiting for you at the back gnte.~--
ttoed-by, my dear young friend.” and the
connting-house douvr again closed Datween
Ler and me. .

With all the eare and precisicn requisite
for such a task, 1 copied a passage from -
meo and Juliet into the ivory album. It
wos intended to indieate my private senti-
inents. I don’t think T was actually in love
but Madame Liczenki, though some yenrs
older than mysolf. was n young. fair u
wealthy widow; nnd what man at twenty-two
would not have fallen into the snare?

I copied the paesage, and [ went to the
party.  The footu.an received maat the baek
mate, and showed me to the dressing-room.
1 got arrayed, rang the bell, was inspeeted
by the countess in anotherrich evening - dress
was approved of, conducted to the drawing-
room, presented to scores of more company,
set to dance, play cards, and hand Iadies,
and allowed to go home in my old clothes
and creep in at the coaservatory winduw as
before.

There were, T believe, two or three more
invitations by notes bronght me by a dirty
boy from tho tea-shop; but iy first evening
at the Palace serves so completely for all

ticulars to record.

An inexperienced person would secarcely
believe how rapidly the charme of the seene
faded away, or rather became tiresome. The

There might be a great stake to win or lose | mere sight of grandeur and finery, which

secemed so dazzling and fairy-like at first, on

Madame Rozenki, mado the bow which had | the second or third repetition lost its novelty
been extensively practiced for the oceasion, | A8 I could not understand a word that was
saw in an opposito mirror that it was well | said, the real amusement of company was
done, and would hate retired to a seat, when | lost to mne.
to my utter amazement, «he sprang from her | many hours; and going home with nothing
velvet =ofn, uttesed n half-seream of French, | but a glare of lights and jewelry in onc’s
threw hier arma round my neck, and kissol|eyes, sud getting up to busioess after an
hour or two of broken sleep to doze over the
by surprise in all m7 life, and it is my firm {desk all day, scemed all cost and ne profit,
conviction that I muast have laokel particu-
tarly fuolish, but there was no time to recover
myseil; she tonk me by the arms instantane-

one wight get up one’s courage, and make
one's declaration, it wonld have been some-
thing worth losing sleep, bribing porters,
and shirking Ilardstafl for: Lot the Indy
called me her dear young friend, presented
me to her company, and gave me hints on
deportment  What better digns of o tender
interest could any man expect?

1 was weighing the whole suljeet in my
mental balanee one day in the counting
hoaee; I had not missed [Tardstaff; buat the

me out of my own barrieades to sce that his
desk was vacant, and Madiune Rozenki had
wken pussession of the only ehair we kept
for strangers,

The usunl remarks and inqgnisies about
hier last party having paesed, she bezan 1o
compliment me an the elegance of my hand-
writing as exhibited in her album, a count-
e<s-dowager and twa heiresses from Maseow
had admired it, and Linade a bold attempt
to direct her atteation to the meaning of the
puassagze written, and its suitability to my
peeuliar euse, by saying: “lTow do you like
the linea | selecteds”

“.Ah, they are moving,”” said the countess,
with a very embarrassed Fiok.” “You shoull
not have written them: 1 must not hiear such
thinge; gou do nat know all; Iam unun-
happy woman:™ here cvs sizhad daealy.

*You nnhappy. madame?” said [ evning
a step or two nearer, for tho apporianity
wae not to be lost,

“Yes,” said the conntess, easting her eye
an tha ground; ‘“but do not ask me; T canuat
tell yru; yet you are tha only persan on
whom I can depend.  Iler eyesweore raised
now, and laoking mo keenlv in tho fwee.—
*Will youn do me a serviee?”

‘At the risk of my-hie, madame,™ sadll,
and the offer wis honestly made,

“Well, [ believe your: but furtunately there
i3 no such risk requisite: nli I want yon to
do is to make o fuir copy of this papes:’ and
»he produced from her pocket a preity large
one, neatly folled,
ued, spreading it open before meg, “itis alaw
paper, absolutely necessary iv a very impor.
tant snit—onc¢ which may resultin richesor
roin. I must give it up to the court, Latas
it might he lost, or g6t into my enemy’s
hands, an accurate ¢rpy wonld bo of the
zreatest importance (o me.  Family reasons
make it unadvisable to intrust such s paper
to any clerk or lawyer, but I can truet you,
If you will take tho trouhle of copying it,
word for word, letter for letter, in oo own
clear beautiful hand, I will never forget the
obligntion”’

An instantanenas offer to dothat or any-
thing clse she wanted, was the only reply I
could make.

“Thank you, thank you,” said the coun
tess, placing the paper in may hand, which,
by the by, ahe pressed. “You are the only
man in the world from whom [ could ask
auch a service, and to youtr honor and die-
eretiun 1 can trust for keeping tho secret.-1
know it, I know it,”” she continued, cuttiny
short my protestations of prudence in all
that concerned her. “When do you think
you can gat it finished?”

«“To-morrow,” said I, glaneing hastily
over the paper; it was large, a folio shee} of
parchment, and written in the old Siavonio
character, which is still emploged in Rus
sian law and theology.

4Well, to-morraw avening bring-it to my
house; the footman will admit you at the
back gate, and I will explain everything to
you in my own boadoir. Be particuiar in
copying this;”, aad ehe pointed. to some
words like a signature at the end of the pa-
per. “Good-by: I mast mn. Come between
seven and eight;”” and the countess was out
of tho door before she could hear miy prom-

swoman said, -

ise to Le punctual.

that fullowed, that [ have no additional paz-

Piyving the mute’s part for so

If madame had given me a quiet interview
with herself in ene of the back ronma, where

ereak, the rustle and the light knock bronght

“You tee,” she contin.

[ I copied the paper with great nttention to ’
l:u:cu'l';nc transcription and striet seereev.

Word for word, letter for letter, as Ma-
dame Rozenki ditected, I traced out in the
privacy of my own room, s3 ny nat 10 ba
seen by Hard<tafl. the curious Sluvonie writ-
ing, of which 1 did not understand a sy!-
lable.

There was some difficulty in matebing the
parchment and eopying the sign:uur'r.:, it
might have been the emderor's sizn mudual
fur‘uught I Enew. °

lhf work cast me a sleepless night, but it
was {inished in good time. N eye could.
have told the differenco between the cypy
and the orizinal; nobody hel cause to s'u‘s-“
{pect what U was about; and with the servicd
tdone, and the great epportunity in the bov—
Jdair in prespeet, I repaired to the bnek eate.
jof ’the flozenki Palace between seven and
, cight, ’ - 5
; The same fontman admitte] me, end with
. the accustomed luo't, motionless and stolid;®
’ but instead of leading on to.the boudoir, as>

i cxrcctc.d, he handed me a sealed note, and
stoodd by in the passage 111 1 readd jt. Thaer
process did not requive much time. “I'he
bilict, which was dated at 19 A, M, cor-”
tainaed only thic; BN

My Pear Yorve Foinwp~Unforseen eip:
cumstances ohiize me toset out immediately
{or Archangel; Linast therefore lose the plea-
sure of receiving you this evening; but wo'
will meet azin on my return, when I hpie™
Uy mare mo Liing acknowlodgements fose
your fricadship. Picase to give the papers,
Loth capy and original, ty the foctman; he
has osders how ty forward them; and be-
lieve me yours, ia great haste, =

Catacrise Rozevge” ™~

Tt was her own handw:ning, and only one
course remained fur me; I gave the papers
to the footman, laving no krowledge of
each other’s language, no questions could e
asked or auswered; and I went home, won-
dering what basiness coald have called hert
so suddenly to .Archangel, when she would |
return, and what acknowledgements were to
be made to me,

These wonders were still fresh in my mind
when, a few days after, the English packes s
breught me a letter from my uncle, enrnestly
requesting my immediate return to England.
It was sa brief, and so hastily written, that
I concluded thie old man mast Le very'il),"
and thinking oi’ his heirs and successurs.~—<
lardstaff, to whom I showed the letter by .-
way of apolozy for my precipitiie departare
was of tho same opinion, and thousht X
should luso no time. °

No time was lost; I set out with the Engs”
lish mail;packet. It was reckoned a fort-
night then from St. Petershurg to London:
but I reached Ki+g Williun street in the.
furenuon of the tenth day, to fiud my uncle
well and busy in bis counting-house, -

In answer to my hasty inquiry why he
had sent for me, the.old man lovked mysteri-
ous, beckoned me into his private room, and
nut into my hands a letter from Skinderkin -

& Co, inwhich he was informed, in thes
most business-like mauner, that the interests
of the firm and my owa safety made it ad-
visable that I should leave St. Petorsbarg s
immedintely, as I had inearred the resent-
ment of a noble Rassian fumily, ’

The caso was now clear to me; the conn-
tess had been exilad to Archangel, and I~
sent hame to Euzland, through her high- .
born relatinds” dread of a mesalliance,

1 felt myself the hero of a real romance;
but what was to be done? Iler nddress in
Archangel was unknown to me; and even if *
it had been known, who could say into whose »
hands my letter might full,  Better to waity
and see what chanco time miglit, bring. "~
For the present, I parriel my uncle's lec-
tures and inquiries by giving him to gnder-'
stand that I conld not lielp the partiality of "
a rieh widow nad o countess, o

‘The old mun secmed to think it very un- |
accoantable; so did evergbody who heard it
except my mother, good woman; shecalens *
lated on ofiiciating a: a wedding-breaklusg -
in the Bozenki Palace. Y

I begawe camehody, ecven in the house-
keeper's apinion, hut had subsided into my 7
old place in the counting-house, and my
seat in the back parlay, when, with the lase
! packet, whieh left just Lsfore the frost had

closed the Daltie, whe should arrive but -

Iardstafll ..

{Ie vl vesigned his office under Skinder-
(kin & Co., and was on bis way to Yorkshire,.
where he intended to spend the rest of his
day= in genteel retirement by help of hie
! Russian savings. They bad gat two Scoteh- -
ymen in dica of both him and me; but some .
"affuirs which he was commissioned to wind
"np hronzht him to King Willinm street; nnd
{1 tonk the only opportanity now ‘in my
ipwver by leirn something of the countess, ©
by a~king bim, when we ehanced ¢o be felt
Ly oureeivrs, if Madame Rozeoki had been
cuiling at the counting-hense of lato,

“0 no” said e "she sends her steward |
"naw; she wants no niote silly young men to

do her hu<ine<,”™ - B B

“What business do you mean?” snid f. - -

*What you did for her: helping to get her
nephew’s estate in Archangel. The boy .-
had died while yet he was o minor, in the
monnetery, jnst behind her palace, where she
| had placed him to be educated and ont of
the way. Ilc was dumb, »oun <er, and had
been dead fur two years, but nobody knew
that., She wat the rents and the furs, apd |
at last eontrivedd a seheme—1 soprose be-
canse you looked a it sulject for it—ta paes
yoa off for lier dead nepliow with her com-
pany at the palace, and make you copy-out ;
a will leasing the e~tate to her. 1 leliesg
the monks and she ot up a funerai wheh
sou were fairlg vut of St Petersbarg, - Of"
cour~e she male Skinderkin, & _Co..send?
you.” And theamiable man smilel. 7 |
' “What did you get for helping in the husi- ..
ne«?” suid I, feeling that every word ho-
spolke was true. P

“Fouls do the work, and wicomon get the
profit,” responded my -excellent senior.—~
“But I must tell you shois married . tow -
princo—une of the Romano fmnily, they
say; and [ would pdvie vou to keep well |
out of Russia; it would rever d fir faople’
to know the strange way fhe fuek- to'ges*
her leguey.” e

SENIRNE S SRR |

gar-Garibaldi has ust received nt-Cre-
mona 8 very singular cempliment.. fewd-.
dres=ed a letter tu.the youth of the gity urg-s
ing theni to abstain from vice axd_to_love
and reek clutation, ' THe eonclidingy words®
of his address the scholaatic authwdities 685
Cremona havo decreed shbuld be wrilfen in
Lticrs of gold on the threshold of-their gym-x
pasium. They read ns fullows: .

“tlad Italy been better instrucied, sbe
wonld loag before this hare knowathk Her:
bouundary was nit the wall bf & town or the®
hedzo of a garden, but the highi Alps ands
the broad sea. She would bave swept from,
her all that defiles ber.” ™ .

.




