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[Wnucn for the Reporter]
THE I?DIAN GIRL'S GRAVE.

Qe eleeps where the flowers i The glud voice fr hushed,

1 nance hioom. "hae cheered hi loug H
; lnlu’i ;:n.‘::U) they strewed i Aud no wore h .
tier way 1o the tomb, . Hetonuce joyous 8~

Alonmifally the willows”
Around her doth wave,

And end 8 sweet chiarm
Tu the gloom of the grave.

r
| Yes! the meck one is called
To her home in the grave.
i Ard the green trees aro nd her
In solitude wave. uf
Thc wild flowers seem bel
1n grief their fuir heads,
And mourning in silence
Fle loss of the dead,

She sicepn where the’ ‘waters
‘Their wld \:le!ku’p |
‘They seem sending a murmar
To the fuir onedmm ll;rp. ’
B h: eparie .
7 : r;:xalr:lr o::: fo';ﬂl home, "Pen the stars as they peep
And the heart of the parent Ll;r:;m,g:e bﬂgi;‘l homes above
alone, down ou her grave
. Is left mounung ! With pity and love;
No kind one is near him And the breeze na gt
To cheer fus lone way, 1" Its odors abrondf
“Ihe toved one has gently ) Scems whispering, Her spml
From hun passed away. 16 at rest with 118 G

‘Tuwanpa, Pa. SymiL.

[W nitten for the Reporter.}
THY NAME,

Thy npme i was once " 8 magic spell,
Bv which my heart was bouyd ;
* Aud the youthful dreains of ho}e and love,
\Were awakeued by that sound.

Thv name 1o others ne'er Kas been,
What 1= has been 10 me:

To love thec, was my early dream—
Aud love, but only thee.

A change has come. hat not in-mr—
For ume can change me, never’

W hat thon wastonce, thou rt snil to me—
No power this heart can sevef.

Thy name, 1t 15 a magic sﬁvll,
Noe would 1 change the theme ;
On 1. T only wish 10 dwell,
For ‘twas my carly dream.

Conid 1 but see thee once agan,
. And call thee by that name,
With rapture wbuld my hosom swell,
To Anow, we jneel agaun. £

\lu\uonn‘ ln llum'im.

_ 3 B [A TJRA:
TIIE STU DENT OF MADRID.

: A TALE OF SPANISH LOVE. -

[coxcLupED ]

When be re-opened them, the Count, or Tadeo,
whicherer was his most fitting appellation, stood
With the courage of pride and des-

air. Feldeneo boldly met his searching zaze.  For
-eme moments they looked at each other insilence,
bioken at last by Tadeo. '

«+ | come lo question you,” he said: ¢ answer
tun}. anl vour captivity may be very brief. De-
¢éive me, and your life shall be yet shorter. Your
ciimes shall meet their just reward.”

1 am nu_[ y of no crime. retorted Fedeneco. 1
am llm victigh of circumestances.”

-Aud what are they 1" eagerly inquired the
Count.

Federico was snlenl

* Do you know me, Senor?”’ said the Count.

- No,” wasthe reply.
‘ ‘Beware, then; lest you leam to know me 100
well. What did you, eoncealed in )nndor ¢loset?
Where is the paper you robbed me ofi? Who Ed

Yartore bim.

mitted vou into the house? To you belong ¢
seciet society? Were you sentas a spy? A day-
2ot was found in the closet: did you come to hs-
sassinate’ me 1 :

He paused afier each question, but Federico an-
swered none of them, save the jast, to which he
- n*phed by a stern negative —¢ You had best con-
* resumed Tadeo. * Tf you are no political
’ nﬂ'ender, if no criminal project led you where |

found you, | pledge my word, Senor—and I pledge
itonly to what I can and will perform—yon shall

at once be releared.”

«1 can but say this,” replied the prisoner; it

! “was not my object to overhear you: an accident

conducted me where you discovered me, and I

Learuly regret that a casual noise betrayed my

presence.”

- Is that all you will say » )
« A1 2l
#“You know n+t with whom you deal,” cried the

Count. Then lowering his voice, and with asmile

iat hie strove to render amiable. ¢Jt was perhaps,

alove-affair,” he ‘said. ¢ Young man, which of

" Dona Rosaura’s bandmaids did you seek 2—Who
intreduced you into that apartment ? Tell me this,
satinly me on a point that coucerns myself person-
ally, and not only will I forget all, but remain your
debtor . »

Whilst thus he spoke, the Count's features ex-
pressed very diflerent sentiments from those an.
nounced by his smooth and placable speech. .in
thei: convulsive workings, and in the savage fire
of his eyes, jealousy and hatred were plainly to be
read ; he looked like a tiger aboul to spring upon
18 prey,

# Senor,’? said Federico contemptuously, * you
waste time. If a lady did introduce me inlo your
house, you may rest assured I am not base enongh
1o reveal her name. From me you get no further

_answer. Do with'me as you will. In this unhap-
py land vmmhl is above right.”

# Wretch 1’ excldiimed the Count fiercely advan-
cing upon his undaunted captive ; “you have be-

" trayed yourself. 1 will destroy you knave like an
msect. A lady conceal you! What audacmus
dander is this?” He sttaggled with his rage, and,

* mastering himeelf, resumed. ¢ [t has been proved
that you are the spy of a dangerous and treasounas

. ble association. Where isthe paper you etole !’

" . “1have no paper, replied Federico, ¢ and will
answer no more quesiions. lam in your power;
do vonr worst.”

The Count stepped to the dungeon door, and
summoned lwo mea in waiting outside. Whilst
one of them searching Federico, closely examin-
ufg each pocket and fold of his dress,. but without
discovering the mnch qoveted document, the other
hstened respectfully 1o’ the Count, who gave him
wsiructions in a low voice. Hu last words which

. reached the ear of the student, were riot calculated
10 reassure him as'to the fature. ¢ Be it s0,” ‘said
Ion Tadeo -~ The necessaty warrant shall at once

far ~5

vindictive glance at his prisoner, he left the pison.’
It tras some ‘consolation to ihe uuforluniue Fréds
erico, when’ again  in -dismal solitude, and with
the progpeet of-acruel death before his eyes, o re-
fiéet on the fir:nness he had dmwu, and on the" ago-
ny ofjealoua doubt he had inflicted on ‘Biscival. !n
his defenceless apd desperale circumstagces, sucli
revenge was doubly sweet; and for..a while. he
dwelt on it with pleasure. Then his thoughts teak
another direction, and an active-and. excited imiagi.
nation transported him from that gloomy cell to the

~—She knelt before a crucifix, and wept and pray-
ed for him. He heard her breathe his name and in-
voke the saiuts to his assistance ; and-ina transport
of love and gratitude he extended his armsto clasp
her to his heart, They were rudely checked by
the cbain that linked, them to the wall. And now

pale spectres flitted throogh the gloom, and grinned
at him with their skeleton mouths and murmured
in his ear that he must die, and never again see
her whose kiss was yet hot upon his lips. And
the last ominous words and deadly look of his foe
recurred to him, chasing all hope. Who would
miss him, the humble and friendless s!udenl who
inquire where'orhow he had met hllﬁlle' Far
greater than he, the wealthy.the titled, the power-
ful, had met the fate he anticipated,~at_hangman’s
hands, in the,dark and silent recess of Spanish dna-
geons. To, the long list of illustrious victims, he,

an wsignifieant one, wopld be added unpoticed.~—

And the rememberancelof those who had preceded
him, ennobling an ignominious death, gave Feder-
ico conrage. ¢ Yes! 'he excltimed aloud. 1
will die, as so many great and good men have
died bef0'e fme ! Would that § had done servics o
my poor oppressed country, romething 3 deserve
the tyrant "¢ hate !

given,”

His words yetecho
heard steps at the oot
withdrawn. This time
death warrant and the esecutioner. Nerviag him-
self 1o endure the worst, he gazed sternly and stoad- |
ly at his visitors,

“That is he,” said the tarnkey, to a tall, sallen-
looking man.

4 Take ofl his chains,?’ wae lhe answer ;
)ou senor, follow me.”

¢ Quick with your work,” cried Federico. ¢ Call
your aids. ] am-prepared.”

¢ Silence and follow !"’harshly replied the strang-
er. ¢ Lucky for you if you are prepared for al'.”

Without the dungeon stood a third man, muffled
in a short mantle. Federico shuddered. ¢ Anoth-
er of the hangman brood I’ he murmared. “ Lead
on 1 fear thee not "’ The man followed without a
word. Afier lraversing several corridors, they as-
cended a lofty staircase. Behind each door Fede-

Ein tho dunﬂeon, when he
and its fastenings agnin

¢ and

none of them revealed what he expected. At last
his conductor pasued.

“ Are you ready,” he said, ¢ to appear before
your Sopreme Judge
" @[ am ready,” Federico solemnly replued

¢ Thenenter here.”

A door opened, the student set foot across the
threshold, and ntitered a cry of surprise. lostead
ot the garrote, instead of racks and torturers, he be-
held a gorgeons saloon, brillianily lighted up with
a profusion of wax tapers. Five or six men of dis-
tinguished mien and elegant appearance, with stars
and orders upon their breasts, were grouped round
a large carved chair, and looked curionsly and ex-
pectantly a1 Federico. Bat he scarcely observed

L them.” Even on & lady of great beanty and majesp

tic aspect, who sat in the chair, wrapped ina ost-
ly mantle of embroidered velvet, his attenfion was
fixed but for an instant, for behmd her stood anoth-
er lady, somewhat pale and anxious-looking, but
who yet bore so strong a resemblance to the cause
of his suflerings, to her of the rose-colored robe, 1o
Rosauta hersell, that all the blood in his veins rush-
ed tohis heart. Her name hovered on his lips,
and, forgetting everytliing bt love and newly-rev iv-
ed hope, be was abont to spring forward and throw
himself at her feet, when the lady in the chair ad-
dressed him.

¢ Remain there, senor,” she said with a- smile

.and gracious movement of her head, as if she di-

vmed the impulse 1o which the impetuous stadent
s0 nearly yielded.— You have had strange adven-
tures, T am told, within the last few hours. They
will terminate happnly for you, if you tell me the
whole trutb, and ielate without reserve ail that has
occurred. Where have you passed the night?
What took you fo the -house in which you were
foond hidden 1 -What heard. you there ¥

« Senora,” replied Federico, respectfully, but
fiemnly ; %1 have already pfeferred death to the
revelation of a secret (hat is not mine. My resdlu.
tion is unchanged. 1 can answer no questions. »

The lady cast a friendly and lpptovmg glance at
the steadfast youth,

« Now by our Lady,” she said toming tothe gen.

nght pleasant to behald in theso unchivalrous days.
1 doubt not, young Sir, thatthe lady of your affec-
tions will know how to repay it. _But here are
great interests al stake, and your excuse may not
avail. You must relate all, troly_ and withont re.
serve. And to remove your scruples, know that
the secret you have so bravely kept is no longer
one for any here present. -Proczed ! -

A look from Rosaura cobfirmed this assurance,

and without' forther hesuat;on, Federico told his
adventures apd repealed the dialogue he had heard
from the closet. At tilnes the listeners seemed
surprized ; at times they smiled, or looked signifi-
| cantly at each other, and spoke together in brief
whispers. - Twice had the student to tell his tale,
and his words were taken down by one of the gen-
tlemen -present. That done, the lady rose quickly
from her chair, laid a’hand upon his shoulder, and
fixing her keen bright eyes -eunhmgly upon his
face pointed to the desposition.

¢ Can you swear to lhnl‘l" uhe cried —“Is ‘# sl

rico fancied a lorture chamber or fa garrote, but:

{lemen around her, % this is a chivalrous fidelity,’

‘PUBLngn EVERY WED’!EESIYAX..'

: e —
be made out, and - Ihen-deapumh ? .- And witha

‘chamber of the bedutiful cause of his mnsfonunes X

o 4 O 100

truet Before.God and lm-v:nm!sfwhdaall pais as
you have satd ¢- No'word-to indc‘h or_tob Titlte 7}
"Saw yoit lhadogqment with Yoy qml e)éq,"i Sin.
ta Madrer Ya it pomble-r@lmly ~dUcannot..ke ;
and yer—my friends, what say youl, What t!nnk
you, Duke of Sun Femando, arid'yon, MJrqms of |
SantaCruz? What sage hisGrace of Shn Lorenzo,

and our discreet fi¢Rd, Martinezdala Resal . No, |.

I need not fear, whilst tbus susrounded by the best
and wisést in the* land: ‘Canibronefd, ‘adyise us.

How may we .lefgn! the madunauon&of ou:cmf j

tocs‘ T

The "enllemnn who bad wvmen dovn 1her dep-
osition, raised his head, and Federico vecoznised
the features of one renowned lbmughom Spain as
4 wise counsellor and . learued. lawyer. - With sur

+prise and respect the student zazed st the distin-

‘guished and illustrions persons he had jost heard
named,

¢ Much depeads,” said Cambronero, “on kis
Majesty’s health. 1f unhappily he departs this fife
without regaining conscioushess, we. must recover
the surreptionsly obtained document. at point. of
the sword.—-No other courso will then be open to us.
But if, by God’s gracious' mercy, the king's sen-
ses return, not a moment mast be lostlin oblamm"
trom his hand a revecation of the act= He must be
told everything ; he rrust be shown how ‘his con.
fidunee has been abused, and what base advantage
has been taken of momentary weakness. He mnst
hear the witness whom Heaven has raised up for
your Mn]est; n

¢ Hal’ eried medndy, with an lmpahem:md en:
ergetic yesture,  you are right, Cambronero; we
must act! Al hat can be done, Christina will do.
They shall not trinmph by weaknessof hers? Don

l

|

Fernando still lives, can yet retract. ‘He shall hear
how they have laboted to bring shame upon s

But for thee, Rosaura, will 1! name ; shall leamn the perfidy of these who have
gladly perish, and to lhee oaly slml. my last sigh be cnnroned him with theirsnares ! 1go tell -him.”

The Quecen left the room. *To me it seems, |
Senores,” said Cambronero, a quiet smile playing
oa his shrewd features,  that things have happen-

creatures have worked their way even into the cab
inet and camarilla. The goards, the captains-gen-
eral, and many officers of siate are long since gain-
ed over. In all cases, on King Ferdinand's death,
a war is inevitable. The succession o the throne
is a Gordian knot, to be cutonly by the sword. The
lufante will never yicld his claim, or admit as val-
id the abrogation of the ancient Salic law. And
doubtless the crown would be his, were not the
people and the spirit of the times opposed to him.
He is retrograde ; the 8pain of to-day is and must
be progressive. [

despotic government. and the inquisition; it fer-
ments from north to south, from Portugal to the
Mediterrarean; but that fermentation would lack a

rallying point without the decree whichcommands |
all 1o cling to Christina and her children, and repel

the Infante. “The partisans of Carlos have siriven
10 obtain by craft what they cou'd not hope 1a con-
quer by the strong hand, and they have succeeded
in making a dying monarch revoke in a momeunt
of delirium or imnbecHity that all importantact. The
revocation is in the hands of the Infante ; the Salic
law is once more the law of the land, and Christi-
na's children are in their i disinherited.  And if
it is impossible to restore the king to consciousness
I fear. "

¢ \What 17 cried the Marquis of Santa Cruz.

«That we are on the eve of a great revolution.”

¢ Hash P said the Doke of San Lorenze, looking |

anxionsly around Him. “These are dangerous
words, my friend.” And his eye fell upon the hand-
some countenance of Martinez de ja Rosn, who
“smiled thoughtfolly. ‘

¢ Call it reform, Cambronero,” he said;  wise
progress of the limes,” moderate, caulious, alapted
to the circumstances ; not rash, reckluss, swoeping
revolation.”?

The lawyer cast akzen glaoce at the fotmer min-
ister of the Cortes.

¢ Reform ! he cried. ¢ Aye, cerlaml) ; but what
refSrm ? Does Senor de la Rosa mean such reform
as he helped 10 bring about? 1bid bim beware:
these are no times fordrifling, Here we stand, but
a fow paces from the déath-bed of a powerful prince.
He fettered this revolution ar reform ; but, Senores,
it'was anly ot a while and in appearance. Like
the moale, it bas labored and advanced, surely acd
onseen. Happy for our king it he expires before
the vanity of his efforts, and the mutility of the
bloodshed and misery they have oecasioned, are
demonstrated ; bajure he learns that a principle nev.
er dies, (hougb all the adillery ot the world be
brought to bear upon it. History judgesthe dead ;
n:nons)nagame,hé‘ing. Let ua.so_aci that we
may stand with honot before both tribanals.”

« The sub]ect leedp us too far,” said the poet
and miaister, rising from his chair and glancing at | ¢
Federico, who strack and delighted by Cambroune-

ro's words, gazed at him with expanded brow and
flashing eyes. ¢ Let un beware of kindling fanmti-
¢ism: coolness and prudence are becoming 1o men,
and, God knows, we need both.”

He tock Cambronero’- arm, and led him to the

other end of the' spacious apartment. The' noble-
men followed and the conversation was resumed
in a lower lone. So enthraling had beén the in-
terest with which Fedenco had listened to the words
of these influential Liberals, that foran instant he
had neglecied Roeaura, who stood nenrly coaceal-
ed behind tié.ew-2iling cushione and bigh gilt back
of the throne-like chair. ~—Her beantitol face wore
an anxious, inquirjng expression; which seemed 1o |
reproach bim with: forgetting hes ; batas he drew
near, she smiled, and rays oflovetnd hope broke
from beneath her long dark lashes.-~And under the
magic influence of those beaming eyes, Fedenco’?
doubts and fears vanisbed like frost before raid-day
sun, and were replaced by a tnnsporl of bhuful
emotion.
" «Rossura !’ he exr.lumed, “ whnnn;p:ahblo
is this! indeed, havebeen the evepls
ff’m@a's;?emden of-: Anhanﬁhles n‘f‘o

“TOWXNDA; BRADEORICEOUNTY, A, BV

The nation is uneasy; it hates

;r‘1'~
'

2y-4 2 Aena b4

realized —A moumnmgw,_banilcd donth -2
dﬁngeon s'and betiold Tard itv-a: ﬂng\ thmber,
i at youp feet Rosaum Explain ieks ﬂu
 ulored . mistrgss of smy . beas ! How ; Jo,!w lhus
_mccﬂ.,nﬂov cameyob hither®?. - |~ ..

“’Wl‘h ur fiead; Gerotimo Regnto, ’P’ pT:ed the
ladj

" Thp. traitor 7 indignantiy cxclalmed Fedetico.
4 No thanka 6 him if1 escapewith life. %
“ wJudge tol 60 h:zmly" cned Rosanra? ¢ you
know not'al} joti oweé Regato.” From hini: T frst
heard your uawe, He was my contidant ; he knew
my aversion to the detesied man, who- conudemd

although hot of the Hiztiest nobility,, was Pmndenl
of the Burgos Ttibanal, and by .gommercial trans.
actions in the time of the Constiltions, he acquired
great wealth. —My late snitor is elso sptung from
the people. My father was his friénd and at one
time had 1o thank his influsnce fur escape from
persecuticn.  Out of gratitade he promised him my
hand, and dying a year ago, left him my guardian.

In that capacity he administered my estates, and
had me in his power. But, thanks o the Virgin, I
am at }ast free from his odious coutrol.”’

She gazed tenderly at Federico, and held auther
hand which he covered with kjsses. But he bas.
lily withdrew it on becoming aware that their pro-
ceedings were obsorved by the gronp of politicians.

4 Ix this the lime and place ¥’ she said, witha
smile of sweet confusioh and arch téproacb ¢ And
yet, Federico, best belaved, why should I feign in-
difference, or couceal that my heart is wholl)
yours !”

¢ Angel ! cried the enraplured student trembling
with axstasy.

¢ Hush ! whispered Rosmara. ¢ Cambronero
looks and langhs at us. Hear me, Federico. The
“decisive moment approaches ; but 1 fear it not—I
love and hope, It was Geronuno, disgiused as a
Gallego, who brought you to my ‘abode ; Geronimo
hates him whom he hate; he knew me as-a chi'd
—was my father’s Tncnd and loves us both. He

e doubted not it was the -ed for the best, and that the resalt of all this is not | spoke 10 me of you Jong before I saw you; be told
'doub(!u!, provided only the king be not already |
dead.—The Apostolicale bave been active. - Their !

me the hour of yoar walks m\!he Prado.
first glance [ recognised you."” A

4 And where is that siugular man ¥ *Feder;co -
-quired.

¥ know, not, but doub!leu at nogreat distanve,
This night a few hours ago, ! lay sleepless on my
pillow, anxious for your fute, when a carringe step-
ped at thedoor. It was surrounded with goards
and torchbeare?s, and [ was told that’ my preserice
was instantly required atthe palace. My alarmi at
so unlimely a summons was dissipated by the ar-
fival of Geronimo. ¢ Fear nothing,’ he said:  the
hour of hapyiness is at hand. He whowm you hate
is vanquished. Féderico is his ~onqueror.” "

« | his conqueror ! cried the student. -And then
recalling all that bad occured, ¢ Strange destiny !
he continued. * Yes, | now see that the secret in-
trizues of a dangerous .and powerfil man have
been revealed by my means. But whoishe? 1
in vain comnjecture.”

 You do not know him?"* cried Rosnara, great-
ly astonished—tnot know v She siddenty
paused, for at that mament the door burst open and
ihe Queen entered (he room in extreme and vio-
fent agitation.

¢ His Majesty is recovered, " she exclaimed her
voice shrill and quiveriug with contending emotions
t his swoon is over, God's grace be thanked, I
have spoken. my noble friends, and not in vain.—
The King will himself hear the witnesses. These
young peaple must come with me. Call Geronimo
Rewato, Remain here Cambronero, and all of you ;
[ must see you d3ain, | need your counsel—desert
me not !,

& \When your msjesty next honors us with your
presence,” said Cambronero, bowing low and rais-
ing his voice, it will be as Queen Regent.of Spain.”

Reirato entered the room and Federico rubbed
his eyes in fresh astonishment. It was the same
man in dark mande who had followed him from
hi» dungeon to the Queen's audience chamber, and
whosm he had taken for an executioner. Gradual.
Iy the mysteries of the night unravelled themselves.
He understood that if Regato had accused bim. it had
been io0 avert suspicion from himself, and that he
. migh! work more effectually for both by revealing
to the Queen or to Cambronero what he had learr-
ed from Federico, and by placing before them the.
list of conspirators. Musing upon this and each
moment more eonvinced of Geronimno’s wisdom
and good laith he followed the Queen who with
rapid step, led him and Rosaura. Stopping before a
door, she tumned to the student.

“tSpeak fearlessly ,” said she: ¢ suppress no
wotd of truth, and reckon on my favor _and protec-
on® -

Federico bowed. - The door lumettnwlenlv oo
s hinges and the Queen paused ® moment as inan-
ger and sorprise, whilst a dark glow fAlushed her ex-

ciled and passionats counispance. From lbn doora
visw wascommandedof the wholeapﬂmﬁnt which

At the

was dimly lighted, and occupied by | per
sops standing in a half circle, roud a placed
near a marble chimneypiece. Upon this bed prop-

ed by cushions into a balf sitting posture lay Ferdi-
nand ViL., his suffering features andTivid complex-
ion Iookmg ghastly and epectsal in the faint light,
and contrasted with the snow.white linen of his
pillow. A black-robed priest knelt at his feet, and
mumbled the prayer for the dying; Casilo the
pbyncmn held his arm ond reckoned the slow
tbrobe of the feeble pulse. At the bed-side sata
Iady, her hands folded on the velvet counterpane,
her large dark eyes glareing uneasily, almost fier-
cely, aund the room—her countenance by no
means that of a sorrowing and resigned moarner.

 The document !’ groaned the sick man; wilh
painful eflort; ‘the docament where is it! t To
your hands I entnuledn tromyoulclumnback.
Produce it instanty.”

-4 My gracioue sovereign,” nphed thopcmn ad-
dresséd—and it the sound of that’ sinister voice,
Federico folt. Rosuara’s band tremble in, his—* my
Mw,lhl p’qnt, thet . weighty:-and

importar ‘dceniment signied alermmﬂdﬁﬂo»

A

ONE,

me nlremty hisown. My father, of an old family, |

O3 Lt e

A GOOD,BICIL

berationt; " eadndlits Hgmy Be" révoﬁed
moﬁibnmry irpalagfss 0 §
~iWhiere i ¥ ﬁl%’mibled ihe Km" nngnly
L iﬁbsafealiée}ildg’ e st Ee

> «Tn'the hihds of e faanita,” erled 16 Quickn,
entering the roor: and afiproucting the bed, '~

« Traitdr V7 exc\mmed I"erdmand ‘making a vio-
lent bt fruittéss effort td rnue’lumself B (§ n‘ lhus
"you repay‘h:yemﬁdence"!" E
" ¢“Hear me;’ gracidus sir* cried Tadeo’ 3 bol hie
tongue faliered tind be tuméd deadly p:ile. for jnst
hien he precéived Roa.surn, Yedénco, aml Reg:no
standing arthe déor.”

«“Hpar these," #aid the Queeri, placing her arm
affectiofiately rotind her stffering Hiusband and bow-
ing her head over him, whilé tears, real or feign..
ed, of sympathy or passlon, fell fast from her
eyes, “They have basely betrayed ‘you; Sue
they have abimed your coufidence ; they havécon-
spired agninst me, againat vou, agn'mnt yoor inno-
cent children. Approach, Don Federico; speak
freely and fearlessly. You are -under lhe gafe-
guard of your King, who demands of you the en-
tire truth.»’ L

“ Enough ¥’ said Ferdinand : 1 have ready.
the young man’s depositions. Look at it sir,’" he
added, to Tadeo, pointing to- the paper, and deny:
itif you can.”

Tudeo obeyed as he read, his hand vmb!y
shook, and at last he dropped the paper and eank
upon his knee :

1 cannot deny i1,” he #aid, in & lroubled roice
# but let your majesty hear my jushﬁmuon ll"‘l
plore permission to explain my conduct.”

The litle lady who sat beside the King's bed
sprang 10 her feet, her conntenarice flaming with
wrath, and rushed upon the kneeling man. Un-
bridled raze flashed from her eyes and Ja.s(orted
each fedtnre ofher face. -

“Tritor ¥’ she cried, * whefe is :;lmumenl
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what have you done with it? You stolg it, to bo-
liver to men as vile and base as you
produce it'? -

Madam!? exclaimed the astonished object of this
furious apostrophe.

His remontrance was ctt short for quick as light-
ning the ungovernable Infanta raised her hand and ;
let it fall npon his fuce with snch vigor and good
will that the mnister unprepared for so unwoman-
Iy an gs=anl, stagze.ed backwards, and narrowly
avoided a fall. : e

¢- Carloita 7 cried the Qn seizing her sister’s
arm and restraining ber from further violence.

« The villain! the traitor ¥ shrieked Jho Infanta,
in tones hat resnunded through the palace.

4 Aswcay with him frorm ‘my sight ! cried Ferdi-
nand his voice growin, fmme[athespoke “The
Queen whom I appoin %Regent‘ doring my illness,
will decide upon his fate. I myzelf strip him of
al} offices and bonors. Away with him, and for--
ever ! You are no longer mv minister, Tapeo CaL
ovarne. Oh, God! what a bitter deception! He
too! By all the saints he shali roe it. " -His treach-
ery is my death-siroke !’

The King sank back like a corpse upon his c\ﬁh
ions ; but presently recovered himself, and with all
speed befure the assembled ministers, the extcrted
decree was annulled, the Pragmatic Sanction agaip
declared in full force and the Queen nominated
Rezent. “'Whilst this took place, Federico, unheed.
ed in the bustle of sach important business remain-
ed like one entranced. Jt was Calomarde, then,
the man whose ruthiess hand had been eo pitiless-
ly stretched forth over the suffering !and—it wasthe
all-powerful minister, the corse of Spain, the butch-
erer of the.noble Torrijos, and his unhappy compa-
nions, whom he the insiguificant. student, had cast
down from his high state! The giant had svccum-
ed before the pigmy ; the virtaal ruler of the king-
dom had fallen by the agency of one.whom a day
previonsly he might with impunity have annihila-
ted. Events so extraordinary and of such rapid
occurence, were hard to comprebend ; and Federi-
co had scarcely convincel himself of their reality,
when he received a few hours afierwards a sum-
mons to the Queen’s presence.

The moming san khone into the royal apadment
revealing the traces of a sleepless night and recent
agitation upon the handsome featores of the new-
ly-made Regent. She receited the student with a
smile and placed Rosuara’s hand in his. I

« Fear nothing from Calomarde, ”shesaid. | “He
has fled his well-merited ;mnuhment Those sent
for his arrest sought him in vain. You are | junder
my protection, “Roeuara—and yon also Don! Fed.
erico.—Yon have established a Jasting claim: upor
my gratitude and my fnenlhlp shall never fail
you® .

Tt does not appear how long these fair prormsea
were borne in mind by a queen whose waord, since
that time has been far oftener pledged than' \'edeem-
ed.” Perbaps she hotight she hid acquitied herself
of all obligation® when three monthe Tater, she hon.
ored with her presence the nuptials of Federico
and Roeauta, and with her own hand twined acos-
tly wreath of brilliants through the sadle ringletsof
the beautiful bride. And perhaps the young coup-
la neithér needed aor desired forther marks of
her fivor; for they withdrew from Madrid to res-
ide in huppy retirement upon Roéuira’s estites.—
Geronimo Régiato went with them ; and for awhile
was \heir welcome guest. But his ol habits 'were
100 confirmed to be eradicated even by the influ-
ende of thoss he loved best. ‘The atmfosphers of a
court, the excitement of political intrigue, were-as.
sential to his existence and he soon retumned to the
capital. ‘There, under a very different name from
that by which has here beendeugnlled he played
an important part in the stirring epoch that
ed the death of the Fetdmlnd lhe WelloBeloTed

f* Traitor

Dourstic Briss.—~ I cannot couceive, myﬁore
wh-tnlhemumwuhmywnch lllnnkn
want-eleaning” -

‘Pet Child. -~ Oh rio; Gl dear: - 1 don’! ;nhmx
it ‘wauu c\eamng. becanse baby mdlhla twashe
mgm the b-nn heveuolonzlhumumn&”

{Tom Goos Max is. just i lille: things, the)
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L A few evefﬁu sindz ‘YFH pasa'ngu langp the

pufxo@, .-mved;u “guite. a small village, and
on -loppn,;.u e depol, u- laviny couple got out
wnd mqulred “ihe' way to the miaister’s.” On
reaching at the house, Juhn made known his er-
Frand, m’hlclrmoome“ﬂhm *t0’ fuve the rite of

Y

holy wedlock peslormed. . The seyerend gantle-

men WaR ;uatJoavm" to perfoza a service o} ano-
iber kind, and suggested that the ‘parties should
wait his réturn. Bu(Juim was-in a hurry, and the
nnmsler thinking he eould make a shoit case of it,
‘consented to tarry.  But the lridegroom: was not
quite ready. His trank was out oz the platiorm,
and said he, addressing the minister: . ‘Spose
you just helprme in with i.”” On getling it ioto
the bouse, he added: ¢ Just help me up stairs with
it, Elizabeth wants 0, dresa.” ‘This also was done.
‘And now,” said he to a youug Jady present, as
he descended, “’Spose you .just ‘go up-and belp
| Elizabeth dress.””  Surely such a iggnest could ot
be denied The lady was d aud her toilet
duly made: us she was about 10! ideacend she be-
thought heeself ihat John's weddmg “rig? was in
her trunk, and she wc-l(}manlﬂhe kind lady if she
would *‘ take it mlo John"s room. m)d call him toget
ready.” The ¥ig was taken iuto an  adjoining cham-
ber, and ihe bndvgroom showed “iwhere be m:"ht

make ready,” This occupied time. Butal len.;lh
lhe' pnrlies descended, and, taking , their stations,
the rervice was about to commeunce. At this in-
stant John filed off ta a distant part of the room,
 where tln- young lady was siting, and said he,

# Come now, *spase you just go :md stand up side
of Elizabeth, it will make her feel better.” The
lady arceded. The two were soon made “ one
flesh,” and the clergyman lefi, It was expecied,
of courre, that the buppy couple would the later
train aud proceed on their way that night. _ But all
hu:ry was over. The patties seated. themsel\es
and seemed at home. At length, !olm spying a
piano, said-to. the young lady, still in the room—
“ Come new, ‘spose yon give us a lune on that’
-thing there.” The lady complied. It was a eenii-
mental soug, and the bridegroom was'in raptures—
« Never heard such a right down good thing in all
my life—und now ’spose you go right throngh it
azain.” It was repeated. Abont this time the car
" whistle announced the approach of the 1 ain. They
were informed, but John said<¢ he had o thought
of going from smh a confounded good place that
pight” They “staid.
early train, and, just as they were leavmg, the ge-
nerous and grateful bridegroom rhpped a silver dol-
Lur into the hand of the Llerggmau, hls eyes open-
ing and glistening like the rising sun—¢ There,”
said he, “take that; I'm going up to. ; U've_
a brother lhere-—he s going to be married—T* ll send
him right down here, for you do the thing’ ap s
handsome 1"

Wio Sanvep Tuk Seae.—The following scene.is
said to have occurred on board of a steamer carry-
ing detachments of Alabama and Lousiania volun-
teers to the. wara:

ama was anhappy for the want of emiployment;
he sauntered along for ¢ something to do,” whenit
occarred to him that he might, as he “expressed it
¢ 1ake a good wash.” He was a tall lank fellow,
with a ehocky head of diy, grassy hair hanging
down to his shoulders,. With a deliberation con-
sistent with en idle sca voyage, he commenced
tubbing the turpentine soap of the ship into the hair.
and skin with commendable vehemence He bad
cause to-take a great deal of pans, for he obeerved
to himself « thm he had an acreof barrack mud on
him.”.

It must be observed that all this while the vessel
was blowinz farther out into the sea; and by the
time the Alabamian rose, and seaped himeelf, the
Missixsippi witer in thé wash toom had become
eshausted, and he threw his bnckel over the ves-
sel’s side o replenish his b

The first dash he made wis nt his head—the tur.
pentine of the soap and the saline of 1he water in-
stantly formed a chemical combination, and the
oily qualities of the soap disappeared, and left
something in its stead resembling tar. Twoyor
three rakes of the fingers thrbugh the hair, elevated

quills of the porcupine. ¢ That's another trick
playediupon me,” siid the unwashed in a rage, his
his hair stilt growing mnore rampant. At this mo-
ment the water drippes acroes his face and he com-

menced spitiing as il nspseated tothelast dogree—
Coally and determined he wenttohis -beit, ‘took a
¢ bowije” some fifieen inches long and delivered

plnyed tricks enuff on' me.. Now, if any one dare
tet him touch- me, the one l!ial put salt in-this %ere
water!’

-‘—————q--—r-

EviL Seraxinc.—That you may uoupuk ilk of
any, do not delightto hear ill of them. Give no
countenance to busy-bodies, who are ‘rining from
houseto hoase snd loveio.talk of other men’s fanits.
Those who delight to hear ill of others, will soon
fall into the habit of speaking ill of them.  When
busy-bodies run- out of malter of fact, they. will

those who are fond of heasingothers spoken againet.
Such eharacters are common nnisances, ofien des-
troying good neighborhoods snd the fellowship of

mind durselves, we shall find work enou,h nnd
bat litlle time o talk to others.

BravTiFut. SursasniTion.—Among the supersh-
tions of the Senecas, is one which, for its: singular
beauty, is alrealy well known. Whena maiden

to try i's power of gong, and theh;-loading  .with
kisses and- caresses, they loose its- bonds over her
grave; in the belief that-it will not fold its wings,
land spd:delivered:its precidus burden:of aflection
to the loved-and lost. ¢ ]t is not unfreqoént;,” siys-
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In the momm"lhe) 1ook the |

One tall voluntéer from lhle piné lands of Alab

it upright about the Afabamian’s head: etiff as the

himself thus ‘“Some of them thar Louisians has -

soon resort 1o conjecture_and idle stories to pleass

old friends. 1f we endeavor in’ good eamest to

diea, they imptison a young bird until it first begins -

neither close its eyes, until it has Hown to thespirit ~ -

\  Indiser Bigtorian, ‘bueomlyonhmyhlt'



