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JTHE NEW WORLD FOR COLUMBUS.

BY; DOGANNE,

On the erowdediiquays of Genoa,

. Walked a distontented man— ‘

(kazing forth ugon the ocean,

! Far as straining eye could secan.
ixed and pallié‘ was his forchead,
And his armg; were tightly locked '

O'er the heart that in his bosom

;. Likea snrgirgg billow rocked.

RN

Gazed ke forth pon the ocean,
" Through the ploudy mist of night,
Gazed he forth Fhen dancing sunshine
" ¢ Clothed the ¢ta with golden light; |
* And his lips wduld mutter strangely, i
And his forolead weave a frown;. ¢
While he hugg?ﬂ bis heart more tightly,
As "twere batd te keep it down.

Gathered the pgople oft around him—
Jeering mentiamd laughing maids—
Mocking scorn §nd freezing pity,
Nodding chigk and wagging heads; -
Aund the grevbagrds said, ** Good Jesu! -
"Tis 8 sight &hduld make us sad!
This poor man :has gone demonted—
Poor Columlms sure is mad !

Like that madsan of Genoa,
Stand the Péople’s propliets now,
Fising on the Future's ceean,
Earnsst eveiand pallid brow.
Throb their hedrts with mystic longings—
And they hdg their spirits in !
‘Lest the might] of their conceptions
Should be cfucified by men.

Like Columbug, gaze they outward, A
Through thé gloomy clouds of night—
.To 2 world of glorivus beanty
U Shining in gpun their sight,
Herd they nothe jibes and mockery—
Heed they ot the words ot scurn:
F r the act isfin the future,
Though thethought be newly born,

Brother ! Tlopb shall be our occan—
Hope shall pear our swerveless bark ;,
Like the noll¢ Gennese mariner,
Press we onward to our mark.
" Gulden lands frave beld Columbus
" To the gragping kitgs of 8pain:
- We shall give'to manr his birthright— !
Freedem ﬁiitbe Peuple gain ! '
e rmm———— -
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BY J. BATARD TAYLOR.

Mild, solemn October—the twilight of the
year! The wiq’vf]s bhave not yet forgotten }heir .
Summer softness, and the late asters twinkle:
“Tike stars through the shade of thickets. " But
the lcaves are fzﬁfmg; morning after morning

Jou can seg Lheié\ dropping thicker and more
frequest, Tooseéndd by the early frosr, tilj all
flay long there' §s o shower through the tall
wouls.  They dte dropping around” me pow,
with a sound life soft 1ain, ald the -many
clasping arches ghrough which I see the ! sky.
sre fast Jusdng Fheir tracery of painted ara-
besques. - A clgir, broad stream is b v pe—
biue and fathongless —for it holds the autumn
hraven; and alfay, through the lizht haze,
sume purple billk rise wich a long curve abuve
the bruizon.  The erystaline brightness of the
Bim splere toughes them witl a clear, glawing
purity: and, gaging on their soit outlines, my
8.l gods back fo [taly. :

It is but a thbught—a monent of Jeetrified
fleetuess—aud | am in Florence. 1 wander o-
ver the Ponte Vecchio, lovking through its
central arches ¢ the Appenines, or bargainin
for luscious figg with the .merry contadini; %
stroll for hoursjthrough the Royal Gallery, or;
In the mateblesy Tribune, lose myself if ca-
raptured tranesibefore the divine St. “Jolin, or
the sad beant§ of Guercino’s sybil ’!Ho\v
freshly, after two years' absence, coms up again
“the slightest inﬂdents, themast trifling objects,
even the very thoughts of my happy sgjqurn!
There {5 sears ty o stone in the streets .1 do
not remember. §' 1 could paint the laurel:ave-
naes, the oimﬁ% of {za-like pine, and th¢ spi-
1y shafts of thd eypresses in the Buboli Gar-
den, bough for bough, as they jouked when I
last saw them. ; Delightful Florence! hotr o4
ten do I elimb '{n thought to the convent of
Sag Miniato, afd look down on thy dome and
arry belfries, and ovér that paradise of Val d'-
Arno!  Manyputwinns must pass before I
shall see again}he fair valleys of Tuseanyl—yet
to-day I will rg-trace my old ‘wanderingg, for
Memory needs peither paasport nor conveyancs,
in ber travels. ;' Will you hear a simple, yet I
trust, not eotirply profitless record of a ghar-
acter, whose fewembrance I cherish with a
deep and romaéitic interest 7- V

ppasite my rooms in'the Via Vacchereccia,
was oue of thelhandsome cales whick abound
in Florence-—gpacious, showy establishrjents;
whex:e men of 8lf nations meet, to talk ovér the
goseip of the orld, over their coffee, or aiflask]
of the golden yintage of Orvieto. The tourist
is always certliin of finding there the principal
sheets of Parg, Marscilles, Bome, snd Genoa,
as well as G |

e o aare

pung —aue P ————_——

: ‘Hév-ing, therefore, rendered my eountenancefw"l?lfé}‘y that it was nearly as beautiful— [ which this part of the city'abounds.
. ! familiar to the Swiss garzone, 1 telt perfccdy‘:We bage fluwers, tao, Jdn America, as bright
_ . ia4 boro at the “ Cafe di Minerva” Iu the and abiindant as these)

, jubraings, when the bell of the Palazzo Vee-| ng. o
* lehioiwoke me with its musical chimes, I hast-!8 sappfessdtove, “ you are then an American?

“InfAmerica!” she cxclaimed; adding. in|

ened down to enjoy * Le Siecle” over a cup of! &, roplied T « did you never see one
coffde; and often, after our jovial dioner in an_ bef"m-éjyo“ scem 8o surprised ?

old; palace but a few paces ffim the birth-place! ] giever ask the signori whence they come,
of Dante Alighieri, we returned—a genial com- '!)l:‘t”l Enew sume one once who.went to Amer-
4Ny of painters, seulptare, and one humble ic3.” 3 . ]
‘sgrib_'e-—l:o lounge an bpom- (’,\'er the marble ta- ! o Ag. bella Fioraja, is it some one very ﬂca:
bles, and talk of our homes beybud the sea. ;t° youf who has gone to my country ?
{ At such times we were sure to be visited by:

Forjan iustant there was something like s,
La; Fiorasja—charming Fiotsja—whose vivid 'proud ‘3‘?‘3"“)’ In b"f °°““f°m{"ce; b“t'dre?‘;‘i
Ttalian beauty we admired even more than her, II0g @er usual play f“]“"far she answere “W“ 1 ;
basket of breathing fluwers. At least, I al-1 thuufht, sume sadnessin her voice,—* Yes,
ways saw the eyes of-my friend, the young}sxgnori;: it was one dear to me—molta, molto,

{
{
i
|

“tupon the Arna, we stopch‘.bqﬁJre anold pal-

 hetrd within to give token!of l cheerful exist-
~ H -

painter, grow bright with admiration, orit may

{earo 'f—~and it is impossible to describe the

Scarcely
a singlo flerdon was to be ecn § ithe iron-bar-
redywinddws,.and buge massive gate-ways had
something stern-und forbidding in their appear-
ance ; and the narrow, crovked streets shat us
out from the genial moonl{zht, Down a nar-
fow ulley T caught & glitopae bf Santa Croce,
und kne® that we counld net g‘f mach further

withdut reaching the ¢ity wall; whose square
émbrasures were alrendy visitile. Turning in-
to 8 street which ran paraflel to it and “opened

ace, which, in its palmy duys, might have been
amoug the richest in Florence, Butits aspect
was now dark and deserted. | No light came
from its grated windows, and ho sound was

{3

cafes T put on tho soul as well as the chstpme

to bear! Here are paintings, / which %,0[
~ Signor,” replied Fiammefta, with tie
statelingss ih ber look and topo: “this pal,
and these paintings are all that is Jofy, &a
vame of Lavagna. They have been inleri
from father tq son for centuries.” They will
the ouly legacy we can givg Jt¢ Antonio if
over returns. I would beg; in the streéts
Florénce, sooner than part with" them. { T
are my own consolation— they remind m¢
I am of princely bloed. Iftir the streets

bring you gold in abundance;” ! b
ce |
he!
ed!
be |
be:
of |

nd

of Ln Fioraja, here, at least; I feel mgself a
Lavagga !” L1 N

The excited blood rushed fo - her chegks and
forehedd, s she stond withi bne arm’éxte
towards the rare paintings'on ‘the walls.

1 countrymen}  He and hig

1d_ by an ovdrwhelming vote? |

and the same spirit breathes throug

e

he Demotratig ticket; are &:;du! be

_ Deferred Political Articls

How thé Rrifish Iike the Tieket, -
The C#nqdiin P eﬂ'éﬁe'y ory o

Cox~

on the other sideiof ghejlihle. The New York:
Albion, & press of long standing and decided
ability, devoted to Dritish interests ‘and con~ -

i -{be; with so much gazing on her own, as she

meltit{' terderness which these words have on

camie up to us with a praceful courtesy. Hejan I : inﬁ tongue. _ -
trigd h:{)rd to catch theigr color and dewy lustre ; | Sh%{atmk up her basket and left me. ?lre-f
but his memory invariably forgot its duty. Ie:spectefl what T thought an Aartless, nvowal o
wonld have painted them from the lovely mod- | sowe lr_{arly _:xltnchmcnt.; and though she some-
'}e],:}b\it La 'Fiumjn was proud——her very glm\me; t.xmosgluc,gt‘mued me'\vnh great app:.xrent. mseri
fchecked the artist, when be would bhave pro-,est refpecting America, 1 was eareful to afln‘u
I posed this.: iveferrmhy to o subject which T supposed might
| Tcrbaps 1 have already said enouzh to cx-  wwak@hserrowful remembrances.  Still, T eould

: . . v 7 - <
She belonged to a class, which, springiug up o- mestig re{lntxuns of La .I‘mru_)n. “ ords ;ﬂ'
riginally in Florence, seemed to have Deen a!capediher'almost unconsciouely, at times, that
‘gruwth of the simple and poetie Tuscan chau- | o be ! el b
‘agter, The foreigreris charmed with thie beau- ' ¢ven éhough it might hﬂ"_c been ex‘pn:( e 1\)’ a
?ty of these flower-girly, ‘who, in their broad limitdl. share .9f educatiorn, must have };ﬁn
Es't'ruw bats, the rim of which falls on their, natu ‘,.n_V superier to {hos‘o of her class. h'ul:
Ishioulders, and their fragrant Laskets on their, therefas a quiet _dlgmty :‘\ her manner, w ‘(}‘_
‘arms, enter the botels and cafes, and )_.es“.‘.,-'repclg‘:d 11)9 questivns 1 felt tem.pt.cd to a? k.
fon the guests these offerings of their genial oli- | I wageonvinced that there was serious t'hough]t’
mate. They ask nothing for their daily gift.S;gﬂml perhaps experience, hidden behind er
tevery moruing they are brought with a smile,‘°T°f)§§‘{3)' gayely. 2 il . Cafe!
ior when the face grows kind and familiar, a few; Uag} ey omnf:r I was sitting alone in the Ca

| words of cheerful gossip, and it is left o the di M,B{C""a- There were but few guests P"CiS‘:
istrnngerf's geuemsity torepay this rlclightﬁ]laj:.:t“n't, g.onc of whom were kno\vn':to m(:(.j ‘:’f;
‘tgution by a parting donation.  There is some- | ¥ iorta cutgred as,usunih_ and, Ia:,mgl ni=lx emy|
i thing exceedingly poetical in ‘this absence ofc!-?])c:i‘, I waited her coming ulp {élcj ‘m { slu;i.-;
“all birgainhxg—n recoguition of satredness in!plngs‘: cre and there at the 1{:‘1 -deser c:. n-.
ithe d.Reate gifts themselves—which invests Llosg I'Sut. a short distance from mc(,‘i sat
‘the custom; and those who follew it, with a, Soung I‘mﬂﬂflm&“- whose gay, carcless elJ""tL'l
lelaracter of beauty not always belonging to,meuf and air of wnabashed sclfishness, an i

fd)em. The profession, if such it may be eall- ‘éclf‘(g.ﬂsseSSiOn, warked him for one of those

rad, is now invaded l‘)y less t\:nrthy followers, ! Wandering roues, who often find it conveulent|
yand laving adopted in other cites,
{mh:e X " soc in-the act of leaving lim’
‘iirls of the Champs-Elysces, witty and viva- 5*“:“{;@- As she was in-the act of leaving

! civus a5 they undoubtedly are, stiil cannot bor- Ler gecustomed gitt, he seized ber hand ,“'m? 33.
%“.ow the charming simplicity of the Tusean Fio- bold;gfamxl'.ant_','. She quietly withdrew it, and i ject.

iraja.  The language spoken by these latter, is?Wag’jibout to proceed, whcx} he mflde sm_ne
rthat of Petrarca and Buccacelo, and it loses| Whishered remark, whose uzsuleutz «freednm
{none of its music on their lips . jrousgd all the indiguant ;'md’e in her "“:fc'f
i ;6 lo extraction, ! Stepiping back hastily, she cast upon bim 3
. Althongh generally of humble raction, | Pping k "R cauld
ards md;

plein the meludivus title by which we knew ber. ; ¢t b'.é;ﬁp feeling some curiosity as to the doé;

Vehowdald her ta be possessed of 2 mind, whieh, |

[ball, a flizht of brond matble steps led uﬂsygo'a

i ! t e
is beginning , t¢ lve Paris for a’scason, and seek amase-{ror duubled the ch'cerlgsg splendor of thg’ a-1

. s a intri jealvusies of Italian|partment. :
s loe: acteristics. The flower Wentin the intrigues and jealousies of It: P ! . Lo o
its local characteristics e flove ¢ I waited somq minutesin intense expectition |

ﬂggnani's universal « Messeriger,” i

¢

iger.  But when Florence is more familiar to
paliened aduiznys Athrough iis unequailed!

. -treasures of Art, with n lésy ‘iiirfe'é't‘*aﬁpﬂw.'\?_ﬁ

1tion, dobtless, buf with.as decp-felt an admi-

i Where every street is adurned with sowe work
of an imwortal master, which is familiar from
‘childbood to the eyes of the people, the .com-

spiritual fount, too often sealed to the rich and
prosperous in onr own land ; and henee it is,
element in the Italian character. Our Fioruja
seemed to hawe an unerring perception of vhar-
acter and-taste, aud never failed to bestow her
fowers - accordingly.
‘estinghtudy to wateh her quick choiceof bo-
quets. and its justification, iuthe comntenance |
-of the receiver—and ravely tudecd did she seem
.to make,a wrorg disprsal. Ouec she luid a
few blossoms before an old guntleman who was
‘sitting épposite ta me, buricd in the perusal of
‘& newspaper. which be bad msnepolizedthe
‘whole ‘morning, notwithetandinz the polite’
_hints of the waiter, that others bad repeatedly
alesiredlit. He merely lifted bis ey, s and looked
at fer :jthe hard, eold expression of bis counte- |
'nance was unsoftened by a single gleam of feel- |
ing or  sffeculation,” and as he rose to leave, |

1

tihe left the flowers whére they had been laid. |

‘They were the last she ever offered bim.  An-|
other time, I observed a young gan, apparent- !
ily.a German, whose face was marked deeply .
by the traces of some settled sorrow.
itated but a moment in approaching him, and|
:placed mp
‘thought her gift inappropriate; but .a second
glasice © showed me that the blossoms. were!
'while, and - bouod up- with them was a sprig
of the monrnful cypress. The stranger took

not charnge its sad expression, 1 saw that his
2ves grew dim with tears. She had recognis-
'ed the tone to which hisispirit soonest re-
ponded. , i .
* La Fioraja and I were soop acquaintapces—
as fir as my broken Italian would permii ¢on-!

morping. ~ As the cleai cold days of November
came oy, and sharp winds, that bad been sweep-
ing around the snrowy top of Monte Mercllo,
came down into Val 4’ Arno; séme of the more
delicate blossoms faded, and at last she bad
only’ the bardy geranium and the beautiful
Tusean rose, which blopms along sunshiny ter-
Taces the whole winter throvgh. . :

* Fioraja,” said -1, one eold morning, « why
o you not bring us the sawe sweet fowers us
formerly ? "Your basket is getting much light-
erthan it uvsed tobe” -

1 .“"Ah, signor; she answered, speaking of the;

avd the equally familiar Augshurg Gazetté.—
_Pohucs_, oweler, are tacitly avoided, at ‘lenst|
ia the lmguzi; Toseana ; for, {though’ the: gov-
ernmeut is difposed to be liberal, otber juflu-
eaces are mingled iu the affairs of Italy, nuh'
pachr x‘?eaaseert'ain f,ﬁ;:’gihe
0 Ageat of the police within bgariog!
of bis words. ; Social imfmwaz'is less - fmng"
melled, a0d ghp p ’

neutral groung,
strongest ohash

cafe often proveaa convébient
from which friendskips g
often date their commien
the Englishman, thete at  Fim
stionality ; the Germap, . who. §
everywhere at home, and the American] wh
can make bimself so, if ke will, bave less dif§

h

jo + Ah, signor, non vogliono florare piv.—

k- tiope to gather them;at home.” -

iffie ] -

flowers with a manner that: reminded ‘me of:
Nydia's sonfr: .

" .-« Hark what the poor things say,
,  For they have a voice like ours!

They do not like to blessom in these cold days.
E:shall have tolet them sleop until the spring
comes ; and theu.] ghall haye violets for y‘o‘u."
+ 1, Buty:Fiorsja, X shall not-be here whed the
spring comes, And whep

. Bignor, ean. :you leavp

loswe beautiful Florence 17 © - “
ffMy owy .eountry,”; s;id} 2 is,dearqrto me

Ttaly—can Youi

culty in domeética.ﬁng themselves to cafe

Tife."then even Italy; and if you were thess, you

a taste, asnd naturnl refinement of i l«mk‘ig“'bose withering scorn even

. - .. +
‘ration as the prince—be, ceases to wonder.— |

won mind partakes uncénsciously of a pure

It was to me an intar- .

She hes- i L t’:ink 1 can trust you ;

n the table a cluster of roses, I

e violets ‘blossom, |

Iy support.  As whe turped -tow
fer Hip bad stl its disduintul curve e st
soft Justre of her eyes, which wy n;:“l;i.‘;:;rig
vas Bu enthasiastio i“{"‘i’infé u‘;dnl]‘y seem.
el ST Wy How Bl romman  *0
‘ehafig.d again to the lively flower-gil—
"Thete was alwaysan under-vurrent of carnest-
nesg even in her gayetr, which prevented the'
thudzht of li shtness; and T knew she was not
onedrom whose heart the memory of either in-

Jurg or Kindness would casily pass away. -
rthat a fove for the arts scemy to be a natural’

“Fivraja,” said 1, with some share in her!
owiEindiguafion, « in _my conutry, veu woukd
findimore respeetful ‘treatment.” You must.
aot3Link, as mary do here in Italy, that we

of the chivalry which your
andiwe pay everywhere honor and respect to
worfian,” : ;

Ea Fioraja’s hedrt must huve been a proud
one% for ber glowing look seemed 1o thauk e
fur Eny cuantry’s sentiment.  She paused,
if paiuderi:g

as
sotne sudden thought ; shedovked

at fe, in doubt—then, as if something had |

c_\mg}xmed into resolution the half-furmed  de- :
sight floating in her mind, she bent vearer and’
whidpered : ‘

‘%i\.'iguor, since T knew youcame from Amer-
ieaf I have wondered whether I wight ask a
favér of you. Dut it is a favor which cannot
begraated without your learning a secret

Wugls of my dwelling.  After what has passed

the more especially
z_ls:%'ou say you have but a few days to spend
in #lorence. 1t would be a happiness to ~my
fa her to sec one who comes from Ameriea,and
Yol may, on your réturn home, bo able to do

tusihll a great kindness. Ican tell ‘you notell me bf your brother,” . | -
) 'mare now, for see, the gignori are noticing my|
‘them mechanically, and though his face; did! deﬁ;xy i—will you not meetne, to-morrow eve-

oiffg, ut this hour,at the Fountain of Nepgune,
which you know stands in the square ézside
thg Palazzo Vecchio 97 * .

d assured her earnestly that she might trust
ingny compliance, and in the faithful keeping

of ?ny trust sho should deom me worthy of ro-

was kept dontinually fragrant by the myrtle, | inipaitient {or another day ; for the least trace jtrifling proptrty, for the support of hi
heliotropejand roses. she, brought me every!ofttomance in-one single human history is far ipz years, Antonio ' was fetterous a

mgre interesting to foliow, than the novelist's
mgst claborate and exciting inventions.
Fight was chiming from the tall, turretted
tof¥er of the Palazzo, and the rich moonlight
catue pouring fnto the square through the ar-
cligs of the Uffizzi, silvering over the dryads
béfore the palace door, ard the colpssal David
~ithe divine sork of ‘Michael Angélo—as 1

lbggnzo Tritons cast up sparkling showers from

thigir twisted shells, and their moseular fighres!

gdpmed bnimate in the moonlight. 1 did. not
wait Joug for La Ficraja.
a

eipty basket in ber band. ‘Thauks, signor ¥ broken, His ):‘rrnpeﬁt).y too, ,was

w

izald she, burriedly; “let us pat delay ! .
£We passed down the brilliantly-lighed Via| j
Calzolajo, the Florentine’ Broadway—orossed serve the last;

thit Cathedral square, with the shining martle
helfry towering nliove us; till the stars scemed;
bit ornaments on the tracory of its needle-like

rdtw streets which lead in the direction of the
hita della Croce. Wesald ' but littls; La |
otaja had lost her sprightliness; sud 1 whs]
tan deeply interested i the'issue 6f my ndven.
tyre, to question her prematurely. We pass. |
eg;{between thetalt black -prison-like palaves,
a§;o}d as the days of Cosmo de Mediei, ~with

I3

spires. They wé eutered oné of the long nar- | you 'have seon e i%‘g@ Fioraj

{ Iould not but mark how suddenly she"'

are!s natisn of gavayes. We have something
aneegtors once bad, !

of,
myown—a secret kuown to fio one bevond.the to my father, that his name, once amo
. ' i

n; ¢ 405:3:03 in Lombardy ahd Partsa to :
vetsation. | My room in thetall house opposite  cuf¥ing, a0d parted from her, made completely Heeping, reserving only this -and SO%? other

;hut. when the Lan

|ishment, and tearing bimself from our “embra-
She came lightly; , Whe
quickly across the open square, with an | America, Our pobx;'_ﬁfxﬂib’r' Yras

{

1, «YWhat,

enee. bt

“This is the place, signby,”!.said La Fioraja:
“knock, and you will be - gdmitted. The rest
you will learn within.”’ * With' these words she
entered ‘a small gardén-.d«ior,-tinnd disappeared.

T did not hesitate, but knotked at onee, and
londly.  After a panse, fdstsfeps were heard
slowly approaching, and the rusty lock grated
{with the turn of an anwilting key. The door
was ot longth opened, andjan bld servant, hol-
ding in her hand = tall irgn ldmp, saluted me.

' «Enter, worthy signor,” saili she; "the lady

Fiammetta, i8 expecting you.” ;
«But,” T asked, sot’nmirat 'surprised at this

ispecch, “where is La Fiornja.”

. “You.will see her befode you leave.?

. 8he closed the duor after me. We erossed
a jow hall, the ceiling.of which was admirably
‘puinted in fresco, ih the style of the old Tue-
{zan master, Volterrano. :In the centre was a
;sculptured escuteheon. At the end of ithis

1

lofty vaulted chamber, hung with old knightly
portraits, which, {rom their lines of redem-
blance, and the changing styles of costgme,
were evidently those of ajfamily which c‘g»uld‘
trace back its ancestry td the days of Jthe"
Medivt. A few master-pleces by the old pf;xin-'
ters esmpleted the decordtions 5 the only Far-
niture was 2 marhlp tabld, wrought in richémo- {
saie, and a fow stafely lobking chairs, which |
gecmed as ancient hs the |

' alarc itself. A light,
stood upon the fable, bcgind which a tallfohir. |

i

-~

i.

Ilooked at|the tdble, the picturgs—1
Istepped to the wigdow which opened u‘g’on a
terrace filled withflowers—and gazing into the
moonlight, was lust losiniz myseltin a Inb_?ﬁnth
uf cnnjectiurés' when I .\‘8I'd a fO(’tSlt‘B. K
side dnmgpqnod, ’t:nd‘ a lady. entered, Before
ntyd involantarily viaden
low reverence.  Hier durk hair was braided on
her head,:and clagped by. a circlet of :small
e dhninina TP Farp Rt W et s
Lar braast. She pame Up to me with a {smile
and T started back nst«mi\shed at beholding—:
La Fioraja! The samd, yet how ehangpd I—|
Her pure reasant ‘besuty was heightened; into,
the grace and lofty bearjug of a princesg; the
gleam of the dark eye was firmer—the curve of,[
the red lip proudeér, and ithough the pureisweet '
brow was unaltered, it seemed radiant with the:
visible balo of thought. She mivhtf have
been placed with the jusrelled dames wha look- |
«] on us from the whllg, %(and now, for the first |
time, Exaw their featurés in  her own,)  and!
been hounred as the nollest of them all}
i+ TFioraja !—pardon me, signora !’ —Iistam-
‘n')erf-d.\ e ; é
“Nuy, my friend,” sajd La Fioruja: of the!
“Lady Fia:mmetta, as shé really was, in the same

prlicse stately bis

| sweet voice as ever, yeti withnut its tohe of;

careless gayety ; you npust forgive me fhr this ;
evening's mystery.  You now, know thejseeret |
which 1 searcely dared to reveal. Thisgis the
palace: of my father, Avdrea di’ Lavagns, and
-1 have agked you thither in the hope thiat you
wight tell Lim uf the eountry in which bis un-
fortanate son bas found refuge, and it may be
give him the clue to some knowledyge :
poor brother.  T'am ngw bis only _child,; - and

the last of the:Lavagnds. It is a bittep tho't
ig the
proudestin Genna, shonld be extinguished—

;and he g0 loved Antonio ! .. Oh, s‘ignor,f if you
know fof any eomfort for him, , Fiammétta di
: Lavagna will blass you-for it I’ '
“Lady," said I, deeply moved, “doubt not
‘that I will do all I may, to serve you. Bat
S
“Alag, signor, it is 4 sad story., 1 Wwas ms
‘uy years younger when Aqtonio was foreedcto
leaveus,  All my father’s hopes were fixed on
‘him ; ho had sebn his_ other ~ Ehildrer taken|
ifrom him, one by. one, till baly were left Anto-
-nio, the best and bravest of all, ‘audii myself
{ who wag then a child. - -He tad giveniall bLis

i

Antonio’s

i~

spitited ; becould not bear the foreigh /y
which was upon Italy ; .and, stimulatefl by the
remembrance of his heroic ancestor, Fiesco, in
i20 unfortunate hour jbined a conspiracy against
ithe government. The terrible fate ofthe Car-
bonari, but o, few sears.béfore hung ofer him ;

and after the ‘most ¢ruel hardships teached
‘Florence. A day only could he "rempid -with
' us— ho had condemngd hirgelf to ctegnal ban-

.ex, hastened to Leglforn, whercs helssiled to
al fiearly heart-
s fost with An-

tonio’s condemnation. . Tho little leftf us was
ndt enough fo providd for ‘oiir wwants, fadd pro-
Iwslling plaicd of Byr dlicstors,
The two or thrke séfvants ye retain wére' fuith-
fi
nor, ‘my fatheridoés not, miiSt'.n(:}l
a!
a1 W you -ths nobly saer.
of b jh’i‘o lja] affection, sap-
the painful alterdative of ‘amsu.
6 ot €28
wit'? ' O, tidy,

to me and have kept ‘my secret—biit sig-

ficed your pride
porting hm!ﬂa)j
ming a charpeter far
Jom the gosl you jnher 77 OB, lidy
nobly done ; but-copld you not - hav
Fourself ¢his 'egpdfieﬂce whikh must

bo ‘bard

o -ducted by an Englishman, part | thi
the silence of the moment; as the lod‘\;i feeling iny no,pg&ingy\g:y;ll?f;;ég? rt?:;:lfb:u':l::

mielody of her voico died ‘aga’y. Icou}d ave!the stoamef-brings back § 2 England phy gm-

believed niysglf.exisr.ing in hat. ;ou}dnﬂic 2e, | ments of the British Pﬁﬂtﬁﬁoﬁtheﬁdﬂi‘éimﬁc
whose very spirit seemed to five again in '

tiv ) nominations, we.shall find s veiteration ot the

“Let us seck my futher; be_has been told | same nssaults from thaiquarter. Gen. Cassis
that a stranger will visit him,” she gai
length, b ;

I N aud’tue English would of all others; bave se-
I followed her through a vaulted pasdagy, at!lected, liad they been periiitted to have s v..ice
the end of which she knocked geatly atia -linit. The .agenc& of ‘Gen. Cass iﬁ"'thwarting
* Enter, my child I” sdid a voide that tzemdled {the designs of England iy the matter of the
with excess of age. ~ We pagsad into & chieer- | quintuple treaty, and his truly Amétican tourse -
ful, and even luxurious chambér. Vs in the Senste of the U. 8., have earued for him
rare fluwers filled the windotys—divansjofivel- {an enviablé unpopularity there, as “they have '
vet graced the “walls—and ;}a’f lute, c\iri sly{the confidence and rem';rd; of hi;;bin countrf-
carved aud inlaid with pearl, lay upon the foor. | men. Fortunately for Gén. Cass, the prefer-
An old wam, whose beard, spowy withj eilthtv]ences of the latter, rathir than the :former,
winters, fell upon his breas, was scabedlin o were consulted in his geleotion, .and the result
large cushioued chair. Fiammetta, pressiog bis| will show, in spite of lamentatiuns. thete or
hand tenderly to her )ips,,‘s:t.x@) to him:{* This, elsewhere,” that it wag fully in accordance with
wy father, is the signor of Whom. I »gsP te.” | the wishes and expectations of the demacracy

‘eannot-live long—but before 1 die, I woul

i1 tortured my memory inthe vain spargh for

wondering what nyystery had made me itsfsub- .Antonio! Taking the band of the o‘ld

| parting : ** Forget that Fiapimetta di

f. my i

/g;;/ﬁe foper-girl, for strabgers werd:

was broken up, {and its{formed one-of the noblest deeds ofiliefoism on
-members scized, he escaped to the Appenides, ¢ '
sthod beside the fountain. Neptune and his'

oured a g ] )
E‘lm American Commander-said- itliqt Barn

ow that!returned uoharmed tothe
snat)

iohhe. {itherefare, the right sort of % Bar
this ' is|hurs-the Bams occupie
B sparcd | emicp—snd. be 18 in & oy

The old man bowed his head, .and faint%y Heck- ;
gned me ta advance. ' :

* You are from America} signor, my H
metta teils me. My poor Antonio fledto
eountry.,  Oh, if you have bidard but dne
of him, tell it to me. T am ‘sld and fieh;

jam-
rour
%ord
e; 1
hear
rth.”
h face
upon
mes-
belled
How

of Antonio, since I may nofsee him o4 e
His voice grew indistinet : ;Finmmci.ta'
was hid in his bosom, and his tears fell
ber head. How I'longed forsome angplid
senger—some spitit of earthi or air, cbm
to my will, to bring tidingsj of the exil¢!

of this country. R .

To show the extéat of British feeling against
Gen. Cass, and how neaely it -assimilates :to
that expressed by the allied opposition, the
whig and barnburninglleaders, we guote & para-
graph or two from the ‘Albion.  Perhaps the

wherewith to eke out its “sclected” attacks

against thie democratic nominee. v T
“ Had any other candifiate been nomioated,
we shopld- have contented ourselves with an-
nouncing the fact ; bt Gen. Cass has' on re-
peatéd, occasions manifested so hostile a feelink

A their
an,

}some name or form which might have Gee

knelt heside him and teied to ‘soothéd him.
t.1d bim that many of the ‘political exiles of
i Italy bad found refuge ip- America; that sothe
of them had risen to hogor; that in inyjcoun-
{try there were.paths of horjest life and & bition
open to-all, and that thé generous, mgnly spiris

of his sow would' be sure to wrin him fti¢ndsbip

‘and & home. Finally, I promised tb-

to Great Britain, that ve must add our-ex-
pressidn of regret atisceing bim in' this promi-
nent position before {he. country, ,We cannot

Il torget; -his_undisguised and_repeated efforts,

when Minister at the Court of France, to plunge
Gre&\‘ Brituin aud France into 8 ' vexed ques;
tion of the right of gearch. The steps he théw

touk might have bepn correst, sub. rosg! aes,
cording:to the lax ec}de‘of dipiomatie merality ;.
but urged as his arguments ware t ugh the

medivm of public letters, they'we; ‘ d’u}gerouh

ihim on my return; and ' s¢nd, if possﬁbl
HEE S TRy X N R I

do Pabwso. o opefiep v ?
- ’-He"liéfé;xed(h;xiﬂ“'hl"s"giizief' scemed: gijieted ;

PETR

Haying bis hand on Fiammetta’s head] hp mur-|

mured, * God has been merciful ; he by

one dear child!” O, the dnutterabld loye an

devation which answered from the ey}s f that

child! she eried, *

over our Antonie, and lesd him bdek{to his

home and the hearts that:are breakibg fur his
: ;

*RBlessed - Virgin I¥

loss!”

I jvined my tears to their own; tz’};‘a foun-
tain of the hedrt, whick bad been efrly dried
to my own sorrow, gushed: forth agdinjat the!
wo of others. I asked and receivid the old

man’s blessing and we rose and depapted.
When we again reached the pictureichimber,
Fiammetta said, as she gave mwe her nc;:}/
vagtia

lives, when you again see Ls Fioraja. | We have

been happier for this interview; may fou be

able hercafter to make us"h:?‘ppierrstx_ i :
I wandered slowly back to the Vid Vaceche-
reccia, deeply touched with his.upéxampled ip-
stance of filial love and: hereic devotjon. |1
wished for gold, for rauk; for politifaljpower,
that I might aid them, aud haply restpre th
exiled Antonjo. But I'was a poor,ipofrerless
wanderer, and could t ; ander-
er's sympathy.

A day ortwo afterwards I left Flotenge. In
the cafe I againet with La Fioraja<the same

bright, artless creature as exer, to ail
seli. I to6k ber offered boquet in
this timeit was eomposed of the

richest” flowers., My avétds -at garii

* glande was for t.h‘&'d_'(}”ceudg‘h‘i-l of
n obedience to ‘the,’uﬁivé}‘ al eastolh,
have made her a partingigift; but sbé
niy intention, and Baid, 1ita low, fifm Foice—
“not to me, signor!” - Mady a day
in toiling. throughi the wintry Appe ,
my pilgrim-way: to Rome, did I resgat the foot
of an olive or wild. fig-trge, and; opeffing my
knapsack, inhale the faded fragragce] of the
last "T'uscan; roses: T received from bpr-hand.

Two years have passed sinde , and |
have not found Antonjo; | Meanw} o new
freedom is dawning over Wt&;ly, and ;L skl trust
that he may one day ‘rethru to Florgnee—to
his old father, and ‘Fiathmeétts, the princely
Fioraja’l o ] N

"'+ During

ER per-

. Gex. BurLera® BAﬁf_}.nuﬁs‘gn
the lnst war with Edgland) Gen. B

El."

i;qntie_r. a large numb,

ound their way iiito & Hipn, from which they

musti be' butnt? andingiired  whe whuld vol-

‘untéer‘to perform-the perilous task,™ | Aft

lotig pause, the youthful Butler 51:?8; y step-
é

jed forward, and, providinyg himself with s toreb, |
pedTormard,sad: prvidip 'ashowm' f bullets|
; sud: boop fired it

es"and ﬁg N
s, when7dian

proceeded: to the Barn:smid
from - thie'rifles' 6f the Indians; a1
80 completgly:as tu.envelope it in

bis “degth
‘Bw.‘?ﬁg‘d?'yy
tion, ani!

N

2 . 34 e H
every spectator consider inevita-

ble? , The fring of ‘that"

. ‘t P
énemy of bis strorigést pos

tho'victory toghe

{1iH)
RSN SN

'[ty raukles in his

- ever, tovk place in Todependence S,

.| throng, .
[ to seo.the pgqsle.infthé, open &ir,.

deadly fire upon; the Amerjeah troops. |

to the peace of Europe, and offépsive'to-Great
Britain, with whom itheicountry he rapresented
was st -peace;.. . | - RO
*“Tha debatas an sha € s
furnished Gen. Cass wj
venting his ill-will towp
tion to bring on a war!:

I .opportunities for
fds us; and his disposi-
x -And stil th;’:‘ﬁiﬁ:‘ﬁaié

. i we miy jidge by the
U.: §. Senate, on-:the pros

ucafan.”

late debiites in ¢
pused relief to

. [T

A Exhit

and reecption in Philadelphis’ the Pennsylea-
nian of Thursday thus speaks: - - .. =
Toe Massks afp Geveral “Oass.—I¢ ~
would have done the behrt of every Demodéras
in the Union good, to see kiow, our - candidate
for the Presidency Was,fewizgd in.this city due.

ring Tuesday and ‘\ngr;esd : owd
thronged and pressed about his platé ofaéjonrs,
and there scemed to be; &n eapir'tunsisty to

sive countenance. - Thi¢ great scene.of sll, how- -

nee- Dqusre yes~ |
terday, between twelve -and | ¢he o'clock.’. Al
perfect sea of humap beings pouréd in and ont!
of that hallowed place.” So vast was' the!
that it was pecessary for . the., General:

‘the.open v, Ho slood
under tbe shade of pne‘of the néblest oldtress,
ohié Tividg tide voslibddi; eueli-whad’ Kalkirngto.

,.| preesithe hand of onr-candidate; -anditoteciive:

& nod-and & mtile in-return. .; The.scene was.
most inspiring. -It;wap a proud exhibitiug of
e majesty of the pegple, Tlerc was the
grey-hiired sire] comiing fuiwird‘to rerew, i
this pledze’to thie tiprisentatives o Dem.oras
ey, his-fealty of Democratie principles—his
bright eye flasling jwith the fire .of .the, ¢lden
time, and bis countevdnee beaming with jiy.

There was the hard-handed méehanic, stopping
on his way irotn toil; to participate in‘theung.
wersal greeting. Thete was the farmer; /ecm-
ing from-the market, o sce the'man for. whom
be.should vate. Jhg{}f: was the .lawyer
his desk—even the children, the P
“shining ‘morning! face,”” clustered fo' get s
glitice:at the man whem théir fathiérs support-

(paralleled in our wholp history,of . Presidéntial
reoeptions, saye when!the masses ropsed them.-
selves fo weleume Ol Hickory. . Indeed the
enthusigsm was's Jackson enthusiasm through-
oat, neither more forjless—auypiciond of great
and commanding iresdlts.. | St

k3

o : 3 Was
Ple,in cpmpany with# 0ld
e85 Seliir:()}:-' frow ’Miiso

the favorite of theipedpl
'.fl'ieq 0

ved o of th

: P&
e ey !

orthy of the udrilrati

Albany Atles may. fiud something i~ them -

%,  Vast erowis. -

2

{ The Canadian Press:of the'Fory achool, says ~
ey 1the Albany 'Avgus; inuulge; thrdugh their
hat' respondents, in tnmeagured denunciations of
the demoeratic nomines for the Preniduwy,

of course the.very last candidute thay England - ‘

T N

catch even a glimpse of his manly dnd cxpress -

ed. * It'was indééd?-ngglqriduﬂu?ectuld—iéﬂb{ ;




