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Ix looking vound the wide und luminous cirele of our great living
Englishmen, 1o sclect one to whom Tmight fitly dedicate this work,—
e who, in his life as in his genius, might illustrate the prineiple T
ase soughi o convey;—elevated by the ideal which he exults, und
serencly dwelling in a glorions existence with the images boru of his
anaginution, --in looking round for some such man; my thoughts rested
upon you  Afar front our turhulent cabals—from the izuobie jewlousy
md the sordid strife which demade and acerbate thie ambition of
(3¥nius,—in yvour Roman Howe, you have hived amidst all that is love~
dest and least perishable i the Past, snd contnbuted with the noblest
Aims, wnd i the purest spivit, to the myzhly heirldoms of the Tuture.
¥our vouth has heen devoted to toil, that your manhood may be ecase-
Srated to farae ;—a fame msullied by one desice of gold.  You have
escaped the two worst perilsthal beset the Artist in our time and fand
w-the debasing tendencies of Commerce, and the angry rivalnes of

mnpetition.  You have vot wronght your marhle for the market—

ou have not-heen tempted, by the paises which our vieious eriticism
L\s showered upon exaggeration und distortion, to lower your taste to
the lewe) of the Hour; you have lived, and you bave laboured, as if
you bad no rivals, but in the Dead --no purchasers, suve i judges of

-hat 1s best. T the divine Priesthood of the Deauniful, you have
jonz&t ouly to incrcase her worshippers and ewvieh her temples. The

upil of Canova, vou have inherited his excellenees, while you have
thunncd his errors :—yours his delicacy, pot oy aflectation. Your

eart reseinbles kim even more than your gentus—you have the sae
foble enthusiasm for your subhime profession— the same Jofty freedom
cnvy, and the spidt that depreciates - the same generous desire,

¥ot to war with, but to serve, Artists in your art ; aiding, strengthen-
g, advising, elevating the timidity of inexperience, and the vague
pirations of youth. By the intuition of a kiudred wind, vou bave
ualled the learning of Winckclman, and the plastic poetry of
ethe, in the intumate comprebension of the Autique, Euch work of
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yours, rightly studicd, is in itself a criticism, illustrating the sublim |
secretgof the Greeian Art, which, without the servility of plagiarisy
you bave contributed to revive amongst us; in you we behold
three great and long undetected principles, — simplicity, calw,
concentration.

But your adwmiration of the Greers hasnot led you to the bigotry of
the mere Antiquarian, nor made you less sensiblerof the unappreciated
excellence of the mghty Modern, worthy to he your countryman,—
though till his statue is in the streets of our capital, we show vursclees
uot. worthy of the glory he has shed upon our land: You have not
suffered even your gratitude to Canova to blind you to the superiority
of Flaxman. When we hecome sensible of our title-deeds to renown
in that single name, we may look for an English public capable of real
patronage 10 Euglish Art,—and not 1ill then.

1, Artist in words, dedieate, then, to yon, Artist, whose ideas speak
in warhle, this well-loved work of my matoved mavhood. 1 love it
uot the less because it has been little understood and superlicis!*
judged by the comwon berd : it was not meant for them. I love 1w
notf the more beeause it has found enthusiastic favourers amongst the
Tew. My afleetion for my work is rooted in the solemy wnd pure
detight which it gave meto conecive and to perform. 1 I had giaven
it on the rocks of a desert, this apparitiou of my own innermost mind,
in its Jeast elouded moments, would lave been to me as dear: And
this anght, [ believe, to be the seatiment with wlieh he whose At is
born of faith in the trath and besuty of the principles hie sceks to
itlustrate, should regard his work. Your sercner existence, uniform and
holy, my lot denies-~il my heart covets. But our true natureis inour'
thoughts, not our decds: And thercfore, in Books—which are hiy
Thoughts— the Author’s character lies bare to the discerning eye, 1
is not in the life of cities—in the turmoil and the Srowd 5 1t 1s in th
still, the lonely, and wore sacred life, which for some hours, unde
every sun, the student lives—(lis stolen retrcat from the Agora
the Cave), that I fecl there is between us the hond of that sceret sym
pathy, that magnetic cbain—which wmtes the Everlasting Brother
hood, of whose bring Zanom is the type.

E.B. L.

Lonnow, May, 1846.



INTRODUCTION.

It is possible that, amonx my rcaders, there may he a few not
unacquamted with an old-hook-shop, existing some years swcee in
the neighbourhood of Covent Garden; [ say a few, for certandy
there wus little cnouga (o attract the many, in those precious volumes
v hieh the labour of u life hud accumulated on the dusty shelves of my
old friend D——. There were to be forrd no popular trcutises, no
entertaining romanees, no histories, no travels, no ** Library for the
People,” no “ Avmscuent for the Million.”  But there, perhaps,
throughout all Europe, the curious mizht discover the wost notable
collection, ever amassed by un enthusiast, of the works of Alencmist,
‘Cabulist, and Astrologer.  'The owner had lavished a fortune in the
purchase of unsaleable treasures. Bat old D did not. desire to
sell. 1t absolutely went to lius heart when a customer entercs his
shop; he watehed the moveents of the preswnptuous intruder with
a vindietive glare, he fluttered around hine with uneasy vizilance ; he

rowned, he groaned, when profane hands dislodzed his idols from
their mches. Uit were one of the favourite sultanas of his wizard
yhrem that atfracted you, and the price vamed were not sufficiently
gormons, he would not unfrequently double the swm.  Demur, and
3 brisk delight, he snutehed the venerable chavmer from your hands ;
yrcede, and he beewne the picture of despair: ~Nor unfrequently, at
W dead of uizht, would he knock at your door, and enteeat you to
HI i baek, at your own terms, what you had so egregiously bought
¢t his. A bebiever himself m his Averroes and Paracelsus, he was as
th us the philosophers lig studicd to comnnuicate to the profane
he learning he had collectfd.

Tt so chineed that some year o, in my younger davs, whether of
anthorship or dite, 1 felt o des’ e 1o make mysell wequainted with the
prue orizin and tenets of the snendar seet known by the name of

osicrucians. Dissatistied with the scanty and superficial accounis to

found in the works usually relerred to on the subject, it struck me
possible that Mr. D——s collcetion, which was ricl, not only in
Alack letter, but in manuseripts, nuzht contain some niore accurate
‘nd authentic records of that fumous brotherhood—wrilten, who
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knows ? by one of their own order, and confirming by authority ana

detail the pretensions to wisdom and to virtue which Brinzaret had -
arrogated to the successors of the Chaldean aud Gymuosophist.

Accordingly I repaired to what, donhtless, 1 ought 1o he ashanied to

confess, was onec one of my favourite haunts. But are there no crrors

and no fallacies, in the chronicles of our awn day, as absurd as those

of the alchemists of old ®  Our very newspapers may scem to owr pos-

terity as full of delusions as the books of the alchtmists do to ns;—

not hut what the Press is the wr we breathe—and uncommonly foggy

the air is too!

On entering the shop, I was struck hy the venerable appearance of
a customer whom I had never sceu there before. was struck yet
more by the respect with which he wus treated by the disd:unful
collector.  “Sir,” eried the last, emphatically, as I was tuming over
the leaves of the catalogue—*Sir, you ave the only man [ have met
in five-anddorty years that I have spest in these rescarches, who is
worthy to be wy customer. Ilow—where, in this frivolous nge,
could you have acquired a knnwledge so profound 2 Ana this august
fraternity, whose doctrines, hinfed at by the earliest philosophers, ave
still a mystery to the latest; tell me if there really exists apou fhe
earth, any book, any mamuseript, in which thewr discoveries, their
tencts, are to be learned *”

At the words “anzust fraternity,” I need seareely say that my
attention had been at ouee wroused, und L listened cagerly for the
stranger’s reply.

“[ do not think,” said the old gentleman, “ihat the masters of the
school have ever ecomsizued, exeept. hy obsenre hint wnd mystical
parable, their real doctrines to the world.  And I do not blame them
for their diserction.”

Tlere he paused, and secemed about to retire, when 1 said, some-
what abruptly, to the eollector, “ 1 sce nothing, Mr. D—, i this
catalogue, which relates to ihe Rosicrucians !

“The Rosicrucians ! ™ repeded the old gentleman, and in his turn
he surveyed me with deliberate surprise.  “ Who but o Rosicrucian
could explain the Rosicrucian mysteries ! And oan you imugine that
any members of that scet, the wost jealous of all sceret sacietics,
would themsclves Lit the veil that hides the Isis of their wisdom from
the warld 2

“ Aha!” thought I, “this, then, is ‘the august fraternity’ of which-
vou spoke. 1leaven be praised! 1 certainly have stwnblud on one of
the brotherhood.”

“But,” T said, aloud, “if not in houks, sir, where clse am T to
obtain joformation? Nowadays one cun hazard uothing in print
without authority, and one may scarcely cuote Shakspeare without
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Leitiug chapter and verse. This is the age of facts—the age of facts,
sir”

“1Vell,” said the old gentleman, with a pleasant smile, “ if we meet
again, pechaps, nt least, T may direct your researches to the proper
source of intellizence.” And with that he buttoned his great-coat,
whistled to his dog, and departed.

It so happencd that 1 did meet again with the old gentleman,
exactly four duys after our brief conversation in Mr. D—"s book-
shop. I was riding leisurely towards Highgate, when, at the foot of
its classie hill, T recognized the stranger ; he was mounted on a black
pouy, aud hefore him trotted his dog, which was black also.

1f you meet the man whom you wish to know, on horseback, at the
commengemnent. of a long hill, where, unless lie has borrowed a friend’s
favourile hack, lie canaot, iv decent humanity to the brute creation,
ride away from vou, 1 apprehend that it is your own fault if you have
not gone £ in your objeet before yon have gained the top.  In short,
sowell ded 1 sueeeed, thal on reachiog 1lighgale, the old gentleman
mvited me to res! at his honse, which was a litile apart from the
villaze; and an execllent house it was--small, hut commodious, with
a laree carden, and commanding from the windows such a prospect as
Tucretius would recommend to philosophers :—the spires and domes
of London, on a clear day, distinetly visible ; here the Retreat of the
Hermit, and there the Mare Magznum of the world. .

The walls of the priveipal rooms were embellished with pietures of
extraordinary mevit, and i that high school of urt whieh is so litlle
understosd out of Haly, 1 was swrprised to learu that they were all
from 1be hand of the owner. My evident admiration pleased my new
fricnd, und led to talk upon his part, which showed him no less
elevated in his theories of art than an adept in the practice.  Without
fatizuing the reader with irrelevant criticism, it is necessary, perhaps,
as eluetdating wueh of the design and charseter of the work which
these prefatory pages introduce, that T should briefly observe, that he
insisted as wmels npon the Conncetion of the Arts, as a distinguished
author has upon that of the Seiences; that he held that in all works
of imazinadion, whether expressed by words or by colours, the artist
of 1l Wigher sehools must make the broadest distinetion between the
Read ind the True,—in other words, belween the imitation of uctual
bife, amil the exaltation of Nature info the Ideal.

“Phe one,” said he, “is the Duteh School, the other is the Greek.”

“8ir,” said 1, “the Duteh is the most in fashion.”

“Yes, in puinting, perbaps,”’ apswered my host, “ but in litera-
ture—"

“It was of literature I spoke. Our growing pocts are all for sim.
plicity and Betly Foy- and our critics Lold it the highest praiso of a
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work of imagination, to say that its charocters are exact to comond
life. Even in sculpturc—" ' g

“In sculpture! No—no! there the high ideal must at le: t b~
cssential ! ’

“Pardon me; I fear you have not secn Souter Johuny and Lain
O'Skanter.” -

“Ah!” said the old, gentleman, shuking his kead, “I live very
much out of the world,e 1 see. Irsuppose Shukspeare has ceased to
be admired ¥ :

“QOn the contrary; pcople make the adoration of Shakspeare the
excusc for attacking cverybody clse. But theu our critics have dis-
covered that Shakspeare 1s so real’? ' ’

“Reul! The poet who bas never-onee drawn a charactesfo he met
with in actual life—who bas never once descended Lo a passion that i3
false, or a personage who is real !”

1 was about to reply very severcly to this paradox, when I perceived
that my companion was growiug a littlc out of temper. Aud he who
wishes to catch a Rosicrucian, must take carc not to disturb the
waters.--I thought it better, therefore, to turn the conversation.

“ Revenons a nos moutons,” sud [; *“you prouused to enlighten my
ignorance as to the Rosicrucians.”

“Well!” quoth he, rather sternly; “but for what purpose ?
Perbaps you desire ouly to cuter the temple in order to ridicule the
rites P

“What do you take me for! Surely, were I so inclined, the fate
of the Abb¢ de Villars is a sulficient warning to wll men not to treat
idly of the realms of the Salmmander aud the Sylph. Xverybody
knows how mysteriously that ingenious personage was deprived of
his life, in revenge for the witty mockerics of his Comfe de (7abulis.”

“ Salamaader aud Sylpk! I see that you full into the vulzar crror,
aud trunslate literally the allegorical lunguage of the mystics.” :

With that the old gentleman condescended to enter into a very
interesting, and, as it scemed to me, a very crudite relation, of the -
tenets of the Hosicrucians, some of wliom, he asserted, still existed,
and still prosccuted, in august secreey, their profound rescarches into
natural science and occult philosophy.

*“ But this fraternity,” said Ly, “however respectable and virtuous
—virtuous 1 suy, for no monastic order is more severe in the prastico
of moral precepts, or more ardent ju Christian farthi--this fraterity
is bat a branch of others yet snore triuuscendunt in the powers they
liase obtained, and yet more ilustrious in their origin.  Are you
acquainted with the Platonists »”

“1 have occasionally lost my way in their labyrioth,” said L
*“Fuaith, they are rather diflicudt gentlemen to understand.”
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that 4ime 1 sought his advice apon a work of mu.nd.on.,.nﬁmdnd.h y
depict the effects of enthusiasm npon different nrodifications of cha
ter, He listened to mp conception, which was sufficicatiy trite
, with his usual yotience; and tho, thoughtfully turming to
m mhlmh&,m ows an old volume, and road to me, frst in
Sz:k,mdm@gmfmshah.mmeauuhwtbfdbvm
A s

“Plato here cxpresses fowr kinds of Mania, by which 1 desire 20
anderstand cnthusiasm and the inspiration of the gods. —TFirstly, the
musiosl ; secondly, the telestio «r mystic; thirdly; the prophetic;, aud
fourthly, that which belongs to Love™

The Author he quoted, sflcy m.uth that these is something in
the aoul abiive iateiiect, and sfating that here are in our miture dis-
tinct energies, b ih ome of which we discover and seizo as 1t were on
sciences avd theorems with ahnm* muuhw 'aimhtv by anotber,
m\n‘u which | mﬁn art is aceo m,.m&uw, Lika the statues of Phdm:,
prooocacil to slate; thal  enthusiasin, in tho true acooptativn of the
word, is, when that part of the soul whick is above intellect is excited
o the mods, and thenco derives ils inspiration.””

The Author thea pursuing his comment wpon Plate, obscrves, that

“onc of ‘heacmm:my sullies (cspocially that which belongs o
Love) to Jead back o soul to ils ficst divinity sod lappioess | bul
that there s an iatimate union with them ally and ‘Jmt the ordinary
progreas ihwoued which the anul ascends i, pn»m ily, through the
musical ; hext, through the felestic or mystio) thirdly ﬁﬂh‘h the
nmyhrhc and iﬁh , Uhrough the cuthnmm of Love.”

While with a bewildered uaderstanding and a reluctant atbeation, 1
Lstencd to those intricate sublimities, wy adviser closed the volume,
and said with complacency, “There is the motto for your book—the
thesis for yous theme

“ Dorws. sum, son @a’xm " said 1, shakiag my hicad, (hm!.lu.mﬂﬂ,‘,'
“All this may be sxceedingly fine, but Hmﬁn foruive me—1 den’s
understand & word of it. The masleries of your Rosicrmomng, sed @

fraternitjes, avc mers ehild’s play ta the jargon of the Platoniats”

“Voi, not sill you rightly understand this VASSURC, Can ¥R undei-
stand 1‘.'&. higher theonica af the Resicrucians, or of the still nobles
fraternitics you apeak of with so much kevity.”

“Oh, if that be the case, I give up i despaiv. Why not, since
¥5u are wwcl.wrw‘. in the matter, take the motto for a boekoi
your own *”

“Rut if 1 have already composcd a book with (hat thesis for its
theme ﬂliyuwowutfot the public F ¥

"With therwpk:mrc," said 1, —alas, too mashlx |

“1shall hold you {o yowr promise,” relwned the old gentleman,
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CUAPTER L

Vergina era
D' aita beith, ma sua heltd non cura -
- -« . - . .

1 natura, d* amor, de' creh amia
I& uegagenze sne sone arnfici*
Gienusar, Liu, canto n. xiv,=xval.

At Naples, in the latter half of the last eentury, a worthy urtist
named Gactano Lisaui, lived and flourished.  He was a inusician of
great genug, but not of popular reputation; there was in all his
cotpositions somcthing capricions and fantastic, which did not please
the taste of the Dilcttauti of Nuples. He was fond of wifamiliar
subjeets, inta which he trodneed airs and symphomnes that exeited o
kind of terror in those who listened.  The nmnes of lus pieces will
probably t thew natwre. 1 find, lor instance, amune lns MSN,,
these titles, " The Frast of the Harpies,” *“Uhe Watches at Bone-
vento,” *The Deseent of Orpheus wto Hades)” “The Lvi) Fye”

and many others that evinee a powerfu! mingina-

CFPhe Enenades,”
tion, delizhting in the tearful ami supermatural, but olten rehieved, by
an ey and dehieate fancy, with passages of exquisite grace wnd
heauty, It is true that 1u the seleetion of his subjeets from aneient
fable, Gaetano Pisani was much more faithful than llui.s contenporaries
to the remote orf the carly genwus of i Opera. That
descendint, however effminade, of the aneient wiion between Sone
and Drama, when, after long obsearity and dethronewent, 3t reguined
a punier sceptre, thoueh o gudier purple, by the Lauks of the
Etrurian Avnw, or st the Lazunes of Veniee, budh ehosen all ats
rmary mspreations frons the nnfamitiar and elassie sourees of beatlen
erend ; and Pisini’s © Descent of Orphens ™ was but o bolder, daiker,
awd more seientfic repetition of the * Buridiee ” which Jacopt Pen
set {0 mmsic at the aurust naptials of Henry of Navurre and Mary of
Medscis.F Shll, as 1 have smid, the style of the Neapolitan musicizu
was not on the whole pleasing to cars grown nice and cuphnistic
the more duleet mclodies of the day; and faults and extravagancies

* She wax n virgin of a glorious beauty, but regarded not her beanty . .
Negligence iteelf i~ art in thone tavoured by uature, by love, and by tie heavers
+ Orphens was the favaurite hero of early Ttalian Opers, or Lynical Drana. Tl
Orfen of Angelo Politwnn was produccd 1475 Tie Orfeco ol Momeverde waa
ocrfornwd at Venice in 1667,
g
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1] :
easily diseernible, and often to appearance wilful, sered the er
for an exense for their distaste. p{:‘,nrtunatn)y, or the poor musia’l;
might have starved, he was not anly a composcr, hut also an excel Al
ractical performer, especially on the violin, and by that instruméht
hc carned 2 decent su?:.qislpnm as ane of the orchestra at the Great
Theatre of San Carlo. Here, formml and appointed tasks necessurily
kept his eecentric fanciesin tolerable cheek, though it is recorded that
no less than five times he had been deposed from his desk for having
shacked the econoscenti, and thrown ihe whole hand into eonfusion,
hy 1mpromptu variations of so frantie and startling a nuture that one
mizht well Hhve hinasined that the harpies or wilches who inspired
hiz eompositions had elawed hold of his instrument.  The hnpossi-
hility, however, to find any one of equal excellence pa a performer
{that is to say, in his more (umd and orderly moments), had forced his
reimstalment, and he had now, for the most part, reconciled hinself
to the narrow sphere of his appointed adugios or allegros. The
undience, too, awnre of his propensity, wera quiek ta perceive the
least deviation from the text -,m& it he wandered for a moment, which
niight also be deteered by the eye as well as the ear, in some strange
contortion of visage, und some ominons flourish of his haw, a gentle
:nd admonitory murmur recalled the musieian from his Blyemm or
his ‘Lartarus, to the sober regions of s desk,  Then he woald start
as if from 2 dream —east a hurried, frightened, apologetie lance
around, and, with a erest-fallen, humhled nir draw his rebellious
mstrument bhack to the heaten track of the whb monotony.  Bot at
home he would wmake bimsell amends for this relnetant dmdeery.
Acd there, mraspmyg the wmhappy violin with feromons fingers, he
wauld pour forth, alten til the morning rose, strange wild measures,
tluk would startle the carly fisherman on the shore helow with a
superstitious awe, and make hun eross hinself as 1f mermaid or sprite
had wailed no carthly musie in his ear, z

Tins man’s appearance was 1 keeping with the eharaeteristios of
his art. The features were noble and ﬁh-?king_ bt worn and hageard,
with black, eareless focks, tungled nto a maze of curls, nud a fixed,
speeulative, dreamy stave in Lis large and hollow eyes. AL his move-
ments were peeniiar, sudden, and abrapt, as the palse setzed him;
and 1 ghding through thee streets, or along 1he Lieach, he was hear
Lnehing and talkmg to hinselt. Withal, he wage a harmless, guileless,
mentle ereature, and would share his mite with any dlic lazzaconi,
whon he oftenpaused to eonfemplate as they by boaly hasking in the
suti. Yet was he thoroughly unsocial. He forned no friends,
flattered no patrons, resarted to none of the nierry annkings, so dear
to the childven of music and the south.  He and his art scemed alone
snited to each other- hoth quaint, prinntive, uwnworldly, irrcenlar,
You could not separate the man from his rousie: 1t was himself.
Without it, he was nothing, a mere machine! Witk i, he wug king
over worlds of his own.  Poor nan, he had didtla enongh i thie! —
Ar a manufacturieg town in Fngland there is nogravestone, on which
the epituph records “one Cliudims Phillips, whise nhsolute anmempt
far niches, und inimitable performanee on the wabm, nade e the
wilnnrution of all that knew hinn!”  Losiea' ponjuuetion of nppakile
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{untasia erept into the harmany as by stealth. l‘)nnhf';:;q her prr_‘glfn\cn‘
acted on the masie, and shaped and softened it.; hut he, who never.
exammed how ar what his inspiration, knew it not.  All that
kuew was, Lhat he loved and blessed her.  He fancied he told her so
twenty thmes o day: but he never did, for he was not of many word
even to lus wife.  |His language was his music, as hera—her eca
1{e was more communicative to his barbiton, as the learned )
teaches us to eall all the varieties of the great viol family.
harhitem sounds hetter than iddle ; and barbiton let ithe.  He would
talk 1o Zhat by ihe Liour together—prase it—seold it—eoax it, nay
(forsueh s man, even the most goileless), he had heen known 1o sweny
at it ; but for that excess he wax always penitentially vemorseful
And the barbiton had a tonwue of his own, conld fake his own part,
and when Ae also sealded, had mueh the best of it. 1le wus n nohla
fellow, this Vielin! a Tyrolese, the hanliwork of the illustrions
Steiner.  There was something mysterions e his great age, How
many hands, now dust, had awakened s strines ere he bheeame the
Robin Goodfellow apd Familiar of Gaetano 1wsam! 11is very ense
was vencrihle; beantifully pated, it was sand, by Caracei. An
Euelish colleetar bl ()ﬂ'ul‘('(l more for the ease tham Prsani hnd ever
made by the violin. But Visani, who cared not of he had wihabited a
eabin hnself, wis prond of a palace for the harhiton. His harbnton,
ttwas his clder eluld U e had another ehild, and now we must turn
ti her.

Huw shall T deserihe thee, Viola?  Certainly the mausie had same-
thing to answer for in the advent of that, youne stranzer.  For both
in her form aud her character you might have traced o family likeness
o that, sinzular and spirit-dike life of sovmd whiell wirht after night
threw 1sell in airy ;m(l woblin sporl over the starry seas ... Beatiful
sl was, but of 2 very uneomman beanty —a comhinalion, a harmony
of apposite attributes. Her har of a gold vicher and purer than that
which is seen even in the north: but.the eyes, of all the dark, tender,
snhduing heht of more than Ttalian—admost of oriental- -splendour.
The complexion exquisitely [, hut never the sune—vivid in one
moment, pale the next. And with the eomplexion, the expression
also varied 3 nothunes now so sad, and nothing now so jovons.

I grieve 1o say that what we rightly entitle edueation was much
negleeted for their daughter by this singitar paiv, "o be sure, neher
of then had ionch knowledge to hestow ;. and knowledge was not then
the fiushion, as it is now. Butaceident or natare favoured yonng Viola,
She leamed, as of course, ber mother's bgnace with her father’s,
And she conirived soon ta read and towrite ; and her innther, who, by
the way, was a Homan Catholie, taught her betimes to pray. But
thin, 10 counteract all these nequisitions, the strunee habits of Pisang,
and the ineessant wutch and ears wlich he reguired from his wife,
often left the child alone with an old nurse: wlo, to he sure, lov
lier dearly, but who wis in no way ealenlated to instruct her. Dame
Chonetta wiss every mcls Halian and Neapolitan.  Hor youth had been
all Tove, nnd her ace was al) superstition.  She was garrulous, fond—a
wossip. Now she would pr;mﬁc tn the girl of eavaliers aud princes at
her feet, und now she would freeze her hlood with tales and legends,
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songs yon sing, ihe differance beiween the truc Art and the Fulse\
— Passion and Jargon - Homer and Racine ; — echoing back, fram.
hearts that have nat yot felt what they repeat, the welodious accents *
of the natural pathos.  Apart trom her studies, Viola was a simple,
uflectionate, hut sntnewhat wayward child; wayward, not in temper,
{or that was sweet and dorile, but in her moods, whiel, as T before
hiuted, chunped from sad to gay and guy to sad without an apparcut
canse.  If eause there were, 1t mnst be traced 1o the carly and mys.
terious influences T have referred to, when secking to explain the
cffect produced on her hnagination by those restless streamis of sownd
that constantiy played around it: for it is noticeuble, that io those
who are miuch alive to the eflvets of music, airs and {unes oflen come
back, in the eommonest pursuits of 1ife, to vex, as it were, and haunt
them. The musie, once admitied to the saul, hecomes also a sord of
spirit, and never dies. It wanders perturbedly througeh the halls and
zalleries of the imemnory, and ia often heard again, distinet and hving
as when it first displaced thie wnveleis of the wr. Now at times,
then, these phantoms of snund flonted back upon her faney ; it gay, to
call a smile from every dimple ; if ournful, 1o throw a shade upon
her brow—to make her cease from her childish mirth, and sit apart,
and nuse.

Rizhtly, then, in a typical sense, might this fuir ercature, so airy in
her shape, so harmonious in ner beauty, so unfamiliar v her ways and
thoughts,—~rightly might she be culled a daughter, less of the Mu-
sician than the Musie—a veing for whom you could jmame that
some fate was reserved, less of actual life than the romance which, to
vyes that can sce, and hearts that ean feel. plides ever along with the
actual life, strewm by stream, to the Dark Ocenn,

And therefore it seciuned not strangze that Viela heeself, even in
childhood, and yel reore as she bloomed into the sweet serionsuess of
virgin youth, should ey her life ovdained for o lot, whether of bliss
or woe, that should accord with the romanee snd reverie which made
the atmosphere she breattied.  Frequently she would elinh through
the thickets that clothed the neizhbouring grotto of Posilipo —the
mizhty work of the old Cimmerians,—uand, scated by the haunted
Tomb of Virgil, indulge those visions, the subtle vigueness of which
no poetry can reader palpable and defined - -for the Poet that sur-
passes all who ever sung—is the Heart of dreaming Yonth! Fre.
guently there, oo, beside the threshold over which the vine leaves
chung, and fuemg that dack-hlue, waveless sea, she wonld sit in the
awlumn nonn or summer twilight,wnd build her castles in the air.
Who dotl not do the smme—not in youth alone, but. with the dumned
hopes of age! 1t is mu’s prevocative o drewm, the common royalty
of peasant. and of king.  But those duy-dreams of hers were more
haiitual, distinel, and solemn, than the greater part of us indulze,
They sccemed like the Orana of the Greeky — prophets while
1hantasma.
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CITAPTER 1T,

Fa wtupar, fun vagherza. fo dilettn '
Guavsar. Tan., eant. . xx1,

Now at Lt the edueation 1a accomplished ! Vinla is nearly sixteen.
The Cardinal declares that the time is come when the new name must
he inserihed in the Libro d' Oro—the Golden Book sct apurt to the
children af Art and Song.  Yes, but in what. eharaeter ¥ - to whose
genius is she to mve embodiment and forn ? Al, there 1s {he seeret !
Rumours ro shroad that the mf'xh wstible Paisic lla, charmed with
her performamee of his Aef cor pie non me senfo, and his 1o «on Lin
dare, will prodinec some new masterpicee 1o mtraduce the debutunte.
Others mnsist upon b that hee forte is the comie, and that Cimarosa is
hard at work at smother Malrimonio Segreto. But in the mennwhile
there s a check in the diplomacy somewhere.  The Cuarcdinal is
observed to he ont of hnmonr. He has said pulilielv—and the words
are purtmnmmff“']'lm silly erirl 18 us mad as her tather —what she
asks 15 preposterons 1 Conterence follaws confe reaen - the Cardinal
talks to the poor child very solen:nly in his eloset - all m vam. Naples
s dhstracted with enviosity awd conjeeture. The leeture ends 11 a
quarrel, and Viola comes home sulfen and pouting: she will not act—
she has renounced fhe enzarement. :

Prsuni, too inexperienced 1o be avare of afl the danzers of the stase
had beew pleased at the notion that one, at icast, of bus name, o ould
add eclebrity 1o tus art. The zivP's perversenvss disple ased him,
Lowever, he sdd nothing—he never seolded m words, but he touk
up the fwthiul barbitow Ob, faithful haBion, how berribly thou
aidst ¢ 2old ! It serceched—it mabhlod—it monned—1t erowled,  Aud
Viola's exes (illed with tears, for she understooil that linguage.  She
stole to her mother, and whispered i het ¢ cary and wh(n Pisani
tmed from s employment, ol both mother und daughter were
weepmg, e loaked at them with w wondering stare; and tien, as
if he felt he had been hoesh, he few e (o s Faniliae,  Aud now
you thuught you heard the tullaby whicl o favy wicht simg to sonie
Tretful ehangelng i had adopted and soueht to sootlio.  Liquid, low,
sifvery, streamed the toues heneath the enchmuted bow,  ‘The most
stuliburn wriel would have pansed to hear , and withal, at (imes, oat
ealnie a Wik, werry, ringing note, like s kugl 5 bul not morlall.mgLLPr
I was one of li mast successtul airs from bis beloved opera—the
Siren 1u the act of charnineg the waves and the winds to sleep.
THeaven knows what uext. wonld have come, but his arm was arrested.
Viola had thrown herself on hig hreast, and kissed him, with happy
eyes that snuled throush her sunny hair. At that very moment the
door opened—a message from the Cardinal,  Viela must gu to s

& ¢ Desire it was, 'twas wonder, ‘twas dehight M —WipwsN's (ramiolivn,
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Eminenece at onca.  Tler mother went. with her. Al was reeonciled
and settled ; Viola had her way, and selected Ler own opera. O ye
dnll natinng of the Narth, with your broils and debates— yvour bust--
ling lives of the Pnyx and the Agora l—von eannol guess wliat a stir
theanghnut, mngiu.-j Naples was neensioned by the rumour of a new
apers and a new simger. Bot whose the opera?  No cabinet intrigue
aver was &0 seerel. Pisam eame hack one might from the theatre
evidently disturhed and trato. Woe to thine cnrs hudst thou hea
the harbitan that night! Thoy had suspepded him {rom his office—
they feared that the new opers, and the lirst débud of his daughter as
wrima dennn, would be too much for his uerves.  And lus variations,
fli.'i dinblerie of sirens avd harpics, an sueh a might, nade a hazard not
to be contemplated without swe. “I'o he set aside, 2nd on the very
night that lis child, whese melady was but an emanation of lis own,
was 1o perlurm —sef asule for some new rival—il was too much for a
musieian’s flesh and hiood. For the tirst tnne be spoke in words upon
the subjeet, uud gravely nsked —for that question ihe bacbiton, clo-
quent as it wis, mu](iy not express distingtly—what was to he the
opers, and what the part? And Viola as gravely answered that she
was pledgeil to the Cardinal not to reveal. Pisand sid nothing, but
disappeared with the viohn: and presently they heard the Famibar
from the honsetop (whither, wlien thoroughly out of humour, the
Musician sumeiines fled), whivdng and stghing as if its heart were
hroken.

The affections of Piswd were little visible on the surface.  MHe was
uot ane of those fond, eatessitge fathers whose eluldien wre ever pldy-
ing ronnd thar kuees; his mind and soul were so thoroushiy in lus
wrl, that domestic bie ghded by hiw, seennuely as il fhof were a
dream, and the hent the sabstautial form and bady of existence.
Persuns much eultivating an abstvact study arve often thas @ nathe-
maticians proverhially so. When Iny servant ran o the celehrated
Freuch plolosapbier, shoeking, “The house 1 on ive, sie P “ Gg and
tell wy wile then, fool!” said the wise wan, setiling back te his
problews; *do 4 ever meddle with damestic allirs ¥ But what are
mathematios (o wmusie,—musie, that nob auly cumpuses operas, kul
plyson the bwbiton? Do you know what the i!‘uslri(‘.us Giardind
sald when the tyro asked how long i would take to learn (o play o
the viehn ¥ 1fear, and despair, ye whe would bend the bow Lo which
that of Ulysses was a plothing—" Twelve hours a day for twenty
years together ! Can 2 wan, then, who plays the barbifon be ulwalya
daylng alsu with by little ones? Ny Pisawi ! aften, with the

ven susceptibility ef ehildhood, poor Viala had stolen from the roou
to weep at the thought thut thou didst wot love ber.  And yet, un-
dernenth this outward abstraction of the artist, the natural fondnoss
flowed all the sawe ; and as she grew uyp, the dreawer had understoed
the dreamer,  And wow, shul out from all fame biooseli—to be for-
Lidden to hatl even his daughter's famc ! —aud ihat daughier herself
tu be m the conspirsey agaiust him! Sharper than the seruent's
toath was the fngratitude, and sbarper thaw (he serpent's tusth Was
tie wail of the putying barhiten |,

The eventful bowr is come.  Vigls is zone to the theatre—hes
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¥ro 2l onmlrerie tomrre (n phoneein ¢ o foco,
[ vur & in prants & fra paorn ¢ mu(-«v'm
L inpanpatrioe IJu -~
Cenpeal, Lig, eard, 1v, XCv.

Now, nntwithstanding the trmmph both of the singer and the
npers, there bad hecn one montent i the fiest act, and, cousce nently,
hefore the arrival of Pisani, when the scale scered more thay doulit:
ful, Tt was iv a chorns replete with all the ;.(ruJ arities ¢f the com-
poser.  And when this Maelstrom of Capricel whorled and foamed,
and tore eor and sensc through every varely of sound, i ‘u.ui'uw
simnliancensly reeognised the bond of Piwul. A titie lied hieen
piven o tlhe opera, which had hitherte preverted all suspicic
E.areufagr' and tlhe overture and openireg, in which the wn

ven regular and sweet, had led the audienec te fancy they dete
the gevins of their favenrite Pasiclle.  Long acoustomed to ridienke
and almost te despise the pretensions of Pisani a5 & composer, they
now felt as if they bad heen unduly chented e th(' appl:wsr witd
which they bad Ladled the overture and the cowavew
omivgus buzz circwisted rourd the bouse , —the mm::u Tthic m(l\c stra
—eiectrically sensitive 1o the impression of the avdiercc—grew,
ﬂﬁmqt]u-:,, ag:tuted and dismayed, and faied 1o ilke energy nmi. pre
cision which could alowe carry off the grotesquenesy of the rusic.

There ure always in every theatre muny rivals te a rew author, med
8 new performer—a parly impedent while all goes well—Lut o due-
gerous ambush the instant sone wecideut turaws into confusion the
warch of suceess. A lijss ros.c Wowas partial, o3 towe, bt the
significant siicvec of all npplause ic:unm(* W forchode the comivg
wioment “htn the dispicasure wouid grow comtawious. 11 was the
breatl that stirred the impevding avadanchie. At that crities! mcment

~Vioiw, tke Sircn quec ed for the first Uime frow her orcu
cave. As she cae forvard to the lampy, the novelty of her situs.
(101, the ehilling upathy of the sudicnee— whid cver the st of S0
sungular o bLauL\ dig oot at 1he LlI"l arouse—the whispers of he ma, -
nant swmgre e staze, the giure of \he lighte, an more—{ar more

28 Ol l- <,
1han the rest-—that recent ki e, whiel bad re ucl ed her e ber eoneend.
ment, all {roze up her facultics aud suspended ber veice, Anu instead
of the praNg invocation e which she ought rapidly to bave burst
.| Sirew, retrunsfurmed nte the tre n.bhn‘v_; girl, stood paie and
fore the stern, cold array of those covnless ey

At that instant, aud whew consciousnes s Hsclf seenec about te fadl
Lut——as she turued a tlwid besieeching glavee around the still nulti
tuie - sbe perceived, fu u box wear the stage, a countenance which at

Y Detween el contraniou artutes of e gied five, ughter ond tesrn, —fear
apd b, the deeervung, dasiv—

3
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aud hear Pisani, as he rouses the barhiton from ifs case. cammunicat-
g all that hay Lappened to the intelligent Famlar; hark to the
mother’s merry, low, Luglish lgh,—Why, Violn, strange child
sittest thou apart, thy fuce leaning on thy fair hands, thine eyes fixed
on space ! Up, ranse thee! Every dimple on the eheck of home
must smile 1owght ®

And a happy re-union it was round that humble {able; a feast
Lucullus migzht have envied in bis Hall of Apolly, i the dried grapes,
and the damty sardines, sud fhe luxurious polenta, aod the old
lacriing, u present from the good Cardinal. Tlte harbiton, placed on a
chair—a tall, high-backed chair—beside the musiciun, scemed to take
s part v the festive meal, Its honest varnished face glowed in the
light of the lamp; and there was an impish, sly demurencss in its
very silence, as is waster, hetween every monthiw, turned to talk to
it of somcthing he had forgotten ta relate before. The goad wife
looked on affectionately, and could not eat for joy ; but suddenly she
rose, and placed on the arfist’s temples a laurel wreath, wlich she
had woven beforehand in fond nuticipation ; and Viols, on the other
side her brother, the barbitan, re-urranged the chaplet, and smoothing
back her father's hair, whispered, “ Curo Vadre, you will not let Aim
scold me again !

Then poor Pisani, rather distracted between the two, and excited
hath by the ldcrima and his triumph, turned 1o the younger clild
with s0 narve and grolesque a prule, “1 don't know which to thank
the most. You give me su much joy, child,-~1 am so proud of thee
and mysell. But be and I, poor fellow, have been so iten unhapyy
together !

Violw’s slcep was hroken ;—that was natural.  The intoxication of
vanity and triumph, the happiness m the happiness she had caused
all this was better than sleep. But still from sl tlns, again and
seaim her thoughts flew to those haunting eyes, to that sale with
which for ever the memory of 1he triumph, of the liappimess, was to
be uniied. Her feclings, Like her own character, were strange und
peculiar, They were not those of a girl whose heart, for the fiest time
reached through the eye, sishs its naturad wnd native Jgnzuuge of
first, love. 1t wus not so wuch admiration, though the face that
reflected itself on every wuve of her restless fancies was of the rarest
order of majesty and beauty ; por a pleased wnd evamowed recollec
tiou 1hut the sight of thi strauger had begquearhed 3 il was a b
sentinient of gratitude and delight, mixed with samething more
mystorivug, of fear and awe. Cerlwmnly she had seen befure thore
features ; hut when and how ? ouly when her thouzlhits had sought to
shape uut her future, and when in spite of all the atlempts to vision
forth u {ale of fowers aud sunshime, a dark and cbinll forchodivg made
ber reeoi] Lack mto ber deepest self. 1t wus a somerthing found that
had Jong been sought for by a thousand restless year uuns and vague
desires, less of the heart than mind ; nol as when youlb discuvers the
one to be beloved; Lot rather ws wheu 1he student, long wandrering
wlter the clue (o suwe truth in science, sces 1t glinmer dimly betoe

* Ridete quidgus vxt Buni cachinuorom,
faTuir. &l Sy, Poiin
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{ nim, to beckon, to recede, to allure, and to wane again. She fell at
dast into unquiet slumber, vexed by deformed, ﬂcctiuﬁ; shapeless
phantoms; and, wakiug, as the sun, through a veil of huzy cloud,
glinted with a sickly ruy across the casemcnt, she heard her father
settled back betimes to his one pursuit, and calling forth frow bis
Familiar & Jow mournful strain, like s dirge over the dead.

“And whz',” che asked, when she descended to the room below,—

L} whv,"my ather, was your ingpiration wm sad, after the joy of last

night?
%Y know not, child. T meant to be me , and compose an air in
Eoncqr of thec; but he is au obstinate fcllow, this—and Le would
ave it s0 ™ .

CHAPTER 1V.

E cosl i pgri ¢ tunids desiri
Sprona *
Grnusan, Lis., cant. 1v, Ixxxvi.

1t was the custom of Pisani, except when the duties of his profes-
sion mude speeid demand on bis tune, 1o devote a certam portion of
the mid-day to sleep; a habit wot so miueh a luxury as o neeessity, to
a man who slopt very lintle during the nizht.  In fact, whether to
compose or Lo practise, the hours of noon were previsely those m
which Pisani could not hase been active if he would.  Ilis gennis
reseinbled those fountains full at duwn and evening, overtlowing at
uight, and pertectly dry at the meridian.  During thuy -time, consc-
crated by her husband to repose, the Siznora generally siole out to
make the purchases ueeessary for the htile hiousehold, or to cnjoy, as
what woman does not, a httle relaxation i gossip with some of her
own sex.  Aud the day following this brilliavt toumplh, how mauny
copgratulations would she have Lo receive.

At these times it was Viola's babit to scat hersell without the doer
of the house, under an awning which sheltered frow the sun, without
obstructing the view; and there now, with the prompt-book on her
knee, on which ler eye roves listlessly from tme to tane, you way
bebold lier, the vine-lea es ¢Instering from their arching trelhs over the
door behind, and the luzy white-saled boats skinmmg along the sea
that stretched before.

As she thus sat, rather in reverie thao thouzht, a man coming from
the dircetion of Posdipo, with a slow step and downeast. eyes, nassed
close by the house, nm‘l Viola lookmg up abraptly, started in a kind
of terror ay she recognised the stranger.  She uttered av involuntiry
exclamation, und the cavalier turning, saw, and paused.

He stood a moment or two between her and the sunlit ocean, ron-
templuting in o silence too scrious and gentle for the boldness of yul-

* And thas the slow aud tumid passions urged.
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lantry, the blushing face and the young slight form hefore him: at
lenzth he spoke.

“Are you happy, my ehild,” he said, in slmost, a paternal tone, “ at
the carcer that lies hefore )nu’ From sixteen to thiy the musie
in the hruth of applause is sweeter than all the music vnnr vaice cun
utter!

“1 know not,” replied Viola, faltoringly, hut encemraged by the
liguid softness of the sccents that addressed her—1 know nat

whether I am happy now, hut T was last night. And T feel, ton,
l"xce].h‘n('v that 1 have you to thank, thongh,. perhaps, you scavee
know whv [

“You dencive yourself,” said the cavalier, with a smile. “Tam
aware that 1 assisted to yonr merited sneeess, and 1t is you who source
know haw. The wiy 1 will tell you - lw-n anse | saw in yonr henrt a
nohler ambition than that of the woman's vanity ; it wng the danghter
that intevested me.  Perhaps you would rather'| ‘should have admired
the singer 2

“No: oh, not”

“Well, T heligee you.  And naw, sinee we lave thns met, T will
pause to eounsel you.  When next you 20 ta the fheatre you will
have at your feet all the yonng gullants of '\mnh'q Poor intant ! 1he
flarme thad dazeles the eye ean N'nn'h the wing. Remember that the
only hum'u-o that does not sully, nmst be that whieh these wallants
will nat give thee.  And whatever 1hy dreamis of the futuro—and 1
see, while 1 speak to thee, how wandering they ave, and wiid—may
mllv those be fulfilied which eentre rannd 1he heartle of home ™

Tie pansed, 58 Viola's hresst heaved heneath its vahe. And with a
birsd of watural and innoeent emaofions, seaveely eomprelending,
thongh an Malian, the grave natuee of los adviee, she cxelamied ~

“ Ah, Exeelleney, ven eannat know how dear T me that home i
wlready.  And my futher —there wonld he no home, Signar, withani
hine?

A deep and wmelancholy shade seftled over the face of the eavalier,
TTe laaked wp at the guiet honse buried amidst the vinedeaves, and
turned sgnin to the vivid, animated fuee of the oung actress,

“Mods well M smd he, A simple hear may {
and s, g0 on, aud prosper,  Adien, far singer?

:‘\du m, Iuy-n-]lpnoy hut” —and samething she eould not resist—
an anyious, mr-lumnlr 1Mhnu of fear and hn]'wflm yelled her 1o 1he
question, 1 shall see you again, shall 1 nat, al 8an quln P

its own hﬂst gmdq,

“Not, at least, {or some e, 1 leave N-mlrs to-day ™

“Iudeed 1" and Viola's heart. sunk wathin her: the poetry of the
stage wus gone,

A'“l_.“

1d {he eavalier, tnming hack, and gently luying his hand
4 perhaps, hr-fnn- we mrmt Yo may hove wiflered . —
wp gricfs of huwman lite ;—known how little wfml
s nnn gain, repnys what the heart can lase; hut he hrave anl
\wlﬂ not—not even 10 what may seem the piety of sorraw. Ohserve
you tree in your neizhhour's garden. Look huw it grows np, eroaked
wnd digtorted. 8 o wealtored the merin, fram which it shru

w the elefts of the ;x_n_-k ehoked up and walled vound by erage srd
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that thers are valloys where {he birda huild thair pects will emernlua
to atiract the moths,  Tlere eomes onr prinee of pumesters, Cotoxh
be sure that he already must have made {gx‘(]|| ntanees with o w h‘hv
& eavalior: he has that siiruction to gold which the magaet has to

stoeld, “"l;u_ Cetoxn, what fresh news of the dueats of '3|vrnn|

Lonimi ¥

“Oh aaid Citoxn, eareloaddy, my

“11; l' Liza ! benr him—hia i [nud

“ Yog: my fviend Zomani iy aoing 1o Rame for a short time : whin
he roturna, Kn b pramisod e 1o fix o day ta sup with m _H_!l.ﬂ Tl
then ui rmlm'r- him toyon, and in Hm hinst con Dicenial
hnt he: 1 1 mas
" Pray 101l ne ]lnlv ynn onmn w0 ~|u|||m|]\r 1n lw hig friend ™

“My dear Relgiosa, wolhing more natorsl, He devin d u hox ot
San Cavlo ; hut, ] nr'ml not tell vou 1l the expeciation of #new
apera (Ill how superh it is < 4hnt poor devil Pisani - wha wankl
have thonght 1471 and a new sineer- (what = _fll‘l' what a voiee !
ah 1) had l-mrlml{] every eormer of the house, 1 heard of Zanon’s
desire ta hanonr the talent. of N: 4])‘!‘\.
1(1>||ug|n~.|u§d sfrnn:(‘m_ I sent 10 !)L" Tie (]1,-'.,!\\1;‘4 He
uwrerpls it~ [warl en hin hetwaen 1 ~hn ig mact charminge,
ies e 1o <upper. ~Cogpetto, what a refinue! We st
Ide, —T tell him all the news af Naples, —we grow Lin
hey presses onowe flos disunond before wo yart, 22y
me —4he jewellers value o at B0 pi~<1‘r|1j's]—~i,bu e
T have passed hese ten _\-n:.rq_" .
. Phe eavaliers erowded vannd 1a admire 1he dianmond

“Sirnor Connl, Cetoxa " wd ane erny
had rrossed himsell 1wa av three tioes d
rative, “are you not aware of the stranee reporls shout this per
Ko -nul are you nat afvnud to reccive fram him a cft which may
earey with it the mosd futal conae auenees 2 Do ovon oot know that, he

wl, with my naal conresy to

aets
’

w frionds,

. i tolls
eueTHLT

Toakine combre niman. who

o Ahe Naapolitan's nave

5% Lhe mall n{‘ernn - i —

“Prithee, spare us yanr antiguated soperstitione ™ interruptod
Cetaxa, t-rmimnp(umh]y “They are ont of fashim uothing T
gons down hut seoplicicm and phl!nwl])h} And wl:ﬂ after :
these rumours, when sified, amount to¥ ']‘Iun\,' h'n'rl nn art
this—a silly old ne of eighiysix, quiie in d
avers thul e saw (his same Zanemi seventy yiurs neo— (he hinseli,
1l o ar. then o mere hoy) <5t Milan, " AWhen thiu oury /.
asx yon all see is at leasd o younug 93 you or 1. Beliriosn,™

* Bt that,” sand the grave gentleman, * ot s the mystery. 410
Avalli deplares {hat Zanoni docs net so. ay older than a hen they
met at .Mﬂ.an He say4 that even then i nf N |—-mnr|.' 1
though nnder another vome, this i
dour, he wns attended alsa h\' the sana n
“ﬁ.ﬂl'{' remembercd ta have seen b sixty years ]\Mnrl'

refurned Cefoxa, “ihe s »
elinatro - merve fables. T awgll b 'ww- fhem when T son 1las
turnta a wisp of hiay Tar the *(he added gravely) 1
this illustitous 'mnl}:,m,m my friend ; and a whisper againgt

18 st 1n he w soreerer- ta pos

1, do
bl
uulmnu'\

1z has l\mm unlnl af tha
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of wmam on the beights of Phyle, or by thy ke monnd, grey Marn-
tihon ! We stand anidst sweeds, and brianbles, and lnng waving
herbage  Where we stand reizued Nere—here were bis tesselated
flunrs; here

* Mighty in the Heaven, n seennd Hraven, "

tomz the vinlt of s ivory roafs—here, areh upan arch, pillar oo
pillar, glittered ta the world the golden palace of its muster — the
(ialden House of Nera. 1low the hzard wadehes ws with his bright
vimorous eye ! We distarb his regm. Gather 1hat wild flower :
the Galden Honso is vivushied—lt the wild flower may have kin
ta {hose whicly the strangert’s hand seattered over the tyvant's grave
—see, over tns sotl, the grave of Rome, Nature strews the wild
flowers silf!

In the widst of this desolation is an old building of the middle
ages.  Here dwells a sineular Reeluse, In the season of the malara,
the native peasant flies the rank veaeintion round ; hut hie, a stranges
and a foreigner, breathes m satety the pestilendial air. fle has no
{rieuds, no associates, no companons, exeept hooks and Jnstrumenis
of seiemer. He is offen seen wandering over the grass-grawn hills,
or smuntermg through the strects of the new city, not with the absent
brow and Ineurious air of students, but with ohservant, pieveme cves,
that seew to dive nfu the hearts of the passers-hy, Aa old man, huf
not idirm —ereet awed starely, as if in his prime. None kuow whetho
e he rich or poor. He asks no chanty, aud he gives none—he does
v evil, and seems to confer no pood. He s awan whu appears 1o
Tave no worl! bevond himself: but appearanecs wee deeeiitnl s and
Soence. ay well as Benevolenee, Jives m the Universe, This abade,
for the tirst time sinee thus ovenpiced, « visitor enters. 1w Zanowi

Yon observe those two men seated together, comersing enrnestiy.
Yeurs Tong and many have flown away smee they met Lt —at feast,
hadily, nud face to faee. Bt it they are sices) thonght can meed
thousht, aud spirit spivit, thaugh occans divide the forms.  Dewh
uselt divides not the wise,  Thau meetest Plico when thine eyes
maisten over the Plredo. May Homer Lve @ath all wer for ever!

They eomverse —(hey eonfess 10 cach other  they conjure up the
past, and repeople 1t but note Low dilfercutly do such remembrances
sffeer thetwo, — On Zanoni’s Tace, despite its hatitual ealm, 1he cmo-
tioms clumee and o, He has acted in the past be surveys s but not
a lrace of 1he humanity that pariicipates i joy and sorrow ean he
deteeted on the passionless visage of his conpanion; the Past, to
him, % is now ihe Present, has beer but as natare to the sage,
the volume to the student —a calm and spiritual Lie—a study —a
couteriplation,

From thie Past they turn to the Foture. AL ot the close of the
tast cenfury, the Puture scemed a thing tangible--1t was woven up
all mew's {ears and hopes of the Preseat.

At the verge of that hundred years, Man, the ripest-horn of Time,®

* An des Jalirhanderts Nage,
ber reifste Sahn der Zet.
Tiik RuUNsYLaw,
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stood as at the death-bed of the Old World, and teheld the New Orb,
hiond.red amidst cloud and vapour,—uncertain if a cowet or a sun,
Bebold the ey and profound disdain on the brow of the old man~—
the lofty yet touchig sadness that durkens the glorious countenance
of Zunont. Is it that one views with contenpt the strugaie wad ity
issue, und the other with awe or pity 2 Wisdom contempluting nu
bind tewds hof to the two' results —compassion ot disdam.  1le who
hetieves in other worlds can aceustom limscll to Jook on this as tie
watwrabst on the revoluiwoms of an ant-hill, or of a leaf.  What is
the Barth to Infinity—what its duratiou to the Bternad 2 Oh, how
muel zeeater 1s the sonb of one i than the vieissizudes of the whole
wobe ! Clald of heaven, and hewr of imuortality, how {rom sume
star hereafter wilt thou look haek on the ane-bill and its conmmotons,
from Clovis to Robesprerre, fiom Nowh io the Final Fice.  $he spot
that ean contemplate, that Iives only m the intelleet, ean wscend 10
is star, even Hom the nodst of the Burial-ground  cdled barth,
and while the Sarcophagus called Lafe imunuwres i its clay the
Fverlastna !

Lt thow, Zanoni = thon hast refused to live ar/y fn the nfelvet—
thou hist wot mortified the lieart- thy pudse still beats with the sweat,
vorsie af mortal passion - thy Kind is to thee still sowething waner
e an abstraction- - thow wouldst: ook upon this Revolution iu its
eracile, which the storus vock— thou wouldst see the world while irs
eaements Vet songzle throwgh the chaos !

L

CHAPTER VI

Préceptenrs prnorans de ce fuble nnpvers ¢
VOLTAIRE.

Nons etions @ table chez un de nos confrives & PFAcione, Grand Seigenr
et nomime despnt ) — LA Tl Akes,

Oxt evenine, af Paris, several months after the date, of e fast
cliapter, there was aoreunion o some of the most enment wits of tie
fune, at the bouse of & personage distingumshed alike by noble birth
and Liberal geeomplishiments.  Nearly all present were of the views
that were then the mode. For, as eune wferwards o tine wion
nothive wis so wnpopnkar as the people, <o that was the e ey
nothing wus so vulgar as anstoeracy.  The awiest fiwe gentiowaa
aud the haughtiest nobie prded of equality, aud lisped enizzhiten-
ment. S

Among the more remirkable guests were Condoreet, fhen in tive
prime of s reputation, the correspondent of the: Ring of Prasusi, tee

* jpnorant teachers of this weak workd,
+ We sipped with one of s contreres of the Academy y & great noblenso
and wit.
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inflmate of Voltaire. the memiber of hali the academies of Fuvope—

_noble by bicth, polished In manners, repubilienn in opmiong. Phere,
100, was the venerable Malesherbes, “ Pamour et les alélices de 1a
Natton.”*  There Jean Silvain B;Ail[y_ the acromplished sehalar—ihe
u:spi}'ing leitiCia!\. It was one of those geirte soupees for wheeh {he
L‘apllal of all soeial pleasures wasso renowned  The conversation, ns
mnght be cxpected, was bterury and intellectual, enlivened hy grace.
ful pleasmltry. Mnuy of the ladies of that ancienr :m(} nrond
noblesse— for the noblesse yul existed, thongh its hanrs were abvesdy
uumnbered - wlded to the charm of the society v and theira werc the
holdest eriticisms, and often the maost libersd sentiments.

Vain labour for me — vain labour almost for the grave English
language, 1o do justice to the sparkling paradoxes that flew from hp

.to lip. The favourite theme was the superiority of the Moderns to
the Ancients.  Condorect on Lliis head was eloguent, and 1o somne, at,
least, of lis audicnee, most couvincing.  “I'hat Voltaire was greater
than Lomer few there were disposed 1o deny.  Keen was the vidienle
luvished on the dull pedantry which finds everything ancient necessi-
rily subloue.

“Yet,” suid the grueeful marquis de ——, as the champazne
danced to his glass, *wore ridieulous still is the superstiion that.
finds everything incomprehensible holy b But intellizence elreulates,
Condoreer ; like water, iU fiuds its level. My handresser smd (o me
thts morning, ¢ Thouzh 1 an but a poor fellow, 1 beheve as Little as
the finest gentleman ™

“ Unguestionably, the great Revolation draws near o ita final
cmnplgtlou —a pus de géunt, as Montesquicu said of his own luimortal
WOLK.

Then there rushied from all—wit and noble, courticr and republican

a confused chorus, harmonions only in ds anteipstion of the bril-
liant, things to wlneh “the areat Revolntion” was to give birth, Here
Condoreet is mote eloquent tHun hefore.

Lt absolument. que la Superstition et le Vanatisne fassent
place & da plalosophie.d  Kings persceute persons, priests opinion,
Without ks, men must. be safe ; and willlmul priests, wiuds must
he free”

ALY wmurnnured the marguis, *“ and as ce eher Diderot hus so well
mog—

‘1t des hayaux Ju dernier prétre
Serrez le con du dernier ron’ "'t

“ And then,” resumed Cowdoreet—'* then commences the Age of
Reason !—equality in instruction—equality in jnstilulions—eqguality
i wealth!  The greal impediments to knowledee arc, fivst, the want
of 4 conumon language; and next, the short duration of existence.
But #s to the first, when all men are brothers, why not wn universal
linguaze?  As to the second, the organic pcrfcctibiht_v of the vege-

* The idol and delight of the natinn {so called by his historian, Gaillard).
+ It must necessaridy happen that superstittun and fanaticism pive place to
plulasaphy.

1 And throttle the neck of thie last kg, with a string from the buwels of the
st yriest
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talde warld is nndisputed. is Nature less powerful in the nehler exist-
ence of thinking man P The very destruetion of the twao most aclive
canses of physical deterioratiom — here, luxurians wealth —ihere,

»hject penury — must necessarily ])m]t‘r" the peneral term of life ®
][)L art of medicine will then be honoured in the place of war, which
is the art of wader . the nollest stndy of the nentest minds "will be
devoled 1o the dhmwrv and wrvest of 1he ciuses of disease. 1ile, 1
avaut, cannot he made clernal s but it may be prolonged slinost fude-
umh'r Aud as the meaner animal le queaths its vigour tao its
nil~|nm m wan shull transung s improved organisation, mental
and phwn {o his sons. O yes, to suclt a eonsummation does our
aee uppmuvh [

“The venerable Malesherhes sighed. 'Pclln is he feared the con-
sunimation mieght not eome in time for him, ‘Fhe handsone mares
de —— and the Jadies, yet bandsomer than be, looked cenviction
and delight.

But two men there were, seated nest to each other, who joimed not
m the general 1alk 3 the one a stranzer newly armived in Paris, where
Ins wealth, his 11(nnl| and his omplishinents, had already made
o remarked - nd eonrd ed; the other, an old man, soniewhere about
seventy--the witty and virtnous, brave and still bght-hearted Cazotle,
the author of Le Dedle dwourear,

These twao couversed  fannbiarly, and apart from the rest, and
only by an oecasionad smile westified thew attentian o he general
conversilig.,

* Yes,” said {he stranzer— “yes, we have met hefore.”

1 thought 1 eould not forgel yon counenancee ; yet L task i sam
my recollections of the past”

U will asast von. Reenll the fime when, Jed by euriosity, or per-
baps The v bler desive of knowledge, you \(m“hl utiation’ mto the
wysierious ovder of Martines de 1).Ib(|lldl(b. T

A as it possihle ! You are ose of that theurgie hrathierhood ¥

“Nay, 1 attended their ceremenies but lo.see haw vaiuly they
sought to revive the aneent warvels of the cabala?

= See Condorcet's posthumawos wink on the Progress of the Human Noird.
—kn

1 it is sareeorded of Cazotte. Of Martimes de Pasqualie hittle is kuown; even
the enuntry to whach he helonged somatter af congeeture, Eguadly so the ntes,
coremnnies, and nutiue of the eahalistic erder e ¢«tablished, &t Mabio was &

dicerple of the sehoal, amd thal, at Teast, s 1 its favour; jor in Spte e lsanysty-
em, no mxn wore benefieent, gencrons, pure, and vituous, than &t Martin,
Wlarned the Inst century.  Ahove all, no sz pore stinguished hi-oli from the

nerd ol seeptical philosephors by the galiactrs and femyeue with whicl he eote haten
materiabisng, i vindieater! Wi neces=aty €f fath aywidet a climor of unbelief. 1t
may Rl be uhaervel, thal Cuzetie, whatever clse he leamed of the Lrathen hood
of Martues, tenrnerd notheng that dunishol the exeellenee of oy e and the
wineerily of his rehigwon. At ence gentle and lirave, he never ccasl te cpipose the
exorveer of the Revolution,  Toe the fast, nulike the Liberals of dus time, he was a
devant and simeere Chrstian,  Defare s execution, he demanded oopen and pagee,
th write these wards (—" Ma fenang, fues enfans, ue me ploaorez pas ;. ne ni'oubliez
pad, Inms EONVENCz-vous rurtout :Je ue javais offenser Vicw.™ a,—En,

(a0 My wife, my chil.lren, wiep Lot (or me; forget ine not, Lut remainher ahove
meerything never te ufleod God
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Bailly,—I see them dress the seaffioll!* And &l tae while, O groat
philosapbers, your murderers will have no word but pitulseply on
their lips 1

The iﬁxsh was camplete and univeesal when the pupil of Voltaire—
the pries Gf tho aeademie seeptivs, hot La Harpe—nriod, with g sar.
castie laugh, “ Do vot flatter me, O prophet, by exemption fram the
fule of my eomprrions.  Shall £ have 1o part to play b this deama of
your phantasies ¥

At this question, Cazatte’s conntemance lnst ils unnatnral expres-
sion ol awe and stevimess - the surdanio hunionr most common %a 1t
camie hack aud played in his brightening eyes

“Yes, La Warpe, the most wonderful puwor of all L Vou will heeonie
—a Cheistian !

This was too much for the andience 1hat a monent hefare scenicd
grave and thoughtful, and they hurst inta s teniadeeate it of Taugh-
fer, while Cazotte, as if exhousted by his predictions, savk baek o his
chiair, and hreathed bavd and heavily

“Nay,” smd Madiwe de G . “von wha have predicted such
grave things eonceining ns, must prophesy somethimg atsa shout
yaurself.” }

A convulsive troinor shook ihe involimiary prophef ;—it passed
and lefi s ecountesmee elevated by s expression of resiemation ane
ealin, < Alndame,” smd by, adter n long panse, “dering the siege of
usalem, we are foid by s histerian fhat a mzn, for seven sueees-
days, went round the samparts, exelsinnng, * Woe ta thee, Jeru-
walent, wor 1o myself!' ™

“Woll, Cazolde, well 27

“ Aud an the seventh day, while he thus spoke, o stone from 1le
machines of the Romans dashed lim inta atams '™

With these wards Cazotte vose < and the guests, awed in spite of
themselves, shortly afterwards hroke iy nnd rvetived.

CHAPTER VIf

' dennd In mpssicn 8 apno
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May 7. 1741,

Finwur, Discen

was some time before midnight when the sfrmeer retumed hane.
I];qn-hm-‘nl_-,- were sittated o ong of fthosa o L abodes which may
o an epifome of Varis ifac!l, The cellors rented by weehanies,
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maost libellous on the claractvrs of pricst, minister, and king, —retired
aniongel the rute, tc eseape the persecution that attencs the virtucue,
—the greund-flocy occupied by shope—tle entresol hy art'ste—-the
principal stores hy nrzll:.{esfmd the garrets by ‘ourneymen or gri-
scties.

As the siranger yassec up the stairs, 8 young man of a form ard
countexance singularly unprepessessimg, emerged {row a door in the
entresol, and brushed lm,s.'.ﬁv Enn Tis glarer was furtive, sinister,
savage, and jet timorous: ihe wan's fice was of an ashen paleness,
and the fiatures worked convulsively. T'he stravger paused, anc
ohserved hin with thoughtfn! locks, ax ke burried dewn the stairs
wWhile he 1hus stoud, be beard s groar from the roem which the yourg
war had ‘st quitied ; the Jatter bad pulled te tke door with hasty
velemenee, et some fraginent, prebnbly of fuel, kad prevented its
closivg, and it vow ssood shizhtly amr ; 1lie stranger pushed it open
and entered. e passed s swadl antercom, meanly {urnished, and
stocd 10 a bec (:lea,rr-\lj»(:l of weagre and sordid discomfort.  Stretelied
on the bea, and writhing in pam, lay an old may ;o single eardle it
the room. and threw s lr'uL\\r’ ray over the furrowed and dessk-like
face of the sick persen.  No attendant was by ¢ he scemed left aiome
to breathe his Jast, “ Water” he mouned, feehly—* water—1 yparch
—1I Yurn ! The intruder approachied the bed, bent over bim, and
tock bis hanvd—* O, bless thee, Jear, bless thee 17 said the suilerer ;
“hast thou brovght back the physicien already © 0 Sir, 1 am poor, bt
1 car pay you well. 1 weuld ot dic yet, for that young man's sake ™
Aud he sat upright in bis Led, and fixed | cyes avxicusly on hig
vister,

‘MW Lt are your sympfoms, your diseasc *

“ Frre --fire - five i 1be heart, the enteals Y burn !

“ How lang s 1t sinee yor have taken foul >

“Food! enly thes bracl There bs the Lavin all | have faken thnse
six hovrs. T Lad scuree drunk 1t ere these paing bewe ™

The stranger looked at the basiy, some porien of 1he ennterts was
vt [eft thore

“Whe administered 1his 10 yer ¥

“Whot Jean! Whoolso shenld? T luce woservant, —nene! 1
min pocr, very pour, sir. Dot no! you phyeduns do net earg for' the
yoor.  Jam rich ! can you gure me 87

“ Yes, (I Heaven permit. Wait bot a fow memoyts ™

The cid mau was fast sinking auder e ragid effeéta of peicon,
The stranger vepaired to bis ows apartoients, sud retnened Si s fow
wgients with seme prepavation that had the instand vesy It ef s antic

“dote. The yam coosed, the blue aug Dvid colour repederl fruny the
lips: the UJ(] wan foll jule a prefound sleep. The steanger deew the
curtaius round 1he bed, tock up the light, and inspeeted 1he apart-
ment.  The walls of hoth rooms were Lung with drivings of masterly
execllence. A portfolio was filled with sketches of equal <Lill . hot
these last were mostly subjects that appalled the eye nnd revolied
the tasie : they displayed the human Hzure m every variety of suffer-
img—the rack, the wheel, the gibbet, all 1hat ervelly has invented 1o
sharpen the pangs of deatl, seemed yet more dyendful from the pas.
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with his haads; then, with sudden enerzy, ne exclaimed, *Jean!
Jeun ! recall that word.  Rob, plunder mg if thon wilt, but do not
a.u{ thou couldst murder one who only hived for thee!  There, there,
take the gold ; 1 hoarded it but for thee. Go—go!” and the old
ruan, who, in his passion, had quitted his bed, fell at the teet of the
foiled agsassin, and writhed on the g‘round—iilc meutal agony more
intolerable than that of the body, which be had so lately undergone
The robber Jooked at lum with a hard disdain. .

“What liave T ever done 1o thee, wreteh®” erind the old man,
“what but. loved und cherished thee ? Thouw wert an orphan—an
outcust. I nuwrtured, nursed, adopted thee xs niy son. 1f men call
me & miser, it was but that none might despise thee, my heir, becouse
nature has stunted and deformed thee, when 1 was no more.  Thou
wouldst have had all when I was dead.” Couldst thou uot spare me o
fow months or days—nothing Lo thy youth, all that is left 10 my uge?
What have 1 done {o thee?”

“Thou has coutinued to live, and thou wounldst juake no will.”

“Mon Dien!  Mon Dieu!”

Y Ton Diew! Thy God! Fool! Hast thou not told me, from wy
childhood, that there is =o God?  Tlast thou wot fed we on phujo-
sophy P Hlast thou not said, ¢ Be virtuons, be zood, be just, for the
sake of munkind ; Lut there iy no life wrer this hiez” Mankind !
why shonld 1 love mankind ?_ Hideous aod missbapen, mankind jeer
at e us 1 opass the streets. What hast thou done to e ® "Thon ﬂ.-sl
taken away from me, who am the seoll of this world, the hopes of
auother! Is there no other life?  Well, then, I want thy gn]J. that
at least ] may hasten to make the hest of this!™

“ Monster?  Curses light on thy insratitude, thy—"

“And who hears thy curses?  Thou knowest there is no God !
Murk me; T have prepared all to fly. See—] have my passport ; my
horses wail without ; relays ave ordered. 1 have thy wold”  (And
the wreteh, us he spoke, continued eoldly to load his pevson with the
rowleans.)  “ Aud now, if 1 spure thy life, how shall 1 be sure that
thou wilt not inform against wmine?” e advanced with a gloomy
scow! and & menncivg gesture as he spoke.

The old maw's unger changed to fear. Tle cowered belpre the
savage. ““Let e hve! let me live '—that—thal—"

“That—what ¢ .

““1 may pardon thee!  Yes, thou hast nothing to feur from me. 1
swear it !” )

“Swear ! But by whom and what, old man® 1 cunnot helieve
thee, if thou believest not in any Gad ! Ha, ha! behold the result of
thy lessons.”

Another moment, and those murderous finzers would have strin-
gled their prey.  But betw een the assassin and his vietin rose a form
that scemed almost to both a visitor from the world that both deuied
—atately with majestic strength, glorious with awful bewty.

‘I'he ruffian recoiled, looked, trewmbled, and then turned and fied
from the chamber. ‘The old wan fell agaiu to the ground inscnsible.
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'ﬁ/es.’ “Had he left mé a beggar I could ncver nave accused
m 2

“ No, for you are the author of his erimes.”
“How! 1, who never ceased to wculcate the brauty of virtue ?
Explain yourself.” . :

“Alas, if thy pupil did not make this clear to thee last night fror .
hi:l:yu lxps, an angel might come from heaven to preach to thevs
vain.”

The old man moved uncasily, and was about to reply, when th.2
relative he bad sent for, and who, a native of Nancy, happened to be
at Paris at the timc—cutered the room. He was & man somewhat
past thirty, and of a dry, saturnine, mecagre countenance, restlcss
eyes, and compressed lips. lle listened, with many ejucuiati(m: of
horror, to his relation’s recital, and sousht earnestly, but in vain, 10
induce hia to give information sgainst lus profege.

“Tush, tush, Réné Dumas !’ said the old man, “ you are a luwyer.
You are bred to regard human hfc with contempt. Let any man

reak a luw, and you shout—* Exccute lum !’

“I1!” crnied Dumas, Lfting up his hauds and eyes: “ venerable
saze, how you misjudge me. i lament more thun any vne the severity
. of our code. I thunk the state never should tuke away hie—mno, not
even the life of a murderer. I agree with that young statesman—
Maximilicn Robespierre—that the executioner is the invention of the
tyraut. My very attachment to onr advancing revolution is, that n
must sweep sway this legal butchery.”

The lawdver paused, out of breath. The stranger regarded hna
fixedly, and turmed pafe.

“You chunge countenance, sir,” said Dumas; ““ you do nof suerce
with me.”

“Purdon me, I was at that moment repressing a vague fear wheh
seemed fmphetw." :

*“ And that—" )

“Was that we should mect again, when yonr opinious on Death
and the philosophy of Revolutions might be differeut ” -

“Never!” )

*“You enchant me, cousin Réné,” said the old man, who had
listencq to his relation with delight. “Al, 1 sce you have proper
sentiments of justice and philsnthrop{. Why did 1 ot seck to know
you before? You admire the Revolution ? —you, equally with me,
detest the harbarity of kings and the fraud of priests 7>

“Detest! How could { Jove mankind if | cdid not ?”

“And,” said the old man, hesitatingly, “you do not. think, with
this noble pentleman, that I erred in the precepts § instulled mto that
wretched man P

“lrred! Was Socrates to blame if Alcibiades was ur adulterer
and a traitor 2

“You hear him—you hear him! Bat Socrates had also u Plato;
henceforth you shall be a Plato to me. You hear him ¢ excluuned
the old man, turning to the stranger. o

But the lutter was ut the thresholds Who shall argue with t
niost slubborn of ull bigotrics—the fanaticism of unbelief ¥ {

! !
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long. silvary monmnfnl mncie® The trandformation is pampleted ;
and Philamel. now the nightingale, pours from the myrile-hongh the
fidl, liquid, subduing notes that are to tell evermore to the world 1he
histary of her woos and wrongs, Naw, it was in the midst of thig
f_‘(mlpl-lnntlld and diffienlt attempt that the health of _he aver-tusked
mugicin. pxeited aike hy past trinmph and new amhition, snddenly
gave way,  He was takenall af night.  The noxt moming the daetar

;m-nnonnmﬁd that his dizease was a maliznant and infeetions. fever.

[iv wife nnd Viala chared in their tender waleh ; ot soon 1hat iaske
wag left ta the last alane,  The Siimora Pisani eanght. the infection,
mnd in a few hours was even in a state mare alarming than that of
her hughand.  The Neapahtans, in common with the inhahitants of
all warm climnateg, are apt to heeome selfish and hrutal in their drend
af ifeations disarders.  Gionetta herself pretended to heill, to aveid
thesink chambaer,  T'he whole lihoor of lave nand sareaw fell on Vinla,
It wae a tarrible trial—1 am wilhng to hurry aver tha details. The
wife died first.!

One day, o little hefare snneet, Pisnni woke I)nrﬁn”_v reencored from
the delirimm which had preved npon him, with few iniervals, «ines
the socond day of the disease ; mul easting ahont him hia dizzy and
frehle oyes, he recognised Viole, mnd swmiled,  He fultered her name
ae b vose and stretehed Bis arms. She {ell npon his breast, and
strovn Lo suppress her tears,

5o MThy madber 2 he gaid. 7 Daoes she sleep 2™

“8he glenps —al, ves T and the dears gnshed forth,

1 thonght —eh 0 T know nat Jrhaf | have thanght.  Bat do nnt
weep—1 shall he well now—quite well She will eome ta me when
i wnbeg—will she ¥ .

Vitida eould wol speak < hut <he husied hergell in pnur;ng farth an
anndvne, which she bad hoen dieeted (o give the sudferer as snon as
the deliriinn shonld aense. The dnetor had tald hee, too, to send far
b the inadant sa important. o chanee should oeenr,

Sho went ta the donr, and eatied to the woman who, during Gin.
notta’s pretended ilbness, had been indoeed to suhply her place ; Inid
1 ]gin-\n]! answered uot. Khe flew theangh thie chamhberd Lo seaveh

proe her e vain —the bireling had eaught. Gionetia’s  fearg, and
vanighed.  What was to he done P The ease was urgent— the doefor
had ddeekared nat o monent. shondd he lost inohtaining his attendanes
ahie st Loave her father - shie muast o0 herself ! She erept. haek inta
the roam = Hue mndyne seemed alveady 1o have faken henign eff
the patient s oy es wern elosed. and he hreathed regutarly, zs in sleep
S dtole sway, threw her veil over her face, :mﬁ hurried fram the
175

a we the anadyne had wof, proidueed the effect which it appeared

ta b dane; mstend of healthiul sleep, it had hrought on o ked of
lieht hended somnolence, in which the mind, l)ruh-mahlmlly rest loas,
sdeyed ahont s acenstamed haonts, wakme ny its ol familiar
~tiete ! inelinations. 1t wna not sleap—it wans not delivinm @ it
a8 the dream-waketulness which opium sanetiines indnees, when
nerve grows t.rmnulmlsly alivé, and erpates a eorrespanding
ity i the fiume, to whick it gives a fuise aud heectic ogoar.
Is
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Pisam missed womething<-what, he searcely knew ; it wns a eombina-
tion of the twa wants most cssential to his mental lite—the voice of
his wife, the touch of his Familisr, He rosc-—he left his bed—he
leisurely put om his old dressing-robe, in which e had been wont to
compose. e smiled compl: weml\ as the associations connected with
the garment came over his memory; he walked tremulously across
the ronm, and enfered 1he small cahinel next 1o his chamber, in which
his wife bad boen acer stomed more often to wateh than slmp, when
illnesy separated her om bis side.  "The roow was desolate mnd vuid.
He fooked round wis. ladly, and mutiered 1o hingelf, aud then pro-
eeeded regularly, und with i noiscless step, through the ehawnhers of
the silent house, oue by one.

He eame at last to that in wliich old Gionctta,—faithful to her own
safety, if nothing else - nursed herself, i the remntest corner of the
house, from the danger of infection.  As he ghded in—wan, cma
ciated, with an une: wy, anxions, searching look in Lis hagzeard cyes—
the all woman shricked Wond, and fell athis feet. He beot over her
passed his thin hands along her averted fuee, shook his head, and said
i a holiow vorce—

1 emmot find them; where are they 2

“Who, dear master P O, have compassion on yoursel{; they are
not here. Blessed saunts ! tins s ternible : he lins touched e : 1w
dead !

“Dead! whois dead # Ts amy one dead 27

CARY don't tdk sy vou st know it well s miv poor an stress—
she cauglit the tever fram yous s infeetious enouzh b Kitl a whole

Ceity. Ban Gemaro, protect o ! My poor nusbress = she s dead -
haried, toos and 1) your Bothd Gionetta, woe 15 e ! Go, go— 1o
-1 hn'lln::.un dearest et - 2!

The poor musieim stood Loe one moment. nade nwd unmovier, they
w elight shver ran throwsl dns trame s he twmed qod glided hack,
silent and speetre-bike, s he ad ontered. He caoae o the roons
where he had been acenstoraed 1o eonpose ~whers his wife, in her
sweet patienee, had aooften s by Disadey and pran ed aud tlal [ered
when the world had bt seercd and seorned. 1none eomer b Sound
the lnurei-wreatl she kad placed on fus hrows thad fuppy wisht ol
e wnd Triwnph; and near 1t hadf od by hew il Iay 0o
case the neglected lll\llulll( nt.

Viola was net long gone 3 she had fomad the physiciug she returued
with hen; and as they gomned the thieshold, they he ard a '-’lllll of
e from w ithin, a strun of preveing, hesrds nndmu AU IR TARTIRN
not fike some senscless instrament, weehanieal i its obedience w a
fennan hand it was as some spirit calling it wail and azony from the
forlorn shades, to Hu angels it hebeld ufar beyond the Eterual Gull.
They .\t‘h,u\';[d whanees of dismay.  Phey hurried into the hanse —
they bastencd into the room.  Pisani turned, snd us ook, full of
phastly ustellizence and stern command, awed themn back. e black
nantila e Laled lurel eaf, Jay there before him. Viekes Leact
auessed nll at o snele glaiee - she sprune W his kuces—she clasped
thewe =~ Father, father, 2wn left thee still!??

ihe wad ceased - the note chapged ; with a confused association—
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s17 of the max, badf of the artisi—thce admnish, siill 1 meiody, wa
uuuuctod with sweeber sounds wad theushis,  The nighiiugale had
[ escuped ibe P tsuii—soft, airy, bird- like,—th-illed the delicivus auies
i amolnert, aud iben dn d away.,  Tho instrament fell to the fioer, and
i its chords snapr \(!f‘l You ieard that smmd thirough lhe' silence. The
artist lookul on s kneelu 'i. and ‘llwn on the broken clorus,
. . "By me by her sude,” m ILvery nd.m low vowf ;
“and that, by mine”  Aud with 1ln:s_ wmus is whole frame be
rigia, a3 if turned o stome. Ahe fusi chapge pussed over his
He ledl o 'lu' c'mund udden and leavy. The ehords fere, too— Lhe
rhr-rus of the o m sipment weve snnpped asunder.  As he feli,
s robe brushed fhe faw celwre :md that fell also, near, but not iu
reanh of, the dvad 1os 3 nc rvclcsc i
Tiroken iustrwoed-— broken hearl—~withered Jaurcl-wreath i—1pe
‘wum" sun hxrou-*n 1h° A uu--mhd ul‘”('ﬂ sureamed on ail!  Sc swmiles
b eiernal N -11,\[1'(‘ on ihe wreoks of ail thai make jife gloriossi And
wol & sun that sets not somewhere on the silenced music—on the

fuded luurel !

CIIAPTER X.

Chd Mifasy ymglinr el * ucherea e wenig

Els sauts wmoccuza 3l nett gy pdo (&
Geg. Lio., c. viii. xli.

i Ax» they buried the Musician avd fus burbiten fogetlher, in iue
e e B, Thae famous Seemer—-primweval Tian o the great
i'vrolese race—often ll.m, Thou soughi 1o i.u(,llu‘ neavens, ,md there

& remast thon like e meaner ebiideen of imen, descend B0 e dismpl
lades Harder fute tor rh(L than thy mortal maseer, ar fay soul

And the music fhm helongs 10 Ao

wnnr'\h‘ fmm the sustrmaen, ascends on fug, w be heard oilen by

i ﬂt..u"me M5 pous enrs, whon the he aven s serens umil uhe L.mh sud,

Fov there is a senae of Iu.mw.- ihat the vulmar Koow nol.  And the

voices of the dead breathe solt aml frequent 1o those who can unite the

memory wich the fanh.
r\Hﬂ neyr vl()nl l‘i ']l()ll(‘ HI ‘Hl‘ N l?l""l_ Bl( mne ]TI In" IKNII\‘, \'D‘UI' ot

Jeme lmess Iu—] ssemed from Lll" crielle a thugz thai was not of u.mm,

Auad an firat the sobiwde m;u ibe stilthwss were msupnortalyle,

Yoil, Ve ILCUrners, to w hom ihese ~n)\l |(‘:l s, weud .m.h Winy i G

agma shaii be borne, have you rob feit ihit when fie dewth of some

hest-loved one hes made the bearih uuumu = have you nok ft i oas i

the zioom m e altered lu)nu wats fou heasy for L: ot to b —

Yo W sl tenve .IL anu:h i [o.u.u.r -un for wcabin,  Aud veb (u!

1n say—when you obev the impudse, when you fly fitan the walls,

whe the strange place o which you ~ el your refuge un!!m—

i Hetter defence than sideld o= \Wreastplate, s huly izuocence %0 the nukoed
Ibfem!
D2

riceps with tiee m the eoitin
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mething-+-what, be comveely knew, i was mmb.-»s.
voat .-..m.n“gg_ hu moentn

Pisam: micged
tioy o" 'lw tw"

hip wifo, the tourh of

Bile—t he veiee af
! : . lle rge—bo Teft, hig hed—
leisur lv prt en e oid drossing-vobe,

2 aom ]l "enll,\' us

+ lin

Vieda' :
Lrgps— shie olaspe

: w.... a ronf

fused association—



. TANONT. 8

hall of t
councoted with swecter soun
escaped the n"rsam——m 1
i mowcat, and then d.\d o
its chani .-mu'.‘!‘&:’. You hear
artist lookc? on his }\mu 4
o B\l“\- e uy her s
hat, !‘.. wiae.”

o that m\um thro p:... ilie ks
} 'm, mm uum on m(' nmk‘.n ('hf.rdl

wmed o st & zmﬂf
: EEOUN, § ’1'1'1(. chor G =%
i L w. nsuud as he (vl

il mm’. thiut fell also, near, but not in
s TV qu uqu,

Thad Mifoen Mg
E ia sania anuocenza i pu'h- Lt
Gra Law,, o Vil xii.

L4
al hian

L'ul‘ fhy amu

e .AlA +
o And the s that
b s nm on ul"h m be

|)(‘M maN i ll..\.
s

L..brl.u s;m‘.
ot And U
quciit tu ihusx. who can uic the

orli xuﬂuL in the }mun_ \\mu-
n.,d was ni of n.-

ot rui ir.x that vvh( i
.u\u \l(' i l.l\.(‘

2T “-Mf in “lutu JUU B A-Ulll' icluge

ier defence than siuctd e Wreasipinic, w holy 1Zuocence % Lhe uaked

v 2




L1 7ANON

1

S]ll‘ﬂkb {a yon af Lhe ]nc\‘ ‘Il ave ye nat. felt 'Lg"un a yearning far that
B

very food 1n memary w h | wns tht
I‘ It not nlmmt impinus : Illll nrnf’lm“
strangers ¥ And the decortion of the

and I:lcsq(-d you, upbhrinds vour couseienee se if you

tomhs.  DBeantiful way the h.lrng_u--m
become the hausehald modg, 1
(‘.ﬂ“ “’(nl) ﬂ\f‘ drsal: Jfr‘ ﬂnu

[J'r lﬂ'l'!‘r‘ii ten the m'nL

grief, the eomenlation of the o

d(‘..l”l (!.mm hlnru 1(] )1|c!—i(1 5;‘(
lll\'i‘H Hnill:r‘ in ]_nvr_v .'n!:! r_u-r]
unhroken timepieee of b
aveested, the ehain chnnnrm 1
No, the grave ituel
ot thowe whn h'wp no Inau 1u muurn,
orphan- zo hack to thy hon
threshold can groet ﬂu'n i
furn af 1he dead, d ot
wilhout 1hy clnu\r_’ th
springime tram the o
ux, throngh all corvow winle the w:
and hlonm af venth sivives the sl
when the gap is dried up, anly wie
v o men i far the eoe,

28 LI l-}n
if

nx

fionn

L3 "lll[! nmnth - |\n\nl'|~ \“(l

|A! oy l-g ])ll
wnty Vinla

Al I ||| lnl "l
g'f.ifhi‘nl 10

W n_nnuh! winve

need Al liprial urn
ne that 3 heldd the

131y, HJ u||n h'ul 1:|

vrogueded l\\

flmt sl Loget hor urrmede

l’u‘nn \:h.n” ])m'])lnv na more
n, 'Rm the LIS i

ite sadned

1wt dlil 1he t
ts of the rock, hn' {oreine it w ¥ folig

hefore hut hitte
tn schandon that
)llknll‘ “'IP'I‘I‘ vlllli

snpr-rshi_mn_, th

‘"V nf ﬂu- unf:

|u-nr- the z-:nlm rmru]m ity ¢ of thoge
He

comnt of happy lionre, the
Hnow ¥

(m h:u L Ln Il

sohinde, yonne

the sorrow that mends ﬂmn on the

Tike 1he s upon the
cment | and 1l §

1||v 0

3 v:nhhn-\ ag thy

o yet enn venew e verdine
al the human heart | Only

1 eones On, does the san shine

-.mj many—enin peesed aml
Heolf from homnme,
hosc thensaned

i “ul stz whieh o

fagrthfol 1han tlis ihat 0 i« 1hn

what resdic

" how h ar,

n :--a’u g
]!4vrxl.‘
hew s
whaoga fanlis
roil o PIG I Awelir
| hor fathier’s
2 SUISIEE

IR rl,o_niu

HY

I\sr:l\ing_
li 1< irue
ot i Ve d
tspoko tut al tho altar anly

! griod and solitode




ZANOXT, 37

throws before it chills us to the actual! ‘With that ideal, ever and
ever, uneonsetously, and with a cortin awe and shrinking, cawe the
shape und vonee of the warning stranger.  Nearly two years had
assed stuee he had appeared at Naples.  Nothing had becu heard of
i, save that his vessel had been dirceted, some months after lus
departure, to sail for Leghorn, By the gossips of Naples, his exwst-
clee, suppn;wd so extribordinary, was well-mgh forgdtien; but the
heart of Viela was more faithful.  Often he ehided throngh ber
dreas, and when the wind sichied through that thatastie tree, assoel.
ated with his rememwbrance, she slarted with a tremor and a blush, ag
il she had heard him speak.

Dut amanest the trim of her suitors was one (o whow she listened
woie geatly than 1o the rest; parily heeause, perhips, )ie spoke in
her mother’s navive tongue, pi ;\ hecause in his diflidinee there was
Letde toalarmand displease 3 partly heeanse lis ok, newree 1o lerown
i that of lordlier wooers, prru-nlml s admivition from appearing
insult s partly beeause he Kinsell, eloquent and 2 dreimer, often
uttered thonehts 1l were Kindhed o those buied deepest in her
nited, Shes hean 1o ke - perbiges do love i, but as a sister loves s
asort of privibesed fonileaity sprag up between them 1 mothe
Fuelishinfan’s hreast. avose wild and waworthy hoges, he e ot yet
enpiressed them, s there danerer 1o thee bhoee, jone Viola? or is the
danezer reater m thy infound tdeal.

And now, as the overture 1o some sesiee and wizard spectacle,
eloses s opening prelude. Wit thon hew wore? Come with thy
faith prepave:d 1 ask nol the blindod eves, hut the awahened sense,
As the cuchanted 1sle, remote from the howes of men,

ove aloan fepnn
Rado, 0 non s Ve vostre <potde,—*
Ler, i, cant. xav, 60.)

15 the space in the weary oecan of netual bfe to which the Muse ur
Sibd mesent dnyears but ever young inoaspeet), offers the: 1.0
auballowed sl - .

Quiner M ennm 2 nui montaena aseende
Phsatatatin, ¢ " ombie oseura ¢ una,

E e aveanto i v ieveose rende

Tas sprallee 0 0 Baanchin . o sensa e e aleunn
G Lasera il capo verdeginunte ¢ vigeo;

Foovn Bt wan padag o dppressa an bagee.t

¢ Whese shep seldom or nover comes from our coasts.

$ Uhere, she a mountands Ity peak aseends,
Fnpengied, shudy, shaze™d wath lorests now, o,
W hese sules by powes o e i-way down
foe hvaps withoshippery w ETrost, i snow,
Tt sunsbiny s vordant loaves 1he crown
Al arnge-woords wad myrthes, — spesks, andl 1o
Kol Do the voderny Wik a paluce rises slow.,
Wiltln's Transtation.)
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BOOK THE SECOND.

ART, LOVE, AND WONDER.

CHAPTER L

Centaurd, ¢ Sfingi, ¢ pallide Gorgoni*
Gen. Lin, c.iv. v,

Oxx moonlit nizht, in the Gardens at Naples, some four or five
gentlemen were seated under @ tree, deinkmg their sherbet, and lis-
tening, in the intervals of conversation, ta the wnsie which enlivened
that gay and favourite resork 6of an indolent. ]»mmlnl-ion. One of this
httle purty was a younz Fuclishuen, who hiad been the life of the
whole group, but who, for the last few moments, bad sunk into a
eloomy and alistracted reverie,  One of his eounteymen observed this

*sudden gloom, and, tappmz hin on the back, said, “ What atls you,
Glyndon?  Are youill» You lave mvown yuite pale—you tremble.
s it a sudden chill? - You had befter 2o home: these Halian nights
are often dangerous fo our Enzlish constintions.”

“No, L wn well now; it was @ passing shudder, ] canuot acconnt
for it mysclf.”

A man, apparently of about thirfy years of age, and of a micn and
countenance strikingly supenor (o those around him, turned abruptly,
und looked steadfastly at Glyndon, N

“ 1 think I understund what yon wean,” said hes “and perhaps,”
Le added, with n grave smile, “1 could expldn 1t better than yoar-
sell?” Mere, turning 1o the others, he added, “ Yon must often have
felt, zentlemen, cach and all of you, espeeially when sittinggone at
nizht, a strange and wmacconntable sensation of coldness antk awe
rreep over you s dour hlond curdles, and the heart stands stll: the
funbs shiver, the har biastles ;. you are alvaid to look up, to tum your
exes 1o the darker corners of the yoom ; you bave a horrible faney that
something unewathly s at band; presently the whole spell, if Loy
s call it, passes away, and you are ready 1o laugh at your own weak-
ness. Have you not often feft what § have thus imperfeetly deseribed?
il 80, you ean undesstand what our oune friend has just experienced,
even amidst the delzhis of this magiead seene, and amidst the balmy
whapers of a July nizht

S rephed Gloadon. evidently much surprised, *you huve

* Centaurs, and Sphinxes, and pullid Gorgous.
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which eonfines the shark to the great deep? Enough of thesc idle
speculations.”

fiere the stranger rose, summoncd the attendant, paid for his sher-
het, and, bowing slightly to the company, soon disappeared among
the trees.

“ Who is that gentleman 2>’ asked Glyndon, eagerly.

The rest looked at each other, without. replying, for some moments.

“T never saw him before,” smd Mervale, at last.

“Nor 1.”

“"°t Nnr I-)l -

“I know him well,” said the Neapolitan, who was, indeed, the
Count Cetoxa. “ If you remember, if. wns a8 my companion that he
joined you. He visited Naples about two years ago, und has recently
returned ; be is very rich-- mdecd, enormousiy so. A most agrecable
person. 1 am sorry to hear him talk so strangely to-mght : it serves
10 encourage the various foolish reports thut are ewculated cou-
cerming Lhim.”

*“ And surely,” said another Neapolitan, “ the circumstance that
oceurred but the othicr day, so well known to yoursell, Cetoxa, justi-
fies the reports you prefend to deprecate.”

“ Myself oud my countevman™ said Glvadon, © mix so litile i
Neapolitan socicty, that we lose wuch that appears well worthy of
lively intercat.  May L inquire what are the reports, and what 1s the
circumstance you refer to??

“ Ag to the reports, gentlemen,” said Cetoxa, eourfeously address.
ing Wimself to the two Lnglishien, it may sullice to observe, that
they attribute to the Signor Zanoni ecvtiin qualitses wlich everybody
deslres for bimself, but damus any one clse for possessivz, The inei-
dent Signor Belgioso alludes to, illustrates these qualities, snd s,
must own, komewhat startling. You probably play, gentlemen®”
(Here Cctoxa paused; and, as hoth Inglishmen had ovcosionally
staked o few seudi at the publie gaming tables, they bowed assent to
the conjecture) Cetoxa contimued: “ Well, then, not wany days
sinee, and on the very day that Zamoni returued to Naples, of so bap-
pened that 1 had heen plaving preity high, wnd had Jost considerabiy,
1 rose from the tuble, resolved no lowzer to tewpt fortune, when L
suddenly pereeived Zanoni, whose acquaintiance | had helore made
(aud who, I may say, was under some slight obligation (o me), stand-
tng by, a speetutor. Tre b conld express my gratifieation at this
unexpected recognition, he Tuid tas hand on my arme  You bave tost
much,’ suid he; © more thun you can afford. Wor my part, 1 disitke
play ; yet 1 wish to have some interest, in what is going sn. Wil you
play this sum for mce? the rish @ nine-—1he half protits yours,” 1
was starlled, 45 you may suppose, at such o address ; but Zanont had
an air and tone with lim it was impossible 1o resist; besides, 1 wis
burming io recover my losses, and should nat have risen haad [ had
any money left about me. 1 told him I would aceept his offer, pro-
vided we shariad the risk as well as profits. < As you will, said be,
smiling; * we need have no seraple, for yon will be sure to win’ J
sat down: Zanoni stood behind nje ; my luck rose ; 1 invariably won.
1o fuct, | 10se from the table a righ man.”

>
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“ There ean he n lay at the nnhhﬂ e vsneciallv w
foul play would make agx 't the bank £ Tlig gn ) '
Glyndon.

L Certninly not ™ replied the connt.
imdecd, e vellang— extraordinary, that a 8
are all ilhrad, had-tampered h-llmn] grow smary and ir
said he, turning ta my new friend, ' you have no huy
near ia the 4able 1 do nat um]n-rct.mri this; you e fd
fair]v Y Zanani veplied with pgreat eomposnve, that Im lm] donn
nat hmn neninst the ynlog—that he way very sorry that on
nat win withaut anathee man losing; and Hmt ho nnul d not. +
fairly, even af dlisposedd to da so. The Sicilian tock the s
mildness far appeehension, and h]n\lprml mave loudly, Tu
rose: from the tahle, and r-nnﬁnn rd Zanoni in a manner the
say the least of i, was pravoking to any pentiegman whao lm~ wome
quickness ol temper, or <ome \LI” with the small sward ™

“And,” interrupted Relgoso, © the most singular part of the whale
{0 me was, that this Zanowi, whis stood opposite to where [ sat, and
\lh”\{‘ r“ 3 I fil\{l'lf"l‘ LAV ) H I‘]" nn r('[ll'lﬁ Nlln‘cf{l nn eSO
e Gived his eye ste: adf HV on Lhe Siedinn o wever shall T forget that
ook it s lm];us\nl\luiu degeribe it Imw the hlond in my veins,
The Siciimn stacaered haek | as if slrm,L b saw him trmn\)lc; he
sank on the heneh, Aud Hn-n"v -

“Yes then™ said Ceroxa, “in my infinile :nrun&n omr gentlminan,
thus dismrmed hy 2 lank flnln Zanuni, tamed his whaole anger npon
me—7he = hut perliaps you do nat Lnn\v, sentlemen, that 1 have some
Jt‘puiv with my weapon ™

“IPhe bost swardsien in Trady,"™ said Relgingn.

Chetore 1 oranld giess why or whorelare " vosnmed Cetnea, ** 1
forml amyse |l i the eariden liehind 1he Touse, with Hebelli (1hat was
the Sieilinn's nime} Faeing wi and Hee ore sy rentlemen, the wit-
nessts of the duel abont 10 take plaee, aronmd. Zanom beckoned
we aside, This man will fadl 7 said he, * When he s on the gronnd,
mato b, and asle whethor i ulll he buvied heihe side of ln\ f:ihm'
in the chuteh of San Genmaro?' ' Do you then know lns fanily 2°
1 asked, with great surprise. Zanoni made me na answer, aud the
next moment 1 owas enemeed with ihe Sieilian, To do b justice,
lis twhragliato was magilicent, and a swifter lounger never er ssed

) ocmld

4 un.

asword | neverthoelows,™ ndded (Ar-1n\,| with ph asing madesty, “ e

ne rin Hn'nnnh the hody, 1 went up ta lom Im could seaveely
Lnd ak, S Lo t.(\u AHY TR 1 in qu['—unv H) afo setile 7 He
shoank his head. * Where would yon wish tn he intereed ° 1le

pointed towards dbe Simban sty “ What 1" suid [ in surpmise,
aef hy the side of yanre fathor in the chinreh of San na-nrt'l‘.r'nTJ As
1 spokey, his Giee alteved h\rrlhlv he witered a piereing shrick —1he
hinod gushied from his momh, snd he (6] doad,  The most strnze
part, of the story is to caome. Wa horied him in the chureh of San
Gennaro. I doing sn, we 1nok up his father’s eolling the Ld eame
off in movine it, ad the skeloton was visihle.  In the Follow of the
skull we lmmd a very slender wire of sharp steel: this coused shr-
prise and mquiry.  The father. wha was vich, aud a miser, had died
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suddenly, and heen burizd in )isste, owing, it was said, to the heat of
the weather. Suspicion once uwakcne(f, the examination became
minute. ‘Yhe old man’s servant was quustioned, and at lust confessed
that the scn had murdered the sire: the contrivance wus ingenious :
the wire ways so slender, that it piereed to the brain, und drew hut one
drop of blood, which the grey hais soncealed. 'The accomplice will
be executed.”

“ And Zanoni—did he give evidence ? did he account. for” —

“No,” interrapted the eount: “ e declared thut he had by acei-
dent visited the ehiurch that morsing; that he had observed the tombh-
stone of the Count Uzhelli: that his guide had tbld lam the count’s
sou wus in Naples—a spendthrift and n gambler.  Wlile we were at
play, he had heard the count mentioned by name at the table; aud
‘when the challenge was given and uccepted, it had orcurred to him ta
name the place of hurini, by un ipstinct which he cither could not or
would nof necount for.”

“ A very lume story,” said Mervale.

“Yes! bui we Jtaliany are superstitious ;—the allezed instinet was
regarded by many as the wlisper of Providence.  The neat day the
stranger hecame an objeet of upiversal interest and ewviosity.  1is
wealth, s maner of fi\'in‘,‘:, s extraordimary personal beauty, have
assisted also to make him the raze; besides, | huve had pleasure in
;m,l;mi?cing S0 eminent a persun 10 our gayest cavaliers and our farest
wdies.” -

“ A wmost interesting narrafive,” smd Mervale, yisine,  “ Come,
Glyndon ; shall we seck our hotel 2—1t s ulmost duybht.  Adien,
signor! "

“ What think you of this stoyy #° . Glyndon, as the young men
wulked howeward.

“Why, st ix very elear that this Zanoni is some impostor—some
clever rogue; and the Neapoliton shores the hooty, aud pufls him off
with all the hacknesed charlatansm of the marvellons.  An unknown
adventurer gets mto socicty by being miade an objeet of awe and
curtosity ;—lie is more than ordiarily handsome ; and the women are
(quite coutent to reccive liw without siyy othor 1econnuendation thau
Tus own face and Cetoxa’s fubles.” Al

I camnot ngvee with you,  Cetoxa, thoush a gambler and a rake,
18 a nobleman of bitth and high repute tor comaee and honour.
Besides, this steanaer, with his noble preseuee, and Loy air—so eais.,
~- 50 unobtrusive—has nothing i common with the forwad gurrulity
of an inqnmlm’."

* My dear Glyndon, pardon moa; but you have not yet aequired any
knowledee of the world ! the stgaugrer niakes the best of a fine persou,
and his graad eir is but o trick of {he trade. But to change the
subjeet—hotr advances the love affuir ?

“ O, Viola could not sce wme to-day.” !

“You must not marry her.  What would they all sy al homea?”

et vs eaioy the presedt,” said Glyndon, with vivacity; “ we are
youz, rich, govd-looking : let us not thiuk of to-morrow.” )

Bravo, Glyndon!  Hers we are at the botel. Slecp sound, and
oon’t dream of Signor Zuuoni.” '



CHAPTER IL

Prende, giovine andace ¢ impaziente,
L' occasone ollerta syidanwnte.®
Gar. Lia, €. Vi XXIX,

CrareNcE Gryypoy was a young map of fortune, not large but
eay and ndependent.  His parents were dead, and lis nearest rels-
twn was an only sister, leit. m Eozland under the care of her aunt
and many years younger than hiwself,  Euely in hife he laud evined
considerable promise in the art of paintinz, md rather from enthu-
stasm than any peenniars necessity for a (nrnll-s.\iun. he deterniued to
devote himself to a career in which the Enzlish artist gencrally com-
menees with rapture and Wistorical eonmposition, to conelude with
avaricious calenlation and portraits of Alderman Simpkins.  Glyndon
was supposed by his friends to possess no meonsiderable genius but
it was ol s mshoaud presumptnons order.  He was averse from eon
tmnons and steady Jabour, and his amistion ruthier sought 1o zather
the frnt than 1o plait the tree. Lo common with many artists in
their yonth, he was fond of pleasure and exeitement, ywelding with
Intle forethiongiu to whatever impressed his faney or appealed to his
assions, e had travelled throush the wmove celebrated rities of
S'Zump(-. with the avowed purpose and simeere resojution of studying
he divine masterpicees ol bis agt. Bat in cacl, pleasure had oo
offen adbieed i from ambition, awd Living heanty distraeted his
‘worship from the senseiess eavas,  Brave, adventurous, vain, rest.
Jess, meuisitive, e was ever iovolved inwild projeets and pleasany
dangers —the ereatnre of Dupulse and the slave of imagzination.

Tewas then the period, when afevevish spirtt of ghanee was working
its way 1o that hideans woekery of hnman aspiratems, the evolution
of Frivee.  And trom the elaos into which were already jaroue the
anmetities of the World's Venerable Dolief, awvose many shapeless and
unformed ehivoerns. Need [ remind the veader, that winle that was
the day for pohshed seepticiem and affceted wisdom, it was the day
0 for the most ezresions eredulity wnid the most mystiend superstl-
Eang, —the day in which viegrnetism and nagne found converts amongst
the disaiples of Dideret,- when prophecies were current in every
mouth, --when the salon of « philosophical deist wax converted mte

Heraelea, in which neeromaney protessed to conjure up the sha-
ws of the dead—when the Crosier and the Book were righenled, nod
Mesmer and Cagliostro were belioved.  In that Heliwend Rising
herelding the new swn before which all vapours were to vawsh,
ptalked grom ther graves in the feudal azes all the phantoms that ba
eted before the eves of Paracelsns and Agrippa. Dcilod: by the
dawn of the Revolution, Glyndon was yet wore attracted by* s

* Take, youth, bald pnd wnpatient, the offered occasion cegerly.
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strange arcoppenimenty, and natural it wus witn him, as wiil othars,
that the fary which ran riot amidst the hopes of a social Utapia,
should erwp with avidity all that promsed, out of the dusty tracks
of the leaten science, the huld discoveries of some marvellous
FElysiun.

In s travels, he had listened with vivid interest, at least, if not
witn implieit. behef, 10 the wonders told of cach more renowned
Lhost-seer, and Lis mind was theretore prepared for the imypres
sion which the mysterious Zanoni at first sight had produced
upoi it,

There might be anather eause for this disposition tocredulity. A
remote aneestor of Glyndon's, on the mother’s side, had achieved no
imeonsiderable reputation as a philosopher and alchemist.  Strange
stories were afloal. coneerning this wise progenitor.  He was said 1o
have lived to an age {ar execeding the ﬂhntlml houndaries of rmnrtal
existence, and 10 have preserved to the last the appearancee of middle
hfe.  He had died at leneth, it was supposed of gricl for the siddin
deail of a great. grandelild, the ouly ereature he had ever apprared
1o love. The works of this philosopher, thoush 1are, were extant,
and found iu the hbrary of Glyndon's home.  Their Platoute msti-
cism, their bold assertions, the high promises (hat nught be defected
through therr figurative and typical phrascolozy, had carly nude o
deep mapression on the young imagination of Cliarence Ghudon, His
parents, not alive to the eonseqguences of enconraging faneies which
the very enlightenment of the age appeared to them sullicient, to pre-
vent or dispel, were fond. ju the fouz winter nights, of conversine on
the tenditional history of 1his distmguished progewtor. Aud Clarence
thrilled with a fearfu] pleasure when his mother plavtully deteered a
striking liheness beiween the features of the younz heir and the
faded portrwst of the alehemist that overhune theie mantelpicee,
and was {he boast of their houschold and e wdmnation of their
friewds : —The child is, indeed, wore often than we thik for, “the
father of the man”

1 have said thatl Glyndm was fond of pleasure,  Fuelle, as zenius
ever muost be, to cheorful hapression, Lis eareless Artis(-dife, ere
Artist-life settles down to fibour, had wandered from Hower to
flower. He had enjoyed, alinost 10 the reaction of satiety, the gay
revelries of Navles, when he fell in love with the face and voiee o°
Viola Prsani. bt his love, like his oubition, was vague and desul-
tary. It did nat satisty his whole et and $ill up his whole nature ;
not, from want of strong and uohle passions, but heeavse his mind
was nob vyt mntured and settled cuougl for theie development. Ay
there is one sexson for the hlossom, anather for the fruil ; sot is not
till the hloom of fauey besius 1o fade, that the heart ripeus to the
vassions that the hloam precedes and foretels.  Jovous alike ut his
onely vasel or mmidst his boon eompamons, he had uot vet known
enough of sorrow to love deeply. Tor man must be disappointed
with tho lesser things of lile hefore he e eomprehend the l)uh value
of tne areatest. Tt is the shallow sensualists of France, who, 1n ther
sedon language, call-fove “a folly ”— Love, hetter understood, 18
wisdom. Besides, the world was wee wuch with Clarence Gl)ud'un.
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Bis ambition of art way associated with the applause and estimation
of that miscrable winority of the Surfuce that we call the Public.

Like thuse who deceive, he wax ever fearful of being hunselt the
dupe. He distrusted the sweet iunoeence of Viola, He eonld not
venture the hazard of seriously proposing marriaze fo an Italiam
actress; but the modest dignity of the girl, aud somethivz zood snd
generous in his own nature, had hitherto made him shriuk from any
more worldly but less honournble desions.  Thus the familwrity
between them scemed ruther that of kindness and regard than
passion.  He attended the theatre: he stole behind the seenes to
converse with her; he filled his portiolio with countless skeiches of a
heauty that charmed hov as an actist as well as lover.  And day after
day he floated on throush a cliwsng sen of ‘doubt and iveesolution, of
adection and distrust.  Che lust, indecd, constantly sustained wgainst
lus hetter reason, by the sober admonitions of Mervale, a matter.of-
fuct man ! .

The day following that eve on which this scefion of my story opens,
Glvudon was nding alone by.the shores of the Neapolitan sei, on the
other side of the Cavern of Postlipn. 14 was past yoon; the sun had
lost ats carly fervour, wnd a cool breeze sprune up voluptuously from
the sparkline sea. Bending over a frcainent of stoue uear the roud-
sude, he pevecived the torne of @ man; and when he approached, he
recozised Zanoni,

Phe Bog'ishwan saluted hioe cowteonsly.  “ Tlave you diseovered
se antic w ?” sid hey, with aosoale 5 © they are common as pebbles
an thisro 4.

N replicd Zanowi s it was hat one of those antigues that have
their date, indeed, frow the bezinnne of the world, but whieh Nature
eierinlly withers ad renews.”  So sivng, he showed Glvndop a
sl herh, with a pale bine flower, and then placed 1t carefully in s
t)\.\ll'"

- I\()u ave au herhadist 27

am”

s, Dam told, aostudy full of interest.”

M those who understuud it doubtess,”

@ s the know edze, then, so rare ¥

e ! The deeper kuowledze is perhaps rather, among the arts,
toxd 10 the modern philosophy of common-place ind surfuce ! Do you
e there was no foundation dor those traditions which come
dindy down from remoler ages =as shells now found on {he mountain-
“opa idorm ns where the scas have heen? What was 1he old Col-
ehion maie, but the mmute study of Nature in her lowliest works ?
Wkt the fabide of Medea, but a proot of the powers that may be
extracted fran the germ and leal? The most @fted of all the Priest-
crufls, the mysterious sisterhoods of Cuth, concennng whose meanta-
“taabs Learnie vainly bewilders itsedf smidst the waze of lozemds,
sotzht i the meanest erbs what, pechaps, the Babyloninn Sages
explored in vain amddst the loftiest sfars,  Teadition yet tells you
that there existed a race™ who could slay therr cuenies from 2ar.
without weapou, without movement,  The herb that ye tread on muy

¢ Plur. Symy., L. 5, e. 7.

T
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have deadlier powers ghan your cngincers can give to their mightiest
instruments orwur. Jan you guess, that to these Jtalian shores—ta
the old Circeenn Promontory, came the Wise from the farthest East,
to search for pluts and simples which your Pharmacists of the
Counter would fling feow them as weeds ? - The first Herbalists—the
master chemists of the world—were the tribe that the ancient reve-
rence called by the name of 7ifenx.® 1 remember oucc, by the Hehrus,
in the yeign of —  But this twk,” said Zanoni, checking hunself
abruptly, aud with a eold smle, “serves only to waste your time and
my own.”  He paused, looked steadily at Glyudon, and contimued—
“ Young maw, think you that vazue curiosity will supply the place of
earnest labour? 1 read your bheart.  You wish to know me, and not
this hunible hevl : but pass on; your desire cannot be satisfied.”

“You bave uot the politeness of your countrymen,” said Glyndon,
somewhit discmuposcé. “ Suppose I were desirous to cultivate your
ncquaintance, why should you rejeet my advances 2"

“1reject uo man's advances,” answered Zanoni ; “I must know
them 1 they so desire; but me, v return, they can never eonypre-
hend,  1f you ask my acquaintance, it is yowrs; but I would wam
you to shun me.””

* And why ure you, then, so danzerous ?”

“ On this curth, men are often, without their own ogeney, fated to
be dangerous 1o others. I 1 were to prediet your fortune by the
vain caleulations of the astrologer, 1 should tell you, in their despiea-
ble jargon, that iy planct sat darkly i your house of life.  Cross me
llnl.”if you can avoud it. 1 warn you now for the first time and

t

“You despise the sstrolozers, yet you utder a jargon as mysterions
as 1!‘11;'1:3. neither gamble nor quarrel; why, then, should I fear
you? :

“ As you will ; T have done.”

“Let me speak frankly—yonr conversation last night interested
aud perplexed we.”

b l know it : minds like yours arc attracted by mysiery.”

Glyudon was piqued at these words, thoush in the tone iu which
they were spoken t{hum wiis 110 contenipt. 3

“1 see you do not consider me worthy of yvour friendship. BE it
so.  Good day!”

Zanoni coldly replied to the snlutation; and, as the Englishman
rode on, returned to us betanical caployment.

The same night, Glyndon went, as usual, to the theatre. He was
stauding behind the scenes watching Viola, who was on the stage in
one of lier most brilliunt parts.  The house resounded with applause.,
Glyndon was Lr;msporleb with a younz num’s passion and & young
mgn's"pridt:—"'l‘his glorious ereature,” thought he, *“ may yet be
nine.

He felt, while thus weapt in delicious reverie, a slight tor ch upon
his shouider: v tuned, and beheld Zavoni,  * You are ip dunger,”
saip the later. © Do not walk home to-night ; or if you do, go not
vione.”

* Syhecellus, p. 14,—** Chemuntey the (hventing of *Le Guants **
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him, the hetter to fuvour such report. Take three men; the 1est
shall he my eseart.”

AMasear: shrugeed his shoulders, and howed snhinissively.

The streets of Naples were not then sa safe ay uow, and earriages
were both less expeusive and more neeossary. The veliele which
was reculary eneazed by the yvonng actress was nol fo be found.
Gionetta, too aware of the heanty of her mistress and the number of
her ndmirers {0 econtemplate without, alarn the iden of their retum on
foot, commuuicated her distress to Glyndon, and he hesought Viola,
who recovered bul slowly, to aceept his own earringe.  Perlwps
hefore that, night she would not have rejected so stizht a servien.
Now, for some reason or other, she refused  Glyndon, offended, was
retiring sutlenly, when Gionetta stopped him.  “ Stay, Suymor,” said
ahe, coaxingly s * the dear Siznora is not. well—do not be angry with
her: 1 wilt make her accopt your ofler.”

Glyudon stayed, and after a few moments spent in expostulation on
the part of Gionetta, nnd resistance on that of Viola, the offer was
aecceyited. Gionetfa and her eharge entered the earnage, and Glyndon
was left at the door of the theatre 1o return hume on {oot. The
mysterious waming of Zanoni then suddenly oeeurred 10 him 3 he had
forgorten it in the mterest of his lover's quarre]l with Viola. e
thouaht it now advisable to geard arwnst dimzer foretold by lips so
nupysterious « he laoked round for some one he knew ; ihe theatre was
disgorging its erowds; they hustled, and jostled, and pressed upon
him e but ne reroguised no fanelioe connlenimer. While pansing
wrresolute, he heard Mervale’s vowee ealling om bim, and, to his
great relief, discovered his friend wmaking s way through the
throng.

“ [ have seenved you,” said he, “a plaee in the Counl Celoxa's
carringe.  Come alone, he s wiiting foe us™

“How kind i you! Tow did you tind me qut»”

“T el Zavoni an the passaze - Your {riend is af the door of 1he
theatre,” suid hey “do nat Iet o zo home on foot bty the
striets of Naples are not always safe” T homediately rewaenbered
that some of the Calahirian hravos had Teen busy withun the ciry the
fast few weeks, and suddendy weeting Cetoxa—but Lere he is.”

Further explinadion was forhidden, tor they now jomed the eonut.
As Glviddon entered the carviuge andd dvew up the glass, he saw ooy
men standing apart by the pavement, who seemed to eve lum with
altention

“Oogpeito 1’ eried one, “ilnt s lie Doelishman!'”  Glyndon
imperfectly heard the exclumation as the cavriege deove on. He
rearhed hoe 1 safely.

The fumbiar and endearing minuacy wlieh adways exists in Italy
hetwern the wirse and the ebild she hus reared, and which the
“ Romeo and Juliet” of Shakspeare in o way exaggorates, could not
hoi be drawn yet eloser thin usnal, ina siteativo so friendloss ns {lat
of the arphanaetress. Tooall that concerned 1le weaknesses of Lhe
heavf, Glonelta had lirge experience; and when, {hree nichis hefore,
Violy, o returning frons the theatre, had wept bitterly, the nurse had
suceceded i extracting from her a confession that she had seeu one

’

(R3]
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ot seen for two weary and eventful years—hut never forgotien
and who, alas, had nol evinced the slightest recogmition of lerself,
Giunetta enuld not pomprehend all the vague and innocent emotions
that swelled this sorrow; but she resolved them all, with her plain,
blunt understanding, to the one sentiment of love. And here, she
wus well fitted ta synpathise and cousole. Counfidante to Viola’s
entive and drep heart. she never could be—for that lieart never coald
have words faor all its secrets. But such confidence as she eould
olitain, she was ready to repay by the most unrcproving pity and the
most ready serviee.

“Huve you discovered who heisP” asked Viola, as she was now
alone 1 the carrage with Gianetta. ‘

“ Yesy he is the celchrated Signor Zanoni, ahout whom all the great
ladics have gone mad.  They say be 1s so rich!— oh! 8o much ncher
than any of the Inglesi! —not but what the Siznor Glyndun—"

“ Cease!” interrupted the young actress. “ Zanom! Speak of the

Enclishmian no more.”

The earriage was now entering that more loncly and remote part
of the city in which Viola's Liousc was situated, when it suddenly
stopped. .

Gionetta, in alarin, thrust her head out of the window, and per-
ceived, by the pale light of the moon, that the driver, torn frou his
seat, was already pinioned 1o the arms of two men: the next moment
the donr]was opened violently, and u tall figure, wasked and wantled,
sppeared.

“Fear nat, fairest Pisani,” sald ke, gently, “noill shall befal you.”
As he spoke, he wound lus arm round the form of the fir actress, and
endeavoured to Lft her from the eorriage. But Gionetta was no
ordmary ally- she thrust hack the assailant with a force that asto-
wished him, and followed the shoek by a volley of the most encrgetic
rcpmh;ltion.

I'he mask drew back, and composed his disordercd mantle.

“ By the body of Bacchus!™ said he, half laughing, “she is well
{xrotccted Here, Luigi—Glovanm! scize the hag!-—quick !'—why
aiter ye

The mask refired from the door, and another and yet taller form
resented 1self.  *“Be ealm, Viola Pisani)” said he, 1 a low voice;
“with me you are indeed sate!” lle Dfted bis mask as he spoke,
and showud the noble features of Zanoni.

“ Be calm, be hushed,—1 can save you.” Tle vanisbed, leaving
Viola lost in surprise, agitation, and delight,  There were, 1n all, nine
mashs : {wo were engazed with the driver; one stood at the head of
the carriage-borses ; u fourth guarded the well-truined steeds of the
purty ; three athers (besides Zanomi and the one who lad [irst
accosted Viola) stood apart by a carriage drawn to the side of the
road. To these three Zanoni motioned : they advanced; he pointed
towards the first mask, who was in fact the Prince di ——, and to
'grmu$p&ﬂahle astonishment, the Prince was suddenly seized from

. bil .

“Treason|” he cried. “ Treason avivng wy own men! Whsi

neans this P
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if he resist, his bleod be on his owy

He apprcuhct. the men w Lo bied Je‘aiusd the soachmas.

* You ece outnumbered and outwitted,” said he. *“jein your lord;
vou are three mer—we six amnedto the teoth. Thank our meray
st we spare vour lives.—

The men gave way, '..smm
Cyd e tmm- of cheds

i, The driver remounted.

curiage sod the bridles of their herses,”
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exp h\-'u thig aus"c.‘\' to vor,” snd Zanen? "1 dis.
; 1 frustrated i () 1y —

a—10 matter

lwnan, who hae long perescuted you
ures watehed you frog the entranee
o v l)'bﬂ"u toy ﬂ“’ﬂl' '”E‘n on the g
d; mysell ard five of my servaniy -"xp;.“ul
and were mistaken for Jis ¢ ewn ful.')wr-m. 1 lag pre-
slone to the apol where 1he e 1, mnr‘

Liaunting,
spisk wl«‘
she alnest thenel

7'_' t!la‘ kY "

vy lmf\
e g L{g A st i
he was unennseious
3 . She had thrgwn sside ber hond
ir, ""nﬂ'xb"’ jcorderad, foll over the ivory reek
s partially dplayed ) 2 i
‘YL, "l&d foy ""‘ "k flushed v




nnlv lmf

lncpni and o ven

v|”n| .“f avery crime : hut
rh‘nm- us b(:l“ll_. tn ‘n.i\;hr\a d
voosr shame:, you would never ente
e ravisher has no heart for e

or. vmu yeL
asy when ity

Yanani 1~nn|gmplumd ||(-| thus, ng har greeful hand

‘d“'ld <. hent bhefore ) ‘and alter a

 uear 0 her snd said, i # voo

WE Lp—
+ U Dnsen re d you to strugels for the light, tha
1 pette d for a\(nnw]lln hw thg !'r'qu]utr‘ aud r\nrnllﬂ}, troe: 1°did not tel
you fair olild to take sxammle ]\y ihe maoth 1.
! hcw{c the lamp.

. mara passinnately
<, not far above 1hing awn

“And 1 }mI that view ni: the
nio thy hewrt, and thon wilt

e g-mrm ;_rwwg i des

conearn us not, Le

'5



59 2L0IM,

- s
fogl o
to she
0g de

he he

the

h-rrknn-__l attr:
']rm_g with imac
i )
lnnlrn “'J"d"‘ILV in
thine own? er&ﬂ.’.’{‘
S!'-mw.cr: falk mot o we of others,
ey st ot

as an omen of or

times have I seen thee in my dreams surrow
: thv looks radiant with  celestial 'rw

rancer thou hast sayad me. and

nnee thou wouldst rf‘.;u".?”

hut eome ot always Lo

oo an her hosom, g
hnn Y soomn unw of
iy

E

4

mine? You undereumd
1 he casier to eomnprehend.
hagrt all um..gm of me. hut ge one w
Glyndon, if thou segepiact
ill thﬂ fon:ly closrs wpon both, L tee,” be added with emotion, 1,

e ﬂme tee
with the vehemenee of u sudden impulas of

thes to avaid,




-]
% that cf..-pmonilup &ith

of ranture, whish she aould not ©

aft ‘,,_hgim .,,. ; s fn its gweetnesy, he..

ZANONI,

ko love, will
-.d io, Yarewzlly my awn ¢
. cloud and shadow, | L
t learn erc then :wwt ‘"mw..

Transiuiion.)

: Pudace rciam d ‘w Zlcinr il
500
|

]\ m]\t- with
.\.1 fie e

,..l{ 'J.(:

and eapinin thomselves et feely an
pality of suidude, Uoe will hwve tien & il shamber;
&,

Dl' O AeC1El Canng




3 74 NUNIL
3 4 ’
bad (&7 were acen, there was .otmuz to account

% were cn‘-,uln»cd 3h.:md
N

t;'ﬁ nua}a——»vm'c
that suck ‘e'tﬁ his chambers, o. acwunt od for his -.mutl ;
i suddem to imscrest, himsel! in those sercaer studics
fized ..;ud to colnu.. .,.s culiar conversation with a
l. usad ofien with arning, No uooks apoke tg hin
o tude ; aod if ever hic had dmwn from thew his knut.. we, it sz zned
oW m.& uhe ly poga he read was the wide one of Nalare, and that
4 capaciou: avd startling memory aupphed the rest. Yet way l jerc
O1%; CRGE sion to what in .J. else scemed castowiary lnd commionn

and me mcodmg to th he amho. .t- WG Im.e ; I
tar, mighit indicate the mumr“ of the ocowlt scie Whether ab
Yome or Naples, or, i fact, wherever biz abode, he seleoicd onc e
obe the rest of the I , which was fastesed by a

i ihﬁnthcmaf

" I

west day the ‘du;ur Domo

‘.ii‘-ue‘u for this misfortunc by spre

3t\ﬂ‘" with a {honsahd anisi w eraggerations. Ic

thut, as ..e 2 l’m\,ul"u the doar, mnshh}s }ﬂids scemed to p.m k b
g‘iy and that ﬂ'.-t e uﬁlbhcu |vll( lock -.mwas au‘uck as by u DLy
o the Llflmuu. (e surgeon, who board I:lu. tim, obaerve
distaste of & umh' HIRETS, ‘huu pombly Zaunoni 'nad»;: ad

‘7
L.m the reason w n"
. He compon

Lt \.h\.

aste of 4

L

arcused the w.u ui the pulace he dci,) and nitb.,nl%s reveri
:a‘;the. reacmbling o trauce tb m:ght in which his mind was
a n

“Ii s m moTe sun:l wm of the mighty honr-ghs " aaid he, mu
s ic, nor 31ea i, all muﬁi
amimous, the Augocides ¥ “u\'
i, starlilc, and
iats of the dark surco-

i um.. ulv Sp c—Wwny
mmnless Serenc, shrinkest thou }m‘k tot

. nlnnnun—u word favoured by ihe mysiicnd Pisionisis, ofaina m.-;,,
rn.‘-r'oua',[ t.bray BHTE uruvm’o‘ emiTH, p 7 XRunTE gy 10ai
aiia fhu’u Aapwyia, wray akgih

uWnetisla llﬂ( {howevar '"’P‘"—P‘“' v
iis lmmanous axtemus: D fontact Witk the Sow!
¥ its owi giit, 1k sees ihe Urutk of ali tudnge and the tiuth

centered 10 il



ZANONI. 5

phag::f How long, too austerely taught that wm)umomhxp -ith
the things that die b.,nrs with it bat aserow i o its swectncss, hooo
thoun dwe!t contented with thy maicstic solidudaF”

As he thus murmured, onc of thy earliest birds that salute the dawn
hroke uwc sudder: soug .““m amidat the ara.nlc-trm—.s m thc gmd:ml
belew hic cascincnt; and as .,..éd..u.,  Song answered the mnte,
swakened at the notz, gave bak its happy anewer o thc bird. Hs
Listened ; m.d 05 the soul be bad gucstianed, but the Lcart soplied.
Hg rosc, and 7k sostless strides pﬁccd the vatrow ﬂoor. " Away
o thiz warld' ” be caclamed at lenth, with an im '[ tisnt toms.

Cexz no -.xmc :mncn ite futal tics? As the :tt.mmmn that holds the
sarth ;n , is uu(‘« attzaction that faes the sou! to ca. rih.  Away,
e the grev t! Dreak fetters: ar jh

. Y&
He A.scd hraughm ¢ silent gatlerics, and ap the Io’ty tmrs, and
sutercd u.‘uc accret Chamber.

- - L4

—

rmipirst.

)

owards Zanoni’s palacs.
bl was &.nuuhﬁ"ﬂ'

P
T3

was docply
rher effort

+
v
‘u‘“ \')h toe ) uf\n‘nung mie of th

et 'hnl)f'{l A TR

‘hc nglish
to bf‘, avaic

V
P PR o s e
tic of thc suuth as

d u.ru du you k

{5 have aiw av:.

Lrg \,\, u aciious *” said Ghi ..u.,.., ‘enleuring.
Most serious, \tnl love Viola ! Asu”u' “iJu 2

e msr,_:. uwc-ful and relentiess of the Neapolitan prinoes.

decd great” .

on we | —how came it knowa to you ¢




5n 4 zaNax1

mortal man,* replied Zanoni,
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unable to repress lis emotjon, *“ Are you, i truth, different from.
other men? Have you passcd the boundary of lawtul knowledge ?
Are you, as some declare, a sorcerer, or only a——"

“ Hush 1’ interrupted Zanoni, gently, and with a smile of singular
but melancholy swectness: “have you earned the nght to ask me
these questious? Though Italy still boast an Inquisition. its power
is rivglcd as & leal which the first wind shall seatter. The days of
torture and_persecution are over; and o wan may live as he pleases,
and talk as it suits him, without fear of the stake and the rack. Since
I can defy persceution, pardon meif 1 do not yield torcuriosity.”

Glynd(mgnlusln'd. and rese. In spite of his love for Viola, and his
natural terror of such arival, he felt limself irresistibly drawn towards
the very man he had wmost cause to suspeet and dread. e beld out
his band to Zanonj, sayinz, “ Well, then, if we are to be rivals, our
swords must settle our rights : till then 1 would fain be friends.”

“ Friends! You know not what you ask.”

“ Enigmas aguin!”

“JYnigmas!” cried Zavoni, passionately, “ay! ean yon dare to
solve them?  Not till then could I give you wy right hand, and eall
you friend.”

“1 could dave everything and all things for the attainment of
super-hunan wisdom,” said Glyndon, and Ins countenance was buhted
up with wild and mtense enthusiasm.

Zanoni ohserved him in thonghtful silence.

“ The sceds of the uncestor hive in the son,” he muttercd; “ he
may—yet "——He broke oft abruptly ; then, speaking aloud —“ Go,
Glyndon,” said he; “ we shall meet azain, but 1 will not ask yowr
answer till the bour presses for decision.”

CIIAPTER VI.

*Tis certaun that this man has an estate of finty thonsand livres, and seems to be a
person of very great accomplistinients.  But, then, if he's a Wizard, are wizards
80 devoutly given as tus mnn seems to be 2— In short, | canld make neither head
nor tal on't.—Tur CouNT Da Ganavis, Translation affiged to the Second Editon
of the ** Rupe of the Luck”

Or all the weaknesses which little men rail arainst, there is none
that they ave more apt to ridicule than the tendency to believe.
And of all the signs of a corrupt heart and a fecbhle bead, the teu-
deney of ineredulity is the surest.

Real philosophy secks rather to solve than to deny. While we
hear, every day, the smull pretenders 1o scienee talk of the absur-
ditwes of Alchemy and the dream of the Philosopher’s Stone, a more
crudite knowledze is aware that by Alchemists the greatest dis
coveries 1n seience have been made, and much which still seems
abstruse, had we the key 1o the mystic phraseology they were coni-
peled o udept, might open the way to yet more uoble acquisitions,
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Oriental intonafions. Yet, i all these Lmguages, when they came to
compare their several rmnllr‘ctmnq there was n slight, searee percep-
tible distmetion, not in prnmmcl'ntmn nor even aceenl, but in the key
and chime, as it were nf the voiee, hefween himself and a native.
This faenity was one which Glhimdan ealled to mind, that seet, whase
tenets and powers have never heen more than mnst parnially explored,
the Rosierueians, espeeindly avrogated.  He rememhered to have
Leard in Germany of the wark of John Bringerot * asserting 1hat all
the imruaxes of 1he earth were known to the genmine Brol. herhond of
the Hosy Cross.  Did Zaneni helong 1o this mystieal Fraternity, who,
iz an earlier nge, hansted of sectets of which the l’)nlm(mlmr s Stane
was hut the h-'mf wha eonsidered themselves the Beirs of all that the
Chaldmans, 1he anl the Gymmnoesophists, and e Pluanists had
tanght. ¢ and wha diffored from all ihe darker S\er nl Al:gie in the
virtne of their liv es, the purity of their dontrines, and their insisting
ns the: fonndation of all wisdom, on the subjugadion nf the senses, wn
the intensity of NReligions Faith? —a g]ormus seef, i 1liey lind ot !
And, in truth, if Zanoni had powers heyond the vace of wordly sages,
they scemed not unworthily exercised. The little known of his Life
wns in his favour. Some acts, not of indiseriminate, hut judimous
generosity :amd heneficence, were recorded ; in vepeating whiely, still)
however, the narmtors shaok their heads, and expressed surprise how
a stranzer should have possessed so minufe n kunwledee of the quict,
ﬂ'nl] I'I}\Sf‘”"l" t“\f.'l"l‘.is(‘s EC h.’l‘] Tl']\r’\'('(], rl‘“'n ny ‘!‘r[!l‘ Sil‘k ']Prh‘[‘ﬂ}u
when nhandenad by their physicians, ha had vidited and eomferred
with alowe.  They hnd recoverad 3 they aseribed to haw their rerovery;
vet they eonld nat 1ol by what nmd]rmm 1hey hiad heen healed, Hwy
conld only depose that he eane, conversed with them, and they were
cured ;1 nsually, however, h'mnmwd that adeep slee p had preceded
the recavery
Another rircumsiance was also heginmng 1o be renurked, and
spoke yet more in his commendation. Those with whom he prin-
f'i“u”\ assoeiated — the gy, the dissipated, the thoushtless the
ginmers sud phlienns of vhee mare polished warld — ] appenrerl
rapidly, yet insensibly 10 themselves, to awaken to puver thonglhits and
more roenlated Lves Fyen (Hnm the prinee of eallants, {]11!‘HI\1N
amed glx||‘1>l| rs, was no longer the samemam smee the nicht of e
sdingmlar events which he had relatead to Glyuden, The fiist tenee of
reform was in his retirement from the gaming-houses ; the nexd
s hig veconeilation with an heveditary cucmy of Wis house, wlhom ot
had been his eonstant ahjeet for the lust six years *o mll:mu!w i sneh
a qunree] ag might eall forth his ininotable wanee: e of Vhe sdae et
T\nr w Imn Cetoxa and his yoing compantons weve ead o speak of
nani, it seem that $1is chanae baed heen hroneht about hy any
anhior l}"(‘ ros or admenitions. They al! deserihadd Zanon s a0 man
ta enjoyment—aol manners, the voverse of formal not
, hut equable, serene, snd cheerfuly ever ready To disren
¢ af others, however adle, or 10 charm all cars with an in-
apdtim fond of helliant anecdate and worldly experence.  All
i nutions, all grades of men weered famihar to Lim,  1le

o

precisel

* Printed in 1618
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was reserved only if allusion werc cver ventured fo his hirth or his-
tory, The more general opinion of his origin certainly seemed the
more plausible, is riches, Lis faniliarity with the lanzuages of the
East, his residence in ludia, & certain gravity which vever deserted
lis most cheerful and familiar hours, the lustrous darkness of his eyes
and hair, aud even the peculiavities of his shape, in the delicate small-
ness of the hands, avd {ke Arab-like tum of the stately head. appeared
to fix him as belonging 1o one at least of the Oriental races, And
a dabbler in the Fustern tongues even sought to reduce the simple
name of Zanouwi, which a century hefore had been borne by an imoflen-
sive naturalist of Bologna,® to the radicals of the extinet lanzuage,
Zan was wnquestionably the Chaldgan appellation for the sun.  Even
the Greeks, who mutilated cvery Oriental name, had retained the
right one in this easc, as the Cretan juseription on the tomb of Zeust
siznificsntly showed.  As to the rest, the Zan, or Zaun, was, with the
Sidonans, no uncommon prefix to On. Adonis was but anothier uame
for Zanonas, whose worship in Sidon Hesychius recards. o this
profoand and nnauswerable derivation, Mervale listened with areat
attenvon, uud abserved that e now ventured to announce au crudite
discovery he himsell’ had long since made—viz., that the numerons
famuly of Smiths in Enslood were undoubredly the ancient priests of
the Pheyeian Apotlo, * For,” said he, * was not Apolly’s surname,
i Pieyain, Smnthens ? - How elear all the ensuimg eorruptions of
the sogust e — Snunthens— Switheus— Smithé--Snuth! - And
even now, }omay renark that the more ancient branches of that illus-
trious Lunily, vnconselonsly anxions fo approxmate at least by a
Jetter nearer to the true utle, tuke a prous pleasure in writing their
names Smithe !

The Pinlologist was mueh struek with this diseovery, and bezaed
Mervale's perunssion to note 1t down as an itlustration suitable 1o a
work hie was uboul 1o pubbsh on the origin of lunguages, to he culled
* Bubel,” and publisbed in three quartos by subseription.

* ‘I'hie author of two works on botany and rare plants,
t UCe peyag kerar Zawa —Coril contra Juban,

{a) Here Lies groat Jove,
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CHAPTER VIL

l.earn to be poor {n spirit, my son. If you wauld penetrate that aacred night which
environs truth.  Learn of the Bages to allow to the Devils no power in nature,
since the fatal stone has shut ‘em upn the depth ol the mbyss. Learn of the
Philosophers always to look for natural causes in all extragpdinary events;
:’nd when such natural causes are wanting, recur to God.—Tux Counrt vx
ABALIS,

AvL these additions to his knowledze of Zanoni, picked up in the
various lounginz-places and resorts that he frequented, were unsatis-
factory to Glyndon. That night Viola did not perform at the theatre ;
and the next day, still disturbed by bewildered fancies, and averse to
the sober and sarceastic companionship of Mervale, Glyndon sauntered
musingly into the public gardens, and pansed under the very trec
under which he had first heard the voice that had exercised upon his
mind so sincular an influence.  The gardeus were dvm-neH. He
threw himself on one of the scats placed beneath the shade; and
azain, in the midst of his reverie, the samie cold shudder came over
him which Zanoni had so distinctly defined, aud to which ke had
aseribed so extraordinary a cause.

He roused himself with a sudden effort, and started to see, scated
next him, a fizure bhidcous enough to have personated oue of the mti-
liznant beings of whom Zanoni had spoken. It was a swmall mun,
dressed in a {ashion strikingly at variance with the claborate costunie
of the day: an affectation of Lomeliness and poverty upprouching to
squalor, in the loosc trowsers, coarse as a ship’s sail=m the rough
jacket, which appearcd rent wilfully into holes—and the bluek,
rageed, tangled rocks that streamed from their confinenient under a
woollen eap, accorded but ill with other defails winch spoke of com-
R;t;ative wealth. The shirt, open at the throat, was fustencd by a

sch of gaudy stones; and two pendent massive gold chains wn-
nounced the foppery of two watches.

The man’s fizure, if not nbsolutely deformed, was yet marvellous)y
ill favoured ; his shoulders huzh and square ; s chest (Littened, o of
crushed m; lis gloveless hands were knotted at the jonus, aud larae,
bony and museular, dangled from Jean, emaciated wrists, as if not
belonging to them. llis fratures liad the Yumfu] distortion some-
times seen in the countenance of a cripple—large, exazeerated, with
the nose ncarly tonching the chin: the cyes small, but glowing with
u eunnwy five us they dwelt on Glyndon; and the month was twisted
iuto a arin that displayed rows of juseed, black, broken teeth. Yet
aver this frightful fuce there still 1»1’;\, d a kind of diswgreeaole intel-
ligence, wn expression at ouce astute and held; and as Glindon,
recovering from the first impression, looked sguin at his neighbour,
he blushed at his own dramay, and reccini-ed & French artist, with
whom he s formed an uequumtance. aud who was possessed of no
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meonsiderable talents in his calling. Indeed, it was to be remarked
that this crcature, whose extcimals were so deserted by the Graees,
particularly delighted in designs aspiring to majesty and grandeur.
Though his enlouring wns hard and shallow, as was 1hat zencrally of
the Ironch school at the time, his drawings were admirable for sym-
metry, simple clegance, and classic vigour; at the same time they
unquestionsbly wanted ideal gprace. He was fond of selecting sub-
jects fram Roman Histary, rather than from the copious world of
Grecian beauty, or those still more sublime stories of scriptural
record from which Rafaele and Michael Angela borrowed their in-
spitations. His grandeur was thut, not of gods aud saints, but mortals,
His delineation of beauty was that which the eye cannot blame and
the soul does not acknowledge. In a word, as it was swd of Dio-
nysius, he was an Anthropographos, or Painter of Men. It was also
s notable contradiction in this person, who was addicted to the most
cxiravazant excesses in every passion, whether of hate or love, ho-
placable in vevenge, and insatiable in d(-haxu'h, thut he was in the habit
of uttering the mast beautiful sentiments of exalted purity and genial
philanthropy. The norld was not goad enough for lum; lhe was, to
use the expressive German phrasc, a world-helterer ! Nevertheless,
his sareastie lip often scemed to mocek the sentinents he uttered, as
il it sought to wsmuate that he was above even the world he would
construet,

Finally, this painter was in close correspondence with the Repub-
lieans of Paris, and was held to be one of 1hose missionaries whom,
from the carliest period of the Revolution, the regenerators of man-
kind were pleased to despateh ta the varions stutes yei shackled,
whether by acfual tyranny, or wholesome laws.  Certainly as the
ustorian of Italy® has observed, there was no city in ltaly where
these new doctrines would he received with greater favour thau
Naples, partly fram the lively temper of the people, principally be.
caus: the most hateful fendal ]‘,ri\'i‘(‘g(‘s. however pactidly emtaded
some years belore hy the great winister, Tannceint, stull presented so
many daily and practical evils as to make change wear a more sub-
stantial charm than the mere and meretricious hldom on the cheek of
the harlot—Novelty, This man, whom 1 will ¢all Jean Nicot, was,
therefore, an oracle among the younger and holder spirits of Naples ;
and before Glyndon bad met Zavoni, the former had not been amoung
1{1c least dazzled by the eloquent aspirations of the bideous Philan-
thropist.

“ It is sa long since we have met, cler confrere,” said Nicot, draw-
ing his seat nearcr to Glyndon's, “ihat vou cannot be surprised that
| sce you with delight, and even take the hiberty tu intrude on your
meditations.”

“They were of no agreeable nature,” said Glyndon; “aud never
was intrusion mnore welcome.”

“ You will be charmed to hear ” said Nicot, drawing several letters
from his hosom, “that the good work proceeds with marvellous ra-
adity.  Mirabeau, indeed, is no more; but, mord Diable ! the French

1

people are now a Mirabeau themselves.” With thus remark, Monsiewr.

® Hutra. o
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Nicot proceeded to read and Lo comment upon several animated and
interesting passages in his correspondence, m which the word Virtue
was infroduced twenty-seven fimes, and God not ouee.  And then,
warmed by the eheering prospects thus opened to him, he hezan to
indulze in' those antieipations of the future, the outline of which we
have alrezdy seen in 1\14: eloquent extravazance of Condorect.  All
the Old Virtues were dethioned for a new Pantheon: Patriotism was
u narrow sentiment ; Philanthropy was to be its successor. No love
that did not embrace all mankmd, as warm for Indus and the Pole ns
for the hearth of home, was worthy the breast of a generous man,
Opinion wus to be free as air; and in order to make it so, it wus
necessary to exferminate all those whose opinions were’ nof. the smue
ns Mous. Jean Nieot’s.  Much of this amused, wuceh revolied Glyn-
don; bat when the Painter turned to dwell upon a science that all
should eomprehiend —and the results of which all should enjoy,—a
seienee: that, springing from the soil of equal institntions and egnal
mental ewuliivation, should give to all the races of mien wealth without
lubour, and a life lonzer than the Patriarchs’, without care,— then
Glyndon listened with inferest and admiration, not unmixed with
awe.  “Observe,” snid Nicot, “ how muech that we now cherish as a
virtue will 1hen be rejeeted as meanness. Our oppressors, for in-
stunce, preach to ng of the excellence of wratitude. Gratitude, the
confeasion of inferiority ! What so latelu! to a noble spirit as the
humilinting scuse of oblization?  But where there 1s equality there
can be o ineans for power thus to enslave meriv. The benefaetor and
the elient will ulike cease, mud—-—"

“ And in the mean tune,” said a low voiee, at hand, “in the mean
time, Jean Nicot £

The two arfests etarted, aud Glyndon reeomnised Zanoni, =

He gazed with a brow of unusual steraness on Nicot, who, lumperd
together us hie sat, looked up ot hon askew, and with au expression of
fear and dismay upon his distorted countenanee.

1In, ho! Messire Jesm Nieot, then who fearest neither God nor
Devil, why fearest thou the eye ol « Mun?

“ 1t 1s not the first {ime 1 lave been a witness to your opinions on
the infirmity of pratitude,” said Zanoni. .

Nicot suppressed an exelamaiion, aud, alter cloomily surveying
Zanoni with an eye villanous and sinister, but full of hate impotent
wnd unutterable, said, “1 know you not —what would you of me #”’

“Your ubscuee.  Leave us 1™

Nicot sprung forward a step, with hands clenched, and showing his
teceth from ear {o ear, hke a wild beast incensed.  Zauonl stood nio-
tionless, and snuled at him 1 scorn.  Nicot halted abruptly, as if
fixed and faseinated by the look, shivered from head to foct, and sul-
leuly, and with a visible cifort, as if impelled by & power not us own,
turnced away,

Glyndon’s eyes followed him in surpnise.

“ And what know you of this man *” said Zanoni.

*“1 know him as one like mysclf--a follower or art.”

“Of axt! Do not so profane that glorious word. What Natnre
is to God,  Art should be to Man—a sublime, benclicent, gemal,
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Artint, and. looking om the world, aon you listen to such a dogmn?
Retwern God and Gnmuq there ia a uneoessary link—there i almost
" mrrr-i\)nndmﬂ languagze  Well aaid the Pﬂhsgurc;m, —* A good
intelleat is the chormis a dnnmty e

Struck and touched with these sentiments, which he htl]e expected
to full fram one to whom he aseribed thase powers which the super-
atitions of childliood ascribe ta the dicker agencies, Glyndon said :
“ And yet vou have ennfesard that your life, separated from that of
others, is ane that man should dread to share. there, then, a con-
nertion hetween magic and religion P

“Magio! And what ia magic? When the traveller beholds in
Parsin the rains of palaces and temples, the ignorant inhalitants
infarm him they were the work of mugicians ! What is beyond their
own pawer, the valzar eannot comprehend to be lawfully in the power
of others.  But if bv magic you mean a perpetual research amongst
all that ia more Iatent and obiscure in nature, [ answer, 1 profess that
magie, and that he wha dors so comes hut. nearer to {he fountain of
all mlu( Knawest thou not that magic was taught in the schools
of nld? BRut how, and by whom ¥ ns the last und mnost solerin lessun
hy the Priests wha ministered ta the Tem let And you, who woul
he a painter, is not there a magie also in that art you would advance ?
Must you not, afier long study of the Beautiful that has been, scize
upon new and airy comhinations of a beauty that is to be ? See you
nat that The Grander Art, whether of poet or of painter, ever sceking
for the Truw, sbhors the nesL; that you must scize Nature as her
mastor, not lm:lmy her as her slave? You demand mastery aver the past,
a coneeption of the fufure. Hus not the Art that is truly nohle, for
ita damain the Future and the Past?  You would conjure the nvi-
wihle heings to your charm; and what is puinting but the fixing hita
suhstance the lnvisible ?  Are you disconiented with this world ¥
This world was never meant for genius!  To exist, it must create
another.  What magician can do more ; nay, what science ean do as
such®  There are twa aveaues from the little passions and the drear
calamifies of carth ; both lead to heaven, and away from hell—Art
and Science. But ari is more godlike than science ; ; seience discavers,
art ereafes.  You have faculties that mway command art; be eon-
tented with your lot. The astronomer wha catalosucs the sturs
gannot add one atom to the universe; th: poet can call an univarse
from the atom ; the clemist may heal with bis drugs the infirmities
of the human form ; the uinter, or the seniptor, fixes inta everlasting

outh forms divine, w}.ut'ﬁ no disease can ravage, and no years impair.

tenounce those v.zmderm" fancies that lead you now to myself, and

now to yon orator of the Lutnan riace ; to ug two, who are the anii-
podes af cach other!  Your pencil is your wand; your canvas muy
raise Utopins {nirer than Condoreet dveams of, 1 press not yet for
sour decision ; hut what man of genius ever asked more to cheer bis
patl to the grave, than love and glory ¢

“ But,” said Glyndon, fixing iuu eyes carnestly on Zanoni, “if thera
ke a power to baffle the grave itself—-"
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Yet in this logic of the prodent and the warldly there is offen s
reascning nnanswerable of 1is kind Y
divine—whether in religion or in art, in glory orin lova—ar Comngn.
sense will reasan you aut of 1he sacritice, and a syllogism will dehase
The Divine ta an article in the market. :

Frery frue critic in art, from Aristatle and Pliny—fram Winkelnan
and Vusari, to Revnolds and Fusel has sought (o instenet the painter
that Nature ig not ta he copied, hut erulfed : that the lafiiest arder
of art, seheeting only the loftiest comhinations, is the perpetual
strogyle of Humanity ta appreach the Gads. The great painter, as
the great authar, embadies what is gnewdle to man, it is true, bt
what is nol. common to mankind.  Theve is trnth in Hamlot: in Mae.
heth, and his witches ; in Desdemnna y in Qthedlo; in Prospern, sand
m (alihan there i1s truth in the cartoons of Rafacle: there s
truth in the Apolla, the Antinais, and the Lnosnén. But yon do net
weet the ariginuls of the words. the eartoons, or the marhle, i
Oxford Street or St. James's. AL these ta return 0 Rafncele, are
the ereatures of the idea inthe arlist's mind. This iden is nat inhom, «
it haa come from an intense study.  But that stady has been of (he
ideal, that ean he raised from the pasitive and the actnal mia grandeur
and heanty. The commonest mn{]el heeomes foll of cxauisite sugres.
tione tn him who has forned this idea: a Venus of flesh and hload
wonl! he vulearised hy the imitation of him wha has nat

When asked where lie pot his madels, Gnido summaoned a commion
parter from his ealling, and drew fram a mean arizinal a head of sur
passing heanty. 1t resembled the porter, hut idealised the porter o
tho her,, 1t was true, hut it wae nat veal. There ave erties wha

< will tedl yan that 1he Boar of Temers is mave true to nature than the
Varter of Guido ! The eommmipluee publie spareely understand
the idealising priveiple, cven in art; for high art is an acguired
fasle. i
But to come to iny eomparison,  8till Iess 19 the kindred principle
mm*)r(\ln-ndpd in eonduct.  And the advice of warldly Prodences
wuuld ns nften deter from the riska of Virfue as from the panishiments
of Vien: yetin conduet, as m arl, thers s an idea aof the grem i
beautiful, hy which men shonld exalt the hackneyed and the trite of
life, Now, Glyndon folt the sober prodenee of Mervale's rexsonines
he recniled fram the prohahle eture placed hefare him, i his deva-
tion to the ane master-talent he posscssed, nnd the ane raster-passion
that rightly directed, might purify his whele heing a8 a styvang wind
puniins the atr,
© Rut {hangh he could not hring himself to decide in the teeth of =0
ratinonal A judgment, neither ponld ho raselve at omer to ahandon the
snit. of Viala, Fearful of being influenced by Zanoni's eounsels
d his own heart, he had for 1he lasi two days shunned an interview
with the young netress.  But after a night {ollowing his lust ponver-
sation with Zanoni, and that we have just recorded with Mervale—a
night eolonred by drenmis 20 distinet 1y to scem propletic-—dresms
thut appeaved so to shape his future according ta the fimts of Zanoni,
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thai he cowd bave fnmm 4 Zanoni himself had sent them from the
hnu-,s- of WN‘L} ie: hawni | ilow, he resolved once more io sevk
Viola: and u:mudl withou a definite or distinct objeci, he yielded
hiwsell up to the inpulse of g hicart.

CIIAPTER X

O srilecite daklic @ fradkla temna
Che pensando V'accresci *
Tasso, Canzone vi.

Snr wos scaied ouiside her door—{he young aciress! The sea
fore her UJ ‘"nu heave hu.v secqied Hierally w sieep i the arms
w.mr: to the rl:m. not fz"'c? [Tose
i ihe traveller of to.day s duly brought to g
if, OF comp Lhe cavern of Posilpo iho-archvny
tl. Pher a few fishermon nn ing by ihe clity,
on wiuch rueis were huns io div; .md 4 n distanmece, F1ie vvund ot
Sow Nt -,.; {ware conpuon ab il m day ihan ai this} mingied now
lum ihen with |.l belixof ihe lazy muxc ,hroke -Jn- vn-mp{uout ‘ulcnu.
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gy Bui I assure you * said ihe nurse, in that sharp, guick, cac-
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= O wevdens doowt and chiimg foar, that grows by thinkaig.
* The ploasnre of deng nothug.



ZAROWI.

tome in whicl the d" wamen: of the south are more thar a
‘2 of the north, “but 1 assure you, my duvlimg, uui
ﬂ:erﬂ | nct. ':::? sa\'ai'“' n all J!_ple neT & wore hesutital, th
s Srplese ; ond I am told that ull thees Ia- wi are sueh xche" “
‘.ha-' seom, ""V‘up" “'L‘“ ere uo trees im their eouniry, post people !

instasd of ipenty.F ..r'.‘*ev bave .,.le fxmalye Lonrs tu!‘r" Ay, vc‘
T hear that they shee their horses wit h sewdi ; and e ther cannot
f'.!u. noor ‘\e"‘!.m '\ ',::m c'mp 8 “':{c wine, for they "u"" N grepes,
they turm gold & hysic, and toke & wlpss or two of pistoles Wheu
ver thev are ..vubl 2 with the coh" Bt you don’t hear me,
}Llp‘l of my eves, you den’t haar me !

And thase ti:.nge are , ‘i...nt“"d of Zanoni!" ":d Viela, half o
!mmd-‘ d unheeding Giocnetta’s eunlogies on Glyndon und the

ittle

‘?B'ﬂ. sed Maria! do not talk of this tomible Zanon:
sure that his b:'aut: fal face, ‘k“ his yet more hea
anly w:.chcr. t. 1 leck at the moncy he m"" me
svary quarter of m hour, to see whether 1t has :}o' umﬁ.d ‘.um

v believe,” said Viole, with timid emrnestness,
" J
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he daneh

1 21 the
% &c ma:_;xc what hear

: resolved

And then, why hns this great Prince di — ‘W*“ ac tervified by
“. hy bos he scased to perse ute '"? Why hes he been se
t‘.'i’.!? Is there ne sorecry mall that ¥

§ 2n his pr(n."
‘nt, Giopeiis! v have T o0
heautiful sup!”
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mg‘xt m« A fluif=ring, like 1,

ihe spirii were | ..,d wnd woul
wuring ihese incoberent thipsn
pyrosched the nciress, and a hg-lu.h nd touched her arm.
—uf[tll\‘sulﬂ f—-Viola

“¥

th, iurnv““‘ anu SAW Glynuuu The :uut of his {air young face
1lis pie ve hi pleusure
Tzl ing her hand

: c'r. trom which she had r &5 uc seated Ui

“ a 1 WV e o
2 rou nmul hicar me 4x'ak You s kmm Abrcad!
1

CVET L0 lhv u«ur mda-; TCASOTS there Hiny Dove 4 cn wh
s:nuk-ﬂ save by my eyes, vefore o bt dits day—1 know m‘rt
; feel a more ‘nt:u..ml and m.l'h,u courage to address
€. :md icarn the happi o the worst. | bavéTivals, T know—
sivals whe are more power{ul than the poor artist ; areshey also more
fawoured v

Vicia brushed : L oher countenanes was ave and dis-
tresacd,  Dooking ¢ aid marking some .nrro'i hica! fioures in
the dust wiiki the ')nim of her slipper, she ﬁ.ud with Some hesitation,
and @ vain aitempi to be AU, “ toemor, Wheever wastes his thiugats
o G actress miasi submit to have rivals, 1t is oar unliappy damn'
nee w0 he sae rv-u' eV L0 aurseiv 7

" Bat vou de uoi love this destiny, glitiering th fu'-h it scem ; Four
ot in e vocaiion which your gifts adora

01" suid the actress, her rres ﬁllm" with tears. *Dace

im n"n \l(%S m s n nulih ; now 1 feclonly that it

< I l\' tmn ln ul
T(IL' L ll“l., lll-“ \ll lll.ll Hl .lrl- 'l \‘"lllu
my faie now and for ever—my pride, o wiy dnhz!u my de 11! "hnu
\hnﬂ nepire my m\'n.uud my song : thy cauty shall he .nnd. B
In the wulierics u. princes, ciowds shall

Yanus o ‘. Sainé, suda whisper shadl
Ahk! Violg, § adore thee: tell e

lll.ll

“Thon ari sood n"(l l.ur said 'V nJ.u. ziig Ok her loves, as he
nms»-xl nearer o her, and clasped her hand i his: ** But what
ik thee 'u return 1

1(!\‘(‘?"
K not wit
% ail il.l e

for i ?

! liow fevens

etz a shaide e durk ;
i + L thiug .lﬂl of thee: uu, i
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nd youii”




72 ZANOKXL,

*luit 0P Porhape”—she pansed,

“0F |1mntmm-c| said Vm]n,
“ Karpienor ! g“d wnnldst !hnu wed the

and y_‘dad with an effart,

"] pave me, ane
nnf rom rn'hend
rﬂdhnnri e
f" R“f{ prl'
Thiy fecling (qmi ah ! nt timea it is nne of delirious
gloam) de PVNN within me
day hy duy. i ilieht, spreading slowly and
n ly a;nuw] My hour appro: wehos + 5 little while, and it will be
!Hg]l‘ (%
As =hn spoke Glyndon listened with vigihle pinntinn and perturha-
“Viala 1** he exclaimed, as she ceased, * vour wards more thun
ar apohsin e to you,  As yau deel 1 leel, 1: ton. have heen ever
l;gunh&d with a p}u]rmld nqt‘m—lhly fnlnhndmg Amitlst the erowds of
nen I ),nve folt alone, Iu z;ll my pleasures, my taoils, iy porsuity, a
ruﬂ \rmrm lma tnnrmurml in my ear, o 'mr- ]mu H] (f.n‘l quu’r in
manhood,” When yon <pnk¢- i1, was as tha vaice of my

wn goul P70
Vinla zg_pu] npon him in wonder and fear, Tler eountenance was
g white a8 marbla: and thage fouinres, sn dnnu- in their rare sy -

o

ve norw-d the Greelk with a study far the 1'\(|mu('s~
n the ny :hn envern and the hubhling spmm she first hears
f the ingpiring pod.  Gradually the rigour and tension af
face relaxed, the eolour returned, the pulse beat - the

id, furming partially aside, “tell me, have yan
now—a sfrunger in this ety 2 one of wham wild staries

nlil hre my rival |—-]u= tao, wonlil lw ar thee fn'vn me !
_|r| Yiola, hastily, and with n deep sigh ; “he pleads
formed me of your love; he besougzht mP nol—not 1o

Vkv ah! T wonld have asked whether, when vou first saw hiwg,
the lnrn‘unjynn the instinet, of which you spohe, came on you mare
f.w{‘n)h maore intelhgibly than hefore—whetber you felt at one.
"'])!ﬂlnr‘ Feam him, yot attracted fowards him—whether you telt—* and
the uetrass spoke with hurried animaticn—* that with new was con.
sooret, nf your life ®*

ia T felt,” answered Glyndon, in a tremblinz vaic:, “ tha
| was in his presence. ‘Chough all around me was gay —
dst lampdit trees, light canverse near, and heaven without
vhove,—my krees knecked together, my hair hristled, and my
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blood curdled like ice. Since then he has divided ;ny thoughts with
thee.”

*“No more, nomore }”” said Viola, in astifled toe; “therc must he
the hand of fate in this. I can speak to you wo morc now. ['are-
well!”  She sprung past hin into the bouse, and closed the door.
Glyndon did not follow her, nor, strange as it may scem, was he so
inclined. The thought and recollection of that moonlit hour in the
vardens, of the strange uddress of Zanoni, froze up all human passion.
Viola herself, if not fx‘)rgnt.ten,‘ shrunk back likc a shadow into the
recesses of lus breast. He shivered as lie stepped into the sunlight,

and musingly retruced his steps iuto the more populous pails of that
liveliest of Liuliza cities.
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BOOK THE THIRD.

THEURGIA.

CHAPTER L

But that which espeaally distinguishes the bratherhood 1s thelr marvellous know.
tedpe of all the resonrces of medicul urt.  They work 10t by charms, but mmples.
—MS, dccaunt of the Urigin and Attrmbutes of the true Runicruciuns, by J. Von

Ar this time it chanced that Viola had the opportunity to return
the kindness shown to her by the friendly musician, whose house had
received and sheltered her when tirst left au orphan on the world.
Old Bernardi bad brought up three sous to the same profession as
himself, and they had lately left Naples to seek their fortunes iu the
wealthier citics of northern Europe, where the musical market was
less overstocked. There wus only left to glad the houschold of lis
aged wife aud himself, a Lively, prattling, durk-cyed girl, of some cight

ears old, the clild of bis second son, whose mother had died in giving.

er birtk. It so happened that, about u month previous o the date
on which our story bas now entered, 4 puralytic u{fcctmn had disubled
Bernardi from the dutics of his ealling, He had been always a sosial,
harless, improvident, generous fellow— living on s wains from day
to day, as if the day of sickness and old awe wever was to arrive.
Though he reccived a small allowanee for Lis past serviees, it ill-
sufliced for his wants ; neither was he free from debt.  Poverty stood
at his hearth—when Viola's grateful smile and hibernl hand cane tbh
chase the grmm fiend away. Rut it is not enough to a heart truly
Kind to send and give; more chavitable is it 1o visit avd cousole.
“ Forget not thy father’s friend.” So almost daily went the bright
idol of Naples to the house of Bernardi. Suddenly a heavier ufitiction
than either poverty or the }mls,\' betel the old musicin.  His grand-
ehild, bis little Beatrice, fell 1, suddenly and dungerously 1, of one
ol those rapid fevers common 10 the south; «nd Viole was sum-
woued fromn her strange and fearful reveries of love or faney, to the
sick-bed of the young sullerer.

The ehild was exceedingly fond of Viola, and the old people thought
that her were presence would bring healniz; but when Viols arrived,
Beatrice was insensible. Fortunately, there was no performance that

\an,': at San Carlo, and she re;nlv-:c'l to stay the wght, and partuke

its Temaln] cares aud dangerous vigil



ZANOSL. ? il

Pat du mring the nighi, the ehild grew worse, 1he phyrsician {ibe
wdt.nm mw never heen very skilivi at ‘wrws,- 3lmuk his 7 uwdcrr
e _. kept | us woriniies ab niy unurm B.!llhul.\l créa his paliariv
n..u deparied.  Oid |n"rl\sr:.‘| saled bimseil by the bedside in stein
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i-nll,v away, sfole to the cormer of the room, aud wept, aud thanked
caven |

Now, old Beruardi bad been, Litherto, but a cold believer; sorrow
had never before led him aloft from earth, Old as he was, he had
never before thought as the old should think of death—that endan-

ered lifc of the young liad wakened up the careless sou! of uges
l{h:moni whispered to the wife, aud she drew the old man quietly frox?
€ room. :

“Dost thou fear to leave me an hour with thy charge, Viola ?
Thinkest thou still that this knowledge is of the 1'iend #* . X

“ Ah,” said Viols, humbled and yet rcjoiced, * forglve me, forgive
me, Signor. Thou biddest the young live and the old pray. My
thoughts never shall wrong thee more!” .

Before the sun rose, Beatrice was out of danger; at noon, Zanoni
escaped frow the blessings of the aged pair, and us he closed the dvor
of the house, he found Viola awaiting him without.

She stood before him timidly, her hands crossed meckly on lier

m, her downcast cyes swimming with tears,

“Do not let mc be the only one you leave unhappy !”

“ And what cure_can the herbs and unodynes etfeet for thee? If
thou cuust so readily believe ill of those who have aided wid yet
would serve thee, thy discasc is of the heart; and—nay, weep not!
nurse of the sick, and cowforter of the sad, 1 should ratber approve
than chide thee. Yorgive thee! Life, that ever needs forgiveness,
has, for its first duty, to forgive.”

“No, do not forgive me yet. 1 do not deserve a pardon; for even
now, wiile 1 feel ‘ilow ungratcful 1 was to believe, suspect, sught
injurious and false to my preserver, my tears tlow from bappiness,
not remorse.  Ob!” she continued, with & sbuple fervour, uncon-
scious, in her innocence and her generous emotions, of all the scerets
shie betrayed—" thou kuowest not how bitter it was to believe thee
not more good, more pure, more siwcred than all the world. And
when I saw thee—the wealthy, the noble, coming from thy palace to
minister (o the sufferings of the Lovel—when 1 heard those blessis
of the poor breathed upon thy pariine footsteps, 1 felt my very scif
exalted—good in thy goodness—nobi: at least in those thoughts thap
did not wroug thee.”

“ And thiukest thou, Viola, that in o mere act of science there is
50 nich virtue?  The commonest Jeech will tend the sick for his fee.
Are pravers and blessings a less reward thau gold ?”

o .»\yud mine, then, are not woithless? thou wilt aceepl of
mine ¥”

“Ah, Vicla!” exclaimed Zanoni, with s sudden prssion, that
cavered her face with bluslies, thou only, metbinks, on ull the carth
hast the power to wound or delight me!™  1le checked himself, |
his fuce became grave and sad.  “ And this,” he added, in an altercd
tone, “ because, if thou wounldst heed iny counsels, metbiuks 1 couid
gude a guileless heart to a bappy fate.”

« " Thy eounsels! T will obey thew ull. Mould e to what then wi't.
Diethise absence, T wn as a cfnld that fears every shadow 1o the daik ;
w thy ptusence, oy soul expand and the whole world scems calm
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witl o celestial noonday. Do uot deny to me that presence. Iam
fatherless, and ignorant, end alove!” 5 .
Zanoni averted his facc, aud, after a momcut's silence, replied,

ly— — ;
“ Be it so. Sister, 1 will visit thee again!”

Gildiug pale atreams wigh heavenly I.\chemy‘.—-SlAlll‘lAlR.

Wuo so happy as Viol
heart ; her step scemed
delight as she went

now! A dark load was lifted from her
tread on air; she would have sung for
very ily home. 1t 1s such happiness to the nure
10 l}ov(:-:‘mt oy, such mor than huppiness to believe in the worth of
the One beloved.  Betweeh them there might be buman obstacles—
wealth, rank, mau’s little §orld. But there was no longer that dark
gulf which the Unagivation rkeoils to dwell on, and which separates for
cver soul from soul.  Hedid‘uot love Lier sieetwn,  Love her!  But
(id she ask for love? Did\she herseif love? No: or she would
ncver have been at once so Bgnible gAd so bold. How mernily the
ocean murmured in her ear; bdyw raghunt an wspeet the conumonest
passer-by scemed to wear ! She luged her home—she looked upon
the trec, plancing, with fantasiy branches, in the sun.  “ Yes,
brother mine ! she swid, laughiyd\iu ber joy, “bLke thee, 1 Aare
struzreled todthe licht '

She bad never lutherto, like 2
North, accustomed herself
fusion of thought to wnitj4g.
mpulse; 1 new-homn instiget, that hade it
it disentangle its web of Zolden faucies—m
her mmost sell as in w/fglass.  Upsprung fre
and Soul - the Er;z'und the Psyehe — the

instructed Danghters of the
sous Confessional, the truns-
(denly, her heart felt an
comniune with itself, hade
¢ her wish to look upon
the cubrace of Love
beautiful offspring

us she wrote.  And
, she was awuskened
re the musie, how
wze, thou art the

Now

-Gewus ! She blushefl, she sighed, she trembld
from the fresh WorlAl that she had built for hers
to prepare for the glittering staze.  Jlow dull bee
dini the scene, so #xquisite and so bricht of old.
Fuiry Liond to the: vision of the \mrltrly, Faucy, wpose music is uat
hicard by men, whose scenes shift not by mortal hundy as the Stige 1o
Llhe prenent wopld, art thou w the luture and the Pukt!
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CHAPTER IIL
1In faith, 1 do not lave thee with mine eyes —SuassrEans.

Tne next day. at noon, Zanoni visited Viola; and the nexi d-y
and the west, and again the neat ;— days, that to bor scemed like a
speeial tine st apart from the rest of life.  And yet he never spoke
1o ber in the language of flattery, and alinost of adoration, to which
she had been accustomed.  Perhups s very coldnesy, so gentle as
it way, assisted to this mysterious charm. e talked to her much
of ber past lifc, and she was scareely surpriscd (she now never
tholu_-,:ht of terror) to perceive bow much of that past seemed known
10 him.

He made her speak 1o him of her father; be made her recall some
of the airs of Pisant’s wild music.  Aud those airs sccwed to charm
and Inll him mto reveric.

“ As music was to the musician.” said he, “may science he to the
wise. Your futher locked abrowd in the world; ull was discord to
the fine sympathies that he fell with the hurmonies that dwly and
nightly float to the throne of Heaven.  Life, with its noisy wmbition
and its mean passions, 18 so poor and hase! Out of Ins soul he
created the life and the world for which his soul was fitted.  Viola,
thou art the daughter of that life, und wilt Le the denwzen of that
world.”
+dn his carlier visits he did not speak of Glyndon. The day soon
caroe on which he reuewed the sulyeet.  Aud so trustiul, obedicnt,
and entire was the allezianece that Viola now owned to his domiuion,
that, unweleome as that subject was, she restrained her beart, an
listened to him in silence !

At last he said, “ Thou hast prontised thov wilt obey my counsels,
and if, Viola, I should ask thee, nay adjure, to accept this stranger’s
hand, and share kis fate, should he ofler to thee such a lot—wouldst
thou refuse?”

And then she pressed back the tears that gushed to her eyes—anu
with a styange pleasure in the midst of pain—the picusore of one wno
sacrifices heart disclf o the oue who commands that beart, she
unswered. fulteringly—* 1f thou canst orduln it—why

“ 8Speak on”

“Dispose of we as thou wilt 1 .

Zanani etood in silence far some moments; he saw the struggle
which the girl thought she cancealed so well ; be made an involuntary.
mavement towards her, and pressed ber hund to bis lips; 1% was the”
firsl. time he had ever dnpurlud even 8o tur from a certain austerity,
Iuhinh perhaps made her fear lum iud her own thoughts the
ess.

" Viala," said he, and s voice trembled, “ the danger that T can
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avert no more, if thou linzer still in Naples, comes hourly near and
near to thee!  On the third day from this thy fate must be deeided.
I ur'ccl)t thy promise. Before tjxe last hour of that day, come what
may, 1 shall see thee ugain, Zere, ot thine own house. Till then,
farcwell 1" -

CHQAPTER IV.

Retocen twe worlds hife hovers Hke 'z atay
"Twaatwght sud morn,
Byaun.

Wuey Glyndon left. Viola, as recorded in the concludiag cliavier
v the seeond division of {lis work, he was absorbed agmin in those
wystieal desires and conjectures whieh he baunting recollection of
Liomemi always served to ereate. Awd as he wandered through the
stren s, e was searcely conseious of his own movements till, in the
wiechimsm of eustony, he found honsel{ in the midst of one of the
noble colleetions of pictures which form the boast of those Ifalian
cities whose «lory is in the past.  Thather he had been wont, almost
taly, to reparr, for the zallery eontained some of the finest specimens
ol ;omaster espeeially the objeet of his enthusiasin aud study. There,
hefore the works of Salvator, he bad often pansed m deep and earnest
reverenee,  The stehimz cliaracteristic of that artist is the Fogour of
Wil s voud of the elevited wdei of abstraet beanty, whick furnishes
melel sand archetype to the gens of more fustrious order. the siu-
widar ¢nergy of the man hews ont of the rock o dizanty of bis own.
Ths mnages have the nugesty, not of the god, but the savaze; ntterly
(rev, ke the sulibmer seliools, from the eommon-place of Tmitation, -
aprat, wath theny, fign the eonveutional liutleness of the Rewd, = he
arasps the iaematidn, and compels it to {oHow him, not to the
teaven, but througdn all than s most wild and fantastie upon castl;
sopeery, nob of the starey imaeein, Lat of the zloomy wizard — a man
of romanee. whose heart beat stronaly, griping art with @ hand of
tron, and forceine w 1o dealise the seenes of his netual Iife.  Before
this powerful Will, Glyndon drew hack more avwed and adwiving than
helore the cahner beauty whieh rose from the soul ol Ratfugle, like
Venus from the deeps And now, as awahme from his revers, he
stood oppesite to that wild and maguilicent @loom of Nature which
feowned on lum from the canvas, the very leaves on those snomelike,
destorted trees, seemed to rustle sithyllme seerets in his enr. Those
veered il sombre Apennines, the cataraet that dasbied between
sited, more than fhe actual seenes would have done, the mood an
venper of his mmd. The steri, uncouth forms at rest on the crags
below, mud dwarfed by the giant size of the Matter thar reizned
around them, jmipressed him with the might of Nature and the htrle-
ness of Man. A genius of the more spiritual east, the hving man,
aad the soul that lives i b, are studiously made the proziinea

n
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“OF the=?  Nothing; nut 1o wurn me amainsi thy doctrines '

Aha! was that 1l £ 7 smd Nieot. “ He is a natable inventor, and
stuc, when we met last, 1 immasked his dolusions, 1ithonght he might
retalinte by sume tale of slander.*

“ Dnmasked his delusions l—how ? >

“ A dull and long story : he wished to teach an old doting friond of
mine his seerets of prolonged life and philosophieal alebemy. T advis:
thee to renounce so disereditable an acqnaintanee ™

With that Nieot nodded simnificantly, and, nol wishing to be
further questioned, went, his way.

Glyndon’s mind al that moment had eseaped ta his art, and the
comnients and presence of Nieot. hud heen o welcome interrnplion.
He turned fram the lindseape of Salvator, and his eye falline an a
Nativity by Corremio, the eoutrast hetween the twa ranks of genes
struck him as a diseovery.  That exquisite repose - that perfeet sense
of heauty —that strength without eflort—1hat hreathing moral of
hizh'nrt, which spesks 1o the nind throngh the eye, and emses the
thoughts, hy the ald of fenderness and love, to the regions of
awe and wonder,—ay ! that was the true school. He quitied the gal-
lery with reluetant steps and tnspired ideas ; he songht his own howne.
Here, plensed not 1o find the sobher Mervale, he leant his fuce on s
hands, and eudeavoured ta veeall the words of Zamoni in their Lo,
meoting. Yes, he felt. Nicot’s talk even an art was evime ; it debuascd
the imaminaiion itself to mectinnisrn Conld e, who saw nothing in
the soul bul a eombination of matier, rate of sehonls that should
exeel o Waffalle ? Yes, ait was megne ; and as he ownied the trath of
the aphorwem, he eould eonprebend that m magie there may be reli-
miom, for relimon s an essenfiad fo art. s old ambition, freeing
Haell from the frigid prndenee with whielh Mervale soueht to dese-
crate all tmages less subistantial than the zolden ealf of the world,
revived, and stivred, and kindled.  The suhtle detection of what e
conceived to he nn error in the sehool he had latherto :l(lupt(’d,
made more manifest ta him hy the grinmog commefitary of Nicot,
seemed to open to him a new world of iuvention. He seized the
happy moment—he placed before him the colonrs and the eanvas.
Lost in luy eoneeptions of a feesh 3deal, his mmd was htied aloit into
the airy realms of beanty; dark thonghts, unhallowed desires, vanished.
Zanom was right: the material world shrunk from Ins eaze: he
viewed nature as from a monntam-fap afar; and as the waves of ns
unquict heaet beeame: ealin and still, amon the angel eyves of Viola
beamed on them as s holy star.

Locking himself in lis chamher, he refused even the visits of
Mervale.  Intoxieated with the pure nir of his fresh existence, he
remained for three days, and almost nights, ahsorbed o his emplos -
ment; lmt on the fourth morning eame that re-action to which all
Iahonr is exposed.  He woke listiess and fatipned ; ond na he east his
syes on the panvas, the glory seeemed to have gone from it.  Huno-
hating reeallections of the great masters he aspired to rival foreed
themselves upon him; defeets hefore unseen magnified themsclves <o,
deformities i his Innguid and discontented eyes.  He touched and
retonched, hut his Jund failed hin he threw dowp his nstruments

o .
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i despair; he opened his casement ; the day without was hright and
luvely: the street was crowded with that life which is ever so joyous
uid affluent in the animated population of Naples. He saw the
lover, as he passed, conversiog with his mistress by those mute ges-
tures which }mvc survived all changes ¢f languages. the same now as
wlien the Firwscan painted yon vases in the Musco Borhoweo. Light
from without beckoned his youth to its mirth and its pleasures; und
the dull walls witlin, lately large encugh to eomprise beaven aud
surth, seemed vow cabived avd eonfined as a felon's priven. He
nelcumed the step of Mervale at his threshold, sud unbarred the
L T .

“ And 14 that all you have done # said Mervale, glancing disdain-
fully af the canvas,  “ s it for this that you have shut yoursell vnt
from the sunny days aud moonlit nights of Naples

“Whiic the fit was on we, 1 hasked in a brighicr sun, and imhibed
the valuptucus uxuey of u softer moon.”

“You own that the it 1s aver. Well, that 19 some sign of returning
sense.  After all it s better to daub canvas fur three days thanwake
a fool of yowrselt for lde.  Tlis httle siven ¥7

“Be dumb! T bate ta hear you name ber”

Mervale drew his chair nearer to Glyadou's, thrust bis baods deep
in lus breeches pockets, stretehied hiy legs, and was wbout 1o liepm a
serious strain of expostulation. when a kuock was heard at the door,
snd Nicot, without wastig for leave, chiruded his uely head,

“ (ood-day, mon cher confrere. 1 wished 10 speak ta yon.  fein !
you have been at work, | see. This is well—very well! A bold out-
iue —great freedam in that right hand,  But, bold ' is the composition
good*  You have not got the great pyrasidad form. Don't you
think, oo, that you have last the :\3\':111!:11:11 of contrast in this
figure: sinee the richt leg s put forward, snrely the right arm should
be put hack # Peste ! hut dlat Lite tinger s very fine '

Mervale detested Nieot.  For all speculators, Utapians, alterers of
the world, aud wanderers from the bigh road, were equadly Jabe(ul ta
Lim; but be eonld bave hugeed the Frenehvm ot that mowment.  He
gaw In Glyndon's expressive counienanee all the wearmess il disgust
he endured.,  After so wrapt o study, 1o be prated 16 about pyrowidal
farms, and rightl armes, and riglt legs the aeeidence ¢f the art—{he
whole caneeption 1o be overlocked, and the entiosm to end in approval
ef the little 1ingor |

“Oh” said Glyudon peeviskly, throseing the cloth over his design.
« m];u,u;;h of my poor perfennance. Whad 35 1t you bave te say 10
me

“In the fiest place,” said Nient, hoddling himsclf together uper o
stool- * i the first plaee, 1his Symne Zanonn ~this second Caghostr
—who dixputes wy doctrines ! (no deabt a2 spy of the man Capet)
I an not vindictive; as Helveting says, “onr errors arise {rom our
pussions?’ | kerp wine in order: hui it is vittuous to hde m the
cause of mankind; T would 1 hiad the denowncivg and the judiing of
Sirnor Zanoni wt Pars”  And Nicotv'sesnall cyes shot fire, and -
enashed his teeth,

“ Have you any new cause to hate him ¥
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“Yes,” said Nicot, fiereely. “Yes, 1 hear he is courting the gicl 1
mean 1o marry.”

“You! Whom do you srcak of ?”

*'The celebrated Pisani!  She is divincly handsome.  She would
make my fortune in a republic.  And a republic we shall have betore
the year js out.”

Mervale rubbed bis hands, and chuckled. Glyndon coloured with
rage and shame. - —

1 " ;l')’o you know the Siguora Pisuni? Have you ever spoken fo
1er ¥

“Not yet. DBut when T make up my mind to anything, it is suon
done.  J am about to return {o Paris,  They write e word that
handsone wife advinees the carcerof a putriot.  The age of prejudice
isover.  The sublimer virtues begin to be understood, 1 slhﬁ take
baek the handsomest wife in Lurope.”

“Be quict! What are you about 27 said Mervale, scizing Glyndon
as he saw lum advance towards the Freuchman, his eyes sparkhng,
and his lands clencied.

“8ir ! said Glodon, between bis teeth, “ yon krow not of whom
vou thns speak. Do you affeet to suppose that Viok Pisan wonld
:u-m‘Ql you "’

* Not il she could get o better offer,” said Mervale, looking up to
the cethng.

“A better offer? You don’t understand me,” suid Nieot. 1,
Jean Nicot, propose to mirry the il warry her!  Others iy
mike ber more Theral offers, bt no one, | apprebend, swonld mihe
one so honowable. 1 alone have pity on her (endless situation,
Besides, wecording to the dawninz stade of things, one will alwas, i
France, be able 1o get nid of a wite whenever one wishes.  We shall
have new Jaws of divoree. Do you imazine that an [tain gil—and
i no eaantey in the world are midens, 1t seews, more cliaste (thoneh
wives iy console themselves with virtues wmore phtlosoplieal:, -
would vefuse the hand of an artist for the setticments of a primee ?
No: | think better of the Pisam thw: yon do. P shadl hasten 1o
itraduce myself to her” ’

1 wish you wll suceess, Monsicur Nicot,” sad Mervale, rising, wd
shakinz hun hearuly by the haud.

Glyndon cast at them both a disdaiuful glance.

“ Perliaps, Monsieur Nicot,” said be at length, constuaning his i
imao a hitter sunle, * perhaps you niay have rivals.”

“So mueh the better,” veplicd Monsicur Nicot expelesshy. hirkmz
his heels together, and appearng absorbed m adwaration at the size
of his large feet,

“ 1 myscll admire Viola Pisani.”

“ Every painter must '

“1 ay offer hier warrinze as well as yoursel’”

“That’ would be folly in you, thongh wisdom in me  Yeu would
aot know how to draw profit from the speeulation!  Cher confre,
vou huve prejudices.” )

;.‘\9?,“ ({u not dire to say you wowd make profit from your own
wife?
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90 ZANO¥I.

1 have shown this interest in your fute? There is cue reason which
1 have not yet told you. There is a Frafernity as to whose laws and
whose mysterics the most inquisitive schoolmen are in the dark. By
those laws, ull are plcd?-ed to warn, to aid, and to guide even the
remotest descendants of men who have tolled, though vainly, like
your ancestor, in the mysteries of the Order.  We are bound to advise
thew to their welfare ; nay, more,—if they command us ioit, we must
accept them as our pupils. 1 am a survivor of that inost ancient and
immemorial union. This it was that hound mc to thee at the first ;
this, perbaps, sttracted thyself anconsciously, Son of ont Brotherhosd,
to me.” -

“1f this be so, I command thee, in the name of the laws thou
obeyest, to receive me as thy pupil!”

“What do you usk ?” said Zanoni, passionately. “ Learn first 1he
conditions. No Neophyte must have, at his inifiation, one affeetion
or desire that chains bim to the world. He must be pure from the
love of woman, free from avarice and mnbition, tree from the dreams
even of art, or the horc of earthly fione.  The first saerifiee thowmust
make is—Viola herself.  Aud for what 2 For an ordeal that the most
daring courazze only can cncounter, the most ethereal natwies alone
survive! Thou art unfit for the seiimee that has made me and others
what we are or have been ; for thy whole nature is one fear !”

“Fear!” cried Glyndon, colouring with reseutwent, and rising 1o
the full beight of his stature.

“Tear! aud the worst fear—fear of the world’s opinion ; fearof the
Nieots aud the Mervales; fear of thine own impulses when most gene-
rous ; fear of thine own powers when thy cendus is most hold ; fear that
virtue is not elernal ; fear thut God does not hve in heaven to keep
walch on earth; fear, the fear of little men; and that feur is never
known to the great.”

With these words Zanoni abrupily Joft the arfisti— hnmbled,
bewildercd, and not. conviuced.  Tle renmimed alone with his thonants,
till he was aroused by the striking of the elock ; he then swddenly
remenmbered Zanoni’s predietion of the Cardmal’s deathi; and, seized
with an intense desire to learn its truth, he lirvied into the ,xlx-c?s.
—he zained the Cardinal’s palace. TFive winutes hefore noon lus
Fuounence hiad expired, after gn illness of less than an hovur, Zanour's
wisit had oceupicd more time than the illness of the Cardingl.  Awed
aud perplexed, he turned from the palace, and as he walked throueh
the Chiada, lic saw Jean Nicot cerge from the portals of the Prinog
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hevself to the influence of Zanoni, she uad souzht to put her thoughts
into words, Let the thoughts attest their own nature.

THE SELF-CONFESSIONAL.

“Ts it the daylight that shines ou e, or the riemory of thy presence?
Wherever I look, the world seems full of thee; 1 overy ray that
trembles on the waler, $hat smiles upon the leaves. [ behold bt 2
Likenrss to thune eyes.  What is this change, that alters wot only my-
self, but the face of the whul‘universc 4

- - - » ’ .

How instantaneously leapt into life the power with which thou swayest
my heart in its ebb and fiow. Thousands were around me, and 1 saw
but thee. That wus the night in which I first entered upon the world
which crowds life into & Drama, and has uo language but music.  How
strangely and how suddenly with thee became thut world everniore
connected ! What the delusion of the stage was to others, thy

resence was to me. My life, too, seemed to centre into those short

ours, and from thy lips 1 heard a musie, mute to all cars but mine.
1 sit in the room where my father dwelr.  Iere, on thal happy night,
forgetting why fhey were so happy, 1 shrank into the shadow, and
sought to gucss what thou wert 1o me; and my mother's low voiee
woke me, and 1 crept to my father's side—close,—closc, from fear of
my own thoughts.

“ Al swect und sad was the morrow to that night, when thy lips
warmned me of the Fature,  An orphan now—what is there that lives
for me to think of, to dream upon, to revere, but thou !

“ How tenderly 1hon hast rebuked me for the grievons wrong that
my thoughts did thee! Why showld 1 have shuddered 1o fecl thee
glaneing upon my thoughts like the bewm on the solitary iree, to
which thou didst once liken me so well P Tt was—it was, that, like
the tree, 1 struggled for the light, und the light came.  Uhey tell me
of love, and my very life of the stage hreathes the Janguaze of love
into my iips. No; again and again, T know £haf 1s voi the love that
1 feel for thee !~ it is not n passion, it is a thought! 1 ask not 10 he
loved azain. [ murmur pot that thy words are stern and thy loeks
are culd. T ask not if I have rivals; [ sigh not to Le falr in thme
eyes. Jt is my sirif that would blend itsell with thine. 1 wounid
mve worlds, thouzh we were apart, though oceans rolled hetween us,
to know the honr in which thy gaze was lifted to the stars-—in wineh
thy heart poured itsclf in prayer. They tell me thoo art mose bea-
tif{ll than the marble images, that are farer than all huwan forms;
but 1 have never daved to gaze stcadfastly on thy fuce, that inemory
might comparc thee willl the rest. Only thine eyes, aud thy soft
cabin smile haunt me; us when 1 look upon the moon, «li that passes
ito my heard 1s her sitent light.

* . » » 4

Y Ofter. when {he air is calm, I have thought that T hear the strains
of my father's music; often, though long stilled in the grave, have
they waked me {rom the dreams of the solemn night.  Methinks, ere
thou eomest to me, hat 1 hear them herald thy gpproach.  Methinks
L bear them wail and muas, when | siuk back lnto myself on secing



thee dopart.  Thou art of that musio—its
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tnn high and tna }H‘I;:]ﬂ' ta he laved Hn_ysnl
mhr-rnh](-rh an which {he Pyp ran gare le

L d - - L ]
Awmunn‘ —my memory achoes baok that wnrd Annther |
Dost thou inean that T ahall see thee no more P 'H‘ is not sadnoss—it
is uot despairthat seizes mo. 1 cannut wee an ntter sense of
desolntion, 1 an phunged hack inta the eo n: and T shudder
ealdly at the solinde, ot d will abey th 1 fbr_nl wilt, Shall T
not see thee agam h:-ynnri tho g‘r'mp‘r‘ ﬂ fmw awpet 1t werp to

die!

“Why do T nat <111|[;"|n from the weh in which my will i
nm‘mmlpd P ”,1-:?_ fhnn 5 r1ghf tadispese of me thus f Give me
—gie fore | gave life tiself yway 1ot
Give nwe bch 1lu3 oureiess drmmu of my yauth — my hhnﬂy of ar
that sung aland as it walked the earth, “Thon hast dmen(;l_n_i_m.y{ me
ol mnrﬂhuw 'h-n 18 not of ﬂx\cclf, Where was the sin, at least, to

Thy kise still glows nupon my hand -
Thy kiss claimed and Imlhmm’ it 'n
o

2"

ma ih,q,, >|nm~
my buut I
thea, that 1 (-JLnnf

0

ha srpnated Frow 1hing .
£ ile even ut l,|vy wardy mnd
fead of one maxim, which thou ey

Lthw h:wnh of the v.mll iy fuith—that s idusl love-
In lhy -.rvnh ar, fath is 1o the heart—that fiith, mwhrlx nrntey-
or n[l the works of the C lnf\lm‘ \\.ln’nm we ean know

».Imul extonds ov
h 3 1ln-n“n‘\ b 1

TEpOSE A% m our fmurp——il -11 vt L\Hn' ninny 'mlwf
wlos of the Immsm sea,  That fath ] r"nmulrlnud
I bnow that | have i jen.
the inner lile t0 thee - then
n wouldst ! And this eliangs

n—vn sloep wi hnut
se af h“lp”
Jing hluxﬁi—mﬂ 1f then hecst
mhaer, At night T was sg sl ;
‘1_111 as if never mare to apen tu
the hear t_ ag an the earth, has mpenad
waorld iy hrmmlul oneg more, huot
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CHAPTER VI

T vegea o per violenzia o per inganno
Patire v disonore v mortal danno.*
Oxri. Fur,, Cant. xhi. L.

11 was a smal) cabinet ; the walls were covered with piciares, ama
of which wus worth more than the wh's linengt of lie owner o wue
paluce. Oh, yes! Zanoni was right. ‘Yl painter is a mogician ; the
gold he at least wrings from his crucible is no delusion. A Venctiau
noble might be a fribhle, or an assassin—a scoundrel, or a dolt;
worthless, or worsc than worthless, yet he might have sat to Titian,and
his portrait may be inestimable! — A few inches of pamnted canvas u
thousand times more valuable thau a man with his veins and inuscles,
brain, will, beart, and intellcet !

In phis cabinet sat a mun of ahout threce and forty; dark-eyed,
sallow, with short, prominenf features, a®massive contormation of
juw, and thick, scusunl, but resolute lips; this man was the Priuce
di ——. Ilis f'orm, ubove the middle heizht, and rather incliucd to
corimlcnce, was clad in a loose dressing-robe of rich brocade. Ouna
table before him luy an old-fashioned sword and hat, u mask, dice
and dice-box, a porv}lulio and an inkstaud of silver curtously carved.

“Well, Maseari,” said the Drinee, looking u;l» towards his parasite,
who stood by the embrasure of the decp-set barricadoed window-~
“well! the Cardinal slecps with his fathers. [ require comfort for
the loss of so excellent a relution; aud where a more duleet voice
than Viola Pisani’s ?”

“1Is your Lixeellency serious? So soon after the death of his
Eminence 2!

“ 1t will be the less talked of, and I the less suspected.  ITast thou
ascertained the name of the insolent who bafled us that night, and
wdvised the Cordinal the next day ¢

“ Not )'C:t." . %

« S:q,xicnl. Mascari! 1 will inform thee. It was the strange Un-
known.”

“ The Signor Zanoni! Are you sure, my Prince

“ Mascari, yes.  There is a tone in that wan’s voice that T never ean
mistuke; 80 clear, and so conmanding, when 1 hear it 1 almost funey
there is such a thing us conscience. Howcw;r we must rid ourselves
of an impertineat. Mascari, Sigmor Zavnoni fath not. yet honoured
our poor house-with his presence. He is a distinguished stranger
—we must give a hanquet in his bonour.”

“ Ah! and the Cyprus wine! The cypress is a proper emblem of
the grave.” )

“But this anon. I am superstitious: there are strauge stories of

* Tuou ert about cither throngh vielence or artifice Lo suffor either dishonour or
nyort ! loss,
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Zanoni’s power and foresizht 3 remewnber the death of Ugkelli. No
nuatter ! though the Ficmf were his ally, he should not rob me of wy
prize ; no, nor my revenge.” .

“Your Excelleney is infatuated ; the actress has bewitclied you.”

“Mascari,” suid the Prince with a haughty smile, *through these
veins rolls the vlood of the old Visconti—of those who boasted that
no womau ever escaped their lust, and no man their resentment.  The
crown of iy fathers has shrunk ioto o {ieiw"uw and a toy,—their
ambition and their spirit are undecayed | yilononr is now enlisted
iu this pursuit —Violn wust be mine !”

“ Auother ambuscade ¥”” seid Maseari, inquiringly.

* Nay, why not enter the house itself? the situation is Jonely, and
the door is not yade of iron.” .

“But what if, on her return home, she tell the tale of our vio-
lenee? A house foreed —a virgin stolen ! Reflect ; though the feudal
fnnvgcgcs are not destroyed, even a Visconti is not now above the
W, X
“Ts e not, Mascari? Fool! in what aze of the world, cven if the
Madwen of Franee suceceed in their clumeras, will the iron of law not
bend nself, like an osier gwig, to the strong haud of power and gold *
Bt look not vo pale, Maseari, 1 bave foreplanued al} things, ~ The
duy that she lenves this palace, she will leave it for France, with
Mousicur Jean Nicot.”

Before Masean could yeply, the geutloman of the chamber un-
nouneed the Siguor Zanoni.

I'ne Prinee mvolontarily laid his baud npon the sword placed on the
table, then with asmile wt his own impulse, rose, and et his visitor
ut the threshold, with all the profuse and respeetful courtesy of
Ttalem simulation.

*This 1s an hononr Wizhly prized,” said the Prince.  “I have long
dosired 10 clusp the hond of oue so distmaznished.”

3 “Aud 1 give it in the spirit with which you seck it,” replied
A .

The Neapolitan howed over the hand he pressed ; but as he touched
it, a shiver came over him, and bis beart stood still. Zanoni bent on
him his dark, smiling eves, and then seated himsel! with o fumiliar wir.

*Phus it 1s sizned and sealed 3 T wenn oy I'ricudsbi.p. noble Prinee.
And now I will tell you the object of wy visit. 1 find, Excellency,
that, wnconscously perhaps, we are rivals. Can we not acconmodate
our prefensions ¥

“AR!” suid the Privee, curelessly, “3ou then were the cavalier
who robbed me of the reward of my chiase.  All stratagems fair in
love, us mavar,  Reconcile our preteusions ! Well, liere is the dice-
b‘ox_ i let us throw fur hier.  He who custs the lowest shall resign lus
clainy.

“Is this a decision by which you will promise to be bouund ?

“Yes, on my faith.” )

. ;"_Anvd,fur Lum who breaks his word so plighted, what shall be the
orfeit ¥’

“The sword lies next to the dice-box, Siznor Zauoni. Let Lim
who stands not by his howour, full by the sword.” )

-1
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* And you invoke that sentence if exther of ws foil his word? Be
it 80 let Signor Mascari cast tor us.” -

“ Well said !—Mascari, the dice!”

The Prince threw himself back m his chair ; and, world-bardened as
Le was, could not suppress the glow of triumph and satisfaction that
spread itsolf over his features. Mascari took up the three dice, and
rattled them noisily in the hox. Zanoni, leaning his cheek on his
hand, and bending over the table, fixed his eyes steadfastly on the
parasite + Mascari in vain struggled to extricale himself from that
scarching gazc : he grew pale, and trembled—be put down the box.

% eﬁnve the first throw to your Excellency. Signor Mascari, be
pleased to terminate our suspense.”

. Again Mascari took up the box ; again his hand shook, so that the
dice rattled within. He threw; the numbers were sixteen.

“It is 8 high throw,” said Zanoni, calmly; “ nevertheless, Signor
Mascari, I do not despond.”

Mascari gathercd up the dice, shook the box, and rolicd the con-
tents once more on the table : the number was the highest that can be
thrown—eighteen. .

The Prince durted a glance of fire at his minion, who stood with
gny\ui mouth, staring at the dice, and trembling from head to foot.

1 bave won, you see,” said Zanoni ; “ may we be friends still #”

“ Bignor,” said_the ifnncc, obviously struggling with anger and
oonfusion, ““the victory is yours. But pardon me, you have spoken
Lllﬁl lyp ,t;v{ this young girl—wil anything tempt you o yicld your

m

" Ab, do not think so ill of my gullantry; aud.” resumed Zanoni,
with & stern meaning in his voice, “forget not the forfeit your own
lips have named.”

he Prinee knit his brow, but constrained the haughty answer that
was his first impulse.

“Enough !”” he said, forcing a smile; “I yield. I.ct me prove that
I do not yield ungraciously : will you fuvour me with your presence at
a little feast [ propose to give iu honour,”—he added, with a sardonic
mockery,—“ of the elevation of my kinsinay, the late dardi.ml, of pious
memory, to the true seat of St. Peter 7 3

s l!.,w, indeed, a happiness {0 hear one command of yours I ‘can

Zauoni then turned the conversation, talked lightly and gaily, and
soon afterwards departed. : R

“Villain!” then exclaimed the Princc, grasping Mascari hy the
collar, *“ you hetrayed me!” :

“T assnre your Excellency that the dice were properly arranged ;
htg ;:hnuld have throwu twelve ; but he is the Devil, and that’s the en
of it.” ;

“There is no time to be Jost,” said the Prince, quittiug his bold of
his ){m\uim who quetly resetiled Lis mavat. ) "

5 "} l,\; blood 18 up~4 will win this girl, if [ dic forit! What poise
is tha 27 .

“It 18 bnt the sword of your illustrious ancestor that has fallen

from the table.”



CHAPTER VIL

lluhnuypd.wmordndeen'enmt;udllrcturrin.'
Lxs CravicuLxs DU RAamst SALOMOK

LETTER PROM ZANONI TO MEJNOURE.

My art is already dim and troubled. " I have lost the tnnq}'nillit
which is power. 1 cannot iofluence the decisions of those whom
would most guide to the shore; 1 sce them wander farther aud deeper
into the infinite occan, where our barks sail evermore to the horizon
that flies before us! Amazed and awed to find that I can only warm
where I would control, I have {ooked into my own soul. It s true
that the desires of earth chain me to the Present, aud shut me from
the solemnn secrets which Intellect, purified from all the dross of the
clay, alonc can examine and survey. The stern condition on which
we hold our nobler and diviner gifts darkens our visiou towards the
future of those for whom we know the human infirmities of jealousy,
or hate, or love. Mufnour, all around me is mist and haze ; [ have
gone back in our snblime existence ; und from the bosom of the im-
perishable youth that blooms ouly 1 the spirit, springs up the dark
poison-flower of human love. .

This man is not worthy of her—I know that truth; yet in his
nature are the secds of good and &,'rcntncss if the tares und weeds of
worldly vanitics and fears would suffer them to grow. 1f she were
his, and I had thus transplanted to another soil the passion that
obscures my gaze and disarms my power, unscen, unhcard, unrecog-
nised, 1 could watch over his fate, and sccretly prompt his decds, and
minister to her welfare through his own., But time rushes on!
Turough the shudows that encircle me, 1 see, gathering round her,
the darkest dangers. No choiec but Hlight—no escape, save with him
er me.  With me !—the rapturous thought—the terrible conviction !
With me! Mejnour, canst thou wonder that 1 would save her from
myself? A moment in the life of ages—a bubble on the shoreless
sea. What clse to me cun be buman Jove? And in this cxquisite
nature of hers —more pure, more spiritual, even in its young affec.
tions (han ever heretofore the countless volumes of the heart, moe
after ruce, bave given to my gaze-—there is yet a deep-buried feeling
thal warns me of inevitable woe. Thou austere and remorscless
Hierophant-—thou who hast sought to convert to our brotherhood
every spiit that scemed to thec most high and bold—even thou
knowest, by horr*ble experience, how vain the hope to banish fear
from the hcart of woman. My life would be to her one marvel.
Even if, on {he other hand, I sought to guide ber puth threzgh the
realms of terror to the light, think of the Haunter of the Threshol
and shudder with me at the awful hazard! 1 bave endeavoured to (il ,

@ No order of spirits must be invokod u;leu the waather be clexr and serene,

v B
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the Rnglishman's mnhition with the true glary of his art; hut the
restlosa spirit of his ancestor still seems to whisper in him, and ta
attract to tho sphares in whieh it lost its own wandering way. 'There
is & nysiery in man's inherilance from his fathers. Pecubarities of
the niund. as diseases of the body, rest dormant for generntions, ta
revive in some distant, desrendant, haffle all treatment and elude ail
wkill. Come 1o me fram thy solitwde amidst the wrecks of Rome! |
wut for 2 living eanfidant—for one who in the old time bas hinself
tnown jealonsy and love. 1 have sought commnne with Adon-Ai:
hnt lis presence, that ones inspired such heavenly content with know-
ledge, und 5o serene a confidenes in destiny, now only trovhles and
perplexes e, From the height fram which § strive ta seareh intn
the shadows of thines fo rome, 1 see eonfused spectres of menare nudd
wrath Methinks § hebald a ehostly Bmit to the womdrous existence
1 have hald—methinks that, after apes of the Ideal Tife, I see my
conrse merge into the wost stormy whirlpool of the Real. Where
the stars apened to me their gutes, there looms a seaffold—thiek
ateams of blood rise ns from a shamhles.  What is more strange tno
me, n evexiure here, o very type of the false ideal of comman men—
body and mind, a hideons mockery of the art ihut shapes {he Beau
titul and the desires that seek the Perfeet, ever haunts my vision
amidst theae perturhed and broken elonds of the foie to he. By ilhat
shadowy seaflold it stands and gibhers at me, with lips dropping slime
and gare. Cowme, O friend «of the far-iime; for e, at Fﬂst, thy
wisdom has not porged away thy human affeetions. Aeccording to the
honds of cur solewmn order, redinced now to thes and myselt, lone
gurvivors of xo many hanghity and giorious aspirants, thon art pledeed,
taa, ta warn the deseendant of those whom thy connsels sought ta
initiate into the sreat seeret inoa fonner age.  The last of that hold
Viseonti, who wax once thy prpil, is the relentless perseentar of thiy
fair ehild,  Wirh thovghts of fust and ninrder, he is diggmg his own
grave ; than mayest yet dauut him from bis doon. And Talso myste-
rionsly, hy the same bond. am pledaed to obey, if ke so eommand, 1
less guilty doseendant. of 20 hafled It nohler stwdent, 1f he reyect,
my eounsel, and insist upon the plediee, Mejnour, ilion wilt have
nmother Neophyte  Beware of snother vietim ! Come to me! Thix
will reach thee with all specd.  Answer it hy {he pressure of one
hand that [ ean dare to clasp !
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CHAPTER VIIL

11 Inpo
Ferito, credo, mi candbbe e 'neontro
Mi venne con la boces sanguinoss * i
ANINTA, At, iv, Sc. L
At Naples, the tomb of Virgil, beetling over the cave of Posilipo
is reverenced, not with the feelings that should lullow the meniory of
the poet, but the awe that wraps the memory of the magician. To
his charms they aseribe the hollowing of that mountain passage ; and
tradition yet guards his tomb by thie spirits he had raised to construct
the cavern.  This spot, in the iminediate vienity of Viola’s home
had often attructed }n-.r solitary footsteps. She had loved the dim and
solemn fancies that beset her as she looked mto the lengthened gloom
of the grotto, or, ascending to the towb, gazed f1om the rock ou the
dwarfed fizrures of the busy crowd that secmed to creep like inseets
along the windinzs of the soil bhelow ; and now, at noon, she bent
thither her thoughtfut way. She threaded the nuerow path, she passe
the gloomy vineyard that clumbers up the rock, and zained the lofty
ppot, green with moss ol Jusuriant foliaze, where the dust, of Jum
who yet soothes and clevates the minds of men is believed (v test.
From alar rose the huee {ortress of 8t. Ko, frowning dackly amidst
spircs and domes that elitterced in the sun.  Lulled iu its azure
srlt:ndour Tay the Siren's sea; and the grey smoke of Vesuviug,
the clear distance, somed ke a moving pillar into the Jucid sky.
Motionless on the brink of the precipiee, Viola looked upon the
lovely and Jiving world that stretched below ; agd the sullen vapour
of Vesuvius fuseinated her eve yet more than the seattered gardens,
or the gleaing Caprea, smilmz anidst the smiles of the sca,  She
fieard not a step that had followed her on her path, aud started 1o
hear a voice ut ri’\.'md. So swdden was the apparition of the form that
stood hy ber side, emergmz trowm the bushes that clad the craws, and
so singulor did 1t harmonize in its unconth ugliness with the wild
nature of the scene immedintely around her, and the wizard traditions
gl’thlt_: place, that the colour left her cheek, and a faint cry broke from
er lips. ;
“’Push, pretty trembler '—do not he frightened at my face,” said
the man, with a bifter smile. “ After threc months’ marriage, there
is no differcnce between ugliness and beauly. Custom is a greut
leveller. I was coming to your house whcu{ saw you leave it; sn,
us 1 have matters of jporiance tu communicate, I ventared to follow
{our footsteps. My name is Jean Nicot, & name alrcady favourably
cnown asa French artist.  The art of painting und the art of wusic

* The wounded wolf, ] think, knew me, and came to meet me with its bloody
mouth.
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are nearly conpected, and the stage 1= an altar that unites the
1w :

There was something frank and unembarrassed in the man's address,
thut served teo dispel the fear his appearance had oecasioned.
seated himself, us he spoke, on a crag beside ber, and, Jooking up
steadily into her face, continued :—

“You are very beautiful, Violsn Pisani, and I am not surprised at
the number of your admirers. 1f 1 presume to place myself in the
list, it is because I am the only cne who loves thee honestly, snd
woos thee fairly. Nay, lock not so indignant! Listen tc me. Has
the Prinec di ever spoken to thee of marriage ¥ —or the beantiful
impostor Zunoni f — or the young blue-eyed Englishman, Clarence
Glyndon ¥ It is marriage,—it is a home,—it is safcty,—it 18 reputa-
tion, that I offer to thee. And these last, when the straght form grows
crooked, avd the bright eyes dim. What say you f ” and he attemyted
to seize her hand.

Viola shrunk from him, and ‘s‘i\vnﬂ? turned to depart. He rose
abruptly, and placed himsclf on ber path,

“ Actress, you must hear me! Do you know what this calling of
the stage 13 in the eyes of prc'udicze—-&:at is, of the common opinion
of mankind * It 1s to be a Princess before the lamps, and a Parish
hefore the duy.  No man helieves in your virtue, no man credits your
vows; you are the puppet that they consent to trick out with tiuscl
for their amusemnent, not an idel for their worship. Are you so
enamoured of this carecr that you scom even to thmk of security
and honour ?  Perhaps yon are differcut from what you seem.  Por-
hape you laugh at the pre;udice that would degrade you, and would
visely turn 1t to advaniage, Speuk frunkly to me; I have no pre-
judice either. Sweet one, 1 am sure we should agree. Now, this
Prince di ——, T have a message from Lim. Shall 1 deliver it#*

Never had Viola felt ay she felt then ; never bad she so thoroughly
seen all the pertls of her forlorm condition and her fearful renown.
Nicot contiwued :—

“Zanoni would but amuse himself with thy vanity ; Glyndon weuld
dexpise hinself of e offered tlhee bis name—and thee, i thou woyldst
necept it but the Prinee di — s in earvest, and he is weaithy.
Listey!”

And Nicotu?ippmached his lips to her, and hissed a sentence which
she did not suffer him te eomplete. She darted from Lim with one
glance of uputterable disduin.  As he strove to regaio his hald of ler
arm, he lost his footing, aud fell down the sides of the rock, till,
bruised and lacerated, a pinc-bruneh saved him from the yawning
ahyss below. She heard his exclamation of rage and pan, as she
bounded down the path, and, without once turming to look behind,
regained her bhome, Hrﬁ the porch stood Glyndon, conversing with
Gionetta, She passed him abruptly, entered the bouse, a.c, sinking
on the flooy, wept Joud and passicnatelv,

Glyndon, wha hud followed ber in surgrisc, vaimly scught to soothe
and calm ber. 8he would not reply to his questions ; she did not
seew to listeu to his protesfations of love, till snddenly, as Nicot's
verrible piciure of the world's judgment of that prefession, which to
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CHAPTER IX.

Daexs. Ma, chilung’ ¢ d'Amor,
Tirnt. % Chi teme e fapge.
Darxe. E che giova fuggdr da 1ul chi* ha 1* ali?
Tirst. 4mor nuscenle Au curte Pali’* 2
AMiNTa, AW Sc. i,

Wnex Glyndon found himself without Viola’s house, Mervale
etill loi*cring at the door, scized his arm. Glyndon shook bim off
abruptly.

“Thou and thy counscls,” said le, bitterly, “have made me a
coward und » wreteh,  But I will go home—-1 will write to her. [
will pour out wy whole soul; she will forgive me yet.”

Mervale, who was a nuwm of impertwrbable temper, arranged his
rufiles, which his {riend’s aneyv sesture had a hittle L’liscumpos(-d, aud
not 1111 Glyndon had exhausted himself awhile by passionate excluna.
tions and 1eproaches, did 1he experienced angler begin to tighten the
fige. e then drew from Glyndon the explioation of what had passed,
anid artfully sousht not to irrifate, hut soothe him,  Mervale, meleed,
was hy no meins 2 had man, he had stronzer moral notions than ace
common wonzst the soung.  Tle sinerrely veproved his fricul for
harbouviuer dishonourabla tentions with regad to the actress,
“Beeanse Twondd not have her thy wife, | never dreaned that. thou
shouidst degrade her o thy mistress,  Better ol the two pu impru-
dent mateh than an illicit. connection.  But pause yef, do o act
ou the mpulse of the momwent.”

“But there is o time Lo lose. T have prowised to Zanoni 1o sive
him my answer by toanorrow uight. Later than that tiwe, all option

“Al!” said Mervale, “ihis secns suspicions. Fxplain yourselg”

And Glyndon, in the earnestuess of Lis passion, h:hll s triend whit
had passed Letween htnsell” sd Zanoni— suppressing only, he seace
kuew why, the refercuee to his ancestor and the mysterious bio-
therhood.

‘This recital gave to Mervale «dl the advantaze he econld desine,
Iewvens! with what.sound, shrewd conmman seuse he talked,  How
evidently some charlatunic coalition between the actress, and perhaps
—-who knows ?>—her clandestine profector, sated with possession !
1ow equivoeal the character of one—the postion of the other!
What enaning in the question of the actress!  How profoundly had
Glindon, at the first sugizestion of his soher veason, scen thish the
snore.  What! was he to e thus mystically eajoled ind huried inta
a nwh marriage, because Zanoni, a wiere stranger, told him with &

* Dayyxy, Bot, who is far frem Love?—Trinar. e who fears and flies.—
Daks e, Wihnt use to flee from oue who has winga?—Tiasn, The wings ol Luve,
wlide de yel grows, are short.
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rave face “that he must decide before the clock struck a certain
wur ?

*“Do this at Jeast,” said Mervale, rcasonably enough,—* wait till
the time exprres; it is but wnother day. Baifle Zanoni. He telis
thee that he will meet thee before nudnizht to-morrow, and defics
thee to avoid him.  Pooh! let us quit Naples for some neighbouring
place, where, unless be be indeed the Devil, he esnnot possibly find
us.  Show hiu that you will not be led blindfuld even into wn act
that you meditate yourself, Defer to write to her, or to see her, ull
after to-morrow. This is all 1 ask. Then visit ber, and decide for
yoursell.” : .

Glyndon was staggered.  TIe conld not combat the reasonings of
his friend ; he was not conviseed, but he hesitated ; and at that mo-
zlir‘llt Nicot pussed thew.  Lle turned rownd, and stopped, as e suw

ilyndon,

*Well, and do you think still of the Pisani 2

“Yes; and youn——"'

“PNave seen and conversed with ber.  She shall be Madune Nicot

befure this day week! - Lam going 1o the cufé, in the Toledo; an
hark ye, when nest you mect your {riend Sizmor Zanoni, tell him that
he has twice ernssed wy path.  Jean Nicot, though a painter, is a
plain, honest vian, and always pays Lis delits.”
s n oo docteine in money matters,” said Mervale; “us to
revense, i s not so moral, and certaiuly not so wise,  But is it in
your fove that Zanoxud bas crossed your path? Iow that, if your suit
prosper s well 227 x

* Ak Viola Visani that question. Bali! Glyndon, she is a prude
only 1o thee. But 1 liwe no preyudicss. Onee more, farewel).!

* Rouse thyself, man!” suid Mevvale, siappms Glyndon on the
shoulder.  * What tlink you of your fuir oue now

*Thig wan wmnst lie.”

AWl you wiite to her at onee ? o

“Nos U she he really playtes i game, 1 eould renounce her with-
out awsich, L will wateh ner eloselys and a all events, Zanond shall
uot be the master of g fate. Lt us, us you advise, leave Naples ot
davhiveak to-moniow.”
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CIIAPTER X.

O chinnque tu sia, che fuor d*ognd uso

Pieghi Naturs ud opre altere e strane,

E, spando { segrett, entr al pili chivso

Spazl' a tua voglia delle ment umane— B

Deb, Dingmi {*
Gyuvus. Lis., Cant. x. srvlil

Earcy the next morning the young Englishmen mounted their
horses, and took the road fowards Baiz. Glyndon left word at his
liotel, that if Signor Zanoni sought him, it was in the ncighbourhood
?f vi_hnt Snce celebrated watering-place of the ancients thut he should
be found.

"They passed by Viola's house, but Glyndon resisted the temptation
of pausing therc; and after threading the grotto of Posilipo, they
wound by a circuitous route back into the suburbs of the city, and
took the opposite road, which conduets to Portici und Pompen. [t
was late at noon when they arrived at tlie former of these places.
1lere they halted to dine ; for Mervale had heard much of the excel-
lenco of the macaroni at f’orlici, and Mervale was a bou vicant.

They put u[&at an inn of very humble pretensions, and dined under
an awning. Mgervale was more than usually zay; he pressed the
Lacyima upon his friend, and conversed gaily.

“ Well, my dear friend, we have foiled Siznor Zanoni in one of Lis
predictions at leust, You will have no faith ia ldm hereafuer.”

“The ides are come, not gone.”

“Tush! 1f he be the soothsayer, you are not the Casar. It is
vour vanity that makes you credulous. I'hank Heaveri, 1 do not think
myseif of such importance that the vperations of naturc should be
changed in order to frighten me.”

“But why should the operations of nafure be ehanzed? There
may be a deeper philosophy than we dicn of —a philosophy that
discovers the secrets of nature, but does not alter, by penctrating, its
courses.”

“Ah! you relapse into your heretical credulity ; you seriously sup-
pose Zanoni to be a prophet—a reader of the future; perhaps an
associate of zenii and spirits!”

Here the laudlord, & little, fat, oily fellow, came up with a fresh
hottle of Lacrima. He hoped their Execllencies were pleased.  He
was most touched—touched to the heart, thut they liked the maca-
roni. Were their Exccllencies going to Vesuvius®  There was o
slight cruption ; they could uot sce it where they were, but it was
pretty, and would be prettier still after sunset.

A capital idea!” cried Mervale. “ What say you, Glyndon ?”

* O thou, whoever thon art, who through every nse bendest Nature to works

forelgu and rtrauge—~and by spylug into her secrets, citerest, at thy will, imnto the
] ofthe b nind—0 speak, O ted me!
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emerge from the orater itself. The air there waa so pestiferous, (hat .
could not bave conceived n human creature could breathe it, and hive,
1 was so astounded that T stood still as a stone, till e Sgure cane
over the hot ashes, and stood before me, face to fuce. Santa Muria,
what 2 hend 1

“ What ! hideous?” c
“No; so beautiful, but so terrible. It had nothing human in its

aspect.” .
‘ And what said the salamander 7

“Nothing ! It did not even seem to perecive mo, though I was
near as I am to you: but its eyes seemcs to emerge prying to the
air. 1t passed by me quickly, and, walking across a sfream ol hurn-
ing lava, soon vanished on the other side of the mountain, 1 was
curious und foolhardy, and resolved ta see if 1 could hear the atmg-
sphere which this visitor had lefi : hut, thongzh 1 did not adsnnce
within thirty yards of the spot at which he had first appeared, 1 was
driven hack by a vapour thut well-nigh stifled me. Cospetto! T have
spat hlood cver since.”

“Naw will I lay a wazer that you fancy this fire-king must be
Zanoni,” whispered Mervale, lnughing.

‘T'he little party had now arrived nearly at the summit of the moun- |
tain; aud unspeakably grand was the spectacle on which they puzed,
From the crater arase n vapour, intensely dark, that overspread the
whole backpround of the heavens: in the eentre whereof rose a
flame, that assumcd a form singnlarly heautilul. It mizht have heen
compared to a erest of gizantic {eathers, the diadem of the mauntam,
high-arched, and drooping downward, with the hues delicately shaded
off, and the whaole shifting and tremmlous us the plumare ou 2 wanor's
helmet,  The glare of the flame spread, Tunsinous ol ernnseon, over
the dark and mgged gronnd on wiich they stood, and irew ay inou-
merable variety of shadows from ermwr and bollow.  An appressive
and sulphureous exhalation served to inerease the gloomy and sublime
terror of the place.  But on turninz from the mountain, ad towards
the distant and unseen ocean, the contrast was wondertully great ; the
‘heavens serenc and biue, the stars still and ealm as the eves of
Divine Love. 1t was asif the realms of the opposing prineiples of Evil
and of Gouod were brouzht in one view before the zaze of man ! Glyndon
—onee more the enthnsiast, the artist—was enchained and entranced
by cmotions vague aud undelinable, holl of delight and half of pain,
Leaning on the shoulder of his friend, he guzed arouwd him, aud
heard, willi deepening awe, the rumbling of the earth helow, the
wheels and voiees of the Ministry ¢f Naoture in her darkest and inost
inserutable recess.  Suddenly as n honly from & shell, @ buge stone
was flung hundreds of yards up from the jaws of the croter, aud,
faiting with a mighty crash upon the rock helow, split into 1en thou-
sand [ragments, which hounded down tlie sides of the mountain,
sparkling and groaning ns they went.  One of these, {he largest {vag-
ment, siruck tﬁe narrow space of sotl bgtween the Inzlishimen and
the guide, not three feet trom the spat where the former stood.
Mervale uttered an exclunation of terror, and Glindon held lus
breath, and shuddered.
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* Idppaln 1™ evied the guide, “ Descend, Exeellencies—desoend | we
have nat o mament 10 lose - follow me elose !

So saying, the guide and ihe peasant fled with as mueh swiftiungy
ng they were able ta heine to hear. Mervale. ever more pranipt and
rendy than his friend, imitated their example; and Glyndon, mave
eonfised than alarmed, followed close.  But they had not gone many
yards, befare, with n rushing and sudden hiast, came trom the
erater an enormnns voline of vapour, It pursned—it avartook
—=it averspread 1hen, 1 swept the light from the heavens Al
was ahropl wnd nbier duckness ; und throngh the gloom was heavd 1he
shaut of the guide, already distant, and lost in an mstant amidsi the
sannd of 1he tashivg gast and ihe grofvs of the esurih heneath,
(Flyndon poosed. e wais sepuraded {rom s friend—{rom the gndo,
He was ::Lnu‘ —with 1lhe Darkness and the Terirar, The vapour ralled
sullenly sway : the torm of the pluned fird was again dimly visthle,
mud s sh‘ngghnc :md perturhed reflection again shed a plow over 1he
horrors of 1he patle Glyndon veeovered himself, and sped onward.
Belw, he heavd 1he vaice of Mervale eallimg on him, theugh he no
longer saw his form The somd served as a puide. Thzzy and
hreatliless. e hovaded forward ; when—hark = o snlen, slaw_rolling
sonnded o his ear ! He halied—and tiurmed baek 10 poze. The fire
b overflowed s eourse : it had apencd el n channel amidst the
furrows of the monnfam The stream pursued him fast—tast ; and
the hot heeath of the ehasine and preternsturad foe eame elaser and
elser npon big eheek 1 Tle {umed aside s he elimbed desperately,
with hands and feet, npon a e, that, to the rght, hrokethe seathed
and hinsted level of the soil. “The stream rolled heside and heneath
bine aud then, 1uking a sndden wind ronnd 1the <pot an which he
stuoes, nternosed 1s bgmd five—a broad and dmpassable bharrier
Fetween his restins plaee mud eseape. There he stoad, et off fron
teserni, and with no slteruntive but 1o reteaee his steps fowards the
ervater, mud thenee seck, without eutde or elue, wame otlier pathway.

Fioa o moment bus canvage left him: he erind in despair, and i that
averateaiival piteh ol vaiee whiel s never heard afar off, Lo the muide
— - Mervade, 1o returen 1o aid him

N answer enmer and the Englishman, thay shandoned solely ta
i own resourecs felt his spirit mud energy vise sgainst the danger.
Hae turnedd haek . and ventored as fur townrds Hhe erater asthe noxious
e hadann wonld perant ;) then, nazine helow, eavefully and delihe.

Aanle, e elalked ot for himsell s panhy, by whieh he trusted to shun
1o daeriion the leesdrenm Tiad fzken ) aud trad firmly and quickly
over the evinubfine and Lieated strata

He bad proceeded abont, tifty yards, when he halted shraptiy o am
mnspenkab’e and pnaeconuiahle horror unt Ll eaperienned amidst,
all his peril, eine over hin. He shook o every liwh o his museles
refused his will= he felt, as it were, pabsied and desibstricken. The

hoeeer, T any, was inacconntable, for ihe path eemed elear and safe
Thie fivr, shove and belind, biroed elear and far g and beyond, the
stars Jent lim their eheering guidance.  Na ohstanle wn, visthle—no
daneor seomed nt Tand. As thos, spell-hound and paniesnicken, lie
stond ebained to the soil—his hreast heaving; large draps rolling
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doram his brow; and his eyes atarting wildly from theie sockels—ha
saw hefora him, at some ({Vinb_mm, gradually shaping itself mare and
mara distinetly ta his gage, a Colnssal Shadow —a shadow that
seemend purtially harmowed from the human shape, but immeasarahly
ahove the hmman staturs ; vague, dark, almoat formless ; and differ.
ing, he eould not iell where, or why, not only from the proportions,
but. also from the limba and outline nf man

Tha glare of the voleano that seemed to shrink and eollapsa
from this gigantie and appalling apparition, nevertheless threw ita
light, redly and steadily, upon another shape that stood heside,
quiet snd motinnless; and it was, perhaps, the contrast of these
twn things,—the Being and the Shmfnw,—t 1t impressed the hehalder
with the difference hstween them—the Man and the Superhuman.
Tt. was hut. for & moment —nay, for the tenth part of a moment, ~that
this sight was permitted to the wanderer. A second eddy of sul-

hureona vapours fram the voleann, yet more rapidly, yet maore
gempclyﬂmn tts predecessar, ralled aver the mountain ; and cither the
natnre of the exhalution, or the exeess of his own dread, was anch, that
Glyndan, after one wild gasp for hreath, fell senseless on the earfh

CHAPTER X1

Wae nan’ ink.
Wann igh nicht Allas hahe ) —agrach der Jongling 4
Das Vwsarmewiunre lren zu Sate

Mervare and the Tinlinng arrived in safetv ot the apot where
they had left the mules: and not till they had recovered their
awn alarmn und breath dn‘ they 1hmk of Glvidon,  But then, as
tha minutes passed, and he appenred uot, Mervale, whose heart

i

was ag good, at least, ag hmman heavts sre in genersl, grew serionsly
alarmed Ha insisted on returning, to seareh {or ilis fridy aml

hy dint of pr promises, prevailod at st on the guide to acedbn-
prny Lim, ~ The lower part of the nonntain lay ealm and white in
the starlight : and the ginde’s prantisad eye eonld discern all ahjeets
an the surface, at a considersble didnnee, Thay had nof, however,
gone very far, before they porceived two forms, slowly approsching

fowards them,
As they ogme pear, Mervale racomnised the farm of his frend.

g iod, tnming 1o the gmide.
. ) 1tulion drembling — Belold
rossed me Inst Friday wghl, 1t iﬁm! but s

he
* Holy amrels befriend nel®
the very heing that
faon ia f:un X

e S!

of Zanoni, as Glyndan— pale,
fhe joyous greeting of Mervale
thal wp should meet tomight
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“ But how P—but. where P** giammered Mervaly, in great confasion
and surprise.

“T found your friend stretehad on the gronnd, avarpowered hy the
mephitic exhalation of the erater. T 'hore him tn a purer atmosphere ;
and, as T knnw the mountain well R?'
yon. Thia is all our higtary, You

dtof

have eonducted him safely to
to o, wir, that were it not. for that.
rmphf'-ny which vau desired

ime, have been a corpee: one minute more_ and the vapanr had done
its work. Adieu ; goed night, and pleasant dreams *

“ But, my preserver, you will nat leave ma!™ aaid Glyndom,
nnximmlz, and apeaking for the first time *° Will yon nnt return
with ng »" X .

Zanoni pansed, and drew Glyndon snide.  * Yonng man,™ ssid he,
gravi ly, <1118 neceguary that we should

______ d ngain meet ta.night. Tt ia
nencssary that you should, ere the first hour of marning, decide om
vour awn fate. 1 knaw that you have insulted her whom you pm-
fess to love. Tt is not toa late ta repent.  Consult no* your friend ;
—he is sensihle and wise; bnt not now is his wisdom neaded,
There are fimes in life when, from the imagination, and not the
reason, should wisdom enmn—this, for yon is ona of them. T ask
not your answer now Collret yomr {houghfs—recaver your jaded
and seattered spirits, Tt wants fuo honrs of midnight, ae_fnrp. mid-
night, T will he with yan ™ )

* Incomprehensible hiing 1™ replied the Enelishman, “ 1 would
leave the hie yon e preservad in yonr own hands : but what 1 hava
aren this night. line swepl cven Violn fiom my thoughts, A fiereer
desire than that of love hums in my veins— the desire nof to resemble
hut. to surpass my Lhind—the desire to penetrate and io share the
seeret. of yonr own exisdenpo—ihe desire of apreternatural knowledye
und unearthly power 1 make wny ehnice.  In my aneestor's name, 1
adjnre and remind thee of thy pledge. Instrnet me; sehool me:
make me thine; :md T surrender 10 thee at onee, and without u
murmur, the woman whom, Hill T saw thee, T would huve defied a
world to obtain.”

“T hd thee consider well ; an 1he ane hand, Vinla, a trangnil hame,
a happy anmd serene life,  On the ather hand, 81l s darkness—
darkness, that even these eyrs fannat penetrate ™

“But thon hast told me, 1hat it 1 wed Viala, T muat he contonted
with the common existenee,—if 1 refuse, it is to aspire to thy
knowledge und thy power” 7 .

“Vam man - - know ledee and powor are not l!nnp\'n#ss," ~

“PBut they are hotier than happiness. Say l—f 1 wnrry Vinln,
will 1hou he my master-—niy puide ¢ Say this, and I am resolved ™

“Tt were mipossibles” ] :

“Then 1 rentdunee fier! T remounes Inve. T ronounce happiness.
Weleonie solitude—welenme despair ; if they are the entrances to thy
dark and sublime secret” S

“T will not. tuke thy answer now.  Befare the last nour of night, -
thou shalt give 1t in onc word—ay or no! Farewell till {hon ™

Zanoni waved his hand; and deseending rapidly, was seen na
mare.
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Glendon rejoined his inpetient and wondering friend ; but Mervale,
ing on his face, saw that a great change had passcci there, The
exile and dubious expression of youth was for ever gone. The
features wore Jocked, rigid, and stern; and so faded was the natural
bloow, that aa hour scemed to have done the work of years,

CHAPTER XII

Wavist 's
Dax lunter diesom Behlcier wich vorhirgt»#
Day Verscunxiknts Biep zu Sats,

O returning from Vesuvins or Pompeii, you enter Naples through
its most aniwated, it most Neapolitsn quarter—throuzh that guarter
in which Mudern hfe most eloscly rescmbles the Ancient ; and in
which, when, on a fair day, the thorgushfive swims alike with
Indolence nud Trade, you are impressed at onee with the recolleetion
of that restiess, lively ruee, from which the population of Naples
derives ifs origin; so that i one day vou may see at Pompeli the
habitations of a remote age; und on the Mole, at Naples, you may
imagine you behold the very beings with whom those habitations Lad
lLeen peopled.

But now, as the Englishmen rode slowly through the deserted
streets, lighted but by the kuups of beaven, all the gaiety of day was
hushed and breathless.  Here and there. stretelied under a puitico or
a dingy booth, were sleeping groups of houseless Lazzaron - a tribe
now werging its indolent individuidity anndst an encrgetic aud active
population. ;

'ke Englishmen rode on in silence ; for Glsmdon neither :\l)'m:urcd
10 heed nor hear the questious and comments of Mervide, and Mervale
himself was almost as weary s the juded sninal e bestrode,

Suddenly the silence of carth and ocean was hroken by the found
of a distant clock, that proclaimed the quarter preceding the last honr
of nught.  Glyndon started from his reverie, and Jooked anxiously
round.  As thie final stroke dicd, the noise of fioofs rung on the broad
stones of the pavement ; and from 3 parrow street to the right,
emerred the form of o sofn:u“\' borseman. Heneared the Enzlishuen,
end Giviudon recognised the features and micn of Zanowi.

“What! do we meet azain, Signor?” suid Mervale, i a vexed but
drowsy tone.

“Your friend and T have business together,” replied Zanoni, as he
wheeled his steed to the side of Glyndon.  *“But it will be soon
trun?lclcd; ,, Perliaps you, sir, will ide ou to your hotel.”

* Alone! .

“There is no dunger ! ” returned Zanoni, with a slight expression
of disdain iu kis voiece. )

’ * Wit 15 it that conceals itself behind this vell ?
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*None to me ;—but to Glyndon P

* Danger from me! Ab, perha sd’oum ight.”

* Go on, my dear Merval ,” said Glyndon: “I will join you beforo
you reach the hotel” . g .

l\g]ervale nodded, whistled, and pushed his horss into a kind of
amble.

*Now your answer—quick ! ” g

“1 bave decided. The love of Viola has vanished from my heart.
The pursuit is over.”

*“You have deeided ?

I have; and now my reward.” , ]
i “’Thy reward! Well; erc this hour to-morrow it shall await

iee.”

Zanoni gave the rein to his horse ; it sprang forward with a bound;
the sparks flew from its hoofs, and horse and rider di.uppeuecl
amidst the shadows of the street whence they had emerged.

Mervale was surprised to see his fricnd by his side, a minute after
thcy had parted, .

““What has passed between you and Zanoni ?

“Mervale, do not ask me to-night! I am in a dream.”

“1I do not wonder at it, for cven I am in g sleep. Let uspush on.”

In the retircment of his chumber, Glyndon sought to recollect his
thougiis. He sat down on the foot of his bed, and preased his hands
tightly to his theobbing temples.  The events of the last few hours;
the apparition of the gizantic amd shadowy Companion of the Mystic,
amidst the fires and clouds of Vesuvius; the strange encounter with
Zanoni himscif, on & spot in which he could never, by ordinary
reasoning, have cadeulated on finding Glyndon, filled his mind with
cmotions, in which terror aud awe the [cast prevailed. A fire, the
truin of which had been long laid, was lighted at his heart—the
asbestosfire, thot, once lit, is pever to be quenched. Al his early
aspirations—his young ambition—his longings for the laurel, were
merged in one passionate yearning 1o overpass the bounds of the
common knowledge of man, and reach that solemn spot, between two
worlds, on which the mysterious stranger appeared to have
v Jds, ou which th i d to have fixed his

ome.

Far from recalling with renewed affright the remembrance of the
apparition that hud so ai)ppn!lct_l him, the recollection only served to
kindle and coucentrate Ins curiosity into 8 burning focus. He had
suid wright—/ove kad vanished from his heart ; there was no longer a
serenc spiace amidst ils disordered elements for human affection fo
move und breathe. The enthusiast was rapt from this earth ; and he
would have surrendered all that mortal beauty ever promised, that
mortul hope ever whispered, for one hour with Zanoni beyond the
portuls of the visible world. .

e rose, oppressed and fevered with the new thoughts that raged
within him, and threw open his casement for air. ‘The oceun lay
suffused in the starry light, and thc stillness of the beavens never
more eloquently preached the morality of repose to the madness o
eurthly passions. But such was Glyndon’s mood, that their very
hush only served to deepen the wild desires that preyed upon his

I



s ZANONL,

soul; and the solemn sturs, that are mysteries u. themselves, scemed,
by a kindred sympathy, to agitate the wings of the spirit no longer
contented with its cage. As he gazed, a Star shot from its brethren,
and vanished from the depth of space [

CHAPTER XIIL

s 0, he gnne!
By heaven, | love thee bettar than mywelf,
For | came hithier arm'd against myself.
Roxso AND JULIET.

Tre young actress and Gionetta had returned from the theatre;
and Viola, atxguc;i and cxhausied, had thrown herself on & sof?
while Gionetta busied hersell with the long tresses which, rclease
from the fillet that bound them, half-concealed the form of the actréss,
like a veil of threads of gold. As she smoothed the luxuriant locks,
the old nurse ran gossiping on about the little events of the nizht,
the scandal and politics of the scencs and the tireroom. Gionettu
was a worthy soul.  Almanzor, in Dryden’s tragedy of “ Almahide,”
did not change sides with more gallant indifference than the exem-
plarynurse. She was at last &ﬁricvcd and scaudalized that Viola had
uot selected one choscn cavalier. But the choice she left wholly to
her fair charge. Zcgri or Abencerrage, Glyndon or Zanoni, it had
been the same to her, except that the rumours <he had collected
respecting the latter, combined with his own recommendations of his
rival, had given her preference to the Englishmnn.  She interpreted
ill the imputient and heavy sigh with which Viola grected her praises
of Glyndon, and her wonder that he bad of late so neglected his
attentions behind the scenes, and she exhausted all her powers of
panegyric upon the sutposmi object of the sigh. ** And then tov,”
she sald, “ if nothing clse werc to be said against the other Siguer, it is
enough that he is about to leave Naples.”

“YLeave Naples !— Zanoni ?”

* Yes, darling! In passing by the Mole to-day, there was & crond
reund some out. andxsh-lookmg saillors. His ship arrived this mormug,
and unchors in the bay, The sailors say that they are to be pre-

g sared to ﬁnl with the first wind ; they were taking in fresh stores.

cy—

“Lecave me, Gionetta! Leaveme!” L

The time had already passed when the girl could conflde in Gionetta.
Her thoughts had advanced to that point when the heart recoils
{rom all confidence, and feels that it cannot be compreheded. Alone
now, in the principal apartment of tho house, she paced its narrow
houndaries with tremulous and agitaled steps: she recalled the
frightful suit of Nicot,—the injurions taunt of Glyndon; and she
sickened at the remembrance of the hollow applauses which, bestowed
an the actress, not the woman, only subjected her to contumely and
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insuit. JTn that reow the recolisetiom of ner favher’s deatlh, ihe
wﬁhﬂed wsarel and the broken ehords, rose chilingly Befors he.

3, shie felt, was 7 yet 5& wwier fate- *u» chiords may treak wh
..hfe hmre is ye't jgreen.  'Lhe In wasmg 90 Me saclo&, barncd paie
and dim, and hu eyes mmaum y turned {romn the darker coraor of
the room. Uiphan ! by the hearth of thy parents, dost thou fear the
preience of the dead | -~

And was Zanoni nmeed about to quit Naples ? Should she
nim no wore ¥ Uk, ool to think that ibevs wus n-u in any oth("
oy u@h"‘ The Pust -—tiwat was gone | The Fulure --1here wus ug
¥uture to her, Zanoui absent | Sut this was the night of the third
Gsy On whiek Lmuu: hiow told Rer thal, come wiat might, he w“mud
nm lor tigaim, [t wes, thew, i sne might belteve bim, ~ome hppomm
erisis in her :o.te and how shos uld she tell him of Glyndon's butelul
words t The purc and the proud mund can aever confide its wrongs
to auother, onu s mu?\p"a and s m.p,,mess But at taat late
hour woulu Lauoni Yisi her —oould she receive him ? N.um.g it owag
al hand.  BUill s usdeluied suspense, in ntzusc spxiety, she hogered
in the TGO, The yuarter belfore andnight sou G'Jux, ﬂu.u and -'!.xsm.n.
Al was still, aud she was aboud to pass t¢ ot slecping-toom, \mcn
she beard the lmu!» 6! & horse np fuli sp"ml tho svund ceased ; there
whas a knoek at the door.  Reor heart beat viclently; but fear gave
way & apother scutimeny when sho heard a solee, t0o well kne
Lqug her poane, She pavsed, mad thes with the fearlessness of
wnueense, descended, and anbarred the door,

Zauond ciibered w...h i ng..u and hesty step.  His horsoman’s oloak
fitted tightly {o his noble furmi, and lis broad bat threw a gloomy
shaae ower his w.wn“ﬂtludlnn Fruiues.,

The ginl luuuwcn Jura inte the rooa she had just left, tremblivg and
bhusbing de --1, ¥, wid §toud betore hun with the lamp sl.e Lela shinieg

k and the bmg tair that fell like a shower of
d shoulders and beaving bust. 5
la,” swid Zimomi, W 4 volce that s]nm 8cep emotivn, “1 uin
by thy sule ouce more to save whee. [NOb 0 oment i to M.'()al
ﬁju\l nust ]A_y W ith n, or N‘Kuuﬁ the vietina of the P f‘!ll"& di G i
would huve made the char ze L now umieﬂaac 101 bier’s 5 Lhou Knowest
1 wouid—thou knowest ! —mu. be 15 rot warthy of thee, the cala
Eaglishwun | 1 throw riyself 6 by foet, dave trust in me, and fiy.”

e graspoud her hum‘l pmlﬂ!'ma.u a8 Lc ulOppl?d oa lus knee, and
looLed up mto ber tee th bis brght bescechis g Eyen.

m) with thee 1" smd Viola, scarce believing Ler senses.
™ m\ me. Name, fame, honour—all will be sacrificed if thoa
, doss not.”

“TH e then,” said the wud gui, flteringly, aud tuwrmng aside
her &ee; ¥ then I am not wdifferent to thee >—thou wouldst not give
me Laan‘.wner‘f’ S iy -

Zanow, was nuem, but his breast heaved, his cheeks fiushed, hia
-eyes daried dark and impassioned five.

Y peak L cue ..Lmra Viola, in jealous suspicion ot Lna slEnce.
Indifferent to me! No; but L dars not yet say that 1 love thee.” -
“Then wiwt matters my fate ’;‘ said Viola, turning pale, and

1

5
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shrinking from his side ; “leave me—1J fear no danger. My life, and
therefore my honour, is in mine own kends”

“Be not an mad,” said Zanoni. “ Hark! do you hear the neigh of
my steed F—it is an slarum that warns us of the approaching pesil.
Haste, or you are lost | ” o

“Why dost thou care for me?” said the gir], bitterly, *Thoa
hast read my heart; thou knowest that thou art become the lord of
my destiny. Rut ta be hound beneath the weight of a cold oliliga-
tion ; to he the beggar on the eyes of Indifference; to cast myself on
one wha laves me nat ; £3az were indeed the vilestmin of my sex, Ab,
Zanoni, rather let me die! ™

She had thrawn back her elustering hair from her face while she
spoke ; and as she now stood, with her arms drooping mournfully, and
her hands clasped together with the proud bitterness of her wayward
epirit, giving new zest and charm to her singular beauty, 1t was
i‘mpm‘s‘ﬁmle ic conceive a sight more irresistible to the eye and the

eart. .

“Tempt me not to thine own danger—perbaps destruction!”
exclaimed Zanoni, in f{altering aceents. * Thou canst not dream of
what thou wceuldst deniand—eome !> and, advancing, he weund his
arm round her waist. “ Ccme, Viela ; believe at least in my friendshiy,
my honcur, my protection "

“ And not thy love,"” suid the Ttalian, turning on him ber reproach-
ful eyes. These eyes met his. and he conld not withdraw from
the charm of their gaze. He felt her heart throbbing beneath his
own ; her breath came warm upen his cheek. He trembled—He ! {lie
lofty, ilie mysterious Zanoni, who secmed fo stand aloof irom iz
race. With a deep and hurning sigh, he murmured, * Viels, T love
thee! Ol !” be continued, passionately, and releasing lum hold, he
threw himself abrupily at her feet, *' I no more comwand ;—as woman
should be wooed, 1 wuo thee.  From the first glance of those eyes—
fram the first scund of thy voice, thou beeamest too fatally dear to me,
Thou speakest of fascination—it lives and it breathes in thee! I fled
from Naples to ﬂ[v from thy presence—it pursued me.  Months,

ears passed, and thy sweet face still shone upon ny heart. 1returned,

iwcans‘e 1 pictured thee alone and sorrowful in the world: and knew
that dangers, from which T wight save thee, were gathering near thee
and around. Beautiful Soul! whose leaves 1 have read with reverence,
it was for thy eake, thine alone, that 1 would have given thee to cne
wha might make thee happier on carth 1han I can. Viola! Viela!
thou ‘knowwest not—never canst thon know—how dear thou art
ia me!™

1t 18 in vain ta seck for words to deseribe the delight—tihe proud,
the full, the eomplete, and the entire delight {hat filled the heart of
the Neapolitan. He wham she had considered too lofty even for Jove
~—more humhle to her than those she had balf-despised | She was
silent, but lier eyes spoke to him ; and then slowly. as aware, at Just,
that the hemap love had advanced on the idcal, she shrunk inta the
terrcrs of a mtidest and virtnous nature.  She did nat dare—she did
- not dream to ask him the question she had ra fearlessly made ta

Glyndaon ; but she felt a sudden coldness—a sense that a barrier was
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CHAPTER XIV.

Ma laaciamo, per Din, Signore, ormai
Di poarlar 4' ira, e di cantar di morte.*
OrL. Fur., Canto xvil, xvh.

Tuw young actress was led to, and left alone in, a chamber adorned
with all the Tuxurious and half-Eastern taste that, at one Lime, charac-
terized the palaces of the great seigneurs of Italy. Her first thought
was for Zanoni. Was he yet living? Had he escaped unsecathed the
blades of the foe P—her new treasure—1ihe new light of her life—her
ord, at last her lover?

She had short time for reflection. She heard steps approaching the
chamber ; she drew hack, but trembled not. A courage;not of herself,
never known hefore, sparkled in her eyes, and dilated her stature.
Living or dead, she would he faithful still to Zanoni? There was a
new mohive to the preservation of honour. The door opened, and the
Prince entered in Lﬂe gorgeous and gaudy eostume siill warn at that
time in Naples.

“Tuir and cruel one,” said he, advancing, with a half-sceer upon®
his lip, “ thou wilt not too harshly blame the violence of love.” 1le
attempted 1o take her haud as he spoke.

«“ l\‘a_vl" said he, as she reeoiled, “refloet that thou art now in the
power of ane that never (altered in the pursuil ol an object loss dear
to him than thon art.  Thy lover, presumptnous thangh he he, is not
by to save thee, Mine than art ; but instead of thy master, suffer me
to be thy slave.”

“Prinee,” said Viola, with a stern gravity,  your hoast. is in vain.
Your power! 1 am wof in your power. Life and death are in my own
hands. 1 will not defy: hut I do nat fear som. 1 feel-—and in some
feehngs,” added Viola, with a solemnity almuost thrilling, ** there is uil
the strength, and all the divinity of knowledge —1 feel that T am sule
even here ; but you — yon, Priuee di-——, have brought dangerto your
home and hearth ! ”

The Neapolitan seemed staviled by an earnestness and bnlidness ha
was hut litfle prepared for.  He was uot, however, 2 man earily tuti-
midated or deterred fram any purpose he had formed | and, appronch-
ing Viala, he wos about to reply with much warmih, real or atfected,
when a knnck was heard at the door of the chambher. The sound was
repeated, and the Prince, elinfed st the intereaption, apened the door
auel demanced, impatiently, who had veniured to dischey his nrders,
avd Tuvade his Irisure. Maseari presented himself, pole and agitated -
“ My lord” said he, ina whisper, “pardon me; hut w s manger is
pelow, wha insists cu sceing vou ; and, fram some wards he let fall, T
judged it advisable even to infringe vour connnands ™
. * Bunileare mr. | solemuly conjure thee, Signor, to apeat of wrath, and ¢n sing

of death.
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.\]g_cl auswered the stranger, n n voice of proat sadnesg, “ had
ho Yt hatened tn Mejnour, had he bt ﬂ:fls.wm] the faet 1 mast.
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“*Hao was nmqnnpr] and Maojnonr flad ™
S amgwared the stranger, rrn.m“y- Meinoue
eanld not ili fram danoor; for, ta lim, dunger s a tlnnn long left
heh:m‘.. 1t wns the dn_v l_mfnrn_ the duke 1ok ihe futal llr'l!l,:hf which
ha beliervod was to en o¢n the mortal the immoral hoon, that tind-
ing my pawer aver Lim was gone, 1 abandoned him to his doam. Bt
hia : 1 lgved your rrr'mdur'r- I 1 wanld save tha lust of his
pose nnt thyself to 7,mrm1 Yl(vl(l not 1hy eaul ta thine evil
ana,  Drnw haok fram {he preeipioe while there is yet time.  In
ihv fv'nlvf and in thing rves, T deieet same of that diviner elary which
helon nrl tn Hlv race, 7T hnn hast in thee some grrma of their here-
r]dnry grnms, Nyt Hmv are clinked ny hy warse than thy Imredﬂ"uv
viong, Rm‘r\Hnr'f 1hat hiy genins thy hanse rose® by viee it ever iniled
in perpetile its power, In the laws whieh rr'"nhh- the Yuiverae, it
ig deoreed thit nothing wicked ean lonoe rjm]nn-_ Be wise, and lot
liistary warn thee, Thon standesi en the verge of twa worlds, the
T'agt and 1he Future: and voices from either shiick omen in thy eor.
T havo dowe. 1 hed thee farowell 17

# an woy thenn shinlt nedt quit theee walla, T will make experimont
af thy ha: ‘Lfn] power What, ho theve'— hao ! ™

"l ey Prineg shonted s 1lie roome was ((led with his minions,

fReize that wan! he eried. pamting to the snot which hnd heon

filled hy the form af \'lmnnnr Ta hig ine nnr-qu\ lp amaze and herear,

the epot was vaeant, Nhe mvsh vinus afraneer bl vinished like s
dream,  1d o (hin and fragramt nist anduls atedd in pale wolumes,
ronnd the walls of the echiamber, ™ Laok {0 my loal ™ eried Masesri,

I'e Princea had fallen 1o the flaor insensihle,  For many honrs he
soemed in a kind of tranee, Whon Lo recovered, he dismissed his
attendantie wd by step was henrd i his ehamber. pooing (o and fro,
with hoayy and disavdered stvides, Not ll an biour helare his hanguet
the neat day did lie scem rectored to his wanted scif.

.
CIIAPTER XV.

Nime! crnm poss’ jn

Altm f1nenr, R0 M tyavay nen poesa ®

Avaxr, At i, Se (i,

‘I'ny :1nnn of Glyndem, the night affer his last inferview with Zanoni,
was unmaily prafound ; nnd the sun stroamed 1l upon his eyes
pened then 1a the thy He rose relreshed, and with a st
t of eolmmass, 1hat seemed wore the rrsull af rr-n.mhxhnn

_ m. The mmfjmﬂn andd emntions of the past nicht had mh‘lu]
inta distinet and clear impressinns. Tle ilmughi of them hut slightly
—he thengli rather of the futnra, Yo wns ne ana of the initiated in
the old ¥avptian mysteries, who have arcszed the gate anly ta long
maora arﬂrn’f\y for the panetrnlia,

* Alse! how

cannnt find myeajl?
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mn He dressed hinself, and waa rolieved to find that Mervale had
jr_\ ned a party of his conntrymen on an exoursion to Isehia  He spent
the heat nf noan in thonghtful salitude, and m-ndluLy the image of
Viala retmmed ta hia hr-nﬁ Tt waa a holy—for it was 8 Aumpe—
image, }o had resigned her: and though gp_ repented not. he was
trouhled st the thonght that repentanee would hav
He started impatiently from ﬁm

the hnmhle ahn8e of the actress,

The distanoa was anlnmhlp and the air oppressive, Glyndon
arrived 2t the door breathless gnﬂ heated. He knmked : nn auswar
eame  He lifted 1he latch and entered.  He assended ﬂm atairs :
somnd, no sight of life met his ear and eye. Tn the frrmi chamber
a fnhhl lay the gmmrhf the antress sud snme man
Te mnwd‘ nd summoning eonras

come tan Ints

seat, and strode with rapid steps to

: nane of the nu‘(lry
of the

nthr_ar A" was pnrr- and \lmp]P even Hm m-n-impnla wers ﬂmso nf
an innanent nhnnmmw a fuw hooks, plamad n'n'nfnllv on ¢

in ﬂm T‘frnqmm hu-\]nnn ’T‘Jm
nnnwv AI'I")F\"]PH of the hed, and a fpw arti thin hair
beside 11, Viala was nat. ifrm e . hut the nurse '—wras she gone alsa?
He mndn the honge resonnd with the name of Gienetta, bot thare was
not even an echo to roply At lact, as hu rMnM'\n!iv guitted the
ﬂl-nn]- te ahoade. he perecived (ﬂnnnﬂ'\ cominy {ow, rards him from ﬂ\p
gtrect,  The poor old woman uttered an eyvelamatinn of joy on seeing
lnm hni in an s mutnal d\_\n])pmnfumm neither had any chuerful
: or gaticfuntory explanation to afford 1the other, (-\(mPH a4 hind
en aronged from her slimher the nicht hiefare by the noise in the
raoms helow: hint, ere che could wmster conrage 1n deseend, Vieln
was gone | th fonndile noikeinl violaralon the doar ullhmn-
and all 'Ju\ had sinee heen able ta learn in the neighhonrbaod, wag
that a Lagzarone, fram his naciurial resting.plaee on the Chinja, lmri
seen by the mnnnhnht a earringe, which L rocognised a3 helonging
tn the T’rm(o di ——_ ynss fanils ropass tht road ahont the fiest hour
of ymoming, (1|v1\ﬂnn on pathermg, fram the econfused words and
hroken sohs of the n\r] norse, the ln--uh of this aeeount, ahruptly left
her, and repaired to the palnce of Zanomi, Thers he was infarmed
fhnr the Sicnor was gone 1o the hanguet of the Prince di- . and
wonld not return till Inte,  Glyndon stond niotionlesg with perplexity
aud dismay ; he knew naot. what to helieve. or hmv ta net. Fven
Merviale waannt af lend (o advise dim. His cansoienas: amate him
bitterly,  He hud had the power to save the wonisan he had lnvpd
and had foregona that power s hut. how waa it that in this Lnnnm
himeelf hiad f,ult-d"‘ 1Tra was it that he was gone to the very hanguet:
*af the ravisher Y Could Zauow he aware what had passed ¢ 1f
nat, shonld he lose s moment in apprisns lmn9 Though wentslly
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frresolute, no man was more physically brave. He would repair at
ence to the palace of the Prince himsclf; and if Zanoni failed in the
trust he had half appeared to arrogate, he, the humble foreigner,
would demand the captive of fraud and force, in the very halls an

before the assembled guests of the Prince di —

CHAPTER XVI.

Ardua vallatur duns sapientia scrupis.*
Hanr. Jun., Emblem. xxxvii.

e must go back some hours in the progress of this narrative. It
was the first faint and gradnal break oF the summer dawn; and two
men stood in a buleony overhanging a garden fragrant with the scents
of the awakening flowers.  The stars had not yet left the sky—the
hirds were yet silent on the boughs: all way still, hushed, and tran-
qui; but how different the tranquillity of reviving day from the
solemn repose of night ! In the music of silence there are a thousand
variations  These men, who alone seemed swake in Naples, were
Zanoni and the mystcrious stranger, who bad but an hour or two ago
startled the Prince di— in his voluptuous palace.

“ No,” said the latter ; “hadst thou delayed the acceptance of the
Arch-Gift until thou badst attained to the years, and passed through
all the desolate bereavements, that chilled wid seured myself, ere my
researches had made it mine,—thou wouldst have escaped the curse
of which thou complamest now, thou wouldst not have mourned over
the hrevity of Imman affeetion as compared to the duration of thine
own existenee ; for thon” wouldst liave survived the very desire aud
dream of the love of woman.  Brizhtest, and, but {or that crror, per-
haps the loftiest, of the sceret nnd solemn race that fills up-the
intervad in ereation between mankind and the children of the Xnipy-
real, aue after age wilt thon ruc the splendid folly which roade thee
ask (0 carry the beauly und the passions of youth into the dreary
grandenr of eavthly immortality,”

T du not repent, nor shall 1,” answered Zanoni.  “ The transport
and the surrow, so wildly blended, which have at intervals divergtied
my doom, are hetter thau the caln and bloodless tenour of thy solitary
wiy  Thou, who lovest nothing, hatest nothing, feelest nothing;
;ind w:lxll'&cst, the world with the noiscless and joyless footsteps of a

ream !’

* You mistuke,” replied he who had owned the name of Mcjnour,—
“thouzh I eare not for love, aud am dead to every passion that
agitates the sons of eluy, 1 am not dead to their more serene enjuy-
ments. I carry down the stream of the eountless years, not the

‘fu_r:huh:m desires of youth, but the calm und spiritual debi hts of nze.

3 Wisely and deliberately 1 abundoned youth for ever when T scparated

* Lofty wisdom is cureled reomd with regged rocks
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my lot from men. Let us not envy or reproach each afher. [ would
have saved this Neapolitan, Zanani (since so it now pleases thee to ba
called),—partly beoause his grandsire was but divided by the last airy
barrier from cur own brotherhood — partly because I know that in the
man himself lurk the efements of ancestral eourage and power, which
in earlicr lifc would have fitted him for one of us. ¥arth holds but
few to whom nature las given the qualities than can bear the ordeal !
But time and excess, that have ihickened his grosser senscs, bave
blunted his imagiuation. I relinquish him to his duom.”

““And still, then, Mejuour, you clierish the desire ta revive our
order, limited now to ourselves alone, hy new converts and allies.
Surely—surely—thy cxperience might have taught thee, that seareely
once 1n & thousand years is barn the being who can pass through the
horrible gates that lead into the worlds without! 1s not thy path
already strowed with thy vietims®? Do not their ghastly faces of
agony and fear—the bloud-stained suicide, the ruving maniac—rise
before thee, and warn what” is “yet left to thee of Luman symypathy
from thy insane amhition # "

“Nay,” answered Mejnour; “have I not had suceess to counter-
balanee failurc  And can I forego this lofty and augzust hope, worthy
aloue of our hizh condition—the hope to form a mi_':ﬁty and nunicrous
race with a force and power suflicient to pernit them to acknowledge
to mankind their majestic conquests and dominion—to beeome the
true‘lords of this planet—invwlers, perchance of others,—wmasters
of the imimical and malignant tribes by which at this mammt we
are surrounded,—a race that may procced, in their deatliless desti-
nies, from staze fo siage of cclestial glory, and ravk at last amongst
the nearest mimstrants and azends gathered round the Throne of
Threnes ! What maiter a thousand victims for one convert 10 owm
baud? And you, Zanoni,” eontinued Mejnour, afier a panse —=* you,
even you, should this affeetion for a mortal heauty that you have
dared, despite yoursclf, to cherish, be more thin & passing fancy
—should it, once admitted into your inmast nature, partake of its
bright and enduring essence —cven vou may brave all things to rase
the beloved one 1uto your equal.  Nay, interrupt me not,  Cun you
sce sickness menace her—danger bover around--- years creepron-—the
cﬁcs grow dim—the beauly fade—while the beart, vouthful stiil,
clings auvd {fastens round your own,—can you scc tlis, and kpow
it 18 yours to—- "’ ;

“Ceasc!” cricd Zanomi, fiercely. ** What is all ofher fate as
compared to the death of terror ? What, when the coldest suge—the
most heated enthusiast—the hardiest warrior, with his ncrves of
“iron—have heen found dead in iheir beds, with straining eychalis and
liorrent hair, at the first step of the Drcad T'rozress,—thinkest thou
that this weak womun—{rom whose cheek & =ound at the window,
the screcch of the night-ow], the sizht of a drop of blnod on a man's
sword, would start the coloeur—could brave one glanee of——Away!
—the very thought of such sights for her makes even mysell a
coward 1" a

“When you told her you loved her—when you clasped her to your
breast, you rencunced all power to foresee her future lot, ar protect
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r from harm. Heneeforth to her you are human, and human only.
How koow you, then, to what you reay be tempted {—how know you
what be: curiosity may learn and her courage brave #  But enough of
this—~you are bent on your pu.rsuit?”

“The fiat has gonc forth.”

“ And to-morrow P

“To.morrow, at this hour, our bark will he bounding over yonder
ocean, and the weight of ages will have fallen from my heart! |
compassionate thee, O foolish suge,—2Aou hast given up ¢hy youth!

———

CHAPTER XVIIL

Arcn, Thou alwnys speakest riddles. Tell me if thou art that fountain of which
#Hernurd Lord Trevizan wnt?
Mxrc. | am not that fountan, but | gm tt ® water. The fountain compasscth me
about.
Sanpivocius, New Light of Alchymy.

Tue Prince di — wasnot & man whom Naples could suppose to
be addicted 1o superstitious faueies.  Sull, in the sonth of Italy,
there was then, and there still Inzers, a certain spirit of credulity,
which miy, ever wud anon, be visible amidst the holdost dogmas of
their philosophers and sceptics. 1r his childhood, the Prince had
learned streauge tales of the ambition, the genius, and the carcer of bis
grandsire,— aud sceretly, perbaps influenced by uncestral example, in
earlier youtl he himsell hud fnﬁlow«'d scienee, not only through her
legitimate course, but her antiquated and erratic windings. 1 have,
indced, been shown in Naples a little volume, bluzoned with the arms
of the Visconty, and ascribed to the nobleman L refer to, which treats
of alchymy in a spirit half mocking and hall revercutial,

Pleaswe soon distracted lum from, such speculations, and his
talenfs, which were unquestionably zreut, were wholly perverted to
extravagant intrigues, or to the embellishment of a gorgeous ostenta-
tion with someiling of classic gruce.  1lis immense wealth, his impe-
rious pride, his unscrupulous and daring charscter, made him an
ohject of 1o inconsiderable fear to a feeble aud timid court ; and the
ministers of the indolent government wilingly connived at execsses
which allured him at least from ambition. The strange visit, and yet
more strange departure, of Mejuour, filled the breast of the' Neapo-
litan with awe aud wonder, agast which all the haughty arrogance
and learned sceplicisin of s maturer manhood combated in vain
The apparition of Mejnour served, indeed, to invest Zanoni with a
character in which the Prince had not hitheito rezarded him. He
felt a strange warm at the rival he had braved—at the foe he had pro-
Vo When, & little before his banquet, he had resumed his self-
possession, it was with a fell and gloomy resolution that lie brovded
over the perfidious schemes he lud previously formed. He felt as if
the death of the mysterious Zamoni were necessary for the preserve-
tion of his own life; und if at au carlicr pertod of their rivalry he bad
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determined on the fate of Zanoni, the worninga of Mejnour ouly
served to confirm his resolve.

“We will try if Lis agic ean invent an antidote to the hane,” said
he, haif-aloud, and with a stern smile, as he snmmoaned Masenr: to his
presence. The poison which the Prince, wiith his own hands, mixed
mto the wine intended for liis guest, was compounded from materials,
the secret of which bad been one of the prondest heir-lnama of that
able and evil race, which gave to taly her wisest and guiltiest tyrants.
Ita operation was quick, yet not sudden— it praduced no prin—it left
on the form no grim convulsion, on the skin mo purpling spot, to
Arouse suspicion,—you might have cut and carved every memhrane
and fibre of the ecarpse, but the sharpest eyes of the leech would not
have detected the presence of the subtle lifequeller. For twelve
hours the vietim felt nothing, save a joyous and elated exhilaration of
the blood ; a deliciona languor followed, the sure forerunmer of
apoplexy. No lancet then eould save! A?Oplﬂxy had run much in
the families of the enemies of the Visconti!

The haur of the feast arrived —ihe sguests nssembled. There were
the flower of the Neapolitan seignorie, the descendants of the Nor-
man the Teuton, the Goth; for Naples had then a nobility, but derived
it from the Narth, which has indecd been the Nufriz Feowuwm, the
nurse of the lion-hearted ehtvalry of the world.

Last of the gunests came Zanoni; and the crowd gave way as the
dazzling foreigner moved along to the lord of the palace. The Prinee
greeted him with n mennine smile, to which Zanoni answered by a
whisper—" He who plavs with loaded dice does not always win”

The Prince bit lus lip, and Zanoni, passing on, seemed deep in
conversation with the fawmng Musecarl.

“Who is the Prince’s heir ®” asked the Guest.

“ A distant relation on the mother’s side; with his Excellency dies
the male line.”

“Ia the heir present at our host’s banquet f

“No: they are not friends.”

“No matter; he will be here to-morrow !

Mascari stared in surprise; but the signal for the banguet was
given, and the guests were marshalled to the board. As was the
custom then, the feast took place not long after mid-day. Tt wasa
long oval hall, the whole of one side epemng hy a marhle colonnade
upon a court or garden, in which the eye rested gratefully upon cool
fountains and statues of whitest mu.rg]e, half-sheltered by orange-
trees. Every art that luxury could invent to give freshness and
coolness to the langnid and breezeless heat of the day without (x day on
which the breathof the siroceo was abroad) had beencalled into existence.
Artificial currents of air through invisible tubes, silken blmds wavm
to and fro, s if to cheat the senses into the belief of an April wmc{f
aud winiature jefr d'eau in each eorner of the apartnc uf, zave o the
Italiana tho same sense of exhiaralion and comfort (of T may use the
word) which the well drawn curtains, and the blazing bearth afford to
tha children of eolder elimes.

The eonversation was somewhat more lively and intellectnal than
is common amongst the languid plessure-hunters of the SBouth; for
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attraction. Pray his attentance,—we wanld not spare you even fos
& moment.™" :

Zonom howed— e page was despatelied with all flattering mes.
sgzes 1o Glyndon—u sent vext to Zanoni was placed for him, and the
young Knghsliman entored.

“Yau mre most weloome, sir. T trnst your hnsiness to our iljus-
trions guest is of good omen and plensant import.  If you bring evil
news, defer it T pray yvou ™

Glyndon's lirow was sullen ; and he was nbeut to startle the gnests
hy s reply, when Zanoni, tonching his sum signifieantly, whispere
m Lnghah— 1 kunw why yon have songht me. Be silent, and
witness what ensues ™

“You know then that Viola, whomn you bonsted yon had the power
10 save from danger——**

“la in this house I- yes. T know also that Murder sits at the right
hand of our host. Rut his fate 1 naw separated from hers for ever;
and the mirror which glasses it toiny eve s elear throush the sireamns
of hluod.  Be still, and learn the fate that awnits the wiched !

“My lord,™ said Zanon, speaking aloud, “ihe Signor (ilyndon has
indeed brought me tidines not wholly wnexpected. T am compelled
to 1&‘1.‘"! Naples—an additional maotive 1o make the maost of the present,

“ And what, if T may venture to ask. may he fhe eanse that brings
auch affliction on the fiair dames of Naples 2

“T4 is the approachme death of one who honenred me with most,
loyal friendship,” rephed Zanoni, geavely * Liet ns not speak of af
grief cannot pul back the dinl - As we supply by new flowers those
that fade in our vases, so il is the seeret of worldly wisdom to replace
by fresh fricndships those that fade from our parh ™

“True philosophy ! exelained the Prinee. Aol o admire was
tlie Roman's maxim ; * Nevor fo sours > 18 mine Theres nothing in
life to gricve for, save, inderd, S1znor Zanoni, wheu some young heanty
on whom we have sel, our heards, slips from our grasp.  In such a
moment. we have need of all our wisdom, not {0 sueenmb to despair,
and shake linds with death. What say yon, Semar?  Yon amile !
Sunh never conld be your lot. Pledae me v a sentiment—" Long
bfe 1o 1he fortunnte lover—a quick release 1o the batlled sintor #*

“I pledge you,” said Zinowr; and s the fatal wine wos ponred
into lus glass, he repeated, fixing his eyes on the Prinee, 1 pledya
you even in this wine ! g

He lified the class to his pa. The Prince scemed ghactly pale
wlizle the gaze of his Gluest bent npon hun, with an mient and stern
brightness, beneath which the conscienee-stricken host cowered and
nuided.  Not till he hud drained the dranght, and replaced 1he glags
upon the board, did Zanoni turn his eyes from the Prmee; and e
then s:ad, © Your wine has heen kept too long s it has Inst its vivtues,
1t nught disarree with many, bot do not fewr ;) it will uot harm me,
Prince. Siznor AMasean, you are’ a judge of the prape: will you
favour us with your apinion # 1 .

“Nay,” answered Mascari, with well-affected compoanrs, T Kke
not the wines of Cyprus; they arc heatmg.  Perhaps Signor Glyndon
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attrsuf his eountrymen, was particularly nojy and ezeited. And as
a cumstances, the remembrance of which ™ still prescrved among
certain circles of Naples, rendered it afterwards necessary thut the
Duc shaould hi_sself give evidenee of what oceurred, 1 will here trans-
late the short account he drew up, and which was kindly submittcd
to me some few years age by my sccomplished and lively friend, 1
Cavaliere di B—.

“1 never remember,” writes the Duc, “1o have fclt my spirits so
exeiled ns en that evenine ; we were hke so many bays released from
sehoal, Jostling cach other as we recled or ran down the flight of seven
or eight ‘stairs that led from the colonnade into the garden,—some
lunghing, some whooping, some scolding, same hahhling.  The wine
had brought aut, ns it were, cach wan’s mmost chiuracter, Some were
loud and quarrelsome, others sentunental and whinng ; some whom
we had futherto thought dull, wost mirthiul; sowe whom we had
cver regurded as disercet and tacituvy, mort garruious and uproarions.
1 remember that in the midst of our clumorous gaiety, my oye fell
upon the ecavalier Signor Zavon, whose conversation had so enchanted
us all; and I felt a certain ciutl) eame averme to perceive that he ware
the same calin und uusympathizing swile upon lus countenance whicl
had characterized it in his singular and evrious stories of {he court of
Lemis XIV. I felt, indeed, halfipclmed to seck a gnarrel with one
whose composore was almost an insult to our disorder.  Nor wus
such an eifect of this tritating aud wocking trangquiblity eonfined 1o
myself alone.  Several of the i:m'_w have told me sinee, that, on Jouk-
ing at Zanoni, they felt theiv blood yet more heated, and zaicty ehuns e
to resentment.  There scewed in his 1cy smile s very ehaem ta waund
vanity and provoke rage. 1t was al this moment that the Prinee
cama up to me, and, passmz his arne info mine, led e a little apart
fram the rest.  1Me had certainly indulzcd in the sime exeess as our-
selves, but it did not produce the same effeet of noisy exeement.
There was, on the contrary, a eerlain cold wrrogance and supereilions
searn in his hearing and limguage, which, even while affeeting so
mueh carcssing enurtesy towards uie, roused my seli-love sgainst him
He seemed as if Zanoui had infeceted hin ; and o itatieg the waaier
of his guest, he surpassed the original. He rallicd we on sone eburt
gnssip, whicl hud honoured my name Dy associating i wilh a ceriiun
Beautitnl and disiinguished Sicilian lady, and affeeted (o treat with
econtempt that whiely, had 1t been true, 1 shoold bave reesrded i a
honst. He spoke, iuém’ed, as if he hinsell had cathered all the tlowers
of Naples, and left us foreigners only the gleanings he had scurned.
At ilng, my naturad and nationnd gallantry was pigued, and 1 rctoried
by some sureasms thal I should eertaiuly have spaved had my blood
heen ranler.  He laurhed heartily, and left we oo g strimee Gt of
resentment and anger. Perhaps T mist. onen e trath) 1he wine Lad
pradueed in me a wild disposition 1o 1ahe oflesee and provose quarel.
As the Prince Inft me, T turned, and saw Zeamoni af my sule.

““he Prince is a hrazzart.” said he, with the same swile that dis.

lensed me hefore.  * He woald wanupalize wll {oriune and all love
et us take our revenge®
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hle, man; it conld not act on me, thongh it might re-act on others ;
in that it is & comman type of erime 1 forgive you; and if the wine
shanld kill me, 1 pramise you that my ghost shadl nat haunt so wor-
shipful a pemtent. Enough of this; conduet me to the chamber of
Viola Pisani.  You have no further need of her. The death of the
gaoler onens the eell of the eaptive.  1e quick, T wauld be gone.”

Mascnri muttered some inandihle wards, howed low, und led the
wiy to the chamber in which Viola was confined.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Megnre. 1c.. me, therefors, what thnu eeekest after, and what thon wiit ave.
Whnt dost thou daviee to make?
Arcu. The Philoaapher's Stoue
Sannivorivs

It wanted several minutes of midnight, and Glyndan repaired to
the appanted spot. The mysterious empire which Zanoni had
acquired aver him, was still mare salemnly eanfirmed by the events of
the last few liours; the sudden fate of the Prinee, so deliherately
fureshadowed, and vet sa seemingly aceidental, hrought out hy eanses
the most cominon-place, and yet, assaeialed with words the most pra-
phetie, inpressed hine with the deepest sentimients of admiration and
awe. 1t was as if this dark and wandrous heing could econvert the
most ordinary events and fhe meanest instruments into the azencies
af his iuserutahle will ; yet, if so, why have permitted the eapture f
Viala® Why not have prevented the erime, rather than punish the
erimal ? And did Zanoni really feel lave for Violn®  T.ove, and vet
offer to resign her ta himself,—to arival, wham hisarts eould nat liave
farled ta hutfle, e no longer reverted ta the belief that Zanani ar
Viola had sought to dupe him inta marriage.  1is fear and reverenee
for the former naw farbade the notion of sa pooar :inampesture,. Dd
he any longer love Viola himself ¥ No; when that morneme he had
heard of her danger, he had, it is true, retured to the sympathies and
the fears of ulleetion ; but with the death of the Prince lier imaes
faded ngam from his heart, and he felt no jealons pang at the thought
that she had been saved by Zanoni,—that af that moment she wae
perhaps beneath his roof.  Whoever has, in ihe course of hiy life,
mduleed the ahsorbing passion of the gamester, will remember how
all other parsuits and objeets vamished from his mind ¢ how solely he
was wrapped in the one wild delusion ; with what a seeptee of wneie
power the despot-demaon ruled every fecling and every thoneht, Far
wore infense than the passion of the gamester was the frantie, vot
sublime desire, that mastered the hreast of Glyndon. He watlid he the
rival of Zanoni, not in hinnan and perishahle affections but in preter.
natural and eternal lare. He would have Jaid down life with eontent
~—nuy rapture, as the price of learniig thaose solemn seorsfs whiok
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separeated the stranger from mankmd.  Ennmoured of the roddess of
poddexaes, he stretehed forth lils avms—the wild Ixion—and embruced
1 eloud |
The night wns inost lovelv and serene, and the waves searccly rip
pled at his feof, as the Enclishnan elided ¢n by the ool and starry
beach. Al leneth be arcived at the spoi, and there, Jeaning against
the-hroken pullar, he beheld o man wrapped in a loug mantle, and in
an attitude of profound repose.  He approached, and uttercd the name
of Zunoui. The figure turned, and e saw the foee of a stranger: a
fauce not stamped hy the gloricus heauly of Zanoni, but cqually
mjestic in its uspeet, and perhaps still more hopressive from the
mature aze and fthe passionless depth of thoucht that characterized
the expanded forchead; and deep-set but preveing exes.
“You seek Zanuni,” said the stranger, “ he will be heve anony but,
* perhaps, he whomn you see hefore vou, s more conuceted with your
destiny, and more disposed 1o realize your drcans.”
“IHath the earth 1hen another Zanon #7
“If not,” replied the straneer, “why do you eherish (hie hope and
the wild faith to he voursell a Zanoni ¥ Think vou thar none othery
have burned with the same godhike dream? Who, indeed. in his tirst
youth—youth when the soul is nearer ta the leaven from which it
sprung, and its divine and priwal Jongings are not all ctlaced by the
sordid passions and petty eares that are begot in thne —whois there
i youlh that has not nourished the belief that the universe has scarets
not koown to the common herd, aud panted, as the hart for the water-
springs, for the fountains that e hi& and far away wnidst the hroud
wilderness of truckless sciencet  The masic of the fountam is heard
1 the soul withn, Ul the steps, deceived and errme, vove away fiom
its walers, and the wanderer dies in {he muehty desest. Tk you
that none who have chershed the Lope liave found the trath ? or that
the yearuing after the Inclfuble Knowledze was given 10 us utterly in
vaiu?  No! FEvery desire in lionan bearts is but a ghmpse of thinus
that exist, alike distant and divine, No!iu the world there have
been from age to ave, seme brighter nnd happler spivits who have
attained to the wr in which the beines above mavkind move wnd
breathe,  Zanuni, great thoush he be, stods not alone, e has had
his predecessors, and long bees of successors may be yet (o coe,”
“And will you tell oie,” said Glyudan, * that w yoursell 1 behold
une of 1hat mighty few yver whow Zanoni Lias no superiority in poy e
and wisdom ¥
“Inwe)” nmswered the steuoer, “you sew ane {rom whom Zanen
himself learned sume ol b foftiest seerels. On these shares, oo this
sPoi, have I stoad i ages that your chroniclers but Teehly ceach, The
Phanician, the Greek, the Oscan, the Rowan, the Lomlard, I have
seen them all l—leaves gay and glitfering en the trurk of the uni
versal life, seatfered' in due season wnd szain renewel ;s Gl imdeed,
the same race that gave its glory (o the uncient world bestowed a
sccond vouth upen 1le new,  For jlic pure Greeks, the Helleues,
whoge arigin bhas bewdldered your dreammyg selolars, were of the s
great family as the Nowvnan tiibe, born 1o he the lords of the uni-
verge, aud i po Lnd on earth destined to Lecome the hewess of wood.
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138 ZANONL

and serene enjoyment. That hour is past, aud fate has linked the
hand that migiat have been thine own, to mine. But I have amipla

ifts to bestow upon thee, if thon wilt abandon the hope that gnawa
thy heart, and the realization of which, even 7 have not the power to
foresee. Be thine ambition human, and 1 can gratify it to the full
Men desire four things in life—love, wealth, {fame, power. The first
1 cannot give thee, the rest are nt my disposal.  Seleet which of thein
1hou wilt, and let us part in peace.”

“Such are not the mifts 1 covet. T choose knowledge ; that know-
ledge must be thine own.  For this, and for this atone, I surrendered
the love of Viola; this, and this alone, must he my recompense.”

“T1 eannot gainsuy thee, though 1 ean warn,  The desire Lo learn
docs not always contain the fuculty (o aequire. I can give thee, it is
true, the teacher—the rest must depend on thee. Be wise in time,
and take that which I can assure 1o t\lcc."

“ Answer me but these questions, and according to your answer |
will deeide.  Ts it in the power of wan to attain wtercourse with the
beings of other worlds? 1s it in the power of man to nfluence the
elements, and to insure life agamnsy the sword and against disease 7

“ Allthis may be possible,” answered Zanoni, evasively, “ to the few.
But for one who attains sueh sccrets, millions may perish in the
attempt."”

“ One question more.  Thou 2

“Beware!  Of myself, as 1 have said before, T render no aceount.”

“Well, then, the stranger T have met this nigkt, are his boasts to be
“believed ? Is he in truth one of the chosen seers whom you allow to
have mastercd the mysferies I yearn to fathow #”

“ Rash mun,” said Zanoni, m a toue of compassion, “thy erisis is
past, and thy choice made! 1 ean only bud 1her be hold and prosper;
yes, I resizn thee to a master who 4as the power and the will to open
tothee the gates of au awful world. Thy weal or woe are as nouzht
in the cyes of his relentless wisdom. 1 would bid him spare thee,
but he will heed me not. Mcjnour, reecive thy pupil!”™ Glyndon
turned, and his hemt beat when he perceived that the stranger, whose
footsteps he had not heard upon the pebbles, whose approach e had
not beheld iu the mooulight, was once more by tis side !

“ Farewell,” resumed Zunoni; “thy trial coninenees. When next
we meet, thou wilt be the victim or ihe victor.”

. Glyndon’s eyes followed the receding form of the mysterious
“stranger.  Ie saw hun enter the hoat, aud he then for the first
time noticed that besides the rowers there was a female, who
stood up as Zanonl gained the hoat.  Even af the distanee, he recoz-
nised the onee adored forin of Viola. She waved her hand to him, and
across the still and shinlug ar ene her voree, mournfu'ly and sweer iy
in her wother’s tongue—" Farewell, Clarence—I forziv  thee!— furc-
well, farewell ! ”

He strove to answer, hut the voice tonclied a chord at his heart,
and the words failed him.  Viela was then lost for ever; gone with
this dread stranger ; darkness was ronnd her lot ! And he himself
had deeided her fute and his own! The boat hounded on, the soft
waves flashed and sparkled bencath the oars, and it was along one
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sappiire tiagk of mooubght Waat the frail vesacl hore
Partver, and farther from his gaze, spod ihe ?;ni-.

-‘cc.k seaicely ns&ble. umuhcu the \l ,m the ship
( g‘mrmu.s ‘l)nﬁ. .eLL mm instant, by -N(gu,
glac murmur, I.IIL, gxuyuu and fresm,mnf- wind : an

o Majnour and broke the s

“Peii me {if thot fni\u\ ,, icll ine that e7 doi will be
fair, and i i beasi is wi
My

wall aecorcod, @i the eloliin WO,
W'u!dTHW all thoashi. fecling, axwpadlsy Fom o

e of s is ko wnke n.m, and seif aloue
lw WOI‘uL. Thow st decided ne GWT
renounced iove, tuou ‘-)...u rejectoed it
PO o pOWEr. mw‘ ilien ave ind 1o |h(‘ex o oer-
foct 1oy r-u-mlu-s, and conceniraie ihy cmotions, is he
only nim !’

il bappiniss he the end ¥

“ 3 hajpmess exiat,” anewered  Menour, © it must he fentred
m a SELY to which all p.msmn is unknown “-a.t ¥ x5 1 '-:'c
wei state of being, una as yei thou art un ihe 'suuxd of 1he

first.” :

Ag Mejnour *},m‘ the disiant \'Crﬂ"l spread il
and moved s 3 along ihe deey. {,m;
ilie master retraced {heir steps iowards ke ut,.

)‘nh-
ﬂd, aui dli
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BOOK TIIE TOURTH.

TIE DWELLER OF THE 1THRESHOTI.

CHAPTER L

Cema vithmn in ve:go ail* ara*
METAST., At 1. Sc. 7.

11 was sliouk a month after the date of Zanoni's departure, and
Glynden's intraduetion ta Meponr, when two Englishmen were
walking, arin in arm, through the Toledo.

“Ttell you," suwid ave (who spoke waraly), “ that i you lave o
particle of commaon sense left in you, you- will seeonpany me {o
England. This Mejnour is an impesicr waore dangerous, beesuse
more in earnest, than Zanoni, Alier all, what do lis prowises anonnt
to?  You allaw that nothing can be more cquivacal  You say that
he has left: Naples— that he has scleefed o retreal more esugenial thay
the erowded dmrunghfn‘rvs of men o the siudier i which he is 1o
mitiate you; and this retreal s among the haunts of the fiereest
dandits of Trnly—haunts which justiee itself dares not penctrate

Fitting bermitnge far » suge! 1 tremble for yom. Wihat it thu

stranger —af whom nothing is known—he ieagued with the rokhers;

ang these lures for your eredulity buit hut the traps for yonr property |

—purhaps your lfe?  You might eome off eheaply by a vansen of
Adl your fortune. You smile wdignantly ! Well ;) put commop sense,
out of the question; take your cwn view of the maiter. Yaou'are 1o
nudergo an ordeal which Mejnonr bimself does net prefess to de-
serihe s n very templing one, It may, ar il way not suceced ; il it
does not, yeu are menneed with the darkest evils; aud i it does, you
ot he better off than the dull and joyless wystic whom you hive
taken for a miaster.  Away wit: this fnilg < enjoy vouth while it s lof?
to you  Relurn with me to Engluud; forget these dreams: enter
sonr propes carcer | {arm aflections more respeetahle than thosc which
ured you awhile te an Ttalian adventuress.  Attead 1o your foriune,
make woney, and hecome a happy and distinguished man. This is the
adviee of scher frendship; yet the premises T holil ot te you are
fuirer thon those of Menour.”
© Mervale,” said Glyndon, doggcdly, “ T eannot, if 1 would, yield
to yonr wishes. A pawer that is sbave me urges mie ong 1 eannai
revist its influence. | will proceed to the last in the sirauge curveer |

4 Ar o victm | go te e altsr,
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have commenced. Thiuk of me uo more.  Follow yourself the advice
you zive to we and be happy,” .
“'Phis is madness,” swd Mervale; “ your health s already failing ;
ou are so chunged L shonld scarcely know you, Come; I havealready
Ymd yowr name entered in my passport; in another hour 1 shall be
gone, andl you, boy that you are, will be left without a friend, to the
deceits of  your own faney and the machinaious of this relentloss
wonntcbank.” .

“Enough,” said Glyndon, coldly; “ you cease to be an effective
counscllor whon you suffer your prejudices to be thus evident. I huve
alveady had ample proof,” added the Enzlishman, and his pale cheek
erew more pale, *“ of the power of this man—if nin he be, which T
sometimes doubt—and, come lite, come deuth, T will not shrink from
the paths that awlliee me.  Farewell, Mervale, if we never meet again,
if you hear, amidst ourold and cheerful haunts, that Clarence Glyn-
don sleeps the last sicep hy the shiores of Naples, oramidst you distant
liills, say to the fviends of onr youth—* 1le died worthily, as thou-
?\umlslr»{ Martyr-students have died before him, in the porsuit of

mowledee””

1L wrung Mevvale’s hand as be spoke, darted from his side, and
disappeared amdst the erowd.

By the corner of the Loledo, he was arrested h{ Nicot,

“Ah, Glvndon! 1 have not seen you this month.  Where have you
llld‘,\‘nurs}(,:lf? Have you been absorbed in your studies ?”

g .

“T am uhout to leave Naples for Paris.  Will yon accompany
me? '}'ulcnt of all order is eagerly sought for there, aud will be sure
to rise.”

“ 1 thank you; I lave other schemes for the present

“ 8o lacome !'—=what ails you® Do you grieve for the loss of the
Pisani? ‘lake example by me. I have alrcady consoled mysclf
with Bianea Sacehini—a handsome woman—enjizhiened—no pre-
Judiees. A valuable creature § shall ind her, no doubt. But as for
this Zanow 1”

“ What of him?”

“1f ever L paint an allegorieal subjeet, 1 will take his likeness as
Satan.  Ta, ha! a true painter’s vevenze—eh?  And the way of the
world, too! Whena we can do wothing else against a man whom we
liale, we can at least paint his ellizics as the Devil's.  Sertousiy,
thongh: 1 abhor that man.”

* Wherelore?”?

“ Wherefore!  Jas he not carried off 1the wife and the dowry I had
warked (ur myself! Yet, alter all,” added Nieot, musingly, “had he
served instead of injnred me, 1should have hated him all the sume,
1is very form, and his very face, made me at once envy and detest
hitn. 1 feel that therg i3 smnething antipwthietic in onr aatures.  {
fuel, too, thut we shall mect ugain, when Jean Nicot’s hate may he
lrss impot’cnt.' We, too, cher confrire—we, too, may meet agmn!
Vive lu Republique ! 1 to my new worla !”

- Ito miue. Farewell!”

That day Mervale left Nuples; the next morning Glyndon also
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quitted the City of Delight alone, and on horachack. e bent hix
way into those picturesque, but dangerous parts of the eountry,
whieh at that time were infested by banditti, aud which few traveliera
dared to pass, even in broad daylight, without a strong escort. A
road more lonely cannot well be conceived than that on which the
hoofs of his steed, striking upon the fragmenis of rack that encim-
hered the mneglected way, woke a dull and melancholy echo.  Large
traots of waste land, varied by the rank and proluse foliage of the
South, lay before him ; oecasionally, a wild gnat peeped down from
some rocky erag, or the discordant ery of a hird of prey, startled n ita
sombre hount, was heard ahove the hills.  These were the only =iens
of life; not a huinan being was met—not a hut was visible. Wrapped
in his awn ardent and solemn thanghts, the young mun continued his
way, till the sun had spent its noan day heat, and a hreeze that an-
nounced the approach of eve sprung up from the unseen ocean whieh
lay far distant to his right. Tt was then that a turn in the road brought.
before him one of those long, desolate, gloomy villages which are found
n the interior of the Neapolitan dominions: and now he ecame upon a
small chapel on one side the road, with a gaudily painted imnge of
the Virgin in the open shrine.  Around this spot, which, in the heart
of a Christian land, retained the vestige of the old idolatey (for just
such were the chapels that in the pugan ame were dedicaled o the
demon-saints of mythology), gathered six or seven miserable and
squalid wretghes, whom the Curse of the Leper had cut off from
mankind. They set up ashnll ery ns they turmed their ghasily visages
towards the horseman; and without stirring from the spot, strefched
out their gaunt arms, and implored charity inthe name of the Mer-
cifal Mother! Glyndon hastily threw them some small coins, and,
turning away his tace. elapped spurs to his horse, and relaxed not his
speed till he entered the village.  On cither side the narrow and miry
street, fierce and haggard fornis— some leaning against the ruined walls
of blackened huts, some scated at. the threshold, some lyme at full
length in the mud—presented gronps that at once inveked pity and
araused alarm : pity for their squalor, alaem for the feroeity imprinted
on their savage nspeets. They gazed at him, grim and sullen, as he
rode slowly up the rugmed street ; sometimes wlispering simuficantly
ta each otler, but without attempting to stop his way. Dven the ehil-
dren hushed their hahble, and yngged uretus devourine him with
sparkling eyes, muttered to their mothers, “ We shall feast well to-
morraw ! ** Tt was, indeed, one of those hamlets in whielh Law sets
not ita sober step, in which Violenee and Murder house secure~ haw-
lets common then in the wilder parts of Ttaly,~—In which the peasant
was but the rentler name {or the robber.
Glyndon’s heart somewhat failed hin as he looked around, and the
uestion he desired to ask died npon his lips. Al length, from ene of
the dismal eahing emerged a form superior to therest. Instead of the
atehed and ragged overall, which made the ouly garment of “he men
{le had hitherto secn, the dress of this jersan was eharacterized by all
the trappings nf the national hravery. Upon lis vaved hair, the glossy
enrls anhwh made a notable eontrast to the matied and elfin locks
of the savages avennd, was placed a cloth cap with & gold teasel that



ZATORI, 141

ol

L..g dewr to is sum lder ; his moustaches were irimmed with awee,
e Y

aud o sk keve giy hues was twisicd mund & we h.'zp\d bu?
sincwy Lbrunt i short jacked nf rungh oluth was docorateq with

me nether garments Gited tight
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uer.; imue m a Groms P& # -
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A small .-:ubmr of l.uummne WoTknsanship 7as
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Ll.h was of » wiic yc ou.ndu, with Ktnuglu. and Tegust

, 8 "l--;u]m, bt ot sw }{‘ ‘Du an cxpression of counte-
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CJI‘K) h(.n‘ v.
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R _13
ug this ﬁ;], ure f».'.: u\llll(. mwuc:.f‘s with ,sm,su
d Nis rein, aud asked the way to the “ Castle of

d the: g quastion, aad approaching

Kof mr horse, and said, i a low
™ W lioin T Jp.mon tho sigoor
i hie :f, amid }I i the mstk‘

o, daidd nuS haad Tipai e i
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He ’ﬁmlc Il'IC T\u

led out to the “:'-s‘mders

l
R
h' nceforth and for e

SP you mvc fow coins to
apary, »,:'mtcr then mnunpst ~ur srowd, aud let ws be gone.”

Glvndoz, not displeased 2t the 'onc.udx..g ‘knt:.r . emptiod
puese in the strcets ;) and while, #i ‘x mmgu.u saths, blessings, shric
men, Womcr, 4 led for the money, the
ing the rein af the horse, led it a fow paces thmuzh the
"" ¢ at & brisk trot, and then, turning up a narow lans 4o the left,

in a few minutcs neither houses nor men were visible, and the moun-
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tains closed theie path on either side, Tt was then 1}
hridle and slackening his pace, the guide turned
Glyndan with un arcll ex pression, and said—

"Your Eavcllency was nof, perhaps, prepaved for the hearty
weleome we have given you ™ ? =

“Why, in truth, 1 sxght to have heen prepared for it, gince the
signar, 1n whase house | am haund, did not disguise from we the
chameter of the nexghhourhood,  And your wame, my friend, if I
may so enll you 8V ’ '

SO, na cevemonios with me, Txeelloncy, Tn fhe village T awm
generally called AMucsirn Péalo, 1 had a2 surmame once, thongh
a very equivaeal ane ; and 1 have forgotten 24at soee 1 retired from
the warld."

“ And was it from disuuet from yoverty, or from some-—snnie
ehullition af passion wiieh cniailed punishwent, that yon hetoak
yourself 1o the mountgus ¥ ™

W hy, signoe ™ suid the hrava, with a gay langh, “ hermita of my
elass seldam love the eonfessional,  However, 1 have no seorels
while my step is in these deliles, my whistle 10 my ponel, and my
earhine nt my hack " With Hm.i.!im rohher, as if he loved pormission
ta talk at his will, hemmed thrice, and Legan with wmueh lhaomonr
thaugh as his tale proceeded, the mamorics it roused coomed fo carry
him farther than he st first intended, and recklees nnd lighthearied
ease gave way to that fieree and vared play of comntenanee and
passion of gesture which ehuractorize the cmotions of his pountrymen

“1 was harn of Terracina—a Dir spat, is it nod ? Ay fatheor waan
learned monk, of high hirth < my mothor—Tleaven vest Ler '—an fnn.
Leeper’s pretiy danghter.  Of conrse there conld he no marriaze
the enses and when [ wis harn, tie monk peavely deelared my appear.
nuce 1o he miraculons. 1 was dedieated from my erdle Yo the altar
and my head was vniversally deebired 10 he the arthodox shape far
cowl  Aa 1 prew up, the monk {oak great pains with wy eduention ;
e T lenened Litin nnd psalmady as saon a¢ Less micaenlons mianta
learn erowing. Nar did the holy wans eave stint itself {0 my intevior
accamplishments.  Althongh vowed 1o poverty, he always con-
trived that my mather should have her pockets full: and hetween
her pokets mud rune there was soon established a clandesting eomie
munication ; accordingly. at fourteen, 1 wore my cap on ane side,
stuek qpustols o omy helt, and assuned the swneger of & eavalior
and a gallaol. AL ihat age my poor mother died: and ahaut the
same period, iy futher, having written a Hislory of the Pontifiesl
Bulls, i firty voluines, and hieing, as 1 said, of high hirth, ohiained a
Curdinal's hat. Frony that fime he thonght {it {60 disown your humble
servant. He heund me over 10 an houest nntary ol Naples, and gave
we twa hundred erowns by way of provision. Well, signor, 1 saw
enongh of the law to convinee me that 1 should never be roeue
enonzh fo shine n the profession. o insfead of spoilivg parehment,
1 made love ta the natary’s daughter. My naster discovered onr
innosent amusement, and turned me ot of doors : that wis disagres.
able. But my Ninetialoved mie, and tool: care that 1 should not hie mat
in the streots with the Lazzaroni.  Litile jude, ¥ think T see her now

relensing the
hig dark eyon on
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with her bare feet and lier finger to her lips, apening the donr in thy
summer nights, and bidding me ereep soitly inta the kitchen, where,
l)mised he tho spints! a flask and a manchet always awaited the
bhungry amoreso. At last, however, Ninefta grew cold. Tt is the
way of the sex, sigmar. lfm father found her an excellent marrigge
in the person of a withered old picture-dealer.  She took the spouse,
and very properly clapped the door in the face of the Jover, Twasnot
disheartened, Exeellency ; no, not. T Wamen ara plentiful while we
are yonng. So, without a dueat in my packet, or a erust for my
teeth, 1 seL out ta seck my {ortune on hourd of a Spanish merehant.
mwan. That was duller work than 1 expected ; hut luekily we wern
atincked by apivate —half the crew were hutehered, the rest aaptuved.
L was one nfiLc last—alwayq in luek, you see, siinor——manks' sona
have a knnek that way! The eaptain of tha pirates took a fancy to
me. “Serve with us?* said he. “I'oo nappy,” said 1. Behald me,
then, & pirate ! Qoliv life! hiow 1 hlessed the old natary far turning me
out of dooms ! W feasting, what fighting, what woning, what
quarrelling!  Sometimes we ran ashore and enjoyed anrselves like
princes « somefimes we layin a ealm for days together on the loveliest
sea that man ever traversed.  Aud then af the hreeze rose and a sail
came in sizht, who sa mwerry as we? | pussed three yoars in that
charming profession, qnd then, siznor, T oorew amdntions, 1 pahalled
agiinst the canpiaing bowanted his post. One still night we struek
the hlow, Tl ship was like alog in the sea, vo land to he seen from
the mast-head, the waves like glass, and (he woan at s full. Up wa
vasa: thivty of os sad weore,  Up we vase with a shout : we ponreed
inta the enptaiv’s eabing 1ot the head, The brave old hoy had canght
thi alarin, und there he stoad a1 the dooraway, a pistol in each hiand «
and his ane eye (e had anly anel) worse to meet than the pistols
wore

Yl U eried 1 vanr Lie shall he safe?

ke et Csnd b, and wliz went the pisial; hut the sainds
taak cure of thens awny s the ball possed by my eheek, and shot the
hoatgwain btdond e, el with the rt;lplnin, nmd the ather pistol
# withont niisetnel in il steaegle. Soeh i tellow he was-—gix
foet fone without log shoes | Over we went, ralling oach en theother,
Santa Mavia ! no tine 4o et Liokd of ane’s kide. Meanwhile, all the
arow were upy, soe for 1he enptaim, some lor we— elasiing and firiy,
and swenrving and grosnine, and now and then a heavy splash in the
sont Tie supper for the sk that aneht] AL ast old Bilthoa gt
upipermost ; ant ilached his brafe s down o eame, hut nol inoniy heart
Nollowve iy left avee as g shichiy mnd the hlade went, throngh 1a
the hilt, with 1he Bood sporiing np hike the vam fvon a whale's
CWith the weisht of the Llow (e stont fellow enne down, sa
face tonehed neine 3 with oy vichd Toodd T oeang bt Bl by the
t d w dike o lwnd, signor, sind 3001t was soon all
up with hin- the hoslswam's fnather, a fal Doletanan, rin b
throuoh wnh a pike,

we0dd f{:!!u\\"" said T, #a ho turned his terrible aye to e, ' § hoar
you no wmuliea et we wast 1ry to get an in the world, you kuow !
The eaptuin gromed and guve vp tho ghost. T wont upon deek —

wint

Jd b

L



1 144 ZANOzL,

whot a sight! Twent p,]_lr_\w: stark and enld, and the mnom

lp-khnz on ﬂ| pudd]gq hlaod as ecahnly as if it were water.
\L : g oury, and the ship mine: T rnled merrily
nngugb i‘gr q! mm_!ﬂ_u We ilien attunked n French ship twice our
gize : "Fh’.i! sport 1 wag ! Am] we had not had s gnnﬂ fight sa long,
1|Ln virging at it ! Wo got the best of it, and wan Rhlp
ol the captain, hnt {hat was againet my
oidod as lnnd ag if we were m»u-npd 10

nc-ri oar M'\rl ﬂa_ on fhP Frpnr‘hmanw
wind in e fnvonre, Bnt hiok deserte

ue 'n d Id ship, A starm eame nn A ulnnlt
ot el in the boat ¢ we had lots of lmlrf with ua,
Ty Fm 1u 'ty 1} and two m:vhh we suffered harribly

uoar u French geapord,  Onr sarry nhdlf
mguud r-nmnq_ sion, gud s we had money, we were not suspeciod
—people only suspeet the poar Hern we soon recovered onr
fatigues, rigged ourselves on ily, and yonr homble servant was
eonsidered ns nohle 4 naptain ss ever walled del:. Rt naw, alus,
my fate would have it ﬂp\t T shomld fall in lave with o «lk-merepr's
daughtor Ah, how T loved hier!-the pretry Clara !t Yes, 1 loved
her so well, that 1 was seized with horror at my past hia! 1 resoleed ta
le down iuto an honest wan, Aecord.
s, told them my resolntion, resigned
o depart, They were good fellnws ;
against whom 1 heawsd afterwards ﬂmy
\ hLll I wever saw then move, | had twao
s with this som T obtained the eonsent of the
-mereey, 'nul |f wns aovecd that T should heeome a pariner in
firm, vl_ nead nof say that no one suspeeteg! that 1 had heen en great
dl nasse «) fm- a \:‘Jn)n]n)m goldsmih's son, ingtead of

ag very i appy then sigmnor, w‘rv-——1 mmlll net have
Had I'm 1 Clara, | had hern as gentle a morcor

bt -ﬂ luxt u..:- inn asliore

..‘..,
o=
e B

nynmnf md it wns easy to &er that ha falt
ds and tone i)(‘fnL( aed, O Well, well, we must not
k at the n'\d ino earnest]y —1he sun- lmht upan it-mnkeg
one’s eyes water. The day was fixed far aor \vnrhlnw-ul apyroached,
On the ceening hefare the appointed day, Clara, her mother, hm-
little sister, o x] m\ﬂl'" aere walkingr }w the port; and as we ]nl\Lr‘d
on the gea, T wim felling then old Lassiy- talos of mermauds and apa.
|01 o hottlenased Frenchiman elapyed himgelf
rm{n b s me, and placing his speetacles very dehberately astyide his
])rnhnqr-lu l—'l"l(le nnL “Sucre, wmille founerred ! this s the damneld
ulrnh' wha hoarded the Arole 7
None of your jests’ said T, mildly.  * Ha, hn!* said he
he akeu; help there and he riped me hy the onl
replied, as yan may supynse, hy Iu\mg %um in thn kennel: buf it
wonld not do. The Freneh eaptain had a French Houtenaut at his
haek, whose memary was a8 goad as Wit chicf's. A erowd assembled:
other sailars came up; the adds were against me, [ slept that mglht

his war

ean’

[
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in prison; and in a few weeks afterwards, T wns the silence of
pullaye. They svared my life, beeanse the old Frenchu

averred that. | had made iy erew spare his.  You may bulisvit ring the
oar and the chain was not to my tuste. 1 and two ofhers e m,';",
they tnok ta 1he road, and have, no doubt, been long sinee hrakerr frer
the wheel. 1, soft soul, wonld not rommit anathe ime to gain myy,
“hread, for Clarn was still at. my henart with her sweet eves . wo, lin
ing my rogueries tathe theft of 1 beggar's rags, which 1 compeusat
by leaving him my galley attire instead, 1 hegged my way to the tow
where T left. Clara, 1t wna a elear winter's rs.'.\.v when T approact
the autskirtsof the town. 1 had no fear of deteetion, for iny Leard
and hair was as good as a mask.  Oh, Mother of Merey ! there came
aernss my way a funeral procession!  There, now you know it T ean
tell younomore.  She had died, pt-rhnrg of love, mare kely of shame
Can you guess how T spent, that night¥--1 stole s pickaxe from n
masan’s shed, and all alone and inmseen, under the frosty heavens, 1 dug
the {resh mould from the grave; T lifted the coffin, [ wrenched the
lid, T saw her agam -again!  Decay had not touched her,  She was
always pale i hte! T eould have sworn she lived! 1t was a hlesced
thing to see her omee more, and all wdone tco! Bt then, at dawn, to
vt hor haek to the earth to close the Nid, to theow down the
monld, ta hear the pcbbles rattle on the colfin—tlnt was deeadtul !
Sumor, 1 never knew before, and [ don’l wish 1o think new, how
valuable 2 thine human Lfe s AL sunrse | was again & wanderer
hut now that Clira was pone, my seruples vanmshed, and azain T was
at war with my betiers. | contrived o last, 2t O—— 1o pet taken
on hoard a vessel hound fo Leghorn, warkme aut my passaze.
From Leghorn T wenl to Rome, aad siationed nyself at. H\P duor
af the cardbal’s palaee. Oul he eame, his gilded eoneli at the
gate.

““Ha, father !’ said T; “ dou't you know me

““\Who are you®”

““Your son." sad 1, in awhisper

“The eavdinal drew hack, looked al me pmmestly, and munsed
moament. AL men are oy sons, quoth e theu, very mildly
*there is gold for thee! T him who begs onee, alms are due ;s to
hin who hegs 1aiee, jails ave open. Take 1he hivk ad molest me no
ware,  Heaven bless thee ! With that, be sor inte his cosel, and
drove ofi to the Vatiean.  FDis puese whicl be lad Jefi belind was weli
sopplied. T was grateful and contented, aud 4ook wyway 1o Teere
cma. 1 had not long passed the warshes, when | saw 1o o hdrsenen
approneh al o conter.

“* You lack pour, friend,' siid oue of them, halting; © yeb yon are
atrong’ '

** Paar men and strong are both sersiecable and dangerous, Signa
Cnvalier ™

= Well maid ;) follnw us?

“T oheyed, and heeame a handit, 1 rose by degrees; and as T
have alwags been mild in my ealling, and have taken purses without
entting throats, T bear an excellent ehuracter, and can eat my mucavon
st Naples without any danger to life and lLimb, For the last twa

A
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what a sight ! . ;
sparkling o=ettled in thesc parts, where I hold sway, and where J

: &'eu, sigrased land. I am called a farmer, signor; and [ myself
enoughy rob for amusement, and to keep my hand in. I trust 1
siquosg fied your curiosity. We are within, a hundred yards of the
wedle.

* And how,” asked the Englishman, whose interest had been much
excited b{' Inis couipanion’s narrative, ““ and how came you acquainfe
with my host #—aud by what meuns has Le so well conciliated the
good-will of yourself and friends ¥

Miéstro Pholo turned Jus black eyes very gravely towards his
questioner. Why, signor,” said he, *“you must surely know more
of the foreign cavzﬂ)e; with the hard name than T do. Al I cansay
iy, that about a fortnight ago I chaneed to be standing by a booth in
the Toledo at Naples, when a sober-looking gentleman touched me
by the arm, and said, ‘Maéstro Piolo, I want to make your acquaint-
ance; do me the favour to come in to yonder tavern, and drink a
tlask of lécrima.” ¢ Willingly,” said 1. So we entered the tavern.
When we were scated, my new acquaintance thus aecosted mc:
‘ The Count d’O—— has olfered to let me hire his old castle near
B——. Youknow thespot?’

_ *““Extremely well; no one has inhabited it for a century at least;
it s half in rwns, signor. A queer place to hire; I bope the reut is
not heavy.’ .

““ Maéstro Paolo,” said he, ‘ J am a philosopher, and don’t care for
Juxuries, I wanta quict retreat for some scientific cxperiments.  The
castle will suit me very well, provided you will aceept me as a neigh-
bour, und place me and my friends uuder your speetal protection. 1
am rich; but J shall take nothing to the eastle worth robbing. 1 will
pay one rent to the count, and another to you.’

‘With that we soon came to terms; and as the strange signor
doubled the sum 1 myself proposed, he s high favonr with all
his ncighbours. We would guard the whole castle against an
army. And now, signor, that 1 have been thus frank, be frank
with me. Who is tlus singalar cavalier #”

** Who ?— he himself told you, a philosopher.”

“Hem ! searching for the philosopher’s stone,—c¢h? a bit of a

ZANON1.

wagician ; afraid of the priests?”

“Precisely.  You have hit it.”

:‘} lhou'ght so; und you arc his pupil 2”

‘1 am’

“1 wish you well throngl it,” said the robber seriously, and eross-
ing himscl{ with much devotion: “ 1 am not much better than other
people, but one’s soul is oae’s soul. 1 do not mind a little honest
robbery, or knocking a man on the head if need he — hut to muke
al)arﬁ.'un with the devil !—Al! take care, youny gentleman, take

are.

“ You need not fear,” said Glyndon, smiling; “m; preceptor is
too wise and too good for such & compact. Bul bere we are, 1 sup-
pose. A poble ruin —a glorious prospeet !”

Glyndon pauscd delightedly, and surveyed the scene before and
below with the eye of a painter. Inscusibly, while listening to the
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And Abaris, so far from esteeming Pythagoras, who taught these things, &,
necromuanoer or witard, rather revered and odmired hun ns something divine.
~—JlAMBLICH., Vit. Pythag. .

Tnx attcndants whora Mejnour had engazed for his stranﬁc abode,
were such as might suit a philosopher of few wants.  An old Arne-
nian, whom Glyndon recognised us in the mystic’s service at Naples;
a tull, hard-featurcd woman from the villuge, recommended by
Maéstro Piolo, and two long-haired, smooth-spoken, but fierce-
visaged youths from the same place, und honoured by the same
sponsorship, constituted the estabbshment.  The roons used by the
sage were commodious and weather-proof, with some remaius of
ancient splendour in the faded arras thut clothed the walls, and
the huge tables of costly marble and elaborate carvinz. Glyn-
don’s sfecpm apurtment comnmunicated with a kind of Belvidere
or terrace, that commanded prospects of wurivalled beauty and
extent, and was separated ou the other side hy a lons gallery, and
a flight of ten or a dozen stairs, from the private chambers of the
mystic. There was ahout the whole place a sombre and yet not
displeasing depth of repose. 1t swibed well with the studies to wliah
it was now to be appropriated. ) *

For several days Mejnour refused to confer with Glyndon on the
subjcets nearcst to his heart.

“All without,” said he, “is prepared, but not all within: your
own soul mwust grow accustomed to the spot, and filled wnl 1he
surrounding nature ; for nuturc 1s the souree of all inspiration.”

With these words Mejnour turned to lichter topies.  1le made the
Euglishmau necompany him in long rambles through the wild seeues
around, and he smiled approvingly when the young witist gave way Lo
the enthusiasm which their fearful beauty could not have fuled
to rouse in & duller breast; aud then Mejnour poured forth o his
wondering pupil the stores of a knowledge that scemed inexhaustible
and boundlcss, He gave accounts the most curious, graphic, and
minute, of the various races (their characters, habits, ereeds, and man-
ners) by which thut fair land had been suceessively overr. It is
true that his descriptions could not be found 1n hooks, and were unsup-
ported by learned puthorities; but be possessed the true charm of the
tale-teller, and spoke of all with the animated contidence of a personal
witness.  Sometimes, too, he would converse npoa th2 more dursbic
and the lofticr mysterics of Nature with an eloquence and a rescarch
which invested them with all the coleurs rather o';poetry thun science.
Insensibly the young artist found himself elevated and soothed by the
lore of Lis compunion; the fever of bis wild desires was slaked. ~ His
wind became more and wmore lulled n*o the divine {rwuquillity of
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contemplation;, he fell himself a nobler being ; and in the silence of
bis senses he imagined that be heard the voice of his soul.

Itswas {o this state that Mejnour evidently sought to hring the
Neophyte, and in this elementary initistion the mystic waa like every
more ordmary sage. For he who sceks to piscoveR, must first
reduce hinsclf mto a kind of ahstract idealism, and be rendered up,
in solemn and swect hondage, to the fuculties which CONTEMPLATE
and IMAGINE.

Glyndon noticed that, in their rambles, Mejnour often paused where
the fuliage was rifest, to gather some herb or flower; and this re-
minded him that he had scen Zanoni similarly oceupied. * Can these
huushle children of nature,” said he one day ta Menour, * things that
bleom and wither in a day, be serviceahle to the scienee of the higher
secrets f s there a pharmacy for the soul as well us the bady, und
da the nurslings of the summer minister not ouly to human health
but spiritual immortality #*

‘I, answered Mejnaur, “a stranger had visited a wandering triha
before one property of herbalism was known to them ; if he had toid
the savages that the herbs, which cvery day they trampled under
faot, were endowed with the most potent virtues; that one would
restare to health a brother on the verge of death ; that anather wauld
paralyze into idivey their wisest sage; that a third waould strike hite-
less to the dust their niost stalwart ehamynon ; that tears and laughter,
vizour aud disease, madness and reason, wakefulness and sleep, exist-
ence and dissolution, were cotled up in those unregarded leaves —
would they not have held bim a sorcever ara liar? - Ta half the vir-
tues af the vegetahle world mankind are yet in the darkness.of the
savages T have supposed.  There nre faculties within us with which
eertain herbs have affinity, and over which they have power. I'he
maly of the anetents is not all « fable”

The apparvent sharacter of Mejnour differed in much from that of
Zanoni ; and while it lascinated Glyndon less, it suhdued and im-
pressed him more. The conversation of Zanuni evineed a deep and
weneral interest for mankind—a fecling approathing to enthusiasin for
Art and Beauty, The stovies eirculated coucerning his hahits elevated
the wystery of his Life by actions of charity and heneficence.  And in
all this, there was something gemial and bumane that softened the awe
he ereated, and tended, perliaps, Lo raise suspicions as to the loftier
srarets that he arrogated to himself. But Monour seemed whelly
indifferent to all the actunl world, If he committed no evil, he seemed
equully apathetic to gnod.  His deeds reheved no want, his words
pitied no distress.  What we call the heart appeared 1o have merged
mta the intelleet. e maved, thought, and hved, like scme regular
and enhn Absiraction, rather tnan one wha yet retained, with the
fonn, the feelings and sympathies of Ins kind !

Glyndan once, chservimg the toue of supreme indifference with
which he spuke of those chanzes on the face of earth, which ho
asserted hie had wiinessed, ventured {o remark to hin the distinetion
he had noted.

“ It is true,” said Mejnour, eotdly. “My life is the life that eon-
templates—Zanonr’'s is the Ide thot cwoys: when 1 gotoer tha
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wisely taughi, the primordial principle of life, ran he made its per.
petual renovator—these, 1 say, would not suffice for safety. It ia
ours glso to disarm and elude the wrath of men, to turn the swords of
our foes against each other, to glide (if not incorpareal) invisible to
eyes over which we can throw a mist and darkness. And this some
acers lave professed to be the virtue of a stone of agate. Abaria
placed it in his arrow. 1 wiil find you a herb in yon valley that will
give a surer charm than the agate and the arrow.  Tn ane word, know
this, that the humblest and mcanest products of Nature arc those
from which The sublimest properties are to be drawn ™

“Bat,” said Glyndon, “if possessed of these great secrets, why so
churlish in withholding their diffusion? Does nat the {ise or char-
latanic science differ in this from the truc and indisputnble—that the
last commumnicalcs ta the world the process by whieh it attains its
discoveries ; the first boasts of marvellous results, and refuses to
explain the causes?”

“Well said, O Logician of the Schools :—hut think again. Suppose
we were to impart all our knowledgze to all mankind, indiseriminately,
alike to the vicious and the virluous—should we he henefactors or
scourges ¢ Imagine the tyrant, the sensualist, theevil and corrupted
being possessed of these tremendons powers; would he not be a
demon let loosc on earth?  Grant that the same privilege be aceorded
alsoto the good; and in what state would be saciety P Kngaged in &
Titan war—the good for ever an the defensive, the bad for ever in
assault.  In the present condition of the earth, evil is a more active
princi{;le than goad, and the cvil would prevail. Tt is for these rea-
sons that we are not only solemnly bound to administer our lore only
ta thase who will not misuse and pervert il; hut that we place our
ordeal in tests that purify the passions and elevate the desires. And
Nature in this controls and assists us: for it places awful guardiuns
and insurmountable barriers between the ambition of vice and the
heuven of the loftier science.”

Such made a small part of the numeraus eonversations Mejnow
field with bis pupil,—conversations that, while they appeared tn
address themselves to the reason, mflamed yet more the faney. 1t
was the very diselaiminz of all powers which Nature, properly imves.
tigated, did not sutlice to create, that gave an air of probability to
those which Mejnour asserted Nuture mizht hestow.

Thas days and weeks rolled on; and the mind of Glyndon, gradu-
ally fitfed to this sequestered and musing hfe, forgot at last the
vanitics and chimeras of the world withoui,

Que evening he bad lingered alonc and late upon the ramparts,
watching the slars as, onc by one, they hroke upan the twﬁighf.
Never had he fclt so sensibly the wishty power of the heavens and
the earth upon man! how much the spriugs of our intellectual heing
are moved and acted upon by the solewn influences of nature! Asa
patient on whomn, slowly and by degrees, the ageneics of mesmerism
are brought to hear, he acknowledzed to his heart the growing foree
of that vast and universal magnetism which is the life ofcrmf,inn, nud
binds the atom to the whole. ™ A stranze and ineffable conscionsness
of power, of the sOMETHING GREAT within the perishable clay,
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appealed to feelings at once dim aud glorious,—like the faint recog-
muons of a holier and former being. impulse, that bs could not
resist, led him to seck the mystic. He woulil demand, that hour, his
initintion into the worlds beyond our world—he was repared to
breathe a diviner air.- He cntered the castle, and strode the shudowy
and star-Jit gallery which conducted to Mejuowr’s apartoient.

CIIAPTER 1IN

Man js the eye of things.~Euryra. de Vit. Dum.

LA Livere 1s, therefore a cortain ecstatical or transporting power, which, if &t
any time it shall be excited or stirred np by an ardent derire and most strong
imagumtion, is able to conduct the spint of the more outward, even to some
ahsent and Jar-distant object.—Von HxruownT.

Tiee rooms that Mejnour ocenpied cousisted of two chambers com-
municating with cach othier, and i thud in which he slept.  All these
ronus were placed in the huge sqnare tower that beetled over the
dark and bush-zrown {:n-cipxcv. I'he first chamber which Glyndon
entered wus empty,  With a noiseless step he passed on, and opened
the door that admitted into the inner one. rh- drew back at the
threshold, overpowered by a strong fiacranee which filled the ebham-
ber: a king of mist thiekened the air, rather than ohseured it, for this
vapour was not dark, but rescmbled a snow-cloud woving slowly, and
in heavy nndulations, wave npon wave, rezularly over the spuce. A
mortnl ‘eold struck to the Englishmai’s heart, and his blood froze.
He stood raofed o the spot 3 mud, as his eyes stramed invohmtarily
throneh the vapour, he fancied (fur he could not be sure that it was
not the trick of his imagiontion) that e saw dim, speetre-like, but
girmutic forms floating through the mist; or was it not rather the
mist itselt thal formed its vapours fantastieally iuto those moving,
impatpable, and bodiless apparitions? A great painter of untigty,
18 snid, in a picture of lla&:-s. to have represented the monsters, that
priide ||=T')UL']I the ghostly River of the Dead, so mtfully, that the eye
serecived at once that the viver itscelf was but a specire, aud the
Ll(md]r:«s things that tenonted it had no lie, their forins Llending
with the dead waters till, as the eye ¢ontmued to zaze, it ceased to
diseern them from the preternatural element they were supposed to
inhahit.  Such were the moving outliues that coiled and Hoated
through fhe mist ; bat before Glyndon hand even drawn breath in this
ntinosphere—I{or his life itsell secmed arrested or changed imo & hind
of horrid trance- he felt his hand seized, and he was led from that
room into the outer one,  He heard the door elose—his blood rushed
azvin through his veins, and he saw Memour by his side.  Strong
comulsions then suddenly secized His wnole frnne—he fell to the
ground iusensible.  'When he recovered, he found mself in the apen
wr in a rude baleony of stone that juticd from the chumber ; the
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distance, gleamed the white but shattered relies of some raine heathen
adifice ; and the moon, in ealm splendour, shiniug over all, Literally
bathed with its light two forms without the euve, at whose feet the
blue waters crept, and he thought that be even heard them murmur.
He recognised both the figures.  Zanoni was seated on a fragment of
stone; Viola, huli-reclining by his side, was looking into his face,
which waa hent down 1o her, and in her eountenance was the ex-
Pmssiuu of that perfeet happiness wlueh belongs to perfect love
* Wouldst thou liear them speak 8 whispered Meinoar ; and again,
without sound, Glyndon inly answered, “ Yes!™ Their voices then
came to his ear, hut in tones that scemed to him strange; so subdued
were they, and sounding, as it were, sa far off, that they were as voiees
heard in the visions of some holier men, from a distant sphere.

“And how 1s it,” said Viola, “that thou canst find pleasure in
listening to the ignorant ?

“Because the heart is never ignorant ; bheeaunse the mysteries
of the foclmgs are as full of wonder as thasa of the intellect.  Tf at
times thou canst not comprehend the language of my thoughts, at
times, also, 1 henr sweet emgmas in that. of thy emotions ™

“ Ah, say not s0?” said Viola, windingr her arin tenderly ronnd his
neck, and under that heavenly light her face scemed lovelier for its
blushes. * For the enigmas ure but love's common language, and love
should solve them. Ml T knew thee—till T lived with thee—iil}
learned to watch for thy fooistep when absent—yet aven in absence
ta see thee everywhere !-- T drenmed not how strone and afl-pervading
i8 the connection hetween nature and the human soul! © L L L.

“And yet,” she continned, “1 am now assured of what T at first
believed—1hat the feelings which attracted me fowards thee at first
were not thase of love. I know 7247, by eomparing the Present with
the Past,—it was a sentiinent then wholly ol the mind ar the spirit.!
1 eould not hear thee now say, ¢ Viola, be lappy with anathor 1>

“And I could not now tell thee so! Al Viola! never b weary of
assuring me that thou art happy! ™

“Happy, while thou art so. Yet, at tines, Zanoni, than ar so

yos

“Beceause human life is so shart; hecause we nwust part at last
hecause ynn moon shines on when the nighingale sings to it na more !
A little while, and thine eyes will grow diu, and thy beanty hageard,
and these loeks that 1 oy with now will be grey and loveless.™

“ And thou, eruel one!™ said Viola, tonchingly, ““ 1 shall never sce
the sirus of age in thed! Bol ahall we wot grow old together, and
our eves be arcustonied 1o a change which the heart. shall not. share 1™

Zanoni sighed! He turned away, and scemed 1o eommune with
Yimself.

Glyndon's attention grew yel more earnest.

“ éut were it s0,”’ nuttered Zanoni ; and then looking steadfastly
at Viola, he said, with a half-smile. ©* Hast thou no euriosity to leam
more of the Lover thou once covidst helieve the agent of the Keil
Ope?™ :

“None ; all that one wishes to know of the beloved ane, T know,—
dhat thou lovest me :
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“1 have Lold thee that my Life is apart from others. W appropriate
not seck to share it ¢ crowded
“T share it now 17 " The
“Bwt were it posaible to he thus young and fair for ever, tilinws
world blazes round us as one {uneral pyre!” W

“We shall be so, when we lenve the world!”

Zaneni was inute {or some mmoments, and at length he said—

“{anst thou recall those Lriliant ond aervial dreams wlich once
visited thee, when thou didst faney that thou wert pre-ordained to
some fale alvof and afur fram the eommaon chuldren of the carth £

¢ Zanoni, the {utc is found.”

“ Aud hast thou na terror of the future #

“The future! 1 forget it! Time past, aud present, und to come,
reposes in thy smile. Ali! Zanom, play not with the foclish credu-
lities of myyouth ! [ have been better and hunbler sinec i iy presence
s dispelled the wist of the niv.  The Kuture!—well, whien 1 have
cause to dread il, I'will look up to licaven; aud remember who guides
our fate !

As she lifted her cyes above, a dark eloud swept sudderly over the
seene. It wrapt the arauge-tices; the azure ocean, the dense sands:
but stll the fast jwages that it velded from the chiarmed eyes of
Glyndon were the furns of Viola and Zanoni. The face of the one
rapt, screne, aud rdinut; the face of the other, dark, thoughtful,
aodd Joeked momore than ifs usual rigidwass of melancholy beauty
awd pratound repese,

Y Ruuse thyse!l” said Mcjuour, “thy crdeal has eommenced !
There are pretenders 10 1he solcmn seience, who could have shown
thee the absent; wud prated to thee, in their charlatunic jargon, of the
sceret clectricities and the wawenetic fluid. of whose true propertics
they know hut the cerms and clearents, 1 wall lend thee 1he books
uf those glorious dupes, and thau wilt find, in the dark ages, bow
mwany errivg steps have stuncbled wpon the thresheld of the mghty
leavinng, aud fancied they Lad pierced the temple. Jlermes, and
Albert, and Paracelsus, Thnew ye all - hat, nohle ds ye were, ye were
i edd to be deecived, Ye had var souls of fath, and darivg fitted for
the destinies at which ye ained! Yot Paracelsus—modest Para-
eclsus—had an arrogance that soared higher than all our knowledge.
Ha! bo!—he thoveht ke eould make a race of men from chemistry ;
he arrogated 1o himsell the Divine mifi- the breath of life® He
wawld have made men, and, after all, eonfessed that they could be but
pigmies ! My art is to make wen above mavkind.  But you are
mpatient of iny digressions, Forgive we. All these wen (they were
sreat dreamiers, as you desire fo be) were intimate friends of mine.

it they ure dead wnd roften, They talked of spivils—hut they
drcaded to be mother company than that of men.  Like orators whoin
| have heard, when I stoad hy the Poyx of Athens, hlazing with words
like comels In the assemnbly, and extinguishing theie ardour like heli.
day rockets when they were in the ficld, 1lo! ho! Demosthenes,
@y hero-coward, how nimble were thy hecls at Cheeranes!  And thou
art inpatient sitll! Boy, I conld tell thee such truths of the Past,

% Paracclsus, Dy Nat. Rer, hb. i
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of every-day mee they eould reise a devil that would sweep sway
thousands of their kmd by the breath of capsur.ing fire..
what will destroy jife, snd you arc a grest man '—what wil
it, and you are an lmpostor ‘—D'I‘:CCN’E'! SOmE Inventlon. iL m
1had. \ni] make the rieh nore rieli and the poor mare prmr, and 1lu-
will buid you a statue! Dmcmel some mystery in.art, that wi
equalize physical disparities, and they will pull down ther own houses
o stone you ! Ha le, my puptl! such is the world, Zunoni still eares
for! you und 1 will lguve this world to itself, And now that vou,
have seen some few of the cffvets of seieuce, begin to learn its
yramar,”

Memotir then set before his pupll eerfan tasks, mm whick the rvest
of the night wore itself away.

CITAPTER V.,

Creal travell haty the U-u!lr C n.h(lr-u
And Levie uulml e
Tuere w2 fpy —
i1e ehaunst te spy &onart of shepheard groomos,
Playine on and caroling apace.
“ Flo, tncre, besyde
Saw 2, 1anre danzell,

Seenuen, Faerte Queens, cunf, 1.,

Ton o considerable perwd the pupil of Mejuour was now absorbed
e labous (,u,p(numl on the most vigilant attentior, om 1ht maost,
winule and subtle caleviation.  Results astonushing and various
rewaraed s toils aud stinaiated bis mterest.  Nor were these
sludlies Lunited to eheniical discovery— i which it i permitted me 1o
say that the test marvels upon the organization of physieal life
seemed wrouelt by esperiments of the viviiying: influence of Heat.
Memour pro . vo fin [k hetween all intelleetual beiues in the
existence of o eertain all-pervading and nvisibie fuid resen bling elec-
rricaty v ed ¢ isi et from the known operanons of that, mysterious ng: eney
—a fluid that conneeted Ilmuvhl 1o thought with the m}n(lm auc
precision of the modern tetexriph, and the mfluenee of 1his infiuence,
according o Memour, extended to the remotest past - that, 15 to m),
whenever aud wiic TCSOBVCT Ay had thonght.  Thus, if 1he doctrine
s true, all human knowledge beeame wl. L.nrmhi( through o medium
e ablished hetween the brain of the individual nquirer and all vhe
farthest ang obsevrest rezions 1w the universe of ideas.  Glyndon
was surprised to find Memour attached Lo the pbstrese my
which the Fythagoreans aseribed to Lhie occult. selence of Nus
lu this last, new lights glimmered dinly on bis eyes, and he
to perceive that evern d_le power to predien, or rather 1o cale ulatc“
resulty, mx-"hl b)—

D>

- - - L]

* Here there boan crasure w the ME,
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trial of eonstaney whinh he deemed frivolans and pnerile.  What
nursery tales of Rluehenrd and his closet were revived 1a daunt and
tevrity him!  How pould the mere walls of a chamher, in which he
had sa ofton securely pursned his lahours, start info living danger f
If hannted, o could he hut hy those delusions which Mejnour hnd
taught him to despise. A shadowy lion—a eliemieal phantasm ] Tugh !
bie last half his awe of Mejnour, when he thanght that hy such tricks
the saze conld yrnetise upon the very intelieet he had awakened and
instructed!  Snll he vesisied the nupnlses of his curiosity and his
prde, and, 1o eseape from their dietabhan, he took long rambles on the
hills, or aridst the valleys that sorronded 1he eastle ;—seeking hy
hadily fatigue ta suhdue the wmeposing mind.  One day, suddenly
emerging from a dik ravine, he emne upou one of those Italinn
seenes of rural festioty and north in wiieh the classie age appears 1a
resive. 1t was o festival, partly serienltural, parily religious, held
yeurly hy the peasants of that distret As:m\m{xlcd at the oniskirlg
of n villare, anonated erowds, jost vetnened from a praeession to a
neizhhamig chapel, were now formmg thewselees inta gronps--the
ald 1o fuste the vintage, the voune 1o danee— all to he gay and happy.
This sudden picturve of easy jov. and eareless ignoranee, eontrasimg
sa farmbly with the mtense siudies and that parching desire tor wis-
dow which bad so love wiade up his own life, and burned at os own
heart, sensthly affected Ghodon, As he stoud aloof and gazing on
them, the young man felt ouee wore thal he was yonug! The
menary of all he Tad heen enntenl fo saeritice spoke 1o bim like the
ghary voiee of remiorse. The ittt forws of the women in their
pretaresgue attiee, their happy lavebier vugme through the eaal, still
air aof the antonm noeon, hroneht back vo the bieart, or ruther pechaps
1o the senses, the wages ol iy past thne, the * golden 5‘]1(?phrrd
Boue-"" whew 1o Livie was hut 1o enjoy.

He approanched nearere samd nearer to the seene, and snddenly 2 noisy
groip swept raund hine s and Maestro Piiolo, 1appine hin Tamiliaely
an the shoulder, exelaimed, v a heaty voiee, “ Welcowe. Excelleney !

wrare rejoiced 1o see vou amongst ns " Glyndon was ahout to rnp{\‘.
o this salniation, when Ins eyes vested upon the faee of a yvoung girl
leaning on Paolo’s arm, of a beauty so attenetive, that his eolour rose
aved fos hemr heat as he encomntered her paze. Her eyes sparkled
Wikse a1 rogeurhoand petubind wasth, her paried lips showed teeth ke
pearks — asof onpataent at the paese of ber eompanion fram 1he revel
af the rest, her Little foot heat 1he eronud ta 2 measure that she half-
hungeied, bdicchanted, Paolo laughed ws he saw the effect the gl
heul ,‘,»umu-.-d npon the youne forcigner

AV yon ot danee, Kxeelleney 7 Come, lay aside your greatness,
and he werey, ke ns ponr devils. See how our pretty Filbide is long
wz far o partner, 'l'.nLn compassion on her

1itlide pouted at (s speech: and disengaging her arm from
Paolo’s, turned away, hut threw over her shouider a glanee half tnen-
g, Ll defying,  Glyndon, almost involuntardy, advapeed ta ber,
and addressed hoer.

Oh yes, be addresses her ! She lavks down, and smiles. Paola
ieaves them to themselves, smnfermg off with a devi-me-carse

N
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air. TFillide speaks now, and looks up at the scholar's face with
erch invitution. He shakes his head; Fillide laughs, and her laugh
is silvery. She points to a gay mountameer. who is tripping up to
her merrily. 1Bh docs Glyndon feel jealous?  Why, when sho
wpeaks again, does fie sliake his head no more P He offers his hand;
Fiilide aTushas, aud takes it with a demure coquetry. What ! is it so,
indeed! They whirl inta the noisy circle of the revellers. Ha! ba!
is not this betfer thun distilling herbs and breaking thy brains on
Yythngorean numbers P Low digitly Lillida bounds eloag) How
ber liiljnusmno waist supples itself to thy circling arm! Tara-ra-tara,
te-tarn, rova-ra ! Whet the devil ia in the measure, that it makes the
hloud caurse like qmicksilver through the veins?  Was there ever a
air of eyew like Fillide’'s? Nothing of the cold stars there! Yet
ow they twinkle and laugh at thee! And that rosy, pursed-up
mouth, that will answer so aparingly to thy flatteries, as i¥words were
1 waste of time, and kisses were their proper lanzuage. Oh, pupil of
Mejnour ! oh, would-bie Rosicrucian—FPlatonist—Magian—1 know not
what! 1 an ashamed of thee! What, 1 the names of Averroes, and
furri, and Agripps, and Hermes, have become of thy austere contem-
plations ¥ Was it for thus thun didst resign Vicla? I don’t think
thou biast the smallest recollcetion of the clixir or the Cabala, 'Lake
carc! What are you about, sir P Why da you elasp that small hand
locked within your own ¥ Why do you—Tara-rara tarn-ra, tara-rara-
ra, rarara, ta-ra a-ra!  Kecp your eyes off those slender ankles, and
thal crimson bodice! Tarararara? There they go again! Aud
now ihey rest under the broad trees. 'The revel has whirled away
from them. They bear—or do they not hear—the langhter at the
distance ! They sec—or if they have their eyes shout them, they
ahould sce—couple after couple, gliding by, love-ialkiug and lave-look-
ing. But T will lay a wager, as t?n—y 8t under that tree, and the round
sun gues down behind the mountuins, that they see or hear very hittle
except themselves !

* Hollo, Siguor Lxccllency ! and how docs your partner please vou?
Come and juln our feast, Joiterers; one dances more mcerrily after
wine,”

Down gocs the round sun; up comes the autumn moon. Tary,
tara, rarary, rarura, tararara | Dancing again; is it a dance, or some
movement gayer, noisier, wilder still P "How they glance und gleam
through the mgiut shadows—thosc thiting forms! Wlat confusion!
- what order ! 1ia, that is the Tarantula danee = Maestro Péolo foots
it bravely ! Diavolo, what fury! the Tarantula bas stung them all.
Dunce ur die; it is fury—1ibe Corybuntes—the Menads—the—.
1o, hu; mure wine! the Sabbat of the Witches at Benevento is a
juke tu this ! From cloud to cloud wanders the moop—now shining,
nuwl lost,  Duuuess wlule the maiden blushes ; light when the rmaiden
LIRS B

** }illide, thou art an enchantress !”

** Huona notte, Excellency ; you will sce me again!® .

* Al, young mw,” said an old decrepit, hollow-eyed octogenarian.
Juaayug ou bus staff, “ make the best of your vouth ~ I, too, once bad
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spring. Man’s enmmon esslence 13 as one year to the vegetable
warld : he has his spring, his summer, his autumn, snd winter—but
only onde. But the giant oaks round him go through a revolving
series of verdure and youth, and the green of the centenarian is na
vivid in the beams of May us that of the sapling by its side.
““ Mine shall be your spring, but not your winter!” exclaimed the
aspirant,

Wrapt in these sanguine and joyous reverics, Glyndon, quitting the
woods, found himself amidst cultivated fields and vineyards to which
his footstep hed not before wandered : and there stood, by the skirts
of a green lane that reminded him of verdaut England, a modest
house—lalf cottage, half farm. ‘The door was open, aud he saw a
girl at work with her distaff. She looked up, uttered a shight erv,
and, tripping gaily inlo the lane to Lis side, he recogpiscd the dark-
eyed _'il ule.

“ Hist!” she said. archly putting her finger to her lip; “ do not
speak Joud—my mother 1s usleep within ; and I kuew you would coue
tosee me. Itis kind!”

Glyndon, with a little embarrassinent, ac epted the compliment to
his kindness, which hie did not exactly deserve.  “ You have thought,
then. of me, fuir Fillide?”

“Yes,” answered the girl, eolouring, but with that frank, bold
ingenuouspess wiuch eharacterizes the fomales of 1taly, espeaially of
the lower class, and in the southern provinces—*“Obh, yes!' 1 Lave
thought of little clse.  Paolo said he knew you would visit me.”

“ And what relation 1s Pdolo to yon ?” .

“None: butagood friend to usall. My brother is one of his hand.”

“One of his band '—A robber 7

C“We, of the monntains, do not call a mountaincer “a rubber,
slznor.”

“ T ask pardon. Do you not {remble sometines for your brother’s
life ¥ The law -

“ Law pever ventures into these defiles. Tremble for kim ! No.
My tather and grandsire were of the seme culling. 1 often wish L
were w man !

* Ry these lips, I amenchanted thal your wish cannot be realized.”

“ Tae, signor! - And do you really love me # 7 ;

“ With my whole heart 17

“ And T thee!” said the griel, with a candour that scemed innocent,
as ~he suftered him to elisp et hand. '

" But,” she added, © thou wilt soon leave ns; and I—
stopoed short, and the tears stood in her eyes,

There was something dimgerous w this, it must be eonfessed. Cer-
tatuly Fitlide hod vot the seraphie loveliness of Viola; but hers was
a eauty that equally, at Jeast, touched the senses.  Perbaps Glyndon
had uever realty Joved Viola; perhaps the feelimgs with which she had
tuspired him were not of that. ardent charaeter which deserves the
mame of foveo Tlowever that be, he thought as he cazed on those
dark cxes, that hie had never loved belfine

A nd couddst Haw not deave thy wouhiaing 77 he whispered, as he
drew jor prarer tu by,

? She
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CHAPTER VI).

Cernis, custndia gualls
Vestibudo sedeat ? facies quee bmina servet®
ANen, lib, vi. 574,

Axn it is profound nicht,  Allis at rest within the old castle—a'l
is breathless under the melancholy stars, Now is the time.  Mejnour
with his austere wisdom—Memour, the encmy to love—Mejnonr,
whose exe will read thy heart, and refuse thee the promised seercts,
beecause the samy face of Pillide disturbs the Bfeless shadow that he
calls repose.  Mejuowr eomnes to-marrow ! Seize the weht ! Beware
of fear!  Never, or this hour! So, bave youth,—brave despile all
thy errors: - so, with a steady pulse, (thy hand unlocks onee moge the
forbidden door!

He placed his Jamp on the table heside the ook, which stiil Ty there
npem-.h 3 hie turned over the leaves, but could not decipher their mean-
ing 1) he came to 1he followiner passase - —

“ When, then, the yupi) is thus mitialed and prepared, let him
open the ecusement, ght e Lnaps, and bathe his femples with
the elixir.  He nmst heware Jow he presume yet o quall the
volatile wnd fiery spaeit,. Fo aste Gl pepeated inbalations have
acenstomed the frame gedaadly o the cestatie liquid, 1s to know not
Ite. but death.”

He could penetrafe no farther jnio the imstroetions ; the eipher
azatn chaweed.  Jle wow looked steadily and earnestly round the
chamber.  The moonlizht came quetly “through the Tathee as his
hand opened i, and seemed, as 1 rested on ahie floor and Glled the
walls, iikc the preseuce of samne shostly and wournfil Power,  1le
ranged the mystic lamips (e in numher) round the eentre of the
room, and Jinkted then one by one. A flame of silvery and azure
tints sprudg up from eaely, and Yighted the apartment with o calm awd
vet most dazzling splendonr; bt presently this Jight grew works soft
and dim, xs a thin grey clowd, ke a wist, sradually spread over the
room 3 and an ey thill shot thronsds ihe heaet of the Bielishmen, and
q\u(rkf,\' wathered over Wi Like the coldness of death.  Tustietovely
aware of his danger, ¥+ (oftered, thoush with difiieulty, for ls lanls
seemed rignd and_ sten s like, fo the shelf that contauned the ervstal
vials  hastily he inhaled the spiot, aml laved his temples with the
sparkiinz liguid.  ‘The same seosation of vigour i youfh, and joy,
and airy lightness, that he had felt me the mormng, mstantaneous y
replaced the deadly numbness that just hefore Lud invaded the eitadel
of hie. He stood, with his arms folded on his boson, crect and
danntless, to wateh what should cusie,

The vapour had now asstuned aiiost the thickness and seeming

* Bee you, what porter sitx withun the vest:bule >—what face watelics at the
threshold ¢
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eonsistency of a snow-cloud ; the lamps piereing it like stars. And
now he distinetly saow -ﬂmpru somewhats casdabliae - indnutline {hod
af the human furm, gliding slowly and with regnlar evolutions througn
the eloud.  They appeared hloodless: their Bodies were transparent,
and contracted or expanded, like the fulds of s serpent As they
maved in majestic arder, he heard a lavwe snuml—tr chast, ns it
ware, of voice tieh each ennsht and cchoed from the other ;) a low
sound, but musical, which secned the chant_af sonie unspeakahly
tr'mqml Joy. None of fhese apparitions haeded him His intense
longing 1o aceost them, ta he of them, to maka ane of this rnavement
of acrin) happiness - for sueh it seemnd to him —wade him stroteh
forth bis wrms and seek to ery aloud, bot enly an inartienlate whisper
passed his lips; and the wovement and the wmnsie wend on the sime
as if the mortad were not there. Slawly they ghided rannd and alalt,
il in the smoe majestie order, one after ane, they floated Ihrmlv-ll
the easemnent and were lost in 1he moanlight ; Then, s hie eyes fal-
lowed them, the easement beeane dirkened with same ohjeet undis.
imguishahle at the tivst caze. ol which sufliced mysteriansly ta
chanze imta meffabile harvor the delight he had hefore experienend
By derees, s ohjeet stiped itself to s sieht. Ttwas ns that of &
Iyman head, eovercd withon daek vesl, thranzh whieh glared with livid
and dewonine fire, eyes that froze the manow of his bones. Nothing
clse of the face wias digtingniabiable - nothine b thase intolerahle
eyes It his toreor, thatl even ol the ficst seemod bevowd wature to
endmid, was inereased o thonandddold, when, atter apanse, the phan-
tam elided slowly inita the elranher. Phe eland setveated fraw it ax
it adianced ; the Leteht lampe crew wan, and fHekered restlessiv as
stibe foeath of ats presenes s form was weiled as the fee, hut
the enathine was (hal of o Tewale ) yet ot moved ned as move even the
chaste thad simnlate the livine 1t seomed rather to erawd as same
vast nieslipen reptile o nnd ponsmg, at leneth i cowered heside the
trhbe which held the myatie valune, 'md .l"‘\]ll fixed ils eyes throngh
the tilmy veal on the eash ivvoker. ALl meies, the maost grotesgue, of
Maonlcar Paintorm fhe '\v’\ Nowth wounld have ftlad o aive tathe vienge
af impy ar liend that 'mntrf af dl"n”V ln.ll("llll\' which Gpnk(’ to the
shuddering vatuee in thase eyes slone. '\“ else sa dark—shronded
—veded and brvabke, Bk that hurning glave 8o intense, sa bivad,
yoet s livine, Liad an i comethiees thod was almost dwwan, ity
HIREAT of hate snd e L:-r\Y womelling thot served ta show that
the chodawy Horear was et ol aospirit, hut padook of matter
encenrh gl !p.q 1o make it e dendly and fearful an cnemy 1o
watirial fnrms,  As, elineing with the grasp of agony to the wall—
Lis liuir proot—lug eyobatls st whinge, he st Eﬂll‘d |mrL unpan that
appalline wazoethe Tnage speke 10 him—Lis saul rather {han his ear
pain )n-lu-nrlml thn TI,I"“_I!R oxnd

“Mhem hast onterad the ipneeasnrable remion. I am the Dueller
of 1hn ’l‘hg-pdug!d What wanldst, thow with me®  Silent ? Dost
not thy haloved ? Ts 1t not forme that thon hast
ts of thy vacc? Wouidst thou he wise? \Inm-
copnfless ages. Kiss e, my wortal lover.”
wled near and nearer tu ‘.um- it crept ta his

And the Hona;; vl
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nide, ita Breath hreathed vpan his cheak | With a sharp ery he fell ta
the sarth insensible, and r‘pw no more tili, far in the noow of the
next day, he a.r.rupd his ryes and found himeelf in his hed, ~the
LA FOtE Bun qfrmm'lng threugh hiz lattice, and the bandit V:u‘lc hy
r\m side, engaged in polishing his mnhnnﬂ,, and whistling n Calabrian
longonir.

CHAPTER VIIL

This man puranes bis woars esfling,
Aud wrirea 1L hard e yroom the sk,
Wl happoreee nmanen is fulling
Dosen from, Giod s hosgng 5)leat]y,
ReWILLER.

1% one of thosa islands whnse history the imperisbable literatnre
and renown of Athens yet invest with melancholy interest. and om
which Nature, in whom “there 19 nothing melanchely,” still bestows
8 glory of keenery and climata equally radinnt for the freeman ar the
slnve—the lonian, the Venetinn, the Gaul, the Turk, or the restless
Hritom,—Zsnoni had fixed his ‘bridal Home. There {he nir carrics
with it the perfumes of the plains for miles along the bloe translueent
deep,®  Seen trom ove of 1ts green sloping llrl"htn the island he had
srlectad seemed one delicions 'n\ni(’n "The fowers and tanrets of its
enpital g]mmmw amidst, groves of aranges :and Jemons - vimeyards
aud olive-weods filling up the valleys, and clanhering alomg 1he Wil
sides ; and villa, fnrm, and cottare envered with ]u\lm.mt trellises of
dark-groen lraves and purple fruit. For, there, the prodizal heanty
yot seems half ta justify 1|]|(an erneeful superstitions of o cereed that,
ton enumaured of earth, vadber brought the deities to man, {lan
raised the mian ta gheir less alluring and less voluptuous Olympus.

And still ta the fishermen, weaving yet their autique dances on the
sund—to the maiden, adarning yet, with many a silver fibula, her
glussy tressas under the tree that overshadows her tl.mquil cot-—the
same Great Mather that watelied over the wise of Sames—the demo-
cracy af Coreyra—the gracefnl and decp-langht In\(*Jm(sk of Miletus
—smiiles as graciously as of vare, VFor the North, philesophy and
freedam are exsentials to hunan happiness.  In the lunds whicl
Aphrodite rose from the waves to gavern, as the Seasons, band in
hand, steodd to welcone hey om the shores § Nafure is all- sullicient.

e isle which Zanoni had selected was ome of the loveliest in that
divine sca. iy ahode, at some distance fram the city, but near one
of ihe creeks an the shore, belonged ta a Venetinn, and though small,
liad more of elegance than the natives ordinarily ‘cared for. On the
aeas, and in myvhi rade his vessel. His Indiang, as before, 1-inistered
inmuie xravity to the serviee of the household. Ne ipnt could be
more henntiful—no solitude Jess invaded.» 1o the mystericas know-

* Lee T Hallaued's 'nn.u tn the lonian sles, K¢, . 14,
1 lleavere Hyam
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ledge of Zanoni—to the harmless ignorance of Viola—the babbling
lntf;arish world of civilized man was alike unheeded. The loving
sky and the lovely eartlt are companions enough to Wisdom and to
Ignorance while they love !

Althongh, as T have before said, there was nothing in the visible
nceupations of Zanoni that betrayed a cultivator of the oceult sciences
his habits were those of A man who remembers or retlecis. He loved
to roum alone, chiefty at dawn, or at nizht, when the goon was clear
{especially in each month, at its rise and full), miles and miles away
over the rich inlands of the island, and io cull herbs and flowers,
which he hoarded with jealous eare. Sotuetimes ut the dead of nizht,
Viola would wake by an instinet that told her he was not by her
side, and, stretching out her arms, find that the stinet hax not
deecived her. But she early saw that he was reserved on his peculiar
liabits, and if at times a chill, a foreboding, a suspicious awe erept
aver her, she forbore to question him. But his rambles were not
always unaccompanicd—lhe took pleasure in excursions less solitary.
Often, when the sca lay hefore them like a Inke, the barren dreariness
of the opposite eoust of Cephallenia contrasting the smiling shores on
which they dwelt, Viola and himself would pass days in eruising
slowly avound the coast, or in visits 10 the neighbouring icles. Yrery
spot of the Greek soil, “ that fair Fahle-Land,"” seemed to him familiar;
and as he conversed of the Past, and its exquisite traditions, he taught
Viola to love the race from whieh have descended the poetry and the
wisdow of the world. There wis much in Zanoni, as she knew him
better, that deepened the fiscination in which Viela was [rom the
first entlualled.  15is love for hersell was so tender, so vigilant, and
bad tliat bost mnd most endurving attribute. that it seemed rather
gratetul for the happiness fu its own cures than vain of the happiness
it ereated,  1his babitual mood with all who approached himy was
el und gentle, almost to apathy.  An angry word never passed his

ps—an anzry elen never shot from hus eyes. Onee they had been
expiosed to the davger not. uneomon i those then hall-sivace lands.
Sotie pitates who infested the neighbouring coasts hud heavd of the
avrival of the strangers, and the seamen Zanoni entployed had zogsiped
of their master's wealth,  One night alter Viola had rotsred 10 rest,
she was awnkened by a slicht noise below.  Zanont wus not by her
side : shie Hstencd fnsome warm. Was that o aroan that cume upon
her ear ¥ She slarted up, she weut 1o the door; all was still.” A
fontstep now slowly approached, and Zanout entered ealm as usual,
and seemed nmeonserons of her fears. The neat moming, three men
were [owwl dead at the threshold of the principud entrance, the door
of which had been foreed.  They were recogmsed in the neighbour-
hood as the most sunouinary and terrible marauders of the evasts—
men stained with a thousand murders, and who had never latherto
failed i any attermpt to which the lust of rapine had impelled thens.
The foolsteps of muny others were trucked &o the scashore it
seemed that their accomplices must have fled on the death of their
leaders. But when the Veunctizn Proveditore, or authorty, of the
islapd, came to cxamine inta {he matter, the most nuaccountable
mystery was the manuer fn which there rutfiens had wet their fute.



partment in which he erdinardly
8 of the sarvants had even hnen
No marks of human violenee were en
1d made wo sirn. From that
s whnlg vicinity—-was saered. The
sennreze, rogarded
a for Yirgin] held inder hor
oly Gmpkq nronnil| facile ta all
ingmlay nuel m'\Ja stip Im'\lny
g u native, o hnse voiee often

and wheee land wns nevar
drer he ]md lott iheiv shore preserved his
and sl point te e lalty latanng

vim seateed alone and Hmn--%lll‘ul, n
had hnngt e 4 hian
ielp thove ave o ity <prmes

ol rnllvnrnr} fram :

mmnm-\, hy oy
haneat u'F‘ vy had
the hants of mmg " TRut Za
tha slinde nf {he platanus, Int

ess apon to the o

which Tleradotug has commemaorated,  Often ot nieht the mean, ot
Teast | hoheld Lim amerging from the myrle anl evnlis Wﬂt claile Hm

Ivi!lr_wl.s.
tzhle mat

I {he marsh that embeds the pools pontamineg the inflnm.
a, all the i Ve of \l‘l!icl'. asapplicd 1o the nevves of

ls :-\'lllmul \‘rl njore,

nﬁm' wnn]
hf‘ﬂf“
andd “Inrlh llm cn;ur hlmn M llm nn'u.mh AgENAN ex, T g0 mmmr
legends, \\r11|\||v| pmerons and abost e
ﬂm 1al: mr‘ 1 80 singnlarly sebyeeied,
“rh"lh‘vr‘r the pursnifst et
thase hnunts, mllhl*! they were Nnked with, or else sulingdinnie 10, o
main and moaster decirn, which ooy “l"\ll day eyt
human emnpany of 'V
The EORLe |||:|f (.
totristh.  And sene
dimly awnre that ani
elivig 10 estahie
titul, sueh ns 1l
romstard i '1m| HN[HJ'\H\'I‘

aoer nl!v. walies tow bich

tedilnse “"mr]mmm. and fuvanred

) i
nothe swaeet

Ao eondivmed and st renetlye ned
ydon Ll \\ill;r\m.ml 1 _hw ir ~wae il hfu

Myenes, !!lﬂ Lm w nnt ni \\] vt wt

1 cver her

wa /.m\mll mwxh(mml Imr 0 \vnl\\ nul Inmuh \ u( |l
Lt \l_'*r‘nmz! l'L i
“Tell me nm .2,

wr’ph-\ul ‘h\ ];._q_v
of theowe Il\vl'ul\lll‘l"t'll

nmlﬂrhr"- that scom fn H on m( Hn- MmusIe oy |l 1|
tant s theces,  Vlas o e shape heen 1o thae wper
beauti Iyl thon the e d-—nn vo
awn Tomzne and whis
krnowledee 5 5

“Noall isg eanfosed in theo deeams, wheti
and \rhnn at the sonud of 11-\' foalstops | e o,
nnl]nu" huf novuene wm FTUASLON af 1
nnld—fn the rumnm nf

ue ! vrmg_ oY et
r 10 ther of strne




ZANOXL 173

“ Yet, Low is it that visions less fuir than these once seemed to thee
wo alluring ?  Tlow is it that they thea stirred thy fancics and filled
hy beart®  Once thou didst desire a luiry-land, and now thou seemest
g0 contented with comwou life !

“ Huve ] not explined it to thee before - Ts it common life, fhien,
to love and to live with the one we love? My true fairy-fand is won !
Speuk 10 me of 1o other.” ;

And so Night surprised them by the lonely beach ; and Zanoni,
allured teom his subliimer projeets, and hending over that tender luce,
forgot that, in the Harmenious Infimte whieh spread sround, there
were other worlds than thut one buman heart !

CIIAPTER 1X.

Thiere 18 a principic of the saul, supertor to ull nuture, through which we are
cipithle 0L surpassusz the order mul systems of the world.  Wien the soul iy
clevated to uatines better than itself, then it s entirely xeparated from snbur-
hinate natares, eachauees this tor anothier hite, and, desertivg the order of
things vt wineh ot wxe connected, hnks wod nungles itsell with another.—
fAMBLILHLS,

“Avox-Ar! Adon-Ai!- appezr, appear!”

Al in the Tonely eave, whenee onee hud gone forth the oracles of
a heathen cod, there ewerzed from the shadows of fuutastic rocks a
Tnons and giantie colmm, glittermee aud shilting. 1t vesembled
the shamng but misty spray, whiel, seen afar off, & fountain secins 1o
semd np oo starry m:‘:l The radimee ht the stalactites, the erags,
the arehies of the cave, and shed @ pade and tremudous splendour on
the featmes of Zanont.

¢ Soiof Brermad Laght,” said the voker, “thou fo whose know-
ledire, srade wfter grnde, vee abier race, 1attauned at last, on the
Lroad Chuldeean plams -thon from whom I have drawn go lacgely of
the wimtterable knowledee, that yei eternity alove ¢ swliee to drain
—thou who, conzental with myself, 50 far as our vavions hemzs wili
permtt, hast been for centuries my Guniliw and oy lviend —ausw cr we
wnd conn .l

From the coliwmn there emerged a shape of waimagrinable <lory,
Tts face was that of @oman in ats lrst youth ; but solemn, as with the
couserousniss of eferuity and the tranquality of wisdons : light, like
starheus, lowed through its transparent vems ; light inade its hmbs
themselves, wad undulated, in restless sparkles, through the waves of its
dazzling Tidr, With ifs avws folded on its breast, it stood distant a few
feet feomt Zanony, and its low voiee murnieed geutly—“ My counsels
were sweel to thee onee; and onee, wight after night, thy sou could
follow my wmas through the ntroubled splendowrs of the Tufimte,
Now thou st bound thyself hack 10 the carth by its strongest
chains, and the attraction tothe clay is more potent (han the s_\'mgm-
thies that drew Lo thy charms the Dweller of the Starbean and the
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pereeive P Reeause iu her sonl all his love. There is no intermediata
passion with which {he things thon wonldst charm to her have usan-
ciation and affinities. Thair attraction is bnt {0 tha desires and orav-
ings of the intellect. What have they willi the pascion that ig of earth,
ani] the kope that goes direct to heaven P™

“ But can thers ha no medinm—non link—in which onr aanls, na
our henrts, enn b united, and sn mine muy have inflnence aver har
own®”

“ Agk me nnt-—than wilt not comprehend me 1

“1 adjure thee ! —speak 1™

“When two sonls are divided, knowest thon not that a third in
which hoth meet and live ia the hink between them !

“T do comprehend thee, Adon.Ai," said Zanoni, with a light of
more hnman jay npon his fiuece than it hiad ever hefore heen seen 1o
wear ; “and ifymy destiny, which here 15 dark ta mine pyes, vonch-
safes tn me the happy 1ot of the hnmble—if over there he a child that
1 may clasp 10 my]mqnm and eall my own l—u"

“And iz it o ha man at last, that thou hast aspired to he more
than man ?™

“ But a child=a seennd Viola 1™ mormured Zanoni, acareely heed-
ing the San of Light; “a young sonl fresh from Heaven, that T may
rear from 1he first moment it touches earth—whose wings 1 may trein
to follow mine throueh the glorics of ereation ; and thraugh wham tha
mother herself may he led npward over the rendm of death 1™

“ Beware—refleet 1 Knowest thon not that thy darkest enemy
dwells in the lteal ? Thy wishes bring thee near and nearer ta
humanity ™

“ Ah, TTumanity iz swret 1 answered Zanoni.

And s the Seer spoke, on the glorions face of Adaon-Ai thera hroke
A amile. .

- » = - . -

CHAPTER. X.

Mtarnn wtarnne trihnit, martalia eonfert
Mortaha; divina Dens, peritnra caducus *
Aumyi_ Peroun caxntra Symmacans, lih. §.

CTS FAOM THF¥ LETTERS OF ZANONT TO MEINOUR.
TETTEIL T_

Taon hast not informed me of the progress of thy pupil; and T
foar that so differently does Cirenmstance shape the minds of the
rations ta which we nre deacended, from the intense and earnest
ildren of the eurlier world, that even thy most earaful and elaborate
ndanee would fail, with loftier and parer natures than that of tha

o

e Etormal gluss etornml things, tha Martal gathara maortal things: God, thet
is dizang, and the penshahle that which 1w perishinhie.

g
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Neophyte thoun bast admitted within thy gates. Even that third glata
of being, which the Indian sage® rizhitly recognises as being hetween
the leep and the waking, and describes un]mrhctly by the name of
TRANCE, 18 unknown to the children of the narthern world ; and few
‘mt wrmld reenil to indulge it, remeding ils peopled (:*thn as the
mdyd and delusion of the mind. Tnstead of ripening and enltaring
that airy soil, from which natare, duly known, can evoke {ruits so
reh and flowers so fair, they sirive hui to excludle i lmm their gaze ;
‘ch‘y esteemn 1hat stmggle of the intelleet from wen's nurrow world
to {he spinii’s infimte home, as a disease which the leeeh must extir
pate with pharmae anill drugs, and know not even that it is from this
conditjon of their {JPH‘IE, i ity maost imperfeet and mfant fora, that
Puoetry, Musie, Art —all that belong ta an ldea of Bewty, to whicl
nenh( fis \lﬁl‘[llllg nar wakivg can furnish archetype :and actual sewbianee
s thair immartal hirth,  When we, O ’&l(]lmur i the far tine,
were aurselves the Neaphytes and 1\.\p|r.m|sf wewere of 8 elass 10
which the welual warld was shut and bivred. OQur forefathers had 1o
aljeet in bfe but knowledge.  From the cradle we were predestined
and reared ta wisdom as 1o a priesthoad.  We conmeneed resenreh
where modern Conjeeture eloses its fahless wings. Aud with us,
those were the eomnan elements of scienee which the sares of 1o-day
disdnin as wild chimneras, ov despiir ol as wunf: athamable mysteries,
Even the fundamental principles, 1the large, yet sinple theoties of
Ell'r’frlmty and Magnetsm, rest oliscure and dim in the disputes of
their hlinded sehools ;. yet, even 1 onr youth, how few ever attuined
to the first circle of the brother! hood, and, afler weardy ewjoyiue the
sublitne privileges they soueht, they volunt; wily abindoned the light
of the sun, and sunk, without effurt, o the grave, hhe piteas ina
trackloss deseret, avernwed by the “atillness of Their sulitwde, and
appalled hy the shsenee of o goal. Thou, 1w s ham nothing seens Lo
Yive dut the dewire 1o duon - thou, who, mdilferent whether Hleads to
weal nr 10 wor, lendest thysddi 1o sl who would tread the path of
mysierions seienee, o Human Book, msensate fo the precepts i
enounees s thon hast ever mught and offen made addifions 1o our
nunber,  But o these bave only heen vouchsafed pavial seerets
vanity and passion mlitted them Iurﬂu‘ vest ;) and now, withowt othe r
tnterest Lhea that of an experiment in &(‘I(‘llf‘t‘ without love, and weth.
anut pity, thau exposest this new soul taihe |m7 irels of the Teewendons
ardent ! Thon thinkest that a zeal so imguisitive, o conrase so absa-
Tute nnd (l:mnlln‘_&'u, may snflice 1o conguer, wlhiere austerer mteileet
und purer virtue have so often faled. Thou thinkest, toa, that 1he
goerm af art that lesan the Paintes’s wond, as 1l compreehonds indself the
rutire emhrvo of Power and He: anty, iy be expaaded into the stalely
flov er of 1he GoldenSeicner. B i a new cxperiment tu thee, e
gentle with thy Neaplate, and of his nature disnppomt thee in the
fimt, stoges of the proeess, disiniss o back 1o the Real, while it s
yet time to enjoy the hriet aud antwerd Bife which dwells inthe senses,
and eloges with the fomb. And as | thus adowish thee, O A\ILJumu

'
ne, epenking af Reshon, anv.— ‘Tatlie Qmiselent the thrae modes
walinge tond draner ceare ne Cumtiuctly lecogiasug irange A a

i ondatian of o,
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wilt thou smile at my ineonsistent hopes ® T, who have ko invaiiably
refused tn initiaste athers into our mysierics,—1 hegin ut last ta eom-
prehend why the great law, which binds man to his kind, even when
secking most ta set himself aloof from their condition, has made thy
cold avd blocdless seience the link between 1hyself and thy ruce —
why f/ou hiast sought converts and pupils—why, in sceing life after
life voluntirily dropping from our starry order, than still aspirest ta
rencw 1he vanished, and repair the lost—why, amidst thy ealeulations,
restless and unccasing as the wheels of Nature herself, thou recoilest
fromi the thought To e arant!  So with yself; at lnst 1, 100, seek
n convert—an equal—1, foo, shudder ta he alone! What thou hast
warned me of has come to pass. Love reduces all ibings to itself.
Either must [ be drawn down to iBe Ralure of the heloved, or hexs
must ke lifted to my own.  As whatever belengs tn true Art has
ulways necessarily had altraction {for »s, whase very heing is in the
ideal whenee Art descends, so in ilis fuir creature 1 have learved, st
last, the sceret that bound we 1a her at the first glance. The daughter
af wunsie - wusie, passtng into Ler being, heeame poetry. 1t was not
the stage that afiracted her, with its hollow falsehoods; it was the
land in her own faney wloel the singe seemed to centre and repre-
sent. ‘T'here the poetry found a voice--there it struggled into imper-
feet shape; and then (that land, menflictent for i) 1t fell back upon
eelb. lh colomed her thonghts, it swlised her soul; it asked not
wards, it ereated not things; it gave birth bul to emctions,” and
Invished ttself an dreams. At last eame love: wed there, ns R riverd
into the sea, it paured its restless waves, 10 become mute, and deep, ¥
und stll - the everlasting mirrar of the heavens,

And 1~ it not throuch this poetry which lies within her that she
may be led inta the large poviry of the universe! Often 1 Listen to
her eaveless tatk, and find oracles 0 3ts unconscious heauty, as we
fid Mrange virtues in some louely flowee. 1 see her nund npening
nnder my eyes; and n ils fair fertilty whal ever-teeming naveltics
of thought T O Mejnour! how many of aur tribe have unravelled the
faws of the universe —have solved the riddles of 1he exterior nature,
and dedueed the hgli from darkuess!  And is nal the POET, who
ctudies nothing but 1hie human hearet, a greater philosopher than all
Kuowledge and atheism are meampatible. 1o know nature 13 to
Lo that there must be a God ! But docs it require this to examine
the method and architecture of ereation ? Methinks, when 1 look
upon a pure mind, however ignorant and childlike, that I sce the
Auzust and Imminterial Oue, more clearly than in all the orbs of matter
nlueh earcer at 1his hiddmg through the space.

Nightly is it the fundamentad deerce of our order, that we must
nnlmrl our xeerets only to the pure. The most terrible part of the
ordeal is in the templations that vur power aflords to the eriminal. 1f
it were possible that a malevoleut bemng eould attain to cur facultics,
wlhat disorder it might introduce into the globe! Happy thut it s
unf possible ; the malevolence would disarm the power. LU is in the
punty of Viola that 1 relv, as thou more vainly host relied on the
courage or ihe genins of thy pupils, Bear me witness, Menour!
Never sinee the distant day in which 1 pierced the Arcans or our

¥



LANOXNT.

€ O &.b..hu . fJ @
2843 NpEEd
B M“.mm. é
ol Sl |

953

g nm H
fEEE
P05 g
bR
W..rm. -M
cEED
a5 A
P..mw 2"
..Wfﬂuum

2§
0T B
il <
H.Mlm.r.‘.
v I

g
e

h,

oret 2ou

-

5

o o

&)

e

=2

WW!&» & cmn I.mm
L9 REsd

SRR X
R
[
P 1.M S
EES g
g5
- ﬁ‘n.w 2
T
HoBy
=20 gy
[ B
(=]
%3 z
e
g
82
U
-
a
=
©
-4
-8
oz
-
g2
E
LSt i
g% -2
B
2.9 pe
SEdE
3
BEcs
Qi =it
S
HEve
i S
E o &l
Mu ﬂmw =]
SR
@=L
[ 2 M
Q) If=p =
PN e g}

could v

... :
SE| SR
3 3 mﬁwh
-0
SE8 £
g .mwxm
z Ry
Pl <] -
5 i R
Mt Ten
FheEr
= R
- PL,S828
e chees 121
g 2 ,q]%
g2 e )28
QR BAGT .
e e
< =4 o
(1] w
.Ii..m

shap

am
:

he dese

+
1

alion—uo wusic,

w
3
¥

nlior
oW
nower wbove all

s of the bn

3.3
2 .” nM
2%
P
3
e B
D W
-
)
- up
- [0 -
Legad-r
S G s ¥ (1
@ gy ¥ W
HaBH |
2B 22. -]
B G Bl
o= 3 =)
23 2 a.

wluoe of the oo
nlere i

der rulhe

What the ssusual

E
€
4

here it breathes, and fo

ow T

hew ac f

s }

besom

sall

less

fove




passinn tlmn a syn
speak to ! thee of ¥

erm to ne lhe

e senao of the
on us, x\.nf.l the more

to from R,  Tiot

\mmnrlm

who Iy

&
:

S e 1

2 12
X5
= Gl
=
-

3t
"
o)

B

[3

'l“..',v. in
so of fle

“And yet dost thou not mer

“Sunee T hnve Inged her, Mc‘muus
the gruve which devours the hearts

Thou wort risht s of

ATl
can he oll cpirit, th




150 ZANOKT

again thelr own childhood in the faces of their children—if, in that
Lyt 1bey are hern ones more inta the holy Tnnoeence which is the
first state of existence—if they ean f{eal that on nan devolves alminst
an Angel's duty, when he lias a life to guide from {he cradle, und o
soul to nurture for the Tleaven—what to me must he the rapture, ta
weleume un Inheritor of 1] the gifts whieh double themselves in helng
shared ! Heow sweet ihe power 1o wateh, and 1o guard--tao insdil the
knowledge, 10 averl the evil, and ta zuide hack the river of life in a
richer, aud broader, and decper stream, ta ihe paradise from whieh it
flows! And beside that river our souls shall mect, sweel Maother,
Qur child shall supply the sympathy that fails as yet; and what shape
ghall Launt thee, what terror shall dismay, when thy juitiation is
heside the eradle of thy ehild !

CIHTAPTER XI.

‘They thus hepulde the wny
Frutill the blustritg stormia v overhlowne,
W hen weernng La returne whenee they dul wtray
They eannat finde that path whiel tirst wns showne,
Dot waunder to nued fra oo wnies auknowne
SPENKER'S Facrie Queene, hgoh 1, eanta s st x

Yrs, Viola, thou art another heing than when, hy the threshald of
{hy Italinm home, thou didst follnw thy diw faneies through the Land
a Bhadow ; or when 1hou didst vainly seck to pive voice fo Tdeal
henuty. on the boards where Hinson counterfeits Earth and  Heaven
for an hour, 1l the weary sense, awaking, sees hut the tinsel and the
seenc-shifter,  Thy sportt reposes in it own bappmess. Trs wio-
devings have fomnd o gonl i amoment there often dwells the seuse
of eternify @ for when |mmn|m“y happy, we kuow that it is u'n‘mssihln
to die. Whenever the sonl feefs i2a §y) it feels everbusting ile !

‘Vhe initiation is deferved —thy davs and nights are left 1o no ather
vistons Than these with which o eontenfed heavt enchauts o guilefese
fauey.  Glendoveers and sylphs, pardon me if I question whetlier
those visions are not laveher than yoursetves !

My stand by the beach, and see the sun sinking into the sea
Now long now have they dwell on that fslaud WY Live matters b1
way he months, or years —wlid atiers! Why should 1, or they,
keep account of that happy time® s in the decam of o nioment
ages mny seem o piss, su sball we mensure transport or woe - by the
leneth of the dream, or the number of cmotions that the dican
ncalyps ?

The sum sinks slowly down; the air is arvid and oppressive ; on the
st The stately vessel lies mn!mukba on the shore, no leat trembies
un The treen.

Violz deew wearer to Zauoniy o presentimen? she could not define
maile her heart beat more quchh ; vud, looking, into his [sce, shw
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was struck with its expression : it was anxious, abstracted, perturbed.
“T'his stillness awes me,” she whispered.

Zanoni did not scem to hear her.  He muttered to himself, and his
cyes gazed round restlessly.  She knew not why, but that gaze, which
secnicd to picree into space—that muttered voice in_some foreign
langunge—revived dimly her carlier superstitions.  She was more
fearful since the hour when she knew that she was to he a motber,
Strangze crisis in the life of woman, and in her love!  Something yet
unborn begins already to divide ber heart with that which had been
before its only monarch !

“ Look on me, Zanoni,” she said, pressing hiy hand.

e twmed : “Thon art pale, Viola; thy hand trembles!”

“Ltis truc. ] feelns if some enemy were ereeping near us.”

* And the instinet deccives thee not.  An enciny is indeed at hand.
I scc it through the heavy air; 1 hear st through the silence: the
Ghostly One—the Destroyer---the Prstinexce ! Ab, seest thon how
the leaves swarm with juscets, only by an -flort visible to the eve.
They follow the breath of the pliguc!™ As he spoke, a bird fell
from the houghs at Viola’s fect; it tluttered, it writhed an instant,
and was dead.

“Oh, Viola!” eried Zanoni, passionutcly, “ that is death. Dost
thou not fear to die ¥ ™

“To leave thee?  Ah, ves!”

“Andaf 1 could teach thee how Death may be defied—il 1 could
arrest for thy youth the course of tuine =it T conid—"

e paused abraptly, for Vioia's cyes spoke only tevror ; ber check
and lips were pale.

“Speak not thus--look not thus,” she saud, recoiling from him,
“You dismay me. Al speak not thus, or 1 showd tremble—no, vot
for myself, but for thy chidd.”

“Thy child! But wouldst thou reject for thy child the sume
glorious boom ¥

* Zanomi 1

“Well 1 .

“The <un has sunk from our eves, but to rise on those of ofliers.
To disappear from this world, is to live in the world afw. Oh, lover
= oh, hnshand ! she continued, with sudden energy, *“ tell me that
thou didst but jest—that thon didst but tyifle with my foily ! There
in less terror m the pestilenee than in thy words.”

Zanow’s brow darkened; he looked at her in siience for some
moments, mud then sid, almost severely—

“Wihat bast thon known of me to distrust 2

“Oh, pardon, pardon '—nothmg ! eried Viols, throwing herself on
his breast, and bursting intotears. “ 1 will not believe eveun thine own
words, if they seein to wrong thee!” e kissed the tears from her
eyes, but made no answer. .

“Aud ali!” she resamed, with an enchanting nud child-like smile
“if thon wouldst give me achurm agaiust the pestilence ! see, I wi
take it from thee.”  And she lud her lund on a small antique amulet
that he wore on his breast.

“Thou knowest how often this has made me jealous of the pust -
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“ Hos the wisdom of ages brought me no, happier hours thau those
commou to the shepherd and the herdsman, with no world beyond
Eheir 9v,i’lla,',_zc—---no aspiration beyoud the kiss und the smile of

ome !

Aud the moon resting alike over the ruins of the temple of the
departed Ureed—over the hut of the living peasant—over the imme~
morial mountain-top, and the perishable herhage that clotbed its sides,
scemed to smile back its answer of calm disdain to the being who,
perchance, might have seen the temple built, and who, in ﬁis in-
mmb]c existecce, might Lebold the wountwin shattered from its



BOQK THE FIFTH.

THE EFTFTLCTS OF THE ELIXIR.

CHAPTER, 1.

Zum Seslon wahwuen, neb | in maire Rrost,
P “ a A -

Wy, stebind i s, g hlielst erstnnnt bmizge #*
Faonse,

I1 will he remembered that we left Master Phole by the hedside of
qwndrm and aq waking from that profeund <i]Lmhn fhe 1reoi
tiemy of the past nighi eame baeribly haek 1o Li s ming, the Hng
wan uttered s evy, and eovered iz face with bis havis,

“ Good worrew, liveelleney ™ said Pioie, gaily,  “ Cormo di Raceo,
you have slepy, sourdly 1™ -

The ‘;numg of thy man's voiee, so lusty, ringing, and lm*\ﬂm‘“
served to seatter helare 11, the ph.m!fu.m.] that yei Yaunted Clyndun’y
memory.

He rose erect in hig bed, ™ And where did you find me? Wiy
are you here ¥

“Where did. 1 find you!™ repeated Phole, in surpmse—" in vour
bed, to be sure, Why sm 1 here ' —heeause 1the Padrong hade ms
"“.l il vevr wak’ mg, -md eftend your eovimgrnls, "

“ The Padvone, Memeny '—is b arrived ¥

“ Arrived and ﬂ\r;mrﬁ A Smml e has lefi this Jetter for you ™

“ Give it mE, and wuit withond 1310 ] arg deessed ™

“ At j'mn servine, | have hespoke sy eveollont hreaktast | vou
must, he hangry, 1T oaw s very dolerdile ponk | 5 m.mL‘x. arm ""\LP“
to et You =il he startlod mt my eorins u e
My sin 'Il‘l" 1 trvsd, will wot disturh o, ,M\uu
pere o, sl 5 i ||n.rmr1r 170 .hl- |l|§z1|tlul s,
bine over his shonlder,
the donr.

Cyrcdon was aleeady deep in 1he condents nl the fllnwing lettar . —

“ When 1irst, reesived (Lee ug iy pupd], 1 promises /npm_h i
eomvineed by thy frst irinls fliat thou eonTds {-mi gwell not {he

oL L

A Ty ennly dwalt, alas ! ir, oy heoasd,
- . B L™
Wy wtorulest thei woy 3ndg (nokest Aot astoniched ¥
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namber of our arder, hut the list of the victims who have napired to
it in vain, I wouid not rear thee to thinc ewn wretehadness snd
doum—] would dismiss thee back to the world. T fulfil my pro-
mise. Thinec ordeal has heen the casiest that Neaphyle ever knew.
I asked for nothing hut ahstinenee fram ihe scnsual, and a hrief
experiment of thy patience and thy faith. Go back ta thine own
world ; thou hast no nature to aspire to onrs!

“1t was I who prepared Tdolo Lo reccive thee al the revel. 1t
was I who instigaied the old beggar to ask thee for alms. It was
1 who left apen the book that thou couldst not rcad without violstin
mv command. Well, 1thou hast scen what awaits thee at 1he 1hrnshol§
of knowledge. Thou last confronted the first foc that menaces bim
whom the senses yet grasp and enthral.  Dost thou wonder that 1
close upon thee the gates for ever! Dost thon not comprehend, at
lasi, Ut 1t needs a soul tempered, and puriied, and raised, not hy
external apells, hut hy its awn sublimity and valour, to pass the
threshold, and disdain the foe? Wretch! all my silence avails
uothing for the rash, for the sensual—for him who desires our secrets,
hut to pollute them ta gross enjoyments and scllisl vice #  How have
the impostors and sorecrers of the carlier times perished by their
very attempt to penetrate the mysteies that should purify, aud not
deprave!  They have hoasted of the philosopher’'s stone, and died in
rags; of {he immortal elixir, and suuk to their grave, gray before
their fime.  Lezends fell you, that 1he fieud rent thewm iuto frag-
nieuts. Yes; the fiend of 1heiv ownunholy desires and eriminal designs!
What they coveted thow covetest; and if thon hadst the wings of
a scraph, thou enuldst soar not from the slough of thy maortality.
Thy desire for kuowledze, hut petulant presumyption; thy thirst
for happiness, but the discased longing for the unclean and muddied
walers of corporeal pleasure; 1hy very love, which usually ¢levates
even the wenn, a passion that caleufates ireason amidst the first
elow of lust;—thou, ome of us! "'nou, a hrother of the August
Order'  Thou, an Aspirant ta the Stars that shine in the Shemaid of
the Chaldean lore! H’hc cacle can raise but the caglet to the sun,
I abandon thee to thy twilight ! .

* Rul, alas, fur thee, disobedient and profauc! thou hast inhaled
the elixir; thou hast attructed to thy presence a ghastly and remorseless
foe. 'I'hou thyself nust exorcise the phantom thou hast vaised.  Thou
must return 1o the world ; hut not without punishment. and strong
effort canst thou reeain the enlm and the 1oy of the life thon hast left
behind. This, for thy comfort, will 1 tell {hee: he who lius drawn
into lus frame cven sn little of the volalile and vital energy of the
acrial juices as {hyself, has awakened faculties that eanuot sleep—
faculties that may yet, with patient humility, with sound faiil, and
the rourage thal is nol of the hody like thime, but of the resolute
sud virtuous mind, attain, if not to the knowled=ze that redzms ahove,
to high achievement. in the carrer of men. Thou wilt find the rest-
less mfAnenee in all that thon wouldst undertake,  Thy heart, amidst
vulgar joys, will aspire to somcthivg halier; thy ambition, amidst
sosrse excitement, to something beyond tiy reach,  But decin nat
that thia of iself will suffice for <lory. Yuyually may the cravieg
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lrad thee to shame and zuilt. It is but an imperfert and new-horm
energy, which will not suffer thee {o repose. As thou direatest v,
must thou believe it to be the emanation of thine evil genius ar thy

“ Bul wae to thee ! insect meshed in the wehin which thou hast
entancled limbs and wings! Thou hast nof only inlinled the eliviy,
thou hast conjured the speefre: of all the tribes ef the space, na fue
is ga malignant ta man—and thou hast lifted the veil from thy gaze.
1 cuunut restore fo thee the happy dimness ol thy vision. Know, ot
leasi, that all of us—the Lighest und the wisest— wha have, in seher
{rutl, yassed beyond the thresheld, have bad, as our first fearful task,
fa master and suhdue its grisly and appalling guardian.  Know that
{hou canst deliver thyself fram those livid eyes— know that, while
they haunt, they canuut barm, if thou resistest the thonghts ta
which they tempt, and the berror {hey engender.  Drend fhem most
wher thou behuidest them uot.  And thus, son of the worm, we part!
All {hat T ean tel thee to encourace, yet to warn and te gunde, 1 have
told thee i th_se lines. Not from me, from thysclf Pas come the
cloowy tvial, from which T yet teust thou wilt emerge into peace.
Type of the knawledge that T serve, 1T witbhold po lesson from the
pure aspirunt; 1 am a dark enigma {a the general secker.  As man's
anly mdestruetible possession is his memory, so it is not in mine art to
crumble inte matter the immateril thoughis fhat have sprang vp
witlm thy hreast. I'he 1via might shaffer this castle 1o the dust,
and topple down fhe mountain 1o the plum. The moster has no
wwer to say, ‘ Ixist no more! to gne 1noeent that his knowladpe
!\us inspired.  'Thou mayst change the thought mto new forms —thou
may sl ravefy and sublimate it info a finer spirit; but thou canst not
amihilatc that which bas no home Lut m the memory —na suhsiance
but the idea. Every Tnovent is a sont! Vawly, {hercfore, would
1 or thou undo the past, ar restore 10 iheb the gay hlindness of thy
youtl.  Thou musi endure the influcnee of the elixir thon hast
whnled ; thou must wrestle with the speetre thon hast inveked [

The letter fell from Glyndon's hand. A sort of stuper sueeeeded to
1lie various emotiens which had chased cacli other 1 the perussl—a
stupor, resemhling that whick fallows the sudden destruetion of my
urdent and leng.nnrsed hepie 1o the buman hearl, wlctherii be of Jove,
of avarice, of ambition,  “Lhe loftier world lor whiel he had se {hirs od,
sacrificed, and toded, was closed upon him *“for ever,” and by by
own foulls of rashness and presumnption. But Glyodon’s was not of
{lat nature which submits lene 10 condemn isclf.  1lis imdigmation
hecan (o kindle ogainst Mejnour, who owued he bad fewpied,
and who unw shandoned hin - abandcued bim to the prescnee of a
epectre. ‘T'he Mystic's reproaches stung, rather than banibled him.
What crime lad he committed o deserve lanpuage so harsh ard
disdwmful ¥ Waa is it &0 deep o debasement to feel pleasure 1n the
smile and the eyes of Fillide? 1lad not Zanoni limiscl{ eonfessed
love for Viola?—had bhe wot fled with ler as lis cowpanion®
Glynden never paused {a consider if there are na distineticns Lotween
ane kind of love and another.  Where, {oo, was the great offenee of
yielding to a temptalion which only existed for the brave? Had pot
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tha mystic volunie which Meinaur had pnmosely left apen, hid him
but “Bawnre of fear?™ Was not, then, every wilful pravacativ
held out to the strangest inflnences of the lmiman mind, in the prohihi
tion to enter the ehiamher—in the possession of the key whieh oxeited
his enrinsity—in the voalume which seemed ta dietate the mady hy
which the curiosity was ta he geatified P As, rapidly, these thoughta
passed over him, he hegnn {0 congider the whale r‘(\nglnnt. of Mejnour
either as a perfidions desizm tn entrnp him fa hia own migeyy. nr
as the trick of an impostor, who knew fthat he conld not reslize the
great l)mfnssirmﬁ he had made,  On glaneing again aver the more
mysterions threats and wamings in Mejnonr's letier, they seemed to
assume the langnage of mare parabile and nilegary—the jargon of 1he
Platanists and Pythagoreans. Ry little and lif;?;\_ ha hegan to con.
sider that 1he very spectra he had seen — oven  that ane phantom wo
harrid in s aspect—were hut the delugions which Me nanr's soicnen
had enabled him to entse. The healihfnl synlight, filling up nvery
eranny in his chamher, seemed ta langh away the fevr rs of the pagt
night, Hispride and his resentmient nerved his halitoa] courvage ;
and when, linving hastily dressed himself, he rejomed Piolo, 1t
with » finshied eheek snd o hauehty siep. )

“ 8o, Panla™ said he, “tha Padrone, as you eall him, told yon (o
expeet and welcome me at your village foast 2

“ He did so, hy a message fram g wrefehed old evipple, Thix anr.
priced me at the 1ime, for | thonght e was far distunt, Bt these
groat, ])Ixi]nqnphnrs make 2 joke of fwo ar three hundred lonmies, ™

“Why did you not 1ell me yon had heard from Mejnour #*

“ Reeanse 1he odd eopple forbade win > ,

“ Dud von nof see the man afterwards dn_ring the danee ?™

“ No, Fxeelleney,”

“Thomph '™

“ Allow me 1o serve ynn_" sard Piinlo, p”inq G]}mdnn_'s p]nfr‘_ and
then tithing hig plase. T wish, Signar, now the Padrone 1 gone —
nat U—added ]’;’m]{\‘ as he east rvathior o frightensd and !:Ils.nlfm
ahee roumd the room—""that 1 inean ta sny m\yl,hin_ﬂ- disresyret.ful
of hing —T wigh, T gay, now that he is gane_(hat yon wonld f.n*m ity
an yowrself, and nxk your own heart what your youth was meant }l_\!'?
Not ta hnry yourself «live in thege old ring, and endanger hody and
saul hy studies whieh T am sure no saint nould approve of ™
intg 80 p:ur!inl_ 1]\()1’1r 10 your own (\c('ul)nﬁr_\ng._ Master

“ Why* answered the bandit, a little confused, a gentleman with
plouty of pistoles in his purse, need nnt, of necesaity, make it his pro.
fession to take away the pistoles of other people ! Tt is a different
ifungs {or us poor rocues,  After tan, I alwaya devote o iithe of
my gnine 1o the Virgin; nnd 1 share the rest r;hnritnhly with the
noor,  Rut eat, drink, enjoy vourselt—ho absolved hy your confessar
tor any little peocadilloss, nnd dop’t run too long scores at o time—
that’e my adviea. Your health, Bxeellency ! Pshaw, Siimor, fasting,
rxeept on the daya preseribed to a good Catholie, only engenders
p\:nux}qmg_" 3
Yhantoms 1™
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= wid, what revealed. it ig forhidden the lips ta repeat, the hand ta .
¢ mnrr‘ Nathing sava -l!‘_' an hﬂp life that }gt animated the frame, tc,
5whu_~h th inh: 'gns of the elixir had given vigour and energy h@)nnd
the mnmﬂl of the strongegt, eonld have gnrvived Huf awful hour.
{ Retier ta wake in the eatacombs !u_d sce the hnrlprl rian from their’
cerements_ and !!e r tha gt ir hornid ormes, amanast, the .
festeoring ghae'h wwag of cormpt to frant those festures when:

“the veil wae Lifted, ud hsfeu in thut whispered voiee |
@ ™

o

-
The next day, lendnn ﬂnﬂ fram {he ruined eastle, With what
!__,ng of stavry light had he ernssed the thyeshold o with what memo-
vies ta shudder prarmore st the darknege, did he look hack at the
ht,mm of its time.worn towers,

CHAPTER 1L

o hrugh alran ﬂ
s, arder, substan

in sneh fiue frames, nnm\ fhf-
Lant. of Lnndo& YOU AT an envi-

ft was Hne “'.l!i"“

ih, nn+ entively for h
no lnm'mhr- ninq\ v_\f

onmaanwn—m. 1) eulation. He did not eare
and l'ﬂ“_j hul, ]l liked b 111“- anit good {emper,
n of ugeful undf'rstl_mdmf.:. !le el {

ox

“(-uf \vn\mg wnm'm-—hnctlmn WAy, eeonan;
tionats a_rl ood. She bad o will of Ler ow n, hn'r was nn
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had a great notion of the mghts of a wife, and u strong pereeption of
the qualities that insure comfort. She wonld never have forgiven
hier hasband, had she found him guilty of the mosi passing faney for
another; but, in return, she hod the most admirable sense of propriety
herself. ~ Stie held in abhorrence all levity, all flirtation, all coquetry—
small vices, which often ruin drmestic happiness, bul which a gidfy
nature tncurs without consideratinn.  TBut she did nat think it right
1o love a husband over much. She left a surplus of affeetion for uil
her relations, all her [riends, some of her acquantaness, and Jhe possi-
bility of a second marriage, should any aceident happen to Mr. M.
She kept a’good table, for it suited their station ; an I}?mr temper was
considered cven, though firm 5 but she eould say a sharp thing or iwo,
& My, Mervale was not puuetnal 1o a moment.  She wus very particu-
lar that he should ehangr his shoes on coming home—the carpels were
new aud expensive.  She wus not sulky, nor pussionate—Ilcaven
bless her for that ! — but when displeased she showed it, administered
a dignified rehuhe—alluded 1o her own virtues—to her unele, whe
was ant adwurad, and w the thitty thousand pounds which she had
hrought to the objeet of her choice,  Thut as Mr. Mervale wasa good-
humoured man, owned his faults, and sulscribed to her execlicnee,
the displeasure was soon nver.

Fvery houscliold has its little disnzreements. none fower than that
of Mz aud Mrs. Mervale,  Mrs. Mervale, without being lmproperly
fond of dress, pnd duce atiention to it.  She was never seen out of her
chamber with papers in her hair, nor in that worst, of dis-:llusions—a
morning wrapper. At half-past cizht every morning Mrs, Mervale
was dressed for the day —that 1s, till she re-dressed for dinner ;—her
stays well laced = her ¢ap prim,—her gowns, winter and summer, of a
thick, handsome silk. L:uhca at that tine wore very short waists ; so
did Mrs. Mervale.  Her moniing ornmnents were a thick gold chain,
{ which wus suspended a gold watch—none of those frugile dwarfs
of wcchanism, that look so pretty, and go so l—but a handsome
repeater, whiel chroniled Yather Thne to a momant ; also a mosaic
hrooeh ; also a minature of her uncele, the admiral, set 1u a bracelet.
Yor the evening, she had two bandsome sets—uecklace, carrings, and
bracelets complete—one of amethysts, the other topazes.  With these,
her costumie {or the most parf, was :L"old-coluurcxf sutin and a turban,
in wluch last her picture lad been faken.  Mrs. Mervale had an aqul-
line nose, good leeth, fair hair, and light eyclashes, rather a high com-
plexion, what i3 penerally called a fiue bust, full cheeks, large wseful
1eet, made for walking, larze white hands. with filbert nails, on which
not a speck of dust had, even 1 cluldhood, cver heen known toalight.
She looked a little older than she really was; but that might urisc
from a certain air of dignity and the aforesaid aquiline nose.  Bhe
generally woro short mitlens.  She never read any poetry but Gold
enutl’s and Cowper’s. She was not amuscd by novels, thuugh she
had no prejudice against them. She liked a play and a pantomime,
with asiiglllt supper alterwards.  She did not like coucerts nor operas.
At the beginning of the winter, she sclected some book to read, und
some piece of work to commence. The twu lusted her till the spring,
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when, though sbe continued to work, she left off readinz. licr
favourite study wus history, which sbe read throneh the medinm of
Dr. Goldsmuth,  Her fivounite author in the belles lettres wus, of course,
Dr. Jolmson. A worthier woman, or one more respeeted, was not to
be found, except in o epitaph ! .
it was au nutunin mght. Alr.and Mrs. Mervale, lately returned

from an excursion to \Veymouth, are in the drawing-room--"the
dame sat on this sidc—the man sat on that.”

“Xes, T assure you, my dear, that Glyudon, with all his cecentrici-
ties, wus a very engaging, amisble fellow.  You would certainly have
liked him—all the women did.”

My dear Thowmas, you will forgive the remark,—but that expres-
sion of yours—"wll the women ' —"

“1 bc'g your pardon,-~you are right. 1 meant to say that be was a
general favourite with your clurming sex.”

1 wnderstand,=-rather a frivolons character.”

“Frivolous! no,not exuctly; a little unsteady—very odd —but cer-
tamly not frivelous ; presumptuons and headstrong in character, but
modest and shy in Ins manners, rather too much so— just what you
hke. Mowever, to return; 1 am serionsly uneasy at the accounts 1
have heard of hon to-day.  1le bas been living, it seews, a very strange
and irregular hiv, travelling fram place to place, and must have spent
already u great deal of money.”

“ Apropos of woney,” sni! Mrs. Mervale; “I fear we must change
our buteher: he is certuinly in league with.the cook.”

“That 15 a pity; his beel s remarkably fine.  These London ser-
veufs are as bad as the Carbonart. But, as 1 was saying, poor
Glyndon ——" :

Jlere a kuoek was heard at the door.  “ Bless e, said Mrs. Mer-
vade, “it s past ten! - Who can that possibly be 2"

“ Perhaps your uncle, the adwiral,” said the husband, with a
slizht peevishuess tu s aceent.  © lle generally favours us about
this hour.”

1 hope, my love, that noue of my relations are unweleome visitor§
at your house, The aduiral is a most cntertaming man, and his
fortune is entively at lus own disposal.”

“No one L respeet wore,” sad Mr. Mervale, with emphiasis,

The servant threw open the door, and annonseed My, Glyndon,

“Mr. Glyndon!—what an extraordinury ——" exclained Mrs. Mer.
vale; but belore she could conelude the sentenee, Glyndon wis m the
room.

The two friends greeted cach other with all the wurmth of early
reeollection and lon absence.  An appropriate und proud presenta-
tion to Mrs. Mervade cnsued; and Hrs. Mervale, with a dignified
swile, and a_furtive glance at his boots, bade her husband’s fricnd
welcome Lo England. i

Glyndon was greatly altered sinee Mervale had seen him Jast,
Though leas than two years had elapsed since then, bis fuir con-
plexim was more brouzed and wanly. Deep lines of care, or thought,
or dissipation, had repliced the smooth contour of happy youth. T



2ana¥Y. 108

a manner once gentle and p.dmlmrl had sneceeded 8 cerfain reel liee.
nesxs of mien, tane, and hesu i, whied: hru.pnl:t- the }n_gh!tg oof e
thut cared Little for the ealin decornms of eontention
kind of wald nohleness, not hefare apparent in Lhim, ¢l \
aspeet, nod gave 'u_\mr)‘hmg of dlgmfy to the tresdom ni bun g
and gestires

“ 8o, then, yon are sattled, Mervale—T need not as
happy. W m-fh apnse, “—rnhh cha lrm'lpr and sg fair
dearrve hapnpiness, and r-nmmnnd it

“ \Vnnhf yon llk(\ snmo toa, \lr Glyndon #** asked
kindly

“Phank you—na, T propose a more eomvivial gtimnlue to my ald
friend.  Wime, Mervalo—wine, eh! —ar a howl of old I'nn—ljdl “mn-h
Your wife will PXCUNG NE—WP vn]l make a night of it ]

Mrs Mervale drew hack her ehair, and tried vot 10 loak aghast,
(‘)\m]nn thil not give his friend time to r(-pl\

“Sa oat st T oun i England,™ ha snid, lonking voond the roont,
with a shight sneer an his hps 2 surely this sabier air miust have its
inflnenre ;. surely here 1 ,-.h:h he like the rest,”

-3 llﬂ"f' y(‘ll ]"’"n |” {}l\"’k’" '3

“TNY yes, Homph! von have a fine honse, Dnes it enutain a
apare voam for aosolitary wanderer ™
I Mr Me r\.||r- glaneed at his wife,”and lis wife looked steadily on
the carpet. 7\1mhm| and shy in his manners— v ton moeh
80 '™ Alrs. Mereale was in the seventh heaven of indienation and
sinnze ! )

“My dear " waid Mr, Mervale at Iasf, meekly and interromatingly !

“Nly denr 1™ returned Mrs. Mervale mnnm-nll\ and unniy

“Woe ean make up n room for my old friend, Saeh ¥

The ald tfriemd he uﬁ sunk haek on his chair: mu] raving ]nh'u!!y an
{he five, with s feet 2 coase upon the fender, seced to have for.
golien '1115 question,

Ay \1n-l\r1h- Bit her lips, looked thonghtful, and of last eclilly
ll‘r])]md —“ Lertamly, Me Mervale; yvour friends do right to waka

Lo

themselves at hone ™

With that she hglied a eandle, and wmaoved ma]ru. i
raom,  Wien she  returned, ﬂm twa friends el
$Ar Mervale's siudy
Twelve o'cluck striuck—one a'elock —twa!l  Thrice had Mre, Mar.
ale sent inda the ronm 1o know —firet, 3f they wanfod auything:
secondly, i Me, Glyndon slept on o me W roxs ar feather hed ; tlnnny
tn Mg o \[l Clyondon's trk, whieh he had hrought \mfh him
hondd he unpueked,  And to the answer to all thess uyt 1008, Wiy
added, 11 a lind vaiee from the visitor —a voiee th ]1|l‘rr‘r from the
Litchen fo the attio—" Anothor howl! steonger, if vlm UI{J_ se, aud be
qQuick with it 1™

At last, Mr, Moervale apyneared in the nmunmﬂ ohamher—nat peni.
tent, nat npn1ngphn—nn nnt a hit of it, 15 eyexs hmnlﬂpr{ his
chaak Anshed, Ins feot recled ; he ~nn;—\fr Thomas Mervale pna-
tively sung !

Iy from 1he
ished 1o

O
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“Mr. Mervale! is it possible, sir l—"
++ Old Kwg Oole was & mexty old soul—""

“ Mr. Mervale! sir '—leave me alone, sir!”

"+ And a merry old soul was he— - *""

* What an example {0 the servants !”
P
* * And he called for liis pipe, and he called for his bowl——"""

“If you don’t behave yourself, sir, I shall call—
* ¢ Call for s Aiddlers three (' "

— e

CHAPTER IIL

In der Welt welt,

Aus der Emranikeit

Wollen sie Dich locken.®
PavusT.

Trr next morning, at hreakfust, Mrs. Mervale looked as if all the
wrongs of injured woman sut upon her brow. Mr. Mervale seemed
the picture of remorseful guilt aud avenging bile. He said Litthe
except to complain of headache, mud to request the eggs to be removed
from the tuble. Clarence Glyndon—impervious, unconscious, unaing,
impeuitent—was in noisy spirits, aud talked for three.

* Poor Mervale! he Lus Jost the habit of good-fellowship, madam.
Another night or two, aud he wil} be hiaself aguin !™

“8rir,” suid Mrs. hfervale, lnunchuiz o premeditated sentence with
more (han Johnsonian dignity; “permit we to renund you that
Mr. Mervide i3 now a married man, the destined father of a family,
and the present master of a household.”

“ Preciscly the reasons why I envy him so much. I myscll bave a
great mind to !narz. Happiness is contﬁglou.s.” i

“ Do you still take to puntiug P asked Mervale, languidly, endci'-"
vouring to turn the tables on his guest. )

“Oh, no; I have adopted your advice. No art, no ideal— notlun
‘oftier tlian Common-place for me now. If1 werc to paint u.gam,{
positively think yox would purchase my picturcs. Make huste and
tinish your breakfast, man; 1 wish to consult you. I have come to
Eugland to see after my affuirs. My ambitiou is to make moucy;
your eounsels und experience cannot fail to assist me here.”

“Alh! you werc svon disenchanted of your Philosopher’s stome.
You mnust know, Sarah, that when 1 last lcfu Glyndon, he was bent
upon turnivg alchemist and magician.”

“You nre witty to-day, Mr. Mervale.

* Upon my honour it is true. I told you so before.”

Glyndon rose abruptly.

D the widy witetd, out of Be santuie, v J e ulare thas,

»
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he had courted ; he joined himself with youug and riotous associates:
Le plunged into the wildest excesses of the Sicat city, where Gokl
reigns ulike over Toil avd Pleasure. Through all, he carried with him
2 certain power and heat of soul. 1n all society be aspired to com-
niand—in all pursuits to exeel.  Yet whafever the passion of the
moment, the reaction was terrible in its gloom. He sunk, at times,
into the most profound aud the darkest reveries. His fever was that
of a mind that would c¢scape memory--his repose, that of a mind»
which the meinory seizes agaiu, and devours as a ;re‘;‘. Mervale now
saw little of hins ; they shunned cach other. Glyndon had no contidant,
and no friend.

CHAPTER IV.

feh Athie Dich mir nahe;
Dic Emsamket helebt ;
Wie uber neinen Welten
Der Unsichthare schweht.®
UniaNb.

Frox this state of restlessness and agitation rather than con-
tinous action, Glyndon was aroused by a visitor who seemed to
cxereise the most salutary influcnce over him,  His sister, an orphan
with himgelf, had resided in 1he country with Ler aunt. In the enrly
venrs of hope and home, Lic had loved this girl, much younger than
umself, with all a brother’s tenderness.  On his return to Eaglund,
he had seemed (o forget her existence.  She recalled herseld to bim on
lier sunt’s death by a touching and wmelancholy letier ;— she bad now
uo home but his—uo dependence save on his affection : he wept when
he read it, aud was impatient til} Adelu arrived.

T'his girl, then about cighteen, concealed bencath a gentle aud calin
exterior much of the romaunce or euthusiasm that bad, ut her own
age, characterized her brother. But her enthusiasm was of a far
purer order, and was restriined within proper bounds, partly by the
sweetness of a very feminine nature, and partly by a strict and mie-
thadicul education. She dificred from him especially in a tinidity
of churacter, which exceeded that usual at her age, but which the
habit of sclf-gowmand conecaled no less carcfully, than thut timidity
itself concealed the romance 1 have ascribed to Licr,

Adela was not handsomc; she bad the complexion and the form of »
delicate hewdth ; aud too fine an orgauization of the nerves rendered
her suseeptible to every impression 1hat could influence the health of
the frume through the sywpathy of the mwd, But as she never
complzined, and as the swgular screnily of her manners secmed to

* 1 fecl thee near to me;
The lonehiness takes Lfe— .
As over its world
Tue Invisble hovers.
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could find anc wha would eomprehend and hear with him better than
any aterner and more practical natnre. Mervale would have locked
ou his revelations as the raviggs of madness, and most men, at best,
ng the sicklied chimeras, the optical delusions, of disease. Thus gra-
dually preparing himself for that relief for which he yearned, the
mament for his disclosure arrived thus : —

QOne evening, as they sat alane together, Adela, who inkerited same
partian of her hrather's talent in art, was employed in drawing, and
Glyndan, rousing himself from meditations less gloomy than usual,
rase, and affectionately passing his arm rcund her waist, lookced over
ber ns she sat.  An exclamation of dismay broke from his lips—he
snatehed the drawing from hep hand : “ What are you about ?—what
porirait. is thia 8 . i

“Dear Clarence, do yon not remember the original ?—it is a copy.
fram that yortrait of our wise anocstor which our poor mother used
to say an strangly resembled yon. I thought it med please you if I
eapird it from memary ™

* Acenrsed was the likeness!” said Glyndon, gloomily. * Guess
you not the reasan why 1 hnve shunned tn return to the home of my
tuthera? —heeanse 1 dreaded to mect that portrait ! — because—
biecanse —~hut pardon me—I alarm you!

* Ali, na—nn, Clurenee, you ncver alarm me when you speak, only
when you ave silent ! Oh, if you thought me worthy of your trust!
aly, if you had given me the nght to reasen with you in the sorrows
that T yearn to share !

Clyndnn ninde no arawer, but paced the room for some moments
with disordered strides. TIe stopped 2t iast, and gazed at her
earnestly, “ Yos, yon, ton, are his descendant | you know thai such
men have lived and soffered—you will nof inoek me—yon will not
disheliova!l  Tisten! hark |-—what sound is that ¢

“ But the wind on the house-top, Clarence—hut the wind.”

* Give me your hand, let me feel its living elusp, and when T have
told yam, never revert ta the tale again.  Coneeal it from all—swes
that 3t ahall din with us—the lnst of onr predestined race!”

“Never will 1 hetray vour trnst—1 sawear it-—never ! said Adela
firmly : and she drew closer to his side: Then Glyndon eommenced
hiw atarg.  That which, perhaps in writing and to minds prepared to
questinn and disbelieve, may seem eold and terrorless, heeane far
xiz!fnwnf when tald hy those blanched lips, with all that truth of
sufforing which eonvinees and appals.  Much, ivdeed, he concealnd,
mueh he involuntarly soitened : hut he revealed enough to make bis
tale intellizible and distinct tg his palo and trembling listencr. ™ At
3 2 ha said, *1 left thal unhallowed and nbhorred abode. 1
+ had ane hope ofill =T wonld scek Mejnour through the world. 1
wonld forec hini ta Iny at rest the fiend that haunted my soul.  With
this intent 1 jonrneyed from eity to city. 1 instituled the wost
virmlant researohes thronsh the poliee of 1taly. T even employed the
sorviccs of Lhe Inguisitinn at Rome, which had lately asserted its
anniapt powers in the trial of the less dangerons Cagliostra.  All was
in vain: nnt a tvare of hin eould he diseavered. was not along,
Adela” Here Glyndan pansed w momeut, as if embarrassed: for in
a
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hiz rooital, T naed acarenly eav that he had only indistinetly ellnded 1a
Fillide, wham the reader may surmise to he his companion.  “ [ was
nat ulane, hut the assoviate of my wanderings wag not one in whom
my sont eonld confide—faithful and affentionate, hat withoot ednea-
tion, withount faenlties ta eomprehend me, with natnral instineds
rather than enltivated reagon—one in whom the heart might lesn in
its pureless honre, bt with whom the mind econld have no emnmunie,
in wham the hewildered spirit. eanld meek no gnide. Yol in the
sngicty of this persan the deman troubled me nat.  Let me explain
yet more fully the dread eonditions of 1ts presenca.  In conrae ex-
eifement, in eammon-place life, in tha wild riot, in the fieree expess,
in the tarpid lethargy of that animal existence which we share with
fthe brates, its eyes were invisible, ils whisper was nnhenrd.  Rut
whenever the sanl wonld aspire, wimnpvnr the inagination kindled
(6 the Inftier ends, whenever the eonscinnsness of onr proper destiny
strugeled agamst the unworthy life I pursned, then—Adela, then, if.
cowered hy my side in the light of nopn, or sat by my bed--n Dark-
nowa visible through the Dark. T, in the galleries of Divine Art,
the dreams of my youth woke the early emulation—if T tvmed tnthe
thonghts af sagra—i1t the n‘lnmp]e of the great, if the converse of
the wige, aransed the sitenead miellesl, the demon waa with me as
hy n ape ]. A1 last, ane evening st Genoa, to which eity T had tra.
velled in pursnit of 1he Myatie, suddenly, and when leaal expeoted,
he nppeared hefore me. 1 was the tima of the Carnival. 1t wus
ane af thase halfofeantio seenes of naise and revel, eall it not gaiety,
wineh establich a heathen catuenalia in the midat of a Christian fiu-
tivnl  Wemed widh the danee, T had entered o room in which several
revellers were seated, drinking, singing, shonting : and in their .
tactie dresses and ludeous masks, their orgy sopmed searcely Tnman,
1 plnpr-d m_v,\r\lf nmonast them, and i that fearful exeitement of the
apirita which the happy vever know. T was soon the most riotons of
all, The ponversation fell on the Revalution of Franee, whieh had
always possessed for me an ahsorbmy fascination,  The masks spoke
of the millenninm it was tn hring an earfh, not, as plilnsnphvm reioieing
in the advent of light, hut ag mffians exulting in the annilalation of
law, T know not why f was, hat Lheir licentiaons langusre infoeted
myself: and, alwaye desirans ta be faremosi in overy eircle, ) soon
exceedod oven these riaters in declamations on the nature af fhe
lihorty which was ahout. ta emhrace all the families of the glahe— &
liherty that should pervade nat anly publie legisiation, hut damestie life

_m,mmi_n:\t ion from every fetier that mnn%md 'fnrgr’.d for themselves
e midad of this tirada one of the masks whispered me—

““Make care, One listens tn you, wha seems o he 2 spy !

“ My pyos followed those of 1the mask, and 1 ohsarved a inan wha
took no part in the eonversation, hut whose gaze was hent upon me,
He was dingnised like the rest, yot 1 found by a general whispin {hat
none had ohserved him enfer, ﬁ'!'s silenoe, hix attention, bad alarmied
the fears of the other revellers—ihoy only exeited me the more,
Nagpt in my suhjeet, T pursued i, insencible tn the signs of those rhout
me: and, addressing maself auly {0 the silont mask wha sat alone,
apart fram the g:mun,'l drd anl even anserve that, one hy nne, tha

In
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rovellers slunk off, und that T and the s:lent listener were left alone,
wntil, pausing frem my heated and iwpetuous declamations, I said—

5 'z{nd you, sigpor,—what s year view ¢f this mighty crat
Qpinion without persecution —brotherliood without jeuloury—love
without bundage—'
™ Aud life without Ged,' added the mask, as T hesitated for new
images.
“Bhe sound of thel weli-knows voice changed the current of my
thouglit. 1 sprung ferward, and ericd—

“ ' Imposter or Fiend, we meet o last

“ The fizure rose as 1 ndvunced, and, unmasking, showed the
features of Meinour, s fixed eye—liiy majestic aspcet awed and
repelled me. I stood rooted to the ground. -

“Yes, be said, soicmnly, ‘ we meet, and itis this niceting that 1
have souelt,  1low bast theu followed my admonitions!  Are thesc
ihe seeues in which the Aspiraut for the Serene Seicvee tlinks to
eseape 1he Ghastly Fuewy ¥ Do the thoughts thou hast utfered—
theughis that would stirke all ceder from the universe—expresy the
hepes of the sage who weuld rise ta the Tlarwony of the Kternal
Spheres £

“ It is thy fauli—it is thine !’ 1 exclaimed. ' Exorcise the phau-
tom ! Take the baunting tervey from my soul !

* Mejnaur Jooked at me « moment with a cold and eynical disdain,
which provoked at onee my fear and ruge, and replied—

“ Ny, fool of thive gwne senses ! Noj; thou must have full and
entire experience of the illusicns to wihich the Knowledee that iy
withont Kaith climbs 11 Titan way, Thou pantest for this Millennium
—thou shalt bebold #t! Thou shialt he one of the agents of the era of
Light and Reason. | see, winle ] speak, the Phantom thou fliest, by
thy side-—it marshuls thy path—it has power gver thee 13 yet—a
power that defics my own, 1 the List days of that Revolution which
thou hailest, mnidst the wreeks of the Order thou cursest as Oppres-
sion, seck the fullilwent of by desting, amd await thy cure!’

At that instant atreop of mazks, clanarous, intaaicated, reelig,
aud rushiug as they reeled, proured wte the voom, and separated me
from the Mystic. T broke through them, aud sought him everywicre,
hut i vain,  All iy researclies the next day were equally {rvtless,
Weeks were comsuued in the same pursuil—mnot o trace of Mcjnonr
eondd he discevered.  Wearied with false pleasores, rewsed by re-
vroaches 1 lad deserved, recoiling from Menour's prophecy of the
scene i whieli | was 4o seck delivernnee, st gecurred to mic, at last,
that i the suber air of my nanve country, aud amidst its ordeddy and
vigorous pursuits, 1 anght work out my own emancipation from the
speetre. 1left all whom | had beluee courted and elung to;—I eame
hiher.  Awmdst wereenary seheoes and sclfish speculations, T fond
the same relief as in debauch and excess. The Phantom wus invi.
silic; but these pursuits soon becime to me distusteinl as the rest,
biver and ever 1 fult that 1 was born for something nobler than the
aveed of gam—that life may he made equally wort hiess, and the soul
eqnatly degraded by the iey hust of Avaniee, ay by the noisier passions.
A higher Ambrion uever censed Lo torwment we.  But, but,”—con-
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tinaed Giyndon, with a whitening lip and a visible shudder, ““at every
attempt to rise into loftier existence, cume that hidcous form. 1t
gloomed beside me at the easel. Before the volumes of Poet and
Bage it stood with its burning eyes in the stillness of might, and I
thought 1 heard its horrible whispers uttering temptations never to
d.&ulg{cd.” He paused, and the drops stood upon his brow.

“But 1, said Adela, mastering her fears, and throwing her arms
around him—* But 1 heuceforth will have no hfe but in thine: And
i this love 8o pure, so h()le' thg' terror shull fade away.”

“No, no!” cxclaimed “yndon, starting from her. “The worst
revelation is to come. Since thou hast heen here—sinee I have stermnly
and resolutely refrained from every haunt, every scenc in which this

reteruatucal enemy  troubled me not, J—1=have -Oh, hcaven!
lercy—mercy ! There it stauds—there, by thy side— there-~there !
And fic fell to the ground insensible.

CHAPTER V.

Poeh wunderbar ergrift nieh's dhese Naeht:
e Gheder schiencn schon m Todes Macht ¢
Untasn,

A rever, atfended with delivinm, for several days deprived Glyndon
of consciousness; and when, by Adela’s eare, more than the skil of
the physieians, he was restored fo life mid reason, he was unufterihly
shucked by the change in his sister’s appearauce; at fivst, he fondiy
uaziped that her headth, afteeted by her vigils, would recover with
his own. But he soon saw, witlh an anguish s hich partouk of
remorse, that the madndy was deep-semted—deep, deep, {:c.\'mnl the
reach of Asenlupius and his drues, er iuagination, hitle less lively
than his own, was anfully jmpressed by the stramge confessions she
liad heard.—by the raviuges of his delirium.  Again and sgain, had he
shrieked forth, “1t is there—fhere, by thy side, my sister!” 1le had
transferred  to her faney the speetre, and the horror that cursed -
self.  Jle pereeived this, not. Ly lier words, but ler sileuce—hy the
eyes that strained mto space -- by the sluver that came over her
frame— by the start of tercor—hy the look that did pot dare to taru
hehud,  Bitterly he repented his eonfession—bitterly he fele thar
hetween his sufferings aud hwnan svmpathy, there could be wo @entic
and Doly commnue ;. vainly he souxhi to retract—to undo what e il
done- 1o declare all was hut the ehimera of an over-heated brain !

And brave and generous was this denial of himself; for, often nnd
often, us he thus spoke, be saw the Thing of Drcad gh&iux 10 her
side, and glaring at him as he disowned its being.  But what clulied
bim, if possible, yet more than her wasting form wnd trembling
perves, was the clinge o herove for bung a naturad terror had

* Thiy ught it fearfolly svized un me, my biehs agpeared aircady w the power
ot death.
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replaced it She {urned palar if he approuched —she shnddered if he
tnok her band. Divided {rom the rest of earth, the gulf of the foul
remembranee yawned now hetween lis sister and himself. He counld
endure no mare the prosence of the one whase life iz life had em-
Littered. e mnde anme exeuses for departure, and writhed to see
that they wern greeted eagerly. The first gleam of jay he had detecled,
sinoe that fatal night, an Adcla’s face, he heheld when he'murmured
“ Farewell * He travolled for some weeka through the wildest parts
nf Seotland; scenery, which makez the artist, was loveless to his
hageard eyes. A latler recalled him to London, on the wings of new
agemy and fear; he arrived 1o find his sister in a condition both of
1l1].nd)!l‘lld health whieh execeded his warst apyrehensions.

Her vacant look —her lifeless posture, appalled bim ; il was as one
wha gozed on the Medusa’s head, and fvfl. withont a siruggle, the
hnman heing gradually harden to the statue. It was not frenzy, it
was nat idiotey—it war an abstraction, an spathy, a =leep in waking.
Only ue the night advanecd townrds the eleventh haur,—the hour in
which Glyndon had conelnded s tale,—she grew visihly uncasy,
anxions, and perturbed.  Then her lips muttered, her hands writhed ;
she Innked round with a Youk of unspeakahle appral for suceour—-for
protertion ; and snddenly, ax the elock struek, fell with a shriek (o
the ground, enld and lifeless,  With diffieulty, and not until after the
moast earnes! prayers, dul she answer the agonized questions of
Glyndon ; at last she owned that at that hour, and that hour alone,
wherever she wag placed, however aeenpied, she distinetly beheld the
apparitin. of an old har ; who, after thriee knaeking at the door
enterna the roon, and holiblinz np to her, wilh a countennnee distorted
hv ludeous race and menace, laid its 1y fingers an ler forehead ;
{eam that mament she declated that sense farsool lier: and when she
woke nzain, it was only to wait, in suspense ilat froze np her hload,
the repetition of the gfmm] ; visitation

The physician wha had fmnn snmmoned hefore Glyndon's redurn,
anid whosa letter had reealled him 1o London, was a comman-place
praciitioner; ignarunt of the easo, and hanestly snxions that one
mave experienced should he employed. Clarence ealled in oue of 11ie
maost eninent. of the facully, and to lim he recited the aptieal dela-
sion of lus sistar. The physiomn listencd attentively. and seemnd
sauguine in his hopes nﬂ cure. [le eame 1o the hanse twa houw
hefare the one sa dreaded by the patient.  He had guietly arsmged
that the clocks shonld he put forward half an houre, unknown in
Adela, aud even to her lisiher. He wns a man of ihe masi extra.
ardinary powers of eonversation, of surpassing wit, of all the fasultics
that interest and anmse. e Girst adiiniMtered to the patienm. a
Lzrmless potion, wlieh be pledged himself wonld dispel the delunwoon,
His eonfident tone woke her awn hopes —he continned to oxoite her
attention. to rouse her letharey: he jested, he laughed awny tha
time. The hour stenck, Jay, my hrother 1™ she exelaimed, 13: -
ing herself in his arns; “the time is post ! And then, like one
released from o .~‘|1('1|! she suddenly assumed more than her ancicnt
~heerfalness.  Ah, Clarenee ' she whispered, ™ forgive me far m
fovinar desertion—forvive me “hat 1 feared pou. T ahall Yive -1 ,gn_u?l'
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live! in my turn to bhanish the spectre that haunts my hrather !
And Clarence smiled and wiped the tears from his hurning eyes, Tln
phasician rencwed his stories, his jests. In the midst of n stresn, nf
rich humour, that seemed to carry away hoth hrother and siator,
Glyndon suddinly saw over Adela's face the same fearful shango 1he
same anxious look, the same reatless, straining eye, be had heheld the
night befare. He rose— he approached her.” Adela sfarted wy.
“ Louk—look—loak I”* she excluimed. *“She cames? Save me—
save me!” and she fell at hia feet in strong convulsiana; ss the eloak,
falsely and in vain put hack, struck the half-hour. '

The physiciun lifted her in his arms. “ My warst foara are eon-
firmed,” he said gravely ; “the discase is epilepsy.*'™®

The next night, at the same hour, Adela ?}lyndnn died.

CHAPTER VI.

La loy, dont le rigne vous éponvanie, nsou glave levé sur veme ;. olle vaye frappera
tous e genre hunmian & besnm de et exemple t—Cnuitios.

“Q0n, joy, joy'—thou art come aguin! This is thy hand —these
1hy lips. Say that thou didst not desert me fram the lave of anather;
suy 1t again --say it ever - and 1 wiJl pardon thee all the rest !

“So thou hast mourned for me#”

“ Mouemed !'—and thou weit eruel enough to leave me gold—there
it is—there - unfouched !

“Poor child of Nature ! how, 1hen, in this strange town of Mar-
scilles, hast thou found hread and shelter 8

“Honestly, soul of my soul! honestly, but yet hy the face thon
didst onee think so fair: thinkest thou fAas now P

“Yes, Fillide, more fair 1han ever. Bot what meanest thou ?

“There is a painfer here—a aieat man, one of their great men ut
Paris—1 know not what they call them ; but he rules over all here—
life und death; and he Lias pard e largely hut 1o sit for my portrait,
1t is for a pieture to he mven 1o the Nation, for he points anly for
glory. Think of thy Fillide’s renown!™  And the girl's wild cyes
sparkled . her vanity 9as voused. “ And he would have married e
if 1 would '— divoreed fis wife to arry me!  But 1 waited for thee,
ungrateful 1

A knack al the doar was heard —a man entered.

“Nieot ™

“Ab, Glyndon!- huin! — welcome!  What ! thou art twice my
rival !  Bot Jean Nicot lears no walice.  Virtue i3 my dream—my
eountry—niy mistress. Scove my country, eitizen; and I forgive thee
the preference of beauty. Ca ira/ ge ira?”

¢ The mowt celebrated practitioner in Dublin related to the Editor a story of
aptical delawian, preccly amalar i it8 arcuinetanees sud ita physieal caure, tu
the nne here nartated.

+ The law. whr~e relpn tormifire you, has 1t aword raised agoinst you; it wul
strike ynu all, humanity has need of Huy cxample.
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LANONI.

BOOK THE STXTH.

SUPERSTITION DESERTING FATTH

CHAPTER [
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in vaiu? Has thy throne venished from the realms of spare ¥ Than
stundcst pale and trewbling. Pale treowbler! not thus didst thow
lock, when the things of glory gathered st thy spell, Never to the
pale trembler bow the things of glory :—the acul, and not the herhs,
nor the silvery-aznre flame, nor ‘Ehp, apells of the Cahala, commands
the children of the uir; and £Ay soul, hy Love and Death, is made
aceptreless and discrowned !

At length the fame quivers—the air grows eold as the wind m
charnels. A thing not of earth is present—a mistlike formless thing
1t powers in the distance—a silent, Horror | it riges—it, ereeps— it
nears thee—dark in its mantle of dusky haze ; and nnder its veil it
locks on thee with ite livid, malignant eyes—the thing of malignaut
eyes !

“Ha, young Chaldean! young in thy eonntless nges—young ns
when, cold to pleasure and to heanty, thon stoodest an the ald Fire-
tower, and lieardest the starry silence whisper to thee the last mystery
that baffles Death, —fearcst thon Neath at length ¥ 1s thy knowledge
but a errele that brings thee hack whenee thy wanderings hegau !
Gencrations on generations have withered since we two met! Lo
thcu beholdest me now 1

“ But I beheld thee without fear! 'Thengh heneath thine eyes
thousands have perished ; though, where they hurn, spring up the {oul
?oisom of the humun heart, and to those whom thou eanst subjeet to
hy wil|, thy presence glares in the dreams of the raving maniue, or
hlagkens the dungeon of despairing frime, thau art not my vanquisher,
hut my slave!"

“ Aud as a slave, will Tserve thee! Command thy slave, O heantiful
Chaldawn —Hark, the wail of wamen I—hark, the sharp shriek of thy
helaved oue! Death is in thy ypalace ! Adon-Ai comes not to thy
call.  Only where no eloud of the passion and the flesh veils the eye
nf the Serene Intelligence can the Sons of the Starkeam glide to man
Hut I can aid thee!— hark!"  And Zanoni heard distinetly in his
heart, even at that distance from the chamber, the voice of Viala,
ralling in delivium an her belaved one.

“(h, Viala, [ can save thee not 1 ** exolnimed the Seer, passionately ;
“y love for thee has made me powerless 1

“Not powerless; T ean gift ther wih the art to save her—1 can
nlace ]m.'Rin,g n thy hand '

“¥or hath ¥ child and mother—far holl F*

“Rath!™

A convulsion shauk the imhs of the Seer—a mighty struggle shook
him s g ehild : the Homanity and the liour eongquered the repugnant
apiril.

"I yield! Muther and child—aave hath '™
& - - -

E

T the dark chamber lay Vinla, in the sharpest agonies of travail 3
life weemed rending ilself away in the yreans sod eries that spoke o
pain in the midst of frenzy ; and atill, in gronn and ery, she eulled on
Znnomi, lier heloved.  The physician lanked 1o the efack ; on it beat
—the Ieart of Time, —regularly and slowly— Hemt that never
aympnathized with Life, and never flagged for Death! “ The criea
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nrutfaintcr," said the lecch; “in ten winules more all will be
pay e
Kool ! the minutcs laugh at thee; Nature even now, like 2 blue eky
through a shattered temple, is smiling through the tortured frame.
The breathing grows more calm aud hushed—the voice of deliriom is
umb—a sweet dream has come 1o Vicla. Is it a drenm, or is it the
sou] that sces ! She thinks suddenly that she 18 with Zavoni, that
Ler burning head is pillowed on his bosom ; she thivks as he gates on
her, that his eyes dispel the tartures that prey uﬁn ber—thie touch of
his hand cools the fever on her hrow ; she hears his voice in murmurs
—it is a music from which the fiends fly. Where is the mcuntain that
seemed to press upon ber temples? Like a vapour, it rolls away. 1o
the frosts of the winter night, she sces the sun laughing iu luxurious
heaven—she hears the whisper‘af green leaves ; the beautitul world,
valley, and stream, and woudlund, Li¢ before, and with & coniwon vaice
speak ta her—* We are not yet past for thee!” Fool of drugs and
formuly, lock to thy dial-plate '—lle Land has moved on ; tle winutes
are with Eternity; the soul thy sentence would have dismissed, still
dwells oo the shores of Time, St sleeps ; the fever abotee ; the cen-
vulsions are gone; the Living rose bloums apon ber cheek ; the crisis is
ast!  Hushand, thy wife lives ! lover, thy universe is no solitude.
Icart of Time, heat on! A while—a little while—joy! joy ! jovi—
father, embrace thy cluld !

CHAPTER II

= pats Eronye
Fretubt intdistiar suag uibcderta foces *
Cvin,

Anp they placed the child in the father's arms!  As silently be
beut over i, tears—tears, how human '—f{cll from his eyes like raiw !
Aud the little one smiled through the tears that bathed its checks !
Ah, with what happy tears we weleaie the stravger mto our sor
rowing world! \bmh what agonizing tears we disnusy the strange
back tao the angels! TUnselfish joy ; but how scltish is the sorrow !

And now through ike silent chamber a fuint sweet voice is Leard--
the young mother's voice. ‘

“1 an bhere: I am by thy side!” murmwed Zanop.

The mother snuled, and clasped bis haud, wnd asked no more ; sbe
was coutented.
L] a L] L] a

Viola recovered with a rapidity that startled the physician ; and the
young stranger thrived as if it alrcady loved the world to which it bad
desccnded.  Krom that hour Zanom scemed to live in the infant’s
life; and 1o that life the souls of mother avd {utber met as in o vew
boud. Neothing wore beautiful thao this wlant bad eve ever dwdlt

¢ Erumys, doleful and Gloody, vatvuds oo tililesse] U cbus
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upon, It was strzmrlc to the nurses that it came not waﬂin§ to the
licht, but smied 1o the light us a thing familiar {o it before. 11 never
uttered one cry of childish pain. I its very repose it seemed to be
listening to some huppy voice within its heart: it secmed itscll so
happy. In its eyes you would buve thought intellect alreuctci]) kindled,
though it had not yet found a langusge. Already it scenied to recog-
nise 1ts purents ; already it stretched forth its arms when Zanoni hent
over the bed, in which it breathed und bloowed,—the budding flower !
And from that bed he was rarely absent: gazing upon it with his
sereue, delighted eyes, his soul scemed to feed its own. At night
and in utter darkness he was still there ; and Viola often heard himn
marmuring over it as she luy in a half-efeep. But the murmur was
in & language sirange to her; and sometimes when she hLeard, shec
feared, and vague, undefined superstitions came back to bLer—the
superstitions of earlicr youth. A mother fears everything, even the
gods, for her new-born. The mortals shrieked aloud x‘ﬁncn of old
they saw the great Demicter secking to make their child immortal!
ut Zanoni, wrapt in the sublime designs that anhwated the buman

love to which he was now awakened, forgot all, even all he bad for-
feited or incurred, in the Jove that blinded him.

But the dark, formless thin , though he nor invoked nor saw it,
crept, often, round wud round um: and often sat by the wfant’s
couch, with its hatcful cycs.

CHAPTER IIIL
Fusais tellurem amplectitar alis * — Vincre.

LETTER FROM ZANON TO MEJNOUR.

Mes~vonr, Humanity, with all its sorrows and its jovs, i~ mine onee
more. Duy by day, I am forzing my own fetters. 1 live in other
lives thun wy own, and in them T bave Jost more than half my empire,
Not lifting themn aloft, they drag me by the stromg bunds nf' the
affections to their own carth.  Exiled from the beings only visibie 1o
the most abstract sense, the grimn Lnemy that gnards the Tlneshold
has entangled me in its web.  Caust thou eredit me, when 1 tell thee
that 1 Lave accepted its gifts and endure the forfeit. Ages must pass
ere the hrighter beings can again obey the spirit that has bowed to
the ghastly one! And—

. » » ® . 5
In this hope, then, Mejnour, I triumph still; 1 vet have supreme
power over this young life. Inscnsibly and inaudibly my soul speaks
to its own, and prepares it even now. Thou knowest that for the
vurc and unsullied infant spirit, the ordeal has no tervar and no peril.

* Einbraces the Earth with gloomn)y wings.
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Thus unceasingly T nanrisl it with no unholy light ; and eve it vet he
eonscious of the gilt, it wil gain the privileges it has been we to
attam: ihe child, hy slow aud scarce-eeen degrees, will sommunicate
ns awn attribnies to the mother ; and content ta see Youth fur ever
radiant on the brows of the two that now suffice ta fill up my whole
intinity of thonght, shall I regret the airier kingdom that vamyhes
honrly fram my grasp?  But thou, whose vision is_still clear and
* wercne, look intg the tar deeps shut fram my gaze, and eaunsel me, ar
forewarn! 1 know that the gifia of the DBeing whose ruee s so
hostile to our own, are, to the common secker, fatal and perfidious as
itself.  And hente, when, st the outskirts of knowledee, whieh in
earher aues men called Magie, they encountered the things of the
hastile trihes, they helieved the apnaritiuns to be fiends, and, hy
fancied compacts, inagimed they had signed an-a; their sols ; as 1f
man conld give for an etermty that aver whick he hua control hut
whilg he lives!  Dark, and shrouded for ever fram human sight, dwell
the demon rebels, in their impenctrahle rexdm ; in them is no breath
of the Divine One.  Incvery humancreature the ivine Oue hreathes ;
and He alone ean judge His own herealter and allnt .¢s new eareer
and home.  Could man sell himself ta the tiend, man could prejudge
himself, and arrogate the disposal of etemiy ! But these creafures,
moditications as they are of matter, and some with wmore than the
malienity of man, may well seem, to fear and unreasoning super-
antian, the representatives of fiends  And from the darkest and
mightiest of ﬂ]u'm 1 have accepted a hoon —the seeret 1hat startle
Deuth fraom those so dear to me. Can 1 not trust that enough m
power yet remains fo me, to battle or ta daunt the Plantows, of it seek
ta pervert the @ift®  Answer me, Meimonr; for i the darkness that
vci’s me, b osee only the pure eyes of the new-hom o T Lear only the
Jow heating of my heart.  Answer me, thou wlose wisdons is withont
lave !

MEINOUR TO ZANOXNI.
* Nam.

Fatiey Os®!'—T see befare thee, Evil and Death, and Woe!  Thou
to have relinguished Adon-Ai, for the nnmeless Terror—the heaveuly
stars, [or those fearfnl eyes ! Thou, at the last to he the victim of the
Larva of the droary Threshald, that, in thy first noviciate, fled,
withered and shrivelled, from thy kingly hrow! When, st the
primary grades of mitintion, the pmpil T tank from thee on the shores
of the chang:d Parthenopé, fell senseless and cowering before that
Phuntom-Darkness, 1 knew that his spirit was nat formed to front
the warlds beyond; for FrAR 18 the attraction of man to earthiest
earth ; and while he fears, he eannot soar.  But fhou, seest thou not
that to love is but to fear >—acest thou not, that the power of which
thou hoastest over the malignant one is 81r¢=nd.v gone P It awes, it
masters thee; it will mock thee and hetray. Lose not a moment ;
eome to me. 1f there can yet he sufiicient sympathy hetween us,
throngh my eyes shalt thou see, and perhaps guard against the perils
that, shapeless yet, and looming through the shadow. marshal them.
selves around thee aud those whom thy very love has doomed. Come

v
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ZANUNI. a1

peanng of our . Onpe day in this week, at this hour, he is to nwet
nie Liere. Thisgl:xi)‘ut. the fourth duy.” :

He had scarce said these words before a man, wrapped in his
rogurluire, emergiug from one of the narvow streets to thquft, bulted
opposite the pair, and eyeing thewm for a few wuments with an earnest
scrutiny, whispered —"* Sulut /

‘Bt frateruité” answered the speaker,

“ You, then, are the brave Dandolo with whom the Comi#é deputed
me to corvespond P And this eitizen ——?”

* 1s Cottalto, whom my letters have so often mentioned.”®

“ Health and brotherhood to him! I have much to impart to you
hoth. 1 will meet you at night, Dandolo. But in the streets we way
he observed.”

“ Aud I dare not appoint my own housc: tyranny makes spies of
our very walls.  But the plaece herein designated is secure ;” and he
slipped an address into the hand of his eorrespoudent, .

““To-might, then, at nine! Meunwhile .E huve other business.”
The man pansed, his colour changed, and” it was with an eager and
passionate voice that he resumed —

“Your last letter mentioned this wealthy and mysterious visitor—
this Zanoni.  Ie is stili at Venice ? .

s l, beard that Le bad left this morning; but his wife is si:ll
here.”

* His wife !—that is well 1"

et hnow you of b ? Think you that ke would join us? Iy
wealth would he——"

s honse, his address—aquick ! wmlermpted the man,

“Tue Paluzzo di ——, on Lﬁur Grand Cinwul.”

“ 1 thank yow—at nine we meat.” .

The waa urvied on throngh the street from which be had ewerged ;
and, passtog by the house m which he bad taken up bis lodeing the
hal arrved at Venice the wight hefore), @ womin who stood by the
door caurht his o,

C Muisrear,” she said, in French, T have heen watching for sonr
return. Do vou wuderstand rae? 1 will braveatl, risk all, to go buck
\vii(lu vou to Franee—to stand, through hivor in death, by my husband’s
side 1™
“ Citoyeirne, 1 promised your husband that, if such your choice,
I woull hazad my own sabety to ad it But think again! Your
husband 1 one of the faction which Robespicrre’s eyes have already
marked: he cnot fly, All Prance is becone a prison fo the “swspect.
You do but endanger yourself by return. Frankly, citoyenne, the Laz

ou would slawe may be the guillotine. 1 $peak (as you know by lus
feu,er) as your hushind bade me.” > .

“ Uunsicar, L will return with you,” said the womar, with a sunle
upon her pule face. ; .

“ And yet you descrted your husband m the fuir sunshine of the

* [ know nut If the author of the original MSS. designa, under thesc namex,
to introduce the rewl CoMalto and the true Dandolo, who, m 1707, distii-
guished themsclves by ther sympatby with the French, aud their democratic

ardour.—Eu
ey
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Revolution, to return to Lim amidst its storms and thunder,” said
the man, in a tone half of wonder, half rebuke.

“ Because my father's days were doomed ; because he had no safety
but in flight to s foreign land ; because he was old and Jaenmless, and
had none but me to work for him; because my hoshand was not then
in danger, and my father was! e is dead—dead! My husband is
in danger now. ‘The dnughter's duties are no more—the wife’s
return !

“Be it 80, citoyenne ; on the third night I depart. Before then you
way retract your choice.”

“ Never!”

A dark smile passed over the man’s face.

O guillotine!” he said, “ how many virtues hast thou brought
t;uiﬁgh'“ .Well may they call thee “A Holy Mother! O gory

otine |

He passed on muttering to himself, hailed & gondola, and was soon
amidst the crowded waters of the Grand Canal.

CHAPTER V.

Ce que J'ignore
Est plus trigte peut.ftre et plus afireux neore.®
LA HAawrk, Le Comle de Warwick, Act 5, s¢. 1.

Tox casement stood open, and Viola was scated by it. Beneath
ararklgd the broad watcrs, in the cold but clondless suulight ; sud to
that fair form, that half-averted face, turned the eyes of many a galiaut
cavalier, as their gondolas glided hy.

But at last, in the centre of the canal, one of these dark vessels
halted motmnfess. a3 a man fixed his gaze from its lattice npon that
muwlf cExalzxce. He gave the word to the rowers—the vessel ap-
proached the marge. The stranicr quitted the gondola: e passed
up the brond stuirs: he entercd the palace. Weep on, smile no more,
youny mother !—the lust page is turned !

An attendant entered the room, and gave to Viola a card, with
t(l’_xlwcd W‘}Id’ in English —* Viols, I must sec you! Clarence

vndon.

_Oh, yes, how gladly Viola would see him!—how gladly speak to
him of her lm&)mess—of Zanoni ! —how E_lndly show to himn her
child! Poor Clarence! she hud forgotten him till now, as she had

ull the fever of her earlier life—its dreams, its vanities, its poorf !

excitement, the lamps of the gaudy theatre, the applause of the
noisy crowd,

Heentered. She staried to hebald him, so changed were his gloomy
brow, his resolute, care-worn features, from the graceful form and
careless countenance of the artist-lover. His dress, though not mean,

* That which T know not ia, perhaps, more sad and fearful «till.

i

L
|
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was rude, neglected, and disordered. A wild, desperate, half savags
air had supplanted that ingenuous mien, diftident in its grace, earnest
inits difidence,—which lind once charnsterived the young worshipper
of Art, the dreaming aspirant after same starrier lore.

“Ta it you P ” she said, at last, * Poor Clarence, how nhanged !

“ Changed!” he said, sbruptly, as he placed himself hy har aide.
“ And whom am I to thank, but the fiends—the sorcerera—wha have
seized upon thy existence, as upon mine?  Viola, hear me. A few
weeks sinee, the news reaclicd me that you were in Venice. Under
other pretences, and through inpumerahle dangers, I bave come
bither, risking liberty, perbaps life, if my name and career are known
in Venice, to warn and save you. Changed, you call me!—echanged
without; but what is that to the ravages within? Be warned, be
warned m time |

The voice of Glyndon, sounding hallow and sepulehral, alarmed
Viola even more than his words. Iule, haggurd, cmaciated, he
seemed almost as one risen from the dead, to appal and awe her.
“ What,” she said, at last, in a falterng voice, *“ wlat wild words da
you utter! Can you 0

 Listen I interrupted Glyndon, laying his hand upon her srm, and
its toueh was as cold us death—listen!  You have Kuurd of the old
staries of micn who have lesgucd themselves with devils for the
attaimnent of preternatural powers,  Those stories are not fables.
Such men live. Their delight is to inerense the unhallowed eircle of
wretches like themselves. U their proselytes fail in the ordeal, the
da:maon seizes them, even in this life, as it huth seized me! —if they
suceeed, wae, yen, n more lasting woe!  There is uuother Life, where
1o spells ean charm the evil one, or allay the torture. T have come
from a seene where hlood flows in rivers—where Death stands hy the
side of the bruvest und the highest, and the one monweel is the Guil-
lotine; but alt the mortal perils with which men ean be heset, nre
vothive Lo the dreariness of a ehamber where the Horror that passes
death moves and stirs ! * J

It was then that Glyndon, with a eold and distinet precision,
detarled, as Le had done te Adely, the mitiation through which he
had gone. 1le desenbed. in wards thai {roze the blood of his listener,
the appearance of that formless phantom, with the eses that seare
the brawm and cangealed the marrow of shose who heheld.  Ouce seen,
it never was to be exarcised. It came at its own will, prompting®
black thoughts—whispering strange temptations.  Ounly In seenes of -
turhulent excitement was it ahsent!  Solitude—serenity—the strug- .
gling desires after peace and virtue —2hase were the elenents it Joved -
to haunt ! Bewildered, terror-stricken, the wild accouns confirmed
hy the dim impressions that never, in ihe depth and confidence of affee-
tion, had heen closely examined, but rather banished as soon as felt,—
tint. the life and nttributes of Zanoni wera not like those of riortals,
——impressions whieh her awn love had made her hitherto censure, as
suspieions that wronged, and whicl, thus mitigated, had perhapa
only served to rivet the fuscinated chams in which he hound her heart
and senses, but which now, as Glyndom's aw{ul narrative filled hee
with contaygrious droad, halfounbound the very spells they had wovim
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licture,—Vicla slarted op in fear—not fin deiseff. and claspea her
child in ber arms!

“ Unhunplcst ane 1 eried Glyndon, shuddering, “ hast thon indecd
mven hirth ta a vwhm ﬂmn ounst not suve, ernse it sustenanae-—
Jet 1t look to thee in vain for foud | Tu the grave, st least, there are
repose and peser !

Then there came hack tn Viola's mind the rememhranee of Zanani's
night-long watchus hy that cradie, and the frar which aven then lud
orept over her as she heard his murmurrd Lalf chanted words, And
ns the child [noked at her with its elear, sterdfnst eye, in the strange
intellizence of that look there was nnmmthmg that mﬂ_r,v confirmed hm-
e, Qn there hath Mather and Forewarner stoed in silence,—the
sun smiling upon them throngh the easement, and dark by the nrnﬂ__‘
thongh H|PV saw it not, sat ?hﬂ me pag, pd Thing |

Rut by degrecs thpr and juster, and more grateful memarirs of
thl\ 'u.f returned to the yonng mothor.  The featnres of the infant

she gazed, 1nok the sspeet of the nhgent father, A voice seeme
in hrp'\ from thase rosy Tips, and aay, mnnrnfn"v— 1 speak ta thes
111 thy child. In refurn for all my love for thee and thing, dest thon
distrnst me, nt the first santence of a manise wha aaoues ? ERl

Tler breast heaved —her staturs rose—her eyes shone with a sevene
nmd haly light,

“ (30, ponr viehim of ”nur\ own delusiong,™ ghe gaid to Glveden .
e unnhl nat helicve wmine own srnses, 1f thny anrnsed ffg fnhm'
And what knowest thou of Zanoni® What relation have Mejnour
and the grisly speetres he nwnLnd with the radvot hnage with
whisrh thou wnnhs\\‘ conneel (hom 1°

“Phan wilt loarn tan soon 7 e Ulmd Ghymdon, gloamile,  ~ And the
very phantom th
it~ henrara sawsir hath {6
heFore 1 |n

II‘ H

haunts

s, with |fn]](m.“|xn II]J\ thut
not thy deetsin yer;
Vonier we
and departed,

;mgn_i | th A‘\]“rnrr tha dark hrieht nne l—didef than think
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hmstorical facts, All at which an English woman would have smiled,
wppalled the tendcr but superstitious Neapolitan: and when the
anst left her, with solemn rebukes and grave accusatious of a dero-
iction of her duties to her child, if she hesitated to fly with it frow an
nhode polluted by the darker powers and unhallowed arts, Viols, still
clm[fmg to the image of Zsnoui, sunk into a passive lethargy, which
held ber very reason in suspense.

The hours passed; night came on; the house was hushed; and
Viola, slowly awakened from the numbuess and tcrpor which had
usurped her faculties, tossed toand fro on her couce, restless and per-
turbed. The stillness becane intolerabie ; yet more intoleruble the
sound that aloue broke it, the voice of the clock, knelling moment
after moment to its grave. The Moments, ut last, scemed themsclves
to find voice—to gain shape.  She thought she beheld them springing,
wun and fairy-ke, from the womb of darkness; and cre they feil
again, extinguished, into that wounth, their grave, their Jow sl
voices murmured—“ Woman ! we report 1o eternity all that 18 done
time! What shall we report of thee, O puardian of a new-boru
sonl P Ble beenme sensihle that her lancies had brought a sort of
portial delinum, that she was ) a state between sleep und waking,
wiren suddenly one thought beeae more predominant than the rest.
The chamber wlieh, in l?\at and every house they had inhabited, even
that in the Greck isles, Zanont had set apart to &solitude on which
nove might intrude, the threshold of which even Viola's step wus
forbid to cross, and never, hutherfo, in that sweet repose of con-
fidence which belongs to contented love, had she even felt the enrious
desire to disobey—now, that chamber drew her towards it.  Perhays,
there, mizht be found a somewhat to solve the riddle, to dispel or
confirm the doubt: that thought grew and decpencd in its intense-
ness; 1t fastened on hier as with a palpable aud ircesistible grasp;
it scemied to raise her limbs without her wail.

And now, through the chamber, along the galleries thou glidest, ()
lovely shape ! slecp-walking, yet awake.  T'he moon shines on thee as
thou glidest by, casement alter easement, winte-robed and wandermg
spinit f—thine arms crussed upon thy bosom, thive eyes fixed and open,
with a el unfearing awe.  Mother! it is thy child that leads thee
on'The fairy moments <o hefore thee.  Lhou hearest suli the clock-
kuell tollingz them to their graves behind.  On, ghiding on, thou hast
aamed the door; no lock bars thee, no magie spell drives thee back.
Daugzhiter of the dust, thou standest alone with Night in the chamber
where. p[nle and numberless, the hosts of spacc bave gathered round
\ue soor
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OCHAPTER VII.

Nes Brdeniehens
Qchworen Tranmblld siukr, nnd «<iokt, and sinke *
Daw JokaL UND LA Lengva.

SuEk stood within the ehamber. and gazed around her: no sigus by
whieh mui [ugquesitor of ald could have deteeted the Scholur of tha
Black Art were visible. No erumbles and caldrons, no brass-bound
volumes and ephered girdles, o skulls und oross-benes.  Quietly
streamed the hroad moonlizht throush the desolate chamber with its
bare white walls. A few bunehes of withered herbs, a few antique
vessels of hronze, placed earclessly on a wooden form, were sl wineh
that curions gaze eould identify with the pursuits of the absent owner.
I'he mame, if it existed, dwelt in the arctilicer, and the materials, to
other hands, were but. herbs and bronze.  Soisit ever with thy works
and wonders, O Genius—Secker of the Stars!  Words themnselves are
the eommon property nf all men; yet, from words themselves, Thon,
Avehitecr of Linmaortalities, pilest up temples that shall outhve tha
Pyramads, and vhe very leaf of the Papyrus beconmes a Shinar, stately
witli towers, round whieh the Deluge of Axes shall roar in vain'!

But in thut soltude has the Presence that there bud invoked its
wonders left no enchantinent of its own!- 1t scemed so; {or as Viala
stood in the chamber, she beeime sensible that some mysteriouns
change was at work within herself.  Her blood coursed rapily, and
with a sensation of debeht, through her veins—she felt as it chuing
were fulline from her lmabs, as 1f' clound alter ¢Jond was rolling from
her gaze. Al the confused thoughts which had moved through her
tranee, setiled and eentred themsclves in one intense desire to sce
the Absent. One—to be with hine. The monads that make up space
und e seemed charzed with a spiritual attraetion,—to hecanie a
wedinm throagh which her spirit eould pass from s elay, and confer
with the spirit to which the unutterable desive compelled it. A funt-
uess seized her ;) she tottered to the seal on which the vessels and
herbs were placed, and, as she bent down, she saw in one of the
vessels a small vase of ervstal, By a wechanical and invohmiary
impulse, her hand seized the vase; she opened at, aud the volatile
essence it contamed sparkled up, and spread  through the room a
swowerlul and debeious frugrance.  She inhaled the odour, she tuved
lu‘.r temples with the liquid, and suddénly her lifo scemed to spring up
from the previons funtness—to spring, 16 soar, to float, to dilate apon
the wings of a hird.

The room vanished from her eyes. Away—away, over lands, and
sess, and spuee, on the rushing desire flics the disprisoned mind !

Upon a stratum, not of this world, stoad the world-born shapes of

* Tiue Dream Shape of the heavy earthly lle winks, sud siiks, atd yoka.
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the soms of Science: upon en embryo world—open a ervde, wan,
attenuated tmass of mutier, oue of the Nehulay, wlieh the suns ef 1he
myTiad systems throw off as they roll vamud the Creator's throne®
to became themscives new worlds of symeiry awd glory—planets
and suuns, that for ever und for ever shall in their turn 1nu]tipﬂ' their
shiving race, and be the fathers of suns and plane's yet to come.

There, in that enormous solitude of an wnfaut warld, which then-
sinds snd thousands of years éan alone ripen mto forny, the spirit of
Violn bebeld the shape of Zanoni, or ratber the likencss, the simula.
crum, the LexuR of his shape, ant ity human and corporeal suhstance,
-—us 1f, like hers, the Intelligenne was parted from the Clay i—~and as
the sun, while it revolves and glaws, liad cast ofl mto remaotest spuce
that Nchular image of itsell, so the thing of earth, in the action of
its more luminous and enduring being, ind thrown its likencss into
that new-horn straneer of (he heavens.  There stood the phantom—n
plantem Mejnour, by its side.  In the gigantic chaos sround raved
and struggled the kindling clemenis—water and fire, darkness and
light, at war—vapour wnd cloud bardemng imta wountaivs, and the
Breath of Life mevina like s stendfust splendour aver all!

As the dreamer Jooked, and shivered, she bebeld that even there the
two phantoms of humanity were not slome. Dim nanster-forms that
that disordered cluos slone eanld engender, the first reptile Colossal
race that wreathe aud eraw! throveh the emliest sfratum of a warld
lahanring into life, eailed in the aozing matter or hovered Uronuwel the
metenrous vapours,  But these the two seckeis seemed not to heod
then gaze was tixed intent upon an objeet i the farthest space. \With
theevesof the syint, Viala followed theirs s withaterror{ar areaterthan
the ehaos and its hideous inhabitavts produced, she Bebeld a snidowy
likeness ol the very room in which her form yer dwelt, its white walls,
tHie woonshime sleeping on ite floar, 118 open easement, wish 1ie quiet
roofs and dowes of Veniee loowing over the sea that sighed below ;—
and 1 that roon the ghost-like image of herseif ! This dauble phat-
wm—lere hersell a pvrmntumfgnzmu there upon a phanfom-gell] had
i it a horrar which no waords eau tell, vo lengt i of Life foresa.

Lt prescntly she saw (bis image of hersedl rise slowly, leave the
racm with ity noiseless feet—it passes the corrdor—at kneels by a
ergdle U Heaven of Heaven ! she beholds her elnld —siill wath its
wondrous ehild-like beauty and s silent wakeful eyes. But beside

* “Astronemy instruets ge, that in the orrinal condition of the solar aystem,
the wun was the nucleas of a nehnfosity or junenens mass, which revalsed om s
nxis, and eatended tar beyond The orbits of Al the planets | (he planets s yot ha ving
o exdenee.  Jta lemperatore gracnnlly dimuoesled, sud becomng eontracted Ly
enaliti, the rotation Increased n rapdity, avd zoees of peociosity Were soe.
cenvively thrown off, in comsceqimce of The caanniligal foyed cverpowering the
n! attraction. The etudensslon of these scpniate tynswes constituted the
(e and watellites. Hut 1lus view of the conversicn af gaseoms malier ot
planstary bodies 15 uot 'mited te onr own system ;2 exterds te the formafion of
the Linumernble suns aud worlds whaeh are dittesheted thronghont the universe.
The vutlune discrveres of Motern astroncmers have shown that every part of the
realmu of wpace whounds o farge €3 pansions af sftcnunted matter termed neluta,
wihyeh are irtegolarly refective of Dpght, of various Aguree and m dfferent stateq
o eonden<atwin, frem that of a diftuved luminens mass to sune and plangts ke

ntewn. M —Fram Mantell's gl oguent and dellghtin] work, entitled, ** The Wandees
of Geology," vol. | p. 94,
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that cradle there sits, cowering, a mantled shadowy form—the more
fearful and ghastly, from its indistinct and unsubstantisl gloom. The
walls of that chamher scem to open s the seenc of a theatre. A grim
dunzeon—strects through which pour shadowy crowds—wrath and
hateed, and the aspect of demons in their ghustly visagea—n place of
death—a murderous instrument—a shamble-bouse of human flesh—
herself—her child—-all, all, rapid phantasmagoria, chased cach other.
Suddenly the phantom-Zanoni turncd, it seemed 1o perceive berself—
her scecond sell. 1t sprang towards her; her spint couwld beur no
more,  She shiricked, she woke.  She found that in truth she bad left
that dismnl chaniber; the cradle wus Letove her—the child! atl-—all
as that trance had seen if, wnd, vanishing into air, even that divk
formless Thing !
“My child! my child ! thy mother shall save thee yet!”

CHIAPIER V1L

Qui? Tor' m.handonner, ol vas.tu® non' demenre,
Demeurc '+
LA Hanre, Le Comtr de Warwick, Act 3, sc. S,

LETTER PROM VIOLA TO ZANONI.

“It has come to this!'—1 wn the fArst to part! 1, the unfaithful
our, bid thee farewell for ever.  When thime eves fall upon tins
swiiting, thou wilt know me as one of the dead.  For thou that wert,
and stil art my life—1 am Jost to thee! O lover! O bustand! O
still worshipped and adored ! it thou hust ever loved me, if thon canst
still pity, seek not to discover the steps that fly thee. I thy chanus
cun detect and track me, spare me—spare our child!  Zanoni, 1 will
rear it to Jove thee, to call thee father! Zanoni, ity young lips shall
pray for thee! Ah, spare thy child, for infanis arc the saints of
carth, and their mediation may be heard on hizh!  Shall 1 tell thee
why I part? No: thou, the wisely-* -rible, canst divine what the
hand trembles to record ; and while 1 ndiler ut thy power—while it
is thy power I flv (our child upom my bosom),—it comforts me stil)
to thin&: that thy power can read the i)u':n't. I Thou knowest that it iy
the faithful mnti'\cr that writes to thee, it is not the fuithless wife! Ty
there sin in thy knowledge, Zanoni?  Sm must have sorrow : aud it
were sweet—oh, how sweet, to be thy comforter.  But the cbild, the
infant, the soul that looks to mine for its shickl! Magician, 1 wrest
from thee that soul ! Pardon, pardon, if wmy words wrong thee. See,
I full on my knees to write the vest ! .
“Why did I never recoil before from #hy mysterious lore ? --why did
the very strangencss of thine unearthly life only fuseinate me with &
delighttul foar? Reeanse, if thou wert sorcerer or angel-demon,
there was no peril to other but myself: and none to me, for my love

* Who?® Thou abandon me'~Where goest thou?  No, stay, stay!
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was my heavenliest part ; and my ignarance in all things, except the
art ta lave thee, repelled every thought that was not bright and
glnrians aa thine image tomy eyes. Bul.wow there is another! Look!
why does it wateh me thus—why that neversleepmg, earnest,
rehuking gaze ! Have thy spells encompassed it already P Hust thau
marked it, eruel one, for the terrors of thy unutterahle art ? Do not
madden me—do nat madden me !—unhind the spell |,

“Hark! the oars without! They come—they come, to hear me
from thee! T look round, and methimks that 1 see thee everywhere.
'Thou speakest to me from every shadow, froin every star.  There, by
the casement, thy lips lust pressed mina--there, there by that threshold
didst than torn agan, and thy smile secmed so trustingly to confide
inme! Zanoni—Hushand |—I will stay ! 1 canunot part from thee!
Nn, na! T will gn to the roam where thy dear voice, with its gentle
musie, assunaged the pangs of travall!—where, heard through the
thrilling darkness, 11 first whispered to my car * Viola, thou wria
mather ' A mother'—yes, 1 rise from my knees—1 am a mother !
They enme! Y am firm ; farewell 1™

Yes ; thus suddenly, thus eruelly, whether in the delirium of blind
and unreasoning superstition, or in the resolve of that conviction
which springs tram duty, the heing for whom he had ressgned so
much of empire ond of glory forsook Zanoni. This desertion, never
foreseen, never anticipated, was yet but the constant fate that attends
those who wonld plure Mind Asyond the carll, aud vet tressure thie
Heart within it. Tgnorance everlastingly shall recail from knawledge.
But never yet, from nobler and purer motives of self-sacritice, did
human love link isclf to another, than did the forsaking wife now
abandon the shsent. For mightly lad she said, that il was not the
faithless wife, it wus the faithful wother that fed frow all in whick bies
earthly happiness was centred.

As Y‘nng as the passion and fervonr that impelled 1hie act animated
her with false fever, she clasped her infant to her breast, and was
ronsaled—resiguea.  But what bitter doubt of her awn conduct
what icy nang of remorse shot through ber heart, when, as they rested
for a few hours ou the road to Leghom, she heard the woman why
arcompanivd -herself and Glyndon pray for safety to reach ber hus-
hund's wide, and strength to shure the perils that would wmeel ber
there! ‘Terrible contrast to her nvn desertion ! She shrunk into the
gm']mu.xs of Lber own hew o, —snd then o voice frowm within cousuled

ar.
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CHAPTER IX.

Zuknnft haat du mir gegeben,
Doch du neumst den Augenblick.®
KASSANDRA.

. ® Meswowr behold thy work! Out, out upon our little vanities or
wisdom !—out upon our ages of lore and Life! To save her from
Peril, T left her presence, and the Peril hus seized ber in its p !

“Chide not t y wisdom, but thy passions! Abandon thine idle
hope of the love of woman. See, for those who would unite the lofiy
with the lowly, the inevitable curse; thy very nature uncomprehended
—thy sacrifices unguessed. The Jowly one views but in the lofty a
necromancer or a fiend.  ‘Litan, canst thou weep ?” )

“1 know 1t now--1 see it all '—It was her spirit that stood heside
our own, and cscaped my airy clasp! O strong desire of motherhood
and nature ! unveding ull our secrets, picrcing space and traversing
worlds '—Mejnour, what awful learuing lies hid in the ignorance of
the heart that loves!”

The heurt,” wswered the Mystic, coldly ; “ay, for five thousand
vears | have ransacked the mysteries of creation; fut I have not yet
discovered all the wonders iu the heart of the simplest boor!”

“Yet our solemn rites deceived us not 5 the prophet-shadows, dark
with terror und red with blood, still foretold that, even in the dun-
ﬁcolu,' ’aml before the deathsman, 1—I had the power to save them

oth!”

“ But at some unconjcctured and most fatal sacrifice to thyself.”

“To myself! lcy sage, there is no self in love! I go. Nay,
alone: 1 want thee not. 1 want now no other gwide but the buman
wstinets of affection. No ecave so dark—mno solitude so vast, as to
conceal her, Though mine art fail me—though the stars heed me not
—though space, with its shining myriads, 1s aguin to me but the azure
void,—] return but to love, and vouth, and lope! when have they
ever failed to triumph and to save [’

* Futurity hast thou piven to me—yet thou takest from me the MomentL
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BOOK THE SEVENTH. .

THE REIGN OF TERROR.

CHAPTER 1.

Qui snis-jc, moi quta gecuse?  Un esclave de la Liverté, un martyr vicant de in
République.*—Discovies nk Rusrsrizurs, 8 Thermidor.

It roars—the River of Hell, whose first outbreak was chanted as
the sl of a channe) o Elysium,  How burst into blossoming hopes
fair heavts that bad nowished themselves on the diamond dews of the
rosy dawn, when Liberty came fromn the duck ocean, und the arms of
deerepit Thraldom—Awora from the bed of Lithon ! Hopes! ye
have npencd into frut, and the fruit is gore and ashes! livauti{u.l
Rotapd, eloquent Vergniaud, visionary Condoreet, high-hearted Malcs-
herhes '—wits, philosophers, statesmen, patrots,—dreawers ! behold
the millenniwn }or which ye dared and Jaboured !

T invoke the ghosts ! Saturn hath devoured lus children,t and lives
alone —1n his true name of Moloch !

It is the Reigen of Terror, with Robespierre the king.  The struggles
hetween the boa and the hon are past 5 the boa hus consumed the lion,
and is heavy with the goree ;=-Danton has falien, aud Camille Des-
moulins,  Danton had sand before hus death, “The poltroon Robes-

serre—J alone could have saved hon.”  Prom that hour, indeed, the
Liuml of the dead gint clouded the eraft of “ Maximdicn the Incor-
ruptible,” as at lust, anndst the dui of the roused Couvention, it
choked his voice.t ff, after that last sacrifice, essential, perhaps, to
lus safety, Robespierre bad proclaimed the close of the Reign of
Terror, and acted upou the wmerey wineh Danton had bezun to preach

he might have lived and died o monaech. But the prisons continned
tu reck—the glaive to full; and Robespierre percerved pot Chat his
mobs were glutted to satiefy with death, and the strongest escite-
menl & chief could give would be a return from deyils into men.

* Who am I, J whont they accuses A slave of Liberty—a hiving martyy for the
Hepublic. :

1 La Révolution cxt cownme Satnme, elle Jévorera tous ses erdans, — VEA-
uNIA .

1 W ?4: sang de Danton tétouffe!” (the hlood of Oanton chukes thee!) xald
Gartper de ' Aubv, whien, on the tatal gth of Thetmdor, Kobespierre gasped feebly
fortn—** Punr lu deriuere fors, Présdent des Assassuis, je te demande 1o parole”
JFor the jast tlme, President of Assawaus, | demaud to apeak.)
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We are transported to a room in the house of Citizen Dupleix, the
midnuisier, in the month of July, 1794 : or, in the calendar of the Revo-
lutionists, it was the“Thermidor of the Sccond Year of the Republie,
One and Indivisible! Though the room was small, it was fivnished
and decorated with a minute and careful effort at clegance und refine.
ment. It seemed, indeed, the desive of the owner to avoid at once
what was mean and rude, and what was Juxurious and voluptuous.
Tt was a trim, orderly, precise grace that shaped the classic chairs,
arranged the ample draperics, sunk the frameless mirrors into the
w.all, placed bust and bronze on their pedestals, and filled up the
ntehes here and there with well-bound hooks, filed regularly in their
appointed ranks. An obScrver would have sald, “ This man wishes
to imply to you—I am not rich; I am not ostentatious; I am
not luxurious; I am wno indolent Sybarite, with couclics of down,
and pictures that provoke the sense; 1 am no huuwhty noble,
with spacious halls, and galleries that awe the echo. But so
much LLc greater 15 my merit if 1 disdain these excesses of the ease
ov the pride, sinee I love the elegant, and bave a taste! Others
may te snaple and honest, from the very coarseness of their hahits s if
1, with so wuch refinement and delieaey, am simple and honest,—
reflect, and adimire me !

On the walls of this chamber hung mauy portraits, most of them
represented but one face ; onthe formal pedestuls were grouped many
busts ; most of thew sculptured but one bead.  In that sm:\ll‘ chamber
Egotism st supreme, and made the Arts its Jookmg-glasses. Erect in
u chair, before a large table spread with letters, sat the original of
hust and canvas, the owner of the apartment.  1le was alone, yet he
sab ereet. formnl, stll, precise, as ig in lus very home lie was not at
ense. s diess was in harmony with his posture and his chanber, it
alfeeted aneatuess of itsown- forcicn both to the sumptuous fashions of
the deposed nobles, and the filthy ruggedness of the suns-culottes. I'rir-
zhed wd crffé) not a hadr was oul of order, uot a speck lodged on the
sleck suwifaee of the hlue coat, not n wrinkle crump}cd the snowy vest,
with itx under-relicf of delicate pink. At {he first zlance, yonu might
hiave secn in that face nothing but the ill-favoured features of a sickly
conmtewmee. At o second glanee, you would have pereeived that it
had @ power—a charncter of 1ts own. The forehead, thouszh low and
conpressed, was not wdliout that appearance of thought and inteili-
genee wlueh, it may be observed, that breadth between the cyebrows
almost imvariably gives 5 the hps were firm and tightly drawn together,
yet cver and anon they trcmbllcd, and writhed restlessly.  The eyes,
sullen sud gloomy, were yet picremg, and full of a econcentrated
vigour, thut did not seem supported by the thin, feeble [rame, or the
grecn lividness of the hues, which Lof of ausiety and disease.

Such was Muximilicu Rabes lerse s such the chamber over the
miewuisier’s shop, wlmnco‘.T!HYEHB ¢ éfhets that launehed amies on
their earecr of plory, and ordained an srtificial conduit Lo enrey off the
bioud that deluged the metropolis of the miost wartial prople i the
globe! Such was the man wlio had resigned a judicial appominent
(the early ohject of his ambition), ruther {han viclate his ;I}ln'::m-
Abropical principles, by subseriling to the death ol a siugle feluw-



241 ZANGNT.

a.enture '—sueh wus {he vivgin anemy tn papital punishments, ang
much, Butcher-Dirtator now, was the man whose pure and rigid
manners, whosa ineormptibie honesty, whoae hatred of 1he excessen
that tempt ta love and wine, wauld—had he died five years earlier—
have left him the madel for prdent fathers and careful citizens to
place hefore their sons, Such wae the man wha seemed to have no
vire, till pironmstar that hot-hed, hrought forth the two which,
in nrdinary times, lia ever the deepeat and mnst latent in a man's
heart—Cowardice and Euvy, Ta cne of these sourcea s ta be truced
every murder that master-fiend cominitted. His rowardice was of a
pecmliar and atrange sart; for it was acseompanied with the most
unseripnlona and determined s/lZ—a will that Nupoleon reverencod,
—a will of iran, and yet narves of aspen. M entally he was a hero —

hysically, a-dastnrd, When the verest shadow n!yt‘langer threatened
i:is person, the frame sowered, but the will swept the danger to 1ha
sl_gn'ghf.er.f\mme‘ 8n there he sat, halt upright—hia small, lean fingers
clenched conmlsively—his snllen eyex trafning mto sparce, their
whites yellowed wif{ streaks of carmipt hload, his ears hiterally
maving tn and fro, like the igmobler aninial's, to eateh every sound—a
Tionysing in his pave,—bnt his posture deparons and eollected, and
avery formal hair in it frizzled nr

“Yoq, yes,” he said, in a mnttered tone, “T hear them ; my zood
Jacnhina arn at. their post on the staira,  Pity they swear so! [ have
s law againat oatha—the manners of the poor aud virtuans peaple
must he reformed. When all is safe, an example or two amongst
thoge good Jacohing would make effeet.  Faithful fellows, haw they
love me!  Hum!—what an anth was that l—they need not swear so
laud—upon the very stairease, toa ! It detracts from my reputation
Ha! steps ™ J :

The soliloquist. glanced at the appasite mirror, and tnok up a
volume ; he seomed ahsarhed in its contents, as a tall follow, a hlud.
gaon in his hand, a girdle, adorned with pistalg, round his waist,
apened the door, and annonneced two visitors, The ane wag 4 vonng
man, said to resemble Rohespierre in pereon: but of a far more
deeided and resolute expression of connt He euterad first,
and lonking aver the valume in Rohegpy ind, for the Iatter
seemed still intent. on his lectnre, exeluimed )

“What! Kongseau's Helnise? A lovetaln 1

“Dear Payan it is not the love—it is the philagophy that charns
me, What nohle se~f‘iments l—what avdonr of wir f Jean
Jn%%ueg had hnt hve _see Lthis day I

hile the Thetator thus eommented on his favourite anthor, whaom,

are,

wheeled inta the raom in a chair,  Thie mun wae alsn 1
to most, ia the prime of life—viz, ahant thirty.e
literally dedd in the lower imhs: erippled, parslytio, distortad,
was yet, aa the time soon eame to tell him—a Haroulea in Crim
Rut the mweetest of human smiles dwelt upon his hg‘s, a bheau

m his aratinns he labonred hard to imitata, the second visitor was

Iy

©
— T
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|

almost angelic characterized his featurea ;® an'i aspect of
“ “ Fignre A"Ange,” eaya ome of hin contemy 1 Couthon, Tha
addrave, lrmwn ny st paobably Ity Payan (Ther t of
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nindness, and the resignation of suffcring but cheerful benizmty, stole
into the hearts of those who for the first time beheld him. ~ With the
tnnst caressing, silver, flute-like voice, Citizen Conthon saluted the
udmirer of Jean Jacques. .

“Nay—do not sy that it is not the Jove that attracts thee ; it s the
love! but not the gross, sensuul attachment of man for woman, No!
the sublime affection for the whole human race, and, indeed, for all
that lives!” ) .

And Citizen Couthon, hending down, fondled the little spaniel that he
invariably carricd in his hosom, even to the Convention, as a vent for
the exuberant sensibilitics which overflowed his aflectionate heart.®

“Yes, for all that lives,” repeated Robespierre, tenderly. “ Good
Couthon—poor Couthon ! Ah, the malice of men !—how we are mis-
represented ! Tobe calumniaied as the executioners of our eolleagues !

1,1t is #kat which pierces the heart! To be an object of terror tor
the enemies of our country—£4af is nohle; but to be an object of '
terror to the good, the patriatic, to those one loves and reveres—that
is the most terrible of human tortures; at least, to a susceptible and
honest heart !* t . .

“How 1 love to hiear him !* ejaculated Couthon.

“Hem!” sald Payan, with some impaticnce. “ But now to
business ! . . ) L

“ Ah, to business!” said Robespicrre, with a sinister glance from
his bloodshot eyes. . .

“The time has come,” said Payan, “ when the safety of the Republic
demunds a eomplete concentration of its power. These brawlers of
the Comité du Salut Pullic can only destroy ; they cannot construct.
They hated you, Maximilien, from the moment you attempted to
replace anarchy by institutions. Ilow they mock at the festivad which
anlnimud the ncknowledgment of a Supreme Being : they would
ave no ruler, even in heaven ! Your clear and vigorous infcllect saw
that, having wrecked an old world, it beeame necessary to shape u
new one.  The first step towards construction must be to destroy the
tnhespierre, thus mentinng his erippled colleague—** Couthon, ce citoyen vertueus,
qur n'm que le corurel iz L8te de monne, mais qui lea a britlants de patnotieme.'' (a)

¢ This tenderness for aame pet annual was hy no means peculiar to Couthon;
1t seewms rather a commeon fashinn with the gentle butchers of the Revoluticn.
M Gearre Doval informs ps (SSouvenra de la Terreur,' vol. in. p. 143), that
Chauniefte bt an aviary, to which hie devoted bis hurinless leieore; the siar-
derens Ponrnter carnoil, on his shonlders, a pretty little squirrel, attached by a
“liver el Panix hestawed the superfluity of hla affections vpon two gold
pheasants: und Marat, who wonld not abate one of t*a three hundred thousand
hewds be demanded, reared dores! Apropos of tha el of Couthon, Duvael
pives us an amnsing anacdate of Sergent, not ane of th, [east rclentless agenta of
the mascacre of Septemher. A lady came to implare his protection for one of ber
rolatinne eonfined in the Abbaye.  Hc scarcely deigned to speak to her. As
whe rotared in despuir, sha trmd hy aeculent on the paw of his favoonte spaniel.
Sergent, tnming round, enraged and turlous, exclaimed--* Mudam, Auve you no
husianidy '

+ Nat tn fatipne tha rerder with annotations, I may here observe that nearly
tvery sentimant ascribad in the text to Robespierre, i9 to be found expressed in hua
varinns disconrres

{n  Cuuthon, that virtuons citizen, wha bas Lut the head and l.eart of the living,
yrt punaexses theas all nn flame with patriotiam.

Q
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degtrayers, While we delibérate, yonr enemiea act. Better this very
n

k the handful of gf-mr]grmpu that guard them, than ta
atta ons they may raige to.marrow

Rohespierre, who recoiled hefore the determined s uit
have a hetter and safer plan, This is the 6th of

nidar - un lhp 10th—on 1he Yith the Couvemtion go in a hody 10
the Fite Déeadvire, A moh shall form ; the ranonniers, the troops of
T—hnnm the young pupils de I' & role de me shall mix in the crowd.
Eaay, thnn ta :fnia the conspiraiors whom we shall desiguate to our
spanis, (ln ﬂm aame dav, too, Pnuqnmr and Dumas shall nat rest -

nnd a snffinient numher of © the nmport to maintain salutary awe, unt
kegp up the revolutionary exeitement, shall perish by the gld.n‘t' of
the law, Tha 10th shall he the great ri:;y of artton.—Payan, of these
]nnt nn]u‘r\lq have you pr?'mrpd n list 3™

1t ia here " retnmed Payun, lnrnnm.ﬂ"v resenting a paper.

Rn!qulnnn g];mnm] aver it rapidly, ~ Callat d'1ferbois '—good !
Rarrdral—ny, it was Barrére who said, ‘Tt ns Sfllkf"*fhe dead
alone never rteturn,'®*  Vadier, the snvage jester '70()0(] oud !
Vadiar of the Mountain, 1e ]m_q called me /Waﬁmuﬂl’ Seélérat ?
hl'{gnhumpr 5

“Mabomnt is coming ta the Mauntain™ said Couthon, with hia
silvery accent. ns he careased his spaniel.

“ Rut how ig this? T do not see the name of Tatlien | Tallien-
hate that man . thatis,” snid Robespiorre, enrreating himself with the

acriay ar self.deccit which those who formed the eonncil of thiy
phrasemonger exhibuted habitually, vven mong themselves— " thut s,
Virtne and anr Conntry hate him! There 15 na man in the whale
Convention whn  inggires me with the same horror as Tallien
Conthan, 1 see a thousand Dantans where Tallien sits 1™

“Tallien has the only head that helongs ta this defarmed hody ™
said Payan, whase feroetty aid erime, like those of St st were not
unaccompanied hy talente of no commaon order. ™ Were ol not hetter
ta draw awny the head, tawin, to hoy him, for the time, and dispose of
him better when left ulrmp" Hp miay h g mu, hut. he loves money !

“Naq,” said Rahespierre, writing dawn the usme of Jdean Lamhert
F.xlllpn with s slow hand, that nhunpd each letter with sterm distinet.
NP8 | ﬂl'\t one hnnrl 18 my m-/ﬁvwf]/

“ 1 have a gmall st liere,” said Conthon, sweetly—"" a nery small list
You are dpnlmg with the Mnum,nn it 18 nocessary to make a fow
examples in the Plain. These mndpr;\hw arg mu siraws which follaw
the wind.  They turnrd agninst na yesierday in the Conventien, A
little terror will correct the weathereocks, Poor ereatures ! 1 owe
them na ill-will; T eandd weep far them, But hefore all, lu chire

atrie I

The terrihle glance of Rnhegpirrrr devanred the ligt which the man
of sensihility suhmitted to him, Ak these me weil chogen ; Ten
not of mark enongh ta hae u-grrnftpd nhmh 18 the hest paliny ith the
relics of that party; some, foreigners toa ;- —ves, e hiave no paronts
in Paris.  ‘These wives and parents are hr-mnnnw to plead nguinst us,
Their enmplaints demaoralize the guillotine 1™

# *‘ Frappnns | 11 n'y & gue les morts qui na reviamt pou ' Rlawaoa
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of me, are n‘nc uenm uf thydoom. Adieu! tlisday itself, I go forib
10 1ot on ihy fears” )

“Your st are not fa_n gnougl; ! said ihe g'mm yg‘n ) um].ow
voige, as the paper drepped irom his tremuling hand. ve them io
me }—~give huem 10 me | 'ﬂ;mxn;auz—'sum;{pl_' Bsrrmmn i
—-nghn ‘Frappons ! il o'y a que les moris qui ne revieni pas !’

CHAFTER IL
L& balna, dams o iens, n'a qu'an giave assassm,

Elle marche dans "ombre T
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Among ihoss whp haa shared the dacirines, snd whio now w dreades.
tne fute of the atheist Hébedt, was the ,,umer, Jean Nicot. Morii-
* Fee Papiert inddits hrouoft ches Reberpiarys, e —val. i, P15, (Mo b}

_+ Hate, w these regions, has but the sword of the assassin. She moves in the

.
£ The shides of Dantdh, Hébert, and Ch walk at us,
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fied aud enraged to find that, by tho death of his patron, his earcer
was closed ; and that, in the zcnith of the Revolution for which he
had lsboured, he was lurking in caves and cellars, more poor, more
obscure, more dcspicable than he had been at the commencement.—
not daring to exercisc even his art, und fearful every hour that lis
name would swell the lists of the condemned ; he was naturally one of
the bitterest enemies of Robcespierre and his government. He held
seeret meetings with Collot d"Herbois, who was animated by the same
s‘unc; and with the crecgmg and furtive craft that characterized his
abilities, he contrived, undetected, to disseminate tracts and invectives
against the Dictator, and to prepare, amidst “the poor and virtuous
people,” the train for the grand explosion. But still so firm to the
cyes, even of profounder politicians than Jean Nicot, appeared the
sullen power of the incorruptible Maximilien; so timorous was the
movement against him, that Nieot, in common with many others, placed
his hopes rather in.the dagger of the assassin, than the revolt of the
multitude, But Nicot, tlough not actually a coward, shrunk himself
from braving the fate of the martyr; he had sense emough to see that
though all partics might rejoice in the assassination, all parties wonld
robably concur in beheading the nssassin.  He had not the virtue to
ecome & Brutus. His object was to inspire & proxy-Brutus: and in the
centre of that inflammablc population, t’his was o improbable hope.
Amongst those loudest and sternest against the reigm of blood—
amongst those most disenchanted of the Revolution—amongst
those most appalled by its cxcesses, was, as mizht be expeeted, the
Linglishman, Clarence Glyndon. Tle wit and accomplishments, the
uncertain vitues that had lighted with fitful gleams the mind of
Cainille Desmoulins, had faseinated Glyndon more than the qualities
of any other agent in the Revolution. And when (for Camilie
Desmoulins had a heart, which scemed dead or dormant in most of
his contemporaries) that vivid child of genius and of crror, shocked at
the massacre of the Girondins, and repentant of Lis own efforts against,
them, began to rouse the serpent malice of Robespierre by new doe-
trines of mercy and toleration, Glyndon espouséd his views with lns
whole strength and soul.  Camille Desmoulns perished, and Glyundon,
hopeless at ooce of lus own lite and the cause of humanity, from that
time, sought only the cecusion of flizhit from the devouring Golggtha.
He lhiad two lives to heed besides his own ; for them he trembled, und
for them he schemed and plotted the weans of cseape. Though
Glyndon hated the prineiples, the party,® and the vices of Nicot, he
yet extended to the painter's penury the means of subsistence; snd
Jean Nicot, in return, designed to exalt Glyndon te that very immaor-
tality of a Brutus, from which he modcstly recoiled himself. He founded
his desizns on the physical courage, on the wild and onsettled fancies of
the English artist; and oun the vehemeut hate, and indignant loathing,
with which he openly regarded the government of Maximilien.

¢ Nnnc were mare oppo<ed to the Hébertista than Camille Deamaoling and hig
friends. It in curlous and amusing ta sce three leaders of the mnh, ralling 1he
niab “ the peaple,” cue day, anid the * canmlia the next, acconfing as it snits
them, 1 know ™ rays Camille, *‘that they (ine Hibertivts! have ull the eaintlae
with them.* (1l om! toute la cana'ile pour enx.)
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At the snme hour, on the sawe day in Tuly, in which Robespierre
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or wife, has hut to say, ‘ Be mine, or I dénounce you ''—In 4 wo
Viola must share our flight.” ] i

“What so easyP 1 see your ports provide for her.”

“ What so easy! What so difficult? This Fillide—would that I
bad never seen hor ! —would that I had never enslaved my soul to my
senses! The love of an uneducated, violent, unprincipled womiy,
opens with u heaven, to merge inahell! She is jealous a& all the

uries, she will not hear of a female companion ;—and when once shie
sces the beauty of Viola !I~-I tremble to think of it. She is cupuble of
any excess in the storm of her passions.” .

“ Aha, I know what such womnen arc! My wife, Beatrice Sacchini
whom I took from Naples, when I failed with this very Viola, divoreed
e when my money failed, and, us the mistress of a_judge, passes me
in her carriage while I crawl throuzh the streets. Plazuc on her!—
but patience, patience ! such is the lot of virtue. Would I werce

spierre for a day !” .

“Cease these tirades!” cxclaimed Glyndon, impatiently; * and to
the point. What would you advise?”

“ Leave your Fillide behind.”

“Leave her to her own iguorance—lcuve her unprotected cven by the
mind—leave her in the Suturudia of Rape and Murder >—No! I'have
sinned aguinst her once. But come whit may, I will not so basely
desert one who, with all licr errors, trusted her fate to my love.”

“ You desertced her at Marscilles.” ) )

“ True; but 1 left ber iu safety, and I did not then belicve her love
to be so d'c'ep and faithful. Ileft hier gold, and [ imagined she would
be eansily consoled ; but, since then, twe have known danger together !
And now to leave her alone to that danger which she would never
have incurred but for devotionto me!—no, that is impossible! A
project occurs to me, Cunst thou not say that thou hast a sister, u
relative, or a benefactress, whom thou wouldst save?  Can we not--
til we have left France—make Iillide believe that Viola i3 one in
whom #Aou only art interested ; and whom, for thy sake oniy, I permit
to share in our escape P 3

“ Ha, well thought of !—certainly!” c

“ I will then appear to yield to Fillide’s wishes, and resign the pro-
jeet, which she so resents, of saving the innocent object of her frantic
jealousy. You, meanwhile, shall yoursell, entreat Fillide to intercede
with me, to extend the means of escape to—" : 2

““To a lady (she knows 1 have no sister) who bas aided me in my

istress. Yes, I will mavage ull, never fear. One word more—what
has become of that Zanoni ?”

*“ Talk not of him —~I know not.”

“ Does he love this girl still ?” b

“ It would seem so. She is his wife, the mother of his infant, who
is with her.” 5

“Wife !'—mother! Hclovesher! Ahba! And why—"

“ No questions now. [ will go aad prepare Viola for the flight;
you, meanwhile, rerurn to Fillide.” )

“'But the address of the Neapolitan? It is ncccssary T should
know, lest Fillide inouire.”
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“Rue M T——, Ne. 27, Adien”

Glyndon seized his hat, and hastened from the house.

Nieot left alone, seemed for a lew whaments buried in thought.
*“ Dho,” he muttered to himself, “ can T not turn all this to my
account P Clan I not avenge myself on thee, Zanoni, as 1 have so
often sworn—through thy wife and child. Can T not possess myself
of thy gold, thy passports, and thy Fillide, hot Englishman, who
wouldst huamhle me with thy loathed henefits, and who last chucked
e thive alms as fo a beggar? Aud Fillide, I Jove ler: and thy gold,
I love that more! Pupprets, I move your strings !

He passed slowly info the chamber where Fillide yet sat, with
gloomy thought on her brow and tcars standing in her dark eyes.
She looked up eagerly as the door opened, and turned from the
rugged face of Nicot with an impaticnt movement of disappoint-
menl. .

* Glyndon,” said the painter, drawing a chair to Fillide's, “ has
left me to enliven your solitude, {air Italian. He iy not jealous of
the ugly Nieot !—ha, ha'— set Nicot loved thee well once, when his
fortunes wire more fair.  But enough of such past follies.”

“ Your friend, then, has left the honse. Whither? Ah! you look
away-yyou falter -you rannol meet my cyes! Speak! L implore, 1
coramand thee, speak ! ”

“ Enjant! ancﬁ what dost thou fear 2

“ Fear ! — yes, alas, | fear!” said the Italian; and her whole frame
secmed to shrink mto itsclf as she fell once more back into her seat.

Then, after a puuse, she tossed the long hair from her cyes, and,
starting up ahruptly, paced the room with disordered strides. At
length she stopped opposite to Nieot, laid ber hand on bis arm, drew
bim towards an escritoire, which she unlocked, and opening a well,
{)uinted 1o 1he zold that lay within, avd said—* Thou art poor—thou
uvest money ; take what thou wilt, but undeceive me. Who is this
woman whom thy friend visits ?—and does lic love her ¥ ”

Nicot's eyes sparkled, and his hands opencds and clenched, and
clenched and opened, us be gazed upon the coins.  But rcluctantly
resisiing the impulse, he smid with an affected bitterness—* Thinkest
thou to bribe me 2—if sq, it cannot be with gold. But what it he does
Jove a rival®— what if he betrayd thee P—what if, wearied by thy
jealousies, be desizns i his ilicht to leave thee behind P—would such
xnowledise make thee happier?”

“Yes !” cexclaimed the Italinn, ficrcely; * ves, for it would be
happmess to hate and to be avenged! Ob, thou knowest not how
sweet is hatred to those who bave really loved.”

** But wilt thou swear, if | reveal 1o thee the secret, that thou wilt
not betray me—that thou wilt not {ull, as wowen do mto weak tears
and fond reproaches when thy betrayer returns ¥

“ Tears—reproaches |—Revenge ﬁidcs itsell in smiles !

“Thou art a brave ercature!” suid Nicot, atmost admiringly.
* One condition more : thy lover desigus ta fly with his now love,
to leave thee fo thy fate; if I prove this to thee, and if 1 give thee
revenge against thy rival, will thou fly with met 1 love thee '—1
will wed thee!”
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Fillide’s eyes flashed firc; she looked at him with unutterable
isdain, nnd was silent. .

Nicot felt he had gone too far; and with that knowledze of the
evil part of our mature, which his own hcarl and association with
erime had taught him, he resolved to trust the yest to the passions of
the Italian, when raised to the height to which he was prepared to
ead them. .

“ Pardon me,” he said: “ my love made me too presumptuous ;
and yet it is only that love—~my sympathy for thee, beautrful an
hetrayed, that can induce me to wrong, with my revelations, one whore
1 have regurded as a brother. 1 can depend upon thine oath to cou
ceul all from Glyndon ?”

*On my oath, and my wrongs, and my mountain blood ! ”

“ ¥nonght get thy hat and mantle, and follow me.”

As Fillide left the roomi, Nicot’s eycs again rested on the gold ; it
was much—much wmore than he had dared to hope for; and as he

cered into the well, and opened the drawers, he perceived a pucket of
ﬁ'ueru in the well-known fand of Camille Desmoulins.  He seized—
lie opened the ’Ip:wkct‘; his looks brightened as he glanced over a few
sentences. * This would wive filty Glyndons to the guillotine ! he
wmuttered, and thrust the packet into lns bosom. .

O Artist '—O hatmted onc! O crring Genins '—Behold the ¢wn
worst foes—the False fdeal that knows no God, and the False Love,
that hurns from the corruptiou of the senses, and tuhes vo lustre from
the soul !

CHAPTER IIL

Liehe sonnt das Ruich der Nacht.*
DR LRICMPH DUR LIT DY,

LETTER FROM ZANONI TO MEJNOLR,
L) Parw.

DosT thou remember in the old time, when the Beautiful yet dwelt
im Grevee, how we two, in the vast Athenian Theatre, witnessed the
hirth of Words as undying as oursclves?  Dost thou remember the
thrill of terror that ran through that mightyaudience, when the wild
Cussandra burst from her awful silence to shrck to her relentless
sod!  How ghustly, at the eutrance of the Lousc of Atreus, about 1o
ecome her tomb—rang out her exclamations of foreboding woe—
“Dwelling abhorred of Heaven! - buman shamble-bouse, and flnor
blood-bespaftered !V 1 Dost thou remensber how, aundst the breath-
less awe of those assembled thousauds, 1 drew closc to thee, and
whispered, “ Verily, no pophet like the Peer ! Thiy seene of fubled
bLorror comes to uie as a drewmn, shadowing forth some likeness in my
owu remoter future!”  As L eunter tiuy slaughter-house, that sceue

* Love {llumes the realms of Night. 1 Anch, Agam., 1098,
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not feel the beating of my beart throvgh the veil of thy rosy slurcbers ¥
Dest rthon not hear the wings of the brghter bemgs that I yet can
coniure aronrd fher, Lo waieh, to nourish, and to save? And when
the spell fades at thy waking, when thine eyes open to the duy, will
they not look rourd for me. and ask thy wother, with their mutc
eloruence, © why she busrobbed thee of a father 1

Wowan, dest thou not repert thee I Fiying from imaginary fear:,
hast thou not come to the very Jair of terror, where Danger site visible
and incarnate?  Ob, if we could but meel, wouldst thou not fall vpor
the boscir thou hast so wronged, ard feel, poor warderer amidst the
storms, as if thou lodst regaived the sheiter! Memonr, stil! my
rescarches full me. 1 mingle with all mer, even their judges and the!
spies, hut I cannot yet gaip the clue. Ikmc»vg that ske 1 here. ]
know it hy an wstinet ; the breath of my child seems warmer and
wore familiar.

They pecr sl mc with venomous looks, as 1 pass through their strecis.

ik oa wance | disarm their walice, and fascmate 'le basli
Fvervwhere | see the frack wud scent the presence of the Ghosily
Cue that cwells on the Threshole, sod whose vierhms are the souts
that won'ld aspére, and cau only fear. 1 see its dim shapelessess
cong belore the men of blood, and marshalling their way. Raobes-
prvrre passcd e with lis furtive step. Those cres of Lorror were
erwane nde los heart, 1 locked down tmon thelr Senate; the grin:
Plendow sat cowering on dte foor, 1t hatn taken vp il abode in the
city of Dread,  Apd, what in truth arc these would-be bwilders of o
wew weeld P Tiibe the siudents whe have vainly struggled siter cur
Sipreme seience, 1hey ave alvempted what is ‘L!lt_h(l_l.\d thew power
hes heve pissed Irom this solid carth of usages end {orms, inie the
tanc of shadow ;. and its loathsowe kecper las scized then as it prey,
Uloehed rle the tyrant's shuddering soul, as it trembled past me
There, unidst the rums of a thousard systeme which aimed at vitue,
sl Crime, and sbivered at ate desclation.  Yet his mun s the only
Aspivant, awotest thew Wl He sl lonks for a

n
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ril bloed. Led by tle cyes of ke Unutterabie, he » wulhing to i
dorm.
¢ Vielo thy mnocence protects thee! Thon wheom the sweet
bunisnities of love sbut out even froas the drewms of ucerial and spiri-
tiral heauty, ruking thv keart a vidverse of vigons faorer than the
wangerce ever | Le rosy Hesperus car survey— shall ot e sume pure
affection eneem pass thee, even Lere, vitl a charmed atmosyhere ; s1.0
rerror itseif fall harmicss oz a L toe immecent for wisdeon
[ * L] - - -
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CHAPTER 1V,

Ombra pid che di notte, in cw di luce
Raggio misto non &;
- . - L
N pift il palagio appar, né pd le sue

Yestiyia; ne dir puossi—cgh qui fue.®
Grn. Lis., canto xvi.—Ixir.

Tur clubs are noisy with clamorons frenzy , the leaders are grim
with schomes. Black Henriot flies heve and there, muttering {o his
armed troops—* Robessicrrc, your beloved, is in (fan,zcr " Robes.
Exerye stalEs perturbed, his list of victimg swelling every hour.

allien, the Macduff to the doomed Macbetlh, is \\'Insﬁenng courz;fc
to his pale conspirators.  Along the streets beavily roll the tumbils.
The sheps are closed —the people are gorged with gore and will lap
no more.  And night after might, to the eighty theatres flock the
children of the Revolution, to laugh at the qups of comedy, and
weep gentle tears,over imaginary woes !

In a small chamber, in tife heart of the city, sits the mother, watch-
jug over her child! 1t is quiet, happy noon; the suulight, broken by
the tall roofs in the narrow strect, comes yet through the open easc-
went, the impartisl playfellow of the air, gleesome alike in tenple ind
prison, hall aud hovel ; as golden and as blithe, whether it laugh over
the first hour of life, or quiver in its zay delight on the terror and
agony of the last! The child, where it lay at the feet of Viola,
stretched out its dimpled hands as if to clasp the dancing motes that
revelled in the beam, The mother turned her eyes from the slory ;
it snddened her yet more.—She turned, and sighed.

Is this the same Viola who hloomed fairer thun their own Idalia
nnder the skies of Greeee? How chanzed ! 1low pale and worn!
She sat listlessly, her afms dropping on her knee; the smile that was
habitual to her Lips was gone. A heavy, dull despondeney, us il the
life of life were no more, scemed to wci;.'fl down her youth, and make
it weary of thut happy sun! lu truth, her existence had languished
away since it had wandered, as some melancholy stvemm, from the
source that fed 1t. The sudden cnthusiusm of fear or superstition
that bad almost, as if still in the unconscious movements of i dream
led her to fly from Zanoni, had ccuscd from the day which dawned
upoun her in a foreign Jand. Then—there—she felt that in the smile
she had evermore ahundoned lived her life.  She did ot repent—she
would not have recalled the impulse that winged her flizht, Though
the enthusiasm was gone, the superstition yet remained ; she still be-
lieved she had saved ber child from that dark and guilty sorcery, con.
cerning which the traditions of all lands are prodigal, but in none do

* Darkness greater than of night, in which nnt a ray of light ie mixed, ¢ =
The pulace oppears nu MOre—uot €ven A YesURE —NoOr can vlie sey that it haa
been.
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e that hnd

mue) ]fgglhe vietim of Lhe anchanters

or very volition secmed gone
hr'l‘ companion—the faithfnl
pnx:pd hushand and wife had

e, the drudxzemﬂ of this hard earth elaimed
Tn that m-o!,n;mn giving voira and shape
pootry wud ]n wl“gh her firs} yaars were passed, there is, whila
it lasts, mn « nent o the art that lifts it from the Iahnnr of a
f‘alh!ut Haverine hetwoen twn lives, the Real and Tdeal, dwnlla the
life of muvie and !Tm slugn, Nt ﬂm' lifn wns losi. evermore to the
idol of 1he eyey and ears of Naples. Lifled to the higher realin of
passionul¢ lave, it saemiod ag if ffIm latitions genine which represents
the thonshia of athers was mereod in the genme that grows all
thanght iteell, It had been the warst infidelity ta the ].an tn have

. wain 1o live an the applanse of oihevs,  And so—for she
ram {3y ndon—sa, hy the enmmaonost arts, Lhe
\ 1 L the sox kneaws, alone and nnseen, she, wlm
Imr, ﬁll‘J)' m the hmq,st af Zomoni fouud a shelior for {heir r*]nH As
when, m the noble verse nrr\h\uv(l to this chapter, Armida hersell has
e grm\m] hior cnehinnterd u'nl')r-v —unt. a wwhnrp of 1hat hawer, raised
af old hy Paetry andd Tove, remained to say it had heen 1™

And the ehdd aveneed the tather « it hlaamed - it thrived—it waxed
«trang i the heht of oo, But ol it seemed hannted and preserved
hy wome afther heing than her awn Inita sleey {there was that slum.
bor, a0 deaps and rigid, whicl a tymderbalt, mm‘d nat have distnvhed ;
and mosueh ey often ot maved s arms, as to embraee the are
often i lipa stercd with wnrmured sonudg of indhstimet. affoetum—
wad for her: onil all the while apon its eheeky n hine of such eeleatinl
hhmm—n];nn its hips, o snile of gheh mysleriong |n71 Then whin it
walei, ifs »yes dul uot turn firet to her—wistfnl, enrnest, wandor ing
they raved s, to liv o her pale face, at last, i mute sorraw 'mri
rvepronch,

Never had Viala [elt Lefore how mighiy was her lava for Zanom
haw thought | feclime, heart | soul, life —all oy erushied and doment in
the tey shaenee to which she had doomed herself! 8he heard nat the
roar without, she folt ot ane anmndst those starniy millions -- worlds
of exerntement Iabonemz thrangh every hour.  Ouly when Glyndon,
hamrard, wan, and spectre hLl-, ashaed in, day after day, to visit her,
did 1he fair dnnglm-l of the carcless South know how lwm'y and nni-
versal wns the DiatheAir that Lnt lier round.  Suhlime in her pn.quiw-
uneonseiousness—her mechanie life—she sat, and feared not, in the
den of the Beasty of Proy !

The door of the ronm opened ahruptly, and Glyndon enternd.  1lix
mrmner WS more 1,;11119{ than nenal.

“Ya it you, Clarence?™ she said, m hee soft, langmid tones. ““ Yon
are. hefars the hawr [ expected you'?
" Wheo can count on Els haurs at Parie 2" refwrned Glyudan, wih
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n frightful smile. “Is it nat enongh that Tam here®  Your apathy
in the midst of these sorrown, appals me. You say ealmly, ‘ Farc-
well I'—calmly you bid me ‘ Weleome !'—as if in every coimer there
was not a spy, and as if with every day there was not a massacre!”

“Pardon me! But in these walls lies my world. 1 can hardly
credit all the tales you tell me. Everything here, save 2Aaz (and she
pointed to the infant) seems already so lifeless, that in the tomb itself
one could scarcely less heed the crimes that are dona without.”

Glmdon paused for a few moments, and gazed with strange and
mingled feclings upon that face and form, still so young, and yet so
invested with that saddest of all repose,—when the heart feels old.

“Q Viala!™ said he, at last, and in a voice of suppressed passion ;
“ was it thus I ever thought to see you—ever thoughit to feel for you,
when we two first met in the gay haunts of Naples? Ah! why then,
did you refuse my love F—or why was mine not worthy of you? Nay,
shrink not '—let me touch your hand. Na passion so sweet as that
voutliful love can retura to me again. 1 feel for you but us a hrother
for some younger and loucly sistcr.  'With yon, in your prescnce, sad
though it be, I scem to breathe back the purer air of my carly life,
Here alone, except in scenes of turhulence and tempest, the Phantom
ceases to pursue me. 1 formet even the Death thut stalks behind, and
haunts me as my shadow. But better duys may he in store for us yet.
Viola, 1 at last begin dimly to perceive how to baflle and subdue the
Phantom that has cursed my life —it is to brave, and defy it. Insin
and in riot, as T bave told thee, it haunts me not.  Put 1 comprehend
now what Mejnour said in s dark apothegins, ‘ that I should dread
the spectre most when unscen.” In virtuous and calin resolution 1t
appears—ay. I behold it now—there--there with its livid eyes! (and
the drops fell (rom his brow). But it shall no longer daunt we from
that resolution. I face it, and it gradually darkens huck into the
shade.” He paused,—and his_eyes dwelt with a terible exultation
upon the sunlit space; then, with a heavy and decp-drawn breath; he
resumed—*' Viola, 1 have fuund the means of escape.  We will lcave
this city. In samcother land we will endcavour to comfort each other,
and forget the past.”

“No,” said Viola, calmly; “1have no further wish fo stir, till
am borne hence to the last resting-place. 1 dreanied of him last
nizht, Clarcuce ! —dreamed of hiw for the first time »mee we parted :
and, do not mock me, methongzht that he forgave the deserter, and
called me  Wifee.” "That drewmn hallows the room, Perhaps it will
visit we again before 1 die.”

“Tatk not of him—of the demi-ficnd !’ cricd Glyndon, fiercely, and
stamping his foot, “Thank the Heavens for any fate that hath
rescued thee from him,”

‘“Hush ! said Viola, gravely. And as she was about to proceed,
her eye feli upon the ('luldg. It was standing in the very centre of that
slaptmg colwwn of light which the sun poured iuto the chamber ; and
the rays seemed to surround it as a hulo, and scitled, crown-like, on,
the gold of its shining hair. I its small share, so exquisitely modelled
—in i3 Jarge, steady, tranquil cyes, there was something that awed,
while 1t charmed the mother's keide. 1 gzed ov Glyndon as be spoke,
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with a lonk whicl :'.Imas; th haye aeer..‘:ddudnn, and which Viola,
wected as a d» cuoc of the Abscnt, stronger than ner own

¥ —fur what? Mo betray o mother’s duty! 1¢
any 7vil bappen w ho here, what bcwmd of thin.". infart 2—Shall it-
1= brought uwp an orplas, in a country that has descerated thy veh-
gion, and where humen charity oxists oo, more | ! Au, wocp, and clasp
i :3"‘:1‘:‘\! basara ! But tears do not protect aad 357C

Grrow
'&?“#&,ndon then pmee..df" to sketch rapidly the oathing of the
nath uucv were to take, and thc stsrv they wemc 5 h‘l Viols lis-
tened, bt scarcely comprehended : be pressed her hand to his heurt
aud departed.

bc prepared, I will bung thee the necos-

- CHAPTER V

—— TR AECO DT GRS
Bdegno &l Auior, quaa due Valiri al danco *
Ger. L18., cani. Xz, exvil.

Grvupor & ercoivs, as he hurricd from the housc, two fooms
of the wall, I saw s‘..L the spectre 2

t the wet mors Poisonous eyes o of iumm
it g'..:.-'.d on his retreating ...:)ts{»pa.
sc ; Fillide followed bim in silence. The
whot language ‘c assume fo
n his 103gc—"Hu'F i3 nhu.

woman, lodges hore.”
But what of her >—she

mun

bz, @ spy of B Pitt and Coburg.”

it nassible 27

] ""' gen! dust thow speak of Heaven? Thou must be ag

‘;\".ﬂccd; it was but an old bad habi, and cscaped ms

TGOSWIICS. 2
Y Vieiy :"tan does the Englishmen visit her P
“ Duilp”
* Thore went with hoe sidl Disdas and Love, like two grevhiounds suis by nde.
R
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Fillide uttered an exolamation. .

. "“She never stirs out,” said the porter. “Her sole occupations are
i work, and care of her infant.

“ Her infant!” o

Fillide made a bound forward. Nicot in vain endeavoured to arrest
Ler. She sprung up the stairs; she paused not till she was belore
the door indicated i/ the porter; it stood ajar—she entercd,—she
stood at the threshold, an behcld that face, still so lovely ! The
sight of so much beauty left her hopeless. And the child, over whom
the mother bent!—she who had never heen a mother!—she uttered
no sound—the furies were at work within her breast. Viola turned,
and saw her; and, terrified by the strange apparition, with fcaturcs
that expressed the dcadliest hate and scorn, and vengeance, uttered a
cry, and suatched the child to her bosom. The Italian laughed aloud
—turned, descended, and, gaining the spot where Nicot still conversed
with the frightened porter, drew him from the Louse. When they
were in the open street, she bulted abruptly, and suid, “ Avenge me,
and nume thy price!” )

‘“ My price, sweet onc! is but permission to love thee. Thou wilt
fly with me to-morrow night ; thou wilt possess thyself of the pass-
ports and the plan.”

“ And they—" ) .

“ Shall, beforc then, find their asylum in the Conciergerie. The
guillotine shall requite thy wrongs.”

“ Do this, and I am satisfied,” said Fillide, ﬁrmli.

And they spoke no more tilf thcg regained the house. But when
she there, loo up to the dull buildi ?r saw the windows of the .
room which the belief of Glyndon’s love had ouce made & puradise,
the tiger relented at the heur! ; something of the woman gushed back
upon lier nature, dark and savage as it was. She pre the arm on
which she leant convulsively, and exclaimed—*“No, no!—not him! .
2(_molunce her—lct her perish; but I have slept on 4z bosom—uot

im!”

““1t shall be as thou wilt,” said Nicot, with a devil’s sncer; “but
lic must be arrested for the moment. No harm shall happen to lnm,
for ’n'o' accuser shall appear. But her—thou wilt not relent for

er’
Fillide torned upon him her eyes, and their dark glance was
suffcient answer,
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CHAPTER VI.

In poppa quella
Che guidar gli dovea, fatu] Donsclla.*
Gzr. Lis., cant, xv. 3.

TrE Jtalian did not overrate that eraft of simulution proverbial with
her couniry and her sex. Not a word, not a look, that day revealed
to Glyndon ihe deadly change that had converted devotion into hate,
e hunself, indeed, absorbed in his own schemes, and in reflections
on his own strange destiny, was no nice observer.  But lier manner,
milder and more subdued than usual, produced a softening effect upon
his meditations towards, the evening ; and he then began to converse
with her on the certain fiope of escape, and on the future that wounld
await them in less unhallowed lands,

“ And thy faic friend,” said Fillide, with an averted eye and a falsc
smile, “ who was to be our companion. Thou hast resigned ber,
Nicof tells me, in favour of onc in whom he is interested. Isitso?”
“1lc told thee this ! returped Glyndon, evasively. “Well! does
the chauge content thee »”

“Traitor ! "' muttered Fillide; and she rose suddenly, n%proachrd
him, parted the long hair from his forebead, caressingly, and pressed
her lips convulsively on his brow.

“This were too fair 8 head for the doomsman,” said she, with a
slight lauzh, and, turning away, appeared occupied in preparations
for their departure. X .

The next morning, when he rose, Glyndon did not see the Italian ;
she was absent from the house when he left it. ]t was necessary that
he should once more visit G——, before his final departure, not only
to arranzc for Nicot’s participation in the fizht, but lest any suspicion
should have arisen to thwart or cndanger the plan le hag.adopted.
C—, though not onc of the immediate coterie of Robespierre, and
indeed sceretly hostile to him, bad possessed the art of keeping well
with cach faction as it rose to power. Sprung from the dregs of the
popnlice, be had, neverthcless, the grace and vivacity so often found
mmpartially amonest every class in I'rance. He had contrived to
enrich himself~none knew Low—in the course of his rapid career.
Ile became, indeed, uitimately one of the wealthiest proprietors of
Paris, and at that time kept a splendid and hospitable mansion. He
was one of those whom, {from various reasous, Robespierre deigned to
favour; and he had often saved ths proseribed and suspected, by
procuring them passports under disguised names, and advising their
method of escape. But C— was a man who took this trouble only
for the rich. ““The incorruptible Maximilien,” who did not want the
tyrant’s faculty of penctrution, prohably saw through all his manceuvres,
and the avarice which le cloaked bencath his charity. But it was

* By the prow was the fata) llgl'y ordained to be the gmde
B

L 3
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noticeahle, that the class of Actors having heen the mast degraded hy
the public opinion of the old régime, their very dust deprived of
Chrrtian burial, no men (with certain exceptions in the company
especially favoured hy the Court) were more relentless and revengeful
among the seourges of the revolution. In the savage Collot d'Her-
hois, maunais comédien, were emhodied the wrongs and the vengeance
of a class.

Now the enerzy of Jean Nical. had never been sufficiently dirceted to
the Art he professed.  Even in his earlicst youth, the political disqui-
sitiona of his master, David, bad distracted him from the more tedious
labours of the easel. The defeets of his person had embittered his
mind ; the Atheisin of his henefactor had deadened his eonsciener.
Yor one great exeellence of Religion—above all, the Religion of the
Cross—is, that i raises PaTresce first into a Virtue, and next into a
Hope. Take awav the doctrine of another life, of requitai hereafter,
of the smile of a Father upon our sufferings and trials in our ordea
here, and what becomes of Patience P But without natience, what is
man ¥—and what. a people ¥ Without patience, Art never can be
high; without patience, hberty never ean be perfeeted. By wild
throes, and impetuous, auless sirngeles, Intellect seeks to sonr from
Penury, and a nation to strugele mto Freedom. And woe, “hus
um'umt‘md, guidcless, and unenduring—woe to hoth!

Nieot was a villam as o boy. T most eriminals, however aban-
doned, there are {ouches of humanity—relies of virtue; and the true
delineator of maukind often ineurs the taunt of had hearts and dull
minds, for showing that even the worst atloy has some partieles of
gold, and even the best that come-stamped from the mint of Nature,
have somec adubicration of the dross.  But there are exceptions,
thongh few, to the general rule; exreptions, when the eonseience hes
utterly dead, and when good or bad are things indiffererd but us
meins to some sclfish end.  So was it with the protdpe of the atheist.
Eovy and hate filled wp his whole beinz, and the consciousness of
superior taleat only made him curse the more all who passed him
the snnlight with a fairer form or happier fortunes. Rut monster
¢hourh he was, when his murderous tingers griped the throat of his
beneluctor, Tine, and that ferment of all evil passions—the Reien of
Blood, had niade in the deep hell of his heart a deeper still. Unahile
to exereise his ealling (for even had he dared to muke his name pro-
minent, revolutions are no season for paiuters ; and no man—uo ! not
the richest and proudest mnasnate of the land, has so great an interest
in yeace and order, has so hizh and essential o stake m the well-being
of suciety, ns the poet and the artist ),~—his whole iutellect, ever rest-
less and wnguided, was left to pouder over the Images of guilt most
congemial to . He had no Future but m thns life: awd how in this
life had the menof power around im, the great wrestlers for donuion.
thriven? All that was good, pure, unseifish—whether among Royal-
ists or Republicans—swept to the shamnbles, and the deatnsmen ic!'t.
alone in the pomp aud purple of their victims ! Nobler paupers than
Jeun Nieot would despair; and Poverty would rise iu its ghastly
multitudes 10 cut the dll‘UL\t of Weulth, and then gash itself hmb by
lisab, if Patience, the Augel of the Pour, sat not by its side, pointing,
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with solemn finge! to the life to come! And now as Nient, nearad the
house of the Dictatar, he began to meditate a reversal of his plans of
{he previous day: npot that le faltercd in his resolution to denounes
Glyndon, and Viols would necessarily share his fate, as & companion
and accomplice,— no fAere he was resolved! for he hated hoth—(in
say nothing of his old, but-never-to-he-forgotten grudge against
Zanoni)— Viola had scorned him, Glyndon had served, and the thonght
of gratitude was as infolerable to him as the memary of insult.  Rut
why, now, should he fly from France P—he could passesa himself of
Glynden's gold—be doubted not that he could sa master ¥illide by
her wrath and jealousy that he conld command her acquiescence in

he proposed. e papers he had purloined— Desmoulin's correspan-
dence with Glyndon —while it insuted the fate of the latter, might he
cmineutly serviveable to Rotespierre, might induce the tyrant to
furget his own old ltatsons with Hébert, and enlist him among the
allies and tools of the King of Terror. Hopes of advancement, of
wealth, of a career, again rese hefore him, This correspondence,
dated shortly before Camille Desmoulin’s death, was written with
that careless and daring imprudence which characterized the spoiled
child of Danton. It spoke openly of designs agamst Robespierre ; it
named confederates whom the tyrant desired anly & popular pretext
to crush. It was A new instiument of death in the Eands of the
Death-compeller.  What greater gift eould he hestow on Maximilion
the Incorruptible ?

Nursing thesc thoughts, he arrived at last hefore the door of Citi-
zew Dupleix,  Arcund the threshold weire grouped, in admired con-
{usion, some eight or ten sturdy Jacohins, the voluntary hody-guard
of Rabespicrre—tall fellows, well armed, and insolent with the power
that reflects mer, mingled with women, young and fair, and gully
dressed, who had came, upon the rumnour that Maximilicn had had an
atiack of bile, to inqulre {cnderly of his bealth; for Robespierre,
strange though it scem, was the idol of the sex !

Through this cortége, stutioned withoul the door, and reaching up
the ylairg to the lunding-place, for Robespierre's apartments were not
spacious enough to aflord sufticient avtechawber for lerfes so nume-
rous and miscellancous, Nicot farced his way ; and far frown {riendly
ar flutlering were the expressions that regaled his cars,

“Aha, le goli Polichinelle /* said a conely mation, whase robe his
ohtrusive and angular elbaws eruelly discomposed,  “But how could
one expect gallantry from such a scarcerow!”

“Citizen, I beg to avise thee® that thou art treading on my feet.
I heg thy pardon, but now 1 lock at thing, 1 sce the hall is nut wide
curugh for them.”

¢ The courteous use of the plural was prasembed at Pane, The Sucifets Fopu-
loirea had decided that whocever u=ed 1t should be prowecuted as suspeet ef adululowr’
Atthe door of the public admimistrations aidl populdr societies way writlen up—
*le1 an s'hanore du Citosen, ef an #s tutoys" '/ ' {a) Tuke nway Murder trum the
Frcnc;h Revolution, and it becomes the preatcst Farce ever played Ceufurc the
Angela! '

fa) * Here they respect the title ol Ciuzen, and they fAec and fAve uid
anuther,"
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“Ha! Citizen Nieot,” eried a Jacohin, shouldering his formidahle
hindgeon, “and what hrings thec hiiher ¥—shinkest thou that
Héhert's erimes are forgotien already ?  Off, spart of Nature! and
thenk the Efre Supréme that he made thee insignifleant enough to be
forgiven ™

'FIA pretty face ta look ant of the National Window,”® gaid the
waman whase robe the painter had rffled.

““Citizens,” said Nicot, white with passion, but constraining hima-
aelf <o that his words seemed to come from grinded teeth, 1 have
the honour to inform you that 1 seck the Reprérentant upon business
of the utmost importance to the public and himself; and,” he added, [
slowly, and malignantly, plaring round, “1 call all good citizens to he
my witnesses when I shall complain to Robespierre of the reception
hestowed on me by some amongst, yon."

There was in the man’s look and his tone of voice so much of deep
and concentrated malignity, that the idlers drew back ; and as the
remembrance of the sudden ups und downs of revoluntionary life
accurred ta them, several voices wera lifted to nssure the squalid and
ragged painter that nothing was farther from their thoughts than to
offer affront, to a citizen, whose very appearance proved him to be an
exemplary amms-culoffe.  Nicot received thesc apologies iu sullen
silence ; and folding his arms, leant against 1he wall, walling in grim
patienee for his admission.

The loiterers taiked to each other in separnte knots of two and
three ; and through the general hum rang the clear, loud, cureless
whistle of the tall Jacohin who stond guard by the staits. Next to
Nieof, an old woman and a young virgin were muttering in carnest
whispers, and the atheist painter chuckled inly to overhear iheir dis-
course.

“1 nsanre thee, my dear,” said the crone, with a mysterious shake
of head, “that the divine Oatherine Theot, wham the impioLs now
perseeute, 1s really inspired.  There ean be no doubt that the eleei, of
whom Dom Gerle and the virtuous Robespierra are destined to he the
two grand prophets, will enjuy cternal life here, and exterminate all
their enemies.  There is no r.fnuht of it—not the least t*

“How delightful ! said the girl; “er cher Robespicrre /—he does
nat look very lone-lived either !

“The greater the miracle,’” said the old woman.  “T am just cighty-
one, and T dun’t feel a day older since Catherine Theot promised ma
T should be one of the cleet 1™ .

Here the women were jostled aside by some new comers, who talked
loud and eagerly.

“Yes,” cried a brawny man whose garh denoted him to he a butcher,
with bare anns, and a eap of liberty on his head, “ 1 am come to
warn Robespicrre.  Thev lay a snare for him; they offer him the
Palais National.  On ue peut #tre ami du peuple ef halnter un palais 'y

““No, indeed,” answered a cordonnier ; “ [ like him best in his litile
lodging with the menuisier : it looks like one of «s »

* The Gnillotine.
t “ No one can be a friend of the people, and dwell ina palace.*’ —Papics s inklies
trounda chez Robempevre, dc., vol. n p. 132,
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dressed (she had been a Marguise in the old régime) wns employed in
peeling the Hesperian fruits for the sick Dracan, with delicate tingers
covered with jewels. 1 have hefara said, that Rohespierre was the
ido} of thc women. Strange certninl_v!—‘nut then they were French
women! The old Marquise, who ke Catherine Theot, ealled him
“son,” really seemed to love him piously and disinteresiedly as a
mather : und as she peeled the granges, and heaped on him the most
carcssing and soothing expressions, the livid ghost of a smile fluttored
about his meagre lips. At a distance, Payan and Couthon, seated at
another table, were writing rapidly, and cceasionally pausing from
their work, to consult with each ather in brief whispers

Suddenly, one of the Jacubins apened the door and approaching
Robespierre, whispered to him the vame of Guérin® At that word
the sick man started up, as if new Jife were in the sound.

C“My kind friend,” he said to the Marguise, “ furgive me: 1 must
dispensc with thy tender caves.  France demands me. 1 am never
ill when I can serve my country!”

The old Marguise Lfted up her eyes to heaven, and murmured—
“ ?/u‘/ ange !”

{ohespicrre waved his hand impatiently : and the old woman, with
o »vigh, patted Lis pule cheek, kissed his farehead, and submissively
withdrew, The next moment, the smiling, sober man we bave before
deseribed, stood, bending low, before the tyrant. And well might
Robespierre weleome one of the suhtlest agents of his power—ouc on
whom he rebed more than the clubs of his Jacohins, the tangues of
his arators, the buyonels of his armies ; Guérin, the most renowned of
bisdrontrurs,— thescurching, prying, universal, omuipresent spy,—who
alided like o sunbeam through chimk and creviee, and brought to him
miellizence not vidy of the deeds, but the hearts of men !

“AVell, ertizen, well ' —und what of Tallien ?

“This mornig, carly, two minutes after cight, he went out.”

“8oeulyf hem!”

“Tle passed Rue des Quatre Fils, Ruc dy Temple, Rue de la
]lh’fumlm. au Mayass, Rue Martin; nothing observable, except
that —"'

“That what ?”

“ e amused himself at a stall, in bargaining for some books.”

“ Barzainive for hooks! Aba, the Charlatan !—he would cloak the
intriguant under the sevant ! Well 1 o

“ Al last, in the Rue des Fosses Moutmartre. an individual, it a
blue surtout (unknown}, accosted bim. They walked together about
the strect some minutes, and were joined by Lesendre.”

“ Legendre ! approach, Paye 1! Lezendre, thdu hearest

“J went into a frait-stal], and hired two little girls to go and piay
at ball within hearing,  They heard Legendre say, * 1 believe lis
power i3 wearing itself out’ "And Tallien answered, ‘And Aimself,
too. I would not give three months’ purchase for his life” I do ot
know, citizen, if they meant fhee 7™ . .

“ Nor 1, cifizen,” answered Robespicrre, with a fell smile, suc-

* See, for the espionage on which Guérip was empioyed, 1cs Papiers inédits, &c..
vol. | p. 366. Nu, xxvnn
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ceeded by an expression of gloomy thought. ‘“Ha!” he muttered;
“1 am young yet—in the prime of life. I commit no excess. Noj;
my constitution is sound—sound. Anything farther of Tallien P ”

. “Yes. The woman whom he loves—Teresa de Fontenai—who lics
in prison, still continues to correspond with him ; to urge him to save
her by thy destruction: this my listeners overheard. His servant
is the messenger beiween the prisoner and himnself.”

“8o! The servant shall be seized in the open streets of Paris.
The Reigu of Terror is not over yet. With the letters found on him,
if such their context, I will pluck Tallien from his beuches in the
Convention.” )

Robespierre rose, and after vmlkmg & few momcnts to and fro the
room in thought, opened the door, and summoned one of the Jacobins
without. To him he gave his orders for the' watch and arrest of
Tallien’s servant ; and then threw Limself again into his chair. As
the Jacobin departed, Guérin whispered—

“Is not that the citizen Aristides P> ;

& 11Yes ; a faithful fcllow, if he would wash himself, and not swear so
much.”

“ Didst thou not guillotine his brother?”

“ But Aristides denounced him.”

“ Nevertheless, are such men safe ahout thy person?” .

“Humph! that is true” And Robespierre drawing out his
pocket-book, wrote a memorandum in it, replaced it in Lus vest and

resumed—

“ What else of Tallien ?

“ Nothing more. He and Legendre, witk the unknown, walked to
the Jardin Eralite', and there parted. 1 saw Tallien {0 his house.
But 1 have other news. Thou badst me wateb for those who threaten
thee in secret letters.”

“Guérin! Hast thou detected them ? Iast thon --hast. thon—"

And the tyrant, as he spoke, opened and shut both lis hands, as if
already grasping the lives of the writers, and onoe of those convulsive
grimaces, that seemed like an epileptic affection, to which be was
subject, distorted his features.

“Citizen, I think I have found ome. Thou nust know, that,
amongst those most disaffected, is the painter, Nicot.”

“ Stay, stay !” said Robespierre, opening a manuscript book, bound
in red morocco (for Robespicrre was neat and precise, even in his
death-lists), and turning to an alphabetical index—* Nicot !—I
have him—atheist, sans-culotte (1 hate slovens) friend of Hébert!
Aha! N.B. Réné Dumas knows of his early career, and crimes.
Proceed !” .

“This Nicot has been suspected of diffusing tracts and pamphlets
against thyself and the Comifé. Yesterday evening, when he was
out, his porter admitted me into his apartment, Rue _b‘cau-Refaire.
With my ma.s}cr-ke’y I opcued his desk and escritoire. 1 found
therein a drawing of {hyself, at the guillotine; and underneath was
written—"* Bowrreau_de ton pays, lis Uarrét de ton chdliment!’® 1
compared the words with the frugments of the various letters

. znguuunu of thy country, read the decree of thy pumshment.
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Mirsheau and Tanton, or the villanous ferocity 10 the countenances of
David and Siwon, to the flithy squalor of Marat, the simster and
bilions meanness of the Dictator’s features. But Robespierre, who
was gaid to resemble a cat, had alsc a cat’s cleanness; and his prim
and dainty dress, nis shaven smoothness. the womaniy whiteness of
bis lean hands, made yet more remarkable the disorderly ruffianisiu
that characterized the attire and mien of the painter-sans-calotte,

*“ And so, citizen,” said Robespierre, mildly, “ thou wouldst speak
with me? 1 kuow thy merits and civism have been overluoked too
loug. Thou wouldst ask some suituble provision in the state ® Scruple
not—say on!”

“Virtuous Rohespierre, foi qui delaires Punivers,® 1 come not to
ask a favour, but to render service to the state. T have discovered a
correspondence that lays open a conspiracy, of which many of the
actors are yet unsuspected” And he pﬁ)aced the papers on the table,
Robespicrre seized, and ran b's eve over them mlmﬂy and engerly.

“Good | —good ! he muttered to himself .—* this is all 1 wanted.
Barrére—Legendre! 1 have them! Camille Desinouling was but
their dupe. I loved him ouce; 1 never loved them!  Citizen Nieot,
I thank thee. T observe these letters are addressed to an Enghsh-
man. What Frenchman bul must distrust these English wolves m
sheep’s clothing ! I'rance wants no longer citizens of the world ; that
farce ended with Anarcharsis Clootz. I beg pardon, Citizen Nicot ;
but Clootz and Hébert were ¢4y friends.”

“Nay ” said Nicot, apologetically, ““ we arc all liable to he deceived.
I ceased to lhonour tgcm whomn thou didst declare against; for
I disown my own senscs rather than thy justice.”

“Yes, T pretend to justice; that ir the virtue T affect,” said
Robespierre, meekly; and with his feline propensities he cnjoyed
even in that critical hour of vast scMemes, of imminent danger, of
meditated revenge, the pleasure of playing with a solitary victim.t
“And my justice shall no longer {)m blind to thy services, good
Nicot. 'Thou knowest this Glyndon B

“Yes, well—mtimately. He e my friend, but I would eive up
my brother if he were one of the © induLents.’ I am not asbamed to
say, that 1 have reccived favours from this man.”

“ Ahal-—and thou dest honestly hold the doetrine that where a man
th{‘es}&tﬁlisnmy life, all personal favours are to be forgotten?”

“ Good citizen 1-—kind Nicut '—oblige me by writing the address of
this Glyndon.”

Nicot stooped fo the table; and, suddenly, when the pen was in kis
band, a thought flashed across him, and he paused, emburrassed avd
confused.

“ Write on, kizd Nicot !

The paiuter slowly obeyed.

“Who are the other familiars of Glyndon? ™

* Thou wha enlightenest the world.

1 The mont detestable anecdote of this pecwliar hypocnay In Rehespierre is that
1u which lie 19 recorded to have tenderly prewsed the hand of his ol school-trirnd,
Canulle Desmouling, the day that be nigned the warrsnt for us grresg
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“Tt was on that point T was ahout to speak to thee, Représentaxt,”
said Nicot. *“lle visits duily 8 woman, a foreiguer, who knows all
his secrets ; she affects to be Ponr, aud to support her child by industry,
But she 1s the wife of an [talian of imnmicnse wealth, and there 1s
po doubt that she has moneys which are spent in corrupting the
citizens, She should be scized and arrcsted.”

“ Write dowu her nawc also.” .

“But no time is to be lost ; for I know that both have a design to
escape from Paris this very night.” B

“Our government is prompt, good Nicot—never fear, Ilumﬁh!
~humph!*’ and Robespierre took the puper on which Nicot had
wn.tgenI and stooping over it—for he was npear-sighted—added,
smilingly, “* Dost thou always write the same hand, citizen? This
scems almost like a disguised charaeter.”

bl | sh’ould not like them to know who denounced them, Repré-
sentant.

“Good! gond !—Thy virtue shall be rewarded, tiust me. Szlut
el fraternité ! .

Robespicrre half rose as he spoke, and Nicot withdrew.

“Ho, there '—without ! ” cried the Dictator, ringing h's bell ; and
as the ready Jacobin uttended the summons—* Follow that man, Jean
Nicot. ‘The instant he bas cleared the house seize him. At once to
the Conciergerie with him! Stay !—nothing against the law ; there is
thy wa‘:r'am.. The public accuser shall have my instruction. Away!

uick !

he Jacobin vanished. All trace of illness, of infirmity, had gone
from the valetudinarian; he stood erect on the floor, his (acc twitching
convnlsively, and his arms folded. “Ho! Guérin!” ( the spy re-
appearcd) — take thesc addregses! Within an hour this Enzlishman
aud this woman must be in“prison; their revelations will ad me
against worthicr foes. They shall die—they shall perish with the rest
on tho l0th—the third day from this. There!” and he wrote hasuly
—“ there, also, is thy warraut '—Of ! ” . .

“ And now, Couthon—Vuyan—we will dally no longer with Tallien
and his erew. 1 have information that the Convention will xof attend
the Féte on the 10th,  We must trust only to the sword of the law.
1 must compose my thoughts—prepare my fue. To-morrow, 1
will reappear at the Convention—to-morrow, bold St. Just joins s,
fresh from our victorious armies—to-morrow from the tribune, | wi
durt the thunderbolt on the maskcd enemies of France—to-morrow,
I will demand, in the face of the country, the heads of the
conspirators.”
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CHAPTER VIIL

Le glaive est contre tol tourné de toutes parties.s
Hareg, Jeunne de Naples, Act Iv. se. ¢

Ix the mcan time, Glyndon, after an audience of some length with
C—, in_which the final preparations were arranged, sanguine of
safety, and forese.cmi no ohstacle to escape, bent his way back to Fil-
lide. Suddenly, in the midst of his cheerful thoughts, he fancied he
heard a voice too well and too terribly rccognisezf hissing in bis ear,
—"“What ! thou wouldst defy and escape we! thou wouldst go back
to virtuc and content. It is in vain—it is too late. No, J will not
haunt thee ;—Auman footsteps, no less inexorable, dog thee now. Me
thou shalt not see again till in the dungeon, at midnight, before thy
doom! Behold !—" o )

And Glyndon, mechaniclly a turning his head, saw, close behind
him, the stealthy figure of a man whom he had observed before, but
with little heed, pass and rcpass bim, as he quiited the house of
Citizen C——. stantly and iustinctively he knew that he was
watched—that he was pursued. The strcet he was in was obscure
and deserted, for the day was oppressively sultry, and it was the hour
when few were abroud, either on business or pleasure. Bold as he
was, an icy chill shot through his heart. He knew too well the tre-
mendous system that then reigned in Paris, not to be aware of his
danger. As the sight of the first H»la;:uu-‘)oil to the victim of the

estilence, was the first sight of the shadowy spy to that of the Revo-
ution —the watch, the arrest, the triul, the guillotine—these made
the regular and rapid su})s of the monster that the anarchists called
Law! He breathed hard, he heard distinetly the loud beating of his
heart. And so hc paused, still and motionless, gazing upon the
shadow that halted also behind him'!

Presently, the ahsence of all allics to the spy, the solitude of the
streets, reanimated his courage ; he made a step towards his pursuer,
who retreated as he advanced.  “ Citizen, thou FoUuwcsl me,” he said.
“Thy husiucss P” )

“ Surely,” unswered the man, with a deprecating smile, ““the streets
are broad cnough for both ? Thou art ot so bad a republican us to
urrozate all Pavis to thyself!”

“ Go ou first, then. 1 make way for thee.”

The mun bowed, doffed his hat politcly, and passed forward. The
next moment Glyndon plunged into a winding luue, and fled fast
through a Jabyrinth of streets, passages, and_ alleys. jf; degrees, he
composed himself, and, looking behind, smagined ‘that be bad lsifed
the pursuer ; he then, by a circuitous routc, hent his way onee more
to his home. As he emerged into oue of the brosder streets, a pas-

® The sword u razd 1 ¥g.unst vou on all sides.
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renger, wrapped in a mantle, broshing so quickly by him that he dia-
not observe his ccuntenance, whispered—“ Clarence Glynden, you are
dogged—follow me ! ” and the stranger walked quickly before him.
Clurence turned, and sickened once more to see at his heels, with the
same servile emile on his foce, the pursuer be fancied he had escaped.
He furgot the injunclion of the stranger to follow him, nod perceiv-
ing a crowd gathered close at kand, round a caricature-shogp, dived
aundst thew, and, gaining ancther street, ultercd the direction he had
hefore taken, and, after a lung and brcatliless course, gained, without
nnce more sceing the spy, a distant guardler of the city. Herr,
indeed, all scemed s¢ serenc aud lair, that his arlist cye, even in thet
imminent hour, rested with picasure on the scene. It was a compa-
rutively brond spuce, furmed by one of the noble quays. The Seme
ficwea majestically along, with beats und cruft resting on its surface.
The snu gilt o thousand spires and demes, ard gleamed cu the white
palaces ¢f a fallen chisalry.  Here, futivued and panting, be paused
an iustaut, and a cooler air from the river lunned his brow, * Awhile,
ol least, ] ani safe here,” he munisured : and as he spoke, some tharty
paces hehind him, be belield the spy. He stood rooted to the spot;
weanted and spert as be was, escape seemed ne longer possible—the
river on one s'de {vo bridge at hand), and the long row of niansions
clesiug up the other.  As lie balted, be beard lauglter and obscenc
sonus, froul o heuse a little in lus rear, between himself aud the spy.
It wis u cafe {eartully knowu v that quarter.  Hither ofi cu rescried
the black troap of Henriot—{be minions avd Auisstersof Robespierre.
The spy, then, bad hunted the vietim within the jaws of the hounds,
I wan slowly sdvaveed, and peusing hefore the open window cf
the rfe, put lus bead through the aperture, as to address and summon
forth 1 s armed mates.

At thut very instant, and while the spy's head was thus turned frew
him, standing i the bali-open gateway of the house immediately
befere lam, be pereeived the stranger whe bud warned ; ilie figure,
searcely distinguishable threugh the mantle tiad wrapped it, mic-
ticned to lim ta enter. ¢ spraug noiselessly through the fricndly
opewng ; the docr closed ; Lreathlessly be followed the stranger uy a
bt of broad stairs, and throvglk a suite of emp'y rooms, wuiil,
having gained a small cubinet, his conductor doffed the large hat anl
the lemy manfle that had litherto concealed his shape and feature,
ant Giyudon bebeld Zanoui |
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CHATTER IX.
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“You are safe here, young Englishinan | said Zanoni. motiening
Fivnc?fn to a seat ﬂ:wrtunat.a for you that 1 come an yeur track at
uat !

“ Far haprier had it been if we had never met ! Yet even in thesa
last hours of my tate, | rejoice to look ence more on the face of that
aminous snd inysterious bemg 1o whon 1 ean ascribe all the sufferines
1 have known.  Here, then, thou shalt net palter with or elude nie.
Here, hefare we part, then shalt unravel to me the dark emgma, if not
of thy life, of my own ! ™

“ Hast thou suffered * Poor Neophyte ! said Zanoni mh’mu]y
“Yes—1 sce it on thy brow Dot whercfare wouldst thon L}mw(‘ mie?
Did T not warn thee against the whispers of thy spirit 2—did 1 not
warn ther to forhear 0 Tl T not 1ell thee that the ordeal was one of
awfnl hnzard and {remendons fears F—auy, did [ not affer ta resign ta
thee the heart that was mighty encugh, while mine, Glyndon, to con-
fent me?  Was it not 1h.nf~ awn dm'm'_v and resolute chaiec 10 hrave
the fmitiation ! Of thine enen frec will didst thou make Meinour thy
magter, and his lore thy study 1™

“Roi whenee eame the irregistible desires of thad wild and unholy
kunowledga T knew then not £l thine evil eye fell upon me, and
was denwn futo the magie ntmasphere of thy beinyr 1

"'Nrm prreat | —the dosires were i ”leﬂv and, w}mihrr m oone
m or 1he ather, would have fhreed their way! Man! thau
krgi mothe rnigma of thy fate and my ownl  Leok round @l heineg,
18 t mystery svnrv,w}w-rpp Can thme eye trace the ripening
of 1ha grain heneath $lie enrik f In dhe moral and the physical world
aliks, lie dark portents, far more wondrous than the powers thon
wn H::} a r-r1hp toome )

% Dagt thon disown thase pownrs F—-dost thon confres thyself an
impagtar f—ar wilt ?hnu drre ta tell me that than art indecd sold 1o
the Bvil Ong f—n mapgician, whose fumiliar has haunted me m'rﬁr und
Jnv‘ e

“Tt matiers nof what T am,” retnred Zanoni; “ it matters nnly
urhmlmr I ean aid thee to Mm-mm thy dismal pl: antom, and retim
once more to tho whalegome air of this pomman life.  Something,
wavar, will T tell H:m not to vindieste myself, hut the Heaven and
Ilw Nature that thy dml 11,
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Zanaai paneed a moment, and resumed, with a slizht snile—

“In thy yenuger days thon kast doubtless rmd with delight the
great Christinn poet, whose muse, like the moming it eelubeicd,
eann to eavth mennﬂ with fewers enlled in Fuadise®  No BT
was anere imbmed with the knightly superstiticns of ibe time; avd
surely the Pont of Jerusalem Fntll sufficiently, 10 satisfy even 11e
Tuquisitor ho sonsnited, excerated all the LIaCt!TlUl‘JLI"- of the unluwinl
spells invoked, —

! Ty isforzny Corite o Flepetonte.™t

Nlut in bis sorrews and is wrongs—in the prison of Eis madhouse,
kuowr you not, thut Tasso himsell fcund his salace, Lis eseape, m 1he
rectanition of a hely and spiritual Theurgia—of 2 magic that couid
sunnim the Augel, ar ihe Good Genius, not the Tiend v And deyea
not remember lew he, decply versed as he was, lor his age, m ihe
wysteries of the wobler Plalonis sm, which bints at the scerets of ol
Ui starry rotherhoods, frem the Chaldean to the later Rosierucian,
m inates in his lovely vorse, between the Llack art of J~nu|m auel

Le pionens Jore of the Tuchanier whe counscls aud puides upen
1!:\) crvand the Champicns of the Holy Land * 111y, not the ehavus
wrouyit by the nid of Che Stygian Rebeds ;3 but 1he pereeption of 11 ¢
scerct pev ers of the fenntam and the herk - ilie Areama of 1le i
koown watvee and 1he varicus motions of 1he sta Tlis. the licly
bsnts of Lebawon and Carmel-—heneath bis feet he saw the clonds,
the snows the bies of Iris, the generations of the rains and devs,
T the Cloistian ermit whe eonverted that Enelanter (w. b ons
g, b the fype of all syaeit that wenld aspare through Nature vy
pobad s command by to Ly aside these subline CHIdHA,J L salne
e e Vusa o f Ne! but to chemsh and direet them 1o wort by
vids.  Aud ks grand coneeption of the poet lies the sceret of llw
froe Pheurgia, which stavtles your ignermee ina mere Jearned dn
witl paertle .lp}_r!uluu_l.cmb and the nigltmares of a sick wmuu's
divis. ™ .

1 Zamoni pauscd, and again resumed :—

aes fur remore —of a eivibzation tar different fron 1hat which
new werees the indivicua mthe siate, there exisicd wen of avdent
miinds, snd an micnse desire of ke \\]ul"( Intle wiehty and sclenm
kinedonws oo whieh 1hey éwelr, 1here were ne twhndent and cantidy
chamncls to work off the fever of their wiuds Set i the antyue
moald of easies threvah which ne iutelleet eonld pieree, ne valour
could teree ity way, the thiest for wisdem, alome, rexoned 1 the hears
ol those whe reecived it study as a heriage from sive to son. Hevee,
eveu o your anperleet records of the progress of bhuman knowledue
you find that, w the carlicst ages, Phlosophy deseended not to the

& ———— 1'unren testa,
i resic oty w Boraieeg ynflora,
Pancn, Cer, Tab, v, g

1 Yo comstramn Corytes er Phiegyo Lo

180w Lhos remm kabie pass, W liuch thnes ndosd niot yafaithin )y represerd Lhe
fetre ol te Pyl baeoreat aag (e Blatonay, i Tasse, eant. yov. stanzos XL, W
whva, (Ger L) They are beautlinly franswtod hy Wiflen,
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transferrad @ Away with your gloomy phantasies ol soreerer and
demnn !—the san! can aspire only to the light; and even the errer of
anr lofty knowledge was but the forgetfufness of the weakness, the
passions, and tha honds, which the death we so vainly conquered anly
gan gnrge away ! >

This address was ao different from what Glyndon had anticipated
that Le remained for scme moments speechless, and at length f; tered
nuf—

“ But why, then, ta me-——-

“ Why,” added Zanoni, “ why ta thee have been only the penance
and the terror—the Lhireshold and the Phantom ! Vain man! lack
ta the eommcnest elements of the commen learning. Can every
tyra at his mere wish and will becane the master f—can the student,
when he has hought lLis Euclid, hecome a Newtan f—can the yourh
whom the Muses haunt, say, ‘I will equal Homer 7 '—yea, can yon
pele tyrant, with sll {he parchm¥nt.-laws of a hundred system-shapers, |
and the pikes of his dauntless multitude, carve, at his will, a consti-
tution mot more vicious than the onc wlich the madness of a moh
eould overthraw ¥ When, in that far time 10 which I bave referred,
the siudent aspired to the heights to which thou wouldst liave sprung
at a single bound, he was tramed from his very cradle ta the carcer
he was to run. The internal and the outward nature were wade clear
to his eyes, vear after year, as thev opened on the day. He was
not admitted ta the praetical initiation till not one earthly wish
chained that sublimest faculty which you call the IMaGINATION, one
carnal desire elouded the penctrative essence that you eall the Tarry-
Leet. And even then, and at the best, how few attained to the Jast
mystery ! Hlappier inasmuch as they aftained the earlier to the hely
alories for Wl!iﬂﬁ Death is the Licavenliest gate.”

Zanoni paused, and a ehade of thought and sorrow darkened lis
celestia! heauty.

“ And arc there, indced, others, besides thee and Mejuour, whe Juy
claim ta thive attrbutes, and Lhave attamed to tby scerctg ¢ Y

" lULhc:rs there huve been before us, but we two now are alone on
carih.”

“Impostar! thon hetrayest thyself!  If they eould conguer Death,
why live they not vet £ 7%

“Child of a day ! answered Zanoni, mournfully, “ have T not told
thee the error of cur knowledge was the forgettulness of the desires
and passions which the spirii never can wholly and permancently
conquer, while this matter @loaks it?  Canst thou tlli}S{ that it Iy
no sorraw, cither to reject all human ties, all (riendship, and all love,
or ta sec. day after day, friendship and love wither from cur life, as
hlussonis from the stein?  Cunst thau wander Liow, with the power
to live while the world shall last, crc even our ordinary date be
finished we yct may prefer 1o die? Wouder rather that there are
two who bave clung so faithfully 10 emth ! Mg, | confess, that eanh
can enamour yet. Attaining ta the last seeret while )'()Ud] was i jis
bloom, youth still cclours all arouud me with its own lusuriant

* Glyndnn appears to torget that Menanr kad befure answered ghe very que-Tica
which hig deuuts, iere, m second tume supgect.

& 2
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hranty: ta mn, yet, #o breathe is fo enjoy. The freabness hae not
fuded {ram the F w of Natnre, snd 1w

diseover & new eham—an andedocted wander, 11|§ \.nLL__
sn with ‘Mn-nmnrﬂ age : he will 1e]l yon, ﬂmi life 1a }pm i« hut g
power to examine; :uui not till he has exho all the inary nl_.
which the Creator s sown on earth, would he desive uew halutntinne
for the rencwed Spirit ta explora, We are the
essencns of what is imperishahle—* Anr, 1hat enjoy
rontemplates 1* And now, that tl
enarets are nat vourhsated 1o thes,
detarh itself from whal makoes
nf men, gn maust it he voud of whatew
ihat fm' the ambifians wman, for 1he love N
uot,  And T, af. last, hound and hlinded hyihr‘ ml_m? raLMON n\‘ |
]mld hM—T d'uLe'nr\(] | hrlpln;s adjure thee, the haflied And
:hsnm\‘h‘l\fﬂd T adjure thice ta diveet, to ginde nie .—where are they
~—Oh, tell me—-gpesk! My wifo—my child ? . thoy
knm‘.uf now that | am na soreerer, no enemy, 1 rv-\“w\f o(\ e thee
what thy farulties deny—T canmot schieva w'hn+ the passiouloss
Mpivmur fnilnd to 'mrmnpli;.h hm T ran givethes ﬂu: ngv"l hnu Laon

“-q

:\Hu

])r-ur-p hnfwmm \‘h\' eonsrienee mu] stc-]f
© Wit thon promise P
“ By their sweet lives, T promise!™

(;h‘ndrm looked and h(ah(-vrd e wln:pnw'd the address ta the
house whither his futal step alveady had hronght woe s

“Rless thee for thic ™ exclaimed Zanoni, ))ussmu ol “and thou
nhalt he hlessed ! “4}1:1' conldst. thon unt pm-r-mw‘ that nt the
enfranee to il the grander worlds dwell the raee that iwthmdaie and
awr?  Wha i thy daily world ever left the ald recions of Custom
and Praseription, and felt not the first seizure of the sh: np(-h < andd
nameless Wear P Keerywhere nvound fhee whore mien aspiee and
Lahonr thongh they seo it not—in the alasel of the e
of the demagnone, in the eamp of the w:
and darkens the Tnotterable ’l s thon hast
ventored adome is the Phantom roalile : er will it couse ta
b | hh thow ennst, pass ta the ]nhmln ag the qrr-mh or retum tn
the Vamil: ar, s o ehidd !l Buot nnswer mie thic —When, socking in
utthere ta gome ealm rosnlve of virtne the Phantoam hath sh“ur‘ sud-
senly tnthy gide; when its voine Lt fy u.'ln\q)m: «l thee despair s when
ity ghustly cyen wnnld seare Lhee |1'u'L 1!.‘”mnt sopnos of e n”ulv eralt
nr 'I]ll‘l\ (‘“l“f“'"\(‘l" frll“l \\-'I'P]‘

."'wmv..

in the pouneil

rrior,—ao
Torror, Rl there, w

w hire cowars

the soml, its presence is ever qlm-nt sd 1|mn never hr-wnly res
the spetre and thine own harrar ?—-hmf thou never suid, (.mnp \\hnt
ry, lo Virtne T will eling ?* ™
“ Mm' muwnrn(l Glyndon, “ouly of lat
“And thon I t. then that the Pl

power morn faint,

Rv |mm= for the exarrism
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mwanre! Thou arr not of those who. denying a life to came, are tha
vietuns of the Inexarable Horrar.  Oh, when shall men learn, at last,
that if the Great Religion inculeates so migidly the necessity of eatrn,
it is not alone that pa1TH leads to the world to he; bt sliat withont
faith there is no excellence in this—fuith in something wiser, happier,
diviner, than we see on earth !-—the Artist ealls it {he Ideal—thn
Priest, Faith. The Idcal and Faith are anc and the samc. Return,
O wnnderer ! return. Feel what beauty and holiness dwell wn tha
Custamary and the Old. « Back to thy gateway glide, thon Horror
and ealm,” an the childlike heart, smile uzain, O nzure Heaven, with
thy night and thy inorning star hut as one, though nuder its double
nanie of Mewory and Iope ™

As he thus spoke, Zanoni laid his hand gently an the horning tem-
ples of his exeited and wondering listener ; and presently a sort of
trance came over him: he imagmed that he was retuened ta the home
of lus infancy ; that he was i the small ehamber where, over his early
stumbers, Ins motlier had watehed and prayed.  There it wns—visible,
palpable, sohtary, wnaltered.  in the reeess, {he homely hed: on 1he
":lh.\ the shelves filled with holy books; the very ensel onm which he
nad first sotight fo eall the ideal to the cimvas, dust-covered, broken,
i the corner.  Below the window Ly the ald eliwreliyard ; he saw it
areen in the distauee, the sun ghweine through the yaw-trees; he saw
the tomb where father and wother lay united, and the spive pointing
up ta Heavon, the syinbol of the hopes of thase who eonsigned the
ashies fo the dust s In his ear tang 1he Lells, penling, as o a salibath
day; far fled alf the visious of auxicty and awe that had havuted aud
camvilsed ;. youth, boyhoud, emldhood, eame haeck to him with mno-
cent desires wnd hopes; he thought be fedl npon Ins knees fo pray.
[Te woke—he woke in delicious tears 3 he telt that the Phaniom was
fled for ever. He lnoked round—Zunoni was gone. On the talle lay
these fines, the ink yet wet :—

1wl tind ways and wemns for thy eseape. At nighifall, as the
clock stvikes nine, a hoat shall wait, thee onuthe river helore thiy
honse, the hoatmau will guide thee to a retreat where thou nayst
rest i osafety, il the Reicw of Fevror, which nears its close, Le past,
Thivk wowore of the sensual fove that lured, and will migh Jost, thee,
1i henraved, and would have destroved, “Thau wilt recain thy lund
in salety,—lone years yel spared to thee Lo muse over the past, and
to vedeem it.  For thy tuture, be thy deein thy gnaide, and thy tears
thy bryiism

The Enelishinan obeyed @he injunciious of the leiter, and {ound
their fruth.
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CHAPTER X.

Quid mirarc meas tot in uno corpore formas>*
Puorxar.

ZANONI TO MEJNOUR.
» L - » L -

“ Sue is in one of their prisons —their inexorable prisons. It is
Rohespierre’s order—I have tracked the cause to Glyndon. This
then, madc that terrible connection between their fates which I could
ot unravel, but which (till severed as it now is) wrapped Glyndon
himself jn the same cloud that concealed Ler. In prison—in prison !
—it is the gate of the grave! Ier trial, and the inevitable execu-
tion that follows such trial, is the third day from this. The tyrant
has fixed all his schemes of slaughter for the 10th of Thermidor.
While the deaths of the unoffending strike awe to the eity, his
satellites arc to massacre his foes. There is but onc hope ft:ft-—
that the Power which now doows the doomer, may render me an
instrument to cxpedite his fall. But two days left—two duys! In
all my wealth of time 1 sec but two days; all beyond — darkness
—sgolitude. T may save her yet. The tyrant shall fall the day
before that which he has sct apart for slaughter! For the first
time I mix among the broils and stratagems of men, and wy mind
leaps up .from my d.vsp:u'r, angcd aud cager for thc; contcst.”.

. A crowd had gathercd ronnd the Rue St. Honoré —a young man
was just arrested by the order of Rohespierre. He was known to
be in the scrvice of Tallien, that bostile leader in the Convention,
whom the tyrant liad hitherto trembled to uttack. This incident
had thercfore produced a greater excitement than a circumstance
so enstomary as an arrest m the Reigm of Terror wmight be sup-
posed to create.  Asnongst the crowd were muny friends of Tullien,
many foes to the tyrant, muny weary of beholding the tiger dragging
vietim after victiu 1o its den.  1loarse, forcboﬁinfx munours were
heard ; ficree eyes Flarcd upn the oflicers as they scized (heir
prisoner ; and though they did not yet dgre openly to resist, those in
the rear pressed on those bebind, and cucwmbered the path of the
cuptive and his captors. The young man struggled hard tfor eseape,
und, by a violent effort, at last wrenched himself from the grasp.
The crowd made way, and closed round to proteet bim, as be dived
und darted throuch their ranks; but suddenly the trampling of horses
wax heard at hand —the savage Henriot and histroop were bearing down
upon the mob. The erowd gave way iu ularm, aud the prisoncr was
azuin scized by ome of the partisuns of the Dictator, At that
moment & voice whisperced the prisoner—* Thou hast a letter, which,

* Why wonder that I have «o many forms in a suigle body?
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CHAPTER XI.

Le lendemain, 8 Thermidor, Rahespierre se décida & prononser son fameux
discours. *—Tuiars, Hist, de la Rérulutwn,

Tur morning rosc—the 8th of Thermidor (July 26). Rohespierre
has gone to the Convention, Jle has gone, with his laboured speech ;
he bas gone, with lus plirases of philaothropy and virtue ; be has gone
to single out s prey.  All bis agents are prepared for his reception ;
the ficree St. Just has aivived from the armics, to sccond his couraze
und intlanie his wrath, Hisominons apparition prepares the andicnce
for the erisix.  “Citizens !”” serceched the shrill voiee of Robespierro
—“athers have placed before you flattering pictures; I cowe to
annouuce Lo you useful truths.

- * ¥ = *
And they atiribute to me, to me alone I—whatever of harsh or cvil is
comuitted 3 1t is Robespierre who wishes it it is Robespierre who
ordains it.  Is there a new tax ?—it is Ruﬁcspicrrc who ruins you.
They call me tyrant '—and why?  Beeause I have scquired some
influcnee ;. but how *—in speaking tyoth; and who pretends that
truth is to be without fovee 1 the mouths of the Representatives of
the Freneh people?  Donbtless, truth has its power, its ruge, its
despousiy, ifs aceents, touching,—terrible, which resound in the pure
heart. as i the zuilty conscicuce ; and which Falschood ean no more
intade than Saheonens cowdd forge the thunderbolts of Heaven.
What w1, whom they accuse? A slave of liberty—a living martyr
of the Republie—the vietim, as the enemy, of came ! All ruflizunsm
affronts mie; and setions legitinate in others, art crimes in me. It is
cnough to keow me, to he calumminted. 1t is iamy very zeal that
they discover my gudt. Take from me my conscience, and 1 should
be the wost miscrable of men!”

e paused ; aud Conthon wiped his eyes, and St, Just murmured
applause, as with stern Jooks he gazed on the rebellious Mountai ;
and there was a dead, mournful, and chilling silence through the audi-
ence. 'Ibe touching seufinent woke no echo,

The oraor cast his eyes wound.  Ho! he will soon arouse that
apathy. e proceeds; hoe praises, he pities himself, no more. e
dencurees—he accuses.  Overflooded with his vepom, he vomits it
forth on ull. At home, abroad, tinauces, war,—on all !~ Shriller and
sharper rose his voice— -

“ A conspiracy cxists azainst the Public Liberty., It owes its
strength to w erindnal coalition in the very bosom of the Convention ;
it Lns acconsplices in the bosom of the Committee of Public Sufety.
o a G \t"lmt is the remedy to thisevidl ?  To punish the traitors ;

* Tr2 neat doy, 8 Thermidor, Robespierre resolved to deaser his ceiebrated
diseoune.
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indignant, east his gaze where sat the strangers admitted to hear the
dehales.  And, suddenly, he met the eyes of the Unknown who had
brought to him the letter from Teresa de Fontenai, the preceding day.
The eyes fascinated him as be gazed. In after-times, he often said,
that their regard, fixed, earnest, half-reproachful, and yet cheering
and triuniphant, filled him with new life and courage. They spoke
to his hefrt s the trumpet speaks tothe war-horse. He moved from
his seat; he whispered with ﬂis allies: the spirit he had drawn in was
contagious: the men whom Robespierre especially had denounced,
and who saw the sword over their heads, woke gom their torpi
trance. Vadicer, Camban, Billaud-Varennes, Panis, Amar, rose at once
—all at once demanded speech. Vadier is first heard, the rest sueceed.
It burst forih, the Mountain, with its fires and consuming lava! fload
upar flood they rush, a legion of Ciceros upon the startled Catiline!
Rabespierre ters—hesitates—would qualify, retract. They gather
new courage {rom his new fears; they interrupt him; they drown his
voice ; they demand the reversal of the motion. Amar maves again
that the speech be referred to the Committees—to the Cammittees—
to his enemies! Confusion, sud noise, and elsmour! Rohespierre
wraps himself in silent and superh disdain.  Pale, defeated, but not
yet destroyed, he stands, a storm in the midst of storm !

The motion is carried. All men {oresce in that defeat the Dictator's
downfall. A solitury cry rose from the galleries; it wias eaught up;
it circled through the hall—the audicnce: 4 bas le tyrani! Vice
la république 1%

CHAPTER XIIL

Auprés d'un carps aussi avili que la Canvention il restait Hes chances panr gue
Rubexpierre surtit vmngueur de cotte lutte {—LacneTxLLE, vol. xu.

As Raobespicrre left the hall, there was a dead and ominous silence
m the crowd without. The herd, in every country, side with snocess:
and the rats run from the falling tower. But Robespicrre, who wante
courage, never wanted pride, and the last often supplied the place of
the first: thonght{ully, and with an impenetrable hrow, be passed
through the throng, leaning on St. Just, Payan snd his hrother
fullowing him.

_IAS they got into the open space, Robespierre abruptly broke the
silence.

“Tow many heads were to fall upon the tenth ?”

“ Kighty,” replied Payan.

“Ah, we must not tarry so long; a day may lose an empire
terrorism must serve us yet !” N

* Down with the tyrant| Hurrah far the republic!

¥ Amnngst a body sa debarscd as the Cauvention, there atill remained some
chances that Robespierre wuuld come ol victor in the struggle.
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He was silent & few moments, and his eyes roved suspisiously
thron,':h the street. i
“8t. Just,” he said, shruptly, “they have not found ihis English.
man, whose rr'vclahnns or w?msl- trial, wonld have r‘r‘ushgr_]ﬂm Amara
and tho Talliens. No, na! my Tacabins themselvas are growing Aull
and blind. But they have seized a woman—only » woman 1

*“ A woman's hand stabhed Marat,” said SC Just, Rr_ibgs\)xelrp
stoppe q sh(m and hreathed hard.

81 Just,” said he, “when this peril is past, wa will faund the
Reign of Peuce. There shall he homes and gardens set upart for the
old. TDavid is already designing the porticos. Virtuons men shall he
appointed to instruct the young. All viee and disorder shall be naf
exterminated ; no, no! only bhanished ! We must nni die yet. Pas-
terity eannot ]udge us till onr work is done. We have recatled 1" &fra
Suprenme ;: we must now remadel thia corrnpted workd, Al shall
be love and brotherhood : and—ho!  Siman! ’ann —hald! Your

enci] St. Just!™ And Rnheﬂpwrrv wrote hastily.  “ This ta Citizen
%rr‘ﬂl dent. Dumas. Go with 1t quick, Simon. These pighty heads
must fall Zo-morrow— to-murrore, Simon. Dumas will advanee their
trial a day. I will write to Fouquier Tinville, {he public accuser. We
meet at. the Jacobing to-night, Simon ; ﬂwrf‘ wer will denounee the
Convention itself ; tlwre we will mllv round us the last friends of
liberty and France.”

A shout was heard in the distance behind—* Fine la. vipulilique
The tyrant's eye shot a vindictive gleam. “ The repubhe Tt !
We aid not destroy the throne of a thousand years for that

canuille !

" T'he trial, the exerution of the victims is advanced a duy! By the
aid of the mystn ious intelligenee that had guided and munmtu( him
hitherto, Zanoni learned that his arts had Teen in vain,  He knew
that. Viola was safe, i she conld hnt survive an hour the bie of the
tyrant. He knew that Robespierre’s hours were numbered ; thut the
10th of Thermidor, on which he had orierimally designed the exeeution
of his last v1cumq would see himself at the seaffold.  Zavoni bad
toiled, had schemed for the fall of the Buteher and his veign. To
what end? A sinzle word from the tyrant had batlled the result of
all. The execution of Viols is advanced a day. Vain seer, who
wouldst make thyself the instrument of the Eternal, the very dan"ers
that now heset the tyrant hut expedite the doon of ‘s vietims ! To-
niorrow, mﬁghtv heads, and hers whose pillow has been thy heart
Yo-uorraw) and Maximilien is safe to- weht !
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CHAPTER XIIIL

Era. .ng zunick in Erde st&uben;
Fliegt der Gest doeh ans deni morschen Hags
Seine Asvche mag der Sturmwind treiben,
Sciu Leben dauert ewig aus !*
Euxers.

To-MorRROW !—and it is already twilicht. One after one, the gentle
stars come siniling through the heaven, The Seine, in its slow waters,
vet trembles with the last Kiss of the rosy day; and still, in the blue
sky, gleams the spire of Notre Damc; and still, in the blue sky, looms
the ruillolinc by the Darricre du Trove. Tum to that tinc-worn
building, once the church and the convent of the Fréres-Precheurs,
known by the then holy name of Jacohins ; there the new Jacobins hold
their club. There, in that oblong hall, onee the library of the pence-
ful monks, assemble the idoluters of Saint Robespierre.  Two immense
frihunes, raised at cither end, contzin the lees and drewss of the atro-
cious populace—the majority of that audience consisting of the furies
ol the quillotine ( furies de guitlotine).  In the midst of the liall are
the burcau and chair ol the president-—the chair Jong preserved by
the piety of the monks as the relic of St. Thomas Aquinas!  Above
this seat scowls 1he harsh bust of Brutus.  An iron lamp, aud two
brauches, seatter over the vast room a murky, fulizinous ray, heneatie
the lizht of which the fieree faces of that Pandmmoniun scem more
grim and lmfgard. I'here, from the orator’s tribune, shricks the shrill
writh of Robespicrre !

Meanwhile, ull is chaos, disorder, half daring and half eowardice, in
the Commitiee of his focs.  Rumours fly from strect to street, from
haunt to haunt, from house to house. The swallows flit low, wud the
eattie group togzether before the storm.  Aud above this roar of the
lives aud things of the httle bour, alone in his chainber stood he on
whose starry youth-—symbol of 1he imperishable bloom of the ealn
1deal amidst the moulderwg Actual—the clouds of ages hud rolled in
vain.

All those exertions which ordinary wit and- courage could sugzest
had been tried in vam.  All such exertions were 1w vai, where, n
that Sutvrnalia of death, a lifc was the object. Nothing but the Tall
of Robespierre could have saved his victims; now, to late, that fall
would ouly serve 10 avenge,

Onee more, in that last azony of excitement and despair, the Seer
had plunged into solitude, to mvoke again the aid or ecounsel of those
mysterious intermediates between carth and heaven who had renouneed
the iutercourse of the spurit when subjected to the comuion hondage

* Earth may crumble hack into earth; the Spirit will atill escape from its f~al

tencinent.  The wind of the storru miay scatier lus ushes ; hus beg endures lu
ever.
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of the mortal. In the infanse desire and anmmich of his heart, perhapa,
lay n pawer not yet. ealied fort 11 s nat (el that thp sharp-
ness nf extreme grief ent ray many nf those stranpest
honds of infirmity nnd douht whmh bmr_l duwn the souls af man to tha
eahined darkness of the hour; m\d that from the nlond nnd thunder-
storm often swonpa the Olympian eagl i

Angd the Invoealion was heard—th -
from the visnal mind, He laoked, nnd saw—nn, not ﬂug hnmg he h.ld
ealled, with its limha of light ;mrl unuttarghly h-nnqml emila—nnt his
fnml]mr Adon-A1, the Son of Glory and the Qfm'——lmfflm Ewil Omen,
the dark C h\me\n tha implaeahle Foe, with exultation and malice
hnmmg in ita heilldit eyes, The Speetre, no lanmar cowering and
reireating inta shadow, rage hafore him, gigantic and erent —the face,
whose venl no mortal hg.nd had ever raiced. was atill oneealed. hut the
form was more distinet, mmoregj‘ it, n8 an atinosphers,
harror, and rage, and awe. As aniee e brenth of that presence
froze the air: as a clond, it filled the h_gy_\l_\r_-r. and hlnﬂLf-nPd ihe sfurs
from bewnn.

“Lin!l™ wnid Tts vmr'n “T am hare nnee marn.  Than hast rohhed
me of n meaner prey Now exorcise fhyen {f from my power! Thy
life has left thee, ta lnm in the heart of a danehter of the oharmel and
the worm. In that lifn | come to thee with my inexorahle tread.

the vm-gp: nf lhr- lnhmfﬁ' Am! ns the gohlin nf |fq ph'mr-uv srmzes
on achdd in the dark,.—mighty one, who wonldst congner Death, T
newn on thee !

“ Bank to thy (hg]drnm slave! if thon art enme ta the vaice that
awllod thee not, it ig again nut to command, hut to ohey! Than
from whage w]ncnnr 1 pained the Linows af ihf- liveg lavelier and
dearer than my own—thon,—1 econinand thee, not hy spell and
charm, hut hy the force nf a sonl mightior Hmn the naliep of thy
hemg,—fhnu serve me yet, and spenk again the seeret that ean

10 the lives H_u:n_l_ hast, hy Dprml&mnn of the TToiversal Master,
perm tad me to retain nw)n‘ﬂ n the (mnplr‘ of the ol ay ! ™

Brighter and mare devouringly hurnt the glare from thnse luril
PYPS : MOTE vu.lh‘n nn(‘ enlogeal yet vose the dilating shape; a yet
ﬁnrnnr and more diaduinfnl hntp qnnLo m the vaice that mswered—

“Didet thon think that my hnan wonld be gther than thy enrse ?
Happy for thea hs wlsd, thon mmn—ur-rl aver tho denths whieh come hy
the gentla hand of Natore—hadst than never bnown how the name of
mothar aansesrates the fuce of Bcnufy_ md never, hending aver thy
first-horn, felt the imperishable sweetnass of o father's lave ! They
are anved, for what P—the mather, for the doath of vialenee, and
shame ﬁ hlond—far the dnr_nntmqn s hand to put aside that, Rhmmo
hair wlich has gnfm_g]rrd Hly hridegronm kisses, the child, first and
Inst. of thine offapring, in wham thon rilrlsf hnne ta tonnid a raca that
ghauld henr with thee the mugic of eclestial harpe, and float, hy the
gide of thy familiar, Adon-Ai, throngh the azure rivers of jop,—the
cnild, teflive on a few days, ns a funrrn= in a hurizlvanlt, a ﬂnnﬂ of
the loathsnme dnngpnn dying nf r\mglfv ani negloct, and iammp
Ha! ha! thon wha u‘mlidqf haffle nmﬂ. learn hnw ihe deathless dia
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if they dare to lave the mortal. Naw, Chaldmran, behold my boons !
New I seize and wrap thee with the prstilence of my presence ; nOw,
evermore, tii] thy long race is run, mine eyes shall glow ite thy
braiv, and mine arms shall clasp thee, when thou weculest take the
wings ¢f the Morning, and flee from the emhrace of Night !

“1 tell thee, nc ! And again 1 compel thee, speak and wmswer ta
the lord wlio can eowmand his slave. I know, theugh my lore fails
ne. and the reeds on which 1 lpaned: pierre my side, I knew yet that
it is wrilten thal the Jile of which T question can he saved from the
headsman.  Theou wranpest her futnre in the darkuess of thy shadew,
but thou canst net shupe it.  Thon mayest foreshow the antidote ;
thou eanst not eflcet the bane.  ¥rom thee T wring the secret, though
it torture thee to pame it, 1 approach thee—I lock danntless into
thive eyes.  The scul that loves ean dare all things, Shadow, 1 defy
thee, anc eompel |

The speetre wancd and recoiled. Like n vaponr that lessens ac the
sun pierees and pervades i, the form shrunk eowering and dwarfed in
the dimmer distance, and tlough the casement again rushed the
stars

“Yes,” ¢aid the Veiee, with a faint and hellow aceent, “* thou eonst
save her from 1 hie beadsivan ; for 118 weitten, that saenfice ean save,
Hn! ba!™  Aud the shape again suddenly dilated inte the gloom
of its minnt stuture. and s glhostly lanch exunlted, as if 1ke Foc,
a omement baolled, bad regmned s might, “Ha! kai—thou canst
save her Life, il thoun wilf saeritice thine ewn! 1st for this thon hast
lived eny througl ernmbling engares and eountless generations of 1hy
raen ¥ AL Lact «hall Dewh reclwin thee ¥ Wouldst, thou save her F—
die for bor b Tl (1 stately eolumn, over wkich stars vesr nnfermed
1wy eleam-—fall that the herh at thy base nay denk a fexs hoors
lenger (he suplight and the dews ! Silent ! Art then ready for the
sorerifiee ¥ See, the moon maves vy threngh Heaven,  Reautiful
i weae ane, wit thew bid ler smwile teemorrow on thy lLeadless
elny v 1

“ack! for my soul, in answering thee from depthe where theu
enyst not Desr i, kas regained its glory: and | olear the wings of
Ao AL eliding musieal throusrh the ar ™

Ho spekey and, with a8 low shrck of haffled rame and hate, the
Thoee wae gone, and threngh the room mshed Tmoinous and suddeny,
the I'vesevec of olvery Hglt

As the Heavenly visitor siood in the atmesphera of hie own histre,
sl Jocked vupen the faee of the Theurpst with an aspect of inefluble
tendemess and feve, al] space seemed Dghited fram bis sindle. Along
the blue air witheot, frem that chanher in whiel his winge had
balted, to the farthest star in the paure distanee, i seemed as if the
tracl of ke fhold were visible, by n lenglhencd splemlonr in the ar,
like the ealipm of moonlizht on the sen, Take the flowey that ditfuses

pew ns the very beeath of ite life, so the emanatien of that pre-

wag iy, Uver the world, as a milliem times swifter than light,
iy, 1he Sen of Glery liad sped bis way te the sude of love,

o had seattered celight ne the morning seatters dow, Kor
riel nioment, Poverty had eeased to wown, Disease fled from
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ilt)s prey, and Hope breathed a dream of Heaven into the darkaess of
espar.
“ll'hou art right,” said the melodions Voice. “ Thy courase has
resiored thy power. Onee miore, in the haunts of earth, thy soul
charms me to thy side. Wiscr now, in the moment when thou com-
prchendcest Death, than when 1hy unfettered spirit learned the solemn
m_\'stcr{’of Life; the human affeetions that thralled and humbled thee
awhile bring to thee, in these last hours of thy mortulity, the sublimest
heritage of thy race—the cternity that commences from the grave.”

“ O Adon-Ai,” said the Chaldan, us, circumfused 1 the spleadour
of the visitant, a glory more radiant than human heauty settled round
his form, and scemed already to belong to the cternity of which the
Bright One spoke, *“as men, before they die, see and comprehend the
enignias hidden from then, iycl'nrc,‘ 50 1u this hour, when the saerifice
of sclf to unother brings the course of azes 10 1ts goul, 1 see the hittle.
ness of Life, compared to the majesty of Deatli; but oh, Divine
Cousoler, even here, even in thy presence, the afleetions that mspire
nme, sndden.  To leave bebind me in this had world, unaided, uapro-
tected, those for whom I die! the wife! the child '—oh, sprak cowfort
to e in this!” .

“ And what,” suid the visitor, with a slight accent of reproof in the
toue of celestind piry, “what, with ull thy wisdwn and thy starry
scercts, with all thy empire of the past, and thy visions of the future
—what art thou to the All-Dircefing and Omniscient?  Canst thou
vet unazine that thy presence on earth can give to the hearts thou

ovest the shelter wineh the humblest toke from the wings of the
Presence that lives in ecaven®? Fear not thou for their futuee,
«Whether thou live or die, their future js the eare of the Most Hizh!
In the dunzeon and ou the seaffold looks everlasting the Eye of 111y,
tenderer than thou to Jove, wiser than thou to guide, nughlier than
thou to save!”

Zanoni bowed his head; and when he looked up again, the last
shadow had left his brow.  The visitor was gonc; buf still the «lory
of lus presence seemed fo shime upon thie spot; still the sobtary uir
secmed to murmur with tremmlons dehight. And thus ever shall it be
with those who have once, detachimg tnemsclves utterly from life,
received the visit of the Angel Farru. Sobtude and space rewin the
splendour, and it scttles hike a bido vound thewr graves.

* The greatest Poet, and one of the noblest thinkers, of the last age, *md, on hir
denth-bed, ** Many thiigs obseuss tu me Lelol €, Low clear up, aud becuine Visiule
~—Bee the Live oy BCRIILAK.
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CHAPTER XIV.

Dann zur Blumenflor der Sterne
Aufgeschauct lichewarm,
Faxs' iho f'reundlioh Arm in Arm
Trag' iho 1n die blsue Ferne.
UHLAND, An den Tod.

Then towarda the Garden of the Star
Lift up thine aspuct warm with love,
Aund, fricndhke link'd through space afar,
Mount with him, arm m arm, above
Urraxp, Porm to DrATA,

HEe stood upon the lofty balcony that overlooked the quiet city.
Though, afar, the fiercest passions of men were at work on the weh of
strife and doom, all that gave itself to his view was calm and still in
the rays of the summer moon, for his soul was wrapped from man
and man’s narrow sphere, and only the screner glories of ereation
were present to the vision of the seer.  There he stood, alone and
Lhouu{xlful, 1o take the last farewell of the wondrous life that e had

nOWI,

Coursinz through the fields of space, he beheld the gossamer shapes,
whosc choral joys his spirit had so often shared.  There, group upon
ﬁrm“p' they eireled in the starry silence multiform in the unimygzinable

sty of a bemg fed by ambrosial dews and serenest light. In lis
tranee, all the universe stretehed visible beyond ; in the green valleys
afur, he saw the dances of the fairies; in the bowels of the mountains
lie helield the race that breathe the lurid air of the volcunoes, und
hide from the light of Meaven; on every leaf in the numberless forests
in cvery drop of the unmeasured seas, he surveyed its scparate and
swarmmg world ; far up, in the farthest blue, he saw orb upon orh
npemng iuto shape, mul lanets starting from the central five, to nn
their day of fen thousand years. For everywhere in creation is the
hreath of the Creator, and m every spot wlhere the breath breaties 1s
life! And alone, in the distance, the lonely man beheld lis Magian
brother. There, at work with lus numbers and bis Cabala, amidst the
wreeks of Rome, pussionless and cadm, sat in lis cell the mystic
Meynour; hivirg on, living ever wliie the world lasts, indifferent
whether his knowledge produces weal or woe; a mechanical agent
of a more tender and o wiser Will, that guides every spring to its
wseratable destzns.  Living on—living ever—as Science that cares
alone for knowledize, mid halts not to consider how knowledge advances
happiness; how Human huprovement, rushing through eivilization,
crublllua in its march all who cannot grapple to its wheels;¥ ever,

* © You colomze the lands of the savage with the Anglo-Saxon—you civilize that
portion of the sarth; but s the saeeage civilized ? - He s extenmmated ' You acen-
mualate muclinery — you mcrcase the total of weadth @ but what becores of g
Leibour you asplece 4 One genciaton is sacriticed to the uext.  You (iffuse know.

T
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CHAPTER XV,

11s ne veulent plue perdre un moment d'une nait 8 préciense.*
LACRRTELLE, tvm . gl

It was lute that night, and Réné-Francois Dumas, President. af ‘ha
Rewaolntionary Trihunal, had re-entered his cabinet, on his retinim
from the Jacobin eluh.  With hiln were two men who might. he said
0 represent, the ane tle maral, the other the physieal faree af the
Reign of Terror: Fonguier-Tinville, the Publie Accuser, and Frangois
Henriat, the General of the Parisinn National Goard. "This formida-
ble trinmvirnie were asserubled to debate on the proceedinga of the
next day; and ihe three sister-witehes, over their hellish ealdrem,
were seareely animated by a niore fiend-hike spirit, or ecngaged 0 wnare
exeerahle designs, than these three heroes of the Revalution in their
premeditated massaere of the morrow,

Dumns was hut little wltered in appearance since, in {he earlier part
of this narrative, he was presented ta the reader, exeept that hs
mamer was somewhat more shart and severs, and his eye ver more
restless. Bt be seemed almaost a supevior heing hy the sude of hos
assnetates, Rénd-Thmas, horn of respeefable yrrenis, and  witl
ednenated, despite his ferocity, was not withant o certain refinement
which perhaps rendered him the more aceeptable to the precise and
farinal Rohespierret But Hewviot bad heen a lackev, a thief, o
sny af the poliee o he had diank the bland of Madanie de Tamhale,
and had vicen 10 his present rank for no quality bt his rottinniso
and FounquerTirvible, the son of 2 provineanl agricubinrist, and atter-
wards a elerk at the Burean of the 'Pn!mn! was little less huse 10 his
mannees g yet more, fram o eorinin loafhsome Indfnomery, revolting
in hig speech - bulldended, with bleek, sleek hair, wath a nareos and
livid forehend, witly snadl eyes, that dwinkied with o sinisier malice ;
atrangly and conrsely hnilt, ha laaked what he was, the sudacions
Rully of 7 Lonwless and velentloss Rar,

Thamas trimmed Lhe eandles, and hent over the list of the vietins
for the morrow

“Ttic o lomr codadogue™ anid tha President : " wighty drials for one
day ! And Rohespierre's ardeys to despateh the whale jourude ave
uncowivaes|

“ Poah ! said Fouquiar, with a eaarse. bond 1
en mgser. 1 kuow how 1o deal with ¢ |
rrus 6128 cannainons du crive des meeuses
List, the skorler the werk ™

“Qb, yes," growled emt Henrio

h; “we must try them
e ponse, Cifoyens_ que
Ha! La!—thelenger the

- wonild pat rwe onnther ronmont
o 0 hon m L wag, 1l
L ;
i S, that you Are gunvne o o Ll onme o Ghe aconsed,

T3
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drunk, and lnlhng on his ehair, with his apnrred heels on the tahle—
“little Tinville is the xoan for despatch ™

“Citizen Henriat," suid Dumns, gravely, “ permit me ta reguast
thee to select anoﬂwr foatsionl and for the rast, let me warn thae
that to-morrow is a eritical and 1m[mr|nnt day ; one that will decide
the fate of France.”

“ A fle for little France!  Pive le Vertuens Rolespirrre, In Colonne
de la République ! ®  Plague an this talking; it is dry work. Tlast
thou no eau de zie in that little cuphanrd ¥

Dumas and Fonquier exchanged Inoks of disgust. Dumas shrugged
his shoulders, and replied— ) i

“It is to guard thee against eau de wie, Citizen General Hen-
yiot, \‘,h,:lnt I have requested thee to mect e here.  Listen if then
caust !

9 _“ {)h, talk away! thy mélier i3 to tulk, mine to fizht and in
Tim

“"Tomiorrow, T fell thee then, the populnes will he abroad .
“factions will be astir. [t is pmhuhlr- enough that they will even
seek 1o nrrest our tumbrils on their way to the gnillotine.  1lave thy
men armed and ready; keep the strects clear; ent down without
merey whomsoever may obstruet the ways.”

understand,” suid Henriof, striking his sword so loudly that
Dumas half-started at the eclank —“ Black Henrot is no ¢ fn-
dulornt.

“ Laeok ta it, then, Citizen—look to it!  And hark thee,™ he added,
with a grave and sombre brow, “if 1hou “m:ldht keep thine own

: hea.d on thy shoulders, beware of the e denic.
“ My own head -=swere wille tonnerres ! Dust thou threaten the
General of the Parsian army #”

Dumas, like Robespicrre, a preeise, atrabilious, and arrogant man,
was ahout to retort, when {he (mltur’lumll( Luid his hand ou his
arm, and, turning to the General, said, “My dear [Heoriot, thy
dguntless ropuhhcmnsm which is too lmzh to zive oflenee, st
learn to fake a rrprunami from the representadive ol Re ]Jlll)]l(..u] Luw.
Seriously, man cher, thou must be seber for the next three or four
days ; after the erisis is over, thow awd I will drink a botile together.
(,nm(' Tumas, relax thine .msh*m}, unnd shake hands with ow fricud.
No guarrels !lllll'l]lL“ht owmselves !

Dumas hesitated, and extended his band, which the ruffian clasped ;
and, maudlin tears succeeding his femvll), he lhalf sobbed, bal
luccup('d forth his protestatious of civism and his promises ef

o Well we depend on thee, mon Général” said Dumas; “and now,
since we shall huve need of vigour for 1o- -morrow, go bome and
-lup saundly.”

Yes, 1 forzive thee, Dumas—1 forgive thee. T am oot vindjctivu
— 1! but still, if a man threatens me—if u man insults me”—And,
with the (mcL changes of intoxication. azain his cyes gleamed fire
through thur fou) tears. \\nh some duliculty Fouquicr succeeded

* Lung life ta the virtuous Rom‘.\ylmc—(‘be pillar vl the Republic.
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at last in soothing the brute, and leading him from the chamher.
Rut still. as some wild beast disappointed of a prey, he growled
and snarled, as his heavy tread descended the stairs. A tall trooper,
mounted, was leading Henriot's horse to aud fro the streets; and ax
the General waited at the poreh till his attendaut turned, a stranger
stationed by the wall accosted bhim—

* Generad Henriot, 1 have desired to speak with thes, Next ta
f}l;{uhnspien‘c, thou art, or shouldst be, the most powerful man in

ranec.”

“ Hem ! —yes, T ought to be. 'What then —every man has not his
deserts |

“ Hist!” said the stranger; “thy pay is scarcely suitable to thy
ronk and thy wants”

“That is troe.”

“ Kven in a revolution, a man takes care of his fortunes !

“ Dialle ! speak out, Citizen”

“| have a thousand pieces of gold with me—they are thine, if thou
will grant e onuc swall favour,”

“Citizen, T grant 1t said Henriot, waving his hand majestically.
“1¢ it to denounce sonie raseal who has oflended thee ¥

“ Noy it as smiply this:~wnte these words to Yresident Dumas
—* Admit the bearer to thy presenee: and if thov canst grant him
the request he will make fo thee, it will be an inestimnble obligation
{0 Yraugeis Henriot”” The stranger. as he spoke, placed pencil and
tablets 1o the shading hands of the scldier,

“ And wheve 1s the gold ¥”

“ Here.” )

With somic difticulty, Henriot serawled the weords dictated to him,
clutehed the gold, wounted his horse, and was gone. ‘

Mewnwhile Fouquier, when he had elosed the door upen Henriof,
siid sharply--* 1aw canst thou he so mad as Lo incense that brigand ?
Knowest thon not that our laws are nothing witlout the physical
furce of the Nativnal Guard, and that he s thor leader 77

“1 know this, that Rohespierre must have Leen mad to place
that drankard at their Lead; and mark my words, Fouquier, i the
strugple cone, 3t iy that wan’s joecapacity and cowardiee that will
destroy us.  Yes, thouwayst live thysclf to accuse thy beloved Rotes
pierre, and 10 perish tu his fall ”

“ Fur all that, we must keep well with Henriot till we can find the
oceasion to scize and behead him, To be safe, we wust fawn ou
thase whe are still in power; and fawn the moere, the more we
would depose ihemw. Do not think this Jenriot, when he wakes
to-morrow, will forget thy thieas,  Ue s the mest revengelul
of human beings,  Thou must send and  soothe him in the
morniug ! x

“Right.” said Dumas, eonvineed, T was too basty ; and new 1
think we fiave notLing further to de, since we have arranged to make
short work with our fearaée of ta-morraw, 1 see in the list a knave
i have long marked out, though his crime once procured mie d Jegacy
—Nicot, the Ilébertist ™ -

Ard young Auded Chenier, the Poct ¥ Al, 1 forgot ; we beheadud
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“ That eoncerns yourself-—your justice or yonr revenes.  Dormit
me the egotisni to remind you, that you then promi if av
day shnuhl come when yon conld werve me, your lifn— \n.. To6 Sl
wis,." goar hrart's hlood '—wax at my lnd 0
judae, that T comne ta ask 2 hoon that aan il
ta wk 4 day’s respite for anather ! ™

“Citizen, it i impossable! 1 have the arder of Rahespierer that
not one less than the tatal on my list must undarea the
morrowr,  As for the verdiet, that rests with the jury!

“Tdo not ask you to dmnum]) the eatalognn,  Listen still! In
your deathe-roil theve is the nume of an Halian waman, whose youth,
whase heauty, and whose freedom, not anly fram every erim 0 bt
every tangible charge, will exeite (mly eompasgian, and nat terrar,
Tren you would tremble to pronounce her sentance, 1t will he dan.
srous on a day when the populace will he exeited, when yonr tum.
hnlu may be arrested, to expose youth and innoeenee and heanty to
the pity and courage of n revahed erowd ©

Duimnas looked up and shrunk from the eye of the stranzer,

“T1 do not deny, Ciazen, Hml there is reason in what thon nrgest.
],ut my orders are ]msn'w-

['ositive only as to the numher of the vietims. T affer yon a sub-
stitute for thisone. 1 adfer you the head of a man who knows all of
:he very conspiracy which now {hreatens Rohespiesre and yonrself ;
md compared with one clue ta which, you would think even em‘hly
ardinary hves a cheap pmnh%n, -

“That alters the case,” said Dnmas, eagerly: “if thon eanst. do 1his,
an oy own re \pmmbnhly [ will postpone the trial of the Itnlmn
Now name the proxy !

“Yuu hehold bin £

“Thou ' eselained Dumag, while a fear he eould not econeceal
betraved itself through his snrprise. “ Thon '—and then comest 16
me alone st might, 1o ofler thyself to justiee.  Ua!-—this is a snare.
’j'n'ml)ln-, t'nnl +—than art in my power, and 1 can lave doth /7

*You ean,” sud the stranger, with n calm smyle of disdain; “ but
w life 1 valueless withont, niy revelationy. it siill, T command you,
c=near me 't :md Hu light in those danntless eves spell-bound and
awed the judge. “ Yon will remove me to the Concergicrie—you will
fix wy trud, under the nume of Zanout, amidst your fourace of to-mor-
raw. 111 da not saf isly you by my qm(‘oh you hold the woman 1 die
to save as your hostage. 1t is buf the reprieve for her of n sinale
day that I demand - The day followng the morrow, 1 shall be duxt
and yon may wreak vour vengeanee on {he life that remains, Tush ! i
Judze and condemner af thonsnnds, da you hesitate—do you imagine
that the wman wha voluntarily oilers Inmself to death, will be duntited
nto uftermg one syllable al your bar neaimst his will ? 5 Hu\c you not
had experience enough of the inflexiinhty of pndc and convage?
President, I place hefore you the ink and implements!  Write to the
guoler a repricve of one day for the woman whose life can avail you
nathing, aud T will bear the order to my own prison—I. wlo cau now
tell this mueh as an earnest of what [ ecan communicate —while 1
fpeak, vour own vame, judge, is in a list of death. I can tell you
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by whose hand it 1s written down—I can (ell you in what quarter
to lonk for danger—I can tell you from what cloud, in this Jurid
atmosphere, hangs the storm that shall burst on Robespierre und his
reign !”

Dumas grew pale; and his eycs vainly sought to escape the
muguctic gaze that overpowcred and mastered him. Mechunially
and as if under an agency not his own, he wrote while the stravger

ictated.

“ Well,” he said, then, forcing & smile to his lips; “ I promised [
would serve you; sce, I am faithfid to my word. 1 suppose that you
arc onc of those fools of fecling—those professors of anti-revolu-
g.mqgry virtue, of whom 1 have seen not & few before my bar, Fuugh!
it sickens me to sce those who wake a merit of incivism, aud perish
to save some bad patriot, becausc it is a son, or a father, or a wife, or
a daughter, who is saved.” : : o

“1 am one of those fools of fecling,” said the stranger, rising.
““ You have divined aright .’ )

“And wilt thon not in return for my mercy, utter to-night the
revelstions thou wouldst proclaim to-morrow? Come; aud, per-
baps, thou too—mnay, the woman ulso, may rcccive, uot reprieve,
but pardon.” . .

* Before your tribunal, and there alone! Nor will I deceive you
President. My information may avail you not; und even while 1
show the cloud, the bolt may fall.”

“Tush! —Prophet, look to thysell! Go, madman, go. I kunw,
too well, the contwmacious obstinacy of the cluss to which 1 suspect
thou belongest, to waste further words, LDiwble ! but yo grow so
accustomed 1o look on death, that ye forget the respeet ye owe 1o it.
Smce thou offcrest me thy head, L aceeptit.  To-morrow, thou muyst
repent; it will be too Jutc.” .

‘ Ay, too lute, P’resident!” echoed {he calm visitor.

* But, remember, it is not pardon, it is but a day’s repricve, Thave
promised Lo this woman. According as thou dost satisty me to-mar-
row, she lives or dies. T am frauk, Cilizeu ; thy ghost shall not haunt
me for want. of fuith.” -

““ It is but  day that I have usked ; the rest I leave to justice and
to Heuven.  Your Awissiers wait below.”
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CHAPTER XVT,

¥ind den Maordatabl seh’ ioh hlinkon;

Und das Morderuuge gluhn | *

Kassanumna.
Vinra was in the prison, that apened not but for those already
condemned hef from Zanomi. her very

f‘
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A squalid, and yet a gay world, did the prison-honses of that day
\rnunl i l\r\ru as i‘m nnpujphrn 1o which flmv led. all ranke ware

on- hemdr*d seorn,  And yet thnr-‘ the reverence that
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staring into space, gnawing his livid | dp

) i he looks upon the darkness,
convmccg that dar}:ness Is fn; cver an

i
or cver !
- - -

Place, there! place! Room yet in your crowded cells. Another
has came to the slaughter-house.

As the gaoler, Loup in haud, ushered in the stranger, the latter
touched hun, and whispered. The stranger drew a jewel from his
finger,  Dianire, how the dimnoud flashed in the vay of the lamp!
Value cach head of your cighty at a thousand francs, and the f'cwcl is
more worth thun aill# ‘Ihé gholer paused, and the diamond fanghed
i his dazzled cyes. O thou Cerberus, thou hast mastered all else
that scems human in that fell employ. Thou bast no pity, no love,
und no remorse. But Avarice survives the rest, and the foul heart’s
minster-serpent swallows up the tribe.  Ha! ha! erafty stranzer, thou
last conquered ! They tread the gloomy corridor; they amive at the
door wheve the guoler hus pliced the fatal mark, now to be erased,

o1 the prisoner within s to be reprieved a day.  Lhe key grates in
e lock—the door yawns— the stranger takes the lanp and enters.

—————

CHAPTER THE SEVENTEENTIL AND LAST.

 Cust vinee Goffiwdo 140
Grae. Ly, cant. xx.—xliv, .

Axp Viola was in praver.  She heard not the opening of the door;
she saw not the ditk slidow that foll wong the floor.  /lis power, Jis
arts were gone; but the mystery and the spell keowu to er simple
heart. did wot desert her in the hours of trial and despair.  \When
Scienee falls as a firework frow the sky it would mvade, when Genius
withers s a flower in the breath of the icy cleanel, the hope of a
child-like soul wraps the ar in Dezht, and the mnocence of unquestion-
me Behef covers ﬁ\uz avave with blossonis.

o the tarthest corner of the cell she kuelt; and the infint, as (i to
initate what it could not comprehend, bent its it tle lunbs, and bowed
ws smiling lace, aud knelt wirh her also, by her side.

He stood, and waced upon them as the Jizht of the lamp fell eadly
on their torms. 1L fell over those elonds of solden hair, disheyernied
parted, thrown haek from the vapt, eadid brow ; 1he dark cyes o d
on nzhy, where, throngh the hungn tears, o lialit as from above was
mirrored 5 the hinds eliasped -~ the lips apart= the forw all aumate
and holy with the sad seramty of winocence aind the touching hinnility
of woman.  And he heard her voee, though it scareely lefu her Lips —
the low voice that the henrt speahs—foud enough for God to hear!

*And if never more 1 sce him, O Fuher!  Caust ‘Thou not ke
the love that will nov die, nunister, even heyond the grave, to hus carthly
furc? Cuast 'Thou not yeu pernut i, as o fiving spieit, Lo huver over

* Thus vunguered Goddrey. :
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him—a spirit fairer than all his seienec can conjure? Oh, whatever
lot be ardained to cither, grant—cven though a thousand ages may
roll between us—grant, when at Jast purified and regenerate, and
fitted for the transport of such re-union—grant that we may meet
onee more! And for his child—it kneels to Thec from the dungeou
floor! To-morrow, and whose hreast shall cradle it!'—whose hand
uhall feed !—whose lips elall pray for its weal below and its soul here-
after |  She paused—her voiee choked with sobs.

“ Thou Viola'—thou, thysclf. He whom thou hast deserted is
here to prescrve the mother to the child!” Y

8he started '—those nccents, tremulous as her own!" She started
to her feet '—he was there,—in all the pride of his wnwaning youth

. and superhuman beauty ! there, in the house of dread, and in the hour
of travail'—there, image and personation of the love that can pierce
the Valley of the Shadow, and can glide, the unscathed wandcerer fram
the heaven, through the rvaring abyss of hell.

With a cry, never, perbaps, heard before in that gloomy vault—a
cry of delight and rapture, she sprang forward, and fell at his feet.

¢ bent down to raise her; but she shd from his arms.  1le called
her by the fwniliar epithets of the old endeamnent, and she only
auswered bim by sobs.  Wildly, passionately, she kissed s hands,
the hem of bis garment, but voice was gone. 5

“Look up, lock up '—1 am here—1 am here to save thee! Wilt
thgla]up deny to me thy sweet fuce? Truant, wouldst thou fly me
atil] P’

“Fly thee !” she said, at last, and in a broken voice; “oh, if my
thoughts wronged thee—oh, if my drcam, that awful dream, deceived
—kneel down with me, and pray for our ehild!”  Then, springiig to
her feet with a sudden impulse, she eanght up the infant, and placing
it in his arms, sobbed forth, with deprecating and humble tones, ' Not
for my sake—not for mine, did 1 abandon thee, but——"

“Hush ! suid Zanoui; “ 1 know all the thoughts that thy con-
tused und struggling senses cau scarcely analyze themselves. And
see how, with a rouk, thy child answers them !

And 1u truth the fnce of that strange infaut seemed radiant with its
silent and unfathomable joy. 1t secmed as if it recogmized the fatler ;
it clung—-it furced itsel{ to his lreast, and there, nestling, turned ils
bright clear eyes upon Viola, and smiled.

“Pray for my child!” said Zanoni, mournfully. “The ihoughts
of souls that would aspire as mine, are all preger?”  And, sealing
bimself by her side, lie began to veveal to ey some of the holier
secrcts of lus Jofty being, e spoke of Lhe subibme and infense faith
from which alone the diviner knowledge can arise—-ile Luth whiel,
gecing the immaorial everywhere, putiies and exalts the martal thet
beholds—the glorious ambition that dwells not 1 the cabals and
criwes ¢f cartl, but mnidst those solemn wouders (hat speak vot of
men, but of God.—of that pawer ta abstract the soul from the clay
which gives to the eye of the soul its suhbife vision, and o the saul'y
wing the unlimited reawlm—af that pure, severe, aud darvtug iuitiation,

. from which the mind emcrges, as frow death, futo ciear pereeptions

‘oof ita kindied with the Father-Principles of Lfe and bght, so that, in



2ANONI. Gag

ite own-sense of the Peawtifnl, it fnds its joy ! v the serenity of it
will, its pewer; in its sy mpﬂd}y with the youthfuleess of the Tnfinjte
Creaticr,” of which itsc!{ ¢ an essence ard a pan, 1he secrets that
emhalm the very clay whicl they conscerate, mnd rerew the stremet b
of lifc wuh e am brosia of mystericus and eciestial sieep. And while
be spoke, Viola listened, breathless, Tf she eould not eompreliend.
she ne lorger dared te distrust.  She felt that in ihat vniruwun
self.ceecivine or vot, ve fend could Ntk . anc by an setuition, v ber
than an clfort of the reasor, she saw before hor, like a starry oecur,
the depth and m_v, stericus Desuty of the soul which her ff.u~ hac
\nnni,u:. Yel, wher Le said feoncluding bis strange condessions), that
tio s Life 2oithin life and adore lite, he had (Ir(mmd te ratse her own,
the fear of humanity crept over ber. and Le reac m her silence how
vam, with all bis science, would the dream have been.

Yut now, us bie closed, and, leatitg on his hreast, she fell the elasp
of hie protecting arnie. —when, in onc holy kiss, the pust was fmg'\un
and the presert lost,— then there returned to ber thie sweet and warn
hopes of the natural life—of the loving wowan.  He was come Lo save
ber!  Sbe asked vot how—she believed 1t withowt & cuestion,  They
should be uf last again wnited.  They would fiy far from  bose secney
of vioienee and blood. Their lappy Lovian iste, their featless solitudes,
would onee mwre reeeive them.  She laughed, with a chidl’s | Jay, as
this picsure rese up amicst the ploow of the dnvgeon ! Her ninc.
funhiul te s sweet, sunple instinets, refused ta reccrve the lofly
imames that ilted (mmmd\ by i, .|1d setlbed he As bumaan
E“IUP yet wore bueedues of the carthly Lappivess and the trangual

Qe

“Talk nicd now 1o we, beboved —tatk not more new te me of the

ast ! ‘Ihov art lere - thov wilt saveme ; we shall Bve yot the commen
wppy fe : that life with thee s lm.“..nc" and gh(.n enoveh to me
Traverse, 1Hh(m wilt. an by pride of sovl the universe: thy }: «.rt
a'ram is the universe te minc. & thought but now lat ] was o

T T ﬂnce touch thee, avd agoin 1 knew how tmutmu a
thimw s life! See through the grate the stary are facing frem the
sky the warrew will socn be Eere ~TiE MoRROW Which wil) oy
the prison doors: Thou sayest thou canst save me -1 will mrt
doult it now. (llh let ws dweil ne more in cities i I never denlied
thee iv cur fovely 1sle; no dreams haurted me there, exeept Greans
of joy and teauty; and thiug eyes made yet ore beautful sod
onymw the world in waking  To-morraw ‘—why dr you not saeile
To-morrow, love! is not fe-morrore o hlessed word 1 Crual | you
would punish we still that vou will not share w¥y joy.  Abu! sec
our_little one, hew it "\U"’]I‘ to my eyes! 1 will tulk to that.
Chuld, thy father is came hack

Aund tak ing the nfant in her arms, aud seating herse!f at a little
distance, she recked 1t te and fro on her hosen:, and prattled 1c it
and kissed it between cvery word ; and Jaughed aud wept by fits, as
ever and avan she cast aver her shoulder her playful, e bfy hmu
upon tle father to wham those fadivg stars smided sadly their last
farewell.  llow beautiful she secmed sy she thus sat, unconscious of
the future. Sull half u clild bersell, ber ebiid l.‘u"hm" 1o bex laughter
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—two soft triflers on the brink of the orave ! Over her thirost, as <lia
bent, fell, like o golden clond, her redundant hair; it covered her
treasure fike & veil of light; and the childs little hands put it
aside from timg te time, to smile thyough the parted tresses, and
then to cover its face and peep and smile agaim. Ut were cruel to
damyp that joy, mare eruel still to share it.

“Violy,” sutd Zanoni, at last, ““dost thon remember that, seafed
by the cave on the moonlit beach, in our bridal isle, thou once
didst ask me for this amulet >—the charm of a superstition long
vanished from the world, with the creed to which it belonged. It
is the last relic of my native lund, and wy mother, an her death-
bed, placed it round my neck. 1 told thee then I would give it
thee on that day when the lates of our belng should hecome the same”

“T rememnber it well”

“Ta-morrow it shall he thine ! "

“Ah, that dear toanerraw '™ And, genily laying down her ehild,—
for it slept now,—she threw hersell on his hreast, and pomted to
the dawn that besan grevly 1o ereep along the skies.

There, i those horror-breathing walls, the day-star laoked throngh
the dismal burs upon those three beings, in whom were concentered
whatever 1s most tender in human ties; whatever is most mysterious
m the combivations of the human mind; the sleeping Tnuocence ;
the trustful Affection, that, confented with a toueh, & breath, cun
foresee no sorrow ; the weary Seience that, traversing all the scerets
of ereation, comes nt laxt to Death for their solution, awnd still elings,
as 1 nears the threshold, to the brenst of Love.  Thus, within, f4e
withia—n dunccon, without, the withond—stately with wurts and
halls, with pulaces and temples—Revenge and Terror, at their
dirk schiemies and enunter-selicmes —to and fro, upon the tide of the
shifting passiong, reeled the destimies of men and wdions 3 and hard
at hand that day-star, wanine o space, looked willi hngeiriial
eye on the clreh tower and the guillatine.  Up sprmees (e Vst e
sume morn, 1u yen gardens the hirds renew therr fooulae sone.
The fislies are sporting throvgh the [reshening waters of the Seiue.
The gladness of divine naturee, the vonr and dissonanee of woeti] hie
awake azaing the trader wnhars s windows—the ilower-cirls troop
uily to thew haunts—-busy feet ave frmping to the daly dradeences
that revolutions whieh strike down kings and kassars, Teave the same
Cain’s heritare to the hoor— the wazions groan and reel to the mart—
I'vranny, up hetimes, holds its pullid fezée — Conspiracy, that. hinth not
slept, bears the clock, and whispers to s own heart, “The hour
draws near.” A group gather, cager-eved, round the purlieus of the
Canvention Tall ; to-day decides the sovercignty of Fianee -ahout the
courts of the Tobunal their customary hwn wnd stie. No matter
whart the hazard of the die, or who the ruler, this day eizhty heads
shall fall!

L - - - - L3

Aud she slept so sweetly. Wearied out with joy, secure in the
presence of the eves regained, she Tl langhed and wept herself to
sleep ; and stilly in that slamber, there seeined a happy eonseinusness
thut the Loved wan by—-the Loust was found. Yor she exited wi]
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murmured fo herself, and hreathed bis name often and stretclied out
hey arms, und wrlwd if they toucked him not. e gazed upon ber as
le stood ap.nrt~w1!h what rmotions it were vain to say.  She would
wake no mere to him—she could not kvow how deurly the safety of
that sleep was purchased,  That marrow she Lad sa yearned for,—it
Ll come at last  How sooutd she greet the eve?  Awidst all the
exqwsite hapes wirh whiel: love and youth contemplate the future,

ler eyes hud closed  Thase hones still lent their ins-celours to her
dreams.  She would wake 10 live! Te-momrow, and the Reign of
Terrer was no more—the prison gates would be epencd—sle weuld
po fortl, with their ebild. into that summer-world of light. And &¢ 7
e turned, arnd biv eve (e}l npon the child; it was broad awake, ard
that clear, :crmus thoughtful ook which it rnovs‘w Iy wore, walched
b with a sole oy steadiuess. 1Te hent ever and we’d its lips,

“ Never wore,” he wrmured, “ O hentor of lmv and erie/—nover
mare wilt thon see me i liw\ viciens—unever more will the light of
those eves be fed by eclesthid eonumne —never more can my soul
:ma\d from thy pillow the trouble and the discase. Not such ay I
would liave v.ﬁnﬁv shaped it vt be thy et Tn comuinn with thy
race, {1 st he thine to suffer, to shmgele, andto err. But mild he
thy lman trials, aud strong e thy spint, ta Jove and to heliove !
Aud s, as 1 gaze npon Thee—thus way my natnre breathe into
thine ity st and wost mtense desire s may my love {or thy motler
puss e thee, sud i thy looks may she hear my spirit comfort and
mnmlla“lux Huik ! they come!'—Yes! 1 awail ye both beyond the
arouve !

The door slowly opened; the macler appeared. and throueh the
aperfure rashed, wt the same instant, a ray o sunlizht —it streamed
over the fier, Iinshod face of the bapps slecper—it played 1ike o smile
upon the hpa of the cludd. that sl mute and steadfast, watched the
wovements of its fatber, AL that moment Viela wuttered in ber
sleep—"TTle l]:\)‘ 15 come— the eates ave open! Gise me thy hand;
wewill go forth ! Tosea—{a sea ! =Tlow the kundljuc play supdn the
waters 1o I|n'm- beleved one! to hume again?

“ Citigen, thine haur is came ! ?

“Jliat 1—she sleeps ! A mement | There! it ig done! thank
Teaven!—and sl she sleep: 17 He would not kiss, lest he should
avwaken ber, but pentiy placed revnad ber neek the am ulet that would
speak Lo her, hzrt'ai!vr the favewell;  avd promise, in that farewell,
- rewuion !t Tle is al the 1hreshold— e turns azain, and again, “The
doar ehises ! e s gone [or ever.

She wokt b last—sle gazed round. Zanoni, it is day!”  No
auswer but the low waib of her child, Mereiful heaven ! was it then
all adveson® Sle tassed back the long tresses thul must vell her
sisdit=she felt the andel on ber besom--it was #o drcam !+ Ol
Gad; and he is wone 1”7 She sprang to the daor—she shricked aloud.
The ".quer comes,  © My hushand, my child's father £7

“He is one before thee, womuan ' .

* Whither ¥ Speak -3y eak 1

To the guillatine!”— Jnd the bhlack dnor elosed azain.

It clused upon thie Sensceless!  As a lightning-flask, Zanoni’s wards,
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his fadness, the true meaning of his mystie giff, the very waerifice he
made for her, all heeame distinet, for amoment to her mind—and then
darkness swept on it like a storm, yet darkness which had its light.
And, while she sat thore, mule, rigid, voiceless, as congealed to
stane, A visioN, like a wind, zlided over the deeps within |—the grim
court—the judge—the jury—1the ncenser; ana anidst the victimg the
ane dauntless and radiant farm,

“Thou knowest the danzer ta the State-—eonfesg 1

“T know : and T keep my pramise. Judee, 1 revenl thy doom ! 1
know that 1he Anarchy thon callest a statn expires with the setting of
this sun.  Hark ! to thetramp without !'—hark ! to the roar of vaices !
Room there, ye Dead '—roaom in hell far Rohespierre and his erew ! *

They hurry inta the eaurt—the hasty and pale messengera—there is
ennfusion, nnd fear, and dismay! “ Of with the conspirator '—and
Ltoonomrow the woman than wonldst, have saved shall die !

“Ta.morrow, President, the steel falls on Tues! ™

On, through the erawded and rnaring strects, an maves the Proces-
sion of Death.  Ha, hrave people! thou art aroused at last. They
shall not diet'—Death is dethroned ' Robespierre has fallen ' —they
rush to {he resene ! Hideous in the fumbril, by the side of Zanoni,
raved and gesticnlatad that form which, in Tus praphetie dreous, he
liad seen his compunion at the place of death.  ““Save us | —saveus !
howled the atherst Nicot!  *On, hrave populace! we shall he
saved ! And throngh the crawd, her dark ft:ur streaming wild, her
eves flaghing fire, pressed a fenmle form—" My Clarence ! she
shricked, m the soft. sonthern Linguage, native ta the cars of Viala
“huteher ! what hast thon done with Clarenee ¥ Her eyes roved
over the cacer faces of the prisaners: she saw nat the one slie sought
“Thank Heaven!—thank Tleaven ! 1 am not thy wnederess !

Nearer and nearer press the populace—another moment, sud {he
deathsman is delrauded. O Zanow ! why still upan iy hrow the
resignation that speaks no hope f Tramp! Aramp ! throsed the
streets, dasit the armed troop : faithful to s orders, Black Henriot,
leads thetn oan. Tramp ! tramp ! over the ermven aned seatéered
rrowd | Herp, flving in disorder—there, trampled in the mire, the
shrieking reseners ! And amidst them <ivicken by the sabres of the
guard, her lang hair blaod-hedabbled, lies the Ttabian woman; and
sti upon her wrilhing hips sits joy, as they murmur—* Clarence ! T
have not. destrayed thee 1™

On ta the Rarriere du Trave. Tt frowms dark in the air—the gant
mstrnment of nogder!  One after one ta the glaive ;. —anather, and
another and anothier! Merey ! O merey ! 1sthe hidge hetsween the
sun and {he shades sa briel P—hrief ac a sich?  There, thero—Aix
inrn bag e Die not yet; leave me not helind : hear me— hear
me | chricked 1le iuspived nlerpvr “Whatt and thoa amidlest
st They smiled =thase pale lips—and w4 the smile, the plane
of doam, Lie headsman, the {mrrnr vamished ! VWil that smile, afl
apace seemed snffused ineternal sunshine. 1 from the earth Le rose
—he hovered over her—-a thing nnt of matter—an 1nERa of joy and
wrht. ] TRehind, Heaven apened. decy alter deepy : and the Tosta of

eanly were seen, rank upon rank, afo; and W eleane P ina myriad
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melodies, hrake fram ganr ehoara! multitnde, yn Peaple of the Skies—

“elpome ! () purified hy sacrifice, and immaortal only through the

grave—thia it is to die  And radiant amidst the radiant, the Tmace

stretched Tarth its arms, apd murmured to the sleeper : “ Compamon

of Bternity 1—fkiz it s to die)”
. - B - 0 .

“TIn! wherafore do they make ns signs from the honse taps?
Wherefore pather the ernwids through the street P Why sounds the
bell ¥ Why shriekd the foesin?  Tlark to the guns!—the armed
elash v Felaw eaptives, is there hope for us at last 27

So gasp ant the prisoners, esch to each.  1lay wanes,—evening
eloses ; shill thry press their white faces to the hars; and still from
witulow, and fram hanse-toy, 1hev see ihe smiles of friends—ihe waving
signuls ! Murrah ' ar last — Horrah U Bohespicrreis fallen! The
Reizn of Tevrar s no mare ?  Gind hath perinitted ns to hve 1

Yrs ¢ east thine eyes inta the hall, where the tyrant and lis conelave
hearkened to the rar without! — Fulfilling the proplicey of Dunas,
Henriot, drunk with hload and aleohal, reels within, and clhucks his
pary sabre on the floor. ““ Al is lost (™

“Wreteh ! thy eowardice hath destroyed na!” yelled the fierce
Coflinhal s lie hurled the eoward from the window. -

Cadm as despair stands the stern 8t Just ; the palsied Conthon
ernu s, grovelling, heneath the tnble; n shot— an explosion!  Rohes-
perre wonld destray himsell! Fhe trembling hand has mangled, and
fudedd ta kit “Fhe elagk of the Hotel de Fille strikes the third hour.
Phirangh the hattered doar—along the gloomy passages, into the
Death-biadl, horst the crowd,  Manaled, Tivid, hlood-stained, speech-,
lnss, hot not unconseious, sits hanehty yet, in Iis seat ercct, the
Rlaster- Murderer! Aromd him they rhrong—ithey hoot —they exe-
erte ! their Taees gleanvne in the fossing forches! "r’, and not the
sturey Maviam, the real Soreerer ! Aud round Aix lnst bours gather
the Fiands ho vaised )

They drnge hun forth! Open thy gales, inexornble prison! The
Coneiergeric vearives 118 prey! Never o word ngain en earth spoke
Muvimilien Rohespicrre ! Panr fortl {hy 1honsands, and tens af
thansunds, nm:lm'i]mh‘d Paric! To the Pluaes de la Jbina!uﬁrw, rolls
the tumhrl af the King of Terrar,~-3 Just. Duns, Couthon,—his
ecompanionk o the rave! A woman--a chililess womun, with hoary
hair, syrings to his sule—""Thy death makes me drunk with joy !
¥1n npened his Llondshob eves — Descend 1o haoll, with the curses of.
wiveg gnd mthers 7

The headsmen wreneh the ras fram the shattered jn.- ! a shriek, and
the arowd langh, and the axe deseends amidst the shout of the
And hlackness rashes on thy soul, Maximilien

™ -

Daylight. in the prison.  Fram cell to cell they hurry with the news ;

erawd wpon crawd :—the joyous eaptives mingled with the very

gunlera, whn for fear would fain scem joyous too—they stream

thrangh the dena and alleys of 1he grim house they will shortly leave.

They hnrat inta a eell, forgotten since the previous morning, They
T
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fomnd there azeu:a femn_ﬂ sitting wpon her wrotohed bed: her anms
srossed ypon her faee raised vvward; the sves n._hloeer‘
end o aples of mors n..... ._;,er,miz —of hlisg upon her lips: Keep m
he riot of thaie | heir oy, the n.mv draws haolr s N

in an+nmohmm+ and anma
v Vs S U e dO L Gy aa aaYr

hed ﬂm}, 2oon hE 1 (T l»\..m.ilru! . nmi as thay orapt neaver

had the nd as they orept nenver,
noiseless foet, they sa that the Sps breathed nof, that the ;'e,p
of mrb.‘.e thet the beauty ‘and the costasy wore of dout}
gather in silence: and lo! st her 5{‘!:? there weos

:.

nﬁut ..ho "'&keaed by their tread, looked gt them steadfastly,
=ith ’h; rozy fngers nlaved with 1te dead mother's robe, Ano
thf."' in the dungecr vault!

% Door ope 1 smd & fem rale (herself o

ox fall osterday : and now the mother!
au:he'*gf B

e * smiled fearlessly on the erowd, : ol

“.“:.'; Aad the old Priost, who stood emongst t‘.x."m, smid, mently,
“ Women, sec ! the orphan smies! TED FATEERLBSS ARF 1UT LAR
oe Bop!”
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