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Vicraininte, those eternal favourites of the Neapolitan Ph Then listen to me, madam, My story is long. Our 

queens ; and ene of the members of that family was then | fanily inhabited a hittie isolated cottage about halt'a leaguo 

said to hold, in the regent’s court, the hereditary office of | irom the village Rosarno, sittnted between Cosenza and 

lover! 
'n Cosenza : 

3 1. - HE a : : Sn Fuphemia; it consisted of ty father and my mother. 

This time the minister was in utter despair; the more mysel! and my sister Constanza. All around us extend 

<0, that but half an hour after receiving his reports, he | the domains of a powerful noblenian, on whose estates 
was summoned before the regent: and, on arriving at the | we were born, and whose vassals we consequent are.” 
palace, he found her in great anger, with Antenielio Car- | “What is his name" ba 

racciole, the brother of the murdered man. by her side.— 

Isabella harshly asked the poor man if he had scoured the 

squares, streets and lanes of Naples, and was no further 

& (advanced. "The regrent granted him that day 10 continue 

“#his search, declaring that if the next day he had not seen 

the stranger, or taken Rocco del Pizzo, he need only ap- 

pear before her to yield up his place, Coum Antoniello 

oF — 3 Carracciolo having declared that Rocco del Pizzo alone ted by his. evil genius, who whispered deeds of hell 10 

SREY RENTED NR SoaM aye somovtied this erime. As the minister was him. This evil genius was his natural brother, Raymon: 

OA 2d ha ke YR, returtfing from his audience in great tribulatiop.he thought the Bastard. « Raymond the Bastard cried the dueh- 

| he saw a resemblance 10 his mysterious incognito in a ess— he who was murdered fast night 27 

man who was basking in the amumn sun on the other “Da you know his assassin £77 « isl!” 
side of the square, closely ninfiled in a large cloak. He! Roceo del Pizzo 
felt as if nailed to the ground ; he trembled lest his eyes “answered, 

had deceived him ; but the longer he looked, the more | 

certain he was; he advanced towards him, and he now | 

interrupted the regent, 
“J will tell you his erime first, his name afterwards.” 
“Itis well; go on.” 
“ Our young master is a brilliant lord, bold, handsome, 

noble, rich, generous—and yet with all that, hated and 
feared ; for when he approached, there was not a husband, 
futher or brother, but trembled for his wife, daughter and 
sister I must own, thongh, that the ill he did was promp- 

“The same” 
“ It was not 

she asked. “It was I" he calmly 
« But you have helped yourself to justice.” 

“| asked for it three days ago, and it was refused me.” 

THE SEASON IN PASSING. 

4Y ROBERT STORY. 

Ie geasons, in passing, one sweet moral bring, 

Ard well—if he marked it—would man do; 

¢ Spread pleasure like me,’ is the language of spring, 

Make all hearts as glad as you can do! 

What a world it would be if less mindful of peif, 

Von esteemed every mourner a brother 

And if each while he did a bit good for himself, 

Did a little nt, too, for another! 

The summer but varies the lesson—-¢ Make alad ! 

Treat all men with love and atlection! 

My sun shines alike on the good and the bad, 

And shall you dare to think of selection? 

\W hat a world it would be if less mindful of pelf, 

You esteemed €’en a bad man a brother ; 

And if erch, while he did a bit good for himself, 

Did a little bit, too, for another?’ 

The Autumn proclaims—¢ Lo my steps are for all; 

But should one in the scramble, get favour, 

Let him share with those to whom little may fall, 

And what's left will have all the more savour! 

What a world it would be if less mindful of pelf, 

You esteemed the unlucky a brother; 

And if each, while he did a bit good for himself, 

id a little bit, too, for another!” 

The winter affirms it, while shaking the door, 

And binding the stream with his fetter— 

‘ Keep the cold that I bring, from the hearths of the poor, 

And your own will burn brighter and betier 

What a world it would bef fess mindful of pelf, 

Vou esteemed every poor man a brother ; 

And if each. while he did a bit good for himself, 

Did a little bit, too, tor another! 

distinctly recognized his man. The other allowed him to 
‘approach him withont stirring— you might have taken him 

for a statue ; the minister caught him by the shoulder, as 

if fearful that he would yet escape him. “Ah!” eried he, 
| “at last it i= yon” 

“Yes, it is me.” replied the stranger, “what do you 
want with me ?” «1 wish to take you to the regent: she 
desires to speak with yeuZ “Indeed! itis rather late.” 

~ “How—rather late 2” asked the minister, fearing the 

“stranger would reveal nothing; «what do you mean 27 
« [ mean that if you had done three days ago what you 

"are now doing, the police records of Naples would show 

two thefts and one assassination the less.” 
« What!” continued the minister, ¢ you have not chan- 

ged your mind, I hope.” 
' 

| ‘I never change it.” «You will bring Rocco del Pizzo 
| 

{ 

to me, if we agree to your demands 2” 
« Without doubt.” ¢ You can still do so?” 
« As ensily as | now yield myselt.” “Follow me then.” 
« One instant. 1 shall see’the regent herselfiand alone. 

“Herself, and alone.” “lam ready.” “One word 
“more—Dbefore entering, you must give up your arms-to 

the officer on guard : it is the etiquette of the court.” 
“| know it is—it is a thing of course.” 

| “ You consent «Why not?” ¢Tellow me.” 
They walked towards the palace, the minister seeming 

to fear that his mysterious compamon might yet disap-| 

pear, and soon reached the regent’s waiting-room. While 

| the minister proceeded to inform Isabella of his prize, the 

| stranger himself drew his pistols from his belt, and gave 

| them to the officer on auard. In five minutes the minis- 

ter returned, and summoned the incognitio to the regent’s 

presence. They traversed two or three apartments, then 

ta long corridor—there was a half-opened door at its end 

y : : | —they entered, and found themselves in the recent’s ora- 
TR «ED mT FEVER RY Th AQ A e g 

MARRIAGE ON FEE SCARE QI. tory, and the duchess isabella awaiting them. Although 

A THRILLING NTORY. 

FROM THE FRENCH OF ALEXANDER DUMAS, 

One morning. in 1501, the inhabitants of Naples found 

the following official announcement placarded on their 

walls: 
«1 promise four thousand ducats to whoever delivers 

1110 the hands of justice the Calalirian bandit, Rocco del 

Pizzo, dead or alive. 
“ [saBELLA OF ARRAGON, Rezenl, 

‘Three davs afterwards a man presented himself to the 

minister of police, and declared that he had an unfailing | 

means of finding the enlprit, but that, instead ofthe @ "er- 

ed gold he required a boon which the regent alone could 

grant, and that, therefore, he would treat with her only. 

"I'he minister, in answer, said that he would not disturb 

hr highness for such atrifle ; that they had promised four | 

thou and duears, and nothing else; that if he wished to 

earn them, he had hat to deliver Rocco del Pizzo, and | 

that sum shoald he immediately counted out to him, — 

‘The stranger disdainfully withdrew, ‘That same evening, 

so bold a robbery took place between Resina and Torre 

del Greeo, that all agreed that none but Rocco del Pizzo 

could have committed it. The next day, when Isabella 

cave audience to her minister, she asked what he had 

discovered with regard to thisoutrage. He had discovered 

nothing ; now asx evee, the perpetrator had disappeared, 

aud was, in all probability, alreudy busy at the other ex- 

tremity of the kingdom: he, however, recollected the man 

who had the day before offered to deliver up Rocco del 

Pizzo, and repeated all the detils of ther interview to 

the regrent, adding, that as this person insisted on perso- 

nally wddressing her highness, he thoudhit it unsafe to 

grant such a request to a stranger, 
« You were wrong.” said the regent; “seek this man 

and bring him to me.” 
The minister retired, promising to set all his agents at 

work : and on reaching his ofiice he sent forth his spies 

with tall powers to search tor the stranger and detain him, 

but without otherwise inconveniencing him. Nevertheless 

the day passed away in useless inquiries; that night a se- 

cond und more nudacious robbery took place at Aversa, 

jeaving no doubt that Rocco del Pizzo was drawing near 

w the capital. The poor minister of police began to re- 

gret most sincerely having so positively refused the stran- 

ger's offers, and his regret anemented when the regent 

sent notice, in the course of the following day, to know il 

he had vet discovered the strancer. Unfortunately his 

regrets were useless ; this day, like the proceeding one, 

elapsed witheut his gaining any clue to his mysterious 

auxiliary ; but nighi brought a fresh catastrophe. At day- 

hreak a man was found, stark naked and dead, with a 

poignard still quivering in his heart, on the road between 

Amalfi aad Cava—aund, right or wrong, public opinion 

attributed this new crime to Roceo del Pizzo. The body 

was recognized to be that of a young nobleman known as 

Ragmond the Bastard, and who, despite the bar sinister 

was acknowledged as a relation by the powerful house of 

\ 

this was, most probably, the first time that the stranger 

had found himself in the presence of so powerful a prin- 

| cess, he was in no way embarrassed ; but after saluting 

her with a kind of endeness, which, however, did not want 

for grace, he retanined motionless and mute, awaiting her 

questions. “It is you, then,” said the duchess, “who have 

engaged to deliver up Rocco del Pizzo to us 2” 
“ It is, madam,” he replied. 

| «And you are certain you can fulfil your promise e 
| 1 offer myself as hostage.” «Thus, your head —" 

|“ Will pay for his, should I fil” ¢Jtis not quite the 

came thing.” observed the duchess, 

“1 can offer no more.” he answered. 

« And what do vou reqmre in return 2” “1 have said 

that T must speak to your highness alone.” 

« Thig entleman is as myself,” said the regent. 

1 have asked to see your highness alone,” he replied ; ? 

tis my first condition.” 
« [eave ug, Don Luys.” said the duchess, The minister 

bowed and retired 3 the stranger remained lele-a-lefe with 

"the regent: they were only separated hy her prie Dien, 

Lon which was placed a miszsal sirmouanted by a erncifix, 

She threw a rapid glance on him. He was a man of from 

tharty to thirty-five years old, above the middle size, and 

mueh sun-burnt : hig long, curling black hair fell over hi: 

neck, and his eager gauze expressed both resolution and 

‘holdness : he was like most mountaineers, admirably well 

"made, and his wi ole bearme bespoke hoth elasticity and 

strength, “Who are you, and frony whence do yon came?” 

'she asked. « What is my name to you, madam #7 he an- 

| swered, © or what matter which village saw my birth yl 

Lam a Calabwian—that is to say, a slave to my word ; that 
| 

|is all vou need know, is it not 7” 

“ And vou promise to deliver up Rocco del Pizzo to 

‘me 2?“ promise it” © And what do you require in 

return 2 ¢ Justice I” «© Justice ? i 
; . 2 in eward.” © Yes, | k at is ar fda 
you that, It is no reward. es, I know that is an idea 

among sovereigns ; you think that you are as uprisht 

judges as Solomon 3 unfortunately, vour justice his two 

weizhts and two measures.” “How =” # Yes, ves: heavy 

« guch is vour justice,” © You are wrong” replied the 

regent 3% my justice is alike for all 1 1 will prove it to you, 
Speak ; for whom do vou invoke it?” 
“For my sister, who has heen basely deeeived.” 

“By whom #” & By one of your courtiers.” “Which?” 
« Oh! by one of the youngest, the handsomest, the no- 

blest. Ah! your highness hesitates already.” 
« No. 1 only desire to know what he has done.” 
« And if he has deserved death, shall 1 have his head 

for Rocco del Pizza's?” # But,” asked the duchess, who 

shall judge his erime ? 

The stranger hesitated a moment; and then, fixing his 

ardent gaze on the regent, * Your highness’s conscience,” 

he replied. “Then you will rely on it 7” 
“ Fatirely 1 and, it your highness considers his a eapi- 

tal erime, vou will give me his head for that of Rocco dei 
32 “9 ’ pe ¢ . - . . 

Pizzo” “1 swear it on this gospel and this Christ” 

Een, 4 

Duty bids me give | 

for little folks, light {or the great” continued the stranger, | 

“ Aud what do you require now 7 
| «The best half of my vengeance, madam. Raymond 

the Bastard has instigated the erie, his brother is the 

Ceriminal.” His brother?” eried the duchess—his bro- 
"ther 2 But his brother is Antoniello Carracciolo !” 

“ le is, madam,” cried the stranger, fixing a piercing 
lonk on her. 

Isabella tured pale, und ieaned against the prie Dieu 

Cas if her limbs were failing her; hut her convage soon re- 

turked. “Go on,” she said, 4 goon.” “The rame of the 

criminal will not alter the jndge’s decision 2” he asked. 

“In nothing,” she answered : “1 have sworn : go on : | 

will listen to yon.” She had again the firm look and ati- 
tude as before this terrible disclosure, and the stranger 

continued his recital in the same tone of voice : : 

“7 was saying madam, that the Count Antoniello Car- 

raeciolo was handsome, rich and generous, but he had a 

brother who was to him what the serpent was ta our first 

parents, his prompter, his evil geninz. Well, madam. it 
is hardly six months since that the eount was hunting in 

our neighbourhood. He had lost himselfin pursuit of a 
stag ; he was hot and thirsty ; he met a young girl com- 

ing from the fountain with a pitcher of water on her head: 

he leaped from his horse and asked her for a drink; that 

young girl was Constanza—my sister.” 
The regent shivered with emotion; but the strancer 

appeared not to notice hier agitation, and proceeded with 

his tale. “1 have told vou, madam, what Count Antoni 

ello is ; allow me to tell you what my sistor was, She 

was but sixteen years of age, beautiful as an angel, chaste 

as the Madonna. Yon might sce her thoughts in hereyes, 

as one can see the bottom of a lake through its Lipid 

waters : her father and mother often examined this miv- 

ror of her oul, and had never read the shadow of an evif 

thought in it Constanza had never yet loved; she was 

above those grosser souls aronnd her: that human mud 

might not seil her virgin robes. But as I have already 

said, madam, and you perhaps know alse, Connt Antioni- 

ello is young, handsome and [graceful. Constanza hat 

never belore met a man of his rank; he, too, had never 

| before ceen a woman like her! They were mutually ar- 

tracted to each other, and when they separated, Constan- 

za only dreamt ol the handsome young gallant, and the 

Count Antoniello’s sole thought wag of the lovely peasant 

girl” ‘The vegent bit her lip, but she said not n word. 

«1 must also say, madam, that Constanza was not awa
re 

that he was the @unt Carraceiolo; sha took him for 

sHme page or squire, whom-he might love in all security 

| —for we are rich tor our rank: she loved in chastity,— 

They met again and aga'n, and always on the sane spot 

but onee they forgot to mark the flight of time, and nn 

father becoming eneasy at her absence, trok his gun a
nd 

‘went in search of her; Le soon found her sitting with «a 

young man. Constanza started like a frightened r
oe, while 

‘the young man rian to the forest: my fatker’s first move-
 

| ment was to raise his gun and take aim at him. B
ut Con 

"stanza rushed before him. My father lowered his arm— 

he had recognized the young connt.” 

| «Was it indeed Antoniello Carracciolo?” murmured 

| the regent. 
« [1'msel 1” answered the stranger. My father ordered 

hig wife and daughter to prepare for a journey, aud that 

'very night they went to my sunt’s at Monteleone. B
efore 

they left, my father took Constanza aside, and said. © 1f 

vou see him again, 1 will kill him.” Constanza fell on 

her knees, and with clasped hands and streaming eyes 

implored his pardon, He pressed her to his heart and 

hefore break of day, she and her mother were no 
lenger 

“on the count’s territory ” 
The regent drew a sigh of relief. 

«The next day my father went to the count: 
I do not 

know what passed betwoen them, but 1 know this, that 

“the count pledged his word that he would for the future 

Crespeet Constanza’s virtue. On the morrow the count 

Let off for Naples.” 
“Yes, ves, | remember his returr:,” said the regent; 

Lit well. what next >—what next?” : 

“What next, madam, what next? Why, he continued 

"to think of her whom he should hav
e forgotten. Fhe 

pleasures of a court, the favors of hah ho
rn dames, the 

visions of ambition even, were insuff
icient to drewn the 

mamory of the poor Calabrian; her 
image was uncens- 

“ingly before him, by day and by wight ; she destroyed his 

sleep. His letters to his brother were sal
 and desponding, 

the latter became uneasy, and joined 
him here ; he fan- 

cied him enamored of some quecn, to whose hand he 

dared not aspire 3 he laughed when he found
 that all this 

distress of mind was for a (Calabr
ian woman 

«You are a fool, Antoniello,” said he: * this
 girl iv vour 

vassal, your serf, your subject—she is your p
roperty.” 

« But 1 have promised her father never again to 
seek 

her “A gentleman's word is sacred von must keep it. 

« You see. then, that all is lost.” “But suppose she 

slould come to yon?” “8he '—lhow 7" — 

“ Wherever vou like 5 here, if you will” « Oli, no! not 

~
~


