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MUSIC AT MIDNIGHT.
Music at midnight so solemn and deep,
it stole oer my senses, and woo’d me to sieep;
~weetly each strain was borne on the breeze,
Now sweiling in cadence, now soft by degrees :
Now plaintive its tones, now cheeriul and gay,

It tarried a moment, and melted away.

. v and awve Yor adn Babn &y Bl
Seltly and sweetly its harmony fell,

It came like a dream=-~it s¢

¥ . B SRR PR | AP Ipamndiy? .
here stirr’d not a leaf], there breath’d

\g the strain of the minstrel swept soothingly b
Softly the strains came, sweetly and free,
O)’er the still waters, and far o'er the lea
~oftly and sweetiv tho vere borne
As the lark when it carols to Heaven at mor,
Twitters forth thro’ the air its beautiiul song,
With heart beating high
As 1t 8cars Lo tne i
Flings avroad its sweet music, ard travels along
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sweetly and geatly the minstrels did pla | bronzed by the summer sun, his hair was curled on his

While echocs more | tempies, and wet with perspiration.  His beeathless and

ev ara gone, those sweet 801 i Lthem denart, | oppressed ehest prevented immediate utterance. tie ex-

But they el ot { r't hecrt, | tended quickly towards his family a jar of muddy and
R i ‘ discoloured water, and then fell overpowered by fatigue, |

THE PEASANT’S ERUL 3 :l:t a corner of the eabin.,  I'he mother and her two chil-
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0%, THE ANTIQUE POIGNARD. (is‘!;z.'.“, u.m:nmwi-.n):n'v;_ thanks or greeting, darted i{r\'\ ‘"A‘{f

| the water, and one after another drank long and greedily

" 3weet the deiight, when the gall’d heart | of the cherished dranght, then dipping their hauds in the
p‘l:‘(ll‘,‘(“d’l“iu g | iit:!'r- that zivm:x’:xml {'.i(,':\' bathed their temples, their eyes,

With friendshina life-supporting haud.'—HALEy | and throwing the remains upon l‘..u: hzn:vl and %y:u'mng

| earth, thev breathed freely, and smiled with happiness.

COAFERN | Sented in n eorper, with his back leanming against an

in that part of Lialy, the most sountherly and the least|angle of tte cabin, the father contemplated this picture
heltered from the burning sin, withio a few Jeagues of | with n wild and saddened lock.  Her burning thirst being
Harletta, and in the midss of au immense plain, dry and | somewhat abated, the wife turmed to her husband, aund
esolate, arose {ive or st years ago, one of those misera- | said to-him, i a voice choked by emotion, * iforgive me,
Jo eabins that the Neaootitan peasant culls a pagliare.— | Beppo, | have been seifish, and only thought of my own
Vaur large and worm-caten pillars, planted verteally in | wams, but { have been parehed with thirst since morning.
tha soil, covered in by a barrier ot planks and faggots to) Thanks to vou, my heloved, you have saved both me and
tho keight of the pillars, with a roof of dried leaves and | vour ehildren—thanks, dearest. Come, my children, ein-
craw. composed these savage hots, which animals thew- | brace your father for his tender eare,”  “'L'rue, father, we
lves would not even select as a fiting de 'have been very nngrateful,” cried the ehildren, covering
1t was the latter end of July, at which period the heat|his hands and eheeks with kisses, But let us see what
nd attained its highest power. and hecame insupportable | you have brought us for-our dinver, for we are very hun-
to wan.  For-the three preceding mohths, not a drop of{ gry.” ¢ Nothing!” replied the poor peasant, in a voice of
raip had fallen in the environs; the earth was blanched, | agony. ¢ How nothing I’ said the eldest chuid in a tone
dried up, dburned an i eracked like soft stone: the trees ! of surprize and doubt. ¢ But we had no supper yester-
without verdure o linge, their bravehes crackling in the | day, and it cannot be true that you bave brought us no
sun. as one would hear at the approach of a wood fire, | bread. ~ Al !” she added with a smile, % vou have hidden |
ind appeared o b ot burstine forth in flames every | the bread in your poekets, but we shall find it 3 come, my
noment : the bed was eompletely dried up at the bottom | sister, and help me to geareh?  And the two clildren,
af the torrents: the lizard, sun-stricken in the midst of | witk infantine joy, commenced the search, which nearly

g route. hmd not the strength to drag itself for shelter into | drove the unhappy £
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der the terrible setion of this concentrated fire. It was |
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noon. A silence death-like. solern, and fearful. reigned
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! | vio- | ehildren, what is 1o becoroe olus?. ks it ])(55:3.";';;2()"’ she
lenee, and one would have sawd that the sovereien star | said azain arousing herseil, ® that you could net procure
d received the divine command to barn in their hovels E a little bread, or work, or even a passing charity ?”
vae wretched beings who vainly endeavoured to shield] ¢ Nothmg!” sereamed the tather 1 agony.
iemsejves from ghe divine vengeance.  Uncer this f }%li A moment of unspeakable angunish followed this last
bric, cowered and sufiered three poor innoeent ereatures | ery of the peasant, e held his face in his hands, and
 mother and her two little ehildren;, plunged into the | sobibed aloud.  The two litle givls, surprised and iright-
iost horrible und devastating misery.  In eold countries | ened by the manner of their father, whom they had never
me cannot imaeine anyithing more dreadiul than the poor |
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the 1loor of wretchedness, no shield to protect them from
1] . . 1 * ] . .

the adverse winds, a dammp and votien nallinsse serving at
the aame tiwe for hed and covering, with some frozen

water in a broken jar; this iz the most di=mal preture that
can be drawn of the sufitrings of the poor under these
sircminstances, B ford

But i and wisernble as the pie-
ture js, there i# still one
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fro, or warming with the breath the tezen extremities.—
dut what remedy ean the pror oppose to that rain o! lire,
whieh georehes the skin, buinsup the tongue; and ealeines

-
the blood ? How alk

« withdrawn in his ang

thiese tortures, when Ciod has
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rer the shiade from the fields and the
water {rom the fountaing?’ Let us penetrate into the

gsarrowful abode, One would senreely pereeive any change
of temperatnre therein, although the w retched mother had
stopped up a3 well as she could the namerons aperiures
through which the sun Llazed forth,  "This unhappy wo-
man, althotigh only five and twenty years of age, was al-
ready ‘old’ and broken down, Her features, altered as
they were by grief, want, dnd burning fever, still preserved
their regularity, nnd bespoke sweeinees and resignation,
in a corner, the least burting of the hut,upon a wretch-

ad bed of chafl, slept, with a loud and painivl sleep, a very
it girh, whose rebust constitution appeared to defly pri-

apr—— |

iselves, burst asunderun- |
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vations the most stern, and sufferings the most cruel.—
Her cheeks were blooming with the hectic flush of fever
her hips were parched and bloodless, and her hair, which
was of an incredible fineness, feli about her face and neck,
in glowing curls of glossy gold. By the side of this poor
sleeping angel, watehed an elder sister, with a solicitude
almost maternal, The child, aithough but seven years old,
was already grave and thonghtful , she was endeavouring
to cool her hands by spreading them on the earth, hoping
thus to refresh her exhauated strength.  She was silently
kneeling beside her sleeping sister, waving the faded
branch of a tree occasionally to and fro, in order to scare
away the inseets from disturbing her,  But netwithstan-
ding her admirable devotion and vigilaut tenderness, the
child-snddenly awoke, and rising up exclaimed 1 an ago-
nizing tone, ¢ A drink—a drigk—my tongue is parched.”

“« And Iam hunagry,” added the elder swster, turning
with a supplicating look townards their mother.

¢ Patience, my children,” replied the agonized pavent,
caressing hier cherished oftspring ; ¢ your father will scou

return.  He is gone to the village, to our geod curate, and

will bring us water and perbaps a lititle breads In the
meanwhile, my poor cherubs, let us offer up our suviler-

ings to the good God ; he will have pity on ns,and relieve
us in our necessities,” After this expression of lervent
| piety, the c¢hild, unmindful but of its wants, burst into
tears, exclaiming, * Water—water—I die with thirst.”

« shall I seek some forgotten fruit upon the trees 27 de-
| mavded the elder child of its mother. “ No—ne” replied
'the mother ;  fruit atthis season gives the fever; and then,
my poor child, to go out at this time o’ day in the fields,
| with your head uncovered, you would be certain of a sun
| stroke, and then you would die.,” “ And what would it

| matter,” replied the ehild, with the hornd recklessuess of
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' despair; to die here is just asbod” ¢ Silence !” enad the

mother, ¢ do you not hear the sound of steps approaching?”
|t is some poor dog who is seeking lor water around
Lour poor cabin,” said the elder ehilil.  * No, [ cannot be
| deceived,” said the mother ; ¢ it is him—it is your father.”
|« Papa!? repeated the two children, with a ery of joy,
lhrigi', rapid, and penetrating ; and they fiew with a single
| bound towards the door of the hovel, which, pushed by a
| vigorous hand, had opened hastily. A man about thirty
' vears of age appeared on the thresheld.

they mad. “1 have nothing,” he
i laadi s ca g8 LN LG AP oot DS sy foad 'Y S0
repeated, in an aceent of despair, Oh, my God .7 ened
' the mother in her turn, “ have yeu not then seen out goad
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couniered one compassionne human h(:mg_::' iy pootl

| seen g0 completely overcome by despair, drew away fromn
him, their eyes overowing with tears, but fearing to speak
or 1o weep.  ‘The mother alone wes able to contr ul her
emotion,

bued with an admirable and sublime courage.

tion, lier persuasive softness, and atfectionate tenderness
shosueceeded in ealming the fiest transports of his wild
arief. % [0k, denrest,” she saia, “all hope is not lost.—
I now feel strong aud eapable of exertion ; that watev you
brought has quite refreshed us. 1 shall go out myselt,—
A wotnan ean spenk bettery, and people have colipassion
pecause of her weakness.
set, 1 shall commence my search, and my beart tells me
that God will net abandon us” ¢ God!” cried the peas-
ant with a trembling nervousness, and he passed his hand
aeross his brow, as if to chase away an impious or doubt-
td thonght, “ O, Beppo; you wonld ot donbt the good-
ness of God 22 said his wite, “No—no, dearest, 1 will
not,” quickly replied the peasant. * But where will you
o, my cherished Marietta? 1 have beep everywhere.—
it is useless any ilongzer to build airy fabrics, we have
nothing to hope from man or from g

The fond wite acain interrupred her husband, fearful
| that he was about utiering seme Linpicty.

His brow was |
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L eurate ? or did you go to the Castle 7 or have you not en-
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Reflecting for a moment wpon her faith, her |
relizion, and her love, she became strengthened und im-
| Then ap-
proachigg her hushand wita the deepest atfection, she
earessed and comforted him, eailing him by the sweetest
and most endearing names, and by the force of her devo-

As soon as the sun hezins to

DURISSNRE -

“God is every where,” replied the wife, with pious

exaltation, “and [ fear not. 1 shall throw myseli at the
feet of our good curate, and before the evening falls, our
children shall have bread. Remember! I have said it
Beppo.” The peasant shirugged his shoulders, and east-
ing upon his wife a look of atleetionate pity, ealmly re-
plied, ¢ If you will let me speak, 1 shall show yon 1o folly
of such hopes and projeets.” « Well, speak, deavest, 1
shail listen.” “ As to our good curate, if you were to sec
the holy man, as I saw him this meorning, vou wonld sex
that he was searcely better off than we are surselves, By
constantly giving to others, ne has nothing left now for
bimself, but a erust of dry bread, and even a scanty sup-
ply of that,  As to wize be has not left himself the means
of purehasing it.”  « And did the curate see you?” de-
manded Marietta,  © He did, and bowed his bead in token
of recognition. and for the purpose of giving me eonrage,
but he looked so pule, so weak, and so suffering, that
upon the faith of a poor man, it [ had any means, | should
have freely given it to himn to procure tor himself some
strengthening nourishment, which he evidently stoed so
' mueh in need of.” % The poor curate,” sighed the good
Cwoman.  “ Look at the example he gives vs, His rewnrd
will be greay, indeed, for thus impoverishing himself, in
Corder to supply the poor with co:nmon necessaries ”
v Well, then,” resumed Bejppo, you see there 1s nothing
o hope for there.” « But the Castle, have you tried there?”
“The Castle !V repeated Beppo, with a fierce expres-
sion of countenance. “ 1 did solieit aims there, and was
bratally told to go and work for foed.” « Work?” said
Marietia, bursting into tears, “ why will they nat give us
| work 77« Oh! the rich, the rich,” eried Beppo, clench-
‘ “ Ah! they

Ling his teeth, and tightly closing his hands,
"kuow net what we suffer,” smd the afllicted Marietta,
“'T'hen we must teach them,” codily replied Beppo.

% What say you ?” eried the wite with tervor. ¢ Beppo,
“my husband, my beloved, recall your wandering thoughts.
|1 bave never seen you with so subdued and sorrowful o
‘manner. It is misfortune that has thus ebonged you.—
 Dispel those wicked notions from your mind.”

“There are bounds even to endurance,” cried Beppo,
suddenly. “1 have all my life been an honest and an
upward man, but now misery is too strong for me, and
poverty has subdued me.  This day Giuliano said 44

« Giulinno !” sereamed the wife 3 © Giulinno—a bandit,
a robber.” * Bandit, catl him if you will; said Beppo.—
« But he eats and drinks too. He sees not his children
and his wife sinking hourly before his eyes with misery
‘and hunger.  He hears not the shrill seream of famine
escape fram the lips of those denrer to bim than life itseltl
dle walks unmolested through the village, and even the
arand people at the Castle salute him as be passes, with
seeming respeet,” ¢ But religion, eonscience, honour, a
prison, the seaftold, and eternal death,” said the agonizedl
wite. © Well, and what of it ?” eried the unhappy man,
biinded by the horrors of despair. Then crossing his
arins with an air of fearful determination, he advanced
towards his wite, and said in a low but emphatic voice,
«1f 1 had not brought you that jar of water this morning,
what wonld Lave bhecome of yon—answer 27 € Alas! we
might have heen dead perhaps”  « Well, then,” replied
Beppo, with bitterness, “That water 1 have stolen: do
you hear me ? 1 took it by force from a well that was
nearly dried up.  "T'wo soldiers were placed at the cistern
to gnard the water.  They measured it out with avariee,
and sold it at so mueh the barrel. All the village was
there with their vessels, some large and others small. 1
rushed through the erowd, and demanded my share in n
menneing voice ; ¢ Wait for yonr turn,’ they said ; ¢ where
is your money 1 had no money, but I had burning thirss,
and I wished to drink.  With a single bound 1 grasped
the throat of the sentinel—filled my jar, and carried it
away 3 and so desperate did Tappear, that no one dared
to follow me.”  * But that was not stealing, Beppo,” said
the fond wite, unwilling to aceuse her husband. “Water
|is given to all the world”  “ And bread, likewise,” said
the peasant, carried away by his terrible logic.  “ Are my
Cchildren to die like dogs for want of bread 7 They shall
'not ; and I swear by the God that created them, they shall
have it before the setting of the evening’s sun.”
Marieita was about repiying, But Beppo awaited not
her answer, but darting rudely past her, left the hut and
rushed into the midst of the burning desert. The littlc
Cehildren, who had reinained petrified with fear, now ran
%tnw:u’ds their mother, and burst into a flood of tears. But
Lthe noble and eourageotis woman, taking one by each
Chand threw herself npon her knees before an image ofthe
eracilxiion, end making the children kneel at each side
Lot her said :—+ Quick, my children, we have not time 1o
‘weep.  Let us pray to God to perform a mivicle in our
favour. Repeat alter e these words; “O Lord, our
good God, grant that our father may not become a rohber®
And thie two poor innocents cheered up in a moment,
their eyes still sparkling with tears, their cheeks glowing
with inereascd beanty, and their little hands fervently join-
ed, repented in a sweet and touching voice, ¢ Oh, Lord,

our good God, grant that our father may not become a
robber.”
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CHAPTER II.
THE ANTIQUARIL&N.

Jeppo rushed frantically forward, chanee leading the
way. A thonsand tumultuous thoughts filled his burning
brain in which hatred,anger and vengeance,were the most
protinent. He stopped 1o recover his breath, when the
distant sound of horses’ hoofs withdrew him from his gloo-
my revere. The san was ranidly deelining, the air was
cooler and more refreshing.  Atteniively looking in the
direction from whenee the sound procecded, Beppo be-
enme assured that the traveller had all the appearances
of a man rich and easy in civeumstances,

“« Now,” said the peasant, * now is the mament to pro-
eure bread for my famishing children.  But unanned ay
I am, what can 1do ?” \

Beppo trembled.  Thirty years of irreproachable hic
presented themselves to his mind, and tguched his fieart
with a prefound saduess.  YWas he then, sbou} beeanning
a robber woon the public highway ?
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