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baffled plotter, the bitterness of one thwarted 
in court intrigue. State policy, and the craft 
of war, had alike failed to engage the affec- 
tions of his youth, These, indeed, had been 

on one object—a brother, many years ygung- 
er than himself, and seemingly destined to 

all lavished freely, passionately lavished, up-. 

her face, read its information as legibly as if 
it had been written legibly in a book. 
«1 charged him not to come, and named 

the pendlty,’ he said sternly. © ° 
Man manths before, and. spon after the 

Turkish emperor had raised the "seige, the 
Count had parted from his brother, as he 

‘added to these, was the sharp t hough secret 
fretting of the soul, felt as-often as report 
might each the city of the dissolute and ru- 
ingus courses by which his kinsman yet per- 
sisted, though at a distance, in storing up in- 
famy, and rendering a noble name but a bye- 
word and a term of scorn. HL 

void in his bosom, that eraving of the spirit, 
which to one without the blessing of offspring, 
a brother’s love and sympathy might best 
supply ; and her words, her looks, -affection- 
ate, innocent, almost angelic. as they wee, 1 s 
only called the dark suspicion of his heart yet | loneliness, without other relatives—above yy 

more and more into life: At'that instant he | without offspring—prompt her to plead for 

planted to have taken Mat, was torn up and 
ung to the Winds. 

: 

"Little could such a-nature Cong 
delicacy of feeling in Al

ig wigaend that 

thizing with her husband’s compongyive 
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turned, and beheld Ulkert, who unobserved, | Ulbert, to cling to any hope of his rescue 
had approached to unite his protestations with | from shame and dissoluteness and to pray for 
the impassioned pleading of Alitha. "Start- | his return.’ It is to be wondered at, that one 
ing back he felt the sting in his soul ; and, | so coarse and depraved, knowing the deep in- 
under its sharp though momentary influence, | terest he had excited, and finding-it so fer- 
a wild cry of anguish burst from kis lips. | vently and constantly exercised in his behalf, 
Equally amazed and alarmed, Alitha flew | should mistake its sources, and cherish a se- 

toward the Count. ~ What fearful spasm had | cret belief of that which he had basely vaunt- 
so shaken his frame ! She would have flung | ed over the wine cup ? Certain it is, that such 
her arms around him, wakiug him sit down, | a suspicion founda lurking place in his 
and rest his head upsn her bosom ; but, ere | mind, and he had long needed only a fair oc- 
she could discharge such tender duties, ‘he | casion to whisperinto the ear of Alitha, as 

deemed, for ever. His conduct while the ¢i- 
[ty was in ‘danger had sealed his offence, 

hile the nobles were banded, to repel the 
enemies of their religion, and to save their 
homes from speliation, Ulpert had abandoned 
himself to the most wretched debauchery, 
seeking revellers in the lowest haunts of the 
town, among the desperate in character and 
fortune, corrupting by his gold 2nd his exam- 
ple some who were more innocent, saying, 
¢ Pight they whe have aught to lose besides 
their religion. I’faith, knaves, that haye not 

_ One spring evening, contemplating in his 
Jone tarret the majestic and beautiful scene 

ened to him from that eminence, such 
thoughts came over him with ynwonted hea- 
viness. Rumours were rife that the dread- 
2d hlow might be all too speedily apprehended 
*.a bletv destined to be struck almost as soon 
as the hand could be seen, Even at that 
hour, it-was said, the waters of the deep ri- 
ver were floating almost to the very gates of 
the city, the cannon and the war engines by 
which the besiegers hoped to subdue it. The 

repay, with the richest blessings of sympathy 

and companionship, the generous care that 

trained up his youth to a bright and hopeful 
manhood. : 
A lofty nature can underge no shock so 

paintul as when the affections it bas frankly 

and with its whole heart repesed in another, 

are carelessly fl back upon it. Hatred, 

even scorn, can be far better borne than the 

cold, blank indifference of that one being, 

man or woman, to whom we have given our 
hearts. 

"| ment ofa different religion. 

nay desire to 0 ‘us our columns will be open, 

oy iding thelr language be moderate, and that it 
fe clearly understood that we shall be at liberty, 

if we so please, to comment on their performan- 
ces. We mean shortly to providexmeans of reach- 

ing us easily and ptivately. i 
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“The rich on couches may recline, 
"In splendid style may live— 
May much abound in “* corn and wine,’® 

yet no joy receive; 
While he who dwells in humble cot, 
And toils from day to day, 

Would not exchange his happy lot, 
For all the rich could pay. 

Buildings there are, which p 
And look without mest fair, 

Whose inmates draw the heavy sigh, 
Indyced by worldly care; 

‘But often, houses most obscure, 
Which little wealth contain, 

"Though they are dwellings of the poor, 
. or 4s ilove and pain. 

the eye, 

>T'is not in palaces of state, 
Where all is show and form, - 
‘Where meet the noble and the great, 
To bow before a worm,— 

*Tis not in these we may find 
What will enrich the most, 

“The purest pleasures of the mind, 
Are gained at lighter cost. 

They who have gold, may still be poor, 
The poor, ok rich may be, 

For dress ofgearth canmot secure 

The soul¥s felicity; 
“>Tis not the kind of clothes we wear, 
"+ Nor house in-which we live, 
Nor talents be they e’er so rare, 

Can sweet contentment give. 

SEALBOPED PALS. 
THE BIRTHRIGHT. 

BY LAMAN BEANCHARD. 

a 

a 

It was the olden time in Vienna, when the 
crescent and the star, the Ottoman arms, yet 

_ shone emblazoned from the highest point of 
the tower of St.- Stephen’s farfamous cathe- 
dral, Within, Rue, its infinitely rich and 
curious-embellishments, whether of painting 
or of RE, was there no sign or deyice 

that could betoken a recognition of any faith 
save that which originally sanctified the edi- 
fice, yet without, engraved upon its elevated 

1 mere jest. 

‘crushed within 

| ¢ gentleman’ 

It was the count’s lot to see the altar he 
had reared overturned, not contemptuously, 

but in very sport. The sacrifice he had taken 
a pride in-o! Hog up, composed as it was of 
all that he held dearest, all that to him 
was mest ious and essential to life, was 
rejected in utter wauntenness, slighted as a 

His brother’s nature was incapa- 
ble of any higher appreciation. When a 
child, Ulbert would laugh in his face if he 
saw there any serious expression of anxiety 
for the safety of the little adventurer, who 
would spring ‘into the wide Danube for the 
sake of making his attendant leap in after 
him ; and so laughed he when he grew up. 
The love to which hé was insensible, the 
watchfulness and, wisdom which he heeded 
not, amid his boyish pleasures (rendering 
himself perhaps, by his very indifference, en- 
iy the more endeared she more interesting, be- 
cause needing another's devotion more) were 
equally objects of levity when that hour ar 
rived, in-which the wilfulness and caprices of 
the boy were to be exchanged for the warm 
sensibilities, the grateful sympathies of the 
friend and brother. be 
The Count’s fears were early awakened— 

the earlier because his affection was strong. 
In an aversion to those pursuits of learning, 
wherein he himself had taken delight, he re- 
marked less of intellectual jnaptituds than of 
meral insensibility, and mn. the tastes which 
were substituted he detected tokens of a sel- 
fish and dissolute disposition, His fears soon 
became an agonising dread. Remonstrance, 
guidance, were now opposed by ridicule, that 
first dangerous weapon with whichrfolly com- 

_| ba'ts reason ; and successful ridicule is ever-- 
mere the-curse of its user. Ulbert found that 
he could most readily dismiss a most painful 
subject, or stifle a grave rebuke, by satirical 
laughter, and sportive jests ; and from that 
moment the seed of sr is and noble 
thought, ery Koa ‘his mind, was 

ai: 
‘What most surprised, perhaps it also most 

{ shocked, the Count, was the iow taste of his 
degenerate brother. He scarcely, in his plea- 
sures, exhibited the feeling of the depraved 

noble race, his very dissi- 
patiens were ignoble. He herded with the | 
mean, and made his name familiar in mouths 
that never mentioned his illustrious house 
but with honor. = The Count’s pride was seén- 
sitive in the extreme, and he resented the hu- 
milliationtwith increased scorn and a colder 
reserve. 
a ger at tly —- pi despi- 

sed not unfreque y a being every way so 
despicable, the Count abandoned the yoda: 

| tien. he had once formed to forego a natural 
inclination for marriage, rather than exclude 
his beloved brother, the last born of his house 
from so fair an inheritance. He wedded ; 
and in that second. dear and all-adventuring 
trust, he had'a worthier fortune. The Lady 
Alitha, equal to most in blood in beauty more 
than a mateh for the most radiant, might in 
point of years, have been more fitly mated 
to the younger brother but in the fine sym- 
pathy, the keen sense, the entire confidence, 

- which - make the Soul of loye, she was truly 
the elder’s. wife, though, in her bearing, she 
might seem to temper the fond enthusiasm 

front, the token and  acknowiedge- 

‘These arms had been placed there the year 
before (1529, not by the Turkish besieger, 

. who, after several assaults upon the city, had | 
retreated at the first news of the march of the 
Emperor, Charles V., to the relief of Vienna, 
‘but by the citizens themselves, in grateful 
testimony to the yous consideration of 

_ Soliman, who at the commeneement of the 
' seige, had expressly prohibited the Turkish 

iers from directing shot against the Ca- 

_ “The effects of this first attack of the formi- 
-dable invader were passing away. The hou- 

"ses that had been destroyed-in the storm of 
shot were rebuilt ; the streets of the city were 

- presenting again that animated appearance 
w the mingling of persons of many na- 
;tions and habits always creates ; the citizens 
“were recovering from their disasters, and the 
nobles from their ganic. But there.was one 
+of this latter class, around whom the hadows 
.of the calamity seemed to linger, whom the 
age and battle had left a victim to an in- 

Tt strife no less gloomy and desolating. 
From a window of ‘his'palage in that gay | 

«and beautiful suburh, where the nebles ¢hiefly 
: bra. dae ,—which overlooking on one side 
the broad and sweeping esplanade that divi- 

© ded jt from the city, expanded on the other 
into’ us endlessly diversified, bordered in- 

* whe distance by innumerable forest trees, and 
;hills zich with verdure—the ‘Count Serini 
looked out. upon the landscape with eyes 
"which, however they might be attracted to- 
aysuds ihe setting sun, were geen of its 
beauty, ing more wit ‘deepen- 

. ing:g oF the ‘earth than the departing 
of the heavens, ~~ _ 
q haughty, the 

youth, worn an air 

middle life, his de- d ‘now, in 

-} - The Count seleas 

of a bride with ssmething of the reverence of 
a daughtet. 

And now, as the Count sat in méditation, 
watching, yet not consciously marking, the 

Iden ripples upon the noble river below, he 
thought how often im their course those far- 
flowing waters would wash a soil that . ewn- 
ed him master ; how many of the streams in- 
to which the Danube divides rolled toward 
fawr plains and woody shores, that called him 
lord. And with the thought came the sick- 
ening dread lest these rich lands should des- 
cend to a “worthless ewner, poorer in spirit 
than the meanest hind that traversed them ; 
the bitter reflection that his home was child- 
less, that the wife he loved, whose more than 
love was his, might never hear, first lisped 
in music, the name of mother. Four years 
of an else happy marriage had he counted, 
and the lovely tree, that might have yet 

wn in paradise, bore no blossom. 
As the shadows of eve darkened round him’ 

so the shadow darkened over his soul ; yet 
anon there broke through its depths a bright 
star tremblingly—it was the thought of his 
wife’s matchless purity and impassioned fond- 
ness. ‘He quitted his lone room, and pacing’ 
the long gallery that parted him ftom gayer 
portions of the edifice, sought the Lady Ali- 
tha’s apartments. eda i 
.“Ileave thee too much alone,’ he said, 

sighingly ; ¢ forgetting ever that I create a 
solitude when I go forth to seek it. Come 

eyes flash angrily for once. Be less thawan- 
el, if thou can’st. Forgive me net, and 

' But Lady Alitha, who had worn a ‘seme- 
ares «ren bub ve et rg now ap- 
‘proaching him close, fixe yes upon his, 
and smiled into them with & oh 45: © 80 
sweet and sudden, that a delicious igi 
spread instantly over his soul, and the g 

fled as at the approach of day- 

ure. { 
_* Nor bave 1,” murmured hi. rather retur- 

to esca; 1S carresses— 

one this 1 eve, though 
ilt -say that solitude is less 

‘her, and looking into 

¥ 

linquent brother. 
4 pm thine in 

fear, thy 
guish wh 

most -divine—finds tongues ta plead for thee. 
My words are few, but they are of judgment. 
= father’s substance I have twice bes- 

towed on you a liberal portion. 
more-; I here assign it—but enter not again 
my father’s hall. This wealth is thine while 
thou art absent. Should I hear of thee I may 
blush unseen, so I behold thee not. Ulbert, 
once my brother, we are strangers.’ 
Yet the charity and compassion of the La- 

dy Alitha did plead for him, though in vain ; 
and often, when his name was heard of in 
Vienna, coupled with some infamous brawl 
or outrage, some agression or riot, by which 
the peace of a distant city had been distuzbed 
she sought to calm’ her nud’s mind and 
soften his resentment, by reminding him how 
false is rumor, how harsh the common 
tongue when speaking of the absent, and how 
difficult to win back a good name when it 
had once been forfeited. 
And such, even new, upon his un-looked 

for and forbidden return, was the tone of her 
gentle mediation. 

* He knew the penalty, and his choice in- 
curred it,’ said the Count. 

he came. 
Even so it was ; the lands had been sold, 

and the wealth that might have cheered a life 
time wasted. 

¢ Had but ene handful of small ceins.been 
spent gallantly,” said the Count, * been spent 
generously, or in charitable deeds, thou 
should’st not suppleate—but he was ever sor- 
did and hard amid his wopst profuseness.’ * 
Yet the prayer of the foely advocate at 

length prevailed. The music of her speech 
said more than the excuses it advanced could 
urge, and the glistening of her eyes argued 
| its very purity for mercy upon the impure. 
The Count, incredulous of every promise of 
reformation; and entertaining no hope of pe- 
nitence, (which ie had sanguinely built a 
thousand times on assurances given idly, and 
even jestingly) yet yielded so far as to engage 
to remit moneys to Ratisben, on condition 
that his degraded - kinsman set out for that 
place immediately. To a still greater extent 
might the compassionate pleader have pre- 
vailed, but that now the silvery tone of her 
intercession was drowned, and the Count’s 
ears were startled by fierce and tumultuous 
outcries from without. These betokened a 
desperate brawl among his retainers, above 
whose voices was speedily heard that of Ul- 
bert, screaming under the influence of wine. 

¢ Out - rascals! You—my elder brother's 

Count’s health ? Why t 
dy Alith ! Hear ye, i 
she loves me better than she loves your lord, 
fellows 1" A cup of wine, hear ye 

' The eyes of the Count flashed with the 
fiercest indignation, and his brow was red 
with shame. The drunken braggart words, 
awakened 1m him ‘no other feeling, however 
momentary ; but this was intense, and pene- 
trated him all over. 

hen, a cup to the La- 

I, for I'm a younger brother.” The profligacy 
was too open, the disgrace of too deep a die, 
to pass untalked of when safety was restored. 
"The Count, suffering from a wound he had 
received at the city gate, summoned his de- 

fancy was unto me a sweet 
outh a terror, thy manhood an an« 
shame. Thou laugh’st when thun- 

der leaps suddenly out of the blue heavens ! 
Thou holdest thy revel on the volcano’s edge. 
No earthly charity—not Alitha’s, which is al- 

Take yet 

¢ Alack, she said, © he had paid it before | k 

serfs | What, not another cup to drink the. 

aves ! By my troth, 

His heart swelled as if 

Count’s sadness deepened momentarily. He 
cast a glance over that famous suburb, with 
its'gardens, its terraces, and towers ; and, as 
his eye rested upon the -mass of edifices be- 
vend, the lofty and flat-roofed dwellings of the 
congregated traffickers and idlérs, the impe- 
rial palace, and the spires of the churches 
gverlooking all, he trembled to think of the 

:‘evastation which the very next dawn ght 
piing with it, Then he looked toward his 
own domain—:he expanse of forest, and the 

branchirg streams veyond, and he again 
thought of his lonely and childless hearth— 

pardop—pardon for a wrong, not. acted, yet 
committed momentarily in thought--of a dye 
so dark that words poi, nat paint, nor tears 
was it out—a thought that all ‘was horror, 
hrensy, falsehood—terrible as the lightning, 

So true and wasuspecting was Alitha, that 
the strange suspicion, the dark and wrongful 
thought to which her lord alluded, came not 
within the scope of her comprehension. She 
could notguess its nature’; and to. her simple 
look of wonder and iaquiry, she was about to 
add words of a like import, when loud voices 
and confusion without interrupted her pur- lonely, save in the brightentuy and ever com- 

forting presence of a Wife, the most bruit 
at court, the most gentle at ha : 
vg and BOt a Motor. 

y degrees a WINE 
Crept over him, an 

mo hat # 

1 d he sat; ———setned 
doom of the city the certain accomplishmen® 
¢f his own destin. What spell had held him 
there 2 He felt fate-bound in his ‘own halls, 
rooted to the spot, when others found salery 
in remote retreats. When the warning of 
the foe’s advance first came, h implored 
Zaitha to seek gecunty a [castle situated 
some leagues from the walls; but ideas of 
geparation were to her as ideas of death, and 
bis presence alone was life and safety. Yet 
¢ufety for himself he scorned to seek, even 
when it included hers, and beeh still remains” 
ed. . > 

What brought Ulbért to his mind at that 
moment 2 In the cold, gray shadows of the 
now fast-approaching twilight, there was 
something very cheerless ; but nothing in ex- 

arhal nature, in _the saddest time and sea- 
, could be half so dreary as the broken 

and crushed affections which that 
image brought baclly turning his blood to ieg. 
Insensibly his theughtsgreverted to the occa- 
sioh (never onoe spoken of, scarcely allowed 
a Bch of, ence it had occurred) when 
he had last heard the voice of Ulbert, though 
he beheld him not ; and, instantly. rousing 
himself to shake off such profitless and hum- 
bling recollections, he rose to close the case- 
ment, when, at a distance, near the end of a 
avenue now 1n deep shadow, two figures met 
his view. One of those figures, had he 
caught but its simple outline, in the darkest 
night, he had known at a glance. How im- 
possible—as a voice in hus brain seemed then 
to whisper—how impossible ever to’ mistake 
the form of Alitha for another's. But her 
conipanion—he wo held her in such earnest 
conference ! How was it again that a theught 
of Ulbert crossed his mind ! That figure was 
so unlike. Beth, however, were row lost te 
view, and he stood a moment ruminating, 
when again they appeared, slowly pacing the 
avenue that led to the palace, in deep con- 
verse. Ascending the terrace steps, they en- 
tered within the shadow of the building, sad- 
ly, it seemed; and silently. : 
The Count, restless and gloomy beyond 

his wont, descended toward the terrace whi 
the stranger and the lady had quitted, wh 
his design was checked by the approach of 
Alitha. ~ Ier look and manner spoke before 
her tongue, and the Count drew back, disturb- 
ed and wondering. : 

¢ Forgive me, if I do wrong,’ she said, in 
her sweet, earnest tones; ‘it is for thee and 
thine I run this risk, the risk of that werst grief 
my heart can ever know—my lord’s- displea- 
sure.’ - 

¢ For me and mine ” exclaimed the Count, 
¢ and mine ! Why, that’s thyself, dear Alitha. 
What meanest thou ? : 
~¢ And°he is thine, too; he was—and will 

v 

“hv entered the hall 

fay pose § and the next instan! their attention 
“vas draw to the arrival of messengers, who 

wiihout ceremony, and 
%u Dréatnless haste. : 

They summoned the ‘Count fo attend the 
council without delay. The enemy, baflied 
three years before, had*rethrned ; the city 
was again doomed to suffer the perils of a 
seige, the Ottoman’s forcé was within a 
night’s sail of the walls, and the vind and 
the current were fayormg the enterprise. 
Ere the news could be told, the Count vas 
ready to meet the danger. kp one instant, 
all trace of weakness, all self-coricern ‘had 
vanished. The tidings had brought fim a 
relief from the soul-sickness sf suspense, and 
every energy of his mind, every nerve of his 
body, were struag for action, Quickly, but 
with the utmost calmness, he issued all ne- 
cessary orders, with a cheerfal air, yet with 
the gravest sense of the stern purpose that 
called him forth, he addressed his startled 
household ; and, with a breast: that allowed 
no private grief to .claim one throb in  pres- 
ence of the common danger, he crossed his 
ancient hall. A hasty, yet a kindly and re- 
lenting look toward his silent kinsman—the 
tenderest embrace with some sweetly Whis- 
pered wo:ds of fond assurance to. the anxious 
Alitha, and he was gone. : 
That night sleep found no couch in all Vi- 

enna. Day had looked upon no such scene 
of busy care, as darkness found in every 
street, In every dwelling, throughout the city. 
All were engaged in council or in action, im 
agonizing speculation, oi hopeful mp 
The aged thought shudderingly of the past, 
the younger tured to face the future, the 
dread morrow’s dawn. That dawn brought 
with it the thunder of cannon, and at the first 
onset, repelling the insolent besieger at a 
point were danger had congregated all its ter- 
rors, all its attractions ; leading on a youth- 
ful host, who needed but one gallant and no- 
ble example to stimulate their heroism—fell 
the hapless, high-minded, generous Count. 
Valer and generosity are never fruitless. 

The spirit of the Count seemed breathed into 
the common mass ; and, amid the crash and 
the convulsion, the humblest citizen felt as if 
armed with ipvincible power. Such were 
the intrepid coolness and steadiness of resist- 
ance which the followers of the crescent had 
to encounter, that after a few days they again 
abandoned the seige of Vienna, 

The city escaped destructich ; but what a 
cloud of desolation and wo had fallen upon 
the house ol one of its bravest defenders! A 

tokens of grief was that which. filled the soul 
of Alitha. She shed few tears, she spoke 
fewer words ; but, retreating to the old room, 
whither it*was his wont so often to retire and 
meditate, she became insensible to all that 

was passing around her, cherishing hour by 

was at her feet, imploring 3a his ‘furs her 

grief too deep to reveal itself by the ordinary. 

the eastern reptile ‘pours its poison into the 
rose, gnagined detection "of her secret. 
Sor ./ opportunity had never presented it- 

It may be supposed, however, that this soon 
came ; that after a brief space, utter seclusion 
being impossible, the lonely sorrgager found 
hei. ¢)f doomed to listen to cach Whpty and 
frive,cus and unavailing consolations, as 
Comfort addresses to Despair ; and that with 
the phrases of condolence were mingled words 
that she heard or understogd not, until they 
took a clearer meaning, and, with jeering re- 
proaches for over-acting the show of misery 
proper to the occasion, blended the daring in- 
timation of a consciousness that her lLeart 
had been for years a wanderer from her 
home, the perquisite of the absent. It may 
be imagined too’ with what an eloguent pow- 
er the inflamed blood of the mournér made 
apswer in her cheeks, while from the blue 
déptns of her eyes scorn shot its lightning up- 
on the insu Cr+ : 

Ulbert saw her 52 more. The one flatter- 

ing dream dissipated, he turned with strong- 
er relish and eageiness to the glorious re: 
ality. He gazed upon his gold as the sure 

and proved key to all wordly pleasures... No 

more ereeping with a beggar's pace, and at a 
respectfnl~distance, after luxury and enjoy- 
ment. His now was the power that moves 

with great strides, and takes the world at a 
sweep. No skulking from base creditors; or 
squandering. with 2 timid hand trembling at 

the ensuing emptiness, gr brooding over 
etched devices'to win the drinker or the 

Fumble: to be generous ; no more sneers at 
is folly from those who had stripped bim 

bare, or curses from his own lips on the fate 
that had taught him how to spend, but never 
how to get. On the contrary, revelry, at 
whatever cost, sud riet, laughing at®censzure, 
might now he freely his ; and in his spirit 
he commenced his course. He gave nothing 
to want, nor would he bate the meanest coin 
in the account his steward rendered of fees 
or forfeitures ; but his hand scattered gold 
profusely wherever a selfish cf end or a sen- 
sual impulse led the way. He seized always 
upoa the coarset pleasures, pursuing them 
withowt remorse or misgiving to their ex- 
cess. : s 

But, ere long, and suddenly, while sur- 
rounded by revellers and parasites, in that 
half where dignity had been deposed to ad- 
mit debauchery, a woice reached him that 
spoke from a city leagues away. It was 
rom that retreat whithér Alitha had retired 
that_the whisper had came. « It was a note of 
most portentous warning. It brought with 
it words that were as huge black clouds over 
the heads of mariners riding joyously on the 
sea. It was a tale of destiny, of providence, 
the most unlooked-for and unthought of. 
Oh! exquisite privilege of maternal con- 

sciousness, to commence ere yet the thing it 
loves is conscious ! , Divinest «of all human 
emotions, and most purifying of all the affec- 
tions that elevate mortality nearer to the an- 
gelic nature, reflecting it as the starry hea- 
ven is mirroyed in a clear Jake, is that pas- 
‘sionate and mystic sympathy, ‘which lives 
ever in its first spring and freshness within 
the mothey’s heart after the object of its love 
is-dead, as it lived there, wakeful, sensitive, 
and thrilling, even before the object of its 
love was born ! Co 

Ii was this maternal conseiousness that 
sow throbbed with fears, and yet with ecsta- 
sies unspeakable, in the heart of Alitha. She 
who had so pined in silcnee for that dear and 

| peached. The scornful lip, the crimson cheek, 

tell me thou lik’st it not, and let thy -dove’s 

my spectres 
break. -- He caught her to kis breast in silent | th 

it would burst with the thought that thelb 
bleod which rushed impetuonsly through it, 
had flowed from the same spring as his ! But | 

Pity and love and every tender emotion in- 
stantly suceeeded to them, as he turned and 
looked upon the neble and innocent face of 
the lady whose name liad been thus profaned 
and whose heavenly truth had been thus im- 

the streaming eyes, bespoke the feeling of a 
soul proud indeed, but purer even than it was 
proud. He stood transfixed, gazing with tén- 
derness and delight ; and the exquisite con- 
viction that he was loved grew sweeter than 
before. He took her hand, and kissed her 
forehead, while she bowed her head soothing- 
ly téward his shoulder whereon, for some 
minutes it reclined, and both were motion- 
TT Cg 

‘ My gentle wife,” he murmured, in cx- 
treme fondness, and in an inward tone that 
scarcely broke the silence. : 
Much of happiness, much of the serenity 

congenial to the dispositions of both, remain- 
ed for months around their hearth. The 
Count’s joy in the devotion of his youthful 
wife was interrupted only .at intervals—but 
these were frequent—ivhen the passion for |. 
the society and affection of children, the de- 
sire to leave a direct heir to his rich estates 
and ancient name, went_troubkingly within 
him. ~ These régrets. and cares ‘endured x 
both in silence) the Lady Alitha share: 
‘There were others with which she was 
familiar. "The Count, ‘while he took mo ac- 
tive part in court politics, was yet aware 
re existence of well-grounded apprehensions 

concerning the further desigas ef the Otto- 
man pewer ; and a second blow, more fatal 
than the first, and destined ibly, to effect 
the sacrifice of the city, with the overthrow 
of its holy faith, was not unfairly to be anti- 
cipated. - Thus, thoughts both of public and 
private nature weighed upen his spirits, and, 

be, when thou knowest—’ 

his shame and his anger were short-lived+}-tha, imploringly, ¢ and he is, he is penitent— 
so altered that I knew him not, 
dear lord,’ and as the lady spoke, a delicate 
blush lit up her features, tears started into 
her eyes, and her voice faltered, ¢ thou hast 
no sen ; let thy wife give back to thee a bro- 
ther.’ 

He trembled, but, of his jarring emotions, re- 
sentfment was the strongest. 
spoke not, his wife, brave as innocent, went 
wn te paint the repentance of Ulbert, his mo- 
dest air, his plain garb, his sorrowing looks, 
his words of self-reproach, his shame for fol- 
lies past, which he branded as serious vices. 
She pleaded youth at first, and next the pro- 
vocation of evil tongues, that magnified all 
his errors, and thén recklessness and despair 
—and prayed for pity, and 

and with clapsed hands, renewed her inter- 
fess | cessions. IL 

of | and painful degrees, a 

prog! 

¢ That stranger,’ said the Count ; * Alitha.’- 
< Stranger too long, if penitent,’ cried Ali- 

Ah! my 

4] 

Her words touched two chords within him. 

Yet, jas he 

a generous ob- 
livion. Sah 

¢ Alitha,’ replied the Count, * he is selfish, 
innately af Grant him pot malignant ; 
yet mere selfishness—avhich ‘ature wn 
derstands not—works more daily evil in the 
world than active malice with the serpent’s 
tooth. ‘Were he but generous in his yice— 
no—no ; ‘brothers we are not. And, Alitha, 

remember’st thou—Sweet heaven ! why how 
thou pleadest : : 

Alitha had flung herself upom her knees, 

Count regarded her at first 

with'a sensation of bre col] but, by slew 
flerent feeling, one 

new to his nature, convulsing all .within its 
ress, began to wing around his heart, 

that now felt stiffied 1a its folds. It was a 
icion the most wild and dreadful. He 

Tooked upen the beautiful intercessor before 

hour the exquisite tensciousness of being in 

that roem not quite alone. Solitude was 
everywhere save there. 

One shack was thas spared hee which she 

could ill have borne ; the shock of wimess- | 
ing the rampant pride, the unsurpressed and | heavens, to seek its companionship there— ° 

riotous exultation in a change of fortune, With | he was to be bound again to earth, endear- 

which the halls of her lord were taken os ingly and devotedly, by a new and sanctifying 

session of by her late bankrupt brother.| io in which he was a sharet. Andhe, whose 

At the news of the Count’s death, child-|jofiy but loving nature cherished many beau- 

less, there flashed wpon him a prospect al aspirations, but among them one most 

to which his eyes bad long teen closed, ia | yreagured and intense—treasured with an in
- 

which his imagipatien had Tong ceased 10 Te- | gtinctive tenderness and constancy—he knew 

vel—the possession of those ample lands, | not thar his holy desire was fulfilled, that his 
which he had so sften coveted in the extremi-! grooping hope revived in fair blossom, and 

ties of his spendthrift need and the ebscurity | bathe was a father when he died, % 

of his fallen lot—those lands which might | ~ The news struck Ulbert deadly cold amid 
have been his long before, 1 the last rood, | the heated rival. He drank more wine to 

had he but known how, by fair desert, 10 re- | warm him, but still an icy foreboding chilled. 

tain the fair prize rhe heart thar valved them | the blood at his heart. He tried omake the 

for his sake, snore thap any ether, and would | tidings matter of diversion, and | by tarns 

have resigned them cheerfully at the bidding | denounced and derided the imposture 3 But 

of a httle Breath of love. Now the dream he | ll he trembled ard turned pale amid the 

had feared to indulge was realised ; in one | fasliof the banquet. ~Assuredly, the care and 

moment was fie changed, from a borrower | protection of the emperor openly extended to 

where mone would lend, a bettizar where few | Alitha were no matter for derision. Should 

would give, to be master of his own fortunes, he seek to fling a stain upon her chastity, 

and Jord of his own will. Ulbért, in the full- | ghould he accuse her 2 No, it wus hopeless. 

ness of the joy that swelled his breast, could | should he contrive against her life ¢ It was 

scarce ind room for one puor sigh over the too closely guarded. . Deeper still into profli- 

tragic ending of his noble kisnjan and bene- | gacy he plunged for relief, and awake only to 
factor. cd Re that an heir was born, and that the mo- 

And.was it for such abeing that Alitha had “ther beheld in the smiling innocence of her 

pleaded ? Was it in behalf of a mature so | son ux image of the ting fre had lost. 

miserably sordid and seif-loving, that she had | Ulbert went forth from the halls no longer 

appealed for favour to ene whose kindness | his, and bore with him no man's sympathy 
had ever been abused, risking her husband’s | in his bitter mortification’ Scowlingly he 

displeastire, paining his noble heart, in the | passed along, his downfall begetting ridicule 
last hour of heir mortal intercourse 2 Was jan those wha had baen the first to hail 

she then deceived, and had Ulbert played the | his ascent and flatter his pride. But he des- 

hypoerite in his tale of penitence 7 No ; last | cended: not at once into paseny, Lvery pro’ 

night, oppressed with debt, -and despised as! vision that became his birth was made, pd 
ad- 

precious ulessing, which mutual love most 
craves to cement and crown it—she who had 
so grieved over the clouded hopes of the a- 
dored one, loved only to be lost—now, while 
her spirit was still straining upward to the 

Him—he heard the touching and passionate 
appeal she made—her confession of silently 
watching over his melancholy, detecting that 

reprobate, he was sincere in his vow of change | every want cared for ; but to stay his kL 
—for to mend his morals was .to improve his | leng course, preveked more shan ever to ex- 

| fortunes. But to-day, his virtue, toe newly’ cesses by a galling disappoigtuient and 4 sul- 


