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THE BRAVO.

CHAPTER 1.

¢ Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew?”
SHAKSPEARE.

THE evening of such a day, in a city with
the habits of Venice, was not likely to be spent
in the dulness of retirement. The great square
of St. Mark was again filled with its active and
motley crowd, and the scenes already described
in the opening chapters of this work, were re-
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2 THE BRAVO.

sumed, if possible, with more apparent devotion
to the levities of the hour, than on the occasion
mentioned. The tumblers and jugglers renewed
their antics, the cries of the fruit-sellers and
other venders of light luxuries were again min-
gled with the tones of the flute and the notes
of the guitar and harp, while the idle and the
busy, the thoughtless and the designing, the
conspirator and the agent of the police, once
more met in privileged security. )

The night had advanced beyond its turn,
when a gondola came gliding through the ship-
ping of the port, with that easy and swan-like
motion, which is I;eculiar to its slow movement,
and touched the quay with its beak, at the point
where the canal of St. Mark forms its junction
with the bay.

¢ Thou art welcome, Antonio,” said one,
who approached the solitary individual that had
directed the gondola, when the latter had thrust
the iron spike of his painter. between the cre-

vices of the stones, as gondoliers are accustomed
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to secure their barges; ¢ thou art welcome,
Antonio, though late.”

¢ I begin to know the sounds of that voice,
though they come from a masked face,” said
the fisherman. ¢ Friend, I owe my success to-
day to thy kindness, and though it has not had
the end for which I had both hoped and prayed,
I ought not to thank thee less. Thou hast thy-
self been borne hard upon by the world, or thou
wouldst not have bethought thee of an old and
despised man, when the shouts of triumph were
ringing in thy ear, and when thy own young
blood was stirred with the feelings of pride and
victory.”

¢ Nature gives thee strong language,  fisher-
man. I have not passed the hours, truly, in
the games and levities of my years. Life has
been no festa to me—but no matter. The senate
was not pleased to hear of lessening the number
of the gallies’ crew, and thou wilt bethink thee’
* of some other reward. I have, here, the chain
B2



4 THE BRAVO.

and golden oar in the hope that it will still be
welcome.”

Antonio looked amazed, but, yielding to a
natural curiosity, he gazed a moment with long-
ing at the prize. Then, recoiling with a shud-
der, he uttered moodily, and with. the tones of
one whose determination was.made: ¢ T should
think the bauble coined of my grand-child’s
blood! Keep it: they have trusted it to thee,
for it is thine of right, and now that they refuse
to hear my prayer, it will be useless to all but
to him who fairly earned it.” ;

¢ Thou makest no allowance, fisherman, for
difference of years and for sinews that are in
their vigour. Methinks that in adjudging such
a prize, thought should be had to these matters,
and then wouldest thou be found outstripping
us all.  Holy St. Theodore! T passed my
childhood with the oar in hand, -and never
before have I met one in Venice who has driven
my gondola so hard ! . Thou touchest the water

with the delicacy of a lady fingering her harp,
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and yet with the’ force of the wave rtolling on
the Lido !” S

“T have seen the hour, Jacopo, when even
thy young arm would have tired, in such a’st'rife
between us. That was before the birth of my
eldest son, who died in battle with the Otto-
man, when the dear boy he left me was but an
infant in arms. Thou never sawest the comely
lad, good Jacopo ?”

“I was not so happy, old man; butif he
f'esembled thee, .well mayest thou mourn his
loss. Body of Diana! I:have little cause’ to
boast of the small advantage youth and strength
gaveme.) "7 .. ce

¢ There was a force within that bore me and
the boat on—but: of what use hath it been?
Thy kindness, and the pain given: to an old
frame, that hath been long racked by hardship
and poverty, are both thrown away on the
rocky hearts of the nobles.” !

“ We know not: yet, Antonio. 'Lhe good

* saints will hear our prayers, when we least think
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ithey are listening. Come with me, for I am
sent to seek thee.”

The fisherman regarded his new acquaintance
with surprise, and then turning to bestow an
instant of habitual care on his boat, he cheer-
fully professed himself ready to proceed. The
place where they stood was a little apart from
the thoroughfare of the quays, and thcugh
there was a brilliant moon, the circumstance of
two men, in their garbs, being there, was not
likely to attract observation; but Jacopo did
not appear to be satisfied with this security
from remark. He waited until Antonio had
left the gondola, and, then, unfolding a cloak,
which had lain on his arm, he threw it, without
asking permission, over the shoulders of the
other. A cap, like that he wore himself, was
next produced, and being placed on the gray
hairs of the fisherman, effectually completed his
metamorphosis.

¢ There is no need of a mask,” he said, ex

amining his companion attentively, when his
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task was accomplished. ¢ None would know
thee, Antonio, in this garb.” -

¢ And is there need of what thou hast done,
Jacopo? I owe thee thanks for a well-meant,
and, but for the hardress of heart of the rich
and powerful, for what would have proved, a
great kindness. Still I must tell thee that a
mask was never yét put before my face; for
what reason can there be, why one who rises
with the sun to go to his toil, and who trusteth
to the favour of the blessed St. Anthony for
the little he hath, should go abroad like a gal-
lant ready to steal the good name of a virgin,
‘or a robber at night ?”

¢ Thou knowest our Venetian custom, and it
may be well to use some caution, in the business
we are on.”

¢¢ Thou forgettest that thy intention is yet a
secret tome. I say it again, and I say it with
truth and gratitude, that I owe thee many
thanks, though the end is defeated, and the

~ boy is still a prisoner in the floating-school of
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wickedness—but thou hast a name, Jacopo, that
I could wish did not belong to thee. I find it
hard to believe all that they have this day said,
on the Lido, of one who has so much feeling
for the weak and wronged.”

. The Bravo ceased to adjust the disguise of
his companion, and the profound stillness which
succeeded his remark, proved so painful 10 An-
tonio, that he felt like one reprieved from suffo-
cation, when he heard the de'ep respiration that
announced the relief of his companion.

."¢¢ I would not willingly say—"

“ No matter,” interrupted Jacopo, in a hol-
low voice. ¢ No matter, fisherman; we will
speak of these things on some other occasion.
At present, follow, and be silent.”

As he ceased, the self-appointed guide of
Antonio beckoned for the latter to come on,
when he led the way from the water-side. A‘The.
fisherman obeyed, for little did it matter to one
poor and heart-stricken as he, whither he was

conducted  Jacopo took the first entrance into
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the court of the doge’s palace. His footstep
was leisurely, and to the passing multitude they
appeared like any others of the ‘thousands, who
were abroad to breathe the soft air of the night,
or to enter into the pleasures of  the pidzza..

When within the dimmer and broken light of
the court, Jacopo paused, evidently to scan the
persons of those it contained. It is to be presumed
he saw no reason to delay, for with a secret
sign to his companion to follow, he crossed the
area, and mounted the well-known steps, down
which the head of the Faliero had rolled, and
which, from the statues on the summit, is called
the Giant’s Stairs. The celebrated mouths of
the lions were passed, and they were walking
swiftly along the open gallery, when they en-,
countered a halberdier of the ducal guard.

¢ Who comes?” demanded ' the mercenary,
throwing forward his long and dangerous
weapon.

¢ Friends to the state and to St. Mark.”

¢ None pass, at this hour, without the word.”

B 3
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Jacopo motioned to Antonio to stand fast,
while he drew nearer to the halberdier and
whispered. The weapon was instantly thrown
up, and the sentinel again paced the long gal-
lery, with practised indifference. The way was
no sooner cleared than they proceeded. An-
tonio, not a little amazed at what he had already
seen, eagerly followed his guide, for his heart
began to beat high with an exciting, but un-
defined hope. He was not so ignorant of human
affairs as to require to be told, that those who
ruled would some time concede that in secret,
which policy forbade them to yield openly.
Full, therefore, of the expectation of being
ushered into the presence of the doge himself,
and of having his child restored to his arms,
the old man stepped lightly along the gloomy
gallery, and darting through an entrance, at the
heels of Jacopo, he found himself at the foot of
another flight of massive steps. 'The route now
became confused to the fisherman, for, quitting

the more public vomitories of the palace, his
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companion held his way by a secret door,
through many dimly lighted and obscure pas-
sages. They ascended and descended frequently,
as often quitting or entering rooms of but ordi-
nary dimensions and decorations, until the head
of Aytonio was completely turned, and he no
longer knew the general direction of their course.
At length they stopped, in an apartment of
inferior ornaments, and of a dusky colour, which
the feeble light rendered still more gloomy.
 Thou art well acquainted with the dwell-

’ said the fisherman, when

ing of our prince,’
his companion enabled him to speak, by check-
ing his swift movements. ¢ The oldest gon-
dolier of Venice is not more ready on the canals,
than thou appearest to be among these galleries
and corridors.”

“’Tis my business to bring thee hither, and
what I am to do, I endeavour to do well.
Antonio, thou art a man that feareth not to

stand in the presence of the great, as this day
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hath”shewn. Summon thy courage, for a mo-
ment of trial is before thee.”

“ I have spoken boldly to the doge. . Ex-
cept the Holy Father, himself, what power is
there on earth beside to fear ?”
¢ % Thou mayest have spoken, fisherman, too
boldly. Temper thy language, for the great
love not words of disrespect.”

% Is truth unpleasant to them ?”

“ That as may be. 'I'heylove to. hear their
own acts ‘praised,” when their acts have merited
praise, but they do not like to hear them con-
demned, even though they know what is said
to be just.”

¢ fear me,”

said the old man, looking with
simplicity at the other, ¢ there is little difference
between the powerful and the weak, when the
garments are stripped frem both, and the man
stands naked to the eye.”
¢’That truth may not be spoken here.”
“How! Do they deny that they are chris-

tians, and mortals, and sinners !”



THE BRAVO. 13

-~ ¢ They make a merit of the first, Antonio—
they forget the second, and they never like to
be called the last, by any but themselves.”

«1 doubt, Jacopo, after all, if I get* from
them the freedom of the boy.’;.

*¢ Speak them fair, and say nought to wound
their self-esteem, or to menace their authority—
they will pardon much, if the last, in particular,
be respected.”

. ““But it is that authority which has taken
away my child ! Can I speak in favour of the
power which I know to be unjust?”

¢¢ Thou must feign it, or thy suit will fail.”

«T will go back to the Lagunes, good J é—
copo, for this tongue of mine hath ever moved’
at the bidding of the heart. I fear I am
too old to say that a son may righteously be
torn from the father by violence. Tell them,
thou, from me, that I came thus far, in order to
do them respect, but, that seeing the hopeless-
ness of beseeching further, I have gone to my

¥
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nets, and to my prayers to blessed St. An-
theny.” )

As he ceased speaking, Antonio wrung the
hand of his motionless companion, and turned
away, as if to retire. Two halberds fell to the
level of his breast, ere his foot had quitted the
marble floor, and he now saw, for the first time,
that armed men crossed his passage, and that, in
truth, he was a prisoner. Nature had endowed
the fisherman with a quick and just perception,
and long habit had given great steadiness to his
nerves. When he perceived his real situation,
instead of entering into useless remonstrance, or
in any manner betraying alarm, he again turned
to Jacopo with an air of patience and resigna-
tion.

¢ It must be that the illustrious Signore wish
to do me justice,” he said, smoothing the rem-
nant of his hair, as men of his class prepare
themselves for the presence of their superiors,
¢¢ and it would not be decent, in a humble fish-

erman, to refuse them the opportunity. It
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would be better, however, if there were less
force used here in Venice, in a matter of simple
right and wrong. But the great love to shew
their power, and the weak must submit.”

¢ We shall see I” answered Jacopo, who had
manifested no emotion during the abortive at--
tempt of the other to retire.

A profound stillness succeeded. The hal-
berdiers maintained their rigid attitudes, within
the shadow of the wall; looking like two insen-
sible statues, in the attire and armour of the
age, while Jacopo and his companion occupied
the centre of the room, with scarcely more of
the appearance of consciousness and animation.
It may be well to explain, here, to the reader,
some of the peculiar machinery of the state, in
the country of which we write, and which is
connected with the scene that is about to follow :
for the name of a republic, a word which, if it
mean any thing, strictly implies the representa-
tion and supremacy of the general interests, but

which has so frequently been prostituted to the
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protection and monopolies of privileged classes,
may have induced him to believe that there was,
at least, a resemblance between the outlines of
that government, and the wore just, because
more popular, institutions of his own country.

In an age, when rulers were profane enough
to aésert, and the ruled weak enough to allow,
that the right of a man to govern his fellows
was a direct gift from God, a departure from
the bold and selfish principle, though it were
only in profession, was thought sufficient to give
a character of freedom and common sense to the
polity of a mation. - This belief ‘is not without
some justification, since it establishes in theory,
at least, the foundations of government on a base
sufficiently different from that which supposes all
power to be the property of one, and that one:
to be the representative of the faultless and om-»
nipoteni Rulér of' the Universe. With the first

'of these principles e havé nothing to do, except-
it be to add that there are propositions so inhe-

rently false, that- they- only require to be fairly-
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stated to produce their own refutation ; but our
subject necessarily draws -us into a short digres-
sion on the errors of the second, as they existed
in Venice. .

It is probable that when the patricians of St.
Mark created a.community of political rights in
their own body, they believed their state had
done all that was necessary to merit. the high
and generous title it assumed. They had inno-
vated on a generally received principle, and
they cannot claim the distinction of being either
th_e first, or the last, who have imagined that to
take the incipient steps in political improvement,
is at once to reach the goal of perfection. Ven-
ice had no doctrine of divine right, and as her
prince was little more than a pageant, she boldly
laid claim to be called a republic. She believed
that a representation of ,the most prominent and
brilliant interests of society was the paramount
object of government, and . faithful to the seduc-
tive, but dangerous, error, she mistook to the

~ last, collective power for social happiness.
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It may be taken as a governing principle, in
ail civil reiations, that the strong will grow
stronger, and the feeble more weak, until the
first become unfit to rule, or the last unable to
endure. In this important truth is contained
the secret of the downfal of all those states
which have crumbled beneath the weight of
their own abuses. It teaches the necessity of
widening the foundations of society, until: the
base shall have a breadth capable of securing
the just representation of every interest, without'
which the social machine is liable to interrup-
tion from its own movement, and eventually to
destruction from its own excesses.

Venice, though ambitious and tenacious of
the name of a republic, was, in truth, a narrow,
a vulgar, and an exceedingly heartless oligar-
chy. To the former title she had no other
claim than her denial of- the naked principle
already mentioned, while her practice is liable
to the reproach of the two latter, in the un-

manly and narrow character of its exclusion, in
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every act of her foreign policy, and in every
measure of her internal police. An aristocr'acy
must ever want the high personal feeling which
often tempers despotism by the qualities of the
chief, or the generous and human impulses of
a popular rule. It has the merit of substi-
tuting things for men, it is true, but unhappily
it substitutes the things of a few men for those
of the whole. It partakes, and it always has
partaken, though necessarily tempered by cir-
cumstances and the opinions of different ages, of
the selfishness of all corporations, in which the
responsibility of the individual, while his acts
are professedly submitted to the temporizing
expedients of a collective interest, is lost in the
sub-division of numbers. At the period of
which we write, Italy had several of these self-
styled commonwealths, in not .one of which,
however, was there ever a fair and just confid-
ing of power to the body of the people, though
perhaps there is not one that has not been

" cited, sooner or later, in proof of the inability of
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man to govern himself! In order to demon--
strate the fallacy of a reasoning, which is so fond
of predicting the downfal of our own liberal
system, supported by examples drawn from
trans-atlantic states of the middle ages, it is
necessary only to recount here, a little in detail,
the forms in which power was obtained and
exercised, in the most important of them all.
Distinctions in rank, as separated entirely
from the will of the nation, formed the basis of
Venetian polity.  Authority, though divided,
was not less a f)irthright, than in those govern-
ments in which it was openly avowed to be a
dispensation of Providence. The patrician
order had its high and . exclusive privileges,
which were guarded and maintained with a most
selfish and engrossing spirit. He who was-not
born to govern, had little hope of ever entering
into the possessiori of his natural rights; while
he who was, by the intervention of chance,
might wield a power of the most fearful and

despotic character. At a certain age all of
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senatorial rank (for, by a specious fallacy, nobi-
lity did not take its usual appellations) were
admitted into the councils of the nation. The
names of the leading families were' inscribed in
a register, which was well entitled the  Golden
Book,” and he who enjoyed the envied distinc-
tion of having an ancestor thus enrolled, could,
with a few exceptions (such as that named in
the case of Don Camillo), present himself in the
senate, and lay claim to the honours of the
« Horned Bonnet.” Neither our limits, nor our
object will permit a digression of sufficient
length to point out the whole of the leading
features of a system so vicious, and which was,
pérhgt)s; only rendered tolerable to those it go-
~ i 'é’d',’ by the extraneous contribu'tiops of capl
tﬁ and subsidiary provinces, on which, in
truth, as in all cases of metropolitan Tule, the
oppréssion weighed most grievously. The rea-
der will at once see, that the very reason why

" the despotism of the self-styled republic was
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tolerable to its own citizens, was but another
cause of 1ts eventual destruction.

As the senate became too numerous to con-
duct, with sufficient secrecy and despatch, the
affairs of a state that pursued a policy alike tor-
tuous and complicated, the more general of its
important interests were entrusted to a council
composed of three hundred of its members. In
order to avoid the publicity and delay of a
body large even as thfs, a second selection was
made, which was known as the Council of Ten,
and to which much of the executive power, that
aristocratical jealousy withheld from the titular
chief of the state, was confided. To this point
the political economy of the Venetian republic,
however faulty, had at least some merit for sim-
plicity and frankness. The ostensible agents of
the administration were known, and though all
real responsibility to the nation was lost, in the
superior influence and narrow policy of the
patricians, the rulers could not entirely escape

from the odium that public opinion might attach



THE BRAVO. 23

to their unjust or illegal proceed-ings. But a
state, whose prosperity was chiefly founded on
the contribution and support of dependants,
and whose existence was equally menaced by its
own false principles, and by the growth of other
and neighbouring powers, had need of a still
more efficient body, in the absence of that exe-
cutive which its own republican pretensions de-
nied to Venice. A political inquisition, which
came in time to be one of the most fearful en-
gines of police ever known, was the consequence.
An authority, as irresponsible as it was abso-
lute, was periodically confided to another and
still smaller body, which met and exercised its
despotic and secret functions, under the name of
the. Council of Three. The choice of these
temporary rulers was decided by lot, and in a
manner that prevented the result from being
known to any but to their own number, and to a
few of the most confidential of the more per-
manent oﬂicgrs of the government. Th{ls there

existed, at all times, in the heart of Venice, a
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mysterious and despotic power, that was wielded
by men who moved in society unknown, and
apparently surrounded by all the ordinary cha-
rities of life; but which, in truth, was influenced
by a set of political maxims, that were perhaps
as ruthless, as tyrannic, and as selfish as ever
-were invented by the evil ingenuity of man. Tt
‘was, in short, a power that could only be en-
trusted, without abuse, to infallible virtue and
infinite intelligence, using the terms in a sense
limited by human means; and yet it was here
confided to men, whose title was founded on the
double accident, of birth—and the colours of
balls, and by whom it was wielded, without even
the check of publicity. .

The Council of Three met in secret, ordinarily
issued its decrces without communicating with
any other body, and had them enforced with
a fearfulness of mystery, and a suddenness of
execution, that resembled the blows of fate.
The doge himself was not superior to its au-

thority, nor protected from its decisions, while
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it has been known that one of the privileged
three' has been denounced by his companions.
There is still in existence a long list of the
state maxims which this secret tribunal recog-
nised as its rule of conduct, and it is not saying
too much- to affirm, that they set at defiance
every other consideration but expediency,—all
the recognised laws of God, and every principle
of justice, which is esteemed among men. . The
advances of the human intellect, supported by
the means of publicity, may temper the exer-
cise of a similar irresponsible power, in our
own age, but in no country has this substitu-
tion, of a sculless corporation for an elective
representation, been made, in which a system of
rule has not been established, that sets at nought
the laws of natural justice and the rights of
the citizen. Any pretension to the contrary,
by placing profession in opposition to prac-
tice, is only adding hypocrisy to .usurpation.

It appears to be an unavoidable general con-
~ quence that abuses should follow, when power

VOL. 11. C
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is exercised by a permanent and irrespon-
sible body, from whom there is no appeal.
When this power is secretly exercised the
abuses become still more grave. Tt is also
worthy of remark, that in the nations which
submit, or have submitted to these undue and
dangerous influences, the pretensions to justice
and generosity are of the most exaggerated
character; for while the fearless democrat vents
his personal complaints aloud, and the voice of
the subject of professed despotism is smothered
entirely, necessity itself dictates to the oligarchist
the policy of seemliness, as one of the condi-
tions of his own safety. Thus Venice prided
herself on the justice of St. Mark, and few
states maintained a greater shew, or put forth
a more lofty claim to the possession of the
sacred quality, than that whose real maxims
of government were veiled in a mystery that

even the loose morality of the age exacted.
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CHAPTER IL

¢ A power that if but named
In casual converse, be it where it might,
The speaker lower’d, at once, his voice, his eyes,
And pointed upward as at God in heaven.”
RoGERs.

THE reader has probably anticipated, that
Antonio was now standing in an ante-chamber
of the secret and stern tribunal, described in
the preceding chapter. In common with all
of his class, the fisherman had a vague idea of
the existence, and of the attributes of the
council before which he wasto appear; but his
“simple apprehension was far from comprehend-
ing the extent, or the nature of functions that

c2
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equally took cognizance of the most important
interests of the republic, and of the more
trifling concerns of a patrician family. While
conjectures on the probable result of the ex-
pected interview were passing through his mind,
an inner door opened, and an attendant signed
for Jacopo to advance.

The deep and imposing silence which in-
stantly succeeded the entrance of the summoned
into the presence of the Council of Three, gave
time for a slight examination of the apartment
and of those it contained. The room was not
large for that country and climate, but rather
.of a size suited to the closeness of the councils
that had place within its walls. The floor was
tessellated with alternate pieces of black and
white marble; the walls were draped in one
common and sombre dress of black clq‘th; a
single lamp of dark bronze was suspended over
a solitary table in its centre, which, like every
other article of the scanty furniture, had the

same melancholy covering as the walls. In the
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angles of the room there were projecting closets,
which’ n;ight have been’ what'they seemed, or
merely “passages into the other apartments of
the palace. All the-doors were concealed from
casual observation by the hangings, which gave
one general and chilling aspect of gloom to the
whole scene: On the ‘side of ‘the room opposite
to that on which Antonio stood, three men were
seated in curule chairs; but their masques and
the drapery which concealed their forms, pre-
vented all recognition of their persons. One
of this powerful body wore a robe of crimson,
as the representative that fortune had given to
the select council of the doge, and the others
robes of black, being those which had drawn the
lucky, or rather the unlucky balls, in the Council
of Ten, itself a temporary and chance-created
body of the senate. There were one or two sub-
ordinates near the table, but these, as well as
the still more humble officials of the place,
were hid from all ordinary knowledge, by dis-

* guises similar to those of the chiefs. Jacopo
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regarded the scene like one accustomed to its
effect, though with evident reverence and awe;
but the impression on Antonio was too manifest
to be lost. It is probable that the long pause
which followed his introduction, was intended
to produce, and to note this cffect, for keen
eyes were intently watching his countenance
during its continuance. .

¢ Thou art called Antonio, of the Lagunes ?”
demanded one of the secretaries near the table,
when a sign had been secretly made from the
crimson member of that fearful tribunal, to
proceed. -

<« A poor fisherman, eccellenza, who owes
much to blessed Saint Antonio of the Miraculous
Draught.”-

¢¢ And thou hast a son who bears thine own
name, and who follows the same pursuit ?”

“ It is the duty of a christian to sub-
mit to the will of God! My boy has been
dead twelve years, come the day when the

republic’s gallies chased the infidel from Corfu
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to Candia. He was slain, noble Signore, with
many others of his calling, in that bloody
fight.”

There was a movement of surprise among
the clerks, who whispered together, and ap-
peared to examine the papers in their hands,
with some haste and confusion. Glances were
sent back at the judges, who sate motionless,
wrapped in the impenetrable mystery of their
functions. A secret sign, however, soon caused
the armed attendants of the place to lead An-
tonio and his companion from the room.

« Here is some inadvertency !” said a stern
voice, from one of the masqued Three, so soon
as the fall of the footsteps of those who retired
was no longer audible. ¢ It isnot seemly that
the inquisition of St. Mark should shew this
ignorance.”

<¢ It touches merely the family of an obscure
fisherman, illustrious Signore,” returned the

~trembling dependant; ¢ and it may be that
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his art would wish to deceive us in the opening
interrogatories.” '

¢ Thou art in error,” interrupted another
of the Three.  The man is named Antonio
Vecchio, and, as he sayeth, his only child died
in the hot affair with the Ottoman. He of
whom there is question, is a grandson, and is
still a boy.”

¢ The noble Signore is right I returned the
clerk.—¢¢ In the hurry of affairs we have mis-
conceived a fact, which the wisdom of the
council has been quick to rectify. St. Mark
is happy in having among his proudest and
oldest names, senators who enter thus familiarly
into the interests of his meanest children !”

« Let the man be’ again introduced,” re-
sumed the judge, slightly bending his head to
the compliment. ¢ These accidents are un-
avoidable in the press of affairs.”

The necessary order was given, and Antonio,
with his companion constantly at his elbow, was

brought once more into the presence.
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* ¢ Thy son died in the service of the republic,
Antonio ?” demanded the sec‘ret‘;:try.

¢ Signore, he did. Holy Maria have pity on
his early fate and listen to my prayers! So
good a child, and so brave a man can have no
great need of masses for his soul, or his death
would have been doubly "grievous to me, since
I am too poor to buy them.”

% Thou hast a grandson ?”

« I had one, noble senator; I hope he still
lives.” "

¢« He is not with thee in thy labours on the
Lagunes ?”

¢ San 'Teodoro grant that he were ! he is
taken, Signore, with xlnany more of tender years,
into the gallies, whence may our Lady give
him a safe deliverance ! If your eccellenza has
an opportunity to speak with the general of
the gallies, or with any other who may have
authority in such a matter, on my knees, I
- pray you to speak in behalf of the child, who
is a good and pious lad, that seldom casts a

c3
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line into the water, without an ave or a prayer
to St. Anthony, and who has never given me
uneasiness, until he fell into the gripe of St.
Mark.”

« Rise—This is not the affair in which I
have to question thee. Thou hast this day
spoken of thy prayer to our most illustrious
prince, the doge #”

¢ I have prayed his highness to give the boy
liberty.” '

¢« And this thou hast done openly, and with
little deference to the high dignity and sacred
character of the chief of the republic ?”

« T did it like a father and a man. If but
half what they say of the justice and kindness
of the state were true, his highness would have
heard me as a father and a man.”

A slight movement among the fearful Three,
caused the secretary to pause; when he saw,
however, that . his, superiors chose to maintain
their silence, he. continued— .

“ This didst thou once in public and among
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the senators, but when repulsed, as urging a pe-

tition both out of place and out of reason, thou

soughtest other means to prefer thy request ??
¢ True, illustrious Signore.”

¢ Thou camest among the gondoliers of the
regatta in an unseemly garb, and placed thyself
foremost with those who contended for the
favour of the senate and its prince ?”’

“I came in the garb which I wear before
the Virgin and St. Antonio, and if I was fore-
most in the race, it was more owing to the
goodness and favour of the man at my side,
than any virtue which is still left in these
withered sinews and dried bones. San Marco
remember him in his need, for the kind wish,
and soften the hearts of the great to hear the
prayer of a childless parent I”

There was another slight expression of sur-
prise, or curiosity, among the inquisitors, and
once more the secretary suspended his examina-
tion,

“ Thou hearest, Jacopo,” said one of the
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Three. ¢ What answer dost thou make the
fisherman ?”

¢ Signore, he speaketh truth.”

¢ And thou hast dared to trifle with the plea-
sures of the city, and to set at nought the wishes
of the doge !”

¢« If it be a crime, illustrious senator, to have
pitied an old man who mourned for his off-
spring, and to have given up my own solitary
triumph to his love for the boy, I am guilty.”

There was a long and silent pause after this
reply. Jacopo had spoken with habitual reve-
rence, but with the grave composure that ap-
peared to enter deeply into the composition of
his character. The paleness of the cheek was
the same, and the glowing eye, which so singu-
larly lighted and ‘animated a countenance that
possessed a hue not unlike that of death, scarce
varied its gaze, while he answered. A secret
sign caused the secretary to proceed with his
duty.

¢ And thou owest thy success in the regatta,
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Antonio, to the favour of thy competitor—he
who is now’ with thee, in the presence of the
council ?” ’

¢ Under San Teodoro and ‘St. Antonio, the
city’s patron and my own.”

¢ And thy whole desire was to urge again
thy rejected petition in behalf of the young
sailor ?” ’

¢« Signore, I had no other. What is the
vanity of a triumph among the gondoliers, or
the bauble of a mimic oar and chain, to one
of my years and condition ?”

“Thou forgettest that the oar and chain
are gold ?”

¢ Excellent gentlemen, gold cannot heal the
wounds which misery has left on a heavy heart.
Give me back the child, that my eyes may not. be
closed by strangers, and that I may speak good
council into his young ears, while there is hope
my words may be remembered, and I care not
~ for all the metals of the Rialto! Thou mayest

see that I utter no vain vaunt, by this jewel,
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which I offer to the nobles,\ with the reverence
due to their greatness and wisdom.”

When the fisherman had done speaking, he
advanced, with the timid step of a man unac-
customed to move in superior presences, and
laid upon the dark cloth of the table a ring
that sparkled with, what at least seemed to be,
very precious stones. The astonished secretary
raised the jewel, and held it in suspense before
the eyes of the judges.

¢« How is this ?”” exclaimed he of the Three,
who had oftenest interfered in the examination ;
¢¢ that seemeth the pledge of our nuptials !”

¢ Tt is no other, illustrious senator : with this
ring did the doge wed the Adriatic, in the pre-
sence of the ambassadors and the people.”

¢ Hadst thou aught to do with this, also,
Jacopo P” sternly demanded the judge.

The Bravo turned his eye on the jewel with
a look of interest, but his voice maintained its

usual depth and steadiness as he answered,
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¢ Signore, no —until now, I knew not the
fortune of the fisherman.”

A sign to the secretary caused him to resume
his questions.

¢ Thou must account, and clearly account,
Antonio,” he said, ¢ for the manner in which
this sacred ring came into thy possession ; hadst
thou any one to aid thee in obtaining it ?”

¢ Signore, I had.”

¢ Name him, at once, that we take measures
for his security.”

«’Twill be useless, Signore; he is far above
the power of Venice.”,

“ What meanest thou, fellow ? None are
superior to the right and the force of the re-
public that dwell within her limits. Answer
without evasion, as thou valuest thy person.”

T should prize that which is of little value,
Signore, and be guilty of a great folly, as well
as of a great sin, were I to deceive you, to save
" a body old and worthless as mine from stripes.

If your excellencies are willing to hear, you



10 THE BRAVO.

will find that I am no less willing to tell the
manner in which I got the ring.”

¢ Speak, then, and trifle not.”

«I know not, Signori, whether you are used
to hearing untruths, that you caution me so
much not to deal with them ; but we of the
Lagunes are not afraid to say what we have
seen and done, for most of our business 1s with
the winds and waves, which take their orders
from God himself. There is a tradition, Sig-
nori, among us fishermen, that in times past,
one of our body brought up from the bay, the
ring with which the doge is accustomed to mar-
ry the Adriatic. A jewel of that value was of
little use to one who cast his nets daily for bread
and oil, and he brought it to the doge, as be-
came a fisherman, into whose hands the saints
had thrown a prize to which he had no title, as
it were to prove his honesty. This act of our
companion is much spoken of on the Lagunes
and at the Lido, and it is said there is a noble

painting done by some of our Venetian masters,
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in the halls of the palace, which tells the story
as it happened; shewing the prince on his
throne, and the lucky fisherman with his naked
legs, rendering back to his highness that which
had been lost. I hope there is foundation for
this belief, Signori, which greatly flatters our
pride, and is not without use in keeping some
among us truer to the right, and better favoured
in the eyes of St. Anthony, than might other-
wise be.”

“The fact was so.” v

¢ And the painting, excellent Signore ? I hope
our vanity has not deceived us concerning the
picture, neither ?” )

¢ The picture you mention is to be seen with-
in the palace.”

¢ Corpo di Bacco! T have had my misgivings
on that point, for it is not common that the rich
and the happy should take such note of what
the humble and the poor have done. Is the
.work from the hands of the great Tiziano him-

self, eccellenza #”
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“It isnot; one of little name hath put his
pencil to the canvass.”

“They say that Tiziano had the art of giv-
ing to his works the look and richness of flesh,
and one would think that a just man might
find, in the honesty of the poor fisherman, a
colour bright enough to have satisfied even his
eye. But it may be that the senate saw danger
in thus flattering us of the Lagunes.”

¢ Proceed with the account of thine own for-
tune with the ring.” .

¢« Illustrious nobles, I have often dreamed
of the luck of my fellow of the old times; and
more than once have I drawn the nets with an
eager hand in my sleep, thinking to find that
very jewel entangled in its meshes, or embowel-
led by some fish. What I have so often fan-
cied has at last happened. I am an old man,
Signori, and there are few pools or banks be-
tween Fusina and Giorgio, that my lines or my
nets have not fathomed or covered. The spot

to which the Bucentoro is wont to steer in these
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ceremonies is well known to me, and I had a
care to cover the bottom round about with all
my nets in the hope of drawing up the ring.
When his highness cast the jewel, I dropped a
buoy to mark the spot—Signori, this is all—my
accomplice was St. Anthony.”

“ For doing this you had a motive ?” .

““Holy Mother of God! Was it not suffi-
cient to get back my boy from the gripe of the
gallies ?” exclaimed Antonio, with an energy
and a simplicity that are often found to be in
the same character. “ I thought that if the
doge and the senate were willing to cause pic-
tures to be painted, and honours to be given to
one poor fisherman for the ring, they might be
glad to reward another, by releasing a lad who
can be of no great service to the republic, but
who is all to his parent.”

 Thy petition to his highness, thy strife in
the regatta, and thy search for the ring, had the
same object ?”

¢ To me, Signore, life has but one.”
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T'here was a slight but suppressed movement
among the council.

. ““When thy request was refused by his
highness as ill-timed—"

““ Ah! eccellenza, when one has a white
head and a failing arm, he cannot stop to look
for the proper moment in such a cause !” inter-
rupted the fisherman, with a gleam of that im-
petuosity which forms the true base of Italian
character. )

“ When thy request was denied, and thou
hadst refused the reward of the victor, thou
went among thy fellows and fed their ears with
complaints of the injustice of St. Mark, and of
the senate’s tyranny ?”

¢ Signore, no. I went away sad and heart-
broken, for I had not thought the doge and
nobles would have refused a successful gondolier
so light a boon.”

¢ And this thou didst not hesitate to pro-
claim among the fishermen and idlers of the
Lido?”
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¢ Eccellenza, it was not needed—my fellows
knew my unhappiness, and tongues were not
wanting to tell the worst.”

¢ There was a tumult, with thee at its head,
and sedition was uttered, with much vain-boast-
ing of what the fleet of the Lagunes could per-
form against the fleet of the republic.”

“There is little difference, Signore, between
the two, except that the men of the one go in
gondolas with nets, and the men of the other
are in the gallies of the st;ue. Why should
brothers seek each other’s blood ?” -

The niovement among the judges was more
manifest than ever. They whispered together,
and a paper containing a few lines written ra-
pidly in pencil, was put into the hands of the
examining secretary.

“ Thou didst address thy fellows, and spoke
openly of thy fancied wrongs ; thou didst com-
ment on the laws which require the services of
‘the citizens, when the republic is compelled to

send forth a fleet against its enemies.”
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“It is not easy to be silent, Signore, when
the heart is full.”

“ And there was consultation among thee of
.coming to'the palace in a body, and of asking
the discharge of thy grandson from the doge,
in the name of the rabble of the Lido.”

¢ Signore, there were some generous enough
to make the offer, but others were of advice it
would be well to reflect before they took so bold
ameasure.”

¢ And thou—what was thine own counsel on
that point #” -

¢¢ Eccellenza, I am old, and though unused
te be thus questioned by illustrious senators, I
had seen enough of the manner in which St.
Mark governs, to believe a few unarmed fisher-
men and gondoliers would not be listened to
with—"

“Ha! Did the gondoliers become of thy
party? I should have believed them jealous,
and displeased with the triumph of one who

was not of their body.”
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¢ A gondolier is a man, and though they had
the feelings of human nature on being beaten,
they had also the feelings of human nature
when they heard that a father was robbed of his
son.—Signore,” continued Antonio, with great
earnestness and a singular simplicity, ¢ there
will be great discontent on the canals, if the
gallies sail with the boy aboard them !”

“Such is thy opinion ;—were the gondoliers
on the Lido numerous ?”

“When the sports ended, eccellenza, they
came over by hundreds, and I will do the gene-
rous fellows the justice to say, that they had
forgotten their want of luck in the love of justice.
Diamine ! these gondoliers are not so bad a
class as some pretend, but they are men like
ourselves, and can feel for a christian as well as
another !”

The secretary paused, for his task was done ;
and a deep silence pervaded the gloomy apart-
_ment. After a short pause one of the three

resumed—
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« Antonio Yecchio,” he said, ¢ thou hast
served thyself in these said gallies, to which
thou now seemest so averse—and served bravely,
as I learn ?”

¢ Signore, I have done my duty by St.
Mark. I played my part against the infidel,
but it was after my beard was grown, and at an
age when I had learnt to know good from evil.
There is no duty more cheerfully performed by
us all, than to defend the islands and the La-
gunes against the enemy.”

“And all the republic’s dominions.—Thou
canst make no distinctions between any of the
rights of the state.”

“There is a wisdom granted to the great,
which God hath denied the poor and the weak,
Signore. 'To me it does not seem clear that
Venice, a city built on a few islands, hath any
more right to carry her rule into Crete or Can-
dia, than the Turk hath to come here.”

“How ! Dost thou dax:e, on the Lido, to

question the claim of the republic to her con-
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.quests ! or do the irreverent fishermen dare thus
to speak lightly of her gfory 7

¢ Eccellenza, I know little of rights that
come by violence. God hath given us thc
Lagunes, but I.know.not that he has given us
more. This glory of which you speak may sit
lightly on the shoulders of a senator, but it
weighs heavily on a fisherman’s heart.”

“ Thou speakest, bold man, of that which
thou dost not.comprehend.” '

¢ It is unfortunate, Signore, that the power
to understand hath not been given to those who
have so much power to suffer.”

An anxious pause succeeded this reply..
. ¢ Thou mayest withdraw, Antonio,” said he,
who apparently presided in the dread councils
of the Three. ¢¢Thou wilt not speak of what
has happened, and thou wilt await the inevitable
justice of St. Mark, in full confidence of its
execution.”

““Thanks, illustrious senator; I will obey
your excellency ; but my heart is full, -and I

VOL. II. D
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would fain say a few words concerning the child,
before I quit this noble company.”

“ Thou mayest speak—and here thou mayest
give free vent to all thy wishes, or to all thy
griefs, if any thou hast., St. Mark has no
greater pleasure than to listen to the wishes of
his children.”

I believe they have reviled the republic in
calling its chiefs heartless, and sold to ambi-
tion !” said the old man, with generous warmth,
disregarding the stern rebuke which gleamed in
the eye of Jacopo., ¢ A senator is but a man,
‘and there are fathers and children among them,
as among us of the Lagunes.”

“ Speak, but refrain from seditious or discre-
ditable discourse,™ uttered a secretary, in a half-
whisper. ¢¢ Proceed.” '

1 have little now to offer, Signori; I am
not used to boast of my services to the state;
excellent gentlemen, but there is a time when
human modesty must give way to human

nature. , These scars were got in one of - the
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proudest days of St. Mark, and in the foremost
of all the gallies that. fought among the Greek
islands. The father of my boy. wept over me
then, as I have since wept over his own son—
yes—I might be ashamed to own it among men ;
but if the truth must be spoken, the loss of the
boy has drawn bitter tears from me in the dark-
ness of night, and in the solitude of the La-
gunes. I lay many weeks, Signori, less a man
than a corpse, and when I got back again to my
nets and my toil, I did not withhold my son
from the call of the republic. He went in my
place to meet the infidel—a service from which
he never came back. This was the duty of
men who had grown in ex.perience, and who
were not to be deluded into wickedness by the
evil company of the gallies. But this calling
of children into the snares of the devil grieves a
father, and—I will own the weakness, if such it
be—I am not of a courage and pride to send
‘forth my own flesh and blood into the danger
and corruption of war and evil society, as in
D 2
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days when the stoutness of the heart was like
the stoutness of the limbs. Give me back, then,
‘my boy, till he has seen my old head laid be-
neath the sands, and until, by the aid of blessed
St. Anthony, and such councils as a poor man
can offer, I may give him more steadiness in his
love of the right, and until I may have so
-shaped his life, that he will not be driven about
by every pleasant or treacherous wind that may
happen to blow upon his bark. Signori, you
are rich, and powerful, and honoured, and
though you may be placed in the way of temp-
tations to do wrongs that are suited to your high
names and illustrious fortunes, ye know little of
the trials of the poor. What are the tempta-
‘tions of the blessed St. Anthony himself, to
those of the evil company of the gallies! And
now, Signori, though you may be angry to hear
it, I will say, that when an aged man has no
other kin on earth, or none so near asto feel
the glow of the thin blood of the poor, than one

‘poor boy, St. Mark would do well to remember
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that even a fisherman of the Lagunes can feel
as well as the doge on his throne. This much
I say, illustrious senators, in sorrow, and not in
anger ; for I would get back the child, and die
in peace with ‘my superiors, as with my equals.”

¢ Thou mayest depart,” said one of the Three.
.. ¢ Not yet, Signore, I have still more to say
of the men of the Lagunes, who speak with loud
voices, concerning this dragging of boys into
the service of the gallies.” ‘

“ We will hear their opinions.”

¢¢ Noble gentlemen, if I were to utter all they
have said, word for word, I might do some dis-
favour to your ears! Man is man, though the
Virgin and the saints listen to his aves and
prayers from beneath a jacket of serge and a
fisherman’s cap. But I know too well my duty.
to the senate to speak so plainly. But, Signori,
they say, saving the bluntness of their language,
that St. Mark should have ears for the meanest
. of his people as well as for the richest noble;.
and that not a hair should fall from.the head
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of a fisherman, without its being counted as if
it were a lock from beneath the horned bonnet ;
and that where God hath not made marks of his
displeasure, man should not.”

¢ Do they dare to reason thus ?”

= ¢ T know not if it be reason, illustrious Sig-
nore, but it is what they say, and, eccellenza, it
is holy truth. We are poor workmen of the
Lagunes, who rise with the day to cast our nets,
and return at hight to hard beds and harder
fare ; but with'this we might be content, did the
senate count us as christians and men. That
God hath not given to all the same chances in
life, T well know, for it often happens that I
draw an empty net, when my comrades are
groaning with the weight of their draughts;
but this is done to punish my sins, or to humble
my heart, whereas it exceeds the power of man
to look into the secrets of ‘the soul, or to foretel
the evil of 'the still innocent child. = Blessed St.
Anthony knows how many years of suffering

this visit to the gallies may ‘cause to the ‘child
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in the end. Think of -these things, I pray
you, Signori, and send men of tried principles to
the wars” . . . ..

. ¢ Thou mayest retire,” rejoined the judge.

¢ I should be sorry that any who cometh of
my blood,” continued the inattentive Antonio,
¢ should be the cause. of ill-will between
them that rule and them that are born to obey.
But nature is stronger even than the law,
and I should discredit her feelings were I to
go without speaking as becomes a father. - Ye
have taken my child and sent him to serve the
state at the -hazard of body and soul, without
giving opportunity for a parting kiss,-or a part-
ing blessing—ye have used my flesh and.blood
as ye would use the wood of the arsenal, and
sent it forth upon the sea as if it were the in-
sensible metal of the balls ye throw against the
infidel. Ye have shut your ears to my. prayers,
as if they W\ere words uttered by the wicked,
. and when I have exhorted you on.my knees,

wearied- my stiffened limbs to do ye pleasure,
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rendered ye the jewel which St. Anthony gave

to my net, that: it might soften your hearts,
“and reasoned with you dalmly on the nature of

your acts, you turn from me coldly, as if I were
unfit to stand forth in defence of the offspring
that God hath left my age! This is not the
boasted justice of St. Mark, Venetian senators,
but hardness of heart and a wasting of the means
of the poor, that would ill become the most

grasping Hebrew of the Rialto!” .

"% Hast thou aught more to urge, Antonio?”
asked the judge, with the wily design of un-
masking the fisherman’s entire soul. -

¢ Is it not enough, Signore, that I urge my
years, my pbverty, my scars, and my love for
the boy ? I know ye not, but though ye are
hid behind the folds of your robes and masks,
still must ye be men. 'There may be among ye

a father, or perhaps some one who hath a still
more sacred charge, the child of a dead. son,
To him I.speak. In vain ye talk _;)f justice

when the weéight of your power falls on
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them least able to bear it ; and though ye may
delude yourselves, the meanest gondolier of the
canal knows—"

He was stopped from uttering more by his
companion, who rudely.placed a hand on his
mouth.

% Why hast thou presumed to stop the com-
plaints of Antonio?” sternly demanded the
judge.

¢ Tt was not decent, illustrious senators, to’
listen to such disrespect in so noble a presence,”
Jacopo answered, bending reverently. as he
spoke. ¢ This old fisherman, dread Signori, is
warmed by love for his offspring, and he will
utter that which, in his cooler moments, he will
repent.” '

« St. Mark fears not the truth! If he has
more to say, let him declare it.”

But the excited Antonio began to reflect.
The flush which had ascended to his weather-

beaten cheek disappeared, and his naked breast
» ceased to heave. He stood like one rebuked,

» 3
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more by his discretion-than his conscience, with
a calmer eye, and a face that exhibited the com.
posure of his years, and the respect of his con-
dition—

« If I have offended, great patricians,” he
said, more mildly, ¢ I pray you to forget the
zeal of an ignorant old man, whose feelings are
master of his breeding, and who knows less how
to render the truth agreeable to noble ears, than
to utter it.”

¢ Thou mayest depart.”

The armed attendants advanced, and, obe-
dient to a sign from the secretary, they led
Antonio and his companion through the door
by which they had entered. The other officials
of the place followed, and the secret judges were

left by themselves in the chamber of doom.
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CHAPTER III.

“ 0! the days that we have seen.”
SHELTON.

A rausk like that which accompanies self-
contemplation, and perhaps conscious distrust of
purpose, succeeded. Then the Three arose,
together, and began to lay aside the instru-
ments of their disguise. When the masks
were removed, they exposed the grave visages
of men in the decline of life, athwart which
worldly cares and worldly passions hel drawn
those deep lines, which no subsequent ease

~or resignation can erase. During the pro-
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cess of unrobing neither spoke, for the affair, on
which they had just been employed, caused
novel and disagreeable sensations to them all.
When they were delivered from their superfluous
garments and their masks, however, they drew
near the table, and each sought that relief for
his limbs and person which was natural to the
long restraint he had undergone.

¢« There are letters from the French king
intercepted,” said one, after time had permitted
them to rally their thoughts ;—<¢ it would appear
they treat of the new intentions of the emperor.”

¢ Have they been restored to the ambas-
sador? or are the originals to go before the
senate ?” demanded.another.

¢ On that must we take council, at our leisure.
I have nought else to.communicate, except that
the order. given to intercept the messenger of the
Holy See hath failed of its object.”. .

¢¢ Of+this the secretaries advertised me. We
must lock into the negligence of the agents,

for there is good reason to believe much useful
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knowledge ‘would have come from that
seizure.” | o

¢ As the attempt is already known and much
spoken of, care must be had to issue orders for
the arrest of the robbers, else may. the republic
fall into disrepute with its friends. There are
names on our list which. might be readily
‘marked for punishment, for that quarter of our
patrimony is never in want of proscribed, to
conceal an accident of this nature.”

¢¢ Good heed will be had to this, since, as you
say, the affair is weighty. The government or
the individual that is negligent of reputation, can-
not expect long to retain the respect of its equals.”

¢ The ambition of the House of Hapsburgh,
robs me of my sleep!” exclaimed the other,
throwing aside some papers, over which his eye
had glanced, in disgust. ¢ Holy St. Theodore !
what a scourge to -the race is the desire to aug-
ment territories and to extend an unjust rule,
beyond the boundaries of reason and nature !

Here have we, in Venice, been-in undisputed
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possession -of provinces that are adapted to our
institutions, convenient to our wants, and agree-
able to our desires, for ages. Provinces that
were gallantly won by our ancestors, and which
cling to us as habits linger in our age, and yet
are they become objects of . a covetous ambition
to our neighbour, under a vain pretext of a
policy, that I fear is strengthened by our in-
creasing . weakness. T sicken, Signori, of my
esteem for men, as I dive deeper into their tem-
pers and desires, and often wish myself a dog,
as I study their propensities. In his appetite
for power, is not the Austrian the most rapaciouns
of all the princes of the earth?”

 More so, think you, worthy Signore, than
the Castilian? You overlook the unsatiated
desire of the Spanish king to extend his sway
in Italy.”

¢« Hapsburgh or Bourbon ; Turk or English«
man ; they all seem actuated by the same fell ap-
petite for dominion ; and now that Venice hath

no more to hope, than to preserve her present
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advantages, the least of all our "enjoyments
becomes a subject of covetous envy to our ene-
mies. 'These are passions to .weary one of an
interference with governments, and to send him
to his cord of penitence and the cloisters !”

“I never listen to your observations, Signore,
without quitting the chamber an edified man !
Truly this desire in the strangers to trespass
on our privileges, and it may be well said, pri-
vileges which have been gained by our trea-
sures and our blood, becomes more manifest,
daily. Should it not be checked, St. Mark will
be stripped, in the end, of even a landing-place
for a gondola on the main.’

¢ The leap of the winged lion is much cur-
tailed, excellent Sir, or these things might not
be! It is nolonger in our power to persuade, or
to command, as of old, and our canals i)egin to
be encumbered with slimy weeds, instead of well-
freighted argosies, and swift-sailing feluccas.””

“ The Portuguese hath done us irretrievable

“harm, for without his African discoveries, we
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might yet have retained the traffic in Indian
commodities. I.cordially dislike the mongrel
race, being, as it is, half Gothic and half
Moorish !”

I trust not myself to think of their origin
or of their deeds, my friend, lest prejudice
should kindle feelings unbecoming 2 man and a
christian.—How now, Signor Gradenigo; thou
art thoughtful »” .

The third member of the secret council, who
had not spoken since the disappearance of the
accused, and who was no other than the reader’s
old acquaintance of the name just mentioned,
slowly lifted his head, from a meditative posi-
tion, at this address.

“ The examination of the fisherman hath
recalled scenes of my boyhood,” he answered,
with a ti)m:h of nature, that seldom found place
in that chamber. )

“I heard thee say, he was thy foster-bro-

.l

ther,” returned the other, struggling to conceal

a gape.
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¢ We drank of the same milk, and, for the
first years of life, we sported at the same
games.”

“These imaginary kindred often give great
uneasiness. I am glad your trouble hath no
other source, for I had heard that the young
heir of your house hath shewn a prodigal dis-
position of late, and I feared that matter might
have come to your knowledge, as one of the
council, that a father might not wish to learn.”

"The selfish featires of the Signor Grade-
nigo, instantly underwent a change. He glanced
curiously, and "with a strong distrust, but in a
covert manner, at the fallen eyes of his two com-
panions, anxious to, penetrate their secret
thoughts ere he ventured to expose his own.

“Is there aught of complaint against the
youth ?” he demanded, in a voice of hesitation.
““You understand a father’s interest, and will
not conceal the truth.” .

¢ Signore, you know that the agents of the

police are active, and little that comes to their
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knowledge fails to reach the ears of the council.
But, at the worst, the matter is not of life or
death. It can only cost the inconsiderate young
man a visit to Dalmatia, or an order to waste
the summer at the foot of the Alps.” -

¢ Youth is the season of indiscretion, as ye

know, Signori,”

returned the father, breathing
more freely, ¢ and as none become old that
have not been young, I have little need to awa-
ken your recollection of its weaknesses. I trust
my son is incapable of designing aught against
the republic #”

. ¢ Of that he is not suspected.” A slight ex-
pression of irony crossed the features of the
old senator, as he spoke. ¢ But he is repre-
sented as aiming too freely at the person and
wealth of your ward; and that she, who is the
especial care of St. Mark, is not to be solicited
without the consent of the senate, is an usage
well known to one of its most ancient and most
honourable members.”

¢ Such is the law, and none coming of me
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shall shew it disrespect.” I have preferred my
claims to that cm}nection, openly, but with
diffidence, and I await the decision of the state,
in respectful confidence.” ‘ S
His associates bowed in courteous acknow-
ledgment of the justice of what he said, and of
the loyalty of his conduct, but it was in the
manner of men too long accustomed to duplicity,
to be easily duped. ‘
“None doubt it, worthy Signor Gradenigo,
for thy faith to the state is ever quoted as a
model for the young, and as a subject for the ap-
probation of the. more experienced. Hast thou
any communications to make on the interests of
the young heiress, thyself ?” .
I am pained to say, that the. deep obliga-
tion conferred by Don Camillo Monforte, seems
to have wrought upon her youthful imagination,
and I apprehend that, in disposing of my ward,
the state will have to contend with the caprice

of a female mind. The waywardness of that
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age will give more trouble, than the conduct of
far graver matters.”

¢ Is the lady attended by suitable companions,
in her daily life »”

““Her companions are known to the Senate.
In so grave an interest, I would not act without
their authority and sanction. But the affair
hath great need of delicacy in its government.
The circumstance, that so much of my ward’s
fortune lies in the states of the church, renders
it necessary to await the proper moment for
disposing of her rights, and of transferring
their substance within the limits of the repub-
lic, before we proceed to any act of decision.
Once assured of her wealth, she may be dis-
posed of, as seemeth best to. the welfare of the
state, without further delay.”

¢ The lady hath a lineage and riches, and an
excellence of person, that might render her of.
great account in some of these knotty negotia-
tions, which so much fetter our movements of

late. 'The time hath been, when a daughter of
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Venice, not more fair, was wooed to the bed of
a sovereign.”

¢ Signore, those days of glory and greatness
exist no longer. Should it be thought expe-
dient to overlook the natural claims of my son,
and to bestow my ward to the advantage of the
republic, the most that can be expected through
her means, is a favourable concession in some
future treaty, or a new propto some of the
many decaying interests of the city. In this
particular, she may be rendered of as much, or
even of more use, than the oldest and wisest of
our body. But that her will may be free, and
the child may have no obstacles to her happi-
ness, it will be necessary to make a speedy de-
termination of the claim preferred by Don
Camillo. Can we do better than to recommend
a compromise,” that he may return without
delay to his own Calabria ?”

¢ The concern is. weighty, and it demands

- deliberation.” N

¢ He complains of our tardiness already, and
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not without shew of reason. It is five years
since the claim was first preferred.” -

¢ Signor Gradenigo, it is for the vigorous
and healthful to display théir activity, the aged
and the tottering must move with caution.
Were we, in Venice, to betray precipitation in
so weighty a concern, without seeing” an imme-
diate interest in the judgment, we should trifle
with a gale of fortune that every scirocco will
not blow into the canals.” We must have terms
with the lord of Sant Agata, or. we greatly
slight our own advantage.”

¢ I hinted of the matter to your excellenicies,
as a consideration for your wisdom ; methinks
it will be: something gained to remove one so
dangerous, from the recollection, and from before
the eyes, of a lové-sick maiden.”

« Is the damsel so amorous ?”

¢ She is of Italy, Signore, and our sun be-
stows warm fancies and fervent minds.”

¢ Let her to the confessional and her prayers!

The godly prior of St. Mark will discipline
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hér imagination, till she shall conceit the Neapo-
litan a Moor and an Infidel. Just San T'eodoro,
forgive me ! But thou canst remember the time,
my friends, when the penance of the church was
not without service, on thine own fickle tastes
and truant practices.” . - ,

‘'The Signor Gradenigo was a gallant in his
time,” observed the third, ¢ as all well know
who travelled in his company. "Thou wert
much spoken of* at Versailles and at Vienna,—
nay, thou canst not deny thy -vogue to one,
who, if he hath no other merit, hath a me-
mOI')’.”‘ K

¢«.T protest against these false recollections,”
rejoined the accused, a withered smile lighting
his faded countenance ; ¢ we have been young
Signori ; but among: us all, I never knew a
Venetian of more general fashion'and of better
report, especially with-the dames of France,
than he who has just spoken.”’ i
.. % Account it not—account it not—’twas the

weakness of youth-and the use of the times !—
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-T remember to have seen thee, Enrico, at Ma-
drid, and a gayer or more accomplished gen-
+tleman was not known at the Spanish court.”

¢ Thy friendship blinded thee—I was a boy
and full of spirits; no more, I may assure thee.
Didst hear of my affair with the mousquetaire,
‘when at Paris ?”

« Did I hear of the general war ?—Thou
art too modest to raise this doubt of a meeting
that occupied the coteries for a month, as it
had been a victory of the pov;'ers! Signor
Gradenigo, it was a pleasure to call him coun-
tryman at that time, for I do assure thee, a
sprightlier or a more gallant gentleman did
not walk the terrace.”

¢ Thou tellest' me of what my own eyes have
been a witness. Did I not arrive when men’s
voices spoke of nothing else P—A beautiful court
and a pleasant capital were those of France in
our day, Signori.” )

¢ None pleasantei;,,or of greater freedom of

intercourse—St. Mark aid me with his prayers !

'
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The many pleasant hours that I have passed
between the Marais and the Chateau. Didst
ever meet La Comtesse de Mignon in the gar-
dens ?”

¢ Zitto—thou growest Jloquacious, caro;
nay, she wanted not for grace and affability,
that T will say. In what a manner they played
in the houses of resort, at that time !”

“I know it to my cost. Will you lend me
your belief, dear friends? I arose from the table
of La Belle Duchesse de

a thousand sequins, and to this hour it seemeth

, the loser of

but a moment that I was occupied.”

¢ T remember the evening.—Thou wert seated
between the wife of the Spanish ambassador,
and a miladi of England. Thou wert playing
at rouge-et-noir, in more ways than one, for
thy eyes were on thy neighbours instead of
thy cards—Giulio, I would have paid half the
loss, to have read the next epistle of the
AWorthy senator thy father !”

¢ He never knew it—he never knew it—we

VOL. II. E
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had our friends on the Rialto, and the account
was settled a few years later. Thou wast well
with Ninon, Enrico ?” .

A companion of her leisure, and one who
basked in the sunshine of her wit.”’

¢¢ Nay, they said thou wert of more favour—"

¢ Mere gossip of the salons. I do protest,
gentlemen,—not that others were better re-
ceived—but idle tongues will have their dis-
course !”, :

“ Wert thou of the party, Alessandro, that
went in a fit of gaiety from country to country,
till it numbered ten courts at which it appeared
in as many weeks ?”

.« Was I not its mover? What a. memory
art thou getting! *T'was for a hundred golden
louis, and it was bravely won by an hour. A
postponement of the reception by the elector
of Bavaria, went near to defeat us, but we
bribed the groom of the chambers, as thou
mayest remember, and got into the presence as

it were by accident.”
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“ Was’that held to be sufficient ?”

« That was it, for. our terms mentioned the
condition of holding discourse. with ten sove-
reigns, in:.as many weeks, in their own palaces.
Oh! it was fairly won; and I believe I may
say that it was as gaily expended !”

¢ For the latter will I vouch, since I never
quitted thee while a piece of it all remained.
There are divers means of dispensing gold .in
those northern capitals, and the task was quickly
accomplished. They are pleasant countries for
a few years of youth and idleness !”

¢ Tt is a pity that their climates are so rude.”

A slight and geneéral shudder expressed their
Ttalian sympathy, but the discourse did not
the less proceed.

“ They might have a better sun, and a-
clearer sky, but there is excellent cheer, and no
want of hospitality,” observed the Signor Gra-
_ denigo, who maintained his full share of the
dialogue, though we have not found it necessary
to separate sentiments that were so common

E 2
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among the different -speakers. 1 have. seen
pleasant hours even with.the Genoese, though
their town ‘hath-a -cast of reflection and so-
briety, that is not ‘always suited to'the dis-
positions of youth.”
¢¢ Nay, Stockholm, and- Copenhagen have
their pleasures too, I ‘do assure thee.' I passed
a season between them.. ~ Your Dane is a good
joker and a hearty bottle companion.” - -
« * In that the Englishman surpasseth.all ' If
I were to relate their powers of living in this
manner, dear friends, .ye would discredit- me,
That which I have seen often, seemeth im-
possible even to myself. ’'Tis a gloomy abode,
and one that we of Italy little like, in common.”
¢¢ Name it not in comparison with Holland—
“wert ever in' Holland, friends? — didst ever
enjoy the. fashion of Amsterdam and: the
Hague! I.remember to have heard a young
Roman urge a friend ‘to pass a winter there;
for the witty rogue’ termed it, the beau ideal of
the land of petticoats ™
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The three old Italians, in whom this sall:y
excited a-multitude of absurd recollections. and
pleasant fancies, broke out'into a general and
hearty fit of laughter. The sound:of their
cracked merriment, echoing in that gloomy and
solemn room, suddenly recalled them toi.the
recollection of their duties. XEach’ listened an
instan}, as if in expectation that some extra-
ordinary, consequence was to. follow so extra-
ordinary an inter;:uption:of the usual silence
of the place, like a -child whose truant pro-
pensities were. about to draw detection on his
offence,—and then_the principal of the council
furtively - wiped the tears from his eyes, and
resumeéd his gravity. Ty e T

¢ Signori,” he said, fumbling in. a .bundle
of papers, “-we must take up the matter of
the fisherman—but we will first inquire into the
circumstance of, the signet left, the past night,
in the lion’s mouth. Signor Gradenigo, you were

charged with the examination.” .

+- % The duty hath been executed, noble Sirs,
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and with a success I had not hoped to meet
with. Haste, at our last meeting, prevented a
perusal of the paper to which it was attached,
but. it will now be seen that the two have
a connection. Here is an accusation which
charges Don Camillo Monforte with a design to
bear away, beyond the power of the senate, the
Donna Violetta, my ward, in order to possess
her person and riches. It speaketh of proofs
in _possession of the accuser, as if he were an
agent entrusted by the Neapolitan.” As a
pledge of his truth, I suppose, for there is no
mention made of any other use, he sends the
signet of Don Camillo himself, which cannot
have been obtained without that noble’s con-
fidence.” . '

¢¢ TIs it certain that he owns the ring P”

« Of that am I well assured. You know T
am especially charged with conducting his per-
sonal demand ‘with the senate, and frequent
interviews have given me opportunity to nofe

that he was wont to wear a signet, which is now
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wanting. My jeweller of the Rialto hath suf-
ficiently identified this, as the missing ring.” -

“ Thus far it is clear, though there is an
obscurity in the circumstance that the signet
of the accused should be found with the ac-
cusatien, which, being unexplained, renders the
charge vague and uncertain. Have you any
clue to the writing, or any means of knowing
whence it comes 7”

There was a small but nearly imperceptible
red spot on the cheek of the Signor Gradenigo,
that did not escape the keen distrust of his
companions, but he concealed his alarm, an-
swering distinctly that he had none.

‘¢ We must then defer a decision for further
proof. The justice of St. Mark hath been
too much vaunted to endanger its reputation
by a hasty decree, in a question which so closely
touches the interest of a powerful noble of
Italy. Don Camillo Monforte hath a name
of distinction, and counteth too many of note

.among his kindred, to be dealt with as we might
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dispose of a gondolier, or.the messenger of some
foreign state.” - 1 o 17 oo
- “¢+As respects him, Signore, - youare un-
doubtedly right. But may we not endanger
our heiress by too much tenderness ?” .

¢ There are many convents in Venice, Sig-
nore.” ~ 3l Ltcittoun on

¢ The monastic life is ill suited to the temper
of my ward,” the:Signor Gradenigo drily ob-
served, ¢ and T fear.to hazard the experiment ;
gold is a key to unlock the strongest cell ; be-
sides, we cannot with due’ observance of pro-
priety place a child of. the state in durance.” .

¢ Signor Gradenigo, we have had this matter
-under long and-grave consideration, and agree-
ably to our laws, when one-of -our number
hath a palpable ‘interest in the affair, we have
taken council of his highness,” who.is of accord
with us in sentiment: . Your personal interest
in the;;la&y might bave warped your usually
-excellent judgment ; else, be assured, we.should

have summoned you to the:conference.” -
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The old senator,” who* thus unexpectedly
found himself excluded from consultation,. on
the very matter, that, of all others; made him
most value his* Atempoi'ary -authority, stood
abashed and silent—reading in his countenance,
however, a desire to know more, his associates
proceeded to communicate all it was their inten-
tion he should hear. S

«Jt hath -been determined to remove the
. lady to a suitable retirement, and for this pur-
pose ‘care hath been already had to provide
the'means. Thou wilt be temporarily relieved
of ‘a most grievous charge, which cannot but
have 'worked heavily on thy spirits, and, in
other particulars, have lessened thy much-valued
- usefulness to the republic.”

This unexpected communication “was made
with marked courtesy of manner; but with an
emphasis and tone, that sufficiently acquainted
the Signor Gradenigo with the nature of the
suspicions - that beset him. He had too'long
" been familiar with 'the sinuous policy of the
E 3
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council, in which, at intervals, he had so often
sat, not to understand that he would run the
risk of a more serious accusation were he to
hesitate in acknowledging its justice. Teaching
his features, therefore, to wear a smile as trea-
cherous as that of his wily companion, he
answered with seeming gratitude.

“ His highness and you, my excellent col-
leagues, have taken counsel of your good
wishes and kindness of heart, rather than of
the duty of a poor subject of St. Mark, to toil
on in his service while he hath strength and
réason for the task,” he said. ¢ The manage-
ment of a capricious female mind is a concern
of no light moment, and while I thank you
for this consideration of my case, you will per-
mit me to express my readiness to resume the
charge whenever it shall please the state again
to confer it.” : -

“ Of this none are more persuaded than we,
nor are any better satisfied of your ability to

discharge the trust faithfully. But you enter,

A\
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Signore, into all our motives, and will join us
in the opimon, that it is equally unbecoming
the republic, and one of its most illustrious
citizens, to leave a ward of the former in a
position that shall subject the latter to unme-
rited censure. Believe me, we have thought
less of Venice in this matter, than of the honour
and the interests of the house of Gradenigo ;
for, should this Neapolitan thwart our views,
you of us all would be most liable to be dis-
approved of.”

¢ A thousand thanks, excellent Sir,” re-
turned the deposed guardian. “ You have
taken a load from my mind, and restored some
of the freshness and elasticity of youth! The
claim of Don Camillo now is no longer urgent,
since it is your pleasure to remove the lady, for
a season, from the city.” )

¢« *Twere better to hold it in deeper suspense,
if it were only to occupy his mind. Keep up
thy communications, as of wont, and withhold

not hope, which is a powerful exciter in minds
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that are not deadened by experience.. . We shall
not conceal from one. of. our. number, that a
negociation is already near a termination, whicli
will relieve the state from the.care of the dam-
sel, and' at some benefit to the republic. Her
estates lying without our limits greatly facilitate
the treaty, which hath only been. withheld from
your knowledge, by the consideration, that of
lagp, we have rather too much overloaded thee
wfth affairs.” PR ;

Again the Signor Gradenigo bowed sub-
missively, and with apparent joy. He saw that
his secret design- had-been penetrated, notwith-
standing all his practised duplicity,‘ and specious
candour, and he submitted with that species of
desperate resignation, which becomes a “habit,
if not a virtue, in men long accustomed to be
governed despotically. When this delicate sub-
ject, which required the utmost finesse of*Vene-
tian policy, since it .involved:the interests of
one;. who happened, at the moment, to bein

the dreaded council itself, was disposed of, the
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three turned their attention to other matters,
with that semblance of indifference to personal
feeling, which practice in tortuous paths of state-
intrigue enabled men to assume. ¢ . -

- ¢ Since we are. so happily of opinion, con-
cerning .the disposition of the Donna Violetta,”
coolly observed the oldest senator, a rare speci-
men of hacknied and worldly morality, ¢ we may
look into our list of daily duties—~what saith the
lion’s mouths to-night ?”’ . Do

¢¢ A few of the ordinary and unmeaning ac-
cusations that spring from personal hatred,”
returned another. ¢¢ One chargeth his neigh-
bour with oversight in religious duties,- and
with some carelessness of the fasts of Holy
Church—a foolish scandal, fitted for the ears of

a curate.” .,

¢ Is there.naught else?” - . ;. .

¢¢ Another complaineth of neglect in a hus-
band. The scrawl is in a woman’s hand, and
beareth, on its face? the evidence-of a woman’s

resentment.”: . .. ... .. .o Lo
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¢ Sudden to rise and easy to be appeased.
Let the neighbourhood quiet the household by
its sneers—What next ?”

“ A suitor in the courts maketh complaint
of the tardiness of the judges.”

¢ This toucheth the reputation of St. Mark ;
it must be looked to!” :

¢« Hold !” interrupted the Signor Gradenigo.
¢ The tribunal acteth advisedly—'tis in the
matter of a Hebrew, who is thought to have
secrets of importance  The affair hath need of
deliberation, I do assure you.” ,

¢¢ Destroy,the charge—Have we more ?”

¢ Nothing of note. The usual. number of
pleasantries and hobbling verses which tend to
nothing. If we get some useful gleanings, by
these secret accusations, we gain much nonsense.
I would whip a youngster of ten who could
not mould our soft Italian into better rhyme
than this.”

«’Tis the wantonness of security. Let it

pass, for all that serveth to amuse suppresseth
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turbulent thoughts. Shall we now see his high-
ness, Signori?” | o

¢« You forget the fisherman,” gravely ob-
served the Signor Gradenigo,

% Your honour sayeth true. What a head
for business hath he! Nothing that is useful
escapeth his ready mind.”

The old senator, while he was too expe~
rienced to be cajoled by such language, saw
the necessity of appearing flattered. Again he
bowed, and protested aloud and frequently
against the justice of compliments that he so
little merited. When this little by-play was
over, they proceeded gravely to consider the
matter before them.

As the decision of the Council of Three
will be made apparent in the course of the
narrative, we shall not continue to detail
the conversation that accompanied their de-
liberations. The sitting was long, so long

indeed that when they arose, having completed
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‘their business, the heavy. clock of the square
tolled the hour of midnight. -
- ¢ The doge will be- impatient,” said one 'of
the two nameless members, as they threw-on
their cloaks, ‘before leaving the chamber. I
thought his highness wore a more fatigued and
feeble air to-day, than he is wont to exhibit,
at the festivities of  the city ?”’
¢ His highness is no longer young, Signore.
If I remember right, he greatly outnumbers
either of us in years. -Our Lady of Loretto
lend him strength long to wear the ducal bonnet,
and wisdom to wear it well-!””-
+ ¢ He hath lately sent offerings to.her shrine.”
¢ Signore, he hath. His confessor hath gone
in person with the offering, as I know of cer-
tainty. - "Tis not-a seriousgift, but a mere re-
membrance to keep himself in' the odour of sanc-’
tity. - I doubt that his reign will not be long !”
_¢¢ There are, -truly, signs of - decay in "his
system.~ He.is a -worthy prince,’and we shall

lose a father when called to weep for his loss !”
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- ¢ Most true, Signore ; but the horned bonnet
is not an invulnerable shield against the arrows
‘of death. Age and infirmities are more potent
than our wishes.”

¢ Thou' art moody to-night, Signor Grade
nigo. - Thou art not used to be so silent with
-thy friends.”

I am not the less grateful, Signore, for their
favours. If I have a loaded countenance, I
‘bear a lightened heart. One who hath a daugh-
ter of his own so happily bestowed in wedlock
as thine, may judge of the relief I feel by
this disposition of my ward. Joy affects the
exterior, frequently, like sorrow ; ay, even to
‘tears.” " . "

His two ‘companions looked at the speaker
with much obvious  sympathy in' their manners.
They then left. the chamber of doom together.
The menials* entered and ' extinguished the
lights, leaving all behind them in an obscurity
~that. was'no bad type of :the ‘gloomy mysteries
of the place. T -
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CHAPTER 1V.

¢ Then, methought,
A serenade broke silence, breathing hope
Through walls of stone.”
: Italy.

N OTWI'.I..‘HSTANDING the lateness of the hour,
the melody of music was. rife on the water.
Gondolas continued to glide along the sha-
dowed canals, while the laugh or che song was
echoed among the arches of the palaces.” The
piazza and piazetta were yet brilliant with lights,
and gay with their multitudes of unwearied

revellers.

]
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The habitation of Donna Violetta was far
from the scene of general amusement. Though
so. remote, the hum of the moving throng, and
the higher strains of the wind-instruments came,
from time to time, to the ears of its inmates,
mellowed and thrilling by distance.

The position of the moon cast the whole of
the narrow passage which flowed beneath the
windows of her private apartments into shadow.
In a balcony which overhung the water, stood
the youthful and ardent girl, listening with a
charmed ear and a tearful eye to one of those
soft strains, in which Venetian voices answered
to each other from different points on the canals,
in the songs of the gondoliers. - Her" constant
companion and mentor. was near, while the
ghostly father of them both stood deeper in the
room.

¢ There may be- pleasanter towns on the
main, “and capitals of more revelry,” said the
charmed Violetta, withdrawing her person from

its Jeaning attitude, as:the voices ceased;  but
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in such a night and at -this witching hour, what
city may compare with Venice ?” . - _
- ¢ Providence hath been less partial in .the
,,aistribution of its earthly favours than is appa-
rent to a vulgar eye,”. returned the attentive
Carmelite. ¢ If we have our peculiar enjoy-
ments and our. moments of divine contemplation,
other towns have advantages of their own; Ge-
nova and. Pisa, Firenze, Ancona, Roma, Pa-
lermo, and, chiefest of all, Napoli—" . -
S¢Napoli, father L . S
¢ Daughter, Napoli. Of all the towns of
sunny Italy, "tis the fairest and the most blessed
in natural gifts. Of every region I have visited,
during a life of wandering- and penitence, that
is the country on which the touch of the Creator
hath been the most God-like !” . .

¢ Thou art imaginative to-night, good Father
g ghts &

'Anselmo. The land must be fair indeed, that -

i

can thus warm the fancy of a Carmelite.” . ..
¢ The rebukeis just. .I have spoken .more

under the influence of recollections that came
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from days of idleness and levity, than with the’
chastened spirit of one, who should see'the hand
of the Maker, in the. most simple and least
lovely of all his wondrous works.”"
"1 You ‘reproach yourself causelessly, ‘holy
father,” observed the mild- Donna ‘Florinda,
raising her eyes towards-the pale countenance
of the monk ; “to admire the beauties of na-
ture, is to worship him who gave them being.”
At that moment a burst of music rose on the
air, proceeding from the water beneatli'the bal-
cony. Donna Violetta started back, abashed,
and as she held her breath in wonder, and haply
with that delight ‘which open admiration is apt
to excite in a youthful female bosom, the colour
mounted to her temples. -
" ¢« There passeth a band ;” calmly observed
" the Donna Florinda. -
“ No,it is a cavalier! There are gondoliers,”

N

servitors in his colours,”

5

- ¢ This is as hardy as it may be gallant;” re-
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turned the monk, who listened to the air with
an evident and grave displeasure.
+ There was no longer any doubt but that a
serenade was meant. Though the custom was
of much use, it was the first time that a similar
honour had been paid beneath the window of
Donna Violetta. The studied privacy of her
life, her known destiny, and the jealousy of the
despotic state, and perhaps the deep respect
which encircled a maiden of her tender years"
. and high condition, had, until that moment,
kept the aspiring, the vain, and the interested,
equally in awe.

It is for me!” whispered the trembling, the
distressed, the delighted Violetta,

¢ It is for one of us, indeed ;" answered the
cautious friend. ‘

¢ Be it for whom it may, it'is bold,” fejoined
the monk.

Donna Violetta shrunk friom' observation, be-

hind the drapery of the window, but she raised
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a hand in pleasure, as the rich strains rolled
through the wide apartments.

“What a taste rules the band !” she half-
whispered, afraid to trust her voice, lest a sound
should escape her ears. ¢ They touch an. air
of Petrarch’s sonnatas! Mow indiscreet, and
yet how noble !”

¢ More noble than wise;” said the Donna
Florinda, who entered the balcony, and looked
intently on the water beneath.

¢ Here are musicians in the colour of a noble .,
in one gondola,” she continued, “and a single
cavalier in another.”

‘¢ Hath he no servitor P—Doth he ply the oar
himself ?” ’

“Truly that decency hath not been over-
looked ; one in a flowered jacket guides the
boat.”

¢ Speak, then, dearest Florinda, I pray thee.”
~ ““Would it be seeml_y\l 2

““ Indeed I think it. Speak them fair. Say

that T am the senate’s.—That it is not discreet
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to urge a daughter of the state thus—say what
thou wilt—but speak them fair.” |

“Ha! Tt is Don Camillo Monforte ! I know
him by his noble stature and the gallant wave
of his hand.”

“ This temerity will undo him! His claim
will be refused—himself banished. Is it not
near the hour when the gondola of the police
passes? Admonish him to depart, good Flo-
rinda—and yet—can we use this rudeness to a
Signor of his rank !”

"¢¢ Father, counsel us; you know the hazards
of this rash gallantry in the Neapolitan—aid us
with thy wisdom, for there is not a moment to
lose.”

The Carmelite bad been an attentive and an
indulgent observer of the emotion, which sen-
sations so novel had awakened in the ardent but
unpractised breast of the fair Venetian. Pity,
sorrow, and sympathy were painted on his mor-
tfied face, as he witnessed the mastery of feel-

ing over a mind so guileléss, and a heart so
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warm, but the look was rather that of one who
knew the dangers of the passions, than of one
who condemned them, without thought of their
qrigin or power. At the _appeal of the gover-
ness he turned away and silently quitted the
room. Donna Florinda left the balcony and
drew near her charge. There was no expla-
nation, nor any _audible or visible means of
making their sentiments known to each other.
Violetta threw herself into the arms of her more
experienced friend, and struggled to conceal her
face in her bosom. At this moment the music
suddenly ceased and the plash of oars, falling
into the water, succeeded. )

‘“ He is'gone !” exclaimed the young creature,
who had been the object of the serenade, and
whose faculties, spite of her confusion, had lost
none of their acuteness. ¢ The gondolas are
moving away, and we have not made even the
customary acknowledgments for their civility !”

~ ¢ It is not needed— or rather it might increase
a hazard that is already too weighty. Remember

VOL. II. F -
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thy high destiny, my child, and let them
depart.”

“ And yet, methinks one of my station should
not fail in courtesy. The compliment may
mean no more than any other idle usage, and
they should not quit us unthanked.”

¢ Rest you, within. I will watch the move-
ment of the boats, for it surpasseth female en-
durance not to note their aspect.”

¢ Thanks, dearest Florinda ! hasten, lest they
enter the other canal ere thou seest them.”

The governess was quickly in the balcony.
Active:&s was her movement, her eyes were
scarcely cast upon the shadow beneath, before a
hurried question demanded what she beheld.

“ Both gondolas are gone,” was the answer.
¢ That with the musicians is already entering
the great canal, but that of the cavalier hath
unaccountably disappeared !” )

.¢¢ Nay, look again; he cannot be in such
haste to quit us.” .

.. % T had not sought him in the right direction.
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Here is his gondola, by the bridge of our own
canal.” e

- “And the cavalier? = He waits for some
sign of courtesy ; it.is meet that we should not
withhold it.” !

T see him not. His servitor is seated on
the steps of the landing, while the gondola ap-
peareth to be empty. The man hath an air
of waiting, but I no where see the 'master !”

- ¢¢ Blessed Maria! can aught have befallen
the gallant Duca di Sant’ Agata ?”

- ¢ Nought but the happiness of casting him-
self here!” exclaimed a voice near the person
of the heiress. The Donna Violetta turned
her gaze from the balcony, and beheld
him who filled all- her thoughts,. at her
feet. . ST
. The cry of the girl, the exclamation of her
friend, and a rapid- and eager movement of the
monk, brought the whole party into a groupe.
"« This may not. be;” said the latter in a re-
proving voice. ¢ Arise, Don Camillo,lest I re-

F 2
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pent listening to your prayer; you exceed our
conditions.” )

“ As much as this emotion exceedeth my
hopes,” answered the noble. . ¢ Holy father, it
is vain to oppose Providence! * Providence
brought me to the rescue of this lovely being,
when accident threw her into the Giudecca, and,
once more, Providence is my friend, by per-
mitting me to be a witness of this feeling,
Speak, fair Violetta, thou wilt not be an instru-
ment of the senate’s. Selfishness—thou wilt not
hearken to their wish of disposing of thy hand
on the mercenary, who would trifle with the most
sacred of all vows, to possess thy wealth ?”

“ For whom am I destined?” demanded
Violetta,

¢ No matter, since it be not for me. Some
trafficker in happiness, someé worthless abuser of
the gifts of fortune.”

#¢ Thou knowest, Camillo, our Venetian
custom, and must see that I am hopelessly in

their hands.” - .
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¢ Arise, Duke of St. Agata,” said the monk;
with authority ; ¢ when I suffered you to enter
this palace, it was to remove a scandal from its
gates, and to save you from your own rash
disregard of the statc’s displeasure. It is idle
to’ encourage hopes that the policy of the
republic opposes.  Arise then, and respect ‘your
pledges.”

¢ That shall be as this lady may decide.
Encourage me with but an approving look,
fairest Violetta, and not Venice, with its dog'é
and inquisition, shall stir me an inch from thy
feet !”

¢ Camillo!” .answered the trembling girl,
¢ thou, the preserver of my life, hast little need
to kneel to me !”

» % Duke of St. Agata——daughter !

. % Nay, heed him not, generous Violetta. He
utters words- of . convention—he speaks as all
speak in age, when men’s tongues deny the
‘feelings of their youth. He is a Carmelite, and

must feign this prudence. He never knew the
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tyranny of the passions. The dampness of his
cell has chilled the ardour of the heart. Had
he been human he would have loved; had he
loved he would never have worn a cowl.” .

Father Anselmo receded a pace, like one
pricked in conscience, and the paleness of his
ascetic features took a deadly hue. His lips
moved as if he would have spoken, but the
sounds were smothered by an oppression that
denied him utterance. . The gentle Florinda saw
his distress, and she endeavoured to interpose
between the impetuous youth and her charge.

« It may be as you say, Signor Monforte,”
she said, ¢ and that the Senate, in its fatherly
care, searches a partner worthy of an heiress of
a house so illustrious and so endowed as that of
Tiepolo. But in this, what is there more than
of wont? Do not the nobles of all Italy seek
their equals in condition and in the gifts of for-
tune, in order that their union may be fittingly
assorted. How know we that the estates of my

young friend have not a value in the eye of the
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Duke of St. Agata, as well as in those of him
that the senate may elect for thy husband !”’

¢ Can this be true ! exclaimed Violetta.

¢ Believe it not; my errand in Venice is-no
secret. I seek the restitution of lands and
houses long withheld from my family, with ho-
nours of the senate that are justly mine. All
these do I Joyful]y abandon for the hope of thy
favour.” X ,

‘“ Thou hearest, F lormda Don Camillo is
not to'be distrusted !”

¢ What are the senate and the power of St.
Mark that they should cross our lives with
misery ! Be mine, lovely Violetta, and in the
fastnesses of my own good Calabrian castle we
will defy their vengeance and policy. Their
disappointment shall furnish merriment for my
vassals, and our felicity shall make the happi-
ness of thousands. I affect no disrespect for
the dignity of the councils, nor any indifference

to that I lose, but to me art thou far more pre-
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cious than the horned bonnet itself, with all its
fancied influence and glory.”

¢ Grenerous Camillo !” .
¢-+¢ Be mine, and spare the cold calculators of
the senate another crime. They think to dispose
of .thee, as if thou wert worthless merchandize,
to their own advantage. But thou wilt defeat
their design. I read the generous resolution in
thine eye, Violetta; thou wilt manifest-a will
superior to their arts and egotism.”

s I would not be trafficked for, Don Camillo
Monforte, but wooed and won as befitteth a
maiden of my condition. They may still leave
me liberty of choice. The Signor Gradenigo
hath much encouraged me of late with this
hope, when speaking of the establishment suited
to my years.”

¢ Believe him not; a colder heart, a spirit
more removed from charity, exists notin Venice.
He courts thy favour for his own prodigal son ;

a cavalier without honour, the companion of
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profligates, and - the victim of the’ Hebrews.
Believe him not, for he is stricken in deceit.”

¢ He is the victim of his own desigus, if this
be true. Of all the youths of Venice I esteemn
Giacomo Gradenigo least.”

¢¢ This interview must have an end,” said the
monk, interposing effectually, and compelling
the lover to rise. ¢ It would be easier to escape
the toils of sin than to elude the agents of the
police. I tremble lest this visit should be known,
for we are encircled with the ministers of the
state, and not a palace in Venice is more narrowly
watched than this, ~Were thy presence here
detected, indiscreet young man, thy youth might
pine in a prison, while thou wouldst be the
cause of persecution and unmerited sorrow to
this innocent and inexperienced maiden.”

“ A prison, sayest thou, father !”

- % No less, daughter. Lighter offences are
often expiated by heavier judgments, when - the
* pleasure of the senate is thwarted.”
r3
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¢ Thou must not be condemned to a prison,
Camillo }”

- “Fear it not. The years and peaceful calling
of the father make him timid, I have long
been prepared for this happy moment, and I
ask but a single hour to put Venice and all her
toils at defiance. Give me the blessed assurance
of thy truth, and confide in my means for the
rest.”

¢ Thou hearest, Florinda !”

¢ This bearing is suited to the sex of Don
Camillo, dearest, but it ill becometh thee, A
maiden of high quality must await the decision
of her natural guardians.”

« But should that choice be Giacomo Grade-
nigo #”

¢ The senate will not hear of it. 'I;lle arts of
his father have long been known to thee;-and
thou must have seen, by the secrecy of his own
advances, that he distrusts their decisio'n. 'The

state will have a care to dispose of thee as be-

~
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fitteth thy hopes. Thou art.sought of many,
and those who guard thy fortune only await the
proposals which may best become thy birth.”

¢ Proposals that become my birth I”"

“Suitable in years, condition, expectations
and character.” .

“Am I to regard Don Camillo VIonforte as
one beneath me?” ‘ ’

The monk again interposed.

¢« This interview must end,” he said. ¢ The
eyes drawn upon us, by your indiscreet music,
are now turned on other objects, - Signore, and
you must break your faith, or depart.” = =«

¢ Alone, father ?” )

¢ Is the Donna Violetta to quit the roof of
her father with as little Warmng as an unfavour-
ed dependant ” - i

“ Nay, Signor Monforte, you could not,-in
reason, have expected' more, in this interview,

than the hope of some future termmatlon to’

your suit—some pledge—"
¢¢ And that pledge ?” - DT
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- The eye of Violetta turned from her go-
vernéss to her lover, from her lover to the monk,
and ‘from 'the latter to the floor.

¢ Is thine, Camillo.”

A common cry escaped the Carmelite and the
governess.

¢ Thy mercy, excellent friends,” continued
the blushing but decided Violetta. ¢ If I have
encouraged Don Camillo,” in a manner that thy
counsels and maiden modesty would reprove,
reflect that had lie hesitated to cast himself into
the Guidecca, I should have wanted the power
to confer this trifling grace. Why should I be
less generous than my preserver 7 No, Camillo,
when the senate condemns me to wed another
than thee, it pronounces the doom of celibacy ; T
will hide my griefs in a convent till I die !”

. "There was a solemn and fearful interruption to
a discourse which was so rapidly becoming ex-
plicit, by the sound of the bell, that the groom
of the chambers, a long tried and confidential

domestic, had been commanded to ring before he
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entered. As this injunction had been accompa-
nied by another not to appear, unless summoned,
or urged by some grave motive, the signal caused
a sudden pause, even at that interesting mo-
ment.

“ How now !” exclaimed the Carmelite to the
servant, who abruptly entered. ¢ What means
this disregard of my injunctions ?”

¢ Father, the republic I”

«Js St. Mark in jeopardy, that females and
priests are summoned to aid him ?”

¢ There are officials of the state below, who
demand admission in the name of the repub-
lic P .

¢« This grows serious,”.said Don Camillo, who
alone retained his self-possession. ¢ My visit is
known, and the active jealousy of the state anti-
cipates its object. Summon. your resolution,
Donna Violetta, and you, father, be of heart ! I
will assume the responsibility of the offence,” if
- offence it be, and exonerate all others from cen-

sure,” . .
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‘¢ Forbid it, Father Anselmo. Dearest Flo-

'7’

rinda, we will share his punishment !”” exclaimed
the terrified Violetta, losing all self-command in
the fear of such a moment. ¢ He has not been
guilty of this indiscretion without participation
of mine; he has not presumed beyond his en-
couragement.”

The monk and Donna Florinda regarded each
other in mute amazement, and haply there was
some admixture of feeling in the look that de-
noted the uselessness of caution when the pas-
sions were intent to elude the vigilance of those
who were merely prompted by prudence. The
former simply motioned for silence, while he
turned to the domestic. ‘

¢ Of what character are these ministers of the.
state ?” he demanded.

¢ Father, they are its known officers, and wear
the badges of their condition.” :
¢ And their request "

“TIs to be admitted to the presence of the

Donna Violetta.” -
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¢ Thereisstilla hope!” rejoined the mouk,
breathing more freely. Moving across the'room
he opened a door which communicated with the
private oratory of the palace. ¢ Retire’ within
this sacred chapel, Don Camillo, while we await
.the explanation of so extraordinary a visit.” '

As time pressed, the suggestion was obeyed
on the instant. The lover entered the oratory,
and when the door was closed upon his person,
the domestic, one known to be worthy of all
confidence, was directed to usher in those who
waited without.

But a single individual appeared. He was
known, at a glance, for a public and responsible
agent of the government, who was often charged
with the execution of secret and delicate duties.
Donna Violetta” advanced to meet him, in re-
spect to his employers, and with the return of
that self-possession, which long practice inter-
weaves with the habits of the great. o
© ¢ I am Honoured by this care of my dreaded

and illustrious guardians,” she said, making
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an acknowledgment for the low reverence with
“-which the official saluted- the richest ward of

‘Venice. ¢ To what circumstance do I owe this

y

visit 27 ’

The officer gazed an instant about him, with
an habitual and suspicious caution, ‘and then re-
peating his salutations, he answered.

 Lady,” he said, ““I am commanded to seek
an interview with the daughter of the state, the
heiress of the illustrious house of Tiepolo, with
the Donna Florinda Mercato, her female com-
panion, with the Father Anselmo, her commis-
sioned confessor, and with any others who enjoy
the pleasure of her society and the honour of
her confidence.”

“ Those you seek are here; I am Violetta
Tiepolo; to this lady am I indebted for a
mother’s care, and this reverend Carmelite is my
spiritual counsellor. Shall I summon my house-
hold ?” T . e
" ¢ It is unnecessary. My errand is rather of

private than of public concern. At the decease
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of your late most honoured and much lamented
* parent, the illustrious senator Tiepolo, the care
of your person, lady, was committed by the re-
public, your natural and careful protector, to the
especial guardianship and wisdom of Signore
Alessandro - Gradenigo, of illustrious birth and
estimable qualities.”

“ Signore, you say true.”

“ Though the parental love of the councils
may have seemed to be dormant, it has ever been
wakeful and vigilant. Now that the years, in-
struction, beauty, and other excellences of their
daughter, have come to so rare perfection, they
wish to draw the ties that unite them nearer, by
assuming their own immediate duties about her
person.”

.¢ By this am I to understand that I am no
longer a ward of the Signor Gradenigo ?”

¢ Lady, a ready wit has helped you to the
explanation. That illustrious patrician is re-

‘leased from his cherished and well-acquitted

duties. To-morrow new guardians will be
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charged with the care of your prized person,
and - will continue their honourable trust, until
the wisdom of the senate shall have formed for
you such an alliance, as shall not disparage a
noble name and ‘qualities that might adorn a
throne.” '

“ Am I to be separated from those I love?”
demanded Violetta, impetuously.

¢ Trust to the senate’s wisdom. I know not
its determination coneerning those who have long
dwelt with you, but there can be no reason to
doubt its tenderness or discretion. I have now
only to add, that until those charged anew with
the honourable office of your protectors shall
arrive, it will be well to maintain the same
modest reserve in the reception of visitors as of
wont, and that your door, lady, must in pro-
priety be closed against the Signor 'Gradenigo
as against all others of his sex.”

¢ Shall I not even thank him for his care ?”

¢ He is tenfold rewarded in the senate’s gra-.

titude 2
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It would have been gracious to have ex-
pressed my feelings towards the Signor Grade-
nigo in words; but that which is refused to the
tongue will be permitted to the pen.”

¢ The reserve that becomes the state of one
so favoured is absolute. St. Mark is jealous
where he loves. And, now my commission is
discharged, I humbly take my leave, flattered in
having been selected to stand in such a presence,
and to have been thought worthy of so hon-
ourable a duty.”

As the officer ceased speaking and Violetta
returned his bows, she turned her eyes, filled
with apprehension, on the sorrowful features of
her companions. 'The ambiguous language of
those employed in such missions was too well
known to leave much hope for the future. "They
all anticipated their separation on the morrow,
though neither could penetrate the reason of this
sudden change in the policy of the state. In-
terrogation was useless, for the blow evidently

came from the secret council, whose motives
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could no more be fathomed than its decrees fore-
seen. The monk raised his hands in silent bene-
diction towards his spiritual charge, and, unable,
even in the presence of the stranger, to repress
their grief, Donna Florinda and Violetta sunk
into each other’s arms and wept.

. In the mean time the minister of this cruel
blow had delayed his departure, like one who
had a half-formed resolution. He regarded the
countenance of the unconscious Carmelite in-
tently, and in a manner that denoted the habit
of thinking much before he decided. '

¢« Reverénd Father,” he said, ¢ may I crave
‘a moment of your time, for an affair that con-
“cerns the soul of a sinner ?”

Though amazed, the monk could not hesitate
about answering such an appeal. Obedient to
a gesture of the officer, he followed him from the
apartment, and continued at his side while the
-other threaded the_ magnificent rooms and de-
‘scended to his gondola.

* You must be much honoured of the senate,
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holy monk,” observed the latter while they pro-
ceeded, ¢¢ to hold so near a trust about the person
of one in whom the state takes so great an in-
terest ?” : ' .
- ¢ T feel it as such, my son. A life of peace.
and prayer should have made me friends.”
" ¢ Men like you, father, merit the esteem they
crave. Are you long of Venice?” " '
« Since the last conclave.” I came into the
republic as confessor to the late minister from-
Florence.” : I
¢ An honourable trust, You have been with
us then long enough. to know that the republic
never forgets a servitor, nor forgives an affront.”
“ °Tis an ancient staté, and one whose in-
fluence still reaches far and near.” s
- ¢ Have'a care of the step. These marbles
are treacherous to an uncertain foot.”
-- ¢¢ Mine is too practised in the descent t(')‘be‘
unsteady. I hope I do not now descend these

stairs for the last time ?” . o

-
Y
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-+ The minister of .the council affected not to
understand the question, but he answered as if
replying only to the previous observation.
“"Tis truly a venerable state,” he said, ¢ but
a little tottering with its years. All who love
liberty, father, must mourn to see so glorious a
sway on the decline. Sic transit gloria mundi !
You bare-footed Carmelites do well to mortify
the flesh in youth, by which you escape the
pains of a decreasing power. One like you can
have few wrongs of his younger days to repair ?”

* returned

¢ We are none of us without sin,’
the monk, crossing himself. ¢ He who would
flatter his soul with being perfect lays the ad-
ditional weight of vanity on his life.”

¢ Men of my occupation, holy Carmelite,
have few opportunities of looking into them-
selves, and I bless the hour that hath brought
me into company so godly. My gondola waits—
will you enter ?”

The monk regarded his companion in distrust,
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but knowing the uselessness of resistance, he
murmured a short prayer and complied. A
strong dash of the oars announced their de-

parture from the steps of the palace.
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CHAPTER V.

O pescator! dell’ onda,

Fidalin;
O pescator! dell’ onda,

Fidalin:
Vien pescar in qua,
Colla bella tua barca,
Colla bella se ne va,
F1i da lin, lin, la—

Venetian Boat Song.

THE moon‘ was at the height. Its rays fell in
a flood on the swelling domes and massive roofs
of Venice, while the margin of the town was
brilliantly defined by the glittering bay. The
natural and gorgeous setting was more than
worthy of that picture of human magnificence ;

for at the moment, rich as was the queen of the
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Adriatic in her works of art, the grandeur of
her public monuments, the number and splen-
dour of her palaces, and most else that the
ingenuity and ambition of man could attempt,
she was but secondary in the glories of the
hour.

Above was the firmament, gemmed with
worlds, and sublime in immensity. Beneath lay
the broad expanse of the Adriatic, endless to the
eye, tranquil as the vault it reflected, and lu-
minous with its borrowed light. Here and there
a low island, reclaimed from the sea by the
patient toil of a thousand years, dotted the
Lagunes, burthened with the groupe of some
conventual dwellings, or picturesque with the
modest roofs of a hamlet of the fishermen. Nei-
ther oar, nor song, nor laugh, nor flap of sail,.
nor jest of mariner, disturbed the stillness. "All
in the near view was clothed in midnight love-
liness, and all in the distance bespoke the éo—
- lemnity of nature at peace. The city and the
Lagunes, the gulf and the dreamy Ai;;?;.tlle

VOL. 1I. G
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interminable plain of Lombardy, and the blue.
void of heaven, lay alike, in a common and
grand repose.

There suddenly appeared a gondola. It
issued from among the watery channels of the
town, and glided upon the vast bosom of the
bay, noiseless as the fancied progress of a spirit.
A practised and nervous arm guided its move-
ment, which was unceasing and rapid. So swift
indeed was the passage of the boat, as to denote
pressing haste on the part of the solitary in-
dividual it contained. It held the direction of
the Adriatic, steering between one of the more
southern outlets of the bay and the well known
island of St. Giorgio. For half an hour the
exertions of the gondolier were unrelaxed,
though his eye was often cast behind him, as if
he distrusted pursuit; and as often did he gaze
a-head, betréiying an anxious desire to reach
some object that was yet invisible. When a wide,
reach of water lay between him and the town,

however, he permitted his oar to rest, and he
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lent all his faculties to a keen and anxious
search. l

A small dark spot was discovered on the
water still nearer to the sea. The oar of the
gondolier dashed the element behind him, and
his boat again g]idea away, so far altering its
course as to shew that all indecision was now
ended. The darker spot was shortly beheld
quivering in the rays of the moon, and it soon.
assumed the form and dimensions of a boat at’
anchor. Again the gondolier ceased his efforts,
and he leaned forward, gazing intently at this
undefined object, as if he would aid his powers
of sight by the sympathy of his other faculties.
Just then the notes of music came softly across’
the Lagunes. The voice was feeble even to
trembling, but it had the sweetness of tone and
the accuracy of execution which belong so pe-
culiarly to Venice. It was the solitary man, in
the distant boat, indulging in the song of a’
fisherman. The strains were sweet, and the in-
tonations plaintive to melancholy. The air was

c2
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common to all who plied the oar in the canals,
and familiar to the ears of the listener. He
waited until the close of a verse had died
away, and then he answered with a strain of his
own. The alternate parts were thus maintained
until the music ceased, by the two singing a
final verse in chorus.

When the song was ended, the oar of the
gondolier stirred the water again, and he was
quickly by the other’s side.
~ % Thou art busy with thy hook betimes, An-
t;onip,” said he who had just arrived, as he
stepped into the boat of the old fisherman already
so well known to the reader. ¢ There are
men, that an interview with the Council of
Three, would have sent to their prayers and a
sleepless bed.”

. “ There is not a chapel in Vénice, Jacopo, in
which . a sinner may so well lay bare his soul as
in this. Ihave been here on the empty Lagunes,
alone with God, having the gates of Paradise

open before my eyes.”
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¢ One like thee hath no need of images to
quicken his devotion.” '

¢ I see the image of my Saviour, Jacopo; in
those bright stars, that moon, the blue heéver'ls,
the misty bank of mountain, the ‘waters on
which we float, ay, even ih my own sinking
form, as in all which has coime from his wisdom
and power. I have prayed much since the moon
has risen.”
" ¢« And is habit so strong in thee, that thou
thinkest of God and thy sins, ‘while thou
anglest 7
© ¢ The poor must toil and the sinful must
pray. My thoughts have dwelt so much of late
on the boy, that I have forgotten to provide
myself with food. If I fish later or earlier than
common, ’tis because a man cannot live on
grief.”

¢ I have bethought me of thy situation, ho-
nest Antonio; here is that which will support

-'hfe and raise thy courage. See,” added the

Bravo, stretching forth an arm into his-own
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gondola, from which he drew_a basket, ¢ here
is bread from Dalmatia, wine of Lower Italy,
and figs from the Levant—eat, then, and be
of cheer.”

The fisherman threw a wistful glance at the
viands, for hunger was making powerful ap-
peals to the weakness of nature, but his hand
did not relinquish its hold of the line, with
which he still continued to angle. -

¢ And these are thy gifts, Jacopo ?” he asked,
in a_voice that, spite of his resignation, betrayed
the longings of appetite.

¢ Antonio, they are the offerings of one who
respects thy courage and honours thy nature.”

“ Boﬁght with bis earnings ?”

¢¢ Can it be otherwise !—I am no beggar, for
the love of the saints, and few in Venice give
unasked. Eat then, without fear; seldom wilt
thou be more welcome.” )

¢ Take them away, Jacopo, if thou lovest
me. Do not tempt me beyond what T can

bear.”
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“ How ! art thou commanded to do a pe-
nance ?” hastily exclaimed the other.

“ Not so—not so. It is long since I have
found leisure or heart for the confessional.”

¢ Then why refuse the gift of a friend ? Re-
member thy years and necessities.”

¢ T cannot feed on the price of blood !”

The hand of the Bravo was withdrawn, as if
repelled by an electric touch. The action
caused the rays of the moon to fall athwart his
kindling eye, and firm as Antonio was in ho-
nesty and principle, he felt the blood creep to
his heart, as he encountered the fierce and sud-
den glance of his companion. A long pause
succeeded, during which the fisherman diligently
plied his line, though utterly regardless of the
object for which it had been cast.

T have said it, Jacopo,” he added, at length,
‘¢ and tongue of mine shall not belie the th'oughé
of my heart. Take away thy food then, and
Aforget all that is past; for what I have said

hath not been said in scorn, but out of regard
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to my own soul. Thou knowest how I have
sorrowed for the boy, but next to his loss I
could mourn over thee—ay, more bitterly than
over any other of the fallen !”

"The hard breathing of the Bravo was audil;le,
but still he spoke not.

¢ Jacopo,” continued the anxious fisherman,
* do not mistake me. The pity of the suffering
and poor is not like the scorn of the rich and
worldly. If I touch a sore I do not bruise it
with my heel. Thy present pain is better than
the greatest of all thy former joys.”

> sald the other in a

¢ Enough, old man,’
smothered voice; ¢ thy words are forgotten.
Eat without fear, for the offering is bought with
earnings pure as the gleanings of a mendicant
friar.”

¢ T will trust to the kindness of St. Aunthony
and the fortune of my hook;” simply returned
Antonio. ¢ ’T'is common for us of the Lagunes
fo go to a supperless bed : take away the basket,

good Jacopo, and let us speak of other things.”
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The Bravo ceased to press his food upon the
fisherman. Laying aside his basket, he ‘sate
brooding over what had occurred. »

¢¢ Hast thou come thus far for nought else,
good Jacopo?” demanded the old man, willing
to weaken the shock of his refusal.

The question appeared to restore Jacope to
a recollection of his errand. He stood erect, and
looked about him, for more than a minute, with a
keen eye and an entire intentness of purpose. The
look in the direction of the city was longer and
more earnest than those thrown toward the sea
and the main, nor was it withdrawn, until an
involiuntary start betrayed equally surprise and
alarm. l

¢ Is there not a boat, here, in a line with the
tower of the Campanile?” he asked quickly,
pointing towards the city.

¢ It so seems. It is early for m); comrades
to be abroad, but the draughts have not been
- heavy of late, and the reve]ryr of yesterday drew
many of our people from their toil. The pa-

¢3
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tricians must eat, and the poor must labour, or
both would die.” )
The Bravo slowly seated himself, and he

looked with concern into the countenance of his
companion.

¢ Art thou long here, Antonio ?”

“ But an hour. 'When they turned us away
from the palace, thou knowest that I told thee
of my necessities. 'There is not, in common, a
more certain spot on the Lagunes than this,
and yet have I long played the line in vain.
The trial of hunger is hard, but, like all other
trials, it must be borne. I have prayed to my
patron thrice, and sooner or later he will listen
to my wants. Thou art used to the manners
of these masked nobles, Jacopo; dost thou
think them likely to hearken to reason? I
hope I did the cause no wrong for want of.
breeding, but I spoke them fair and plainly,
as fathers and men with hearts.” )

 As senators they have none. Thou little

understandest, Antonio, the distinctions of these
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patricians. In the gaiety of their palaces, and
among the companions of their pleasures, none
will speak' you fairer of humanity and justice
—ay—even of God! but when met to discuss
what they call the interests of St. Mark, there
is not a rock on the coldest peak of yonder
Alp, with less humanity, or a wolf among their
vallies more heartless !” )

“ Thy words are strong, Jacopo—I would
not do injustice even to those who have done
me this wrong. The senators are men, and
God has given all feelings and nature alike.”

¢ The gift is then abused. 'Thou hast felt
the want of thy daily assistant, fisherman, and
thou hast sorrowed for thy child; for thee it
is easy to enter into another’s griefs; but the
senators know nothing of suffering. Their
children are not dragged .to the gallies, their
hopes are never destroyed by laws coming from
hard task-masters, nor are their tears shed for

" sons ruired by being made companions of the

dregs of the republic. They will talk of pul;lic '
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virtue and services to the state, but in their
own cases they mean the virtue of renown,.and
services that bring with them honours and
rewards. The wants of the state is their con-
science, though they take heed those wants
shall do themselves no harm.”

¢ Jacopo, Providence itself hath made a
difference in men. One is large, another small ;
one weak, another strong; one wise, another
foolish. At what Providence hath done, we
should not murmur !”

«¢ Providence did not make the senate; ’tis
an invention of man. Mark me, Antonio, thy
language hath given offence, and thou art not
safe in Venice. They will pardon all but com-
plaints against their justice. That is too true
to be forgiven.”

¢t Can they wish to harm one who seeks his
own child ?” )

«If thou wert great and- respected, they
would undermine thy fortune and character, ere

thou shouldst put their system in danger—as
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thou art weak and poor, they will do thee some
direct injury, unless thou art moderate. Before
all, I warn thee that their system must stand {”
“ Will God suffer this ?”
¢ We may not enter into his secrets;” re-
turned the Bravo, devoutly crossing himself.
@ Did his reign end with this world, there

might be injustice in suffering the wicked" to

triumph, but, as it is, we——Yon boat ap-
proaches fast! 1T little like its air and move-
ments.”

“ They are not fishermen, truly, for there
are many oars and a canopy !” '

“ It is a gondola of the state!” exclaimed
Jacopo, rising and stepping into his own boat,
which he cast loose from that of his companion,
when he stood in evident doubt as to his fu-~
ture proceedings. ¢ Antonio, we should do
well to row away.”

¢ Thy fears are natural,” said the unmoved
fisherman, ¢ and ’tis a thousand pities that

there is cause for them. There is yet time for
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one skilful as thou to outstrip the fleetest gon-

dola on the canals.” ’ "
¢ Quick, lift thy anchor, old man, and de-

part,—my eye is sure. I know the boat.”

* Poor Jacopo! what a curse is a tender
conscience! Thou hast been kind to me in my
need, and if prayers, from a sincere heart, can
do thee service, thou shalt not want them.”

« Antonio !” cried the other, causing his
boat to whirl away, and then pausing an in-
stant like a man undecided—¢ I can stay no
longer—trust them not—they are false as fiends
—there is no time to lose—I must away.”

The fisherman murmured an ejaculation of
pity, as he waved a hand, in adieu !

« Holy St. Anthony, watch over my own
child, lest he come to some such miserable
life I” he added, inan audible prayer—¢¢ here
hath been good seed cast on a rock, in that
youth, for a warmer or kinder heart is not in
man. That one like Jacopo should live by

striking the assassin’s blow !™
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The near approach of the strange gondola,
now attracted the whole attention of the old
man.. It came swiftly towards him, impelled
by si1x strong oars, and his eye turned feverishly
in the direction of the fugitive. Jacopo, with
a’ readiness that necessity and long practice
rendered nearly instinctive, had taken a direc-
tion which blended his wake in a line with one
of those bright streaks that the moon drew on
the water, and which by dazzling the eye,
effectually concealed the objects within its
width. When the fisherman saw that the
Bravo had disappeared, he smiled and seemed
at ease.

“ Ay, let them come here,” he said; « it
will give Jacopo more time. I doubt not the
poor fellow hath struck a blow, since quitting
the palace, that the council will not forgive !
The sight of gold hath been too strong, and:
he hath offended those who have so long borne
with him. God forgive me, that I have had

communion with such a man! but when the
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heart is heavy, the pity of even a dog will
warm our feelings. Few care for me, now, or
the friendship of such as he could never have
been welcome.”

. Antonio ceased, for the gondola of the state
came with a rushing noise to the side of his
own boat, where it was suddenly stopped by a
backward sweep of the oars. The water was
still in ebullition, when a form passing into the
gondola of the fisherman, the larger boat shot
away again, to the distance of a few hundred
feet, and remained at rest.

Antonio witnessed this movement in silent
curiosity ; but when he saw the gondoliers of
the state lying on their oars, he glanced his
eye again furtively in the direction of Jacopo,.
saw that all was safe, and faced his companion
with confidence. The brightness of the moon
enabled him to distinguish the dress and z;spect
of a bare-footed Carmelite. The latter seemed
more ¢onfounded than his comparion, by the

rapidity of the movement, and the novelty of
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his situation. Notwithstanding his confusion,
however, an evident look of wonder crossed
his mortified features when he first beheld the
humble condition, the thin and whitened locks,
and the general air and bearing of the old man
with whom he now found himself.

¢ Who art thou ?” escaped him, in the im-
pulse of surprise.

¢ Antonio of the Lagunes! A fisherman
that owes much to St. Anthony, for favours
little deserved.”

¢ And why hath one like thee fallen beneath
the senate’s displeasure !”

“ I am honest and ready to do justice to
others. If that offend the great, they are men
more to be pitied than envied.”

¢ The convicted are. always more disposed
to believe themselves unfortunate than guilty.
The error is fatal, and it should be eradicated
from the mind, lest it lead to death.”

“ Go tell this to the patricians, They have

-
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need of plain counsel, and a warning from the
church.”

‘¢ My son, there is pride and anger, and a
perverse heart in thy replies. The sins of the
senators—and as thcy are men, they are not
without spot—can in no manner whiten thine
own. Though an unjust sentence should con-
demn one to punishment, it leaves the offences
against God in their native deformity. Men
may pity him who hath wrongfully undergone
the anger of the world, but the church will
only pronounce pardon on him who confesseth
his errors, with a sincere admission of their mag-
nitude.”

“ Have you come, fatiler, to shrive a peni-
tent P

¢ Such is my errand. I lament the occasion,
and if what I fear be true, still more must I
regret that one so aged should have brought
his devoted head beneath the arm of justice.”

Antonio smiled, and again hée bent his eyes

along that dazzling streak of light, which had
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swallowed up the gondola and the person of
the Bravo.

‘¢ Father,” he said, when a long and earnest
look was ended, ¢¢ there can be little harm in
speaking truth to one of thy holy office. They
have told thee there was a criminal here in the
Lagunes, who hath provoked the anger of St.
Mark ?”

¢ Thou art right.”

¢ It is not easy to know when St. Mark is
pleased, or when he is not,” continued An-
tonio, playing his line with indifference, ¢ for
the very man he now seeks has he long to-
lerated ; ay, even in presence of the doge.
The senate hath its’ reasons which lie beyond
the reach of the ignorant, but it would have
been better for the soul of the poor youth, and
more seemly for the republic, had it turned a
discouraging countenance on his deeds from the
first.”

¢ Thou_ speakest of another !—thou art .not

then the criminal they seek 7
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«“ I am a sinner, like all born of woman,
reverend Carmelite, but my hand hath never
held any other weapon than the good sword
with which I struck the infidel. There was
one lately here, that I grieve to add, cannot
say this!” ) '

¢ And he is gone ?”

¢¢ Father, you have your eyes, and you can
answer that question for yourself. He is gone;
though he is not far; still is he beyond the
reach of the swiftest gondola in Venice, praised
be St. Mark I”

The Carmelite bowed his head, where he was
seated, and his lips moved, either in prayer or
in thanksgiving.

“ Are you sorry, monk, that a sinner has
escaped P”

“ Son, I rejoice that this bitter office hath
passed from me, while I mourn that there
should be a spirit so depraved as to require it.
Let us summon the servants of the republic,

and inform them that their errand is useless.”
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¢ Be not of haste, good father. The night
is gentle, and these hirelings sleep on their
oars, like gulls in the Lagunes. The youth
will have more time for repentance, should he
be undisturbed.” .

The Carmelite, who had arisen. instantly re-
seated himself, like one actuated by a strong
impulse. '

« I thought he bad already been far beyond
pursuit,” he muttered, unconsciously apolo-
gizing for his apparent haste.

¢ He is over bold, and I fear he will row
back to the canals, in which case you might
meet nearer to the city—or, there may be more
gondolas of the state out—in short, father,
thou wilt be more certain to escape hearing the
confession of a Bravo, by listening to that of
a fisherman, who has long wanted an occasion
to acknowledge his sins.” ‘

Men who ardently wish the same result, re-
- ~quire few words to understand each other. The

Carmelite took, intuitively, the meaning of his
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companion, and throwing back his cowl, a
movement that exposed the countenance of
Father Anselmo, he prepared to listen to the
confession of the old man.

¢ Thou art a christian, and one of thy years
hath not to learn the state of mind that be-

" said the monk, when each

cometh a penitent ;
was ready.

¢ T am a sinner, Father ; give me counsel and
absolution, that I may have hope.”

¢ Thy will be done—thy prayer’s heard—ap-
proach and kneel.”

Antonio, who had fastened his line to his
seat, and disposed of his net with habitual care,
now crossed himself devoutly, and took his sta-
tion before the Carmelite. His acknowledgments
of error then began. Much mental misery
clothed the language and ideas of the fisherman
with a dignity that his auditor had not been ac--
customed to find in men of his class. A spirit
so long chastened by suffering had become ele-

vated and noble. He related his hopes for the
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boy, the manner in which they had been blasted:
by the unjust and selfish policy of the state, of
his different efforts to procure the release of his
grandsen, and his bold expedients at the regatta,
and the fancied nuptials with the Adriatic.
When he had thus prepared the Carmelite to
understand the origin of the sinful passions,
which it was now his duty to expose, he spoke
of those passions themselves, and of their in-
fluence on a mind that was ordinarily at peace
with mankind. The tale was told simply and
without reserve, but in a manner to inspire re-
spect, and to awaken powerful sympathy in him.
who heard it. :

“ And these feelings thou didst indulge.
against the honoured and powerful of Venice !”
demanded the monk, affecting a severity he could.
not feel.

¢ Before my God do I confess thesin! In
bitterness of heart I cursed them; for to me

they seemed men without feeling for. the poor,
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and heartless as the marbles of their own
palaces.”

« Thou knowest that to be forgiven, thou
must forgive. Dost thou, at peace with all of
earth, forget this wrong, and canst thou in charity
with thy fellows, pray to Him who died for the
race, in behalf of those who have injured thee ?”

Antonio bowed his head on his naked breast,
and he seemed to commune with his soul.

¢« Father,” he said, in a rebuked tone, «“ I
hope I do.”

¢ Thou must not trifle with thyself to thine
own perdition. There is an eye in yon vault
above us which pervades space, and which looks
into the inmost secrets of the heart. Canst thou
pardon the error of the patricians, in a contrite
spirit for thine own sins ?”

¢¢ Holy Maria, pray for them, as I now ask
mercy. in their behalf !~ Father, they are for-
given.”

¢ Amen!”
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The Carmelite arose and stood over the kneel-
_ing Antonio, with the whole of his benevolent
countenance illuminated by the moon. Stretch-
ing his arms towards the stars, he pronounced
the absolution, in a voice that was touched with
pious fervour. The upward expectant eye, with
the withered lineaments of the fisherman, and
the holy calm of the menk, formed a picture of
resignation and hope, that angels would have
loved to witness.
¢ Amen! amen!” exclaimed Antonio, as he
arose, crossing himself; ¢ St. Anthony and the
Virgin aid me to keep these resolutions !”

¢« T will not. forget thee, my son, in the offices
of holy church. Receive my benediction, that I
may depart.”

Antonio again bowed his knee, while the Car-
melite firmly pronounced the words of peace.
When this last office was performed, and a de-
cent interval of mutual but silent prayer had
- passed, a signal was given to summon the gon-
dola of the state. It came rowing down with

VOL. 1I, H
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great force, and was instantly at their side.
Two men passed into the boat of Antonio, a;xd\
with officious zeal assisted the monk to resume
his place in that of the republic.

"« Is the penitent shrived?” half whispered
one, seemingly the superior of the two. ‘

¢ Here is an error. He thou seekest has
escapéd. This aged man is a fisherman named
Antonio, and one who cannot have gravely
offended St. Mark. The Bravo hath passed to-
ward the island of San Giorgio, and must be
sought elsewhere.”

The officer released the person of the monk,
who passed quickly beneath the canopy, and he
turned to cast a hasty glance at the features of
the fisherman. The rubbing of a rope was
audible, and the anchor of Antoni.o was lifted by
a sudden jerk. A heavy plashing of the water
followed, and the two boats shot away together,
obedient to a violent effort of the crew. The
gondola of the state exhibited its usual number

of gondoliers bending to their toil, with its dark
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and hearse-like canopy, but that of the fisher-
man was empty !

The sweep of the oars and the plunge of the
body of Antonio had been blended in a common
waslr of the surge. When the fisherman came
to the surface, after his fall, he was alone in the
centre of the vast but tranquil sheet of water.
There might have been a glimmering of hope,
as he arose from the darkness of the sea to the
bright beauty of that moon-lit night. But the
sleeping domes were too far for human strength,
and the gondolas were sweeping madly towards
the town. He turned, and swimming feebly,
for hunger and previous exertion had under-
mined his strength, he bent his eye on the dark
spot, which he had constantly recognized as the
boat of the Bravo. )

Jacopo had not ceased to watch the interview,
with the utmost intentness of his faculties. Fa-
voured by position, he could see without being
d‘i'stinctly visiblee. He saw the Carmelite pro-

nouncing the absolution, and he witnessed the
H2
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appreach of the larger boat. He heard a
plunge heavier than that of falling oars, and
he saw the gondola of Antonio towing away
empty. The crew of the republic had scarcely
swept the Lagunes with their oar-blades, before
his own stirred the water.

« Jacopo ! — Jacopo !” came fearfully and
faintly to his ears. .

The voice was known and the occasion tho-
roughly understood. The cry of distress was
succeeded by the rush of the water, as it piled
before the beak of the Bravo’s éondo]a. The
sound of the parted element was like the sighing
of a breeze. Ripples and bubbles were left
behind, as the driven scud floats past the stars,
and all those muscles which had once before that
* day been so finely developed in the race of the
gondoliers, were now expanded, seemingly in
twofold volumes. Energy and skill were in
every stroke, and the dark spot came down the
streak of light, like the swallow touching the

water with its wing.
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¢ Hither, Jacopo—thou steerest wide !”

The beak of the gondola turned, and the
glaring eye of the Bravo caught a glimpse of
the fisherman’s head.

¢ Quickly, good- Jacopo,—1 fail !”

The murmuring of the water again drowned
the stifled words. The efforts of the oar were
frenzied, and at each stroke the light gondola
appeared to rise from its element.

¢ Jacopo—hither—dear Jacopo !”

¢ The mother of God aid thee, fisherman !—
I come.”

¢¢ Jacopo—the boy {—the boy !”

The water gurgled; an arm was visible in
the air, and it disappeared. The gondola drove
upon the spot where the limb had just been
visible, and a backward stroke, that caused the
ashen blade to bend like a reed, laid the
trembling boat motionless. The furious action
threw the Lagune into ebullition, but, when
the foam subsided, it lay calm as the blue and

peaceful vault it reflected.
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“ Antonio !”"—burst from the lips of the
Bravo.

- A frightful silence succeeded the call. There
was neither answer nor human form. Jacopo
compressed the handle of his oar with fingers
of iron, and his own breathing caused him to
start. On every side he bent a frenzied eye,
and on every side he beheld the profound repose
of that treacherous element which is so terrible
in its wrath. Like the human heart, it seemed to
sympathize with the tranquil beauty of the mid-
night view ; but, like the human heart, it kept

its own fearful secrets.
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CHAPTER VI

¢ Yet a few days and dream-perturbed nights,
And I shall slumber well—but where ?—no matter.
Adieu, my Angiolina.”

Marino Faliero.

WHEN the Carmelite re-entered the apartment
of Donna Violetta his face was covered with the
hue of death, and his limbs with difficulty sup-
ported him to a chair. He scarcely observed
that Don Camillo Monforte *was still present,
nor did he note the brightness and joy which
glowed in the eyes of the ardent Violetta.
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Indeed his appearance was at first unseen by
the happy lovers, for the Lord of St. Agata had
succeeded in wresting the secret from the breast
of his mistress, if that may be called a secret
which Italian character had scarcely struggled
to retain, and he had crossed the room before
even the more tranquil look of the Donna Flo-
rinda rested on his person.

“ Thou art ill ” exclaimed the governess.
¢¢ Father Anselmo hath not been absent without
grave cause !” .

The monk threw back his cowl for air, and the
act discovered the deadly paleness of his fea-
tures. But his eye, charged with a meaning of
horror, rolled over the faces of those who drew
around him, as if he struggled with memory to
recal their persons.

¢ Ferdinando! Father Anselmo!” cried the
Donna Florinda, correcting the unbidden fami-
liarity, though she could not command the
anxicty of her rebel features; ¢ Speak to us—

thou art suffering !”
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. ¢ Il at heart, Florinda.”

¢ Deceive us not—haply thou hast more evil
tidings—Venice—"

¢ Is a fearful state !”

“ Why hast thou quitted us—whby,in a mo-
ment of so much importance to our pupil—a
moment that may prove of the last influence on
her happiness—hast thou been absent for a long
hour ? .

. Violetta turned a surprised and unconscious
glance towards the clock, but she spoke not.

¢¢ The servants of the state had need of me ;*’
returned the monk, easing the pain of his spirit
by a groan. , .

T understand thee, Father ;—thou hast
shrived a penitent ?”

¢ Daughter, I have ; and fewer depart more
at peace with God and their fellows !”

Donna Florinda murmured a short prayer for
the soul of the.dead, piously crossing herself
as she concluded. Her example was imitated

by her pupil, and even the lips of Don Ca-
3 .
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millo moved, while his head was bowed by the
side of his fair companion, in 'seeming reve-
rence.

“'T'was a just end, Father ?” demanded
Donna Florinda.

¢ It was an unmerited one !” cried the monk,
with fervour, ¢ or there is no faith in man. I
have witnessed the death of one who was better
fitted to live, as happily he was better fitted to
die, than those who pronounced his doom.
‘What a fearful state is Venice I” -

¢ And such are they who are masters of thy
person, Violetta,” said Don Camillo: “to these
midnight murderers will thy happiness be con-
signed! Tell us, Father, does thy sad tragedy
touch in any manner on the interests of this fair
being? for we are encircled here by mysteries
that are as incomprehensible, while they are
nearly as fearful,” as fate itself.”

The monk looked from one to the other, and
é-mo.re'-humaﬁ'expx:ession began to appear in

his countenance. '
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“ Thou art right,” he said; * suchare the
men who mean to dispose of the person of our
pupil. Holy St. Mark, pardon the prostitution
of his revered name, and shield her with the
virtue of his prayers!”

.¢¢ Father, are we worthy to know more of
that thou hast witnessed ?” )
¢ The secrets of the confessional are sacred,
- my son ; but this hath been a disclosure to cover
the living, and not the dead, with shame.”

¢ 1 see the hand of those up above in this !”
for so most spoke of the Council of Three.
““ They have tampered with my right, for
years, to suit their selfish purposes, and, to my
shame must I own it, they have driven me to a
submission, in order to” obtain justice, that as
ill' accords with my feelings as with my cha-
racter.” .. S -

~ ¢ Nay, Camillo, thou art incapable of this
injustice to thyself I”

% Tis a fearful government, dearest, and its

fruits are equally pernicious to the ruler and
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the subject. It hath, of all other dangers the
greatest, the curse of secrecy on its intentions,
its acts, and its responsibilities !”

¢ Thou sayest true, my son ; there is no secu-
rity against oppression and wrong in a state, but
the fear of God, or the fear of man. Of the
first, Venice hath none, for too many souls share
the odium of her sins; and as for the last, her
deeds are hid from their knowledge.”
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