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| alho mmﬁm, Mtla ero aﬂfe&f ¢# llitl ho mtnﬁlﬁl la“ill (o”“tbo h "‘-'
. | friend, and used every arg umenttn dissuade  alarmed and confounded, wh,
him from his pu he reminded him of Ziani on board  his lley, ich was just
his oath, and of the mm, when he once told pushing off, in tlml?: f’ w and h
him m'Comuntmuple, that love should be dnu%rll:ter, w‘hm track he had been BUCCess-
sacrificed for one's country! But ail his elo- | ful in discovering. T'o detain him, wu nat

'iﬁit_,iﬁ-'

proposition, and preparations were g
ingly made for ru-ﬁo:mwﬁuﬁ;‘mtga war. T
Pupa exander felt that his fate was now
| entirely in the hands of Ziani, and thonght
it palitic 1o use every means in his I8 power to
uniie the Doge’s interest to his own. He
bad a niece, the Duchess Valdrada, whose

e F#! ﬂldt epi:i.:ﬁ had

Abud sev ‘fimumﬂ effected the roin
‘and ﬂ{'ﬁnéﬁm of their {epu'blm' and the
dang'_emm cu

tom of rising against their prin-

hul me on hn retnm l:oVe-
imﬁnhoi)t e mwalmcd with the un- |

quence was vain,

E e ﬁl‘mﬁ me*ﬁ‘ abou! mdwutdhr Ziani llnguiahed hame, and concluded by in- | “Yes, that will I ever be! Lovely erea- | wished to save her, bat Da ponte opposed ‘h“ “‘ﬂ“’“ Valdrada.”

¢ would not guit the bed; he wished to die | treating them to transfer the honor they had | tore,” said he, much affected, “I am come | them. “Leave my child in peace,” he cried; |  Ziani went out with his squadron to meét
: where Giavanta had ceased to exist, and |intended him to his friend, Sebastiano Zi- | hither to prove to you and Ziani the gineer- | ““she has chosen her path.” the enemy, and found Frederick's fleet on
3 ~ Malapierv was obliged to take him by main | ani, in whom was combined | all these qual- | 1ty of my regard. Batwhat is the matter |  Ziani lay senselessin the arms of his friend; | the coast of Istria, where a dreadful battle
- §  force out of this almde of deéath. ities, and ‘who slone could fulfil all these ex- | With your father? Does your marriage not | Giovanna remained firmly anchored at the | ensued. Ziani fought like a lion, with Mal-
d As t“lm? guitted the ecortage, a fﬂgh[nl pectations. The electors, struck with admi- please him? R bottom of the sea,and the two vessels retarn- | apiero and Daponte by his side. The latter
; gi‘niba at some little distanee anmounced a ta- ration at the noble minded Malapiero, and “No!” said the old man; “No! I shndder ed slowly back to Venice. fell. The soperiority of the enemy was
; malt, and they saw an immcase erowd of | convinced of the truth of his reasoning,elect- | at the wedding. In my breast, there .is no The pnpulace were informed, by Ziani's | great, bat they could make no stand apainst
1 eople mshjng towards the palace of the | ed Sebastiano Ziani, without one dissenting longer place for joy, loaded as it is with the | domestics, of tlre reason of his hasly depar- | the bravery and warlike skill of the Vene-
v oze, l‘{l!bt', bat on the exprm condition that his | consciousness of murder!” ture. They had plamd all their hopes on | tians. Mﬂﬂ}' of the ships were overpower-

‘”'ﬁt' his Jove, and he now ah’lrﬁ:l mmmy

But several voices again erie
from the throne! No mercy for the- traitor!
Down with him!?

En

hd:' Mi‘uﬂd to iﬁiﬂi Wt

nl' his fﬂend It _Was_ng

l-u.l houses mmrd

Ipuul ope

w mottning of its Jast in,hhlunt,dy-
' alune amid the corpses of those most
dies wamipngcm 1h¢
’ll'ice; whither they Oge
thqmnlua in order to ohuir teluef il-

dren were. clinging to their dead mothers,
vison: from their livid bt

wiag in the
_Mﬁﬂxgp., and in the ‘midst of this

ene. of misery and horror, men
black 'ﬂcm n stalking about
Hently plaeing the
and afli .ng tickets to the
the frigh ﬂlfﬂl‘d “Fxtinet.”

anguish gave wing to

DW dwelling,
ect tha ight was an
apgellmg ﬂekamn tlm ‘door.

yain did Malapiero endeavor fo hold

e

back his itiend; he rushed, pale and like a
maniaeginto the hut, erying out “Giovanna,

a!” But the hut was empty, the

vodies had been taken away;

furnnu re and

“Come, Ziani!" cried Mﬂnp:em, forget
your own sarrows! come, our presence will
be necessary.”

The people ‘attributed the wholé blame of
their misfortane to the Doge; they thought,

mﬂ with justice, that his impradent delay

n nd n, was the sole cause of
_-_ wmrﬁ'ﬁm of their Btle ﬂmt, and had
hrought death into their houses, instead of

eous. sacrifices; they did not

ué rm %h populace sarrounded
the Doge—*Down from the
tl "-‘ tlley eried; “down with the traitor,

were fathers and songe who.had lost those
that were dear to them, so that the tumolt
eontinued to inereage. Vitali determined,
ierefore, to risk every thing, and confiding

‘in the love of the pﬂnpla, who had ever Mn

1o him, he left Msm]wﬂ nd en
nquilize their wind. |

ured to. 4 :
 dignity ycd in his ducal dress tnd‘ orna-
ments, wpeared in the midst of the popu-
| lace who were prepa

nmr to auwk hio palam

“Here sam [, 1

f1r Pog willi il i hon Lobat: Ged . wwho: bach

sent the anaal of death amaongst us!”

At ihe sight of his venerable figure, the
people drﬂw baek in an instagt, and justatthe
moment Ziani and Malapiero arrived, who
endenvored to appease the enraged mulutude
out, “Dawn

Suddenl'y
heard from behind, crying out, “Make way!
malke way! whereis the man that has mur-

fury of a maniae, and plunged % dagger in

mlﬁ_mm ul‘ hiie pucific mission, than he |

called Pregadi, lu

plurality

as seized with dread and

justly conceived that a Doge

to the thhghtar of a mnrderer
hstene{l nteijﬁyﬂd, r.o is

diny their blood in defence or | €

him to appe

a volce was

Lhu voice 0

vof | j&' mndum

pompr, tlu Gulmma instituted a grand
couneil of 740 me’mﬁeu; ‘who eleeled from
themselves sixty ei‘ their n;m approved men,

of the State’ was |

ate, "The election of the was given

‘up to eleven of these, ‘T'he people cheerfully

—

‘submit . this now e;uhum, and the
fw mdﬁaideﬂ or Orio Malapie-
ro; as it was principally to the activity and
prudence of his measures, whereby he expo-
sed his life a thonnnd times to danger,

that the cessation of the plague was finall y

“to be attributed.

-But Malapiero was totally free from pmle
aml ambition; his coyntry was more to him
than glory or renown, and his penctrating
glance quickly perceived that it required a
greater mind than his own, to hold the reins
of goveMment at this important moment,

With noble frankness, Lie presented himself
ined the | f

befure the electors, and moﬂuﬂy d
hovor done him. He convineed tk
force of Lis eloquence, that the di
ation of the republic required a man, who
should not oply inspire all parties with re-
spect for his superior courage and Mtenglh
of mind, but who should draw the eyes of
the plo on him by his riches and dis-

m by the

connexion with Daponte’s daughter, which
was now umirermlly known, should be im-
mediately broken-off; for the mcdlatmg pop-
alace, which had at first ealled out loudly for
the death of the , how monrned him,
and exectated his amsa:n It was therefare
eould never be
ted who should unite himself
Malapiero
d. "*The

loved and respec

“for if I ecan read in your eyes, [ think I may
ventutre to welcome you as Doge!”
“Not I*'? replied Malapiero: “Heavan pro-

up with ardor and enthusiasm: he raised his
hand, as though taking an eath, and said—
«Since my pevple have placed their confi-
dence in me, may (od grant e energy and
wisdom in ruling them! I swear that I will
never render myself tnworthy of the throne?”

%In enthusiastic friends sunk in each oth-
ets arms. I am a witness of your present
oath to Heaven,” said Malapiero, “and have
a seered right tmnmind you of its falfil-

{ ment!”

- 'I'be deputies from- the senate came to sa-
lute the newly-chosen Regent, and to invite
ar before tha electors. Ziani
went, accompanied by his friend, amid the
loud rejuicm of the populace, where the
election hall taken place, and which was
now to be confirmed. He was occupied with
the delightful sensation of possessing the
love of the people. and of rendering h mself
wbrthy of it: but Giovanna’s lovely image

filled up the back-ground of the picture;and

with these leasin reflections, he 'en:lﬂed

pretext, and reauiring l!omﬁ-
sedi-

n#e business

q,hd of which |

yy was furmad in Jater times &im Venelun_
n

b situ-

“You do not know what you require,” eried | to jump on

vanna to do with the erime of her unhappy
.parem? She is an angel sent from Heaven,

and it is only by her llde that I can fulfil my
vow!

Malapiero soon perceived that he should

‘lose the confidence of his friend, if he ﬂfged

the subject: any farther. He therefore in-
gtred kindly after Giovanna’s health. Zi-

i's heartnow opened, and he disclosed to
him how near he was to the happiest mo-
ment of his life, as that very night she would
become his forever. Malapiero wasstartled,
as he saw but too well, that by his rash aet,
the best hopes of his country would be de-
stroyed, and the throne forever lost to Ziani.
He was silent, but qoickly formed his reso-
lation.

Scarcely had Ziani lef: his palam to make
the secret. arrangements for his marria
when Malapiero went to old Daponte and is
daughter. found Giovanna, her counte-

_n'l e lighted up with a heavenly smile,

her. btithl m‘ealh while her father

]w sitting in a eorner of the room, absorbed
‘in deep tho

ht, his eyes seemingly fixed on
vacancy. e went cheerfully up to him,
gave him her hand, and asked:

“Are you coming to my wedding? Wil

you now be my friend, as gn have ever been
my Ziani 's'-’“

“Oh, my unhappy father!” cried Giovan-
na, embmemg him; “willingly would I sa-
crlﬁce my enstence could [ restore you to
your former peace of mind!”

“Could you also aaerlﬁce the wredth you
have made yonder?” Malapiero signifi-
cantly.

Giovanna looked at it long, while hef eyes
filled with tears, and then said; “Yes, I
would also sacrifice that!” |

Malapiero now threw off all mtnmt, Mld

the sacrifice of his luve for Giovanna.
“Has, then, his great heart notspace soffi-
cient for his céuntry and for me?” asked Gi-

not be his wife! The people are right; the
daughter of a marderer must pot ascend the
sacredsteps of the throne. la the frenzy of
despair, I plunged a dagger in the heart of
the Doge—Will you now, Giovanna, in the
frenzy of love, destroy the siill greater hopes
of your country?” &

Malapiero took advantage of the d:lpom-
tion of the old man: he seized Giovanna by
the hand, sayipg: “You would have sacrifi-
ced your brldtal wreath to the peace of your
father; the peace of your country is now laid
in your hands: here stands the friend of your-
self and Ziani, but likewise a true citizen,
who asks you what you will do?”

Giovanna stood pale and trembling before
him, looking fixedly at the wild, rollin eyes
of her father She then walked slow y u
to the table, took up the wreath, held it to
Malapiero, and said, in a low voice, while
scarcely able to support herself; ““Here is my
sacrifice! Heaven protect my cuuntry'“

vanna; and prdudly said, ¢ See, that'is my

now to be fought oft he had scarce!
oard,and accompany his

on the bow of the vesdel; his eyes fixed on
the dark waters, as though he would dis-

cover the traces of Giovanna’s flight on the
bosoin of the waves, on which the mmnbuma

were lightly playing.

At length, when the first rays of morn

clonded io ocean, a vessel was discovered
at a distance. Ziam was the first to discern
it. “Rowon! row on!” he cried; “yonder is
my Giovanna.” The oars struck deeper into
the waves —the galley cut quicker through

the waters, and brought them shortly near

the vessel. Ziani soon recognized Giovaa-
na. She stood at the bow of the vessel, as on
the moraing when she sang to hima in the
fishing boat, clad in a white dress, glowing
with thie crimson rays of the morning dawn;
but she made a sign to him to return back;
and when he extended his arms towards har,
and called on her loved name,she eried to
him in a voice of earpestentreaty, “Desist,
Ziana; and listen to the voice of your country,
which ealls yon!”

[(But Ziani heeded not her entreaties, and

prepared to board the vessel, when the pa-

triotic maiden plunged into the wé and sank
to rise no more.]

Ziani would have pluuﬁed into the waves,
to attempt her rescue, had not Malapiero
powerfully held him back. The sailors also

this man; and more furious than ever against
Daponte and his daughter, they ran’in crowds
to the harbour, and had already seized suver-
al vessels, to go in pursait of Ziani, and bring
him back, when they saw his galley return-
ing, and hailed its approach with an univer-

Tuhoul of joy.

Ziani awakem*u ont of & dream, and
Nooked with surprise around him. “Do y
“hear youT pespla Hl\‘] g;nu'-’“ asked Malaplern
“Do not you hear t 'ﬂﬂulrlng peace and

?H
ﬁlﬂl did notanswer, He looked fervent-
ly up to Heaven, while the big tears rolled

The people pressed round him when he
landed, erying out, ““Accept the erowa, Zia-
nil—take the crown—you mast be oor Dogel!”
They kissed his dress and hands—threw
themselves down before him: mothers with
their children, clasped his knees—the tamault
wasexcessive. No sooner did they perceive
old Daponte, than several voices cried out,
"Thers is Vitali's murderer! Down with
him and his davghtér! They will also tear
Ziani from us!” A nuomber rushed forward

to seize him. Ziani then proudly raised his -

head, and demanded silence—
«Whoever dares to lay hand on Daponte,”

he said, with dignified firmness, ““is a dead

man! [ am now your Doge, and will judge
him myself. ¥You have chosen me to be your
chief, 1 acdquiesce in your wish, but be on
your guard, for I ascend the throne with a
heart dead to the tender feelings of human-
11 11

}Hs was now conduected in trinumph, amid

thecrown. Thusdid Ziani aseend the throne--

umu beauty, beifig in as great renown as

: went theo he city t‘i& 4!! rob i“hﬁrt ;r- ' -.'F"- Jmmmm_ that t Ziani, mueh agitated: “you will tear from [ing friend. Ziani was determined to mtl-_ her immense ns, richest and
h see if :pﬂul : 1 means to quell such oc- me the tutelary genius which would make [ fice every thing to his affection: he was deaf | most tlillingmnhed mﬂﬂm d ‘the country
hp%“w‘ tage. length the m]g ‘existing | me a father to the people! 'What has Gio- | to every other *ﬁng, and stood immoveable | became her suitors.

Alexander had mmﬁ 1o himtﬁm dis-

| posal of her hand, as he had already rejected

seve:al powerful aspirants, he now ardently
hoped through her means to attach the Doge
forever to his cause. He therefore invited
her to Venice, where her beauty and charms
far exceeded the renown which had preced -
ed her, and being also a charm of every fem-
inine vnrtne each wase render her
homage. Even Ziani ac now ed that he
had never seen a more perfect woman, and
paid her the most dmlinguished marks of re-
spect. As the pope discovered that Ziani’s
noble figare had made a deep impression on
his niece, he considered his plan of the n-
nion to have succeeded, and thonght it was
now ineumbent on him to speak with the
Doge on the subject. News arnving at this
time that the emperor Frederick was repar-
ing a powerfal fleet 10 send against Venice,
under the command of his own son Otto,

the republic, inflimed by the exhortations of

the pope, and the glory of protecting his sa-
cred rights, did not hesitate going ount to meet
him with nnlf thirty galleys. When Ziani
went to take leave of the pope, and a<: his
blessing, the latter said, “* Go courageously to
battle, my son! my blestmg is stronger than
a Lhuusand swords. [ have destined an in-
rable jewel for the victer, the hand of

ed, several were set on fire, and whon at last
Ziani and Malapiero boarded the Admiral’s
vessel and made prince Otto prisoner with
their own hands, the contest was decided,
and the remainder of the fleet escaped.

The conquerors returned triumphantly to
their harbor laden with booty. ltlaver had
the repdblic gained a more splendid or im-
portant'victoty. The news of it had reach-
ed Venice before them. The pope was ovei-
Joyed, for he plainly saw, that after thig

wenum but in their own homes, to see _ “@“ lﬁi e conscfous- | candidly related to hemwhat had _bappened. | happiness of you?” mighty blow whqch had thrown the impe-

. the lives of all that were dear to them fall- ' of hﬂ?ng subdued himself He pointed out to her with enthusiagsm, that But Ziani was silent—his eyes - fixed on g. : ln;u their hands, the emperor m‘t:;t
ing a sacrifice to the improdence of one per- | Ziani looked at him, and his countenance | Ziani alone was 1'-'=alNlbl"E‘ of saviig the Re- | vacancy. Daponte then séized hishand, say- | now hutt nself before him: in order
san, was what they eould not brook, and they beamed with pleasure as he took his hand— Rll%from destrugtion, and that the country | ing, “Have you forgotten Giovanna's last | therefore to "”'Ebfu e rerturn of the vie-
called for vengemce in the voice of despair | “Heaven has dlrwted the electors!™ said he, e sacred right of requiring from him | words? Shall she have sacrificed her life in | tor, he manned a number of vess®is awe <.y

ed from the harbor, accnmmme by the sen-

ate and the higher order of the clergy, to
meet the Doge,

the plague instead of | tect the eleciors and my country! You are | ovanna, irembling. down his manly cheeL- and stepped silently Whilst the warriorsof Ziani's fleet were
f;l;e;:fs bmuﬂ{;:] ? pl;:rd dependantp ba ,_tlm Doge!™ ! y d “No!” eried Daponte his eyes sparkling | into the boat which 7&5 to ta.l:; hlm on | rejoicing and shouting, he stood thoughtful
the body-guard; iut even amongst these | Ziani's countenance was instantly lighted | With unwonted animatios. “No! you must | shore. and melaacholy on the ‘deck of his vessel,

looking down silently on the sea! Ma]aple-
to drew near him, and séizing his hand;
said —*My Ziani, are you now satisfied with
your fate?”

Ziani looked at him mournfully; “I am,»
ht; answered, *“but do yoa know what day this
18:; M J

[t was the feast of the assumption—the
same day on which, two years befure, Gio=
vanna had buried herself in the waves. “‘See,’
continded Ziani, “we chall reach the sacred
spot where the angelic girl sought refuge in
the arms of death, from the f'renzy of my
passion; and now, without any bridal wreath,
adorned only with the cold laurel, I am pas-
sing like a stormy cloud over the watery
couch of my beloved Giovanna, who lies
slamibering there, the sleep of eternal rest!”

Malapmrn endeavored to divert his mind
by conversing with him on the important ad-
vaniages of the victory, and ventured to
mention the name of the beantiful Duchess

— - 2 With these | t e sweet thought frequently darted across The old man caught his fainting daughter, | the shonts and acclamations of the populace Valdrada. But Ziani shook his hiead calm-
iﬁﬂ:‘;n’n ::i:f;;:g ﬁ?ll?nl?: pressed fi rw:rd ﬁl:t by agpwil m npp{ﬂ of innocen and laid her on a couch. In great agitation | to the Palace of the Senate, where he inform- | ly, and said, “I plainly see that you are all
from :Im crowd, seized the Doge with the sharing the sovereis gaty with him. A he seized Malapiero, drew him towards Gio- ed the electors that he was ready to accept My heart, filled with

calculatmlg faisely!
the etern

li sunka | the hall the elmtora but a culd shivering | daughter!” but his heart remained desolate! my Giovanna, and love for my. euumry,ms
Erzhli;ﬁl?hhq‘igtﬁ 'ﬁﬁ;ﬂﬂimﬁ:n l:&ikﬂd " tﬁmm e heard the mdmm -E Giovanna at lawh recovered Her Daponte gave himself willingly up to jas- | no place fur any other l‘eeling " - |
unimpeded th ’ﬁ ;hg “mui;lml nmwﬂ -H‘g stond tm ‘and silent, incupable “of stmngth of min egw___i.hﬂ' courage to consent | tice, Ziani submitted his case 1o the Senate, They now perceived ata distance the

N MMM aluft his blondy dag

comprehending it..

At angih he &nid--"kﬁl :

plan form alapiero, which was,

and Malapiero defended the old man so suc-

splendidly adorned vessels, which were con-

ly beloved and sacred image of

nisin lﬂ to you have calonlated falsely! Keep your hifom mghttnleue e palace secretly with cessfully,that he was acquitted by this august | ducling the pope gud hm mggs _I'Iﬁmm suite
bBB.;:] Zi oL T ht: },.3{;1;03 '::mgad T;:m-. | iruwn, if you ?;;h to puﬁ-hyaga it wl:thylhe her father, get'on board a vessel, and flee to assembly, in consideration of his daughter’s | to meet the congn nerors. The 'W mu-
., throngh tha ',’:- serted streets, and seizing him | happiness of my mind! I do not understand | some distant countr Malaplero promised | noble sacrifice. Daponte theu became Ziani's | tually saluted each _othe; l?l% 1 shoats of ﬁg, |
f by the arm. ¢ “Wrmhed man, whﬁm is | governing a people who wonld wish to tear | to induce his friend to accept the crown. most faithfal attendant. and as the 'melels*dm ﬁ __ ‘ﬁl * \
A your dau ?Q such a deepim;pd affection from the bhreast It was sctrely night when Ziani, his heart By the firm and wise lﬁmutes of the new | went on board the ‘% aj W
! Da.pblﬁh looked ilt h;m with a phrenzied | of their prince: they require a tyrant!” . overflowing with affectior. and joy, returned Doge, the mpuﬁhc was soon restored to peace | embraced him befare : Il the peaple,
i la.ngfl‘ *‘Hu dnt'h then, s pared you?” said |  On saying which, he quitted the astonish- | to to his palace with a priest, who was tounite | an tranquility, and again attained its furmer “You are the graa’fe’st' hero tlf your Ilme,“
s he; “well, come 4hén, I w:“ lead you to el electors, with pride and coldness, and re- | him to his beloved Giovanpa. But he found | pitch of glory. The people who idolized their | said Alexander, ““the pride of your country,
your brided: . 1o tarned to his place. He hastened to the | her apartment deserted: a piece of paper, con- | present sovereign, but ever considered his | and the support of your chureh! lwma to
. He then, ‘without oivie any furtherag- | room inhabited hy Giovanna and her father, | taining the following words, lay on the tabla mardered predecessor as a martyr to intem- | brin ﬁjyau blmin ant thanks!” -
s swer tn hh#ﬂtstim ~ od him through | and, embracing her with ardour, said: “You | besides her bridal wreath:— | perate fary, now loudly expressed their wish- ni sank on hm knee before him, bu:t
: several by-streats, oaisailary obuteh-yasd. am i pprfegtly by arsi lﬁ! Gi ﬁunm - «Ziani' you stand between the throne and J cs that Ziani should unite himself to the beau- | the pupe, after placing his hands u?m him,.
¥ P'In a eorner of it,en a wretched heap of 'm you still delay becoming my ‘my bridal garlandi  The country is righi; tiful Bianea, Vitali’s davgliter, and thus en- | raised kim up, and eﬂmtnued-—“ﬂﬁ [ bring
4 Jay Gi vanna, rugglmg with death. No!” she answered softly, gnd d‘"‘ﬁ to Eu can on ych »ose one of them. Tl:m ¢rown | deavour to obliterate from her mind the mel- . you also, my, sen, the promised reward; re-
3 Janonte. when his ;m‘a and ther ehildrm -‘!m breast, “but I cannot comprehend how I | offered you by thousands of our pi run- ancholy fate of her father. His friends also | ceive from my hand Valdrada's baua:tlmg'- |
: e M" lamt; quitéed hix B, m “ean reudr myaelf worthy of you, for I never m‘teeted clti'r.ﬂna the bridal wreath is p - | pressed him to marry, hoping that the deep | ring; she mll salute the victor as_her bride- -
: a10lrantie. had nght his d“ghmf to the | eted that u was the great Zianil loved,' % ou by thahmi of an malgq'_ nt | grief which constantly preyed on his mind groom:”  On saying wm le preseqmd an
: By g b’im ‘4 -..dﬂm u( Heapﬁk,he M’iefw] that T'h mg to you alone!” X gixl. our great mind will easily 't_m-‘- ml’ghtbe soothed by female tendemm But | elegant gold’ ring to thé I |
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