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and reckless vice of women you had best revive it ar*'un--wm\ﬂy

apply it to rich as well as to poor, for it is most probable that
l}gb aay duchesses and countesses of your lands will m,j_cl ‘LE
sh:n‘b services more frequently than the work-worn wi \Lshcrc
your laboring men. Luxury, idleness, and love of uiu,: -

hot-beds for sin—look for it, therefore, not so much in 11;,
hovels of the starving and naked as in the r{:gscfunlcd_, 1{111\1
scented boudoirs of the arist \_J(ﬂ"\L}——lL\D]s for it, as :}'our;n?\lt
physicians would search out the seeds of a l\)‘:b‘r].c.l‘l;&:f t._ll.u
threatens to de Jupuh a great city, and tra ample it out 13{2
can and wil//—if you desire to keep the name of your LOLUI{ bL
glorious in the eyes of future history. “\p e hgn_l he roc L,L
cause “my lady » forsooth| with her rich hair fall ing arounc

her in beautifil dishevelment and her eyes baLhad m1 ;hfllSi
lll‘lp]olt,‘w your muu—-for by very reason of her F‘:‘\LA t \11]11(0
station she deserves less pity than the pmtu] ou 3,1 1\ 5
knows not where to turn for bread. A high post ckmmic Hf :

duty! But I talk wildly. W h'hpnw is done away \\:Lll; I\r
women at least—we give a well-bred shudder of disgust at t i‘L.
thought of it, When do we shudder with equal dis mat at our

>

own social enormities? Rqaum Or never, \Ium\-}llllcy in
cases of infidelity, husbands and wives can separate and Unﬂo:
their different ways in comparative peace. s L:.——amnelmu ‘n\I
some do; but [ am not one of these. ;\Q lav rin al tle‘“l()}s 1
can mend the torn flag of my honor; therefore I mual )L.1:
law to myself—a Cuunml, a jury, a Jar!ffu all in one—and from
my decision there can be noappeal | Then I must 2 actas g}r:m-‘
tioner—and what torture was ever so pu’f:u.\w urmut,l as
one I had devised? So I mused, lying broadly awake, with
face umt:*t*fl to the heavens, w atdlmff the light or the moon
pouring itself out on the ocean like a shower of gold, w hile the
water rushed gurgling softly against the sides of the ow:.rullc'
broke into the hu"hu.r of white foam as we scudded along.

CHAPTER X.

s s v -. r
ALt the n(—;—xt day the wind was in our favor, and we arriy :d
Dal. 7 - & ha ] into
"tt Palermo an hour before sunset. We had scarcely run

arbot when a small party of office ge Jc}an'l‘ts. ]jc;m )
I,M_:_ n with pistols 11.-1 (o -1"”“1“ came board and SIEU\\ eda
document authorizir o them to se \1(,11 the hu; f!_::‘ (,nl'mclol
Neri yas some :1t anxious for the safety of my ggr_)(

end but he was in nowise dismayed ; he smiled

the armed missaries of the ggvcmmcnt
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*“To give you my opinion frankly,” he said to them, as he
opened a flask of fine Chianti for their behoof, “ 1 be lu ve the
villain Carmelo is somewhere about Gaeta. I would not teli
you a lie—why should 1? Is there not a reward o ffered, and
am not I poor? Look you, I would do my best to assist
you!”

().16 of the men looked at him dul JlOllbl

“We received information,” he said, in precise, business-
like tones, “that Neri escaped from Gaeta two months since,
and was aided and abetted in his escape by one -\ndlmLunmn
owner of the coasting brig ¢ Laura,’ journeying for purposes of
trade between Na plcs and Palermo. You are -‘mdmu Luziani,
and this is the brig ¢ Laura’—we are right in this; is it not
so??”

“ As if you could ever be wrong, caro /" cried the captain
with undiminished gayety, lappmv him on the shoulder,
“ Nay, if St. Peter b}lullld have the bad taste to shut you out
of heaven, you would be cunning enough to find another and
better entrance | Ah, Dip/ I bulevg it] Yes, you are right
about my name and the name of my brig, but'in the other
things ”—here he shook his fingers with an expressive sign of
d:.”h(t —*“you are w: I‘Ol]”’—-—\\l(}ﬂ”—-d“ wrong |” He broke into
a gay nwrh “Yes, wrong—but we will not quarrel about
it! Have some more Chianti | Searching for brigands is
thirsty work. Fill your glasses, amici—spare not the flask—
there are twenty more below stairs |7

The officers smiled in spite of themselves, as they drank the
proffered wine, and the y oungest-looking of the party, a brisk,
handsome fellow, entered into the spirit of the captain with
ardor, though he evi idently thought he should tra 1p him_into a

co nfwwm umnwrc:, by the apparent carelessness and dondomie
of his manner,

“ Bravo, Andrea ! ” he cried, merril V. “So! let us all be
friends to%thu Besides, what harm is there in taking a
brigand for a passenger—no doubt he would pay you better
than most cargoes ! ”

But Andrea was not to be so caught. On the contr ary; he

raised hi:.hmm and eyes with an rmmlmulv eigned uplus[on
of shocked alarm,

SOarl. ’1rl\ and the saints forgive you!” he exclaimed,
piously, “for thinl king that I, an honest marinaro, would ac-
cept one bazocco fuyn an accursed brigand! Ill-luck would
follow me ever after! Nay, n: ty—there has been a mistake; I

know nothing of Carmelo Neri, and I hope the saints will gr ant
that I may never meet him | »
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He spoke with so much apparent qibcea"ty that the officers
in command were {'—\'idc1ﬂ1"{ yizzled, though the fact of their
being so did not deter them t'.um searching the brig thorough-
{y. Disappointed in their expectations, they questioned allon

e aahle T
poard, including myself, but were of course unable to obtain

any S"ltl‘;fd.Cu)"' I¢ 'pL Fortunately they accepted my cos-
tume as a sign of my trade, and though thc\. glanced curiously
at my white hair, fl.t,y seemed to think ih-.,zr: was not thing sus-
picious about me. After a few more effusive compliments and
civilities on the part of the captain, they took their departure,
completely b ul, and quite convinced that the information
thev had received had been somehow incorrect. As soon as
[‘hf;,’ were out of sight, the merry Andrea (dpﬁ-u‘d on his deck
like U]md ina pln—g'out‘d. and sna pped his fingers defiantly.
« Por Bacco!” he cried, ecstatically, “they ould as soon
make a priest tell confessional secrets, as force me, honest
Andrea Luziani, to betray a man who has given me good
cigars | L:‘t them run back to Gaeta and hunt in every hole
m:.d wn‘u (,nm‘lulo may rest comfortably in the Monte-
¢ the shadow of a gendarme “to disturb him !
» £or T had advanced to bid him farewell—% 1 am
vith you | XUJ ('o not blame me
1elping away a poor ] who trusts me ?
; : “(n the contrary, I
h\x‘ rere more like y jo ! and with this,” here
e him the passage '"[m‘\ we had ed upon, “accept
v thanks. I shall not forg E_l. your kindness ; if you ever need
friend, send to me.” :
. 'i:ut,"“ he said, wit ive of curiosity and
“how can I do that f the signor cwm not tell me his
name ?’ $ o
1 had thought of I his c‘-.L‘ ’-1w the past night. T knew it wowid
name, and I had l‘L_‘:'E_‘-]‘u'&d on
1, a boy to whom I had be
liest yout E‘_. ”LLL who had be
drowi LL[ E \'m my eyes while bathing in the Venetian Li
So I answered An 1 ea’ 5 fiL‘Cr\ ce ‘1_11_‘1 \‘._1},71(,-?; effort.
¢ Aslefor the Co sare Oliva,” I said. 1 %1}3]}]“&u!1‘1[
to ?f:q.ﬂ-v-s shortly, and should you seek me, you will find me

5 hands were
know a gentleman when I:

are all gentlemen. Itis a good boast, but alas] not always
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true! A rivederdi, signor! Command me when you will—I
am your servant!”

Pressing his hand, I sprung lightly from the brig on to the
quay.

‘A rivederci!” 1 called to him. ¢ Again, and yet again,
a Lhrmsnnd thanks! ”

“(0Ohl f,,,/p onore, signor—iropp’ onore!” and thus I left
him, standing still bare-headed on the deck of his little vessel,
with a kin wdly light on his brown face like the refleztion of a
f'iel less sunbeam,  Good-hearted, merry rogue! L ‘deas of
right and wrong were oddly m:.\t‘d"—\,LE his lies were better
than m: iy truths told us b\ our ._ﬂ.'ld,d IllL“dt\—JIld you may
be certain the great Re u.u.nff £ '1J el knows the difference
between a lie that sax ves and a ['mh ‘that kill Is, and metes out
Heaven's reward or punishment accordingly.

My first care, when I found myself in the streets of Pa lermo,
was to purc hnu, clothes of the best material and make a.(_llth(l
to a gentleman’s wear. 1 explained to the tailor whose shop I
entered for this purpose that I had joined a party of coral-
fishers for mere amusement, and had for the time adopted their
costume. He bel my story the more readilyas I ordered
him to make several more suits for me immediately, giving
him, the name of Count Cesare Oliva, and the address of the
best hr;h;- in the cu, He served me with obhsequious humility,

1d allowed me the use of his private ba (]~.1uo'n where I dis-
led 1er garb for the dress of a ¢ 11’[#11“@1——;1 ready-

,,.. suit ap l,um 1to '1L me passa n'u \ml' 1huszu'r;1\‘=:cl

ms at the chief hotel of

s that were for me full of care-

the task of vengeful retribution that lay

me. One of my princi objects was to place the
: in safe 1t out the leading
r my adopted

icily after some

ed me well, and though he appeared

F wealth T had brought, he was

' gements

“\ds, some

J.U_:,I)T.U CL a fine

5 at"l requested him

jear.  Su ed at

“:s natural wish to pos-

Sess :;L‘.L‘i\ rare gems finally prevailed, and he took them, over-
powering me with thanks—while I was pun‘fuct]y satisfied te
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e that T had secured his services so thoroughly by my jeweled
bribe, that he either foreot, or else saw no necessity to ask me
; : ',E 1"\:5;‘1'clm Wi i h Ina Dum.wn woul Id have been

When this
rote J n
to my next cuns’e'- s >
utt ;11" that no one muu‘.d possil I,"' be e to recoguize
smallest resemblance in me to the Lte rcmo I\(,nw 11, either
by iook, voice, or trick of manner. a mus-
tache—i* 1ad iumcd white in company '\'uh m; hrm | now
allowec my beard to grow—it came out white also. Butin
contrast with h ese contemporary signs of age, my face began
to fill up and leok young again; my eyes, always large and
dark, ed theit old flashing, half-defi
which, it ssemed to m(:, WOl g8
to those who had

—they spoke of t .

what should I.do with these L‘;J!-a;qlu. eyes of mine ?
scon decided. Nothing was easier than to
1t that was 1 by the heat and brill-
mu\' uf ﬂm southern suanshine; I would wear smoke-colored

r uou'fln them as soon as the idea occurred to me,

in my room before the mirror I tried their effect, 1T

1 llwhcrfulh completed the disguise of my face.
With them and my \\1,:t(, hair and be rd, I looked like a well-
preserved man of fifty-five or so, whose c-nl} physical ailment
was a slight affection of the eyes.

The next thing to alter was my voice, I had, naturally, a
peculiarly soft voice and a rapid, \'u‘c clear, enunciation, and it
was my habit, as it is the habit of almost ev ery Ital ian, to ac-
cr;w)-f]w my words with the expressive pantomime cf gesture,
I Lco" ’maLll In traint assana studies for a };.t]LICLl_:;Il
part. I cultivated a harsh accent, anc spoke witl leliberation
and coldnes zasionally with a sort of sa > brusquerie,
carefully ;L\'od.na; ‘nﬂ ast rement of hands or head during
converse. This w ficult of attainment to me,
and took me an infinite dcn‘i of time and trouble ; but I 1(1101'
my model a middle-aged Englishman who was QL ing in the
same hotel as myself, and \xhose starched stoli ever re-
laxed for asingle instant. He wasa human ice berg—perfectly
respectable, with that air of decent gloom about him which is
generally worn by all the sons of I in while sojourning in a
foreign clime. I copied his manners as closely as po yssible 1
]{U‘T-IHV mouth shut with the same precise air of not-to-be-en-
]nfntc.m,u obstinacy—I walked wi ith the same upright drill
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demeanor —and 1 sn“veved the scenery with ths same superice
contempt. 1 knew I had succeeded at last, for I overheard a
waiter speaking of me to his companion as “ the white bear | ”

One other “‘mj:l did. I wrote a courteous note to the
editor of the principal newspaper published in Naples—a news-
paper that I knew aiways found its way to the Villa Romani—-
and inclosing fifty francs, I requested him to insert a para
graph for me in his next issue. This par: worded
somewhat as follows ¢

“'The Signor Conte Cesare Oliva, a nobleman who has been
for many years ent from his native country, has, we under
stand, just retu , POS :d of almost fabulous wealtl
is about to arrive in ] vhere Iu, purp
home for the future, 3
doubt welcome \mll enthus
to the br 3 :

The editor rU; d my w __[n,s. and inserted what I wnthim
word for v-m'l as 1t was written. He sent me ‘Ll e pay
taining it “with a 11111 ion L_mmim»_ nts,” but was
silent cor i nes I am c
pocke Lul u‘]rr:l with unaffecte d ]m Had I sent him do"')
the money, he might have been ‘induced to announce me as a
king or me“'rn in disguise. Editors c:f newspapers lay claim
to be honorable men; they may be so in England, but in Italy

most of them would do anything for ma Poor devils ! who
can blame them, considering how little ey get by their limit-
ed dealings in p{ nand ink! In fact, T am not at all certain
but that a few English newspaper editors micht be found capa-
ble of accepting a bribe, if ll];;f' nough, and if offered with
due delicacy. There are surely one or two magazines, for in-
stance, in L\mrhﬂ that would not altogether refuse to insert
an ‘:11{'11.:\,.13’. Y, €ven blldl\' written article, if paid a thousand
p:)'mrla down for doing it

On the last day but one c:r my H(le).llll in Palermo I was re-
clining in an easy-chair at the window of the hotel ‘smr':l{ing-
room, Tooki ng out on the Rl ilnr'ﬁm'ing waters of the gulf. It
was nearly em'u o’clock, and 1?1mz;h the gorgeous colors of
the sunset still lingered in the sky, the breeze blew in from tl
sea somewhat L‘OHH\ ”‘\ H]“’ warni ng of an approac hit 1g C
tight. The character I ha d .lduph d name ]\ that of
what harsh and cynical m: an who had seen li fr,‘ and did not like
it, had by c:mnmt hourly practice become with me almost
second nature leed, I should have had some difficulty in
returning to the easy a.ld thoughtless abandon of my former
self. I h'lcl studied the art of being churlish till T really waa
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churlisn; I had to act th c]1:uf character in a dmnh, and [

knew my mrt thoro
cigar and thinking c
plans wen 1ad

rat my
as my
were

1
Fwhnat tneé nolse cou
g wiatl ae 1 }

open the

mment |

fram;s
And 1.: Tan ¢
1

must o

thousand

his legs
5 him, and
Neri, as dark

(L Was uncov-

1
1
d

]11 g in matted locks

*h10s

1

n.n d beard were so
his and for-
oer-like {‘m ter of
d his underlip in

i ‘,1

leaping flan
iis shagoy brows.
scular ; his two great
ed behind I‘:i“] }uﬂjit‘d h: e

e r.::-t :-a:.'::!\'.w -

".Hl
3

manac

rmlst him by means of

-\i.

n
and L«u ohed

a man tied

e "{A[ know it!
e throng by

1AVE A Imessa; ige
er, and 1“(*1'1 at the sway-
did not m muﬂmul
them, raised

and bound

you thought I could
Come near

of ter-
ude:  There
a young man to




86 VENDETTA?!

pass through their ra 11}'9-'1 slight, tall, rather handsome fe\
low, with a pale face and cold, sneering eyes. Hewas dressed
with fastidious care 'm:l neatness in the uniform of L]H Ber-
sagliecre—and he elbowed his way along with the easy aud Wmty
of a privileged dandy. He came close up to the brigand and
spoke carelessly, with a slightly mocking smile playing round
the corners of his mouth.

“ Libbene!” he said, “you are caught at last, Carmelo!
You called me—here I am. What do you want with me, ras-
eal?”

Neri uttered a ferocious curse between his teeth, and looked
for an instant like a wild beast ready to spring.

¢ You betrayed me,” he said, in fierce yet smothered accents

“ you followed me—yo hunted me down! Teresa told me
aH les—she belongs to you now—ryou have got your wish.
Go 2nd take her—she waits for you—make her speak and tell
you how she loves you—if you can /”

Something jecring and withal threatening in the ruffian’s
look evidently startled the young officer, for he exclaimed
hastily:

“What do you mean, wretch? You have not—my Godi
you have not &//zd her?”

Carmelo broke into a lcmd savage laugh,

¢ She has killed ‘—1*‘41‘%‘{ I” he cried, exultingly. “ Ha, ha!
I thought you would wince at that | "\he snatched my I nife
and stabbed herself with lt Yes—rather than see your lying
white face n—rather than feel your: accursed touch! T ind
her—she lic 1 and smiling up there in the mountains—and
her last kiss was for se—for me—you understand ! Now go!
and may the devil curse you!”

Again the gendarmes clashed tl\ui swords suggestively—and
the brigand resumed his suilen attitude of suppressed wrath
and feigned indifference, But the man to whom he had spoken

siaggered and seemed about to fall—his pale face grew paler—
he moved away through the curious open-eyed by ; -standers with
the mechanical air of one who me s not whether he be alive
or dead, Heh ently received an unexpected shock
wound that pierced deeply and would be a I g time h

I approached the nearest gendarme and slipped a five- f1'1nc
piece into his hand.

“ May one speak ? asked, carelessly I;]L man hesitated,

I address he brigand in a low clear t(][)\,
“ Have you any message for one Andrea Luziani? I am 2
friend of Li
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'He looked at me and a dark smile crossed his features,
Andu..; 1s a good soul. Tell him if you will that Teresa is
I am worse than dead. He will know that I did not
esa. I could ti She had the "mit'c in her breast
br:fr)m_ I E,D\.]I(t preven 5 [t is better s so,’
“ She did "h.tl rather than become the property of

T

j another
man ?” I queried,

Carmelo Neri nodded in acquiescence. Either my sicht
d me, or. Lm this abandoned villain had tears elittering

\]P"c}st at
in u'wmrum F the little detach-
1[‘1\ ared, lﬂs spurs clinking \\"Eif 4 ed metallic
> on the Lmd stones of the p: 1ent
saddle (mcl gave the word owd
and lef horses were put { trot, :Iu_i
nmme"ltq the whole party wit lky frowning form of the
brigand in their midst had disappeared.” The ;J‘w]ﬂ
into little groups, e
scattered here and tl
tions—and more swiftl
ble, the great sqju :
down for iie | king eply; I had be
the picture he sligl ir Teresa as described b
captain, lying dead in the solitudes of the \Tcm::z
that self-inflicted wound in her breast free
yve and persecution. '1 Wwere SOME Women

broke up
what had occ i:z'l‘td :1'1r.i

2d death to infidelity ? .ln;‘,:! very strange !
: they must ‘nc-mr_h as this brigan
fed, silk-robed duchess
lgar consoler—she would rather choose
ili, a score of lovers, Itis only brute

rance []1 1f :",ucis a grave instead of dishonor—modern educa-
1 us more wisely, a ¢ ' M_)L to bc

and hand Abmw among Ull’f';

fruit of v —and no one fin 1_'

g ';L-‘ly perceive it ou .:cl'\'urj_. it is su-:h an excel

lent counts
As I walke and fro, I found m [ continually passing

the head o the Carabi Ing on a

: 1 sudden im-
pulse of

at last enterec ildi ;h stermined (¢
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ask for a few parti CP"[*H’\« concerning the brigand’s capture. 1
was received by a handsome and intellig gent- looking man, who
glanced at the car: 1 with which I pre sented myself, and saluted
lm, with courteous affability.

“Oh, yes!” he said, in answer to my inquiries, “ Neri has
given us a great deal of trouble. But we had our suspicions
that he had left Gaeta, where he w as for a time in hiding. A
few stray bits of information gleaned here and there put us on
the right track.’

“Was he caught easily, or did he show f .

“He gave himself up like a lamb, signor! It happened in
this way. One of our men foilowed the woman w ve d\ ith
Neri, one Teresa, and traced her up to a certain point, the
corner of a narrow mountain pass—where she disappeared.
He reported this, and thereupon we sent out an armed party.
These crept at midnight two by two, till they were formed in'a
closering row > place where Neri was judged to be.  With
the first beam of morning *;u y rushed in upon him and took
him prisoner. It appears that he showed no s prise—he
merely said, ‘I (.xp\,(, htl you!® He was found sitting by the
dead body of his mistress ; she was stabbed and newly bleedi
No doubt he killed her, though he swears the contrary—I
are as easy to him as hmu ing.” :

“ But where were his comrades? I thought he commanded
a lm ge band ?

‘So he did, signor ; and we caught three of the princi
only a fortnight ago, but of the others no trace can be found.
I suppose Carmelo himself dismissed them and sent them far
and \\‘id-‘ through the country. At any rate, y are dis-
banded, and v.ttn these sort of fellows, where there i no union
llnu, is no dange

“ And Neri's senter

“Oh, the galleys
alternative.” ;

anked my 1“1u!1 nant,

:c! in n 1y own far
There was not the rer

Nnow more

to th
‘I\”' out
S JI\fJ <!

my ;'J.Lm--—.r
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o cut the direct road that
fed me to the one d\wllx{l end. God himself seemed on my
as He 1s surely ever on the side of ju: : | et not the
11"'1 ,;11*;"' that because they say lon 'S
k. outly to church with mul Ih (1“(1 piously
Eternal W -Mlmn 15 deceived thereby.
) coule Inl ay—she could kneel like a ].;\,-- y saint in the
dim religious ‘lffhr of the sacred altars, her lu eyes up-
turned to the Elameless, infinitely :rv;'r'('lnﬂ
look you ! each word she uttered was a 1 I “l
come back upon herself as a curse. da o1
liars—it is like falling willfully on an upright naked :5\‘.'.11'(].
Used as an honorable ‘\e\z]v:n !?u} sword defends—snatched
up as the [ast resouree of a coward it kills,

¢idwt was a new finger-post pointing

CHAPTER XI.,

TeE third week of September was drawing to its close when
[ returned to Naples. The weather had grown coocler, and
favorable reports of the gradual decrease of the cholera began
to .gain ground with thc :11'['(-"‘1‘; and terrified population.
Business was resumed 1sual, ph:‘ifwru had apain her
votaries, and society \‘.'hih 1r0um once more inits giddy waltz
as though it had never left off dancing. I arrived in the city
somewhat early in the day, and had time to make some pre-
liminary arrangements for my plan of actic cured
most splendid suite of apartments in the I
i e whole establishment with a vast 1 of my
um m]pcnul“i el \,Jc,u‘]]v mentioned to the 111(' o1
desired to pu che ase a_carriage an d I,mk I

’\‘\'\t.c:

clc _'\.1 L]”L I
ns to the p' 1CES 1
dless to 5 he E"LLJ..HL_, my
 served than I—the very




