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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
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that looked like a shower of blossoms fallen from some far
invisible flowerland. The waters of the bay were slightly
ruffled by the wind, and curled into tender little dark-blue
waves tipped with light fringes of foam. After my dinner I
went out and took my way to a well-known and popular caf?
which used to be'a favorite haunt of mine in the days when I
was known as Fabio Romani. Guido Ferrari was a constant
haditué of the p"wc\ and I felt that I should find him there,
The brilliant rose-white and gold saloons were crowded, and
owing to the pleasant coolness of the air there were hundreds
cf little tables pushed fu out into the sm(‘t at which groups
TSONS Were se: , enjoying ices, wine, or coffee, and
ngratulating each mhu on the agree 1b1: news of the S\('f’l('l_\'
decrease of the pestilence uut had ravaged the city. I glanced
covertly yet quickly round. Yes! I was not mistaken—there
was my quondam friend, my traitorous foe, sitting at his ease,
leaning comfortably hack in one chair, his feet put up on an-
other, e was smoking, and glancing, now and then, through
the columns of the Paris Flfmo » e was dressed entirely
in black—a hypocritical livery, the somber hue of which suited
his fine complexion and pe: fcuH‘ handsome features to ad-
miration. - On the little finger of the shapely hand that every
« now and then was raised to adjust his cigar, sparkled a dia-
mond that gave out a myriad scintillations as it 11 ashed in the
evening light—it was of e ceptional size and brilliancy, and
even at a distance I recognized it as my own property !

So |—a love-gift, signor, or an iz memoriam of the dear and
valued friend you have lost? I \\‘omkrtc‘—wcl'clzhw him in
dark scorn the while—then recollecting myself, I sauntered
slowly toward him, and perceiving a disengaged Hblc_ next to
his, 1 drew a chair to it and sat down. He looked at me in-
rhmlc,n ly over the top of his newspaper—but there was noth-
ing specia l_ attractive in the sight of a white-haired man wear-
ing smoke-colored spectacles, and he resumed his perusal of
the “ Figaro” immediately. I rapped the end of my walking-
cane on the table and summoned a waite rf*om whom I ordered
coftee. I then lighted a cigar, and imitating Ferrari's u‘y
posturs, smoked also. Something in my "L‘L{]U de then ap-
peared to strike him, for he laid down his paper and again
1\1 oked at me, this time with more interest and something of
uneasiness. ‘¢ Ca mf;!?m‘h‘f", mon awii 7 1 lhé‘m'fht, but I
turned my head slightly aside and feigned to be abs rbed in the
view. My coffee was brought—1I pmt for it and tossed the
waiter an unusually large gratuity—he naturally found it in-
cumbent upon him to polish my table with extra zeal, and to
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secure-all the nq 1EWSpADErS, pictorial or otherwise, that were
tying about, for the purpose of obsequiously de Pum ing
na lu ap at my right hand, I addressed this amiable
in the harsh and deliberate accents of my carefully dis
voice, :
“ By the way, I suppose you know Naples well ? ”
“ Ok, i, stenor 1"’
“Ebbene, can you tell me the way to
Fabio Romani, 2 wealthy nobleman of t;lis city
Hal a good hit this time ! Though appare r‘l\ not looking

at him I saw Ferrari start as thouch he had T); n stung, and
then compose himself in his seat with an air of aftention, The
waiter meanwhile, in answer to my question, raised his hands,
eyes, and shoulders all together with a shrug expressive of
resigned melancholy.

"/I/, gran Dio! ¢ morfo[”

“Dead!” I exclaimed, with a pretended start of shocked
surprise, “So young ? Impossible ! ”

“Eh! what will you, signor? It was Jz pesta; there was no
remedy, sz/kvzﬁr cares notl hing for youth or age, and sp
neither rich nor poor.”

For a moment I leaned my head on my hand affeetine to
be overcome by the sud ldenness of the news, Then looking
up, I said, 1L“"lt,L fully : s

‘Alas! I am too late! T was a friend of his
have been away for many years, and I had a great wish to meet
the w'uw:i’mnmn' whom I last saw as a chil ld. Are there any
relations uf his lmnd was he married ?

The waiter, ‘.\hmu countenance had assumed a
}'n'immngqs in accordance with \\'hr._t' he imagined w

ﬁ,'uuud up immediately
‘// si, signor ! The Lon!f:ssf_t Romani lives
villa, 1[101"'11 1 believe she receives no one since |
death. She is young and beautiful as an angel. There is
little child too.” i

A hasty movement on *n p art (’:F }“l- rari caused me to turn
my eyes, or rather my spe in his direction. He le
Iul\\.ml, and raising Iu: hat wit e old courteous grace
knew so we \]_. said po t:‘l}" 2

“ Pardon me, signor, for inter lh"‘i ou! I knew the late
young Count Romani we ¢ than any man in
Naples, I shall be de ed to ‘hluld}f)‘t] any information you
may seek r‘mra‘; ning :

{ one Count

(Ju, the old mellow music of his voice—how it struck on my
heart and pierced it like the refrain of a familiar song loved in
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. ey TR
the days of our youth. For an mstant I could }“i:tv Sl?f;y
m'-uh ind sorrow choked my utterance. Fortun: ’LL'? u)lnknﬁst, t:‘
ing was but ,ur-n".(‘nmn—%]”\‘1 I raised my hat in respon

s t .
m’llL.\C\‘]H‘“ and answered st e
s " vant, signor. You will oblige me Indeed I
S¢ s

e me in commumcatvm with the relatives of Lhm‘
ung no b\r man. The elder LodnlL 1\umﬁ.}m .. ‘,
11\.11‘; 2 brother—men have such al't_mnn‘uf_:_]j
Permit me o introduce myself,” anq [ ]]m:u
11 im my visiting-card with a slight and formal '}‘['j“:}. 1;(\,;1&
cepted it, and as he read the mw‘u, it bors he gave me a qu
‘ui spect mingled with pleased surprise.
1te Cesare ( 1'1\ 1 he -._=.:~'_L'.1;L'1m- st b
t f..l'L!,‘n‘Jslf' to have mety '. UT AITiva Imn.llﬂ; dy
are w ;11 aware,” here l:
15"11L vou have to a hui‘.irl}'
»"that any distressing
- return here
J 21 mit me
loud for \'[J on o
-1711 with :
ys a part of the lian Lum,u ame 11
and were espe S A cold shudderran lem“n my
e C,i ! could 1is hand in mine ? ‘iﬁ_mw L
- thoroughly—for should I refuse he would
ven rude—I should lose mc game by one
Vith a forced smile T umlt(u'” held out my

5

oved, yet as 1\., cl \‘n‘)t‘ d it |’\Th11. his
i e fire. I

c mental

‘.\AL]I l\“u as ¢
- ime tha 1[

d nothing of my emo

{

: e
ino to the waiter, who had
A Ty ‘_'JL',‘ ex-

make each r’s acquaintance,

wrcon, and
locking toward n £k Yu:i do
No? at 1S W ‘\‘.‘;'\l h
. 2 § < ¥}
his pocket and laying it on t
Sl.,l\L(.L an « lllﬁl‘.llhl a \_l\

Then
conte?
from

r1, at your
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I bowed. The waiter vanished to execute his orders, and
Ferrari drew his chair close to mine
e you smoke,” he said, ¢

with a sensation of grim amusem
the day I died!

“A fine antique,” I remarked
and over in my hand, “curious ar
heir-loom ?»

“It belonged to my late fri
swered, puffing a light cloud of
THS c1 -'rtmm h]-, lips 11 sp

“She. naturally ;\n 3 the cigar-case as a memento of
your friend,” I said, interruptin :

“ Just so. You have g lite ly. Thanks,” and he
took the case from me as irned it to him with
smile.

* Is the Countess Romani
quire.

# Young and beautiful as :

Ferrari, with enthusiasm, ¢
more vnchnrmz}g woman !
should be silent re;
inspire one with *mmluh
Fabio was my friend, and a
W'N never w orth\ of the

“Indeed ! I said, colc I
to my hmrr. “I only knew him when he was quite a boy.
He seemed to me then of a warm and lo 3¢ temperam ent,
generous to a fault, perhaps over-credulous: yet he ¢ promised
well. His father thought so; I confess I thought so too.
p-n 5 hu > reache rl me fom T]Hr‘ to 1:'!‘\--

a frank

Re-

\"in c‘u:u‘EL_\'. did he not? and was he not a lover
and simple pleasures ?”

I_ grant ‘L]l that!” returned Ferrari, with some
impatience, “He w i nost meral man in immoral
Naples, if ; it of thing,
0S0o 1 . Ay 3o 7, : s 192 O '\ as !hc:
i 11‘,11\1)\( t

Studious—phil-
devil, virtuous,
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My temper rose dangerously—but 1 controlled it, and re.
membering my part in the drama I had constructed, I broke
into violent, harsh laughter.

« Bravo !” I exclaimed. “One can easily see what a first-
rate young feilow you are! You have no liking for moral men
—ha, ha! excellent! 1 agree with you. A virtuous man and
a fool are synonyms nowadays, Ves—I have lived long enough
to know that! ~Andhereis our co fee—hehold also the glorias !
I drink your health with pleasure, Signor Ferrari—you and 1
must be friends ! ”

For one moment he seemed startled by my sudden outburst
of mirth—the next, he laughed heartily himself, and as the
waiter appeared with the coffee and cognac, inspired by the
occasion, he made an equivocal, slightly indelicate joke con-
cerning the personal charms of a certain Antoinetta whom the
gargon Was supposed to favor with an eye to matrimony. The
fellow grinned, in nowise offended—and pocketing fresh
eratuities from both Ferrari and myself, departed on new
errands for other customers, apparently in high good humot
with himself, Antoinetta, and the world in general. Resum-
ing the interrupted conversation, I said:

“ And this poor weak-minded Romani—was his death sud-
den?”

& Remarkably so,” answered TFerrari, leaning back in his
chair, and turning his handsome flushed face up to the sky
where the stars were beginning to twinkle out one by one. “ It
appears from all accounts that he rose early and went out for
a walk on one of those I sufferably hot Augnst mornings, and
at the furthest limit of the villa grounds he came upon 2 fruit-
urse, with his quixotic ideas, he
> boy, and then run like a mad-

. to find a doctor for him.

seller dying of cholera. Of
must needs stay and talk to tI
man through the heat into Naples
Instead of a physician he met a priest, and he was taking this
priest to the assistance of the fruit-seller (who by the by died
in the meantime and was past all caring for) when he himself
was struck down by the plague. He was carried then and
there to a common nn, where in about five hours he died—all
the time shrieking curses on any one who should dare to take
him alive or dead inside his own house, Heshowed good sense
in that at least—naturally he was anxious not to bring the con-
tagion to his wife and child.”
% 15 the child a boy or a girl? ” I asked, carzlessly.

/ 1 A mere baby—an uninteresting, old-fashioned

little thing, very like her father.”

=

My poor little Stella |
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Every pulse of my bein

o : y bemng thrilied with ind: i

& =8 LAt 2 B ~ 7 1 ! - ]-‘ EL At

differently chill way in which he :11,: marl 1-'ILS\HLMOH e :

and pretended to love her, now spok e i londleh g

as far as he knew, father! : \I s i{ e B
, fatheriess ; he, no doubt, had | readon

(5 1Q e . ? St s B2 AT ¢ & [€aS

to suspect that her mother cared little forber nd e

e S :d little for her, and T saw

Ay at she was, or soon would be, a s el

ess thing in the household Jut I m 1j e

& Pt how ; t I made noremark— 1

: \I cognac with an abstracted air for a few s S

e ra iew seconds—then I

“ How was
as the count buried? VY
! : ount buried? r narrative i
S Your narrative interests me
“0Oh e S 0
! = the priest whe was witl saw to his burial
believe, was able to administer the last it
ate e h- . 2 L a5t sacraments I
rn;,, ke had him laid with all properr b 5t
: ST S 1
1 mysell was present at the funera
ST e e i Gk
L .1;:11Lv_d involuntarily, but quickly repressed ]
3 e : 3 1 1} : =285€(C vsel
il 201 Were present—you—jyon i ”“,"_"r-
S - -] and my voice almost

spect in his family vau

Ferrari raised hi
o sed his eyebrows with a lock of surprised | i
Of course! Vou are astonisl ok of surprised inquiry
you do not € You are astonished at that? But e
cl s 0 IOE understand. I was the count’s v 1' loSest B 1
i0ser th: a Broathar = i >ount's verv ci t friend
‘m_: 1]lmm a brother, I may say. Itwas "w-:tlfrf“ gl
= i : ; el : J J Yy s licd 24 W .x‘\ 2t HEE 5
B hat I should attend his body to its last re eeilira s
._’z\[ this time I had recovered myself. a
o ._senr—l‘ see | " I muttered, hastily
my age renders me nervous of dise:
should have thought tl ofeons
ould I ought the fear of cor
with you.” = e

13 -

“Pray excuse me—
ase in any form, and T
M 1 1 v

gion might have we

Wit R s 17 2
- ‘\_‘:d.} me/!” and he lauched lichtly, “1 w
T7 Lo - ~ i ¥ : : & o
_l_l_,. life, .aml I have no dread w lulu'_‘f‘\ er of cl h :
L ran some risk, thouch o s o %
S i : ough 1 never thoug
but the priest—one of the B 1
P hLhie ,—)T &
next day.” —
* Shocking 1 ‘IRUr
_ L\ \lmh 1 I murmured over my coffec-cup, 'V, 1
LA Vi TS e T J S 1D, EIrv shock-
N ore ou actually entertained no alarm for vourself : ""CL
None in the least. To tell you Ll
against contagi coh

1ever
1EVET

! I suppose

g ut it at the time—

tine order—died tl
er—died the very

he truth, I am armec

e b b ' , I am armed

&A‘s ll‘lm..;m,?. by a conviction I have that I :

die of any disease A prophecy ” | .

115 fs.vl"'lll‘f_‘" {3 % Sk 7 e h! e

o eatures an odd propl was made al

pRa born, which, whether 1t comes true or ng %\"‘ :

“ Tnd om panic in days of plague.” ; R

“Indeed!” I said, with interes ‘

L : I said, with interest, for thi
And may one ask what thi ’ 27
e _{.Tdtn what this prophecy is ?”?

death 11) Cirtﬂi‘!h}: It is to the effect that T shall di 10l

y the hand of a once familiar friend, It was q’wal”.cm
45 a.ways an

not doomed to
cloud crossed |
me when I

vents me fr

to me.
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; @
ahsurd statement—an old nurse’s tale b 111 it is nc;“ fm?l]b
‘i rd 131"1 lering that Im_ only friend of ti
L qiatees ly to have is dead and buried—

L I | | = A
[ raised my head and looked

IAPTER XIL

of the spectacles I wore prev tlht’d
wehing scrutiny of my fixed gaze,
hadowe by a faint ting ge “of me l_mtllol\ ; his
s shadowed by 2
1ohitful J.ml Imost sad.
im well then, in spite of his foolishness?

/ hich he had
.1 from the pensive mood into W

- No ! ert inly Potﬁ‘,m hing so QTTUU” as
S e = : picture
[ iked him tairl A the man W 1]0
> ha h—till he mar-

i : T
off the remainder of his cognac in haste ;
ff the re =
ed. briefly, “she came between us. Am
Ame after mz e. But we have been
same afte e,

S : A
. was evidently anxious to s:l anee the subject. 1 ms(£

was evid ly ana 1 : ] et
as tho 1 gh my joints were stll f with age, and drev N

tch, a f eled one, to see the time. It was pas

ot ]

7 ill accompany
I said, addressing hi m “you will ‘1\.c31_1plq y
{m\- hotel. I am compelied to retire ;;.1)}1 e
: i + of the eves as 1
er mu 2 chronic complaint of the eyes asy :
LCT 1C I < 3 - % Yol
here tou my spectacles, and I cannot e
""'L"'ifﬁl 1 \\U can talk further on >ULU \} \L]
LL L1100 el 1 .
: me a chance of g your pictures: [ sha
| l st be 0 our IJ‘Luln”
d thanks!”

attempis

Ve
1
i

¢ T will show
you find any-
of course be
-\-n‘. [ am not s greedy of patron

! ]1.1a _lu run.i;n?;ug the profession
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“Indeed! Are you coming into a fortune ?” T asked, care-
W ‘ell—not exactly,” he answered, ligl “I am going

to marry one—that is almost the s: une thing, is it not?”
“l‘lu,hd\ I congratulate you!” I sai a studiousl!

different and sli rlu.\ bored tone, thouy gh my lu, art pulsed

yulse
f'C]'(‘"I} with the torrent of wrath pent up wi ithin it.

[ 1111\'r r-
stood his m

aning well. In six months he pr npus_t[ ms
my wife. Six months was the shortest poss
could be observed, according to etiquet
death of one Im~u ind and the wedding of a
hat was so short as to be barely decent. Six 1
1

te, 1Ir_'L‘.‘»"\'l_'H the
1, and even
—yet in
1at space of time much might mppul——Lln. undreamed of
and undesired—slow tortures carefully measured out, puni
ment sudden and heavy? Wrapped in these somber musings
I walked beside him in profound silence. The moon shone
brilliantly ; groups of girls danced on the shore with th
lovers, to the sound of a flute and mandolin |—far off
across the bay the sound of sweet and plaintive singing
floated, from some boat in the distance, to our ears —the even-
ing breathed of beauty, peace, an d lova. But I — 1y
quivered with restrained longing to be at the throat of the
graceful liar who sauntered so easily and co
Ah, Heaven, if he only knew! If he ld have realize
truth, would his face have worn quite so careless a :
would his manner have been quite 30 and Ci.'lT_':]".i]n\< ?
Stealthily I glanced at him; he was humming a
under his breath, but feeling instinctively. I s :
€yes were upon him, he interrupted the J_1J<:Jc_13‘ and turned to
me, with the question

1
L

tl
L

fidently beside me.

“You have traveled far and seen much, conte?
Y have: !
‘And in what country have you found the most
women ?’
“ Pardon me, young sir,” I answered,
life has separated me almost, ent
I have devoted mys I
111:.L1\t:‘1,n{:izwg thoroughly that e ke
gs, even to woman’s love; if I desired that latter -com-
modity, which I do not. I fear that I scarcely know a fair
face from a plain one—I never was attracted vomen, and
now at my age, with my settled habits, I am not likely to alter
my opinion concerning them—and I frankly confess those
eninions are the reverse of favorable.”
Ferrari laughed. “ You remind me of Fabio!” he said.

7
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“He used to talk in that strain before he was married—thougn
he was young and had none of the experiences which may have
made you cynical, conte! But he altered his ideas very rapidly
—and no wonder ! ”

£ Ts ‘rwh wife so very lovely then?” I asked.

“Very! Delicately, daintil ly h»;mlifnl. But no doubt you
will see her for yourself—as a friend of her late husband’s
father, you will call upon her \\11[ you not?”

“Why should I 27 I said, gl ufly—*“1I have no wish to meet
her! Besi an inconsolable widow seldom cares to receive
visitors—I shall not intrude upon her sorrows !

Never was there a better move than this show of utter in-
difterence Laffected. The less T appeared to care about seeing
the Countess Romani, the more anxious Ferrari was to intro-
duce me—(introduce me !—to my wife!)—and he set to work
preparing his owh doom with na‘siduous ardor.

“U] but you must see her! ” he exclaimed, eagerly. “She

e e you, I am sure, as a special guest. Your age and
vour former ucmmlvlt ince with her late hdsb&ndh hmll\ will
win from her the utmost courtesy, believeme ! Besides, she is
not really inconsolable—— e paused suddenly. We had
a]uud at mc entrance of my hotel. I looked at him Hthﬂ)

* Not really inconsolable ?” I 1cmatgd in a tone of inquiry.
rari broke into a forced lay 1zh.

Why, no!” he said. “W hat would you? She is young
and light-hear x_(_T:—-Di“’EL‘C[‘\ lovely and in the fL:l[n-:SS of youth
and health. One cannot t\pmf ‘her to weep long, especially
for a man she did nof. care for.”

I ascended the hotel steps. * Pray come in!” I said, with
an inviting movement of my hand. “You musttake a glass
of wine before you leave. And so—she did not care for him,
vou say ?”

Encour aged by my friendly invitation and manner, Ferrari
became more af his ease than ever, and hooking his arm
through mine as we crossed the bxG"l(l passage of the hotel
to* ether, he replied, in a confidential tone ;

My dear conte, how ca7z a woman love a man who is forced
upon her by her father for the sake of the money he gives her?
As I told you before, my late friend was utterly insensible to
the beauty of his w .Lt-uik was cold as <L stone, and pre ferred
his bo Then naturally she had no love for him I’

By {l;is time we had reached my apartments, and as I threw
open the door, I saw that Ferrati was taking in with a critical
eye the costly fittings and luxurious furniture, In answer to
this last remark » 1 said, with a chilly smile:

T A e R SRS
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“And as /told you before, my dear Signor Ferrari, I know
nothing whatever about ".onmn,mu[ care less than nothing
for their ; ioves or hatreds! T have always thought of them moro
or less as playful kittens, who purr when they are stroked the
right way, d]ld scream m]d '-;(‘I(ltul when their tails are trodden
oi.. ‘Try this Montepu :

He acce; Jtcd the gl&;b l plc fiered him, and tasted the wine
with the air of a connoisseur.

G qni:iie!” he murmured, sipping it lazily. “You are
lodged en prince herc conte ! I Lﬂ\ y yot ;' * :

“ You need not,” I answered,
and—as you h:‘.\'!_‘ hinted to me—Ilove: e hnnf‘s are
better than wealth, so pwj: e say. rate, youth and
health arz good things : no belief in.  As for
I am a mere lux i i C beyond
anything, 1 hnve llad mm'-} tnll;—l now tm\r‘ my rest in my
own fashion.”

¥ \\cl\ ex m:Hent and sensible fashion ! smiled Ferr: i,
leanin ’{ his head (,u%h} back on the s l|I1 cushions 5f the easy-
Um.t into which he had thrown himself, :

“Do you know, conte, now I look at you well, I think von

1mm have hrwa very ]Lln(.bf}lﬂb when you were young !  Vou
have £

]

\ ou flatter me, sic lieve Inever
ally li,dunh.——hl.L looks ina m 1k s.c:coml
to strength, and of strength I h: ave JJ.L ity ye ' i

“ I do not doubt it,”” he returned, still’ :
tively with an L\pl-“m.lf 1 in which there was
of uneasiness,

Tt h'.n odd Cﬁll(h_n:.u, you w
extraordinary resemblance in the he
figure to that of my lat end Roman

I poured some wine out for myself with : steady
dr'.\k it. § >

b R\' ?" "I answer uT

ut I find a most
carriage of your

hand, and

12t I remind vou of
] 1 tall men are much

far as ilwu € goes pm\'* ing they are well made.”

mur.a ],.u.» was contracted in : 151 frown,

rned

mealf pe iy |
nseltr, smile

ur name to the Countess
“I am certain she will
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T feioned a sort of vexation, and made an abrupt movement

of ii'n]'Wtimcc

“The fact is,” I said, at last, “ 1 very mmﬁ dislike talki
towomen, T ]J\_,)\ are always illogical, and their frivolity wear
me. DBut you have been so friendly that I will give }(JJ a
me > for the countess—if you have no Ubl\t:CT.I(JI". te delive
i, should be sorry to trouble you unne essatily—and you
serhaps will not have an tplmuum ty of seeing her for seme
days??

He colored slightly and moved uneasily. Then witha kind
of u:"jum he replied :

“On the contrary, I am going to see her this \'U'\‘(\'nnin_’_j_
I assure you it w ill l;mx plunam : to me to convey to her any
greeting you may desire to send.’

“Qh, it is no greeting,” I continued, calmly, noting 1hc—
various signs of embarrassment in his manner witha careful
eye. ‘“Itis a mere message, which, however, may enable you
to understand w hy I was anxious to see the young man whois
dead. In my veryearly manhood the elder Count Romani
did me an inestimable service. I never forgot his kindness—
my memory is extraordinarily tenacious of both benefits and in-
juries—and I have always desired to repay it in some suitable
manner. Lhave with me a few jewels of almost priceless
value—I have myself collected them, and I reserved them as
a present to the son of my old friend, simply as a trifling
souvenir or expression of gratitude for t ‘favors received
from his family. His Ru(l( len death hm ucpr,\ed me of the
pleasure of fulfilling t tention—but as the jewels are quite
useless to me, [ 1 nerfectly v o to hand them over to the
Ceountess Romani, should sl to havethem. They woul
have been hers had her husband lived—they should be hers
now, If you, { ] a 1
her wishes wit
to you.”

“T shall be d‘ !
eously, risi
to be the

i : s and
diamonds go well tog VA rivederci, Signor C ! Itrust
we shall meet often. '

“1 have no doubt we qh;ﬂ‘!f

He shook hands LU.{[ lly—I responded to h
tions with the M]L sldness which was nowr

we pa

him sauntering easily down tie hotol steps and [rom encs
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along the street,

~—how I hated liis

the even poise o

the assured tread, the air o
meanor of the mar, Es espo L\- ]
absol Gde

him when that

for. my untim

W ﬂM-' on his w; *\, he t[..m\l wd pausec
1 njoy the coolness of t
Jm l.,_hl of the mom
S0 d Ule:l'[' n plwl le, lﬂv‘ l Inne
: c" ll'k—‘;"r ]

1 scinat ml,—tmi as
when it s tw'“ at bay, just
I\mn across its throat, was in my
ately thrown himself in the trap I had se
the mercy of one in whom there was no me
and t:Eunu 'lw"J‘:‘W-'f tr: d:;.'(-r me lmm my sett

mani, his fri _l nd ];» i
by one generous \wl(l had he > expresse
[ mi: hesitated, T
( ion so that punisl
ightly on him than on her. For I knew 1
ife, was the worse sinner of the two.
respect herself, not all the forbidde
have touched her

rlb was going f") consol
ng heart—a good 53.1171‘11'.

his retreath
with my day’s




