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divorced persons are really satisfied when they have got their
divorce—whether the amount of red tape and pnchmﬂnt(\'
pended in their interest has done them good and really relieved
their feelings, Whether, for instance, the bety ;ya;d hu sband is
glad to have got rid of his unfaithful wife Dy throwing her
(\‘.1111 the full ;mihorii)' and permission of the law) into hi
rival's arms? I almostdoubt it! I heard of a strange case in
England once, A man, moving in fou’l ac,m" 7, having more
than .*;l]!-_-puﬂf')li:. of his wife’s fidelity 2 laW pro-
nounccd 1*—1 nru “\-'. Swn\,
: second time ai
1311L1hlc.u hu. SaL was (n j at his making
such a fool of himself—for h neefc "h,
do, he could not reasonably
g laughed at, So now Lhu numb

lovers is notorious in the particular
moves—while he, poor wretch, is pe
dare not consider hi mbch wronged. Tl 1
obju:t in the world than such a 111;111—"51 ded and
jeered at by his fellows, he OCCUU'LS an almost worse pos
than that of a galley \Twr: while in his own esteem he I:‘u
so low that he dare not, even in: 3
to which he has fallen. Some n ay assert that to be <"‘1\';-11.cri
is a social stigma. Tt used to be so perhaps, but soc iety has
gTown very lenient nowadays. Divorced vomen mm their ow n
in the best and most L1ll iant ci uem .1‘1(1 wl
that they are very general

“Poor thing|” s
admiring ]
dal—“she ]1'Llr such a mct of a hl:.»,_);v‘
liked th; t dear Lord “3(,--7111(3 Sol Very
bur she

figures as such sc um, and S sympath 1
way, it is rather a no Ld.rh fact that all the b ,':':“‘ famous,
or notorious wor ¥ & at si. ow is this
managed ? I c: - in soutl ates, where
irls are full-er old at thirty—but I can I‘Ut
mnderstand its L 1 : ’
sixteen is a most obje and awkwarc e, \-\i:h(._:ut
any of the “ch h o ch : Wil conversa-
tion is always

st AT s, )

3
sixteen-year. on
frisky Englis : ;_E / : ‘M\,n" faudl .1[‘1'111 ng '\'
prolific families of tall sons ers, and itis a J'[..[,p_\‘
X s a satisfactor VI )
r of their faces and dyeing of their
£y so 1.1) bly assert), Ihu' wish tolook
. A la bonne heure If men cannot \.\,\, through
cate fiction, they have o1]y themselves to blame. As
ne, I believe in the old, old, '1men,lul\f foolish legend of

nd Eve’s sin and the curse which followed it—the curse
On man '\ll h. is inevitably carried out !o this day. Godsaid:
"/u-- ause” (mark th: t because!)  “thou hast I;c arkened
1e voice of thy wife {or t]W woman, whoever she be),
1ast eaten of the tree uf which I commanded 1 1ee, say-
lt not eat of it” (the tree or fruit being the ey il
/irst to man by \mn.‘m\l “ cursed is the ;101 ind for
y sake ; in sorrow shalt thou eat of it allthe d: 1ys of thy life!”
True enou ch ! The curse is upon all who trust woman too
far—the sorrow upon all who are beguiled by her witching
la.l» ies, Of what avail her poor excuse in the ancient story
S he serpent beguilec {mp and I did eat!” Had she never
ened she could not have been beguiled. The weakness, {
'y, was in herself, and is there still, 'l'l}m'
buu'l.](.s‘- of it runs. I
—and the gate of Eden—the Eden of a Llur con
I.‘m untrammeled soul, is shut upon them.
ever the Divine denunciation re-echoes like mutte
hmu oh the clomh of £ s 1$sing generations ;
v 1t out in our ow
z and the br

s death—de

the Ay s
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of the cemetery, close to the tree where I had heard the night.
ingale singing in my hcur of supreme misery and suffering.
Here my little one was laid tenderly to rest in warm mother-
earth, and I had sweet violets and primroses planted thickly all
about the place, while on the simple white marble cross that
marked the spot I had the words engraved—

“ Una Stella svanita,” *

adding the names of her parents and the date of her birth and
death. Since all this had been done I had visited my wife sev-
eral times. She was always at home to me, though of course,
for decency’s sake, in consequence of the child’s death, she de-
nied herself to everybody else. She looked lovelier then ever ;
the air of delicate languor she assumed suited her as perfectly
as its fragile whiteness suits a hot-house lily. She knew the
power of her own beauty most thoroughly, and employed it in
arduous effort to fascinate me. But I had changed my tac-
tics; T paid very little heed to her, and never went to see her
unless sheasked me very pressingly to do so. All compliments
and attentions from me to her had ceased. Sk courted me,
and I accepted her courtship in unresponsive silence. T played
the part of a taciturn and reserved man, who preferred reading
some ancient and abstruse treatise on metaphysics to even the
charms of her society—and often, when she urgently desired
my company, I would sit in her drawing-room, turning over
the leaves of a book and feigning to be absorbed in it, while
she, from her velvet fau/ewil, would look at me with a pretty
pensiveness made up half of respect, half of gentle admiration

a capitally acted facial expression, by the by, and one that
would do credit to Sarah Bernhardt. We had both heard from
Guido Ferrari; his letter to my wife I of course did not see ;
she had,. however, told me he was “much shocked and dis-
tressed to hear of Stella’s death.” The epistle he addressed to
me had a different tale to tell. In it he wrote—% Yor can
understand, my dear conte, that I am not much grieved to
hear of the death of Fabio’s child. Had she lived, I confess
her presence would have been a perpetual reminder to me of
things I prefer to forget. She never liked me—she might have
been a great source of trouble and inconvenience ; so, on the
whole, I am glad she is out of the way.”

Further on in the letter he informed me

** My uncle is at death’s door, but though that door stands
wide open for him, he cannot make up his mind to go in,

* A vanished star,
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T—Ip, hesitation will not be allowed to last, so the doctors tell
Mme—al any rate I fervently hope I shall not be kept waiting
too long, otherwise I shall return to Naples and sacrifice my
hlmmgc, for I am restless and unhappy away from Nina,
though I know she is safely guarded by your protecting
I read this particular paragraph to my wife, watcl

care.”
ling her
e P R 3 - : 2
closely as 1 slowly enunciated the words contained in it, She
gl.stl‘uu,c[._m.‘.l a vivid blush crimsoned her cheeks—a blush of
mdignation—and her brows contracted in the ve d frown I
knew so well.  Her lips parted in a half-sweet, half-chilly smile
as she said, quietly : :
143 e IR X Z 3 3 =
3 lgg._‘e you my thanks, conte, for showing me to what
tent Signor Ferrari’s impertinence may reach. T am surpri:
at his writing to you 1n such a manner| The fact is, my I
husband's attachment for him was so extreme that he now
presumes upon a supposed right that he has over me—h
cies I amreally his sister, and that he can tyrannize, as brot
sometimes do! I really regret I have been so patient wit
—I have allowed him too much liberty.”
F'i1é enouch 110 GSrtle 1
- 'I:Il.(, em_m:r;u.f I thought, and smiled bitterly, | was now
= t he " - a . Pl
in the heat of the game—the moves must be played quickly—
there was no more time for hesitation or reflection :
(13 Fhinle a me 7 1ali - 3 ) =
I think, madame,” T said, deliberately, as I folded Guido’s
lf_"r.u.:r and replaced it in ny pocket-book, “Sionor Ferrari
ardently aspires to be something more than a brother to you
at no very distant date,” 2
Oh, the splendid hypocrisy of women! No wonder they
make such excellent puppets on the theatrical stage
- PE . 8, - 7 T et
their natural existence, sham their breath of life !
ure showed no sign of embarrassment—she raj

—acting is
This creat-
Sl ! >d her e
frankly to mine in apparent surprise—then she gave a li
low laugh of disdain, S
“Indeed!” she said. «T ey U T
eed !’ she said. The 2 motr Ferrari is
R e e ien I fear Signor Ferrar is
oo tohave his aspirations disappointed ! My dear conte
=0} i -] =0 3 AN ST, - i 5 = s o
and here she rose and swept softly across the room toward me
ittt that o F, ;-:?. e 3 3 -j - - '. ;
with that graceful, gliding step that somehow alwavs reminded
me of the approach of a panther, “do you really mean to tell
me that his audacity has reached such a he; ht that—re
15 7o0 absurd ! —that he hopes to marry me? ”
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o

Into'a chair near mine she looked at mé in calm inquiry. Lost
In amazement at e duplicity of the woman, [ answered
briefly : : ;

3 o 2=
“I believe so! He intimated as much to me.”
She smiled scornfully.,
T - > e . :
I am too much honored | And did you, conte, think for
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a moment that such an arrangement would meet with my ap-
proval ?’

I was silent. My brain was confused—I found it difficult to
meet with and confront such er-_-au)my as this. What! Had
she no conscience ! \\’crc all the passionate embraces, the lin-
gering kisses, the vows of fidelity, and words of caressing en-
dearment as naught? Were tncv all blotted from her memory
as ‘m, writing on a slate is wiped out by a sponge! Almost 1

ied Guido! His fate, in her hands, was evidently to be the

ime 2as mine had been; yet after all, why should I b-‘ Sur=

1. ed? why should I pity? Had I not calculated it all 2 and
was it not pwrt of my vengeance ?

“Tell me | ” pursued my wife's dulcet voi
upon my I Lhtt!\;‘l:. “did you really im

: with favor at my hands?’
k—the comedy had to be played out. Solan-
rtainly did think se. It seemed a natu
v from the course of events. He is yo
ne, and on his uncle’s death will be
cot ‘ld you desire ? Besides, he was yt
tH
she inter-
n J'i"[ liked him
y *rl I (‘n not ” (on miser 1"7\_ traitress), “ I would
e l‘sk of what IIJL world would say of such a mar-
irdon me if I fail tf' comprehend you.”
t see, conte? ” she went on in a coaxing voice as
of one ! ed to be believed, *if 1 ¢
that was known to have 1_=u"1 my lw
fl'i-'-nd ﬂoc?”}' is so wicked

! out,” t*cy'

claring iticlf A pe riectly innocent woman u~=

S0 read L;I\ L‘.d condemn: "Juu (u ‘u'rL“t Ly. \\ 61

virtuot
annot 14}

- far coarser I:1 the sus tions of ywn mind than
ti e work (‘f € mns s no fear of
social slander; it knows its own value, and that it must con-
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quer in the end. My wife—alas! that I should call her so—
was nmuu\ vicious and false ; yet how particular she was in

f o secure the blind world’s M:ucl opinion! Poor old
Atu.y it is fooled, and ]m\. 200 redly it
But I had to a er the fair liar, whose
.' ap me ; there-
ort at cotrtesy :
> to slander you, ¢
and smiled prettil
/e no liki
-\\(11 imed anl \L(J\.b
nd nered ; I have seen hi
mes he is in:;ulf-; lel T am al f
glanced at her quietly, Her face i,“d

hands, which were busied with some silken en

bled a little.
“In that case,” I cont ‘mrw ulo
for Ierrari, poor fellow! he 1
ss I am f‘] ad in other res
1at 27 she demanded, eage

I answered, feigning a little embarrassmen®,  he-
cause there will be more chance for other men who may seek
to poss the hand of the accomplished and beautiful Contessa

Romani.”

_She shook her fair head slightly. A transient expression of
disappoir it pz‘LS"t‘:ii over her fe -

: “The ‘other men’ you speak of, (:unie, are not likely to

mdv’ﬂ'” in such an an 101‘..”
“more espec ly,” and her eves flashed

r ri thinks :L his (LL\ to mount guard over me.

e he wishes to keep me for himself—a most in ipertinent

1 notion ! 1hr:"= is‘ (mly one thing to do—I sh: all
{ returns

I.
ply.

I wish to avoid him,”
{ tell you frankly, he has ]'um‘
annoyance. i“."\“‘l 10t be i
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“What do you mean, conte ? ” she faltered, half timidly, yet
anxiously ; “I do not understand ! 7 _

“ I mean what I say,” I continued in cool hard tones, and
stooping, I picked up her work and restored it to her; “but
pray do not excite yourself ! You say you cannot always enjoy
my protection; it seems to me th t)ou can—by becoming my
wife,”

“Conte ! ” she stammered. I held up my hand as a sign
to her to be silent,

“T am perfectly aware,” T went on in business-like accents

“of the disparity in years that exists between us. I have
neither youth, health, or good locks to recommend me to you.
Trouble and bitter disappointment have made me what I am.
But I have wealth which is almost inexhaustible—I have posi-
tion and influence—and besides these things”—and here I
looked at her steadily, “ I have an ardent desire to do justice
to your admirable qualities, and to give you all you deaserve,
If you think you could be happy with me, speak frankly—I
cannot offer you the passionate adoration of a young man—
my blood is cold and my pulse is slow—but what I can do, I
will 1

Having spoken thus, I was silent—gazing at her intently.
She pachi and flushed alternately, and seemed for a moment
lost in thought—then a sudden ‘smile of triumph curved her
mouth—she raised her large lovely eyes to mine, with a look
of melting and wistful tenderness. She laid her needle-work
gently down, and came close up to me—her fragrant breath
fell warm on my cheek—her strange gaze fascinated me, and
a sort of tremor shook my nerves.

“ You mean,” she said, with a tender pathos in her voice—
“that you are willing to marry me, but that you do not really
love me?”’

And almost appealingly she laid her \\'hih,lru'nd on my shoul-
der—her musical accents were low and thrilling—she' si
faintly. Iwas silent—battling violently with the furn.m C
that had spruug up witl .n me, the desire to draw this wi
fragile thing to my heart, to cover her lips with ki
startle her with the passion of my embraces! But I forced the
mad 1mpulst, down and stood mute. She watched me—slowly
she lifted her hand from where it had rested, and passed it
with a caressing touch through my hair,

“ No—jyou do not really lve m\;,”' she whispered—* but 1
will tell you the truth—7 Jove you I’

And she drew herself up to her full heicht and smiled again
as she uttered the lie. I knew it was a lie—but I seized the
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hand whose caresses stung me, and held it hard, as T ap-

swered :
i 17 Rt 2
: It’.'v’j! love me? No, no—I cannot believe
sible !
a 5 A 1
She ] iatughed softly. “TIt is true though,” she said, em-

t -i +] -
phat ACITI‘\ the very 1l]‘->t time I saw you I knew I should ]

it—it is impos-

- ave
you! I never even liked my ILLJ).I‘(I and though in some

ek :
things you resemble Lim, you are quite different in others—
and supericr to him in every way. Believe it or not as vou lik e

e as you like
Jou are the only man in all the worid I hawve ever loped 17

]
And she made the assertion anblushingly

¥, with an air of
(f)]ﬂ‘-{_ilOLn pride and virtue. Half HEL'pLHLd at her manne:
askec ‘

“Then you wi ill be my \uh.’”
(13
i I willl” she answered— “and tell me—vour
LL“a”LI(.‘ is it not?” 5
}L,s I said, mechanically,
(11
Then ("“m{ ? she murmured tenderly,
love me very much | ;
And with a quick lithe movement of her supple figure, she
nestled softly against me, and turned up her I t i
face. ;
£ Ius‘% me!” she said, and waited.
dream, [ stooped and kissed tl‘.osﬂ false
have more readily p aced my mouth upc
serpent! Vet that kiss roused a sort of
my arms round her halfre clining figt
ward to the couch she had left
embracing her, “You
fiercely.
14 \.'65 [ b
And I am the first man whom
“You arel”
“You never liked Ferrari??”
\\ Ve
(13 'i
: Did l1z= ever ]\1“ you as I have done ?”
Not oncel’

! 1
God! how the lies poured forth! a \U\'qumrl_ of tl
and they were all 10.([ with such an ai
! l 4 ch an air of truth! ] mars
e ease and rapidity with which they glided off ¢l
woman’s tong gue, feeling ;

g somewhat the ..mi:.
'ISIDFJ)]HHL,PL a rustic \]1'{)}-"% when he
conjurer dr awing yards and yards of
of his mouth, T took up the

ding-ring / had placed there w

name is

“T1 will make you

adiant glowing

As one in a whirling
sweet lips| I would
on that of a poisonons
fury in me. [ le‘Jpl"'
ure, drew her gently back-
t, and sat down beside her, still
really love me?” I asked almost

you have really cared for?”

ed
his fair
sense of stupid
sees for the m«L time a
many-colored ribbon Um;
little hand on which the wed.

as still worn, and quietly sl IPPHJ
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Hiants. 1
t rose-brillia
circlet of magnificen

dlsiracy s ‘ about with me in expectation of

She started from my arms

upon t
had long carried this Ul]M\LL(;
the moment that had now c] me,
amaton o L delann - re to me !’
are | how lovely How good you are tc ! e
e s T
o toward me, “she kissed me, then ﬁ\.st;,lal\'vgglihe

“she held up her hmd to admire the flash of

¥ anxiety
«ht. Suddenly she said, with some iety
o

PRL
il not tell Guido? not yet: e
mu‘ <l ce rtainly \\.Ll not tell him

» he 1d leave 1\(.\1‘1\, once, and we (hi

1€ \\ \, \j\ - % }v\ o

ba “- iust immediately, do we? \ 1 I toye
back just 1I ’ e

ses half mechanically, vhil .

id success of my scheme. 1€y
e

. and abstracted, and for a few
( lent. If she had known! I thought,
oy b'L d t sl s encircled by the
if she could have imngmcd that she s e
o 2 husband, the man whom she had duped a ‘
’ ] . B e i rhose
poor fool she had mocked at and despised, ‘\\.1{:7
Thlhdl”‘l in her path, whose death she hac

een an ol e d 2
d of! Would she have :m.m_d so sweetly ? Would s

e res

I
ed within my self at the

in the meantime grew pe nsive

3
y 1

arim of Jer

been §
have kissed me #en ¢ e . e 5

She remained leani ainst me In a Tepos :ILuIl 1; rlrnf.(-l; ]t;anr

n enis, ever 1 anon tu mln 4 tm, ring I had giver

MI‘H&'. W 1 her fing r and b\ she looked up.
1 L{;])Cllmip\;:l‘;lc fnj.-'o:-'? she :and coaxingly; :3.1[,il a
_a trifle! but it would give me such pknmu

) ymmand 'md Ito
asked; ¢ ou to co

off those dark

vant to see your E€yLS. 4 : fo sy 2
I rose from the sofa q Yy, al nswere >

e but that, i . The least light

il,
invthing you like in that irritates
1e Mo g d
ves me the mo i me as I am

ag fi 1 erwa &
es lor hours da V £
: ’11 I "OImMI1se you your wisn 5 \’Lll b Jl]'

ped and kissed
I

? T answered.
d coquettishly.

H.\\' 111_w 1 and ) ‘ el
to wait!” she said, half pettishly.
“ Ah ! that is so long to wait!” she said, half | Vo,

,” I observed, with meaning emp yhia-

SIs. ““u, are nuw in \.oaeminr \11\ [ ask you to make my
suspense brief? to allow me to fix our \udmw for the second
mo.mh of the new year ¥

“But my recent widowho vod I—Stella’s death | "—she object-
ed [amt“*, pressing a perfumed h.mdmum'u fxnﬂf.

In February your humn d will have
months,” I said, de cisively ; “it is quite a sufficient p c":n'L
mourning for one so young as yourself. And the loss of your
child so increases the 701 eliness of your situation, that it
natural, even necessary, that you should secure a protect
soon as pessible. So ciety will not censure y
S.a]L—JLb]dLS. 7 shall l\n(sw how to silence any
savors of impertinence.?

_-"\ smile of conscious tllumph part .;,f] her lips.

g :'nf[ be as you wish,” she said, demurely ; “if
who are known in \.mlﬂs as one who is UJfL‘f[ Ly indifferent to
women, I ike now to imm\. as an impatient lover, I shall not
object | ”

And she gave me a quick z;'l.“m'* of mischievous amusement
from under the lanzuid lids of her dreamy dark eyes. 1
it; but an swered, stifily :

o ),; ¢ are aw: contessa,
not a ‘lover’ Au(:utlmj to th
impatient I readily admit.”

‘And why?” S]lt" aske

“ Because,” I replied, speaking sl owly and
“I desire you to be mine and 1'1"m: only, to 1
lutely in my possession, and to feel that no one
tween us, or inu,n" e with my wishes concer

‘ﬂl_ ‘u‘ ghed ¢ gayly, ¢ la bonne f." 27
without ]\lu)\‘.i*wr it! Vour di i

to her eyes,

or
YOou may

oOSS1
b\}:\‘akL)

vou,

L

}‘;.1 ‘\\.-

emph:

1ave Vot

ity
['u\e. that you are : lulr y in Tove
yourself you are—you knc you are !’

I bl(_.kui l\ frm her i st somb
“If you s: mntz:ssll. then it m

airs of the heart,

it difficult to give a name to the f
am only conscious of a v ery strong
master of your desti my.” And mm
hand as I spoke. She did not obs erve the
swered the words with a eraceful thd of the he

“I could not Iwu, a . she said, “forI am
sure my destiny will be all bri; 'hmub and beauty with you to
control and guide it | ”

1§ |
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“ 1t will bé what you desire,” I half muttered ; then \\'ltf‘i

3 Eo L = o0 5

an abrupt Ll ange ol manmner I said: I will wish }U}L\ good:
o It grows late, and my state of health com-

se from her seat and gave me a compassionate look.

are really a it sufferer then?” she mal -d ten-

“T am sorry ‘. ut ‘n("l’]l‘ﬂ‘s careful nursing will qmt‘cz
I shall be so proud if I can help you to secure

iness will no cvm bt do much for me,” T an-
1 you, a4 7 " ‘]‘LT Ill acC Ol l" 'I}'lI(‘.’ as
IT[in\L n- (1 VI man, one whose whims

10se chronic sta uf mu.lcmm may in time
N on your :\‘Jl‘ ng f{.. .' 3(;!_1 sure Bf)lll"

firmly. Do I not Joze youl
ailing—you look so strong.”
extent,” I said, unconsciously
1f as I stood. "l have pnnt} of muscle as
, but my nervo v; ystem is romplh\,l} disor-
\\'Imfio he ma 1? Are youill?”
ly D‘i‘ e, and her eyes looked
r7‘11i1 king she would faint, I extended
om fa 1] ng, but she put them abi de with

';cbly a sudden giddiness
er what! Tell me, are you not Ie;“uul to
f:mu!\'? When you drew yourself up just now
like Zabdio /1 fancied,” and she shuddered,
EL
saw his ghost! e
LC[ her to a chair near the \nmao“, which I threw
oh the evening was cold. : P
ued and overexcited,” I said, calmly, “your
ive. No; I am not related to the Ro-
[ Inu\' 111 > some ‘.“r {h(:lr mannerisms.
ke in thv:sc thi But you nu‘s]@ not give
Rest perfectly quiet, you will soon re-

7 1

r I handed it to her. S.1§

the fawrenil where I had

the Novem-

s was a moon, but she was veiled by driving
r and anon swept ar to s her gle A
ike the restless spirit of a deceived and mur-
-_'i:ing wind moaned dismally among the fading
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creepers rd rust ul the heavy branches of a giant cypress that
stood on th e lawn like a Imff* spectral mourner dl-_zl.);d in
black, ap p:u’cnt;'- waiting for a forest funeral. Now and then
a few big drops of rain fell—sudden tears rung as though by

force from the black heart of the sky. My wife -:ni\.cud
¢ Shut the window | she said, gla wncing back at me where I
f yod behind J‘,,l chair. “J am nwcll better no w. I wasvery
I do not know what came ov er me, but for the moment

(1f]"1;(1.——il ribly 1f1:1c1 — rE Yo l”

‘That was not compli mentary to your future husband,” I
remarked, :_!u:cl;y, as l closed and fastened the w indow in
~to her request. *Should I rot insist upon an

led nervously, and played with g of rose-

00 late,” I resumed, “if on 5‘('f-“d thoughts
you would °r not marry me, \rm have only to say so. I

s]ni accept fate with n:(lhuumm} and shali not blame
you.’

At this she seemed quite alarmed, and rising, laid her hand

,!\ you are not offended 2’ she s “I was not really

afraid of \cn' you kaow—it was a stupid f —I cannot ex-

plain it. ButI am quite well now, and I am o y Zo0 happy.
Why, I would not lose your love for all the world—vyou must
believe me | ” 5

And she touched my hand caressinc gly with her lips. T with-
drew it gently, and .L“:rJM,(I her J,.m with
tenderness s then l' q'lid quietly:

“1f so, we are L.L’l nd all is well. TLet m: advise you
to take a lo : are weak and some-

what shaken. our eng ',JL_IH. secret ? ¥

1

an Jhumt parental

4[ tful t) sLu.ll the other women
y good fortune! Still, if the news
» of our friends—who knows: "tlngl t acci-

iido, and 2
You may I‘el}' upon my discretion. Good-

Y

she murmured, soft!
me effort, as I | ly

be of me | 2 7

bw, ..-Llu. as [ 1€ rociy

My diamon flashed

1S

she waved he
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on it like a small circlet of fire; the light shed through the
rose-colored lamps that J ung ‘"mm the painted ceiling fell full
on hie r exquisite ’,:)* softening it into Lth\,lell radiance
cacy, and when 1 strode forth from the house into the

v W "1 the 111& itening gloom of coming tempest,

; f -uu flitted bu fore me like a

r shed (m my on like little

snakes of fire—her lithe han on me—her
lips had left a scorching heat on mine. ll’a racted with th
thoughts that tortured me, I walked on and on for hours. The
storm broke at Ilm"l']‘ the r Lvn poured in torrents, but heedless
of wind and weather, T wandered on like a forsaken fus gitive.
I seemed to be the on]\ human being left alive in a w r:ﬂd of
wrath and darkness. The rush and roar of the blast, the
angry noise of waves breaking iedl shore, the
swirling showers that fell on my defenseles ad—all
these 1 hings were v".lil'r, unheard by me. There are times in
a man’s life when me e physical feeli ng grows numb under the
pressure of intense mental agony g\\hc n the indignant soul,
:.mmm‘“ with the e3 ,pt,m.HCL of some vile mp tlcb fu“f'::ls for
a little its narrow and poor house of cl: Some such mood
¥as Lprm me then, I suppose, for in Lhe ver y act of walking I
was almost unconscious of movement. An awful solitude
seemed to encompass me—a silence of my own creating. I
fancied that even the angry elements avoided me as I ]L.nu.d :
that there was noLhm”, ncn}mr in all the wide universe but
myself and a dark brooding hollm called Vengeance. All
suduuﬂ:. the mists of my mind cleare 1; I moved no longer in
a deaf, blind s A flash o[ izh 1m* danced vividly be-
fore my ¢ by a crashing pe: 1' under ; I saw to
what luf vilc y Lhadc
that undz:hn{: 1 h of S
tiO’ﬂcJ\ \\'I'il‘f‘ 1 g from the gloom
I'looked t('n‘f_:u;h
the iron 1M € sh in one \'ho watches
the stage curtai I s last s DY s 1 11 v. The
llghlmnr sprung once a S Ln sky, and showed me for
a brief second the dist le outline of the l{nmLL-u vault.
There the drama began—where would it end? Slowly. slowly
there flitted into my thoughts the .T' e of my lost l—the
young, serious face as it had | / he , preter
naturally wise smile of death h: and then a
curious fe f pity possessed me—pity that her litile body
should be g sti G i , but under the
wet sod, in such a relentless storm of I wanted to take

sl el oegpasai L
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her up from th

there wlm'l‘d

|1frx ag y arms ; and as
w hot tears f

back tu L’Eh_, city t[
assured step and a
reach my hold 1!;,‘
Naples, and the curio
S0 .‘11.Lh excited by
oqu of my apy varel.
A, hc;uu;n 1 he cried ; “th:

should have been in such a SL-
not monsieur send for his car
mations by dlcpp]w five f‘mnr\'
suring him that I had
walk in bad weather,
as much as he had just commiserat
own rooms, my valet Vincenzo sta
sheveled condition, but was d

ted me to change my wet cl
and then browhf a glass of mull
these duties with such an air of unbr
!"\\‘11(11\ amt ls\.d \\h ILJ Jumr rlllu,

the lateness

- + )
cS ﬁu pui

ed 1'}”] LW

riend, that is all!”

i o incenzo,
and me best by obeying implic itly,
Fortun

drunk wu“ ni to all outsi

'ou

vant \\lm accustomed

W 1]I rve yo
'<1m’ no qL_ 5.
to see his master
that he h:

I not quarrel.
]

id wi
ntimen

.

sSuc 1 J“ 2 Tabor 1 Cl’;l’]ij? T'l._i ifs P 11\,\, c

S0 l_mu. lous in ¢ 2 as to be honest ?
to keep silence on other pe ople’saffair
deserve payment ! A valet who is generou

3
¥

S
sly
S1y

Vhat so difficult as
T

such herculean t
7 bribed, in addition




VENDETTA!?

to his wages, can be relied on; if underpaid, all heaven and

earth wili not persuade him to hold his tongue. Left alone at

jast in my clemen chamber, I remained for some time before

actually going to bed. Ito ok off the black spectacles which

served me so well, and looked at myself in the mirror w

some curiosity. I never permitted Vincenzo to enter my bed-

xoom at night, or before I was dre essed in the morning, lest he
should su’prlse me without these ”r!m‘ ndages which were

chief di ”LLiSL, forin such a case I fancyeve

posure would have given way. For, disburdened of my s

colored gl , T appeared what I was, young and vi

spite of my white beard and hair. My face, which

worn and haggard »xL first, had filled up and was

colored ; while , the .1 okesmen of m}-' thou

bright with s ;

and physi well-being, I\\ ‘e F st 3

my c >tion, how it was that I did not 3:::71{ ill. The

mental suffering ] itinually underwent, :d thousgh
was with i el

persons H'U are t’””) in shar
e often bilious or dyspeptic, and know no more

f than the incapacity to gr ‘IUF\' their appetites for
leli S of the table, A man ma y be endowed with
superb physique, dnd.a censtitution that is in p_m ct working
order—his face and outward appearance ma\ denote th
harmonicus action of the life princ ciple ¥ 1
his nerves may be

mzhk on hl:‘. features while youts sti]} has
}.'J ()'JfI
So it was with me ; and I wondered that sfe—Ni
say, could she behold me, un masked as it were, i
of my own room. This thought roused ano
‘mr\thcr at \"J)i 411 smiled grimly
my own w 11\_; ed for the second
an! hat a difference between this and

ea, dl"’i I LL)LLH
ship—neither slow

el v
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nor fast, but steadily and silent]
event in its due order, and
in the final result, the sun, moon and stars,
i 5 m to aid i1 cause
d in withhoid-
must win its way.
and then determine to cat Ty out that resolve, and
ng to note with what marvelous ease ey erything
nakes way for you, provided there b-;: no innate weakness in
urself \\'ukh causes you to hesitate ncl f"lm Ty }Jt._ﬂ
W L_,xlh‘ 1 €
alld ! f'L' 1 I G Vas
a demon w g withi 5y Z ‘v (‘lw::n_d
with an iren grip on two Lﬂan un.\mlh\‘ lives, and I ad I not
sworn er o relax, never to relent” till my vengeance was
accomplished? Ihadl! Heaven and emth 1ad bumc witness to
my vow, and now held me to its stern fulfillment.

CHAPTER XX,

WINTER, or what the \*mpoh.an; accept as winter, came on
apa Ct':. For some time Ua:t the air had bu::n full of that mild
chill and vaporous mur kiness, which, not cold enough te be
bracing, sensil y lowered the system ﬂnd depressed the Spirits,
The ¢ ss and jovial te mps rament of 131 € people, however,
was never much affected by the cm e of seasons—they draz ik
more hot co than usual, and n\]h their feet warm by danc-
in-"‘ from 1 light up to the small hours of the morni

The cholera was a this o f‘f the past—the qumm-r <1f tlm city
the sanita ¥ pre cautions s, which D

ommended in rﬂdu to

5. % Qo
mind what h: ;;J-
ave that
to ¢ signors

there 3 a

JCO]

e
faced p

nival, 1




