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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

T Bel ok b
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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
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of this coming festivity on the morning of the 21st of Decems
ber, when I noted some unusval attempts on the p.‘u‘t of Vin-
cenzo to control his countenance, that often, in s of his
efforts - broadened into a sw mny meh_ as LHJU"A ‘:UI!IL 1wmur-
ous lhcu-rht l‘-wd flitted acr i
at last ely w lut]w‘ I pm am,efl g m),’
part in the carniv Jl. 1 s‘ml-r-ri and shook my huri
looked dubious, but ‘i'lul :Hﬂlmcnm‘ up courag
“Will the 'cu,'.:JLl
“You to m a fool of your ad( ?” Iinterrupted, “by all
means ! Take your own time, the fun as much as you
please; I pw omise you I will sm\ no account of your actions.”
tified, and attended to me with even more
1an usual. As he prepared my breakfast I

'i}\ the way, when does the carnival begin ? *

“On the 26th,” he answered, with a :,hglt'air of surprise.
¢ Surely the eccellenza knows.”

“ Yes yes,” I said, impatiently. “I know, but I had for-
gotten. I am not young enough to I;(:{:p L e dn‘fcs of these
follies in my memory. What letters have you there ?

He hc'*m(l ‘me a small tray full of dif -m\_t ahapud missives,

ir ladies who “desired the honor of my com-

s from tradesmen, “praying the honor m my cus-

m male and female to: idl\_,~ as usual, L]nc_nu;ht

usl', as I turned them over, when my glance was

'125' arrested by one special w\Llo}e. square in form and
y bordered with black, on which the postmark “ Roma’

rmt distinetly, “ At last? I thought, and breathed

I turned to m y valet, who was giving the final polish -

ast cup an 1d sauce

eave the room, Vincenzo.” I said. briefly. He

he door opened shut noiselessly—he was gone.

Guido Ferrari, a warrant self-signed, for his own execution !

FJ:M;\‘{).” so it ran, “you will guess i):.-' the

y envelope the good news I have to give

ln ad af Jast, thank God ! ax n{ [ am left his

& ‘.:tl.(l_ tionally. am free, and shall of course re-
Naples immediately, that is, as soon as some trifling
s has 'l_',l- tugf L]m)‘ﬁ"-w with the executors. I be-
return 1(’ e 23d or 24th instant, but

lay, and, if p-m]bl the exact

7ot ANNoUNc ing this to the count-
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ess, as I wish to take her by surprise. Poor girl! she will have
often felt lonely, I am sure, and I want to see the first heauti-
ful look of rapture and astonishment in her eyes! You can
understand this, can you not, e 0, or does it seem to you a
folly ? At any rate, I should con r it very churlish were I
to ]\up you in ngnmu" of my coming home, and 1 know you
will humor me in my desire that the news should be withheld
from Nina. How dclugl ted she will be, and what a joyc
carnival we will have this winter! T do not think I ever felf
more light of heart; perhaps itis because I am so much Leavier
in pocket. I am giad of the money, as it places me on a more
equal footing with /e #, and thoush JI her letters to me have
been full of the utmost tenderness, still T feel she will think
even better of me, now I am in a pfnl ion somewliat nearer to
her own. As for you, my good conte, on my return I shail
make it my first duty to pay back with mtm st the rather | large
debt I owe to you—thus my honor will be satisfied, and you, I
am sure, will have a better opinion of
“Yours to command,

“Gumpo FErRARLY

This was the letter, and I read it over and over again,
Some of the words burned themselves into / Memory as
though they were living flame, “_AZ Jer letters to me have
beent full of the utmost tenderness Oh mia:-" le dupe !
fooled, fuohi to the acme of fo‘l]', sven nl Sk
the arch-t tr 5, to pre vent his entert 1Lmn-* Lll*‘ slightest pos-
siole st or J“q-mm of her actions (1111 ing his abs 3ENCe,
had written hl.h. no (il epistles sweet as honey, brimming
over with e 3 ‘ :Ls and vows of constancy, even \\Julu
she knew she had accepted #e as her hw\ and-—mne—-good
God! What a de v n 5 d'um of death it was!

“On my retur shall make it my first duty 1o pay back

3 ;i / hep 71/--)'= adebl I pwe vou 2 If/!" 1

re that \(!U have no idea of its \tv“L )
> satizied” (and so will mine in par rt),
JI (?'rr.Jsr -“.'Vf‘f'l” [ fr 74 g ]] f/ .'f'{..'. iz .- 5 N ¢ /J
Perhaps I shall, Guido—mine to command as
perhaps .\'I#w UL my Cr:t““!l:]t'_lr; are fulfi!
bitter en L I ’ k more kindly of you. But not till
then! In # ime—I th 1t earnestly for a few min-
g d the m, I penned the tu,Hu.\.n r note :

ghted to hear of your good fortune, and
still more enc \”1 wl to ]\nfm you will soon enliven us all \xith
your presence! I admire vour little plan of surprising the
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countess, and will respect your wishes in the matter, But v
on your part, must do me a trifling favor: we have been very
dull I since you left, and I propose to start the gayeties afresh
by giving a dinner on the 24th (Christmas }‘\L). in honor of
your return—an epicurean re past for gentlemen only. There-
fue I ask you to oblige me by fixing your return fu [.111 JW\
and on arrival at Naples, come straio
at I may have the satisfaction or being t ’._._; to welco
deserve. Telegraph your answer, and the ho
your train; and my carriage 3 at the
The dinner-hour can bf. 2d to suit yo cr;m*;:ric;:
course ; what say you to o'clock After dinner y
betake yourself to the V”, w’n‘n you pl 1
cﬁjoy.n;nt of the lady’ be the more
keen for having been ‘Iz:wt'y Mum, lma ing you will not
refuse to vlatny an old man’ s whim, I am
“ Yours for the time being:
“ CESARE

5
S
S

=1

This epistle finished and written in the crabl lisguised

penma H‘)hip it was part of my business to affect, I folded,
sealed and addressed it, and summoni ng Vincenzo, bade him
]_)Obn_ it immediately. As soon as he had. gone on this ex d,
I sat down to my as yet untasted !1"(:11 h.st and made some
effort to eat as usual, But m_\_r thm re too active for
appetite—I counted on my fi ys-—there were four,
only four, between me—and what? One L[l_ll;{ was certain—1I
must see my wife, or rather I should say my betrothied—I must
see her that very day. I then be egan to conside T h:n’ my court-
ship had 'JlofflEas:,d since that eve ening wh :
loved me. I had seen her frequent u'\. LJle, i

behavior had been

cious and once or twice

1=np ilse in her I ha ‘ ly el

uld i Dbear a great de .’, any out h st of sh

p art sickened and filled me with s uch ut
when she was more than usuall v tender T dre

up wrath uld break loose and impel me m ]\i
and sudde as one crushes the head of €

an all-too-merciful death for such as she. I preferred to woo
her by gifts alone—and l\ er hands were always ready to take
whatever I or others ¢l to of 1er. . From a rare jewel fo
a common flower ; i
passions were v anity
pilfered store

-=—T1< ¢ st ’mm‘\t

171

designed for her—lace, rich embroideries, bouquets of hot-house
blossams, gilded boxes of ¢ r sweets—nothing came amiss to
her—she accepted all with a certain covetous glee which she
was at no pains to hide from me—nay, she made it rather evi-
dent that she expected such things as her richt.

And after all, what did it ma to me—I thought—of what
value was anything T po d save to assist me in carrying
out the punishment I had destined for I-w‘” I studied her nat-

with critical coldness—I saw itsinbred vice artfui ly con-
dbeneath the affectation of virtue—eve rday she sunk
in my eyes, and I 3 : ely how I could ever
o’ 5 a Lhin(‘:! Lovely she cer:
too, are many etched outcasts who
he st gold, and w lu) n' spite of their
> 'r 1an such a woman as the one I
auty of face and form can h- beught as
: flowe 1—hut the loyal heart, the pure soul,
ice m make of woman an angel—
, and seldom fall to the lot of
ty, thungh so perishatle, is a snare to us all—
it nmdru_ our blood in spite of ourselves-——we men are made
so. How was it rh-u I—even I, who now loathed the creature
I had once loved t look upon her physical loveliness
without a foolish mml of p;w..ss:-:m vithin mef—p;l'ssiou
that had 1 f 1
was :::n ost b
F hLIL is aw L:”sl;
women know well
we are rulneral One dainty pin-prick well-
—and all : s of caution and reserve are broken
WN—We are re ady oilng away cur souls for a smile or a
: r 1 rwhen we are —and may be
ir last excuse to the Creator in
ed man:

avest to be with me—she tempted

I

= usalfzi love-offer-

g ot full of white

s odor reminde d me of t May morn-

ella was born—and then rpm”x 'wt'e flashed into

mit 10 the wo boken by Guido F How
ned ton ‘11:;13 L‘"-n' mean-

at the v [1 Td my jiazcée in her

if a trailing robe
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of white cashmere trimmed with Mechlin lace and swan’s-down
can be considered désiafille. Her rich hair hung loosely on
her shoulders, and she was seated in a velvet e .1.\~c11‘ur before
a small sparkling wood fire, reading, Her attitu de was one of
luxurious ease and grace, but she sprung up as soon as her maid
announced me, and came forward with her usual charming ait
of welcome, in which there was %mf thing imperial, as ofa
sovereien who receives 3 :.L.[chct. I presented the flowers I
had brought, with a few words of studied and formal compli-
ment, ut tered for the be ne‘h* of the servant wholingered in the
ro’)“ﬁ——‘hen I added in a lower tone : 2

I have news of importance—can I speak to you privately ”

She smiled 'Lwent, and motioning me by a gr aceful gesture
of hr‘r hand to take a seat, she at once dismissed her maid. As
soon as the door had clesed behind the girl I spoke atonce and
to tm point scarcely waiting till my wi ife resumed her easy-
chair before the fire.

“I have h'ui a »t‘(*r from Signor Ferrarl.”

r | ut said ugihitw %I“c merely bov'e'l her

mqu.zy as of one \‘ho s muld say, in what way c Irms
this conccm me ?” T watched her narrow 1\' and then con-
tinued: “He is coming backin two or three da 3

is sure,” and here I ﬂ“llt,d “that you will be delighted to see
him.”

This tlm»‘ she half rose from her seat, her lips moved as
though she would speak, but she remained sile nt, nnrl sinking
back ﬁg 1in among her violet velvet cushions, sh grew very
pale.

“I£” T went on, “you have any reason to think that he
may make himself disasreeable to you when En knows of your
cww»unum to me, out of haumnmaful ambition, conceit, or
5\,lL interest (for of course you never encoura aoed hi m ] should
advise 3r‘11 to go on a visit to some friends Ir_n days till
his irrifation shall have > somewhat passed. ] :.aJ ;ou to
such a plan??

She appeared to meditate for a few moments—then raising
her lovely eyes with a wistful and submissive lo she replied:

%It shall be as you wish, Cesare! Signor Ferrariis certainly
rash and hot-tempered, he micht be presumptuous enough to—
But you do not think of vo f in the matter! ely yow
also are in danger of | insulted by him when he knows
all?”

“I shall be on my guard!” I said, quietly. “Besides, I
Can easily pardon any outburst of temper on his past—it will

CFFEEORATEL S
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be per fectI natural, T think! To lose all hope of ever win-
ning s "L ])\ € as yours must needs be a sore trial to one of
his hot l)lrmd and fié y impulses. Poor fellow !” and 1 sighed
and wum\ my head with i)\. nevolent gentleness. * By the way
he tells me Le has had letters from \uup 4 : ¥
I put this question care lessly, but it took her by surprise.
She caught her m eath hard and looked : me sharply, with an
al mncl expre Seeing that my face was pe 1.ull\ im-
V6, she recovere ed her co: nposure m\i intl ¥, and unb‘\._u,d.
O, }'“:51 I have been compelled to \u:i\, to him once 2 ot
twice en matters of ausir s connected swith my late husband
affairs. ;.Ium nr’m'{ unately, Fabio made Hhim one of !i e

- 7

)

1 1
trustees ot his fortune in case of his de ath—it is exceed lingly

awkward for me that ha, should occupy that position—it ap-
pears to give him some authority ov ny actions. In reality
he has none. 1 has no doubt exaggerated the number of
times I have

nence {o do so0.”

Though this last remark was addressed to me al most as
question, I let it pass without response. I reverted to rnv

'1\11 them
What think you, then?” I 51'( “Will you remain here
or will you absent vourself for a few days??”

She rose from her chair and ay “OJFhH]‘T me, knelt down at
my side, ¢ pJ '(_' her two little hands round my arm, “With
your pu nissic she returned, softly, “ I will go to the con
vent where I was educated, It is s ight or ten miles dis-
tant from here ; and I think ” (here she counterfeited the nmt
wonderful expression of ingenuous sweetness and piety)—“T
think I should like to make a ¢ 7etreas —that is, devote some
i e duties of religion before T enter upon a second

I Lm “'1115 would be so glad to see me—and I
ire you will not object? It will be a good preparation
for my future.”?

I seized her cares sing hands and held them hard, while I
[r\o.& *d upon_her kneeling there like the white-robed figure of

1}' ayin g saint,

[t will indeed!? I said, in a-harsh veice, ¢ The best of

I J".L"l'l:[]du(_)u.‘). We none of us know what may

cannot tell whether life or death awaits u~—1t 15

wise to prepare for either b\ words of penitence and devotion !
I admire this beautiful spirit in you, carina ! Go to the con-
rent 1 { all means| 1 bhl]" find you there and will visit you
v.lk =n the wrath and bitterness of our friend Ferr ari have been

to him? it would be like his imperti-
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smoothed into silence and resignation. Yes—go to the con-
vent, among the good and pious nuns—and \\"]1(:11 you pray for
yourself, pray for the peace of your dead husband’s soul—and
—for me! Such prayers, unselfish and earnest, ul_icrcd by
pure lips like yours, fly swiftly to heaven! And as for young
Guido—have no fear—I promise you he shall offend you no
more | ” ; e

“ Ah, you do not know him !’ murmured, lightly kissing
my hands that still held he ; “I fear he wili give you a great
deal of trouble.” :

“T shall at any rate know how to silence him,” I said, re-
leasing her as I spoke, and watchi he rose [‘;_‘(un her
kneeling position and stood before me, su and delicate as
a white iris swaying in the wind. “ ever gave him rea-
son to hope—therefore he has no cause of complaint.”

“True!l” she replied, read with an
“But I am such a nervous er I
evils that never happer
me to go to the co ;

I 5]1;&;:{,([ my shoulders with an air of indifference.

“Vour submi: n to my will, mia della,”’ id, coldly,
“1s altc r charming, and flatters me much, but I am not
your master—not yet! € your own time, and suit
vour departu: 3
b

AN,
day.

Guido wi y us a trick and
Yes—T will go to-day.”

I rose to take my leave. “Then

make your parations,” T said

1 hat T am y

suppose I shal
“ Oh, certainly ! lied.

thing for me. Their order is one of

their rules are very strict, but they do 1

old ' am one of their great favori
; “ And will you

petual adoration ?

an untainted soul like vours,” said, with a
which s lid not see, “ to 7 re the un-
VY vou

carer

me?”
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She raised her eyes with devout gentleness. “T will in-
tdeed i/

“1 thank you!”—and T choked back the bitter contempt
and disgust T had for her hypocrisy as I spoke—* I thank you
heartily—most heartily ! Addio!”

She came or rather floated to my side, her white garments
trailing about her and the gold of her hair glittering in the
mingled glow of the firelight and the wintery sunbeams that
shone through the window. She looked up—a witch-like
languor lay in her eyes—her red lips pouted.

“ Not one kiss before you go?” she said,

CHAPTER XXIT,

For a moment I lost my self-possession, I scarcely resaems-
ber now what I did, I know I clasped her almost roughly in
Iny arms—I know that I kissed her passionately on lips, throat
and brow—and that in the fervor of my embraces, the thought
of what manner of vile thing she was came swiftly upon me,
causing me to release her with such suddenness that she caught
at the back of a chair to save herself from falling. Her breath
came and went in little quick gasps of excitement, her face was
flushed—she looked astonished, yet certainly not displeased.
No, ske was not angry, but £ was—thoroughly annoyed—bit-
terly vexed with myself, for being such a fool.

“Forgive me,” T muttered, ] forgot—T o

A little smile stole round the corners of her mouth, “ Vou
are fully pardoned!” she said, in a low voice, * you need not
apologize.”

Her smile deepened ; suddenly she broke into a rippling
h, sweet and silvery as a beli—a laugh that went through
ike a knife. Was ‘it not the self-same laughter that had

pierced my brain the night I witnessed her amorous interview
with Guido in the avenue? Had not the cruel mockery of it

‘arly driven me mad? I could not endure it—I sprung to

e—she ceased laughing and looked at me in wide-eyed
‘ment.

“Listen!” Isaid, in an impatient, almost fierce tone. “ Do
not laugh like that! It jars my nerves—it—hurts me! I will
tell you why. Once—long ago—in my youth—I loved a
woman. = She was #of like you—no—for she was false! False
to the very heart’s core—false in every word she uttered, You
unde nd me? she resembled you in nothing—nothing! But

*d to laugh at me—she trampled on my life and spoiled
t—she broke my heart! It is all past now. . I never think of
her, only your laughter reminded me—there | ” And T took
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is sm. “T have told you the story of my
r hands and kissed them.  “Thave told you t gy
S tit and forgive me! It is time you prepared
is it not? If I can be service to you, com-
for vour journey, is it not? If I can be of sers & .\:‘_1_{_ o
mand me—you know where to send flm‘ lm;;‘, AL ST
ace of a pure conscience be with you ! R
the peace of a pure consc L .
'xlpd I laid my burning hand on her head weighted with 1(.)@%
Al [t 5 ey . i Ty i R
clustering curls of gold. .S/ thought this gesture was or =
e 5 R g ga iy 1¢ f—ve
ble = thought—God only knows what 1 th ‘1 h:r
surely it Y towed, my curse crowne 5
surely if curses can be so bestowed, my curse Crc 111‘}“._ e
at the moment! I dared not trust myself longer in ;:,11 pre .
B i % ¢ I left her and hurried
ence, and without another word or look I left her and hu LT.IL]
Fl S i the same time
from the house. I knew she was startled and at the same 117{:
oratified to think she could thus have mov t.‘(].]lﬂ_ %0 an) tl ;][ : )r
; - : als} ~ »
of e i ut ould not even turn my head to catch ne
emotion—but 1 would not even ¥ : ) e
E o s t—1I was sick of myself and of her.
parting glance, I could not was s TRt
I literally torn asunder between love and hatre d—love b E, ;
ok matetial focl; atred, the offspring of :
basely of material feeling alone—hatred, the _.(_..‘L{IJ‘ ”.I?_-(ﬂ b:;
deeply injured spirit for whose wrong tiu:!-c|;UMl[, b.Lf\b ; e
f-m]lu'f sufficient remedy. Once out of the 111“1[:;-]11&1(;: .ALhrl_Ck:J;'
wildering beauty, my mind grew c;‘;l:n-;—.1‘—;1nf1 the (..l.\t_-‘f Lﬁ;
o the hotel in mv carriace through the sweet chillness of the
to the hotel : : e N s D o ert ot bload and
December air quieted the feverish excitement Y e
o the f. It wasa most lovely day—bright anc
estored me to myself. It was a most lovely day- g
restored ne to myse : ! (2 e e
rith the savor of the sea in the wind. he waters of
fresk, with the savor of the se e
ay were of a steel-like blue shading into deep olive-green,
the bay were of a stee g o flenh O e
and a soft haze lingered about the shores o 1;\_1.& 1,\ L vel
=S S < 1 1 Yo s streety
of gray, shot through with silver and gold: Down :Elal.- bluﬁ‘
u'L'Et ‘Wwomen in ﬁicureqque garb carrying on thelr ]'lt_. ds
e en in picturesc S T e
baskets full to the brim of purple violets that ._\(2._11[{.(1 Jf.hi-m-
“”“h .y passed—children ragged and dirty ran along, 1.311; ng
as they passed—children ragg . QUFtyran < pushieg
1.1?' 1"‘;1‘}';"1!‘t tangle of their dark locks away f uméhu: _n,nh
1€ IUAlLlidll dllg ’ : e P : . Lol
tiful wild antelope eyes, and holding up bunches of 1}.&7 : e
Ul w C J thi rar enhehing nnlorec
narcissi with smiles as briliiant as the very sun l:yu, imp U\\:g
e passenvers ¢ for the sake of thelittle Gesu who was
the passengers to buy “ for the sake of tl
son coming ! SR
SUE’ ’l"‘ clashed and clanged from the churches in hu]nor of bar;
iRy restival | the city had that aspec
stival it was, and the city had that 2
Tommaso, whose festival it was, ‘_A.nll the c\l.} oot (u(--i[l <
of cala gayety about it, which is in truth common eno gn 1o
all continental towns, but which seems str(u.nu1 to the so ;1 e
LU LD ; : : : o z
¥, ho sees so muc parently reasonless merriment
Londoner who sees so much appare ot s e
for the first time. He, accustomed to have his 11_ s
o 1T L S e b o
er p ed out of him by an occaslonal Vi _
aughter pumped out of him by an occaslona ARtLe T
11;5\?1111-'1’ Hcrc“n witness the “ original” English ‘lell‘n?ln\t;on
e 4 | a 1 : £ S 5 N
} [Ce hot erstand zw/y these fooli
of a French farce, cannot understand /)
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politans should laugh and sing and shout in the manner they
do, merely because they are glad to bealive, And after much
dubious consideration, he decides within himself that they are
all rascals—the scum of the earth—and that he and he only is
the true representative of man at his best—the model of civil-
ized respectability. And a mournful spectacle he thus seems
to the eyes of us “basa” foreigners—in our hearts we are
sorry for him and believe that if he could manage to shake off
the fetters of his insular customs and prejudices, he might
almost succeed in enjoying life as much as we do |

As I drove along I saw a small crowd at one of the street
corners—a gesticulating, laughing crowd, listening to an “im-
provisatore ” or wandering poet—a plump-looking fellow who
had all the rhymes of Italy at his fingers’ ends, and who could
make a poem on any subject or an acrostic on any name, with
perfect facility. T stopped my carriage to listen to his extem-
porized verses, many of which were really admirable, and tossed
him three francs. He threw them up in the air, one after the
other, and caught them, as they fell in his mouth
to have swallowed them all—then with
he pulled off his tattered cap and said :

* Aucora affamale, eccellenza !
the renewed laughter of his easily
poet he was and without conceit—and his good humor merited
the extra silver pieces I gave him, which caused him to wish
me—* Buon appetito e un sorriso dells Madonna 17
appetite to you and a smile of the Madonna /)
Lord Laureate of England standing
Street swallowing half-pence for his rhymes | VYetsome of the
quaint conceits strung together by such afellow as this impro-
visatore might furnish material for many of the so-called
“poets ” whose names are mysteriously honored in Britain,

Further on I came upon a group of red-capped coral fishers
assembled round a portable stove whereon roasting che
cracked their glossy sides and emitted savory odors. The men
were singing gayly to the thrumming of an old guitar, and the
song he sung was familiar to me. Stay | where had I heard
it 2—let me listen |

» appearing
an inimitable grimace,

(I am still hungry!) amid
amused audience. A merry

I )S'rJ.f?.-f

Imagine the
at the corner of Regent

stnuts

“ Sciore limone *
Le voglio far mori de passione

[

Zompa llari lira | 7

Ha! I remember now,

When I had crawled out of the vault
through the brigand’s

hole of entrance—swhen my heart had

¥ Neapolitan dialect.
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bounded with glad anticipations n=ver to be realized—when 1
had believed in the worth cf love and friendship—when I had
seen the mommw sun glittering on the sea, and had thought
—],uor fool hat his long beams were like so many golden
flags of Juy hung up ia heaven to symbolize the imppm 'ss of
my release from death and my restoration to Iibertv then—
then I had heard a ‘sailor’s voice in the distance si nging that
“ritornello,” and I had fondly imagined its impassioned lines
were all Ior me! Hateful music—most bitter sweetness ! I
could have put my hands up to my ears to shut out the sound
of it now that I tnuuwht of the time when I had heard it last |
For then I had possessed a heart—a throbbing, passionate,
sensitive thing—alive to eve ery emotion of tenderness and affec-
tion—now that heart was dead and cold as a stone, (}n]y its
corpse went with me everywhere, weighing me down with itself
to the str 1ge grave it occ upied, a ;:11\ wherein were also
buried so many dddl delusions—such plaintive regrets, such
pleading memories, that surely it was no wonder their smali
ghosts arose 'mci h: [umcd me, saying, “ Wilt thou not m’c'ﬁj 7a
this lost sweetness 17 “Will thow 7t ;z relent before such a re-
membrance 2 or “Hast thou no desire Jor that past delight1”
But to (Lh such inward temptations my \uul was deaf and in-
exorable ; justice—stern, immutable € justice was what I sought
and n\“w’ I meant to have.

May be you find it hard to understand the possibility of
scheming and carrying out so prolonged a vengeance as mine ?
If you that read these pages are English, I know it wiil seem
to you well-nigh inco Jmprcht,naﬂm,. The h,'llpudLL blood of
the northerner, combined with his open, unsuspicious nature,
has, I admit, the advantage over us in matters of pe \o:ml in-
jury.  An Englishman, so I hear, is incapable of nourishine a
iong and deadly resentment, even a against an unfaithful wife—
he is too indiff «,.wt, l’e thinks it not worth his while. But we
i\. eapolitans, we ca carry a “wendetta® throuch a life-time—

,, through generation after generation! Thisis bad, you say
—immoral, unchristi 1an. No doubt! We are more than half
pagans at heart; we are as our country and our traditions have
made us. It will need another Lmon of Christ before we
shall learn how to forgive those that despi illy use us.  Such

s

a (‘i){‘L";[}" seems to us ere play upon words—a weak maxim
en and }1'1.;:.Hi.. Besides, did Christ himself

-[ does not say so |
apartments at the hotel I felt worn
sut and | fay : : 0 rest and receive no visitors that
~day. While giving my orders to Vi incenzo a thought occurred
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I went to a cabinet in the room and unlocked a secret
In it lay a strong leathern case. I lifted t this, and
bade Vincenzo unstrap and open it. He did so, nor showed
the least sign of surpri when a pair of richly ornamented
pl:um was displayed to his view.
“ Good up\,ns? I remarked, in a casual manner.
My valet took each one out of the case, and examined them
both critically.
‘“ They nuﬂ cleaning, eccellenza,”
“Good | ” I said, briefly. “ Then clean them and put them
in good order. I EHM’ require to use them.,”
The i .mpcw turbable Vincenzo bow ed, and, taking the weapons,
repared to leave the room.
“ Stay 1 ”
Ht; turned. T looked at him steadily.
“1 believe you are a faithful fell ow, Vi Incenzo,” I said.
][L met my glance f?ﬁ‘ll"\
‘The dwnn\ come,” T \\cnt on, quietly, “when I shall
haps put your fidelity tn the proof.”
lm dark JLl:C“l Pw , keen and clear a moment before,
fl: mnd brightly anc 111\11 !"l{f\\ humid.

“ Eccellenza, you have only to command ! T was a soldier
once—I know what di uty means. But there is a better service
—oratitude. ]' am your pour servant, but you have won my
heart, I woul e my li ff T you, should you desire it !’

ile paused, half as ed of the emotion that threatened to
break through his mask of impassibility, bowed again and
would have left me, but that I called him back and held out

¢ 5l m,u. h 1’1dw amis,” 1 said, simply,

]l 1t it with an a slonishc d yet pleased look—and stoop-
ing, }\1::.Lu it before I could prevent him, and this time literall ly
scrambled out of my p""wmu with an entire oblivion of his
usual dignity, Left alone, I considered this behavior of his

ith half-pained surprise, This poor fellow loved me it was
evic L 1H—w n.), I knew not. I had done no more for him than
any other ma; ight have done for a good servant. I had
often spoken to him \.1Lh impati 1ce, even harshness; and yet
I had “ won his heart ”—so he said. W 'hy should he care for

why should my poor old but.nr Giacomo cher ah me S0
edlyin his memory ; why should myvery dua lov e m]ri
bey me, when my neare ost and dm rest, my wife and
had so gladly forsaken me, and were so
Perhaps lity was not the fashion now
sons? Perhaps it was a wor
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—to the vulgar—and to animals? Progress might have
attained this result—ro doubt it had.
I sighed wearily, and threw myself down in an arm-chair
e window, and watched t the white-sailed boats skimming
like flecks of silver across the blue-green water. The tm.\hnfr
of a tu bourine by and by attracted my wandering attumon
and looking into the street just below my hul(_cm\ I saw a young
girl dmun . She was lovely to look at, and she danced with
exquisite grace as well as modesty, but the beauty of her face
was not so much caused by puueuicn of feature or outline as
by a certain wistful expression that had in it something of
nobility and pride. I watched her; at the conclusion of her
dance she held up her tambourine with a bright yet appealing
smile, Silver 'wd copper were freely flung to her, I contribu e
ing my quota to the amount; but all she received she at once
Cil‘pm,d into a leathern bag whic ch was carried by a young and
handsome man who accompanied her, and who, alas! was
totally blind, I knew the couple well, and had UF*\ n seen
timm' their history was pathetic enough. The girl had been
in,trutnul to the young fellow when ]‘IL had ou,u)'.ud a fairly
good position as a worker in silver filigree jewelry. His eye-
sight, long painfully strained over his delicate labors, S‘l(‘l@ull[:{
fnl\,d him —ln,loat his place, of course, and was utterly without
resources. He offered to rel se 111.5_,?& ncée from her engage-
ment, but she would not take her freedom—she insisted on
marrying him at once. She had her way, and devoted herself
to him soul and body—danced in the streets and sung to gain
a living for herself and him ; taught him to weave baskets so
that he might not feel himself entirely dependent on I]CT, and
she sold these baskets for him so euau,mmll\ that he was
~ gradually making quite a little trade of them. Poor chi'd‘ for
she was not muc h more than a child—what a bright face she
had !—glorified by the self-denial and cour l"t_ of her every-day
life. No thd\_,}. she had won the sympathy of the warm-
hearted and impulsive -\cnno'nmx——thu locked upon her asa
heroine of romance; and as she passed through the streets,
leading her blind f\usb“ d ‘w:nhf; by the h.md. there was not
a creature in the city, even among the most abardoned and
vile el cters, who would have dared to offer her the least in-
sult, or who would have ven ture >d to address her otherwise than
respectru > jas g nnocent, and true ; how was if,
I wondered dreamily ou'd not have won a woman’s
heart like hers? Were the 7 ione to possess all the eld
world v —-honor a l faith, love and loyalty? Was there
something in a life of 1_‘\.‘1) that sapped virtue at its root?
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Evidently early training had little to do with after results, for
had not my w ife been bmnﬂnf up among an Ol!lt,l‘ of nuns re-
nowned for sir mplicity and sanctity; had not her own father
declared her to be “as pure as a flower on the altar of the
Madonna ; ” and yet the evil had been in her, and nothing had
enLhcaLed it ; for even religion, with her, was a mere graceful
qrmm, a kind of theatrical effect used to tone down her natural
hypocrisy. My own thoughts began to harass and weary me.
I tock A volume of ;Jhlmsnpmc essays and began to read, in
an endeavor to dm*ru\,u my mind from dw relling on the one
perpetual theme, The day wore on slowly enough; and I was
glad when the evening closed in, and when Vinc mvo remark-
uw that the night was chilly, kindled a pluﬁant wood-fire in
my room, and lighted the ! iamps. A little while before my din-
ner was served he handed me a letter stating that it had just
been brought by the Countess Romani’s coachman. It bou,
my own seal and motto., I opened it; it was dated, “La San-
tissima Annunziata,” and ran as follows :

“ Beloved ! I arrived here safely : the nuns are delighted to
eme, and you will be mddv heartily m lcome when you come,
11¢111L of you constantly—howhappy I felt this mor ming! You

seemed to love me so much; why are you not alw a\'s so fond
of your faithful Nina??”

I crumpled this note fiercely in my hand and flung it into
the lcapmfrﬂames of the newly-li Ii ghted fire. There was a faint
perfume about it that sickened me—a subtle odor like that of
acivet cat when it moves stealthily after its prey through a
tangle of tropical herbage, I aIwa}-s detested scented note-
paper—I am not the only man who does so. One is led t
fancy that the fingers of the woman who writes upon it n‘me
1ave some poisonous or offensive taint about them, which she
endeavors to cover by the aid of a chemical concoction. I
would not permit myself to think of this so "fn*n ul Nina ”
as she styled herself. I resumed my reading,

ven :1t din 1er, (lmlno' \\"‘ir h mc,al \- incenzo waitec

Hm, \\Jl\ 2 cert
y—I certainly felt so, anc
The time seemed to me so
The next day dawned and t 1
f, as a prisoner might trail his chain of iron fetters, unti E

su and then—then, when the gray of the win
flashed for a brief space into glowing red—then, while the
water looked like bl uml and the clouds like flame—then a few




