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PREFACE.

Lest those who read the following pages should deem this

story at all improbable, it is perhaps necessary to say that
its chief incidents are founded on an actual occurrence which
took place in Naples during the last scathing visitation of
the cholera in 1884, We know well enough, by the chroni-
cle of daily journalism, that the infidelity of wives is, most
unhappily, becoming common—far too common for the
peace and good reputfe of society., Not so common is an
outraged husband’s vengeance—not often dares he take the

law ‘into his own hands—for in England, at least, such

erime than fnat by which he personally'is doomed to suffer.
But-in Italy things are on a different footing—the verbosity
and red-tape of the law, and the hesitating verdict of special
juries, are not there considered sufficiently efficagious to
soothe a man’s damaged honor and ruined name., And
thus—whether right or wrong—it oiten happens that strange
anl awful deeds are perpetrated—deeds of which the world
inn general hearswothing, and which, when brought'to light
at'last -are received ‘with surprise-and ineredulity. - Yet the
romances planned by the brain of the novelist or dramatist
are poor in comparison with the romances of real life—life
wrongly terméd commonplace, but, which, in fact, teems
with tragedies as great and dark and 'soul-torturing as any
devised by Sophocles or Shakespeare, Nothing is more
strange than truth—nothing, at times, more terrible !
Marie CoRELLI,
August, 1886.




VENDETTA!

CHAPTER 1.

I, wHo write this, am a dead man. Dead legally—dead by
absolute proofs—dead and buried ! Ask for me in my native
city, and they will tell you 1 was one of the victims of the
cholera that ravaged Naples in 1884, and that my mortal
remains lie moldering in the funeral vault of my ancestors.
Vet—I live! I feel the warm blood coursing through my
veins—the blood of thirty summers—the prime of early man-
hood invigorates me, and makes these eyes of mine keen and
bright—these muscles strong as iron—this hand powerful of
grip—this well-knit form erect and proud of bearing. Ves!—
I am alive, though declared to be dead: alive in the fullness
of ‘manly force—and even sorrow has left few distinguishing
marks upon me, save one. My hair, once ebony-black, is
white as a wreath of Alpine snow, though its clustering curls
are thick as ever.

“ A constitutional inheritance ? 7 asks one physician, obsexv-
ing my frosted locks.

% A’sudden shock 2 suggzests another.

¢ Exposure to intense heat? ” hints a third.

I answer none of them.  I'did so once. I tald my story to
a man I met by chance—one renowned for medical skill and
kindliness. He heard me to theend in evident incredulity and
alarm, and hinted at the possibility of madness. Since then I
have never spoken.

Jut now. I write. I am far from all| persecution—I can set
down the truth fearlessly. I can dip the pen in my own bland
if I choose, and none shall gainsay me ! For the green silence
of a vast South American forest encompasses me—the grand
and stately silence of a virginal nature, almost unbroken by
the ruthless step of man’s civilization—a haven of perfect
calm, delicately disturbed by the fluttering wings and soft
voices of birds, and the gentle or stormy murmur of the free-
born winds of heaven. Within this charmed circle of res' 1
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dwell—here I lift up my overburdened heart like a brimming
chalice, and empty it on the ground, to the last drop of gall
contained therein, The world shall know my history.

Dead, and yetliving! How can that be >—you ask. Ah, my
friends! If you seek to be rid of your dead relations for a cer-
tainty, you should have their bodies cremated. Otherwise
there is no knowing what may happen ! Cremationis the best
way—the only way. Tt is clean, and safe. Why should there
bé any prejudice against it?  Surely it is better to give the re-
mains of what we loved (or pretended to love) to cleansing fire
and pure air than toiay them in a.cold vault of stone, or down,
down in the wet and clinging earth.’ For loathly things are
hidden deep in the mold—things foul and all unnameabie—
long worms—slimy creatures with blind eyes and useless
wings—abortions dand deformities of the insect tribe born of
poisonous vapor—creatures the very sight of which would
drive you, oh, delicate woman, into a fit of hysteria, and would
provoke even you, oh, strong man, to a shudder of repulsion !
But there is a2 worse thing than these merely physieal horrors
which come of se-called Christian burial—that is, the terrible
uncerlamtdy. What, if after we have /lowered the narrow
strong box containing our dear deceased relation into'its vault
or hollow in the ground—what, if after we have worn a seemly
garb of woe;and tortured our faces‘into the fitting expression
of gentle and patient melancholy—what, I say, if after all the
reasonable/ precautions taken to insure sa f«;t_\'. they shouid

actually prove insufficient? What, if the prison to whichawe'

have consigned the deeply regretted one should not have such
close doors as we fondly imagined ?  'What, if the stout coffin
should be wrenched apart by fierce and frenzied fingers—what,
if our late dear)friend should zof be dead) but should, Jike
Lazarus of old, come forth to challenge our affection_anew?
Should we not grieve sorely that we had failed to avail our
selves of the secure and classical method of cremation?  Espe-
cially if we had benefited by worldly goods or money left to us

by the sol deservedly lamented| For we are self-deceiving, -

hypocrites—few of us are really sorry for the dead—few of us
remember them with any real tenderness or affection. And
yet, God knows | they may need more pity than we dream of !

But let me to my task. I, Fabio Romani, lately deceased,
am about to chronicle the events of one short year—a year in
which was compressed the agony of a long and tortured life-
time. One little year!—one sharp thrust from the dagger of
Time! It pierced my heart—the wound still gapesand bleeds,
and every drop of blood is tainted as it falls |
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One suffering, common to many, I have never Known—that
is—poverty. I was born:rich. When my father, Count Filip-
po Romani, died, leaving me, then a lad of seventeen, sole heir
to his enormous possessions—sole head of his powerful house
—there were many candid friends who, with their usual kind-
ness, prophesied the worst things of my future. Nay, there
were even some who looked forward to my physical and mental
destruction with a certain degree of malignant expectation—
and they were estimable persons too. They wererespectably
connected—their words carried weight—and fora time I was
an object of their maliciously pious fears, I was destined,
according to their calculations, to be a gambler, a spendthrift,
a drunkard, an incurable roxe, of the most abandoned char-
acter, Yet, strange to say, I became none of these things.
Though a Neapolitan, with all the fiery passions and hot blood
of my race, I had an innate scorn for the contemptible vices
and low desires of the unthinking vulgar. Gambling seemed
to me a delirious folly—drink, a destroyer of health and rea-
son—and licentious extravagance an oatrage on the poor. I
chose my own way of life—a middle course between simplicity
and luxury—a judicious mingling of home-like peace with the
gayety of sympathetic social intercoursé—an even tenor of
intelligent existence which neither exhausted the mind nor
injured the body. :

I dwelt in my father's villa—a miniature palace of white
marble, situated on a wooded height overlooking the Bay of
Naples.” My pleasure-grounds were fringed with fragrant
groves of orange and myrtle, where hundreds of full-voiced
nightingales warbled their love-melodies to the golden moon.
Sparkling fountains rose and fell in huge stone basins carved
with many a quaint design, and their cool murmurous splash
refreshed the burning silence of the hottest Summier air, In
this retreat I lived at peace for some happy vears, surrounded
by books and pictures, and visited frequently by friends—
young men whose tastes were more or less like my own, and
who were capable of equally appreciating the merits of an an-
tique volume, or the flavor of a rare vintage.

Of women I saw little or nothing. Truth to tell, I instincts
ively avoided them, Parents with marriageable daughters
invited me frequently to their house, but e invitatigns I
generally refused. My best books war »against feminine
society—and I'believed and pted the warning. This tend-
ency of mine exposed me t of those among my
companions who were amorously inclined, but theirgay jests
at what they termed my “weakness™ never affected me. |
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monotonously at rest. Something perfectly trivial—a qul;, a
word, a touch, and lo!a long chain of old associations is
broken asunder, and the peace we deemed so deep and ! i

is finally interrupted. This change came to ;

it comes to all. One W W ¢
sultry evening toward the en l of A.[;.

I had pl\wul the afternoon in m; and slowly s
ing over the bay, availing myself of whatlittle wind the ?'c was.
Guido’s absence (he had sone to Rome on a visit of some
vecks' duration) re ¢ [ ]

my light craft ran into
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How so?” I asked, half laughingly; “1 amno
ther men.” % |
less suspicious than the m 1i‘"1.'.\' he h:: ned,

way from me and playir -_; rwith a spray of clematis

ed on one of the pillars veranda, :
rlanced at him in s L \\ hat do you mean, amico?
olar : 3

1Son-to Suspect ai ) H
shediand resumed his at the breakfast-table

! answered, ‘.ull a frank look. * But in
ir is pregnant with \'n\i'-u"'mf‘ alousy’s d: lLf'_'(_I'lb

ty to strike, j ~or-unjustly—the ry ch %
snitents mn[ ss to 1»ru.:.~(s \\'110
by Heaven! in such a state of
, ity is a farca”—he ]""l\ul a mo-
¢ jen went on—** is it not wonderful to know a man
like you, Fabio? = A'man happy 'n 11 yme affections, without a
cloud on thie sky of his confid :
“ [ have no-cause for distrust, l said. | “Nina is as inno-
t ittle child of whom she is to-day the mother?
¢ laimed 1, tly !* and he
looked me full in the eves, with a smile. ‘hite as the vir-
oin snow on the summit_ of Moent Blanc i the flaw-
less didmond—and 1 proachable—ag the furthest star! Is
‘ [ assented with a<cerfain aravitys something in his manner
nuzzled/me. Ourconversation Soon turned on differenttc pics,
and T th yught vm more of the matter. Buta time ¢ UﬂL—und
that speedily—when I had stern reason to remember every
word-he had utte ud.

CHAPTER 11

ivERY one knows what kind of summer we had in Naples
in 1884. The newspapers of all lands teemed with the LUI\
f yad likena destroyi

Il disease, l; 391}

ns, gained on

the plague
néver-to-be-

on the more
Neapolitan poj )ul 1ce
: ess reiemed,
;0L many l),qLIc.
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A dszherman, well known in the place, a h andsome and popular
young fellow, was seized, while workin 1 his boat, with the
nrst symptoms of cholera, Hr' Vas: ¢¢ hm mother's
house, The old woman, a villainous-looking l; 1, watched the
little procession as it approached her dwelling, and taking in
the situation‘at once, she shut and barricaded her door.

“ Santissima Madonna ! * she yelled, shrilly, through a half-
or )me(l window. “Leave him in the street, the ab |
miserable one! The ungrateful pig! He would bring th
plague to his own hard- ing, honestmother |  Holy Joseph !
who would have children? Leave him in t'v-* street, 1 tell
you 32

It was useless to expostulate W ith this femi
her son was, haj ppily for himself, unconscious,
more wrangling he was Ilu[ down on her doorstep, wher
shortly afterward expired, his body being afterward r.;uw'crl
away like so much ru hlr sh by the Jea .

The heat in the cit
dome of brill liangy; the bay ‘was stil :
glass; A thin column of smoke issu ting from
Vesuvius increased the i impression of an all- pet
imperceptible ring of fire, that s I
No birds sung save in the late evi 1€ \
in.my gardens broke out in a. bubbling torrent of melody, half
joyous, half mc'lz.im.i‘u » Upon that ‘wouul height where 1
dwelt it was compara ycool. T took all p 1tions neces-
sary to prevent Ihc contagion from hnCLm" our ‘household ;
in ftur I would h left neighborhood altoge ;, had I
not l\nnvn that hasty 1lx~|u from -an infected district often
carries with it the possibility of closer con with the discas
My wife; besides; was l‘mL‘ nervous—I think Ve héautiful
women seldom are.  Their superb var an excellent shield
to repel pestilence 3 it does aw y with the principal elementaf
danger—fear, As for our Stella, a toddline mite of tw Vears
old, she was a ht,nll'.h.\' child, for whom nei - her mother
myself entertained the least anxiety.

Guido Ferrari camea ind >1 wed with s, and while the cholers
like a shar P scythe put i corn, mowed down
the (lllrlm.m \: apolitans by hundreds, we three, with .a
small retinue of servants, none of whom were ey ermitted
to visit the city, lived on f ceous foo ‘l:l(l distille wl water,
bathed regularly, rose and retired early, and enjoyed the most
pL[U ¢t health. ;

Among her many othér attractions my wife was gifted with
a beautiful and well-train u Vi h

¥y was intense.
1C

g with L.\.-.lul\ e
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evening when Guido and myself sat e e e . Tt
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2 T said,

The land shook hi

% Holy €] h ! danot speak of it.
in a_honey-pe ()"1_\' yesterday-—body of
would have - ]

And he s ( J( eply ashe pour ut the
and shook ad more sorrowfully than before

it \\ hy, what h*va.. ed yesterday?” I asked, the

’\\L“ what h :

» on the marble top of
p:trt::rn 1‘:’14?;153'1'3'» Iy.
rich Count Romani?” he in-
im—in all the distraction of
i ne (-!"‘!5:1(12

of unselfi

no Count Romai

> was rich—as

he scene of the : s L s S
> g of my roll and butter,




. see not Lx' o r about it said, in
ln 1L n\, was I nme: 1C 1;'mfl ]‘,:.:;r must die al J })nlt .‘itf:l'l:"s l‘)f Ih',‘ (1\'5 124
“ And thatis 11'= ¥ assented Pietro, with a ; Pietro put on an air “that

n, “for nct all h S puv erty could save the ble: it “Well, truly !’ he answ
1

But what wou ’!d you, a
God.” 3
As he said the last words my gaze was caught and rivet
‘ the figure of a man strolling le ly past the door
s not canonized he deserves to be.” replicd cafe. It was Guido Ferrari and ! 1 wouldhave w:s.‘.cd
ak-of 'the holvBenedictine father wha out to speak to him—but some 1

tl n his look and manner
ount Romaniin a « dying ol -,;.u n. Ah! checked the ] e as it rose i:z me, He was walking very
v how soon the good l;.,.[ would call him himself 1 slowly. smoking a ci as he went; there was a smile on his
ning sepsation at y heart, ' face in oat he wore a freshly cathered ro:
xelaimed, de Fraice, si ‘57 r to those

. upper terrace of 1 i
> leas 3 ‘r.(l’(
happy and tranquil, happier
have seen him, a .x" yet—ane
oINS 1, his best fric nd had died on
ol d frgsh upon him, he eould s
and wear a coral-pink rose, w
ing ! For one moment Dfelt
own Sensitiveness, After all, what of the smile, what of the
rose! A man could not always be answerable for the expres-
sion of his cour .[Lll..uL\, and as for the flower, he might have
{,-"f.l!ln:r«d 3t ssant, without thinking, orwhat was still more
ike 'L lla might have given it to himydn which
case hé wo I o please her. He chvm\' d no
badge uf n‘.!,:‘_l.l‘il.u':;:.’ Tt ut then consider—I had only
lied yesterday! There had bet ] g '
(_J.:L\'.'.'\r:l appurtenances of woe w
necessary, but which were
sincerity. —Satisfied \.\.!:11

ittempt to follow Guid

11
|
|

2 looks

the




VENDETTAY

VOETTA!

I Y ughed and tossed him a fra: .

and | ISR = -I't-:”: ) shade even in the hottest n oon—partly because it was seldom

« y . frequented by any me mber of the household save myself. Guido
! ocecasionally took a turn with me rm-' e, but [ \"“\‘. more often

.y 3 3 : A ! (“!.JIH.‘, lU]gl ] was ru'l.: (u( pacing u ] ]1'u1(_\ \'4 (Jf
will make up : . ; :

“T am sure of th ’ Sl 4ddio, my frieng

vou have

the trees, rea some favori r gl r myseif up t
the dilce 1, 2 of my own imaginines ‘z e avenue
rour » {l:e back of the v I now "‘.n-rv(i
thi it T w proach the 186 ¢ ously by this means
a “1 '.llu nurse who

eover .‘u. Ol «‘ and tried

hed her la

; e, v v.'lqn'd quic
city; ;mu'll h,.:\f_-'n*." npatieritly he crimson n j.,.;m. The place
sunset; wiich, !']‘ e na P, was 1o 5S¢ imes the nightingales broke into a bub

2nal of my sa ! : -j t of mel

utation,-which aew to be a common one witl
i s the good Pietro-responded to with :

day. in

came

: . like
Soft breeze sprung up, cooling' the burning air after the heat nt odors floated ,ﬂwu[ me,
of the day, and bringing with it the odors a usand
3 i 1e breast iasmine. 1 haste on, MY sp
all the approached my tination,
1€1r mag- ! passiorate -'Z 1g—1 yearned to clu'“- my beloved Nina
L my own T myar LJ ]n\]\' lustrous eyes iru'.l'\"mg fondly into
> i : > Guido by the hand—and as for
la, I knc\" the chi 1d would be in bed at that hour, but still,
[ tiv ught, T must have her wakened fo see me: I felt that my
Ev‘l_‘;'l\'_ of ang S h 1P; iness would not b mi till I had k 1ssed her littl
cherud face, and caressed those ('l!.\t““r:g carls of lms‘
were like spun gold.  Hush—hush]
S'&)'\D&'l inmy Tlp*\l rOZress as the
an invisible-hand. 1 listened with strained ears.
—was it I:mt a rippling peal of gay sweet |
shook me from head to foot. It was my s la [ knew
{m sm.kq' chime of it well | y hear < coldly—I paused
; She could laugh t'l‘_.l like ti hile she thought
Unv TOSCS and n € WET ted ¢ > Wit : € 1ying dead—dead nml ott of her T
led 1 t I the li

&2‘\'21\" SC

EINg Seen.

wding into he stillness—its brightness pierced my brain like a sharp
She was h: mp\ —she was even mer e wandered

the moonlight joyous-hearted, while I—1I had expected

.
i

id turned to
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VENDETTA!

to find her close shut within her room, or
the Mater Dolorosa in the little chapel,
rest, and mingling her prayers with In-—.r
pected this—we men are such fools
Suddenly a terrible thought struck me
Had the shock and grief of my

else kneeling before
ying for my soul’s
Yes—I had ex-

love women !

gone mad ?

ted death turned her

delicate brain? Was she roaming about, poor child, like

Ophelia, knowing not whither she went,

and was her appar-

ent gayety the fantastic mirth of a disordered brain? I shud-
dered at the idea—and bending slichi ly-apart the bougl

hind which Iwas secréted, Ilooked ott anxious 1§

were “slowly approaching—my wife and my

Well—there iwas nothing in that

my brother? li

—it was as it should

as'almost his auty to

console and cheerNina as much as laviin his power. Butstay !

‘ee oath tth"
])l‘tv‘:'(, f"rﬂ‘l my ‘l [hl ()l‘ \‘l) n\! o \r 41
3 God T had ‘never broken open the

1«.. ice ! What was de: *'h—\m 1b Wer
—vhat was anything I had suffered t
me now ? ‘he memor yof it to this d
mexting ble fii re, ar nd my h i
in an u uzt Iu beat back-the fu
ment I\ I know nothow I restrained

stay | did 1 sce aright—was she ¢ n;ply le

id silent in’' my hiding-p
erable comedy out-to-i
own betrayal! I saw my
whom [ most trust
Ferrari and my wife
ild note every gesture
v ipaused within: three
—hers was thr 6

rested on his shoulde 0 had sl

spot of deep colornéar her heart—al réd

It'was pinned u e with-a (lw'.u" 1 pin

moonlizht, I tl
should be blood inde

e the j"w' S

quisite
face—I

AN in his arm £

l ll‘l] ‘n

hes ILSU[
L mo-

fer: }('i')'

1 INotion-

ntered.

Giertad |
eircled her

l. lli\' NE( \\—L( I I:',xl-]‘
1e walked with me
thousand times! She was dressed in purt f

v oy

ISC, a8

59
g
S

eaven | the old be-
1

le my heart I ap and my
) )

1 dreamily amused accents.
| it died
N
IO 1a0e .‘ LI (IU\.
! 1 \\u] were too
y
veéa nimn—
‘[ not have
2 1] x;l. 2
womanhaood —

“but, Guido
u cannot visit me now so oller
I Then I must i i
nd there are

(: w.mhxm]h xd with the j
he !ﬂ-.:’,.\'.‘; *'\-;l‘[tlk ]Jl’u. wi
- oy r ‘(1‘.1 \ll l Il‘-.
ightful enjoyment |
; blie praperty ! a d
lesswill not siot iyl S ”\ thought as
! des—the tigerish wrath within me mal
ead like a hundred h ner-strokes.
the n,my- ¢,” he replied to her, *it 15 ah
Fal :'ll‘);:."wl! liile he i

crouche

0 LIIC

a4 sergen—ae

St

s

158 1 1 i. }'I‘“'.~
marriage law! Hushbands were t ves then—they

1\\(\, 1 VETS were Lor SC 110 LI cmo

races I Oh, my
dL.Il’ 1.1Lml—n\) more than brother—how near you were to
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6o VENDETTA ! ; DETTA |
e b} = a ?C acl, an arried man has ne 1t ¢ other-
eath at that moment ! Had you but seen my face peer - dup\_d: arid 1m‘ Sl el 3 By t'” he r-"thlL‘l
. 3 D 1CIO1S . ne agnard « € ke velave .
]):ﬂ};(!i}' throuzh the dusky lea es—could you have knoy [ f]’-‘ Iou ‘lu L.On IS ¢ Lu-lIK(IV ]f .h\ reiaxesin his
force of the 7 pent up v.'f:i,zn me—you weuld not 5 e lf to blame when o honor is fumg
cal m‘([ your Ii{u‘:ﬂ. e Gzl 2 like from h: and, as one plays with a child’s toy
YW 1T, s [lt!)ﬁ t to you, Nina, you are msne, and 1
x(l, atter a little Ver escape mel %
dm.n r wi 114:11 he tm. ([ Wit that floated 2 :"] N >
WIS Broact [he impetuous words coursed
deep musical voice hag l
of the evening air
Y
A

Y
S

She looked up-with 'a' dittlé mitinous pout, and shrugeed
her Jl' ide : o

oo\

;
:dl in his arms hal

y ! tired of, the convent, and all th i 7 I

: 213 % : y GHG dil 4l t me go,” she sa £ \ ou are rough

stupid, sal ma - Ways. of the nunsy also because he was ricl 2 Xou are rough, yot :
N : ‘ased her instant '\ I'he violence of his embra

: PO crushed the rose she wore, and its crimson leaves fluttered

for ¥ slowly down one by one on the ground at her feet. Her eyes
Ol "x‘\’Y“ k& . o -
ml i : flashed rese and an imp rown contr
S 0C ( : e r IS ~ -
l‘ ; : level | u.n ws. She looked away from hin ile
£5) yUH Of ¢ l(. l c
I \1«'71‘7. aAWE ortwo. T 1 = g t a

y {OVES he sprune forw: and caucht her and, covering it witl
and ||| Whatdéeh Shenxrey for bt b Sl o | 1¢ sprung forward and caught her ha covering it with

i

isdain, Something in her 2 e pained him, for

101 1 a >
gave me kisses.
o 1C v . . "
m “Forgive me, carina miaz.” he ntan
! narryl 1'-' me, then, 2 Sal 3 7 o
jehlorstyl J > : ) not mean to rep roach you. ’ ‘1.";1 cannot m];; bein
Sha I TR By e 2 I ] —it 1§ the fault of God or'the ‘
o \ Voo s X RS Ta L gitering w our beauty maddens me !
[!I)L_f\?,l ainst his lips: yot rlll mad I 161
6 ( )F = . Sni - = b“"] 01 m\ .\‘I.AT ! ( "v
8 JUrse not Icle Rav ] 1l

< al Vi ITy Yy 1 Toul < =
You are very reeabli p By : L0108 iseless ange

I ht more pt rfe nange
1 ' 15 ] 3 eyt | 2 g rt 1
2 . - < -1( ile Il- \*I’}n i G >
enjoy my ].|“_,_: Vand L i : : S e : 1at u)l.](l :1ln\ b; =falle
e / he death ; ¢ that we are a H.'I
She was not JM(JV‘LLI 1o ¢« ml 1er sentence. for Fere oy I f 21
>n.‘m!::1 her close to his breast. ,u.(.u.\“h(-,,L S Lt T TR P bast
His face was a m-'."f_ 1aSSio R : I e S
: L ¢ o he s be pretiy superior sm a -young em-
- I Q0K You, _\m;l. € sa1dy hoarselv. *“vou 1] f foo B2 ] 2 o IS =, & R 1.
le e Voolod <Rt N ) : % press pardomng agecreant subject; ed him to draw
WS T I “Hl(”“ 2% I her-again, but with re gentleness; into his ém!
1en SAWwW \m v

race. ‘k
yut g )1 :r lips to meet | looked on like a man in 2 (h'L.vIn!

I
that poor [s them cling together—each kiss they exchanged was 2
Gher

then :?1v:1x~
\\-( weére \ln 1: nite 4‘ 1;\’..\
1s clusteri it
: 1I0US—S0 ]
\,.q led mieon » l...”\, iy >3 : 20 : VEr agal . hat Ve you ! —Do you
el i N YU G L0 me Dy touch 1ien Fabio sat out on the balc ny reading his Plato, poor
word, and loc :: YOu gave a 1f ! : For ST S Sty : ! . 6 3 y e -
s : E: . > . ¥ L ) € 3 £ : ere sl ' 11y VE wWere [ryimng over
x( Now S mu my w N TAY 1Y “ { N e 1 : 2 - = I & i1
y wiie a : some songs in the drawing-roo ot then that I
\ loved you best of any one in the Id? You know I did!
> Lo me. You U:',..' to be satis 1€}
never—he was




colden curls,

any trace of his former
- . But do not expect
tc find love w 1”1 out je "\ usy. Fabio was never jealous—I
know—he trusted you too implicitly—he was nothing of
}!1'«':‘1’. believe me | i€ thot t more of i:'l'!'lﬂ‘]fl
JA man :'m-u:s:\-;l.:i
ancl ramblin;
a man who rea
idesshis own fat
wise but most ignorant philesophers to
i 1 rhl lle.
) ved—a
edbwith-a somber w ‘«.xnir—‘-" i
¢ yvour love with me, I wc
r had >.;’.".'~'<i H':',' sword as a sh e - ]
ad from J"x breast with an air of petulant

* she murmured, reproachfully, % you are going to
ko 19
d her,
t I, sweet onel I awill be
I«s m~'1m1<mu Fme,
ou—shallwe g0 in? > : ‘
~—nay, I sho 11'1 say OUR.avife, as we had both shared
her impartial favors—assented. arms interlaced -and
w *l\m' slowly, they b 1 to retrace their steps toward the
Ounce they paused.
B lh) you hear the nightingales ?
3 ey
Hear them? Who could not
4 . Y
melody rained from the trees on
ate tones pierced the
lden bells—the b . : :
sung their e stories simply : with perfect rapt-
] % : : I r ey : s e
ure—love stoties mntainted by-hypocrisy—un sullied, by -(_I,Ill\;.
S > . - t1ve ve staries' ¢
- -d';‘hs'vn‘., ah! so ven rent from Ipye.,: rie ]”u
15 } h Ot . 104 z a q
selfish human poetic 1d
tl ini ] itures to sha 3
and love—is itnotat 1 a .
as true to our vows as 1¢ lark to his ma
sincere in our thanksgivings for the sunlizht as the
1 § winter snow as in the
not we! Our 1S

test apainst God, combined

VENDETTA! 63

nsatiate desire to get the better of one another in the
for base coin! ‘
1 13 \wncd—and shivered, drawing her light scarf mora
(LJ\' ‘\ about her shoulder
“T hate them | ” hL said, pettishly ; ¢ theirnoise is enoug .
to pierce one’s ears. And /¢ used to Lu. so fond of them ; ha
used to sing—what was it?

Her rich voice rippled out on the air, rivaling the sor

lwnr ghtingales themselves, She broke off with a little laugh-
“ Poor Fabio! there was alw: ays a false note somewhere

W lu n he sung, Come, Guido ! ¥

And they ])1(‘(‘f| on quietly, as though their consciences were

an—as  thou gh no just retribution dog i
lemwh no shadow of a terrible vensce c
of their pilfered happiness! I 1ed them ste
disa tppeare d in the distance— I § ,lu d my he:
from between the dark bous d

tees till the last -*hmmv' of my wife’s white rol lm.x van-
= bemmi the “)u k foliage, ll:c} were gone—they would
return no more that night,
I sprung out from my hiding-place. I stood on
e they had'stood. T tried to bmw home to mvs
uth of what T had witnessac ' My 1
swam giddily before me in the air—
fooked Blood-red, "The solid e arth seemed unst eady
my feat 7.1'.111-)\[ I L!‘JHI.I ed whether | was.in Uud
whether I was mot rather . the wvéetched ghost of my p\.
return from'the grave to look helnlessly upon .t
f all the "z . .‘ mee precious things
)1 mlm universe around me seemed no more
y nd of 1¢c marvel
to me but 'an in > 2 of ¢ tiness—a mere
1 g Of what

called Nature ? of what avail was God 1 i

since even He could not ku*wm* woman t ? .\'i;g' whom
]' Vi «l—»\ 1C ] i i
child-bride

A 'th-l!:‘f lower

wretch in female form




VENDETTA !

thine—oreat Heaven !—for all men to despise and make light
£ p finger of Scorn to point out—for the foul his
1e of Scandal to mock at! 1 :
r of'my chi hl-—»-"u; had \
> evil as her good—
I crowned herseif wi joyvfull
red it-to-henor, i
A l.'d\.:H'";' with this gquestion.
und—would soms demon spring from
{ What sh i
us- friend, my-smiling be r? Suc
] the faller 1
ido’s embrace had «
lav /on the path, Umu
(;:‘imm’\:l mLII. 00t diy
\Il in'‘the hollow of my hand and
y had a sweet .odor—almest [
’1 11()t~-m1- y had Lu) rece ‘;'." lain on the
ed Liel : V i, & T,'h:, a
accursed Liel “Goand / 2 1| Stay
that ? Painfully I C‘.ﬂi‘:\t;tiln't.’x, and : last remembered—
and ther hought moodily that the stacved and miserable
rag-picker was more of a man-than L~ He had taken his
: le I, like a fool, had le
‘e wWere
: i 5L, 1'.!1(‘
the way that shall inflict-the |
upon ,‘hr»w' by whom honor i
in.in the act of sinping, but \I.\.x—mm. a k\ mani
D ..zmll ms ';H;l mu v in the htof mén? Notso: there
were other means—other roads leadingto the sz ime vl‘wl if the
tired \brain \¢ould only plan them out.  Slowly agged my
ac 'll o 1imbs to the fallen trunk of a trée and sat down, stifl
ing tl eaves in my cl d palm. There was
¢ ars—imy mouth tasted of blood my lips
'\‘n.’l'u.i)l]‘t?]‘lc'l and burning  as with fever. A white-haired
esherman.” | Thatwas me! The king had said so., ' Mechanis
cally 1 iooked <'ivn"n at the clothes I wore—the former property
wI a suicide. “ He was a fool,” the vender of them had said,
he killed himself,”
Yes, there was no doubt of 1t—he
follow his ex ample, or at least

1"w—~: )mt

i

clear to it, \
L hL... u.wul\ur.,

VENDETTA?

fused, like the thoughts of a fever-stricken man in delirinm—-
the scent of the rose-leaves I held sickened me sn';m;fwlv —yet
I would not throw them frnm me; no, I would keep them to
remind me of the embraces I had witnessed! I felt for my
purse ! I found and opened it, and placed the withering red
petals carefully within it. As I sli pp\(l it again in my p ocket
I remembered the two leathern pouches I carried——the one
filled with gold, the other with the jewels I had intended for
—her. My adventures in the vault I'(‘(.LII'X ed 1) me ; I smiled
as I recollected the dire strugele I had made for life and
liberty., Life and liberty |—of what use were Jw_\‘ to'me now,
save for one hm«'-u\uv e? I was not wanted: I was not
expected back to refill my former place on earth—the large
fortune I had Ph\& ssed was now my >’s by the decree of
vy last will and testament, which she would have no diffi-
m_proving, But still, wealth was mine—the hidden
stores of the brigands were sufficient to make any man more
I term of his natural life. As 1 (u!‘\ii']x'«‘
leasy are throbbed in my veins. Mone y!

L|) r.n"x the
ysteriously to-
:.Imi on with untired <‘~‘-'(‘t"«():f>‘~‘.;
he rot 1=d shield of an angel warrior, shone
e blue back; '":mm* of the sky. Heed-
n.u rs, I sat still, lostitna bewildered
re ; ré was always a false note somewhere when he
swung l? Soshe } 1d said, ]uwn ng-that little laugh of hers as
cold and sharp as the clash ut steel, True, ti by all the
majesty of ven, most true ! ~There wasi :
e h ’11*'-“ > 'as the music of life itself.
t,-into
he meteordike
le—a woman’s tou
the siraingand io}
nuek; (h~tu. (l clares litself, and, God himself, the great

Composer, can do 1 ng in this life to restore the old calm

tune of peaceful, unspoiled days! So I found 3 so all of

and sorrg
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former self. All at once, with tl m thought, an idea occurred

to me—a plan of ven ace, so bold, so new, J:‘(l withal so

ible, that I started from my seat as though stung by an

1 :uf«‘-\i up and down restlessly, with t urid light of

1; uring i') on every nook and cranny of my

Tom whence had come this daring scheme?

yution, had whispered

t amid all my wonder I

ails of my plot. I cal-

that was likely to occur in

’\I\‘»"Lu}:u;fml enses became

aroused f rey of despair, and stood up like soldiers

on_the ale 1 h, | Past love, pity, pardon,

patience- were all these resources of the world’s

weaknesses to 77¢ 7 'fz.u was it to me thatthe bleeding Christ

1‘ur;;r.\‘c His ent us in death? He never loved 2 woman !

Strength uwl resolution returned to me. Let common sailors

and rag-pick ort to murder and suicide as fit outlets for

their unreaso: brute wrath i ; but as for me,
why should [ bl lot my family sc tcheon \\1(1\ 1 merely \-'ull

crime ? Nay, the ve 5t be taken 1
assured (,”' mness r‘nu n—no haste, no ple b( ian
ed up and

drama in

"w;y i;umt of the
'1 résalved to enact the chief part, from the risé to
f:‘-_Ll of the black curfain, The mists cleared from my
—TI breathed more easi yrerves i
“t] l)L'.!‘Pr_r\'.‘(I
blood. I

» meditati _, on

’

b ees—the pr
and LZ.lIHlL\'l the f
and collecte I indul
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He made a deprecatory gestu th his hands.
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i fectly safe with me. My tongue is discreet—
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after him.
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VENDETTA.
“The signor has no mother?”
% She died when I was but a child,” T answered, brief
The Sicilian puffed lightly at his cigarette in silence—the
silence of an evident compassion. To relieve him of his
friendly embarrassment, I said :
%“You spoke of Zeresa? Who is Teresa ?” 2 .
_\11 you may well ask, signor! No one knows who she is;
3 rmelo Neri, “m there all is said. Such a little
S e | like a foam-bell on the waves ; ard
“ou h een Carmelo, signor? ”
[ \-h'n;k my he Ar.l in the “"L ive.
e, " Carmelo is big and ro ou *“; and bl
of .l » forests, all hair 'wl f‘”'r‘
seen a iiztl 3
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in two. Yet .she.can
one soft spot in his Lif
“1 wonder 1f she
and hal
Theeaptain caught Up my words wi
“True to him? /Jm’ but the
her. There was one x‘ Carmelo’s o
handsome a cut-throat as everlived—he
he followed her ever ere
found her alone; he tried to embrace
from his own girdle
id not Kill hin bu 11
f a littl 2 that devil in her!

like a bea

it n¢ mai re Carmelo, has ever touched so
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who came for his master’s ord ‘rs The talkative skipper, with
an apologetic smile and bow, placed his bot of C?'*’lrcucs beside
me where I sat, and left me fo my own reflections,

I was not sorry to be alone. Ineededa breathing time
~—a rest in w to think, though my thoughts, like'a new
solar system, revolved round the red planet of one central idea,

' { “ A-false woman-deserves death.” Even this
simple Sicilianimariner said'so, “Goand kill her, go and kill
her | ”_~These words reiterated themselves over and over again
in my ears till I found myself ‘almost uttering them a]om’;.
My soul sickened jat the contems 11 tion of the woman Teresa
the mistress of a wretched lr"'md whose/niame was fraug I\t
with' horror—whose looks were te srrific—she, even sz could
keep herself sacred from Lx: profaning touch of other men’s
caresses—she was proud of being faithful to her wolf of the
mountains, whose temper was uncerta in and treachs
could make lawful ‘boast of her fidel ity to her blood-stai
lover—while Nina, the wedded wife of a noble whose des
was lofty ‘*m unsullied, could tear off the fair crown of honor-
able marriace and cast 1L in the dust—coul Ll fake the dignity
of an ancient family and trample upon it—could make her:ei
s0 low a1 '1 vile U nt ven L"Aa common Jucq L\u,\' ing a'
might, ar
sidering it polluted st (_ruu | what L ul (_'m'mclu I\’a 1'i donc
to deserve tl celess jewel of \a true woman’s heart ? what
had 7 done to merit such foul deception as that which I was
now called upon to avenge? Suddenly I thought of my child.
Her memory came upon me like a ray of light—I had “almost
forgotten her, - Poor little blossom 1—the slow hot tears forced
th:u:.«,l* s between my eyelids, as I called up before my fancy
the pil u.a e of th 1€ soft baby face—t! hé young untrou bled eyes—
the little coaxing mouth alw rays budding into innocent kisses !
What should I do with her? When the plan of punishment I
f in my brain was carried out to xl> utmost, should
ith me far, far away into some quiet corner of t}
tld, and devote my life ‘to hers?) Alas! l.:u! she, to
] ‘flr'j a woman "xtl be: 1Lthu ~—shewas T wer 13('_?.’1] ()if a
q '.L:;: who could say that uu, re might ne bLJL kar-
worm hidden even in her hea

of maturity ommence its work o ()11. nzczx!

you that have serpents coiled round yor lm-s in the shape of
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to wear, you know there is
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ber hubbaml s rights and honor? Read the London news-
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not do! Tt \'.'fi': bring the
judice. The world is a slave to its yellow
ve of woman, that perishable i &
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self behind a bush and fires a gun aimed direct at \ho bivger
brute's heart. Yet the lion’s mode of battle is the braver of
the two, and the cannons, -:ﬂ.p'_-cl:-:-;. and other implements of
modern warfare are l‘““n’ﬂ-f\‘ of man’s cowardice -md cruelty as
much as th gy are of his dl:['mm‘ll mgenuity.,

ing the ordinary lives of men and bm n——;uu
their abstract virtues me rely—I am inclined
beasts the more respectable of the two |

’1'711\ compar-
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e smooth ¢ of my own
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v with its elus-
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tately house, the home of
past happiness, rocked in the
fall, A choking sensation afl
sternest men shed tears som h tear:
like drops of blood from the heart. And I—I cou W
thus, Oh, the dear old home | and how fair an how
it seemed to my anguished gaze | It e béen in 11
\ur\,x\"&bl ken and cast down in. the dust like its ter's
Its master, did I say? Who wasits master?
at F\;i‘r;u‘i, who stood beside me |

:n he shoule

; ON returning to
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I started, and recollec ting myself, answered :

‘Excellent! So true a It‘\n:llk:'?;llh >t nt u ﬁmuv sa jong
train of memories in my mind— '
Ah! what a proud feliow he was !’

“Fabio was also very
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have his soul in their kee eping! Though sometimes I cannot
believe he is \1 ad—my old heart alinost broke when I heard
it. I have never been the same since y lady will tels you
so—she is often displeased with me.
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])mit'!]’\‘ sy ) : with yo if the lady
[Iu: s not mw :' of so ardent and gallant an
Itis not every woman wha
has wd‘. a ¢ 11 1Ce O 1' h 'I piness.’
“«You think~you imagine that—that—I
That you are in| love with her?” I 'said, crm‘pux‘ul]v.
Mi—certamiente ] And wity not? It is 'as it should be,
a iis) e for his beautiful
widow than that she should become the \“m- of his chosen
friend.  Permit me to drink vour he: I Success to yout
'lfa*' 117 And I drained my gldss as 1 ﬂv(l speaking. U
fertunate fool ! /He was complete 1) disarmed ; his suspic
of me meited ay : t before 1
red—he seized my h 11.mv | pressed it wa
y ¢ { wm‘ with remorseful fervors “ 1
-‘mn rude .tnl\mﬂm“un \"',"“ ind words have
put me aAgaln. will” think me/s jealous m;mm.m,
but 1 really fancied that you were beg to feel an attrac
tion for her yoursell, md '.' e, I LuIrLl} of
Y 1‘?1!:11'.-‘) I wa§ ma » mind to—to kill youl™®
ughed quietiy. amente! How very amiable of
It was a ;;um_l intention, but you krow what place is
ed with similar desions ¥
Ah, conte, it is like your generosity to take my confession
so lightly 3 but I assure you, Tor the '1.15[ hour I have' been
absolutely xwretched\
“ After the fashion of all lovers, I suppose,” I answered—
- yourself without nec W well, it is very
! \1‘ young friend, when, you come to my time of
)\,u will prefer'the ch ik of m‘ d'tothe laughter and kisses
of women. How often‘must I repeat to you 1h.1t I am a man
absolutely indifferent to the tender passion? Believe it or not,
it is true.
He drank off his wine : 11 f;":.“) and ,JPUM, with some
excitement,
“Then I will frankly confide in vou. I 4z love the con
tessa. Love! : d to describe what T feel
The touch of her hand thrills me, her very voice seems 1o shake

9

\e
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my soul, her eyes bw"] throuzh
—yoxu could not unde erstand the
* Calm yourself,” I said, in a

i emotion I otr aye

s you' 2 ¥
II ink! Gran Dip! th‘ h:

wed deeply—*nay! I have noz
2. I know she never cared fo

know that too!" I answe

; \\T;il. and no we

such an u11'\!-:1'.“.,'11.\’11';’.LI‘.‘: ool ! \‘. hat bus

low as that to marry so exquis

trolled my
“ R 4_/’:.”.’.\',3 !
his faults, his v FS

she considered }mn w-l‘u‘ r\’r h(u

He lowered his L)L\: as he repliec

“Oh,
- &nv?
m

TOVEC
] .
vose he

ment or

entertain

the pain
tone, watching my victim
“The great Llun 1sto
ns, \uu think she

‘e he paused and his
t to say anything on

ey
:reéd,

lmul warm!
S lmd such a fel-

ité a creature | #
leaped \\nh a <:;ﬁ1r1c n im; ulse

of fury, but I con-

y—is it not so 2’

d in an indistinct tone :

l'and fai

s of his lady
, of course |”

S0 near to mine trem-

ove you bear now
ould ap-

7 1 pure and blameless, what

¥
eet with the reward

chair, and his eves
noyance. L sup-
fter a ' mo-
ed si m] —

for the

a admirati

you seem to sus If it

in guarantee that I sha

= P -
;zmu!, €

Il never m

I at me in blank sur

| r—

[ o — ————m Sy C

E=———
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“You jest. She

“.She make love to you!”
would never do such a thing
“Of course not!” I an ed, rising and clapping him
on the shoulder. ( ¢ court men, it is
> unheard of ; a reverse of the order of nature! You are
perfectly safe, my friend ; you will certainly win the recoms-
pense you so richly merit, Come, let us go and drink coffee
with the fai UHC.:.Y

And arm-<n-arin we sauntered mlt to the veranda in the most
friendly way possil Ferrari 'was.completely restored to
good humor, and Nina, T li;uu;"ih was rather relieved to see
it,/ She was evidently afraid of Ferrari—a good point for me
to remeémber.  She smiled a welcome to us as wi e approached,
and began to-pour-out the fragrant cofiee. ~ It was a glorious
evening ; the moon was already J]Hfh in the heavens, and the
nightingales’ voices echoed softly from the dis L "-'s'w‘

I seated myself in a low chair that was placed invitingly
that of my hostess, my ears were startled bya Jong melanc
howl, which changed every now and then to an impatient
v.hin(»

What is that?” I asked, though the question was needleéss,
for I knew the sound.

#£.0h, it\is that some dog Wyvis,” answered Nina,in a
vexed tene. - He belonged to I'-1]»‘~.‘\. He makes the evening
quite miserable with his moaning

“Where'is he? ™!

“Well, after my husband’s death he
roaming all over the house -and wail

insist on

he exclaimed.

ecame so troublesome,
s an <l then he would
ping in Stella’s room close to her bedside, He
really worried ‘me: both day and night, so I was compelled to
chain him up.”
Poor Wy He \u”h sm] punished for his fidelity
‘ Dam very fond'of dogs,” I'said, sl *and they gen-
erally take to me with extraordinary devotion. May I see
this one of yours ? : L
*Oh, certainly ! Guido, will you go and unfasten him?”
Guido did not move; he leaned easily back in h.s chair
ippi s coffec,
_thanks,” he th\‘\r‘eL with a half la , ‘“per-
forget that the last tmu I did so he 1 ly tore me to
f I would rather ( ymo under-

animal’s conduct, perhaps
It is true enough,” turn-

g to me as she spoke, vis has taken a great dislike 1o

T4l

Sienor Fcrr:u'i—nml yet D
with my 111‘1~- girl all day if she g
sl m‘d to se ln'.x.’ Yés? \I;\i.
ative, she rang

£ (nA(*mnl\» ? » continued,
]JLR. !

Giacomo gave me another of those ti

and depar L.<1 to execute his order.

3

him.
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good-natured dog; and plays

Do you feel in-

as I bowed in the affirm-

little bell twice, and the butler
*“unloose Wyvis and

mul:, 1e

yeared,
send him

\LIHI\] ng

In another

the howl ling having suddenly ceased,

>}|.1Lli.)‘.‘.’_-.
lawn—Wyvis was racing at full spe:
his mistress or Ferra 1e rushed

‘e came leaping wildly

v ArY
Al

'
>,

of J(:\ His hu‘f tail wagoed incessantls

with excitement, he frisked round
abased himself ;md 'i;
stately h il
strations of dd
1tter aswmsllment.

it how it would bel Tt
assure yo u.

ing pressure; he lay down at once,
his 1: arge wistful brown eyes : O my
what lmd changed it s

his intelligence—the f:

time I lluu"l“ Nina look

white ha Nl nearest to me sho

All dogs treat me in the
And T laid m\ hand on the animal’

an \.

and har

is ‘mothi

S ng

“ Are you afraid of this noble .1"«111\11 mad

\wmnn*lcr C!u\(... 'w‘ ;‘ r}
o ()]l. no [

I never saw
!)v'sh‘xul h is real ly very.orld |
uh’lkul \"7.]1

ANCe

»

her, and

SAMe Wwe

ame
. a ].L( e forc \_lll‘

LL H]‘ ([x, \') r.‘l)[lllljd\x. L\_LIJL II)\ |1IL,

appeared to be

"he rem \r\r( "'1\\‘n has f "'!‘Mk for-

H:* neyer fails to give m
,the dog d!c ind
disco 11‘ ily 3 but a touch
mal’s declared e mity tow
quite a2 new Iul["‘_’. as lw
lmcl been perfec nx friend
i3 1 5! i
“l"(l
found t

f,‘ a 1
eed
SHENCK

ce growhing
: :
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nize at once the persons who are fond of their society. This 134
Wyvis of yours, contessa, has no doubt discovered that I have
had many friends among his brethren, so that there is nothing
strange in his making so muc

The air of studied indiff ith whic spoke, and the

k

e think

of my two betraye
passed cyer,and our ‘convetsati
actory smoothness, | B
oiiered to chain up the dog—*:
raarantee he will, not™ disturb your

$a
1Dy

ion met with approval, and Ferrari walked witl
me-where the-k el stood. ' I cl
eared fo und

mation, lying ¢

e e o e

lown

_v 44_ -
e T —

jh}il"}itﬁl You would flis

=d against hin h apparent tendemess,
the floweér in his n-hele, and

aceent o her voice—

( 0, do you nat think he is a Ii

there nota something in

way in-the m

argument th

i¢ friendly
n both a civil"™® good-n z low over my familiar;

ST 34 ey B SG  AR R Y é R e o X
wife's hand and kissing it, coldly-enough, God kn yet “ T confess T have
) g

the action was sufficient ¢ her flush and nusine [
pleasuré. Then I left them, Ferrari himself esco :
the villa gates, and watching me pass out on the open road,
As long as he stood there, I walke a slow and meditative

=

e e e ——————— e . $— e

utious and noisé

v t0r 11

‘ ; ) b jpl_hm'(‘. lows a ap
gradually reached 'a pc on from whence resumed my

nly that

up one 1 1 o I o silGsel
liwn toward hia 1 Sbrace thev sested absclatel g o ind I now resolved Lo
down toward nis. I mbrace they rested absolutety as little de

; i as possible
- + fAr cry e 1 S - < i N 1 - = .
silent for some moments. Suddenly Ferrari spoke :
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CHAPTER XVL

passed, and dur-
'll in f\ a ples as :

Ince-
red ‘.‘,f.“hbr I had
.‘r:n that 1
) ,.Lxu\»r an elesa y 1
lined with satin .“‘Ll drawn ]n two Ara as black as
solished ebony. The value of my friendsl hp was measured by
1Sness f»f my bu\ at l]h opera, and by i
my yacht; a swift trim vessel furnishe
, and having on board a band of stringed instrume
li ed sweet music when the moon cmp-i d her l
mce/on the rippling water, In.ali \';I;i‘lc
ody ‘whe was worth’ knowing in N:
ame was talked of, my doings were ¢
] stories of my lavish generosity
were repeated f 1 6 motuth, and the most highly
colored rep ense revenues were whispered with
kind of cathless awe-at every cgfé and street corner.
reticent valet, Vincenzo, and gavehim
vould obtain my custom for thein—
“tips ” which he pocketed-in his usual reserved and discreet
manner, but which he was ai s honest enough to tell me of
afterward, He would mwxff fully give the name and

address of this or that part 1c téen ¥ f his fidelity, : VS
5111(.}111;'~—" As to whether g d
our Lady only knows, 1)"»: truly he ' ga € 1'131‘\' francs

t0 secure your excellency’s goox nous ;"I
J :

l L l
would not recomme iim if your :Hcm: L.m\\‘s of :
honester man !’ :

Among other distinctions which my wealth forced upen me,
were the lu.x\n attentions of ‘match-making mothers. The
black spectacles, which I always e, were not repulsive to
these diplomatic (11]111,‘\"—""] the contrary, some of them as-
sured me they w nost becomi us were thev to
secure me as a soi W '_.. T teens, I‘M\!'xin"

Zenuous, wer § 1
say, thrust forw ti
iarkably shrewd

young as they were,

they were

match- A
5(:11(‘]11&‘; in their own m
ong or the other of

and fool the o

t

ent. edless fo say
hiled,

from gray
Many an e

VENDETTA! 135

0 the nmw‘mu' of making a :uod

nnocents lurl ma

.'I“"\' Hl 3

scome the Countess Oliva
ctacled husband to her heart’s con-
] : not destined to be ful-
studying the many devices they
What pretty ogling glances I 1

admiration of my * beautifu

illionaire, as they thout

liquid and drea:
1, and turn i']!w'l me

asure I forme :d, and llxv S€ wWere many

ife and F errari were inclu ded e < r of eourse.
Nina demurred, with some plaintive excuse concern-
“recent terrible bereavement,” but Ieasily persuaded

[ even

told some ladie knew to visit her

and aml their Ll‘llt ities tomine; as I said, with the benionant

air of an elder! \ man, th

1at 1t was not zood fu]' one.so young to

waste her time and injure herhealth L» usel

saw the force of this, I must admit with admira

and speed yi d to the united 11:'.':1.\@1_::‘.5 3 {1

llmu-'n alw l\x W Lx a \-.'r,cl.—;;:tu_l reluctance, and sayi

\llL did SO m ly “because the Count Oliva was stich an ol
7 and kneéw my/poor dear husband

child.”
On Ferr
f his cont

into a confession
forme d as to what
"and
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supplied me with ma

my blood and brain tu wrath,

plan of v ance.

trusting !

Sometimes kin“. of awful ‘

[ listened to his trivial talk, a
that was never to be.

hnpp’.n'*ss‘—v) ﬁbmlt'w 2ly sure.that nothing

tv*“.'sx: tormarit. - Traitoras he
punishme nt—materialist to the'h
edge of the divinelaw of compe

gerous impulse stirred me—a ‘desire \
“You are a condemned criminal—a doo

brink of the gr ave,

treac nl“
bered and controlled mys
knew well—I had knowr
ood wine,
rer he

choice of the i

of fierce 1

saw no of

had a par

ness was one ot
¢ (o to }

as ['w watc h- d ]

fiv-irom l.,(m
alres 3 1 (_1 )
with le»au’:' g ;md
1"’: Wy o 1”

I had of course attained the
Villa Roma 1‘ I was welcome
amine and re: y own bor
(what a "'mlc 1

—little did he know into w/k

He se

positio

1

was

(9]

I\ ave 11.» li;,,,: t

I

» he was
> was playing !

l come over me

him make plans for

certain ef his

':\1 r woulid in-

> 10 f-*":w‘:"i?
1d no knowl-
Now t'\xl then a dar

say to him point-blani

111 ON

there at any
my ;

a matter of

W ()"(‘ or

action on my part that ¢

) . who attende d me
course; in short, the house was almost at |
h I never passed a night under its reof.

a:‘ wracter as ren > man
a long and arduous career i fn'
ic 5 my lvcf:'a'\"
p' r mt tl 1(' leas

I treated }

1er with a

but sfu:- —trust a we

¥ Yeasons f 38

covert complim
secrets—I saw no o«
irning she
inquiries my he
to say that he ca
from me to her. But at ﬂw
_Were so far advanced t
secretly courtecd
er .\rtuu.«:.st with equal se
ten in the ecompa
!\']L""

] om the

| befo
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and how the little gi ieved for him till at last some kind
fairies helped her to find hini acain. I was at first somewhat
afraid of ,A.l_ Assunta—she had been sy nurse—was it possible
that she would niot recognize n The first time I met ]u::'in
my new character I almost held my breath in a Aug'\ of suspense
—but the good old woman was nearly blind, and 1 L]Hl k \h
could scarce mal . my lineaments. She was
different nature to Giacomo the butler—she t .
her master-to be dead, as indeed she had every reason to do,
but strange.fo say, Giacomo did not, The old man had
fanatical, notion that hi young lord ¥ could not have
sosuddenly, and he! greiv solobstinate on the point that my
ife declared he must be going cr: azy. Assunta, on the ot
lmnd would talk volubly of my death and tell me witl
earnestness :

* Itiwas to be expected, eccellenza—he was too 200
and the s;xim\ tookhim. Of ¢ourse our Lady wante
always picks out the/best among us. | The poor Gi |
not listen to me, he grows weak and childish, and he loved the
master too| well —better,” and here her voice would deepen
info_reproachful solemnity, “ yes, better actually than St
Joseph himself & And of course one is pun 1«!1_(1 for sucha
thing. T'always knew my master wotld die youn : was too
gentle as a b by;and too-kind-héarted as 4/ man to stay here
ong,’

And she would shia ¢-heraray head a el for the beads of
her rosary, and /mutter many an-Ave for the rej pose of my
soul. Much as Iv u! it; T could ne ver her ‘u, talk abou
her nn\u\w—n was the one subject on whi € was in-

iltent. (’I‘ one occasion when I \[mmr with apy
t".)lhll:i asim of the bea ;'.I}' and acco 'l.lm shments of Lllk; you
countess, she "‘l\rf d at me with sml len and earnest scru

i ut'said .mrh'x '. S osee how thore

eturned her affe

b 0 ition to these

I!rh(t.]}Ih; she replie that she spoken to the

]',u‘ that * madar had taken no notice of the

1kly cor ) ard I mentioned the matter

\\ 12, Who merely smiled gratefully up in my face
s.z‘—‘uun.

s l) 2y A § 1 512 X - = - - - = 11 'I" o 2o +}
\ed n Yy dea ML 3 ¢ 00 200qQ ! 1 0ere 1S notiy-

ing the matter with Stella, her health is excellent; she eats too

139

many bonbons perhaps, and is growing rather fast, that is all.
How kiml :,'()Ll are to think of h:l ! l!'w, I assure )".)l! she is
I, 1te wel 12

[ di (I not feel so sure of this, vet T was Hln 1 to conceal
my anxiety, as overmuch concern about the child would not
have been in keeping h 1ssumed charac

It was a little past t 1 e of November,

mce occurred that gave impetus to my plans, : hurried

l em fo full fruition. 'l'!h,- days were growing and sad
1 in Naples—yachting excursions were over, and I was be-
ing to organize a few dinners and In lls for the approach-

ing winter sc.;a“,zw. when o ternoon r;rrui entered my room

] earest chair with an

t exclamation, and a vexed expression of countenance.

is the matter?” I asked, care essly; as I caught a

urtive glance of h'zs' eyes. “ Anything cial? 1 ray draw
upon me! I will a most accommodating banke

He smiled uneasily though g1 ;duli).

% Thanks, cor but it is nothing of that sort—i
Do/ \'.‘?11:‘.1:1 unle wretch I am ¥

| !!w[ e,” and hereI put on an expres
anxiety, “I hope the pretty contessa has not
she has refused tu mar ¢ ;

He laughed with a disdainful triumph in his laughter.

“Oh, as as that goes !hcre is no danger! She daresnot

v me false.”

“* Daresnot!  Thatis rather a st rong expression, my friend !
And I stroked my beard and looked at him ste idily.  He him-
self seemedto think he had spoken too opt :nly and hastil

d as he ~.11<I with a little embarrassmer

4 \\ul I did not mea

that ¢

fectly free to do as bl];: 11,' s—but she eannot, 1t}

T .\'h"»"‘:::

* me so much encouracéement.’

¥
o

1and with an airy gesture of

I said,

&-a worthless twe

S

e ——————
e St .

_——— ————




nt |

Here

Continue, ¢
TR T
fo command n
He arose
a ]1:. i :
¢, and sitting down, laid
\ \ ou. can 1:‘; much '’

hand :

trust

at my writing
ards, and es
shall not thi

H~- Im

Jortmante
and see

y—*that I will be worthy of you
ly the same Ine ]u alt\' nnd
Lo your de glel AI}“

ood
¢ ]‘ua

I know

[ answered
answered,

* I interrup
Besic
i1V .11 r in
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I saw him no more that day: it was easy to
With my wife, of course !'—no doubt
1 . 1 o 2[R =
rall the most sacred vows he could think of or
frue to h s true ¢ : had been false to me.
C Luc ! | dS LUl > :
v I could se e ]
1y times in his passionate fer mm loring I
of him faithfully, night and day, till ll > should agai
the oy of her cares Ismiled col

in his arn

ure came beforé my imagination;

fondle her-aow to yi : ‘ fo

Never again will that witc ¢ be turned to B i

feat or favor—never Wi W air’ body nestle in your
] nbrace—neéver agai il your U»\v-r: burn on that

Ig WOUS emprace—never: a I AVLLL Y 1 3 e i

curved sweet -mouth : never; ne I~ Your day is done

last brief mom f you i oyment H' 0
make the most of t l=—no/one shall inter
fast drc P of sweet wine rhan '. 1all not ¢

—Ll;t‘

your lips on this (f your

liar, and !1_\'\’:::( rite

that yet re: t »c:l),»l A]uv‘ HL .

stars behold vour lTove ecstasies || but! 1 1 the p.’

1 n ;; 1 3 ( .:‘_A.‘. - ‘.‘ 1al ‘:".’:!. ‘::. ¥a

\\l;dll;}t(\pu' your | soul to ruinsand uf which \'(n: :1’!'4.:

now pérmitted to ta '|-x>_1 look! et ~. Iu. m;{ sic too

—the l:i\:r\'iL‘ of her voice, which ‘'murmurs in }'mu ear sl h

entra falsehoods.! - * She ‘will be true _she says, '\M,l

must ieve’ her, Guide, as' I\did—and, believing er thus,
j lingeringly-and tenderlyas you will—part

from her—forever [

CHAPTER XVII,

Nexr morning I kept'my appointmént and met Ferrari at

ness, ¢ \h indeed ! You do
~ »"U yl’
The train
of the carri: 1Z€ W indow
Clr)w ly
l\t‘ll!L‘x‘;.])t"X' 1" he

1ed out
approach more

to take care of

I answered, “ T will do my best t replace

e, and pre
2 a warning s
off, and in f!!‘.(lihv'l' minute had rushed out
alone—alone with perfect h‘ edom of ac
with my y now!] I omhi e
no one would interfere. I (u”] 1 visit 1!:1 tl
clare myself to her—could accuse her o

:
i her

her to the heart! Any Italia _‘ iry would £

circumstances ” fnr m

< the in moved
of sight. I was
uld do as 1

II l chose—

* and 1\."
17"]\@])

'\\A"i‘w 1tir 1

should I 1 lay myse 1

open to a ¢ harge of mur T, even. for.a )u\l cause? No! my

m was Pt -'l,-: t, and I must keep
t tience, though patience was diffict
nwdimrl d, walkine hum the station homewa

by th une \1\ ted : ippearance of my valet, wi

enly. He was mf(i breath with
u_'d a note fvr me marked “ Smmediate”’
wife, and ran b“cn\ thus :

to it and work it
It. While 1 thus
rd, T was startled
10 came upon me
running, and he
It was from my

“ Please qome at once.  Stolla is very dlly and asks for you.”

“Who brought t " 1 demandec
and signing to Vine enzo r > keep beside me.
“The old man, eccellenz: (xnmm .. Hey

in great troubla—ha mfa_i theliftle donzella ha

throat—it is the diphtheria he means, I think.
ill in the middle of the night, but the nurse

nothing serious. This morni g she has bee

1OCTLOY [ as ])L"" sent f'll. LJf\Hl.zs\.‘ ‘ 2
So (,n-xmn, said,  But

Ib asked, qui

r, eccellenza !

rose

! \11«
ary vehie L\H]

for hire in Llu. principal thoroug }Inl s of

1, quickening my pace,

Was wes 1x.xv" and
id the fever in her
5]]\ I‘ 1\ I(ll\\_'l
thought it{ was
n getting worse,

the doctor
in my throat.
‘]l a car riz

o about

sprung




VENDETTA ! VENDETTA!
driver to take me as quickly as possible ittle patientat once. T am compelled to be absent for halfan
| addine to Vincenzo that I shouid net hour, but at the expiration of that time I will return.”’
the uphil “Stay ! ™ I said, Iaying his arm, “TIs
there any hope ?

approached the en- 1€ me gray
i1 } ) |

-omo himself met me. 'an 1 0
aeeriy Nothi keep her as quiet and warm as Possi-
7 > . : 1 i . eft some medicine wi e nurse which will alle-
He made-t : 2 . : ! I Lol t ¢
s i el 3 > the pain, I shall be able to judee of her better when I
to a kind - oL - . : )
illness will have then reached its erisis.”

4l f . .
minutes more he e house, and a young

How is t

e St
}Al’.lﬁ[ d¢

peated n inguiry—he ' |
closed daoaor. | i ! B & con I

*The fact Py, : s o = Y . . : . s
lect b avidently been in a tweakly con m | : arys ne girl, opening hereves in astonish-

ect. 1 would not

I trod

ly to my lips.

I : 1 a - - :».- E 3 T L l"'vl
I could h: ed here~ /1 IUFSE Lo 0Ol | ne wom: essness, I thoug!

net énter. the mother's room-to dist o 1
ceellenza !
entered
vn as the streng lich
le white bed sat Assunta, her brown face
oid with anxiety. Atmy approach she raised

softiy:

r her mistress’s root
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round ﬂ)mpt’" I was start 'h d to find myself face to face with
old Giacomo, who held out a note to me on a silver salver, and
anwhile peered at me with his eager eyes in so inquisi-

a manner that I felt almost uneasy.
And so the little

tle angel is dead!” he
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that is a pity, a pity! But
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“What do you mean, conte ? ” she faltered, half timidly, yet
anxiously: %I do not unders ]

an what I say,” I continued in cool hard tones, and

[ picked \'W'hu' work and restored it to her; *but

px vy d\) not excite yourself! You say you eannot always enjoy

1

rotection ; it seems to me the aty ol ¢ Jn—lux D >cumi1‘.bf my
e stammered. Theld up my hand as a sign
to her to'be silent.

‘Idm perfectly aware,” I went on in business-like accents
¥ of the disparity in years that exists between us. I hav
neither youth, health, or good looks to recommend me to you.
/ ble and bitter disappointment have ma ide me what 1 a

But I have wealth which is almost inexhaustible—
tion and influence—and l’n‘wl-;» mvcu thm'“
lrmk--(! at lwr 51\:.1(731'»'.

I[ you ‘I im\ y)u c“uld 1)&, h‘pp\ with me, spc‘xk frax <.Iy—-[
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
wall 1??
LLmr r'spoken thus, I was silent—gazing at her intently.
¢ paled and flus !nu alternately; and seemed for a moment
udden smile of triumph curved her
mou th—she raisec larg !u\':’-i\.’ eyes ine, with a look
of melting :“(’L wistful t cnde “'w needle-work
(n-nxl\ down, and ¢
fell warm on my ¢
a sort of tremor shook my ner
*You mean,” said, a tender pathos in her voice—
that you are \'.'illin;' to marry me, but that you do not really

(=]

s

7

loveme? ?
¢'laid her
,1)“.
\Iu- IlL VW .
I <:.1; u;) with .n mg .1‘.1h desire to draw, this 3
thing to my heart, tol cover her lips' with kissés—to
tle her witht yassion of my embraces ! i
mad impulse down and stood mute. She watcl
she lifted her hand from where it had reste
with a caressing touch through my hair.
a6 \-t')—:.";ll do not really Zowe 2
will tell you Lm truth—7 2ove you
rew herself up to

I knew it was a he—bu seized the
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hand whose caresses stung me
swered : ’
“ You love me? No. 1

‘ £ No, no—1I cannot believe 1t—it < $rnr
sible ! believe 1t—it is impos-

and held it hard. as

x}l“x oS \.,11 I
and super

And she le Il'u- ;1:w
conscious pride and virtue,
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She raised her eyes with devou gentleness. “T will in-
deed I

back the bitter contempt
as I spoke—* I thank you
RS fhee }7,“'”-\' e e S e She came or r: p ed t v Si her white garments
have no f ; u he shall nd you : 3 ) A it T
o el . g y sunbeams that
Sy o 1.‘]‘} AT Y e e e e ‘ hone through the window. She looked up—a witch-like

‘],1 b s el NG R e languor lay in her eyes—her red lips pouted.

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

: 3 EVi i , e ! i oment I lost my self-possession, I scarcely reaems
S rageitin R Y : e W 5 Y Y wha snow 1 clasped her almost roughly in
SHE ’?'r(;) lm“'." i A= oSk e iy o Ee ] Nates Iy ar know tha cissed her passio »-on lips, throat
~+ruel T she replied, feadily, with ai Sy | e v—and  in the fervor of my embraces. the thought
#But I am such a ne: gature ! am ahways ~ : P oo e =
NE | Lk . P . - : 2 £ | vile 1€ Was came swittly upon me,
evils that rnappen. And g o N ‘ ca € !
Ne ‘1) 9| P CopvVeTiE SENPEe (P |RRFECARL T o O at the ck of a chair to save herself alling, Her breath

> + . . R rs - st oty ) IS
causl me to r¢ se her with Such ¢ iennes at Sii€ caught

ittle qu gasps of excitement, her face was
looked astonishec ot L €

1d'the corners, of her mouth.” “ You
e said, in a low voice, ¢ you need not

y she broke into a rippling
1 2 . S il e i e S laugh, sweet and silvery as ; —a Taugh that went through
make your pre HONS T O o me | a1 Was it not the sel la i -

stippose]

e, & 1)")
sme! T will
youth—I loved a
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Evidently earl; ng had little to do with «L.'

had not my wi lu en bro ught up among an order of nmn NS re-
nr.-\\'m;,ii ) ni‘.nplzvjz:}' n:‘.r'l ) v ¢
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Madonna ;’
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ronal in shape, not
\L\l L. (Ll ior Tl]l~
Occasion, 1

g rose-tintec
room, a miniature

fel

dious murmur, pre, later on, a bz
d instraments and a choir.of bo \\' \rmu were: to be

1ed, so that sweet music ¢

the performers being visible, ne, ahd on (-'f the long
French windows of the room was left uncurtained, it was sim-
ply dr 1 with velvet as one drapes a choice picture, and
throue he ‘eyes 5t ;LI on serfect view of the Bay of

Ii en persons,
ﬁf silver, ‘(cnu‘im :
wpeted with velyet pil

en scattere d, so thatin walking

rious sh tpe and
; them or reecline
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et of ' monarch, and
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Iwas thorou"h ly satisfied, but as I know what an unwise
p an it 13 to praise servantstoo highly for doing well what they
y t)k:ul o do, I intimated my satisfaction to my
3 { a: mile of "['-"'\.AE. }L

from mv; ing himself;y and I could easilysee that
:t of myshowing no enthusiasm at the result of i

; ¢ om the iree studs, each
one lormed a sing orillant of rare ss and luster,
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While he

ratched

t-sleeve T watchec
1im

* Yes., ) "
“Whatever may be said or done,” I went on quietl
will show no ¢ of alarm or st ise, -om the comm »m.:'\

7 tell you to mave

“vou

ment of
- | S
DY

.‘.tul ready for u

“You
+ ¢ Z
100 01 my

\un\mu ared, and I busied m".\dt with my toilet, about

which I 15 for once unusi lly particular. he conventional
becoming, .;[lll e A
and the N lock well in if, and who. in
in attire, will neve: ln: mistaken for waite
who, passable'in appearance/ when @1(’1_ ‘
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nately, 1 ;'1“\lli‘l‘.u’ to be f

1:\..Lw lhc "Jlum white (L:A‘

- ;1-1‘(‘1 '\‘."i.‘i;_']\{: I
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l'i.nl‘nl'ww\] C( tenance and lf..':E.' Step, ar 1 en ):t‘l'\'\!"f
salon just as its doors w tung open and “ Signor Ferrar 1

was announced. He ¢
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good humorand glad anticipation—he looked handsomer than
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ant fellows and good talkers. As for their reputed skill T am
inclined to set that down to a mere rumor, at any rate, my
dinner-table will scarcely provide a field ff!l' the «jii.\‘ ay of
5\\'m‘dm":.x\‘1'; #” ]
Guido la hed. “Well, no ! but these fellows weuld like to
i 11«: it m-«.\l y will pick a quarrel for the mere lifting
g nd-the rest of JOur.C n::.p’v
rable brother sculptors Carlo 1”(1 Fr
Mangcini, scientist ands.man of letiers,
poet ‘and musician, and the fascinating
h iito Gualdro, whose conversation, as you know,
is more ancing than the woice of Adelina Patti, 1 have
only to add,” and I smiled half mockingly, # the name of Sig
Ferrari, true friend and loyal lover—and the puiv
S b b
ourself,” said Ferrari,
S Fer lasmadre d:
wt.:d;_\-' company and a host who entertaing
a/merry of it. \ml q Al you, ami

lel'\; uxm l

£
o
S

én ;u \"'Uﬂ‘ pw\

ISOn as Inys
* 1 replied.
1d c'r:qw]:-,ul his two hands ¢
' ]".m why, 51* the name of
rto me ?
n such-a f_m .'\w"" I rep
ar Ferra: am su not alone in
L n tr»r \. ur l‘“ h qualities ! Do EVETY One
I):I\m m:z
riend tl
world

y fall slowly from my
pain contr s features.  Affer a little silence i:::
* Fabio again fow his name and 1

a

told vou he s a fool—it wa art of his foll 1

) Z col—-it was.part of his folly that he loved
.
t

me too well—perhaps. Do you know I have thought of him
very ly2?
131

1g a star-like

left

ttle with death was horrible—hc le! 1seehim
yet—his y w convulsed face—his twisted limbs—his claw-
like hanc .aring at the empty air—then the ghastly grin and
—the wide-open glazed eyes—ps ]

23l

work in
‘No doubt it w
could not have been very sorry—he

Lilo?.x;;h it is a 3}'1

rardietroccing
as aistressing i

eve 1\ Sort Ur ‘-‘L)Ci:‘:_
s un";; as I watched ll m i1
iously for eac h aﬂ_\])
why—of Fabio.”
I’l‘wif."mnfl]_\' as t.nish«:LL
under an air of indiffe u-m"c. I beg
$ L'p:‘.v.*. my word, Ferra Avp.m’.wn
the 311 of Ronie seems to have some what obsc
[‘confess I cannot mUu\' your meaning
He sighed uneas “7 dare say not! I scarce can follow
it myself., But if it was so J)\ml yr an old man { the him-
self out of life, what must it have been for Fabio ! e
stu (th toget ¢ we to walk with our arms
: ,and he was young and full
vitality- t er, too, than-I am; H(' must |
battled for life *-": every nerve and sinew stretche 1
breaking.?  He stopped and shuddered. * l y HM‘ enlods
should be made easier for us! It is a frig hitful this
A contémptuous pity arose i.) me. Was he cows 'd
as traitor? I touched him Ii 'l 7 on the arm.
“ Excuse me, my yot frie if I say fra
dismal conversation is slightly f.il ing. Ic
as a suitable prep on for dinner! And permit
mind you that you have still to dress.”
k 1 satire'of my tone madethin

ared. and he passed his har

)
£

'~'1.\\L I am nervous,”
 hours I have
(] f«ﬂ\ yodin ¥
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The Eternal City savors somewhat disagreeably

of graves.

Shake the dust of tlxr Casars from your feet, and enjoy your

life, .\mk it 1

# Excellent ¢ 1 said, smiling, “and not dif
I your

follow. Now to attire for the festival. Have
sion 2"

wai
esScort, '111’3’ me a ;‘\11 riil

TOOMm. 1 his retiring figure
—the first emotion of the ‘,\.;.A.I that

liim since. I learned his treachery. ' His allusion

g8

I touched the bell \\I..b.l summoned Vincenzo, a

to that time

1h':'r—v.'hf-'1 we had walked

1e miore clos ¥
1 been \happy then—t
e an untrod

1 53 o o %4 !
1 the heaven of euf confidénce;

)

I make of #e a blind
‘n.ufr)“m f’f// nto a 1; Ty ."\-'l hypo

L T""Hl\ 1“' & § 4

we 1\ ad n

no undol ;
moment_that p: uml broug hL me
planned Jxl\l foreseer

CHAPTER XXIIL

AT about a quarter to eight my guests b
one by one th 'a'l came in :
While we w e A
with lxx,l')l i a }.mﬂwx-‘ ma
]Uu:. Ste 5 Yy .t!"».".'.-'wl hi
had I - yself been ¢ cated and fas
old h;ap;xy f sh d S ras entht
welcome
many of
l):‘_l(‘:-(_] him 1

llh.'.\'

me
of
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whom hx named had ye : in l\’mw or the winter season
Ferrari was engaged '.:1 up-. o+ to these questions with his
usual grace and ease and ‘Ur-n(\ when. a note was brought to
me marked ¢ Immediate.” It ‘contained a profuse and ele-
gantly woraed .lp()n ry from C U‘u Respetti, who regretted
deeply that an unforeseen matter of bu ness W uld prevent
himself and his broth¢r from having stimse 11) 1.n'n)r
and delicht of dining with me that z;w.'cn;n;. 1 there
my bell as a sign that the dinner need no longer be
and, turning to those assembled; T announced to ther
avoidable absence of two of the party.

A 1\'1" I"x‘;'_ cesco u\l’u' m;'L have come,” said Captain
‘reccia, twirling the f his long mustachios. He loves

:"wml comp 4

he had been playing softly to himself
world \\wuxl be thrown out of \.n'ﬂ yyment. You, 1
2 turni ‘w‘ to the Marquis H Avencourt, *“ would sc
what to do with your time.”
The marquis smiled 1 waved his hand with a deprecatpry
gesture —that by the by was r ’Wl"l\ﬂ ly %111‘1 and

t was re mel to be
im handle the sword, whether

r-in one common l)lz-

and coarse lc.\xl
hears the tone «

do not t

ite man, o3
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,and shn

1
4

» said,  as related in th
st have been a kind of priz

sympathize 3
pinnguip his reeking carcass
on 1hx~ other side
5 UTNips, carrots, ;m(i other veg
| The gods of Olympus W ru‘(‘ huumu\m

.\‘])L‘«.t.u_k; it !
However, the Jewish Deity, he well-fed priest who

1 Ris good taste'in the matter 3 I myself
]3!'[_’{'."‘ the smell of fo the rather disagreeable odor

oment door was thrown open;

r-aunounced-in solemn tones befitting his

Le diner de Monsieur le Comte est serviil’
I atonce led thv' way. to the banqueting=roo
followed ¢ talking and jesting :"nuﬂg emselves.
were all 1n hig imor, none of thei d as yet
the fatal blank L\ 1se4 by the absence of the br ’l[ILL,b
I had—for the number of my guests was noy ¢
Thirteen at table! I wondered if any uf the com-
]'rmv were Slll)ci\tiii'ri:s:‘ o Lwas.not, I knew—u his
1erves had beer 7 sh n by witnessing the death of f his
Atyany .J say n"\,hll_;_ that \l):)'.;ill
attrs (t ti atfention of my-ouests to the ill-omened cir
stance ; if any one sheuld notice it, it would be easy 10
light of it and of all similar supe ms, 1 myself was the
one most affected by it—it had for me a cu ious ?“’1 fatal
onificance. I was so occ upi »d with the .consideration of it
Lul nded to 'lu Wor ls addressed ' to; me by th
o beside me, seemed disposed to
more fa ty than was his-usual custom.
door of the d ~room, which at our approach
le open, and delicious strains of music met our
s as we entered. Low murmt Irs of astonishment and ad-
miration broke f. all the gentlemen as they viewed the
sumgtuous e«‘wnﬂ before them. pretended not to hear their
eulogies, as UJJ\ my seat at the head of the table, with Guido

Ferrari on my right and the I)n'l:'
music sounded louder and more
company were seating Lmllh" ¢ '. “the 1T.. 5 assigned to
them. a choir of young fresh voices broke forth into a
Neapolitan “ madt a "_which as far as I can translate it
ran as follows:
« Wele
Pour ti
Health t«
Wel
Waken t
Cease to r

his effort on

ceased,

(' ‘(‘Hl'& 1S eant as a welcome fo me, anmico, | > is
il ”1 I do not erve it. Why, it is more fit for the welcome
kit ion!”

Ebbene ':'mtlcrkin-*\'z 1an hone
men? Let us hope we are thus far worthy of each other’s
e\in“m_"

yok of gratitude upon me and was
choice and complimentary «phrases
na concerning the exquisite faste

in the FEast,
.:: umm me
Vachek.’?

"I think Oliva' must be

smili ng
The re:
lerful for m
yuio Biscatrdi the painter, a refined; gentle-featured man,
looked toward us and said modestly :
I think you are right, conte. The beauties of nature and
C T |*' ﬂl'lﬂx \' are so l N« srof '“",; .j it Wg 1 not for
5 S been
t and
1
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broke in the Marchese Gualdro, who had finished his soup “nm‘l even 1f the
"";"*‘3_‘" in order to be able to talk—talking being his chief de- gallantries they deserve to b and they gener are
hg * For me, T am never contented. l ney ave enough come, anico!* 1 added, tw to ¥ 2 ;?_n: your
of anything!  That is my na . When I see lovely flowers, own sentimenis—ycu have often declared ‘
[ '-.\‘1\:11 more of 11’1L~111~\\:l’xt;11 I behold a fine sunset, T desi He smiled uncomfortably ] C :
many more such nsets—when I lobk upon a lov could easily perceive that he annoyed. To change the
woman a e of the conversation, 1l fo ic t
“ You would have lovely jomen-ad infinitum ! laughed ﬂw -ecommence, and instantly the melody ol a siow, voiuptuous
sifaine de Hamal., % Fn wérité, Gi ..fdru,\m_ \hw' Ic Hungarian waltz-measure floated f 1 the Toom. I'he
been a-Turk | ” i dinz was now fairly on its w i '
“ And\ why not?” demanded Gualdro, \* The Turks are were stimulated and tempted by
very sensible people~—they know how to make coffee better viands, prep: red “i”“ 11“ the
than we/do. And what more fascinating than a harem? Tt /ef can bestow on hi ’
must be like a fr: hot-house, where one.is free to wander ' Vinceénzo, obedier f‘\ 1 Wing my instru
gvery \'l;a',, sometimes, gathering a gorgeous lily; sometimes a my chair, and seldom “"-’*\‘1 EXC 1“' lor
simple violet—sometimes 2 il il £ and occasionally to proffer scme fresh vintage t
0 z!' m ? ¢ 5:_1";&:5 ed Salustrl. Marina e, hows ~was an abstemious and car
“Well "‘, Y 1'1Ll"]’)' d the \I {rii‘,(\;;.. Wy t.f one would i ied the good example 5:1}'\'\‘\ n by ‘\E.‘
run lh\ ris i 1

Che ini. w l,u wore ir I is b un«m lw?i- the decora-
tion of ".. l ton d’Honneur, Ic ')\'cd up—he was a thin man partook fre :
with k 7es ‘and a shrewc ', though at a first ‘ on his pale aristocratie ‘[\»-;x;«m-«.

glange apy >d stern, cc at the did but b en his eyes and loosen his tong

i

sand little wrinkles of l' y he became almost as elegaut a talker as the Ma rcl
is/ andoubts somethit ; "_',","L_r;'_,;,iv;[f about the This latter, scarce had a & v to l_:xl! I,E“
hsérve u in his 'methodi v “1 have always j dined »mnp uously every rat other people’s expe
12 : it 1 eat mistake.” N i sake u‘,_ asure his company aliort
weried Ferrari, enter iy svery one near him h\ the most sparkling stories
and witty p intries,
s grim countenance THe merrimen ntincreas
began to work with satirical ]‘Ln‘.-v . “I have resolyed that I shouts of laughter fre
will never be bound over by the law fo kiss only.one woma#, versation, in "‘--“.' '
As mattérs stand. 1 can kiss ”A, sm all ii- ] m\-,,- y of porce ! nn E‘.'L'Y‘ now ;Hll:l then
f riment and crie o Lo 3 : voice of { v Freccia ]'.‘ Iling
rich Ferrari, however, (ml not seem i
part.

All?” he sa ‘<I with a dubious air. “Vou mean all except song Parisian a wnt ¢ m" out aboy

1€ married ones ¢ i , the (‘H ) "L, Tuscan of the

“‘L Lllt v 1 I ut ;,;x h 1S u) les, 'J.Hd 5{11".‘1,"\{;(] hil]l '\\'i‘ll? ! “_:‘L.:,l; OT L] .A‘L hv( r)’“s Cac
‘1\-"L(-I{|[ 3 & ]

*When all, T meant all.” e 2d—* the marrie
_ L @//, I meant a » returned—* the married

anes n

—and

likely ce:

such attentions
husbands have most
first months of marriage.”

ght, Mancini,” I said §
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We had reached that staze of the )‘».zm juet when the game
was about to be served—the invisible choir of boys’ voices had
just comp C enchanting sforn with an accomy ':".n. N
of mandoli nes- en a stillness, strange and unacc
fell upon the company—a pause—an ominous hu

: : n hority had
room anda comman ¢ > ’ ;\',m

o spe l'x or

. ming frostily
uncurtained wind
ended arm_of ‘an _
] i spectral eff vhich was
ish \Ll.ku of the wa
othér ‘with a'sort of
I : 11 moved n :
k 151-; .\pr;;l. 1

10 1

from slccp !
at the table-cloth
gl‘:‘.\’ii\'- May Saint Ant
the time I fancied I'was atte
of the Styx, and that" you, my pn._;
dead men !
And that idea made jyou 10ld your tongue,
an unaccountable mira
¢ youw never I

lier M
to l -ye
pe \ our sentiments are

VENDETTA! 197

vamen to be ang know them to
! We: will

usness of

was turned in

at inequality ?”
n 1 VOI10€ESs,

others Respetti-are-to blame—their
hat r shouls turb your
gguanimity ? 7 am not superstitious—ma, ¢if sal—some of

you may be.
“T. see at [you mc-:m!" mterrupted Salustri, quickly.

# We are thirt at tablel”

CHAPTER XXIV,
at eacl
pumber

1o bad long since liberated yourseives fron f e t':z:t'nn("‘\‘ of
su ]1 rstitic 5 es, which are the result of priesteraft,
ana are now left solely to the vulgar. lmr fore I said noth
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The silly notion of any misf
teen arose, as you are a
¥ nhildr j
I children ane
dence to the fancy tl » out

: oL thi

traitor an But we men

to put oursel

e all goad friends and b

cannot supp for a mement
seriously.

that

of us o-night haye reason

a-Judas—we @

this is/€ ll.x.u..x..\-m.'e, aj to the

according
catest poefy, Shakespear

n no planat
, mor witch hath p

SRR
NO

wle)

wallowed and so

A'murmur
...ru' d this Ii
his feet
"By Heaven!? 7 d r'-\‘-“ﬂi:.n
fic d wh} won 3

your

of applause‘and a/h

ie speech, and the

\I archese (,m dro 1

much to

his exay mple
bowed my
tious dread whic
passed away qui

WEIe resumec

the L‘L‘:\AI‘\'. the n n,nlnlun, and
I u

the
Guid

though
()I l\
in hismind—bn
:S, and h 1

to Lu}.

cimstances

sin-such a manne
astonis the mind of
vim from ti ]

: il IE~ 'm\wl imp
bordered on ¢ ¢

. s 1 | “11 T
young blood ! young blood !

Ives in the position
HON Com
that this :
Remember also that

] ti 1€ "'H ir]"‘
LLLI* nter

I"/:_\'//'l'.j.:’.--] ’ lf}r)

- ~$1xp
d, and \-.'nh came the costly

wines wh
% (Chateau

i~

world’s

unobt
Duicl,

ted : and

mng

nito the pt
Luziano Sal
reclining on th

ured

= in his chair, his classic hes
sited in low and meas-
ne little
The
and
] ¥
S anccac
L 'Ty a
11 reddened i
11.4 in 1)1"11(\1111—.11
\“"[11“ YO 41 Of exc ][t‘-
a mere touc Ir; or word-out of
F f The

'e1re

and re

IS,

y him or not.

ran on smoothl
the Llln\.’l(l ol

» of contradi

llu\‘ of the Ches 1
g 'lJ" to himst

wones onc cari

fall ssertions.

I

ersti-

2AS01, 3 lissension.
39  § &

l,)u\':; r.'li M: and : I tle Ll)".!iullli-. ;
composed asu sd the chamj e, and A‘ﬁ»
me, | had let al had not

taken mo

tions ‘7{-
I'dr
three minute

1, e i
as low a

1

H\ somewl
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burning idea struck me thathe

serfeetions uL my wife to this De
Hmm a me I i
in heaven or earth.
l\ulH —t0 \l‘ls (‘ l\ [ I 3 !
leaving my Izsml 1 cold. rose in my seat, and
tappe d on the fable to. ¢ il ion—but f
some time-the’ noise ‘of ;
were so great that I could
endeavored to second my effor
notice was at —he turned 1% und, . g 'l‘ ssert
knife beat with it on the table and on his own plate so noisily
dnd persistently that the loud Tau
51)(11‘.\ '} lu\_ mormnent had come—I
my) spectacles more firmly over
and steady tones, first of 3
Feérrari. Hu had sunk back ag

% \I\ frie mls I said, ime ¢ h a
looks that were directed toward #1 have
terrupt your mirth qu 4 moment

inguiring
presume :d to in-

to resfrain it, but rather

to our

terrupted - by a’ I Ia of hands
approval le Fery “.r' murmured ¢
puifs of his " onor '
I resumed, *°

domest
few weeks,
have mi\.\’ llm

man than wi
and that with the

led upon . to enjoy

)r'xm‘nn"
en his xxl)s.

, though his eyes rested

~

"ENDETTAS

half drm"s”" on the uncm'?: ?wcd window 1111'0\1"11 which the

Bay of Naple S was seen g gin
& --.u,:m,n

I continue ‘
and congratulate Signor Ferrari as

} vatl

\{.'][l ]lL(
}
1

.H(. L
reason whi shall now hay
you—a reason which, as it conc
happiness, will, I feel
good wishes.’
This time eve

¢ \\'i‘ it | am

rate you \'C(.AL‘“::i not th pree
a lady’s fancy.” " A look of wot u‘ 33
changed among my guests
I]h n‘ut..n and star (l at me

' T went on, redita
'ff.intl'm’* id besides H\LLII]\I”IU

care 1o 1',)U|{ at me !!1()'1‘ than .\\'!'L’C

met—Ilet me say with the Chevalier
1 A T
has found me not disple
to marry! "
'1 i‘v'\ll\«‘

]m
All
uls

]u]r sent,

ations, mm,f

once ¢
no M

the moo

mlig

you nn hY welcome
l:i‘.v‘ 1

say it was par M'

- 5 14 -~ £
ht—or rather, et me

ject of our present fe stivity—but ther

to

sgue i

e is Ve

symp

of ‘\1\'

s, that I as-

2t '.H‘ml}ll'l'

aining to
ediate
athy and

* my words.

OV

" may vel \
Ou as a ms .I) of
NNt

compliment

:
‘old as

le that any

7

e Pass

Maneini

and

1
10, broke

chtly

out

OG-NUMo)

f:»m his




Gualdro. "Tis the 1
b y the '()iil“ an
<,’ l(l[.“\(i
hands on the

*“What our
true, I have

know it. But when one of the ]

matchless store of her countl
—wheén she honorsme by
aware'that I'am not too pri
to her hand in marriage—sy
gracethe fort
1

the most

you all to fill your

Gualdro s]:m'
man followed his ex:
unstea
trembléc

The Duke di Marina, w

43

me :
he fair I oim We are Prep
reverence

“ T was

e
out of hepway-to tempt me—w

ess, while the hand that'!

1\1:11 aintained my standing

JON

conquered
women 1in

n, leaning my two
' T went on, “is perfectly
thy to the fairsex. I

:lz'-

inations for my attra
wors and makes me pl

uous in venturing to

1 t'-f men were I
from In'“ n, and I eonfess [ feel
I eonsider to be the certainty of happiness

glasses, and do me the favor to dri
hch.n and h \l[”)l'l 8s of my future

1c

I ps were (lrw'

some difficulty in speakis ng.
with her 217"

#0On the! contrary,”
cool smil “You

]

1 my voice

retnrned,
know her name

I do but :
Providence ?
to refuse so Prée ~lous a "l [t

no inclinati

h inthe
i rose to his feet some

11

1eld‘his/full champagne glass

of course,honor us :u, (lx\m .\,1 [

yared 1o toas

question,” said Ferr
and ‘he appeared to hn‘: :
e are not acquainte

Cying

the NIesSSa AXo7
ted Ferrari—and W

g glass
t

o
scene

of

of

ct

£ ()‘1.

ind surroundec

ENOW what

Frrr;‘n‘i glared
u \hk( .‘."(l SA
foreheac
h ‘.!d as tl

his clinched tec 11* —the
shriek, |
heart fc .'

\I Ay court L'!'Ji':'x'»' caug

What devil I
> 11 t to our host?”’

P )SSESSES

hiy
well enough | '
\” eyes were "..u’(l ng

“Phe n conteis really not 1' yound-to gi\‘r

d Captain Fi

tion,” ren
able to do ¢
-ou, my friends,” I
) exoept
the hand of t

f‘-)z a moment I't
Pretensi 3
Hear him !
B .’\h, busia l 4
that all? A me
1

exclaimec

sensible

|
| * he said, savag

2¢3

"ktrlx‘hl” i

foa 1:.’)\517\(

extraordinaty

1LMeEnt,
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on my side—1 see that!™ He stepped to the table, poured
] then turned and
with wrath
» cried again, * doub
) —you have fooled 7z
W rl‘- vm’u‘ lifv ! "
7 1'said, witha m
h 18ty c_u.mn;‘\tm"*
attack—**most
_.nl to see wherein you cons
ho is now my fianzés has not the
\Ilui(l“lnlu\‘)l(l\k. [ad sl
ith UI"" n my
t harm 1 4
indienant voices interrupted me. “ Shame on
*The count'speaks like a g
Were I in hisplace you.should
\ 1 ul'*»" ot ha

Captair

VENDETTA 205

ly excuse me,” he said [y conscience will not permit

to take up such a remarl \‘.n)r”r CAUSe as yours, caro

11 i Y Avencourt for the count,

ived him with cor-

nest conversation. Ferrari

quondam friend De Hamal,

¢ n, as did every one among the

in mortification and wounded van-

ind seemed hesitatin t to do next, when the m “x*.'q'!is
roached him with fri fer hi

ed upon Ferrari wl Vincenzo had also n;,;f,:\.p-
: Mar ]ul» 1) Ave ncourt now came up fo me,
op] )'J"Z_‘.'I:L- has gone fo find two *C("Illl.b,j‘ he sai¢
you perceived, noone here would or/eould support him,
rtunate affair.

? chorused Th* Hamal, who, though not

[0S
appeared ws-vi'u-.;I Iy to u.;u\ ;

part,” said the 1 li 1 ring, “ [ wonder_how

] 1d be ] ang pRppy.

Otkers around men similar remarks, and v
anxious to show how entirely m:\ were on iy side
remait i I 1 s | i
SUCC




“Thus
r of six—
after when the ¢

[ P yfessed my

shook hand

it compel
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‘”mh- "‘;" "'-' m"" M”O\‘ S I J' d further than you feel incline d. and I, forone, shall be charmed
et to welcome you back to Naples. With every sentiment of the
highest consideration and regard, I am, my dear conte,
“ Your very true f! uml and ser :
PHI1LIPPE D' AVENCOURT,”

shadows z‘.ml Lx;l p:_-zm,
lay at my fee

]4]':“'"-',4‘, e
Lf;‘;l )L;:)E': ‘:: 71}3} Ok FAdNie | anascapS I folded this letter Cllrfl ly and put it aside. The little
embroidaredl throne, but ¢ i St the angei’s 1 : r_n‘L_k he !‘.m..l> me lay in my hand—a bu lle of neatly
I betl dapiny 1 [PRE0 s folded letters tied t sy with a narrow ribbon, : tr
A o oy W,L\I‘(E( i]‘! et e puz'{:lnw-i with the faint ; perfume I knew
HaM bsen Neheticihh A \.,,‘L.. T 9V NES i turned 1.1“_'1}1‘()\'&{';UI}I‘(' -1 the edg
ToENG Rt i stained with blood—Guido’s bloo vlvl h
‘V_,lf_h informe ish flowing it had endeavored to obliterat
icd with daintily penned lines that now awaited my perus:
T e = : untied the ribbon. With methodical deliberati nT 1;._:d Y
Hithark 15 bt ot ve can | iscover letter after the other. They were from Nina—all written
¢ \ to Guido while he was in Rome, so hem bearing the dates
of the very days when she had feigned ove me—me, her
newly accepted Inmwv I, One very amorous epistle had been
written on the self-same evening she had plighted her troth fo
me !/ Letters burning and tet rder, full of the most passionate
protestations of fidelity, ov erflowing with the sweetest terms of
endearment; with such a ring of truth and love th hout
them that surely it was now onder that Guido’s suspicions were
all unawakened, and that ]m had reason to believe himself
safe in his fool’s paradise. One p\\\“ in this pc mlcv il and
romantic correspondence fixed my atten 3
“Why do you write so muc h of marriagt
It seems to my mind that a ] .
from us when once the hard wo

a sort of ¢

riminal go

different
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1[) the packet of letters again,
ang 1 tl AC'l blood-stained ec
ciously w 1

h\ ar L[ f*

of w.zrr‘.

pictures of her desolate con

her *“dear husband's® death, he
tobe a b
e, 5o true, sodevoted as T was|

that she was soon again

as now at home—when sho
&z me, her
der":-i SOme Cr

nd how sl

best-belov

has more

w-and pluck
11\“ 1g In 1

:mpa L“U thu
Z'l ‘JL! I()\(

ient formy i‘\!,’})USt-;

o

i;x my.own keepin 1 the time-ca

:;’oom T) Avencourt

I, a5 one sometimes admires a cools

s friendly advice

t thelast g

Of course [

ost i;izluul corresponds

had fe 1t sing (
to think

3 o
ouid not

admireqd

’ ence was
solved toretain

une for me to use it

conecerning

uld not walk on the edge

I)x'm*fi,.\_s?.:- onvenient position for hurti
! =

1e worl 1 n¢

But if his eyes
ge of a
ing that ene Iu\\n

‘1"1) ecipice §

rooding
tradition, was once
Cybele : down

had rushed thel

(I'\.:'l,\ i

It was g1
urch below me

\\"‘1 {h:“- sickening

nes

The bell

fic 1(15—'1 1€

no

L co

ha

[lh,‘
wou

- 10)

to
no

stern wit

(xl

oTouD ¢

CcO

Lilla laughed—how
W

th

¥

und of his wife and ¢

VENDETTAL

Infidelity
le’ care
e R
nowming
g3 if 1St : >
(]x *[Ce ] \u ‘x LI

11 of tl n_'(r«l'll" f

]1111
emed (I 1ge 1n

v and vigor 1

[ watche
; moments, mys

litile budding romance we it would ripen
. and Vincenzo would be a happier man than hig
e was a teue Tuscan, from thev r he handled
see that he loved the life of and

e of a >i:npic farmer and fruit-grower, full of ins

> s the ri s in his orchard.,

i vim. He would

ud beaut I'u'r l,vj

cent enjoyments

1 foresee l“

ve days of unwear

e {"“\‘ 1

d slip softly bv to the Ll“r\x

1 of ren’s singi . .

What fairer fate could'a e hat life mote certain

keep health in the l)ud\_ al*f* 1)u :'. :: 1t 2, | Could 1

t help him to his happiness, I won ? Wwio had grown
ong brooding upon ;n}’ vengeance—coulk [ net aiq

1
i

] .
Ll \,‘)Y.A'."
d of its ‘burden—a l)h;&]u_!l g
1(")\ death, for from his blood h
that lashed me

1

uld do one
r in the midst of my soul’s storn
1 y you
itshe had taken
hands, was

hat amused he
e ax from Vince

y-,i.tu(ﬂ]"" TAVELY




250 VENDETTAL

he meanwhile stood aside with an air of smiling qupumm\'
mingled with a good deal of mln..rw.m) for the slight active

figure arrayed in the Mm kir

irlet bodice, on which
1 SO Mucan amorn s Len-
inife would have > as

s produced on the inflexi-

Pour little Lil
much impression as her vz ‘I(Jl‘u'ls im
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hnn' he saw me approaching, and
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ing; and who knows:but good'may: come of it4?
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“ Good will c.nm (:f n, my excellent sign ora lu'ul’ l am
I Unw orthy yo ayers. Rather

then murmuring once more
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of merriment, and absorbed myself in the necessary preparas
tions for—my marriage

LookiNG back on the incidents of those strange feverish
weeks that preceded my wed lay, they seemed to ine like
the dreams of a dy ian.  Shifting colors, confused nnages,
moments of cle it, hour: long darkn ] i

<l -  owre

methodical plan formed were but the
llmn -“k‘l'\.'(‘v\n\ 1 mi 1 e : each detai
U!"H'\' \rhum Wwas tc HAC«:”\:' o L ansistent, too busing
for thtxv A madman m we a method of action to a ¢
] | L ~1.|‘ some omissicn
s tordiscover his-condition. Now /
forgot nothing—I had the composed exactitude of a carefal
banker who balances his accounts with the most elaborate
regularity. can laugh to think of it all now ; but 7/
I moved, spoke, and acted like a human machine
stronger fo than my own—in all thi
things inflexible. A
Within the we of my retun '1\-m Avellino my coming
marriage with the Coun i was announced:s Two days
after it had been m :" ' sauntering across the
LJ.’.'&;;) dLll L\LL Q, l met the 1 "Av ri. I had
not seen e the morming of the duel, ¢ his presence
gayene a sort nf peryous shock.- Hé was exceedingly cordial,
LI]ulLu Ffan i he was : ) .;i‘_.}[ v embarr; S Alter a
commo ce remarks he said, abruptly':

r grew still more

“No;
« Mon
t you al
» know better

'S Of a4 woman
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I secure the most virtuous as well as the
Europe ! ” And I'laughed again heart
D’ \\'u)cu irt looked puzzled ; but he s
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bling at fate for not permitting deck i
such marvelous “ arrangements™ of costur e possessed
by the happy, the fortun [ t .

Poor maidens! had th at known all they wauld not have
envied her? Women are too fond of measuring happiness by
the amountcf fine clothes they obtain, a i
is the U» e thi h: sver fails to cons

fit of hysterics can be cut short by the

the w-'t ubdued
fairly-like beauty to perfection.
graceful trick s of manner and spee
my benefit. I knew themall so well !
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Was in nu\ to attai l
the wi u‘ of somi
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for Giovedi C
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lock, but this
ect. too, to
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i ween me and !
ould be
went to and from the villa as T pleased. I wore
s as usual, and not even Giacomo could follow
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me with his pecrin" inquisitive gaze; for since the night he
had beer h”' ed so fic ] wttml hy Guido’s reckless
lvzed, and
amber, tended by

]ml 7 o his relatives in
'?n m to send fwr him ]‘rn
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“Was your | 2
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thorough little sc.aaps that e ayed at * morra,” but there
i 11s ha irty f kempt h:

distracted for a fe

1son irty face and un
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doubt?® Iingu
Tt ady wi
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relative. who is in trouble : hewishes to get away from \.1p]w
quietly 2 . :‘1 in se n‘n.t Wi lj.'-uu ]l\ |l-'m? \ ou shall be paid
W IU.’(,\LI
The Si n look ~d‘, | He puffed meditatively at his
and remained silen
¢ He is not pursued by the » law.” T continued, noting his
hesitation. “ Heissimply-invol \ulm a cruel difficulty brought
upon him by his own Luu.!.s—~hu secks to escape from unjust
l)tl Sel l(Ll )I‘l
’\HL.A. bm.v cleared.
$0h, if 1h-1t i3 the case, eccellenza, 1 :1m at your service.
Butwhere does your friend desire to g0, 272
paused for a moment and constdered.
y R l sai xl at Lm: “from that port he
destination.
ressive 1xw !u]——lu lw d very
To Civita \'u;chi:\ is\a long way, a very lcm,’ way,”
said, regretfully ; *and itiis thu bad season, and the
cross currents and cc mtrary winds. With all the wisheingthe
world to please you, eccelienza, 1! dare not run the ¢ Laura®so
fa7 . but there . is another means Pt
Andl interrupting himself he conside ered awhile in silence.
\\Ulul 111; k:m "~~r him to speak.
“Whether it would suit vout friend I know not,” he said at
last, 'i.x}'in-; li\'! ind confidentially onmy arm, “but there 1S
e leaving here for Civit: Viécchia on Frida 1y TOIRING

dav after Giovedi Grasso ? ” I'queried, with a smile he
did not mulu~L and. . tHe nodded,

“ Exactly so. She carries a cargo of Lacrima Cristi, anc
sheis a sv.i!"\ sailer; I know her captain—he i IS @ ¢ good soul
but.”and Andrea laughed lightly, #heis like the rest of us—
he loves money. Y« o not o'»ml the > 1
nothing to you—but we look to the s '\.m., if it p
you I will make him a certain offer of passage money 1
as you shall.choese; also 1 will tell hitn when to exps t"; his
passenger, and'1 can almost promise you'that he will hot' say

S | osal fitted in so exc
accepiec it, and at once named
sum for the passage require

. p s
heard.
¢ Jt1s a little fortune ! ” he cried
that I could earn asmuch i nty vovages | to
not be churlish—such luck cannot fall in all men’s wz
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I smiled.

“ And do you think, amico, I will suffer you to go unre-
warded 2 7 I said. i i i
brown I\l“ n 1 added
to me. Arrange
shall not be forg

3
or the next day,

to your f
H»-mn»l;‘- ¢ no questions of hi
l N‘ more iscretion— and when once
nation he will do well to straight-
way ful .x'.l ;ﬂ»«.»: m. You understand ?”
Andrea 11»--1 led |
“Si, si, signor. > has a ba : ras it is—it shall
se at your command ! ieve it!’
Ilu ed., shook hands, d parted with the lmm‘ v little
fellos lu; returning Molo, and-L slowly walking
w\\z‘! lxj. way of the Villa Reale. An open cari
swiftly toward me ait | my attention 1
recognized the prancing st
fair woman clad in olive.v
smiling, and waved her hq m(‘
[t was my - lhl]l)'!
the D hess 1]1 i\ T hl‘

o0 xlil“'.‘

ind d

me noblem

stabbed T:H

have thoun
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carriage containing the two ladies dashed b ¢ ‘ “ Thanl. you fo * T said, coldly. “ Good-
which was ths aref &

(.;:' 1 nonor 1o b il

moad, and when |

tll‘f‘

t In many

A8t ot..countel
approached hini, and seeing by my ' heard,
sOme p [ const nce, he woman
mouth, and raised his greasy caj dropped a bun
i to 1)

eyed donor, but a

most Insuppor

burne says—

To

n ['!(1321“ shawl that was o1

thousand francs.) One wou

h blood.”
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honest fellow had watched me with y; my abstracted
moods, the leng solitary walks I was in Lll(, habit of taking, the

evenings Ipx sed in my room writing, w 1e de -mlmL‘«I—
all this behavior on n 1y part exercised his patience, I have no
dt':lil);, to the utmost ’iw".i[, :. ould see he had much ado
to observe his usu: n and tact and refrain from \u'.\-

astily

;
v fz iends

2 she was alre:
! autitul:
sheeny,

given her h) Guidto’s hands,

1 then Stoof

13 «I, d v'i;.'r hr wm I
COourse, of

admirer.
the stale
suceessfully
WiV, Was a saucy
ing ] ¢ fample
‘.\I)T"!.\}
% ; 7 which
3 ' an immense eff ) the andience nce Hil]! h
¢ sympathized with h r, thouzh sh 1§ indubit n
: ['wiatched na in rision S she ft] I'x
_.‘«1 an l beat time to the music with her 4 o fan.

).

®T1tis not

husband

1no more, and was
‘Is—; vening.
who had accon 1pan

1an most
compliment,’
I candid ¢
true courtier! Ye thi ur courte
1()01{::(1 at her i SE.
R “lu«:z nl? onora. pardon me if I do not

»

VayS—you. are Scepn-

I was not
'

for the w 1\‘ [ was half .m;;-\:r':xl that

{ .U(I \Ji'-.:\"
“You are a
1s reluctant,”

understan
me ste

of her delicate

l' .n,

'\'\ili say

In our coms-

5

h to thank her

girl should have
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1 7 1 1 1+ Y eislvs }
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! s ]
ea nimi

jarge,; dar

floated on

VENDETT:.

1l insta

weanrs

nel

d

LA, Never to rise ag

r could




268 NDETTA?

been able to probe

Was I sobad [ gla

\fter

T'(

thre

o

d beer

wughts so qui

nced d

O ¥ ({5

yewitching

th a't

1 a whirl and
5, and I stood

1 7 1 1 1+ Y eislvs }
ound, 1 crushed it savage

from its slain pe
1 empiied ¢

my banguet—i

! s ]
ea nimi

jarge,; dar

floated on

VENDETT:.

1l insta

weanrs

nel

d

LA, Never to rise ag

r could




268,

1 1 - 11 and I slept the heavy,
en able to probe my ught dy
'as T so bad an actor
tly on my arm,

1 1 me

motionless

(010]] $L"':
cted a wi >
bewitching

e d ished away

s and ﬁp' il

£ ¢! 4
L&

a5
{

: flower in one of

e G 1 v ~ T Ao 1 ] ‘
1S SlEX areans, would 1 n tiwe red- A4 T foTiSe aga
= 1

e or two I suddenly recollected myself, an E

A thi
the ground, I crushed It sava ;- be was inciuded for this

5 sl .
Wwhom
had T inhaled And now—=n sell
» Ferrari had mmposed probation F alone with n air wife in the draw-
: ] on various

the coming morrow.

ti, NOwW D
all the |
‘RiZes hin
alw

limbs
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climbing white china roses had already unfurled
d rosette-li 1¢ balmy wind,
1 whe Ie,
liant in
1 Diol
for my com-

veranda the
their little

It was sprir
(lll )WVE a l ot!

£
1CLISC OL

it was my pt
eyes, Tippl
lu w-nm

\\)(wl“;“ m “ S

aware of my &
of tl

She her-

- yiantefeat-
ome tropical
nch of

self was excer
ures and :\“
bird of gorge

timental,
Her |
fawn.

en oné has both

about my ¢ hushand.

ishly am so tired of his name
Besid o 085 Tof ws care to be A nE e

L aead E) 0
nl( —l u‘ he (i.ml 80 ) orril

il l when Ilu dreadful monk, who lookec
came and t

3¢

!
[

niot bre

I drew nearer to her on th

arm

“

arc

7

Vo
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liked hi and T was quite
1 chost himself,
ld me he was dead. Fancy wich a pl(,u_
\:x"-i nly, while l was actually atli eon mh Gui—
rari ]~ We were both shoc ked, of course, Inm I uld
my heart over it. Now I re
) e couch w

yund her.

mn : incredulous tone ;

shoulder,
: vou asked me
what can 1 do—to

aAnsSWers
ild make me |

me—for

y aliecuion :

vn merits h

1 WA,
ince just

Y. You

.t!‘l

to other

1£1Y Ci Jl‘ getud

she had moved rest-




- = Kynen
in my Cmbrac

[ am no poet

11 1Y un yunt p:

¢ ,\'-).
rision that

the room, as the

canse of sull

[-hope
1
|

q
i

willh me

made o)
and I toucl

S8
trous Gy
1S VOULL ¢

'somle irony,

be satisfied
muchilizht in
iid not besthe

ihe world |”

“more

y refurn to tne

.:,\1\.1[ I case g irt
ch as those
un
the reach
yeen some-
[ have pers

sonall

cannot bla
In answ

me. St

touch of

[)H:E,' =

You have no fa

“ you embarrass me

most awkw d one
you, vy
which you

band: and now same 1"--:

I hoped it 'i x(l oone, with
sensitive brain, forever,
husband ? ”

And I laughed

laughed also.

aloud ! She

“ 1 know I am. very.absurd,”

xl“L‘n‘ nervous and unstru

strong box.

!L‘.‘.‘.'u f- 1

ilways shuddered :

yathing :
=N ]
ny soul.
blams
f you, You are
I is only one Ihii\ﬁ

w knitted

‘This ‘mu' of
the econv
1 of my hand,

(]f:“ "n EV”\“
returning, when
tions of an over-

I am_your late

trembled-a. little, but soon
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The little place where you have hidden your jewels, you
Irml Cesare, is quite near, hen ?” she asked

“ Quite near,” I assented, watc hing her

She laughed ¢ lap;

& ()h, I must have ' she exclaimed., “It would be

t them, 1 1y will you not
) 3 and Ir‘l“' them hVI\, .m‘?"

3 lhcr; are-so. many,”.I returned, quietly, “and I do no
know which yoa wou 1d prefer. . Seme are more valuable thar
others. . And it will give me-a special satisfaction—one that |
have long waited for—to see you making vour own choice.”

She smiled half shyly, half cunni

“* Per }'!.'l;‘mf | \\'111 lll.‘.m: 0 ,um 3 ."’ NETre
I will take them e/ Cesare.— What wi 1 you say then??”

‘hat you are perfectly welcome to them,” I replied.

She looked ightly surprised.

“You are rc.ﬂl} too-good to me, caro mio)’ she said; you
spoil me.

“* Cen you be spoiled?” half jestingly. “ Gooc|
women are like fine brilliants—the more richly they are set
the more they shing.”

She stroked my hand cz 1y

* No one ever made such pretty speeches to me as you do!
she murmured.

“ Not even Guido Ferrari? ¥ d, ironically,

She drew herself up wit ini 1l 1

3
i

“ perhapy

.»hr- exclaimi .

atest respect [ was as a quet
ll was mm lately J] it he lw:.\' to presume on l'm trust l\n
him by my husband, and then he bec : too far
take yon his part, for which you 1 ed him=—as_ he, de-

sexved !
" SO (_!zy*..»_

of my friend and % lover. Had

“wi - 1] s }

ml

]L,"."» '."-K‘l'_“‘ pt

had |

mor:
1e indeed |
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A \\'-11'1" flush tinted her ks: she came to me
stood, and leaned a; “7'1\( me.,

V¢

again fill we meet inth urc she
ine | 15..1‘1"1 SS.
thi i y of your I‘;I'ch vidowhood
ild uu'tm self upon your
h 111¢€ I .:.111 H" LS ‘l

wear your

y drew off lhc

Hl_'\' arm
of cares

[ my

_'11,x:":m— 1 she as ie ( 1z ad
ith 141\ (& ! ] r, chill i

and she judged him mere
: good positicn and unlimite
was about to make her one of the maost envi

lance she traced mm me t
ainly attributed ]\ her to
likeness common to m.m:s persons in this
man, ‘they say, has his double, Jand
\\!‘IIN 80, '.’, IES’ NOL
i i n, on v
xenoa, he

wht. of a
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he will not need to del

yond
)

money
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r his |IL‘\HI«H » for a
the appointed hour, Is he satis

3 ”

- 1:1. 1 - 1 ‘harnoh $iler & o
serve to darowi Ke dog on the\ 3 20oUgn ruly, it 1s

always difficul ) 2as¢ he be - old and cross and

e l\ \n e0 [ those men who have seen so mug ll
d of if, Believe it! even the ~t\|'1m\ st

o) ‘n.l to :.:.l.l Bardi.

: |

e-fisl-po

time, eccellenza, and his tonzue and eyes :

should not wonder if

and bl

A |
Andre
He

# B
‘14 1

small

the * Rondinella icder the care of theé eaptain. Will

e

Ard
AnG
Foom
mon

r Il'w'!‘.(i found him

lind.when he steps on .) ard,”

“That 1-§ well? 1 said,.s
ea,  Andyet ‘; ere i

.\.l]
cel
1S
val

i

will DI It 1o

unknoy

ful _an

bank-n

It was

d necessary. - Chief ng them was a bulky roll of

0Ll

SEATY

><I|.']'L'\‘|' 1

1, murmured the
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Sicilian, thoughtfully. “Would there were more like you!
Often when fortune 'fi\'ﬂs a kick to a m m. nothing will suit
but that all who see him must kick mm also. \nrl thus Ih
pavero diavolo dies of so Ih..l‘ kicks, ofte his friend ¢
yours is youn g senza dubbio?

*Yes, quite young, not yet thirty.”

“ Tt is h 1f you were a father to him!” exclaimed Andrea;
enthusiastically. “1T hope he may be truly grateful to you,
eccellenza.”

< l l'u‘yl'-u SO ‘L'(‘:(':,“
now, anico, take thi
into his hand ) eT )
are at home with the le'L}J:]' you ]\,\( 0 and the little
“lh(‘\_ll\““\Il«r-('tl' by y« i 1ts Ph,':w)u',n,

I be 1 eve they will, think that 7 am also rendered happier

1 1 o 437 o¥
e, and settmg

ched out
2
1

me kly okt warmly and

ol he s
evil must 11-‘-"*
!‘hvrc is somet =1 ought tn ) U, €
my life I cannot find the ri ight words must thanl
ter \\‘hun I you next
% Yes,” T answered, dreamily and somewhat wearily, “when
Andrea, you shall thank me if you will; but,
A]l,s."
1,|1‘\ \\; l;‘»v'it'(-l‘ 1i¢
{ 1S hv n
en .,l ou

oround \

‘(’1(!!1’,'..
me -‘-.'Ili.
;m generally confidential attend-
cation he had

good-natured

SO On this ocea-

{ I
al respectful air, but
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arpet. address

ward-took.
= \-:)Ll A
happiness?
orlg

“ If one coul¢
mdeed happy,
dubiously,

* And are you not

He p«zu.\‘;«,]. thei 3

¢ No : theeccelle K f’i".;"]\_‘-'.

i ill;b
ders ]ll'l

* You mistake me, Vincenzo. it
happy! Gran Dio)! who cx happier
health 1appiness —itl & nothing

léss to you;

Hegave measidelong
“To-inerrow ey

He was utte: t
“To _\'~'t:i1.1.w :“' "

L£NZ0, you

plicit fidel

and i
] ke love to Lilla
Vincenzo did not return tl

&

But—but,” he stammered,

[ ¢ 100 wWall up ellenza, ¢ is the
) '

Fage when
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[ lang
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: ._ . . 1 hen it will bein re
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vas deeply stirred by the rapid, unst:
sions of affection that melted so warmly from his lips in
the liquid musie of the mellow Tuscan ton; o, I am
ot angry, but I am sorry to have i i
citude on your part.  Your pity is misplace
Pity an emperor clad in purples and

] sYixr 2 !/

v
H

e of pure gold, but do not pity I tel

morrow,-yes, to-morrow,-L shall obtain all th

a
T
i

ght—my great & : lled.

le maiden

1 him

s shoulder

COME, anico, Wear 1 ice for my bridal day : G
! P T ’ Y 1 JID—A portmanteat
or you will not 1| Lilla, thank yoeu il m
heart,” and I spoke more gravely . s
me. I amwell—perfe py. Itisun tooc . Set = D HL s
that vou o0 to Av y wen ) I ¢ Sect e 1 adese ol a rastel S8 ;)-.jll ]11'...1-
Vincenzo sighed, but)was pa = g o R T A

] : . 5 > me joy. Hé didso read 1 ning > contents to the last
“1It must be as the eccellenza pleases,” he murmured, re- (h'v'xli Tt . 38 A tempestuous nichee ‘ i
sienedly. 2 L Was '.\ m tuous 1
3 broken through by heay

i
“ M S 3 b3 - ol B
Tha od-hamoredly: # & ( g ; 5
. h : S cleared the dinner-tabl

at nothing int
.one word more—vou

.“I'\‘:-.HI._', [ do not' ¢

and pay no heec
understand 2 ”
§i signor!® 211‘.41 l}‘l‘.‘ I)(’n )T fv How

ned with his own inward confusio:

L | pa
excess of red, e ty, " © 10W t Tove me;

We \lill
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ind his thoushts

turned in a ne % > glanced at iron box I had
before pointed out to him.
“That is to go to Avellino,

more dl.l(f:x.)' than he had vet shown

it was, I felt myseli safe, for

ing my out-deor paletot on his

e mine, for

mary method.

purpose of brusl
I opened a baok

'd in its contents;plwaited vati

ons ive been tem

stole'softlyto: hi

it, despite his pro-
hither I went. As
must pass, I knew,
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breath on my che r.-l\, l clasped her waist more closel
her little \(.(1 hand. more firm }. hh'* feit-the-dou
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who, scared by the I ighted candles, were hiding themselves in
holes and corners of re -fuge, startled me not at all—I was weli
accust r)mul to such sounds. In my then state of mind, an
emperor’s palace were less fair to me than this bn\ charnel-
house—this stone- lnuutm d witness of my struggle back to 1 i}u
and all h.L smisery. Thede eep- toned bell out»u ¢ the cemetery
struck One/ We had | been absent nearly two hours from the
brilliant ’b:tﬂmlv lage left at the kotel. No duum we were be-
ing searched fUTL\LY\ where—itmatterednot! Thev woul .-:l not
come to seek us Zere T went on resclutely Lu‘.‘.'-l;'cl IhL“ ;Lﬁr
—as I placed my foot on the firm s step ‘of the ascent my wift
stirred from her recumbent position—her swaon hz x'd pas x‘dh
She did ot PErceive me w Im\ I stood, ready/to depart—she
murmured something to herself in a low \(:lu, and taking in
her hmu the fllhw tresses of her own hair \i‘c, seemed to. 1(1-
mire its | color and texture, for she stroke L'. it and restroked it,
and finally broke into agay l.m\h—a augh so out of all kee
ing'with her surrog ndings; that it startled me more tl 1an hll
.xtu,m;u to muld I me, i
She presently st.ml up with all her own 1 '\ -like grace and
f ry-majestys dIlfl x.mhu:a\ though she were a ple: : :d child,
1€ bc'nln toarrange her disordered dress w 11’1 elaborate care
1 ‘)»1"-l>m:l wonderi ¥s.and watched her,  Slewent L()‘Lh( 1: 1:.
ﬁ:{jc\m_j:t of treasure and )rmuglux to examine its contents
tquL Ls:lz;dlf‘l\' ‘”‘;\1]&: ;;{Iix&un.)du es, antigue ornaments, she
: S, suumx" mentally to ealculate
their cost and va Je ‘L]\l at were set as necklaces, brace
lets and other tv:.n\us of mem € wear, she 1 S o (
thL (Mh( . tl [ ] e h r‘“lx el ’ l € put on, one dlL.l.fl'
blazed with the myriad : l : st Vi
1 a et .,) Al seintil .mnm of dmm«"n colored gems,
17 : ¢led at ian Str ang ge con it ct, bu it \\l not as yvet cue its
meaning, I moved ‘mm f mn the %‘“Qr«'“* ~and A 3 ianEn
. i taircase and drew mper-
ptiblymearer to her,—Hark 't what wasthat?” Alstrange, low
Ill)nhll“ 4 “"C a (‘l» ant earth (jh,h\\‘, fw n\‘.'\u I-\'ji ~‘h 1;.1rk':"1“:l"-‘
ing suLmd I stopped to liste D att ntively Mo l et
\' ir ni T *J)r round the mausoleum, shri u' o me
vil in anger, and the strc ong draught flying throi frh ";L P
way exting uished tyw 0 of the J‘ iring ca mlu \[ X fLl
ly absorbed in countin 1% ove r( e
\.m]‘ sawand heard nothi Ing
l: ugh—a chuckli Z, mirthl
.U)u lips of the L'ul \v‘n\'('
n my veir 1I5—it W 1
LCLIIN st, distinct \\,'I(L l cal
I\mal Nina | ”

1
il

B3 cmm:-

CASUIes, "E,‘-;\.{F

1e i" 'J\\ into another

1 L come f!’l:‘!’l

ll '+ \tu..r([ curdled the ir!O()(l

I-m.“h of a madwoman! With an
- L\) I'L‘r .
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She turned toward me still smiling—her eyes were bright,
her face had regained its habitual ¢ color, and as she stood in the
dim light, with her rich tresses falling about her, and the clus-
tering gems massed together in a glittering fire against her
white skin, she locked unnaturally, wilc 11) beautiful.  She
nodded to me, half graciously, half haughtily, but gave me no
answer. Moved with quick pity I called again:

“ \ na »

She laughed again—the same terrible lau;-;h.

“ Sy, 521 Son’ bella, son’ bellissimal™ she murmured. “Z
tn, Guido 12 Tuma’mi?”

Then raising one hand as though commanding attention, she
gried

“ Ascolta I”” and began to sing clearly though feebly:

As the old familiar melody echoed through the dreary vault,
my 1)1U(,( \'1“th '1g 1inst her '7’1!‘(1".‘_\' lessencd ; with the swifts
y rament ¢ f'crtainromp.‘msion stirred
my soul. “]u was no Lmz-r |]u ite ‘1- s;vnc woman who Ind
wronged and betrayed me
ful 1 mnocence of madness—in LIW- conditic I Ce ulLl not hu\(..
hurt:@ hair of her head. " Istepped hastily forward—I resolved
to take er out of the vault—after all I would not leave her
thus—but as I approached, she withdrew from me, and with
an angry stamp of. her foot motioned me b.lck\va.ra while a
dark frown knitted her fair brows.

“Who are you?* she cried, nnpuwuslv “You-are dead,
quite dead! How dare you come out of your gravel”

And she stared at me defiantly—then su ddenly c.1"1 ing her
hands as though in ecstasy, "c‘ seeming to address some in-
visible being at her side, she said, in low, delighted tones-

“He is dead, Guido! Areyounotglad?” \'iw paused; ap-
pmml\ xpecting some reply, for she look bout her won-

eringlyrand continued—*You' did not answer me—are vou
dfl’:‘.ldf Why.aréyou so paleand'stem? Have you just come
back from Rome? What have you heard? That T am ul\L
—oh,no! I will love you still—Ah! I forgot! you also are
dead, Guido! Iremember now—you cannot hurt me axy mory

—1 am tuc—.‘.ld q mL\, haj
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Again—again !—that hollow 1
overhead. What could it ]n ? _ . nd i '

“ Lamore incoronaty | T E 12 lly, as she HEE o tl i ing revulsion of 1 y nerves, I .'\'lf"ll-.,y{ »:1
plunged her round, JL ted arm down again into the che t of ¢ ht. The - Was sodim that for aninstant I could see

y it ,/
treasure. A.,j.'.‘

Ja sposa—ah | ?

This last wasian exclamation’ of pleasure
some toy that | charmed | her—<it was 1 id
frame uf pearis,  Thep pos
1er with (\frlm nary |u\, €

s of where bf]“ wWas

m various I“ ter
Ikwll«' \Il'lhlhrf‘ thel w,m. -0 1
which lighted unt setting, nd awful pict ;
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See now—what I shall always see till I die! An aperture had
been made through the roof of the vault by the fall of th
great stone, and through this the fitful mocn poured down a
]nn s ghostly ray. l,n: green glimmer, like a spectral lamp.
dulk" d the surrounding darkness, only show '

fell distinctness one (J})J\,(,n. that slender pmutmmf* W

hand, .\hn:r than Alpine snow! I gazed at it wildl
gleam of the jewels.down there hurt my uu—dm shi

silver crucifix clasped inl those Jittle waxen fingers d
brain—and with a frantic cry‘of tmreasoning terror, I ru wh"ll
up the stéps with a maniac spe u‘—wpf ned the iron gate !“'w ch
which s/e would pass no more, and stood at libe 11\ in the free
air, face to face with a wind as tempestuons as my own pas-
sions, \\lth what furious haste I shut fhe\entranc g to the
\';m’t ! h what fierce pr ecantion I lockedand double-locked
itl ' Nay, so little did I realize that she was z ctually Lhn(l, that
I cuwh’ myself s \\m',: aloud—* Safe—safe at Jast] She can-
not e\upc—l have closed the secretipassage—no one will hear
her cries—she will struggle alittle, but it will soon be over—
she will never laugh any more—ne ver kis s—nrwrlm é—never
teli lies for the xonnn r of men J—she is buriedas I was—buried
alive |”

Muttering thus to myself with a sortof sebbing incoherence,
Ilmnul to meet the snarl of the savage b of the night,

ith my brain reelin 12, my limbs weak and'trembling—with the
ln avens and earth" I‘u(]\n before me'like a wild sea—-with

the flyi ngangon starving ag 'w ast through the driving clouds—
with all the “universe, as ere, in a broken and shapeless
chaos -about me; even so I went forth to meet my fate—and
left her | .

Unrecognized, untracke d, I departed from Naples; Wrapped
in my cloak, and-stretched in a sort of heavy- stupor on the
deck of the & Rondinella,” my appearance apparently excited
no w\]mmn in the mind of the skipper, old Antonip Bardi
with whom my friend Andrea had made terms for my voyage,
little aware of the real identi ity of the passenger: he: recom-
mended,

The morning was radiantly beauti —the sparkline waves
rose hich on tiptoe tolmsth\,su 1sterous wind—the sunlizht
brokein a w '(10 smile of spri er the world | With
the burden of my agony upon me—with t

the utter exhaustion
of my oy erwrought nerve s, I beheld all ¢l ungs as in a feverish

dream—the laughing light, the azure ri ipple of waters—the re-
ceding line of my native shores—eve rything was blurred, indis
tinct. and unreal to me, though my soul, Axfrus~e‘red. inces-

VENDETT.

santly peered down, down into those darksome depths where

sie lay, silent forever. For now I knew she was dead. Fate

had killed J}r;r_sz-rtl All unrepentant as she was, triumph-

ing i 1 heér treacl ry the last, even in her madness, still 1
uld have saved im lh()ll rh she strove to murder me.

\u it was well the stone had fallen—who knows !—if she
had lived—I strove not to think of I]'l and drawing the key
of the vault from my pocket, I let it drop with a sullen splash
into the \....w All was over—no one pursued me—no one in-
quired whither T went. I arrived at Civita Vecchia ungues-
tioned 3 from thence I traveled to Leghorn, where I embarked
on bo: vl am ur-::,x.mi trading vessel bound for South America.

Thus 1 lost myself to the world; thus T became. as it were,
buried alive fn»t the second time. I am safely sepulchered i
these wild woods and I seek no ¢ ~L‘11L

Wearing the of aroug

1

s ne who works in com-
mon with othe ewinig down tough p arasites and poisonous
undergrowths in order to effect a cle aring through these path-
Jess sol €5, none can trace in the strong stern man, with the
care-worn face and white hair, any resemblance to the once
popular and we ?th\’ Count Oliva, whose disappearance, so
strange and sudden, was for a @ the talk of all Italy, For,
on one occasion when v isiting the nearest town, I saw an arti.
clein anewspaper, headed ¢ _\I'. sterious Occurrence in Naples,”
and I read even y word of it with a sensation of dull amusement.
From it I leamed that the Count Oliva was advertised for,
4is abrupt dej parture, together with that of his vly-married
wife, fo x'nurl\ (n“tr~v‘ ‘Romani, on the ve ry night of their
wedding, had created the utmost excitement in the city. 'l'h-'
landiord of the he ytel where'l he stayed was prosecuting inquiries
—s0 was the cou m s former 11« t, one Vincenzo Flamma, Any
nnmnmtmn wonld be!gra LL[l] y received by the police authori-
ties, . If within t..J\L months non EWs were obtained, the im-
mense properties of the Romani family, in default of existi
kindred, would be lmx ded over to the crown.

There was much more to the same effect, and I read it with
the utmost .ndlhnmu dothey not'search the Romani
vault >—I thot 'ht gloomily—they w ould" find some authentic
information there! But I ki the Neapolitans \'Lil; they
are timorous ;ih(‘ St ‘l‘Umu.'- LIJL}' vould as soon m.'_: a pes-
tilence as explore a c use. One thing gladdened me ;
it was the proj al of my fortune. 'l he crown, the
Kingdom of Inl\. Was sur y as noble an heir as a man coula
havel I returned to my woodland hut with a st trange peace
on my soul.
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As T told you at first, T am a dead man—the "ﬂrY d, \'.. n m\
1i.c“ nd aims, has naueght to do with
the \\l‘ll.—q";li
panions
nesses of the t
overwhelm me with b
naturs xl Revenge is sweet
.\l\' ve

]Ll. L. Y
W rong. l)«.u‘ as 5[1: 151 do” nat fo
butd catinot |
their lives? T do
yet—that when my soul is
\h all still 1 be. doomed 111 some
treacherous m:‘n': Spirit oy
than Dante’s—she in the
her haunting shadow .
hasting :m,rh rinrel 1 h—and tl

But [ ask no p \~I need none
in'doing so su
be. I have 10 TEgTe ¢ 5 only"one ihinq troubles
me—one li i -4 Mmere 11 Cy! It comesupon
me in the vhen g i oot ks at me from
heaven. | For the mo s’ grand’in this climate is like a
golden-robed empres: ] :
magnificence t se viole . Ishut out her
radiance“as/m ;' : e bl at the narrow
window of my'so - fo ; and yet do what Il; one
wide ray creeps in always /that eludes all my efforts
to expel it,  Under the. (luu{ urulm S, OT thr. ueh some uns
guessed cranny in the wood-work ave in vain tried to
fing l Il]u ]1” C& Uf Hs-ent

The color of : foonli "nt in tl
amber—sSo T cannot ler ]

y

me so often, sl
in it, i a lily
\'Iu h the 14:~\u\ (l sterthicl

A ems¢

- itd Ll ’r[
awiul ysier 1YY C - Ul dawn for me ue
mere!

THE END,
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