s

“believe and pity you. But mo, your|

lips quiver. Ah! and I now know—I

" am sure that it was the marchese with

whom you tﬂhd at your window the

{ night before Wé left Count Amalfi's-=

'nle Cameo Bracelet.

e CHAPTER XXII.

"ot those explain who made the
migchiet by giving this trinket to Sir

. Oharles,” cried Lady Camilia, recover-

_itg her speech, and tearing off the
Pracelet, "It is true that it was in
my possession, for the marchese forc-
ed It upon me last night when he sud-
denly appeared before me while I was
walking with Monna Santa.”

“The matrchese, eh? 1 begdn to
éompreheud the state of affairs,” said,
madam, significantly,

“Then you will understand,’ my
dear and only friend, that T dared not
réfuse his gift—dared not -resent his !

fac(_fnduct as I wished to do, for fear he
ghould revenge himdeif on you.”

*0Oh! you nesd not have made your-'
gelf uneasy about me,” was the dry
retort. “I am not at all afraid that .
aus.y Italian marc]gese, however power-
ful or vindictive, will attempt to med-
dle with me,” :

“But Oharlie, whom he regards a8
18 Tival® murmured the widow, Wil
a ¥iolent shudder, partly real; pxnﬁ
aamulated “What will become of him
it-1 set this violent- tempted man” at
deﬁance"" '

"The baroness clinched her hands it
great agitation and apswered, with a

. pepressed passion that awed-her hear-

ady Camilla, if any -harm befalls |
n;x young kinsman, hisiblood be upon+t
)our head! 1 will denounce you as
|1H8 cause in every civilized eity in the
Wm‘rld"’ .

“Oh! you are too eruel!” sobbed the
ladly, writhing at her feet. “Is it my
‘fault that the marchese loves and. pur-
ipues me?"

“Yes-—un thousand times yes! ‘Ha{d
.;¥ou heen a frue widow, motirning the
ideath of your hushand as he deserv-
‘e to be mourned, even this Ifalian—
iRowever headstrong, however po,slidn-

jate—must have respected your griot.
a.nd left you at peace.”

To this ¢harge Lady Camilla re-
plied only with her sobs,

" “Then 1t seems that Beatrice Mayno
Was right,” ‘Madame cupam resam-
ed: “and these pretended bandits are:
the unworthy tools of a more unworthy
master. :
tained here? Obuge me by uyln o

“fWhy will you lpux as it T wer: in,
m’lt—l who never dreamed nt ‘belng

deny it if you can!”

“It_was the first time I had séen him
since my widowhood,” ~Camiila  de-
clared; “and He was so vehement—so

| passionate-~I was obliged to give him

& hearing, lest he should alarm the
house;, and cause 8 seandal. 1 ocould
only get rid of hith by promising to
write as soon as I reathed England.”

“And he took measures to prevent
your reaching it at all, It'1t were not
that 8ir Charles Ormsby is endangers
ed by your flirtations,” the baronesy
jrately added, “I should feel guite in-
diffevent as to their result, As it is, I
am constrained to ask you what s té
be done?” 3

“If we temporize wmx the matchm

—it I &an prevail with him to let, b

contfnue’ .our-jourpey to the ville you
| have taken, Charlie Will then be safe,”
the young widow assared her.-

“But on what conditions" will ycmr
gallant friend agree to this? Let me
know preoiigly to what you are to
bind yourself.” 5

“To' notlx}ng." said Canmilla, lower-
ing hervoice. - “T shall not-vonsider
myas%l' bound to Jkeep any promhu
| extortéd from me whllo fTama pris—
oner.” .

“dut- you will -eajole thh Tover of
yours into the belief that you iatmd
to be his wife. 1t is a da.nxorous game
‘to play.” f -

“I know it lh. faltered, growin;
pale again, “I am frightened when I
 look forward, yet still more afraid to
draw back- for at any moment he
may discover that I déceived him vhn
1 declaréd that Sir Charles has gone
to England.” 4

“A crooked policy generally leads
one further astray thun apen deal-

Ting,” madam obseFved, lhak!ns her

head -thoughtfully. . *“What excuses’

does this' mdrchese offer for our de-

tention? }Iavo you msmed on be-

ing set. fm? But no, of course youw|

have mof, -1t you had really feit in-
dignant at whst ‘he has done, you
would have uppﬂnd me of tha truth,
and asked me

violult-

B e s

tm
uc tmth?”

uhgr ward on thu m tbo dh-
missed Bessie and 'l‘rma to m
chamber, paced the room wnh W
Camills, thus depfived of any asaidél-
#nce, slowly and reluctantly perform-
¢d her own toilette de auit, and them;.
without disrobing, lay. down beside
the young widow, who, too selfish Yo
feel much real anxiety for the fate" l‘
her friends, soon sighed herself mto
8 profqund slumber,
e 14 ol
CHAPTHER XXIII

| Nefther Trizie nor her companion:
¢ould conquer their excitement suffi-
clently to ttempt to rést, and they
sat down at the foot of their bed to
talk over in whispers the events of
the evening, Not that these surprised
them, for they long had telt that Lady
Camilla was not to be trusted, and
that it was her unconquerable love’
of admxm!on which _had brodght

nfo their present dilemma. . v
The guestion mow perplexing them

 was, how would ft end? From her

confession, it was but too plain that,
instead of indignantly spurning the
marchese's advances and refusing
@ither to recelve ‘his letters or zrnt
miore stolen dutcmm ghe' had ‘been

Ahable to ‘résist the pleasure of listen-

ing to his ardent spesches. In fact,
she- had ,played, .and.. was .

thg, with'a tiger-whose mocttr might
at any mognent find a vicum in her~

. self.

_And 6t ‘her hnny biifided her to
heéri dmger, and what littla héart sh
had was given to 8if cxurm Ormlh!.
whoge wite ghe hoped and-intended to
become. Whother he would: be satis-
fied mn ¥ #pouse ’ﬁho cmld ‘never
resist attempting to fascinate every
¢dligible man who camé undér the gpell
of her heaux yenx, ghe did not trouble
herself to imagine; and though rather
fineasy ‘at the result of the smiles and
sweet words the had bestowed on the
fmpetnous  Itallan, she never doubted
her ability to extricate hérself from
his‘elutohss if the baroness would be

“reasonable, and leave things to
her greater fact. :

“I would give 81l I possess,” mur- '

mured Trixie, “to know which feeling
/| predominates in Sir Charles Ormsby’s
heart at this momdo-—sﬂd or anger.”
“Not anger, sgrqu. One Who has
erred 80 g;ptly“hi’mselthﬁ no right

| to blame Harer.of his lolly l! she
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