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CHAPTER V

the Grotto of Virgil the Marchesino Isidoro Panacci came
iSlnle™

*°^ *""''**'' apartments in the Hatell^yaT^
Etrangers. He was smartly dressed in the palest bossibS

ot the rather boat-like shape affected by many young Nea-politans and a round straw hat. with a smaU brim; thit wLset slightly on the side of his curly head. In S mouth w^a cigarette and in his buttonhole a pink carnation He tSkArtois- hand with his left hand, squeezed it affectionatdymurmured Cart, Emilio." and sat down in an easy aJtitudion the sofa, putting his hat and stick on a table nei^y
Hp hX ^1'^ *'^***^*- *^* ^^^^ ^"^^ for no special reason.He had just dropped in. as he did whenever he felt incUnedto gossip .with "Cam EmUio." and it never occurred to Wm
o? woS'^'tL M °".^''* ^ interrupting an important pS
! ^P':'*-

The Marchesino could not realise work^ He knew-« fnend published books. He even saw him sometim^
suJ^ll^^^"'*

in writing them, pen in hand. But hTwS
hZ S^f^ "^^ •* *"

l**^^""
^^ *"«* <=hatter with him. Tr

.h ^ ?^*y * '''^^ "° *^« piano, or a bit of the " Bohdme '

'

than bend over a table aU by himself. And Artob always

^^'°^»H^T H«^«dWm. But it was n^^nlf toS

chS^p^S SthtlSa'"'
^°' ^' P""^ '°^^ - --

pulled°out'^rthe'^e™ i "
""^^ '^"' ^'^^ ''^^' «^« ^ ^'^^ i«t

sho"n'e^n^T'r^„"3 atryis^e^S"^ ^ * '"^« ^^^»^ ^-

batWn^It"r EWor'Jf °w ^'^ '"*• ^*P* ^'^'^ ^ »^v« beenudtning at tne iildorado. We swam round the Casti>1In nn^^iivre were opposite your windows, and sa^ • FuScuU f?n"cufrrm the water, to serenade you. Why^ didn't you tew us ?Papa has a splendid voice, almost like Tamk^o's 1^ ^hlgramophone, when he sing^ the ' Addfo '^ToLl^ of

'•''

ScauTe ^I^tllT. """" °° *° *^ •^"'"y- *»i<=o mio ?
»

" ^, ,
thought you were street singere."Davvero ? Papa would bt sry And h« is in « Ko^temper to-day anyhow." ^^' ^na he is in a bad


