
A SPIRIT IN PRISON
«3

'' Birbante, Signorina ?
'*

'.', y^' ^^^ y°" '""oro Naples ?
"

I come from Mergellina, Signorina."

capable about him that attracted her
^^^^ ^^"'"^ "^^

He rowed in to shore.

!! ^PY °^^ *^® y^"^ ' " she asked.
Sixteen years old, Signorina."
I am sixteen, too."

I"

You aren't afraid of catching cold ? » she asked

'Oh, you want a match !
"

He sprang away and ran lightly to the boat wj+k *

^Wdrthfn'^JrhifeTt'J*''^^^^^
«• <5i cL«; • .. ^ " "• ^°" say a dolce is for women r

"

Sh^'Sn^S *"* ^'"^er^i. quite seriously. " '

bhe began to devour it slowlv while fh- k^,. j
agarette smoke into his lungs Spt'ously^'

"^^ ^^'^ "^

"
sfJorinf ^ i

^'^ ' But you look almost a man "
Signonnaj I have always worked. I am a man"He squared his shoulders. She liked the nTf^- ^

the resolution in his far*. • a«^ ot v. ^ .
determmation,

was a very handsomely' sJ? tlfouitt ?' ^*^! *~- "«
not look 4uite NeapolS '''Sif^"'s Lk"edX'^^ 5***'^
staring impudence charart#.ri«f{-r„f IT

'*^**° the round and
seen. TheVw^s^Swnr«f fl ""^^ Neapolitans she had

ture. of the boy were small and straight, and^ave no p«mS


