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CHAPTER XXVI. Pocket, and seating himself comforts
On Monte Periciol—and the sun. set-| 1y on the cofa, he said: d
Ung over Rome.- A sunscl in this city “Do you know, Lora, that I nevs
is different from any other in the world. | will go travelling again without. yc: T
fNewhere “else does he find it so hard | By Jove, this is oosey- A German t
to leave Whe earth, and nowlcre else | table in {he heart of Réme."
does he leave behind him sueh @ mel-| She looked Pleasantly at ‘him,
Jow, golden light. Even the atmos- down opposite him, and making a
Fhere seems filled wilh miilions of par- ¢ licious salad, replied gayly: ; I
licles of gold uust, and behind St. “If you like it,”] am quite re .
Peler's “immense dome flames up a “Yes; you wollld soon be dellin
crown of rays, brilliant, majestic, in-|with than 1" he laughed. “No,
descnibably magnificent—eaveloping the L0 promiscs, Lora, or you would
cily bejow with a halo of glory. The | breaking your word.”
noles of a hundred bells quiver in the Tha smile lingered on her face.
air; a soft wind is blowing from the | felt o free to-day, as light as a !
distant mounlains and playing aboul [ escaped from its cage; like a flour w
the luxuriant foliage, and dhess ever-|it foels the first sunshine, afler a lox
green waiks are filled wiih thousands | period of rain; as only a young heay] ¢
of visitors, walking up and down, The | can’ feel when flattered by delicio
crowd sways and surges; here are shin- | hope. after a time of heavy sorrow,
ing eyes in proid Roman faces; ithere, When the general had gone to N
the builliant blonde faces of lovely | room, after tea, she stepped out up.
English women, and the rosy complex- | the tiny balcony, which hung, like
ikns of the Gernians. Bright, gleam- | swallow’s nest, wover the litlle cou
ing dresses, elegant equipages; among | And involunlarily the wswect dreas
olhers, the scarlal Lveries of the queen, | came back, as she listencd (o the plag
# ‘There, long trains of young priests inling of the fountain below. ~ Far, i
their green \bluey, and red 10bek, away from Rome, in her distant honf

Now the Tnusic begins, and mingles | her thoughls were busy; she could g
with the sound of the bells ind the | it so plainly, the house with the cld
Pplashing of the silver waterfalls, with | gable window, And he would pard
dhe chalter and laughter of the throng, | ber, he \would be sure to, when &
Who are talking in all the languages | told him what had separated them
«<f the civil'zed world; and oppsite, ris- [fore.  She was cerfain of it, perfec
dng sharply against the yellow evening [ cerlain. He eould not forget her a
Ky, the solemn pine woods of the Vil- | more than she could forget him,

Ja ‘Borghese, their love was tos true, too real, /

In one of the lanely middle paths, an happy future, what wil] you bring?
©ld genlleman in a light spring suit, Gemma's soft voice called her Jack
with a “black band on his arm, was |1he present. She was excusing hers
wialking; by his side a slender, youtfi- | she had’ quile forgotten, she said, {1
ful figure in a simple walking costume, | a lebler had come for the signora: e
Dbut in deop mourning. The delicate | it wis, and sha also wighed 10 kne
tint of health rested on her cleek, and !if the signora would wish to o o b
though the manner in which she was [at once. She, Gemma. wished to kno
£azing at the magnificénce of the spring [ for she wanted to go to the theatre
Ssunsel was not exactly gay, there was she had had a ticket given her by {
e the glance of the liquid cyes a quiot, | Signor Inglede on the first’ floor—ay
Antense joy in the beauty around her. | “fthe signera does mol wish for an

‘Uncle, how knrd it will be to £0 |thing more this evening. i
away,” she was just saying. “Oh, 10 be sure; you can go.” ;

“Yes, Lorchen, that may well be; but | plied Lora pleasantly, going foward {
we shall come again,” lamp with the letter,

She laughed out gayly. “Oh, uncle, The girl quickly cleared the tab
L You have always called me Povet- [ giving stolen glances at the lovely fa
etlal” of the fair woman who held the Jeft

S'm! Tora, shall I try 1o get some- thoughtfully in her hand, and thoug

™ "fhing feyou out of that ei-devant hus- [ il must be from the distant sposo,
band of yours?” was a pity that they were going aw

She looked at him with a smile, “Yes, s¢ soon, the old eccellenza, they e
You are jult the somt of mian to get it such quiet lodgers, giving so little
out of him, and I am the soit of ber- ile—not half so troublezome as the I
son 1o take iL.” \.} lesl, downslairs.  She left thie roc

“You are right, Lorchen wilh a pleasant folice-notte.

“As always, uncle,” she said gayly; Lora shut the door behing her, 1}

“and now, please don’t say any more fcame 'back to ipe table, neslled do
about . Only look, how wonderful! | ip the sofa; and opened her ldtter,
I assure you, uncle, it is good for the| Ap al once she turned deathly pg
diealth o look at such a sight every [and sal bolt upright. She sal moli
day.” And she pointed to the pidture [less ‘for awhile, her eyes fixed on
Spread out before them—Rome in the cancy, her hards pressed tightly
goldelt light of,the %unsel, gether on her Jap.

She took his arm and they walked on The leller lay on the table; it ¢
dn silence. Now and then he cast a teined only a fow hurriel. lines,

Jbooud glance ot her, when .'ulwil‘i,ng’ Laraws face twilched convulsively,

eyes rested o ‘his beautiful ¢ mifpan: [ smile still lingered about liep m (
jcn. but in terrible conlrast were the 1j

They <aunlerad comfortubly along, lips, and the eyes, which” seemed
past the French acadeny, down to’ the olulely sunken for {he moment, §

Piazza del Popolo, and along the Cor- | got up at lemgth, slowly and heay

#C. Lora was in a waking drean, in |like an old xvoman, erept 4o her roc

which her good old uncle gave place | and shut {he door behind her, The 1a

it her thoughts lo another, who was in the deserted rcom flickered—in
dearer to her than any one in tho | opol night wind, which streamed
world, {rom the Lalcony. It blew off the ta
That would be happiness indeed. to tever, . -and swept  down  the lell
flsat through this charmed atmosphere | which had brought the news of Kati

)\'i[h him, to let herself te taught by vagement, It flultered across to

Nim, to admire and enjoy 4‘\'cr3'!h1’l_\;,’ cor, bXhind which Tora had di

@fone_with him in this wonderful land, | peared, as if i would penelrate

vhere not a soul knew them., here with, ifs message,

She slarted violently when the goner- It was still es death; only once the

@i said. “I wonder if we shall find any | sounded someihing like cry of pai

letters?” from the next room.

As Ife spoke he pinched the ear of “Good heavens, child. how vou look!

a saucy little, dark-cyed crensure, who criced the general the next day. as hy

‘tad been following  them offering vio- | enteped (he salallo, at 4he usual. hour

Tets lo setl, and at last had pul @ bunch She looked bevond him as she gav

into his  coal-pocket. aend wan nu\‘.‘,‘hm. her hand, and asked how he hac

clamorously demanding payment  for slepl.
it “That would—if you should ettt thie

Heathenish set.” ha scolded. as he put [ fover! Fopr Heaven's sake—Gemma shall
lwo soldi into the child’s basket, and L0 for the docler ol

olfered the violots “to Tora, “Thank yow. umnele, Dut I am quilc

41 wonder whather there will ho any | swell,™
“letters? he repeated, “Nay. nay.” mullered (he old gen(le

“I hope so, uncle; 1 am sure [ h PC [ man suspiciouslyv; “don’t {ry to maks
$0. I have not heard from mamma yourself out  slronger than yu are
for a week, and I am always anxicys and, I heg of you, don't ¢o home =ik,
dest she should be jll.” “Beforeithat 1 shall .be quite well

“I wouldn't be strange “if she were, unele.™
But you must not fret about it. child. “Yos. my dear: but wae can g ver
Besidas, (hat ‘menkev. Katie. has got [ 'sa N now”  The gld general smiled
fo pags her examinalion at this time. slyly. and - ‘lcok a  leller out of i
if she gels through all vivht. | wWill give | peclol, “Look!.  That I found, lag
ther comclhing, Wald vou i to 1ahl, on the talle Ly my Fod,

Airive home, Lo, It is a good way | the -act of divorce. You are free,
feme yet. and_1 am sure your litle | ehop.” F
deet are as tired as my hiz ones.’ | Sho nodded  slighlly,

He beckoned 1o a finere, and lhv_\'! “I am glad. uncle.” slio said we
drove - homeoe through the crowded | “I thank You very much; von have
®lrecet, - ) much, prauble for me.”

In the little siHin;nj«'nm. proudly What #hquld she do wilh her fre

cilled o salollo, Gemma. the da yed, [ Jdam?
but by no means beautifil da ‘ | The general turncd red. He we
the house. had lighted @ fire, 1o :.{I'Tx)\m.x-vl at this indifference, Yestorda
<fi flic evening chill. On the covered | she cauld_bhardly wail for the docymea
~Aable @ lamp was burning. and the [to come which should release jop fror
flame was lighted under the tea-kettie |{he bonds of her haled nian age,

Lora look off hep hat an§ jacket, and “Then we will go away al onee.” h
tie general took  the paper he ‘had [ grumbled.  “I hgve slayed here longe
bought, o ihe way home out of his' fthan I intended.  We wil go Satur




