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wild wet eyaes. . .
“(Cesire! Qesare! apeak ! What ails you?
Why bave you brought me here? Touch me—
kisa tmme! say something—anything—only
speak 1’ .

And her bosom hesved convulsively
sobbed with terror. .

L pub her from me with a firm haud. I
-spoke in measured accents, tinged with some
contemps. L.

‘‘Hush, I pray you! This is no place fo

; she

r an

Fabio Romani " .

She gasped tur brenth. The sight of my 1u-
furiated figure, the glitter of the nakad steel be-
fora her eyer, the suddenness of my actiog, the
horror of her position, all terrified her inte
speech. She flune herself down before me in an
astitude of abjest entreaty, She found her
voica at last.

“Merey! mercy " she cried. **Ob, God!
you will not kill me ? Anythine—anything bus
death; I am too younz to die! Ves,

wife! The cowardly murderer who lies in wait
for his vict:m behind some dark door, and stabs
him in the back as he passes by unarmed,~he,

Come ! I will' make amends for all thy suffer-
ing—I will love thee—1I will be true to thee, I

I say, is more to be pardoned thaa the woman
who takes s husbar&’sname, honor, posiiion, and
re putation among his fellows, snd sheltering her-
s f with these, passes her beauty promiscugusly
abous like some chayse article of com:merce that
gues to the highest bidder. Aye, lst your
French novels and beoks of their type say what
they will—iotidelity is & crime, a low, brutal

will be all thire! See ! thou knowest I have
pot lost my beauty !” .
And she clunp to me with passion, raisiog
ber lips to mine, while with ber large inguiring
eyes she searched iy face for the reply tc. her
words. I gazed:down upon her with sorrewful
storanesr,

* Baguiy ? Mere food: for worms—1I care net

to me, half-graciously, half-haughtily, but gave
me na suswer, Moved with quick pity 1 ealled
again—

* Nina I""

Shelaughed sgoin—the sams terrible langh.
“8i8i1 Son’billa, son’bellissima /* ohe mur-
mured. ‘“EBiu, Gusido? Tuw m'ami?”’
. Then raming one band as though commmand-
ivg attention, she cried— .
* Ascolte-/” and began to sing- clearly though

cape:. T have closed the sec: She canuot es-

one will hear her crigs;;

}xm% -but it will soon- be aver,
augh any more, never kiss, never |

tell Hes for the fool en: % b

mﬁw&s—bmiad alilv?eg.' gf men. She is boried
Matteriog thus to myself with :

bihg incoherence, I turned to me:bgto!:: sgiriogé
be awage blast of the night, with my brain

reeling, my Hmbs weak

the heavens and earth ro

ret passage, no
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. CoEEE o loosen her bands from mine. She looked at me {PY, g b by the crawhng feeb of | 0. wifed” I exclaimed,—* wife that I so'| with‘her surroundinge, that it startied me mors ligalf p g feebly, lilce g+ g al.
~She is a working girl blithe and fair, with burning anger in her face. + | bair combed through by tho CHTOF i by o | ardently loved,—wife thas 1 would have died |‘than hefattempt to musder me.» . 2 oui N | ind ey Hhons ith snguishy T approsehi)
_With light blue eyes and flaxen bair, hof "SLat me go!” ghe panted. “Madman | vile insscts—the poor irail heart P _ for ndeed.. had you bade me l—why did' you|-: She presently dood up with'her own_lily 1ike By .ﬂuq ed, that “small - qhit e :::H &!!:tbed'g
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o - strikes eight I released her instantly and stood erect, re- og killed hm’l’ ¥ oq—_yout: turn her face | if-you had buv waited for one day after:you |she were.a pleased child//sbis > began to, arrangs's g i seed ! 162 bub 80me siange-revy L I )I:
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lato. ) b you. dledist | o : ; , 60| the”ern . L aotght.amgd 1 \
‘And fai hiolty toils till the hour grows 5 0. “h and Yl?u know ag well a8 I do, that I ?EM]IC w}f a‘;mﬁ’: l}g;xr ieNd’o.ynDc:l,r m';f;_ 3;3;19 r;{,_when he | ngs, I yvfou)dA»havg_ipardgge:lil you 1 ‘f]?‘ll:no;gh Egg vz__gggedtgd%e ef{ﬁﬁ\??’fa"ggigg{, t!'efﬁll_l'ej fallon, Pﬂiﬁ'ﬂ?ﬁﬁﬁéﬂg}if‘ gaq o _.1Fhﬁgﬁg "
Bleck -« ugh her hands with clinging dust, the truth. When Tescaped from thab coffin | knew you were false to him for the sake of wed- | risen from the grave, wou ﬂ-gﬁdgp;_lgé "cli—'}; n'tvef and gold embroiders, ant; v 1ot | tips aranud it and 1e Pt e Jat warm finger.
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W totollsha dos mobcomplain, | oS 20t arom o presencs s palinton | hought of mine. ¥ou el of marler | %ﬂt”:??ﬁh’f“oéeﬁ"%?ﬁ'ﬁvfaﬁ T learnod Ahat my | bracelota aud other rinkobs'of femiaine wear, | S Sy | Moy, Christ torgire Toar L |
£ ¢ o woary hours 80C SR8 < i A 10 the dead, whose creed was honowr.” vileat amoag women ! 1t 2 €O * | {ove. my nume, my position, niy_honour, were | she “put .on, one ‘after.the other; till her neck | = Aug o hoo s oo o PIOURE
Ang . feshog within which is sometimes pain. ) 'I‘lhe scgm’g Ofdb f,r sobbing breath :gasedl :tnd. ::Z?:}t:y aﬁm;f; ;;‘i:fe:ths'u then? . Your élns out uaeclll'a::mere "’ieen’u:g s{b’gé tes"!yo&gdhfighﬁ :ﬁf :i;‘,‘; .;:39‘;1,-13;?&‘{; f,fs-d},‘éeﬁ“}gffﬁ;“ dlﬁtsl‘ .m%g;‘c&:ﬂng mﬂ-{é ﬁ:wtg"'sb'f“ 6ut the e'righb :
, . is heard enly ; sha fixed her eyes on mine ; they ghitter- ! . . wit ® man cal rend 1— h ; -of colored | Corare: “turnedaway, S the 2 :
‘:.: ::gg?:: 2&%3;25 }é’: :r?illlg-:ood bird, ed defiantly. . ’ - Abr; d Itﬂl:ll:lg lbel; bf;:m n,ig!hi:"él:n : ngn;ﬂ 1‘:":1,;’: creatura of mortal flesh and blood could forgive [ gems. ~ I marvelled at her strange conduet; but i':;’gé;flmﬁ%wards the stairwa '_'-’:gm‘:chﬂ.v /
F.r ber paturs with hope is ever atirred. ;I‘F oz, one lon awgzlhmght." I Fesumet,. '};I B e e bome 5P cowered before me in %uehIt}:aacgery ? Tam no mota than otrlilgrs.:- 3:vdvmftro§ e i‘;e‘.:c;s“ Teaning. I moved | cirried. s som:i?p&::hbg‘gmhed the torch [ :
N . sudfered here. 1 mighthave starved,—or perisb- ket . d searcely | but I loved you ! . . aodin proportion to | away | y ‘the staircase rew imper- | Sod T by} made me glane ;
- And &'en’at her task she Bometimes Bings ; ed of thirst. I thought no agony z:ovild a.u:l;]mss gf;fgéiedhﬁéffggi fgﬁﬁi ;o::egeeg g:u costame | MY love, 80 is the hgtea;-nass 1:;. myl %:lionfogmds' ?;ggxgﬂyA r;g;;:r t:;o #a:'.l mb]%:rk]!k“'hg? ‘wee | te ;ﬁﬁ“{ Vslil:-t ]‘f:ga :O::-E what T shall alwaps
Tix 1 peace to her soul its comfort briogs, what I enduted | But I was mistaken : sheve | "0 n 7 i) ved, and the diamonds on ber| She listened-sho advancss & "o, hauake, follg B o & dIBtand [ shrough the roof of the vagy . o, 1660 mMade
And the hour goes by on fleeter winge, was a Ebarper torment in al_::l:e fo; r?el. . I dl!i bosom h'gav( listl’asaly up and_down as she mg-—n t‘agyh smile dawned on her palid lips—she g:;_tﬁ dquaI eﬁiop:legv‘v‘eq-é:yn "}z i;__anﬁ:_n-;_yi . crzglf:mg great stone, and thl'oueg ]:a:ﬁg byh the fall cf thg. .
covered a way to escape ; wi gl'& elu. SEFB e H whifpered : . - . : : -bo listen-attentively. - ari- |- o y I is the fitf S
Some day some responsive heart shall take thanked God for my rescus, for liberty, for life ! paoted with excitement, rage gnd]il:l:ﬁ'- why "Flli‘)abior Fabio ” ) '+ ]ons gush of wind rushed round the rransoleum P%‘::ldﬂ@ﬁ? & long ghoutly ray. T%le ;nrt;g: -

Thia patient worker, for sweet loves sake, Oh, what a fool was I! How could T dream I do not cee,” she mus:t[:ere su wol;;e than | . I locked as her,—unconsciously my voice shrieking wildly Xike scme devil in anger, and Eurroun & % & Bpectral lump, deepened the

And of her a life companion make. that my deathwas so desired !~how could I |¥ou should b_;'f,‘mﬁ me/ 1 am 0o dropped into a cadepce of intense melaneholy § the etrong draught flying. through'the gatewny | o1 diating tn“"kl'!ﬁ?ﬂ.s. only showing up with
. i . beaot know that I bad better fe', have died than have Ot]?‘eit women ? " [ cried. * Shame, | 8oftened by tenderneas. . extinguisbed two of tne flaring candles. My protrudis ;c we!'ab one  objsct—that slender
For while she toils, with her careu besef, returned to such a home | o worse ! 1o worse ! trage your sex 1]  ‘““Aye, Fabia! What wouldst thou with the | wife entirely absorbed in counting over Carmelo Alpine- *i86 aud hand, .whiter. than '
She unwittingly weaves love’s wonderful net, Her lips moved, but she uttered no word ; [ Shame upon you that th"sh‘.’“k'“gf J o ingfal | gBost of him? Does it not seem strange to | Neri's trearures, apporently saw. and -heard | 55'tn °.‘n°‘¥- I gazid abitwnldly .. . the o
In which she will catch & sweetheart yet. she shivered as though with intense cold. 1 |Learn for once whatmen thiok Lorant. The | thee—that bated name®—thon, Nina, whom I | notling. Suddenly she brolie- into -another shinee J?Wehﬂ down thers hary my eyes. . tha
drew nearer to her. wives—for may be, dYqu are lgﬁxurioﬁﬁ idle | loved as few men love women,—thon who laugh—a chuckling mirthless-laugh such . as hitls of the silver crucifin clagp in thow
3 *Perhaps you doubt my story novels you have resd in T o that  in- | gavest me nc love atall,—thon, who hast broken | might come tromithe Jips of the sged and sentle. | gio = fon fingers dazzled my brain! ang
'VENDETT A She made no auswer. A rapid impulee of | hours bave  per e to litthe social error | MY besrt and made me what I am ! ~| The sound curdled the blood in my veins—1t | rit' o rantic cry of -unreasoning terror, I
’ fury possessed me. fidelity is 20 sng,—mex;e Y, 3{} tlb the Divorce| .4 bard, heavy sob roge in my throat and | was the lugh of & madwoman !I: With an ear-| negp ]f;he Steps with: & maniae rpeed,
—QB— “Spealk " 1 cried fiercely, “or by the God | #a3ily con oned, or 8€% 1B a4 uy bosks apd | cheked my uttersnce. I was young: avd the | nest, distincy voice I called to her— woul?l?j vba iron gete through which she
above us I will make you! Speak!” and I|Court. Yes! mocer them the world | cruel wasve and destruction of ‘my life seemed | '“Nina I Nina P ) . hee.n_pafaa 20 more, and stood at Nberty in the
Tire Story of One Forgotien. {jdrew the dagger corried  from  my [modern plays teach g"‘“ 0z md vice  looks | at that moment more than I could bear. She She turned towards me atill: smiling—her{ o0 ir, face to face with awind as tempestuong

A vest uSpealc . the truth for owce,— | BWerves ups:dBe Io"'_i", N fln on what wilt | besrd m=, and the smile brightened more | eyes were bright, her face bad' regained ite. Isbrﬁrggn passions.  With what furious hase
‘twill ba difficult to you who love lies, but this like virtue. DBut I will de wfaderful thing ! watmly on hsr countenance. She came close to ‘habitnal color, and as she stond' in the dim fiarce 8 Bﬂ:_rauce to that vault ! with what

CHAPTER XXXVI.—Continued. time I must be answered! Tell me, do you | 3¢*m to you a strange an 1 no loathsome | Me—half timidly yes coaxingly she threw one | light, with her rich tresses falliug about her, it ! Ng?e"ﬂ“ ’1‘?'1 1-[ locked: and - double-locked
' i e | know me ? Do you or doyou not believe that I | There is no mean amimal, arm nbout my neck—her bosom henved quickly, | and the clustering gems massed: together in a ¥ 80 little did I realize that she wes !
8"ie beoke off abruptly, her alarm mcresuu,“fl am indeed youriusband—your living husbaad objecs, no horriole deformity of natng.aglut- *< Fabio,” she murmured—** Fabio, forgive | glittering fira against her white skin, she look- actmlly“r!ea,d, that I caught mysell on ina 8

at my utter silence, She gazed up at me wit ' | terly repulsive to o true man, as a ifalthless me ! Iswoke in haste—I do not hate thee ! | ed unnaturally, witzly beautiful. She nodded aloud': “Safe—safe at lagt © yiog

she will struggle a '
She willgr;gever A

and tremblivg,—with .

i LT e s U et e son ol T bl | e U e, | U O o reliaa 107 g b ey T S e ok Dol
Bave glueased ?ﬂghnth? is o “““"'fy"‘f‘ OT: Fl:.sbign_()b " and she sobbed convulsively. dez.erve;dus stern & S?tg’“c::" ) ssed la‘::a ! A wrong like miﬁe can ngver be for- ﬁfﬁﬁufﬁ'g““g;im ' through the driving clonds,—with a]llnt%.: h:fib :
mausoleum, fair lady! . , . . 1 mis o e . ) : sndden spirit of defiant insolence poszesse H ! - verse, &8 i% were, i ) -
ake bot—the buria{-place of the Romani E ou “f g&‘;rlizaeg;?e “{\‘,’;g,"d,d You marry | her. She drow hereelt erect, and her level g‘}l‘et:lén; ensued asilence. Shestill embraced me Se1 Pamante dells rosm- chaos-about me : é;:n 20‘1).'?:::: ?:rt:hshapeless
swily.” ;e(;n on was your wife slready—why—wby? brows knitted in & dark frown. : but her eyes roved over me as though. she ©he merenao si fa sposa ! my fate aud left her, to meet. .

At these words her sobs cessed, as thoush [ 2", o vS T b N dee T understand it |, o,oentence!” she exclaimed imperiously. | L0 ed for teme lost thing, The wind tore | A8 the old familiar melody echoed * * * - * ;
they had been frozen in ber throat ; she stared » DOITIDIE, : "Kill Fabio—1 | © How dare you judge me ! What barm havs H g through she dreary vault, oy bitter wrath { Unrecognized, untracked: T '
at me in speschless fear and wonder. all now ! But do not, do not kill me, Fablo Idone? IfTmn besutiful, is that my faulg? | furiously among the branches of the cypresses againss her partially lessened; with the } Naplas %rvl’rap'ed' 1o departed from -

“Here,” T went on with methodical delibera- “uz\‘f‘;“‘gh;" %‘i%! ber face at my feet and | 1€ men are fools, can I belpit? You loved me gzéslgfa::gsageag:gd s:g;gt’gbr;ber:gfghf;g swiftness of my southern temperameat a |in B sors of }:En.vy1 !;::‘goig?,th:ngezgffch ﬁd
tion, ““here lie nll the great ancestors of your grov:lle d there. As quickly calmed as T had —Guido loved me—could I prevent %2 I cared iron gate ab the summit O‘E 'be staf‘nvsy certain compassion stirted my soul, She was ) *‘ Rondinelia,” my appearance npparently :x?

husband’s family. heroes and martyrs in their ddenly furi T pat back the dagger. | BOtbiog for him, and less for you I” ith ank d thouh | 20 looger ghite the same woman whohad wrong- | clted'no suspicion in the mind of the ski
day. Here will your own fair flesh moulder, | S0en suddenly turious, — pas 'BEET: | e T know it,” I said bitterly. *‘Love was| ¥ a pkiog - sound,  as OUBA I od and betrayed me,—she bad the helpleseness | old Amtonio Fardi, wi > Skibper,
Ha:;e.” and my voice grew deeper and moce I smothered my voice and spoke with mock.op | parb of yows mature | Oar lives were but the famsus brigand chief had escaped § oot ST e adness .p e | Andion bod m :dre ,ie with whom my friend :

vesolute, ' here, six months age, your husband
himself, Fabio Romani, was butied.”

She wuttered no round, hut still gazed ab me
like some baautifnl pagan goddess turoed to

courbesy. ,

s Pray do not alarm yourself,” I eaid coolly,
I have not the slightest intention of killing
you. I am po vulgar murderer, yielding to

cups of wine for your false lips to drain ; onee
he flavor pleased you, but now—now. think
ou not the dregs baate somewhat eald !"

She ghrank at my, glance,—her head drooped,

ot

|

with all his claims upon him, and were clamouz-
og for admittance to: recover his buried pro-
perty. Suddeniy her face lightened with 2
expression of cunning intenaity, and bafore 1L
could perceive her inteot,—with swift agility

i
!

in
that conditton ¥ could not have hurt a hair of
her bead. T stepped hastily forward—1 resolv-
ed {0 take- her out of the wault,—after all I
would not leave her thus, . but as I

1 rms for my voys i
sware of the real ideatity of thg p:;sg:’gg;“é:

recommended,
To be continued.

Pered ; . brute instinets. You forget: a Neapolitan d e, " \ ]
stoze by the Faris. Having spoken thus far 1| mere A and drawing near a projecting stone in thej i spprcacked, she withdrew from me, snd with
was silens, watching the effect of what I had | bas hot pagsions, but he also bnf bf:’:;“{f; wal, she sat down upon it, pressiag one band | SBY %’ggcﬁe‘g !ff,c’:t‘l em{;';i:‘e-ft V:?&d:g%'%'ié ]wau;"fd_! an asgry. stamp of her foot motiored me back- CANNOT BE BEXCELLED.

§ to tortute the very nerves of

said, for I sourh y
At last her dry lipa parted,

her base sonl.

a3

peciallv 1n matters of vengeance.
you here to tell you of my existence, ard to
confront you with the proofs of it. Rise, I beg

¢ her heart. . .
** No heart, no conscience, no memory!” I

=4

¢ No; not too late * Die—wretob ! ”
For-one second the-bricht sieel flasked ia the

ward, while a dark frown knitted her fair brows.
“Who are yeu ?"’she cried imperiously, *You

I have pleasure m ray

Pectoral Balsam cannot be excelled for curing

iog that Hagyard's -

b voice was hoarse and indistinct. : v i cried. '*Great Heaven! that such a thing Bt ° . are dead, quite dead ! How dare yon come out | O ) ;
,'r‘vYou woust be mad ! sba raid with smoth- § of you, we have plenty of tims to talle; with a | b0 %) 10 %0y ool iteelf woman! The lowes: | Favering light nsah?- poised 1t in act to.strike, | ¢ your grr:lve [ y " gou%lrls,nhi,o Jds "}d {mas of Voice. It cured
d 4 borror in her tone li+fle patience I shall make things clear to you, beast of the feld has more compassion for its the nexs, 1 had cavght her murderous hand And she stared at me defiaatly,—th g y brother completely. Soeays Ira M(Nead,
O Then. s:eing me siill immovable, she ad. | —riee.” e el o i aiod b inew me, | nd forced it dows, sud was struggling with | gl Japping hor hands as though in ecstasy, { mect™ L+ OAt Tegarding this popular
en, ssemp e 1 aoding! She obeyed me, lifting herself up reluctantly | XIRG: Listen: belors truide Glec e, | Ber for tte mastery of the weapon, Ste held it | S 257 € 2P0 nds as though in ecatasy, | emedy. .
vanced aud cnught my haod half commaodieg'y, - even as my child, neglected by you, in her last and seeming to address some invisible being ab § »

I did not resist her.

* Come, ” she implored, *‘come away ab once!"
and she glanced about her with a shudder. ¢ Let
s leave this horrible place ; as fos the jewels, if
you keep them here, they may stay here i, 1
Would not wear them for the world ! Come,

I interrupted ber, holding her hand in a fierce
grasp ; L turned her abruptly towoarda a dark
object lying on the gronnd near us—my o¥n
eotfin broken asunder. I draw her close to it

half coaxingly.

4

1th a long, shuddering sigh. As she stood up-
right I laughed contemptuously. i
**What ! no love worda for me;" I cried,
oot one kiss, not ons smile, not one word of
welcome? You say you koow me—well! are
you not glad to see your husbasd ?—you, who
were such an inconsolnble widow ?”

A strange quiver passed over her face—she
wruog her hands together hard, but she said no
word.

t Tiaten ! I said, there is moreto tell. When

"W

agony knew her father. She being innocent,
passed in peace ; but he !—imagine if you can,
the wrenching torture in which he perished,
not:lyi’ng all! How his past spirit muss curse
u

-
o

She raised her hands to her bead and pushed
way the light curls from her brow. There was
stsrving, hunted, almost furious look in her
ye8, but she fixed them steadily on me.

“Seg," I went on—*here are more proofs of

TP

with o desperate grip—she fought with
me breathlessly, cinging to me with all her
force,—she raminded me of that ravenous un-
clean bird with which I had bad eo fierce a
combat on the night of my living burial. For
some brief moments she was possessed of super-
natural strength—she sprang and tore at my
clothes, keeping the pomard fast in her clutch,
At last I thruss her down panting and ex-
hausted, with fury flashing in her eyes; I

her side, she said in low, delighted tones—

“He is dead, Guido! Are you not glad?
She paused, apparently expecting some reply,
for she looked about her wonderingly, and con-
tinned—'* Yon did not answer me—ars you

vou just coms back from Rome? What have
cu heerd? That Iam false >—oh no! I will
ove yru still....Aht I forgot! you also are
dead, Guido! I remember mow—you cannot

afraid # 'Why are you so pale and stern? Have |

There is, perhaps,v one excuss for telling our
sorrows ; it makes others batter satisfied with
their own,

CAN A MAN SW:ZLLOW AC
. DAL ANNON

. Well, ““that depends.” He can if his throzg
is large enough and the cannon ball rob tes
large. ' The question really reems worthy of some
coneideration, in view of the size of some of the

. " R 11 3 . wrenched the stesl from her hand and brand- H 0
" ‘hlmh i‘; !t,’hisl’ “ﬁdxm ; ?ueaibﬂ\:fe}ll‘fl-n& : :V:Ié!onﬂeira I broke loos e from the graap, when I came home, :‘1‘1;: ia?::gho:; ex?,ya:bgiy.th!z&es& t?}:fal ;;‘a;: jshed ib shove her. g:rt l?:a apy more,—I am free and quite{ pills that are prescribed for suffering humanity.
‘:l' Ab ] t wood. a cholera coffin, What says | —1 found 1oy vacant post aiready occupied. 15 504 v o the lock d chain, the card “ Who talks of murder now.?” I cried in bitter é’PS_’l_ h 4 k Why not throw them to “the dogs,” and take
of flimatest wood, a_cuolera cotim. "¢ | arrived in time to witness a very pretty paatoral Bhe sat before me thea lockes and cham, the eard-| 4., i.5, ° # Oh, what a joy you have lost! What miliog, she ccntinued her song— Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Purgative Pellets? Small
she painted inscription? Nay, do not sbart, 1t case and purse she herself had given me. “You ) ** T4 saluto, Sol di Maggio hugsr-conted, purely vegetable, perfactiy b g

bears your husband's nama; he was buried in
it. Then how comes it to beopen? Where is
on

I felt her sway under m= ; a new and over-
whelming terror had taken instant pozsession
of her, her limbs refused to support her, she
gank on her knees. Mechanically and feebly
she repsaated the words atter me.

 Whercishe? Where ts he?”

“t Ave \” and my voice rang oubd through the
Wollow vault, its passion reatrained oo wore.
“* WWhere i3 he 7—the poor fool, thu nuaerable,
eredulous dupe, whose treasherous wife played
she conrtesan cnder his very roof, while he loved
and blindly trusted her! Whercishe” Here,
here !’ aud I seized her Lhands and forced her
up from her kueoliog pozture. *' I prownised you
sheuld see me as 1 am, gwore to grow youuz
to-night for your sake. Now I kecp my word.
Look at me, Nina. Look &3 me, my twice-
wedded wife. Look at me. Do you know your
husband ¥ .

And, throwing my dark habilnmentafrom me,
I ssood Lefore her, undisguised. Ae though
some defacing dis=ase had swept over her ab my
worde snd look, so her baauty suddenly van.
jehed. Her face becams drawn and pinched
and almost ol1; her lips turoed blue, her eyes
grew glazed, and strainad thamselves from
their wsockets to stare at me; her very
hands looked thin and ghost-like as she
raised them upwards with a frantir, sppealing
gesture ; there was a sort of gasping rattls in
her throat asshe drew herself away from me
with & convulsive gesture of aversion, aund
ereuched on the flenr as though she sought to
sink through it and thus avoid my gaze.

"
Eabio—no, it cannot be . abio is
dead—dead., And you! . . . . you are
mad! . . this is some cruel jest of
yours—somae brick to frighten ms.”

She broke of breathlessly, and her large,
terrified eyes wandered to mine again with a
reluctant and awful wonder. She attempt-

ed to_rise from her crouching posi- me, she glided step by step onward and C 1 regrot, Now, nct one throb of pity stirred me, | —this time with a loud reverberation that rolled | - ; 3 1 Tiat: 'd 7
C : . :—then with a sudd h shef{on & osed third. A ou wince at i : . ot . Public spcakers, Aotors and Vocalistsfindand -’
tion; 1 spproached, and nssisbed her to| paseed me;—inen saagen rush she hat ‘;‘1 hgle Fou thought 1%’:- m? b the Count not the fainteat emotion of tenderness. overhead like the thunder of rvillery. Before I | wiate that Dr = Thomas' Helcelric Oil releves

do 8o with ceremonious politeness. She
trembled viclently at my touch, and elowly
staggering to her feet she Lushed back her hair
from her forehead and resarded me fixedly,
with a senrrhing, avguished look, first of doabr,
then of dread, and lnstly of convinced and
hopeless certainty, for ehe auddenly covered her
eyes with her bandr ag though to shut ont some

repulsive object, and broke into a low wailing

sound like that of cne in bitter physical pain,
1 lauzhed scornfully. .
‘“Well, do you kunow me at lass?” I cried.

“Tis true L haye somewhat altered. This

1 : | H Poir the work ?° Thou art avenged, frail spirit—
e of mine was black, if you remember,—it | ing wrathfully in her face, and transforgiog it | par, R see p . i my face, and I heard the boughs of: .
riawhih ‘2 encugh now, blanched by the horrors | back to something of its old beauty, *“These are mine 1" I cried, *‘as much as this avenged g well as I,--part thou In peace from thakingf noisily in . the fury ofg 13130 ét?r::f .

but which, ”and I spoke more slowly and im-

ressively, *~!you may posaibly experience ere
think you
I am glad your

g. Yebinempite of this change
know me! Thwt is well
. ynemory Berves you: thus far.”

Alow sound thal® was half a sob and half a

. ery breke from her.

from her eyed and grasped th

ow‘?l.Iear me 1" I said, inolear decisMp tones
T have kept silence, God kunows, with.
atience, but now--now I canm speak.
- . . . you thought me dead,—you h
reason to
Bieve Bo.
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Ob, to, ne, no " she moaned wildly, “ not §

play. The scene was the ilex avenue—theactors,
you, my wife, and Guido, my friend 1"

She raised her head and uttered a low ex-
clamation of fear, I advanced a sltep or two
and spoks moze rapidiy, .

“*You hear? There was moounlight, and the
zong of nightingnles,—yes; the atage effects
were perfect! 1 watched tne progress of the
comedy,—~with what enotions you may imagine.
I learned much that was vews to me. I became
nware that for a lady of your large heart and
sensitive feelings one husbaud wus nob suffi-
clent,”—here I Jmd my hand on her shoulder
and gazed into Ler face, whila her eyes, dilated
with terror, stared hopelessly up to mine,—
‘iand that within three littls months of your
marriage to ma you provided yourself with
another, Nay, vo denial can serve you. Guido
Ferrari was tusband to yeuin all things but
tha name. I mastered the situation,—I rose
to the emergency. Trick for trick, comedy for
comedy ! Youknow the rest. Asthe Count
Oliva you cannot deny that I acted well.
T"or the second time I courted you, hut not
half so eagerly as you courted mc/ Tor the
sacond time I have married you! Who ehall
deay that you are most thoroughly mine—mine,
boiy and soul, till death do us part !”

And I loosened my grasp of her ; she writhed
from me like scme glittering wounded serpent.
The tears had dried on her cheekr, her features
were rigid and wax like a3 the features of a
ouly her dark eyes shone, and
these sermed preternaturally large, and
gleamed with an e/il lustre. I moved a little
away, and turning my owa coffin on itg ride, I
sab down upon i$ as indifferently as though it
were an easy-chair ina drawing-room. Glancing
ag her then, I saw a wavering light upon her
face. Some idea had entered into her mind. She
moved gradually from the wall where she
leaned, watchiog me fearfully as she did_se. I
made no attempt to stir from the seat I uccu-

pied
Sl

|

owly, slowly, still keeping her eyes on

reached the stairway, and bounded up
ic with the startled haate of a hunted d:er.
I omiled to myself. I heard her shaking the
itpn gateway to snd fro with all her feeble
trengih 3 she called aloud for help several
timss., Unly the sullen echoes of the vault
anawered her, and the wild whistle ol the
wind ns it surged through the trees in the
cemetory. Ab last she ecreamed furionsly, as
a savage cab might scream,—the rustle of her

will no doubt recognise them, This,”—avd 1
showsd her the monk’s crucifix,—‘‘this was laid
on my breast in the coffin, It may be useful to
you—you can pray to it preseatly !”

She interrupted me with a gesture of her
hand : she spoke as though in a dream.

** You escaped from this vault?” she said in
alow tone, looking from right to left with
renrching eagerness. *‘Tell me how—and—
where 2"

I Jaughed ecornfully, guessing her thoughte.
1t matters little,” I replied, - ** The passage
I discovered is now closed and fast cemeuted. I
heve seen to that myself ! No other living
creature left baro can escape as Idid. Escape
is iweprasible.”

A stifled cry broke from her; she threw her-
relf a% my feet, letting the things I had given
her as procfs of my exisence fall heedlessly on
the floor.

¢Fabiol Fabio " she cried, “‘save me, pity
me! ‘Take me ont to the hght—the air—let
me live! Drag me th-ough Naples,—let all
the crowd see me dishonored, brand me with
the worst of names, make of mea common out-
cast, only lat me feel the warm life throbbing
in my veins! I will do anything, eay
anvthing, be anythine,—only let me live! I
loathe the cold and darknesa—the horrible,
horrible ways of death!” She shuddered
violently and clung to me afresh. '*Iam so
young! and after all, am I g0 vila? There are
womsen who ¢iunt their lovers by the score, and
yob they are not blamed ; why should I suffer
more than they?®

““Why ! Why ?" I echoed fiercely. ‘*‘Because
for once a busband tskes the law into bis own
hands-for once » wronged man insists on jus-
tice—for once he dares to punish the treachery
tbatblackens his bonour | Were there more like
we there would be fewer like you! A scorsof
lovera! Tis not your fault that you had
but one | I have something else to &ay
which ccncerns you. Not content with fooling
two men, you tried the same amusement

Oliva,—while you were betrothed to me in that
character, you wrote to Guido Ferrariin Rome.
Very charming letters ! hera they are,” and I
flung tbem down to her. *‘I have no further
uze for them—1I bave read them all}” = -

She let them lis where they fell ; she atill
¢rouched at my feet, and her restless move-
ménts looaened her oloak so far thab it hung
back from her shoulders, showing the jewels

¢ liviu, g death such as you cannob imagine,

*Qh, no, no 1"she mubitered again incoherent-

“ar hands Away
em bightly in my

Wag |

think ro, you had every pooos,
How happy my supposed desth

silken robes came swiftly aweeping down the
steps, and with a spriog like that of a young
tigress she confronted me, the blood now burn-

*Unlock that door |” she oried, with a fari
ous sbamp of her foot, - ** Assazsin | traitor !
hate you! I always hated you! Unlook the
door, I tell you! “Yon dare not disobey me !
You have o right to murder me{”

I looked at her coldly ; the torrens of her
words was suddenly checked, something in my
expression daunted her; she trembled ond
shrank back. =

thority. And as for ‘darenot/’ there is moth-
ing I dare nob do to-night.” -

And with that I rose and approached her, A
torrent of passionate indignation boiled in my
veins ; I seized her two white arms and held
her fast. : :

¢ You talk of murder !”-I muttered §

érce]y.
~¢ You—you who have remorsely mardered two

that flashed on

do Ferrari, and

The stones I
for orpamente
ﬁ}ched‘ by

0

that the - gold
should be the

the blackesyv . brigand. in . Sicily!

“ You see now,”
of the supposed ;
I found this treasure hidden. here on the mglit
of my burial ;—little did- I think.then what
dire nead Ishould have for ita usage! .It has
served me. well

pher white neck and armas like

points of living light. I touched the circlet of
diamonds in her hair—I snatched it from

signet I wear, which was your love gift to Gui-

which you afterwards returned

to me, its rightfnl owner, Thess are my
mother’s gems—how dared you wear them?

gave you are only fitting
—they are stolen goods s
the  blood-atained hand;

promised you more like them ;. behold them 1"

stood, and I had myself arranged its interior so

ornaments and precious stones
firat things to meet her eyes.
I went on, ** whare the wealth
Count Oliva came from:

trinmph fcr you, could you have stabbed me to
the heart and left me here dead indeed ! What a
new career of lies woun!ld bave been yours! How
sweetly you would have said your prayers with
the stzin of my blood upon your soul! Aye!
you would have fooled the world to the end, and
died in the odor of sapctity! And you dared
to ask my forviveness!....”

I stopped short—a strange, bewildered ex-
pression passed ever her face, she looked about
her in a dazel. vagnc way—then her gaze be-
came suddenly fixed, and she pointed towards a
dark corner and shuddered.

‘ Hush—hush ! ” ghe said in a low terrified
whispar, ‘‘ Look! how still he stands! how
p=lae he seems ! Do not speak—do not move—
hash ! he must not hear yuur voice. ... L.will go
to him and tell him all—all....” She rose ard
stretched out her arms with & gesture of en-
treaty.

* (juido ! Gaido!”

With a sudden chilled awe at my heart I
looked towards the epot that thus rivited her
artention—all was shrouded in desp gloow.
She ca}:th_ my arm,

v Kill him !” she whiapered fiercelv, *' kill
him, and then will love you! Ah!”
and with an exclamation of fesr
she began to retire swiftly backwards as
though confronted by some threatening figure.
‘“ He is_coming nearer—nearer! No, no,
Guido! You shall not touch me-~you d-rs not
—Fabio is dead and I am free—free !” She
paused, her wild eyes gazed upward, did she
8oe some horror there ? She put up both hards
as though to thie!d herself from some impend-
ing blow, and uttering a loud ory she fell prone
on_the stone flror, insensible. Or dead?
bnlanced this question indifferently, ae X looked
down upon hericanimate form. The flavor of
vengeance was hot in my mouth. and filed me
with delirious satisfacion. True, I had been
glad, when my bullet whizzing sharply through
wne air bad carried death to Guido, but my
gladaess had been wingled with ruthfulness auvd

Ferrari'a sin was great, bubske tempted him—
her crime outweighed his.. And now there she
lay white and silent, in a swuon that was like
death—that might be death foraught I knéw—
or cared ! Had her lover'’s ghost indeed ap-
Yen.red before the eyes of her guilvy conscience?
did not doubt it—I should scarcely have been
startled had I seen tne poor pale shadow of him
by my side, a8 I musingly gazed upon the fair
fallen body of the traitress who had wantonly
wrecked both our lives. : S

¢ Ave, Guido, I muttered

 half 'alond—*“dost -

earth and’ its inhabitants 1—baply thou shalt’
cleanse In pure fire the sins of ‘thy lower
netare, and win a final pardon; but for-her—
ia hell itself black enongh to match Aerigonl 2
"And I slowly. moved towatds'the vtalcway ;
it was time, I'thought, with a' grim resolve,—
to leave hér ! Possibly she was-dead sy !f mb(i
why then she soon woanld be!: I pause
irresolute—the ‘wild wind-battered oeasalessli
&)

_carned ms little; I had grown familiac with 1ts
unsightly things, its crawling spiders, itastrange
'uncouth beetles, the clusters of blue fungion its.
walla. ‘l'he scurrying, noses made by bats and
owle, who, scared by the It candles, were hid-
ing themeslves in: boles and eoruers of refuge,
startled me not:at all; I was.well accustomed
to such sounds. In my then state of inind, :1%

Col tuo raggin ti saluto |
Sei PApolio del passato
Sei ’amore incoronato !"

Again,—again 1 —thst hollow rumbling and
crecking sound overhead. What could it be,

“ L'amore incovona’n!” hummsd Nina,
fitfully, as she plunged her round, jewelled arm
down again into the chest of treasure. * 8i, si /
Che morendi si fa sposa—che morendi si fa
spose~—ah 1" '

This last was an exclamation of pleasure’; she
had found scme toy that charmed her,—it wus
the old mirror set inits frame of pearls, The pna-
session of this cbject seemed to fill her with.ex-
traordinary jov, snd. rhe evidently retained no
cunsciousness of wonere she was, lor she sut
down_on the upturned coffin which had held
my: liviog body, with absolute indiffer-
enes, Still  singing  softly * to  herself,
she gazed lovingly at her own reflection,
aad fingered the jewels she wore, arranging
and rearrangiog them in various patterns with
ons hand, while in the other she raised the
looking glass in the flare of the caudles which
lit up its quaing eetting. A strange and awful
picture she made there, gazing with such linger-
ing tenderness on the porirait. of her own
beauty, while surrounded by the mouldericg
coffios that silently announced how little such
beauty was worth, playing with jewels, the
foolish trinkets of life, in the abode of zkeletone,
where the pagsword is “ Death!” Thinkiog thus,
X gozed at her, as one might gaze st a dead body,
no} loathingly any mors, but ounly mournfully.
My_vengeqnce wasgatisfed. I cou]dv not wage war
againas this vacantly smiling mid creatore,out of
whom the spirit of » devilislt'intelligerice and
cuaning had been torn, and who' therefure was
ro longer the same woman. Her loss of wit
should compensate ior my lossof love . .
detgr:mned to try and attract her attention
again . . Topened my lips to speak,—
but before the words could form themselves,,
that odd rumbling noise again broke cn'my ears,

could imagine'the reason of it,—before I counld
advance one step towarda my wife, who stil! sab
on the upturned coffin emilingab: herself in the
mirror,—before I could utter & ‘word. or move
an'inch, a tremendous crash resounded thecugh
the vault, fullowed by a stingiog.shower. of
stones, dust and pulverized morta? !, I stepped
backward;amazed, bewﬂderqdﬁ#eéphle’sﬁ,—-in-
stinctively shutting my eyes,. When T ‘opened
them again al] was darkuess~all.'was silence?
Only the wind howled outsitle' nute: frantically-
than “ever,—n sweeping gust whitled through
the vauls, blowing some dead+leaves against

avery limb, and.sick with & nameless dread, I

flame was'so dim that for-an instant I ‘could see
'n‘?,t,hﬁ!z-'v-!"]E'cklled.loudly;l_.‘ , eé
“Nipal” .- ‘
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ancas was greater than mi
lock of stons, ‘dislodged

[

.-the :viclsnds’

‘where'she had sab & . minube:ortwo. ‘before, fan-
tastically. ‘smiling .|.»Crushed ; udder the huga
mase,—crushed - into; the ivery: splintera of ;my.

Hush }—was that » faing moan’? Quivering in |

soiight in my pookes for matches ; I found them, |
Then, with an effort,' mastering the shuddering |- :
revalsion cf my merves, I struck o light, . The)l.: i

Grod ‘of inexorable’ juetice,.surely. Thy venge: |7 i
Aun ehormous |

?L{%
‘of 1hé storm, had fallen from. €he’ roof of the:|*
-vault ; Tallen‘'sheer dowd'lovér: she vary. placs)|

less, 1n glass, and always fresh.

When yon encounter things which give yon
trouble, remember that the saints cheerfally
did greater and more troublesome tasks, ard
encourage yourself to their example.

IT SELDOM TAIILS.
J. D, Cameron, of Westlake, Ainslie, Cape
Breton, had inflammatory rheumatism which
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil cured after all ovher
treatmounts had failed. Hagyard's Yellow 0il

is sold by all dealers in medicine.

The move a man realiz:s Lis vices the more
need he has to speak of virtue. In epeaking
of virtze it comes more naturaily to bim, and
its practice follows eaaily,

*
FIT8 : 1l Fits stopped free by Dr, Kline's Great Nerve
Tiestorer. No Fitaafter firstd .y'8 use. Marvelous cures.
Treatise and §2.00 trial bottle frec to Fit cases, Send
to Dr. Kline, 931 Arch St.. Phra. Pa, 26-G

He who patiently bears trisls for God'a
eake will scoa arrive at great perfection ; he
will be the master in this world, and will al-
ready have one foot in heaven.

NOVA SCOTIA NEWS.

I bad Scrofuls on my neck very kad for two
years, had tried all remedies and doctors, but
did not get any help until I got a bottle of your
Burdock Blood Bitters which cured me of i en-
tirely.” James CQochrane, Fox River Oum-
berland Co,, N.8, .

\ H

The average club. man ocares. very little
about music, If he can omly strike the key
4f the ddor with reasonsble accuracy he is
.content,’ ' G o

—— e e

than remedies. epacially advertieed :to rulieve
that difficulty. ., This Oil hasa wide ecope, Eirce
‘it oures external hurts, cernv, sores, frost-bite, |
piles, and a vatiety of other unhealthy condi- -
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