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The dark beauty of lier large brighlt eycs rernained, but sight
was cgone. Blind! INo mûore to «%ander in wavingt woodlands
and sec in caverns of the arcluing pines thie temples of the
Father; no miore to follow the crooked curves of noisy brooks
and sec in their wvindingr waters a pieture and a p)rophiecy-thce
hist.ory of nations, the destiny of înankind. Life a sightless,
starless nighlt!1

And yet this very blindncss kep)t Zerola froni seeincg sonie
of the gloorn ainid wlîich she !ieemed doomed to die. ]3L wl-iv

concai te tuthThegirl knew% it ail. Four yearning year
hiad she langruishied in thosc cankering chiains. Four ye.ars slept
wiitli frowningt stones allove on colder day beneath, apile of
inould lîavingr becu lieapcd in one corner of her dungeon for a
'bc. E aclh pillar thoughrl gaunt as liard, ecdi slab thoughn dead
and hearticss, -. as a fricnd- Full weIl the captive knew te

eayway aroundl tliat lonely toinb, for years and years ago
lier prison hiad been a sepu-ichlre--as if it %vcre mot now-' INo
vviudow dispelled the dreary darkness of that dismal grave.
Truc, there were crannies and crackIs in thc walls, but oniv one
let. in tic liglit; and over it lîad been placed bars of iron-to
kzeep) a denion out., but sure]y nnw to keelp an angel in. Every
day thiough this narro-w crevice thc sunbeains used to couic
and try to bringI sonie ray of hope froin the great woild outside.

Zerola 'Waited for their conîing,, and knew the moment of
their goinýg. Eeneat.h their bekoning,ý cheeringr rays lier rusty
shackles grew golden; but chaiiis of god hurt just as mucli as
chains of iron. Those visitors fi-oi the ski-es wcre qtronçg, yet
vcry vveak. How could a few wziuderif, sunbe.-ins alter the
foulness of lier celi, thc liardncss of lier crusts? The single iiîcal
a day Iowercd on a r.-ttiingr chain throgi a lio in the dungeon
ceiliýg was of sucli repu1siv-e food Zerola wats glad te hiear the
distant echoes of th. footfLlO.s of tic guard dying away bcyond
the bolt*d doors of brasand iron hiauiîngr ini the longç corridors
of stone, ci-et dea.tlikc,- in thecir silence-

On this xnorningr there liad been a tr-uinpli in Roinc. Thc
brigit-ness m-id glory of ilhe sun, comning in spiendour towards
the Caniipagna, liad laecn alnîost rivallcd by tic magnpificence of
chariots platcd withi gold and silver, drawrn by spirited heorses
prancingr beneati robes of purpie bedcc'kd with, jewels, tropie-s
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