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bade the Indian good-bye, and iTastenei
alter ýSybil.

"Wowas the strange, man yoi
spoke to at the hotel door?" she asked

"An Indian named Abdallah, 1 be
lieve. He was a servant of Lord Stern
h1oWts, who dismissedi him, 1 fear, or
ýaccount of the pioture 1 sitole. He k
staying lu Rome for some days an(
then returns ito ýIo-da."

"We sthould do sýomething for him
I{ugh. We must do something for him
1 ueversaw sucb a ýsplendid figure ol
a man. I shouid love to paint hlmr
standing lu the Coliseum. He seemE
te me a type of the gladiator of ýthE
old days."

"'The Easit is Easit, and the West iQ
West,"' quoted Hugb, "'and neyer the
twain shali meet.' ;I wonder wbat
thoughts are passing behind tbose iu-
seratable eyeýs of bis as be stalks
tbrough the ruins of the fallen Mis-
tress of the World. himself a type of
civilization as old and prond as ber
own.,,

"I will make friendas witb bim and
Pai1nt hlm," SybiI persis-ted. "I am
s0 glad blis staying ýat our hotel. You
mýustntt be jealous If I make love to
Abdallah."

Consclous or unconsclous tihére was
a -note of -challenge in her voice and
smile that set Hugb's blood ou flame,
anýd almost melteýd his hard resolve.

ýNeyer bad he seen ber so gay or sýo
beautiful. She was as one inspîred to
give and take delight, tholigh she ber-
self but vaguely guessed tbe source of
tbe Inspiration. Full of unreasoning
joy, ber beart opened to love, as a
flower ito tbe suusbine, lavish of is
beauty and p-exfume. The love light lu
ber shining eyes made Hugh giddy and
faint with. rapture,'all un'consciously
wocing hlmto woo. Ris beart warmed
to thbe mere whisper of ber voice. Yet
bebiud tbe ýdeliclous forgetfulness he
was vaguýely consoclous of a dark fore-
bodIug, hidden away lu sorne dim re-
cess of bis soul, ithat forced itself at
times close to 'the surface, and ithen
sank agalu out of siglit, 'but was neyer
wbclly lest.

Even w¶iile his soul revelled in
Sybil's smilee of love, be felt the duli
aobe of the presentîment of evil, as a
black ecloud low clown on the borizou's
edge tbreatens the glory of a summer's
day. The old fear that bad bauuted
bim, wb-eu he fIrsit -came ito Rouie had
revived-he felt tba>t be was sepied
upon by soime biddeu enemny, that
senme horrl!ble danger lurked close ast
baud. That sbadlowy fear ýfollowed
b.im througb tihe warm. suushiny
streets, It Molowed hlm tbrough the
cool and spaclous galleries ef -the Vati-
cau. lt camne like a siaadow between
fils eyes and the -radiant masterpieces
of Rapbael and Michael Augelo. ut
dimmed tbhe smille lu the eyes aud lips
of thbe girl be loved.

CHAPTER XXV.

A Death Struggle.

M ORE than on-ce duriug the day
SYiil rallled ber compaulon ou
hie fits of gloom, whlch aveu

her smiles could net whoil.ly dispel.
"Are you afraid we are too hxappy,

Hugh?" sbe sald softly at lat. qi
bhave that feeling sometimes myef,
thait ouir joy le teo great tto laiet or te
return. It wlll hurm itseif away iuto
darkness. I bave board tbat the old
Romans believed that wben max-tais
~were too happy -the gode were Jealous;
that lit was good ito auffer semetblug,
or tc lese somethIug, te coax the godes
back again toi gcod humour. Well,
im not afrald, let tbem do their worst.

I won't give up one serap of my bap-
p-mess to please thein."

That evenlng she came down to clin-
uer in radiant govd hiumeur, and tbey
sat In the open air under a veivety,
bitte fblack sky, iu whlch a full moou-
a globe of pure wixite flre--hu-ng aiereue
and caim anhld the qulverlng stars.

'qt'a ail right, Hugh," thbe girl whs-
pered, 'ithe gode are appea&&d. I have
lest the key cf mty bedroint door."

*'Oh, Sy~bilp" satd ber mctber, '"hcw
careleu1 t"

"Dcn'rt sooid, mnumin. Jit' for the
blet. 1 iteM Hugh te-day thait when
Yeu are toc happy lIt 18 %wel to lose
soinethlng lest the godae houid grrow
Jealous."

"What nonsense yen,"ll, my dear."
"It la net nonseee; It le aneient

wisdom whlch we are bosuxd ta re-
spect, especially in Romne, whIch la
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