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Üi»t he bid am red et SeagUata, which,
■equine* had told him, wa. the neareit 
station to hit dee tin ft ti on.

He got out and aakod the tingle ofidal 
who itood shivering and yawning on the 
little platform, where he coold get 
теуапое to take him to Koccagna.

The man directed Ted to a «mall hotel 
in the neighbourhood, where, after a hath 
and breakfast, he hired a fly, in which he 
dron quickly over the few Tuscan bille in 
the ruddy morning light.

A few hour* latter, he wa* set down be
fore the door of the single osteria in the 
quiint old village of Koccagna.

in the atout, handsome woman who 
came forward to receive him, he saw at 
once a resemblance to his host of Paesello,

It was nearly a week later when he mmy friend* beside* myself,and I shall be ed tiLd^sHtfartsentog еЯепїіу thîtber
climbed the hill again and made hi, way h“"lblJ jealous of them." hu*b “d w« . hosHfa ve« difl.
through the pines to the little chapel. °\"°; Joa *«“'* Giecinta, '.or tJpe ,rom Luoa—the min’* Ішп sallow*

It wftf ftfternoon, end in deep *u the 70n w|lj be the first I |eoe ■ммЬт» eve. werfl not eLni*.
•tillnees in thftt world lorgotten little spot, *Pon [ ^Г1ек»little МУ.’ he laughed. «pi,ing, âBd mode8a* singular contrast to 
IhM he was attack with disappointment, It i§ not difficult to say so now, bat I may I h.s wile’s track smile and over flowing
thinking that Giacinta was not there. e,h >®u to repeat it later when it might I good humour 8

bench beside the porch, with a book—an “•«red, and Ted saw that she meant it. down the one lone str**t el’ th« «iii.Ja Old le.toer bound** and gold-clasped vo. ’ «0 your word,’ he said fheore^dchu rcVluhelnd ‘°
ume—open on her knee. Bnt®,n “в meantime, I am going to ask The nreahvterv ■*■ :> .„й

It fell to the ground suddenly as she 7®° B question. Will you tell me just j„ tbe little garden a whi*e-haired Driest

«є,... „ . .iSMîSiXî ь й z;: »■ x;fully, 'I was afraid you had torgotcen, and ,H® Гм,1ї*еп.1,1 “ddonly, and died at an apologised for disturbing him 
I have wanted you It ha, been wors, b*P' by'the sister of Luca Panunzi and -I hear that your church is' an old and 
than ever smee you were here I mean- hef.h“ b“d . . , interesting one, and I thought I should like

sn^XrssafMr,1» кдалал “s:-isrnot give up my little bit ot freedom, since !laon8!*Лn,|bi,1^ he Є.°°.к. hl* Ieeve “d went ed to show him all the beauties of his^be-
he is *o unreasoneble,though I would have 'boughtlully down to the village. loved church, and Ted * artistic apprécia
done anything lor h« in the old days.’ .... tion ot them pleased him so much that,
. itS/iZl0™7'esi(^ Ted,‘and I certam The visitor had scarcely left the mar- *hen the inspection was over, he begged ,

°ШЄ ioofn®r lt 1 could hive chese’s room with Giacinta, when Filoména ‘he young stranger to stay a little and *Wa „
J- Tt d “S’ buV "! came into it by another door, with a haste drink a glas* ot white wine in hie cool, .„її®,'lh P®»r gentleman was said to be

afraid of oflendiog the marohese beyond that suggested her having been eaves drop- shadowy parlour. terribly upset at the sudden death, though
forgiveness it I disturbed him again too ping. I Ted agreed gladly, and in a lew minutes ”ot.‘° »» to require my services, and only
icon, and it is not pleasant to feel that my -Per carita ! what is it P’ she cried, managed to lead the talk to the subject deflr'd t0 be left alone ’ 
coming makes things harder lor you. throwing hereelt down heavily, and with that interested him most. A thousand thanks, said Ted gratefully

Oh. you mustn t think that! I don't mind an agitated want ot ceremony, in the near- ‘You have been here so many years *вй «•“ a pleasant sense of triumph and
the marcheee s eager now. since it is no est chair. -What does it mean, this Eng- padre.’ he began, -you will, no doubt, rr- conviction. -Only one more question, and 
longer possible to love him. Will you lishman coming here with hie letter and member the death of a man in whose end I l"'11'rouble you no longer. The people 
come up to the villaP hie question. P Why did you aot reture I »m interested—I mean the servant of the •' 'be inn here seem to be pretty 8 inrish

Yes, it yon think I dare. I have arm- yoursell to him as to all the others P You Marchese di Castagne, who died here at L * ,“,,.n0*- 9“ Pou t*11 m« «1 they have 
ed my,eli with the excuse ot a wish to look were mid to entertain him, and harm will the inn a few years ago.’ b,en *'",УІ ,n tq-ially good
at the frescoes, if he will be good enough come of it. You must see he suspects. The old priest nodded gravely. . ....

1. a a ■ . -,L , • Do you hear, Biguor Marohese—he sus- ‘1 remember the circumstance perfectly,’ Sin. .ь*.°.Г ’hb°,ok h,J b!‘d' ...
-He must,’ said Giacmte, with a little air pects !’ be said -AM it was a terrible visitation , 1,0. |Ьеу had a hard, struggling life

of imperiousness that made Ted smile. The old man glared at her with a sav —a death so sudden, a few hours only of |“r “any years afrer their marri.ge, and
Rather to bis surprise, the marchese did age ill humour that he made no attempt to illness that no one guessed was serious !• “ї" *er® “ 1 тегУ low ebb at the

not refuse to see him, receiving him, how- hide. r that did not even serve to warn the poor !lme ”1'he marchese’, visit, I r member;
ever, with not the slightest cordiality, and -Do you think I don’t know that P’ he man ot hie danger. Yes : a terrible visit- . the m“ » ^‘«“d ot the unloriun
responding very curtly to hie attempts at snarled. -Amjl a fool P Of course, he »Uon. May we ba preserved from the *te Îemi4 ,“4 « » thought that the
conversation. suspects, and for that reason I can’t «fiord like I* marchese befriended them in consequence.

Presently Ted, with a little diffidence, to seem to be afraid ot him.’ -Were you with him at the timeP' Ted “ » certain that tiler his visit thing, went
made his request to see the paintings, -But at first,’ insisted Filoména, -it queried. much more smoothly with them, and tiny
whioh, Giacinta had told him, covered the would have been easy to deny him the first The priest shook his head. h,v.® hved in comlort ever since.”
walls of a large hall, now unused, but time.’ ‘No; that is the worat part of all ’ he л 1 suppose the marchese left Roccagna
which, in the old days of the villa, had been -I could not,’ said the marchese savagely. “id і ‘he was not thought to be in danger ?'???T ff e.r the '“ne™!- «nggested Ted ;
the binquetting-ba)l. -The girl taunted me with fearing to show »» that no one came to call me. and the 9 І°СІ0Г "«deceived him.

The marchese agreed with a readiness myselt. She is getting unmanageable, unfortunate man died without the last . L"!!li- u ї !be “.t“' l"1'1
wbidh Ted attributed to bis hope that, sod beginning to defy me.” sacraments.” a ™?nth* the whole ot that
once hi, tiresome guest’s request was com ‘Poverina Г the women exclaimed. The -And did you not see him at аШ1’ asked IL i!.0jT-J00IIÎ51.. .îeeiï? °° one bot 
plied with, he would leave him in peace. wonder is that she has not done so before, Ted, die ,ppointed. . d - SI* f,en r**u,ed

The old banquetting-hall contained, be- with her youth end spirts, to be imprisoned ‘No і lor, the day alter the death, I was „ re, “"“'chetti and me, though
sides the moral paintings, /{roups of sculp like a wild bird in a cage. It is unnatural engaged at the other end ot the parish,and u j*«a •*«'“ times to see him, and I
turc and exquisite busts in bronxe and and cruel. 1 could have forgiven the rest, "hen 1 at last went down to the inn, it v 'he *ccommodation ot my
marble, which the eccentric old man passed perhaps, but the injustice to the child is had been found necessary to close the S’,you , *K™e-
by with an indifference that filled Ted’s too much.’ coffin I buried the poor man here in the " preferable tothsto! the inn, at thit time

? “ “ “ нг.Ц у,-
original ot that copy you admired so much property, and we will go away. In anew 1 n,everL "*,w .hl,m “'her, the priest an- |“r the riitormation he had* ГпЛ
in Doctor Grant’s study in Potman country we shall be sale, and we can live "“ffi be hl,d been greatly shocked by “0k his leave received, and
Square P’ like princes ’ his old servant’s death, and kept his own No. that hi. ,

•Yes-er-yee, this is the original,’ said F.lomena cast up her eyes, and shrugg- TfT\g'fmg, orde" ,h,t no «ne should moment seemed «.fed th.t ..Гпп,Є,„Є5
the marchese, taker rather by surprise. ed her shoulders with an ai ot hopeless- d“'ar,b hlm- M^ed in thëiV,.. И.Л L P n

And Ted.., conscious ot.teeling he- ness ^ Ted teltbeffl-d but would not let him- P‘X b.d.uVcm7.fier afi ТоГт,\ .t
tween triumph and contempt. -Tbe Die had need be a bright one,’ she ,ellIbe discouraged. attemot in thfТім ot пгіеїм’ ?Л

‘The man is a liar, il nothing worse ’ he «aid, -to mike up lor tbe misery of this , 1 ,.“РР0'« * doctor attended the manP’ foid™lmsell -It is almosHncfldfhl» "ih^t
refl tied. -Doctor Grant hs, no such fig- It is weary waiting lor the de.th of a bale h®,'e,d- 'Ç‘B Ion me it he is in the °ch a niece of clnm.v
ure in bis possession, and ha. never lived old m.n, sod meantime the child is grow v,11^e ”?» ?’ hoaldharosuccsededevenoZ “to.
in Portman Square.’ iog up It is time that we thought fbout u T?*i he'll11 here, but he can hardly ?h° ..v пїїм Md Ьа.Г«п^о0ЬІІ1 ?Lf'

The iucident only served to confirm in her marriage.’ be said to have attended the sick man, lor LShon,‘ Л ™iü tbe,e
him the tuspicion that lor the last week The old man made a gesture ot im- !be 1,е'ег already dead when the doc- îinele' person euenectimr it! *A^Sf|kfnôUo Î
haunted Lim so per.i.enlly, that he deter- patience. B tor arrived at the inn, so that all that could r^oufiT.e voT on ril' .b^A/ Jf^!
mined not to leave the neighborhood with ‘It is impossible to think ot that now,’ Ьвт?.опв to give a certificate of death.’ chaDter :i jt l A _ , b ‘, “^d ; j'tbt
out proving it to be true or false. he s.id. -Once ealely awav from here she L There evidently no more to be learnt on the |0ene d і)0ЛД Ad®°nl

He prolonged Lie visit as much as polite shall have her chance, and I will not inter- here, and, with many thanks to the old jetter Fj„ tj,lt oue i‘-ondar whfr G u
ness would allow, and when he took his teie io her choice ; but I cannot stir in the I P"*’1 '«r b" с°”г,с«У. Ted took bis leave, uîew’aà reserved lor li‘tle Gi^ta”
leave ot the old man, Giacin a went out matter here—it would not be sale.’ having first asked the address ot the only The thouirbt made him hnr Д?*і ,->k
With him to the porch. Filoména shrugged her shoulders again. “Çd.cal man in Roccagns. rbe tho<,8bt mede bl“ h»t end red with

-You will come again, will you not P‘ ‘Ah ! well,’ she said, -il you cannot think I he house he was directed to lay at the -Poor little ciril how this «««l.iinn -ill 
she added. -You will not take tifenae at otit, there are others who will, and il I am 0РР0‘1(е end ot the village; but it was still ltirtle b„i (ьош,ьі -l7 ^ hârd
hie discourir.y P‘ not mist,ken, the English signor____’ e»^- f»4 he made bis way there at once. Lnf. and Ms rhii - Utd °“

T.d imileo a little doubtfully ‘Wh.t do you mean P‘ the marchele ask- “it> inquiries were destined to be post- iufe“v fnlflool. of the’othJ " „ іпі°'ї
-It seems rather bid t.ste to persist in ed sharply, and Filoména answered him P0”ed. however, lor, cn arriving at the [hei/fate is lelt to Giacinta tj lh«

coming where one i, ,0 obvionsly not want impatien ly. ” ho-.se, he was told that the doctor ws. in L not bkelv to err on roo .! ,! ^’
ed,’ he â»id ;« but your welcome more than ‘Are you to blind that you have not âttJndBDp® on • Patient in the next village, Beveritv. And now tor тіпи bn*
makes np tur alt the rest, and it you really seen P or do you think it is tor nothing *ПтД°ї ? П°* ntatD Ьв*°™ the night. bill and the first train to Paesello!’ ' * 
wish it, eignorins, cenainly 1 will come that he comes here, in spite ot your rude- The delay was especially irksome, be- 0
again before I go away.’ ness, and will continue to come prying csn.,e led "** possessed ot a feverish

-Go away ! Giscinta echoed in blank until ho has discovered the whole thing P*'1®"0® to get back to Paesello.
surprise, -I beg vour pardon—it was silly and ruined us P’ ® “ was very early the next morning when
of me—but I had not thought ot it. It has ‘Be quiet, tool I How often have I b® Cl . *' 'be doctor’s house again to en
been so different since you came ; and I warned you to lower your voice, it you ,ar^.,e®’Dfi bun before he went out.
cannot bear to think ot going back to the must make those stupid speeches, Aa for • • ®> “ooter received him cordially, and
horrible monotony ot the old life.’ what you hint at, the thing must go no ‘0Tlt®d “im to drink a cup of cofleo while

Her scarlet lips were trembling and further. I will put a stop to it at once ’ they talked, 
tears filled her eye*. ‘What can you doP It is too late now to • b® “ld’m »n«wer to Ted’s que*-

A sudden impulse seised on Ted to take «top hie coming irithout increasing hie sue “ remember the visit ot the Marchese
the little childish white figure in hi* arms picione.’ °i Caatagna quite well, although it is quite
and carry her away from the dreary un- ‘Leave it to me. 1 will find out a way , Л lmn **, H® »rri«d in tfao evening, 
natural life she loathed. but go now,and let me think it over alone' j bellev®' and the next morning, soon after

-You shall not go back to it,’ ho said your chatter maddens me 1’ ’ dawn, I was summoned by a messenger
suddenly ; -1 will net let you. I don’t , . , tr°“ ™e inn to go and attend the march-
know yet whit can be done, but you shall The next mornino т*л ..v . ®*® * 'errent 1 went at once, but the mes
not be sacrificed muoh longer; it you will ;,i, r*tber ••,on “*® bad been sent too late ; the unlucky
truat me, 1 promise you thit thing, shall te ih.t . t tbe ennounoement man was already dead.’ 1
mad* to alter very soon. Can you trust would ionr°®P’ bnt •• be ‘Did you see the man on his arrival,
me. GiacintaP’ 7 wouMprob.blyl.e absent only a day or doctor, or at any time before hi, deafhP’

It seemed to her quite natural that he iTlGn .üd hf. ГД „°°, ”**!**■Ьв.* * ,т,И , ‘No; ! **" "either of the traveller* until
ahould say her name, and she answer^, were to be kept va- I was called to the inn.’
Without a shade of hesitation— ^V" ^ „мД , _ ‘Forçve my troubling you,’ want on

‘I truat you perfectly, and whatever you the *.d?ur<>dl7 tntoraatedin Ted; -hut I am anxious to know if this
do for me, whether you succeed or not, I UdToJfri«d a JJÎhKÜ-’ к°,Г-?Д0т be “î” w?e dl®^ «еНг the person in 
ahaU thank you aU my life, you are the ££ « Tntelf.S? “ 5*’ ?aiT>d **T® *hom ‘ »“ “tereated. WiU you tell 
only tneinidl these years ,Lo baa brought „уЛ! :,"da *^«<1 eoout jnstwhat he wa. like Г
me a little happia. sa ’ * SiîfsV Î5. „ "*bt“B.d® drive t. Monte- ‘Well, aafar «a I could so*,’ replied the

Her simple candour touched Ted more *7 doctor thoughttuUy, -he must have been a
d only than anything had ev r done before. сЬШ ^“(^ аеск^Іг^^ьТ1/ «d MJ»4*0»® “d built old man, with 

•You are much too good and too grate- a. lAtTaT?, m * b«bt *>Ї«Р m «dear, regular teaturea, and a decided air
FAÆ dean
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‘No, he was not,’ said the doctor ; -he 
wore a moustache and small beard, both 
almost white.’

Tad’s pulses gave a sudden throb ot joy, 
and he sprang up with a flush ot ex ite- 
ment on his tsce that set the doctor 
dering.

But he sat down again, and managed to 
appear cool.

■Did you see the marchese himself P’ be

He quickened his pace and strode back 
to the inn, whistling gaily ; bnt his high 
epirite wmrd dra ined to receive a check 
wbeo he was fold ^bat no train would leave « 
S agliata for Mouteferrate until ten o’clock^ 
that evt ning.

There was nothing for it bnt to wait, and 
he filled in some of the spare time by pay
ing another visit to the courteous old priest 
going to look at the simple marble head- 
atone that had been put up to tbe memoir 
of Alessandro Merzi, and making a sketch 
of the village lor Giacinta.

The ni^ht train was a alow one, and 
made the moat exasperating stoppages all 
through the long, dark boura, with the re
sult that it was nine o’clock the next morn
ing, when Ted got out on the platform at 
Montef rrata

In his impatience to see Giacinta and 
imput bis news, he decided not to lose 
time by going to the village, bat leave his 
valise to he sent on, and walk straight 
to th-# villa.

It was a distance of six miles, but on 
tbii fresh golden autumn morning, and 
through a country whico be knew to be 
lov.dy, tbe prospect was delightful.

He set out at a good pace, full of high 
spirits and glad anticipation ot the wel* 
come awaiting him in Giacinta’s hszal eyes.

Arrived at the edge ot the pine*wood on 
the steep hill top, he stood still to recover 
breath alter his long climb, half hoping to 
hear some notes of the organ.

But everything was profoundly still, and 
hurrying on to the little chapel, he found 
with a chill of disappointment that Giacinta 
was nor there, and that tbe chapel door, 
lor the first time since he had known it, 
was locked.

The fact caused him, somehow, an un
comfortable foreboding ; but, without stop
ping to mediate on it, he went quickly 
along the little footpath to the villa.

As usual, the place was wrapped in a 
ghostly stillness, and he went up the steps 
and rang at the rusty bell without having 
without having seen any sign of life.

S.-veral moments passed, and he rang 
again impatiently.

At last, with a clanging of chains and 
with drawing of heavy bolts, tbe door 
swung open about the space of a 

An old man appeared in the opening, 
who glared at Ted with no evident inten
tion of admitting him.

‘May I see the marchese t asked Ted 
boldly but VAguely, fearing something he 
knew not whet.

*No, signor ; the marchese is gone away,’ 
was the answer

'And the signorina P’ demanded Ted 
breathlessly.

She is gone, too, and Filoména also. 
They are all gone together.’

‘Where to P
The man shrugged his shoulders.
‘Who knows P’ ha said. ‘The marchese 

does not tell his business to such as us.
We were to take care of the house, and to 
say to anyone that asked that they were 
gone away, that is all.’

The expression Ted gave vent to sud
denly between his teeth was in English, but 
it seemed to alarm the man, and be made 
as if to shut the door ; but the visitor put 
out a hied that held a ten-franc piece, 
and he relented

' When did they go P’ asked the young 
fellow.

‘Yesterday, signor, about three o’clock 
in the afternoon. His excellency had sent 
for me the night before, and oiven me the 
order that, with Assunta. my wife, I 
should come and stay in the villà until be 
returned or sent fresh orders.’

‘And is it true thst you know nothing 
>f bis intentions P’ Ted asked suspiciously.

•Itis the very truth, signor; Assunta 
fill tell you the same.’

The old man made way at the door for 
he stout figure ot bis wile who came up at 
hat Hument

•Ijfcave most important business with the 
marchese,’ Ted said to her. 'Can you 
not even guess where he may have gone P’ 

'How should we guess, signor P1 the 
woman said. ‘The marchese is not one to 
*sk questions of, but tbe signor might per* 
taps, learn something frqm Pietro Мого, 
dis excellency hired Pietro’s big old car
riage to tèke him to the railway.

‘To Moateferrata P* asked To* quickly.
‘No, signor, to some station further 
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