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CHAPTER XV.~~Continued..

. 4¢NVhere 1 he exclaimed.  * Like that she
lexactly resembles herifather! Itis positively
- udicrous ! “Fabio, ver i, n A

o ne thing to make the portrait perfect. And
pproaching hec; ba spatched ‘one of her long
urls and endeavored to-twist ib.6¥er her mounth
1 the form of a moustache, ‘The child ,strug;}eg

angrily, and hid ner face againstmy coat, .'The
more she tried to defand herself, the greater the
malice with which Ferrari tormented ber. * Her

mother did not interfere—she only laughed. I

held the little thing closely sheltered 1 my em-
~brace, and steadying down the quiver of in-

dignation in my voice, I said with guist firm-
ness— T Lo

. “TFair play, Sigoor! Fair play! Strength
becomes mere bullying when it is employed
sgainst absolute weakness,” .

‘Ferrari laughed agaiu, but this time uneasily,
and ceasing his monkeyish pranks, walked to
the window. Smoothing Stella’s tumbled harr,
I added with a sarcastic smile— .

$¢Thig little doneetla will bave ber rsvenge

. when she grows up.  Recollecting how one man

teased her in childhood, she, in_retum, will

coneider herself justified in teasing all men.
Do you not agree with me, Madame?” I said,

- turning to my wife, who gave me a sweetly co-
quettish look as she answered—

¢ Well, . really, Conte, I do not knaw! For
with the remembrance of one man who teased
her, must come also the thought of another one
who was king to her—yourself—ahe will find it
difficalt to decide the juste milicu.”

A subtle compliment was meant to be con-
veyed in these words—X acknowledged it by a
silent gessure of admiration, which ahe quickly
understood and accepted. Was ever a man in
the position of beingI delicately flattered by his
own wife before? think not! Uenerally,
married persons are like candid friends—fond
of telling each other very unpleesant truths,
and altogether avoiding the least soupcon of
flattery. Though I was not so much fiattered
as amused,—considering the position of affairs?
Just then & servant _threw open the door and
announced dinner, I set my child very fent.ly
down from my knee and whisperingly told her

" that I would come and see her soon again.

She smiled trustfully, and then in obedience to

her mother’s imperative gesture, slipped quiet!

out of the room. As eson as vhe bhad gone,

praised her beauty warmly, for she was really a

lovely little thing—but I conld see my admira-

tion uf her was not very acceptable to either
my wife or her lover. We all went in to din-
ner,—], as gueat, having the privilege of escort-
ing mypfair and spotless spouse! Oa our reach-

ing the dining-room, Nios said— .

*You are such an old friend of the family,
Conte, that perhaps yon will not mind sitting
ab the head of the table?” .

*‘Tropp’ onore, Signora I" I answered, bowing
gallantly, as I at once resumed my rightful
place at my own table, Ferrari placiog himself
on my right hand, Nina on my left. The
butler, my father’s sarvant aud mine, stood as
of old behind my chair, and I noticed that each
time he supplied me with wine he eyed me with
a cerbain timid curiosity,—but I knew I had
a singular an1 conspicuous appearance which
easily accounted for his isquisitivencss, Op-
posite to where I sat, buag my father’s partrait
—the character I personated permittea me to
look at it fixedly and give full vent to the deep
sigh which in very earnest broke from my heart,
Tho eyes of the picture seemed to gaze into
mine with s sorrowful compassion,—almost I
fancied the firm-set lips trembled and moved to
echo my sigh.

s that a good likeness?” Ferrari asked
suddealy. .

I started, and recollecting myself, answered—

* Excellent ! So true a resemblance that it
arouses 8 long train of memories 1 my mind—
memories both bitter and swest. Ah! what a
proud fellow he was ! ” '

¢ Fabio was a'so verv proud,” chimed in my
wife’s sweet voice, *‘Very cold and haughty.”

Listle liar! How dared she utter this libel
on my memory ! Haughty, T might have besn
to others, but never to her ;—and soldnes. was
no part of my nature. Would that it were!
Would that I had been a pillar of ice, incapable
of thawing in the sunhight of her witching
smile ! Had she forgotten what a slave I was
to her ? what a poor, adoring, passionate fool I
became under the influsnce of her hypocritical
caresaes ! I thought this to myself, but I
answered aloud— )

“Indeed ! Iam rurprised to hear that. The
Romani hauteur had ever to my mind some-
thing genial and yielding about 1t—1I know my
friend was always most gentle to his depend-
anta.

The butler hera coughed apslogeticully behind
his hand—an old trick of his, and one which
signified his intense desire to speak.

Ferruri laughed, as he held ouat his glass for
more wine,

** Here is old Giacomo,"” he said, nodding to
hima hghcly. ** He remembers both the Romanis
—agk him kis opinion of ¥abio—he worshipped
his master,” .

I turned to my servant, and with a benignant
air addressed him— X

*Your face 18 not familiar to me, my friend,’
Igsid. * Perhaps you were not here when I
visited the elder Count Romani?” .

 No, Eccellenza,” replied Giacomo, rubbin,

-his withered hands nervously together, au

speaking with n eort of suppressed eagerness,

7T cawe 1nto my lord’s service only a year be-
fore the Countess died,—~I mean the mother of
the young Count.”

“Ah ! then, I'missed making your acquaint-
ance,” I anid kindly, pitying the poor old tellow,
as I noticed how his lips trembled, and how al.
together broken he looked. *¥You knew the
1asy Count from childhood, then?”

I did, Eccellenzs !” And- his bleared eyes
roved over me with a sort of alarmed inquiry.

*“You loved him well?” I gaid composedly;
observing his embarrasament,

* Eccellenza, I never wish to serve a better
master. He was goudness itself—a fine, hand-
aame, generous lad—the saints have “his soul in
their keeping! Though sometimes I aonob
balieve he iz dead—my old heart almost broke
when I heard it. I have never been the same
since,—my lady will tell you so—she is often
displeased with me.”

. And he looked wistfully at ber; there was a

note of pleading in his hesitating accents. My

wife’s delioate brows drew together in a frown ;

a frown that I had oncr.thought came from

mere petulance, but which I was now inclined

to accept as a s1gn of bemper, .

* Yes indeed, Giacomo,” she said in hard
tones altogether unlike her uaual musical voice,
“You are growing so forgetful that it is posi-
tively anuoy.ng. You kuoow I Have often to
-tell ;you the same thing: zeveral times, One
command-ought to be sufficient for you,” =

‘Giagomo pasaed his hand over his forehead in
a troubled way, sighed and: was silent. Then
as if suddenly recollecting hia’ duty, he rofilled
‘my glase,, and: shrinking. aside, ' resumed his
former position behind my'chalr, ' -~ ... 0

- The’ conversation ;how" turned’ on- desnltory
.and indifferect matters. .X knew: my wife was

.-~ anexcallent talker; but.on that partioular even--

.- ing I think she surpassed herself.: See had re-.

aolvedito fascinate me, that I saw at once, and
she spared no pains to sioceed 11 her ambition.

.. Geraceful sallies, wibty.Bon-mots tipped with the

Eun nt-sparkle of gatire, gy stories well axid

. nsgi g.\@old,;all came, easily from bher lips, so
- that thouzh I knew kier o, well, she almosb sar--

prised meobg her variety snd fluency. Yot thie
gilt of good-conversation in & woman is apt to
mislead: the jndgment of those who listen, for

it ia seldom .the re:ult of thought, and atill mors |-

seldom’is it ‘s proof of intelleotual oapasity.’. A

‘worian tilks as a brodk babbles ;.pleasantly, .

»“bub without depth. Her information is genarally.
+*.of the'most sacface kind,~—sheakims the, cream .
i off each-item oF news, and gerves’ it up to. yon;
*“jo-her'own fashion,” caring”little} whether if, ba!
_* gorregtior:the reverse. And:themore vivacictsly
. she-tallss,’ the more likely éhe is to be danger-~.
.. 'onsly- jusincere:and cold-hearted, for the:very’
. sharppeis”of -her wit'ie"aph to epoil the mors

«-delicabe- perceptions of her -nature, Show me
- & brilliand woman noted for turning an epigram
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‘g1t -over ! She only wants,

he best may. Answer me, ye long-sufferiog
spouses of “‘society women,” how much would
you give to win ~back rmr freedom and self-
respect ? to beable to hold yonr head upun-
abashed before your eervanta ?; to feel that you
oan sotnally’ give an order without its bsiug
instantly countermanded ! Ah, my .poor
friends ! millions will. not purchase you such
joy ; as loug as /your fagoinating fair opes are
ke Czesar’s wife, *“‘above suepicion” (and they.
‘are gonsrally prudent managers), solong must
youdancoin their chains like the good-natured
clumsy besr that you sre, only Tvmg vent to &
growl now and then ; a growl which at best
only excitea ridicule. My wife was of the true
worldworldly ; never hadI seen her real char-
acter so plainly as now, when she exerted her-
self to entertain and charm me. . :
I had thought her spirituelle, ethereal, an-
gelic! never was thereless of an angel than
she! While she talked, I was quick to observe
the changes on Ferrari’s countensnce, He
became more eilent and sullep, as her bright-
ness and cordiality increased. I would not
appear aware of the growing stiffness in his de-
meaxor 3 I continued to draw him into conyer-
sation, forcing bim to give opinions on varioaus
subjects copnected with the art of which he was
essedly a follower. He was very reluctant
Speak at all ; and when compelled to d> so,
bis remarks were curt and almost enapoish, so
much 80 that my wife made a laughing comment
on his behavior. .
“You are positively ill-temypered, Guido !"
the exclaimed, then remembertng she has ad-
dressed him by his Christian name, she turned
to me and added—*‘ I always called him Guido,
o fam,i,lle; you knox heis justlike a brother

e,
He looked at her and his eyes flashed danger-
ously, but he was mute. Nina was evidently
pleased to see him in such a vexed mood ; she
delighted to pique his pride, and as
be steadily gazed at her in a sort of
reproachful wonder, she laughed joycusly.
Then risiog from the table, she made us a co-
quettish curtsey.
“I wll leave you two gentlemen o finish
your wine together,” she said. *‘Afterwards
will you join me in the verandah? You will
find coffee ready.”
I hastened to open the door for her as she
pasted out emiling; then, returning to the
table, I poured ocut more wine for myself and
Ferrari, who sat gloomily eyeing his own reflec-
tion in the broad polished rim of a silver fruit-
dieh that atood near him. Giacomo the butler
had long ago left the room ; we were entirely
alone, I thought over wy plans for a moment
or two ; the game was ns interesting as a pro-
blem in chess. With the delibetation of a pru-
dent player I made my next move.
¢ A lovely woman !” I murmured meditative-
ly, sipping my wine, *‘and intelligent alvo, I
admire your taste, Signor ?"
Hestarted violently. *¢ What—what do you
mean ?” he demanded half fiercely. I stroked
my moustache and smiled at him benevolently.
“Ab, young blood! young blood!” 1
sighed, shaking my head, *'1t will have its
way! My good sir, why be ashamed of
your feelings. I heartily sympathize with
you ; if the lady does not appreciate the affec-
tion of so_ardent and gallant an admirer, then
she is foolish indeed ! It isnob every woman
who bhas such a chance of happiness,”
* You think—you imagine that—that—I”
 That you ars in Jove with her ?” I said com-
potedly, ** Ma—ccrtamente / And why not?
Itisas it should be. Even the late Conte could
wish no fairer fate for hia beautiful
widow than that she should become the wife
of his chosen friend. Permit me to drink your
health ! Success to your love !” And I drained
my glass as I finished speaking. Unfortunate
fcol! He was complately disarmed ; his sus-
picions of me rcelted away like mist before she
morniog light, His face clesred,—he seized
my hand and preasec it warmly.

% Forgive me, Conte,” he eaid with remose-
ful fervors ‘I fear I have bcen rude and
unsociable. Your kind wotds have put moright
again, You will thiok me a jealout madman,
but I really fancied that you were beginning
to feel an attraction for her yourselt, and
actually,—(pardon me, I entreat of youl)
actul;.l’ly I was makiog up my mind to—kill
ou !'

“1 laughed quietly, ¢ Veramenic! How
very amiable of you ! It was a gaod inteation,
but you kunow what place is paved with similar
designs 7”

“Ah, Conte, it is like your generosity to take
my confession so lightly ; but I assure you, for
the last hour I have been absolutely wretched !”
‘* After the fashion of all lovers, I suppose,”
I answered—*' tortoring yourself without neces-
sity ! Well, well, it 18 very amusiog! My
Young friend, when you come to my time of
ife, you will prefer the chink of gold to the
laughter and kiszes of women. How often
must I repeat to you that I ama man absolute-
ly indifferent to the tender passion ? Believe it
or not, it is true,”
He drank off bis wine at one gulp and spoke
with soms excitement.
“Then I will frankly confide in you. I do
love the Countessa. Love! it is too weak a
word to describe what I feel. The touch of her
hand thrills me, her very voice shakes my soul,
her syea burn through me. Ah! you cannch
know—you conlg not understand the joy, the
pain.
“Calm yourself,” I said in a cold tone,
watching my victim ag'his pent-up emotion be-
trayed itself. ¢ The gread thing is to keep the
head cool when theblood burns. You think she
loves you?”

“Think ! Gran Dio/ She bas—" here he
Emsed and his face flushed deeply—** nay! I

ave no right t3 say anything on that score. I
know she never cared for her husband.”

“T kuow that too !” I answered steadily.

“ ’{;‘ha most casual vbserver cannot fail to notice

W Well, and no wonder 1" he exclaimed warm-
ly. *“ He was such an undemonstrative fool !
What business had snoh a fellow as that to
marry 80 exquisite a creature 1"

My heart leaped with a sudden impulse of
f::iy,l but I controlled my voice and answered

mly—

o wic:cat in pacc/ He ia dead ; let him
Tesb, hatever his faults, his wife, of courss,
was true %o him while he 1ived ; she considered
aim worthy of fidelity—is it not so ¥

He lowered his eyesjas he replied in an indis-
tinct tone,

* Oh, certainly ?” :

 And you—youn were a most loyal and faith-
ful friend to bhim, in spi_tu of the tempting
bright eyes of his lady 2 '

gain he :answered huskily—* Why, of
course!” But the shapely hand that rested on
the table o neax to mine, trembled, =

““Woll, then,” I continued quietly, ** thelove
you bear now to his fair widow is, I imagine,
precisely what he wounld approve, 'ﬁemg. a8 you
say, perfectly pure. and blameless, what can I
wish otherwise than this—may ¢ meet with the
reward ¢ deserves!” - f
- ‘While I spoke he moved nnessily in hischair,
and his eyes moved to my father’s pioture with
reatleas annoyance, I su;pou he saw in it the
likeness to his-dead friend. -After a moment or
two of silence he turned t0 me with a forced:
@%‘me ERF PR
for the Contetsa ? : o
..+ Oh, pardon me, I do enterfain o very
st'rpng'*_agm miration for her, but not of the
kind youw'seem to ‘suspech. If it will ‘please
rou, Ican qqarsntea ‘that I ahall ‘never make

ove to the jady npless—~—2' -1 | N -
% Unlesa what 1" he asked eagerly,
' % Unless she happens to make love to me ; in
which case ib: wonld':be ungallant not to reci-

procate " - EO RO IR , [
.- And.I laughed harshly, .He stared afume in
blank rurprise. ‘‘ She make love to. you /” he.
exclaimed. " .* Wou jeat, *She ‘wuild never do
‘suchathiog” ; - e it T
24 0f -course ‘not!"-I- apswered, rising and
clapping him heavily ontheshonlder. ** Women
‘never count men, it is-quite anheard of ; ara-
vorse-of the order'of nature! You are perfects::

4

ly safy, my friend ; yom will certainly Lwin the
RO . £ ) R

And 50 you really entertain ‘no admiration

to see it; She was evidently ores
—a good point for me to remember,  She
amiled » welcome m;: usf 23 We tappt?z:cha:& . ;1;(:
began to poor out the fragrant coliee. R

s‘glorious eveniog ; the moon was altea;dy.h.xg‘h'
in the heavene, and the nightingales' voices
achoed sofily from the distant woods, As
seated myselfin a low chair that was placed in-
vitingly near that of my hosteas,
startled by a long melanchely
changed every now and thea to

whine.

““What iz that ?” I asked, though the ques-
tion was needless, for T knew the sound. .

“Ob, it is that tiresome dog Wyvig,” an-
swered Nina in & vexed tome. “He D onged
to Fabio. Hemakes the evening quite miser-
able with his moaning.”

‘‘Where is he?”

“Well,after my husband’s death be becames so
troublesome, roaming sll over tbe house an:i
then he wonld insisb on tleeping in Stells’s
room close to her bedside. He really worried
me both day and nivht, so I was compelled to
chain him up.”

Poor Wyvis !
Lis fidelity. \ .

“T am very fond of dogs,” I said glowly,
** and they generally take %0 me with extraor.
dinary devotion. Nﬂy T see this one of yours’

“ Oh, certainly ! Guido, will you go and un
fasten him 2" .

Guido did not molv]le; h; leaned easiiy back
in his chair sipping his coffee. . g

“Many thfsksfi’ he answered; with a halt
laugh; perhaps you forget that last time I did
50 he nearly tore me to pieces. If you do not
object, I wonld rather Giacomo undertodk the

n

howl, which
an impatient

He was sorely punished 'ior

“After such an account of the animals
conduct, the Coante m’l,l not
care to eee him. It 18 true enough,” turn-
ing to me as she spoke, ‘‘Wyris has taken
a great dislike to Signor Ferrari—and vet he1s
a good-natured dag, and plays with my lhitle
girl all day if she goes to him. DP you feel in-
clingd still to see him? Yes? Apd, 8s I
bowed in the affirmative, she rang a little bell
twice, and the butler appea

“ Giacomo,"” she continued,
and send him here.” L

Giascomo gave me another of those timid
questioning _glances, and departed to execute
bis order. Im another five minutes, the howl-
ing having suddenly ceased, a long, lithe,black,
shadowy creature came

““yuloose Wy

leaping wildly across
the moonlit lawn—Wyvis was racing at full
speed. He paid no heed to hie mistress or Fer-
rari ; he rushed straight to me with a yelp of
joy. His huze tail wagged incessontly, he
panted thirstily with exciement, he frisked
round and round my chair, he abased himself
and kissed my feet and hands, he rubbed his
stately head fondly against my koee. His
frantic demonatrations of delight were watched
by my wife and Ferrari with utter sstonishment.
T observed their surprise and eaid lightly—
T told you how 1t woutd be! Tt 18 nothing
remarkable, I assure you. All dogs treat e
in the same way,” -
And I laid wy hand on the animal’s neck
with 2 commanging pressuro; he lay down at
once, only nmow and then raieing his large
wistinl brown eyes to my face as though
he wondered what had chg.ngec_l it so Breatly.
But 1o disgnise could deceiveshis intelligrnce—
the faithful creature knew his master. ~Mean-
time I thought Nina Jeoked pale; certaioly the
little jewelled white hand nearest to me shook
shightly.
‘“Are you a .
Madame ™ T asked, watching her closely.
lnughed. a little forcedly. .
“Ohro! But Wyvis ia usually so shy with
strangers, and I never saw him grest any one 20
rapturoual,y except my late}husband. Ivisreally
very odd !” : .
Ferrari, by bhis looks. agreed with her, and
appeared to be uneasily considering the circum-
stance, .
““Strange to say,” he remarked, {* Wyvis has
for once forgatten me. He never fails to give
me n passing snarl.”
Hearing his voice,

fraid of this noble animal,
She

the dosi_l ldidbindeed com};
mence growling discontentedly; but a tcue
from mgl;ilencgj him. The animal’s declared
enmity towards Ferrari surprised me,~it was
quite o new thing, s before my burial bis be.
havicur to him bad teen perfectly fri udly.

T have had & great deal to do with doga
in oy time,” I sald, apeaking in a deliberately
compoeed voice, ‘I have fuund their instinct
marvellous; they generally seem to recognize
at once the persons who are fond of Lheir
society. ‘This Wyvis of yours, Conteasa, has
no doubt discovered that I have bad meny
friends among his brethern, so that there ia
pothing strangp in his making eo much of me.”

The air of studied indifference with which I
spoke, and the fact of my taking the exuberart
delight of Wyvia as s matter of course ga-
dually reassured the plainly disturbed f- clings
of my own betrayers, for after a ltie
pause the incident was passed over, and curcon-
versation went on with pleasantand satisfactory
smoothness. Before my departure thab even-
ing, however, I offored to chain up the dog—
*qg, if [do this,” I added, *'I guarantze he will
pot disturb your night’s rest by his howling.”

This supgestion met with approval, and
Ferrari walked with me to show me whare the
kenpel rtood. I chained Wyvis, and streke?
him tenderly ; he appeared to understand, and
be accepted his Fate with perfect rewgnatiun,
lying down upon his bed of straw wi.t.h«-ut. a
sign of oppositivn, save for one imploring Inok
oufh %f his inte}ligent eyes a8 I turned away and
left him. .

On making my adieux to Nioa, I firmly re-
fused Ferrari’s offered companionzhip in the
walk back to my hotel, .

“T am fond of a sclitary meonlight stroll,” I
said, ** Permit me to have my own way iz the
matter.” .

After some friendly argument they yeilded to
my wishes. I bade them both a civil “good
night,” bending low over my wife's hand aad
kissing ib, coldly enouzh, God knows, and yet
the action was enough to make her flnsh and
sparkle with pleasure. Then I left them. Ferrari
himeelf escorting me tothe villagates,and watch-
ing me pass out on the open road. long as
he stood there, I walked with a slow and medita-
tive pace towards the city, but the instant I
heard the gate clapg heavily as it closed, I
hurried back with a cautious and nnjseless step.
Avoiding the great entrance, I slipped round
to the western side of the grounds, where there
was & close thicket of laure] that extended
almost up to the verandah I had just leit.
Entering this, and bending the boughs softly
aside as ] pushed my way thmu§h, I gradually
reached a position from whenece 1 could aee the
verandah plainly, and also hear angthing that

agsed. Guido wassitting on the low ohair I

ad just vacsted, Jeaning his bead Lack agaivst
my wife's breast ; he had reached up one arm so
that it bad encircled her neck, and drew her
head down towards his. In this half embrace
they, rested abeolutely silent for some moments.
Suddenly Ferrari spoke~ __ - ' '

“You are very cruel Nina, Vou sctually
ramde me think you admired that rich old

onbe. :

Shelaughed, * So Ido 1. He wouldbe really
‘handsome if he did not wear those ugly spec-
-tmolea.  And his jewels are lovely. I wish he
would give me some more !” . .

“ And. supoosing hs -were to .do #o, would

ou cave for him Nina ?” he demanded, jealone-
y. *Surely not !. Besides, you " have no idea
how conceited he is.. He says he will never
make loye to a woman unless she firsb makes
love to him ; what do you think of that 1" -

She laughed again, more merrily than before.
- “Think ! Why. that he is very original—
charmingly 861" Are'yeu coming‘in, Guido?”

Ha ross, and atanding erect, aimost lifted her

from her chair and folded herin his arms.
. “Yeu, I am coming, in,” he answered ; “and
I wil| have a hundrad kisses for avery | ok and
smile you bestowed on. the CUomte ! You little
coquette ! You would flirt with, your grand:
fahLerl‘ - . P ..‘.- - ".3 L
.-She rested against himd with apparent tender-
ness, one hand playing with -the flower in his
button-hle, and . then: she. said, with o slight
‘nocent of fear'in her voice—

“J%mll-me  Guido, do-you not think'he is a
[ . . o )

3
) v

he

I |able friend to us both. Come,

my ears were |.

almost positive he is some jonk losy  relation o
the family-—Fabio’s uncle for all we know, who
does not wish to declare his actual relationship.
He isa good old fellow enough, I believe, and
is certainly rich as Oroesas ; he will be a valu-
8 sposing mia, b
is time to go o rest.” .
And they disappeared within the house, and
shut the windows after them. I immediately
lefv my hiding place, and resumed my way to-
wards Naples. ~ I was satisfied they had no sus-
picion of the truth, Afterall, it was absurd of
me to fancy they might have, for people in gen-
eral do not imagine iv possible for a buried man
to comse back to life again. The game was in
my own bards, and I now resolved to play it
out with as little delay as possible.

CHAPTER XVIL

Time flew swiftly on,—a month, six weeks,
passed, and during that short apace I had es-
tablished myself in Naples aa a great personage
—great, because of my wealth and the
style in which I lived. No one in all
the numerous families of distinction that eager-
ly sought my acquamtance cared whether I had
intellect or intrinsic parsonal worth ; it sufficed
to them that I kept a carringe and pair, an
elegant and costly equipage, eoftly lined with
satin  and drawn by two Arsbian ‘mares
ag black as polished ebony. The value
of my friendship was measured by
the luxuriousness of my box at the
opera, apd by the dainty fittings of my yachs,
o switt trim vessel furnished with every luxury,
and having on board a band of stringed instru-
ments which discoursed sweet music when the
moon emptied her horn of silver radiance
on the rippling water, In a little while I knew
everybody who was worth knowing in Naples;
everywhere my name was talked of, my doings
were chronicled in the fashionable vews-
papers ; stories of my lavish generosity were
repeated from meuth to mouth, and the most
highly-colored reports of my immenze revenues
were whispered with a kind of breathless awe
at every caf¢ and streat-corner. Tradesmen wzy-
laid my reticent valet, Vincenzo, and gave him
douccurs in the hope he would obtain my cus-
tom for them—** tips ” which he pocketed in his
usual reserved and discrest manner, bub which
be was nlways honest enough to tell me of
afterwards. He would moat faithfully giveme
the name and address of this or that particular
tempter of his fidelity, always addiog—
“ As to whether the rascal sells good things
or bad our Lady only knows, but truly he
gave me thirty francs to secure your excellency’s
good-will, Thougb for all that I would not re-
commend him if your excellency knows of an
honester man ¥

Awmong other distinctions which my wealth
forced upon me, were the lavish attentions of
match-making mothers. The black epectacles
which I always wore, werenotrepulsive tothese
diplomatic damer,—on the coutrary some of
them assured me they were most b:coming, so
unxious were they to secure me asa son-in-law,
Fair girls in their teens, blushing aad ingeou.
ous, fwere artfully introduced to I me—or,
should eay, thrust forward like slaves in a mar-
ket for my inspection—though, to do them

justice, they were remarkably shrewd
und sharp  witted for their tender
years, Young as they were, they were

keenly alive to the importance of making
a good match,—and no doubt the pretsty in-
nocents laid many dainty schemes in their own
minds for liberty and enjoyment when one or
the other of them =hould become the Cuuntess
Oiiva, and fool the old black spectacled busband
to her heart’s content. Needless to say their
?lans were not destined to be fulilled, though
rather enjoyed studying the many devices
they employed to fascinate me.  What pretty
ogliog glances I received !—what whispered ad-
miration of my * beautiful white hair! a0 dis-
tingue/"—what tricks of msnuner, alternative
from grave to gay, from rippling murth to
witching laneuor! Many an evening I sat at
eate on board my yatcht, watching with a
satirical inward amusement, one, parhaps two
or three of these fair schemers, ransacking their
youthful brains for new methods to entrap the
old millionnaize, as_they thought me, into the
matrimonial net. Yused to see their eyes,—
sparkling with light in the sunshine,—grow
liquid aud dreamy in the mellow radlauceof the
October moon, aud turn upon me with a vague
wistfulness most lovely to behold, and—most
admirably feigned! Icould lay my head ona
bare round white arm and rot ba repulsed,—I
c¢utd hold little clinging fingers in"my owu 2s
Inng as I liked withoat giving offence,—:iuch
are tome of the privileges of wealth !
Iaall the parties of pleasure I formed, and
these v e.¢ mi-ny,~—my wife and Ferrari were
included a8 a madter of course, As first Nian
demurred, with some plaintive cxense ¢ meerny
ing her “recent terrbls b rea eweunt,” tut A
e:ni’y pursnaded her cut of this,

I even told shme ladios I knew t> viait her
a1d add their entraa.iea to mioe, as L said,
with the bemgnast o r of an elderly wan,, that
it wzs not guod fer oue Bo young to waste be:
time and ir jure her healta bv uscless grievirg.
Shs waw the foree «f this, I miust admit, with
admirab'e readiness, and speedily vielded to the
united invitatiuns she received, though alwsys
with a woll-acted relucta: ce, and saying that
she wid so merely *‘because the Count Olita
was such an old friead of the famiiy and kpow
my peor dear hushand s a child.” .

On Ferrari I heaped all manoer of benefita.
Certain debts of his contracted at play I paid
privately to surprise him,—his grasitude was
extreme. I humored him in many of his small
axtr&va%:noes,—l played with his follies as an
angler plays she fish at the end of his line, and
I succeezded i1n winning his confidence. Not
that I ever could surprise him into a confession
of his dguﬂt:y amour,~—but he kept me well in-
formed as to what he was pleased to call *' the
progress of his attachment,” and supplied me
with details which, while they fired my blood
and brain to wrath, steadied me more surely in
my plan of vesgeance. Xattle did he dream in
1whom he was trusting ! —little did he know into
whose hands he was playing ! Sometimes a kind
of awful astonishment would come over me as
I l.stened to his trivial talk, and beard him
make plaus for a future that was never to be.
He seemed so certain of his bappiness,—so ab-
solutely sure that nothing could or would inter-
vene 0 mar it. Traitor as he was, he was
nnable to foresee punishment,—materialiat to
the heart’s core, he kad no knowledge of the
divine law of compensation. Now aud then a
dangerous impulse stirred me,—a desire to say
tu bim point blank, .

¢ You are a condemned criniinal—s doomed
man to the brink of the grave. Leave this light
converse and frivolous jesting—and, while thers
is time, prepate for death 1” ;

‘But I bit my lips and kept stern silence.
Often, too, I felt dispesed to seize him by the
throat, and, declaring my identity, accuse him
of his treachery to his face, but 1 always re-
membered and controlled m}'self_. One point in
his charzcter I knew well—I had known it of
old—this was his excessive love for geod wine,
1 aided and abetted him in this weakness, and
whenever he visited me. I took . care that he
should have his chorce of .the finesh vintages.
Ofben after a convivial evening spend in my
apartments with a few other young men of his
class and calibre, he reeled out of . my presence,
his_deep'y-flushed face and thick voice bearing
plain testimony ' as to his condition, On thees

fierce humor how Nina would receive him,—for
though she saw no offence in the one kind of
vice she practised, she had & particular horror
of volgarity in auy form, and drunkenness was
one of those low fiilings she spacially abhorred.
- %4 Go to your lady-love, mon beaw Silenus |” I
-would’ think, ‘as "I -watched - him leaving my
 hotel with a- couple of his:boom companions,
stuggering and langhing:loudly as he went, or
Singing the last' questionable street song of the
‘Neapolitan bag-peuple.: *“ Yon'are.in a . would-
‘bé riotoiis-and. savege mood—her finer ‘anima!
‘ingtincts will revols from yon, as a lithe gazelle
would fly from the_hideous gambols of -a.rhino-

while she will look upon "you with loathing and

Tooosen L
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occasions I used fo consider with & sort of

{ sion, my friend i And I etroked m

£ | freely through the besutiful gardens. accom-

panied by Wyvis, who attended me'as s mattdr
of courae ; .in short, the houss was almost ab my
‘digposal, though I never passed & night under
its roof, ~'T carefilly kept up my characler asa
.prematurely . elderly. ‘man, elightly. invalided
Ey a long and arduous’career, 'in far off forei
lands, . and I was -particularly prudent in
.y bebavior towards ray ‘wife before Ferrari,
Never did T permit the least:word ' or action on
on my part that could arouse his jealousy or gus-
icion. I treated her with ' sort of pareatal
indness and reserve; bubshe, trust s woman
for - intrigue }—she was quick: to ceive
my reasons for g0 doing. Directly Xerrari’s
back was turned, she would look ‘at me
with a glance of coquettish intelligence, and
smle—a little mocking, half petulant smile ;—
or'she would utter some disparaging remark
about him, combining with it a covers compli-
ment tome. It wasnot for me o Yatray her
secrets,—I saw no occasion to tell Ferrar: that
neacly every mornicg she sent her maid to my
hotel with fruit and flowers and inquiries after
my health,—nor was my valet’ Vincenzo the
man to say that he carrted gfts and similar
messages from me to her. But st the com-
mencement of November things were fo
far advanced that I wsas in' the unusual
position of beiug secretly courted by my own
wife I—I reciprocating her attentions with
equal secrecy ! The fact of my being often in
the company of other ladies piqued Der vanity
—she knew that I was_coosidered a desuable
parti, and she resolved to win me. In this
case I also resolved—to be won! A grim court-
ship troly—between adead man and his own

widow! Ferrar1 never suspected what was
going onj; he had spoken of me as
“‘that poor fool Fabio, ke was loo casily

duped ;” yet never was there one more “ easily
.duped ” than himeelf, or to whom the epithet
€ poor fool” more thoroughly applied. AsI
said before he wes sure—boo sure of his own
good fortune, I wished to excite his distrust
"aed enmity sometimes, but this I fonnd I could
pot do. He trusted me—yes! a3 much as in
the old days I had trusted kim. Therefore the
catastrophe for him must be sudden as well as
fatal—perhaps, after all, it was better so.

During my frequent visits to the Villa I saw
much of my child Stella. She becamwe pas-
monately atfached to me—poor little thing !—
her love was & mere natural instinct, had she
but known it, Often, too, her nurse, Assunta,
would bring her to my hotel to pass aa hour or
go with me. This was a ereat tceat to her,
and her delight reached its climax when I
took her on my koee snd told her a fairy
story—her favorite cne being that of a good
little girl whose papa suddenly went awsay,
and how tbe little girl grieved for Lim till at
last scnte kind faires helped her to find him
again. Iwasat firat somewhat afraid of old
Assunta,—she had been my nurse,—was it pos-
sible that ehe would not recogoize me? The
first time I met her in my new character I gl-
mosb held my bresth in a sort of suspense,—
but the good old woman was nearly blind,
sud I think she could scarce make out my
lineaments. She was of An entirely different
nature to Giacomo the butler,—she tharoughly
‘believed ber master to be dead, as indeed she
had every resson todo, but strange to say, Gi-
acomo did not. The old man had a fantastical
notion that his *‘young lord” could not have
died so suddenly, and be grew so oObstinate
on the point that my wife declared he must bs
going crazy. Assunta, on_the other hand,
would talk volubly of my death and tell me
with assured earnestness,—

* Tt was to be expectod, Eccellenza—he wos
too good for us, and the Saints took him. Of
course our Lady wanted him~—she always picks
out the best among us, The poor Giacomo will
not listen to me, he grows weak and childish,
and he loved the maater too well—better,” and
here her voice would deepen into reproachful
solemnity, * yes,bettar actually than St. Joseph
himaself ! And of course one is punished tfor
such a thing. I always knew my master would
die yourg—he was too gentle as a baby, and toc
kind-hearted asa man, to stay here long.”

And she would shake her grey head and feel
for the beads of her rosary, and mutter many
an Ave for the repose of my soul. Much as [
wished it, I could rever get her to talk about
her mistress—it was the one subjeot on which
she was invariably silent, On one occasion
when I spoke with apparent enthusiasm
of the beanty sand accomplishments of
the young Countess, she glanced at me
with sudden and earnest scrutiny—sighed—
but said nothing. I wasglad to sce how
thoroughly devoted ehe was to Stells, and the
child returned her affection with interest,—
though as the November days camo on apace,
my little oze looked far from stzorg. She
paleil and grew thin, her eyes looked preter-
naturn ly large and solemn, and she was very
eaetly wearied. I called Assunta’s attention to
these signa of il health ; sbe replied that she
h«d spoken to tha Countess, but that *‘Ma-
dama” bad taken no notice of the chld'a
weakly condition, Afterwards I mentioned
the watter myself to Nina, who merely smiled
g atefully upin my face and suswered,

*¢ Really, my dear Conte, ycu are too good !

There is nothing the matter with Stella, her
health is_exes!lent ; she eats too many bon-
buas, pethape. andis growing too fast, that is
all. How kind you are to think of her! But,
T assure you, vhe is quite well,”
#3I did not feel eo sure of this,—yet I was
obliged to conceal my anxiety, as over-much
concern sbout the child would not bave bsen in
ke:ping with my assumed character.,

Yt was a little past the middle of November,
when na circunstance occurred that gave im-
petus to my plans, and hurried them to full
fruition. - The days were growingchilly and end
even in Naples—yachting excursiona were over,
and I was beginning to organize a few
dinners and balls for the approaching winter
season, when oae afternoon Ferrari entered my
room unannounced and threw himself into the
nenarest chair with an impatisnt exclamation,
and a vexed expreseion of countenance.

“What is the matter I’ I asked carelessly, as
I caught a turtive glance of his eyes. *‘ Aay-
thiog financial? P:ay draw upon mel I will
be o most accommodating banker 1”

He smiled unessily thougn geatefully.

“ Thanks, Conte—but it is nothing of that
sort,—it is,—gran Diw ! what an unlucky
wretch Lam?® . :

I hops,” and here I put on sn expression of
the deepest aoxiety, **I hepe the pretty Con-
tessa has not played you false ? ehe hos refased
to marry you?” oL )

He laughed with a disdainful triumph in his
laughter, .

*Qb, a3 far as that goes there iz no daunger !
She dares not pla.% me false.” o

¢ Dares notd 'That is rather a strovg exg)reari

BAT

and looked st him steadily.  He himsell seemed
to think ho had spoken too_opeulg .and hastily,
—for:he reddened as ke said with a little em-
barrassment : = - v ’

v “'Well, 1 did not mean that exactly—of
course she is perfectly free to do as she likes—
but she cannot, I think, refuse me sfter show-
ing me 80 much éucouragement.” - i

I waved my hand with airy geature of amic-
able agreement. - C

$'Certainly not,” I said, “‘unless. she be an
arrant coquette anl therefore a worthlesa
woman; and you, who koow so well her intrin.
gic goodness and putity, have.no reason to fear.
Bat, if not’ love or money,. what is it that
troubles you? Ib must be.serious, to .judge

from your face.” R

- ‘He played nbsqnf.lg with a'ring I had given

him, turning it ronnd and round wpon his finger

‘many times before repl{ing. DT
“ Well, the fact is,” 'he said at.ldst, ‘I am

compelled o go‘away—to leave Naples for a

tlmﬂ-”‘ S . Sl : 3 Y
- My heart gave an expectant threb of satiefac-:
tion. . Goiogaway l—leaving Naples !-—turning
awny from the field. of: battle :and sllowiog me
to gain ‘the “victory. : Fortune surely favored
me... ' But T anewered with:féigned concern, °

** Going away ! Surely” yon'cannot mean ib,.

‘Why ?—what for ? and:whera . .

‘B
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CHAPTER XVII -

iog I. kept my éppointment !
He loo

He was curiosly irritable
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ngo. . ‘
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