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THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE .

VENDETTA; -

The Story of One Forgotten.

OHAPTER XXXIV.—Continued.

Our marriage cnstoms are nob as course as
those of some coantries ; & bridegroom in Italy
thinks it scarcely decent to persecute his bride
with either his presence or_ his caresses as soon
as the Chuich bas made her hie, On the con-
trary, if ardent, he restrains his ardour, he for-
bears to intrude, he etrives to keep up the illu-
sion, the rose-colorad light, or rather mist, of
lave ne long a8 possible, and he has & wise,
instinctive dread. of . becoming over-familiar ;
well knowing' that nothing killa romance so
awiftly and surely as the bare blunt pross of
close and conostant proxirity. And I, like
other gentlemen of my rank and clase, gave my
twice-wedded wife her liberty,—the last hours
of liberty she would ever know. I left herto
busy herself with the triflss she best loved—
trifies of dress and- persomal adornment, for
which many women barter away their soul’s
peace and honor, and diveat themselves of the
Iast shred of right and honest priunciple, merely
to outshine others of their own sex, and sow
broad-cast heart-burnings, petty envies, mean
hatreds, and contemptible spites, where, if they
did but choose, there might ba o widely differ-
ent hayvest,

It is enSy to undarstan-i the feelings cf Marie
Stuart, when che arrayed herself in her best

arments for her execution : it was simply the

eroism of suprems vanity, the desiroc to fas-
cinate if possible the very heademan. Oune can
understand any beantiful woman being as brave
a8 she. Harder than death itself would it have
seamed to her had she been compslled to nppear
on the scaflold looking b deous. She was re-
solved to make the most of her charms so Iong
a8 life lasted.

I strolled into ons of the broad laggic of the
hotel, from whence I could see a portion of the

Piazza del TPopolo, and lighting a cigar,
I leianm&y watched the frolics of the
crowd, he . customary fooliug proper to

the doy was going on, and no detail
of it seemed to pall on the good-natured, easily-
amused folk who muat have sesn ib all so often
before. Much laughter was being excited by
the remarks of a vendor of quack medicities,
who was talking with ectreme volubility to a
number of gaily-dressed girls and fishermen. I
could not diatinguish his worde,ibut I judged he
was selling the * alixir of love,” from his
absurd smatory gestures—an elixir compounded,
no donbt, of a lictle harmlesa eawu suoré, .

Flazs toased on the breeze, trumpats brayed,
.rumns beat; improvisalores twanged sheir
Kuitars and mandolines loudly to attract atten-
tion, and failing in their efforts, swore at each
other with the utmost joviality and heartiness ;
flower-givls and lemonade-sellers made the air
nnE with their conflioting cries ; now and then
a shower chalky confetti flew out from adjacent
windows, dus‘ing with white powder the
coats of the passers-by; clusters of flowers
tied with favors of gay-colored ribbon
were lavishly fluog at the feet of bright-
eyed peasant girls, who rejected or accepted
them at pleasure, with light words of badinage
ar playful repartes; clowns danced and

. tumbled, dogs barked, church bells clanged,
and through all the waving width of ocolor and
movement crept the miserable, shrinking forms
of diseased and loathly beggars whiniog for a
soldo, and clad in rags thas barely covered their
halting, withered limbs,

It was a scene to bewilder the brain and
dazzle the eyes, and I was just turning away
from it ous of sheer fatigue, when a sudden ces-
sation of movement in the swaying, whirling
crowd, and a slight huab, caused me to look out
ionee more, I perceived the cause of the momen-
tary stillness—a funeral cortege appeared, mov-
ing at a slow and solemn pace; ms ib passed
across the square, heads were uncovered, and
women crosel themaelves devoutly. Like a
black, ahadowy snake it coiled through the
mass of shifting color and brilliance—another
moment, and it was gone, The depressing
offect of its appearance was soon effaced—the
merry crowds resumed their thonsand and one
freaka of folly, their shrieking, laughing, and
dauncing, and all was as before. \Why not ?

The dead are socon fcrgotten ; none keew that
better than I ! Lesning my arma lazily on the
on the edge of the balcony, I finished smoking
my cigor. That glimpse of denth in the midst
of hife had filled me with a certain satisfaction,
Strangely enough, my thoughta began to
busy thenselves with the o!d modes of torture
that ured to be legal, and that, after all, were
not 8o unjust when practised upon persons pro-
fessedly vile. For instance, the iron coffin of
Lisaa—that ingeniously contrived box in which
the criminal was bound fast hand and foot, and
then was forced to watch the huge lid descend-
iog slowly, slowly, haif an inch at a
time, till as lasy its p'mderous weight crushed
into a flat and mongled mass the writhing
wretch within, who had for long agonized hours
watcbed death stendily spproaching.  Supposs
thas I had such a coftin now! No, no; she
whom I sought to punieh was so lovely, such
asoftly-colored, witching, gracious budy, though
teaanted by a wicked eoul--ghe should keep her
beauty ! I would not destroy that—I would be
satisfied with my plan as already devised.

I threw away the end of my smoked-out cigar
and eatered my own rcoms- Calling Vincenzo,
who was now resigned and even esger to go to
Avellino, I gave him his final instructions, and
placed in his charge the iron’ cash box, which,
unknown to him, contained 12,000 franes in
notes and gold. This was the last good action
I could do; 1t was a nufficient sum to set him
up as_» weli-to-do farmer and fruit-grower in
Advellino with Lilla and ber little duwry com-
bined. He also carried o sealed lebter to
Signora Mouti, which I told him she was not
to open till  wesk had elapsed ; this lettar ex-
plained the contents of the box and my wishea
concerniog it ; it also aiked the good woman to
send to the Villa Romani for Assunta and her
helpless charge, poor old paralyzed Giacomo,
and t> tend the latter as well as she conld till his
death, which I kaew could not be far off.

I had thought of everything a8 far as possible,
and I could already foresee what a happy, peace.
ful bome there would be in the little mountain
town vgnarded by the Monte Virgime. Lills
and Vincenzo would wed, I knew; Signors
Monti and Assunta wonld console each other
with their past memories, and in the tending ot
Lilla’s children ; for some lttle time perhaps,
they would talk of we and wonder sorrowfully
where I bad gone then gradually they would

\ fo¥et me, even as I desired 65 be forgotten.

\ e ; I had done al} I could for those who had

\ never wronged me. 1 had acquitted myself of

\ my debb to Vincenzn for his affestion and fdel.
\ity ; the rest of my way was clear. I had no
more to do save the one thing, the one deed
hich had clamored 8o 1>ng for accumplishment.
svenga, like s beckoning ghost, had led me on

p by etep for many weary days and wonths,
which to me had seemed oycles of suffering;

b now it paused--it faced me—and, turning
itsblood-red eyes upon my soul, aaid, * Strike!”

CHAPTER XXXV.

Tiks ball opened brilliantly, The rooms
were| magnificently decorated, and the soft
lustreot a thousand lamps shone on @ scens of
splendyr almosb befitting the court of a king.

ome \f the etateliest nobles in all Ttaly were
Ppresent|their  breasts glittering with jéwelled
orders ahd ribbons of honor; eome of the love-
liest wonen to be seen suywhere in the world
flitted sicrosa the polished floors, like poata’

dreama o} the gliding eylphe that haunt rivers
and fountams by moonlight.

But fairegt where all were fair, peerless in the
- exuberancevf her triurnphant vanity, and'in the
absolute faultlessmess of her delicate delicate
charms, was my wife,—the bride of the day,
the heruine of the night, Never had ahe looked
8o surpaesingly beautiful, and I, even I, felb my

nlae beat quicker, and the blood course mors

otly through oy “veing, 83 I beheld ‘her,
radiant, viclorious sud . smiling,—a . verit
able qusen of.the fairies, as dgnint'y 88 g
drop of dew, ss piercing to the eye as'g
- Bash of light; Her 8_was some wonderful
mingling of miaty lace, with the sheen of eatin

and glimmering showers ' of pearl; diamonds|-

glittered on her bodice like suzlight:on White
toam; the brigand's jewels flashed gloriously

on her round white throat and in her tiny shell-

like ears, while the maeses of her gold hair were

coiled to the top of her small head and there
caught by o priceleas circlet of rose-brilliants,
brilliants that I well remembered,—they had

belonged to my mother. Yebt more lustrous
than the light of the gems sha wore was the
ardent glory of her eyes, dark as night

deg]
ﬂ.ndpfuminoua a8 stara ; more declicate thaa the
filmy robes that draped her was the pure, pearl-

hke whiteness of her neck, which was just

sulliciently displayed to be graceful without
suggesbing immodesty. ‘

for Ttaliau ;,women do mnot uncover  their

bosomss for the casual inspection of strangers, as
is the custom of their English and German
sisters ; thiey know well encugh that any lady
venturing to wear a decolloice dress would find
it impossible to obtain admittance to a Court
Ball. at the Palazzo Quirinale. She would be
looked upon as one of a questionable class, and
no matter how high her rank and station, would
rua the risk of ejection from the doors, as on one
occasion did unfortunately hapren to an Eog.
lish peeress, who, ignorant of Italan custows,
went to an evening rcception in Rome arrayed
in & wery low bolice with atraps instead of
sleeves, Her remonstrances were vain; ghe
was politely but firmly refused admittauce,
though told she might gain her point by
changing ber costume, which I believe she
wisely did.

Somwne of the grandcs dames present nt the
ball that night wore dresses the like of which
are seldoro or never seen out of Italy—robes
sown with jewels, and thick with wondrous em.-
broidery, such as have been handed down from
generation to generation throvgh hundreds of
vears. As an sxample of this, the Duchess of
Marina’s cloth of goid train, stitched with emall
rubies and seed-pearls, had formerly belonged
1o the family of Lorenzo de Medici. ~ Such gar-
ments as these, when they aro part of the prop.
erty of a great house, are worn only on particu-
Iar occasjons, perhaps once in o year; and then
they are laid carefully by and iedulcusly pro.
tectod from dust and moths and damp, re-
ceiving as_ much astenticn as the priceless
pictures and books of a famous historical mun-
sion, Nothing aver desizned by anygreat mod-
ern tailor or milliser can hone to compete
with the magnificent workmansbhip and durable
material of the fesla dresses that are locked
preciously away in the old caken coffars of the
greatest Lrish familiee—dresses that are beyond
valuation, because of the romances and tragedies
attached to them, and which, when worn, make
all the coatliest fripperies of to-day look flimsy
and paltry beside them, hke the attempts of g
servant to dress as tastefully as her mistress,

Such glitter of gold and silver, such scintilla-
tions from the burning eyes of jewaels, such
cloud-hie wreaths of floating laces, such snbtle
odours of rare and exquisite perfame, all things
that most keenly prick and stimulate the senses
were round me in fullest force this night—this
one dazzling, suprems and terrible night thatwas
destined to burn_into my brain like a seal of
scorching fire. Yes ; till 1 die, that night will
remain with me as though it were a breathing,
sentient thing; ond after death, who knowsa
whether it may not uplify itself in some tan-
gible, awful shape, and confront me with its
1lashing mock-lustre, and the black heart of its
true meaning in it8 menacing oyes, to take its
drear place by the side of my abandoned soul
through all eternity! I remember now how 1
shivered and started out of the bitter reverie
into which I had fallen at the eound of my wife’s
low, laughing voice.

**You must dance, Cesare,” she eaid ‘with a
mischievous smile. ““You are forgettiog your
duties, You should vpen the ball with me !

I rase ab once mechanically.

“‘What dance is it?" T asked, forcing s
smile. ‘I fesr you will find me but a clumsy
partner.”

She ponted.

**Oh, surely not ! You are not going to dis-
grace me ?—you really must try and dance pro-
perly just this once. It will lock so stupid if
you make any mistake. Tha band was going
to plag a quadrille ; I wonld not have it, and
told thetn to abrike up the Hungarian waltz in-
stead, ' But I assure you I shall never forgive
you if you waltz badly—nothing looks so awk.
ward and absurd.” :

I made no _answer, but placed my arm
round her waist and stood ready to begin.
I avoided looking ab. nar as much .as pos.
sible, for it was growing more and more
difficult with each moment that passed to hold
the mastary over myeelf. I was consumed be-
tween bate and love, Yes, love !—of an evil
kind, I own, and in which there was no shred
of reverence—filled me with a sort ot foolish
fury, which mingled itself with another and
manlier craving, namely, to proalaim ber
vileness then and . there before all her
titled and admiriog triends, and to leave her
shamed in the dust of scorn, despised and aban-~
doned. Yebt I knew well ttas were I to speak
out—to declare my history and hers befure that
brilliant crowd—I should be accounted mad,
and that for a woman such as she there existed
no ghame,

The swinging measure of the slow Hungarian
waltz, that most witching dances, danced per-
fectly only by those of the warm-blooded
Southern temperament, now cummenced.
It was played picnisgimo, and slole
through the room like the fluttering breath of a
soft sen wind. I had always been an excellent
waltzer, and my step had fitted in with that of
Niaa as harmoniously as the two notes of a per-
fect chord, Shefcund it g0 on this occasion,
and #lanced uf_ with a look of gratified surprise
as I bore her lightly with languorous, dream-
like easeof movement through the glittering
ranks of our gueats, who watched us admirng-
ly a8 we circled the room %$wo or thees times,

Then,—all present followed our lead, and in
a coupla of mmnutes the bll room waslike a mov-
iog flower-garden in full bloom, rich with away-
ing colors and rainbow-like asdiasce ; while the
music, growing stronger, and swelling out in
marked and even time, echoed forth like the
sound of clear-toned bells broken throdgh by the
singing of birds. My heart baai furiously, my
brain reeled, my swam as I felb my wife’s warm
breath on my cheek ; I clasped her waist more
closely, I held her littlegloved hand more firmly.
She felt the double pressure, and, lifting her
white eyelids fringed with those long dark
lashes thab gave such a sleepy witchery to her
eyes, her lips parted in a little smile,

‘* At last you love me 1" she whispered.

¢ Ab last, ab last,” T mutbered, scarce know-
ing what I said. * Had I not loved you at firat,
bellissima, I should nob have been to' you what I
am to-night.”

A low ripple of laughter was her response,

"I knew it,” she murmured again, half breath-
lesely, a8 drew her with awifter and more volup-
tuoua motion into the vortex of the dancers.
“*You tried to be cold, but I knew I could make
you love mo—yes, love me_passionately—and I
waaright,” Then, with an’outburst of trinmph-
ant vanity, she added, “I believe you would
die for we 1"

I bent over her more closely. My hot quick
breath moved the feathery gold of her hair.

“T have died for you,” I 8aid ; *‘ILhave killed
my old self for your sake.”

ancing still, encircled by my arme, and
liding along like a sea-nymph on moonlit
oam, she sighed resblessly.
. *“Tell me what you mean, amor mio,” she
asked, in the tenderxesd tone rn the world,

Ah, God ! that tender seductive cadencs of
-her voice, how well I knew it !—how often had
it lured away my strength, as the fabled siren’s
song had been wont to wreck the listening
mariner. :

“I menn that you have changed me,
sweetest | " I whiapered in fierce, hurried ao-
cents, **I have seemed old,—for you to-night
I will be young apain,—for you my chilled slow
blood shall again be hot and quick as lava,—for
you my long-buried past shall rise in all its
pristine vigor ; for you I will be a lover, puck as
P"').“"’l’,? no woman ever had, or ever will have
again

She heard, and nestled clossr to me in the
dance, My words pleased her. Next to her
worship of wealth- her delight was to arouse the

agsions of men. She was very panther-like in’

er nature—her first tendéncy waa to - devour,
her next to gambol with any animal she met,
though her sleek, swift playfulress might mean
death. She was by no means exesptional in
this; thers are many women like hey, : -
‘tho music of the waltz grew slower and

‘my wife..

and resighed her to the care of a distinguished
Roman prince, who was her next pactner.
Then, unobserved, I slipped out to make
inquiries concerning Vicenzo. Fo had
gone ; one of the waitars at the hotel, a friend
of his, bad accompanied him and sesn him
into the train for Avellino. e bad looked in
at the ball-room before leaving, and had
watched me stond up to dance gvxth my wife,
then “with tears in his eyes,”—so eaid the
vivacions little waiter who bad jush returned
from the sbation,—he had started withont dar-
iag to with me good-hye. )

I heard this mformation of course with anap
parent kindly indifference, but in my heart I
felt a sudden vacancy, a drear, strange loneli-
ness. With my faithful servont near me I had
felt conscicus of the prescnce of o friend, for
friend he was in bis own bumble, unobtrusive
fashion ; but now L was alone—alone in a lone-
linees beyond all conceivable comparisun—alone
to do my woik, without prevention or detec-
tion, I felt, asit were, isolated from humanity,
set apatt with my victim on some dim point of
time, froin which the rest of the world receded,
‘where the searchiog eye of the Creator alone
could behold e, Oaly she and I and God—
these three wero all that existed for me in the
Unpiverse ; between these three must justice be
fulfilled.

Musingly, with downeast eyes, I returned o
the ball-room. At the door a yuuag girl faced
me,~—she was the only daughter of a great
Nesapolitan hoase, Dressed in pure white, as
all such maidens are,with a crown of snowdrops
on her dusky hair, and her dimpled face alit
with laughter, she luoked the very embodiment
of early spring. She addressed me eomewbat
timdly, yet with a'l a child’s frankness.

* Ia oot this delightful ? I feel agif I were
innfa.iryland! Do you know this ismy first
ball?

I smiled wenrily.
. *“Aye, truly ? And you are happy ¥’

*Qn, hapriness @ nob the word—it is ecsta-
ay ! How I wish it could last farever ! And—
i it not strango—1I did not know I was beauti-
ful till to-night,"” ) .

She said this with parfeccly simplicity, and n
pleas:d smile radisted her fair featurea, I
glanced at her with cold scrutiny.

““ Ah ! and some ons has told you so.”

She blushed and Isughed o little consciously.
“*Yes; the great Prines de Mujano, .And
he is too moble te say what is nov trae, so I
mudt be *la piu bella donzella,’ o8 he sa’d, raust
I not ¥ .

I touched the enowdrops thas she woreina
white cluater at her bresst,

*“Look at your flowers, child,” I said earnest-
ly. “‘See huw they beﬁin to droop in this heat-
od awr. The poor things! How glad they
would feel conld they again grow in the coul
wet moss of the woodlands, waving their little
bells to the wholesome, fresh wind! Would
they revive now, think you, for your
great Prince de Majano if he told them
they were fair? So with your life acd
heart, little one—pass them through the
scorching fire of flittery, and their purity
1aust wither even as these fragile blessings. And
as for beauty—are you more beautilul than
she?”

And I pointed slightly to my wife, who wns
at that moment curtseying to her partner in the
stately formality of the firat quadrille.

My young companion looked, and her clear
eyes darkened enviously,

‘“Ah, no,no! Butif I wore such lace and
satin and pearls, and bad such jewels, I might
perhaps be more like her 1

I sighed Dbitterly. The poison had already
entered this child’s soul. T spoke bruaquely.

‘ Pray that you maynever be like her,” I
caid, with sombre sternees, and not heeding her
look of astonishment. ‘“¥You are young; you
cannof yet bave thrown off religion. Well,
when you go home to-night, and kneel bezide
wour little bed, made holy by the cross above
it and y>ur mother’s blessing,—pray,—pray
with all your strength that you may never re-
semble in the smalleat degree that exquisite
womsn yonder! So may you be spared her
ate. .

1 paused, for the girl's eves wera dilated in
extrems wonder and fear. I locked at her, and
l.augxhed sbruptly and harshly. .

“*I forgor,” I said ; *'the lady is my wife—I
should have thought of that! I was speaking
of—another whom you do not know. Pardon
me ! when I am fatigued my memory wandera,
Pay vo attention to my foolish remarks En.
joy yourself, my child, but do not beliave all
the pretty spseches of the Prince de Majano,
A rivederet IV
And smiling & forced smile I left her, and
mingled with the crowd of my guests, greet-
ing one here, another there, jestiog
lightly, payiog unmesning : compliments to
the women whe expected them, and atriving to
distract my thoughts with the senseless laughter
and foolish chatter of the glittering cluster of
society butterflies, all the while desparately
counting the tedious minutes, and weundering
whether my patience, 8o lone on the rack, would
laat out its destived time. As I made my way
through the brilliant aesemblage, Luziano
Snl_usbri, the poet, grested me with a grave

smile,

I have had little time to congratulate you,
Conte,” he said in those mellitluous accents of
nis which were like his own improvised music,
*“but I assure you I doso with all my heart.
Even in my most fantaatic dreams I have never
pictured a fairer heroine of a life’s romance than
the lady who is now the Countess Oliva.”

I silently bowed my thanka.

“ I am of a strange temperament, I suppose,”
he resumed. ** To-night this ravishing scene of
beauty and splendor makes me sad at henrt, I
know not why. It seems too brillians, too
dazzling, I would as soon go home and com-
pose a dirge as anythiog.”

‘T laughed satirically,

** Why not do it ?" I said. * You are nob
the firet person who, being present at a mar-
riage, has, with pervorse iucongruity, meditated
on o funeral " . - .
A wistful look came into his brilliant, poetio

eyes,
e I have thought once or twice,” he remarked
in a Jow tone, *‘ of that misguided young man,
Ferrari. A pity, was it not, that the qunrrei
occutred between you !
“ A mty indeed ! I replied broequely, Then
tnkin% him by the arm I turned bim round so
that he faced my wife, who was standirg not
far off. *“But look at the—the—ange! I have
married ! JYsshe nnb o fair cause tor a dispute
even unto death? Fie on thee, Luziauo !—why
think of Ferrari? He is not the first man who
haa ber n killed for the sake of a woman, nor will
he be the last 1" .
Salustri shrugged his shoulders, and was
silent for » minute or two. Theu he added with
his own bright smile,—
¢t Still, amico, it would have been much bat-
ter if it had ended 1o coffes end cognac.  My-
se'f, I would rather shoot a man with an
epigrm than a leaden bullet!' By the bye, do
you remember of our talking of Cain and Abel
that night1”
‘¢ Perfeotly.” )
** T have wondered since,” he continued half
wmerrily, balf seriously, ‘‘whether the real
caugs of their quarrel has ever been
rightly told, I should not be at all
surprised if one of these days some savani does
nop discover s papyrus containing a missing
page of Holy Writ, which will ascribe the rea-
son of the firat bloodshed to a love affair. Per-
haps there were wood nymphs in these days, as
we ate assured thete were giauts, and some
dainty Dryad might have driven the first pair
of human brothers to desperationby her charms !
What say yon " .
M It is more than probable,” I answered
lightly. ‘‘ Make a poem of it, Salustri, people
wiil say you have improved on the Bible I”
And [ left bim with n gay gesture to join
other groups, and to take my part in the
various dances which were now following
uickly on one_ another. The supper was
gxed to ‘take place at midnmight. At the
first opportunity I had, I looked at the time.
Quarter to eleven [—my heart bea quickly, the
blood rushed to my temples and surged noisily

inmyears. . . . Thehour Ibad waited for
o long and so eagerly had come! Atlast! ab
last ! o o

S e » * » . *

Slowlyand witk & hesitating step I approached
i She waa resting after het exertions in

P.rince"» de Majano whose

yon of your promise.”
bat a radiant look ahe gave me !
when,—and how?”
*‘Almost immediately. You

hotel this morain,
‘Perfactly.”
‘“Well, meot me there

g on our return from church ?*

will wear somethin warmer than this?”

replied brightly... "'We are not going far 2"
*No, not far,);’ .
“We shall return in time for su
courge?”
1 bent may head. -
“Naturally ¥
Her oyes daveced mirthfa'ly. )
““How romantic it seems? A moon

you are not a s:ntimental bride
thera a bright moon ?”
“I believe so.”

utes, theo, I shall bs with you at the place you

Gualdro claims me for this mazarka,”

advanced with_hia courteous bow and fascinat-
iog amils, and I watched them as they glided
forward together in the first tigure of theele-

look their loveliest,

Then, checking the curge that rose te my lips,
I burried awzy, Up to my owa room I rushed
; With feverish haste, full of unpatience to be rid
of the disguise I hed worn so long.

Within o few minutes I stood tefore my mir-
ror, transformed into my old self mearly ag'it
was possible to be. I conld not alter the snowy
whiteness of my hair, but a few deft quick
strokes of the razor soon divested me cof the
beard that had given me so elderly an a:pact,

ing slightly up at the corners of the lip, as 1
had worn it in past days. I threw aside the
datk glasses, and my eyes, densely brilliant,
and fringed with the long lashes that had al-
ways been their distinguishing feature, shone
with all the lustre of strong and vigorous youth.
I straightened myself up to my tvll beight, I
doubled my fiat and felt it as hard asiron; 1
laughed aloug in the trimmpbant power of my
strong manhood. I thought of the old rrg-
dealiog Jew—"* You could kill anything easily.”
Aye,solcould! . . . even withoun the aid
of the straight swift stee] of the Milaness dag-
ger which I now drew from its abeath and re-
garded steadfastly, while I carefully felt the
edge of the blade from hilt to point. Shou'd I
take it with me? T hesitated. Yes! it might
be needed, I slipped it safely and secretly into
my vesb,

And now the proofs—the proofa! I had
them all ready to my hand, and gathered them
quickly together ; first the things that had been
buried with me-—the gold chain on which hung
the locket containing the portraits of my wife
anl ohild, the purse and card-case which Nina
herself bad given me, the crucifix the monk had
laid on my breast in the coffin. The thought of
that coffin moved me to a stern smile—that
gplintered, damp, and mouldering wood muet
speak for itself by and bye,  Lastly I took the
letters sent me by the Marquis D’Avenconrt—
the beautiful, passionate love epistles she had
written to Guido Ferrari in Rome,

—I left nothing save furniture and small valu.
ables, a respectable presentenough in their way
to the landlord of the notel.

I glanced again at myself in the murror.
Yes ; I wat once more Fabio Romsni, in spite
of my white hair;—no ove that had ever
known me_ intimately could doubt, I had
changed my evening dress for a rough,
every-day &uit, and now over this I
threw my leng Almavia cloak, which
draped me from head to foot. I kept its
folds well up about my mouth and chin, and
pulled on a sott elouched hat, with the brim
far down over my eyes. There was nothing
uausual in such a costume: it was common
enough to many Neapolitans who have learned
to dread the chill night winda that blow down
from the lofty Appeuvines in early epring, Thus
attired, too, I knew my features would be al-
most invimble &o ker, more especially as the
Placs of onr rendezvous was a long dim entresn?
lit only by a single oil Inmp, u passage that fe
into the garden, one that was ooly nwed for
private purposes, having nothing to do with the
ordinaty modes of exit and eatraoce to and
from the hotel. .

1nto this ball I now barried with an eager
step ; it was deeerted ; she was not there, Im-
patiently I waited'; the minutes seemed hours,
Sounds of music £lated towards me from the
distant ball roons—tho drenmy, swWInging meas-
ure of a Viepuese waltz. I could almost hear
the flying foct ot the dancers, I was safe from
all observation where I stood; th eecrvants’
were busy preparing the grand marrisge supper,
and sll the inhabitants of the hotsl were ahsorb-
ad in watching the prozreas of the beilliant and
exceptional feativities of the night.

‘Would she ncver come. Suppse, after oll,
she should escapame ! I trembl d at theides,
then put it from me with a smile at myown
folly, No, her punishment was just, and in her
casae the Fates wore inflexible. So I thoughs
and felt, I raced up and down feveristly ; I
could count the thick, heavy throvs of nv own
heart. How long the moments seemed ! Would
rhe never come ? Ah ! at last ! 1 casght the
sound of a rustling robe and a lighi step—a
breath of delicate tragrance was waftsd on the
air like the odour of falling orapge-blossoms, I
turned, and saw her approaching. With swift
ace she ran up to me as eagerly as a child, her
eavy cloak of rich Russian sable falling back
fiora her shoulders and displaying her glitter-
ing dress, the dark fur of the hocd heightening
Ly contrast the fairoess of her Iovelgr {ushed
face, o that it looked like the faca of one of
Corregio’s angels framed in ebony and velvet.
She laughed, and her eyes flghed saucily.

“Did I keep you waitiog, cara mio?” ste
whirpsrad ; aud steading on tip-toa she kired
the hand with which I held my closk mutiea
about me. *“How tali you look in that Alna-
viva! Iam 20 sorry Iam a little late, but that
last waltz was 80 exquisite I could nob redst
it : only I wish you had danced 16 with me,”
“You honor me by the wish,” I said, keep
jog one arm about her waist and drawing her
towards the door that opened into the garden.
"Tell, e, how did you manage to leave the ball
room ?

“Oh, easily. I slipped away from my part-
ner ab the end of the waltz, end told him I
should return imwediately, Then I ran up-
lt&il”s to my room, got my cloak, and hers I

am,
And she laughed again, She was evidently
in the highesb ap.rite. .
““You are very good to come with me at al],
mia bella,” I murmured as gently a8 I could ;
*it is kind of you to thus humor my fancy.
Did you see your maid ? Voes she know where
yop are Roing - .
* She? 'Oh, no, she was not in my room at
all, ' She iv a great coguette, you know ; I dare
say she 18 amusing herself with the wailera in
the kitchen Poor thing ! I hope she enjoya ib,”
I breathed freely; we were so far undm-
covered. INo oue had na yet noticed our depar-
tute,—no one had the least clue {0 my
intentions. I opened the door of the pasage
noiselessly and we passed out, Wrapping my
wite's cloak more closely about her: with much
apporent tenderness, Tled her quickly across
the garden. There was no one in sight—we
were entirely unobserved. On reaching the ex-
terior gate of the enclosure I left her for a mo-
ment, while I summoned a csrrioge, 8 common
fincre, She expressed some surprise on seeing
the vehidle. . ‘
: _‘('lI thought we were not going far?” she
said, : . '
T rengsuved her on this point, telling her that
I only desired to_apare her all possible fatigue,
Satisfled with this explanation, 'she enffered me
.bo assint her'into ths carriage. *I: followed her,-

slower, dropping ‘down to a weet and persns-
sive conclnaion, I led my wif to her fauteud!,

the dante; and-reclined langnidly in a low.
velvet chair, chitting gaily ‘with" that very’

neyed compli-
ments had partly spoiled theYbudding sweeb
nature of the youngest gir] in-tHe room. Apolo-
Fizmg for interrupticg the coaversation, I
owered my voice to » persuasive tenderness as

“T am all impatience to fulfilit! Tell me
know - the pri-
vate passage through which we entered the

in twenty @_inutes.
We must avoid being ohserved as we pass out.
But,” and I touched ber delicate -dress, ‘‘you

“I have a long eable cloak that will do,” she

pper, of

Tighs ateoll
iwith you will ba charming ! Who shall say
grooqx'.' 1s

¢*Cosa belliseima /” and she laughed swoetly.
I look forward to the trip ! In twenty mmin-
name, Cesare; in the meanwhile the Marchess

And she turned with her bewitching grace of
manner to the Marchess, who at that moment

gont Polish dance, in which all lovely women

and nothing remained buu the moustache curl-’

“La  Villa

X addressed her, ) ) near_ the
* Cara sposina mia /épermit me to remiad JSEE(I)L are.
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rible.”

and colling to the driver, **AlIa Vills Gunrda,”

I checked. mya

*Where is that ”

‘‘ Mine—mine ‘at
¢ Mine for ever!” _
- Sha turned he- face upwards and smiled vic-
toriously ; her cool fragrant lips met my burn-
ing, eager ones in a close, passionate kiss, Yes,
I kissed her now—why ehould I.not? . She was
as muoch mine as any purchased slave, and
merited leas respect than' a sultan’s oocasional
female toy. Aud aas.she chose to caress me, I
let har do so :—1 allowed her to think me utter-
ly vanquished by the battery of her charms.
&0 occasional
ghmpee of her face a8 we drove along
in the semi-
wonderiog at the supreme vanity of the wo-
man! Her gelf-satisfaction was so complete,
and, counsidering her approacbing fate, so
tragically absurd! She was entirely delighted
with herself, her dress, and her conquest—as
she thought—of me. Who could measure the
height of the dazzling visions she indulged in ;
who could fathom the depths of her utter sel-

et whenever

out from the marses of white and grey clouds
that rushed like flying armies ncross the eky,
and ber fitful l:ﬁh

forest of shadow.
resched our ears

feast of Giovedi
msndolines chimed in with the rolling whesls
of our carriage;
out of reach of even such sounds as these,
We passed the oater suburbs of the cjtv and

hired drove fast; he knew nothiog of ua, he
waa probably anxious to get back quickly to
the crowded Bquares and 1lluminated quarters

the principrl merriment of the evening
Was golng on, and Ge doubt thought I showed
poor taste in requiring to be driven away,

named were funtly virible ampg the trees ; he
jumped down frem his box and came to us,
“Shall I drive up to the house " he asked,
looking as though he would rather be spared thig

“No,” I answered indifferently, *you need
not. The dietance is short, we will
And T atepped cut into the road and paid him

“You seem anxions to
my friend,” I said half jocesely.

hope to get many a g0oa fare from the Count
Uvan’a t;‘nll to-mght.” - 0

said as I assisted my wife to ali
clt;al: well mvtiled round her

her costly costume ; * I wish I wers he v

He had no suspicion of my identity. He took
me in all probubility for one of those *‘gay
gallants ” g0 common in
g at some public entertainment a dama to
their taste, burry her off, carefully cloaked and
hooded, to a mysterions noock known only to

he aprung on his box agaio, jerked his horee’a
head violently ronad with a volley of caths and

nn the road beside me, looked after bim with a

“Could he not have waited to take us back "

tura by a ditferent 1oute.
And passing my arm arcund her, I led her

sound nf querulous complaint in ber voice as

“Have we to go much further, Cesare ?”
*‘Three minutes' walk wiil bring us to our
destination,” I rep'ied briefly, adding in a softer
tone, '*Are you cold ?*

¢ A little,” and she gathered her sablag mors
closely about her and pressed nearer to my side.
The capricious moon here suddenly leaped forth
like the pale ghost of & frenzied dancer, stand-
ing tip-tue on the edge of a precipibons chasm of
black clouds, Her raye, palidly.green and cold,
fell full on the drear strstch of Jand before us,
touching up with luimninious distinctness thote
white mysterious milestones of the Campo
Santo which mark where the journeys of men,

left off, but never explain in what direetion
they are now travel'iog. My wife saw and
stopped, trembling violently.

*What placeis this?” she asked pervouely.

tery—she bad too great a horror 2f death,

swered, and my vowca sounded strange and
barsh in my own ears, while I tightened my
grasp of her full, warm waist,
me, my beloved |” and in spite of my sffarts,

dead ancesbors faced
e strength of ten devils in my arm
a8 1;he]d her,~on, on, on, to her just doom !

CHAPTER XXXVI,

of cloud, vod the landecape wag enveloped in

with o sugdten clang. She whom Ih
with iron gripehrank hack, and. strove
leass hereelf from my gros
f'{u goiog ¥

~T am afrajd |
“ Of what 2" I aked, end

—you,” and 0 my own surprise

stone step of the entrance and sat her'

great gate upon us both and locked it !
that strange andesired lan
lips involuntasily, and the echoes of
houss resporded -to it with K un

denqeavil . .
“Why & you laugh like that?”
oudly and impatiently.

we r;.ttie‘d 'Avia’y over the rough uneven stoues
of the back streets of the city.
i exclaimed Nina,

“It is an.old hduse,” I replied, *‘ situated
Rlsce I spoke to you of, where the

. Guarda }”

. And apparently contented, she pestled back
in the carrisge, permitting her head to rest
lightly on my should
n.8, my heart beating.with a fierce, terribla joy.
t|” I whispered in her

er,

I caught

darkness, I could nop

Seeing cne ljke her, beautiful, wealthy, and
speak the truth !—
well dreesed, for by the latter virtue alomeisa
woman allowed any precedence now-u-days,—
weunld not 21 the less fortunate and lovely of
her s<x feol comewhat envicus? Ab, yes ; they
would and they do; but believe me, the sel-
tish feminine thing, whose oniy sincere worship
is offered nt the shrizes of Fashion and Folly,
iz of all creatures the one whose life is to be
despised and never desired, and whose death
makes no black even in the circlis of her so-
called best friends.

I knew well enough that there was not a soul

ety koows I

was really attached Lo my wife—

not one who would miss her, no, noteven a ser-

she, in her superb self-coneeit,

imagined herself to be the adoied benuty of the

ho bad irdeed loved ber she had

deepised, neglected, and betrayed. Musingly I
looked down upon her as she rested back in the
carriage, encireled by my arm, while now and
then & little sigh of absolute delight in herself
broke from her lips,—but we spoke scarcely at
all. Hate has almost as little to any as love !
Tha pight was persistently stormy, though no

gale had increased in strength,
moon only occasionally glared

b shone dimly, asthough she
torch glimmering through a

Now and and again bursts of
blare of discordant trumpets,
from the more distant thorough-
people ware still celebrating the
Grasso, or the tinkie of passing

but 10 a few moments we were

he open road. The man I had

distance, out of Naples on such
ing_ard folly. He stopped at
nted turrets of the Villa I had

walk,”

get back to the city,

" he saplied with decision, “I

a rich fellow, gt Coups,” I
Rbt, keeping her
80 that this com-
d not_perceivo l.hnhg]igter of

nned and nodded empbaticay,_

Naples, who, on find-

ere they can complate the
evening entirely to their own
dding me a lively buona notte,

rattling pace. Ninn, standiog

e:ed brusquely ; ““wa thall re-
Come.”

wered elightly, and there was a

ldren began and where they

she bhad never visited a ceme-

keep all my treasures,” I an-

“Come with

e of bitter mockery, “\Vith
e no fear ! Come !”?

on, too powarles: to resist my
d to epeak,~on, on, cn, over
grass and unmarked ancient
the low frowning gate.of the
me,~on, on,

retrested hehind o dense wall
Reaching the dor of the vanlt,
opened instantly and fell back
eld fast

to -re-

"

L ke wavoring to coptrol
ibration Q& uy voice and to
nedly, “‘Becwse it ig dark?
gbt directly—ya will sep—you
broka into a

4+
» Youlive no cause

t langh,
! Come!

er swiftly and easil; gyer the

foly in-
Tbj the
gain
the cha!-r:el
1 enrbhly g
ess, Ninos clung to ma’in 6.

nst, thank heaven !

gh broke fro

I drew her closer to

help

,Bhe demanded ina |. |

. Overwork, anxlety, digesse; 16y the foundsti®

" etrain and paralysis of the nervons

“Does it? I |
‘laugh becﬁnu:a . am !'Otli’y‘;ca o
Lr moon| H i 1 Ce
ing, is itnogﬁ!'lmme s fop ]""‘“‘F nﬂf'lql
And I caught her to m
roughly.
‘* Now,” I whispered, * 1

A
very Boy)y

¥ heart apg ingg

the stepa are too rongh for Il carey Vw |
dear, dainty, white littla fas, .1“1‘19 Iy,
vou, you atmful of sweetneys | 1 V'
!:ffgly gown llzzo ﬁhﬂhhliry g}b},m ,"'; /]
wels 'are—such jewe 'ry
cve, my wife]” ° »aud all for yey,

And I raised her from the

the were & young, frail Copg
she fried to "resist me o niot

now remember, I bore her dowp th I oy
ing stairway, setting my foot on coo 0H
step with the firmness of ope long :C. Cri
t'he place, But my brain ,(.;e;ed_rimlhn
ive circled in the darkney, before 150 ¥
every artery in my body scemed stm' n
Larsting ; the pent-up agony anq fooineg
avul were such that 1 thoupht 1 shon;ry "
or drcp down ere I gained the end ofd 8o
dewire. As I descended I fely pey I
t: me; her hands were cold ang clammy 2
necks, as though she were chilled to?}. )
with terror. At Iost I reached the Joy, ",
I touched the floor of the vapy w;‘“
srecious burden down. iog m -c’“

leasin
er 1 remained for & moment inuctjyy (Wi
b my arm— g ]

ax th,

i g heavily, She cangh
.y %rr:;rze :vhia 8,
ab plnce 15 thls? i
apgke °§ ?"P : Where is the high
made no answer. I moved fro, ;

taking matches from my pock:t Ir?;th f,' Fide
candies which I had fixed in varir g &mxh
the vault the night previously, j):\nleﬁe’ '
Zlare after the intense darkness, she gij
once perceive the nature of tte place inn'
she stood. I watched her, myself still
in the heavy cloak snd hat that g eﬁenp
dlsgt_used my features. What 4 Finﬁb
was in that aoode of corruption ! Love] ¥
cate, and full of life, with the shmey'[
diamonds gleawmiog from under the folds Uy
{ur lt{:hnﬁ sgzrouged gnr, lnnd the dark hoodfo
sack as though to display the sparkline o
of her gold hair. ¢ o - SBarkling wy

Suddenly, and with a violenst s
7d the gloom of her surroundings—the
are of the waxen torches showed ht{e
stone nicher, the tattered palls, the decy
trophies of of armour, the drear shapes of g
eaten coffine, and with a shriek of horre |
rushed to me where I stond, as immoval}s
statue clad in coat of mail, and throrizy
arms about me clung to me in g fl‘enzyo!l

““Take ms away, take me away!”" B
n‘:oaped, hiding ber face against myl';
“'Tis & vault—O Sanlisima Madong
place for the dead ! Quick—quick ! tay|
out to the air—let us go home—home— ‘

(To be Continued.)
R ————

SYMPTOMS Oi;‘ CEARRH.

Dull, heavy headache, abstruction of they

passages, discharges from the kead falling
the_ throal ; sometimes profuee, waten
acrid, at others, thick, tenaciour, mucoy J
lent, bloody avd putrid; the eyes are
watery and inflaxmed ; there is rivgiog
ears, deafness, hacking or coughing to clu
throat, expectoration of offensive matys
gether with scabs from ulcera; the v
changed aud bas a nasal twang, the bng
offensive, smell and taste are impaired:
is a sensation of dizziness, with ments] il
sion, & backing cough and general debiliy
you have all or any considerable number.f
aymptoms, you sreguffering from Nasal (i
The more complicated your disease has b
the greater the number and diversity of
toms. Thousands of cases annually, ¥
manifesting half of the above symptoms,
io consumption and end in the grave,
eage is 80 commonp, more deceptive and dy
ous, or less understood or more unsuec
treated, by physicians. Five huodred

rewsard is offered by the wanufacturers d
Sage’s Catarth Remedy for a case of
which they cannot cure.  Remedy =old byl
gistes, at only 50 cents. 3 '

hock, ehe 38

Young ladies of New Haven cnt:f
who has had his bair shingled, ‘Lheyp

Yale Jocks.
———
Jack and Jill each took a pill,
Old-fashioned kind—ful] grown;
Jack’s went dowrc—but wi'h a frown-
J1l died from ‘‘cause unknown "

Draileg will supersede maoy frowns, zndd
discomiois will be unknnw;ns,y when Dr, big
Plsnsans Pargetive Pelleta entirels sup
a1 they bid fair to &~ the Larg» and lgs ef
pill oll oml- forelf\;thera. Every day the
new laurels, 08t popil

abound. Pepll i when mot

{
U
i
.

=3

The Chicago Times publishes a fo
planation of * the reason why Chicagoi
filthiest city in America.” The rest reay
in a nutshell. Other citlen ke ep cleapes,

CONSUMPTION CURED.
An old physician, retired from prd
having bad placed in his hands, by ac}
India missionary, the furmula of a simplen
able remedy for the apeedy and purmanestd
of Consumption, Broochitis, Cutarrh, Ad]
and all throat and Lung Affections, alos;
tive and radical eure for Nervous Dchility
all Nervous Complainte, after having testd
wonderful curattve powers in thousacall§
caser, has felt it his dusy to make 1t knogll’
hissuffering fallows. Actuated by this ol
and a desira to relieve human aniferirg, . ¥
send, free of charge, to all wha deaire it
recipe, 1n German, French or English,
full directions for preparivg and using. '§
by mnil by addresriog with stwnp, pana
paper.—W. A. Noyves, 1JJ Powers BY
Rochester, N. Y. 9 vy

It is a mistake to think Volapuk irse
language, The brakesmen on pane
traina in thir country have used it lor i ‘
to call out the names of stations. ¢

FITR: 1 Fits atopped freo by Pr. Kline's Grant§
Restorer, No Fitsntter firstd y's uge. Marvelous G -
Treatise and §2 60 trial bottla free to Fit czees.
to Ur, Klino, P51 Arch St., Phia. Pa.
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Josof Hofmann, the irfaut prodigyng
composed & ** Polonaire ;" bub it ir hellf
that almost any Americon ¢ressmaker
beat him at that businese.

For The Nervous
‘The Debilitated
The Aged.

Medical and sclentific skil] has ot Inst sl
problem of the long ncaded medicine for 9%
vous, debilitatsd, and he sged, by combinint
beat Herve tonics, Ceicry and Coca, with othe &
tive remedies, which, acting gently but efid?
on the kidueys, liver and bowels, removs 0¥
restore strength and renew vitality, This medicogiy

TEENs a placs herotofors anocoupied, 823 B
8 new era in the treatment of nervous ™

nervous prostration and weakneas, and ‘
has shown that the usual remedies do not B4

she ;1
~ 1% sounds vcf::r-,l

olf by » strong effort,

D WELL

.. Rocommendsd by professional and businss .’
Send for oirculare, o .

Price 81,00, - Sald by druggists.
S) RICHARDSON & CO,, Propridt
_Montreal, P, Q.




