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CHAPTER ' XXT.—~Continued.
“Yincenzo! Ha startq:t;

“ Hecelenza 7 3 k!

ssxist in serving the wingYom, %
* Yes, Eccellenza.” : o
“You will,” I continued, “attend’ por-
right hand. Take cara that his glass is never
empg. ”
“Yes, Ezecellenza,”

quietly, *you will show no eign of alarm or

fixad by me.”

eplied as before:
‘* Yes, F:cellenza,”

his arm. )
“ How aboub the pistols, Vincenzo ¥’

lenza,” he raplied. **I nave placed them
your cabinet.” Wl s vl

tare. *“You con leave me and arrange the
salon for the reception of my friends.”

toilette, about which I was for once unusually

very becoming, yet there are a few men here

ing dreess. Xortunately I happened to be one
of the former class—the sober black, the broad

the hot blhod rush to my face, and my

tored smiling—his faze was alight with good
humor and glad anticipation—he looked band-
somer than usual.

*‘ Eocomr quar’l” he cried, seizing my haunds
enthusiastically in his own. **My dear Conte,

fellowyou nre! A kind of amiable Arabian
other mortuls happy. And how are you? You
loclI‘: vemarkably well !” ¥

He laughed, well pleased, and sat down,

drawing off his gloves and looscaing his travel- our

ling overcaat. .
gWell, 1 supposs plenty of cash patsa man z%hool girls,

in good humor, und, therefore, in good condi-
tion,” he replied. ‘* But my dear fellow, you

am positively ‘unfis to be in your campany,
on my_arrival, but I really must change my

my dress-clothes,—I shnll not be ten minutes
putting them on.”

we do not dine till eight.” He took the wine
from m hand and smiled, I retnrnod the
smile, adding, “It gives me great plensure to
receive you, Ferrari! I have been impatient

He pansed ia the act of drinking, and his eyes
flashed delightedly,

her again! I awear to you, amico,
should have pgone straight to the Vil

pulse,—but I hat promisad you t: come hers,
laughter,—** perhaps better !"*
My hands clenched, but I said with forced
* Ma ccriamente)  The evening will be much

better ! Is it not Byron who says that women,

fectly charm'ng. It must be her pure and candid
soul that muakes her face so fair? Ib may be

your abasence !”
“Thank God for that!” cried Ferrari de-
voutly, as he tossed off his wine. ‘' Andnow

1n_the humor for disner than love-making 1"
Every sensible man prefers good eating even
belleve yru kunow them a

the Duca Filippo Mariaua.”
By Heaven!” interrupted Guido. * An

have azlted him that guestion {”
the lis% of my invited guests.

Feeceia ”

*What ! the raging fire-eater?” exclaimed
Guids, ‘* He who at every second word raps
oub a Pagan or Christian nath, and cannot for
his life tell any difference between the two 1"

* And the illustrious gentlemen Crispiano
Dulet and Antonio Biscardi, artists like your-
gelf,” I continued.

He frownad elightly,—then smiled.

ruption, *Signor Fraschetti and
Ginlano.*™

dinner ie half over.”
will but imitate your example, caro mio.”

cannot, Few Neapolitans are like me 1"

never paint again.” s
white hand with which he juat then stroked his

family dianiond ring ‘glittered lik
looked np su'ddeu]y?- . 1ke @ star.

“Goon, Conte! Iam .nll impatience,. Who of * bumness w

ome next?”

beau Capitainé Eugene Hamal,¥
he exclaimed. “Two noted Paris dpellists ! |-

‘Why—what need have you of such vale - | -8ai in Fre
sogistes? T confeus your choice urprisee me." | Jong mentathion
#1 undargtood them to beyour feivuds, " T | better atill, g
oty 11 Yo Smembe i |
. tothem. now nothing of : ) [ :
gentlemen beyond that they appear e;g%]:g? ‘%Er:‘lﬁﬁé%/‘[c:“' ese Gualdro, *‘you know that our

anb fellows and good talkers. ' As for th .
pated skill T am inclined to set that dow: “‘tor en
_mete' Tumor, ‘ at any rate, ny dinner-table will
‘scafoely - provide a’ field -for' the display of
sw&rgi:lm;:nha"i' Wl IR G
.- Arido laugned. .*“ Well no ! but these f
~would like to,make it one,—why they wiﬁul;:z
8 qusirel for ‘the mere lifting of “an eyebrow.
A:‘:‘d Atl:e&.eutg of yourb?olgpa:‘l:y | SO

¢ the ineeparable brother soulptors
and Francesco Respetti, Ohevalieg M‘S;;lio
scientish and man of letters, Luziano Salustri,

T nnali ownnld wan bl mon o
opeli  Cunldes, whoss ouvguwatios, & sou suppleaess of D'Avenigar

know, is more entrancing than the voice of
Adelina Patti,. I have only to add,” addI
smiled half mockingly. *‘the name of Signor
&Guido Terruri, irie riend and
and the party is complete.” = -
all including yourself,”
sa1d - Forrari gaily, enumeratin,
; * Per la madre di Dio ]
. {.guodly company and ‘s host who _enherﬁa‘ms €
P " . | roi weshall pass ‘a merry time of it, And'did
: © “rtyou, amico, actually orranise thizs binquet,
;;s;eleome back so unworthy a_ person

fingerw, -

* To-night you will atand behitnd my chair and g;e::;,zel '
' liod ¥ and entirely for that reason,” I re-
plied, '
ticularly to Siguor Fecrari, who will sit at my W‘Eiiﬁ’;:pgg ll:il‘)y‘{ahoul e,
‘‘ 4 (a bonne keure! f
the saints have you taken such n fascy to mo '?I
“Whatevec may be said or dons,” I wenb on repe:.‘{h Live I taken cuch o fancy o you?
h i i high
surpriss, From the commencemens of dinner :?:rlli;::; a};g:;ﬁ;;‘ﬂ:;‘;’g::”ﬁgg%ggt o
¢l 1 tell you to move, rememper your place is you uob o universal favorite? Did y”u[ nloh tell
K] . c - . d
The honest fellow looked a littlo puzzled, but :',:B :ll::t cty &':,:;:’t:o&ﬁ?gd ighihljmz?& ;efte ry;i:
‘ ) ’ wi{;? Ebbene! Why underrate yonraet}f ?’I’d"
I smil:d, aad advancing, laid my band on and: fﬁ;ﬁ'?fh;;ﬁscf,‘;léﬁgg"l from my shoulders
: ‘ a little silence he said.

rom his chair and hlapped his

4 in’ the name of

his features. After

“ They are cleaned and ready for use, Becel- | o 0000 2 ST L 7o yHnght:B::;n: ’;zod]”l’.?:n“;‘g’;
ey part of his folly that he loved me too well,—
“That i wall !I” T aaid with a satistied gos- f o pine very?gucgo]:tel‘;'n‘.’?'w I have thought
c *Indeed ?” and I feigned to be absorbed in
He disappeared, and I busied myself with my u’ﬁ’;%v"i'::g;;l;'ﬁe japonica in my butten-hole.
particular. The conventional dress-suit is nnt usﬁl{zyr:l‘;%:ﬁl:db:irllﬂg;t:twe look softened the
g -
a.?d ther? who look well in it, anr]jlwho. in spil:e ing i’:%"f{ oﬂgcle die,
of similarity in attire, wi never be " s o p
mistaken - for waiters, Others there are ,l;:ghﬁafviglﬁtgfrfgf:i %‘r:ﬁifé,?eh bis bastle with
-‘;ho'th pngaablgl 1a sppeuran:e Whe:t'l cégd his yellow convulsed face,—bis twisted limba—
1 e . °E u}a;y. 5""“‘},“- :ﬁ’“ 1 the his claw-like hands tearing at the empty air,—
:gry “fme Fallovi O oM odat iy 0'0tha | 4hen the ghastly grin and dropped jaw—the
eclsslves 1a bhe unaccommocaiing even- widle;open glazed eyes—pshaw ! it sickened
me !

“ Fabio again !

perhaps,

he continued, spsak-
‘“ He wasan old man and

I sec him yet,—

b . “ Well, well !” Ismd 1 a soothing way, still
it duclay of sarohod Mhit fomt w63 | buaiog el with the sranpunant G my
would have been batter for my purposes if I battoa-hole, and secretly wondering what new
could have feigned an sssect of greater er_:n?_rlon was ab work in she volatile mind of my
. el . ped victim,
i‘iﬁ?slf::id ﬁlyghtégileg::“g'henl J!;:d nzcm"';‘fﬂg nes,~but you could not have been very sorry,
of wheals in the courtyard outside made —he was au old man, and, thoughitis a plavi-
tude not worth liepeat&nf,—we_ musﬁ:{ 5;11 du;.”
heart beat with feverish excitement, I left my . exclaimed Forrari, talking almost
dressing room, however, with a c>mposed ﬁ:r;:o hmlx;elf thsn rodme.l dyed inev
counteaance and calm etep, and entersd my | oo 0; l;;coinl s:ﬁ\lx;n;e i ﬁgp T ot ey
- priyate salon just as i,t'" doors ware flung open only as T watched him in his frantic strn
¢ . nly ; 1 gzrle
and “Signor Ferrari ’ was aunjunced. Ho en- fighting furiously for each fresh gasp of breath,
~I thought,—I know not why—of Fabio.”
Profouadly astoniehed, bub concealng my
astonishment under an air of indifference, I be-
gan % laugh.
g "Upon my word, Ierrari—pardon me for
X am delighted to see you! What an excellent ssying 1:0' b%n the Si; of Rom?i ) seeIma tof‘ hm.i,
oy K , oh ATOIA DTS it somewhat obscured your mind ! confess
Nights genius, who occupies himsclf in making cannot follow your mse'auiug."
He sighe;i ]-lunea_sily. 1 Bre fay
I can return the compliment,” I aaid gaily. gcarse can follow 16 mysell. But if iv was s0
« C: : ’ e 7 | hard for an old man to writhe himself ont of
You dre more of an Antinous than ever. life, what must it have been for Fabio ?
were students together ; we used to walk with
arms riuad each

¢ No doubt it was distreseing to wit-

“T was glad !

waag not sorry,

“I dare say not! I

other’s necks like
. gi and he was young aund full
vitality—phvsically stronger, too, than
e He musg have batt{led for life
gy i with every perve and sinew stretched to almost
are dressed for dinner—quel preux chevalier1 I breakinz,” He stopped and thuddered. * By

You insisted that 1 should come to you directly | [0 o opey Thinaid, be made easier for na
, SRR A contemptuous ity arosain me, Was he
sppatel.  Your mon took my valiso, in it are | o o g e ooiros crui?orx.‘ I touched him lightly
ob the arm.

¢‘ Excuse me, my young friend, if I say frank-

‘ Take a glaws of wine first,” 1 said, pourin . ; SRR AT
oub roms of his favorite Monw,pulciano.' 5 Tberg gtv’:lg;;gy our dismal conversation ia lightly

in plenty of tima, It is barely saven, and paration forrti?sgzg b accept it a3 o suitable pre-

And permit me Lo remind
you that you have still to dress.”
The gentle satire of my tone inade him look
\}:p r;lnd smi[e, h'Hi? fage ccllem'edil anc{ h; passed
- ° : — | hia hond over his forchead, as though he swept
for your return—almost as impatiend as it fres of some unpleasant ahought,s B
“I beli?bvie 1 a}:n luervous, " he said with & half
«“ e “For the last few hours I have had all
As she has? Piccinina ! Uow I long to seo %m:jbg ofuncomfortable presentiments axd fore-
odinga
v 4 ¢ No wonder,” 1 returned carels:ly, * with
Ia Romsni had I obeyed my own im- s;xchaapec;nclc; a8 you have %ﬁ“ﬂbgﬂ buéore
and, on the whole, the evening will do ns well,” the oyes of your momory, o Bternsl City
= ‘ N s el | osavors somewhat disagreeably of graves, Shake
aad ha laughed with a covert meaning in his | 4o dust of the Cwsnra from your feet, and
enjov your life, while it lasts !’
gaisty ** Excellent advica !” he snid, smiliog, “and
o not ditlicult ta follow. Now to attire for the
3 hgav% I :{,oulr pel:pxtilusion Ha .
like stars, look best at night? “You will find toue she hell which summoned Vin.
A cenzo, and bade him wait on Signor Ferrari's
her the same as over, perfectly well and per- ord.en'a. Guide disappeared under his escort,
hing Lw((il gf aalutation gwhhe
a relief to your mind to kaow that I am the e watclied Nie retiring with a
e : strange pitifulness—tLe first emotion of the kind
ornly man she hos allowed to visit her during thub had awakened in me for him since I
learned his treachery.
tl;!lle whenh \;e halcll‘ 3een.t;hudents together—
tell ms, my dear Conte, what bacchanaliane are | ©ocs, We 8¢ walkeC wikh arms round each
1 Y A other's necks *liks school girls,” as he said, had
coming to-vight? Per Dip, after all T am more ;(éuchad me more clllos;l%:hnnll carad to realiss,
- h was true, we ha pa happy then~Two
I burst out laughling harshly, * Of course ! cardegass youshs with bnlfl the world like an un-
Y trodden race course before us,
to good women ! Who are m{f“if;:: ° :.ll::fe Il shen darkened the heaven of our confidence ;
s 18] she bad not come with her false fair face to
;nakef of nﬁg a_blind, lqm:ing &n;dmnn, and &o
baol : ransform him into a liar and bypocrite. It
:a sgh‘;ﬁE::t:gg‘?ﬁi?;:eba,héy:;ﬁ°1&qg?‘f was all her fault, all the misery and horror;
nity! Oan he nnbend so far as to partake ﬁf :ﬂe w}v‘au yhet bllghthonngu * lx;ea‘;l she m&“ted
s g e heavieat pumshment, and she would re-
frod in public? My dear Conte, you should cgiva 15, Yo, wogld to God we had neither
: 1 Jof us ever seen her.
1 watched him narrowly, and went en with a;vord,l;md gev'ereg the bondg of friendship that
“ . .. | after all, when it docs exist between two men
After theee, comes the Capitano Luig ia better nnd braver than the lova of woman,
However, all regrets were unaviling now ; the
avil was done, and there Wwas no undoing
I had little time left me for reflaction ; ench
assed brought me nearer the end

laugh.

festival,

glving me a lau
teft the room.

His allugsion to that

Her beauty, like a

moment that
1 had planne

CHAPTER XXIII,

\ . Atabout a quarter to eight m ests be .
*Than,” I went on, not heedmg this inter- | to arrive, and one by one they aH Erme in sgntg
the Marchess :wo-_:_hhe l}:lroth%'s Respatti, dWl:lile we were
; . awaiting them, Ferrari enteredin evening d.
"a;(jmhlmfd g;xrtll}:s l;i_eep I" laughed lf'ﬁrr‘iui, Eith uh};a conlsc’ilc;ua n{)r of a handsome lm%urvev;sé
and shou Ix hie wines, you will find j knows he is looking his best. I readily admi
him ready to stab all the waiters before the | his charm of mnngner; had veelt oo
8 h 3 subjugated and fascinated by it in the old
"In mixing wines,” I returned coolly, *he hsc.pp)ar(,:l Eoolésh dti.ys ?edHe \I:na emhusinsbica(l’l
reeted and welcomed back to Naples b
“Ah, but I csn stand 161" he eaid. ‘“‘Ha fhe gentlemen assembled, man o e
fnoat, | . . his own particular friends.
I wish -them good appetites! Time was him_in the impressionsble style common to
when I envied their skill—now I can afford to Italians, with the exception of the atately Duca
}i)elgentem:n. ;.Ehey aIre welcome to the whole | di i ]
eld ol arb as faras 1 am concerned. I have | inquired if certain families of distinction wh
said farewell to the brush and palette—I shall | he named ha%_ yet arrived in Rome fo; the wgﬁ
4 ) i L ter seacon. Forrari was engaged in replying ¢
Trua enough, I thought, eyeing the shapely :ihese quult;ioml with his ul:ugnlg st ond
; : en en & note
dark motstache; the same hand on which my’ "lim:lye'd‘i:te."‘ ‘Ib"c‘;::ai;%‘:lg : B parked
H§ elegantly worded apclo

I not myself been

hey embraced

Maring, who merely bowed courteously, and

acsful ease and

from Carlo Respatti,
who regretted deeply that an unforessen m}:ﬁter
Drothor Feom Mg e ot Simsolt
I . .. rother from haviog the inestimable honor and
b M'c'mi’ fire-aaters, .:-[ Bupposa, you wi lleall | delight of dininggwibh"me that evening. I
emM ‘answered, ** an 1‘i‘rench fira-eaters, | thereupon ravg my bell as:s sign thab the din-
0. Monsieur le Marquis D Avencﬂm and le | ner need noéim . eg; and, turning to
] ; LAMALT T those amembled, I annotnced bo them™ th -
Ferrari looked astonlshed. ¢! Per “Bacco,’, | avoidable abssice of two of the parl;y.ﬁ-‘a o
ty Francesco could nob bava coma,”
‘twirling the ends of his|
i He loves good,wine, and,
good company.”
¢ Caro Capitano I” broke in the musical voice |

oes Bdwhere without his beloved
Carlo. . Oaxlo’ ozhnot! come,—altro § Franossco
will not, Would that' all men were such
brothers 1" ‘ T

““If they were,”
riging from the piano where h
softly to himself, “half the
thrown out of emplo
turning to the

inno Salustri,
ad been playing
world - would be
yment.'Yuu, for instanoe,”
Avencoart, * wonld
scarce know what to do with your time,” -
The Marquis smiled and waved his hand with
geubu:ile,—&h?ellgmd. b
_ 0 Suzin smsall an i
poet and musiciag, and the fascinating Marchess | it looked &lmosyt fragile. Vet :z:e:hyte

to be prodigious by thoss who had scen himl
lnud'g the gnwox-tl, whether in play or grim

“?f‘?;s' an 1mpresibla dream,” he said inreply
to the Tamarks of Gualdro and Salustn, “‘thac
ides of all men fraternising togethsr in oae
commoa pig-stye cf equality, Look at the
differences of caste ! Birth, breeding and ed-
eation mako of man that bigh-metiled, sensitive
‘animal known as gentleman, and vot all the
socislistic theories in the world can force him
down on the same level with the boor, whuse
flat nose and ciurse features announce him as
plebeian even before one hears the tone of nis
vyice, We cannot help these things. I do mot
think wb twould help then even if we could,”

* You are quite right,” said Fecrari, * You
cannot put race-horaes to drew the plovgh. I
bave always imagined that the first quarrel—
the Cain and Abe! affair,—must have occurred
through some difference of caste as well as
jealousy, for inmstance, perhaps Abel was a

which wonld account for the antipathy exiating
between the races tc this day.”
The Duke di Marna coughed a stately
cough, and shrugged his shoulders, .
“That first quacrel,” he said, '* a3 related in

have been B kind of prize fight. Ce w'cail pas
fin.”

We laughed,—and at that moment the door
wai thrown open, and the head waiter an.
nounced in solemn tones befitting his dignity—

1,0 diner de Monsieur le Comte est
servi I” .

I at once led the way to_ths bangueting
rvom,—my guests followed gaily, talking and
jesting among themselves. They were ail in

igh good humor, none of them had as yet no-
ticed the fatal blank caused by the alsence cf
the brothers Respetti, I had,—for the number
of my guests now thirteen instead of fifteen.
Lhirteen at table! I wondered if auy of the
company were superstitions? Ferrari was not,
I knew,—unless bis nerves had been latterly
shaken by witnessing the death of his uncle.
Ap any rote I resolved to say nothing that
should sttract the attention of my guests to the
ill-omened cirsumstance ; if any one should so-
tice it, it would be easy to make light of it and
of all similar superstitions. I myself was the
one moat affected by it,— it had for me a
curious and fatal significance. I was so oc-
cupied with the counsideration of it that I
scarcely attended to the words addressed to me
by the Duke di Marina, who, walking beside
me, seemed disposed tc converse with more
familiarity than was his usual custom. We
renched the door of the dining room ; which at
our approach was throwa wide open, and deli-
cious strains of music meb our ears aswe en-
tered. Low murmurs of astunishment and ad-
miration broke from all the gentlemen asthe
viewed the aumptuons scene before them.
pretended not to hear their eulogies, as 1 took
my seat at the head of the table, with Guido
Yerrari on my right and the Duke di Marina cn
my left. The music sounded louder and more
triumpbant, and while all the company were
seating themselves in the places assigned to
them, a choir of young fresh voicea broke forth
iatn n Neapolitan **madrigale,” which a8 far
as I can translate it ran as follows:—

‘‘Welcome the featal hour!
Pour the red wine into cups of gold !
Health to the men who are strong and bold !
VWelcome the festal hour !
Waken the echoes with riotous mirth—
Cease to remember the sorrows of earth
In the joys of the festal hour! H
Wine is the monareb of laughter and light,
Death himaelf shall be merry to night !
Hail to the festal hour1"—

An enthusinstic clapping of banda rewardad
this etfort on the part of the unseen vocalists,
and the music having ceased, conversatioa be-
came general.

By Heaven ! exclaimed Ferrari, "“if this
Olympian carouse is mexnt a3 a welcome tu me,
antico, all I can say is that I do not daeserve it.
Why, it is more fib for the welcome of ona king
to bis neighbor soversiga !

“Ebvbene [ T said. *“‘Are there any better
kings than honest men? Let us hope we are
thus far worthy of each other’'s esteem.”

me nnd was silent, listening to ths choics and
complimentary phrases uttered by the Duke di
Marina concerning the exquisita taste displayed
in the arrangement of the table.

* You have no doubt travelled mush in the
East, Conte,” said tbis nobleman. * Your
banquet reminds me of an Oriental romance I

[‘r He flashed a bright look of gratitude upon

-once read, called Vathek.”

 Jixactly I exclaimed Guido, **I think
Uliva must be Vathek himself !”

¢t Scarcely !” I said, smiling coldly. *1I lay
no claim te supernatursl experiences, The
real:’ties of life are sufficiently wonderful for
me,"

Antonio Biscardi, the painter, n refined,
geuntle-featured man, loocked towards us and
said modestiy. )

« 1 think you are richt, Conte. The beuties
of rature and of humanity are so varied and
profuund that were it not for the imextinguish-
able longing after immortality which has been
glacad in everyone of us, I think we should
e perfectly satiefied with this world as it is,”
@ You speak like an artist and a man of even
temperament,” broke 1 the Marchese (3naldro,
who had tinished hia soup quickly in order to be
able to talk,—%alking being his chief de'ight.
¢ Yor me, I am never contented. I never liava
enough of anything! That is my nature,
When I see Iovely iuwers, I wish more of them,
when I behold » fine ennset, I desire many more
such suasets, when I look upon a lovely
woman—-"
‘““You would bhave lovely women ad infin-
1tum,” laughed the ¥rench Capitaine de Hamul,
;ﬁ'ﬂk‘tﬁ‘riw. Gunldre, you should have been a
T o
“Aund why not ?” demanded Gualdro, *The
Turks are very sensible people—they knnw
bow to make coffee better than we do. And
what more fascicating than a harem ? {t must
be like a fragrant hot-house, where one is free
to wander every day, sometimes gathering a
gorgeous lily, sometimes a simple violet—some-
bimes —~—?

“A thorn ?" suggested Salostri.

“ Well, perhaps!” laughed the Marchese,
¢ Vet one would run the risk of that for the
sake of & perfect rose.”

Chevalier Mancini, who wore in his button-
hole the decoration of the Legion d'Henneur,
looked up—he was a thin man with keen eyes
and a slll’rewd face which, though at a first
glance, appeared stern, could at the lenst pro.
vocation break up into a thousand little
wrinkles of lnughter,

¢ There ¢s undoubtedly something entrainans
about the ides,” he cbserved, in his methodical
way. ‘I have always fancied that marriage,
as we arrange it, is 8 great mistake,”

“ And that is why you have never tried it ?”
queried Ferrari, looking amused.

“ Certissimamente 1’ and the Chevalior’s grim
countenance began to work with gsatirical
humor. *'I have resolved that I will never be
bound over by the law to kiss only one woman,
As matters stand, ¥ can kissthem all if I like.’
A shout. of merriment and cries of ** Oh!
Oh 1" greeted this remark, which Ferrari, how-
ever, did not seem inclined to teke in good

art. .
:p “ All ?” be said, with a dubious air. “Yon
mean all except the married ones 1
The Chevalier put on his specbscles and sur-
ve?ed him with a sort of comic severity. .

* % When I said all I meant all,” he returned.
J burst out lavghing. * You ara right, Man-
cini,” I eaid. ‘' Come, amico!" I added, turn-
ing to Ferrari, * those are your own sentiments ;
you have often declared them to me,"

. He smiled uncomfortably, and hiz brows
‘contracted, I could easily parceive thathe was
annoyad, To qlunfa the tone of the conversa-
tion I gave asignal for the musio to recom-
mence, and_instantly the melody of a slow
voluptnous Hungarian waltz-measure floated
through theroom. The dinner was now fairly
on its way; the appetites of my oguests wers
stimulated and tempted by the choicest and
mont savoury viande, prepared with all the
tasteand intellizence a first-rate chief can bestow
ob his work, m{ggpod wine flowing freely,

Vinoenzo, obediently following my ‘instrno-
tions, stood behind my chair, and szeldom
moved except to re-fill Ferrari's * glass,
and occasionally to proffer some fresh vintags

Vs Wrlab was ropused

50 the Duks de Masisn, Me, bowovar, was

ey

negro and Cain & white man, or vice versa;

the Bibje, was exceedingly valgar. It muss

the good example shown' by the wises Ita'ians,
who never mix their wines, He remalne!
faithful to the firat baverage he had eelected, &
specially fine Uhisnti, of which hs partook
freely without ita causing the slight
est flush to app-ar on bhis pale, aris-
tocratic features, It warm and meliow flavor
did bust brighten his eyes and loosen his tocgur,
ivasmuch that he be:ame almost as slegaut a
talker as the Marchese Gualdro. This latter,
who scarce had a scudo to call his own, and wb,a
dine’l sumptuously every day at other people’s
expense for the sake of the pleaaure l{ls_compuny
affurdéd, was by this time entertaining every
one near him by the most sparkliog stories and
witty pleasanb-iea. L
The inerrimeat increased as the various courses
were served ; shouts of langhter frequently in-
terrupted the lond buzz of conversstion, ming-
ling with the clinking of g'asses and clattering
of porcelain, Xvery now and then l_mght_be
heard the sinjoth vucaof Captain Freccia rolling
out his favorite oaths with the sonority and ex-
pression of primo fenore; sometimes the glega-qt
French of the Mmquis 1)’Ayvencourt, with his
high, sing-song Parsian accent, rang out dbuve
the voices of the others; and again, the-choice
Tuscan of the poet Luziano Salusiri rolled
forth in meladious cadence as though be were
chantiog lines from Dante or Ariosto, instead
or tilking lightly on indifferent matters. I ac-
crpted my share in the universal hilarity,
though I priocipally divided my conversatinn
between Ferrari and the Duke, payiog to both,
but spucially to Ferrari, that absolute attentivn
which is the greatest compliment a host can be-
stow oo those whom he undertakes toentertain,
We had reached that stage of the
banquet when the game was about to
be served,—the invisible choir of boys’ voices
had just completed an enchanting storncllo
with an acezmpaniment of mandolices, when o
stiliness, strange and unaccountable, fell upon

the compapy—a pause—an ominous bush, as
though some persun supreme in suthority had
suddenly entered the room an! cum
manded *‘silence!’ No - one seemed dis-
posed to spesk or to move, the very
rootsteps of the waiters were muffled in the
velvet pile of the carpet ;—no sound was heard
but the messured plash of the fountain- that
played amoung the ferns snd flowers. . The
moov, shinipg frostly white through the cne
uncurtaiaed window, cast a long pale green ray,
like the extended arm of an appealing ghost,
againgt one side of the velvet hangings—a
spectral effect which was heightened by the
contrast of the glarish glitter of the waxen
tapers, Each man lnoked at the other with o
sort of uncomfortable embarrassment, and
somehow, though I moved my lipsin an en-
denvor to speak and thus bresk the spell, I was
at o loss, aud eould find no language suitable to
the moment, Ferrari toyed with his wine glacs
mechanically,—the Duke appeared absorbed in
arranging the crumbs beside his plate into
little methodical patterns ; the stillness seemed
to last so long that it was like a suffocating
heaviness in the air. Suddenly Vincenzo, in
his office of chief butler, drew the cork of a
champagune bottle with a loud-soundisg pop!
We all started as though a pistol had been tired
in our ears, snd the Marchese Gualdro burst
out laughing,

“Qorpo di Daceo!” ha crind.  '* At last you
have awakened from sleep! Were you all
struck dumb, amici, thas you stared at.the
tablecloth so persistantly and with such admir-
able gravity ? May St. Anthony and his pix
preserve ne, but for tas time I fancied I was
sttending a banquet on the wrong side of the
Styx, and that you, my present companions,
were all dead men 17

“And that iden made zou also hold your
tongue, which is quite an wonaccountabls mir-
acle in its way,” laughed Luzian» Salustri.
‘‘Have younever heard the pretty legend that
attaches tosuch an occurrence as a sudden si-
lence in the midst of high festivity? An angel
voters, bestowing his benediction as he passes
throogh,”

“That stury is more ancient than the Church,”
said Chevalier Mancini. ‘' It 18 an exploded
theory,—for we have ceased to believe in angels
~-we call them women inatead.”

““ Bravo, nion vicuz gaillard !" cried Captain
de Hamal, * Your restiments are the same a3
mine, with a very trifling difference.

And he drained his glass, nodding to Mancini,
who followed his sxample.

* Perhaps,” aaid the smooth, slow voice of
Captain Freccia, * our silence was caused by
the instingctive consciouenrss of sumething
wrong with -our party—a little inequality.—
which I dara say our noble hoss has nos thought
it worth while to mention.,” =~

Every head was turned in hi: direction.
‘*What do you mean?’ ' What inequality ?”
{“Explsin yourse'f I chorused several voices.

*Really it is a mere nothing,” anawered
Frecera lazily, as he surveyed with the admir-
ing air of a gourmet the dainty portion of phen-
gant just placed before him. '‘I as.ure you,
only the unaducated would cure two
scudi about such a circumstance, The
excelient brothers Respet'i are to blawme,
their abstnce to-night has caused ..
but why chould I disturb your equaniwi’y ?
I am not puprstitions—ma, chi sa /—some of
you may be”

I wre what you mean !" interenpted Salustii
quickly. *\We are thirteen at table!”

CHAPTER XX1V.

At this announcement my guesis looked fur-
tively at each other, ani I could s+e they were
counsing up the fa'al nummber for themaelvee,
Toey were undeniably c'e.er, cultivated mean
of the woild, but the superstiticus element was
in  their blond, end all, with the
excaptivn  puthaps of Freccia and the
ever cvol Ma-quis 1D’Avencourt were evi-
deatly rendered uneary .by the fuct now.
discovered. On Ferrari it had a curious effect,
he started violently and his face flushed,
¢ Diavalo /" he mut:ered under his breath, and
seizing his never-empty glavs, he swallowed its
contents thirstly and quick? ab one gulp ar
though attacked by fever, and pushed away his
plate with a hand that trembled nervously, I,
meanwhile, raised my voics and addressed my
guesta cheerfully :

* Qur distinguished friend Salustri is perfect-
Ly right, geatlemen. 1 myself noticed the

lecreponcy in our number soms time agn,
but I knew that you were all advanced
thinkers, who had long since liberated your-
gelves from tha trammele of superatitious ¢b-
servances. Therefare Isaid nothing. Tle silly
notion of any misfortune attending the number
thirteen arose, as you are aware, out of the
story of the Last Supper, and children and
women may passibly still give oredence to the
tancy that one out of thirteen at tabla must be
a traitor and doomed to die. But we men
kuoow better. None of us here tonight have
rea-on to put ourselves in the position of a
Christ or a Judas—we are all good friends and |
boon companions, and I cannot suppose for o
moment thay this little cloud can possibly affect

ou seriously. Remember aleo that this is
éhriuﬁmn& Eve, and that according to the
world’s greatest peet, Shakespeare,
¢+ ¢Then no planet strikes, -

No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charm,
80 hallowed and so gracious is the time,’” .
. A murmur of applanss and s hearty clapping.
of hands rewarded this little speech, and the
Marchese Gualdro aprang to his feet— -
By heaven !” he exclaimed, ** we are not a
party of terrifed o'd women to shiver on tha
edge of a wom-out omen! Fill your glasses,
signori| More wine, garcon! Per Baoco!' if
Judas Iscariob himeelf had such a feast ag onrs’
before he hanged himself, he was not much to.
be pitied | Holt amici! To the health of our
noble host, Conte Cesarg Oliva ! . ;o
" Fe waved his glass in the air three times,
avery one followed his example and drank tha
toasy with enthusiasm. I bowed my thanks,
and acknowledgments, and the eupersti-
tions dread which at firsb had undoubt-
edly seized the company, passed away quickly,

~were resumed, snd soon it seemed as though
the untoward circumstance were enfirely ‘for-

otten. Only Guids'Ferrari ssemed still aome-
what disturbed in his mind, but even his un-
ensiness dissipated itself by degrees, and heated
by the ¢nantity of wine he had taken, he began
to talk with boastful braggartism of his many
succesefol gallanteries, and related his moat

gwosticnable annecdater in guch & mpnner ag g

—the talking, the merriment, and-laughter):

of the Duoke di Marina, who.eyed him
from time to time with ill-disguised im-

patiencs that” bordered on. contempt, I, oo

the cwnirary, listened to everything he said
with urbsue courtesy,—I bumoured thim and
drew him out -as much a8 -pessible,—~I smiled
complacently . at his poor . jokes snd vulgar
witticisms,~and when he sald.sumething that
wap mors than usually cutrageous, I contented

myself with » beneyolent shake 6f my head; and

the mild remark-=:- :

% Ah! young bleod ! yonng‘l;lood_!"’ n_t"te"x'jed“

ip & blund sotto-voce.. . . Tl
L'y dees-rt was.now served, and with it

came, the costly wines which I had ordered.to

ve, kept -back till then. Priceless * Chateau

Yguem,"” *“Clos Vougeot,” of; the rarest vint-
" ood an exceedingly’]

age; chuice *Valputcelio’
superb **Lacrima Crist1”—one aHer the gther,
these were tasted, criticised. and heattily ap-
preciated.  There Waa also a very unique brand
of champagns costing nearly forty francs a bot-
tle, which was sparkling and mellow to the
palate, but fine 1 quality, ‘This particular
beverage was so seductivein flavor that every-
‘one partook of it freely, with the result that
-the most discrest among the party now became
the most uproarious. Antonio Biscaidi, the
quiet and unobtrusive painter, tagether wizh his
fellow-student, Crispiano Daulci, usually th=
shyest of young men, suddenly grew excited,
and uitered blatant nothiogs corcerning
their art. Captsin  Freccia argued the
niceties of saword-play with he Mar-
quis D’Avencours, both speakers illus-
trating thsir various points by thrusting
their  dessert-khives skillfuly  into the
pulpy bodies of  the peaches they had
on their plates. Lmuziano Sa'ustri lay
back at ease in his chair, his classic head
reclining on the velvet cushions, and recited in
low and measured tones one of his own poems,
caring little or nothing whether his neighbors
attend to him or not. The glib tongue of
the Marchese Gunldro ran on smcothly
and  incessantly, though ha frequently
lost the thread of his anecdutes and
becyme involved in_ a maze of con-
tradictory assertions. .The rather large nose of
the Chevalier Mancini reddened visibly as he
laughed joyously {0 himself at nothing in par-
ticular,—in short, the table had become a
glittering whiilpcol of excitement and feverich
folly, which at a mere touch, or word
out of eeascn, might rise to a
regiog storm of frothy dissension, The
Duke di Marina and inyself alone of all
the csmpany were composed as usual,—be had
resisted the champagne, and as for me, I had
let all the splendid wines go past me, and had
not taken more that $wo glasses of a mild
Chianti,

I glanced keenly around the riotous boord,—
I notud the Hiushed faces and rapid gesticula-
tions of my guests, and listened to the Babel
of conflicting tongues. I drew a long breath as
I looked.—I ecalculated that in two or three
minutes, at the very least, I might throw down
the trumnp card I had held eo patiently in my
hand all the evening.

I took =& close otservation of Farrari, He
bad edged his chair a little away from mine,
and was talking confidentially to bis’ ncighbor,
Captain de Hamal,—his utterance was low and
thick, but yet I distinctly heard him enumerat-
ing in eomewhat coarse language the exterior
charms of a womap,—hat woman J did not
stop to considler—the burning idea struck ine
that he was describing the physical per-
fectiona of my wife to this De Hama!, a
mere spadascino, for whom there was nothing
sacred in heaven or earth, My blood rapidly
beated itseli t» boiling point—to this day [ re-
member hovr 1t throbbed in my temples, leav-
ing my hands and feeticy cold. I rose in my
seat and tapped on the table to call for silence
nod attention—but for some time the noise of
argu.nent and clatter of tongues were so great
that I could not make myself heard. The
Duke endeavored - to second my efforts, but in
vain.

At last Ferrari's notice was attracted—he
turned round, and seizlng a dessert kaife teat
with it ou the table and wn his own plate so
voisily and persistently, that the laughter and
converstion ceased suddenly. The moment
had come—I raised my head, fixed my spec-
tacles more firmly over my eyes, and spoke in
distinet and steedy tones, first of all stealiog a
covert glance towards Ierrari. He had sunk’
back again in his chair and was lighting a cig-
arette.

* My friends,” I said, meeting with a smile
the inquiring locks that wers directed towards
me, ** I hive presumed to interrupt your mirth
or & moment, not to restrain it, but rather to
give it a fresh impetus. I asked yoa all here to-
night, a8 you knaw, to honor me 3y your pre-
sence and to give a welcome t> our mutual
friend, Signor Guido Ferrari,” Here 1
was _interrupted by the Joud clappivg of
hands and ejaculations of approval, while
Ferrari bhimself murmured affably between
two puffs of his cigaretts, ** Tropp’ onore,
amico, tropp' cnore!” I resumed, “This
young and accomplished gentleman, who is, I
balieve, a favorite with yeu all, bas been com-
plled through domestic affairs to abseat, him-
sent himseli from our ciccle for the past faw
weeles, and I think he must himse'f be aware
how much we have mussed his pleasant com-
pany. It will, howaver, be agreeable fur you,
as 15 hay been for me, to know that he has re-
turn=d to Naples a richer man than when he l.ft
it—that fortuue bas done him justice, and tha$
with the pnsgsesion of sbundant wealzh he is at
1ass called upor 10 enjuy the reward due to his
merits.”

Here there was more clapping of hands and
extlamations.of plea .ure, while those who were
ssated pear Ferrari raised their glasses and
drank to his health with congratulations, a1l of
which courtesiea be acknowledged by anon-
chialant, self-satisfied bow. I glanced at hrun
sgain—how tranquil he  looked, -:reclining
swong the crimeon cushions of his chair, a
brimmiog glass of champagne beside him, the
cigarette between his lips, and his handeome
fyce »lightly upturned, though his eyes rested
half drowsily on the uncurtain window
through which the Bay of Naples was seen
glittering in the moonlight,

‘I continued,— It was, gentlemen, that you
might welcome and conpeatulate Signor Ferrari
as you have done, that I assembled you here
to-night,—or rather, let mie may it was
partly the object nf our present feativity,—but
there ia yet another reason which I sball now
have the pleasure of explaining to you,—a reason
which, as it enncarns myself and my immediate
happiness, will, I fesl confident, secure your
sympathy and good wishes.”

Thie time every oue was silent, intently fol-
lowing my worda.

."*What I am abou’ to soy,” I went on calmly,
‘‘mgy very possibly surprive you. I have been
known to you as a man of few words, and, I
fear, of abrupt and brusque manners,”—gries of
*'No, nol” mingled with varions complimen-
tary asaurances reached my ears from sll sides
of the table,—I bowed with a . gratified air, and
when gjlence was restored,—*' At any rate you
would not think me precisely the sort of man to
take a lady’s fancy.” A look of wonder and
curiosity was now exchanged among my gueata,
Ferrari took his ecigarette ous of - his mouth and

"stared ab me in blank astonishmens,

; *No," I went on'meditatively, “*old as I'am,
gud & half-blind - ihvalid beaides, it seems in-
credible that any woman should care to look at-

the more than twice en passarit. -But I have | fr

wmet,—let me’ say with the Chevalier Mancini,—
an angel,—who has found me not displeasing to
her, and, in'short, I am igmg to marry,”

There was a psuse. Xerrari raised  himself
gligh tlyfrom his reclining pomtion and seemed -
about to epealk, but spparently changing his
mind hé remained silent,~his face ‘had some-
what paled. The momentary hesitation  among
my guests passed quickly. 1 present, excopt
Guido, brokeout intoa ehorus of congratulations,
mingled with good-humored - Jjesting and
laughter. s .

*Say forewell to jollity, Conte!” grjed
Cbevalier Mancini ; *“once drawn along by the
rustling music of a woman's gown, no more
such feasts na we have had to-night 1" "
" And Le shook his head with tipsy melan-

oly. ) ;
“By all the gola!” exclaimed Gualdro,
“*your news has surprised me ! I ahould have

thought you were the last man to give
libarty for ths sake of & woman, One g.'.'cm:uzl,)

N
\

twmgoy 1,

1? murmured Salustr: softly and senti
mentally, * but the one per —the oLy
ﬂ“‘fg';lyd ingmn_ Pkl perfect pearl—the ene

! Balustri, caro mio, you

asleep [ returned Gusldro, -* Tis :I:.ee v&i;l:
talks, not you. Thou srb conquered b the
bottle, amico, You, the darling of all the
women in Naples, to talk ot one /  Buona.noile
ba}nbwﬂﬁ. " d By S
.. 1 atill. maintained my standing pusition -
ing my two handson the tible gel;or'é.me’-"l',ean'

“ What our worthy Gualdro says;” Twent
on, '*is parfectly true. I have been noted for
my antipathy to the fair sex, I know it, - Bug
when one of the loveliest amoug women comes
out of ‘her way to .temp: me,—when she
herself displays’ the matchless store of hepr
countless fasoinations for my attraction—when
she honours-me by special favors and makes me
plainly awars that I am not too presumptuous in
venturing to aspire to her hand in warriage,—
what can I do but accept with a enod grace the
fortune thrown to me by Prvidence? I shounld
be the most ungrateful of men were I to refnse
o precious a gift fiom heaven, and X coofess T
fell no inclination to reject what X
consider to" 'be thie "certainty of - hap-
pioesa, I, therefore, ask you all to £l
your glasses, and do me the favor to drink
to_the health and happiness of my future
bride " .
®Gualdro sprang erect, his glass held high in
the air; every man followed his example.
Ferrari rose to his feet with sume unsteadincss
while the hand that held his full champagne
glass trembled.

TlLe Duke di Marina, with u courteous ges-
ture, addressed mo—“Vou will, of course,
honor us by disclosing the name of the fair lady
whom we are prepared to toast with all be-
fittieg reverence "

**1 was abous to ask thesame question,” said
Ferrawim hoarse accents,—his lips were dry,
and he ap}zenrcd to have some cifficulty 1n
spenking. *‘ Possibly we are not scquainted
with her?”

‘* On the contrary,” I returned, eyeing him
steadily with a cool smile. * You ali know her
name well! Illustrissinie Signori !” and my
voice rang out clearly—*' to the health of my
betrothed wife, the Contesse Romani !”

 Liar " shouted Ferrar, and with all a
madman’s fury be dashed his brimming glass of
champagne full in my face ! In a secand the
wildest scene of confusion ¢nsued. Every nan
l:ft dbm pgu.ced ab gablle and sulrounded us, I
stood erect and perfe ctly calm, wiping with m
handkerchief tha Little ruplets gf Evine tha’::
dripped from my clothing, the glass had fallen
at my feet, stiiking the table as it fell, and
splitting itself to atoms,

** Are you drunk or mad, cried Captain de
Hamal, seizing him by the arm—*‘do you know
what you have done ?’

Ferrari glared about him like a tiger at bay—
his face was flushed and swollen like that of a
man 1 apoplexy—the veins in his forehead
stood out like kaotted cords,—his breath came
aod went hard as though he had becn
running. He turned his folling eyes upon me.
“Damn you!" hemuttered through his clenzhed
teetb,—then suddenly raising his voice to g
positive shriek, he cried, ‘I will have your
blood if I tear your heart out for it '"—and he
made on effort to spring upon me. The Mar-
quis D'Avencourt quietly caught his other arm
and held it as in a vice.

‘' Not 8o fast, not so fast, mon cher /” he said
coolly, We are not murderers, we! What
dsvil possesses you, that you offer such unwar-
rantable insult to ont hoat "

*Auk kima ! r-plied Ferrari fiercely, strug-
glmg ;}a release hi‘mﬁe]fkfrom the grasp of the

wo HFrenchimen—*he knuwa, well !
Ask him 1" " cuough

All eyes were turred inquiringly upon re.
I was silent.

*“ The noble Conte is really not bound to give
any explanation,” \-emarkeg Captain Freccia
“ even admitting he were able to do s0.” '
. *“lassure you, my friends,” I emid, “I am
ignorant of the cause of this fracas, except that
this young gentleman had pretensions himself
to the lauy whose name affccts him wo se-
riously,”

For a moment I thought Ferrari would have
chu‘ligd.t .

** Pretensions—pretensions [ he agped.
* @ran Dio /” Hear him !~hear the miilzaerggllje
acoundrel.”

** Ab, dasta ! "exclaimed Chevalier Maucini,
scorufully—*‘ is that all? A mere bagatelle!
TFerrari, you were wont to be more sensible !
What ! quarrel with ao excellens friend for the
sake of & woman who happuns to prefer him to
you! Machc! Women are plentiful,—frienas
a1 few,”

“If,” I resumed, still methodically wiping
the stains of wine from my coat and vest—'* if
Signor Ferrari’s extraordinary dieplay of tem-
per is 2 mere outcome of natural disappoint-
mend, I am willivg to excuse it, He is young
and hot-blooded —let him epologize, and I shall
freely pardon him."

M By my faith!” said the Duke di Marina
with indignation, ‘‘such generosity is unheard
of, Conte! Permit me to remark that it is
aitogether exceptional, afber such ungentlemarg-
1y conduct.”

Terrari looked from one to the other ia silent
fury., His face had grown pale ns death, He
wrenched himself from the grasp of D’Aven-
couct and De Hamal,

“ Fools! let me go!” hesiid eavagely. **None
of you sre on my side,~I rea thut” He
astepped to the table, poured out a gluss of water
and drank it off, 8 then turvued and faced
me,—his bead thrown back, his eyes blazing
with wrath and pain.

“ Liar!” he cried again, **donble-faced, ac-
cursed lar! You have stolen Zer, you Lave
:pfol?d me, but you shall pay for it with your
ife,”

“Willing'y !” I said with & mocking emile,
restraining by o gestuie the hasty exclamations
of tho:e sround me who resented thiv fresh
attack, * moat willingly, caro Signor ! But ex-
cuse me me if I fail to see wherein you consider
yourself wrooged, The lady who is now ny
fiancee has not the slifbteah affection for you,—-
gha told me so herself. Had she entertained
any such feeling I might bave withdrnwn my
proposals, but as matters stand, what harm
have I done you ?"!

A chorus of indignaut voices interrupted
me; **Shaineon you, kerrsri ¥’ cried Gualdro.
*The Uouns speaks like a gentleman and & man
of honor. Wera Lin his place you should have
had no word of explanation whatever, T would
ot have condescended to paley with yog,”

“Nor I'!" said the Duke atiffly,

::Igor IE !""sxalq 3Iiuci_ni. S

urely,” eai uziano Salustri, i
will make the amende honorable,” Ferrari

There waa o pause, Each man looked at
Ferrari with some anxiety. The suddenness of
the quarrel had sobered the whole party more
effectually than a cold doucke, Ferraris face
grew more and more livid till his very lips
turned ghastly blue—he laughed aloud-in bitter
acorn, Then, walkine steadily up to me, with
hia eyes full of & baffled vindictiveness, he said
in a low, clear tone :— o

¢ You say that,—you sa.r she never cared for
me—you ! and I am to apologize to you ! Thief,
coward, traitor 1—take that for my apology 1"
And he struck me across the moath with hig
bare hihd 80 fiercely thas the dinmond ring he
wore (mg diamond ring) cub my flesh and
alightly drew blood, A shont of amger broke

om all present., I turned to the Marquis
D ‘;A'}%ncourt., ba. b : o
¢ There oan ub ono answer o this,” I
said with indifferent coldnemns, Sig'no‘f'ngFer-

‘rari has brought it on bimself, Marquis,: will

you do me the honor to arrange the affair
B Thbe ,,M;rqn;a ‘bawed, “gI ghall be?'moaﬁ
Sppy. S . :
f‘errn:ri glared about him for s moment and
then said, * Freccins, you will second me
Captain Freceia shrugged his shoulders, * You -
must positively excuse me,” h gaid. ' My ¢.n-
science will nob peritis me to taks up'such a
remarkably wrong cause as yours, caromio ] I-
shall bo plensed to act with 1)'Avenoourt for
the Count, if he will permit me,” The Marquis
received him wibth cordiality, and the two en-
geged.in' enrnest conversation, -.Ferrari nexb

,ﬁ-oﬂ'ered his requeat to bis quondam friend De

amnl, .who also declined .tg. gesond. him,
&8 did every ome among the company.

He bit his _lips in mortifioation and wounded
vaaily, and seemed. Lesitalivg whit to du uext,



