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tiful, sa elegant, s0 graceful, and I knowy She paused, overcome by the memory of
now that you could neyer have marri*ed that time of anguish, and Paolo couid see
poor Carmina.> that it had flot passed over ber witbout

"You are the wife I ought ta have mar- leaving some trace behind. There 'vas a
ried, Carmina," said Paola pass,"riately, tender sadness, a pathetic sweetness in her
Cconly you ! Believe me, I neyer nwzr.nt ta ivhole aspect, appealing to the heart like a
be false ta yau, false ta my own hcart. I was strain of mournfal music;- as if juta that forrn
weak and %vicked, but I have bitterly re- once an image af perfect joy, the shadcw
pented ever since, and if you could know of sorrowv had in some mysteriaus manner
how great my punishment bas been, I think been infused.
you would forgive nme." "Oh, rny Carmina," Paola exclaimed,

"Signor Paolo," said Carmina, "I1 have "what a wvretched guilty fool I have been.
nothin& ta forgive. I hiad the misfortune of T loved you ail the time and my heart ached
placing my love too high. H.bw couid you for you day and night, and your sweet face
staop ta me ? 1 waàs only a simple girl wvas forever before my e> es. :But 1 i'as mad
when I saw you first, and did flot kn:)w that1 and blind as the gods of aid made thase
it wouid degrade you in the eyes of the wvhom tbey wvished ta destroy. Mad and
wor]d ta make me your ivife. 1 did not blind'for one day, and then nîy senses and
know then that in the world where men my siglit came back, and I saNv aid knewv
strive for rank, and riclhes, tbey cannat tbat 1 had made myself miserable for ev
always marry the one that is tbe best loved.> But go on. Tell me everytbing. Tell nie

" Carmina, do not speali so. It maddens how yau came ta Naples."
,me!: "Signor, I thouglit you nmust be either

" It is true, Signar. I knew that you de.d or in prison, when you did nat corme,
-were great, noble, a liera, immeasurably1 and at last 1 told Jacopo 1 must go and find
abave me, but it seemed ta me, you nmust, out; and lie tried ta persuade me flot ta, go,
be as much above every other waman, and said perbaps yau bad forgotten me, and
and that no one could love you as I waould, 'married some one else. But I did flot be-
or malce you s0 hiappy. I n'as a foolish girl, lieve it. If the wise Olympia bad beeni near,
Signar, and knew no better." perbaps she could have told me wbere you

"« Yau were riglit, my Carmina;- no one were, but she had gone far away. Sa at
ever loved me, or will lave me as you did, las", Jacopo brouglit me and Ninetta here in
and no one bu, you could ever have made lis boat, and took us ta the bouse of some
me happy. My heart t3ld me from the friends of bis, who were kind ta us for lis
marnent I san' you, that in you I lad found -;ae. Then le beard that you were mar-
the one out of ail the world best suited ta ried, and at first bie n'as afraid ta tell me,
be my wife. And I meant ta, be trie ta you. but lie could nat bide it frora me long. 't
I meant ta, return." was bard ta bear, Sigilor, and the kind pea.

"V-es, Signor, but wben you got baci- ta pie of the bouse thaught, I should bave died,
Naples, you knew that it could nothbe. Now I jbut something, seemed ta tell me that I must
understand this, but then I did not, and day live ta, see you again."
after day I watched for your CaMiDg. But "Oh, my poor Carmina ! But did you
months passed and you did flot came. Then flot bate me for my falseness?-hate me?
the poor madre gat worse and warse, and jdespise me ?"
died and my heart gren' sick with sorron' and "AL! na, Signor; wbhere lave is true,
langing, and it seemed ta me if I did flot hate :an neyer came. When I got better,
soan see yau, I should die." I1 made Jacopo take me ta San= Caria, thnt
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