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f3truggrling w'ith hiniself to mnaster bis h>ve and suiiiion up
enough, resolution that wrould carry hini far, far away from the
objeet of bis affection. In his Nvaiîdering lie chauced upon a
cheinist's shop. Instinctively lie entered; for hiere, hie thouglit,
could be bouglit an easy end to bis wrongful love and the
terrible suflèririgs entailed hy it. A few miniutes later lie
rusllC(l out beariiig, a pixial of poison with which. he meant to
take his life Ris resolve, however, was feebler than bis love.
The Lhouglit of aliandoning thiis world without bidding one
last farewvell to Francesca was unendurable. Almiost unccn-
scious]y hie drifted, Qo to speak, near.er and nearer the palace,
until suddeiily lie collected Lis wandering powers of resolution
and boldly entered the garden, where hefound the object of bis
love. At the end of several hours, it seenied seconds> thiey took
of one another what Nvas meant to be the last good-bye, and
Paolo again departed.

Whien the report of this secret visit reachied the ears of
Giovanni, hie 'vas surprised in no smail degree; for by a strange
coincidence hie wvas conc,-aled in the chemist>s shop when the
poison vwas purchascd by Paolo, and hiad heurd hirn coî;fess to
the owner of the shop bis reasons l'or suicide. So this reported
visit, as we have just said, was no --mail surprise. But, surnmis-
ing that the xnany pleasant mnemories of the visit, and tha4t- a
suitable opportunity for another, w'ould blot out of Paolo>s mind
the dleathi-sentence passcd arrainst himself, lie feigned a journey
to a distant state, hid in the palace, and a-waited events. Ris
siniise was correct. Pa.olo's resolution vanished utterIy. Ie
again souglit to sec Francesca. At first she stoutly refused t'O
admit Muin to lier presence; but finally, lier refusals growing
weaker and weaker, overcoine by his pathetic entreaties and lier
own love for him, consented to sec hlm once more. At this
moment Giovaini eniergyed from concealment, and slew them
both wvrapped in eacli othier'siranus. So loving and beautiful did
they look in death, that even their slayer wvas moved to utter
tcnçlerly tliese w~ords:

'UnwilIingly
'rhey lovcd, unwillingly I slew thein. Now
1 kiss thein on the forehend qunktly.

Thcy Icoked like children fast asleep.
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