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Empress Octavia

"Take care? He thinto ifJ „ . ,

"^ tninics It was an ac-
cident, cried the rower, laughing. "Zeushelp me! He is hard of hearing."

" What do you mean ? What do you wantot me? stammered the deceived youth andnow, as they tried by force to wrench hh fin

brlin "
^°''' ' ^'^^' ^'^"'^ "P°" ^'^^

"So that is your plan; you want to killme
? he cned, through his set teeth, strug-

gling desperately with the centurion, whowas vainly trying to force him out of the
boat. "^

"I am betrayed," rang far over the calm
surface of the water ;

« help, help !
"

^

"Stop his mouth," panted the centurion;
neip me throw him overboard."
The other soldier seized the victim's feet

Metellus struck wHdly around him
; he saw, as'

If through a blood-red veil, the surface of the
water glimmering so calmly, so deceitfully be-
fore him

;
the tension of his nerves was so

great that the shore seemed whirling before
him, the moon danced before his eyes

; he felt
the approach of the cold lonely death in the
still water. And the love of life awoke with
terrible, passionate power! Mere breathingnow appeared to him so sweet, all the sorrows
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