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- VENDETTA;

Thé Sfory of One Forgotten.

CHAPTER XXX {I.—Continued.
Her eyes giistened with avarice and ex-

taney. . T 2
b Oh,xlet me sge them !” shecried.. ** If they
are lovelier than’ those I already have, they
_must be indeed ‘maguificent ! ;A are they all
ifor me P’ | LIRETSY i : L . =
¢ All for yon! I'replied,. “deawing< her
wgloaer, and ‘playing=wijh the :small white
hand on which the engagement: ring I had
-placed there sparkled 8o brayely. - All
-?ar wy pride. A little hoard of- bright
tressures ; red rubies, aye!—as red as blcod,—

‘diamonds as briliant as the Rglittering of |
crossed daggers, sapphires as blue a8 the light-
ning, pearls as pure ag tha little folled bands of | aga

- @ dead ohild, epals as dazzlingly chsngeful a8
woman’s love! Why do you start Y’ for she
had moved restlessly in my embrace. “Do I
use bad similes? Ah, ¢ara mia, I amno poet!
I can but speak of things as they eeem to my
poor judgment. Yes, these precions things are
for you, bellissima ; you have nothiog to do bub
to t?,lf_g hem, and may they bring you much

i joy P

I A m#@E*ntary pallor had stolen over her face
while I Wus speaking, speakiog in my customary
hard, harsh voice, which I strove to render even
harder and harsher than ususl, but she sooa re-
covered from whatever passing emotion she may
have felt, and gave herself up to the joys of
vanity and greed, the puramount passions of
her nature,

‘1 shall have the finest jewels in all Naples!”
she lsughed delightedly. * How the women

1 envy ma! But where are these treasures?

May I see them now—immediately ?” .
“No, not quite immediately,” I replied

with a geutle  derision that escaped

her observation. *‘To-merrow night, our
marriage night, yon sball have them. Arnd

I must also fulfi]l & promiee I made to you. You

wish to see me for once without these,” and I

touched my dark glasses,—*‘is it not so ?”

She raised her eyes, conveyiog into their
lustrous depths an expression of melting tender-
ness,
¢ Yes,” she murmured ; ** I want to see you
as you are "

« 2 I fear you will be disappointed.” I said

With ome iroay, ¢ for my eyes ere nob pleasant

.0 ]00} at.” .

[1] I

. *“Never mind,” ehe returned gaily.
Y Il be eatisfied if I see them just ouce,
1884 we need not have much light in the room,
Sithe light gives you pain. I would not be
oanss o'f, suffering to you,—no, not for all
o

world ]
ou are very amiable,” I
;ﬁore 80 than I deserve. I h(i?e I may
ve worthy of your tenderness ! But to re-
tutn in the enbject of the jewels, I wish you
to see them for youtself, and choose the best

answered,

among them. Will you come with me
to-morrow night? and 1 will show you where
they are.”

She laughed sweetly.

** Ara you a_ miser, Cessre? and have you
some secret hiding-place full of treasure like
Aladdin?”

I smiled. ’

* Perhaps I have,” I sail. *‘There are ex-
- ceptional cases in which one feara to trust even
to a bank., Gems such as those I have to offer
. you are almost priceless, and it would be un-
wise, almoat cruel to place such tempting toys
within the reach of even an honest man. At
any rate, if I have been something of a miser, it
ie for your sake; for your sake I have persoonlly
guarded the treasura that is to be your bridal
-gift. Yeu caunot blame me for this !

In auswer she shrew her fair arms round my
neck and kissed me. Striveagainst it as I would
X always shuddered at the the touch of her lips
—n mingled seneatinn of loathiogand longing
posiesaed me that sickened, while it stung my
aon

“ dmor mio!” she murmured. “Asif I
conld blame you! You have no fanltsin my
estimation ¢f you. You are good, brave and
enerous—the best of men : there is only one

thingl-winh sometimes—" Here she paused,
and her brow knitted itself frowningly, while a
puzzled, piined expression came into har eyes,

*“ And Lhab one thing 18" I inquired.

“That you did mot remind me so often of
Fabio,” she said abruptly and half angrily.
**Not when vou speak of him, I do agt mean
that. What I mea is, that you have ways like
his, Of course I know there is no actual re-
semblaunce, and yet—" She paused again, and
again Jouked troubled.

‘*Really, carina mia,” I remacked lightly
and jestiogly, ‘‘you embarrass me pro-
foundly! ‘This fancy of yours ia & mosb
avkward one for me. At the convent
where 1 visited you, you became quite ill at the
contemplation of my hand, which you declared
was like the hand of your deceased hnsbaud;
and now this same foolish idea i returning,
when I hoped it had gone, with other morbid
notions of an over-eensitive brain, for ever,
Peorhaps you think I am yrur late husbhsnd 1

And I laughed aloud ! She trembled a little,
but soon laughed also

*I know Lam very absurd.” she said, ‘‘per-
baps I am n liitle nervous and unstrung ; I have
had too much excitement lately, Tell me more
.about the jewele. When will” you take ms to
Bee them 77

**To-morrow night*,” I answered, ‘‘whilethe
ball is going on, you snd I will slip away

‘together,—we shall retura again before any of
our friends can miss us, You will come with
me?”’ ’

*“0Of course I will,” sbe replied readily"
*¢ only wa must not be long absent, because my

-maid will have to pack my wedding dress, and
then there will be the jewels also to put in my
.gtroog box. Let me sea ! We stay the nighb
at the hotel, and leave for Rome and Paris the
“firat thing in the morning, do we not 3"

*! That is the arrangement, certainly,” I said
with a cold smile,

**The little place where you have hidden your
Jewels, you droll -Cesare, i quite near then 7’
she asked,

¢ Quite near,”

<closely.

She lnulghed and clapped her hands.

““Oh, I must have them,’”” she exclaimed.
It would be ridiculuus to go to Paris without
them. But why will you not get them yourself,
<Cesare, and bring them here to me "

**There are s0 many,” Iretarned quietly,
“and I do not know which you would prefer.
Some are more valuable than others, And it
will give me a epecial sntisfaction,—one that I
‘have long waited for,—to see you make your
own choice,”

She smiled half shyly, -half cunninlev.

“ Pechaps 1 will make no choice,” she whis-
%srod, “perhapa I will take them all, Cesare,

hat will you soy then?”

‘* Thab you sre perfectly we!come (o them,” I
£8>lied.

She looked slightly surprised.

** ¥ou ars reully too good to me, caro mio,”
she asid ; * you spail me.”

**Can you be spoilt?” 1 asked half jestingly.
¢* Good women are like fine brilliants—the more
xichly they ars.set the more they shine,”

She straked my hand caressingly,

¢¢No one sver made such praity speeches to
me as you do I" she murmurad, )

“*Not even Guido Iferrari?” I suggested
ironicully. .

She drew herself up with an inimitably well-
acted gesture of lofty disdain, .

“Guido Ferrarii” she exclaimed. ¢ He
dared not address me save with the greatest
rzapeet ! T was as a queen to him I It was only
Iately that he began to_presume on the trust
left him by my husband, and then he became
too familiar, o mistake on his parb, for which
you punished bim, as he deserved!"

;X rose from my sést beside her. I could rob
answer for my own composure while sitting &0
“close to the actual murduress of my friend and
“her lover, Had she forgottan her own
“ familiar"” .treatment of the dead man—the
thousand nameless wiles and witcheries and
“tricks of her trade, by whioh she had begwled
hia soul and ruined b1y honor? '~ o

** Lam glad you are satisfied with my action

in that affajr,”. I said coldly nud steadily, **I
. 'oyseif regred ihw deabts of the univccunwie

I aoesented, watching her

young man, aad shall continue so do s, My

'matute, unhappily, is an over-sensitive one, and
js apb to be affected by trifles. But now, mia
bella, farewell until to-morrow — happy to-
morrow | — when I shall call yon mine, in-
deed ! -

. A warni flush tinted her cheeks ; she came to
e where I stood and leaned against me,

*¢Shall I not see yon again till wameetin the
church 27 she enquired with a becoming bash-
fulness, -« - S .
**No; I will leave you this last dsy of your
brief widowhood alome. It is mot wsll that
should obtrude mysaelf upon” your thouehts or
prayers. Stay I”and I caught her band that
toyed with the flower in my buttonhole. *I see

ou still wear your former weddiug-ring. * May
itake 1t off ?” T .

¢ Certainly.” And she smled while I deftly

drew off the plain gold circlet I had placed
‘thers uearly four years since.
““Will you les me keep it ?”’ .
“IE’ you like, I would rother nob see it

in, .
*‘ You shall not,” I answered, a8 I slipped it
into my pocket. *It will be replaced by a
new one to-morrow—one that I hope may bs
the symbol of more joyto you than this has
been.” .

And as het eyes turned to my face in all their
melting, perfidious languor, I conquered my
hatred of her by » strong effort, and atooped
and kissed ber, Had I yielded to my real im-
pulaes, I would have crushed her cruelly in my
a-me, and bruised her delicate flesh with
the brutal ferocity of caresses born of bittereat
loathing, not love, But no sign of my aversion
eszaped me,—all she saw wai her elderly-looking
sdmirer, with his calmly courtenus demeanur,
chill smile, and almost parental tenderness;
and she judged him merely as an influeutial
geotlemauof good position and unlimited in-
come, who was abyut to make her ode of the
most envied women in all Italy.

The fagitive resemblance she traced in ma to
hor *“dead ” husband was certainly attributed
by her to a purely accidental likeness common
(o many persons in this world, where every
map, they say, has his double, and for that

more favor I would ask of you.” .

Ho alated me with a light yet graceful ges-
ture .

“Ecoelenzs, anything I can do—command

H)

mezlb is o mere trifle,” T returned. "It ia mere-

1y to take a small valise belonging to wy friend,

and to place it on board the Rogdinelin l;}’zder

the cara of bhe captain, Will you do this 27
“Most willingly., 1 will take it now il it so

lease you."” .

P “’.l.‘_hzc is what . desire. Wait here, and I

will bring it tv_youn."

And leaving him for a moment or two I went
into my bedroom and took from & cupbuard I
always kept locked, » common rough leather
bag, which I had secretly packed my:elf, un-
known to Vincenzo, with such things as I
judged to be usefal and necersary. Chiet
among them was a bulky roll of bank notes,
Theses amuunted to néarly the whole of the re—
mainer of the moaey I had placed in the bank
at Palermo. ' I had withdrawn it by gradual
degrees, leaving behind only a couple of thou-
sand francs, for which I had no specisl need. I
locked and strapped the valise; there was nmo
name on it, and it was scarcely any weight to
carry. I took it to Andrea, who swung it easily
in his right hand and said smilirgly, .

“ Your friend is not wealthy, Iccellenza, if
this is all his luggage I . .

“You are righs,” I answered with a slight
sigh; ‘The is truly very pour—beggared of
everything that should bs his, through "bhe
treuchery of thus, whom he has benefited.” T
paused ;” Andrea was listening sympathetically.
*That is why I bave paid his passage-money,
and huve done my best $o aid him.”

“Ah! you have the good heatt, Eccel-
leszs,” murmured the Sicilian thoughtfully.
“ Would there were mors like you! Offen
when fortune gives a kick to a man, nothing
will suit but that all who see him_ must
kick him also, cree !
dies of so many kicks, often ! This frien2 of
yours is young, senza dubbio " N

‘ Yeu, quite young, not yed thirty.”.

matter every woman also. o dces not
remember the fouching surprise of Heinrich
Heine when, on visiting the picture gallery
of the Palazzo Durazzo in (Genos, he wes
brought face to face with the portrait, as
hs thought, of a dead woman he had loved—
“Maria la morte,” It mattered not to him
that the picture was very old, that it had been
painted by Giorgio Barbarelli centuries befure
his “‘Maria” could have lived; he simply de-
olares—*‘Ii ¢st vraiment d'une resemblance ad-
mirable, resemblant jusgu'au silence de la mort."”

Such likenesses are common enough, and my
wife, though my resemblance to myself (!}
troubled her a little, was very far from imag1n-
ing the real truth of the matter, as
indeed how should she? What woman,
baheving and knowing, as far as anything can
bs known, her husband to be dead and fast
buried, is likely to accept even the idea of his
possible escape from the tomb! Not one {—
elas the disconsvlate widows wonld indeed have
reagon to be more inconsolable than thay ap-

pear! -

When I left her that morning I found Andrea
Luziani waiting for me at my hotel, He was
seated in the outer entrance ball; I bade him
follow me into my private salon. He did so.
Abashed at the magnificence of the apartment,
be paused at the doorway, and stood, red cap
in band, hesitating, though with an amiable
smile on his sunburat merry countenaucs.

*“ Come in, ‘amico,” I said with an inviting
gesture, ‘‘and sit down, All this tawdry show
of velvet and gilding must seem common to
your eyes, that hava rested eo loug onm the
sparkling pomp of the foammpg waves, the
glorious blue curtain of the aky, and the sheeny
white of the saile of the * Laura” gleaming in
the pold of the aun, Would I could live such
a lifs as yours, Andrea |—there is nothing bet-
ter under the width of heaven,”

The poetical temperament of the Sicilisn
was caught and fired by my words. He at
once forgot the eplendid appurtenances
of wealth and the costly luxuries that
surrounded bim ; he advauced without embar-
rassment, and seated himself on a velvet and
gold chair with as much ease as though it were
a coil of rough rope on board the “*Lauta.”

"“You say truly, Eccellenzs,” he said witha
gleam of his white teeth throngh his jet-black
mousbache, while his warm Southern eyes
flashed fire, ‘‘there is nothing aweeter than the
life of the marinaro. And truly shers are
wany who say to me, ‘Ah, ah! Andrea,
buon amico, the tims comes when
you will wel, and the home where
the wife and cbildren sit will séem a better
thing to you than the caprice of the wind and
waves,” But T—see youl!—I know otherwise.
The woman I wed musb love the sea ; she must
have the fearless eyes that can look God's
storms in the face~her tender words must ring
out all the more clearly for the sourd of the
bubbling waves lsaping acainst the ‘ Laura’
when the wind 18 high! And as for our chil
dren," he paused and laughed, *‘ per la Santis-
aima Madonna / if the salt and iron of the
ocean be nob in their blood, they will be no
children of mine!”

I smiled at his enthusicsm, and pouring out
gome choice Montepuleiano, bade him taste it.
He did so with a keen appreciation of its flavor,
such as many a so-called connoisseur of winea
does not poesess, .

“*To your health, Eccellenza ! he said ; “‘and
may you long enjoy gour life "

I thanked him; butin my heart I was far
from rchoing the kindly wish.

*¢ And are you going to fulfil the prophecy of
your friends, Andrea?!”’ I asked. ‘‘Are you
aboub to marry "

He set down his glass only partly emptied,
and smiled with au air of mystery.

s Ebbenc/ chi sa /' he replied, with n gay
little shrug of his ehoulders, yet with a sudden
tendernesn in his leen eyes that did not escape
me. *There is » maiden,—my mother loves
her well—she is little aod fair as Oarmeio Neri's
Teresa,—s0 high,” and he laid his brown hand
lightly on his breast, ““her head touchea juat
here,” and he laughed. *‘She looks as frail as
alily, butsheis hardy as » eea-gull, and no
aune loves the wild wavesmore than she, Per-
haps, in the month of the Madonna, whea the
white lilies bloom,—perhaps ! one.can never
tell,—the old song may be sung for us—

Chi sa fervente amar
Sola & felice /"

And humming the tune of the well-known
love-ditty under his breath, he raised his glass
of wineto his lips and drained it off witha
relish, while his honestface beamed with gaiety
and pleasure. Always the samo story, I thought
moodily. Love, the tempter,—Love, the de-
stroyer,—Love, the curse ! Was there no es
cape possible from this bewildering snare that
thus caught and slew the souls of men ?

«He soon roused himself from hiz pleasant
reverie, and drawing hia chair closer to mine,
assumed an sir of mystery,

:‘and for your friend who i in trouble,” he
said in a confidential tonos, then paused and
looked at me as though waiting permission to
proceed. .

I nodded.

“Go on, amico, What have you arranged ?”

“Evarything {” he announced, with an air of
sriumph. ‘Al is smooth salling., At six
o’clock on Friday morning the Rondinella, that
is the brig I vold you of, Eccellenza, will
weigh anchor for Civita Vecchia, Her captain,
old Antonio Bardi, will wait ten minutes or
a;'en & quarter of an hour if necessary for the—
the w—- L

% Pagrenger,” I supplemented, ¢ Very
smiable of him, but he will not need to delay
bis departure for a single instant beyond the
the appointed hour. Is he satisfied with the
pasaage money ¥

#*Satisfied \” and Andrea swore a good-
notured cath and lnrghed aloud, ‘*By San
Pietrg ! if he were not, he’ would deserve to
drown like & dog on the voyage ! Though truly,
it js always difficult to please him, he being old
‘and croes and crusly. Yes; he is one of those
men who have seen 8o much life that they are
tired of it;, Believe it | aven the stormiest ses
is & tawms fish-pond to old Bardi. But he 1 sa-
‘tisfed bhis time, Bccellenza, and his tongue sud
eyes are 80 tied up that I aLonld not wonder if

I must forgive me—yes, forgive your poor servant

* Tt igas if you were a father to bhim !” ex-
claimed Andrea enthusiastically. I bc;pe he
may be truly grateful to you, Beeellenza,”

“I hope so too,” I eaid, unmabla to resist
a smile,. “And pow, amico, bake this”
and I pressed a small sealed packet into his
band. * It js for yourself, Do not open ib
till you are at home with the moather yon
love g0 well, and the little maiden you spoke of,
by your ride. If its contents -please you, as I
believe they will, think that I am also rendered
happier by your happiness,” .
ja dark “eyes sparkled with gratitudeas I
spoke, and setting the valise he held down on
the ground, be stretched out his hand half
timidly, half frankly. Ishook it warmly and
bade him farewell. .

¢ Per Bacco ! ™ he said, with a sert of shame-
facod eagerness, ‘‘the very devil must bave
caught my toaogue in his fingera! There is
gomething I cught 10 say to you, Eccellenza,
but for mvy lifa 1 cannot find the right words.
I must thank you better when I see you nexb ”

““Yes,” I answered dreamily and somewhat
wearily, * when you see me next, Andres, you
shall thank me if you will; but believe me, I
need no thanks.” .

And shus wae parted, never to meet again,—
he to the strong glad life thatis born of the
wind and sen, and Ito . Bub let m»a nop
anticipate. Step by step through the labyrinths
ot memory let me go over the old growad
watersd with blood and tears, not missicg one
sharp stons of detail on the drear pathway
leading to the bitterend, . .

That same evening I had av interview with
Vincenzo. He was melancholy and taciturn—a
mood which was the rerult of an announcement
I had previously msde to him—namely, that his
services would not be r: quired during my wed-
ding trip. He Lad hoped to accompany me,
and to occupy the position of courter, valet,
msajor-domo, and generally confidential attend.
ant—a hope which had partially soothed the
vexation he had evidently felt at the notion of
my warrying at all,

His plans were now frustrated, and if ever
the good-natured fellow could be ill-tempered,
he was agsuredly so on this oceasion. He stood
before me with his ususl respectful air, bus
he avoided my glance, and kept his eyes
studiously fixed on the pattern of the carpet. I
addressed him with an air of gaiety.

$' Llbene Vincenzo ! Joy comes at last, yeu
see, even tome! To-morrow I shall wed the
Couantess Romeni—the loveliest and perbapa the
richest woman in Naples I”

¢T know 1t, Eccellonza.”

This with the same obstinately fixed csunten-
ence and downward look. .

** You are not very pleased, I thiok, ab the
prolspscb of my happiness ?" I asked banter-
10gly. .

e glanced up for an inatant, tnen as quickly
down again. :

¢ If one could be sure that the illusirissimo
Eccelenza was indeed bappy, that would be »
good tning,” he answered dubiously.

“ And are you not sure ?”

“ No ; the Eccellenza does not look happy.
No, no, davvero! He has theair of being sor-
rowful and ill, both together.”

1 shrugged my shoulders indifferently.

“You mistake me, Vincenzo, I am well—
very well-—and happy ! @ran Dio/ who vould
be happier? But whatof my health ar happi-
ness 7—they are nothing tojme, and thonld bs
less to you, Listen; I bave comothing I wish
you to do for me."”

He gave me a nideloog and half-expectant
glance. I went on—

“To-morrow evening I want you to gd to
Avellino,”

He was utterly astounished,

“To Avellinc!” he murmured under his
breath, ‘“to Avellino!”

*“Yes, to Avelino,” I repeated somewhat
impaticntly. * Ia there anything so eurprising
iu that? You will take aletter from me to the
Signorn Monti. Look you, Vincenzo, you have
been faithful and obedient so far, T expec: im-
plicit idelity and obedience still.  You will not
be needed here to-morrow after the mamince
ball has once begun: you can take the nine
o'clock train to Avellno, and—understand me
—you will remain thera till you rec-ive further
pnewa from me., You will not have to wamt loog,
sad in the weantime,” here I smiled, “‘you can
maskeiove to Lilla.”

Vincenzo did not return the smi’e.

¢ But—but,” ha stammerad, sozely perplexed
—**if I go to Avellino I cannot weit upon the
FEeccellenza, There is the portmanteau to pack
—and who will see to the lugnge when you
leave on Friday morning for Rome? And—
and—I had thought to ses you to the station—"
He stopped, his vexation was too great to allow
him to proceed.

And thus the povera diavolo |-

bard blow,' I havesaid to myself, “That look
will kill me if I see it often,’ And your love
for this great lady, whom you will wed to-mor-
row, has not lightened your soul as love should
lighten it. No! you are even eadde: than
before, ani the lok I speak of com:s ever
again and again. Yes, I have watched yon, and
lately I bave seen you writing, writing far icto
the night, when you sheuld have slept. Ah,
signor | you ate angry, and I kaow I shonld not,
have spoken; but tell me, how éan Iv]uok at
Lilla and be happy when I feel that you arg
al we and sad ¥ ’

: Istopped the fl'od of his sloguence by & mute

§ “1am oot aogry,” I said with quite steadi-
‘Bess, and yet with something of  coldness;
though my wholo nature; always highly.sensi~
tive, was. deeply stirred- by the, rapd; Go-
 studied expressions of affection!lthat melted
8o warmly from hie lips in the liquid music
of the mellow Tuscan tongus. ¢ No,, I am aos
aagry, but Iam sorry fo have been the object
of a0 much solicitude on your part. Your pity
is misplaced, Vincenzo, it is indeed ! Pity an
emperor clad in purples and seated on a throne
of pure gold, but do not pity me! I tell you,
that to-morrow, yes, to-morrow, I shall obtain
all that I have ever sought—my greateat desire
will be fulfilled, Believeit, No man has_ever
been so thorcughly satiated with , . ., satisfac-
tion . . . as Ishall be!” ' :

Then seeing him lock still aad and incredu-
lous, I clapptd my hand on his shoulder and
smiled,

“Cume, come, amico. wear a merrier face for
my bndal day, or you will not deserve to wed
Lilla, I thank you from my heart,” and I
spoke mare gravely, “’for your well-means carn
-and kindpess, bot I assure you there is nothing
wrong with ma. I am well—perfeetly well—
and huppy. It is understeod that you goto
Avellino to-morrow evening "’

Vincenzo sighed, but wag passive,

*It must be as the Eccellenza pleaees,” he
‘murmured resignedly.

“*That is well,” I answered good-humoredly;
“and as you know my pleasure, take cars that
nothing interferes with your departure. And,
ona word more, you must cease to watch me.
Plainly speaking, I do not chocse to beunder
aurveillance. Nay, I am not offended, far from
it, fidelity and devotion are excellent virtues,
but in the present case I_prefer obedience—
strict, implicit obedience. Whatever I may do,
whether X sleep or wake, walk or sit still,—at-
tend to your duties, and pay uo heed to my ac-
tions, So will you best servea me,—you under-
stand 7”

*8i, Signor!” and the poor fellow sighed again,
and reddened with his own nward confusion,
“You will pardoe me, Eccellesza, for my free-
dom of sperch, I feel I have done wrong.”

“I poardon you for what in this world is
never pardoned -excess of love,” I answercd
gently. **Knowing you love me, I ask you to
obev me in my present wishes, and thus we
shall always be friends,”

His face brightened at these last words, and
his thoughts turned in a new direction. He
g]a:_ced at the iron box Ithed before pointed out
to him. :

* That is to go to Avellino, Eceellenza ?" he
asked with more alacrity that he had yet
shown, )

“Yes," Ianswered, *Ycu will placeit in
the hands of the good Signora Monti, for whom
I have a greab respect. She will take care of it
till I return.”

“Your commands thall ba obeyed, signore,”
he said rapidly, as though eager to atone for his
pust hesitation, *‘ After all,” and he emiled,
it will bs pleasant to see Lilla ; she will be in-
terested, too, to hear the account of the Excel
lenza's marriage.”

And somewhat consoled by the prospect of the
entertainment his uniooked-for visit would give
to the charming little mniden of hia choice, he
left me, and shortly afterwards I heard him
humming s _popular love-tong softly under his
breath, while he busied himself in packing
my portmantean for the honeymoon-trip—a
gortmanteau deatined never to be used or opened

y its owner. .

That night, contrary to my usual habit, I
lingered lung over my dinner; at its close I
poured ont 5 fu'l glass of fine Lncrima Cristi,
and eecretly mixing with it a dose of a tasteless
but powerful opiate, I called my valet and bade
him drink it and wish me joy. He did 2o
readily, draining the contents ta the last
drop. It was a tempestuous night: there
was a high wind, broken through by
heavy ewerping gusts of rain. Vineenzo
cleared the dinner table, yawniog vieibly as ha
did 80, then taking my out-door paletot on his
arm, he went to his ked room, a small one ad-
joining mine, for the purpose of brushing it,
according to his customary method, I opened
a book, and pretending to b= abaorbed in its
Ix;on!:em:s, Iwalted patiently for about half an

our,

At the expiration of that time I stola ro'tly
to his d or and looked in. It was as I had ex-
pected : overcome by the rudden wngd heavy ac-
tion of the opiate, he had thrown himself on
his bed, and was slumberivg profousdly, the
unbrushed overcoat by hia wide, Poor fellow!
Ismiled o8 I watched him; the faithful dox
was chained, and could not follow my stepa for
that night at least.

I left him thus, and wrappire my:elf in a
thick Almaviva that mufled me almost to- the
eyes, I hurried oat, fortunat 1y wmeeting no ouce
on my way—out intn the sto'm and darkness,
towards the Campo Sautn, thaabode of the ! 1'-
wise though speechl ss 'Dead. Ibaiwoikia
o there—w rk that must be done. I knew
that if I had no$ taken the precaution of drug-
ging my too devoted servitor, he might. despr:e
his protestatinng, have been tempted to track
ma whither I went, As it was, I felt mpeelf
aafe, for four hours muet pass, I knew, before
Vincenzo could awake from his lethargy. And
I was ab:ent for eome lime,

Though I performed vy ta-k as quickly ds
might be, it tovk me longer than I thought, and
filled me with more loa*hing and reluctaoce
than I bad deem-d possible. It was a grue-
soIne, gbastly‘fiece of work—a work of pre-
paration,—and when I had finished it eatirely
to wy eatiafacticn, I felt as though the bony
tingers of death itself had been plunged deep
intu my very marrow. I shivered with cold,
my limbi would scarce bear e upright,
and my teeth chattered as 1hough I were seized
by strong ague. But the fixity of my purpoa
strengthened mao till all was done—till the stagr
way set for _tho last acene of the tragedy. Or
com-dy? What youwill! I knnw thatin th-
world nowadays you make a husband’s dighoner
mord of a whispered jest than anything elsr—
you and your machinery of the law. DBuas to
me~I am g0 strangely constituted—dishonor ix
a bitterer evil than death, - If a'l thosa who me

Ilaughed geatly,

¢ How many more trifles can you think of,
my friend, in opposition to my wishes? As
for the portmanteau, you can pack it this very
day if you so please—then it will ba in readi-
ness. The 1est of your eduties can for
once be performed by others. It is not only
important, but imperative that you shonld ﬁo
ta Avellino on my errand. I want you to take
this with you,” and I tapped a small, equare
iron box, heavily mado and strongly padlocked,
which atood on the table near me, .

He glanced at the box, but still hesitated,
and the gloom on his countenance deepened, I
‘grew a little snnoyed. .

* What is the matter with you?” I eaid at
lagb with some saternness. * You have some-
thing on your mind—sapesk gut ! .

The fear of my wrath startled him. He
looked tp wibh a bewildered pein in his eyes,
and, spoke, his mellow Tusenn voice vibmting
with its own eloquent entreaty,
¢ Ecollenza I” he exclaimed eagerly, * you

who seeras too bold, and who yet is trus to you,
~—yes, indeed, 8o true 1—and who would go with
you to death if there were need! I am nob
blind, I can see your sufferings, for you do
suffer, ’lustrissimo, thongh you hide it well,
Often have I watched you when you hare
not known iv, I fesl that yon have what
wa -call & wound in the heart, bleeding,
bleediog always. Such a thing. means death
often, a8 much as a steaight shot'in battle. Let
me watoh over you, Hccellenza, lot me stay
with you! I havelenrnedto love you! Ab,
mto, signore,” and he drew nearer and caught

your friend found him to be bath dumb aud

pi-ud when be 52ps on board,’
“That is well,” I eaid amlhng. “T owe youI

L

daceived and betrayed felt thus, then justic.
would need to become more just. It is fortn-
nste for the lawyers that we ace not all iwcor-
able men

When I returped from my dreary walk in the
driving storm I found Vincenzo still fast astesp.
I was glad of this, for had he seen me in th
plight I was, he would have had good reason to
be alarmed concerning both my physical and
mental condition, Perceiving myself in the
glaea, I recoiled as from an 1moge of horrer, I
827 & man with haunted, hungry eyes gleaming
out from under a masa of disordered white hair,
his pale, haggard face set and stern as the face
of & merciless inquisitor of old Spain, his dark
cloak dripping with ghttering rain ‘drops, his
hands aud nails stained as though he had dug
them into the black earth, his boots heavy with
mire and clay, hia whole aspect that of one who
had beea engﬂged in some abhorrent deed, too
repulsive to be named. 1 stared at my own re-
fleotion thus and shuddered; then I laughed
softly with a sort of flerce enjoyment, Quickly
I threw off #1l my soiled habiliments snd locked
them out of sight, and, arraying myself in dress-
ing gown and slippers, I glanced at the time,
It wns half-psat_one—already the morning of
my bridal. I hand been absent three hours and
n half. I went into my salon ascd remained
there writing. A few minutes after 2 o’clock
had struck the doir opened noiselessly, and
Vincenzo, lookiug still very sleepy, appearad
with sn expression of enquirihg anxiety, He
smiled drowsily, and seemed relieved to see me
aisting quietly In my accustomed place at the
writing table. I surveyed him with an air of

my baed timidly, “reude not keam—how

shou!  youi—the look that is ini your face

¢ Phhans Vinsango ! anome q

afected surprise, -
" What has hacome of
you all this while2” ‘ X

/
v

.|'darkness, with’ no witnesses

‘Resture, and withdrew my hand from bis clasp, |-
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many thanks, Andres, And . yet thefe.is ons, } sometimes, the look of one who is stunned by s} _ “ Eccellenza,” be stammered, **if was the|had been well trained byt_Nma hersélE for. g ;‘,
‘ - .| ha atood demurely, one op -

Lacrmoa ; I am not used to wine., I have been
asleep,” - o Lt . .
1 juaghed, pretended to stifiea yawn on my
own account, & d-rose from my easy chair, . -
“ Veramente,” eaid lightly, “so have I, very
nearly, And if I would appear as a gay bride-.
groom, it is time I wens to bed. Buona noite.’
¢ Buona notte, signore.” - * . :
. And we severally retired to rest, he satisfied
that' I hed been in my own room all the even-
Jiang’ qz? I'hthil?[kil!:gdw“h a8 aavagehjoy atﬁy ' 3
eart of what I bad prepared out there 1o the [ acolytes- ‘appesred, ; -
26, with usce of my work save | commensedsy A1’ 1 placed, e "TVice
the whirling wind and rain, = 7 . - .| on the book T glanced. furtivély at the brféng-
e A - | her fair bead was bant demnrely—ghe seemeei
- OHAPTER . IV. '~ | absdrbed, in -holy 'meditations, The e
---My marriage ;morning dawned bright and | baving performed the'cermony “of sprink],’t';,g it
claar, though the high wind of+the pastnight, _vv_;tk holy water, I tooleit back, and se it for
atill prevailed aud eent the whits clouds scud-<{he: sgcond -t in my wile’s soft white Jisi
diog rapidly, like-ships running afsce, across: shpud;—set itin accerdance with the Catholio
the blue fairness of the.aky. The aic wad strong,™ :Rivuml, first on the thumb, then on the eecong
fresh, ~and. exhilarativg, and the crawds-thiat | finger; then on the’ third and lastly on the
gwarmed into the Piazza del Popold dnd the | fourth, where I Teft it in its old place, wondar.
“Tolede, eager to b-gin the riot and fun of |ivgas I did so, and murmered, In Nominee
Giovedi Grasso, were one and all 1n the highest | Patris et Fili of Spiritis Sancti, dmen 1 wke.
ood humor. As the hours advanced many ] ther she recognised it as the one she had worn
ittle knots of people burried towards the | 20 long ! But it was evident she did not ;—her
Cathedral, anxious, if possible, to secure placesin | calm was_ untroken by o mueh ge 5 start or
or nsar the chapel of San Gennaro, in order to | tremor ; 8he had the self. possesion of n perfect.
s8e to advantage the brilliant costumes of the | ly satisfied, besutifu), vain, and utterly heart-
few distinguished psrsons who had besn invited | less woman, .
to witness my wedding. The ceremony was Absorbed in strange, half moross, half speey-
fixed totake place b sleven, and at a little be- | Iative fancies, T scarcely heard the close of the
fore half past ten I entersd my carringe, in |solemn service. I was rouserd by o delicate

’uril.]vdl dat_:' @}Jehaltar they ne op -
each side of _her, the pret g6 occubyiny hir-
place bebind, g:lil sill hggn'}"ﬁf, ﬂﬂﬁsgﬁfﬁﬁ i
with a ¢ ivof- :
sel"{‘gom%!alcancy.,,é_ bharzbiog air of hanteur ang
The whole cortege was a picture'in jts wi
Nina® had meant’ it, to bI;; ﬁh‘: !:'I::SE:{':;‘
artistic effects, ‘She ‘smiied larvguishingly npy
mé as she' reachéd..the altar, and sank on ﬁoen
kuees beside me in'prayer, --'The mnusie xweueé
torth with' redoubled grandeur, the priests aed

compary with the Duke di Marina as best man, [ touch from my wife, and I woke, as jg wore,
and drove 1o the scene of activn, Cladt in gar- | wirh astart, to hear the souorous, crashing
ments of admirable cub and fit, with well |chords of the Wedding-march in Lokengrin
brushed bair and beard, and wearing a de- | thundering through ‘the air, Aj} was
meanar of skilfully mingled gravity and gaiety, | over:—my wife  was mine  indeed—
I bore but littls resemblance to the baggard, fmiie most  thoroushly—mine by the
ferocious creature who had faced me in the mir- | th exceptionally close-tied knot of 5 doubls
ror o few houra previously. i marripg€—mine to do as I would with ‘4

A strange and secred mirth too posessed me, | death shall us pars,” How lopg, I gravely
a sor of half-frenzied merriment that threat- { mused, how long before death conld coms to g
ened every now and thea to break through the | us this great service. And straightway I began
mask of dignified _composure it was necessary | counting, counting certain spaces of time that
for ma to wear. There were moments when 1 | touat elapse before: I was sbili nbyorbed in this
could have laughed, shrieked and sung with | mental arithmetic, even while I mechanically
the fury of a drunken madman. As ib wss, I | offered ‘my arm to my wife s we entered
talked incessantly; mv ccnversation was. fla- | the vestry to sign our names in the
vored with bitter wit and pungent sarcssm, | maraisve register. So ocowyied was I jp
and once or twice my friend the Duke | my celcnlations that I nearly canght myself
surveyed me with an air of won- ) murmuring certain numbers aloud. 1 checkeq
dering inquiry, as though he thought my man- | this, and recalling my thougkts by a strong
ner forced or unpatural. My corchman was | effort, I strove to appear interested and de-
compellea to drive ratbher slowly, owing to the
presting throngs that swarmed at every corner
and through every thoroughfare, while the yells
of the masqueraders, the gambols of strest
clowns, the firing of toy guns, snd the sharp
eXxplosion of ¢olored bladders, that were swung
to and fro and tossed in_the air by the merry
populace, started my spiritid horses frequently,
and caustd them to leap and prance to g some-
what dangerous extent, thus attracting more
than the customary attention to my aquipage,

lighted, as T walked the aisle with my beauti.
ful bride, through the ranks of adml’riné3 a:::j
esger spect;tors. b :

n reaching the outer doors of the ch
saveral-girls emptied their full and frgg:;?:t];
baslcets at our feet ; and in return, I bade ane
of my servanta distribute & bag of coins T had
brought for the purpose, knowing from former
experience that 1t would be needed, To tread
across such- a heap of flowers requirsd some
care, many of the blossoms clingirg to Niga's

As it drew up at last at the door of | velvet train,—we therefore moved forward
the chapel, wag surprised ta see | Blowly.
what & wvumber of spectators had col-| Justas we had almost reached (ke cargj e,

a young girl, with large laughing eyes set lika
flashing jewels in her eoft ovsl face, threw down
in my path a cluster of red ruses. A sudden
fury of impotent paesion possvss-d me, and J
crushed my heel instantly and savig-ly npon
the_ crimson blossomn, stamping upon them
ogain and ogain so violently that my wife
raised ber delicate eyebrows in am-zement, and
the pressing people who sto:d round ung
shrugged their shoulders, and =azed at one an.
other with looks of utter bewilde:ment—while

lected there, There was a positive crowd
of loungers, beggars, children and middle-class
pereozs of all sorts, who beheld my arrival with
the utmost interest and excitement.

In accordance with my instructions a rich
crimson carpet had been laid down from the very
edge of the pavement right iuto the church as
far as the altar ; a silken awping bad also been
erec’'ed, under which bloomed a miniatrre
avenue of palns and tropical flowers, All eyes
were turned upon me furiously as I stepped

from my carriage and entered tba chepel, side | the girl who bad thrown thera shrank
by side with the Duke, and murmurs of my | back in terror, her facs paling as
vest wealth and geperosity were audibly whis- { she murmurcd, ' Santissima  Madonua !

ma fa paura!” 1 bit my lips with vexatiop
inwardly cursing the weakurss of my own be-
havior. I laughed lightly in answer to Nina's
unep 'ken, half-alarmed inquiry,

*'Itis nothing—a mere fancy of mire. I hate
red roses! They look to me like human blood
in flower I” .

Sbe shuddered elightly.

“What a borrible idea ! How can you think
of such a thing?”’

I made no respense, but assisted her inso the
earriaze with elaborate care and courtesy ; then
entering it myself, we drove togeiher bick to
the hotel, where the weddivg breakfast awaited

pered as I passed along. One old crone hide-
ously ugly, but with large, da:k, piercing eyes,
the fading lamps of a lost beauty, chuckled and
mumbled as she craned her skinny throat for-
ward to observe me more closely, '‘Aye,
aye! The saints know he need bs rich and
generous—pover'uomo, to fill her mouth. A
little red cruel moutb always open, that swal.
lows money like macaroni, and laughs at the
suffeving poor! Ah! that is bad, bad! He
need be rich to satisfy her 1"

The Duke di Marina caught these words and
glanced quickly at me, bué I affected not o
bave heard. Inside the chapel there were a
greatnumber of people; but my own invited
guests, not numnbering more than twenty
or thirty, w.ra seated inthe space apportioned
to them near the altar, which was divided frow
the mere sight-seera by means of a silken rope
that crossed the aisle. I exchanged grestings
wx'th most of these persons, and 1n return re-
caived their congratulatiens; then I wailed
with a firm deliberate step up to the high altar
and there waited, The magnificent paintings
on the wall roand me seemed esdowed with
mysterious life,—the grand heads of saints and
martyrs were turned vpon me as though they
demanded—*‘ Must theu do this thing. Hast
#hough no forgivenecss "

And ever my stern soul answered, ** Nay ; if
hereafter I amn toriured ia eiernal flame for
all nges, yet now,—now while I live, I will be
avenged !”

A blesdicg Christ suspended on his cross
gazed at me reproachfuliy with long-enduring
eyes of denthful anguish—eyea that seemes to
siy, * O erring man, that tormentest thyself
with passing passions, shall not thine own eud
epproach sp- edily ?—ard what comfurt will thon
bave 1p thy last hour 7"

Ardinwardly T answered, ** Noue ! Noshred
«f ¢ nuolation can ever again be mine, no joy,
save fulblled revenge! And this I will poseess
th ugh she heavens should crack and the earth
spl't usunder ! Tor once n woman's treachery
shall mest with punigtiment—for onea such
strange uocommon justsce shall be done !

And my spirit wrapped iteelf again in sombre
neditative eilerce. The suclighs fell glorious-
ly through the atained windows ;—blue, gold,
crimecn and violet shafts of dazzling radiance
glittered in lustroua flickering patterns en the
snowy whitene 8 of the marblealtar, and slowly
softly, majestically, 8s thongh an angel stepped
forward, the sound of musicstole on the incunse-
lnden ajr, The unseen organmst plaped a
subline volun‘ary of Palestrinn's, and the
reund, harmonious notes came falling gently nn
one snother like drops from a fountain trick.
ling on flowers.

1thought of ‘my last wedding dsy, when I
had stoud ic tbis very place, full of hope, in-
toxieatel with love and joy, when
Guida Fereari hbad been by my side, and
had drupk in fur the first thne the poisoned
droughy of taeptation from  fha loveliness
of wy wife's face and form; when
I, poor fuol, would as soon bave thought
that God could lie, a8 thaf either of these whom
Iadored couid p'ay ma false. I drew tbe wed-
ding-ring from my pecket and looked at is—it
was suarkingly bright and sppeared new. Vet
1t was old —is was the very same rieg I had
drawn «ff my wife’s finger the daoy before ; it
hod only been burnished afresh by a skilled
jéwellsr, and showed no more marks of wear
than if it had been bought that u orcing.

The grent bell of the Cathedral boomed out
eleven, and an the last stroke swung from the
tower, the chapel doors were flung more widely
open :—then came the gentle rustle of truiling
robes, and turning, I bsheld my wife. She
approached, leaning lightly on the arm of the
old Cheralier Mancioi, who, true to his creeds
of gallantry, bad accepted with alacrity the
post of paternal protector to the bride on this
this occasion ; and I could not well wonder at
the universal admiration thas broke in svppress.
ed murmars from all assembled, as this most
fair maaterpiece of the devil’s ¢reation paced
slowly and pracefully up the aisle. She wore a
dress of clinging white velvet made with the
greatest simplicity,—a& lace veil, priceless in
valup and fine as a_gossamer, draped her from
bead to foot,—the jewela L had given her flashed
about ber like little scintillating points of light,
in ber hair, at her waist, on her breast and up.
covered arms, ‘

Beiug an she deemed herself, a widow, she
bad no bridesmaida ; her train was held up by
an:udswn}e buy (élendnlln tb: purple and gold | Enriches the Blood.
costume of » sixteenth century page—hs was
the youngesd son of the Duke di ﬁngina. Two m%s A tlﬁ'AgoAT|VE' 1t sots mildly, but
tiny girls of five and six years of aga went he- 7, cn the Bowels. '
fore her, strewing white roses and lilies, and A A DIWURETIC, 1t Regulates the Kid-
stepping daintily backward as t;igoufh in| nDeys auu Cures thelr Disenses. A
attendauce onm & - queen; they Jooked [ Recommended by professionalandbusinessmen.
like two fairiev who had slipped ont of a| Price $r.00. Sold by druggists. . Send for circulass. |

This is always a feast of reneral uneasiness
and embarrarsment everywhere, even in the
suauy, pleasure-loving South ; every one is glad
when it is over, and when the flowery, un.
meaning speeches and exapeeratea compliments
are brought to a fitting and hippv copelu-
sicn. Among my assembled gur ats, all ot whom
belonged to the best sand most distinguished
families in Naples, there was a pervadirg at-
mosphere of undonbted chilliness ; the women
were dull, being rendered jealous of the bride's
beantv, and the richoess of hir white velyets
and jewels; the men were coustrained, and
could secarcely force tremselves into ever the
appearacce of cordiality, thy evidently
thought that, with such wealth as mine,
I would have done much better to remain
a hachelor. In truth, Italians, and espscially
Neapolitans, are by no means « n: Lusiastio con-
corning the supporitious joys «f maerisge.
They are apt to shake their heads, and to luok
upon it #8 & misfortune rather tt.an o bl.ssirg.
‘* L'altare ¢ la tomba dell’ amore,” is n very com-
mon eaying with us, and very commonly be-
leved.
1t waz a relief to us all when we rose from the
spl*ndidly appointed table, and separated for
a few hours, We were to et again
nd the bsll, which was fixed to com-
mence at nine o'clock in the evemng The
cream of the event was to be tssted then,—the
final toasting of the bride was to take place
then,—then there would be music, mirth and
d-neing, and all the splendour of almest royal
revelry. I esgortied my wife with formal court-
sey to a eplendid apartms nt which had been pre-
pared for her, for ahe had, as she t 1d me, many
thiugs to do,~ar, for instance, to take off hLer
biidal robes, to atudy every detail of her won-
drous ball crstume for the night, and ty super-
intend her maid in tbe packing f her trunks for
the next day’s_journ-y. The next day! 1
rmiled grimly. X wondered bow she wounld en-
joy hertrip ! Then I kisswd her hand with the
mort profound respecd and lefc her to repore—
to refresh and prepare herself for the brilliant
festivity of the evening.

{ To le Conttinued ).
e st

Amy, epeaking of tha responeibilities «f
matrimony : ** Would yau be afraid to merry
on a thousatd a year, Tom 2’ Tom: **Not
a bit, if 1 could only find a gir! with an it-
anme of that amount.”

¥or The er.vous
The Debilitated
The Aged

:;E} URZES Nervous Prostration,Nervous Head-
Py e ache,Neuralgia, NervousWeekness,
Stomach and Liver Discases, and all
M5 pffectione of the Kiddeys.

A3 A RERVE TONIC, It Strengthens
fnd Quiots the Nerves,

AS AN ALTERATIVE, 1t Furifies and
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