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A SPIRIT IN PRISON |(

wirwlw"l'^l^°" f??
^^'^'^y ^y ™y complaining," she said,with self-rebuke

;
" I'm sorry. You didn't realiw > "

How It was with you ? No. not quite—I thought youwere more at peace than you are."
^

;! J*^
to-day I believe I was half deceived too."

!. Pt* singing boy, that—what is his name ?
"

' Ruflto."

i,r T*)?* ?"*[^' ' "''O"^^ -i'^e to run a knife into him under

somihl'^."^M";^^**^^-,
"°^ ^"'' ^^' * ragamuffin fromsome hovel of Naples, make you know that you are unhappy? '

• How strange it is what outside things, or people who haveno connection with us or with our lives, can do to us uncon-
sciously

!
" she said. "I have heard a hundred S,;, siJg onthe Bay, seen a hundred rowing their boats into the Pool—and just this one touches some chord, and all the strings ofmy soul qiuver. °

<i,l!°™! ^°fr^®
**^*

"i^"?
"^ somewhat as nature does some-

.rnn«
"'^ Vere paid the boy. There is another irony of

unconsciousness. Vere, bone of your bone, fiesh of your fleshrewards your pain-giver. How we hide ourselves from th^sewe love best and live with most intimately ! You. her motherare a stranger to Vere. Does not to-day prove it
" ™°'''^'^'

mnfiT 'i,
^y^""®.'* "°* * stranger to me. That is where themother has the advantage of the child."

Artois did not make any response to this remark. To cover

to back the boat out of the cave. Both felt that it was nolonger necessary to stay in this confessional of the rock

wit'^a^;"an^of^l:.1a;d^''
^"^°"^ °^ *^^ «^>^' «---«•

« ?^dorPanacd.--
^^^ ^"<=^-«-what is his name ?

»

I'

Tell me about him."

rl«,"*wV^ ^^^^"^ ^yP** °^ * complete Neapolitan of hisclass He has scarcely travelled at all, except in Ualy Oncehe has been in Paris, where I met him, and once to Luce?nefor a fortnight. Both his father and mother ^e N?ap;?kans

c"lve?.%htw:?".^ ''"T' ","^^'y nnintellec"al bJ? quUeclever
;
shrewd, sharp at reading character, marvellously ableto take care of himself, and hold his own with anXdv A

ile°o fear.'"H '"".V
"^" ^PP^rently bornTtS'anyS *

* • t^^^^^ * profound belief in destiny. He candrive four-m-hand. swim for any number of houra without

SVnorS.V"' u
'*'"^° ^^""^^ officer can ri5J"^andtnat is not badly. His accomplishments ? He can sneakFrench-abom nably. a .d pick out all imaginable tunefonthe piano, putting instinctively quite toleraWe^bSes I don't


