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“Pon’t tell me—don’'t tell me !" ‘exclaimed the
voice, tremulous with passion ; “it is little wonder
we should be poor, and hungry, and ncedy. At thy
rosary, truly. And I must drudge like a plough-
horse while thou art chapel-hunting. What with
masses, and rosaries, there is nothing done in the
house from sunrire fo sunset as it should be, except
what'T am obliged to do myself, to the sacrifice of
the littlo remains of health, that old age and care
bave left me.”

I thought I had left nothing undone, mother,”

*What hast thou to do with masses, and rosariis,
and pious.godulities? It is for those who arc at
their ease; and have a heavy purse and a well-
stockea cellar to spend so much time upon the con.
cerns of their soul, and not for poor, wretches like
us, who know not when wo rise in the morning,
where we are to provide the mcans of subsistiag
‘until nightfall,

I wag wrong, I know, motber.”

“ Thou art ever so when we differ, I ask thyself,
had T ever to reprove thee yet, that in the end thou
had'st not to muke the same confession? 1Is it not
the invariable termination ef all our. disputes, that
in the end thou art compelled thus to entwine thy
hands together,and cry bitterly, and say, ‘I was
wrong mother?” Is it not, I ask thee?”

41 believe it is indeed, mother.”

% Do-~cry away-didst thou ever once hesr me
make sach an acknowledgment 7"

% Never, indeed, that I remember,”

i To thee, or to &ny one olse.”

" Never, I believe,”

“ Didst thou ever see me thus fold my hands to-
gether and Dburst out a crying, and say ‘1 was
wrong, daughter? No, I warrant you, nor any one
¢lse in the parish. I am four and thirty years old
come next Assumption, (Dame Francesca had come
to a haltat four and thirty, for fiftcen years past at
lcast), and no one can say that since I firat learned
the use of my tonguc, I ever yet was heard to ack-
nowlegge myself on the wrong side in a dispute ;—
never.

There was a brief pause, as if intended to allow
the trinumphant assertion to make a due impression,

“But thou art ever in the wrong,” the voice con-
tinued, “and the proof of it is, that thou art always
thyself compelled to acknowledge it, Aye, cry—it
may do thee good—though I cannot say that it ever
bath praduced that effect upon thee yet, any more
than anything else. But it is no fault of mine., I
am sure I say enough tfo thee,- DoI not? Do I
suffer a day to pars without talking myself hoarse
:ig 's;r;:'ing to make thee sensible of thy misconduct?

o

There wad an answer in the negative, almost in-
audible for timidity.

“ And what is my return ? the reward for all my
counsels ? to find thee after day repeating the same
scene, listening, without a word to say in'thy de-
fence, and in the end, bursting out a erying and ack-
nowledging thy fault. But I cannot help it—I can
but give my couneel ; if thou wilt not follow it, the
guilt be upon your own head. Yes—thou addest
the black crime of ingratitude to all thy other of-
fences, for I do think that never wasso paing-taking
a mother afflicted with so disobedient, so idle, so
self-willed a daughter.”

Dame Francesca Pacheco had by the force of con-
viction, that she was indeed the very paragon of
mothers, and the young Rosalia, anything but the
paragon of daughters;—nay, such is the power of
eloquence, that .she had by the same peracvering
strength of asseveration, persuaded her daughter
likewige, into the full belief that her mother was a
very model of goodness as & mother, and thut she
was herself one of the most worthless, and disobe-
dient, and incorrigible daughters, in. all Milan. So
in answer to the foregoing invective, she could only
multiply her penitent tears. o ‘

“But did'st thou tell me all?" the 'louder of the
two voices resumed. * Hast thou been no where'
olse than to the convent?’

.. “ No where indeed, mother, I did but wait until
the Angelus had ended.”

‘ Nor staid to gossip or agk questions by the way "

#]—obh, yeg—I-spoke for & fuw momeats, with
one person only,” :

“1 thought so. Ob, this art! I could forgive
anything but art and cnoning. But I promise thee,
clever as thou art, and simpleton ag thou thinkest
&me, tt:ou.ahnllﬂx_l'ot find me simple enough to be thy-

upe.” o Y )

“ Rosalia, who was the last person in the world to
make & dupe of anybedy, could only weep afresh at
this iew charge, - e
. “And who,was thig person with. whom you'had
the heait to rémnin idly gossipping, while you knew
‘that your poor, feeble, widewed parent was wearing
,out her existénce, to find the means of prolonging
yoursat home? ' P
41t wag Maria Pécchlo” . .. . ¢
% Umph'| I might bave guessed a5 much.*And
what wa# the important subject of your convérsa-
#ion ? ' No artifice{ no. hiding of the truth ! Tlhow
mightest.as well -épesk: plainly, for I shall:be'sure
to find it gut.’ Thou knowest that 'when I'once
‘have got faitly a-foot {o track 4 secrot, there ‘is not
Bgzl_.lgle in thé Dachy of Milan in which it can escape
mel oo L T e

“Tndeed, dear mother, T have no desire to'hide it
from you.  She did:but stop fie on;the tye-path |
;near Rencio Céri's vineyard, to tell mé that—thatx
Jacopo had feturned” she,idded, blushing and look-
ing downat her sandals: . .. . ) o i e

8 —£0 8 whole ,
t’ lebgth>=Maria’

4 1 80—80—50- -—b}t after bit, ~iplot s
coming forth.’ I'see the whole at’ler
‘Pacchioli, came_ to tell .thee that Jacopo, had: re:
turned, and thou and Maria' went togethst by the
;vineyerd to Pecchicli’s iouse, and thou’ remainedst
talking \with " Jacopo, while I supposed_ thou! wort
piouély joinlug 1 the Angels,”, . : | & by
“Me, mother| I remain talking with Jacopo .7
acopd's hoase ] | Indééd T did nof—T scarcely"
- d Sty RN !"‘F?Yhed"h&n £y
wdd do ity it ermay e 30 e e agly ey eo
., you-did ot go'to Pacchioll’a™ ¥
’;,"_.ﬂl.l.q 7. t,ﬂ;q?rf,' ii’g‘g‘e‘ ;"’ "':2" : “:";i"":_"_ i g figlus
et Woll, ta that pdrt' afllekt {HBU difit rightifor)
‘onice in thy 1ife, -.g;m-:?’a%?":x‘“iiht’o ! welbLikve!
remainad wliese ho waa: > Weo e p '

D. & J.. SADLIER & CO.,
" CATE®OLIC PUBLISEEES,
975, NOTRE DAME STREET,
MONTREAL, '
will send, with pleasure, to any
address, their 1875 School Book
Catalogue, and Classified List of
Catholic School Books and School
Requisites, used in the different
Colleges, Con vents, Separate
Schools, and Catholic Private
Schools in the Dominion.
JUST PUBLISHED:
FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW.
We take great pleasure in announcing the pub-
Ycation of a beautiful porirait of the Grear APOSTLE

or TEMPERANCE. L.

It represents him 25 he appears giving the Tex-
prmaxcy Prrpog; and below the Engm_vm_g is a fac-
gimile of his handwriting endorsing this likeness of
himself as ¢ A CORRECT ONB.”

It has been gotten up at a very great expense and |-
s, without doubt, the finest and most LiFE-LIEE por-
trait of Father Mathew that has ever been pub-

ished.
m}lt ig printed on heavy plaic paper, size 24x32
$nchea, and will frame 22x28 inches.
Pmion oxLy ONE DOLLAR.

.*. Terperance Societies and congregations in-
tending to order should do so immediately so as to
procure Proor CopEs.

TALES OF TBE JURY-ROOM.

Eamus in jus.
Pravr. Pomilins, Act v,
Doghersry, Are you good men, and true?
Much Ado about Notking.

et

BY GERALD GRIFFIN.
AUTHOR OF ‘{TALES OF THE MUNSTER FESTIVALS,” ETC.

THE THIRD JURYMAN'S TALKE:
TBE ENIGET WITHOUT REPROACH.

Honor that 18 everliving,
Honor that is ever giving ;
Haner that see all and knows,
Both the ebbs of man and flows ;
Honor that rewards the best,
Sends thee thy rich labor’a rest!
o 'V ALENTINIAN.

CHAPTER I.—(CoxtavuED).

A few days before that on which the foregoing
diastogue took place, the two individuals between
whom it passed wers walking together at a short
distancs from the camp, when the chevalier
complained of thirst. A cottage, apparent-
ly belonging to a farmer of the very humblest
olass, stood with the door imvitingly open. A
middle-aged country woman, meaunly clad, and
a young girl, whose beauty, both of form aud
features, received additional grace from the modest
gentleness ot her demeanour, were the only persons

" whom they found within. The elderly woman com-
plained much of the ruin which the continuance of
the war had brought npon the country, while ber
daughter listened with & grieved and downcast 1gok.

It was this picture which came before the mind of
the chevalier (not for the first time since he had
looked upon it), on the remote suggestion of his at-
tendant.

tt Hast thou learned any thing further, Le Jay,”
he asked, after a pause, *of those people 7—that
guerulous mother, and her well-shaped danghter 1"

41 bave not, my lord,” replied the ecuyer, ¥ nor
sought it."

.1 And. wherefore, tell me, good Le Jay? Thou
knoweit what a time I have spent since I entercd
that cottage . : o
#In good truth, my lord, I will take no pains
about it. A poot ecuyer hath a body and a soul to
gave as‘well a8 a chevalier; and I'have heard too
much good counsel’in your worship’s excellent der-
vice, to be ready to fling mine away, for no better
. hire perchance than a round half hour's lacture for
mypains” oo o o S
.. . WTugh ™ said the Knight, # T was in the sour veln

- that.morning.: I had been with the Admiral, who

.hag: the flattering. knack’ of “alwaya soliciting an-:

. other's counsel, and alwayg followizig ulsown; and

" his fears, and his wavering, and his" shifting to this
. gide.and to that; lighting on every méasife, and’|
” resting upon none—neither bold enough to be vie- |
" torious, nor cautious enough to be secure, wers such
that, it.soured my 8pirit to speak ‘with.bim; and &s,
e was Commandér in chief, and thou wert bat' the'
eowyer :of an_insignificant chevaller,’I ‘mude’ thee
compliment of the full messure, of chagting which_
it were more just than seemly to bestow upon ‘the’
. Admiral.”’ oo

.. -The. ecuyer
.+ grateful . bow.
4. Therefore, d

* acknowledged he . prefetence by a
ost thon hear —prosecite thié’ﬂml.
: ter, and speak of it-no more, unless "to “tell me: thod
. hast suoceeded ;; I trust’all to thy discretion’;‘of
- thy, genius: I have hed.proofs.ln many ways, s0 1
doubt not of ifs eficiency’ in'this} and the sooner
. -thou hrs executed thy ‘cogmi_sqiofg"_t'hg.rbet,tel;.'_"' o
Y e iited’ Ttief. here patised /to “Foplaaish  hi
., tumbjer, , which ‘had, indensibly ‘Become’ éxhausted
.-since e commenced speaking. .. We will, take ad-
rantago,of the pRusE, to) close thif fusf ohipter, of
ol we b ‘ B
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the shamefu! indolence and artifice, with which
thou hast disgraced the day.” ‘

Rosalia entered the coltage without reply, and
Dame Francesca remained ‘without, deliberating
some matter silently in her own mind. She was
not 50 blind to her daughter's-merits, a5 to suppose
that, apart from all which had zelation to herself, Ro-
salin was already destitute of any claim to esteem or
admiration. Her beauty spolke for itself so plainly,
that it was not to be ealled in question, like her un-
scen graces of character and disposition. It is true
there were few young men of their rank in the
neighborhood, who could afford in the choice of a
wite to be influsnced by ornamental, rather than
usefal qualities, but the case might do otherwise,
when beth were combined as they actually were in
Rosalia, in a suflicient degree to render her worthy
the esteem of any individual, with the exception of
8o unparaileled 2 mother. These reflections, which
had their weight with cven Dame Francesca her-
self, had Icd her to look with less approving eyes
than hitherto, upon the long projected union be-
tween Jacopo Pecchioli, one of the many younger
sons of a ncighboring farmer, and her daughter!
Whatever prospect Jacopo had a year before of being
able to provide for  wife and family, was now en-
tirely annihilated, in Francesca's eyes at lenst, by
the sudden irruption on the country, of conflicting
armies, and she had accordingly iz her own mind
determined to see, whether Rosalin's good qunlitiZs,
both of mind and person, might succeed in obtain-
ing for her a settlement, more conducive to their
common advantage. It was true Jacopo lhad been
their fricnd from childhood, and at all times regarded
Francesca with the feelings of a son. DBut circum-
stances had changed, and onc's feelings must not be
put in the balance against an imperative necessity.
There were several comfortable young farmers in
the neighborhood, who when they should under-
stand that Rosalia was at liberty, and—

Francesca had procceded so far in hor train of
thought, when it was suddenly interrupted by a
voice so near, that sho started as if her silent re-
flections were liable to observation, In justice to
the good lady, it should be stated that the tene of
severc animadversion, in which she conceived it
her duty almost invariably to address her daughter,
was not extended indiscriminately to all who had
the happiness of enjoylog her acquaintance, She
could upon occasion be gracious and affable to an
extreme, more especially when the individual she
addressed, was one wholly beyon3 the sphere of her
authority, and who, either by superior rank or
wealth, or an influentirl interest with those who
poesessed either, might possibly have it in his
power to gratify her taste for some of the good
things of this life, for which Francesca was said to
entertain a foudness, that sometimes interfered pain.
fully with her stricter notions of momality. Such
an individusl was he, who now stood before her,
for she had little hesitation in recognising the es-
quire of the cavalier, whom she had the honour of
receiving in her cottage a few days before. Accord-
ingly, the close knit eycbrows relaxed, the con.
temptuous curve, describod by the protruded lips,
making them resemble those of a frog emerging
from: his pound, and’ prudently reconnoitering the
country before bhe will venture ashore, or the arch
of = lofty bridge spamning a very narrow stream,
now became smilingly inverted to a semblance of
the same arch, reflected in the glassy stream be-
neath ; the likeness of a battered dotlar vanished
from the chin, and Dame Francesca returned the
Parisian .greeting of the ecuyer with one of her
most condescending conrtesies,

“ Al, signor, you are welcome! Will you please
to come in ?" - '

" Le Jay had lost nothing of his confidence, by the
convergation which he liwd overheard. , Determined
to make the most of his time, he politely declined
the invitation, and signified to Francesco that he
had a communication to make to her from the
¢ chevalicr,” bis master, which ke bad rather deliver
in gpme place where they might not be liable to in-
terruption,

" # A megeage for me 7" Francesca exclaimed, over-
flowing with sudden curiosity, as she led the ecuyer
to a little distance from the house,

“In the first place,” said Le Jay, ¢ the cavalier
presents his respects to you and to the charming
donzella, and begs that you will accept the en-
closed, ag a trifling mnrk of his esteem.” ]

“ Me, Signor | ‘me accept money from the noble—
tho generous cavalier! - Never ! never!' -Itshall not
be said that Fraacesca Pacheco receives money in
return for the ordinary‘offices of hospitality.”

- As she uttered these woads, by way of evincing:
her determination, she: turned -her back direétly on
the ambassador; placing one hand behind it, in order
to add to the dignity of her movements, - »
* #But’as’s mark'of‘eatoem, - merely, Signora,” gaid
‘the ecuyer. + “ Surelyyou would not occasien ‘my
‘master 50 much pain, as hé must feel: when he hears
that you ' have. refused him ?” ' And'saying this in
his most inslnuating totes, he ventured:to slip:the:
purse into the harnd just’spoken: of, and: with-gentle-
'violende fo close the fingers on the treasure,..- * ..
¢ Tno that - cage - indeed, Signor," said -Francesca,
'slowly withdrawing the-hand. as. she .turned gradu-
‘ally Tound, “as a'mark of ¢steem, s yon say, and to
-avold wounding ‘the:feelings:of the dear, noble ca:
‘valler~—=" here she:shot:a downward glance at the
‘purse,.eré shé plunged it into. her.capacious:side |
pocket..: *“And!yet, Signot;to- 1sy pride apart! she
:continuied in a!mournful-voice, %if you did but know
:the miserable'state: 6fcmjindi in ‘which the war has
- 1eft mic at thizanoment]mot knowing.how soornithis
-cottage;.in which I:spent. the happlest iyears:of my-
JHfet=here the gooddady laid hold.of ithe corner of
‘her apron;*-may pags into.  othier ‘bands, and -I.be
.cast upon the world withoit: a.-home : or! aireating:
tplao“e..’b-'f) Sl -!a?ﬁ:f‘;-f-‘)‘”:" TR AN
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-her:eyes;and tarned-ber! head: aside, to indulge heri
igriet withoutrestradnt; st:hi- 14 vorian { Cind g sl
¢ 9 Thisccottsga!  What supityl” = exclsimed: Le!
Jay, with a commiseratingiair,: % and whers:ad. you

observéBigndif, 'theshappleat days:ofiyour life.were)
sfent’ bAlaE [sand canimothingqbe! done torpreyent.
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which, notwithstanding all .the prudence and fore-
sight and industry which it was metaphysically pos-
sible for human beings to use,and a degree of
heavenly patience and geritleness of conduct, which
were quite astonishing under the circumstances,
hed brought her daughter and heaself to thie very
verge of ruin,

WBut I owght to ask your pardon, Signor,” she
said, when the torrent had flowed by, % for troubling
you about our grievances; but you and the good
cavalier are so compassionate, that it encourages
one to be over-bold. You must tind the cavalier an
excellent master, Signor.”

 The kindest in the world.”

“ He is rich, too, I doubt not 7

Le Jay nodded his hend in assent.

% Long may he live to cnjoy it! and happy were
it for the world, if all therich were inclined to make
as good usc of their wenlth, But, my poor Lhead! 1
had forgot. You told me that the cavalier had en-
trusted you with a private message. Will it please
you to step this way for a moment 7"

She led the way to a smnall gate, and Le Jay fol-
lowed her intoa little garden, where, now sufficient-
ly master of ths ground on which he trod, he
proceeded to wunfold his proposition. The poor
woman, though ne saint, was honest, and when she
was made to understand the views of the protligate
messenger, was for some moments really horror-
striken. The though of cxtricating herself from
her distresses by delivering her daughter up to
infamy, bad, in her xooments of wildest impaticnce
never yet entered her imagination. Rage first, then
grief, rendered her incapable of uttering her
thoughts with any coherence, and for a Jong time
both feclings alternately govermed her mind
and specch, Ie Jay, however, though romewhat
siunned by the first burst of indignation, bad lis
cenfidence iu some degree restored, by observing
that her reproaches were vented with adegree of
superfluous vehemence, and that in the tumult of
her anger, the smple process which he at first ex-
pected at every instant, of showing him te the other
side of the gnte, seemed totally to have escaped her
recollection. Accordingly, he awaited in upparcut
bumility, the passing of the storm, and sufiered the
old lady to exhaust the whole stock of invective,
without attempting to interpose a word by way of
apology. '

% Alas” Blhe continued, as her passion gradually
subsided into pgrief—“there was a iime when T
could not be insulted ; but therc Is no one to stand
up for the door widow. Ah, villian that thou art
if my puvor Fornaso Pacheco were alive, he would
teach - thee to come of such errands to this house :
but well thou knewest that he is where my voice
cannot reach him, or thou durst notfor thine head
have : poken so.

The artful emissary did not think it prudent to
make any xeply.

# But I will see whether there is justice to be had
in your camp,” said Francesca, “the Admiral shall
hear of it.” ‘

¢ The Admiral 7" Le Jay exclaimed, with a care-
less laugh, ‘you know not who my mester is, Sig-
nora, when you mensace him with the displeasure of
the Admiral.” o

% And who may may he be then, Signor Impud-
ence ?” ‘

The eccuyer mentioned the name of the knight,
and had the satisfaction to observe that it
produced its full effect upen the mind of the angry
widaw, )

“ What! Ae?” she exclaimed, “Aesend thes on
such an errand 7 ImpossibleI”

« Thou wilt find it true, however.”

« Why, they say he has more of the monk about
him than the soldier, although he Lees bruve a
knight as ever mounted ateed. Thou wilt pever
persuade me that hepgave thee sucha eommision.
He bears too high and too fair & name to soil it with
such- a deed asthis. They say be is a very father
to the poor, and will go disguised about the
strects in hig own country, in order to dis.
cover tbose who are ashamed to beg, and to
lcntite;r his gold amongst them ' without being recog-
nzed.” . ' Co

“They may say what they will, Signora, and
thou mayest imagine “what thon wilt,butI assure
thee it was he and no other who epoke with thee in
this cottage some day since and who this day com-
missioned me to make un his behalf & proposal,
which any rational mother in.Ewrope would bave
received as one of thehighest honours which for-

tune could bestow.” : .
. Francesa paused. Had the tempter been less
estimable, she would in all probability have con-
tinued to spum the guilty proposition of his ambas-
sador, but tlLe hizh reputation of tle Chevalier of
fected what all the arts of 4 known profligate’might |
have failed to agcomplishi, “Thelorior of the offence
;became diminished fo' hiér eyes, when rhe fouad it’
recommended by so admirable an” example. ‘Bhe
did not, however, think i£ proper immediately, to.
allow the altération in ber Bentiments to become
apparent,, Ehie ' contended ‘herself for the. present, |-
with uttering a new, volléy 'of "reproachiés in ‘a some:
what Iegs angry tone, and expreesing her determina-
tion t_o,nscertain,;wiﬁ,::dnt Jose of ‘time, ‘Whether the
-unprincipled ecuyer were Kot atdaciously calmunia-
ing ono of the noblest and miost exémplary ‘kaights
in Christendom. ' Le Jay took his’ departure; it be-
‘ing widerstood that he was t0 return'on thefollow-
iig dsy, merely for fhe’ pHiPose” of ‘ascertaining
whetaer Prancesca bod safisfied ‘hersélf as“to-the’
Aruthof his.miseion, ad’ Francefca consenting” to’
'_aw"*w’ih_i,‘tﬂ S), 5}!'?1 e’ e

‘allow him atother intel witl

i
t

IR TR I Dot is it i NTC
i1 To'the mean'rtime, Rosalia wés buey. spiuning, in.;
‘thecotiage.; Ske was timing the:movément of the;
‘wheel: witlithe low:hum:efcher:own:voioe, (for' it.
‘was’only,in Francesca’a ‘presence- that.she ever, felt,
unhappytor uncomfortable,)isthen’ avknocking at.
:$he:door atirdcted her attuntioh, ;<Sheopened itand’
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rbebeld Janopo Pachieli: s Rosalid récelvéd him with  aqdAlTy sedalete on iy elder). T e your promise,

w'meodest joy;cyetiiot.withontan.expreseian of fear
-and-émbairhaiinient!on hénsfeabires; s | -2 wiyn
¥ Igw it then, irdecd!Tacopg,l1L7.dld:not think we;
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afrald to th nk of my mother returning
thee here,” ‘

“Jlere? Why, It is not the first; time sie hag
found me here,fHosulia.” ‘

“XNo, surely; but I know not thow it is, she i4
greatly altered uf late. I believe it isthe war, and
our continned dificulties, that have disturbed her
mind ; Lot it is not a quarter of un Lour since she
speke so terribly to me for having staid to bear frnw
Maria, that you had arrived.”

“Qh, that is nething. We shall be very good
friends when we meset, votwithstacding.”

# But she said more than I wish to repeat io
you, and not at all passionately. She spolie very
seriougly about our distress and our poverty and

n

and findiny

] doubt it not—1doubt it not—yoeu kuow it is
her way. Let us lalk of something mote agrecabdle |
for the present. You have not asked mea word
about my journey to Milun. Bee, I have brought
you a remembraunce of my {ravals.”

U What a beautiful medall” exclaimed -Rosalia,
gazing with a naive expression of admirailon on the
figure of the Madonna and child, which were repre-
scated in low relief upon the little trinket, & It is
very kind of you to procure it for me.”

While she was placing it around her ueck, Fran-
cesca ontered, full of the conversation which had
passed between berself and ecuyer, Tho the sight of
Jocopo Pecchiolio, in her present meod, was by no
means the most agreeable on which it was possible
for her eye to rcal.  Accordingly, there was abund-
nuce of coolness in ler manner, as she returned his
plain and friendly gracting., A sigriflcant lock sent
Roealin to her sleeping-room, when her mether,
whose mind was every moment becoming more and
more defermined with respect to tho course she
should pursue, prepared to unfold to Jacope ns muck
of her views ns it was necessary lio should be¢ mada
acquainted with,

“So Jacopo, you have returned from Milan!

#Ycg,signora, and with good news,” .

% Indeed 7

"T have been entirely successful.”

“Well, for your sake, Jacopo, I am glad to haa:

i ‘
--#1 have brought you a little token of friend-
ship,” said Jacopo, unfolding a gally celoured hiead
dress, # which I hope you will do me the fivour to
accopt.”’

Francesca, who was exceedingly fond of dicss,
wag foramoment dazzled with the beauty of thse
gift, and returned thawks for it, in heg most grac-
ious menner, YWhen the first burst of admiration
however, had enbsided, bier grarity returned, and
sha listencd with a coeld and somewhat formal
attention to Jucopu’s account of his adventures in
Milan. :

#Well, Jacopo,” she gaid, when he had ended. “1
am very glad you have succecded, but aflairs
have taken such a turn of late, that T fear we
bag better look upon this business as entirely at an
end.’ '

# At an end !" Jacopo repeated, with a look of per-
plexity—#1I do not understand you.”

'“I mean to say, Jacopo, that I'have and always
had, a8 you well know, a very great esteem and re-
gard for you, but circumstances are strangely alter-
ed. Kothing indeed would give me greater hapi-
ners than to see yot and Kosulia happy together—
bus I fear it cannot be. There are too many difficul -
tiesin the way. We haveenough to struggle witl,
already, without adding new embarragements to the
old.l) N '

* Jacopo immedintely procecded to combat the fears

of the widow with all the energy which might be
expected from him, in & case which so closely invol-
ved his own prospects of happiness fn )ife, but he
was arguing against a predetermined mind, ¥ran-
cesca henrd bhim to the end, shaking her head at
every sentence, and nowand then replying to his
projected schemos of happpiness and comfort Ly a
groan of incredulity, When be had doae, she re-
peated what sho had already said a8 to the necessity
of bresking off the union, without thinkKinglt ex-
pedient to bring forwnrd any fresh argfument, or to
show the Insufficiency of those which Jucopo bnd
advanced. S T

t Jacopo,” she said, “all this is very' fine, and
you'perccive that I have Jisiened to you with all the
patlence which you could desire, biit' it dor8 not con-
vince me. . They arealldrenms,on which nodepend.
ance is. to be placed, and the sooner you dismiss
them'ttom your mind altogether, the better for your
own/' peace, for, once . for all,I" t‘évlliyb'u‘ ~this union

nevér cun take place.” :

#Niver 'can take place?’ exdlalmed Jacopo.
# Dismigs it from my mind | Howiecasily; you talk |
That hope or drcam, if you will:-havesit o, which
hag ‘supported and encouraged e :in' every effort T
have ‘been making since I was ‘capable ot making
any.” Do you tell me now that it-is never to take
plagedr T e s

4 Never, Jacopo ; T bave made up my mind upoa it
and 1 am determined that it nevershall.”

“«You are detcrmined | Thénidtls mierely aresolu-
tlon *'6f your own' which'is to boéxecuted with or
without reasont* = ' oanih iy

1t is my resolution;‘Jacopo,and your rudenesa
and _ violence eliall’ not hinderime from carrying it
intdj_eﬂ‘ect.” ”" b ili-‘}!ci; ceil s b
" wAnd'yon have résolved ou thist? i
ST gm rero'Vd N ¢ o
'} Then'I cax téll “you'that I néver will. agsent to
toYego “dur positive engagement,? saidiiJacopo, pas-
sionately! . ‘I kinow/iict 'what newiplamor scheme

Hiay“hiy

vl i

n“entered your head during/my-absence at
it X'promisé : you 1’ neverwillbie a party to
ALERH e e e L 1l g

' ¥ G0’ onisay whiat 'yonlpléate,Jucopo | be as
rude’*as’you “will;'1” amiallz patlences I can be
calm)? ' shiecontinueéd  intarloud:andishrilly voice,

while ber frame trenibled with:emotion; “but you

At she‘€oncluded by stiiking:the gronnd violently
‘withiter cai®e fd 1llstrationfofdvhat,shenald,
.4 And you will find,” saidTacopnn % thiat I can be

d°I'will 'sea®whether -engagéments .of -thia kind -
%é‘%:?‘%% ; THi0EEA !wﬂlff_,‘;'i'h‘c!"l: whels
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