
A SPIRIT IN PRISON

CHAPTER I

OOMEWHERE, not far off on the stUl sea that held the

^a^^^ulP * "^^ '""*''**'^' * ^^'' ''™*^ "^ »>°8ing

Vere heard the song aa she sat in the sun with her face
set towards Nisida and the distant peak of Ischia ; and in-

f^vSn^ *^^ S'^^^l
^^' P°^*^'*°' ^d turned her head.

i^SL" T^^^ ^\^?^ *°*^ untroubled water that stretched

Sflr^^^i^rL*""^ ^*P^^?- ^°' ^^ ^"« that sang of tS
beautrful City was coming towards her from the beautiful

K,T^"\8 ^}^, ^'en it had left perhaps but two hours ago.
Chi his pedestal set upon rock San Francesco seemed to

^nf^fJr^ ° ^^''^^ ^^ "^"^ »>«yo°d the shelteredpool of the sea that dmded the islet from the mainland,
rtaring across at Vere as if he envied her ; he who was rooted

^,n^I^'*/t"''*'**°* 'I"
^quisite freedom. His beard

.Sa ^^k^" T****!,
^"* "°^ protruded over his leftAoulder. and his robe of dusty greyish brown touched his

inH*^ S" ^f T^' wandered one step since he was made!^ set there to keep watch over the fishermen who come todeep under the lee of the island by night

rJrZ.X'^JI^^I'^ daylight. The sun shone vividly

v?J,^ ^J f ^1?^^ ?^*"' *^« 8^«*t and vital city, over

^l^rT^iu^f ^T!,^*°°
°* ^^ ^^ *°^rd8 Sorrento overCapri with Its shadowy mountain, and PosiUpo with iti tree-guarded vil^ And in the sharp radiance of ^ytS^^

less voice of the fisher-boy sang the familiar song^tJS Ver^had always known and seldom heeded

«J?J'**^''^^K?^^ ^'^
u°*

'"°^' Vere listened to it atten-tively Somethmg in the sound of the voice caught herattention, roused within her a sense of sympathy

h^S-? o^hI^-^^'^^'^PP'"^'' "^^^ ^ ^^'^ appeal to younghearts, and this voice was careless, and sounded very SpyThere was a dehberate gruffness in it, a determinattin to ti


