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seeing Lupo in Milen, whilst he thought hima }
prluunur fur from that city, had somewhat :ubsl- }
“ded, heckoned to une of his followers, und gave ;
him'n few whispered instructions: '.lhcnmn,\\uh )
a low inclination, tuened his horse and rode after |
the squire; but, as we buve already seen the re- i
sult of his expedition, we will recompuny Lotrisio ) ]
on his route, which'led to Ros.uc where'he was ;
thastening to'eonfer with his t.unlu(lcruu- Pelagrun.’,
oubled and mu-(uy at the “escape of, J.upu, he
]mrauml his way in maody silenee, m\d ‘wi 's‘nol:‘
“till he, found )umsdfn]onc with the eastellan in o
v.lnunber at. Losmc, tlut he: ut.lc L sjnglu'
word. B ' S
g w«llow Tares: thy c’lpll\e, l'elnwru't. he thén
: ‘enpired. ¢ Iust thou managed to p'nuf_y lier 2"
AL first she Juy on my hands like a chicken
siclk of the pip, nd indeed at one time I feared
seriously that she would slip altogether through

onr fingers.  Now, howaver, her ans ety is greatly

" allayed, and sho lives in hope.” sl
“But how, prithee ?”. 7.7

» «By a latter from Ottorino,”

“J'rom Ottorino ?" repeated Lodriso with a

4+ air half anxious, hulf lncrcdulnna. IR SN
r 4 Yes! from’ Ottorino. But be ot alarnsed.”,
" continued the custellan. with o (Ilscardnnt luu'Vh H

4L myself was ‘Ottorino for lhc nonce.”

} “!Thon wroUst the fetter lh elf then "
4 Yes! imiteting his haml closely. You ‘l\no\\
-1 havestill that lcuur of recommendalion xo \lnr-

| ¢o which he gave me at Varenna, i Y

“I had 2 long story ready to neeount l'ur (he_
delay. Mareo hml received me with much grace
and kindness; hewished to send me on a mission

“to Tuscnn_), and keeping me in the .wean tine

“constuntly employed duy and night, had left me

no’ opportunity of communicating with:her, pave’

i tieularly us T did not wish yet to risk thc acknow-

= ledgment of dur umrrmf"e 1 lmd © e'\t. hopes of

rendcrmw him apncml orvice in- lhl. aftuirs
L hm-un ho \um nn"‘x"od 3 \\lm.h would cnnblc mne
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i lo l]ls(,lﬂil! all without fear of his dhp]c'\surc
Tovrisio Viscoxrr, when his first wonder at § Then' digressing into the usual raptuves of en- .

‘month,”

amoured swiins, 1’ seasoned up the whole with
impassioned oaths and tender phrases, such .thovof
my heart !—hepe of my life —munm mia '—cnro
antorel—and so forth, i

4 Drave, custellun?” c\dmnu.d T.mlnam,luu"ll-
ing; “no wonder the girl wns deceived, for who
could immgine sm.h hone,)ul terms to proceed
from thy brs

s Lompxuuon rectived the compliment. with
a LOH]PluLEHL grin, uml lhcn pre ocu.tle(l

|0ms \mh nnolher, :md 50 lhu COITYs) pomlunw hiss
gone on happily.’ OI|, Now it cheers wy hcxu-t te
read the dainty aml tender phrases with which
she addresses me, to see the devotion with which
she opens my letters, devours them with lier eyes
and bathes them in her tears! How gontly she.
folds them up with her lily white hunds and slips
them: tenderly into her lmsom, and then draws
them forth again 'to rc.l(l and Liss puew ! fer
DBaceo ! the joke begins to plcnsc me.” !
(4 Ponce, 'thon dr P17 sai
hporlnel_) pulhn" his™ e
s nearer our muin ohjeut ¥ "
lultu‘l_y biey

"z\ml she -
M ]‘uphus with'a thou\nml protusluuon:, swears
she is mine ever, mine onl_) ; but praises like thuse
T hiave aseribed 1o Marco, when once they enter
the heart of o woman, strilie root xmd beur fruit

sooner or lnter,”

“ I fear much lest thow. put'st, ofl {00 much
time in this manner; . We would not be alf way
o year hence, and: Marco, \\'l“ be Iu. \uthm the

« [ ivg my fcm:. luo, rclurnod llm c1slolluu
" hul lho) are ‘of: Marco himself. T thrau out L5
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