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ESPIRITU SANTO | were tender, and their hearts were torn | Last evening, just at sunset, they | the hour fixed for the nuptial Mass, and IN AN OLD CASTLE. : |0\iokzl)tth(:lzleafd(Ivnmun or her ghost,

-1 with pity. said.” . now it would be a l{C'IIUI'l,‘ﬂl instead ! T — “h“'m 1 .. “{ - ”d' vouru as long as it wag

By Henrletta Dana Skinner. “She has called me, I must go,” “ The eve of Pentecost! And she is | A second knock, and this time Margam' ¥ iy "“'mu”m b L’w"m’: uﬁl d‘l-hf but while T visiteq

wailed the high-pitched, despairing spending her feast-day in heaven!'' he | sprang to her feet—it could not but be! y men and rode from picket to picket

CHAPTER XXIX. voice that they could hardly recognize murmured, with trembling lips. He |and so strongly was the idea of Teo- . wAARIER SYRSH BENRION ;"&’l" h' was :ll time of war—the olq
« aderstand, my love, that 1 am already in | a8 Teodoro's, and again with their | let the poysician pass on belore him doro's figure impressed upon her men- BY KATHARINE TYNAZ NKSON. ouse or something within it yor dpey

v What!"' said I,*“not heard a liquid ‘ for those were wild times—the fuce of

“ You may take her now,’’ she said. .
lap, lap, of a silk train as if it foll from | Madam Bridget would come between me

flecy liquid and a few minutes’ rest | Veni lumen cordium, Consolator optime, in | the stately forest, the erisp mountain \ e
air warmed by the summer sun and | ** He has seen her and all is well.

fletu solatium.”

great pence, but | know nothow 1o onler barar | hearts breaking within them, they forced | into the room, for he was half-blinded | tal vision that she saw himstep forth | | i m(,lm'CkI'l blains &
‘&',".",',‘,&'.’;,"l..{ “ihat p;."u:lr:y :u:;:o;v’n‘t“oﬂrm'lmn | him baek into bed., Sometimes he yielded | by the tears that rushed to his eyes. | from the balf-dargness, and,coming in. Every evening since 1 l.md’cnlln', old | i \\tllu d _"f) tl}mk of it; yet when
\ngether before the Lord [“--Chropicles of | at once, only looking at them with | He leaned his forehead against the stand at the foot of llhe bed and gaze | Shawmus asked : ** .\n(‘l did Your Honor | ;J.l.m.’.mm(' :It n‘lghl,full with the snow
Fonvarvault. | such  reproach in the blue  eyes | frame of the door. *' Espiritu! Espir- | at the sleeping, \\'hll.u-ruhud figure. | gleep well last ui‘,:'hl. 1 ) 3 \‘ ]l(dw\') ((llll .ul).pl:ml I was as glad as any

The torches ol pine knots inciei d in | that almost wept alond At | itn! Sweet child! Art thou gone | Frect he stood, ) not in h‘”'"!(’)"'y ':“‘ | And every evening I had n‘n':n'?ﬂb\)' | \l\’lilruh?“' llu:'“t”t“lg' t:’ ‘lllf" kiss of a fon
the night wind and cast strange shadows | other times he resisted flercely and | from us He did not know till 'Lh(?n ravher 1 the llp.',u'u of juyamat “"'!'-“- ‘, an him: K \.-nllmnly..hhu\\lmvfs\ oy .“‘: el l‘,I.L,\“Il“.d for me none
ever the paths and athwart the under- ‘ they had to exert all their strength to [ how strong the hope had been within | giving, with r;u!mut prow and shining | ag becomes a man who has ruld'en far | - i”t‘l'm :l rvaat, and the lonely
brash., The little party of men elimbed ‘ hold him down, Once towards morning, | him that she might live. *‘The earth | cyes, and a slnlh.) of deep and hnmble ; and |n'od}lcud an (~xuulh',-nt “l'_l,"’“w and | 'mcl.ll A Ii 2 ml ‘,im'“l |||.,,-;”._\.‘.W anolent
ever higher up the mountain-side fol- ‘ he watched his chance slyly to escape ‘I will be sadder without thee, our love, | content upon the lips, Margara clasped i and had it hun.uslly satisfied. : [ ' -qu{"tf‘l , .llm : l.ll!l of precious {hings
Jowing the trail of the hunters and char- | them, and had sprung to the window | our peace, our joy! Oh, pray for us | both hands to her heart and ']L'xuwd‘ But !1”,, night 1 answered him no | ')t.r rl ltll '.mf‘. L::l'lllhhc&l. I knew noth-
eaal-burners, separating from time to | and elimbed half-way out before they | who are left!"” Heaven will seem | against the wall for support. Was she | guch thing. g :n;l.,lo ‘I(,. .uvm' y but what the house
time where the path was doubtful, com- | geized him. He turned round and | nearer now that thou art there !" fainting, that the room seemed to grow 'lmnkin{-fl‘numl 1 ("-l.ll&’.‘llt, the glint of | v:) ‘.. I:l“t ,m f“h';‘ I gathered from the
ing together a \in at intervals, encour- | fonght them like maniac. k Brushing away the tears, he (:utcl.‘ed x‘lurl\ and the .ﬂgme dim and far-off be- | his watering eye, which 1 ).3“! thought I("l"-l“‘} tll-)( “[ 't’l.u ,“l.d servant; but |
aging one another and signalling to | ¢ See, Teodoro!" cried Adriano, sud- | the room. The doctor was bending | fore her eyes ? | at my first coming to be sinister, but ‘ s Il‘l'll was very proud and very
eaeh other by forest eries. Occasionally | denly, pointing to the line of purple | over Teodoro, sounding his lungs and Some one lo\l.chl‘?ll her on the shoul- | Liter traced to its source as L!m eager | IIL.)UII-' also knew it was suspected of
& driano or Oreste would call out into | hills over which the golden dawn was | taking his temperature. He looked up | der. It was Disdier. ; | curiosity of a lonely and friendly old | :jls n)nlt:\','ul.\d that the madam and he
tise darkness, hoping that the sound of E breaking. ‘‘See, Teodoro, the dawn | and whispered to Adriano. “It is more “ It must be now,” he said, I)owc.d man. i Al | ‘luglhl(!l. were in F rance, and the so
their familiar voices might bring an an- | of Pentecost ! Veni, Sancte Spiritus " | serious than I feared. I shall not leave | and heart-broken. ** They cannot wait | This night I answered : “ No, Shaw- | more than suspected of complicity in
awer from the wanderer. Adriano, little | Teodore's arms fell by his side and | him till the erisis is over. It is fear- longer.”” And he passed out again. | mus, for I heard the ghost. - ) Ithv truu_hles, for which heaven knows |
aecustomed to mountain climbing, soon | his troubled eyes sought the horizon. | fully sudden and acute, but we must Margara started and looked lmst}lyl “ Lord save Your Honor, hf‘ said, | »l’a.me him not, nor wnu}d the King's
pecame exhausted. He fell behind the | The sun had not yet risen, but tremu- | hope for the best."’ round the room. She and the white | trembling so that he nearly 1t fall the | n.mje?sty have blamed him if he had
athers and leaned wearily againsta tree, | 1ous, golden rays shot up into the sky. “The best !" repeated Adriano to | figure on the bed were alou‘e within it. ‘ flagon of cut glass on its silver coaster ; I\H(r\\ll' wh:l_t things were done in his
his head swimming. He planted his | Adriano saw the effect of his words | himself, slowly. ‘*‘What is the best 27 | A strange, cold feeling of awe crept | wh'u_'h held my port wine. ** I have begn ‘ lla:lf‘ in lhlp llllh:”)py land,
tareh in the ground and would have sunk | and began to sing softly : and he walked to the window. Without | over her, but the restless anxiety was | at Killtmanus 'Ahbey, man and boy, for | | A"I;:htj after night, as I sat in the
dawn but Simone caught him and held a ‘Veni, Sancte Spiritus, etemitte coelitus, lucis was a flood of sunshine, a sky of bril- | gone. She stepped calmly to the door | 4 matter of sixty years, and no ghost ‘ library and read or wrote, my sword
Brandy flash to his lips. A draught of l (m(..l"r:‘;;fu}n’:r s i | liant, unclouded blue, the noble hills, | and met the bearers. | have I heard cr seen.’ the table by me, my pistols at hand

l
|

quickly revived him.

Oreste and the foresters were by this | Teodore closed the puzzled, tired scented with the odor of the pines. An hour later the tender chants of | one stair to the other, and q!e dainty | ‘f"d..”“’ page. [ fought against the pos-
tigse far ahead. Adriano had started eyes. He resisted his brothers mno | There was the sound of sweet human | the burial service were ascending from | tapping of high-heeled shoes ? | session of it, and time after time | re-

farward again with Simone by his side, longer, and they led him back to bed. | voices from the devout throng within | the parish church amid the odors of in- I No s}lch thing, Your !{(,m,r,” he \ !u_‘?d to be dragged, as my heart would
when ho thought he heard a faint call | The sun of Pentecost sprang up in | the humble walls praising God that | cense and | flowers. ** l‘,lux ptzrpe}uu Hxlid”uhﬂtmulely. “There is no ghost | have tlr:}ggml me, to the pieture g
mear by. He raised his torch and gave | gendor and shot his radiance over this day the Holy Spirit, the Comforter, | luceat e, they sang, et Requiem | a¢ Killmanus Abbey. Your Honor but | lery to gaze upon her face, since there
a shout. Y there was a figure, | qupph and sky. had descended, upon the sons of men. | Aeternam dona ei.”’ Itseemed to Mar- | dreamed it ; or it was the bats and owls | was something unholy, and to be feared,
Tendoro's figure, standing in the |'"_”". « O Lux beatissama,' sang Adriano, | God and heaven seemed very near.|gara that she could not weep t“".h? in the upper floor swooping by on their | I thought, in this sudden passion
way before him.  With an exclamation |, 1, copdis intima, tuorum fideliwm." l Adriano raised his face upwards and | dead, but to the others it seemed a | wings; or maybe the seaguils, for the the dead.

C'est le doux rossignol qui chante ¥

of joy he sprang forward, Iful as th'r'l‘ The sick man’s lips moved. He wi | elasped his hands. ** In IiIe: or in | cruelty, an i'mpuwihility to lay the | furrows are white }\'ilh them‘und -““.l But ]’l"'\l!llll:)" there came & uiool
tove h-light fall plainer upon his brot her's | {rving to sing ; it was the lovers’ part- | death, underneath us are the Everlast- | young bride in her lonely grave in %'10 hunger drives them indoors. hu.r'e'\nur that the ghost lived.

e the cry turned to one of horror. ing song from ** Romeo et Juliette . |ing Arms! O God, we are Thy serv-| cemetery by the sea, while he who | Honor doesn’t belleve in ghosts ? One night, after 1 had tossed

It was Teodoro's face indeed, but of a | ants and the sons of Thy handmaids— | should this day have stood beside her “1 am a Highlander,” said I, “‘and hours, 1 yielded to the desire that be-
whastly, waxen paleness, the features Non,ce n'est pasle jour, | be it done unto us according to Thy | at the bridal altar was far away and | pone of your unbelieving Sassenachs. | set me for a sight of the picture, feeling

drawn with suffering. Adriano threw | Word 1" and he turned from all the | sent no message. They couldnot re- | The Camerons have the second sight, | that, once I had seen it, I >
¢he torch to Simone and caught his | put his voice had gone, and only a | beauty and brightness without to | sign themselves to the sad task. Alone, | and I have heard my mother, Elspeth | haps sleep. [ therefore rose and dresse

Lbrother in his arms. He was icy cold, | cpacked and husky whisper came forth. | where, within, death and a strong young | Margara seemed reconciled, she t'ml!d (Cameron, say—"" } myself, and went downst virs, It
and his whole frame shook with convuls- | {e opened his eyes again, but it was a | life lay struggling in mortal combat. | hardly say why herself, but a certain I broke off with a laugh. Was I going full moon, and -l knew just the |
shudderings. “The pain,” he | sgrange room and he was bewildered. In the rustic church the people exaltation of spirit upheld her, a con-| to exchange superstitions with the old \\vlwn it would shine on the face
yed, laying his hand on his chest— |« Jigpiritn,"” he murmured, stretch- | lingered to send up a petition before | fidence in she secarcely knew what. | man? Then I would talk till lni'dnl*_:ht. picture, so that [ needed no lig
1o pain, here. [ cannot breathe, | jpe out tecble, uncertain hands. *‘‘I| the altar of God. ““Your prayers are | But a little later she knew, for when “1 saw the lady, Shawmus,’ I went I had gazed my flll, and was abo
speak.”” And the words were almost | 4 coming, dearest, bat give me thy | asked for the speedy recovery or happy | the mourners were weeping in each | o, **for I rose from my bed and threw | return to my chamber. Alas! | o
Jost as the teeth chattered uncontroll=| pand, for I cannot find the wa) = | death of Teodoro dei Conti Daretti,” other's arms and the white-robed band | my plaid around me, and followed her | on the pictured face had not a A
ably. | Then the strong men by the bedside | the priest had said to them. The | of maidens were strewing IYx"\\'<-|'\ upon | tiil she disappeared somewhere down | my desire to behold the living
sdriano's heart sank in terror and dis- | foll on their knees and wept. | mountaineers looked at each other won- | the new-made grave, a rapid footstep | the back staircase.” My heart cried out with me |
wmayv. What to do he knew not, but |  Teodoro looked at them, he spoke | deringly. They knew him well, the | was heard, and Disdier thrust a long “1 would have been no ghost of the turned away because sl W dead.
Simone, stepped forward promptly. | their names, but he did not seem to | tall, blonde youth with the beautiful | slip of paper into Margara's expectant | Avylmers, then,” he said with a curious | And then I remembered old ballad y
stripped off his overcoat and jacket and | gynderstand why they were there nor | voice who had climbed among their | hand. convietion, ** for no lady of the Aylmers | mother used to sing of unhappy s
suread them on the ground. | where he was. The effort at recollec- | hills for many summers, and had often ¢ A telegram,’’ he whispered, in 1u\\:. would demean herself by going to the | who trysted with dead ladies
"¢ Lay him down here, sir,” he dir- | tjon seemed to tire his brain; he sank | lingeredat the doors of their huts to | troubled tones. ** It is from Daretti.”’ | kitchen, dead or alive.' penetrable forests, and lost th s
ected. Tt is a chill. He caught cold | into a sort of stupor which lasted | exchange a greeting with them. They She took it from him, and the tears Tho pride of the old fellow amused | thereby. Yet one thing I am sure of,
a the night air. They are probably | ¢hroughout the day. | had often heard his voice ringing | that blinded her as she trio}l to deci- | and pleased me. that she was no lost soul, the gay |
suerisy pains that he complains of.” | Adriano stood by the window of the | through the forest. He sang their | pher the few words from Adrianoto her- “ [t occurs to me now,’’ I went on, tender lady of the picture.
Adeiano obeyed the valet's directions, | sick-room, to wateh for the coming of | mountain-songs, preserved by oral tra- | self were tears of mingled awe and con- | ¢ that by the fashion of her garments As I left the gallery I heard a sud-
who went to work over the sick man | the physician who had been telegraphed | dition from generation to generation, | solation. she would have been a living woman den swish, swish of silks in the t
without hesitation. He poured brandy | {or from San Marcello. Directly oppo- | he sang sweet hymns of the Madonna | ** Our beloved Teodoro has gone to | ahout the time you came first to Kill- | hall below me, and drew back int e
down his throat—* Not the best thing | site the inn, on an eminence, was the | and saints, he sang of pure, tender | meet Kspiritu in heaven.' manus. Her dress belonged to fifty or | shadow of the curtain that overhung
if he has fover, sir, but it's all we have | little, old, country church of San Leo- | love. ** Ruba cuor, the ravisher of | THE END. sixty years ago. 1 have seen a picture | the door. The ghost of the lady was
¢0 warm him.”" Adriano and the valet | poldo—a plain, rustie, stone structure, hearts,”’ they had called him, in memory | R S S e — | of the Princess Clementina attired in | ascending. I should look upon he
stripped themselves to their shirts and | the tower of which had long remained | of one of their famous mountain singers. | THOUGHTS ON THE SACRED just such a gown. It was vellow satin, | close at .Imud_. l’n-rlm'p‘ when [ had
wrapped the shaking figure as warmly \ unfinished. The country people were | And so they earnestly entreated the | HEART | looped and embroidered with pearl seen her face in the quiet composure of
as possible, kindling a fire ol prashwood | now making an effort to complete it. | Lord for him who had so lately been st “ Your Honor got close tothe ghost?'" | death I should cease to be haunted by
stear him and rubbing his stiff, cold | They came to the Mass of Pentecost | among them in perfect heaith and The morning offering to the Sacred | the old fellow asked with a leer which | the face of the living woman.
Jimbs vigorusly with their warm hands, | from their little huts on the mountain- | beauty. Heart of Jesus, short as it is, says I thought carried some apprehension. Up she came, swish, swish, with her
“ (ail to the others, sir,” ordered | side for miles around, and each one, as Bindo and Oreste, who had knelt side | pather I)i*,:mnu,'S. J., cannot be mado “ 8o close that I have easily over- | silks all rustling softly, and a light

the worst of the shaking we must carry | new tower in the shape of a stone. Ad-
sim down to the inn. It has taken him | pjano watched them winding up the | ing to return to their anxious wateh. | whose side we have chosen in the battle has made me the unwelcome guest of | She carried a silver branch of three
pretty hard. Shouldn't wonder if he | high-road and the village paths in their !, At the inn door they heard the news of | of life, but that He is there, living in | the house, to spy on a lady, living or | wax candles, and their light was full
was in for the perniciosa,’””  Adriano | holiday costume, prayer-book in hand, | the physician's arrival, and in another | ¢he midst of us, relying upon and need- | dead.” | on her face. It was pale, paler than
shaddered at the last word—a form of | and each bearing his pious burden | moment each was receiving the sweet- | i» our help, and looking into each “] wish madam could hear Your | the face of the portrait, yet the minute
M aremma fover almost invariably fatal. | poised on his head—the little children | est of earthly help and comfort, the hy

Simone ; ** for as soon as he gets over | he came, brouzht his contribution to the | by side on the stone floor at the l'l.ldl‘ | with renewing many memories ; it forces | taken her,” said I. **But ’tis no busi- | came with her. A second more and
i \ wooden benches, rose and left the build- | s to remember not only who He is | ness of mine, though the fortune of war | her face showed above the upper step.

v & man's heart, ever ready to encourage Honor,”" said Shawmus. *‘She would- | I saw it I knew it was the face ol
e stood up and roused his manly voice ‘ bearing small stones, the women larger | affectionate sympathy of a faithiul, lov-| 354 reward. n't grudge you the shelter of her house | ghost, but of a warm, living woman.
with all the effort of powerful lungs. | ones, the men sometimes lw:\rmg.(wn. ing wife. = We. who murmur and repine and then.”’ . of Hardly had my blood begun to rusl
Hlow faint and small it sounded through | op three. They walked erect and free, | ** Consiglio,”” sobbed Oreste, when | ., o "and fret all day long if anything “ She would grudge it now? tumultuously through my veins at the
whe trees, borne back fainter still by | with the swinging, graceful gait of the | he had told her all. ** Consiglio mia, I ; l'l‘ _0‘ BaR S ‘l. “‘)l : ﬁ,“ ‘(lib(-i ,h,b “ Not to Your Honor any more than | knowledge than it was frozen
£e mountain echoes | Again he shouted, | nations who bear their burdens on the | am a wretch ! God forgive me for goes ‘P’:Z‘l‘“?l“:\'li:} o,l‘lml st “.3. ll‘ ; the people in the valley grudge the Had I made an unconscions move
ynd again., At last another sound came | head and not on the back. Bach, as l thinking of myself at such a moment, o lhf‘ N“”_‘;' ¢ ,Lt;‘&_'\l‘l,m t}_L hv‘ o )‘:l‘e shelter of their rooftrees to Your “ Hush !" said the lady, in the softest
Back with the echo, the far-off answer- | he reached the church door, deposited | but T tell thee every thought of my lf“[ = ””?;’ ll “ t“ln\‘l‘ it A '* | Honor's Highlanders, There were ter- | of whispers, and then draw back a little.
ng cry of the mountaineers. Nearer | his stone at the foot of the tower and | heart, good or bad, and I eannot help ‘r‘,':“' '“}“} L“ i * rible tales before you came. The Then I saw she was not alone, An
i londer camo the eries, and then the | gilently blessed himself. Before long | fearing that if the Count Teodoro gets The spirit of faith teaches us to value | oo were for hiding themselves in | extremely handsome youth was W
flieker of torches through the trees. | the last one had entered the building, | well, the master will love the * new things as "“fl \'f‘lll““lh“']" To prevent the vaults of th' ould abbey." her, following elose behind.
Fhey were running, and a few moments | and soon Adriano heard the strains of | one ' better than he does me i one mortal sin is a %.'."I‘\'ﬂ_tl'l‘ work than to “ Alas,” said I, **if others had come “Did vou hear anything, Harry?”
wonght them to the side of the little | their sweet Italian hymns and canticles | * For shame, Oreste ! cried Consig- | make 2 fortune. To induce a soul to | 4, oup place they would have had too | she asked in a whisper.
roup. | pising to his ears. There was no organ | lio, disdainfully. * Shame on thy sus- make ““"“_““‘ly the morning offering | .4 cause.” i “ Nothing, sweetheart,’” he repl
Is he killed 2" whispered Oreste, | or instrument of music in the rustic | picions of the master ! No doubt he is | &Ven cnee s to render a service tO the “Would Your Honor know the ghost | “The old house was always a place
srning pale and trembling. | ¢church, but men, women, and little | grateful, and will give the ' new one’ h"‘""‘fl Heart vfh“'h it will :‘l.“'“y‘ be again if you were to see it?"' asked | strange noises at night."’
“Hush! Ttisachill,” said the fores- | children raised their voices towether | sucha place inhis feelings as justice and grateful for.—Father Dignam, 5. J. Shawmus with the sly look which cov- His face came into the light of the
ses. ** It is the perniciosa.”’ with fervent zeal in prayer and praise. | gratitude require, but hast thou known The devotion to the Sacred Heart, | ared the fear of a timid and meek old | candles. He wore his hair unpowdered,
Pho shudderings subsided little by | There came a moment of solemn hush, | his excellency so long and fearest that | far from dividing or dissolving Christ, | man. | and it fell over the collar of & soldier's
tle, his tlesh felt warmer wnd more | and the tinkle of the little altar bell, | he will forget the devotion of years? enables us better than any other to “The garments,” [ returned. ‘*I!cloak. Under the cloak I saw a glitter
Jliable to the toueh, and the livid hueof | borne across the sweet summer air, an- | Nay, Oreste, I am ashamed of thee for a | study Him in all His fullness. It keeps | caught no glimpse of her face." of uniform; He had fine blue eyes wnd
» face gave way to amore natural color. | nonneed the eonsecration of the Host. | stupid, jealous fellow !" before us the humanity of Christ, by its “Would Your Honor come with me?" | features of a classieal delicacy and dig-
ho foresters and Simone lifted him from | Adriano knelt, and burying his face in | And Oreste wiped his eyes and | most attractive and unmistakable sym- | he asked, his smile all deference, his | nity, finely set off by his night-black
he und on an improvised litter, and | his hands, r¢ mained some time absorbed | smiled once more, taking sweet comtort | bol ; it impresses us with some sense of | old hand inclined toward one of the | hair. He looked pale and harassed,
Adriano walked beside them, holding | in prayer. By the bedside, Simone, | from his wife's reproaches. the infinite perfection of His love ; it | silver candlesticks. and I thought he held a hand to his
toreh. too, had heard the warning bell and | There was little change in the sick | invites and compels us not only to love I rose and followed him. At the | side.
Stamp out the fire,’’ the foresters | knelt to recite a Pater and Ave. At | man's condition through the weary | One Who condescends to let us know the | head of the first flight of stone steps he | So much I recalled afterward, and
lirectod Oreste, **or we shall have the | last another sound roached their ears, | afternoon, but towards evening another | secret yearnings of His heart for our | unlocked a door, The place struck | wondered how I had carried so clear al
¢t burning about us., Throw earth | this time from the village road, the | chill, of fearful violenee, seized his | affection, but also to repair the ingrati- | chill, and the candle was but a g[.,\\-.‘ impression from the black passion of
e the ashos. and then ran on abead | welcome sound of horses’ hoofs aad the | frame, sue wded by renewed fever and | tude of those who deny Him the consola- | worm lamp amid all that darkness. rage and jealousy which swept over me
ad have a room prepared at the inn | erack of the di iver's whip. Leaving | deliriam, and the rest of the night was tion of their love. 1t is a devotion for all, [ followed hlm down the long, stately | al e sight of lier lover.
Wl a bed well warmed to receive | Sinone in the sick-room, Adviano ran | passed much as the preceding one had | presenting Christ to our eyes as well as | yoom. The moon came from behind a| As theystood there, she hesitating,
m.' lightly down the stairs to the court- | been.  They had the comfort of the | to our hearts in such a way that every | cloud and mildly illamined it. Pie- he slim)l-:l an arm about her neck. My
Phey bore him down the mountain- | yard where the handsome landau drawn | physieian’s presence and advice, but l one can learn something of His Good- | tures were ranged alone the walls. hand went to my sword. I would have
side gontly and in silence. Once or | by four horses was iust entering over | otherwise the strain was even more | ness, that no one can master the lesson | There were cabinets between the I I killed him withouta seruple, Then her
co eame a whisper from the sick man | the cobble-stones. He recognized at terrible than before. And so the morn- | perfectly. It is for all time, since men | windows full of china and glass, and | words saved him. g
omplain of x ng pain, his onee the good physician trow the Ponte | ing of his wedding-day dawned ! may change their l\nu\\'lml;_,j i\'l\ll their | silver. It was well the Highlanders | ¢ Your wound——'"' she began.
§ WOro st and the per v Seraglio, and with him in the carriage manners, but the nature of their hearts | had come here and not the Hessians. So he was wounded and unarmed. I
wym. 1 stood in great drops on his | were two women who proved to be U}w; In the city by the sea, Kspiritu lay | they never vh:m;:n.' It has a 1‘(}111(-fl)' '_]‘hp ],l,l‘,”. had great treasures, although | turned away, setting my teeth, in the
vorehoad.  Half an hour passed before | Commendatore’s wife  and Consiglio | dressed in her bridal robes. On the | for every human evil, and it supplies | it was falling to ruin. | darkness. When I looked again they
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