T of the brigand

* .decorouely shawn out by a servant at the chief

-years I had felt tor Guido Verrari froze to its

“But the dream was over,—the dclusion
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s VENDE ) ] and : sorrow; all aided ‘to throw me like .ap ex-
‘ T hnustqdchlldu%q 1

A —~OR— but perhape the':mont powerfully soothing:
opiate to’ my- brain: was 'the conseiousness
I bad of » vpractical; plan of - retri:
bution—more terrible perhapa’ than. any
gmm creaturs had yeb devised, so farns I

oW, -

I rose very esrly the next mocning,—1 was
more than ever streugthened in my resolutions
of the past night,—my pr.jects were entirely
formed, and uwothing remaived: now but for me
to carry them out.  Unobserved. of any one 1
tock my way in to the vault. . I corrted
with me a small Isntern, # hammer and some
strong paile. Arrived ab the cemetery I looked
carefully averywhere about me, lasb soms stray
mourner or curious stzanger might possibly he
in the neghborhood. Noka sounl was in eight.
Making use of the msecrsd pa:zsage, I aoon
found myrelf on the scens of my
recent terrors and  sufferings, of
which seemed now so slight in com-
parison with the meatal torture of my present
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ill. wealth was mine~—the mdden storea
B e 8 were sliﬁgpnb t? mn_nketanyl
ore than rich for the term ol naturs
luilfgl.‘1 mAs I considered this, a sort of duil
plensure throbbed ig ry veins. Mougey ! An{
thing could be done for roney—gold wou d
purchase even vengeance, Bat what ' sort of
vengeance? Such an one ae T sbught must ba

unique—refined, relentless and complete.
ndered desply. The evening wind blew
eshly up from the ses ; the leavs of the sway-
ing trees whiapered mysberiously together ; the
nightingales warbled on with untired sweetnesa;
and the moon, like the rousd shield of an s:fel
warrior, shone brightly against the denee blue

background of thesky. Heedless of the pass- I iondition, I went straight to the spot whers I
ing of hours, T eat still, lost in a bewildered I 1237085 the coffined treasure—I possesaed my-
aeverie.  *‘Zhere way always @ Jalse note some- | salf of all the rolls of paper money, and disposad
ehere when ke sang " So aho had eaid, laugh- } them in various amall packages about

: | II:I[Y person
and in the lining of my clothes tiil, as I atood, I
was worth many thousands of franecs. Then,
with_the help of the tnols I had brought, I
mended the huge chest 1n the split places where
I had forced it open, and nailed it up fast, =o
that it looked as if 1t had never been $1uched.
I Jost no timo over my task, for I was in baste.
I was my intentica to leave Naplee for a fort-
night or more, and 1 purpo-ed taking my de-
parturc that very day. Before leaving the vault
I glanced at the coffin I myself had oceupied.
Should I mend that_and nail it up as thourh
my body were still inside? No; better leave it
a8 it was, roughly broken open; it would eerve
my purpose better so.

As soon a3 I had finished all Thad todo I
clambered through the private passaga. closia
it after me with extra care and caution, an:
then I botook mysself directly to the Molo. On
making iaquiries amung the sailors who were
gsphered there, I beard that a small coasting

i wWas on the point of leaving for Palermec.
Palermo would euit me as well ss any other
placa; I sought out the capiain of the vessel.
he was a brown-laced, merry-eyed mariner; be
showed bin glitteripg whice teeth in the mast
am’able of emiles when I expresced my deeire
to take passage with him, and coneented to the
arcangsment at once for & sum which I thought
extremely moderate, but which I afterwards
discovered to be about treble bis rightful due.
But the handsome rogue cheated me with such
grace and exquisite courtery that I would
scarcely bave him act otherwiss than be did, I
hear & good deal of the **plain bluot honesty ’
of the Engliah; I daresay there is some trath
in in it, bus for my own part I would rather be
cheated by a friendly fellow who gives you s
cheery word and a bright look than receiva ex-
act vsfue for my money from the ** plain blunt”
boor who seldom hns the cowmon politeaess to
wish you good day,

‘We got under way at abont nine o'clock ; the
morning was bright, and the air, for Naples,
wasg almont cool. The water, rippling against
tie sides of our little vesvel, had a gurgiing,
chatty murmur, as though it were talking viva-
ciously of all the pleasint thioga it exp=rienced
betwween the rising and tho sesting of thusun ;
of the corals and trailing see-weed 1hat grew in
ita bloe depths, of the lithe glitterng fish that
darted hither and thither between its little
waves, of the delicate shells in which dwelt still
more delicate inliabitants, fantastic small crep-
tures as fine as fiimsy lace, that preped from
tha white and pink doors of their transparent
hab'tations, und locked as enjoyisgly on the
shimmaring blue-green of their ever-inoving
element as we look on the vast dome of cur sky,
bespargled thickly with stars, Of sli these
things, spd many more aastrange nnd sweet,

ing that little 1angh of hers as cold and sharp
m‘ihe claah of steel, Trus, .true; by all the
majesty of Heaven, most true! Thers way in-
deed g false nmote—jarsing, not so much the
‘voice as bho music of life itself. There 18 stuff
in all of us that will weave, an we desire it, in-
1o & web of stately or simple harmoay ; but let
‘the meteor-like brillisnsy of & woman's maile —
.& woraen's tonch—a woman’s lic—intermingle

* ibgelf with the stroio, nad lo! ths fulse notais
-atrnck, discord  declares itself, and (od Him-
self, the great Composer, can do nothing in this
1ife to restors the old calm tune of peaceful, un-
- apoitt days! So I have found; soallof you
must ind, long before you and sorzow grow old
-pgether. K o

st 4 yhite-haired Rsherman /

The words of the King repeated themselves
over snd over again inx my tortured braio,
Yes .. ... Iwss groatly chaanged, I looked
worn .and old......no oae would tre-
coguize > for my fcrmeyr self, Ail ab ance,
with this thoughs, an iden occurred to me—a
plan of vengeance, 60 bold, so new, and withal
80 terrible, that I started from my eeat as
though stung by an adder. I paced up and
dewn restlessly, with tkis Jurid light of fearful
revenge pouring. in on every nook and cranay
of my darkened mind, From whence had come
this daring scheme?  What devil, or rather
what angel of retribution, bad whispared it to
my sonl? Dimly I wondsred . . .
but amid all’ my wonder [ began
practically to arrange ell the deimls of
my plot. I calculated evory amall circumstaucs
-¢hat waa likely to occur in the process of oarry-
ing it out, My stupefed sen3es became aroused
from the lethargy of despair, and steod up liky
.goldiers on the alert, armed- to the tescth,
Paat love, pity, pardon, patience—pooh ! what
wers all these resources of the world's weukness
to me? Strength and rezolution returied to
me, Letcommon sailors and rag-pickers rosort

‘0 murder nnd suicide as fit vutlets for (heir
unreaasning Dbrute wrath when wronged ;
but as fur me, why should I blot my
family scutcheon with a merely valgar crime?
Nay, the vengeacce of a Romani must be
“¢aken with assured calmuocs and easy defitwra-
tion,---n0 haste, no elfsininata faes, no excite-
mens. 1 walked vp anl down slowly, me-
ditatiag on every poiut of the bitter drama in
which I had resulved to euact the chief port,
from the 1ive to the fall of tho black curtnin,
The mists cleaved from my brain,---I breathed
more easily,- -my oerres steadied themselves by
degress,---1he pruspect of what I purpo-ed do-
ing satisfied me aund calmed the faver in my
blood. I breame p=ziectly coel and collected.
T indulged iu no more futile regrets for the past
--why shonld I mourn the lass of a love

I mnever possessed? It was not as if | the gossiping watcr babbled uncensingly ; 1t had
they bhad waited il my supposed ) evrn sawething to say to me ¢oocerning woman
sudden death ...... po ! within  three | and women's love. Ittold me gleofully how

many fair female bodies it had seen sunk tn Lthe
cod ewmbrace of the conquecing ses, hodies
dain'y and soft s the sylphs of a poet’s dresm,
yet which, despite their exquisite beauty, had
been flung 1o and fro incruel sport by the
raging billows, and tossed among pebbles for
the moneters of Lthe decp to feed upon,

Az 1 gat idYy on the vessel’s edge and looked
down, into the clear Mediterranean. brilliantly
blua a8 a lake of melted eapphires, I fancied
could ses Aer, the Delilah of my life. lying
proue on the golden sand, her rich hair foating
straightly around her like yollow weed, her
hands clenched in the death agony, her laugh-
ing lips blue with the piercing chillaess of the
washiog tide—powerless to muve or smile again.
She would look well 8o, I thuught,—better to
my mind than she looked iu the arms of her
lover last night. I fell into a train of profound
meditation,—a touch ou my shuulder startied
me. lacked uyp, the Captam of the brig
stood besida me, Ho smiled and beld out &
cigaratte.

“The Signor will smoke?” he said cour-
teously.

I accepted the little roll of Iragrant Havana
half mechanically.

“Wh{ do you call me Signor?" 1 inquired
brusquely, ¢

months of my marriags thsy had fooled me; for
three whole years they had indulged in their
eriminal amour, while I, blind deeamer, liad
-guspected nothing., Now I koew the cxtent of
‘my injury; I was a man Llitterly wronged,
wvilely duped. Justice, reason, aud self-respest
.demanded that I should punish to the utmest
the mirerable tricksters who had played me
false. The passionate tenderness I had felt for
my wife was gone,—I plucked it from my heart
as I'would bava tora o thorn fiom my flesh,~1
flung it from me with disgust v I had Rung
.away the unseen reptile that bad fastored onmy
geck in the vault. The decp warm fri-adship of

very foundations,—and in ite plae thers roge
up, not hate but pitiless, immeasurable con
tempr. A stern disdoia of wysell alao wolein
me, as I remembered the uorvssoning joy with
which I had hastened—as I thouglt—ieme, full
of esger aaticipation aud Rowro-like ardour,
An idiot leaping merrily to his death over o
mountain chasm was not more fool than I't

-of my lifle was . way  btrong
ga avznge . o0 fwouid be awift to aceom-
lish. So, darkly musiug for an hour or more,
Edecidod oa the course 1 had to pursue, and to
make the decision final I drew from my breast
the erucifix that the dead monk Cioriano had
laid with me in my coffin, and kissing it, I
raised it aloft, and swore by that sacred symbol
mever to relent, never to relux, never to reat,
il I had bronght ray vow of just vengesnce to
its utmost fuifilment. The stars, calm witnesses
of my oath, eyed me earnestly from their judg-
meat thrones in the quiet eky ;—there was »
brief pause in the singing of the uightagales, as
though they too lsensd ;—the wind eighad
laintively, and scatterel a shower of jessaming
lossoma like Enow &t my feed. Kven so, I
thought, fall the last leaves of my white days
—days of pleasure, days of sweeb 1lusion, days
.of dear remembrance; even 80 ieb them wither
and perish utterly for ever! For from hence-
forth my life must be something other than a
mera pariaad of flowers,—it muat be a chain of
fnely-tampared stegl, hard, cold, and unbreak-
able,—formed into links strong enough to wind
round and round two fatse lives and imprison
them so clssely as to leave no means of escape.
“This was whst must be done,—and I resolved
‘o doit. With a firm, quiet step I turned to
Jeave the avenue. I opened the httle private
wicket, and passed into toe dusty road, A clang-
ing noise caused me to look up 8a 1 went by the
principsl eatrance of the Villa Romani. A
servant....my own waa-secvaub by the by....
was barring the great gates for the might, I
Jistened as he elid the bolts into their places,
snd turned the key. I remsmhered that those
had besz thoroughly fastened before,

I am & coral-fisher.”
*I'he little man shrugged hia shoulders and
bowed differentinlly, yet with the smile atill
dancing gaily in his eyes and dimpling his olive
cheeka, .

* Oh, cortainly? An the Signor pleases . . .
na.' And he ended with another expres-
sive shrag and bow,
Ilooked at hum fixedly, ** What do yon
mean " I asked with some sternness.

Wish that bird-like lightasss apd swiltngas
which were part of his manner, the Sicilian
skipper bent forward and laid a brown fingercu
my wrisg,

 Seusa, v prego/ But the hapds are not
those of a fishor of ooral.”

I glanced down ab them. True enough, thetr
smoobhness and pliant shape betrayed my dis-
guaire,—the gay litlle captain was sharp-witted
anough to note the condrast between them and
the rough garb I wore, though 1o one else with
whom I had corae in contact had been as kean
of observation as he, At firat T was slightly,
embarrassed by his vemark, but after 3 mo-
ment's pause I met his gaze frunkly, and 1ight-
ing my cigatette I eaid carolessly:

¢ Ebbenc! And wheb then, my friend?”

He made a deprecatory gesture with his
hands, )

** Nay, nay, uothing,—but only this, Tbe
Signor must understand he ia perfectly safe
with me. My tongue is disereet—I talk of
things only that concern wnyself, The Sig-
nor hai good reasons for what he does;

.« ¢ .

%ﬁ:: I came up the road from Naples,~why | of that I om sure, He has saffered; it is
then had they bsen opaned since?! To let out, a | evough to look in his face to see that, Ab,
vigitor? Of coursel....I smiled grimly at my | Dis # there ave so mauy sorrows in life ; there
wife'as conging! She evidently  &new |ialove,” he enumerated rapidly on his fingers,
what she waz  aboub. Appearances | —* there is revenge,~ttere are quarreis,—

there is lazs of money ; any of these will driva

1 kept up—the Signor Ferrart muat be v
e I oo & man from place to place at all hours and in

all‘weatheru. Yes ; ib is 8o, iudeed,—T know
it !
bont.—;-l desire to assure him of my best ser-
vices.

And he raised his red cap with so charming a
candour, thab in mylonely and morose condition
I was touched to-the heart, Silently I extonded
my hand,—he caught it with an air in which
respect, sympathy and entire friendiiness were
mingled, ~ And yet he overcharged me for my
psrage, you exclaim ' Ay,—bub he would noy
ave .made me the objeot of impertinent
curiozity- for twenty {imes the money ! Vou
cannot understand the existence of euch

entrance of the house. Naturally {—all ve
unsuspicious-looking snd ngu\_ta in keeping wit!
the proprieties. “Guido had just lefs her then?
T walked steadily, without hurryiog my pace,

ovartook him. He was atrolling lazily along,
smoking as usunl, and he held a spray of
stephanotis in his band,—well I knsw who had
given it to him ! "I pasged him . . . he glaoced
\up care'ersly, his handsome fage clearly viaible
4r the b.ight momlight,—butthere was nothiny
about a anmmon fisherman to attracs bis atten-
tion—~hia losk only rested npon me for s sacond

and was withdrawn jmo is.teli:, Au’ insans ob e )
* desl zed me to surn upon him—to apring | conflicting  elements. in the Italian char.
e et v ros 4 o acter ? qNo,-I dare - say not. Tne

Cfalls
-‘namellow

at his tmoab—b0 wreatle with -bim and throw
him in the dust atmy feet—b0 spit and trampls
wupoa him—but. I rpressed those flercs. ‘and

tendency of the calculating Northerner uoder
the same circumstances wounld have been to
‘make a3 much out of me a8 postible by menas
of various small and contemptible items, snd
then to go with broadly honest countenance to
the neareat police station and describs my sus-
spiciousappearance jand manner, thus exposing
mp to freshiexpenge besides perronal annoyanse.
‘With the rare taet that distinguishes the South-
-orn -races, the Oaptain changed tbe"conversa-
{.’-lorii by & reference to the tobacco we-weare

oth enjoying. : S
%416 ta good, iaif ot * he asked., .

‘! Excollent | Ianswered, as indead it was. .
* ¥lis white'testh glittered in a smile of amuse-

dengerous emotions, L had o'-better game to
Cplsy—1
aphe

i

sn - exgeisite “torture  in.
compsred - to “which- T
fight h:vatx ‘mera I\ni\gg,
“fooling. Vengeance cught to ripen slowlyin.
'z%glattgong haagb’ of intense wrath, t:ll of ilself, it
B s—n satily snabched before 1ts time.ib:is lika
sd fruit, gour .and ungr&t'efgl;"to?tha‘
“palate. S. Tl=tmy deqr friend,—my wife's-omn-.
_aoler,—saunter on hia headless. way without in.,
torference,—L. pasmed, lesviog ‘him :to indalge ) -
in amoroua nmsings to his false; Heart's content, |
T eii-ered Naplen, ahd-found s night'slodging:
ot on> of tue .uktsl resgess -for' men of ‘my au
aeaft. antd_gtrangs bo ssy I slent annnd
' ! B T L . !

t o . L ‘

had~
fas mim,
to - houd

f ment, . e
v1,..,.**1b should be of the finest quality,—for it is

T A

n:the quiet bosom of slumber,'

The Signor bhas troated himeelf in my |

Y would be & woman and beautiful,—she was n

& present from ens who will smoke nothing but,
the choice brands. ‘Ab, Dio ! what a fine gentle-
man spoilt is Carmelo Neri 1” L
-~ T could nob repress & slight start of surpries,
What caprice of ‘fate associated me with this
famous brigand ? T was actually smoking bis
tobacco, and I owed all my present wealth to ]
hislntoisn tressurea secreted jn my family
vault ) . .
" #'You know the man, then " I inquired with
sorae curiosity. R

“EKnow him? As well as I know mvyaself,
Let me eee, it is two monthe—yes—two months
to-day since he was with me on board this very
vessel. It happened in thizs way. ... Iwas
ab Gaeta . . . . ha came to me and told me
the gendarmes were after bun, He offered me
more gold than I ever had in my life to take him
to Termiri, from whencehe could get tooraof hie
biding-places in Montemaggiore. He brought
Tereea with bim ; - he found me alone on the
brig—my men bad gone ashore. He said,
‘Take us to: Termini and I will give you ro
much ; refuse, and I will slit your throat.’
Ha! bal ha! That was good, laughed at
‘him; I put & chair foxr Teress on deck, and
E]a.ve her some big pesches. I smid, 'Ses, my

armelo ! what use is there in threats? You
are a thief, and 8 bad thief—by al] the Sasints

you are—but I dare eay you would
not be much worse than the hotel-
keepers, if you could only keep your

band off your kaife.” (For you know, Signar,
if you once enter a hotel, you munt pay almost
3 ransom befare you can getout again !) Yes,—
and 1 reaconed with Carmelo in this moandr :—1I
told him, *Ido not want a large fortune for
earrying you and Tereea seross to Termini, —pay
me the just passages aud we shall part friends, 1f
only f-r Tere:n's sake." Weli, he was surprised.
Hu smiled that dark smile of hig, which may
mean gratitude or murder, He looked at
Teresa. She sprang uvp from her seat acd let
her peaches fall from her lap on the deck. She
Eut her listle hands on mine,—the tears weran
er pretty blua eyes.  * Youare a good man,’
*Soms woman must love vou very
much?® Ves—she said that. And she wos
right. . . Our Lady be praised for it !”

And bis datk eyes glanced upwards with &
devout gesture of thanksgiving. I looked at
kim with a sort «f jealons bhunger gpawing at
my heart. Here was another self-deluded fcol
—a fond wretch feaeting on the unsubstantial
food of a pleasant dream,—a poor dupe who be-
lieved in the truth of woman !

 You are & happy mun,” I said with a foreed
smile; * you have a guidiog star for your life as
well as for your boat—n woman who loves you
and is foithiul ¥ isit so ?” . .

Ho nnswered me directly and simply raising
bia gap shightly as he did so.

“Ves, Signor . . my mother,”

I waa decply touched by his naive and nnex-
pected reply—more desply than 1 cared to
show, A bitter regret stirred in my soul,—
why, oh why, had my mother died so yonng!
Why bad I never known the sacred joy that
seemied to vibrate throngh the frame, and

1

t

she said.

spuk'e n  the eyes of this common
sailor! Why must I be for ever alone,
with 4 curss of a womans lie on

my life, weighing me down to the dust and
ashes of n deso'atedrspair! Something in my
face mu:t have spoken iy thoughts, for the
captain said gently.

*The Signor has no mother .

"“She died when I was but a child,” I
anwwered briefly,

The Sicilian puffed his cigarette in s¥ence—
the silence of anevident compassion. To re-
ieve him of his friendly embarrassmeat, I said,

¢ Yonspoke of Teresa ! Who is Teresa ?”

‘“ Ah, you may well ask, Signor! No oae
Irnows who she is ; she loves Carmelo Neri, and
there all ias.ii, Zuch a littls thing she is,—

Signor ¥’

shook my head in the negative.
“ Ebbene ?” Curmelo iy big and rough and
blagk like n wollf of the forests, all hair and
fangs ; Teresa is, well ! you have seen a little
clond in the sky at might, wandering past the
moon oll fleacked with psle gold 2—that is
Tearasa. She is enall and slight as a child ; ehe
Las rippliag curls, and soft praymg eyes, and
tiny weak, white hands, not strong enough to
map atwig in two, Yet she can do acythivg
iv;tf} Carmelo,—che is the oue soft spot in his
ife.

“T wonder il she isbrue to him,” I muttered,
half to mysaif and half aloud.

‘The ecaptata csught up wy words with an

accent of surprise.

“Truste him? Ah, Dig! but the Signor
does pot know ber. There was one
of Carmelo’s own band, as bold and hand-
soma g cut-throat as ever lived,—he was mad
for Teresa—hea followed her everywhere like o
beaten cur., One day he fuund her alone; he
tried to embrace her—she suatched a lenife from
hig own girdle and stabbed himn with it, like a
little fury! She did not kill him then, but
Carmelo did afterwards, Itis her boast that
no wman, save Carmelo, has ever touched so
much as a ringlet of her heir. Ay, she is true
to him—more’s the pity.”

“Why—you would mot have bher false? I
aaked.

“Nay, nay,~—for a false woman deserves
denth,—but atill it is & pity Teresa should have
fixed her love on Carmelo, Such a man ! One
day the gendarmes will have him, then he will
bein the galleys for life, and she willdie. Yes,
_f'ou may be aure of that ! If grief does not
Lill her quickly enough, then she will kill her-

gelf, that 18 certain ! She is slight and
frail to look ot as a fiower, but her
goul i3 atrone es iron. She will have

her own way in death 28 well a7 in love,~some
women are made so, and it ia geperally the
weakest-looking among them who have the
muost courage:”

Our conversation was here intarrupted by one
of the sailors who came for his master's orders,
The talkative skipper, with an apologetic smile
and bow, placed his box of cigarettes beside me
where I sat. and left me to my own reflectiona

I was not sorry to be alone, I needed a little
bresthing time . . & rest in which to
think. though my thoughts, like a now solar
system, rovolved round the red planet of one
central idea, Vengeance. *' A false woman de.
serces desth.,” Even thiv simple Sicilian
wariner said so.  * Go and kill ber, goand kill
her 1” These words reiterated themaselves over
and over agnin in my ears till I found
myself almost uttering them aloud. My
goul sickened at the contemplation of the woman
‘0 resa,—the mistress of a wretched brigand
whonn pams was fraught with horror,—whose
fnoks were terrific,~—she, even she, could keop
hervelf pacrad from the profaning touch of other
men’s caresses,—sahe was proud of being faithful
to her wolf of the mountains, whose temper wag
uncertain and treacherous,—she could make
lawful boast of her fidelity to her blood-stained
lover,~while Nina....the wedded wifs of a
noble whose deacent was lofty and unsullied,
could tear off the fair crown of hanorable max-
riage and cast it in the dust,—~could take the
dignity of an ancient family and trample zpon
it,—could make herself so low and vile that
oven this common Teresa, knowing sll, might
and most probably would, refuss to touch her
hand, comsidering it polluted. Just God!
what had Carmelo .dooe to deserve the
priccless jewel a true woman’s heart;
what had 'Z done to merit such fon
deception na that which I was now called
upon to avenge? Suddenly I thought of my
child, Her memory same upon me likea ray of
light,—I had slmost forgotten her. Poor little
bﬁ)ssom 1—the slow hot tears forced themsalves
hetween wy eyelids, as I called up before my
fanoy the picture of tha wsoft baby
face,—the young untroubled eyes, the
little ceaxing mouth always budding into
innocent kissen] What should I do with her?
. <« -« When tbe p'an aof punishment I
had matured in my brain wes carried out to
ite utmost, ahould I take her with me, far, far
away into some guieb corner of the world, and
devots my lifetohers 2 Alas ! alag ! she, too,

finwer born of & prisooed tree ; who could say
_that there miight nov be & cankerworm hidden
evon in her heart, which waited but for the
tonch of wmaturity to commence its work.
of . destruction ! Oh men ! you that
have serpents aoiled- round: your lives in
.the abape  of o fair falre women,—if G
‘haa given you children by them, the curse’
-descands uinon yon . doubly | Hide it as vonm

to'wear, you know shere is nothin

a3t a glamor about ber. 5
enough, God knows, yet there is a sunshiny
smile en her lips that cheers the heart. Italy
is aleo unwiztuours, yet ber voice is ‘nll of
bird-'ike melody, and her face is a dream of
g:rfecr. poetry ! But England unvirtuous, will
shrewish matron, poisessed of unnatural and
unbecoming friskiness, withont either langh, or
song, or smile—her one god, Gold, and her one
commandment, the suzgeated eleventh, ** Thou
shall not be found out 2’

wrapped in its werm folds. The good-natured
fellow then wished me & *'Juon ripogo, Signor
and descended to nis
humming
From my recumbent posture on the deck I
stared upwards at the myriad stars that
twinkjed softly in the warm vicletakies—atared
long and fixedly till it seemed to me that our
ship hnd also becoms a star, nd was s.ilme
through epaca with its glittering companiong,
What inbabitants peopled those fair plavets, I
wondered? Mere men and women wholived
and loved and lied to oae another as bravely as
we do? or superior beings to whom the losst
falsehood 1s unknown? 1Was there ane world
among them where no women wereborn? Vague
fanciea—odd theories—flitted throngh my brain.
Ilived over again the agony-of my imprison-
ment io the vaulte—again I forced myself to
contemplate the scens 1'had witnessed betweon
my wifc and her lover—agan I meditated on !
aevery small detail recuisite to the fulfilment of
the terrible vengean
often wondere
divores is allowed, a wronged husband can
satisfy himself with po meagre a compen-
sation for his injuriea as tha mere getnnf rid
of the woman who has deceived him. It
no panishmend to her,—1b is what she wishes,.
There is not even any very special disgrace in
it eccording to the present standard of eocial
observances.
cognized pennlty for
married womsn’s infidelity, there would be
fewer of the like scandals—the divoree might
follow the scourging. y

feminine creature wonid think twice, nay, fifty
times, before she would run the riak of n.llpwmﬁ
ker delicate bedy to be lashed by whips wielde
by the merciless hands of a_couple of her own
sex,—such & prospect of degradation, patn,
ghame nnd outraged vanity would be more
effectual to” kill the brute in her
all the imposing ceremonies of courbts of
law nnd k¢
kings, - lords and  commons | Whipping at
tha cart’s tail was once o legal punishment,—
il you wonld stop the growing - immorality
nad reckless fica of women you had besd revive
it again—on
poor?‘-‘for ,ib..¥a most:.probable that the ga
duchesses and countesses of your lands will
need jts sharp .services more frequently than
the work-worn wives of your labering mea.
od.| Luxury, idleaess, ané

I U - A S i
iwill utider the society masks we are all forced | roge-tinted, - mmk-mnt‘ad .
g more keenly ) aristocracy—look for it,! as your. bravs, phy-

‘sicians- -would séarch’ oud the gseda of a pesti-:
lence that'threatens to depopulate a great city,:

torturirg than to see innocent babes look bruat-
ingly.in-the deoceitful eyes of an unfaithful wite,
.ond call ber by-the sacred name of ¢ Motker.”
Esb aabes and drink wormwood, you shall find

em Bweet in comparison to thab nauseatiog

bitterness !

-For the resb of the day I was very much

alone. The captain of the brig spoke cheerily
to me now and then, but we wers met by light
coubrary E B i

of his intention to the max_mgam‘enl; of hisvesssl;
50 that he could not permit to y

the love of gossip that wasnherent in him. The
wesather was perfect, and notwithatandiog our
constant shifting and tacking about to catch the
erratic breeze, the gay little brig -made merry
snd rapid way over
terranean, ab a rate that promised cur arrival
st Palermo.
As the evening came on ths wind freshened,
and_ by the time the moon scared like
& large Dright bird into. the sky, we
were ecudding slong sideways, the edge of éur
vessel leaning over to kiss the waves that
eleamed liko silver and gold, flocked here aud
thero with phosphorescent filame.
alinost under the bows of a magnificent yacht:
—the Xnglish flag floated frem her mast,—her
sails glittered purely white in the moonbeams,
and sbe eprang over the water like & sea gull.
A mun, whose tall athletic figure was sbown off
to advuntage by the yachting costume he wore,
stood on deck, liia arm thrownround the waistof
a girl tesids bim. 1We were but a minute or two
raesing the stately vessel, yet I saw plainly this
Jving group of two, an
Why ¥ He was English undoubbedly,—the soa
of a conntry where the very =oil is supposed to
bz odorous of viriue,—therefore the woman be-
side him must be a perfect pearl of beauty ; an
Englishmin naver makes a mistake in these

wingls thatnecessitated his giving most
imself to yield to

the sparkling Medi-
by the sunset of the following day.

We skimmed

I pitied the man !

hings! Never? Are yousure? Ah, believe

me, there is pot much difference nowadaya be-
tween women of opposiiz natioes. ) th
was,—I am willing to sdmit_thab_possibility.
Occe, from ail accounts recerved, the English rose
was the fitting emblem of the English womany
but mow, since the world has grown 50 wise and
made auch progressin the arpof rapidly runnisg
down hill, is even the aristocratic British peer
quite easy 1n his mind regarding his fair peerees ?
Crn he leave ber to her own devices with

Once there

aafety? Aze there not men, boast-
ful too of their “blue blood,” who sare
perhaps ready to stoop to the thief's

trick of enteripg his honse during his absence
by means cf private keys, and stealing away
his wife's affections?—and is not she, though a
mother of three or four children, ready to re.
ceive with favor the mean robber ot her hus-
band’s rights and honor ! Read the London
newspapers sny_day and you will find that
once ‘‘moral” Euogland is running a neck and
neck race with other less by .
in pursuia of social viee. The barriers that
once existed are broken dowu ; *‘professional
beauti-s” are received in circles whero their
presence formerly would have been the signal
for all respectable women instantly to retire;
ladies of title sre satisfied to caper on the ha=rds
ot the theatrical stage, in costumes thas -
play their shape as undigguisedly as poss.iv - to
the eyes of the grinning public, or they siuyg in
concert halls for the pleasure of cshowing them-
selves off, and actually accept the vulgsr ap-
plauss of unwashed crowds with a smiisand &
bow of gratitude !
come
réyime,—the pride which disdzined all ovsten-
tation and clung to fomor more closely
than life !
too, is this :—let a woman teint her virtue be-
fore marringe, she 18 never forziven,—her sin
is never forgotten ; but let her do what ehe will

itical nations

Ye gods! what has be-

of the superb pride of  the old

What a striking sigo of the times

so deligite ! like n foam-bell on the waves;! when she hoi o  husbund’s pame 1o
snd Carmeélo. . . You have seer Carmelc, | screen  her, znd society winks its eyes
at her crimes. Conple this facb with

the general spirit of mockery that prevalls
in fashionable circles,—mockery of religion,
mockery of sentimens, mockery of all that is
best and noblust iu the human
the general spread of “free-thought,” and
therefore of conflicting and unstable opinions,—
let all these things together ga on for a few
yeors
at her sster pations like a bold woman
in
cealed from a pretence at shame,
her eyen glittarin
betraying to all who look at her how she secret-
ly revels in her new code of lawlessness coupled
with greed, For she will slways be avaricious,
—and tha worst of it is, that ber nature being
prosaic, there will be no redeeming grace to

heart—add to it

longer and  England wll stare

cou-
put
coldly through the mask,

n domino—her features partly

France is unvirtnous

like a cautiously calculating, somewhat

I slept thabt night on deck. The captain

offered me the use of hialittle cabig, and was,.
in his kind-hearted manner, truly distressed at

m

y persistent retusal to occupy it. )
"Yt is bad to aleep in the moonlight, Signor,”

he s:,:;id anxiously. ‘It makes men mad, they
B8,

{'smiled. Had madness been my destiny, 1

should have gone mud last night, I thought!

“Have no fear!” I snswered him gently.

*‘The moonlight i3 & joy to me—it has no im-
presaion on my wisd save that of peace. I shail
reat well here, my friend—do not troutle your-
self about me.”

He hesitated and then abruptly left me, to

return in the space of twa or three minutea with
a thick rug cf sheepskin, 1 L
earnestly on my accepting this covering asa

He insisted so

totection from the night air, that, topleuse
im, I yielded to his entresties and lsy down,

reatiog-place,
he  went.

own

& gay tune a8

ce I had designed. I have

2
how, in countries whera

is

Were public whipping the re-

the crime of a

A duintily brought up

than

special  juries.  Think of i,

apply 1t to rich aa well as to

love of dress aze hot-bads

and trample it out.if you can and -will,~
desire to. keep the pame:of your coun n-iép

ious in ‘the'eyesof future history, Spa

hevelmentand fer eyes bathed in teara, implozes
your merey—f reason’ of  her; wealth

A_lglgh post demands. high duty! .
wil

../ Whipping . is ' dons . away. . with, f

shudder with: equal disgust at our own social
enormities? . Seldom or ‘never, Meanw hile,

can separate and go on their different ways
in comparative peace. es—some can and

‘| some do; bub.I am nob one of there. . No law

io all the world oan mend the torn fiag of my
honor ; therefore, I must be a law to mygelf—a
counsel, & jary, s judge, all ip one—and from
my decasion therecan be no a 1! Then I
must act as executioner—and what torlure was
ever Bo perfectly uni?u_e 88 the one I jhad de
vised ? So I mused, lying broadly awxike,'with
face upturned to the heavens, watching the
tight of the moon pouring itself cut on the

rushed gurgling woftly againat the sides of the

foam, as wa scudded along,

All the next day the wind wag in cJur favor,
and we arrived ot Prlermo an hour before sun-
set. We had scarcely run into harbor when a

pistols and carbines, came on board aud showed

for Carmelo Neri.
he wasin no wise dismayed; he smiled and
welcomed the armed emissaries of the govern
ment, as though they were his dearest friends,

* To give you my opinion frankly,” he said to
them, as he opened a flask of flne Chianti for
their bekoof, I believe the villain Carmelo is
somewhere sbout Gaeta. I would not tell you
a le—why should I? Is there not areward
offered, and am not I puor? Look you, I would
do my best to assist you !

Que of the men looked at him dubiously.

“* We received information,” he ssid in pre-
cise business-like tones, ‘‘that Netri escaped
from Gaeta two months since, and vas aided
and abetted in his escape by one Andren
Luuaui, owner of the coasting brig * Laura,”
jovrneying for purposes of trade between Naples
ard Palermo, Youu are Andrea Luziani, and
this iz the brig ** Laura,”—we are rightin tkis;
isit nob ep 2"

**as 1f you could ever be {wroog, caro!”
cried the captain with uvodimicished gaiety,
clapping hin on the shoulder, ' Nay, if Sb.
Peter shou!d bave the bad taste to shut you out
of heaven, you would be cunning enuvugh to
find another and better entrance! Ah Die! I
belleve it! ¥es, yon are right about my name
and the name ofy my brig, but in the other
wings"—here he shook his hngers with an ex-
pressive sign of denial—*yon are wrong—
wrong—all wrong!” He broke into & gay
laugh. ‘- Yes, wrong—but we will not quanel
about it ! Have some more Chianti! Sesrch-
ing for brigands iu tharsty work. Fill your
glasses, waici—spare not the tiusk,—ihere are
twauty Licre beluw stairs 1"

The officers swiled in spite of themselves, aa
they drank the proffered wine, and the youngess
looking of tha party, a brisk, handsome feliow,
entered into the epirit cf the captain with
ardur, though he evidently thonght he should
trap liim into a confession unawares, by the
apparent carelessness and lonkonile of his mnan-
ner.

¢ Bravo, Andrea !” he cried merrily. *“So!
let s all be friends tegether ! Besides, what

arm is there in taking a brigand for s passec-
ger—no doubt he would pay you better than
most errgoes !?
“Jur Lady and the Saints forgive you!” be
exclaiswed piously, “far thinking that I, aa
honest aarinaro, would aczept que daiaceo from
an acctirsed bripand ! Ill-luck would follow e
ever after! Nuy, nay,—thers has been a mis-
take; I know nuthing of Carmelo Neri, and I
hope the Sajpts will grant that T may never
meet him

He spoke with so much apparent sincerity
that the officers in comniand were evidently
puzzied, though the fact of their being so did
not deter them from searchine the brig
thoroughly. Disnppainted in their «xpectations,
they questioned ail vn board, inclnding myself,
but were of courss unable to obtain any satis-
factory replies, Fortunately they accepted my
costume as a sign of ny trade, and though they
glanced curiously at my white bair, they »eemed
to think there wag nothing surpicious about e,
After 8 few more effuuive compliments and
civilities on the part of the captain, they took
their departure, complete y baffled, and quite
convinced that the information they had re-
ceived bad been somehow incorrect. As soon
as they were out of sight, the merry Andrea

and saapped his fingers defiantly.

“ Per Bacco!” he cried ecstatically, * they
should as sson make a priest tell confessional
secrets, 28 force me, honest Andrea Luziani, to
betray a man who has given me gocd cigars!
Let them run back to Gasta and hunt in every
holeand corner! Carmelo may rest comfort-
ably in the Montemaggiore without the shadow
of o gendurme to disturb himt Ah, Signore \”
for 1 bad advanced to bid him farewell— T um
truly porry to part company with you! You do
nos blame me for helping awsy a poor devil who
trusts me ?”

* Not L 1" I anewered him heartily. *Oa the
cuntrary I would there were more like rou.
Addio / and with this,” here I gave him the
passage-money we Lad agreed upon, *‘ accept
my thaoks, 1 shall not forget your kindness ;—
if you ever need a friend, send to me,”

*' But,” he said, with a nnwve mingling of
curiosity and timidity, * bow can I de that if
tha Signor does not tell me his name ¥

I had thought of this during the past night.
I knew it weuld be necessary to take a different
came, and I had resolved ou adopting that of a
schuol-fri<nd, & boy to whom I bad been pro-
founaly attached in my earliest youth, und who
had b- e~ drowncd before my eyes wh:le bashing
in the Venetisn Lidn. SoI answerel Ardrea's
question ab once and withont effort.

$¢ Ack for the Count Cesare Oliva,” I eaid.
“ Ishall return to Naples shortly, and ghould
you seek me, you will find me thers.”

The Sicilian doffed hiscap and saluted me
pr foundly.

“ T guessed well,” he remarked smilingly,
*! that the Siguor Conte’s hands wera nut those
of a corzl-fisher, Oh yesa!........ I know a
gentleman when I see him—though we Sicilisns
say we are all gentlemen. It is a‘gocd borst,
bub alas! not always true ! 4 rividere:, Signor!
Command me when you will—I am your ser-
vans!” .

Preasing his hand, I sprang lightly from the
brig on to the quay.

A rivideric/” I called to him,
ond veb again, & thousand thanks 1

“'Oh ! ¢ropp'onore, Signora—tropp'onore /” and
thus I left him, standing stili barehended on the
deck of his little vesss), with a kindly light on

¢ Apain,

idens of right and wrong were oddly mixed—
yab his lies were better than many trutha told

tain the great Recording Augul nows the differ-

kills. and metes out Heaven’s reward or
menb accord ngly.

lieved my story the more readi.y ns Iordered him

pivivg shitn the name of Count O¢sare, Ol
and the address ef the best hotolin thed
He served me with ohsequioun humikty, s
altowed me the ussof his privatebackirgy
.whers I diecorded my fisher garb for;the,
of:a gepriéman~—a ready-madn.suit:tha

for sin,—look for it, gheretore, not'se much in
the hovels of the _s__b} ving and: nnkegn.am the

LovL
[ -

pengd.¢0 fit me.passably well, . Thue arfayet
| became . my -station, _I_ epgqggdmoméz%

--if yon
glor-:
o eyes of fubr Spare mot,
the rod becauss ““ my lady” forsooth ! ‘with her
rich hair falling around her in besubeous dis-

r by eve
and station she demvasl?;aa pity.bhan the paint..
€d outcast whoknows not where to turn for bresd..
"But I talk

women at least—we give a well-bred- ,hudd:;'
of disgusb ab the thoughtof it.” When do we

in cases of 'infidelity, husbanda and wives

ocean like a shower of gold, while the water

brig, and broke iuto the lavghter of white

amall porty of gendarmes, heavily laden with

» document authorising them to search the brig
I was somewhat anxious for
tho eafety of my good friend the captain-—but

capered on his deck like a childin 2 playground, 4

hia brown face like the Jxeflection of o fadeless
sunbeam.* Good-hearted, merry regue! His

us by our candid friends~—aund you may be cer-

ence between a lia that saves and a truth that
?unish-

My first cure, when I found myself in the
streets of Palermo, was to purchase clothes of
the best materisl and muke adapted to a gen-
tleman’s wear, I explained to the tfailor whoae
shop I en*ered for this purpose that I had joinad
a purty of corai-fishers for mere amusrment, and
had for the time adopted their costnme. Ha be-
to make several more snita for me immediately,

1.

for the _task . of “vengafnl retributiop -
1ay befors: me, One'of-;“iny'}pr‘i;:loggglogbj?c::
‘was to place the money I"had with me in’ mafe
Bande. " I songht out the leadi; _ bankez: jn
Bolermo, |'and - “introduciog ‘m ;f “under fny
4dopled name, 1 stated th;t..f:gbad newly s -
terned:to Sicily »frer some years' absence's, Ho
poad i) o e e B0 Yap.
. s at ’ W
el nigh e . large  samoung:.
eager ' and wiling enough to
-factory a.rransements with
keeping, including the bag of
vghlch,'from' their unusual size
cited his genuine admiration,
pressed on his acceptance p fine

make - eatis-
me for ity -zafe
Jewels, some .of -
and. lustre,ex- .
Seeing this, T
emerald: angd.

two laxge brilliants, all unset, and !
him to have aring mads ot them htrggi:e::og
wear.._Surprised abmy generosity, he at firgt -

::iused, b“i]im ]imturul wish
8 gems finally prevailed, aud he ’
hem, overpowering me with tbanks, whii;lo:]i
was perfoctly satiafied to sce that I had
?:j:ure_d hia serviees so thoraughPy by my jewel-
bribe, that he either forgot, or elee saw mo
necessity 10 ask me for pereonal references
whick in my position wonld have been exceed-
;‘r‘l7 ) Slﬂitti;-;lt. if not impossible, to obtain,
Vh 8 business trangg .
tiely completed, I davoie?itm;ny:ve?? e:o
my mext considerntion,—which way to dis-
guise ryself so utterly that no one should
poesibly be able to recognize the emallost re-
semblance in me to the lute Fabio Roman;
either by look, vuics, or trick of manner, T
had always worn s mou-tache,—it bag turned
white in compang with my hair.—I now al-
lowed@ my beard to grow,—it cams oat white
slso. But in contrast with these euntemporay
sigus of age, my face hegay to Kl up and lool
young again ; wy eyes, alwnys laige and dark
resumned thez; old flashing, half-deBant Ioolé
—& look, which it seemed to me, wonld
make some familiar suggestion to thoss who
bad once known me ss I was before I gieg
;ﬁé;:};? ;po:c; ofd tbix})gs thal wust be for.
: nutiered ; w i
tb§s€htell-;ale eycr of ;ninea?t should I do with
. thought, and soon decided! i
ensier than to fergn weak 8 ht—aigi?:ht:;:b ::11:
dazzled by the heat and bril iaucy of the south-
ern sunthine; I would wear sm-ke colored
glaeaza, I bought them as soon as the ides oc
cutred to me, and alone in my rcam before the
mirror I trivd their effect, I was satisfed :
they parfectly completed the dirguise of m ;
face, Wu-.h them and my white hair aw.ml-beardy
1 looked like a well-prerorved man of fifty-five
or 80, Whose only :
affection of theeyes,
{To0 be Oontinued,)

DY t——

A BEGGAR WHO HAS STUD
HUMAN NATURE WITH AD- 1ED
VANTAGE.

There iz a beggar who plies his trade on
Centre street, who always looks like a man
broken up by the excessive use of strong drink,
He makes his appearance pay, too.

1_He always makea this arpwal 1~ Sa gy, boss,
I'm dyin’ fer a drink, Will you give us the
price ?*

Aa a rule, the person appealed to looks at the
beg;mr, reflecis that it is hard te be in need of p
drink and tosses him fve or ten cents. -
As a matter of facr, however, the beggar does
nob Arink. A reporter taxed him with this,
**Weil,” saic this atadent of humnn nature,

with, not one man in ten, or even twenty. would
give it tome. When T say T want a d[li’r,)k they
conclude 1'm honest, aud pretty nearly any man
will give another the price of o drink Jf he
thinks ho peedsit. It's a way men have.”

And ro this beggaris thriving and putting
money in his purse.

PROPOSALS OF MARRIAGE.

Tn ~ue tribe of eestern Africa it 1s regarded
as the snic plus ultra of gallantry for the {over to
parade betore the but of his inamoratn astride
of a huge boar.

ke Tunisian marrisges are arrapged when
the children are young, but the principal parties
coacerned have the privilege of 1efueal when they
become of age if dieappointed.

In Thibet the young man vets his mind on his
sweetheart and inforu:s her parents of his io-
clination, who, if they abprove of the maich,
go and have o three dnys’ carousal at his houra
and the marriage is complete,

With the inhabitants of the Fiji Islnnds
polyguwy s the order ol the day. A wife is
precured by giving presents to her parents, who
have tke right of disposal. In some places
children are disposed of when quite young,

The courting of the aborigival of Australia
conzisted mmply in knocking che woman eof his
preference down with a club and cerrying her
off. This form of wooiug was ae efflcacious as
brief, and was certainly commendable on the
acnre of economy.

In India quite yomng children are mariied,
Korgeous processions parade thestreets and then
repsir to a large room. Here the poor little
things are seated opposite each other, the mat-
Tinge ceremony is observed, and tﬁay are de-
clared husband and wife.

The lover smong the rucient Persizns burned
his hand or cheek to prove his devotion and
then showed it to hia lady-love. If she was
“ willin’” she bound the injured part with a
nilken ecnef, but if obdurate she sent the man o
o physician for healizg salve,

The Brahm'na betroth sheir children a%the
age of eight years, and soms even at five. They
ara extremely superstitious, and if a Brahmin,
when going in search of a wife for his son, should
meet with anything considered unlucky he gives
up the search for the nonce,

Among the Moravians it was the ryvatem: for
the minister to select wives far the men of his
congregation, Ifa ““sister ” had any objectiou
to the ““brother melacted for her life partnsr
she was permitted to atate it, but it wae gene-
rally overruled by the prieat's eloguence.
Strange to say. these marringes were generally
heppy.

Courtship is a very simple matter with the
Singalese, The yourpg tnan, havirg made his
choice, sends to inquire how muach the will take
for her clothes! If the match is agreeableshe
sells. Ha takes them back to her and they
appoiot the day of inarringe. The custom of
s=lling the clothes is mnde o tess of the man's
ability to provide for hir wife, it bring usual to
ask the smount which will bo reguired to begin
the world with.

The way the Vizres—a pawerful trike in
Afghanistan—mange euch affsirs is quite ex-
ceptional. The lady thove dees the . selecting,
and, when she has made her choice, she informs
the drummer of tho camp, whoee duty it is abt
the Srsb opportunity to pie a handkerchief to

one.” This being done, the man is bound to
accepb, if he can pa
wife's father asks for his danghter.

« MOTHER.”

tho fiber traits that are in haman'nature,

mother who stuys at home, and who bas pre-
sontod [fo them s noture.with’reuson domi-
nant, with o high moral "eepfie; - with' :rofined
and sweet affections, with tiata, with patience,
with centleneas, with gelf-sacrifive; and wi
disinterestedners, . A’
the. world ; ha .;ad¥ Tun throy
of helief and uyliclief ; be may:
lutely apastdte ;

’ el 4
zolence ; kb insy destroy hla fineness in every
reapients but. thers-will be one pioture that
: ', penot eflace. . Living or dyiog, there will
'ri§6” bofore him, like u morning stur, -the

| e —————
. Thereis o man_in ‘Tiinois who: has never

p- |:henrd a piaro, . ‘What do tho Iilinois grls do

pusighborhood 2§

had  brought, b wag

the “fortunate one’s” cap in public, and b the .,
same tima to mention the name of the *‘adoring

the prico lis would-ba’ -

Men going cut into life never -forget the

Ha'_'mégl.,.r_u_b'" out his con-’

when jthey want to mrouse the wiath'of the |

2 A

_of: carelul preparation .

-

to poasess such -

physical ailment was o slight |

‘“if T waa to ack money to get sunething to eap

More nnd more a8 we grow, we appreciats :

L d

Veanty of that remembered 5 oounesa which he
i} oalled !*mother.” R

1



