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The Widow's lodger 
"I  should not  be surpr ised."  she said,  

. smoothing Mary 's  long.  r ich hair  ca
ressingly,  " to  see a  change by the morn
ing;  she rested so wel l  las t  night ."  

"You were r ight  in  your  predict ions 
before ,"  l ie  said,  couching t iu> white  
lace on the pi l low gent ly  with his  l ips .  
" I  hope i t  may lv.  so  again."  

Mrs.  Allenby did not  leave her  charge 
a l l  the  day.  She s lept  and rested for  a  
few hours  in  the ear ly  evening,  and 
then resumed her  vigi l .  My midnight  
the house was quiet  and the gas  turned 
out—the only l ight ,  t."> 'ue  seen wv.s  in  
the sick chamber  and Mr.  Parker 's  
room. l ie  had his  reading-lamp before  
l i i ra ,  and sat  s tudying a  t reat ise  on toxi
cology.  The door  of  his  rooih was par t 
ly open.  

\  The hours  passed s lowly,  but  he had 
in",  sense of  drowsiness .  A church clock 
in  a neighboring square chimed the 
quarters  and s t ruck the hours  unt i l  i t  
had told three past  midnight—the t ime 
l ie  knew for  Mary 's  sedat ive—the hour  
a t  which she near ly  a lways woke.  She 
had been so accustomed to  her  medicine 
a t  this  t ime that  she woke by the force 
of  l iubi t  to  take i t .  

Strangely enough she did not  awake 
on this  occasion,  and Mrs.  Allenby.  af
ter looking a t  her  a t tent ively and medi
ta t ively,  drew a  long breath,  and went  
to tlie table  near  her  couch,  divided 
from Mary's  bedstead by a  heavy screen 
of many folds .  She poured the medi
cine out  with a  s teady hand,  set  the bot
tle down,  and then took a  small  phial  
from the  bosom of  her  dress .  From this  
she, measured a  cer ta in  number of  drops,  
count ing them careful ly  as  they fel l  in
to the glass .  

As she replaced the s topper ,  a  st . i t led 
cry rose to  her  l ips ,  for  both her  hands 
were seized from behind,  as  the terr ible  
eyes of  the mulat to  looked into her  
own. 

CII.U'TKi: xv. 
HOW IT KNDKI>. 

-Tustas  she was,  with the poisoned 
medicine in  one hand and the poison 
itself  in  the other ,  Sensi  forced Mrs.  
Allenby into the next  room, s tep by 
step. The wretched woman would have 
screamed for  help—her dread of  him 
was st ronger  for  the moment  than the 
dread of discovery—but with the fasci
nation of  those terr ible  eyes  upon her  
she could not  ut ter  a sound.  

As l ie  passed the landing he sent  his  
voice down the s ta i rcase,  scarcely above 
a whisper ,  but  i t  went  through the 
house.  

"Mr.  Parker ,"—"Mr.  Parker : 1 '  
The s tudent  heard i t ,  so  did the old 

gent leman,  so did George Hyde.  Fear
ing the  worst ,  they went  upstairs  a lmost  
together ,  but  Mr.  Parker  alone knew 
the meaning of  what  they saw.  

"What  is  i t?* '  Mr.  Darker  asked.  "My 
chi ld—my darl ing!—Arthur 's  wife!  Is  
she—V" 

"Safe,  I  hope."  said Mr.  Parker ,  
quiet ly ,  "and l ikely to  recover  now that  
we know the cause of  her  disease.  And 
she,"  he went  on.  crying bi t ter ly ,  " is  
Margaret ' s  mother!  How can she be 
told of  this?"  

So far  they could understand nothing,  
for  Mr.  Parker  could not  say another  
word.  Sensi ,  however ,  d id  not  lose his  
presence of  mind.  Now that  there  were 
witnesses  present  he released Mrs.  Al
lenby,  and placed the glass  of  medicine 
and the phial  on the table .  These told 
their  own story to  Dr.  Hyde.  

"Tel l  them,"  Mr.  Parker  said to  the 
mulat to:  "1  cannot ."  

The mulat to  told thein.  more clear ly  
perhaps than the s tudent  could have 
done;  and.  through the horror  which 
l iad come upon him,  Mr.  Parker  could 
only not ice  the s ingular  s t i l lness  which 
had come,  upon his  s is ter- in- law.  Si ie  
d id  not  move or  speak when l ie  asked,  
her  i f  the  fearful  ta le  were t rue.  Si ie  
only repl ied with a  slow incl inat ion of  
the  head.  

When Mr.  Parker  rose to  his  ful l  
height  Mrs.  Allenby knew him at  once;  
he  was,  in  nothing,  l ike the shambling,  
high-shouldered f igure she had seen 
once or  twice going up and down the 
s ta i rs .  The hideous blue spectacles  
were in  his  pocket ,  and he no longer  
made a  pretence of  being ai i l ic ted with 
the gout .  and.  in  spi te  of  her  s t r icken 
facul t ies ,  she saw that  Mary 's  eccentr ic  
lodger  and Michael  Alienby were the 
same man.  *  

What  he might  have said no one could 
te l l ,  but  l ie  began in  a  way that  showed 
the ful l  me. i - - .ure  of  his  an;m-.  Geor . te  
Hyde siopp- 'd  him.  how-- ' \vr .  and l i f ted 
the heavy i igure of  Mrs.  All  -nby in  the 
chair .  She fel l  back again l imp and 
helpless .  

"You need not  say a  word,"  he said 
to  Michael .  "Heaven has  punished 
her ."  

"What  is  the matter  with her?"  
"Paralysis—hopeless  and incurable ."  
And so i t  was.  The sudden shock of  

the  two swif t  and s i lent  hands which 
grasped her  own.  when sin* thought"  her
self  a lone,  and the deadly feroci ty  of  
the  mulat to 's  terr ible  eyes  had done 
their  work,  and Mrs.  Allenby was para
lysed from head to  foot ;  the  brain \vas  

c lear  and act ive,  and that  added to  her  
punishment .  

"And she is  Margaret ' s  mother ."  Mr.  
Parker  said again.  "IIow can we te l l  
her?"  

"She never  must  be told."  said 
Michael ,  gravely.  "This  is  a  secret  to  
be kept  by ourselves .  I  can t rust  you 
and George,  and I  can answer for  Sensi .  
You have behaved with rare  good sense 
and discret ion,  Mr.  Parker .  Does that  

^ wretched woman understand me.  
George,  when I .  te l l  her  for  her  chi ld
ren 's  sake.  no one wil l  ever  kn >w ho 
this  happened."  

T!u> wretched woman made a  s ign 
that  she did understand.  

;  "Her  motive."  l ie  went  on.  " though 
i t  must  ever  be a  mat ter  of  conjecture ,  
can easi ly  be arr ived a t  by me.  11 • - r  
hatred of  Mary,  and her  desire  to  tak • 
possession of  Arthur 's  bey and my 
money led h  -r  to  vo this ."  

Though he ha.I  not  spoken to  her .  
Mrs.  Allenby responded with the same 
sign,  a  s low t ivnmiousan I  forward m >-
t i o i l  o f  t h e  h e a d .  

"She nursed .Mary through the fever ."  
he ciui t inued.  " lee  bet ter  to  throw us 
oi l '  our  guard,  and prepare th  > way for  
the present  diaboi ic . i l  p iece of  t reae 'a-
.  ry .  You see how i t  has  recoi led upon 
herself .  Should Mary l ive L could a l -
mo-u forgive her ."  

.Should Mary l ive!  George s tole  into 
the room, and cam. '  back in  a  moment .  

!  "Mary is  as leep."  he said.  
"And without  that  cruel  poison in  her  

i Veins .  '  said the old man.  " .M v Heaven 
:  help us  in  our  work of  br inging her  back 
|  to heal th .  I  have told you.  ( ie t>vge.  i t  
I was  through thi- ;  woman's  i  ' i t  *rs  to  me 
:  i  l i rs t  conceived the idea of  coming 
I here  in  disguise  to  s  for  mys df  what  

Arthur 's  wife  was l ike.  S!v."  and he 
pointed to  the s t r icken i igure in  the 
chair ,  " told me this  gir l  was lowly-born 
ami i l l -bred,  th  1  chi ld  of  a  miserable ,  

j d runken,  l i terary hack,  and that  she 
herself  was suspected of  being worse."  

Dr.  Hyde shuddered.  
I "Of  course."  Michael  said.  " I  did not  ; 
|  know. I  on!v kn *w that  when 1 lef t  

J Kngland my <•!  1  f r iend Laniard was 
i a  scholar ly  gent leman,  whose only faul t  
|  was his  poverty.  I  could not  te l l  how 
! far  he may have dr i f ted,  hut  I  could not  
|  bel ieve that  l ie  had done so.  and I  know 

I now from his  own chi l l i ' s  l ips ,  one of  
I the  best  and purest  gir ls  that  ever  l ived,  

and only equal led in  the beauty of  her  
mind by my niece Margaret ,  that  his  
l i fe  was a  martyrdom. L a  No know how 
nobly she Ichaved;  and so t  h is  woman's  
t reacherv and s in  fai led andi iave found 
her  out?"  

The drooping I igure in  the chair  seem
ed to  shr ink into i tself  a t  this ,  and her  
head fei l  forward heavi ly .  They sent  
for  her  daughters  ami wrongful ly  told 
them that  their  moth *r  ha*.I  g iven way,  
worn out  with nursing,  and they nwer 
knew the t ruth.  

l iut  i t  was in  this  t ime of  t r ia l  that  
one character  gave evidence of  a  gener
ous pat ience and f i l ia l  affect ion hi ther to  
hidden ent i re ly .  Victor ia  tookthec i re  of  
i ier  mother  upon herself .  She was jeal-"  
oi ls ,  a lmost  suvagdy so.  of  anv inter
ference on Margaret ' s  par t .  Mrs.  Al
lenby l ived for  many years ,  and Vic
tor  a  never  lef t  her .  No one could in
terpret  those mute s igns and inar t icu
la te  sounds so wel l ,  and to  the end of  
her  days Miss  Allenby hated Mary as  
the cause of  the  calamity which had 
overtaken her  mother .  ;  

Mary l ived,  an I made George Hyde a  
proudly happy nun:  and Uncle  Michael ,  
wi th  pr incely generosi ty ,  es tabl ish-d : 
Mr.  Mort imer  Po.s t lc thwaite  Parker  in  
a  pract ice ,  insis t ing,  as  a  humorous 
condi t ion,  that  he should marry Mar
garet .  I t  is  bel ieved even to  t i i is  day.  

i  that  he played the par t  of  m i te ,h-m-ik**r  
|  —some say he went  so farastothr  *aten 

i h is  niece,  i f  s ic  rejected the dearest  f  d-
i low in  the world next  to  George 1 lyt ic .  
I George had taken Arthur 's  p iacin the 
|  <>1 1  man 's  hear t .  

I Hut  n  > one ever  to  >k the  plac* led !  
j there  by Arthur 's  lul l  * . - .on.  As the 

i boy grew out  >f babyhood h» became 
j  more and more at tached to  I 'nkv l i  iko.  
j  and as  the years  went  on.  when other  
i  l i t t le  ones cam-* to  Mary and G -org '* ,  
i the  bov l ived a lmost  ent i re iv  with I 'nch;  
1  M .chad.  

When Mary was told the t ruth she 
; was  not  great ly  surpr ised.  
[ " I  did not  qui te  think that ."she said:  
. " though I  a lways thought  there  was 
something s t range about  you.  l . 'n  de  
Michael ;  ami though I  love my Uncle  
Michael  very dear ly .  1  should not  have 

|  cared for  him half  so much i t  l ie  had 
; not  been so euriou.-dy l ike my ccejutr ic  

lodger!"  
I t  so--hi  beeaur* an easy mat ter  for  

j  those who had known him as  Mr.  l iark-
I e r  to  speak of  him as  Unele  Michael .  
: but  never  with l i t t le  Arthur:  as  Unky 
|  Uako the old man began,  and as  Unky 
i l iako he rem.ni icd.  and perhaps t in-re  
I wa- ;  no name Ic  loved so wel l  to  hear .  

S-*nsi  s tayed with them to the las t .  
!  fa i thful  as  a  dog.  gent le ,  affect ionate ,  
j  and grateful  a lways.  

— ii" ••• 
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thick,  but  there  is  a  beauty or  expres
s ion in  the eyes forever  looking to  t i l -
dis tance,  and a  gent leness  of  gesture  
and a  subt le  grace of  motion which 
show that  a  drop of  pure-patr ic ian blood 
mingles  with the common stock in  his  
coarse  purple  veins .  

I I  • has  been playing for  a  p-r ty  up in 
the Y.a Mas.-herone.  and on.* of  the  
gayladi ' s  there  paid him with a  kiss  
instead of  soidi .  And now 15 opocurses  
him-vlf  hear t i ly  for  not  r . - fusin ;  the 
one and demanding the oth-" . - .  for  kisses  
wid niK hay th  '  supper  he is  a lmost  
s tarviu;  f .  r .  and soldi  would.  

However ,  i t  i s  over ,  and h-> wi l l  not  
I 'd .ay ie . - ' re  again.  1 'hose grand dames 
have no sympathy with sut-h a.s  he— 
hi>w could laey.  when they ta lk  >1 s .»  
openly of  their  hostess  ruinin;  voung 
Prince Fen-a.  jus;  com > to  his  major i ty ,  
an i  everything spent  within the year?  
Well ,  l ie  was glad now t int  she had 
not  given him the soldi ,  s ine '  i t  was 
not  absolutely hers  to  give;  you sv  he 
was too young to  rear .  >: i  very c  >rr  *et lv .  
and h • d id  u u appreciat  * k isses ,  k  
waspis ' . - l . ,  e .ad *s > e  >!d.  I I . r .  i t  wis  
' •nl  ler  yet  in  the l i t t le  garret-ro mi he 
cal l 'd  his  i ' .or . i  *.  Should be go on to  
the i ' ia / . 'e idi  Spagna.  where there  were 
generahy som • Am adeems an 1 F .aglNh 
insid '  of  Pi . l ie ' s  Library,  who alwavs 
l is tened when h"  piayed. J  O/should l ie  
go to  his  garret?  

While  in  such indecis ion th  • doors  of  
t i ie  pa ace one:  ed.  and a  iadv with two 

IIow cold and gray the skies  are .  with 
• never  a  gl immer of  sunl ight  for  two 
; weeks past—<) ]> : .o  mio.  can this  be 
!  I ta ly  in  sunmiert im' .  with breeze* 

sweeping down from the hi l ls  with the 
j f reshness  and sharpness  of  winter .  Xo 
i f lower-gir ls  around the fountains—even 
the crowd in  the Pineio dwindledtoafcw 
grand carr iages  and fewer pedestr ians .  

!  L i t t l e  l i epp ino .  s t and ing  near  the  ga te 
way of  the great  Farnese Palace,  grum
bles  to  himself  about  the weather ,  and 

'  draws his  ragged jacket  c loser  on his  
shoulders .  

Yet  he is  not  so l i t t le—one should cal l  
• h im sl ight—a lad of  barely IS.  wi th  
swarthy cheeks and s t rong,  s turdy,  yet  
s lender  l imbs,  graceful  as  a  young deer  
when he moves;  with eyes of  deep blue 
which seem to look away beyond the 
noise  and clamor of  a  ci ty  to  the peaee-

i fill mountains ,  where there  is  res t  and 
! qniet  and the eternal  snows.  

His  old bat tered cap covers  romplete-
i ly  the  dark hair  which cur^s  l ight ly  over  
! h is  head.  The brow is  a  t r i t le  low.  the 

mouth  N rather  large,  am.  the  ! ip-> t . 'o  

gent leman came down the s teps .  
Sic  was ta l l  and dark,  with a  haughty,  

indi lTet  a i t  look on her  handsome fe  -
tuns.  Her  e \vs  were half  vei led with 

their  heavy lashes ,  and she kept  them 
on the ground as  she came along,  but  
she smiled once a t  something one of  
the men said,  and O how cruel ly  the 
l ips  curled even a t  a  l ight  jes t .  

Half  way to  her  carr iage she sudden
ly s topped,  for  her  eyes  fel l  on P> t -ppo.  

"Merely one of  the lavvironi ."  sa id  the 
man with the blonde beard,  and opened 
the carr iage door  with a  low bow. 

"Mon ami.  1 wil l  look at  h im if  1  
please,  and as  long as  I  p lease,"  an
swered the lady imperiously.  

"( 'here  Comtesse."  the man repl ied,  
with a  shrug of  the shoulders ,  "don ' t  
tor  worlds  get  th; i i  malady which is  so 
nnlashionahle  for  your  sex—philan
thropy.  I t  general ly  comes to  women 
with age—like rel igion does.  We al l  
bel ieve you to  be under  0.  Let  no un
due manifestat ion of  the qual i ty  I  have 
mentioned destroy that  bel ief ."  

The other  man—the one with dark 
hair  and tawny skin,  in  a  uniform of  
blue,  with white  and yel low braiding,  
such ; .s  the  Garde Imperiale  of  the 
Second Fmpire  used to  wear—laughed 
brutal ly ,  and s t ruck l ieppo with his  
cane.  

"Victor!"  cr ied the Comtesse.  s ternly.  
" I  won' t  have him abused,  and I  wil l  
be  phi lanthropieal—for once."  

She raised her  eys  this  t ime from 
their  haughty,  indifferent  ianguor .  and 
turned them ful l  on l ieppo.  Her  h ind 
was outs t re tch 'd  to  his—lie  saw a  gold 
niece shining in l i i  •  cold,  gray l ight .  

He Hushed deeply,  l ie  knew not  why,  
lor  he had ot len taken gold before ,  why 
should he t lusa then—h *.  a  poor  l i t t le  
beggar ,  whose sol*;  idea of  l iving was to  
rainole  through the s t reets  t l ieday long,  
watching l ike a  hungry hawk for  far  
less  than she  held out  to  him.  

"There wil lb* another  for  you to
morrow," '  sa id  my iadv.  looking a t  him 
for a moment. "Will you come?" 

"Ah.  Mdadi!"  cr ied i ie j ipo,  " [  wil l  
play for  you night  and day for th 's ,  but  
1  cannot  take i t  and not  play."  

"O,  Diavalo!"  muttered the dark 
man cai lcd Victor .  "W" don ' t  want  any 
concert  in  the s t reet .  (Jet  out ,  you 
vagabond!"  

"Give him your  address ,  ehere  amie.  
in  case he would l ike to  cal l ."  said he 
of  the blonde beard,  i ronical ly .  

' " I ' l l  take you a t  your  word.  Daron,"  
f .a id  the  Comtesse.  and drawing a  card 
l rom her  pocket  she gave i t  io  l ieppo.  

"Then;  is  my address .  Conic  to  me 
the day af ter  to-morrow."  

Then si ie  got  into her  carr iage,  and 
th;* men fol lowed laughing.  J leppo 
s tood motionless  for  a  long t ime.  Should 
l ie  come there  again on the morrow,  and 
would she b* there  aNo.  and would 
then* be another  gold-piece,  which was 
most  important  of  a l l?  

Tlrm he s ighed.  All .  ) :•>.  Doubt less  
she would forget .  I t  was only a  whim 
of  my lady 's  to  be chari table .  I t  was 
qui te  i ikely such a  whim would i>" 
quickly supplanted by others  l-*ss  nobl  • 
and u"ood.  

Sl i i i .  he  must  wander  
t i i  * i i ;o : ; - . . . \ . ' ,  and the pa 
great  palace w.:s  mueh i  
The French Embn.- .e /  v  
i t  now. and there  wer  
young Frenchmen going an I coining 
v.-ho l iked much to  l is ten to  mart ini  
music ,  in  t im- of  pe iceespecial ly .  when 
thev could make their  c igar ,  t s  at ,  ease 
and join in  the chorus of  "Anx armes,  
Ci t  ovens!"  

The gold-pi- 'ce  was not  a l l  so;nt  for  
a  feast  that"  evening,  but  the greater  
par t  of  i t  prudent ly  la id  bv for  other  
days.  a lso,  when kisa  swer . ;  given in  
plac M>f soldi ,  for  JJeppo had small  fa i th  
in  her  ladyship 's  word.  

At  ~j o'clock tha next  day he s tood 
again by th  * gateway of  the palace.  
The Comtesse again cam-. '  out .  but  she 
was alone.  She approached l ieppo.  and 
put  her  small ,  gloved hand on h sshoui-
der .  I ts  l ight  touch sent  a  sudden thr i l l  
through his  s lender  f rame,  and involun
tar i ly  bis  eyes  drooped before  her  s teady 
gazt \  

"You ; . re  here  as  I  told you.  as  I  

knew you would be/ ' she ja id as i f  ta lk
ing sof t ly  to  herself .  

Then si te  app:  ared to  renr ' iEber  the 
object  which had prompted this  obeoi-
;  ; i i : i l  draw leg from l . ;  r  peek ' i  ; i  

som -w],  
e i : r •  i•  t  by t ie* 

ie  same as  any.  
"••re  occupying 
• a lways sum: 

gout  piece sue ot tered i t  in  s i lence.  
Timidly,  hesi ta t ingly,  lieppo regard-

, ed it. Some inexplicable feeling urged 
him to reject  i t .  but  the other  would 
soon be spent ,  and t imes were dul l ,  and 
so many would proffer  kisses  instead of  
soldi ,  as  that  grand dame did yesterday,  
though why l ie  could not  te l l ,  being a  
modest  lad mil l  p lacing no value what-
ev< ron hiswonderful  advantages of  face 
ami f igure,  and—and so he would take 
i t .  with many thanks and blessings on 
the beaut i ful  giver .  Ihi t  h is  face burn
ed hot ly  as  Ids  l ingers  e 'o>sed upon i t .  
and he saw that  she s t i l l  gareed ; i t  h im 
as  s teadi ly  as  ever .  

"Wil l  you come to  me to-morrow? '  
she asked abrupt ly .  

"Wil l  I  comer" he answered earnest
ly .  "O.  Mihnl i ,  I  wil l  come and play 
for  you,  or  do anything you te l l  me,  for  
my gratefuhn ss ."  There was a  pas
s ionate  r ing in  his  voice which seemed 
to  please her ,  for  shoe smiled—not the 
smile  she had given the day before  to  
the I 'ocoaceio- l ike s tory which the gen
t leman in blue and yel low laid been re
la t ing.  but  a  smile  ful l  of  gent leness ,  
and— Ileppo thought—compassion.  

"Very \vi  11."  she said.  "See that  you 
do come.  I  am not  accustomed io—to 
being disappointed."  She had almost  
said disobeyed,  but  something in  his  
face,  bis  manner ,  had s t rangely incl ined 
her  towards him.  and sin;  could not  be 
rough to  him as  she of ten wa.s  to—the 

: Oi lurs .  1 Ics ides ,  he  was not  in  bondage 
i ye t .  and he might '  rebel .  

' id le  next  day near  evening l .eppo 
look his  way towards the spot  indicated 

!  b \  the address  on the card.  
My lady 's  vi l la  was a  long way oi l '  

f rom the crowded Pineio and the s t reets  
which were most  famil iar  to  his  foot
s teps ,  and once l ie  paused uncertain 

. whether  he had found t in;  r ight  road or  
not .  S-veral  men were coming out  of  
t .  gateway which op med into a  garden 
dense with t rees  and shrubs,  in  the 
midst  of  which !)eppo could discern a  
small  s tonehouse.  

l ie  looked a t  the card.  Surely this  
was the place,  yet  he would not  venture  

, in  while  the r ichly-dressed gent lemen— 
; i iobl .  s ,  may be—were lounging around 
i  t in-  gate .  

Final ly  they shook hands and sepa-
. ra t i  d .  and two came down the shady 
;  path by l ieppo.  

"Diavolo!"  cr ied one.  who was evi
dent ly  much intoxicated,  for  his  gai t  

i was  unsteady and he clung to  his  eom-
'  pan ion for  evident  support .  "What 's  
'  the  l i t t le  rascal  doing? Cospet lo!  but  
• we ' l l  take him back with us  and have a  
; dar .ee  with my lady before  the bal l  be-
. g ins  to-night—-eh,  Marco?" 

The one addressed as  Marco looked 
, a t  15eppo closely,  and asked why In;  was 
i there  i i t  that  hour  and where l ie  was 

going.  
"1 am going to  the Comtesse de 

Chnrne.au,"  repl ied the lad.  
"No use for  baggage there ."  said the 

man who had spoken f i rs t .  "We're  
pret ty  much the same ourselves—eh,  
.Marco? Anil  we—we've Deen turned off  

;  in  cons qicnee."  
"J iut  M.ladi  sent  for  me,  and so I  am 

going." '  answered l ieppo boldly,  en
deavoring to  push past  thein.  

The one cal led Marco caught  him by 
the shoulder  and held him at  arm's  
length.  

"Sent  for  you,  did she?" l ie  e jaculated.  
"Then go.  in  God s  name,  though I  
never  thought  she 'd  f ancy such as  you."  

With brutal  roughness  l ie  thrust  IJep-
po f rom l i i in ,  ami the two went  on 
laughing bois terously.  

l ieppo looked af ter thein wonderintf lv  
—he could not  comprehend their  words 
—then passed on to  the gate  and a  long the 

, pa th  bordered with yel low anemones 
' which s t re tched out  on both s ides  l ike 

broad s t r ips  of  meadow. 
The footman - ,ee;ued to  know bin;- ,  

for  he was not  repulsed—far  f rom i t— 
: for  with the utmost  deference the man 

ushered him into a  small  salon,  and 
said that  my lady would present ly  be 
down.  

Tie* r ich carpet  was l ike sof tes t  velvet  
to  his  feet—soft  l ike the moss which 
grew on t i ie  hi l ls ides ,  but  the fragrance 
of  Nii t i :  ;e  was want ing.  Instead,  there  
seemed .1 s t range;  odor  of  s ta le  tobacco 

' and perfume mingled together ,  and the 
atmosphere of  ihe room was very clos" .  

l in t  l ieppo did not  not  ice  or  comment  
on that  unfavorably.  Th re  was in
var iably a  smell  of  tobacco in  the few 
'nouses  where he played,  ami sometimes 
th"  granddames smoked before  his  f ine* 
and drank i . -ed wines and sherbet  with 
the avid It  y  of  t  ro< p  -rs .  

I  Jut  sure: ; ,  my iady t i id  i .o l  do those 
thi  ugs? 

I I  • caught  himself  speculat ing as  to  
the probabi l i ty  of  her  having done so or  
not .  and s t ra ight  way took up his  viol in  
and ran his  l inger  over  the s t r ings and 
hummed a l i t t le  a i r  f rom "Figaro" to  
banish from his  mind such dis loyal  
thoughts  towards one who had already 
been to  him a  benefactress .  

Ti ie  velvet  cur ta in; :  a t  the lower end 
of  the room w; re  careful ly  pushed inside,  
ami in  their  dim shadow stood my lady,  
and her  < y .  s  fel l  on the s lender  f igure 
by t ie* window with the same intent  ex-
prc.-s 'on with which they had regarded 
l i ini  the  previous day.  

She was a  woman of  apparent ly  -f i  or  
^7.  but  in  real i ty  much older ,  wit i i  fea
tures  which would have impressed even 
an ordinary obs-rver  with a  sudden 
H"iis ie  of  their  owner 's  marked individu
al i ty .  The square,  broad chin gave 
proof  of  vigor  and determinat ion,  but  

:  i t  was white  and dimpled.  The mouth 
was rather  large,  but  beaut i ful ly  lor .m-
ed l ips  and del icate  curves  about  i t  
tempered the harsher  l ines  which i t  
showed percept ibly when in  repose.  

The brow wa* low .  and gent  iv  needed 
leeca:h t ic-  hair ,  which f> ' . !  •  > \ f - :  i t  in  

wavy masses .  The eyes were deep and 
lustrous,  but  burning ever  with a  dim,  
monotonous l ight ,  as  i f  the  hauteur  
which overshadowed her  whole counte
nance had i ts  abiding plac > in  them. 

|  The head was wel l  shaped save for  the 
' fact  that  there  was more behind the ears  

than one usual ly  f inds save in  those 
completely given over  by Nature  and 
l iabi t  to  mater ia l  pleasures .  

I But  i t  seemed as  if  there  was a  sense 
• o f  res t ra int—of inst inct ive repression 
• upon her  as  she s tood in  t l ie 'prese 'nceof  

that  poor  l i t t le  beggar ,  and hesUaltd 
!  ere  she t r ied the effect  of  her  soi t .  se

duct ive beauty upon l i ini .  Some subt le  
;  i 'ecl iugcmanai iu .g  f rom the bet ter  spir i t  
j which of ten s t rove with numerous oth-
! ers  within her  for  supremacy,  east  a  
I sof tened inf luence upon the wayward 
; woman of  the world.  
i With a  far  different  manner  from the 
one she had intended to  assume she 
gl ided towards him.  and spoke,  ami told 
him he was welcome.  

i He grateful ly  kissed the hand she 
gave him.  then held i t  in  his  own a  mo
ment .  ami seeing she said nothing,  ra is
ed i t  to  his  l ips  again.  

"1 — 1 have come to  play a  l i t t le ,"  he 
ventured t imidly.  

She s tar ted—the intentness  of  her  
:  look vanished.  She shrugged her  shoul
ders  and smiled—the smile  that  l ieppo 
did not  l ike and could not  bear  to  . ;  <*.  

i  "Fl i  bien.  are  you so soon t i red of  be-
i  ing idle? Then play l i ie  something— 
j  what  you wil l ."  
i She sat  down on a  low sofa near  and 

motioned l ieppo to  proceed with his  
j  self- imposed task at  once.  
|  II is  l ingers  and bow flew o\  er  the 
'  s t r ings of  the viol in  with loving touch.  
; Put  a  s t ra in  from an old song of  his  
'  ear ly  home in the mountains  brought  
a  br ight  color  to  my lady 's  lace and a  
sudden quiver  to  her  voice.  

"Where did you learn that?"  she ask-
! ed,  interrupt ing him with a  gesture  of  
'  annoyance.  
j "On.  far .  far  off .  in  Serra—in Tus
cany,  mil . i t l i ,  when I was a  l i t t le  lad,"  

t 

he answered,  and went  on.  
When the music  ceased he looked a t  

, l ier  quest  ioningly,  and when she did not  
answer he asked if  there  were others  
she would have him play which she l ik
ed bet ter ,  but  she only shook her  head.  

"Don' t  I  please you,  miladi?"  l ie  ask-
: ed ,  disappointedly.  

"Yes:  but  that  is  enough.  I  don ' t  
\ can* for  mountain music .  When you 
come again have something else ,  mon 
enfant ."  

He did not  understand her  French 
, phrases ,  and he did not  l ike the hard,  
|  metal l ic  sound of  I ter  voice,  which had 

been so gent le  and sweet  in  i ts  greet ing,  
but  he only said:  "When shal l  I  como 

: again?" '  She considered for  a  moment ,  
: then answered:  
!  "I  am at  home every evening a t  this  

t ime.  You may—may come again to
morrow."  She waved her  hand with a  
careless  gesture ,  then turned her  back 
on him as  l ie  lef t  the  room. 

IJepj-o went  away thoroughly sat isf ied.  
How kind to  le t  one l i t t le  tune pay for  

: the  two gold pieces!  And then how 
' good she had been to  him,  though to  be 
! sure  her  lmmor had been so quick to  

change.  Put  then one can never  de-
; pend on a  woman's  humors,  and Ueppo 

had not  played among them these ten 
years  without  f inding that  out .  

Hut  she wiis  different  f rom those i l l  
,  the  ViaMascheroi ie—he took apecai l iar  

sat isfact ion in  repeat ing that  to  himself ,  
: though he could not  say in  what  par-
! t icular ,  c i rcumstant ia l  evidence being 

s t rong against  her ,  for  the house smelt  
i fearful ly  of  tobacco;  and th:  n  that  big 

drunken fel low who had spoken to  him 
near  the gate—well ,  he  could not  eom-

: p ichend i t  a l l ;  but  he would not  wrong 
• l ier  by so much as  an evi l  thou ,di t .  

Not  only the next  day did l ieppo go 
to  the Comtesse deCharneau 's  vi l la ,  but  
many days thereaf ter ,  and the gold 
pi t  c ' s  were plenty,  and l ie  l ived l ike a  
Prince among his  ragged comrades.  "I .  

;  do not  l ike such smell  of  smoke around,"  
he sai t l  one evening when the atmos
phere was unusual ly  s t i l l ing and close.  
" I  cannot  play where the fresh a i r  does 
not  conic ."  There was not  the s l ight
est  faul t  to  be.  found with the atmos
phere of  the vi l la  af ter  that .  

In  his  dul l  way he saw that  she s t rove 
to  please him.  to  gain his  favor  and 
friendship, though why they should be. 
of  any consequence to  a  great  lady l ike 
the Comtesse he could not  guess ,  and 
di t l  not  t rouble  his  head with vain im
aginings.  

Cue night  he was la ter  than usual .  A 
noisy crowd around the Church of  St .  
Clement  detained him,  and i t  was past  
!•  when he entered the small  salon.  

The heavy chandel iers  were ablaze 
with l ight ,  and she s tood dir  *el ly  un
derneath them. She was clad in  a  bal l  
costume of  creamy sat in  with ran* 
jewels  Hushing on her  breast  and arms.  

l ieppo paused on the threshold as that  
vis ion of  beauty met  his  ga/ .e .  She 
smiled,  and s t re tched out  her  hand to  
him,  and bl inded,  bewildered,  he went  
s lowly towards her .  

He bowed,  and said bashful ly:  
"Ah,  miladi  is  so charming!"  l iut  

that  wa.s  not  enough for  her .  Deeply 
in  love with l ieppo,  she longed for  the 
admirat ion which only love can give.  

"1  want  to  be charming—to you."  she 
murmured,  ani l  drew him to her ,  so  
near  that  he fel t  her  hot  breath on his  
forehead.  "Why wil l  you not  under-
s tand?" she said,  her  arm rest  ing ca
ressingly on his  neck.  "Can.  cam. why 
are  you bl ind to  me?" 

Never  t j ' .uul  to  her  beau!; . - -oh no.  
Could l ie  be bl ind to  her  h>\e .  o  freely 
offered,  too? 

I To !>e Couiirnied.) 


