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Woprrighy, 86, by Anthony Hope $lawkins) |!i--|| of spicit he abode, Ul the time came
In the days when Vittotio wam prince of | wherent the vislon was wob!l to sppear
Mantivoglin there rewided at the eourt a| Again It came, the line of falt facse rlck
t arl o " "
yiung gentloman of hgh LIrth an grent L] \?.[.I 1 boauty, and of forms each ol
fortune, by namo Count Amades of Castd | Jursily ahd mowt sumptucusly arrayed; the
L . QHE ' ' U ARLL= | firnt pamased, and the sec nd. and ®o to the
vano. S5 will favored was he, w0 pecom ninthiy and the ninth, percziviog & tenth be-
plished, coufteons and brave that there was | BDind het, and Knowing nothing of Beatrlc:'s
no lady in all Mantivoplia who would not _."1'*" Rave place 1o the tenth, and all
who hail pass:d stosd in the gnilery. more
Wiiingly have Nad him for hee hosband, and | with the ralling Amadeo had poursd out. on
Al hig companionn In arme envied Amndeo [them, but hoping to Tif.l antie ainpeie
greatly for the fodicationn of roady favor |97 merriment in his curs ng of the tenth
which were bustowed ot Kim. | And 'the tenth appes 'r~|| at the window, anid
Mt 10 Amudeo these things were as () o | EF eek wan VIKIbI: 16 Cotn' Amades an b
[} O Amuileo Ik MNE Wir ] it knelt hefore the ..|'1r It the nine that
beauty of sky and sea 10 & man that s Blind. | HUstencd In the pall ry heard no qound from
Lovi wis o tranger to his heart; e spent | Bimo his voloe was nov raised in rallihg, as |
the hours whoretn the test danced ana | 81%ays before, but un absslute wllency fell
nud endurid for many winutes And feat
conrted in high and abstruse meditation; sad | suddeily posseesed the nine, atid the'r tarri.
the Indi:e of 11 prineesp’s truln, although | sl eyes nked ane another what the mean
viry handeome, amiable and kind, yot could I"'ff."" :h.uc stiliness might be
net fure bim frim Wis relreat nor persuade Tlink ¢ : CRMIE S (LSRR ERLY from Catnt
! .1.‘umlr|-. Fot, springing to his feet and
him 1o oxcharge NWis glosmy musings for eteliing otit hig arms toward the vision,
the brightness of thefr smilen, And at last ll' orivd loudly:
he betook bitsell to his spicitun] director Thie 1est Wwere of 1nll_ but surely this I=
and prayed (he reverend father that  he
might be sulfered 10 BA farewell to a0 world
wherein was no delight, and sanctify him-
Klf to the rservics of heaven by taking the
vows i the monnstery of 8t, Joeeph at Manti-
yoglia, But Father Kusebine, knowing the

Instability of hwman determination and how
the heart of a young man may be turned by
thisund tha', bad: him swalt. And, having
wa'ted three menths, Amadeo returned
Eusebius, and Euseblus bade him walt again
for three monthes, And when he camne again
Eusebina would not recclve him yot for eix
menihs,

But when a year had thug gons by and
Amadeo wakn still stepdfnst, Euscblus, fear-
Ing lest he might bo fighiing seainnt God,
withstood him no more, but bade him keep |
vigil for three nights in the ohapel of the
pajace and aft'r that take the vows as he
purpogad.  Ani it was spread thirough all the
court that Coun: Amadeo of Castivano would
keep vigll for three nlghts In the chapel, and,

o

having performed this  obligation,  would
forthwith asstine the hablt In the munastery
of 8t, Josinh,

Nuw, no sooner were thess tidings pro-
eluimed than the Lady Luerezin, ehlef of the
lnd'es In attendante on the prinecss, sum-
moned all her fellows o her, ubd thare
came  Jrwslen, Constantia  pand Cecilia,
Mourgherita, Zarata and Theodora, Bugenla,
Euphemin and Hentrlee, il vory foir Judies,
among wWhom there was great indignation

that none of them should have 1he power (o
wern Amaden from oo religloss 1ife, and that
a sllght siiondd be put on one aod all of them
by the diterminntion to which he had come.
“Although, in trath,” sald Eogenla, bit-
terly, “the blame I8 not ours, for he has net
80 mueh ok looked on cur foees, and Kncws
not whether they be proper or uneomsly,'
Therofore they agreed that, hefore Count
Amadeo took any vow, It was right amd just
that he should look on their faces. And
thew teok covnsel togethor how this thing
might be contrived, saying nothing of what
they did to the princess ner to any other.
Hehind the altar in the chapel was a win-
dow, and beklnd the window thers was a
nirrew gallery glving access from the prin-
ciun's apartments oa one side to those of
bher ladizs on the other, aid on the windew
was painted a représentution of Our “1!4”"]

Lotd in glory.

Amad=o, having fasted slnea noon, eame
Irto the chapel a ltile hofore midnight, and
Ktradfastly fixing bls eyes on this window,
fell nto o mystieal revarle.  Thus he abode
for {wo hours, and then hid his face in his
hands aud prayed. But ¢ he prayeid he

heard a sound frem the direction of the win-

dow, yet for o while he did not joek up,
But the sound came again and he leoked up,
and the window was no more In its placs,

Wis empty.

Anil while Amadeo wateled what should
follow, there ocame the form of o damsel,
clad in celestinl blue, and with a very fair
face, ahd she lopked down op Amad-a smil-
ing. Strange she looked, unsubstaptial and
unearthly in the moonlight that shot across
the anelent chapel, yet her features bore o
resemblance to the feanturcg of Luerezla, and
Amades, "dimly remembering the fazhlon of
Lucrezin’s [nce, pereeived the lkeness, and
fell into grear trembling and agltatlon, moak-
Ing no question Bpt that Sutan tempted him
In the form of this lady. And he cried ont

but Its frame

loudiy, bidding the unboly vislon lsave him.
Whersupon the face that was  Lucrezin's
passedd, and there came another that wos
Hke to Bugenia®s, but gti) Amadeo railed
on Satén and bade him leave him; and the
eemblance  of Bugenln pasged, and  there
came forma lke to each of the princess's
Indies, but Amadeo ralled on them all, and
when the last was passed hid his face agoin
and prayed in terror and with fervor, and
when he looked up the window was in s
place agnin, and the fArst lght of day was

breaking through I, Wherecupon he arose,
gave thouks, and went hle way, hut he told
no man of the templation which had been

gent from hell to assall him,
The sccoud night of the vigll of Count
Amadeo came, and, behold, all fell out ag on

the 0rst. Again the window seemod to he
removed, agaln the vigions came In vich gar-
ments and with alluring smiles; but Amadeo
agaln ralled on them all with more passion

than before, bldding them begone to their
own place and trouble him oo longer. And
his topgue used them so flereely and with

such lack of measure that they passrd more
quickly,

YW oare lost,” sald Zarata mournfully, as
the lndies sat at thelr embreldery on the nex:
day, “For roplght is the Ilnst nlght of the
vigll, aad although his highness's masons
will ugaln shift the windew for um, whal
prone e i, sinea he s persuaded that we are
d 'mony from' hell"

And nll the ladles were very melancholy
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and greatly affronted at the conviotion In re-
gard to them that poseessed the mind of
Count Amadeo, Neverthelssz, In order that
no ohance should be lost, and they have noth-
Ing wherewith to blame thomselves, they re-
solvied that once more the temptation should
come to Count Amadeo o the chapal, For
they were not yer persuated that he eould
withstand the beguly of thelr faces, provided
thiat he could be lnduecd falely to look upon
them,

But when the evening .came, it chanced
that the Lady Beatrice was selged with a
gidden slckuesy and lay on her bed, moaning
and  Wimost bestde heeself, and  her mald
Jacints barhed her brow and ehnfed her hands
and sang 10 her soothingly, uniil at length
the aMicied lady fell asleep. And the hour
when they should all be In the gallery hes
hind the window was at hand,

Now, Jacinta had been In the service Df'
N~trice but one day, and few in the palace |
ku w her face, for she came from s country !
vil age, helng the daughter of an lnpov-
erl hed gentleman who had dwelt on o emall
estate, but was now dead, leaving his -lnln:h-|
ter withou! means of subsigtencs, sinee his
land had been sold for the pavment of his |

debin, And Jacinta, who was very beautiful
nwnd surpassod all tho ladies of 1he court in |
loveliness, baving robed her mistress the |

evening before, and thus became privy 1o the
irroverent and light jest which was afoot,
slood Jooking on the vieh gown of white, oun.
ningly brolddesd  with  gold, that HBeatrles
should have worn. And Beatrice slept peace-
fully. Then Javiula stond before the mirror
and locked on ber face; and she remembered
aleo the face of Count Awmadeo, haviog eeen
him as he walked that afterncon In the gar-

dens.
“I will see how the robe woull lu-mmef
me,”" whispered Jacinta, and, hav ng aken

off her own gown, with many a fearful glane?
at her slgeplng mistt'ess (for sore would |
have been her lot had Beatrice awaked), she
elipped into the white robe broldersd with |
gold, and, thup arrayed, agein took counsel
of the mirror,

It wonld be sinful’* sald she, slghing
heavily, “'Yet, alas, that ko fine a gentle-
man should turn monk!"  And, golng 1w
Beatrice's couch, she lald her hand on her |
brow;: but Bealrics alopt.

“Now, Our Lady deliver me from
temptationt" eriod Jacinta softly. .
Count Amadeo kept vigil in the chapel,
and tonight there was exultation In hils cyee
and & kindle of rapt ecstacy on h's Ups, for
ke was assured that no templetton could vop- |

thie

quer blm, aud that uuu. having depe 4w |

orst, was felled. Thuw b peace and olova-
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in angel from heaven!™ and he leapt for-
ward, though he would hive =prung on the
altar :qu-lr Elhee thufl only he coald reach

the vision, HBut Jacluta In alarm drew nway

and hidd hereelf from him, and He, belioldinge
het no more, fell prode on the feor of the
chiapel and Jay there though he  had

ns
awnnned, "
Alaw! that envy shanld find a plac: beside
youth and brauty! Yet it Is hasd for prond
ladies Lo tndure, that a walting mald should
by hailtd as an angel from hen and they
declared to be demons from hell, Great and
hot wag the wrath of the princess of Manil-
voglin's ladizs when they found In Juclnta,
the mald of Beatriee, her who had borne off
from thean the victory. and thus marvellousy
overcime the constancy of Count Amadeo
“Surely," they crled, “all men are foole
andl this eount 4 fool above all men, We se
thils girl for ourdelves, and where Ix Hher
beauty?™  But though they ecould not find
beauty, they found presumption and fneolenes
and, layinig hold <f peor Jacinta, they huerleld
hier to where Boatrlee Jay, and, having
arouncd Beairice, showed her Joeinta, clad in
Fer mistress's robe, and nosr for fear weep-
Ing hitterly,

On the sight nll slokness meemed to leavw
Reatriee.  She spreog up, foll of anger, and
with her own hands tore off her robes from

acinta’s shoulders, anil took the silken cor
thut had giedled Jacinta's walst and beat hee
With it the rest stpnding by and gaging tha
Juelotn chme cheaply off, And when Beatrh
had beaten her she compelled her to pat o
again her own worn and seanty ralment, aad
having given her a few pone hade hir he
gane from the paloce and show her face the
no more,  And the rest also bade her hegon
quickls, for, I they, it was not fitting that
such an Insolent wench should romaln among
the,

Thus they drove hes forth,
ot (e the palact before day
Ing very =aldly and himoanlng

anid she wenl
dawned, weeyp-
hereelf urn:ul)'

boomus: she hod npot withstood the tmp!

tion that eame upen her. Sore wan  he

heart, and hier shoullers also, o 2 her :.ur
fell fast.  Yet still she remembered thu
Count Ampden had balled hsr ps an angoe
liom loaven. Thue she went her wayvs, an
tho prinvess’s ladies returned to thelr apart
ments,

But Count Amadio lay il dawn on the
Avor of the chopel, Then hie rose up in sort
ditarray and fn great trouble of mind, for he
counld pot tell the meaning of th: viglon, and
fell Into mueh perplexity. Now (U seemod {1

hitm that the vision was of o =aint. and pur-
ported that he should the more steadfasily
devote s 1ife to the gervice of heaven, Now
b feared that netwithstanding his ery th
fucs that he bsd =een was a lost and moy
potent tempiation of satan. But whether th
fuce wers anwel’s or devil’s, It abode with
him, ond would nov' be thrust away. It
e hie theughts, and he seemed still to gse
it us it had locked down on him from th
window of the chapil In rare aod matehless
beauty.

Avd ns he pendercd [t sesmed to him an
Impossibie thing thur he should thke the vow.
Lelfore he were resolved of these Jdoubts, for
now thire wag nothing In thie world—no, nwe
in the next ®¥0 nrar to hig heart as to learn
certainly and without error what the mean
ing of this visien should be. Yet he did no

tell Father Buselvus of his vislon, but semt
Him word that certain affalrs of momen:
called Mim from Mantivoglin, and, having

eaten and drunk and thus galned =trength, W
bate them saddle bis horsge, and at noon of
the next day tode forih alone from the elty

But none knew why he went, anil none,
aving the princess’s ladiee and th= stone-
masons (to whom Lucrezin gave a fee for
ellenee), were aware of what had pagsoed o

thi chapel: for nad the princess learnt what
lier ladies hitd dine, they would have heen
in: danger of sufering things hardly les

ernvl than those that they had inflioted on
Jaeittn,  Thercfore they held thelr pones, o I
when they were asked of Amadeo, shrogged
their shoulders, saying. “"We know naught
cf ‘him,'"

I1.

When Jacinta went forth from the city, not
knowing whither to turn for shelter nor what
bay betore her rave (o perlzgh miserably so
Aot is ler gmall stope was spent, ahe wilked
all the doy through lenes and by-paths, for
vhe Teared to take the highways. That nigit
she lay under the stars and all next day
walliedd wganin, until In the evening she found
herself in a lonely country, whers & narrow,
BwWilL river ran down from the hills through
w desolate ravine, Her pence wers gone in
bread dnd the bread was eaten; she dreank of
the runnlog river and sat lomg on its bank.

Then, rising, she followed the ciurse of |1,
and night found her still beslde $t, woeary and
footsore, ke to throw hersalf into the water
and oo make an end of her trouble, Yet she
wonld not die, belleving that it was not for
nothing Amuadeo had hailed her us on angel
from heaven; and she was thinking on his
ery when, In utter fatigue, she sank down on
the stany track by the river, and. gathering
her plor ralment round Ler, fell aslosp.

The moon was Ligh in heaven when she
awoke with o loud z-'-rvmu of ‘wonder and
dlsmay; for she 1y fonger on the bank,
but wis being l"II'I| wwiltly wlong, Hung
ke o suck arcross 711’; maddle of a cantering
horse; and lln mag N the saddle, a big fel-
low and of o rustle ghmeliness, looked down
on her uun n trlumi::m!l leer. She would
Bave crled out sgaln, But he press'd o great
Loand aeross her month, and with wn outh
bade her be atill lest she should bring o
worse thing on her, ol with this he dug
in s spury, and the Lorse bounded forward
a4 gallop,

Thus they want for hard ap hour, keeping
the viver closp on the right hond: then the
horse was suddenly reined In, and Juaeinta
pereeiyed that they were in front of a low
hevel, “ronghly bullt trom the stones that
Hoed' the river's edge Sianding In the
doorway wam sn old woman, geutl and of
greut stature, and by the side of the old
woman o black he-goat,

Then Jacinta, being tmid and full of
such supirstitions as are rife among eoun-
tey [ulk, was even more tercificd than be-
fore; for It the man weére 3 brigand or
worse, surely ihe old woman was a witeh
or worse, and the blaek he-goat wuas "that
than which nothing conld he worse, aye, thi
very Evil Ooes hlimself, and she wept pites
ously,  But the old woman plucked hor
down froni the eaddle, and cuffod ber, tulling
her 1o cease her tumult, while the man
walid:

“Hete's a girl for you, grandina, though
In trath she Iy too handsome to be your
drudee.”  And wih @ laugh he went off
Lo witep and feed his horse, while the old
womin, laving looked  wvery curlously at
Jacinta, led bLer into the hovel, gave her
bread to gat and wilk to drink, and bade
her streleh hereell on o heap of straw in a
cleeet that opeusd off the Khiehen.

This Jacinia did, but slept lttle by reason
of the old woman and ber grapdson, who
talli ' through the greater part of the ulght,
atid oven when the man lay down to rem
the woman, to Jacinta's terror, continued to
taik 1o the he-goat, aeking It questions and
seciping te unravel strange answers from s
Dleathngs,  And Jucinte cressed herself in
the extremity of dismay, saying: *“'‘Because

| of the sin 1} -\'lmllll.l.‘ul In the chapel 1 am
! delivered to perdition.™

And then she alghed

mot sorrowtully, *“Oh, that my lord the
count were here!”
Havly i the morning the old crove dragged

hor from bor heap of siraw and set her at
Worl 0 make @ fire and to bring water from
the vivep, and all dey lovg she labored, sul-

fering curses and many hlows thilr' the
man and the woman lay 1dle In the Yhades
Fut toward evening there came anothef man
At o gallop, who, [*aping down, rah to the
first, calling him brother and tefing Bim
that a gentleman rolle that way, ard, not
ktiowing where he wae, must b Benighted

by the time he came 1o the wiilags; his
horns was good, the equipment of 't moxt
handsoms, and doubtiess thers was money

I the rider's puree.

To all thin Jacinta lstened, but then the
two knnves leant thelr heads so close Loe
gether that she could hear no more, and
when the old womuan csmes and heard what

her pgra

Inone whispored tb her she cast #

wary glance at Jacinta and bLade the mir)
take a hunch of bread and a pltcher of
water and be off to her siraw, for she had

fio more
wenil to her

need of her that nlght; so Jacinta
clonet and barred the door of it
for fear and lay quaking, while the three
falked low |n the rbom without and the
black he-goat bleated Incessantly

Then a storm broke, with thunder, light-
ning, and n Nood of rain, and in the mide
of  thee turmoll thers vane the sound of
horaia® hocte that stopped hefore the déor

:.th hiove)

Jaciata rmised her head
prosently sho heard the volcr of n gontle-
man ask'ng for shelter, and the old crons's
voltd answering with such smoothnees as lts
cracked tonea eould achieve; anid there was a
stie In the room without as though propara-
tens were made for the siranger's enter-
thlmment. An hour went by Jacinta heard
litavy stéps pass over the threghold: then
voless sald: “"We DIQ you good night, my
ford,  We le Ly the horsea, If yoit have necd
nf mt" And then all was wtill,

Now the erone hod charged Jacinta on no
acocunt to hetray her presence by any nolss
arF to come forth from the closet, promising
her w sound beating In case she should dis-
bey; yet a very great dexire came on her to
“ie who the stranger might Le, and to warn
Iiim that he would &leep In mors safety did
hie ot eleep too soundly, for, having heard
vhat the young man sald of his horse and
Iy purse, she coneelved that they mesn! no
goold by thele hospitality, But for fear of
belng beat'n she lay 1), and from wearl-
ness fell into a restlens slumbear,

And a dream came to her, whereln sghe

emed 1o be in the outer room and no longer
In the closet, but bound hand and foot and
with a hnndkerchief tied across her mouth

o that she could pot wtter a sound, while

and lstensd, and

L:fore her gtood the crone with a hintehet in
hep hand and the young men with a Knife,
nd on (he pallet In the  edrner lay the
franger; and in her dream e slranger
had the face of Count Ampdeo. THen the
binek he-goal began to blent loud and
strangely, and wlen he bleated the 1wa

young men with the Knives stole nearer and

Bieated onee meire long, tomd, and (ar
Javinta's frightened fanoy 1t appenred) In an
unholy and maliclows teiumph, aad  then
mrnsd and bounded kway Into the night
noT wak he ever sesn agaln, Buat Jacinta lay
on the bank, with her face Mddes In her
lands, and prayed for the kindly day.

Thus marvelously was Jacinta dellverad,
and Connt Amadeo rih no less narrow a peril
of his life; for the first raffan contrived to
deml him & wor: blow with hls club on the
left aheulder, a0 that he could ues that arm
no ‘more, and the second drove his knife
through the muxcles of hbs right leg, =o that
he could searoely stand.

But his soul was stromg and stont within
him, and he fought as m man who 18 Inspired
and eomforted ffom hemvm; £o that he rose
on his pailet, and, stesdying himesell agalnst
the wall, drave the polat of his sword througe
ths eye of the fret, anfl the fellow fell back
and sank to the grouml: bat at the moment
the sccond wias cn Amasleo, springing on the
pallet and seizing the eount so tightly that
He conld no longer na: Bis aword, but dropped
nnfd the two foll together ¢n the bsd and
rolied over and over, tha.robber sceling to
wtab Amadeo, and Amatlen endeavoring o et
the knife tato hix own Wand,

Thus they struggied for
But Amades felt hie istreoagth
him and breause his lelt arm
lie conld not maintaln hie grip. Yet he conld
ot belleve that a gentleman of his rank
should dle thus at the bande of A knave, nor
that heaven, baving preserved him by the
vielon of his saint, shownld now withdraw its
favor.

Suddenly he looksd hold on hls enemy and
sprang nimbly away from him; but as he
sprang he felt the dagger In his slde. Yol
he stayed not, but leaping from the pallet,
enutehed the elub from the dead man’s hand,
and turning, dealt & mighty blow at the hesd
of the othier as h= rushed on, kalle In hand,
Even as lhe struck this last great blow,
Count Amades’'s eves grew dim, his head
gewam, and his feet gave way under him, for
the blood was flowing from hils eld=  Dut the
blow had done its work, and ho sank Tainting
between the two that he had slain,

And thus, lying unconsclous between his
dead enemies, he was found by a shepherd in
the ¢nrly morning, and wag by him carried
to the nearest village and lay there many
days on the edge between Ufe and death
And when he came to himself, he told all
that had pasesd, save that he sald naught of
the wvision that had been vouchsaled to him,
nor toll how Itz comlhg had eaved his |ife.
But when at length he was healed, e
jrnnum.d his hotze dand st out for hig own
house at Coagtivano, saying to Nlmself:

“Now of o surety this vislon that has twice
come to mp is the vision of Saint Emilia,
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nearer to the pallet where Amadeo lay, with
thelr eruel kalves uplifted in their hands,
The crene chuckled low aml the he-goat
hleated lowd: still Amades slept, and the two
were on him with a spring; the one held
Sloy, while the arm of the other was raised
and the knife polsed over hile heart,

Hut when Jacinta saw this =sh> awoke with
v low ery and mat up, ralsing hersell from
her heap of straw; and slhie moaned in ter-
rar: Am 1 awake, or do I dream still?”
@Por [rom the room without she heard the
bleating of the blnck he-goat. Then, hordiy
Knowing whether she slipt or were awake,
bt full of fear, she sprang ap, and, deawing
back the bolt of the door, flung it open wide
ind erled in a lowd volez: “Awaks, Count
Amaden, awake!™

And the thing was a8 she had seen in her
Iream, for ns she cried the
were springlng ¢n the stranger, while the old
womnr #tood by, holding the hatehet which
she was gcoustomed to use  for  chopping
wood, But at Joacinia’s cry the stranger
leapt up and spized hig sword ihat he had
lald on the bed beside him. Then Jacinta
maw that in very deed he was Count Amadeo
pnd for an instant Count Amadeo saw her g
her face shone on him in pale and terrified
beauty, smd, knewing it for the face Lhat he
had beheld frem the window of the chapel,
he ecried, My =aint Is with me,” and fMlung
hitnell on he robbers, sceking to breuk
through them and come to Jacinta,

But they, being stout rogues, withstood
im stubbornly, one catehing up a club and
seakimg to braln  Dim, while the other
witched warily how to stab him. And the
old woman, uttering loud curess, turned on
Tneinta and rushed at her, swinging the axe
In her hand, and Jpeinta, In new terror,
dared nof awalt the lssue of the contest be-
tween Amaden and his assallants, but eluded
the old woman and made her way past ler,
narrowly excaping the deadly stroke cf the
axe, ped she rushed to the door pnd’ fan ont;
so that all Count Amadeo =aw of Nep wie 1he
momentary vision of her face, and he had

heard only her ery, “Awake, Count Amaden!”
But the old woman, fearing test Jacinta

should escape and carry tidings of what had
benat done, gave chase, and pursued her out
inte the night and along the rongh track
by the river's edge, and behind the old
woman came the black he-goot, bleathng most
furlously,  With desperate haste Jacinta' ran,
for she wae persunded that she could look

for no wercy if she woere caught: yot she
kuew not whither she ran; her feet were
sorely cut with the stones, and now her
bresth ecame in gasps and pants, She
peard  the old  crone  behind, and 1}
seemed ag though she drew nearer and
nedrer, su that Jacinta gave herself up for

lost and had no longer any hope of esoape.
Yot even ot that moment she rejolecd that
she had saved Count Amadeo, and would
huve been content to die hond she but known
that he had overcome the robbers, And
with her last breath she praysd for him, and
wus about to sink down on the river's brink
and there awalt her doom with hidden face.
But on a sudden a new hope roge in her,
for n few yards aliead she percelved a plank
laid wcross the river from slde to side,
Rouring herself with a great and last effort,
ghie come Lo the plank and darted over It
then, throwing hergelf on her knres, she
sought to pull It over so that the crone
ghoulidd bLe unable to oross. Alas, her
strength did not serve, and with a moan of
despalr she beheld the crone running up.
brandighing the batehet and laughing hoarse-
Iy lu a crusl exultatlon, And the crune
was at ope end of the plunk and Jacinta
now lay in helplegs terror at the other end.
Hut at the same instant the Llaek he-goat
algo cme to the other end of the plank,
ani, sseking to cross before his mistress, he
butted at her, -whercupon she, being already
In a4 mad fury, struck at him with the
natehet,  Then the goat gave & great bleat
of rage and fury, his eyes glewmed lke fire
{for 0 H seemed to Jacintu), end he made
stralght ot the old woman,
She uttersd a cory of mingled anger and
fear, “Thou devil!" ahe crisd, “Thou |
devil?'  And she strock at him again with

her axe, but in the wildness of har rage she '

missed the goat's bead, and the axg embed-
ded Itself deep in the wood of the plank on
which she now stood;
draw out the axe the goat made st her again,

Livating loudly and butting furlopely, and

then aud there he knocked her off the plank
and she fell backward in the stream,

And by now the raln brought by the thun-
der storm had rupn down from the hills, god '
the river was full wnd swollen, so that she
wis rapidly carried away, and Jacinta heard
her curses and cries grow falnter, till at last
they were mmothered by the rushing waters.
But the goat, baving stood a while on the

vk, mmu to watch the dronutn. croue, '

two young men |

and before she could |

who has ever baen the pratector of our house.
Taerclore T will ralas to her at Casthvano a
falr and magnificint abrine, so that ol men
may speak In her pralse and exalt her glory.
Aud her T will sarve allamy life long with
fasting, charity, and prayer.”

And the news thet Count Amelto was gone
to Castivano to bulld a g eat shrine to Saint
Bmilia was spread throughout all the prinel-
pality of Mantivoglia,

1 1.

So spon ns day hade dawned Jachnta was
on her fect fiving from-a spot full of terrors;
and although she longed geeatly to know how
Count Amiedes had spad, yet for fear of the
dead crone's grandsons, and of the dead erone
hers:if. and mora thag all of the black he-
goat (for what that goat was God alone
knew) she dared not return o the hovel, but
et forward nt her best spaed stralght away

from the river; and  havihg walked the
preater purt of the doy, she cams Lo a little
gray town that nestled fon the lup of greal

blue-gray hills. There was a wood on the
outskirts and a Hitle brook running through,
She pat by the brook and, drank and bathed
her sure feet, looking at her fac® in the
runn'ng water, and as she spt a volee came
suiddealy from behind her, saving:

“Sweet mistress, [or the love of heaven do
rot move '

Jaclnta locked round in great confuslon,
gathering her feet up out of the brook and
under the grudgiing shelter of her scanty
skirts, but to her comfort she saw only an
vid man of a pleasant, mild countenance,
who leant againg! the trunk of a tree a few
yards away and wiae drawing on a pad that
rested Ino the curve of Wis arm.  Jacinta
blushed red, but the stranger drew  nedr
and told her softly that he was a palnter
aml prayed leave to draw her as she had
heen sitting, and since he wine an old man
and gentle, Jacinta dipped her feer again in
the cool werter and suffered him to draw her
thus, When he had finlshed Wis work he
slghed, saying: "Yet vour face should make
an altwr-plece,' and he prayed her 1o tell
him whenes #he came,

O this, unused to Kindness, she burst into
weeping, and the old man seemed near weep-
ing also when he heard how she had nar-
rowly escaped death through secking to res-
cue o gentleman from the attack of murder-
ous robbers; but she feigned not to know
who the gentleman was, for she feared a
bitrayal by her blushes If she pronounced
Amadeo's name,

Then the old palnter set his arm about her
nod led her to hig house on (he outskirts of
the little gray town, and gave her over to
his sister, who kept hig houss for him, and
his sister, being old and gentle llke him-
self, wept and laughed over her, praying
her to ablde there, But Jacinta sald, “Then
I must work for you;'" but they would not
et her work, the palnter crying, with a face
thiat seemed transfigursd by some strong and
exalted emotien, *'1 have walted long for
you, child! For now, behold, nelther your
face nor my name shall ever die!" But the
old wister bade her mnot to he:d his words,
but be kind to him and let him paint her
when he would; thus easily should she re-
quite them for her lodging and the food she
ate,

Therefore every day, and most readily,
Juclote suffered the old man (who was called
Glacomo) to paint her; and many pletures he
Legan and many he destroyed, but at length
he made one that sexmed 1o please him, and
he set himself to work om it, now with
rapture, now with gesolution, wnd, as It
were, a great purpose,  But why he palnted,
or for what patron Jacinta did not know,
for there were few people In the little
town, and those jgnorant of #uch matlers,
and she herself seldom went abroad save to
the pleagant wood and the ecool water of the
running brook.

Thus muny weeks passed by, most happily
for her, save that stll dhe wondered what
had become of Amadeo; yet she did not fear
greatly for him, believing that none could
overcome him. Therefors mhe abode patiently
where she was, trusting that Amadeo would
Ceome aeain, and not knewing that he was
no  more thun two days' jJourney distant,
wieross Lthe passes of the great hills that cir-
cled the Uitle town,

For Amades was come 10 Castivano, and
there busiz0 himsell o preparing and sel-
Hog In band the greal aud falr shrineg which
he waus minded to bulld te the glory of Salnt
Emilla. But he lived In his eastle of Casti-
vino as a bhermit lives aod did not mingle
with wen, seeing none mive those who came
to him concerulng the building of the shrine,
architects, stomemnasons, workers In marble,
in lron, 0 brocge, im silver and o gold,
painters alse, and thosy whe ln'd mosale, all
'ul’ whom bhe ga'hered rgund him and en-
::Il.lﬁuwd to put forth thedr best and highest

Thus the reputation and fame of the shrine

to | Rrrw mront,

|
evem before (1 was balit, and all
artista and artificern desired an opportaniiy
to dlsplay. thelr akill b Its erection of orpa-
montation, Morsover, when the prince of
Muntivoglia heard what Amadeo was purpos-

men that sa eoen am the shrine should be
bullt he would.etme with the princess and
all Kis conre aed Behold (e hraaty, Amaden,
although he derired no sueh visit, could not
avold aceepting the honor with all appear-
ance of gratitude, and appointed the prinee
a day on which e should come, and prossed
on the work that oll might be roady.

But concerning one thing he was sore din-
tressed, for tone of hle palnters could paint
for Wim =ueh a pleture of Salnt EBmilia ag he
destred to place over the altar (n hin shrine;
nay, although he deseribad most
what the face and form should be, dopleting
In words with all aceurdey and anfmatlon the
viglon that he had twiee Leheld, yot none of

wandering friar, he went (nto his house, and

servants cledring the way before them.

On the road they passed a coversd wagon
driven by a gray-halred old man, and a
voung gallant, cateling &ight of a girl’s rod

passed, and ghe shook her head with a laugh,

and he had sgreed, Binding her by o promise
to abide In thelr Jodging and not wander
nlone through Castivano, nor let herself be
sop by the gentlemen of the court.

sadness,
to his

demeanor a
paid

his
admiration

in
the

his brow, and
which nelther

come, briuglng a pleture which he deslres to
e, i
“1'Il have no more of them," eried Amadeo,
Impatiently.,  *“The place of the pletire shall
s empty, for my cves can il It better far
than any palnting that has been brought to
me, Give tids palnter also what sufllees for
his churges and his labor and let him go.”

(
i

pletures,
“Let hhn come,
“My lord,' sald the steward,
with some ferr, “he provalled on me
him' to' sct the pleture in [ts place that you

then," sald Amadeo wear- | !

humibly and | ¢
to allow

Ing coneraled behind an arch, slipped forward
el bowed low to Amades, whe flung him a
careleas nod, and he lald his hand on the
string, and, drawing back the black curtaln,
displuyed the pleture of Saint Emilin that he
had moade,

At oner Amadeo sprang to his feet with a
loud ery, and stood with elagped hands and | i
his eyes sst greedily on the picture. Pres- |1
ently, although his gaze could not Jeave the |

thnt the result was plersing to his excel- | |
lency. 1

princess and all the court, and there he pre-
sented Glucomo tp his highness, commending | o
his skill and genlus and praying the prince
to show him some mark of favor,

“Right willingly,” ericd Prince Vittorio,
“But come, let me e for myseif,” And he
rose, and, followed by the princess and all | J

the court, topk his way to the shrine where
the pleture hung. And the princess's ladies
wers curioug Ghpve all the rest to see the ple- | 1
ture that {]Iut‘oa\u had painted, for they per-
celved a new excitement in the eyes of Count | f
Amudeo, !

Then, they all belng eome to the shrine, | V

mund that the curtaln should be drawn back, | ¢

onee a murmur of admiration rose
and the prince, turning to Glacomo

And at
from all,
who stood by, embraced him and hailed him

rice nudged Luerezia, Euphemin whispered to
BEugenly, It {8 she!” Constantie murmured
woftly, “God save us!" Jesslca, Margheriia, | s
Cechlia, Zarnta and Theodora lald fingers on
lps, saying, “'For your lfe, not a word of | |
And they all turned red and appeared very | &

Count Amadeo, and for wll old Glacomo's
valn talk about his sklll and bis pallet, to|

from the palace st Mantivoglia, I

“God send that she be not here,” whig-
pered Beatrice, with a glance of groat appre-
henslon at Coprt Amadeo. For although it
wias vexatious enougl that the count should
woste hin life in wdoring a saint, and speod b
on a shvipe what might have been lmid out
in revelry, feasting und jewels, it would be
worge by a thousamnd thmes that Jacinta, the
mild, should apprar before him in flesh and
bklood, sinee most certainly In that event he
would think very little more of Saint Emilla,

When all the rest had pralged the pleture
to thelr heart's content, and almost (o the
patisfaction of Glacomo bimmll, Amadeo,
still very gloomy, bads them come to dinner,
for he had epread 4 megolficenl Muguet n
the ball of his house; and they sut down, the
prince and piineess In the ceoter, Amadeo
over against them, und Giacomo oo the prin-
cess's loft hand.

Hero they feasied very finely and In great
merriment throtghout the afternoon, even the | &
princess's ladies forgettiug thelr unsasingss,
and receiving with gres! complaleance the ||
galluntries of the gntlomen who sat by them. | 4
And when the tables were cleared,

n
1

W

the shrioe, snd there remuain on his Kuees
before the altar avd look sgain oy the fuce of

Salut Emilis, for there was & woon that L

Y l"::‘
thi

ninutely | s¢

ler eves round it

altar,

rolibirs’

fall from before Wis face,

suth of the pale light,
nnee,

f:'l'l‘.
although
words in which te respond to Count Amulen,

agnin,
passed; but, sezing it still there,

had palnted with his best skill and trusted | s

a while, until

Amadeo asked his highnesg f he would com- | stand

and hiw highness gave command accordingly. | and her

her face,

Ing,
{33 him."

uneasy, for, notwithstanding the deluslons of | yyen,
for ull had foasted snd were apt for any sport;

they had beaten and driven with contumely | .,

tivoglla,
but it Is not good thit a man ehould forsake

HIY.

shall hear him a1

do 1 ses with my eyes, and hear you with my
rAre,

irlncess of Mantivoglia,

the prine gentle

my life and wy love and my all,
waw you o Mantivoglia | leved you, and more

even a8 when he had kept hie vigh in
phlace AL Mantivoglin,

v,
When evening began to fall

ohinpel of the

the door ef the

Ing, he sent him word by one of his gentle- | 1odging that Glacomo had taken was opened
| woftly and a =lim fAgure stole
tlons tread
ture was s
mope
pleture in fte place; aye, and,
afar off she mwight see Amadéo himeelf,
coms had Indeed charged her strictly not to
come out alone,
about her face and thue pass =afe and unmo-
leated by
of thoe count

forth with ean
Wan It Juet that, while her ple
noand prateed, phe should sit and
Nay, at Jeant she must see the
pecchanes, from
LRI

wlopp?®

but #he would wind a shawl

the prince’s guards and the servants
Come what might, the pietare she would
A AF that camys for which she prayed,
Amaden also she might o, Her eyves were
bright and her cheeks rel beneath the shawl,
in truth, she had not whoelly that rapt ex
peewrlon of heavenly contemplation which the

the plotures were llke to whint he deseribed,
In truth, emall wonder need there be that 1t | ort of Giacomo had Imparted to his pietor
was &0, slnee none of the palnters had seen Safe and_ unperceived ahe wtole from the
Jncinta, and the spoken word, howsoever | Villnge up the Hill, even to the mimmit, where
cloguent, s powerless to render the color | #1eod Amades’s house, and by It vow the
and the grace of form that make beautiful | shring, whoss marbies, streaked in white and
the lving eountenanee anil shape, Black, showed cold and stately In the rays of
But ad lust Amadens mads proclamntion the risen moon, The windows of Lhe L
that a great sim ehonld be pald to the queting hall wers full of Hght, and loud
puinter who should palot Bim o the falfest | merey voleos mingled with souands & muslo,
pleture of Saint Emilld for the altar plede, | tchoed from withingd  Thither Jacinta looksd
and the news of this proclamation having | Wistfully, ot darcd not go. She turned 1o
come to Giacomo throtgh thie mouth of a | tho shrine; there all wae gloom save for th

dim Neht of eandivs, outahiones by the moin

Ight's radinm

having prayed long on his kuees, took his 4
brushes and painted. Softly she stole up and pasead throug h the
Great and gay was the cavaleade that set | open door, She seemed sl alone, gave for
forth from Mantivoglia to go to Castivano; | the picture, nnd that she saw bui f“:"”!«' for
there rode the prince, Wis nobles and gentles | the moonbeams did not shive tall on it nay
men, there the prinecss and her ladies, AN | #he found them full on her face as she stool
were full of fest and mortiment, and they | Just bivond the drch on the left slde of thy
went along at o round pace, the mounted | #ltar,  Half In fright at her solltude, half in
admiration of the shrine's beauty, she cnst

and sudidgnly hecame awire
of the flgure of a man, who kuelt befors th
his face burled in hip hande

cloak in the wagon, would have had out the A tremor ran through her and she feaned
hidden besuty, but the prince checked his | againgt the pillar of the arch, for she Knew
freedom, and the cavaleade rode by.  But | that the man was Count Amadeo and that
Jacinta leoked cut and eaw Beatrice as she | vhe was alone with him. It eame Into her

head to fly, but she conld not leave him, for

for Jacinta had persuaded Glacomo to bring | <he longed to Le near him, and hiz procond
her with him when lie came to offer his | was veéry sweet 1o ler. But pe she stood
pleture of Saint Emilla te Count Amadeo, | there sh® heard him slgh deeply and moan

pitifully, for he was in great distress of soul
and strugeled sore with himself,

calling him-
golf a wretched cinuer and all unworthy
have been chosen to bulld this shrine to the

Count Amadeg received thele highnesses | honor of Salnt Emilie.
and the ocompany with splendid pomp and Surcly the heart of man, and his heart,
graceful countesy; yet there wag a cloud o0 | ahave all men's, was full of wickedness: hi

hud come thither to pray and to fall Into o
holy meditation on the virtues nnd graces of

shrine nor the gay kmlles of the princess’s 0 galnt, and with intent to vew his whaol
ladies could dismlss,  And, B0 soon a8 he | ey 46 her siered aul divine servies, Bl
had bestowed his goests sultably 16 thelr | jow “yins, Wi heart was poss:ssod by Satan
respeetive rank and pretenslons, he returned | ng "y could not pray; and the seeviee of
dgaln Lo the shrine and sat down apposite 0 1 e wiint wam not o satisfaction to hiy soul:
the altar, hls cyes travellog round the shrine | 00 o was filled with a torbnlent atd violent
(hat e had bullt, — And he stghedl deeply | o0ty and hie sinful desire was that
as his glance returned to the space above the ) oo Phna conie Tiving malan who shonld
ttar, where there hung a cortain of Mlack {60 1he race and form of dls Salnt Emilia
velvet. = But. presently his  steward’ ap- | yopr tien ho would sirve ail the days of hi:
|-1‘,:r||-hm] him, saying: life and fling bhehind him  the serviee of

My lord, there 18 yet another painter Emilia, And he bewailed this wicked mood,

strivitg to conguer It and to loge hlmsell in

he glory of the saint., And at last he orjed

softly:

great perll as In thi
hovel! Sweet salnt, grant me an-
that 1 mny b: strengthened and
grace!"  And he let hig hand
and ralged his cyos

YOeheld, T am In as

sl vislon
onfirmed In

But the stewnrd pleaded with Awmaideo, | ° : :

saying that the man was old, and that his | 19 the pleture above the altar,
eyes had fAlled when told that Amadeo had !‘l“' alag, the pleture was liteless, dull, and
declared that he would look at no more cold, and Amadeo turned away from It and
gazed where the moonlight fell,  Fall in the

white In It white radi-
he saw o fce that smile® on him, and

yes that gleamed brightly, and a form (n

white that the light made wlhiter stood with
a hand outstretehed toward

hm, It seemed

might fudge of it the better,” to him that he saw agaln the vision that had
“Nolther lis por you had right to do the | come to him at Mantivoglia and in the hovel

thing,” £aid Amuadeo, “but sinee it is done, | by the river. And, knecllng «til on his

rull aside the curtaip.' kneer, In an awe-struck voloe aud with fear
Then old Glagomo, who had been stand- | he sald:

And again he hid his
came, for Juaecinta,
rosy  red, found no

“Wihat is thy wil?"
But no answer
glie  blushed

But soon, letting his hands fall, he looked
in fedr that the vislon would have
he gozed on
£, ond It s2emed to him ten thousand thues
nore foir than Giacomo's picture. There-
ore he continued to gaze very intently on it,

picture, he beckencd with his hand to Gla- | and the eyves of the vislen fell toward the
como, who came near to him timidly, And | floor, and Its  lds drooped, and, because
Amadeo *ald In a hushed volee, his tones | Amades's gaze waus very ardent, presently,
being full of awe: te bt wonder, the vision ralsed g hands

“How came the vielon to you? How for | and hid Its face.
vou also wos the vell of heaven drawn bmk “Show me thy face,” erléd Amadeo, and
and the face revealed?'” now he rose to his feet,

Giscomao, bewlldersd by the strange moanner There was e#llence for o momant, then 8
of Amadeo, and remembering how men said | low, ashamoed, merry nugh eame, and a0 whis-
that the count was subject to delugions snd | per thet said, "My lord. T dore not.”
tometimes was oarrled out of his right mind “Now surely this s 8 strange wision,'
by religlous fervor, and especlally by his | sald Amadeo, and he took a step toward
unmeasured devotion to Stint Bmilin, stam- | where it gtood, but cautiously, lest it showld
mered in his answer, =aying lamely that he | iy from him, And he pansed, asking him-

others had asked coneern-
were mad, and took for
his own  digtempered

Af what many
whether he

ng him,
figments of

enl tho

“Bat from whom dld you get the features?” | Imugination, He dughed his hands aoruss
erled Amndeo fiercely, lilg eyes and looled agoain, but still the vision

“The model |ls eomething, my lord,” an- | was there, and again the merry ashamoed
swered Glacomo. “Hut the hand ond the | lsugh struck faintly on his ecar. Auil he
pallet are more For falr as he held | had never yet heard or read, nor had any
the girl to be, It seemed to Glacomo that | told Wim, of a viglon from heaven that
his plcture was much falrer, But Amadeo’® | laughed and hid its face, ke a malden who
mind was different, wag coy and yet would not willingly escape.

“It Iw wvery like her,” he whispered with a Then he sprong suddenly across the space
wigh, *although less beautitul.” And he | between them, erying. “Who art thou?" and
udded to Glacomo, “Come, sir, the pleture | came to a &tand before her, and she an-
shall stny in Its place at what price you will, | gwered him from between the fingers that
and, 1 pray you, come with me to the prine=" | were In front of her face:

And he earried Giancomo to the pringe of “I am the girl from whom Giacomo
Muntivoglin, who sut In the gardens with his | painted."”

“PBut I =aw you In the rebbers' hovel,' he

ried,
“1 was ®ervant o

to the old crone,” mur-

mured Juclnta,

“YAnd In the chapel at Mantivoglia?"’

“1 wus walting mald to the Lady Beattice,
ueinta whigpered,

Then eilenee fell sgain between them for
Amadeo said in a volee that

remliled:

YT opray you take your hands from your
ace that I may see whether It be in very
ruth the face thul come to me In Mantl-
roglia und In the hovel, I do not under-
how thege things can be, for how
ame you 1o Muantlvoglia, and to the Hovel,

out hig hand and  gently

he
grasped her hands and drew them away from

And put

but she was greatly confused and

for a great palnter and a glory to Muantive- [ did not know whother she would laugh or
glla: while the princess gave him a gold | weep, nor what she had hest siy to Count
chaln from about her neck, and, turning to| Amadeo.  And when st Jast she spoke her
her ladles, bade them see the marvelous | volce wag so low that maden was con-
beauty of the pleture, The ladles answered | strained to draw nearer to her that he might
nothing to  the princess, although they | hear her words, but she In thmidity shrank
curtgeyed In respeciful obedienog; but Beat- | back, and, sinece he pursycd, they pasied

together into the shadow af the arch,

“His heart may be where it please God,”
wore Vittorlo, who was merry with framt-
“but e shall pledge me o a cup of wine
efore | rest tonlght., Come, let us aflter
And he rose and ran toward the
all tollowing, 1.rds and ladivs, gentle

hrine,
grooms, pantlers, and malds;

nquires,

pd the princess came algo, because her hus- |

them at least It was plain that this wondgsful | pand would not be denled her company : and
pleture of Saint Bmilla waw nothing else than | {hey cume with a merry din to the door of
a pottratt of Jacinta, Heatrice's moid, whom | (e shielne, But there they paased, B opure

11 sulemn seemed the shirine in the moun-

ght, And their mirth died away, and they

stord listening there,

ot my falth,' origd Vittorio of Man
*plety 18 good, and devotion 18 good,

UNow

s guesty, foir ladivz und boniet gentlemen

and spend nlone on ks Kneges the tme that lie
should give up 1o thelr society and entertaln-

ient. This Is not well In my Lord Amadeo.”
“His heart I8 In heaven, ond not with us,
U galld the prinpees,

gald the princess, "'of & surely we
ids prayers. For he prays
ugh and is uotived o devo:

“For,"

I e night thr

L
And even as she spoke ther: came through
e #tilness & low, passlonate voloe that sald:
“For all my We, and in all my hife, and

Ith all my Ife, 1 pm yours; for you only

and move with my members, And you

re Ufe and death and the worid 10 e

“It is even as I waid,"" remarked the
And she ndded with |

Amadeo s a oLmiely

gigh: "Yet Count

to the greal astonivhimen! of all, [

culled for wine, and drank to Glacomo, and But then

Lthe ladies, tieink, took partners nod dapoed | there came another volea from the rh!im:i

with them for the entertaimment of their | and althoogh they had not heard the volee of |

highnesses, Suaint Emiis, and covuld oot tell how whe |
Thus evening came and found them still ac | would spenk, yer it did not seem to thiem thit |

their revels, but preseatly Amadeo, having | this could be the yvoige or (hese the wards of

prayed |eave of the princess, ros: and wen! | the saint.

put from the Lall, for be wae winded to srek “My dear lord” spld Lhe volee, “you & l'

For s nce ]

loved you In the robberw’ bhoevel, aud mmel

p— .

- — ]
than all new, Yer 1 am nol worthy of your
favor

“Now thesa he fine devotions!™ sald the

prines of Mantivoglia.  And Uis eyes (winkled,
ANl he gave & twist to bls mousthches, And
he opened his mouth to speak Agsln, when
suddenty Glacomo, who tind bern on the oute
skirts of the throng, sprang forward, crying
0 Rreat apparent angor:

“Jacinta, what do you there "

His volee bronght a little fearful ery from
the shrine; then came Amadeo’'s volee, say=
Ing:

"Fear ot for now
bare, no, nor this painter,
my arm Is about you,""

Anil, ax he o sald thix, Amaden eamn forth
from the chapel with hiv arm about Jacinta's
walet, And he beheld with astonlghment the
throng that stood there: but the prince ran
forward and eaught Nim by the arm, asking,
mereilsy

nelther Indies nor robe
can touch you, for

“Are these your devotlons, Amadea? Of a
truth, 1T pereelve why you wonld not share
them with us't

Bt Amaden took Jucinta by the hand and
drew hiet forward in a very courtly manner,
i, bowing low, snld to the prines

USie, with your feave, 1 owonld make this
Iy my wife And i you desire 1o know
who she I8, ask the Lady eatrles, of hep
Highness's Lrain

Then the prigee turned to Braateles and
badi her speak, and In sore fone dnd terror
she told all that she Koew of Jacltita, save
that she ol not tell how #he and her fellown
tnd beaten her. And Amad o tald how Jacinta
had preserved Wm from peril In the roblbers®
havel, and how he had concelved that hor
face wos of a saint from heaven,

"OF a truth, 1T do not marvel at your
error" sald the prinee, and he bent and
Kissed  Jacinta’s hand, and Jed her to the
princess, who recelved her very graclously

ind sald 1o hor:

UAsk what favor you will of me and 1t ls
YOurs,

Jacinta looked round on Deatrice and
nthers of the priccess's ndies, and sald:

“Madame, 1 pray yon to forgive your
iadies the triek they plaved on my Lord
Amideo In the chapel of Mantivoplia, for
fram IL has oome to me Joy gronter than any
suffering 1 had ar their hands,”

And when Beatrlee and the rest leard her
they ran to her and cmbracod her, for they
had beon very sore afrald what would bafail
them when the teuth became known to the
princess,

tha

“And what of the shrine, Amadeo?"" asked
the prinee, lnughine.
“It will be the richer, sie' the count an=

swered, by i Jewel 'rlm'r- precious than any
I had before,

Anid ull .lml.ur:h A4 him, and they tfeturned
to the banqueting hall, there to spend the
nlght I revel, and the next day Amadeo wis

wollded to Jaclnte In the ghrine that he had
bullt to Salnt Emilla, e Fald  he,
tinee T have had this tronbls to find her,

I will take good heed not to lose her again,

Now this story was told by the princess of
Mantiviglin son's wife to that Prince Vit-
torfoin whose time the thing 141 out, as she
ol with her ladies in the gardens after din-

ner thitt they might know the history of the
shitine of 81, Emilln st Castlvang, and of
the famous pleture of Glacomo's thut hangs
there to thig day,  And (0 there be anything
else that may be learnt frot the story, 1L
wonuld seem to be that, so a face be prevy
ough, it hath the same power, whenceso-

ever it may eome and whether It helong to a
salut in heaven or to a walting mald,
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