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CHAPTER 1X.
(Continued.)

It had been, for several years, the
custom of the duke to give select par-
ties, or receptions, to a very few of the
closest and most intimate friends of
his fair ward and himself. They occur-
red once in two weeks, and were, a8 a
rule, enjoyable. The duke could here
unbend himself from the dignity of his
high estate, and lay aside the cares

was about to turn to another part of
the room when Isabel spoke:

‘‘Dear guardion! Something is giv-
ing you trouble. Shall I takemy lute
and sing to you?”

“No, no, my blessed child. It is
nothing. I have been thinking. Let us

hope I may think more brightly by-|

and-by. Don't let me interrupt your
conversation.” And with this he turn-
ed and went over to where Count De-

salutations with Henri and Paulo, andl

to speak. ]
they saw through the deception
hﬂl"iﬂdh&fn ted more
de if the 1

Meantime t!ha princess had been con-
veyed to another apartment, and laid

upon a large sofa,
storative treatment soon brought her

back to consciousness. !
and met the anxious, loving gaze of
'her guardian, but before she could
| speak he made a sign enjoining her to
- silence.

' As soon as the duke saw that she had
fully recovered, he thanked those who

 retire. There was a little hesitation
'on the part of one of the ladies, who
' was probably moved more by curiosity
'than sympathy, but bher companlon
took her by the arm and soon led her
'away. When himself and his ward
| had been left alone together the

duke closed the door and turned the
key in the lock. Then he came back

d sat down by the side of the sofa,

racticed, and he only won-

where proper re-

She looked up

'bhad been helpful, and asked them to|g

5 T
gself. Ah! I have t of
thii:wh;ln Isent youto Zanoni's studio
—into his companionship.

“But, Isabel, you must be brave. You
character you bear. In one sense you
are my representative—the represen-|
tative of our ducal house. Were you
to anite yourself with a plebeian the
result would be a shock to our whole
social system. And you could not
marry here. Our laws would prevent
it. You would be obliged to flee,
and I need not tell you what a cal-
amity that would be. Isabel, you will
ive it up. If there must be a sacri-|
fice I believe you are equal to it. I
would bear it if I could, but that may
not be. The ordeal must be your own
—the victory yours—and, in the time to
come, the reward will be yours.” |

He paused here, but the girl made no
res . She sat with folded hands, |
her head bowed, her bosom heaving,
and ever and anon a sigh—a moan of
anguish—burst from her lips. By-

and-by the duke spoke again:

“Isabel, what more can I sayf? I can
only once more implore you to tear
this love from your heart—"

As those word fell upon her ears a
convlusive shudder shook her from

of a jealous and critical government. \ _
Bl P naro sat alone in the recess of one of |40 . : . :
?;g:? gfgﬁ:hﬁrﬁérfu}n:ﬂ::fiﬁﬂ the great windows. 'on which the princess still reclined.
gatherings: but, before doing so, he The princess watohed him closely and | Oh, dear Duke !’ she m_‘iad, {'mh!ng
Bad spoken with Steffano and with [{houghtfully, wondering what could  forth her hand and grasping his wrist.
have occurred to make him so sad and | “What was it Steffano said?  Tell
me—what has befallen—Zan-

ject. So
Count Denaro on the subjec - gloomsome—watched him until she had n:fi—rfﬂu
d o
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- worthy to be her mate for life. a shock. Why it should be so she could | Was this man to you?’ rang in her| Duke, it was then, when he had Prics 50c. a box Or 3 boxzes for 1 3 Binding (loves
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extra.

loved him! He was all the world to | h '
. | | heart had gone out to ;
My all of life, of love, and of Iuravarmnrg ! You mui] lﬁn?in? ttl:li:
g rest. I saw he loved me, and I mad
wild ery, shelghqn speak. I was patrician, he ;1:
beian. I took the lead, and our love
w?;aﬂtﬁldl. 2 Oh, my love! my life! erating,
. lel us say no more now. £ -  hear it saj

me think. It has all come ut;rn Iﬁ:; . Er:':f‘;:"-‘ﬂlufﬂ”.‘ Pl
so suddenly that I can not speak co- | '81 Soldier is degenerating, w

whom he brought before his mind’s eye

for examination, not one approached his

. standard. The few who were fitted by

rank and wealth to mate with her were

either dissipated or of unfavorable dis-
positions,

Suffiee it to say, in the end the

Count Guiseppe had come nearer to the

mark than any other; and, above and

he had done that had caused “he gloom |
of the duke? As the thought occurred | me!

to her she turned her eyes in his di-|Jo¥!”
rection, and found his gaze fixed upon |  Ihen with a sharp,
herself with an intentness that startled I started to her feet and caught her

her. The count, who stood by his side, | 8uardian by the arm, glaring at him
was also looking at her. | with a fierce, flaming fire in her

“Ah, Duke !” exclaimed Steffano, ap- | ®¥es-
| Oh, Steffano has killed him! Stef-
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