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‘THE PAINTER OF PAR[YA; § |

-‘GR’—

THE MAGIC OF A MASTERPIEGE.

CHAPTER XIII.

We left our hero in his studio,
ing before the canvas on his easel. He
had worked on the face of the saint
until weariness had admonished him
that further working might be faulty.
He stood back, with his palette still in
hand, and gazed upon the features that
were coming out into life. It was,
as yet—so the duke would have Bl}ld
had he seen it—the face of the Prin-
cess Isabel; only it seemed different;
in & way impossible to explain. The
lineaments were the same ; in coutour,
in form and in feature it was the same.
Yet, for all that, there was something
springing to life in this face that was
pot in the face of the living model.

Once or twice the artist moved for-
ward, and started to touch his brush
to a faint light which he would
strengthen. It may have
shadow, which he would make deeper;
but, be it what it might, he did not
make the mark.

“No,” he said, with a last glance at
the picture, I will not touch it again

antil I have slept and dreamed. Who |

knows what may come to me in the
wisions of my sleeping hours. Some-
thing tells me—has told me since yes-
terday—that I shall not paint the face
of my beloved on that canvas. Aye,
I know it now! Merecy! Had I for-
gotten that my darling may be 1In
trouble # The picture must have had
a wonderful hold on my inner being,
thus to close my thoughts against the
possible catastrophe at the palace.”
It was, indeed, as he had said. His
painting—the face that he would pice
ture there—had so absorbed and pos-

sessed his every thought and feeling, |

that he had, for the time, really forgot-

ten, or had ceased to bear in mind, |
the calamity imaged forth by old Made- |

lon’s report. But it came to him
now, and once more
thoughts to his loved one and her sur-/
roundings. |
But what could he do? Literally no-
thing. He could only think, and
think, and think, and torture his heart
with vain imaginings. The confin-
ed atmosphere of the studio was be-
coming oppressive to him. He want-
more air and more room. He would
walk by the river, and perhaps into!
the country. |
‘He cleaned his palette and put away |
his brushes; then covered his canvas;'

after which bhe arranged his garb for | Th

the public streets. He had donned |

been a

he turned his

e  the kings of the
the unfortunate wor
' count’s mind. Had he k:f_““l I“ thrﬂljh:

nnspect;d e;'un ait:m:tr
he might have n -y
ing the catastrophe that was to GO 7
'E'].'lid you wish to speak to me, Sig
nor Count ¥
A few seconds elapsed heiura “H::
count could gain his breath. =~ =to
sight of the painter’s lofty fl'ﬂl;l, o
statuesque form and his mAar 1:—
handsome face, and the agunlld ; :
voice, so calm and so musicat :
' to toueh the match and the powder 10

. ' the magazine. ! .
 Bler Labarers o e e Thtis piagos |~ Yes.His Wililiia; with lips as wh 50

'of rest for the might. How many of |28 death. “I wish to inform you that

' them had never known the shelter of
a proper home we would not dare to
worked from sunrise to sunset.

scoundrel, as unfit to live as :
poisonous reptile that lurks by night

- never A : : lace of hiding,
ts noisome, reeking p i

'says; but there were many. They 1D 1 iy nd beast.

| They were abroad late in the dangerous alike to mr‘;?“‘:', ned the ar-

“Count Denaro!" ;
tist in blank astonishment, and flt_l'lli
out the least particle of anger. mg
you tell me what is the occasion ©
this strange and unwarranted accus-
ationf What of harm have I done to

ou and yoursf” .
o Villain! Trickster! mon muig—
nate! You have utterly ruined the lile
of one of the fairest and noblest of wo-
men! and for that I intend to Ehﬂl.ﬂ-
tise you "

- H{}ldl Hold! Count, I nnd_eratand
yow mow. But I do not recognizé your
right to interfere. I shall not attempt
to excuse or exonerate myself to you.

“By the eternal heavens! but you

' morning, and they were tired of
| work before the day was done. The
| price of an American’s cigar, and the
| cheapest at that, paid for the day's la-
bor, and supplied the laborer with the
food he ate and the sour, thin wine
he drank. !

Zanoni looked; he had given a shud-
dering, sympathetic thought to the ig-
norant ill-fed, and far more ill-clad,
creatures bearing the Maker’'s image,
' who passed befored him, and was upon
the point of stepping down into the
great thoroughfare, when on cast-|
ing a glanee in the direction he had
thought of taking, he saw the two men,

of all the world, whom at that moment | _ '
he ifamul{“im a:uid, - will I the eount exclaimed, madly ; and

i | . - = T
They were the Marquis Steffano at the same time he drew his rapie
Fameie and Count Guqmeppe Denaro, | and made a motion to attack. Indeed,

He thought their gaze was turned up- | he would have attacked, and that, too,
on himl,lEEut was Enﬂt. sure, Huwave?‘:iw“h deadly aim and intent, had not
he must avoid them. If they were go- | the object of his blind wrath stepped
|ing to the river by the route he msual- quickly out of his way, thus giving
|1y took he would take another, He con-  him time to remember that he was
'sidered a few seconds, then stepped |about to strike an unarmed man. He
f{luwn and took his way toward the was not guite senseless enough to com-
north. There were delightful walks in | mit downright murder.
|that direction and the path by the| In that moment our hero made a
'river, not so much frequented by |discovery. He had caught sight of the
| pleasure-seekers as was the case gen-|count’s rapier, and had seen that 1t
early in the other direction. He walk- was a weapon belonging to the mar-
ed rapidly until he had gained the quis—a Spanish blade, heavier and
street by which he had planned to longer than his own. It was a weapon
reach the river’s bank and there his  well known to him; and he knew it
|!]{|{-,|_;h become more slow, | to be of pEt'f{"Gt temper al!(i kEEﬂ'- i”:ﬂd
At the bridge he struck off upon the | then/ he knew that the pair of villains
waterside path, well pleased to find it [ had sought him on purpose to kill him.
comparatively deserted. A few pedes-| ** Will you draw ¥’ Denaro demanded,
trians were walking here and there, moving again into a position of at-
here acouple in friendly confab, and | tack. “Are you a crafen_—afuward—-
there a lonely man given to contempla- | as well as a low-bora villain ” ,
tion. Also there were a few soldiers| ' Don’t let him escape y?ul whis-
»f the city guard, a portion of whom | pered Steffano in the count's ear—but
by their sedate and methodical walk, | loud enough for Zanoni to hear—as the
appeared to be on duty: while others, latter q:uade a_further movement away
more favored, were privileged to from his assailant.
lounge their moments away at their | ““ He shall not!"” said Denaro hotly,
own will and pleasura. ' thus admitting the part his compan-
At the distance of half a mile from | ion was acting. Then advancing up-

lthe bridge, where he had 'turned upon |on the painter, he again offered at-

the river path, our painter came to | tack, at the same time shouting, in a
a beautiful grove of wild orange trees. | temper not to be mistaken:

ey were of the native orange tribe, | ‘“By the heavens above me! if you
but on public land and uncultivated, | don’t draw, I will run you through

his doublet of black velvet and put| Yet they bore fruit, but the predatory |
on the velvet cap he usually wore, and | urchins that invested the locality at |
all that remained was his rapier. He ' night never suffered it to ripen.

took it from where it stood when not| Here he walked still more slowly, |
in use, and threw the baldric over his With his arms foldel on his breast and |

where you stand! Ha! Show us your
skill! Let us see if you can disarm
me !” And he sprang forward with his
point aimed at the artist’s bosom.
Zanoni had no choice. Stepping light-

shoulder.

Then he cast a sweeping glance
over the room, to make sure that every-
lhlpg‘_ was as it should be; and, being
satisfied with the result of the survey,
he turned toward the door. As he did
50, he took hold upon the scabbard of
his rapier to throw it farther back, out

of his way, when he paused and con-!

sidered.

Considered, what? Who shall say
what could have possessed him—what
could have led him to turn his atten-
tion to that rapier? It was a weapon
he had worn daily for months, and on
no former occasion had he once hung
it wpon bhis hip and then thought of

exchanging it. But he thought of |
teat mow. The blade at his side felt
light. It was not a weapon that

exactly suited his hand. It had serv-
ed him well enough in his passage with
the Marquis Steffano, but suppose he
should be called to defend himself
against a better swordsman; or, sup-
pose he should be waylaid and attack-
ed by highwaymen. Such things had
been, and were liable to be again.

However, he did not spend a long
time in considering. No sooner had

| his

head bent in thought. He was ly and gracefully aside to avoid the
thinking of Steffano Farnese, and  deadly thrust, he drew his rapier and
wishing he could see through his plot- | turned upon the defensive.
ting, for that he was plotting mis-| ‘““Ha! Now, adventurer! baseborn
chief, and mischief against the peace | hound! necromancer! I have thee!
ﬂl:’ Isabel, he could not doubt, And Take that! that! San Marco! I'll have
his thoughts of the marquis bad an-|thee yet!” And he struck out madly,
other direction. furiously, blindly, never once seeing
. 'l am not mistaken,” he said, speak- that not u single effort had his op-
ing, his thoughts audibly. “I bhave | ponent made to do him harm. If he
seen that face in Spain in the years thought by those opprobrious epi-
agone. It is not aface one would be | thets to drive the painter frantic and
likely to forget! Iknow it! I know | areless, he made a mistake. The
it! Oh, if I could ouly surely locate | bleating of a lost lamb would have
It. It was in Madrid, and he was in affected him far more deeply.
company with an older man—a man| *“ Hold!"” our hero cried, when he had
who, if T do not mistake the whole | seen his enemy ready to draw back
affair, was arrested by the police, con- and take breath. * Let me have a word,
victed to prison, and afterwards set | Do you not know that you are murder-
at work on the public thoroughfare, ing me, if you force this thing to a
with aball and chain attached to his | deadly ending.? Should you kill me,
ankle, and escaped. ' no law can touch yow to do you harm;
“What can it all mean? Can he be| while, should I he so unfortunate as to
a bold impostor, imposing all these | kill you, the law will demand my life
years on the too credulous duke? Upon | in return; and no power can save me!”
my soul ! it appears so to me."” .~ “Signor Zanoni,” interposed Marquis
Anon, his thoughts turned upon the | Steffano, at this point, “you are mis-
count who, he verily believed, was con- | taken. I have no fear that you can do
‘cerned with the marquis in much of mortal harm to my friend, the noble

the thought of an exchange occurred
to him than he proceeded to put it into
execution. He slipped the scabbard
of the light blade from the loop at
the end of the baldrie, and, having put
it back into the corner whence he had
taken it, he went to the closet where
he hung his clothing, and took down
from an upper shelf another rapier;
but before he hung it at his side he

took it into a stronger light, where he |

regarded it with a tender, loving look.
Ume mot used to judging of such

things would bave said that it was |

new ; that it had not been in use at all;
It was a true rapier, though somewhat
heavy—certainly heavier than the rapi-
ers of Italian fabrication. It was a
Toledo blade, of exquisite finish and
marvelous temper. The hilt was of
gold and steel combined, the grip be-
ing fine gold, while the guard and the
light basket protection for the back of
the hand were of tempered steel. Its
maker had evidently aimed to afford
its possessor protection against the
cutlass or broadsword. The scabbard
was an artistic and elaborate piece of
work, being a groundwork of silver
with an intricate overlay of gold fili-
gree.

The weapon had once been the pro-

perty of a Spanish mobleman of high
rank. who had worn it for many years.

He had given it to the painter, Muril-
lo; and he, by will, had left it to his
friend and pupil, the younger Velas-
quez; and Valasquez, regarding Zan-
oni as the pupil of his own, who would
do him greatest credit and honor, had
given to him the priceless weapon in
token thereof.

And this was the weapon which the
painter now hung at his side, having
done which, he went out, locked his
door behind bim, and descended to the

Upon the broad piazza of the build~ that had been urging him

the
to his view in the Grand Square. .
Kﬁ; near its close, sun

bhumble artisans and still hum- .

the underhanded work that was going count; but, should you chance to do so,
‘on. The princess had opened his eyes| I give you my word you shall not be
to Denaro’s true character, since which called to answer for it.”
, be had been surprised that he had not| “Your word, Marquis! What power
:d;ﬁcm&_red it himself. . or authority have you ?"
| He is not so lost to all sense of bhon-| “Authority, none !—but power,
;1_11' and decency as is the other; but he mueh,” returned Steffano, cooly, and
|8 not a gentleman. He is not a good-| with assurance, “Let what will come,
hearted man, nor does he—" you know you must leave Parma. After
So far had our hero spoken his| what has occurred—after what has been
thought of Count Denaro, when he was | discovered—you canpnot surely hope
somewhat startled by the sound of a|that you will be suffered to remain
| quick step behind him, and, a second |longer in the midst of a people whom
' later, a smart tap on his shoulder. He | you have so grossly insulted and out-
' turned and stood face to face with raged. Good heavens! do you think the
' the count himself, and at a short dis-| duke would allow you to contaminate
 tance was the Marquis Steffano! They | the air of his capital longer ¥ No, you
- had certainly followed him. The meet- must flee; and I will help you. That
ing, he knew, was not accidental. I promise. If the worst comes for you
iSi Did Cj'uu “:Esh to speak with me, i —the killing, or seriously wounding, of
WIGE RRS 1 ¢ Count Denaro—I will help you to leave
Ordinarily the count was not a man | the country. And I ean do it.”
addicted to drink. Occasionally, as we| Could the poor count Bave looked
have before remarked, he wouald take down into the heart of his professing
 Wine to excess, but the occasions were | friend at that moment, or read aright
rave. On the PI'I_‘_!_-EEDL however, he had ' the diabolical e:pre&slc:n on his swart
‘drank freely, though Zanoni did not| face, he would have given up the con-
observe it. Remember, the man had | test at once and trusted to some other
been a slave to his wrath for a long  means of obtaining his desire. But he

'time. The man whom he had stopped | coul
In a public place, and who now s%ﬁd t d not see, he could not read Stef-

| before him, bad, as he fancied—as he
had brought himself to firmly believe
—robbed him of the dearest treasure
. earth held in store. But for this man
. he might have won the love and the
band of the beautiful princess. She
- might ha.:ra been all his own—his wife.
' _ Since his meeting that morning with
Isabel he had not only nursed his hot
anger, and breathed continuous impre-
J'I:ltl?ﬂa upon the plebeian painter, be-
Illﬁﬂng him to be a demon and very |
' ghoul; but the plotting marquis had |
been constantly by his side, whispering |
into his ear base and rwangeiuli

' thoughts.
' _So that nmow, with all the influence

had done speakiag, he made read
further attack. . i

To Be Continued.

MODERN THINGS IN OLD MANILA,

Tl:fere 18 a central electric lighting
- station in Manila whick supplies cur-
 rent for 12,000 incandescent and 260
arc lamps. There are ahout 720 miles

of telezraph in the island and 70 mi
of 2 railways. Manila has l‘l::u;h:

porcelain insulators,
FOREBODINGS.
Jiﬂ.'lm " d.hl J
was hurj;t _ You tell your lintaril
Yes, Mr. Tanks, an ’she said she’d felt

all day that ’ :
m.ﬁf : somepin lwfnl.m wr’

' to hour to madness and
brought to a climax in
Zanoni found himself confronted a

| maniac, who bad resolved to
: lhhhtthﬁﬁ; d not
know this. He could g of

l

you are a base, low-born, mtﬂm‘:ﬂhﬂiﬂ

'to the

ano's dark face; and, when the latter |1
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LS PISSESSED BY QUEES

When a London dealer of precious

stones is commanded to Windsor or
Osborne he finds in the queen a very
shrewd and intelligent purchaser. She
Bnows diamonds like an expert, and
buys like one.

She owns a marvelous green dia~ '

mond that has never been set, and, fur-
thermore, she has at her fingers’ ends
the history of every notable stone in
Europe now in possession of royalty.

Queen Margaret of Italy owns, next
ex-Queen of Hanover, the
finest necklace of pearls in existence.
She does not, like her deposed majesty
of Hanover, possess a six-foot string of
these love beads, every one an absolute
match in shape and color, but so exten-
sive and precious are her pearl ropes
that her maids are obliged to wear a
portion of the collection all the while
in order to assist the gqueen in keep-
ing the gems pure, lustrous and heal-
thy by constant contact with warm
human flesh.

It is King Humbert who buys the
pearls for his wife, and he is, like
Queen Victoria, an expert in jewels.

The Queen of Austria owns the
greatest emeralds in the world and a
necklace of emeralds that is quite un-
rivaled. They, like Margaret of Italy’'s
pearls, are now crown property.

The Empress of Russia wears next

after Queen Vietoria the largest dia-
mond and rubies of surpassing splen-
dor, but all of these belong to the na-
tion, though the richest and most
varied aggregation of precious stones
are owned by the Russian church.
That quiet, domestic lady, the Queen
of Dresden, enjoys the owmership of
four sapphires equal in size and beauty

to the one that glows in the crown of |

England, and the favorite wives of the
Shah of Persia and the Sultan of Tur-
key wear turquoises the like of which
no western queen can boast.

Mrs. Langtry at one time owned the |

most perfect set of turquoises in Eu-
rope, but her necklace and bracelets
were sold at length, and the finest
stones went to the United States.
The Duchess of Westminster still
wears however, the largest flawless
turquoise owned by any private indi-

vidual, and the Duchess of Sutherland |

possesses the only complete necklace
of black pearls.

e

WAYS OF GREAT WOMEN.

George Eliot, was once asked what
was the chief lesson she had learned
in life’s experience, and her answer
was “Tolerance.”” It might have heen
expected from a woman who once said
that she regarded life as a game of
cards in which she watched each move
with the deepest interest and turned
as far as possibie to her own advan-
tage,

The Queen of Roumania plays the or-
gan in the Protestant church of Ab-
bazia, where she is stayving, and is
also learning to plav on the flute.

Queen Victoria’s well-known love for
rough winds and for being out in the
rain has not made her scornful of other
pers:nns* dislikes for bad weather. Oft-
en, in the chni_cg of companions for her
driving expeditions on rainy days, the
queen has been influenced by consid-
eration for the tastes and health of
her attam.iaﬂts. Her majesty is most
sympathetic toward sufferers from
such ills as neuralgia and toothache.

A queen who insists on going bare-
footed is her majesty of Madagascar,
All the same, she wears the most ex-
pensive of Parisian toilets.

The name of the ex-Empress Eugenie
was Montijo. She was born in Granada,
was the Spanish Countess of Teba, and
as soon as the authorities can agree
upon the spelling of the name of the
admiral at Manila it may be found
that she was some relation to him.

-

SOUTH SEA ISLAND CUSTOMS.

One would imagine that love making
in Fiji wasa very tame affair from the
fact that marriages are often arranged
while those most nearly concerned aie
still in their infancy. However, court-
ship there is quite as interesting as
anywhere else, and it has some peculiar
features.

Cupid’s nappy hunting ground is gen-
erally a garden or a plantation, and on
& moonlight evening he is generally
pretty busy. At that time, high up in
the branches of the bread fruit trees.
those who have eyes to see may spy
many a pair of human love birds perch-
ed on the branches forty feet oriso from

the ground, Fijian etiquette
to demand that the !n.trqnnu nnd#£§
over should occupy different branch-
::,u:;dta?ﬁulf be se ted by the
o e tree—th i
thasusual crstom., ¥ SRR i,
“Spare the bite and spoil t ild.”
would probably be thepmsnn%; chlléién
Iﬂlﬂ.lilﬂ mother’s rendering of the wise
mn :ﬂ ua.:;tng.,t ]::r ::: knew nothing of
mfrnutiun. N B 34
nstead of ishi offsp
ways known R Bardhiay et 1a
8 i i
rt! ¥, alr and bites

mothers, she
.| &% once,

. Ii ﬂlfl .l.nsrovnma‘nt:l.n IE’ ﬂ{ﬁ;ﬁ-t

NERVE pii g, A
For the benefit of Conas:
who have daughters i 05 Moty

run down or nerv M Weak,

Rideau Street, Ottaw. q:ﬁﬂzﬁlﬁ
thy
heed

following statement, so thas 5
suffer through ign-:}ranm“nlfmh .
remedy to use: “My danghter gy
very much from hear tro i,

Often she was so bad :h.,tu?;: it t'iim._

speak, but had 1o kit and gug for a2

was 80 extremely p
limbs would fairly iaf."::'; ith-t bey
Frequently she would have m]““ram&
and finally she grew so weak tha choo
much alarmed about her bealth, ';'Hl
her many remedies, but they did oy o
| #0do her any good. 004 seagy
{ __Then I heard of Milbury's
Nerve Pills, and got & box of them ted
they have indeed worked wondery ot
bher. I can recommend them v il

as the best remedy I ever ha:r? h‘lhf!

- of for
complaints similar to th from whi
my daughter suffered.” o Which

ilburn’'s Heart and Nerve P
fail to do good. They cure p.]i:;]:“?.
faintness, dizziness, emothering Ilnmiui
weakness, nervousness, sleepl -
- mia, female troubles and generg] dfh?h':
Bold by all druggists at 50c, & po o

three boxes for $1.25. T, Mil;
Toronto, Ontario. —

LAIHLIVER PILLS >t

an easy and natural manngr

' removing all poisons and |.:
- purities. They cure

| tion, Sick Headache, Bilioy.

| mess, Dyspepsia, Sour Stom
ach, Jaundice and Liver Con

' plaint. Price

PR T — B P, -

| SQUAW-MEN IN ALASKA,

English MNobleman W ho sacrificed Wi Ti
For His Black Famlily,

| At Lake LELIHT‘]:"E, BAVS a4 Wwriler i

Leslie’s Magazine, we met an English
man who was taking his wife and thrse
| C!]lldl‘Pn for .“ II'iII to Five Fi]’];r‘_ Fs-
' pids. His wife was a squaw, and ber
| face was painted black, as were alsg
those of the children. 1 never did
find out the real reason these squaws
have for painting their faces hlack
Some say it is because they think it
makes them more beautiful, and sill
others claim that it is a preventive
from the mosquitoes. We hecame guite

friendly with this Englishman He
was taking his family to visit some d

his wife's people. He had just recei
ed news from England that the death
of three persons had made him heir i
a noble title and quite an inheritance
but to enjov its possession, etc,
course he would have 1o return to Eng
land. “Of course, said I, “you are
going at once !’ He looked around a
his family and said, “Well, T could
hardly take them with me, and I'm 100
fond of them to leave them here sl

think 1'll1 stay here mysell and let the
other fellow fnju}' my properiy Over
there.” This was all said with i 0
gree of pathos, which was :-llii..um-_-_ apd
vet I could not help picturing to d}:
self the sensation that that squaw Wi
would make at gome receplion el
among his titled friends il sl
to enter as we were looking at ber

e WEre

then. 1think something of the *-»La"
thought must have passed 1}11‘4![!;.'-'."-3.-
friend’s mind, for, hastily murmuri
“What might have }-w-n,"tﬂ_r_. he rE—
ed suspiciously like shedding & %
tears, bade us a hurried [arewel :'T'.'
gathered his small famil) and “t'-!l-r:
iﬂgﬁ tUEH her and 1|!|||'¢'I|'.||t'|'.] ”L.“._
way. There are many white men =
Aliiﬁkil. murrienl to the [ ndians, | I

call them squawiuern.

(From Toronto Globe.)

THIS CERTIFICATE

Brings Forth a Story.
BowsaxviiLs, ¥
We, the unders:gn#a;
certify that the heallﬂ
of the Rev. I h;
I’ Bilkey has for mﬂffh
been drtenqm-ﬂ;‘
and that he 18 ﬁﬁﬂ
guffering from Frﬂm
nervous prustrail
uiI'rH- jmim ;
r?“'. M ¢ Langhimn, 2
Huilﬂ.ﬂd

and urgently

longed rest.

. Beith, M.D., L.
M.R.C.8., etc.

s IT.

THIS INTERVIEW TELLS T°)

called on the Rev. 5
Bﬂ&k‘“:w::;r gt. John's {_I'.plﬁﬂi?ﬂ
Church, Bowmauville, {lutnrn:r,mmﬂ
a church function, and op .-:4:'111|;.'rllmﬂwwL
him on the great change for the o
his ap noe, the revereb g ards
said, ** It is due entirely Dr.
Blood and Nerve Pills

w] suffered for over three Fﬂr; ;mr:'
extreme nervousness, weakness ::l v s
tration, and could not obtain e o
few months ago it became ﬂnEﬂﬁtﬂﬁ q-n

t that extreme nervous I::j lp]lf‘i"

set in, as I lost flesh 870 i g
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