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Thereupon he told the story of thl:
picture of St. Cecilia, giving it very
nearly as we know it. He on.y enlarg-
ed upon the base and treacherous man-
ner in which th: painter had made Te-
turn to the duke for his generous pat-
ronage. Instead of palnting on his
picture as he should have done. he had
simply put a few outlines on his canvas
sufficient to hoodwink his kind patron
should he call to see how he was pro-
gressing, and had then bent all his en-
ergies to the wianing of the princess S
love. She was young and unsuspecling
and entirely inexperieaced, and 1gnor-
ant of the wiles of the world, and she
had so far fallen a victim 1O his dia-
bolical arts as to become completely un-
nerved in body and her reason unbal-
anced.

“l came at length to know that som==/

thing was wrong,” he wentl on. We
give his story the more particularly
here, because the same was L[O be the
testimony that should prove conclu-
sive at the coming trial. :
“I asked the aged duenna—a faith-

ful old woman, who always accompani=|
the mar-

ed her to the painting-room,”
quis continued, “what was the matter

with her mistress? She could tell me|

only that the painter spent his time in
talking instead of painting: and that
her mistress was often in tears: :tqu
when I asked her what was said, 1t
came out that she—the faithful old
guardian—sent on purpose to protect
the girl from the possibility of scandal
—was always sent out from the room,
into a distant apartment, while the
artist pretended to paint.

“At length I asked the princess her-
self what was the matter with her.
She answered me only with bitter sob-
bing and weeping, and, as true as I
stand here, noble signors, she told me
she would rather die than live. Only
her words were a thousand times more
terrible than I can picture them.

“Finally, the poor count, heart-brok-

en and racked with agony, came to me,
and asked me what he should do. The
trouble would eund, he feared, in the
death of the girl he so fondly loved, or
in her flight with the painter, for we
were assured, the wretch had boldly
planned to steal her away from guar-
dian and friends and bear her to a
distant clime! T advised him— the
count—to seek an interview with this
man—Zanoni is his name—and expos-
tulate with him, to tell him, plainly,
that if he did not at once desist com-
plaint would be made to the
For, signors, you will understand, thus
far my noble brother had been kept 10
ignorance of the whole matter.

‘“This afternoon as
and myself were taking a stroll on
the river's bank, just beyond the city
wall, toward the north, we
most unexpectedly, to come upon the
painter,
face! We stopped him and Denaro
spoke. No man could have spoken
more kindly, or more touchingly. He
begged and he besought.”

But why go on. From this begin-
ning and our own knowledge of the
man, we can imagine the closing of
the romance as he gave it. Never had

those grave and reverend fathers heard

anything more horrible, more contum-
aclous, more wicked.

Forthwith the chief justice called
the members of his council there pre-
sent to order, and deelared the tribun-
al organized for preliminary business.

Sufficient of Steffano’s narrative for
a formal complaint was entered on
the record, and filled out in duplicate
for service; an officer was summoned
and directed to proceed to the prison,

only a few steps away, and to give to

the keeper the order for the safe-keep-

ing of Juan Zanoni, under charge of)

the willful murder of a noble of Par-
ma: with a further order that Juan

Zanoni, aforesaid, should be present be-|

fore the Council of Twenty, on the
morrow at ten of the clock, in the fore-
noon, for trial. It was a formal docu-
ment with much legal verbiage, but
that was its meaning and intent.

And the Marquis Steffano baving
seen this all dome, having gome with
the officer to the prison to assure him-
self that his dreaded enemy was safe
under lock and key, and having seen
the order of the council duly served,
went home to rest.

But the chances are that the prison-
ar with the fiat of the dread tribunal
hanging over his head will rest more
peacefully than will he.

CHAPTER XV.
Antonio, Duke of Parma, was an
early riser. On the morning next

following the events last recorded he
rang for his valet shortly after sun-
rise, and the June day was not an hour
old when he was dressed and his toilet
complete for the duties that were to
follow.

The cloud that had come upon his
brow with the first reflections of his
waking hour grew darker and more
gloomsome as he approached the break-

had been as early up as himself, and
his chief delight and blessing of the
day had been his hour of sweet com-
munion with her at the morning meal.

THE PAINTER OF PARMA;
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THE MAGIC OF A MASTERPIECE.

duke. |

chanced, | give up all, in short, he

Zanoni—to meet him face to

Ordinarily his dear ward C

ails you? :
the ﬁuke turned quickly in his seat,

with an unnamable dread striking to his bosom. The room W
i ' with nothing in sight

that the Count|

Guise Deparo was dead, and that
the pglijzter. Zanoni, had been arrestec
and was then in prison for kllhngl
him.

| *"No! No! '
| There is a mistake 1in this.
 dead! Zanoni his slayer !

' not be!” : '
" "But the lad was confident. He had
been told by the officer who hmt:l: ma.df:
' the arrest, Sergeant Batista. And,
' he added, “the old sergeant ﬂppea.ra_c}
'to be very sorry; and he asked me 1
| I would inform your excellency as

You have blundered, LOy:
TDenaro

(Oh, it can

| soom as I could. That is why I made| = = "3 not expected
of esteem, yet he was no

' bold to seek you here.” .

“Oh!" exclaimed the duke, with ang-
er and sharp agony in his volce, this
is the handiwork of Steffano! I Enow
it! I know it!" _ :
| “Sire, the sergeant said the marquis
was his accuser.” ; _

“And if there was trouble, if there |
' was a conflict, the marquis was Ppres
- sent."”

“Yes, sire, he was."”

“Oh, 1 was sure of it! Thoy were
together yesterday. The count was
' gloomy and troubled, while the mar-

quis added fresh fuel to whatever of

wrathful fire might have slumbered 10

his bosom." :
| Thus speaking, the duke speedily
' left the room and in a very few min-
|utes was on his way to the prison.
|He had inquired for his brother be-

fore leaving the palace, and had been
informed that he had not arisem. Al
| the office of the prison he found the,
keeper, Maraccini, of whom he learn-
| ed all that had been done in the coun-
' cil on the previous evening,; and when
| he had hezard, he groaned in bitterness
| of spirit. It was wonderful what a|
hold this painter had taken on his|
| feelings. Never was a heart torn by
'more widely varied and conflicting
 feelings. ]
| Towards two principal points did his|
' thoughts converge ; between those two

Ilﬂumts his feelings fought fierce bat-|
| tle.
| First, his great affection for Zanﬂnif
as a man and as a friend. He had
come to esteem him highly, to take de-
light in his conversation, and he had |
gained from his rich stores of know-|
ledge much and valuable information.
Then his skill as an artist and the

' beautiful works he had hoped to Dh*i

' tain from his brush. Even the *“'St.|

| Cecilia” could not be finished—the pic- |
Count Denaro ture upoa which he had based so much

{ his joy and happiness in the coming
time. Alas! he must
! had expect-|
' ed or hoped for from the painter's|

- matchless skill. '

onl lived—continued to live in Parma
—what of the Princess Isabel? She|
 was lost to him, as sure as fate! He|
knew her so well; he had seen so
deeply into her heart and character—
into the secret springs of her life—
that he was well assured if the paint-
er remailned free to do his will he

' would take the beautiful girl to him-
| self ; she would flee with him far

away and become his wife! Could
. he endure this?

| prisoner, with a

«T am glad you did it, signor
glad,” he said, and th
told of his sincerity.
have asked the favor,
myself, with his solemn
to attempt escape.”

“Oh, he promised
I navﬁr would hareYuu
Ah! Here we are.
hell-cmi;i in a fro per. You can
ring when you wis

l‘t‘gith this the keeperl turned
in the simple lock IR
opened the wa;;i and

" the duke stood in
What has happened ¥ And.He Iu:nd Ta tastug to by 4
his head bent, and his

ind one of a prison.

Zanoni looked

ing his door move on 1

when he beheld

| feeling was of joy an :
was not the gleaming of a hope of life,
but it was the sight 0

the thought that
his loved one.

——— ]
b — e — -‘

ont cor

' ; very

o of his voICe
®1 think Ishoul
as A4 favor to

promise not

. excellency.
it without.
don® 11 find the

etire.”
S the key

the door, and
in a moment :l;;:
'g pre .
Zanonl's P wit
arms folded over
-8 light and airy,
that could re-

ickly on hear-

n:n:mntnh‘hle death-damp on
ble brow—I will not at pt
d | The first event

O VEIR

4 his mar-
to tell.

my surroundings Was ]
ﬁ tnz marquis upon 2 pumber dr.Tu
diers who chanced to stand ';aa o
arrest me—to arrest me and arl .
away at once to prison. And l_lekﬂg]
them I had wilifully and wic y
murdered the notle count.

To Be Continued.
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Consort made |

The first trip abroad

up qu - Queen and the Prince : |
fl?ﬂ?e:ngf:' E?:st was in 1843 to the Cha.tenq d Eu..‘ Eﬂr-
the d gladness. t |mandy, where King Louis Philippe

f a friend, and |

he might hear from

As soon as the keeper

had closed and relocked the door, the|

faint smile of welcome,
moved out a chair, and waited for

visitor to be seated. _ ;
But the duke would not sit until he |

had taken the pa

make too much

T =

tonio said while
hand. When he
fered seat the ot

““ My lord Duke, I knew you
'be grieved; and I may

Signor Zanoni,
grieved than I can tell 1R &A% + r
ing you in such a situation. This AD- | ould be in order, S 6 at Jeagth B |
: holding the painter s

had taken the prof-|

hand. The pri-|
sucn a mark|
¢ inclined to|

inter's

of it.”
] am more

her replied:

say to you, I

also believed, when you should come to

know all the ecir
would deeply

quis Steffano?”

svmpathize
Have ycu seen your brother,

cnmstances, that you

““No: I left the palace before he was

ap.”

the affair which

““ Then you have heard nothing of

brought me hither.”

“Only what the keeper told me. He

told me, T think,

« Doubtless : but that could have been the Queen, Louis Philippe |
[ wish vou would listen!“rrye true, I am a little stout, but .

very little,

all he knew.”

PV
to the story from my !!PE-

“ That is precisely what I1have comeé
to do. But, signor, before you begin
' your narrative, will you be seated? I/ M. Auber, the composer,
shall understand you better so.”

The prisoper,

tude for the favor thus shown, move

a chair near to

listen,

9 -
| come his

[ ]

degpla']
11 in thus find-|

would i

with me.%smud back and .
the Mar- King that he could not precede hxs,“‘-h-.hm..m“'“ —_—

. |bien! M. Auber,

and his Queen entertained them. The
following anecdoies will show that
formality was altogether laid on one
side. When the French King went
on board the English vessel to wel- |
Royal guests he surprised
Queen Victoria by lifting her in his
arms, saluting her on each cheek, an.d.

then carrying her off 1o his
barge. The British sailors .ﬂln-;
gered their cutlasses uneasily |
and wondered whether a “rescue”’

dawned upon them that this was

merely a Frenchman'’s gallantry.

On ano‘her occasion when they were
all going foradrive, and the Queen
'had taken bher seat, Prince Albert

said to the French |

IMajeaLg. “But there is mnothing of
'majesty necessary here; getl up,”’ was
fthe King's reply; and when the Prince
Consort still demurred on the ground

that there would be no TO0OI beside |
re joined, |

'L will sit sideways.”
Another morning the King sent for |

and said, “"Eh |

we must have Dby

expressing his grati-|

the man who was to

and seated himself.

““ My lord,” he said, in opening, “will
you tell me if you have had given you
any account of a meeting previous to

' this last affair between

the Marquis

Steffano and myself 7" _
~“You allude to your meeting by the | 4 14 bonne heure. Let us have a poet

river when you
i '&""Eﬂ. "

disarmed him 7"

4 | to-morrow night, or Wednesday morn-

'ing at farthest, an ode to celebrate and
lcr.*:u:l:uar.:mm.m the auspicious visit of
‘her Britannic Majesty to Eu.” M.
' Auber pleaded that the time was too
'short, that he had no theme, and fin-
'ally that he had no poem. “No poem!

1

iturthwi.th." So a poet was  found,

“T had the particulars from—from and was put under lock and key until
one who knew the story well."” The d“kﬁ!,such time as he had completed the re-

struggled a moment, as though toput |
back an emotion that gave him trouble. |
He had hesitated, and even stammered, |
with the name of the princess on his dertaken in
lips ; but he was resolved that he would |
. He would be Ir?nk

: t up: and outspoken, and speak without fur-
e L o 'ther reserve than common pmpriﬁty!and Queen of that
In his heart

hesitate no more

demanded.

he helieved

the man before him to be one in whose

confide.

But there was another side. If Zan-i honor and good faith he might safely

quired poem.

The next continental jaunt was un-
1845, when the Royal
party crossed to Antwerp, and while
'in Belgium were received by the King

country, They
' then journeyed to Cologne, stoppiug
by the way at Aix-la-Chapelle for

|lunch with the burgomaster, and

_“8ignor Zanoni,” he added, after a | were the guests of the King of Prus-
little hesitation—his manner bhaving  sia at his palace at Bruhl. When the

plainly showed that he intended tﬂ'King

spea kfurther—*

I will be entirely

was showing his guests
through the palace her Majesty was

frank with you. It was the Princess | astonished to behold a splendid por-

Isabel who told me the story, 80 you | trait . 5 :
: : of the Pr hic
can judge whether 1 heard correctly he Prince of Wales, whichthe

or not."

“You heard the simple truth, sire ;|

and if she told you all, them you will

4 ! ' be in a measure prepared for the story
Can I sit down and see my child [ shall now tell. I beg that you will

—the one thing on earth that claims| IJE_ patient and listen attentively.”

\my undivided love, the light and joy|

.ﬂ-f my life, the sunshine and blessing |
'me, and that, too, by a plebeian w]:ml
E‘Et ﬂrf: Ett]; her a criminal? Aye,
- inals, th! Shall it be? No! A
thousand times no!" |

Such were the feelings—such

The prisoner
slightly in his se

rative,

changed his position
at, and, having given

of my home—can I see her torn from 2 little time to reflection, he turned | s
# . ' = ente .
his earnest, truthful gaze full upon his | ancariﬂﬁngut
hearer’s face, and commenced his nar- | pe Queen's

He told how, as he stood in front of

o ] thelhf-‘-'r studio, on turning his eyes in the
conflicting emotions that fought bit-iﬂlrﬂctlﬂﬂ he had proposed to go, he

ter fight in the duke’'s breast as he| had seen the marquis and the count

| sought the prisoner.

, wonder, remembering his birth,

the |
| the position he had been called to oc-
cupy in the state, that the feelings of |
the patrician—the true guardian—to-|
 gether with the great love of his
heart, held the ascendency.

. Was it fate that had come to his aid
at this momentous period? At all ev-
ents, this event, terrible though it was,
- —had cut the gordian knot. All com-
lplm:a:tmns arising from Count Denaro’s
persistent suit were at an end: and
No more had he to fear or dread his
ward's love for the painter. It was
horrible; if he could have prevented
It he would have done so with all his
haar!:; but, since it had come to pass,
llm would accept it as a fortunate re-
nﬁliiﬂgd :;he :!Fﬁl'j worst and most
roun
s g le that had ever m:?e
: F_‘he keeper from the prison had a
Written order from the council that
inE one under any pretext whatever
without permit from the president,
should be allowed to see or speak with
the prisoner, Zanoni. But the duke
could not be affected by that. His
right could not be denied. When the

ouncil of Twenty was in secret
[a]mn. with the hlack_ curtain hafnlll-i t;?;
- ﬁn;. the duke might not enter into
eir presence ; but beyond that there
Was not another department in the
City ; there was no place, public or pri-
vate, which he might not enter at will.

“1 trust your excellency will -
don me,” the keeper said, n!; they n[;;:-
ed on their way to the place where the
- prisoner was confined, “ for I have to

confess to you that I have allowed the
man unusual privileges for one under
~such a charge, But, on his arrival,
_thrn was in existence no legal order

had changed

walk

in his power to
without further
ged of them to

if
himself aid me

h!'. was

passion

when I had resol
pon from his

We shall not|Standing in his way: he told how he

1 had resolved to avoid them, and how |
ancient lineage of his ancestry, and | he

the direction of his

for that purpose. So he went on
to the point, near the orange grove,
where the twamin he had hoped to es-
cape came upon him and stopped him.
Frcm; this he told slowly, carefully
and critically, repeating the exact lan-
guage used, and picturing with dram-
atic force the yarious situations.
gave exactly the part Steffano had
Lake.fn in the affair, hesitating not at
all in placing the chief blame on his
shoulders, and so he went on to the
point where Denaro had drawn his ra-
Pler. Here he told how he had done all

He

get away from them
trouble. He had beg-
remember that the

deed on the count’s part would be
downright murder, let the result be
ij':‘at It might, if they fought.
fallIhbﬂdE him remember, if he should
] k'ly my hand, the law would sure-
t.'f Ll me, And then the marquis in-
rerposed again, solemnly swearing that
I should kill the count, he would

to escape."

ﬂ"I'heE followed an account of the con-
: ict " My lord, I tell you the simple

rnth_whpn I tell you that I risked my
uwin life in sparing my antagonist, for
a long time. In the use of the rapier

ning. Be-

Eithq his lack of true skill, his mad
unnerved him. In the end,

ved to wrest his wea-

Prussian King bad procured as a
pleasant surprise for his visitors. In
honour of England’'s Queen and  her
Royal Consort, Cologne was illumin-
ated and its citizens kept holiday.
| The Queen and Prince Albert “did”
|the Rhine as far as Mayence prettry
thoroughly, and at this last named
place were tendered a  novel
The garrison of May-
at night, surrounded |
| hotel, and serenaded her;
'the men carried torches, while the
lbandﬂ played the National anthem.
| At Coburg the Grand Duke of Saxe-
Coburg placed the palace at Rosenau
al the disposal of the Queen
and Prince Albert, and there, the
| birthplace of the Prince Consort, the
Royal couple spent a happy two
weeks, After a short stay at theold |
town of Saxe-Gotha and a glance at
Frankfort, they retraced their steps
to Antwerp, and then, instead of cross- |
ing direct to England, a call was |
made on the King and Queen of the |
French La Ville d’Eu. i
In the summer of 1855, the year of .
the first Paris Exhibition, we find her
Majesty and the Prince Consort going |
for another trip, this time to Paris, |
to visit Napoleon and Eugenie at St.
Cloud. It was a return visit, for
earlier in the year the Emperor and
Empress had been staying at Windsor, |
Not until after the lamented
death of her Royal Consort did the
Queen again journey abroad. In 1863, |
travelling incognito as the Duchess of
Eqnc:amr, she paid a visit to the
ing and Queen of Belgium, and
then went on to Rosenau, where in
1845 she had stayed with Prince Al-

bert. in in 1865 '
?ﬁg‘ accompanied by

statue of the Prince Comsort in the
market place of Co . The ltltllﬂ!
represents the Prince the robes of

the Garter, and was the work of .Mr.

Three years later the
ling as the Countess of » SRRk
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was the strange behaviour of 1 ey
man. |

Our sovereign's next holiday wasps
until the spring of 1576, when, wi}
Princess Beatrice, she was the g
of the Earl and Countess of Ders
at Hohenlohe Villa, Baden-Bay
After leaving Baden-Baden she mi
a short stay at Coburg, and when»

and Cherbourg, received P_‘rhi
MacMahon at the French capital

In 1879 the Queen went to Iuaiy.oo that Line. ALSO
headquarters were at baveno, ot 4 ,
paid the King and Queen of Italy If You Want Your Buildines I

visit at Monza. Next year sie ¥
again at Baden-Baden, whence shepa
ceeded to Darmstadt, in order it
present at the confirmation of ¢
late Princess Alice's two daugaien

Travelling incognito asCountes
Balmoral, the Queen in 1882 jourse
to lovely Mentone, and there for pes
a month took up her abode &t
Chalet des Rosiers. It was o thism
casion that the Monte Cario Su&

We are Agents for the I
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Companies.
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BOUSE SETS.

ities tried in vain to get the '--'
to accept a magnificent baske!
flowers. _

In 1885 the Queen and Pried The Place to get them ie
Beatrice were at Aix-les-Bains THE BANK Lowes T
Darmstadt. Two years later | W h i Ak, G..‘H, Town
Majesty went first 1o Eann;: T“r y € have them in al] »

hureci of &t. ULeOIgs ™ " ] .
E;fi II:PnurPrEEIEil tn the memory I-Cll-ﬂ Pnﬂ-EE fI‘D'ﬂl 200, to

Call and see them.,

W, A MacFARL
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Prince Leopold, and then &‘E!'-ﬁ
Aix-les-Bains. The following }“}.:
Ma jesty made her second visit 0¥
this time selecting Florence, apd €5
ing at the Villa Palmieri.
wav home she went 10 Barlin Eriﬁt
her son-in-law, the Emperol .
who was then on his death-bed. g
With her Majesty’s j':rurlﬂ'l-‘li'mﬂ e
1RBR most people are familiar. %
she was at Biarritz; 1D 1890 at <
les-Bains; in 1891 al Grhr:l:iEE:"ﬂ P
at Hyejres: in 1893 and 1894 ij
Em‘f;'whila the last three SpH
has gome to Nice.
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