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THE PAINTER OF PARTA;

— OR, --

THE MAGIC OF A MASTERPIEGE.
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It is mo mere caprice,

Has been thumuﬁ_

My Ject of 4
urpose of mine; whiah end, |a stri kneas, g, d New
Tl i e i 2 SR ovaied and N
is hers; yet its beauty is d'lﬂgrﬂll}- Whpn your eyes shall ;: e Rorwive | ® peculiar lnhg:n” Gl'y ﬂ,dd(}d: inclu
(Continued.) The glory of the divine maternity | finisted ploturs, S o7 pave taken S Fily poocar od yeu Entirely New Sy
‘Oh 1" id to himself, a8 B® ;5" Oh| let me paint it! e e o e old me in memory as & ness'¥ " D beat ang e th : v
“Oh!” he sa i of the ‘I shall do the subject ample will bid you hold me traitor!” “No, I should not. beat 08 hegy B(}ltlﬂg'
moved awsy trﬂm'thﬂ 3 cﬁ be safe- that 1 " false and recreant friend—a And in | “Well, my friend, I tlell rnu_trl.nkl! and fltm.hll 11&*
eommll, 4 00 pmnurh:i‘?m Antonio vy stirred to the utter-i “Enough!” said Antonio. ' t to be a portrait of the

ly out of the way Antonio was Pl logn g

81

h“ﬂ'ft* the depth of his emotion he put forth

1 pow trealy to
private con- his art-loving sat to me in the WE are

as . e
;arcelr had he mentioned his busi

ade the discovery
ness before he m was unwelcome.

that here, too, he W ¢ ;
“Signor Marquis,” his lordship k?l:l
swered sharply, “if you are see a%
information on that subject I D-';:“ .
refer you to your brother the du tzll

“But, my noble lord, you will
me if the order has been _lE-EllEtli-

“Marquis, you have no right _t?f‘
me such a question. Yet, I wil %'3
you this. The warrant for Zanﬂn;f
execution has been signed by myse "
For further information I must reie

ou to the duke.”
jr“lfiesm-rm. I trust you have not suf-
fered the d;ke to—"" 4

“Stop! I beg you wi ) -
If ]'u-upwnuid please me, you will Ei:ld
And the baron as he said this, polnte
to the door.

Defeated at every turn, the mar-
quis wended his way tntvard the room
of the club, cursing bitterly as hE
went. He must find a place where he
i could procure wine; and drink it 1n
ntt peace, and at the same time t_hmk_. K
' But we may remark here, his think-
ing amounted to nothing. He Eﬂgltﬂtci
ed and he plotted, but he was force
in the end to acknowledge himself
powerless to accomplish his purpose.
If blind fortune did nmot help him,
then he was powerless. In short he
was in that most wretched and suf-
fering condition of spirit to which the
man of evil passion can be reduced—

sessed by impotent rage.
pnf‘-’hiln the Mapxgmis Steffano, feel-
ing himself baffled at every 1:1:ln]|—t
for he surely felt so—while he sa
alone in the room of the (:-ll.lh:-. swal-
lowing cup after cup of the wine and
cursing his fate, the painter Zanonl
paced to and fro in his really com-
fortable prison cell. From the broad
arched window he could look upon the
river and see the path on the ;llﬂ-‘ﬂk
where he had often walked. W ould
| he ever walk there again? He was
& thus reflecting when his attention
was attracted by the sound of a foot-
fall in the corridor without, and @
moment later he heard the bar Te-
moved from his door and a key turn-
ed in the lock. Next the door was
opened, the duke entered the cell, and
the way then closed behind him. He
was alone. :

There were two comfortable ch_auﬂ
in the place, one of which, the easiest,
the prisoner handed out, at the same
time bowing with grave politeness.
Once the visitor made a motion as
though he would put out his hand for
fri>ndly embrace,. but he did not do
it. Yet his lock was friendly and
sympatheti:. Tle asked after the
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plea-ed with the qaarters which had
been given him.

“I am pleased, my lord; and I am

bt

gratefu!, _ -
debted to your kind offices for them.

-
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thoughtful'y ; and at length said:
“Signor Zan~ni, you

: 2 my former visit.

that your wishes have becn

of the
it.

tion of the sentence
against you, I have done

. Em e wem -

haps for weeks.”

with joy and gratitude.
yet seated himself.

prisoner’s healih, and hoped he wns|

certainly grateful; and I am more
because T believe I am i1in-

The duke nodded, but made no fur-
ther admiscion. He pav_ed for a time

remember the
request you made on th~ occasion of
| may inform you
com-
plied with. Though you did not dis-
tinctly ask me to put off the execu-
court

The
warrant is in my hands; and 1 may
hold it, at least for several days—per-

The painter’'s handsome face glowed
He had not
He took two or
three rapid turns to and fro across
the cell, after which he drew a chair

three

only, I should require two nrn! Y

curtains of light, fine fabric,
ferent shﬂ.daug of color, and lﬂ-]l;gﬂ
enough to cover the window; they
should be so arranged that Lthey ?Ii
' be rolled up at the bottom, sO tha!
' may have my full light, if I desire,
high up.” . e
| EIt‘. sl:l'mll be arranged, SIgnor , ﬁ
shall be done forthwith. If you Wi
tell me how I shall get them, and
what I shall get, T will myself super-
'intend the work of taking L hem t;ﬂﬁ
 your studio, and nothing else sha
| be disturbed. Ah! And that re-
' minds me, Signor Maraccini has giv-
| en me your rapier. I will hold 1t 1n
You shall tell me about
iit some other time, For the present
I must look to this other matter, as
| I have another engagement for this
| forenoon. Have you the keys of your
 rooms with you ?”
“Yes, only my
knife were taken from me.
see that I have my Knbife.
want it.” .
“You shall have that, or mine. YnE
| shall have all you can possibly want,
| Zanoni selected the keys which
would be required, and with them he
' gave to the duke directions full and
explicit.
| Not a long time had elapsed after
the duke had gone when the keeper
the prison made his appearance, ask-
ing for directions with regard to the
curtains wanted for the w1ndnw.iThﬁ
| prisoner explained what he required,
|and the keeper promised that the
work should be done at once, and he
was cheerful about it. The thought
of having a great painting done for
the duke, it might be said, under his
own eye and supervision really pleas-
ed him. ,
Before the day had passed our heros
prison cell had been transformed into
a proper studio, and he felt his chains
no longer. His easel had been set up;
the canvas was on it; his own stand
for colors had been brought, together
with all the pigments he had on*hand.
In short, nothing was wanting for
the consummation of the grand pur-
pose he had in view. _
What should come of ic? He did
not know; he could not guess. Yet,
a still, small voice, with a music 10
it of a bygone tir.e, whispered

”Hﬂpﬁ (1]
CHAPTER XVIL

~ On the morning of the day follow-
ing the transformation of the prison
cell the duke made an early cail upon
the painter. Arrangements had been
male with the keeper for the procur-
ing of everything that should be re-
quired, but Antonio had not been
able to resist the desire to know if
there was anything more he could do.
This was his ostensible reason for the
morning visit. Had he confessed the
true reason, however, it would prob-
ably have appeared that he wished to
satisfy himself that the painter was
really at work—that his St. Cecilia

was to be a substantial, beautiful
fact.

“Signor,” he said, when he had
closely scanned the
ations which he bhad already made for
proceeding with the work, “I have no
wish—no thought—to hurry you. I
would not have you, on any account,
lose patience. Yet I wish you would
tell me, a8 nearly as you can, how
long a time you will require in which
to complete the picture "

“Has the chief justice asked you
that ¢

“No,” replied the ruler quickiy, “No
one has spoken to me on the subject
at all; but they may do so—either the

| keeping.

rapier and pocket
You will
I shall

g near to his visitor and sat in it. baron or some one or more of his col-

i Y “My lord,” he said, with deep and|leagues, and I would like to be able
et oS f;rl erful feeling in look and tome. I} to answer intelligently.”

-liv. :? will not attempt to express mythank-| “My lord, let us call it—say three

Ll e fulness for the favor you have con-| weeks. I shall probably have it com-

ferred. I can only hope that

paid. I will

would have
I mistaken in supposing that

my easel, my A €
fui painting here in this place ¥’

had once or
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reply at once. At length he said:
“PDo you mean, Signor,
g to paint here§”
| “My lord,”
| wondrous lEht

in his lustrous eyes

the

'.hiln the
d vou will find yourself richly re-
o g now tell you why I
asked the boon which you
have granted without the asking. Am
you
could, if you would, allow me to have
canvas and my materials

The duke, though some such thm:lght
twice occurred to him,

was startled when the proposition had
been thus plainly made.. He did not

that youwish
Zanoni answered, with a
inspiration; “I ask to

ic-

plete in two; but we may as well be
on thz safe side.”

“You are right, signor. We had
best take time enough. I shall call it
three weeks.”

. "“And now, Duke,” said Zanoni, look-
ing his patron squarely in the face
and speaking with full, deep meaning,
‘I bave a bargain to make with you;
or, I had better say, I demand of you
@& promise—a promise that you shall
not presume to break. You shall not
look upon my painting, after I have
commenced work upon it, until the
last touch is given; until I pronounce
it finished! Will you give me that
=|PT]:m d:ke hesitated, I

J tated. It was a pro-
mise that he did not like (o gr;va.
He bad anticipated a great deal of plea-
sure and satisfaction in watching the
work grow toward perfection. Would

your kind- :

:::,_;l:,d i'nuttu:;urg E:: iove T et 'lt:t: Mthlt=“ ask him almost anything
tﬂ"‘.l.l'd M‘" "H’ lﬂ'l'd.," 2

P el b k- AT 7 pronounced the prisoner,
: 'Il?t:la - - d:?ﬂl' with marked|With & look and tone not for one mo-
Mhtiuﬁw- gt T _ ment to be mistaken, “you must make

g ity | of,Your uhma?unmr have the St.

S - W ‘“ﬂmtht you perfect as I can create it, pn
course, yO' my terms; or, you may i
can not— my death warrant forthwith.”

“Zanoni! You are not

is useless to

“Hush! It
- Do I look

like a m :
|
r_pl _l|‘ .

of | send me word®"”

various prepar-| [

| now before
sign | 5

You—" .'

ned a iavnrablda posi::;n
and looked wpon it long and earncst=
ly. Its pgl?sihilitiaa of aurpnuslndg
beauty and excellence were alrea z
apparent, and already Wwas thﬁra.

startling beauty springing into life in
the face.

The duke gai

“It is Isabel's facel” the gazer whis-
pered in a eort of ecslasy of wonder
and delight.

"‘Waitgunlil it is iinjshed and then
tell me if you know it,” Zanoni re-
plied in a like whispered tone. _
“Oh, you will not alter it; you will
not paint another facef” .
“My dear duke, I will follow my in-
spiration. You have my promise 1 hat
you shall be content in the end.”
*I must be satisfied. But you ‘l-':l'.lll
preserve the dear face if you can.
“You shall be satisfied, Be sure of |
that."”

For a little time longer the duke
gazed upon the picture, and then turn-
ed, slowly and thoughtfully, toward
the door. With his hand on the lateh,
he stopped, and looked back.

“Signor Zanoni, 1 repose in you the
fullest confidence. I shall leave you
to your work; and, since I am not to
see the picture, I shall not come/Rgaln
until the two weeks are at an end.
Should it be complete before, you will

“I will, my lord.”

“Then—for the present I leave.
Heaven prosper and keep you!” And
with this Antonio opened the door,
which had been left unlocked during
his stop, and passed out from the
painter’'s presence.

An hour later Zanoni was at work.
The prison was forgotten; the dead
count and the living marquis—every-
thing for the time was banished from
\is memory, save the work beneath his
hand and the inspiration that gave
him guidance.

He worked slowly and with exceed-
ing care. Every touch of the magic
brush brought the face of the saint
nearer to life—nearer to perfection.
Oceasionally a touch would be put on
that he must blot out or change, put
not many. He saw the end and
wrought =surely toward it.

Bo the hours passed; the days. The
keeper himself — Maraceini — waited
upon him, diligently and kindly, sup-
plying him with everything he re-
quired, even anticipating his wants
when he could.

A week—six days—had passed, when,
one evening, the keeper said, as he was
about to carry the supper tray to the
corridor, where a servant was in
waiting to receive it:

“Signor Zanoni, you will miss me to-
morrow. I am called away unexpect-
edly, and imperatively, but my lieu-
tenant will do all you want. You al-
ready know him.”

“Yes,” replied the painter. “I shall
get along very well with him; but I
shall miss you. I trust you may be
prospered, and that good fortune may
attend you. Yon have bheen very
good to me, Signor Maraccini. and if
my life is spared long enough, or, if
can gain time from this other work,
[ will paint for you eomething that
you will prize in the coming time and
that your children may prize after
you."

"Signor!” cried the keeper, in an
ecstasy of delight. *Youshall certain-
ly have the time. The duke shall give
it. 'Ah! I can not tell you how happy
you ha:ve made me.” And his glowing
face did not belie his words.

The morrow came, and the keeper’s
assistant brought in the breakfast to
our painter. He was a middle-aged
man, with a kindly face, though evi-
dently of a quick, hot temper, when
aroused. His name was Cola Pandol-
fo. He bade the prisoner a cheery

Good-morning!” as he entered, but
made no conversation further than to
inquire if anything more was wanted.

Later, however, when he returned to
take away the tray, he asked permis-
Slon—or, rather asked if he might ask
Fﬁ:mm-—tﬂ luuk‘at the pe’ | 2 on
tiﬂlﬂﬂnl uncovered it without hesita-

“ﬂ; at the same time remarking,
WIth a smile—a gsmile that always
Wf-‘tilfuad the lieutenant’s heart:

¥ 80 slight a thing as that can
give y. I should be a nig-

indeed, to refuse it.”

The assistant was a lover of good
possessed a correoct

take in all its parts:

painting from another memory en-

|'in the libra
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Very likely it is " e or, 18 at fault.

what they will, I

|lian mas
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Isabel is purely accidental. I

tirely. At zome future time you may
know the secret, but not now.

To be Continued.
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LLOYD'S NEW BELL.

treat Excitement Now al the Famous Lon
don Shipping Center.

No hamlet of apprebensive villagers
was ever more alert to the clanging
from its belfry than are the members
of Lloyd's to-day to the solemn notes
of the bell which dominates the world
renowned institution, and which has
survived from the enterprise of Ed-
ward Llyod, the coffee house keeper,

who first supplied his customers with |

news of the movements of vessels at
home and abroad. The bell is mount-
ed on a beautiful wrought iron stand,
and overhangs a clock, which crowns |
the secreen at theend of the hall where
the members congregate, says Lon- |
don Graphie.

It is the old ship’'s bell of the Lutine,
thirty-two guns, which, on October 6,
1799, was in Yarmouth Roads, ready |
to set sail with a large amount of
specie belonging for the most part to
English merchants and bankers. The
frigate sailed that night for Cuxhaven |

to act as convoy to the Baltic mer- |

|
chantmen. |

The following night in a north north- |
west gale she struck on the outland |
bank of the Island of Vlieland, IIHEI."!
the mouth of the Zuyder Zee, and sank. |
The only survivor was ar old notary,
who had been takemn out by the repre-
sentatives of the banking houses who |
were In charge of the treasure to
advise in case of any question arising.

At the time of the loss England was
at war with Holland, and the Dutch
government consequently claimed the
wreck and cargo as prize. During the
years 1800 and 1801 various efforts re-
sulted in the recovery of £55,000 worth |
of treasure, and over forty years after-
ward another £50,000 worth of treas- |
ure was recovered. In 1886 some gold |
coins and several thousand silver dol-
lars were fished up, and eleven years |
later more gold and silver were |
brought to the surface, these tnkens'l
being disposed oi to members of Lloyd's |
as relics. The bell also found its way |
into the hands of the committee of |
Lloyd's, as well as a piece of the tiller
chain, which twines around the iron
frame holding the bell, and some tim-
bers, out of which a chairman’s table
and armchair have been fashioned. |

A crier stands in his box close to the
bell, and by means of a wire, tolls it
whenever he has news of importance |
to announce regarding the movements
of any vessel which has been under-
written at Lloyd’s. At the presc-i
juncture, when the safe arrival of
ships in the port is a matter of anx-
ious moment, the scene is a remuik-
able one. Members find relief from
the tension by vociferous cheeri
the slightest pretext. The back of
the screen, which shuts off a sm!l--
room, is white with messages from the
15,000 agents of Lloyd’'s, and is mow

ng o..

' in the very greal majorily among e

swarmed round by anxious readers
from the opening to the closing of
business. As a matter of fact, though,
there is no closing time at Lloyd's
quarters, in the Royal Exchange, clerks
being employed both night and day.

THE RETIREDBURG L \R.
e
A Curlons Misinke Made In a Pining Room
That Cost Him a !l;_ht'i Time,

“When I looked into the dining room
of a house that I was in one night,”
said the retired burglar. “I saw aman
sitting in a chair perched up on the
dining room table. That seemed a
singular place for a man to ﬁt to

set, drunk or sober,but Ithcught I'd
have to give him achance to get tired
of settin’ thare and go to bed before
L:eun:m. for ifal ::En_;ﬁha mﬁht wake
Y minute a terrupt -things.
S0 1 took a seat in abig leather el.;Eir
, next'room, and waited
up.  When I'd'waited.
- , was'a reasonable time
: !‘ﬁ i W&? was, still eittin
f it this time, even in that light
t- was 1€ peculiar lhl:ll‘.’?
ol JI.-!-. 1.*1I, 1

Fy ¥
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for him to w:
what Iihumt
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1
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10
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oppor 1d t depths of : : inter a warm | princess, though she sa e B
- 'tnnit:llmm:: be well. By E:ﬂ sat l;ﬂl' a time in silence, EOR BT his hawd;‘shd gave th: Fﬂ:.;i? promise. | beginning and the outlines “f the face quantity of I*'LJ_UR« ]
i IhmInl ould kill him with MY j,¢, the painter’s inspired face. The;;:“m’-‘fm: ot Ihmirll not look upon |were drawn from her model; ﬂt,f: ‘tn BHORTS, =ud Guara
::'a;az;lds i‘;l could. ba:v hgﬁkgﬁ % EﬁeﬂtaﬁtﬂﬂFPP 1?;dh:‘]::ﬂ:mg?ir?ﬂ:nzzﬂt if}ﬂi;ttﬂ; t::iﬂ :ﬂii it is finished. .,Efﬂfﬂﬁﬂlt:iﬂ ]‘El:'::d:“hu 1“: :llllmt: Fiour Superior Lo any ¢
not done it—I bhave o shall cell. Fina I iay look at it — 'me & wmmhnt of likeness REed ta this o
have been a fool. But wait. We e Zanoni, can you paint here| “Yes.” And the arlist :r;;;iflu-tig.? thate g:;hl:.] 'St ‘the present time, in o

He found the baron at bome, and ;. +his cell? Will the light be ; q.|canvas and lifted off the this face to the face of the Princess

admitted to his presence, but et could not be better, my 10rC: i had covered it. e
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Fﬂﬂ”itil'ﬁ' Ar'eé uneq
golicit a trinl.

ben years I was t hlmiPm.'

rou i .
and fluttering of the he.l.rt‘.rﬁ tti:m'd’h!
doctors and several remedies byt
them did me much good, hm?'ﬂ“

of Milburn’s Heart and Nerye riljhh“
bought two boxes. Before ] Blarted g

them I could not do my house wor
gave mfualf:é: to die, as T thonght [ weg
never be cured. Now Iiea]m]nplﬂ
since taking the pills, do my work &
my meals and feel as if therewu:E
thing in life worth living for,”

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pillg o4

by all druggists at 50c. & box s U g ﬂ; |
for $1.25. . Milbu & Co., Toron (- rﬂgg - B ﬁ
Laxa-Liver Pills cure Bil ; XS4 l
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sia. Every Plil Porfoet,
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THE POWER OF COMMAND,

BINDER No. 2 ‘rl

itself a Suce J
our No. 58 Mowe 2
New Steel Wheel
Rake.

lighted
chines.

i F gy 4 |
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Mr. Nobhlington Makes some 0 bseriaiig ..
L pon a Timely Tople, NV ervon

“1 should SdV, 48 a general Props- Wil jl Til' "-'1
tion,” said Mr. Nobblington, “that fe

man who cannot control himself e

control anybody else, There .u* Cﬂlﬂﬁ‘f ﬁ}n plr"‘éS
ception . to this rule, in the casd S 3 tHo Tiuno,
some men of such superabundas blll,':'.rl and T'wo Fu; 1
strength that they seem for a timey to MNone.

laugh at natural laws, and 1_t-.p sl 4 : |
of men, to give themselves icoe il SEWING Flachines & Orga
yet compel restraint in others, Buw c _ | 0
such men are comparatively rare b all and see wha 1}
reign of power is likely 1o be bul teg that Line. A LSO

porary, and th:y never reach the g

exalted heights of authority.
“As for the ordinary man—and b

If You Want Your Buildings I
“'E are .:l:_'_rl.'f 8 for th I
Gt'{:}' and B nee, and
Companies, |

JORN LIVIHES
BLOUSE SBTS.

Th'E Pl:“'[" 0 get them
THE Hﬂ..\ I"i: I. RANEY l
We have them

Lil

4
—he cannol expecl to command st & thel
anless he will first show the pows

of absolute command over himsef’
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ELECTRICITY ON BOARD A YACH

The Russian imperial yacht i
completed at a cosi of El.Tl:'nﬂ.[!ll.il
of the most elaborately fitted cns
ever built. Its electrical equipme
is specially notable. The _rgﬁa‘l ;
lighted throughout by electricity, 0%
1000 lamps being installed in the a
ments, cabins and corridors. T b
and side lights are also *?lmrf“:'
there is a double installation © m.
20 that if one breaks another 1:;#5-_
ly lighted in its place, a bod :h':rnat'l
chart house simultaneously lrtl_t )
the breakage. There are near :I-“_ -
ty miles of elect ric wire on Hﬂﬂu
dynamos are placed on the low e
and are supplemented by ™7

|
:r.i
and Prices from 95

Cﬁll and aga l}ln'-h.
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of lire 1

i T a8 I CAse ;-
accumutator batteries it C0C, g The cheapest way 1
dfm'-ll I'.' 15, hﬂ“l“"‘frr u ; !'IE‘F . "rl.\i T ]
what odd that while Ihf‘_‘*iid]_, ; 0““9_\' 18 by Domin
tilated electrically, she is beatetr Mer. For sale he
water instead of electricity:
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