
abisurditiee. Icould do neither. Icould
do-nothing! -Terrible hours followed,
Tomaso. terrible hours and terrible
days. >.\u25a0\u25a0 Still Iwould not own the truth,

and- still.' as no one came. Iknew it
:to.be L true! I. thought :ofC the.Lady
Valentine, and wondered what her fato
mightibe.' \u25a0 Ithought of;Germany, and
wept to think Ishould nercr see it
more! Then, ono evening, as Ilay, I
think, half senseless, Iheard tho key

S turn.in the lock, and Visconti entered, j
\u25a0followed by Giannotto: two white
hounds .'slunk; at his heels:* well Ire-;

Mncrnbef. :Dear Lord! '.Iwas fallen so-
low 1 in my misery, Ifell at hlsfeet
and begged for -mercy, . for pity, or
sneedy" death! And he^-smiled on me,
and, bade- Giannotto bring food!

"I cursed, myself for "my weakness,

-but could' have kissed his feet. Then
what>,happened Ihardly know. As: in
a dream;lsaw Giannotto lay a tempt-

:ing-feast:, a".banquet for one, or two,"

such as Iand Viscohti'.had often shared
together I'I'blessed hin» with uplifted',
hands!' When all was set. he turned
to me,•still smilinp. "

,'"Thou;a.skeds«t for food.* he said: 'I
would not refuse thy last request,
Count

-
Conrad.*

,:, "Ard he fluns one of the 'hounds. a
piece of meat: it ate and died! With-
out a word ,- they, turned .and -left me.

s the feast still spread,! thedead. hound
by th> table.:'*Then mcthinks I.lost my
wits,' and went "

mad ;wjth rage 'and
agony, v When my ravings ceased I
;found,myself,;my hands upon the food,

it almost at my'lips.' But Iresisted;
Iset it from me: and then my eyes

wandered round the room; in blank
dqspair. Isaw

—
the key still In the

lock! Ithought it was a vision." a trick
of •yatan. Icrawled toward;tho door;
I%'dragged myself along. It was no-
vision: they had gone and left me
free!" Conrad paused; Tomaso, an ab-
sorbed listener, drew :a deep breath.
; "What did it mean, lord?" he asked.

"Ask me not,, Tomaso," answered
:Conrad with a lighter air. "They" were
so certain Ishould eat and die itmade,

• them careless, or Giannotto had a throb
of ;pity. .Many ;kindnesses the knave
has \u25a0,; had \u25a0- from me. Iknow not what
it was: such things will happen. I
have heard of them when in my native

\u25a0land', from:prisoners of war. But all
Iknew ami cared for was that Iwas
-free!- At first, indeed, it seemed to
promisp little good. Icrept, Iknow
not how, into the garden— into the air;
the. sky was overhead: It gave me
strength: let me . but g^t to the
water, and I would live. . . .

..As- by 'a miracle Ireached the
fountain." Again Conrad paused; shud-
dering at remembrance of his anguish.

"The fountain?" repeated .Toma3o.
absorbed in tho relation.
. "The fountains were - poisoned, boy;
you know it:itboots not talking of it;
it is all past'anddone.wlth. and Ilive,
a'sound, free man,' thanks to our bra^'ii"-Veronese; though in sooth how hu
could have saved me had he not.been
a^giant I»leave to my"good ajgcl ti>
think out":and Conrad laughe<lT \
;Tomaso. looked surprised. He coufd

;iiotl;understand ,how Conrad could .60
•. êasily ishake ioff;his. hatred of Visconll,
vsave ,when, the thought

-
was* forced oa

£hliri;7 -•/-.-; ;. \u25a0- \u25a0 '.' .* \u25a0'• ;\u25a0" •

V',- A,silence fell which Conrad was tho
Iflrattobroak. /.'i,: :,

\u25a0£); "Tho
-

Lady,.Valentine,"." he :said, '"• fol-'
.lowing;his :bwh:train of:thought.* rather}
tlianf addressing's his :companion; 4 "does
ahe'eyerjthink^bf .meT,' :{.

Ss. Tomaso m' inwardly :wondered '••\u25a0 how ;

\u25a0 muchlhe =thought" of her.',;-;fSave }wHeh .
;telllnsf his- tale to' Francisco, this was
the only time: he: had. named her. It
seemed as ifhis sufferings and his love
aliko were to lie lightly on his.mind. •
:"They say in Milan Lady Valentine is

to marry the duke of Orleans," Tomaso
ventured presently.

"They say!" echoed Conrad with
scorn. "The Frenchman is not even yet
in Italy. Much may have happened ere
he is." . 'j.. '\u0084 ",\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0; \u25a0'] 'i
-:Tomaso rose and looked from tho v

doorway anxiously.
"Itis close on sundown," he said; "it

is time; Francisco came."
, "It-la,intolerablywearisome." yawn-
ed Conrad.

"
-"I\ would Ihad gone with

our friend—'twould have been more en-'
livening than' this." :.

Toisiaso's face illconcealed his scorn.
\"'TJs ;.a .:matter of lire,and death. .

:Count .Conrad:: even now the soldiera
:'; may at \u25a0 any. time return."

VWith
"
a,pleasant smile Yon Schulem-

bourg leaped; from the tao:e.
'Tardon ;;me.^lf Ivex thee with my

seeming carelessness." he said, withtIW
charm /of -manner; that^ could always
win, him friends. "Iowe too.largo a
debt to all'of.you to.really be so heed-

-less \u25a0as illseem: but imethinks there ;lit.
no single tiling-

—
—-^^^SESPHSHSSS

"Save keep ourselves tn readiness, my
"lord,1' ;»ald; Tomaso. ', "Francisco
charged us to be so disposed that we

fcould'^leap .Into the saddle without a
breath's "delay."

'
\u25a0'.'\u25a0 '.:\u25a0}.

-, "I>remember." said Count
'Conrad,

lapsing again into an idle mood. "21c-.
;thlnks/our:' Veronese deliverer Issues
'commands' as if well used "to it."

'

The- youth 'made no reply; \he .was
/gazing. eagerly along the' chestnut bor-
:dorud path, sorely impatient for Fran-
cisco's ;return. •

\u0084I'Canst.t hou play chess?/ a*ked Con-'< Tad- suddenly.""..,- -, , . \u25a0

"
.Tornaso looked around at him in sur- ,

prise. Did the
'
German noble jest?;N

'

/VonSchulembourg was again seated
ou the., table.;' admiring^hjs: shapely.,
hand, whiylihe 'held: against- the light.

"Play, chess?", repeated Tomaso. "No,
my lord."

"viCount Conrad *crossed his
"
legs dain-:-

tily.and
''sighed.^ ~f^j!9)BlsE@9££99V'2.:_"lt' were
'
a ;splendid

-
chance' to.teach .

thee—:had;we but the men. ;Thou.hast '.
•read*: old \u25a0 boy? ? And must
remember.: how;:,the:knights>and .ladies
iplay/at rchess? ;>_*Tls

'
a.,royal "game."

*
.'.

*-.:.;He \u25a0-sighed '•;again,
"
and :glanced 'with

disdain idown *atv,his .leather, doublet; ."
'twere' strange ;to jplay cheas In

\,this :- garb,'^ he added, and
-
Kicked fthe

:tbble with his heels in discontent. .
,-, Silence again^fell. Tomaso still at, tho*

•. door,;unheedirig-i of'-. the^count's com- ;
Iplaints watching anxiously through the .
igathering, dusk. \u25a0 \ .;V

"By heaven.* boy!"J Conrad exclaimed,:
."Till this "moment:Ihad for-

rgot;it.v:liady^.Valentlne's glft—rthinkinic*'-
\u25a0 ofithc chessmen brought; lt to my.mind;
l*-^-I

-
swore? never.*t6;leave- it—with- my r

life! And ;tls'behind me in.the .vi11a.".;..' \u25a0\u25a0"
"Behind \u25a0> thec.'v lord?*,' -'cried Tomaso, \u25a0

bewildered :and :startled ?at
'
his excited" . .f;;*XConrad '-.was *'on«his, feet, his -'.eyest

"sparkllrig',with excitement. ;;;.V:
!;.-"At">the;villa.";he ? crledJ-. "Iknow :

%where \u25a0It is;I;will go and ;fetch' 1L" -.
V i'My(.lord,'^consider iwhat^thou^ sayat."

iandlToma*o j,barred \ the ']door; with
"
out- ,

tstretchedfarms.*; "We; promised Fran^
Cisco "we;.wbuld;not;- leave' the liut-^to

the .vllla.would;be simple mad- J
*ness."^:}yj^HH|HM-r.V''::'^'.?;"r '"-:'."':'. ",'\u25a0: :!\u25a0\u25a0''""Why,'boy,'; the villa,;is; close by,"
Uaughed ;Conrad, Vand,s Francisco may \u25a0

not -be back :for,*hours \u25a0, most.t like;*;he-
;may-hangLback till;dark. ;Meanwhile-^
i'am»lltqttwlrr

!
njy '.thumbs'ln'.here,' and

*
JLady-yalehtlne's love gift calling to m«'i
'c tromV.beyond* that '\u25a0p wall?

'
Out of 1 my.

Iway.^Tomaso.j^The dagger, may be use-
IfullandL'tis ;|a'handle *

carved k
|out^ofJa*single|stbne. If?La.dyiValentlne''
fwill,not 'forgive 'my^loslng.' It."

'
; \u25a0; VThe •LadyiValentine will'forgive'.tho

loss of ,a. dagger; lord. -when thou :
jy*ejgj|to§jre3cue her from Milan,*'' h« (To Be Continued.)

sald, curtly. "But"what use to seek
her gift? And give thyself again Into
tho Visconti'a power?"

"Tush, Vlscontil Viscontil ...
Ihave heard the name enough,** re-»'
turned Count Conrad. **I Intend to
have my ladr*i gift—lt suits neither
my honor nor my affection to leave It
there to toe some mercenary's plun-
der; and/ the chessmen too, boyt The
act 'the .emperor gave-7-ah! you would
love them

—
silver ami" ivory

—
Iwill

bring them. too. They willwhile away"
more weary hours such aa these.
What was Ithinking ot to leave them
there so long!"

"At any moment "Francisco may re-
turn, and without thee here time will
be lost; moreover, his orders were that
we await him."

At Toraaso's words Conrad raised his
arched eyebrows. v-S2k9BQI

"Order? To thee, maybe; thou art a
boy and of humble, station. Iara Yon
Schulembours; orders scarcely tally

:with that 1name."'
He drew hl3 mantle over his despised

doublet and. stepped to the door, put-
ting Tomaso aside and unheeding his
entreaties.

"Calm thyself: Ishall be back long

before the grim Veronese 1." he said
airily. "TVere there light enough

there would.be time to learn the ganw
before he comes v

agaln."
"Iwill learn from no one who so lit-

tle knows his duty," cried Tomaso in,
'
hot wrath.

But it was 33 impossible to anger
Conrad as to stop him, and with a
smile on his lips and a good humored
wave of his hand he was gone.

Gone, absolutely gone, out of sight.

Into the heart of danger and at the
crucial moment, for a set of chessmen• and for lady's love gift.

After:an undecided pause of utter
vexation* .Tomaso could not resist the
Impulse -to start in pursuit after him.
But-Count Conrad was fleet of foot; be
had disappeared, and Tomaso dared
follow no farther, for Francisco might
return at any'moment. and to find
them both gone would make bad
worse. '.

And scarcely hail he re-entered the
hut before he heard the sound of horses
ridden cautiously, and in a few mo-
ments more Francisco turned into the
open. ! v

He was mounted. Vlttore In front of
him. on a powerful black horse, an/1
leading. two others, and his face wa3

animated with his triumph.
"Thou seeat," ;he> said, "we are well

provided, though "it has taken me all
day! Now, to mount, without pause.
Where is the count?"

"The count." faltered Tomaso. half
•crying"with vexation, "the count—?

—'*
"Well, what of him?" said Francisco,

pausing keenly.
.'.'.."He has tgbne back to the villa

—
to

fetch something. Oh. Messer Francisco,
prevent him "Icould not

—
he left but

now—j
—"

"Gone back to the villa!" cried Fran-
cisco. . "Did he rave? Is he in hi3
sense??"

lomaso'wruns: his hands.
."He went to fetch a 'dagger he re-

membered and come chessmen."
With -a cry of.'rase Francisco flun*r

himself ;from, his saddle. "Methlnk3 C
left;a :fool,to guard, a fool." he said.
"Ditl^lnot tell thee to see Count Conrad*- kept!from 'folly.; Our lives are on It!",

\u25a0» Tomaso,' paled at • his displeasure, and
;*faltered Tout,a' recital of wliat had hap-*
pened. •but "Francisco gut him short.

'\u25a0\u25a0^ "The .thing/has. happened,'* he said,
sternly, > ''and' may cost us dear.: but
mine the fault, to,trust the foreign cox-
comb." Never had the two boys seen
him so moved, and they shrank Into si-
lence.

Francisco fumed with anger. "We
will ride without him," he said at
length; but even while he bade To-
maso mount, and saw to his own girths,
he paused irresolute, and Tomaso was
thankful- He did not like to think of
the gay Conrad left to meet his fate

J alone. He ventured to speak.
"The dagger was a lady's gift," he

said—"the Lady Valentine's. lie could
not bear, to leave it."

"He will have been wishing that he
had," \ said Francisco brusquely; but
his face softened, and he added pres-
ently: :"He must be brought back, wo
cannot wait, and 'tis too dangerous to
abandon him—for him and for our-
selves." . \u25a0

\u0084

He flung the >eihs to Tomaso, and
lifted Vlttore to'the ground.

"Stretch thy legs the while," he said.
"Shall !Igo. messer?** asked the boy.
"He will come quicker at my bid-

ding," said Francisco grimly. "Keep
•open eyes." he added, "the soldiers
must come by >the road, if come again
they do. Hold thither once and spy.
and. then return and wait us here.
Tether the horses carefully and water
them. They.coat me something." He
pointed to his roughly bandaged arm.
'Half wild with remorseful vexation.

Tomaso watched Francisco go the way
the count had gone.^tlll his tall figure
was lost to view. Then he and Vittore
surveyed- each other with anxious eyes.

"Oh,* cousin!" cried the boy, "wo havo
had a fearful day!"

"Thou \wert fortunate." returned the
other bitterly.' "Franclaco is not vexed
with thee."

But Vittore. full of his tale, was;eager -rather for a listener
•
than to

himself.give sympathy.
•Till noon >we found nothing," hesaid;

-
."Francisco hung around thefarmhouses, but there were naught butsorry Jades in 'every stable that we

peered into, every
t

one we tried. To*
maso,.and so^we roamed farther and
farther across the plains——"

"'But how:didst thou ever set suchsteeds as these?" asked Tomaso, look-.Ing admiringly at the splendid animals,
well gfoomed arid well fed, fresh and
vigorous. *

. We took them," said Vittore proud-
ly.' "We came upon a camp of soldiers
with horses and to «spare, ana Fran-
cisco asked them would they trade
with him, ana .offerea money, but they
jeered ;and :shouted and .drove us

lofT.'VThen Francisco stood before raowhile:lcrept up to -those three and
loosened their halters. The soldiers
drank: and"sang; some lay and snored;
they -thought that we were gone, them
auddenly'V— "his voice sinking with
excitement.*.-. >i3S9tBHSE|

"What happened r: asked Tomasowith,interest. ,,"I,am. glad that thoushowst •"'. thyself a brave lad, Vlttore
What:happened?" .

.^"They saw ,us,\ three of them rushedout;, there was a fight, and Francisco
won."
V'lWon? Against three?" cried To-maso.

v "He "scattered them like the wind
"

said Vlttore.- :."l'know.not how. He la,agiant." He flunp"me on this blackhorse" here; he.mounted. Ihad the hkl-rter3;of >the iothers In; rny'hanrt. We"rushed awajvOf one he broke the head:Ithink,
:with hU thickjataff, and had hisarm hit hard, but 'tis not hurt, he says

1Some .followed alwhlle, but they drank
too deep. We left.them like men dazed
and mad. some falling3

by the:road. Itwas a great business.* cousin, but 1felt
no ;fear; Francisco Is a brave, bravo.man."

„\u25a0 ;jlietls a leader of;men, methinks," :
said 'Tomaso ?' gravely. ."Ilittle doubt.the;eoant,is>lght.;VH9 is more than heappears. NoWiW© willleave the horseshere V.behind* these chestnuts and step]toward :the ;road and reconnoite*-**, • \u25a0\u25a0

-
*\u25a0\u25a0

out a,furtive stance* over* his shouldei%
he. looked-at the'; writing again. th<?
writing and the seal, then opened tho
packet. .. '\u0084' .'. \u25a0\u25a0'.: :. \u25a0\u25a0' ,;. '.\u25a0\u25a0

-
"•A roll- of- parchment, <

;close ;. writ,
strangely,- stained r'in places a. reddish '•

brown, fell with a rattle on the floor.
Yieconti ?sta'rted*back,:he stared at It,
uttered a hoarse- sound, .stopped ;and
picked :it up. The parchment was lu-
scribefl with;poetry. Here and -there:
among the stains a line was readable.

Percljance tbou vrouldst not <Utm t rt turn
—~

His glance 'caught ;. the i.vvords. . Ho
looked' around .with wildeyes. :.-\u25a0

.V huge;-, black jbureau,
''

fitted with,
many drawers, stood in;one \u25a0 corner.of
the room. -..Visconti,. the" parchment in.
his shaking fingers, went ;;to,:it, still
;with'J glances around, and? drew {out/
drawer -aflev drawer till,lie had -found
the . thing he %sought. >\u25a0 It> was among .
neat piles of "parchments, annotated in
Giannottb's clear,- good* hand.

Viaconti turned thero^ over" hastily
till' he 'came upon a document hung;
with

'
the '\u25a0\u25a0• seals iofiVerona,'^ a;cartel •'of

defiance, neatly.'indorsed .in- a' clerklyl

hand :and sighed 'in 'large/;bold writing,"
"ilastino rdella:Scala." .. •;--:: ;: >

Eagerly heturned io the cover of the
packet, anfl laid? the"/two "side
by sidei .They.; were 'the; same. \u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'. :..',: ..' ,-

Visconti:- leaned ,'; against ;.the
'
black'

chest,; breathing -heavily.i;his'\u25a0\u25a0} face 'not
good to, look' on in*its; white deviltry.1:
: "He lives: Dftlla Scala lives!" he cried,
and struck at:himcelf In'his rage. '-.ThenJ
his y gaze beanie; back to :the blood-
stained parchment crumpled' in. > his;
hand. .' i -'':/'.\u25a0• :'\"'--'- [ fi\..X',;*-.]\u25a0' '

\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0.••\u25a0,"
"And this—?;and tliis-7-w]iereg,-ot;iio.

this?*.-, The';parchment !thatil^rea.d ffrom'
on the road

"
tliat :day:,; theVparchineh t:

that Ithought^ was jleft;at fBrescia," Jin
that

—-" '-..^---jl^g^pffl^HfiwQSl
\u25a0 The/words di^d^away, on-hialipp. Jn

a puUden paroxysm -of;something ;noVo
tliah fury.:-Wjsconti >drbyc« :it(,;down
amon g, \u25a0 th<» others /.within ;the drawer,

.and
'"
locked tand; double-locked it. in; ,;"\u25a0:.

,'-'<:Th<? <•day • was '\u25a0';> fa dlng:dIng:j,:in v tha t dull
chamber.'; the;1ight

'"
fled..earl y/and

'
«n-

tcred" late^v '.Viscontl ;',: glanced" agralri
stealthily,, a t \ the;; dark :arras, <; faint :in
the;dii»k.- ;He? strained >his Jears ilisten-,;
ing; .thesair^ was "vfull• of ;_voices,2 far'
awar;j pleading* for the]rhoßt :;part,ryet?
;some .so near; and;threatening;; Visconti [
held!his -ears.; They died '.'away^ aslthey..
had conic/i bu t•toJ.Vlscon tiZthe ;;

'
silence'

was imore;:terrible,: ""'-\u25a0' ;'-'\u25a0..\u25a0• ..v .'.; •-•'\u25a0>,;':-':^-kt '\u25a0
\u0084';v''Giannotto! ',';=he 'called. l^Llghts!" It
grows dark-—

—
"V- i;\u25a0"\u25a0. \'-\. '-\u0084-.; ''\u25a0;',

r:.;Heilistened ;{heiheard -.those ;\u25a0. -sighs \u25a0

again.; then] suddenly.: thft-eoundj of? fly-;
ing/ feet. >i hurrying.«hurryIngft with\^xv
scream CoV horror f;Visconti ;;rushed^up •

the .steps; ;calling;wildly f̂or'; lights. :;:
:-: The:huge \u25a0 door> swung ?*•open \\at-ihlsl
desperate: puah.ii then.T falling- tosbehlnd-
•hlrn,';shpok'the "tapestry,;! as 4t'fell;intoi
place;:agaln" a long sighing .filled*the:
empty room. ;-''; iV;;!'."'.'\u25a0 : :• \u25a0 \u25a0-'\u25a0\u25a0'-. ..--. 'v"

'"'

.CHAPTER EIGHT ,

. ? Kor/a'l,«dy'« Gift'
'

"-Tp- OMASO i>IGOZZI sat;in;a corner.
I;'of,the

'

ruined;hut, with*enthralled
\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u0084: face, Usteningjtos Count? Conrad,;

EggB sß^XJ^^W|j"'n»»»!»''^i>-j?
-
..Wf-'\u25a0•\u25a0•\u25a0.\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0.-

- --
t . .--\u25a0 \u25a0:\u25a0..'

who lounged against itho^wooden:
table opposite;, ;;lt;was;fi\^|days' since

/Conrad's arescue.?;*; He*hadjmade ;. a>re-1
covery s the,l more;; rapidr thatiino;' leech v
had^been jj,there ttos,mcddle|with|hlmr«
Left to the simplest nursing.' the barest
ineedfullnburishment,lahdlthelvigbrlof«
.his fowh^constitution^Conradl had ral-
lied, tillf;now,*-: inX.almost |fuIUhealthTj
noJ trace iwasi left*offtheIhollow^faced?
figure 'fFrahcleco >had" carried v 'into

-?\The:mbrnlnß^aftcrs;the Jrcsc'uc-:itiwas :

decided; that the hut was no ,longer/a %.. safe ;and, carefully I
>all*traces of their habitation, v,thejthree, i:;
"~uijder-c Francisco's 'leadership, ;hclplng-

Conrad Vbetween' them. '; betook J them-;
selves

•
toia thlcket;riear. ;;

vThore,'; Inr;his ,"
solitary., prowlings'i to^and ; frdl';Fraji-!
Cisco had discovered a' deep cave under- i;

:neath ;av s4hdhank,t' the jentrance ;well5
overgrown' with

"
boughs hand. ,"bushes:'

\u25a0 Here,; not without 'discomfort, they; hid ;
tillConrad should 'bo/flt^to; travel; ;and;:

\u2666comforted; themsCly«u3 \ forithe wretched ]',
'exchange when they"heard.t he shouts
of Alberic,'s men. : . \u25a0

Jv -.Francisco .' was 3disappointed' \u25a0 in.:his m-
ow; ally. .Count:,Conrad':, showed ... a \u25a0

levity;.a. forgctfulncss /of;injury, that
:• chimed -•'badly.lwith^hisj own

'
deep lpur-%:

\u25a0poses. '.Tomaso :was- hisT chief,: reliance;-,'
;his plan'wasitosecurelhorses^iby.falr*;
;means or;foul.,and, as \u25a0 soon *aa >Conrad \u25a0\u25a0

\u25a0--could .sit the. saddle.Uo depart; for?Fcr-/
rar.- ISo; far]-Francisco's;- stealthy "and :>

xautious maneuvers Uo .possess fhimself :\u25a0
\u25a0 of.what he }needed; had been fuhsuccess- ;"
ful;but 'at . las t \u25a0 he; had Vcome '.upon '..the •
track of."something', possible, :and :.today;* j

';\u25a0 wJth;.Vittore^ to;help v him,-;he.'- had "de- j
\u25a0 parted/ to. bring'.back 7 with v him.;tho

"

horeesiforftheir;flight.j;-. ,'".".".','
"''

'','.'\u25a0
'

.'
'

'\u25a0?-. . Twice!.between]: dawn .and \u25a0 noon "':had 'h
\u25a0 -Alberto's

"
men;

"
scoured j'thelr.^ neighbor/

-t hood.. Two-;indeed,!had
'
come vsofnear •;

;Übe~hldJng;rplace;Uhat^theirJ't'alk"v,wa.a;Ube~hldJng;rplace;Uhat^theirJ't'alk"v,wa.a ;>

\ plain.;iThey^spbkeYofJthe lparchments
found -the day -before

'< and -of the
i:Visconti's fury. '-\u25a0 ;/ . •'\u25a0'• •" .

seemed fairly.'suro' that;for many.';

f hours at;least Uhb Xsoldiery /.would \u25a0\u25a0 notf
<rßturn',t as; they Ccouldvscarce * confine:-:Jthoir.;search :to) the';dne spot "only;va6,j

\u25a0before' Francisco's fdeparturo it*was 'kv?s
tranged -between |him:and^Tomaao HhatS
their;rendezvous ? at;suniiowhjßhould|be-*

y tholruiriodaiut\whey,theyjhatl*fir9t had?
r- there ;-\u25a0„.being '\u25a0]\u25a0 no fimoahi^v.of J

ahorsemen :treading , the .thick brushwood f;
-arourid^thCjßandicave^and^the'hut'af-j
s fording 4

opportunities of space . and
\]movement. '„-''* . •/' '- '.

'
v.~

•'\u25a0 '\u25a0'\u25a0[.- Afterja. weary
'
dayVand ;the second/

i- visit of tho'search party;vwhich alarmed-

'Suit,.but reassuredithem^alsosas'to; re-:
'l'turninK.!to:the.hut,vT6rnasoT and
.X reached ''ltj'an'<hourjbef orbVauridowh'and f;
(tprepared '\u25a0', to)wait."/.

-
, •. . :..

.;:"SM, flrst keenly^ anxious, straining; for;>

&\u25a0 sclously,! they7 grew,more^at^easoland j
. Cohrad^begulled^TqmasolwlthJhisttalk."!

At last,\with"a£Sudden'Sigh, !'|Conrad§
V-broke^off.Aand 1:.lapsed
;A.Torna.s6;sat; alert; ;.looking:: through vthei
Topeh 7

vdo6rV'^ :Vs f.^.:.N: \u25a0;.-: '\u25a0'\u25a0\:-,':';V'"v-"J.'sT^':j
'--\u25a0 :."Francisco* is long.'V said Conrad after i
I{a.while.';-\'-v,t?;:i- ;;-';;, .-^ /ri, .">—-.\u25a0 -\: .'\u25a0 '\u25a0:' opJ'r
:. '>'"Messcr -}Francisco^ is ;? long,"^hoire-;1:
;|marked 'agaln/Tand'; Tomaao" -turned with1
y"a';start."'.V ;-">'."'".-*' .'.,-";>\u25a0',' "\u25a0.."" :': '.v< \'j..'\u25a0"/.'\u25a0

\u25a0'He'hasVdbubtlcas i;rnet iwith.unex-f
.;pected"tdluiculty,Klord,';V6hessald^.wlth n

"|
•fi some :,reproach/^ "Horsea 1 rhustibe foundj
r.^-rsome whereof 6rjour^journeyjtoiifght.^

Awls stay,iherojis rdangerous." 4343'jSjp^lyil>cart
'
ni1sglvesj me)tha,t\11did'noif>?accompany Ihim."DMsaid |||Conmd ;fV'we $

Ishould; all"four^hdye' kept' together.\'^jjf;^
.^.i''P.9u^tless^too "jnahy^ would "have
2hampered <:him.V^as;,th«s^replyV: ?:,';-• ' "

. .'Tomaso'did hotTaddfas he :might':have %
tConrad's^dlscretlbn^aridfhadlleft ?To-)5
Imaso 1charged %to Xsee| he rcommItted \u25a0no \
Irashness: in? his fabsence;/; ;? v V.*?^*'??.

«thou^ehe"- iwill "get',tho-;
|4horßes?' ?:icbntlnued|thercount;|twlrllns4
Jhis Icurls|through| hisIflngers."^|{liet Bus f

heiwlllltry|naught fsol mad jas jthat'§
lattemptjonlthelwalls^of^MllanlwejmadeS
j,two?days ;ago!SThe \u25a0 saints fpreservejus !\u25a0§

1$1/utll|th6uglitllt^wasfall(oyer^lth\u*s!|
4ThaH.was|a|toelrace^t^

,the dark: with Visconffs soldiers at our
*heels!";

"
--"".-.:.; :v-:: v

-: \u25a0--\u0084 \u25a0 ::.".. \u25a0 \u25a0 .
Y.Tomaso.. was;hurty,at .the. flippant-t one
that; reflected on Francisco's judgment.

'\u25a0 '-
%"It^vas ;a :gallant jattempt." . he

'
said,

\u25a0 Viind all but succeeded; once within;the

\ town,; we might;have =done much.", % ;;. -r-
%'*And;*so might \u25a0 Visconti," remarked

Conrad airilyr v vThou 'iare^ yourisr,'. To-:-
niaso,'lor thou jwouldst^see how worse
:than useless, was sucha" mad 'escapade."
.^"Something had to be done,"

'
re-

J! turned fTomaso,'- -"this inaction was
hiaddening';Jlesser 'J^ranciscS."; '

*
.Conrad smiled and changed the sub-

ject. ,'v;-- '.. • ' :\u25a0:
-
t .'----..:-;. \u25a0?_ : . .; .;

.' "Who
-
Is. tthis : Francisco, thinkcat

thou?"=he asked.;' "For;'a:mcre servitor
at Delia 1 Scala's 'court -he- bears a
rnlghtyj;hatred :to Visconti." .;• V\~\"v^He; served '".the; prince, and; lost- his

-!masterV and liis; alliln :the v sack of
.Verona. -\;lt is^ not ".strange that he'
Bhbuld^wish~tO;J revenge Delia ,Scala's
jWrongslahdhtsrown."^. '•-. , '

*~.\ "I'think!him of bettor birth and sta-*
tion than '< he .claims," said '

the -count
\u25a0 judicially.v*•'He has the bearing of ono
Srently'born.'ii-, :

'
'-.;.'-\u25a0 \

* ,
. "I take 'him?for «wliat he vcalls",hlmv
self,"ithe^boy replied.; ''l' owe' him my \u25a0

:llfe."V:I-iWouldJdie.;to servo', him,- nor
would'l question. him." -' ' -v / ?

;::V'But; would remind mo that! own
-him jßomethinsHtoo?'; .laughed Conrad.'
i"When>the ;4tlme/ comes? to;^show ':'it,Vi;
;shallindt;prove'; ungrateful"
* ."Remember^* we; jtrdyel? tonight,.^niy,'
lord,^said Tomaso, annoyed;at such in-

rdlfference.'>J^';-Vr*,: '
\u25a0 -, .

Tt j\'ltour good friend gets the h'cirscs."
fi&JThere Us :no L'if.' unless

'
ivc.wish: to

IperishV^flashed.lTomaso.v-./'lf Francisco
'gets; no!horses, Two must from hero'- on
\ toot.'^or;. \u25a0 \u25a0:- ::::;:v '-..'\u25a0.\u25a0.. ;\u25a0

:-';:-';"I';do inot oppose it. -\u25a0. hatiibr than \u25a0b3
;taken!

-
into^Mllanll^will travol^onifoot

in^any.^other I.direction > till lidrop,"
:.luughed;thb! count. ; ;,:
X^"Thou^takest*: it;lightly;- my lord,":
\u25a0 sp.lclj-Tntnasoi -"thou c dost Lnot;s«en\ »' as\
/eager; for }.revenge'; as ithou \u25a0 werL"Think

•

Of*the ''death^.Viscontl 1*doomed \u2666thee\lo.;
vThou'hast^great/wrongs -to .right^—wilt:
\u25a0^thou fnot "to;';avenge
, them?.'- Or;wilt thou:ride 'away, and for-
Stt?"o:;^7\".':{^z 'A.:yir^':.^": \u25a0\u25a0'-. :':''] . '\u25a0'"\u25a0
:"The laugh faded from Coun trConrid's v

face,;ahd;hls;eyes';flashcd.^
"

\u0084
\u25a0•

•
"XoriTomaso,ii:;shall^nbt\forget,";he:

isaid;I"too7,well:do *I*recall •that :night "1
f^when 313 1icrept s down :ithe rpalace ieteps \u25a0

1LadyiV"alentlne.'3, Visconti :met ;
ivUß;'partedius;;ah^whenlltthlnkiof ;her =
« face I-r^she |,was iforced*back ito:the ;hor-^

<pf|her]llfe?agatn;iLlcarrled|off ;to?
? die ofislovr.'. starvation in;my)o wn\yillafilYes," yes;flfI"his Jwrongs !are "mine,1\
'Francisco \didJwcllithc^other '/night'?
when he dashed' on Milan; such wrongs

? put ;.;\u25a0madness :;intoTohe?^; Think Vof%it;;
jTomasbslbound/i gagged, Jhalf' crazed! at!
J the jmisfortune;; IJwas^ hurried "hither,*
!secretly,lfttinight,ftolbe!leftUo?a ?dog's!
? death r-iIn*|niy«.own^villa. -Death;i.was :

but-i;nerved ;myself

Ito^.meet ;It!as]a.]noble. should.';;' There *,is\
fa]l6ng,*l|lowirbom\insy6ndertvilla*iWithj
fnarrow^wlhdows]l-*could rget"rscarce rget'
i'my''-; hahd^through^rall'fof Iatone,^ and ;
meant^foricool ;in; summer^ beat;iinto^

Jthjs|fl|was^forced;iiinbound;'jleft wltli
\ raock % ceremoriy,l£ and *Jthe|"door^l6cked i
i"upbn|me.;;Ah!|theJß6und!of*that!key,-'
|Tj»mMo:|they/»eeme'd!toUurh"itsinimy)
1heart? 1forlI£guessed a its1meaning.'Sl Ii*
hadiheard itoo .often 'iof letting1
Ihis-s prisoners \^ die \ot\ hunger/; and, ~

?. as
\11listened i>to £the jsoldiers'^ footsteps

'

|fadinsjln|thefdlstance,'ithe'icold ?.horror.!
I'pfjtheftruthf seized \ my!heart.'TAt firsti
t It 0impossible «?4 that *Ir^could ]
rstarve]ih|inyJ6wnfdwenirig.>;; Iimocked ,

C'HAPTIin vEVii.Y—Continued

notto.
"What does it say?" he a*keO. .
Giannotto glanced at it hastily, his

eyes on the duke's door.
He read, -Delia Scala lives!"
The captain whistled softly. "Now,

thou mayst hand that to the duke fn-
Etead of me," he said.

Miannotto searched the writingkeen-
ly. "Delia Scala cannot live: 'tis some
trick of the TorrianL"

Alberic laughed harshly. "Wha!e"«r
it be. Isay thou ehalt have the pleas-
ure of showing It the dukel"

"Nay, thou raurt speak of thy own
failures, friend- Besides, the duke will
need thee for his further orders. Count
Conrad must b« found, alive or dead!"

"Was it his ghott attacked the walls
last night?" asked Alberic; and- r.ct
whollydid he speak in jest.

The secretary cart uneasy looks
across his choulder at the ominously

t>uut Ooor.
"Itangered Visconti strangely," he

'whispered. "But it was a handful of
madmen. Wandering robbers from the
hills: They were four at most, and
they tried to scale the walls of Milan!**

ts smiled in scorn.
"And yet," said Alberic, "they were

almost on the rampa/ts ere they- were
discovered, and when they were pur-
sued, fled back into the night silently,
nor could we find whence they came,
nor any trace of them."

"However that may be." said Gian-
notto, "the duke hath dismissed even

*'me. and the delivery of this parchment

had £est wait till his black flt has left
him." • . '\u0084::;

He raised the arras from the en-
trance that opened on the stairway,
and passed out of sight along the cor-
ridor, leaving Alberic standing In the
unguarded entrance of the deserted
audience room, undecided, the parch-
ment in his hand.

But he did not stand there long alone.
One or two servants stole back fr> their
place?, afraid to stay away: and' pres-
ently, with slow steps and vacant smile,
there passed by him TiFio Visconti,

followed by
-
the page who -never left

him. ;V
"Thou, my lord?" cried Alberic. "Now,

how would it be ifIask him to hand
this parchment over?" and he turned
\vitlia swagrgering laugh to the page.

The pape' ?hook his head, not com-
prehending:. Tisio. unheeding, seated
ij.mself In 0115 of the great chairs,
Oraziosa's bracelet still between his
finger*.
*Iwill wait no lonser," cried Alberic

Fuddenly; "let the duke summon me."
"

But the next moment .Alberic's swag-
ger dropped, and he swung his plumed
hat low to the lady who, unattended,
stole across the threshold.
Itwas Valentine- Visconti.
Her breast was heaving; suppressed

excitement showed in every movement:
it was not difficult for. Alberic to read
she had heard of Count Conrad's rescue. ,

With a motion of the hand sne bade
him wait, and turned to her brother,

nuddled in his chair, gazing blankly at
the floor.I

"Tisio:" she said, and her tone was
very gentle. "What dost thou here?'?

He looked up. apd his dull face lit
at sight of her.

"

"I wait for Glan." he said simply. :
Valentine shuddered. "What wouldst

thou see him for, Tisio?"
He smiled, ajid held out the bracelet.

"To show him this."
The tears rushed to Valentine's eyes.

l»ut she remembered the captain and
turned to him.

"Thou carrycet something here to
give the duke?" she asked.

"Another parchment, lady/ said the
'«plain. "But 1 fear my lord Is in no
humor for its contents." ..

Valentine's sparkled lightly.
"Thou hast not the courage to pre-
sent it?"

"Iconfess, lady,Iam wailing tillI
nu\ obliged to," answered Alberic.

Valentine held .out her hand. "Give
me the paper; 1 will £ive it to my
brother"*

The captain hesitated.
"Since thou hast not the courage."

she added almost with a -laugh. All
Gian's orders had not availed to pre-
vent some whisper reaching Valentine
of his evil humor and the cause of It:•,'onrad's escape, the threatening parch-
ments; the hint that Delia .Scala lived.
Alberic, glancing at Ucr. saw a triumph
and a malice in the' la dyTs glance that
made him doubly feel he did not cara-
just then to wait Visconti's cominsr.
But still he hesitated; the duke might
vent on him his fury with hig sister.

"This business willnot wait," cried
Valentine, "give me flic;parchment to.
deliver, or knock at 'yonder' door and
hand it to the duke yourself."

But the captain of the mercenaries .
bent low, shook his head with a sig- ,
nificaut grcsture, and, handing over the
fatal missive, .bowed himreif away.
Valentine turned again to Tlsio's page.

"Take thy lord away." she'said. "The
duke may not be best pleased to pee

him here."
But Tisio would not go. Valentine,

binding over him, stroked his hands
tenderly, then ;breaking: from Mm,
leaned against the wall in sudden

•
woe.-

•'Allof us crazed." she cried bitter-
ly.

-
"Allof us, surely; wretched people

that we arc!"
Then, at the sight "of the. parchjnent

she held, her former mbod •
returned.

Conrad was alive: He had vowed de-
votion. He would- return' to her res-
cue, tshe would live to be free: to come
and g-o outside the Visconti palace, out-
side Milan, out . yonder- In the world.
She leaned back against the arras a
moment, dizsy at the, thoughts of so
much joy.and her. courage rose high,
her eyes danced.

"The <luke must have thlp parch-
ment," she said;"and since Alberic <3a
Salluzzo does not care to seek an au-
dience for.it, why.Tleio, thou sthalt see
me cive it. The duke loves not an In-
terruption when he is angry," she
added, with a soft laugh. "But 'Us my
duty to show him this."

And she advanced toward the omin-
ously closed door.

The page looked
'
uneasy. He had no

wish to face Visconti Jn his fury.
t Yet.,

well be knew he- dared not leave his
charge.

Valentine tapped at the door with
gentle finders. . v

\^
"Gian!" 6hc called."
"Lady, this is meduexe'.' cried the

pag-e, startled into speech.
She looked over her shoulder.

'

"Iam also a Visconti, boy," she said.
'•Why EJiould Ifear the duke?"

'
;

"Gian!" she called a galtv^her beau-
tifulhead close to' the dark:panelpr^"l-
havc something here of great; moment..
.Why let every one "know thou- art: to
moved? Gian! Thou makest thyself a.
znock: dost thou fear. Count.Conrad,*
that his escape moves the* so?",

A pause— then witha smile Valentine
stepped back a pace or two;Into the
!chamber. '

"The duke conies!" ebe said, and the
'page turned pale. '

The Inner door opened; as smooth-

-
?-lly as silently, and Vlicontl stood-,

• . F

HB
drew out of his breast a parch-

ment, a long: narrow strip,
scrawled across la Irregular
writing,and handed it to Gian-

\u25a0was dressed: in purple velvet, but
his doublet was tumbled, the; flue
lace frills at" his wrists were: torn to
rags, hie eyes istrained ;wld© open, ;and
for a moment, as

'
ltwa« I

with:any.who
encountered it,his expression gave his
sister pause. But agralu, she remem-
bered Conrad lived, and she held out
the parchment. "Ithought it well to
give you this," she said.

Oian advanced, and took it in silence.
But those torn ruffle*,,that disordered
doublet, had: their* meaning, and: the
look In those wide eye*, as he', turned ,'
them

'en her, quelled -.the mockery :in
her*. «plte of herself.

" • .'\u25a0% '<, ;• .\u25a0,..;
"Begone!" he said, V»nd do not usurp

another's office arain. Leave :m«,"-
"With thine own! thoughts, brother?;*

?he said softly, facing him.
"Be careful," ;he \ answered; "thou

shouldst know -my humors, ;and ';', that ,
*ti« dangarous to cross them.- Kemem-
ber itonly suits' my purpose that' thou
shouldst live!"

' .
At this iifflo,as if half comprehend-

ing the threat, roce, and his brother's
eyes fell on him.\'"Thou, tool What dost thou. about
my doors? Hast thou come,, too, to
dare me- with thy folly?" •-

_/\u25a0':
His eyes

-
blazed, .his hands -worked.

Tlaio. daseO -and affrighted, let- fall
Grasiosa's bracelet.

\u25a0 The page stooped to recover it.
•'What hast: thou there?" cried Vis-

conti with sudden change cf tone; and
the page, quivering for his life,handed
the bracelet on bent knee. Viscontl"
studied it,one second, then, with a
sound of fury that sent the boy crouch-
ing back against the .wall, control left
him. His ey«s lighted on Tisio. and
in maniacal fury he seised him by the
shoulder and shook him as though he
were a rag. >

"How earnest thou by this?" he
yelled. "How came this bracelet in the
Visconti palace? Answer me!"; V ;;

Tisio whimpered, . but had no;reply,
till, with a shout, Visconti flung him
from him with such force that. ,;save
for

-
Valentine, he would have fallen:

then he. turned upon >the page, who
knelt by, trembling.

"Answer ,me!" he cried furiously.
"Answer! Where got the fool this?" He
held the bracelet out. ,And the sight
of /those torn ruffle* around his long
white hands made the boys hair rise.
;"Indeed, my lordjj,* he gasped, "a girl,

whom my lord Tisio
—

met by the west-
ern gate-

"
"Gave ithim." shrieked Visconti. "Ah,

the three of thee shall pay dearly for
this hour's trifling with me."

"My lord took it," cried the pagre,
half wild with terror. "H« took It,my
lord: she to give.it.";

"She wept to give It," said Visconti*
slowly..

There was a pause. When -he- spoke,
again, his to!ic* was calmer. :

"Then h« shall be slain for taking
it." he said, flashing a look on -Tisio,
who, huddled iq the chair, moaned wltu
distrees as he leaned against his sister.

"Shame* Calm thyself!" cried Valen-
tine. "What has Tisio done?. Is, this
the first ornament he has liked an<l
taken? Have they not orders to let
him hare his 'pleasure?". .-
„ "Jtarknie," returned ;.Visconti. "Take
care thou

-
dost not vmake

'
my;dislike^-

;overrule ,my.ambition.— the '\u25a0 pairvof thee f
hold.yourlives solely; at my pleasure;' ;

He: turned to the page."
"Go, and, take, thy fool with th«e and

keep from my"sight." „. \u25a0.'/,-
•With a white face the wretched pag«

'

rose' :-and helped Tisio -;to his: feet. At
a .whisper. -from.his sister '"he";- went \u25a0'
meekly, \u25a0.Visconti's. mad eyes--on him
the while. -.;>

A terrible silence fell.
*

Valentine steadied herself against the
arras. She was thankful to • see' Tisio

'

go—alive. To ask;why the jewel
Tisio had fondled had so angered Gian
was beyond her daring. "He is pos-
sessed," she murmured to herself.

With an unpleasant laugh Viscbnil
turned to her.

"Didst thou
-
urge .-htm- tu flaunt <ni t,

with this?' he asked..
"Flaunt thee?" said Valentin?. MBow

should I.know, a
%
toy.like that couldrouse such fury?"

The duke looked at her keenly and
crushed the bracelet together In his
hand.

"As Isay, thou "darcst me far be-
cause thou art worth something to my
plans

—
but Ihave the power, and I'

keep it." _\u25a0'\u25a0 :
She was silent, and he turned to pass

back into his own r00m. ,";But |at th-i
same moment Giannotto spoke. He ha»J
entered unobserved and drew: near his
master, with an obsequious movtm<;a t.'

But Visconti 'met- him with a snarl.
"Iwillsee no one' Did 1not say so?

Take care, Giannotto, lest I
-
see the*

too often."- ;-
The secretary paled, but kept \\\%

composure. lie bad learned ,that to
shrink before Visconti only served to
arouse him the more.

"I would merely say. my lord,"
"
h» .

remarked, '"AJberic da Baluzxo awaits
further orders.". '"Hath he found the count?" flashed
Visconti.

"ilylord, no; nor trace of him,-unless
the»e parchraerits.be one." .

"Thou hast another, there?"
Giannotto, bowing. low, handed Vis-

conti a packet..; His head was bent," his
eyes downcast and the smile that flick-
ered over his thin lips unseen.
'3"This, ray lord, was - brought in by
one of Alberlc's men— found ;an' >. hour."
since outside the gates of Count Con-
rad's -.villa."-' • - ."
Itwas sealed and Inscribed with the".

'Visconti's name. '•
/Visconti seized it, and Giannotto,

stepping -back, watched furtively his
furious face. .

"

\u25a0Glan looked at the packet. Tlier>
was no' attempt to disguise the writing."
It was < the same" as that upon

*
tho'-

parcbraent/Valentino > bad igiven .\u25a0.\u25a0-him
wlthMts :brief "^threat: "DeliavQealalives,":and

'
the: seal ,of Itwas thoJLafi-."

der \u0084o f the Seailgeri; ;*X^ong^Vlscontl
fingered .It-In-silence, then-: remember-
ins: lhe < was

'

not
"
;alone/; glanced vwrath- 1

fully up to"see" that Valentine was
watching him ';. withVa faint

-
smile \u25a0ofscorn, and that )Giannotto, ifor.all;his

downcast head," waited "with;eyes' ke«n :

with expectation. ;sßut.Visconti "curbed :
himself. :To have the mastery of others
he must keep the; mastery^ of himself.'-"

"Giannotto,"-/ he said> and ;the":secre- '
t*ry started :as; if-a .whip.had Ubuchwl*

.-him,;:"th6uiWllfiseeJtoJit:,thatiDa:Sali?
luzzo searches' Milan and' alLLombanlyV—

that he spares neither \ treasure? nor 1
blood—and thatihe \bringsIto;me,' dead I

'or living. Count <Conrad ;von 'Schuleih- ",
bourg and

'
the Iwriter of• these parch-

ments.'!
'
;

v
, -

<<--.;\ ;\u25a0':-<•'.->';.. u~:v-
With an obeisance Giannotto went.; ln

"'
silence, and Vi3conti;slowly;*bfok"esthc^
scal,of the packet. Then'he, turned to
Valentine.;,: - H ,

•
;

'
"Art,thou \u25a0; waiting to:see;if it-con- .•

tains a
"
message" from;thyrConrad?" .h«;

.said fiercely/- "Have *no t? fear! r:Thou
shalt'see his head erei nlght.?4^HH|P|

She: shuddered before; the: taunt, and
turned to leave hioi.Vfit wa»*always .the »

•
;same; let her, meet VlecontlLWlth.never
so high, courage; she, left hlm^quellea,:
discomfited,; dismayed.^-v. : .-~.

-~
-\u0084;

;V:"Go!? shouted Visconti^inXisuddertj
;fury,' and she stayed inolonger-to^Ques-?

t'.on or defy. S9RM99QK^9(3b
Carrying,the half-opened :packet ami

•:the]parchment. IViscbutl;re-entered ihis•private Iroom.-jit»wasjdark)end Isilent;5
no sound from withinor:without Ibroke1 broke
Its deserted 'gloom.-

4

"' '
1 :.

He was;alone, nor. was;he •like:to bo >
dJtturbea." Seating ihimself,.;not wlth-
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