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CHAPTER SEVEN-—Coatinucd

E drew cut of his breast a par -
ment R ong narrow s=trip,

was dressed in purple wvelvet, but
1is doublet was tumbled, the fne
lage friils at his wrists were torn to
rags, his eyes strained wide open, and

absurdities. I could do neither, I could
do nothing! Terrible hours followed,
Tomaso, terrible hours and terrible
days. Still I would not own the truth,
and still, as no one came. I knew it

said curtly. “But what use to scek
her gift? And give thyself again into
the Viscontl's power?™

‘“Tush, Visconoti! Visconti! . . .
I have heard the name epough’'™ re-

& for a moment, as it was with any who g + turned Count Conrad. “I intend to
serewled across Ia Irregular gpcountered it, his espression gave his = to be true! 1 thought of the Lady elors  atebo0t’ sulty Batiher
¢ . 1 Valentine, and wondered what her fate have my lads [
writing, and handeq it o Gian- sister pause. But again she remem- ? A= might be. I thought of Germany, and my homor nor my aftection to leave it
bered Canrad lived, and she held out v ’”"" P wept to think I should never see it there to be some mercenary’s plun-
2 P % Sa 2 ihe parchment. 1 thought it well to sv‘\’ AL ‘ S i I tav. I der: and the chessmen too, boy! The
What does d he asiced give you thie,” she safd. Ay W' more! Then one evening, as 1 lay, gy o SV S <
annott anced at it has Ris , advanced and took it in silence A \"“,} " think, half senselees, I heard the key #et’ the emperor gave—ah! you would
ilannotto glanced at il has , his 3 1 advan . e 4 n g Visconti entered, love them-—sjiver and ivory—I will
e = But those torn ruffles, that disordered NRH #7) turn in the lock. apd Viscon » o gl g A .
P5 0N TS SUREY S : doublet, had their meaning, and the \ "\ ‘. ‘\, A followed by Giannotto: two white bring them, too. They will while away
e read, “Della Scala lives look in these wide eyes. as he turned LA t“ . \ hounds slunk at his heeis: well T re- more weary ,"f%“:!-d‘xz" ’;n S
e captain whistled softly. “Now., them on her, quelled the mockery in “‘\”\'\\ \ :::nmljc’r. Dear Lord! 1 was fallen 8o “‘hat “,MI I thinking o leave them
<t hand that to the duke in- lers, spite of herself. “\ - low in my misery, T fell at his feet t.xﬁre su”nn’g. A S
m s o 1 “Begone!” he said, “and do not usurp \ ‘ and begged for merey, for pity, or At any moume ,1:";‘::1.11‘“"‘,‘L ey e
g T e . csep. Another's office again. Leave me” 3 speedy death! And he--smiled on me, turm, and without ti » heve time ~
wee . !,h,:—.'.., “With thine own thoughts, brother?” \i\\ , ahd bade Giannotto bring tood.k be ‘::fta;.ltmloirr:“‘w v, his or 8 were tha
- "% she said softly, facing him. “I cursed myself for my weakness, we SEP. oy &
ey “Be careful” he answered; “thou but could have kissed his feet. Then At Tomaso's words Conrad raised his
e nalt have the pleas- shouldst know my humors, and that what happened I hardly know. As in arf:md :):\.'ebx‘o\v._-'. g b
y .~ g T | pAvE, THe DICEET stis dengerous to cross them. Remem- a dream I saw Giannotto lay a iempt- Order? To thee, maybe; thou art
e e of thy own Der it only suits my purpose that thou ing feast: & banquet for one or two, boy and of humble station. I am Von
¢ e oy the duke wi); Shouldst live'” such as I and Visconti had often shared Schulembourg: orders scarcely tally
e r ‘: "#;;‘ Cot 11‘ At this tisio, as If half -.omprehend.- together! T blessed him with uplifted with that name. ,
po \: n-};.“‘ «: ing the threat, rose, and his brother's hands! When al! was set, he turned He drew his mantie ove 1; despised
< e vy S b She e €¥es fell on him. to me, still smiling. doublet and stepped the door, put
at ghos "&'_.'j.“",’ ‘1"'; “’vl""‘ “Thou. too! What dost thou about “Prou askedst for food,' he said; ‘I ting Tomaso aside and unheeding his
g e -y 55 3 S capee °" my doors? Hast thou come,, too, to would not refuse thy last requesi, entreaties. A . 2
ast uneasy looks “"‘;;: ot ‘-“& th.\(; f?li]y." 5 Ked Count Conrad.’ b"'{l"alm thyself: | \-_mnf be back 5‘1“'
2 oo 2 T i= eves aged, his hands wWor N “Ard he flung one of the hounds a efore the grim eronese, e ;
he ominousi ;Li.-,?f-: d;azcél a.nld‘ affrighted, let fall pidoe of meat: it ate and died! With- '::.“}_. .4\1\},,,;‘ there l.. hrr enough
" strangelv.” he CIREIOSR'S Draceiel. ‘ out 2 word they turned and left me. there wouls time to learn the game
- Bt b 3;"3 1‘;11;" ; ‘ic‘ page stooped to recover if. the feast still spread, the dead hound before he comes again. ; =
ering robbers from the What hast thou there!? “'i"d_ Vis- by the table. Then methinks I lost my “I will learn from no one who so lit-
X “four at most. a g o With SHDSS ChEnEe O tone. S84 wits, and went mad with rage and tle knows his dut) ried Tomaso in
were Tour at moR. ARC the page, quivering for his life, handed . v ravings ceased I hot wrath.
scale the walls of Milan!” 1 bent k Visconti agony. ien my ra -4 - . ‘ . s
posemn the _brlce et on en nee. - nti found myseif, my hands upon the food, But it was as “:‘E).._\*gi», e to ange:
. " Alberic. “they were studied it one second, then, ?'!h ot it almost at my lips. But I resisted; Conrad as to stop him, and with a
. said i - = sound of fury that sent the boy crouch- Y set i from me; and them my eyes smile on his lips and a ggod humored
n the ramparts ere they were oo pack against the wall, control left Fovs i c wave is hand he was gone
. the~ , ur : " wandered round the room in blank wave of his ha g
ed, an .A'.;el"a 11:'4- _‘Grt! D.’l‘f him. His eyes lighted on Tisie, and aeapair.” 1 sitw-.the key still in the Gone, absolutely gone, out of sight
XY "\. ?h:,.,'_'. g”,\ f:,‘u’,' in maniacal fury he seised hllm by !'he lock! I thought it was a vision. a trick into the heart of danger and at the
t! ‘ : e % :‘eor‘ihz:rran:d P Rt res o of Satan. T c¢rawled toward the door; crutial mum:lm. r'«-r a set of chessmen
e T S 3 Gi . 05 . agg 'self alon y and for a lady’s love gift.
may be f"“"G“‘“' “How camest thou by this? he T_‘Qr.n_zgml ',“{',ﬂ along. 1t was: 850 Aft 3 ‘d..,,,,‘ ,'(,ml°“,l, se of s
missed even velled. “Hgw came this bracelet in the vision: they had gone and left me After an undecid : P - o8 A
e del iis parchment Visconti lace® Answer me!” i ‘ free!” Conrad paused; Tomaso, an ab- vexation Tomaso could not r¢ L
t till his black 7t has left  Tisjo whimpered, but I ' sorbed listener, drew a deep breath. Impulse to start in pursuit after him.
Wi 11 his black fit has left Tisio whimpered, but had no reply, | 8 2 ; g ol S 3 ~ B i w2 gty g s
. " : ) “ p d ked. But Count Conrad was fleet of foot; b
i, with a shout, Visconti flung him X What did it mean, lor 17" he as h A - § S 208
‘ e a from ile en- from him with such force that. save /‘/l “Ask me not, Tomaso,” answeretd bad disappeared. and ”Uas.“ e
ned the Stairway, for Valentine, he would have fallea; 4 , Conrad with a lighter air. “They were follow ne farther, for I *am-]h. ,'n might
f sight slong the cor- ¢ he . turned upon sthe page, whe 7 o so certain T should eat and die it made return at any moment. an J - .
2 ber standing in the Ynelt 1,'\- ttv‘p;“‘,l’]’lig v . 3 Z & them careless, or Giannotto had a throb them both gone would make bad
trance of the deserted ‘“Anawer me!” he cried furiously. 4 /z of pity. Many kindnesses the knave Worse. ; 2 .
ndecided, the parch- “Anpgwer! Where got the fool this?” He ‘ S Ak had” frem me. I KBOW Dot what _ ASE Scafoely had he te-snteved the
a eld the bracelet out. And the sight / Y it was: such things will happen. I hut beforehe P O
not siand there long alone. of those torn ruffies around his long Y o have heard of them when in my native ridden -:mur‘"‘:‘ . l.’e-w mo-
s stole back fo their white hands made the boyv's hair rise. % 2 land from prisoners of war. But all ments more Francisco turned into
a a away: and res- Inde "”:)r«l,“‘l‘n gaspedt “a girl, J knew and cared for was that I was open.
steps and vacant smile, whom my lord Tisio—met by the west- free! At first, indeed. it seemed to He was mounted, V ittore ! ‘
P y Tisie Vis ti, A promise little good. 1 crept, I know him, on a poy black horse 1
ge wh eve f \ ’ase“ him!” shrieked Visconti. “Ah, not how, into the garden—into the air; leading two other bhis .
the three of ﬁme shall pay dearly for :};:rn:;. \:: (;-.;:;.!.;-;::3: :ezsat\\:,e tr:; a::}_r;_l‘?(;-.s‘.w.{. . <a‘tv.t‘ W&
re Now, this hour's trifiing with me!” i S et A : O ps Rl 4 Lk
a ! » hand My lord toeck iL” cried the page, water and T would livee . . . provided. though it has
< Le rned 2lf wild with terror. “He took it, my As by a miracle 1 reached the day. .\'_f-w. to mount,
gL & 4 e page wwd: she wept to give it.” fountain.” Again Conrad paused, shud- Where is the count? ; 2
£ s head. not o« She wept to give it,” said Visconti dering at remembrance of his anguish. “The count, faltere: Ffomaso. hLa
P s d “The fountaln?”’ repeated Tomasc. ¢ryIng with vexation. “the coun
was 2 pause. When he spoke absorbed in the relation. “Well, what of him?” said Francise
his tolie’ was calmer. “The fountains were poisoned, boy; pausing Keenl:
hen he shall be slain for taking vou know it: it boots not talking of i{; “He has goéne back to the villa—to
S lie said. flashing = look on Tisio, it Is all past and done with, and I live, fetch something. Oh. Me - Fr \
. s who, huddled i the chair. moaned with a sound, free man, thanks to our brave prevent him I could net—he left but
3 distrees 2s he Teaned againet his sister. Veronese; though in seoth how Le now-——"
SW “Shame! Calm thyself!” cried Valeu- could have saved me hed he not been  “Gone baek fo the vill fed I
ady who I “YWhat has Tisio done? Is this a giant I leave to my good angel 1) cigco. “Did he rave? 1s he in his
e thresho the ornament he has liked and think out”: and Conrad laughed. sensea?”
vas Vailentine Visconti tak Have they not orders to let S Tomaso looked surprised. Fe could Tomaso wrung his hand
breast was heaving: s ressed him have his pleasure?” SN not understand how Conrad could so “He went to fetch a Jags:
eme ved in every movement: . “Mark me,” returned Visconti. “Take easily shake off his hatred of Visconii, membered and some chessmen.”
as T lifficult for Alberic to read care thou dost not make my dislike \\* save when the thought was" forced ou With a ery of rage Francisco flung
1e had heard of Count Conrad’s rescue. overrule my ambition—the peir of thee \ 3\‘-;. him. Limself from his saddle. “Methinks
Witl a motion 1~t 1-.'"-!a‘v.“:‘rsl\e‘h.:_ujf- hﬂ!!;‘ vour lives solely at my pleasure.’ N\ \\ \ A silence fell which Conrad was tha chf: ai fool to guard a fool,” hfw‘ w.n.'."
wait, and turned to ler brother, He turned to the page. first to break. d I not tell thee to see Count Conrail
ddled in his chalr, gazing blankly at Go, and take thy foel with thee and p " id, fol- kept from foliy? Our lives are on it:
s %, ‘The Lady Valentine,” he said, fol
floor keep from my sight. lowing his own train of thought, rather Tomaso paled at his displeasure. and
sio!” she said, and her tone was  With a white face the wretched page N than addresfing his companion, “does faltered out a recital of what had Lap-
gentle What dost thou here?' rose¢ antd helped Tislo to his feet. At > = she ever think of me?’ pened. but Francisco ¢ut him short
e looked up, apd his dull face lit 2 n'hisp{:‘”from' his sister he went $ — A - — Tomaso inwardly wondered how “The thing has happened,’ he said
ght of he meekly, Visconti’s mad eyés on him > - = SN much he thought of her. Save when Sternly, “and may cost us dear. but
wait for Gian.” he said simply. !P'i while. o & 9 ; . o - 5 » telling his tale to Francisco. this was mine 't.he\fa.-_m to trust the foreign cox-
jent shuddered. “What wouldst % ;en{b]e silence re.l.‘ : : ¢ \ ’ P . E the only timme he had named her. It '"mb‘, Never Xfad the- z_l“n'hoya'sep.::
see tor, Tigio? : - N8 nnt{;no st'cadlod herself agamsi“tlfe m wa‘ scemed as if his sufferings and his love hAIm £0 moved. and they shrank Into si-
- B DOV DAL 10 Draree ;‘“":‘].“phe i “‘:"kf‘]" to :ee ;“’“I’ P m‘ | w. alike were to lie lightly on his mind. L';f"-
ow him thie” o—alive. o ask  why the jewe 4 < “They say in Milan Lady Valentine is rancisco fumed with anger. Wa
teqg® rushed to Valentine's eves. "J‘_‘::’ hllad. f(""fjéid‘};';? ;0 "'.nfl"".d Gian ?my‘ ! to marry the duke of Orleans,” Tomaso lwill‘t;ide;) :‘ithot.t. him,” he ;md'r‘:
remembered the captain as ._.‘~'U?- ner ng. ‘He 18 pow- ventured presently. en - ut even while Lie bade
sessed,” she murmured to herseif. 5 “The:'“ gay:" e)uhoed Conrad with ™Maso mouat, and saw to his own girths
£ g ¥ ? With an unpleasant laugh Visconil gyt 4 furtive glance ovef his shoulder, decided that the hut was no longer a the dark with Viséonti's soldiers at our scorn. “The Frenchman is not even ye: N® paused irresolute, and Tomaso was
askec v ‘_”If"_'f: to R : he looked at the writing again. the safe shelter, and, carefully destroving heels!” in Italy. Much may have happened cre t?ankru_l_ _ He did not like to ‘mmk of
en ac said N ,’lu'q Hhiov uvrge him to flaunt a1 wyjting and the seal, then opened the all traces of their habitation, the three, Tomaso was hurt at the flippant tone he is.” SUS SRV _CenEas l'et: SENNS W .
ea y lord ) With this?” Le asked. : packet. under Francisco's that refiected on Francisco’'s judgment. Tomaso rose and looked from the alone. Fe ventured to speak.
Flaunt thee 14 Val “Ho i “T1 gger w lad %,
= B e k“‘ s S YaIERLme oW A roll of parchment, close writ, Conrad hetween them, betook them- “It was a gallant attempt.” he said, doorway ansiously. SFE0 GRgyer Wam & lady's gt he
e s s igh rouse Siel ';C:'_“ 2 toy like that could girangely stained in piaces a reddish selves to a thicket near. There, in his “and all but succeeded: once within.the “It is close on sundown,” he said; “it *aid—"the Lady Valentine's. He could
- Ko 1o pre: e Baht Thiad 4 8t her keenlv ann DrOWN. fell with a rattle on the floor. solitary prowlings to and fro, town, we might have done much.” is time Francisco came.” not bear to leave it. £
rodhed Jg~'.. ‘%?‘a:e'r? [zns‘ﬂl{f;m(\ ‘ Visconti started back, l(;‘-‘ stared ’ﬂ‘ “]— cisco had discovered a deep cave under- “And so might Viscontl,” remarked “It 1= intolerably wearisome,” yawn- d"_‘" s‘:ixldl h;‘;;]:;:;ﬂ ‘:l!n:nsltm: he
. v g [ 0 ne i AT in s gpttered a hoarse sound, stopped and a sdndbank, the entramce well Conrad airily. “Thou are young, To- ed Conrad. T would I had gone with bhad, rancisco brusquely; but
R ed Alberic, "“&‘f; £ Db e S picked it up. The parchment was in- maso, or thou wouldst see how worse our friend—'twould have been more en- hnslffcgﬂsct‘tcned.hamjr he added pres-
. G !n lhm:_a.” .‘.:Oﬂh‘;g;”:;;:p at.'» ;) ‘= seribed (wilh pno(ry.l_ Here and ';htn’?lre Here, not without discomfort., they hid than useless. was such a mad escapade.” livening than this.” f:rtuy& w:itm::\'l "a<bi;Jus1!;‘n:ack' we
' E n Lo °taing o WY among the stains a line was readable. ti)] Conrad should be fit to travel, and “Something had to be done,” ‘re- Tgmaso's face ill concealed his scorn. © - &G s teo dangerous to
1 TR hay 5 gt M 8 s o 3 » oIn nc Ry SR : “etagmcribe
;::rl;,!i )_ut I have ihs ‘power, snd I Perchapce thou wouldst pot dare to turm—-  geomforted themselves for the wretched ‘“rnjd ToTxaso- ﬁl”“‘ m‘ﬁ““‘”‘ was “'"Tis a matter of life and death. ::l‘v:g?‘n PRSI W 99 2 e
the o1 . ia anc . s Wor & exchs > W »y he he shouts maddening Messer JTrancised.” Count Conrad. even now the soldiers - ;
. She was silent, and he turned to pass  His glance caught the words. H&s exchange when they heard t o ? 4 . > " He flung the feins to Tomase, and
¢ Wrst-ogt e gy iy s ot 1. looked around with wild eyes. of Alberic’s men. Conrad smiled and changed tlie sub- may at any time return. 5 ok d 3 R T » &8
. -;:ix]: ::cj‘r)nn‘;l's(;‘-““ b (Suagl > A hage. DIAtK -Durses Otied with ject. With a pleasant smile Von Schulem- lifted Vittore te'the ground.
. . t Giannotto spoke, He had - huge, * < ; e ) ; 3 2 e Stretch thy legs the while,” he said
. o ¥ ; S : s many drawers, stood in one corner of Conrad showed a Who 1Is .this Francisco, thinkest bourg leaped from the tanse. M 9. -
entered unobserved and drew near ijs many drawers, stoo i g : oo o . . rx > - , Shall T go. messer?” asked the boy
Spe . i Heer g e " THdr st ¥ archment in forgetfulness of injury, thou?” he asked. For a mere servitor Pardon me, if I vex thee with my X h
master with an obseguious movement, th¢ room. Visconti, the parchm g Jury, ' & . 5 A 3 He will come quicker at my b
o But Visconti met him with & snarl, Dis shaking fingers, went to it, still chimed badly with his own deep pur-+ 4t Della Scala's court .l,le bears a seeming carclessness” he s=aid, with the ding” aid Franeioco ;1::'.\' "K"d
DS “T will see one! Did I not say so> With glances around, and drew out Tomaso was his chief reliance; mighty hatred to Visconti. charm of manner that. could always . » o PE S
: EC RO © ! Did 1 not say s¢? th- - 2 3 - e o Open eyes, he added. the soldlers
Take care, Giannotto, lest 1 see {heq Urawer after drawer till he had found his plan was to secure horses, by fair He served the prince, and lost his win him friends. “I owe too large a must come by the road if .
B g at too often.” " the thing he sought. It was among means or foul, and, as soon as Conrad master and his all in the sack of debt to all of you to really be so heed- th do vHoifl. ‘t‘;]“fr;:l_ “ ‘;Um*_&:t»t n
L NS . - The secretawy paled. but kept ns nNeat piles of parchments, anntated in could sit the saddle, to depart for Fer- ‘l'fmlndu- l“i ': not strange" "““ll"' less -as [1 "le““; VUL SUIRINS T Lyl e ietern and \;\?:lt au:d ‘:f;»
| eel he did not care- . : To Tie S ) . Giar ‘s clear ood hand. So  fz F § ; tealthy d shou wish to revenge Della Scala’'s no single thing——" o Thoa - Nre
‘ - > N omposure. He had learned . that to Glannotto’s clear, go So far rancisco’'s stea Yy an - £ . T arafully s P
» en to wait Visconti's comins. gupnny pefore Viscontl only serve Visconti turned them” over' hastily cautious maneuvers to possess himself Wrongs and his own. Save Keep ourselves tn readiness, my [Fother the horses carefully and water
. 3 g onti only served to “ ” g .- them. They cost me somethin H
duke might g, .00 1i : till he came upon a document hung ded had bee UCCess- I think him of better birth and sta- lord, said  Tomaso. Francisco : . 1ething. °
L it ik Ll arouse him the more. i X pon . eeded ha B PRouSOeN than hs clatme” saia th . 1 be so disposed that we Deointed to his roughly bandaged arm.
: S AT . “I would merely say, my lord,” h» With the seals of Verona, a cartel of ful; but at last he had come upon the ju:i'; riprate B oyl s%d b count charged us 38 he oy s eithout @ _ Half wila with remorseful vexation
p"“ § -T“A-"vr“ remarked, “Alberic da Saluzzo awaits “':?“1”;""1 “T:Yl‘!‘;" :?xd;)':r‘gg lx)’:)l(i‘ “(,::f\[ril;‘f U;’i‘{k \"’t "(’me‘hi";glpo!;;lble-x am"l ';;)d;.", ;]entcl; b)(';'rn & ¢ has the bearing of ono le)-::(:h’l:ayel;;}? g s o Tomaso watched Francisco go the way
A0 Ty turther orders.” land and signet ) ’ Hng, with Vittore to help him, he had de- S , i+ id g - ;, the count hag gone, till his tall figur
yonder door and “He it o “Mastine a- Scala.” 2 T take him for what he calls him- “f remember.” said Count Conrad, ¢ q gone, his ta gure
Heth he found the count?’ flasheq ~Mastino della: Scala. parted to bring back with s . g was 10st to view. Then he aud Vittore
’ rself Visconti 2 Eagerly he turned to the cover of the horses for their flight self,” the/boy repited. ‘I owe him my lapsing again into an idle mood. “Mec- : 'n he an ittore
: 2 aia . vl ® s % ay; < . : : . - g . ss Surveyed each other with anxious eves.
oy B | the mercenarie® . «Afy lord, mo: nor trace of him, unless PAcket. and laid the two writings slde  pwice between dawn.and noon had “k'ldrl “'0“1(11 dltfl to serve him, nor thinks olur \ierru:elﬂlcugg(lll\t*:‘f‘:__'53‘1"’ “Oh, cousin!” eried the boy, ..)vm hfu;
A patcn bandine over . these parchments be one.” by side. They were the same. Alberic’s men scoured their neighbor- '",’,“’ Sasagon. it L DNAIDISNTE e de no reply: he was had & fesrful day!” ; ?
_gesture, and, banding over the  “Phoy hast another there? Visconti leaned against the black Two, indeed, had come so near ut would remind me that T owe The youth ma' e % ﬁ:n;tl‘llxlt i “THRou Wwert fortunate’” returned the
UBIIVE, - DOWEL SImaeit Wi Giannoetto, bowing low, handed Vis- ¢hest, breathing heavily, his face not the Njaing place that their talk was him something too?” laughed Conrad. gazing eagerly along the ches o r.. “Francisco 1 s
rned again te Tisio's p ¢ 06d to look ts white deviltry “When the ti dered path, sorely impatient for Fran- other bitterly. “Francisco is not vexed
e A & i PEEC. conti a packet. His head was hent, nis 8224 0 100 001’1’ ”,‘“l" % s o b i ~ir'd. They spoke of the parchment .= h 6 time comesf to show it, I f’rf’. P s with thee.”
alee thy "ore away,” sbe sald, "Ihe cyes downcast and the smile that flick- € Hiven. DpDe ekl Ay a0t Qe ot ios, betore and . of ~the Sh&: NOL PrOVe ungrateful b g T ” adk - But Vittore. full of his tale, w:
ke may not be best pleased 10 =o%¢ ered over his thin lips unseen and struck at himeelf In his rage. Then yycoonti's fury Remember we trdavel tonight, my Canst thou play chess?” adked Con ——— 1 A aia (ale, was
¢ “This, my lord, was b L .. his gaze came back to the blood 1 L lord,” sald Tomaso, annoyed at such in- rad suddenly. s : 3 sther for a listener than to
\ 1 not g \ nti 1 ¢ iy - SYVWEAS B stained parchment crumpled in his b seemed TMTTyY, aUr LAY I08 DIARY difference Tomaso looked around at him in sur- himself give sympathy.
ns - Sk ﬂu t“‘: ‘;}‘A s = A”f;“c,' mext'z—!o;md e < i i]:nv;m g5 g HONEN A1 DAL IS SONVEEY. SANMR . D% “If our "ood friend gets the horses.” prise. Did the German noble jest? ‘Till noon we found nothing,™ he
B € un Strokec fiis ands sgince outside 1 S - o LTESes. g N 2 N 2 ™ 4 SR :
: breaking from him, yed-vina . T URUS 0L Count Con-: CVaAnd tnis-of Sa0 TRk Rhats Wkt be i, as they could scarce cOnfing li.ppere {w no ‘if; unless we wish to .~ Von Schulembours was again seated Said. “Francisco hung around the
: , e i ot ; D% their search to the one spot only; s0, et 2 - he table, admiring his shapely farmhouses, but there were naught but
against the well in sudden woe. It was led 2nd insc a4 w e this? The parchment that 1 read from 2 e Rt . y perish,” flashed Tomaso. If ¥Franclsco on the B, v > ; naugh )
! ! 85 sea d Inscribed with the before Franch d t it was - 1 s y o ;
! crazed.” she cried bitter- Visconti's n on the road that day; the parchment RCANCE 5. DOPRELRSS 48 ar- —ets no hiorses, Wo must from hers on land, whidh he held against the light. SOrry jades in every stable that we
i b e sy - ORI S Bame, that I thought was left at Bresecia, in Yanged between him and Tomaso that " ! 5 e “Play chéss?’ repeated Tomaso. “No, Peered into, every one we tried, To-
A 1%, surely; wretched people Viscontl seized it, and Giannoitn, 2 & L their rendezvous at sundown should he “?.“ ; ; a7 maso, and 30 we roamed farther :
we arel” siepping back, watched furtively his that—— ! X the ruined hut whey they had first had I do not oppose It. Rathor than bz my lord. . farther across the plains -~ g
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£gers,

she called.

: , this is madnese” cried che

age, startled into speech.

She looked over her shoulder.

o a Visconti, boy,” she said.

uld T fear the duke?”

she called again, her beau-
ful head ciose to the dark panéls. “I
ave something here of great moment.

W let every one know thou art so
noved? Gian! Thou makest thyseif a
nock: dost thou fear Count Conrad,
at his escape moves thee so?”

A pause—then with & smile Valentine
stepped back 2 pace or two into the
chamber.

The duke comes'!” ghe said, and the
page turned pale.

The inner door opened s smooth-

as wsilently, and Vieconti stood
here ‘mr_-ki'nt at the trio. .He

Giar

With an obeisance Giaunotto went, in
silence, and Visconti slowly broke the
scal of the packet, Then he turned to
Valentine. 3

“Art thou waiting to see if it con-
taine a message from thy Conrad?’ he
said fiercely. “Have no fear! Thou
shalt"see his head ere night.”

Bhe shuddered before thé taunt, and
turned to leave him. It was always the
same; let her meet Viecont! with never
€0 high courage, she left him quelled,
discomfited, dismayed. ‘

“Go!” shouted Visconti, fn sudden

fury, and she stayed ‘no longer to.ques-

tion or dety.

Carrying the half-opened packet and
the parchment, Viscont! re-entered his
private room. It was dark and silent;
no sound from within or without broke
its deperted gloom.

He was alone, nor was he llke to be
disturbed. Seating himself, not with-

place again a long sighing filled the
empty room.

,CHAPTER EIGHT

For a’'Lady's Gift
OMAS0 LIGOZZI =at in a corner
of the ruined hut, with enthralled
face, listening to Count Conrad,
who lounged against the wooden

table opposite. It was five days since
Conrad’s rescue, He had made a re-
covery the more id that no leech

had been there to meddle with him. .
Left to the simplest nursing, the barest
needful nourishment, and the vigor of horses?’ continued the count, twirling
his curls through his fingers.
hope he will try naught so mad as that
attempt on the walls of Milan we made
! The saints preserve us!

it it was all over
fine mo--um; through

his own constitution, Conrad had ral-
lied, till now, in almost full health,
no trace was left of the hollow faced
u't\u-e Francisco had carrled -into
safety. !

“He lhas doubtless met with unex-
pected dlwculty, lord,” he said with
“Horses must be found
ere—for our journey tonight.
Every hour we stay here is dangerous.”

“My heart misgives
accompany him,”
should all four have kept together.”

“Doulitless too many wou
hampered him,” was the reply. -

Tomaso did not add, as he might have
done, that Francisco had his doubts of
and had left To-
“he committed no

some reproach.

Conrad’s - discreti,
maso charged to
rashness in his absence.

_“Thinkest thou will get the

-

The morning after tie rescue it was.

the misfortune, I was hurried hither,
secretly, at night, to be left to a dog's
death .in my own villa. Death was
what I expected, but I nerved myself
to meet it a8 & noble should. There is
& long, low room in yonder villa, with
narrow windows I could get scarce get
my hand through—all of wstone, and
meant for cool in summer heat; into
this I was forced, unbound, left with
mock ceremony, and the door locked
upon me. Ah! the sound of that key,
Tomaso; they seemed to turn it in my
heart, for I guessed it8 meaning. I

sparkling with excitement.

“At the viila,” he erled. “I know
where it is; T will g0 and fetch 1t

“My lord, consider what thou sayst.”
and Tomaso barred the door with out-
stretched arms. “We promised Fran-
clscé we would not leave the hut—to
attempt the villa would be simple mad-
ness,”

“Why, boy, the villa is clese by,”
laughed Conrad, ‘and Francisco may
not be back for hours most lke: he
may hang back tijl dark. Meanwhile
am I to twirl my thumbs in here,

beyond that wall? Out of my

had too often of Visconti letting Lady Valentine’s love gift calling to‘:‘:
Pt e

rs die of hn:zw. and, as

to the soldlers’ footsteps

fading in the distance, the cold horror
the truth seized my heart. At first
seemed impossible that I could

“starve in my own dwelling. I mocked

v fears; I could force, I could break

»

dow! 1 laugh now at my own

way, Tomaso. The dagger may be use-
ful and 'tis beautiful; a handle carved
out of a single stone. Lady Valentine
will not forgive my losing it.”

“The Lady Valentine will forgive the
}" of a dagger, lord, when thou

“Wen? Against three? cried To-

“He scattered them ltke the wing. ™
sald Vittore. “I know not how. He ;s
a glant. He flung me on this black
horse here; he mounted. I had the hal-
ters of the others in my hand. We
rushed away. Of one he broke the head,
I think, with bis thick staff, and had his
arm hit hard, but 'tis not hurt, he says.
Some followed a while, but they drank
too deep. We left them hke men dazed
and mad, some falling by the road. [t
WaS & great business, cousin, but T felt
no fesr; Francisco is a brave, brave
man.”

“He is a leader of men, methinks, ™
sald Tomaso gravely. “I listle doubt
the count is right. He Is more than he
appears. Now we will leave the horses
here behind these chestnuts ang step
toward the road and reconnoiter™

< {To Be Continued.)
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