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Madonna

B:anca ,

_ By ANNA McLURE SHOLL

- Tbe Story of a Portrait = |

L

QU have lived in this villa many

. years, Cuiseppe?”
~The okl msn bowe('l #3 he put
down -the wine-glass before Der.
: mard,
“All my I was bomn

tife, signor. .

-
“Who are the present owners?”
*Who but the Negaloni, signor — &
minor branch. The main live of the fum-
Hy hﬂa been v\hmt for over a hundre:d
. years®
Bernard glanced 'aoross the table at
Prescott, who seemed entirely preoecu-
© pied with the view of Florence in the
distance. The city, bathed in the light
of sunset, its domes and campauiles
like pure gobll,"had an’ étherenl and uo-
earthly look; heightened ly the faint
wnists alrendy rising from theé interven-
ing fields and !-ar(lens. i
“And do the | Begaloni never come to
th bedutitul villa?™
¢+ Guiswppe hesitated. A - Took of em-

'bmra-s.‘.-ment crussell hl: wrml\!e.l feu-

tures. -

- *They live in Rome, signor.  The head
of the house is in poor Trealth. For a
man in poor health the villa.is not ac-
connted wholesome. I should warn the
signor ayinat  walking in the gardens
after spudown.”

CMalurinl ¥ said P‘re&mutt
two puffa of hiy cigar,

“Yes, signor.”

HBernard juughed,

“L igtend to see them under evmv
aspect. Imayine the mooanlight, Pres-
cott, on this broad terrarce, or stealing
alony that path between the ilex hedges
How uncanny those prinning satyr terms

between

_ must loek when the shadows are closims

in. You may leave us now, (uiseppe,

, We intcnd to explore the gardex at

. once” . .-

'lhe old man bowed and \utlulrm\. A
. Teok of constérnation was i his face,
but he said pothing.

When he was gone, Bernnrd rose and
sauntered toward the murble balustrads

. of the terrace, Just beneath, a garden
- of fantastic, and at this Lowr, of wys-
terious besuty stretched downwant to
the remote walls of the villa. Two
hundred vears before it bad Leen a mar-
vel of that art of landscape ganlening
which sttained its bey
in ltaty, Now Nature had wwmothered
art. In the faink green light it seemed
as if & wealth of qeeny had, in very ex-
tremity, flowered again. . The pieached
evergreens  had - taken on  stranger
shaper than ever gardener dreamed of.
The 1massy marble benches were buried
in too luxuricus graxs. A multitude of
_ rank. sl ramgely coloured blossams choked
1he stame faiing and nywphs gleaming
white thmu.gh Lhé ‘glyain, s Al the mal.
ady of spring's rarer and more voluptu-
wis moods was in the heavy perfuemed

air that drifted over the terruce in a
Tanzuid wave,

“EWhat h-'-aiulv"' Bernard  excluimed.
“Prescott, if we dou't do some  good
work in the picture galteriea thix sum-

L will got Lo for lack of Inspiya-

i'rm(ult emiled. -
Too me there: i rouvcthing  alinost
minkignand in this loveliness, Remember

Cuiseppe’s werning.'”

Wl 'm scaroned. 1 Hved for three
yenrn on e odge  of & New Jersey
maran ..

* Tle led the way du.\n unto the nnrucn.
and Prescott -followed with = slow, re-
Juctant step. e bad oot betn nsz  en-
thusiaztic over the discovery of the Ville

it newhere bul -

Cin her luadalress.! . .
~The devil! yon re ton un-umab\ntml

Segalond ns had Bernard—but then Ber-
nard was by.nature a driamer and an
enthusiast. He pursued the beautiful
with as-mucl avidity as Shelley,

Afler a whily, however, even DPrescott
came under the spell of this parden,
when the greenisic twilight. was replaced
by the full white glory of the meon. Up
and down  the paths  tlhe iwo friends
strolk-d, smoking and chatting apd mak-
By plans for the long, brilliapt somuner
which atretehed before them. Occasion-
ally they glanced toward the broad,
blank front of Lhe villa, like « deadl face
in the moonlight.

“There’s something mysienrma ahuut
thia place,” Prescott said. “Why shonld
such o paradise be left fo cnretaken for
guner.lt ivnal LS

“1t  ean's’ Do ' haunted” Bermard
answered; “it wosi't uiftred to us ‘fur a
wers sohg,' Y

*Nu, the rent’s " high onout'h in alt
‘consvicnce!  We'll start (nusepp.ﬂ taik-_
ing mome day, or his wife Picarda.”

“She's a goad (-uuk Woelk, hg'xe we
ave. the four of us, in & villa that eould
lodgre o hundged,” .

Juat then a tmn in tim 'patll hru\'lgllt
1hein to . & circular grascplot | in  the
centre -of which was a broad marble
hasin filled with black stagnant water.
A Cupid emhracing o Psyche rose from’
the water, Near this ancient fuuutnm
waa 8 marble beneh,

Suddenty Bernard pausid and l‘]l.ltc!.](!(l

his companion's arm,

“Lowi.” hy said, in a hoarse \‘hlg.per
“what’s that woman doing theﬂ"t'

“there? ¥ acc ne woman”

“Un the bench  there—why, nn—why.
Prescoli, those Malinp wines have gone
to my heag!”

Preseott lurned s]n.u‘plv Bernard wis
2s white as dealh for an jpstant. them

. a slow, Huzh of mwrtification crept  up
his face. . )
“Thia  brilliant - moonlight Tla

tricks,” he auid, “I could swear, Pres
cott, that a wuman was sitting on that
bench when we vgerged from the walk®
Prescott’s minile was inereduons.
“lhalian wines are heady. Mow did’
alee -louk 1™

. Mhe waas hntlmnllv fun—a. \nry Im.e-'

1y, very cruel fae—a hich round fore-
ad. & pointe

Berpard, You're ;,u\mo- me."
=] wish } were,” Bernard said 'huart-
du notJike—such
s

Iheir fiest  forinight at the villa,
asile from thix incident, which seem-
ed to have lefl sn uanpleasant impres
ajon upen Berourd, wis one of unal-
loyed pleasare, They spent their days
in the pivture-galleried, their evenings
o the marble lerrwe abuve the. garden.

The house it=elf, with it tressures of

wid pictures und furniture, they “u'c
exploring ut their Tvisuere,

Une night Bernanl seemed restlessy -
angd becadse there was o chill in the
Rir he propused thal ihey should o
Jml word. and - providing  themsolves®
V candles, o over some yei un-
\l-ul-‘(l ]mrlmn- of the vitla,

They found that Ciuiseppe had it -a
fire fur them on the hearth of the only:
room an the groumd Hoear that had an
reappearamee of camfort. Preseott sug-
Lested that they take passession of lhe
two armwchairs drawn ap bofore

“Whil ¢ean wre see by candle-ligh ln‘
rooins with ceilimgs twenty . feet hight*,
he protested. “Look at that fremeo

- threugh the eentral hall,
_echoes which

. & - sncossion
" went—ghostly pluces from whose walla

tOWH.

" tain”

hin. ., &he wore pearls’

tricks of

Can you “tell whether it's

above us.
allegorieal or religivus in this dim-
ness?™

“Allegorical,” T should say. The Se-
galoni seemed to have had frankly pa-
pan tastes. Comeé along, Prescott.”

Tuking his candle he led the way
Their foot-
stone floor made hollow
seemed to {fie away in
wnl corridors. Throogh

of apartments they

ateps on the

far-off rooms

classie or =sainlly figures looked out
dimly, ¥rom behind phetures, black
with age, fat spiders ran out; nameless
insects nmerged from the lhuk slad-

Opening lnor at tho end of a lung

wide hall, u; deaught of colld nir met.

ilreqm, and. thf‘y;fouml themselves in a
Toom, with windows open_ to the ter-
race, . Lt was empty, save {or u greut
ded with. tattered, hangings, o er
life-size, und a picture over a prie-dien,
the portrait of a woman.

. They gaw ut ence that the pnmlmg.
though old, was clear, ‘and .in »n good
=tate of prna,onatmn AX Bernard
drew near it, lie gave an exclumation
of aurprise. A mray pallor uv|-rq11r(-ml
his fuce.

“What is it ]'r(-hooln. (Tud a nete

of atarm in his voice.

Bevnard hesitated. o

M you'lt not think T cm/\.‘lll
tell gou it's the portrait of the wo-
man [ tlmuﬂht I saw by the foue-

Preseott held his candle eluse. Tn
the soft light the portrait gloweld with
a vitality over whirh years could have
1o power, ' It showed the full face of
a young and beautiful woman, whose
heauty wag' not - wilhout o sinister
element. The covves of the lips were
thin and cruwel.  The pointed chia im-
parted a certiain harshiness ty the comm-
tenance, The Jivhi brown eyes were
irresponsive, Yet the face fascinated
and held hy its very mystery :

“Do you see the head- dress
nard aiked in a low voice. -

“She weurs pearls.” .

“wo lid the woman ip the n.ur]cu
Bernurd said, with an wneasy I..ugh .

He pazed lung 4t the pictuve. Sud-
dendy ;e leaved. furward s - pressed
liix Hpg for an instant to {he lips of
the. portrait.

S bve fallen,
sald guily. . -

“I am, glad she is. e
cott answered. with a2 gri
has an.evil face”

-

Ter-

n !n'u\'c nt‘]nsl,"' he

livel” P
siife.

Sl

nayd said, - “She Lis na h()ll]. You enn
go to the devil with her wn.huut coni-
puncion, She is nq spullesy qs" l.lu- 1.‘0:'-
geous Jlowers jn youder garden.

S Liet” us nsk Goiseppe wha ‘s
Ong "of “the Scgalo

N, let u l\‘\---p Te
might dind her the
a Flureniine grandee.

-3 \\E.II.

T hllp])unl'

"y atiery

“vivtaous wife of
T prefer to-ihink

That’s Just, the beauly of it,” Ber-’

her some beautiful cln]l.mh S — R lu--

erezig Rorgiu A CE
Mt golden 'hun'
rezin. Iat’s” goo back - to  the die

This reom-ix as dilmp aw® erypltt o

nlmnld Te LuA --

3

Bergard sunotieed his intentivn ol
copyimg the porttait, -whirh, r oable .
from the interest of it s o4, Tinel

distinet value- of -ily own
demd pninter, whuerer e wak,had pro-
ducest at-Janst one work of power. .

‘Se, swhila  Prescott  continued to
haunt the galleries, Hernard .remadied
st the villa apending hours lLefore the

- The long-

picture, whose peculiar graece and dark
charm aguin and again eluded his hrugh.
But after a time he cume into move in-
timale relutions with the porirait, so
that the lady secmed to him his actnal
sitter—a marvellously slill and obedi-
cnt model.

e never left ber without a kiss, be-
stowed gaily and with o kind of tri-
umph that she cpuld nat tuarn her lips
away. &he wus his, all hist

“You duo uet thiok it is the muhn is.
Guizeppe? Drescotdt sskhed suensily of
ithe old man.

“I think it sciething worse, si_mor.
The Signor MBernardo looks wlready like
& dead man, He's us gray s & o I SL.
Luawreuce, and his bones show | the
saints,” His eyes are sllllk(‘]l

T'veseoti shivered,”

“He will not admit ‘that Te is il

',

Thr o

" works cvery day on Lhat Jainable pﬁr-""

s Vewitehed,”

©an unkupown woman.

1rait. 1 wish to Ged it were |t!ll‘~|ll(l

‘me.cpp» shook his - hcnd.

STt mever will be, signor.” : .
“\Vhat do. 30\1 mean 2 -.md I'rbsco‘t
sharply.

*Piceasda
1sn this nwrning,

o

A% weeping l!ke a \{uml"
‘-sl:q sayy lh-

“Nonwense! Tt is more ll'kth '
this’ va‘!i.w. ig muhealily, Yo =
wuch wivn we first cime Tere”

e twrned awaey abruptly  ond
joined Bernard, who was sealed in o re'

“C‘-'

vlining _dmu at the faither en:t of Jthe
terrace., His uppritrance horrilly  con-,
firmed Guiseppe’s deseription—ans  if he

Iiud spent the past three wmonths in the’
sublorranean vanlts"of the villa. 1Ly
lips, dr) und purplish, parled iy smile
ag Precolt came up Lo him,

g auppoie Yono oamd Gudeepps: wire
eroaking over me as usual, 1 assure yOIl

. Prescolf, thore’s awoihing  Ale it ler
witle ino. but thia infernat fi-ad." ’
- tApd pou're  Lalking dnfernal  orot™
. Preseott burst  ont angrily. . ‘A man’
_ who lus fm.er might uud swovniog. (T
whu lovks ga”vou do. is n sick nape U
shull seml for @ physicinn  dhiy very

night. i you dul:f. cunseit lo leave lht.
villa.”

iy shonld l"’ Beinant <ald dreani-
y. Fie ds paradize” -

Wan unteukthy paralise.”

“avedl, here b osta THernari? nn W
ed stubbornly,  “tiive me n livht.’

;ou®  The wmosgnitoes are oeiting lmd"

“Eyverythimg's brd heve” Presestt mul-
tored, “big. tind bl nad- blooied, T
never saw stcl monairous sprters. S 1
picked o lily in the mavden vesterday,
and a great haivy ons rapped o’y
hand.” - s

Vernard made no answer,
paziing Irmmily up at I'm-h!r‘
villa,

“How ofh-n sire. st Imw
from those ~windows!” he snith,
low voder, na if Lo bimself. . T

After a tinw v wnd-wathed way
from PPresvott, who 1 aiter Ilrnu

“WWhera nvg you going™ . .

*To tuke 0 Juok  atamy pivdege. Tt
peems o me, now, a8 M n few sbiokes ol
the brush would complete it

“Hon't stay long"” .

Jernnrd made no answer.. .- -

Preseott amoked nhd pomlral, geing
avor-wtapge by stnge:the triting eventa of
thedy wneventiul  summer, . Jts sharpest
impression wns Bexnavd's. cavicus  amd
complete ubsorplion in the portrais of
s slrapge, wasle
ing illnesa seeed 10 Prescidt muphq-
ahly joined to this abeorplion.,

The silenee, the heavy warmih of thi

He way
of the

tonked
in @




