1112

place, betore Giacone rose with the
I'll'lg.

Ty rush forward and denounce the
wontan was my first impuise, but 1
promptly checked it 1 remembered
the sevne, the excitement this would
crente, slsa the inevitable spoiling of
Mudume's great effect of the evening.
No—1 would suve my darling—but
she shauld enjoy her triumph all the

satne. My plan might ruin my ownp
prospects, such s they were, but 1
wauld earry it out nevertheless. With

a word of thunks to
picve of silver left in hi
Rigrnorn had movel  aw
abe waos, she doubtless =hrm
beholding her wark. Ao,
10 his cue, Gidcone now
the stage bhearing the in his
hauds. 1 watehed with eiger ey
«suw the singer take tie bowl from
its profferer, and commence  the
plaintive lay in which she bewailed
her fule in d_y ing thus young and in-
nocent, and attvmpted to suumaon up
resolution to drink the futal potian.
When the first pause ensued in her
song, #s she hesitated  to lift the
bowl te hee lips. [ staggered on the

ubedient
steppusl an

L |

stage with the pmit of simulated
drunkenness, wund, brandishing my

Laibert, vontrived to the faral
owl frotu the singer's hands: it fel
an the stuge, and its contents Hooded
the scene. There was an indignant
ery fram the nudience. but Madame,
an  experienced  actress,  promptly
pivked np tue empty bowl feipned to
ruise it 1o her lips, amsd then burst
into the prest song of the evening —
her expected masterpiece.  instantly
the rising tumult was= hushed, snd the
vast audience zat silent and spell-
Bound as the clear sweel notes thrilled
through the theatre.

=1 fled like the wind; 1 heard. behind
the svenes, the voice of the manager
W ho hiul learnt af vhe accident) rag-
jug out threats and imprecations
*against myxelf, bur 1 heeded him not;
I had =till a task to fullil before mmy
work for that evening wuas ended.
Hurrying down the dark passages, 1
reached the dressing-room of the Sig-
nora. and rapped voldly at the door.

= The Tnora cin see o one” sald
the dres half opening it

=1 remembered the name of an ltal-
iun noblemuan which rumour had long
voupled with that of the singer.

" ‘Fram the \lnrq\us = I whi=-

pered. mysteriousby. =lpping a piece
of pold (my L coin of rhat valued
into the woman's hand.

“The largeies: of this douceur seent.
wd 10 convince the janitor of the truth
of tny siory: she smiled and nodded.
and, in another meoment, 1 was ad-
miitted ta the presence of the Signora,
ther attendant  discreetly  withdraw.
iny. 1t was no time to siand upon
ceremony : 1 prouptly locked 1he door
and put the key into my pocket.

“*You come from the Marquis
and for what?' asked the Siguora, Tis
ing from her couch. on which she had
en half reclining, and havieg, I
believe, not observed my action. She
looked indeed so ghastly that I
thought she was abouz to faint.

. *"No. Madume," I replied bluntly,
speaking in Italian, ‘I only used the
Marquis’s name to induce your ser-
viint to aithmit me. 1 am come te ask
sou to hand me that little Dottle
Wwhich you have o your back hair--
unless vou prefer to give it up to the

police

““\What bottle? —fellow, wre  you
drunk ot mad? cried the diva fur-
iously. N

“I'he buottle of poison,” I went on
coolly, part of which you recently

pnuro-d into the bowl which Madame
— was to drink out of in the last

et

=X\ horrible fiendish gleam of
umph come over the wretched
mun's face.

* Ah- she bhas
eried.

+*No she has not,” I replied, 'l zaw
what you did and saved her without
her knowlelpe, And she sang her
preat song like an angel,’ T went on
vruvlly, 'and to-night's will be the
preateat trinmph she has yet won. 1
wunt that bottle,” I proceeded; then
—-perhaps I acted rather brutally, but
1 wans utterly without pity for the
woman, #o hardened in her sin. Ly-
ing on the couch the Sipnwora had par-
tlally di=arranged her elaborate coif-
fure, 1 detected the gleam of the tiny
bottle amid the thick coils of raven
hair, and hy n sudden dexterous move
ment 1 porrssed myrelf of the phial
still half full of & cnlourless liguid.

“The Signora utterect a half artico.
late ery aof rage as ahe saw it in my
hund, then recovering herself smid,
with digmity:

-
Wi

drunk of it!" she
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“:You shall be severely punished
tor this outrage mnd assanlt upon a
ludy. As for the bottle, it merely con-
tains a bhermless essence, which 1
somelimes use to revive myseif after
the fatigues of the performance.”

~-(f that pwtter the police—and
the chemist who will analyse it, will
be the judgres 1 replied coolly. ‘bue
wfore I call in the law authorities,
Signora, ¥ou had better consider this
mitter a little. You are a fiend and =
woulil-bw wurderess, and I am doing
wrong in attempting to keep your
yruilt recret. But for the sake of the
sweet ludy—whose voice is as superior
o yours 4s is her pure soul to your
cin-stnined one' (I was resclved to
v her that «tab about her voice) 'L
am willing to keep this story quiet.
Madame is ignorant that such
creatures as yourself can walk the
varth—[ woulil rather not enlighten
her in this matter.'

“My resolute tone had cowed the
womuan; she sat looking at me with
widely dilated eves, and heaving
breast.

= -Aly terms are these” [ went on.

*Youn return to your house this even-
ing. and you do not venture to cross
it= threshold again till Madame
and her party have left Italy—which
we do in anether fortnight. If you
consent to do this. I will forbear to
communicate with the authoritiea
thongh 1 shall keep this little witness.”
amid 1 touchedd the battle, *as evidence
in ease it is wanted.

~ My engugements —it is oquin toe
hreak them,” murmured the Bignora.

“ You can say you are ill, or iovent
iny other lie you choese,™ 1 remarked.
and  remcmber, Signors,’ 1 added
blandly. “that you will find it equaliy
ditHeult to keep faith with your man-
ager when you are the inmate of the
vunvict establishment. te which T pro-
mixe teyself the pleasure of assisting
1o consign you if you refuse my terms.
Rueonllect your attemipted erime is noi
arainst an chscure personage, buj
agmtinet a celebrity and a British sobs
ject, 1 observe that His Excellency
the English Ambassador is in the
house to-night. 1 intend requesting
his presenee, az well as that of the
r and of the police, to listen
little story which I shall have
to relate in this room in a few minutes
unless you accept my terms. 1 have
no doubt that 8ir ———- will see that
due justice is done upon the would-be
murderess of his countrywoman,”

~As 1 had expected. this last threat
vowed the woman, wlose ignorance )
hiul traded upon. There was an awful
Aagneness nbout the possible powers
of the FErx'ish MAmbassador which

alarmed her, as I intended it to do.
Sulkily, and glaring at me lke a
wounded tigress in a trap, the Bignora
signified her wi.l.liugneu to do as I
denired.

“*Swear it upon the erue:ﬂx.' I maid,
knowing that the woman's supersti-
tion wax as great aa her sense of re-
ligion was small.

“The woinan sulienly took the oath
which I dictated, then fury got the
upper band of {var and she began to
abuse me with all the velubility of the
low-born Neapolitan that she was.
For in truth the Signora’s voice had
raised her from the guiter.

“*Adieu, Siguora. | said with a
polite Jow. ‘'You will be able to amuse
yourself in your seclusion by reading
the accounts of Madumes theatrical
triumpha,” and | guitted the =apart-
ment ar the Signora fell on her couch
in a tempest of wiid hysterics,

I wended my way back towards the
stage, being, however, intercepied in
my way thither by the irate manager,
who, in language acarcely less forcible
thnn that of the SBignora herself, flung
the balance of my week’s salary at my
head and bade me clear off the pre-
mises with all expedition. 1 compiied
with his orders in silence. 1 had
=aved my dear lady. What mattered
mwy own fate? Next morning, however,
1 received a little note from Madame—
perhaps 1 have that bit of paper about
me now—Dbidding me eall on her at bher
lodgings, and there the sweet woman
—who only knew me as the supposed
drunken brute who bad nearly spoilt
her pgreat scene the night before—ex-
plained that she had interceded with
the manager for my pardon and re-
instatement, and then went on in her
saft, gentle voice to speak so kindly,
80 wisely, that I think, if T had been
the tipsy wretch she thought me,
I would have turred over a new leaf
on the =pot. Why did I not tell her
the trnth then? Ah, sir, you don’t
understand what a sensitive, excitable
race are our greal artistes! IfMadame
had learnt the truth of that herrible
story the shock and the excitement
would infallibly have affected that
beautiful, delicate crgan, her voice, in
her next performance, At all events it
might haove done so, and nerve agita-
tion might have injured her full per-
fection of tone. And what was the
reputition. or even the life, of a worth-
less super like myself compared to the
peace of mind of that desr lady. As 1
have toll you, 1 loved her, and would
have died to remove the slight-
est anoovance from her path. The
newspapers next dayv announced that
the Siguora was lyving dangerously illt
of brain fever. T thought this a mere

device of bers at firat, but it proved
10 be true. The woman really was
serioualy ill for a long time, and
though she recovered her health at
length her flloesa left permanent
traces upon her voice. 1t was not
utterly ruined, and she made a falr
second-rate performer for yeara, but
she gank entirely out of her old rank
of a diva.

“Ae for Madame, her career js a well
known one. VWas she not for many
years the most adnired and popualar
sopgetress in Europe? When she died
—Tmany Years ago Dpow—crowned
heads sent wreaths to place upon the
coftin, and towne made public signs
of mourning. As with the rest of us,
her life had its shadows as well as its
sunshine. Like many othe artistes sha
was not fortupate in her marriage.
‘They said, as you koow, that her hus-
band gambled and dirank and robbed
her. She mever complained, but such
things were whispered abroad, Some-
tines [ wonder if she would have been
2 happier woman if she had married
a poor super who would have worship-
ped the very ground she trod upon.
Well, it is fifty yvears ago now, and it
seems stranpé that a pauper in the
X--— Union should be linking him-~
self even in thought with the greatest
singer of this century; but I often
look back unon the secret I've kept
for so many years. the secret that, but
for me, that nightingale voice would
have been silenced in the grave many,
many yvears before death did still it.
1 sometimes wonder, now that she is
singing in heaven, if the anpels have
ever whispered her my secret.”

NEW SHORT STORIES.

TO OUR READERS.

The *“Graphic” thas secured for
publication in its pages a seriex of
fifty-iwo short slories by such emi-
nent weiters as Justin MeCarthy,
Rev, 8, Baring-Gould, Stephea Crane,
Halliwell Suteliffe, M. E. Ffrancis,”
Mary A. Dickens, Grant Ailen, and
others. These tales, which have been
selected for their absorbing interest,
will appear weekly in these pages.

Little children full of health

Do love to laugh and play,

And many a man would give his wealth
To be as bright as they.

Though jllness may attend us all,

As we become mature,

Yet coughs and colds will surely faill
‘Fore Woods Great Peppermint Cure.
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befire they face their daily toil
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