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He had just said this when he no-
ticed that & young man, tall, slim, and
very dark, had approsched them un.
perceived, and wan how glaring an-
grily at him. Teresina bad also be-
come awire of his presence, and waa
vigibiy atfected hy jt, Where as only &
moment hefore she had been all sun-
rhine and delight ut seeing Henderaon
once more, now she was quite the re.

verse.

“Js thisn man a friend of youra?”
Godfrey asked in English. “He scems
to be put out about something.™

“It {a only Tomasso Dardini,” she
answered, as if the explanation were
sufficient. “He ia quick-tempered, but
he means no harm.”

“Then T wish to goodness he'd go
away; he glares as if he wonld like
to eat me. If I may hazard a guess,
Teresina. T should say that he ia in
lov~ with you.” .

“He is very foolish,” rhe answered.
and a flush apread over her face.
“Some day. if he ia not very caretul,
he will get into trouble.” .

“T ghpuld not be at all anrpriced to
hear it Godfrey replied.

Then., turning to the man in ouer-
tion, he signed to him to be off about
his business, For a moment the youth
sgemed inclined te refuse, but pre-
gently he thonght better of it. ?!ﬂd
marched off down the street, looking
back now and again as if to see whe-
ther the Fnglishman and the girl
were ftill conversing together.

“And now. Teresina, T have a little
plan to propise to you" said Gadfrey,
when the other had turned the corner.
“As T told you just now, T am on m¥y
way to Fnegland, and, therefore, shalk
only be able to spend to-night in
Naples. From the annonneements T
fee ther are plaving Fanst’ at the
Opera House. Why shonld not vou
And vonr mother dine with me. and go
there afterwarda? Tt wonld he n
pleasant wav of spending the evenine.
apd we eould talk of the ald daea™

Teresina clapned her hands with
Aelicht, Tn her nve of the Omera she
was a pennine Neapolitan,

“Tt would be lovely,” she cried. **~
mother will come. T feel sure, Y¢ ia
kind of you. signor.”

Tt war therenpon arranged that
they shonld meet at a certain nlace.
dine. and then go on to the Omnera
together. Having settled this, Hen-
dersom returned to his hotel. wiled
away the time as best he counld, and
when the hour arrived, set off to the
rendezvous.

Puanetual to the moment, he put in
an appearance at the place. Tt was a
resfaurant not unlike that in which
he had first met Teresinz and her
mother. He could not help recalling
that memorable evening as he waited
on the pavement outside, and his one
wish was that Fensden could have
been there to bave sghared the enter-
tainment with him, When the signora
and her daughter arrived, it was plain
thut they regarded the occmeim an
lmportant one. They were both at
tired in their hest, and so far as colour
went, the siguora herself was not un-
like a bird of Paradise. Teresina was
more soberly clad, but Henderson no-
ticed that a necklace with which he
had once presented her, as 4 menuwnto
of a eertain piece of extra work she
had done for him, encircled her slen-
der throat. As he looked at it, he
thought of the day on which he haa
given it to her, and as the remem-
brance occurred to him, he wondered
whether it was wise on his part to
play with fire for a second time. The
sigmora greeted him with southern
volubility, and, as soon as he could
get in a word, Henderson suggested
that. they should enter the restaurant.
Having “done &o, they peated them-
selves at one of the small tables, and
he gave his orders. It was a banques
that was destined to be remembered
with plessure by two of the party; and
also by a third, for another ad iess
romantic reagon.

“And 80 you are returning 1o Bap-
land, signor?” said the signora, when
the first pangs of her hunger had
been assuzged. Then, remembering
the vircurnstances connected with the
latter portion of their stay in London,
she added, pathetically, “I think, it it
were pogsible, I should not be sorry
to return—even though the winter s
80 cold and it rains sc often.

“If you feel as if you would like to
return, why do you not do so? asked
Godfrey, with a quick-oss  1has enused
Teresina to look up at him in surprise,
and then to look down aguin with
equal celerity. “I am sure Tereslun
could get plenty of employment. [
would do all I could to help her, For
my own part, I never could under-

atand why you left so gquickly.”

1t he had refected for & mement he
would probuably have been able to ar
rive a1 an understanding of the reason
that had prompted her departure. He
wus too modest & wmwan, bhowever, to
think of such & thing. Nevertheless,
he vhunged the conversation by mak-
inyg inguiries 18 to their present life in
Nuples, aud then went on to talk ol
Feunsden, who st thet momeunt, could
they have seen him, was fast asleep
in & railway carriage, on his way from
Jaffa to Jerusalem. The signora had
never been partial to the impressioniat
artist and poet, and she had a vague
jdea thal it was to that gentleman's
agency that they owed the flight of the
owner and the consequent ceasation
of Teresina's employment at thae
studio. $She was top prudeat, how-
ever, 10 say anything on thai score
to Geodfrey. She knew the friendship
that exiasted between the two men, and
she was also aware that her daughter
who wae the possesser of & guick
temper, and a tongue that she could
se when she liked, would brook no
disparagement of either Mr Henderscn
or his friend.

“As to returning to England, we
must think it over,” she said, com-
placently, when Godfrey had filled her
glass with champagne for the fourth
or fifth time. “It would make another
great change in our affairs, but Teres
sina is young, and there is nothing for
us to do in Naples. I could wish that
she should marry, signor, but she will
not hear of it. 1 tell her the time may
come when it will be too late. Bus
girls will not listen to the elders now-
adays.” .

Godfrey glanced at Teresina’s face to
find that it had suddenly become very,
pale. He haetened to render her as-
sistance without delay by twitting hen
mother as to the number of sweet-
hearts she herself had had, much te
that lady’s delight. This erisia having
been smoothed over he paid the hill
and they left the restaurant.

Darkness had fallen by this time, a
fact which may have accounted for the
young man’s uncertainty as to wheth-
er he did or did not recognise the figure
of a man who was watehing the door-
way from the other side of the sireet.
It ceriainly looked as if it belonged
to Tomasso Dardini, but he said no-
thing on this point to either of his
zuests. Ie would be leaving Naplea in
the morning, he argned, and no neces-
sity existed for making a fuss about
it. Tf the silly young man were jeal-
ons the morrow would remove the
canse, and after that it would not mat-
ter very much whether he were aware
of their visit to the opera or not. With
Teresina  beside him and  the
signora op the other side they entered
the theatre and took their seats. The
house was crowded and the opera ii-
selt was received with that critieal ap-
preciation so characteristic of the
Neapolitan  theatre-goer. Whether
Godfrey enjoyed it as much as his
neighbours ia a question that admits
nt some doubt. THe certainly founrd
pleasure in studving the expressions
thnt flitted acrross Teresina’s face as
she watched what wert on upon the
stage, but T searceiv think it went
further. When it was over he eacort-
ed them hack to their dwelling and
bade them good-bye upon the thresh-
old.

“Gond-hye, Teresina.” he =aid. *Is
may not be very long before we meet
in TLondan. Do ¥ou remember the
little place where I first saw you? 1T
think when T get back T must dine
there once more, if only for old as
sociation’s sake.”

“(iond-bye, signor,” she said, giving
him her hand after the English fash-
fon, “I[t wns kind of you to think of
ux aud to rive us such pleasure as you
have done to-night.”

“I have enjoyed it,” he replied, and
then  bhidding her return soon to
TLondon he left her and mpde hir way
dpwn the narrow, evil-smelling street
towards the quarter in which his hotel
waa situnted.  He wus still fifty yards
from the corner. when a figure em-
erged from a doorway and  hurried
quickly after him, keeping on the dark
side of the street. Leaving the thor-
oughfure in which Tereaina’s twousa
was located he employed a short ent
with which he had become acquainted
that afiernoon. He had acartely en-
tered this, however, before he became
aware of a lizht footatep hehind him.
Turning quickly he found a man whom
he immedintely recognised within a
few feet of him, Muttering something
in Italinn he raised hias arm and God-
frey snw that he held a poinard in his
band. With the guickness of a proct

tised athlete he seized the uplifted
wrixt with his left hand. while with hla
right he delivered a blow that took
the would-be asraszsin  beneath the
c¢hin and sent him sprawling upon hix
back in the road. Picking up the dag-
ger thet the other had let fall he plae-
ed it in his pocket, saying as he did
=20, “I will keep this, my friend, as &
memento,” Then having made sure
that the nther had nn intention ot fol-
lowing him he continued his walk,
little dreaming how strangely that in-
cident was to affect his future life,

{To Be continned.)

She Knew the Law.

Out in Indiana, a good many years
ngo, & certain old lady, summoned as
A witness  came into court wearlng a
larze poke bonnet, such ns was then
muvh affected by rural folk.  IHer
unswers to the questions put to her
leing rather indistinet, the eourt re-
muested her to mpeak louder, though
without much suceess.

“The court eannot hear a8 word you

way, my guod wanm™ wald the judge.
“Please tu take off thot hnge bonnet
uf yours"

Rir” she il compossdiy, ot
tlistinetly enougrh this time, “the conrt
haw 8 perfect right 1o bie & genfle
man fake off his hat, hut it had nn
right to make a lady remove her boo-
net.™

“Madum,” replicd the juldpge, “vou
*eetn 20 well aequainted with the law
that 1 think von hid better eome up
and take u weut with us on the bench.™

“1 thank your Hanor kindly,” she
responded, dropping a low curtrey,
“hut there are old women emough
there already.” .

A Tongue Twister.

A bitter biting bittern
Rit a better brother-bittern;
And the bitten better bittern bit the
bitter biter back.
And the bitter bitiern, bitten
By the better bitten bittern,
RBaid, “T'm a hitter bittern-biter bit,
slackl™
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