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igit him; for, he said, this picture wa
to be larger and more elaborate than the
rest and therefore needed more study of
her. So the Princess weut many times,
and the portrait destined for the King of
Glottenberg (who was said to be secking
a suitable alliance for his eldest son)
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which the skill ot Giraldo had ever ac
complished, and surpessed even that
first picture which he had painted by
King Rudolf’s command. And the
King had no dou
icture had reach the Court of Glotten
. an embassy would come from there

to demand the hand of his sister for the

COrown Prince, a proposal which he would |
have received with much pleasure and |

tion.

“] do not think,” caid Osra, tossing|

her head, “‘that any such embassy will
come, sire. For four or five pictures
have been already painted by Signor
Giraldo in like manner, but no embus
sies have come. 1f seems that my poor
features do not find approval in the
courts of Europe.”

*‘And her tone, it must beconfessed,
was full of contempt. For the Princess
QOsra knew that she was beautiful as io-
deed all beautiful ladies are, by the be-
nevolence of heaven, permitted to. How
much greater mischief might they work,
if such knowledge were denied them !

“That's trae encugh,” cried Rudolf.
“‘And I do not understand the mean
ing of it. %nt. it will not be so at Glot-

A g> For wy good brother the
King has eyes in his head and his son
sees no less well. I met them in my
travels and I can speak of it. Most
certainly an embassy will come from
Glottenburg before we are a month
older.”

Yet, strange to say, the same thing
followed on the despatch of the portrait
(which Giraldo sent by a certain trusty
messenger, whom he was accustomed to
employ); as hadZhappened before, no
omgnsy came, and the King of Glotten
berg excused himself from paying a visit
to Strelsan which he and his son had
mni:ed on the invitation of King

olf. Therefore Budolf was very
wexed and Osra also, thinking herself

scorned, was sore at heart, althoagh she |

bore hersel! more proudly than before.
And, b.ing very greatly disturbed in her
mind concerning her beauty, she went
herself again to Giraldo and charged
him to paint her once more.

¢And this picture,” she said, ‘‘is for
my own eyes and mine alone. There-
fore, Signor, paint it faithfully and spare
me not.
well she should know if, and it seems
that nobody i: the kingdom will tell me
the truth, aithough I get hints enough
of it from abroad.” And she frowned,
and flushed, and was greatly out of tem
per, as any beantiiu! lady would in such
a case most naturally be.

Giraldo bowed very low, seeking to
hide the sudden red that dyed his cheek
and toconceal the great joy which the
command of the Princess gave him. For
by reason of having so often painted the
Princess, of having so curiously studied
her face, and of having spent o much
time in her company, listening to her
conversation and enjoying her wit and
grace, this hopeless young 1man had be
come 80 hopelessly and desperately her
lover that he nolonger cared to uge his
brush in the service of any other lady or
lord, and staid at Strelsau solely that he
might again and again depict the face
that he loved; and save when she sat bc-
fore him he seemed now unable to ply
his art at all and had he not received so
many commands for pictures of her he
would have sat all day loi g idle, think-
ing of her,—which indeed was what he
dl}g in the intervals between his labor ou
her portraits. But she, not imagining
guch presumption aud folly on his part,
thought that he was glad merely because
she would pay bim well; so she promised
him more and more, if only he would

int her faithfolly. And he gave her

is word that he would pain: i y
. suect most faithluily. i

«.for 1 desire to know,” said
¢« what I am in trath like; for my wir
ror says one thing and the King of Glo
tenberg—" But bere she stopped, re
membering that such matters were Lot
it for Giraldo’s ears. Yet he must have
understood, for a strapgs cunning ex-
ultant smile came on his lips as he turn-
od away and set himself to mix the
colors on his palette. Thus he began
¢his last picture and the Princess came
every day and stayed long, so that Gi-

might be able to reuder her like
ness in ever, most minute respect with
perfect delity.
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When the King bad read this letter.
{he grew very thoughtful, and, u=n-
| known to Giraldo, he sent and caught |
the messenger whom Giraldo was wont |
to entrust with the pictures and who |
had carried the picture of which M. de |
Merosailles wrote to Glottenberg, and |
the King interrogated the messenger |
most closely, but got nothing from him |
save that he himself never beheld the |
pictures which he carried, but received |
them most carefally packed from Gi- |
raldo and so delivered them without un- |
doing the coverings, and did wait until |
the recipient had inspected the picture. |
So that the fellow did not know any |
thing about the picture that had gone to |
i Glottenberg except that it was certainly |
{ the same as Giraldo had entrusted to his |
{ hands. Bat the King was not satisfied
| and, learning that his sister was at that
moment at Giraldo’s house, being painted
afresh by him, he called half a dozen of
of gentlemen and sst out on horseback
for the place where Giraldo lived in the |
street that runs from the Oathedral to- |
wards the western gate of Strelsau. To
this day the house stands there.

The Princess sat and Giraldo painted.
Behind the Princess was a window look |
| ing on to the street, and behind Giraldo |
| was a second door, which led into an |
linger room. 01 Giraldo’s eisel stood |
the nearly finished picture, and Giraldo’s }
eyes were alight bath with love and with |
triumph as he turned fromw the Princess |
| to the picture and iroma the picture to|
{ the Princess again: and she seeing scme- |
{ thing of his admiration, said with a|
{ blush: :

“Is it indeed faithfui. S'gnor?’ For
it seemed even to herse’f a marvelously
{ lovely picture.
| *No, madame,” answered he. “For |
| my imperfect hand caunot be faithful to |

perfection.” ‘

] pray you, do not flatter me. Have |
you ircdeed shown every fault of my |
face 7’

i) § o ¢ a fault in your face,
madame, there it is also in my picture,” |

| said Giraldo.

Tha Princess was silent for a moment, |
and then she said: {

“It is better, is it not, than the pic |
ture you painted for the King of Glot- |
tenburg ?” |

Giraldo painted a s roke or two before
he answered, cavelessly: |

‘Indeed, madame, it is more faithful |

| than that which the King of Glottenberg |
has.” |
{ ‘““Then less beautitul?” asked Osra |
with a petulant smile. |

“Nay, I do not say that; not less beau-
tiful,” he answered.

“*Perhaps he would like this one bet-
ter, and give me his exchange; for I
never saw hig after it was finished. I
think I will ask the King, write to him.”

Giraldo had suddecly turned round
as the Princess made this suggestion,
| which she spoke balf in sport, half in
continuing chagrin at the blindness
shown by the cour. of Glottenberg. Now
he stood staring at her with wide-open |
alarmed eyes; aud be dropped his brushes
the firor

*“What ails you, Sigdor 7’ she cried
““I did but suggest exchanging the pie- |
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He tried to regaiu his composure, as
he stooped to pick up his brushes
{ “The King of Glottenborg’s jicture
the best for him to have,” =aid he sul-
lenly. “This one, madamé, I paiuted |
| for you yourself, and for you alone.”

1 pay the price and can do what I
will with the picture,” retorted the Prin-
cess haughtily. ‘‘And if I desire, I will
give it to the King of Glottenberg.”

Giraldo had now turned very pale, and,
forgetful of the picture, stood gazing
fixedly at the Princess. For he could no
long:r hold down in secrecy and silence
the passion that possessed himw, but it
was. declszed in his eyes and in the
of his limbs: t the Prin-
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| should not have even your features

Bat
have them, and if
devil looxs out through such a fair mask,
is it not 80 with all fair women, that |
lead even to destruction? There is
your true picture, Prirc Osra !”
And he flung himself on a conch with
a mad cry of rage and then a groan of
despair.

The Princess Osra looked at him, and
at the beautifal pictures, and then at the
picture that was like her and yet like a
devil. First she pitied the painter, and
then marveled at his wonderful skill,
that so transformed her without draw- |
ing a line that could be called untrue. |
Thus thinking, she stood for a while, |
grave and puzzled. But then the hu-
mor struck her, as it struck her house
always in great things and in small; and
it seemed to her most ludicrous that the
pictures should all be resting here in Gi-
raldo’s house, while the princes who had |
commanded portraits of her, had re-
ceive d nothing but distorted parodies of
her face to the end that they might be
disgusted and, abandoning the alliance |
they had precjected, leave her still at
Strelsau to be paint d times out of num
ber, and most fruitlessly, by this mad
painter. Aund, these thoughts gaining
the mastery over the others, in spite of
the sad plight of unhappy Signor Giraldo,
her lips curved into a bow, her eyes
gleamed in dancicg merriment, and a
moment later she broke into a glad, 3-
ful laugh that rose and rippled and f
to soft delighted murmurings. And she
looked again at the picture that was like
her, and also like a devil, and her mirth
grew at the ingenuity of the work ard
the mocking deviltry so cunningly made
out of her face. Small wonder was it to
her now, that the e¢mbassies bad n
come.

The Princess Osra thusstood lavghing,
aud presently Sigior Giraldo looked up,
and when he had listened and looked for
afew moments, his wild mocd caught
the infection from her, so that, spring-
ing to his feet, he also began to laugh
loudly, like a man who cannot restrain
his amusement but is carried away by it
Y)'L‘)!”vhd all bounds and restraint. Thus
Giraldo laughed loudiy, long and fierce-
Iy; for there was nadness in his laugh. |
Anud the Princess heard the madness,
and, even while she laughed, her |
eyes opened in wonder; alarm came on |
her face, her merry laugh quivered, |
trembled, choked 1n her thrcat, and at
last died away into dumbnes:; yet her |
lips hung apart, frozea in the shape of
laughter, while no laughter ¢.me. And|
as her laugh thus ended in mute horror, |
his grew louder yet and wilder, and its|
peal rang through the room, as he gasped
between his spasms of horrid mirth: |
“You, you, you!” and pointed at the|

icture which he had touched into dev. |
ishness. But she shrank away and |
stood crouched against the wall; for she |
knew now that he was mad, but did not |
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him. Then he caught up a knife that
lay on the sill of the window and, now |
smiling as though in grim, quiet amuse- |
ment, strode across to the row of pic-
tures, and reached up to them, knife in |
hand. But Osra suddenly sprang f

ior

“Do not hurt them.” |
“There?’ he asked, turning to her|

| with a sneer. ‘“‘These? I'll destroy them |

all, for they are no longer beautiful to |

cause it is true,” aud he wrenched his

ha h=Adlaid upon it. Falling back in
terr watched him catting and
slashing each of the pictures, until the
face was utterly destroyed. And she
feared that when he had finished with
the pictures, he would turn upon her;
therefore she flung herself on the couch,
hiding her face for fear of some horrible
fate; and she murmured low to herzelf,
“Not my face, O God, not my face!”
and she pressed her face down into the
cushion of the couch, while he, mutter
ing and grumbling to himself cut the
pictures into strips and ribbons and
strewed the fragments at his feet on the
floor. And, this done, he turned to the
face that he now loved and poured out

{ ame, will you read it for me ?

[ beseeching Giraldo.
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step darted up to Giraldo ane
letter of the Marquis de Mcro
his hand, bidding him in a sharpy
{ory tone to read it and give that expia

nation he could of the contents. Giraldo
fell to reading of it, while the King tt
ed to his sister in order to ask her why
she seemed agitated and stood so obstin
1 front of her own picture; but ¢

to

peremp
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name

ot one of the gentlemen, whose

was Ladislas, gave a cry of sur
prize, for he had looked through the dcor
into the inner room and sven the havoce
and des‘ruction that Giraldo had made,
aud also the strange and terrible picture
that alone had escaped the knife. The
King, wondering, followed Ladislas to
he threshold of the inner room anda
th resno A
passed it, while his gentlemen, f|3!x of
curiosity, crowded close on his heels af
ter him.

at

The Princess Osrg, thinking herself
safe, found her andr and terror pass
away as her mirth had passed bef
Now she felt in her heart that pity
borders on tenderness, aud v
could never refuse to a man t
her, let the foily of his love and of the
extravagances into which it drove him
be as great as it would. Turning towards
Giraldo, she saw him fretting his puck
ered brow with his hand and vainly seek
ing to compel his disordered brain to
understand M. de Merosailles’ letter. S
she was very sorry for him, and, knowing
the sudden hot temper to which
careless Kirg was subject, she glided
swiftly across to the painter and whis
pered: ‘Escape and hide.
few days.
he wiil soon forg:t.
but escape, Signor. Some harm will
happen to you here.” And in her eager
pleading with him, she laid her
on his arm and looked up in his face
with imploring eyes. But he looked at
her with dazed, vacant stare, muttering,
“] cannot read the letter;” then a wist
ful smile came on his face and ho thrust
the letter towards her, saying, ‘'Mad

And
that moment they heard the Kirg swear
an angry oath; for he had seen the mad
picture of his sister.

“No, no, not now,” whispered O:ra,
*Not now, Signor
Listen, the King isangry ! Escape now,
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Don’t wait now,
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and we will read the letter afterwards.” |
she |

{ his brain being wild; aud he raved about |

And she was as earnest as though
had loved him and were praying him to
save himself for the sake of her love.
And he looked into her softened eyes,
and suddenly giving a little cry, as if a
great joy had come to bim unexpectedly
and contrary to all likelihood, he dropped
M. de Merosailles’ letter and sprang
to where his brushes lay on the floor:
and seizing them at his palette, he
gave another swift glance at the Prin-
cess and then, turning to the picture,
began to paint with marvelous dex
terity and deftness and with the swift
coufidence of a man inspired to the work.
As he worked, his brow grew smoother,
the tension of his strained face relaxed,

the |

Hide for a |
He will be furious now, but |

1

happiness dawned

he knew that
picture

, and they ki
done 1
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flune hit

Osra’s
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Le was mad

will be himeelf again soon.”
But the King war too angry
‘“He has made fool
Europe,” he said aungrily, ‘‘and he shall
not live to talk ¢f it. And you—have
you seen the picture yonder?”
“Yes, I have seen it,” said she.

)0

8 us

“But

he does not now think that picture like
to

me, but this one.” And she turned
the g ntlemen and desired them to raise
Giraldo apd lay him on a couch, and
they obsyed. Then she kneit

eyes, seeming sound of sense in every
thing except that he believed she loved

him, so that he began to whisper to her

|as lovers whisper to their loves, very
tenderly and very low. And the King,
with his gentlemen, stood a little way
{off. But the Princess said nothing to
Giraldo, neither refusing his love nor yet
saying what was false; yet she suffered
him to talk and to reach up his hand and
gently touch a lock of hair that strayed
her forehead. And he, sighing in
utter happiness and contentment, closed
his eyes again and lay back very quietly
on the couch.

“Let us go,” said she rising. “I will
send a physician, And she bade one
the gentlemen lock the inner room and
give her the key, and she and the King,

and they all, then departed, and sent

on
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by his |
head; and, after a while, he opened his |
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| Paris Medicine Co., St. Louis, Mo.
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Yours truly,
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his servants to tend Giraldo; and Osra |

caused the King’s physician also to be
summoned. Buat Giraldo did no more
than linger some few days alive; and for
the most of them he was in a high fever,

| the Princess, sometimes railing at her
| sometimes praising her; yet once or

{twice he woke, calm and happy as he |

had been when she knelt by bim and
having for his only delusion the thought
that she still knelt there and was breath-
ing words of love into his ear. And in
this last merciful error, in respect of
which the prysicians humored him, he
one day, a week later, passed away and
was at peace.

Then the Princess came, attended by
one gentleman in whom she placed con-
fidence, and she destroyed the evil pic-

ture that Giraldo had painted, and, hav-
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—THE~

M, J, BROWN COFFIN HOUSZ.

JNO. W. BROWN, Proprietor,
Funeral Director and Embalrfer,

|

. MARY'S SCROOLS

Raleigh, N. C.

September (9, 18986.

Address tt

REV. B. SMEDES, A. M.

e Rector,

-—10;

The Raleigh Crystal Ice Factory {s now

making thii teen tons per day of the Purest,

Hardest and Best Ice ever madz here. We

can ship Fifty tons at ovce from storage

ro m, Keptdown to freezing temperature
JONES & POWEI L,

Refrigerated Kolb pure water melons,

at 1-2 cent per pcund, at Raleigh Crystal
Ice Factory. JONES & I OWELL.

1,00 bushels white eorn for sale very
low by JONES & PO WELL.

COAL.

Anthrscite and Bituwinons, all sizes and
all (of the b:st varieties by the ton, var
load or vessel load at very low prices,

Hay, Bran and Chops for ho s s and cows,
for sale low.

I exingten, North Carolina, Corn Meal,
the best that comes from #ny mill inorout
of the State for s:le only by

Jones & Powell,
RALEIGH, N, C,
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STOPPING AT THE

YARBORO HOUSE,

The ouly Hotel in the city cenvenient to
BUSINESS.

All rooms on the [3rd floor $£2.00

1st and 2nd floor §2 02 and $2.50

Special Weekly Rates.
FREE BUS AT ALL TRAINS.

Thousands of dollars recently expended
for improvements,

L. T. ?ROWN,

roprietor,
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