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The sharp, oom frosty air swept 

dwn from the Appennines and snap- 

ped like a wolf or an angry cur at the 

seanty covered ankles of the poor. It 
was vightfall-—~the coldest part of the 
winter day l'uscany. An hour be 

fore the red sunlight kept the people 

warm and merry, and in another hour 

they would have forgotten both the 
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sun'i_ht and the cold, and be merry 

again for their own sunshiny hearts. 

Florence is so old, and yet so ten- 

der:and so beautiful, that it is impossi- 

ble to be long miserable there if in one’s 
soul there be any of the artist or the 

poet. 
Th: following the gloaming 

passed swifily, the darkness came 

quickly on its wake—darkness, 
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High aloft, in the dim majesty of 

the white 

the wonderous needle of the Campanile 

winter starlight, gleamed 

while below the Duomo stood in silent 

grandeur, with the songs and laughter 

of the people buffeting ringing and 

against the great sides, 

From out of 

growps, with all 

tottered old Mariuccia, 

mandolin, As she 

along the piaz 

that she se 

grown 

of 

their songs 

one the merry 

and lane! and laugh. 

with her 

ced sl 

ter, 

advan wly 

very 

bony flugers 

coruers of | 

down, and 

glare whicl 

death. 

Slowly 

and then, 

brightest lig 

about her a: 

cold 

same thing 

bat now 

with mo 

pavement 

mar 

’ 

before, 

who listened | 

her 

trange 

motley 

¥ way 

eoin for it. 

Poor Mariue 

gad but not anun 

1 her 

by 

they watch 

glarlight, and 

flickering lam 

that her 

long ago. 

them that 

bravely. 

When she 

in one of the 

the g 

the marvell 

real mast 

and on until 

lover and playm 

Fl 

her. 

Fl 

rence, Car 

Toget ) 

Ny nce, 

F yr a fe Ww 5 L 

with them, ar 

fn a 

he Ipls 88 ahd | 

in her arms, and 

not 1 theatres 

Rome, but 

coin it br 

When tl 

suddenly becan 

too that no phy 

able to discos 

was afflicted 

baffled. T 

and shook 1 

She grew 

thinper thr 

more and more b 

The bright, ple 

from which so mu 

her no good ; and 

winter, deat) see 

Mariuecia only hope 

lire to jrovide fod 

while its frail, | 

It was two ye 

mather had | 

Caroat 

with age, pth 

as den 

seme 

nie 

haskily for alms whe 

strangers, 

While she = 

among the 

u 

  
— 
bu 

Duomo, the little grandchild in 

garret near the Arno, lay watching | 
the gleaming stars. The marvisinits 

humble cage at her side had longsinee 
gone to sleep. Each day a kind lady 

who had lived near the Ponto Veechio 

gave old Marinccia food for the 

bird, out of pity for the littleone, and 

so sometimes the little songster fared 

better than the old woman or the sick 

child. 

As the strength of the child flagged 
go the song of the marvis every day 

grew softer and sweeter, until it be- 

came scarcely more than a gurgle in 

the gay little creature’s throat. That 

day—that sad, strange day—an hour 

before nightfall, the 

singing altogether, and 

ceased 

its 

INArvis 

sat on 

perch watching the sick child as if it 

knew that its little friend was dying. 

The eyes of the bird were fixed upon 

each other when the latter went to 

sleep. 

Old Mariuccia twanged the string® 

of her mandolin more and more faint 

ly a3 midnight drew near. 
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the world. But, stay, see old Mari. 

uccia 

had arisen 

stature, 

The old woman 

more to her full and stood 
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night.” 
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me! My wife dead—my child dying! | The grandchild ! How she had loved | 

the sweat little one, and how she had 

hoped, year after year, that its father 
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PHOSPHATE 
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