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" THE LAST CHORD.

The sharp, keen, frosty air swept
dbwn 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 in 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
sun/i_ht and the cold, and be merry
again for their ownsunshiny hearts.

Florence is so old, and yet so ten-
der:and so beautiful, that it is impossi-
ble to be long miserable there if inone’s
soul there be any of the artist or the
poes.

Th: hour following the gloaming
passed swifily, the darkness came
quickly on its wake—darkness, buyg
not mience,

High aloft, in the dim majesty of
the white wiuter starlight, gleamed
the wonderous needle of the Campanile
while below the Duomo stood insilent
graadeur, with the songs and laughter
of the people ringing and buflfeting
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Duomo, the little grandchild in » iam back in time for it to do any good | She blamed herself because it had !

garret near the Arno, lay watching
the gleaming stars. The marvisinits
humble cage at her side had longsinece
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
80 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,
singing altogether,

ceased
its
perch watching the sick child as if it
knew that its little friend was dying.

the marvis

and sat on

The eyes of the bird were fixed upon

each other when the latter went to
sleep.

Old Mariuccia twanged the strings
of her mandolin more and more faint
ly a3 midnight drew near.

The people watched her longer than
wondered

they ever had before, and

over and over again why, instead of
going home to the sick child, she still

Her

rht ahead

-

sAl [n'm_\,x:;_; in the fre 8ty aIr.
old watery eyes |

woked st

ra

lnﬁ; ing

o me, a

yll'tl‘il'-

In

In"ll‘.

pape of proot
iltr‘,.h n
notary and se

truth, I have

| to those who should have it. But|fled, only to come back after a time |
with what dreadful news do you greet | with a grandehild for the old woman, t
me! My wife dead—my child dying! | The graodehild ! How she had loved |
Quick, take me to my babe before ’ the sweet little one, and how she had
the light of life fades from her eyes | hoped, year after year, that its father
too, and she can no longer wsee the|would come and help it to & better,
father at whose hands she came into | ggsior life—for she, true heart, had
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