DAPHNE: AN
AUTUMN
PASTORAL



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649482153

Daphne: An Autumn Pastoral by Margaret Sherwood

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



MARGARET SHERWOOD

DAPHNE: AN
AUTUMN
PASTORAL

ﬁTrieste






DAFPHNE

AN AUTUMN PASTORAL



D A P H N E

AN AUTUMN PASTORAL

BY

[t
MARGARET SHERWOOD
|

BOSTON AND NEW YORK
HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN ¥ COMPANY

MDCCCCIIX
AR



mpg WEW LunK r
; AGY

ppLIC LBR

1 ~06ADM

R R
=i, L'nhl-"x A

'I.'r‘i:-.?tl_\' Fn, nUATIONS
IB- 1'ad 8 i

LOFYRIGHT [9a% W MAERGAREY SHERWOOD

ALL RIGHTS RESKEYED

Fublished October, roes

i P T




WOQR 19FEB’36

DAPHNE

AN AUTUMN FASTORAL



D A P H N E
AN AUTUMN PASTORAL

CHAPTER

1

“ Hen Excellency, —will she have the polite-
ness,” said Daphoe slowly, reading with some
difficulty from a tiny Italian-English phrase-
book, ‘‘the politeness to™ — Bhe stopped
helpless. Old Glacomo gazed at her with
questioning eyes. The girl turned the peges
swiftly and chose another phrase.

#1 go,” she amnounced, T go to moke &
walk.”

Light flashed into Giacomo'’s face,

& 8%, 54, Signorina; yes,” ves, he assented
with voice and shoulders and a flourish of the
spoon he was polishing., ¢ Capisce; T under-
stand.”

Daphne consulted her dictionary.
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¢ Down there,” she said gravely, pointing
toward the top of the great hill on whose side
the villa stood.

¢t Certainly,” pnswered Giacomo with & bow,
too much pleased by understanding when there
was no reason for it to he captious in regard
to the girl's speech,  “ The Signorina mox fa
pawrae, oot fraid P )

“['m not afraid of anything,” was the an-
swer in Engligh. The Italian version of it was
a shaking of the bead. Then both dictionary
and phrase-book were consulted.

“ To return,” she stated finally, *to return
to et at six hours,” Then she looked expec-
tantly about.

U Agguntaf? she seid inquiringly, with a
stight shrug of her shoulders, for other megns
of expression had failed,

“ Capisco, capiscs,” shouted Giacomo in
his exciternent, trailing on the marble floor the
chamois skin with which he had been polishing
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the silver, and speaking in what seemed to his
listener one word of a thousand syllables.

6 The — Signorina — goes — to — walk —
upon — the — hills — above — the — villa — be-
cause — it — is — a— maost — beautiful — day.
— She — returna — to — dine — at— six — and
— wishes — Assunta — tp — have — dinner —
prepared. — Perhaps — the — Signorina —
would — tell — what —= ghe «— would — like —
for — her — dinner ¢ — A — roast — chicken,
— yes? — A —salad, — yes? "

Daphne locked dubicusly at him, though ke
had stated the case with entire accuracy, and
had suggested for her solitary meal what she
most liked. There was a slight pucker in her
white forehead, and she vouchsafed no answer
to what she did not understand,

 Addie, addie,” she said earnestly.

A rivederia ! answered Giacomo, with a
courtly sweep of the chamois skin.

The girl climbed steadily up the moist, steep
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