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DON JUAN;

bl

THE ELIXIR OF LONG LIFE

Ox a winter's night, in a sumptuous palace at
Fervara, Don Juan Belvidero was entertaining a
Prinee of the house of Este. At this period a ban-
quet was a wonderful scene, possible only for the
riches of royalty and the power of Prinees.

Round a table lit with perfumed tapers sat seven
Joyous women bandying sweet talk, About them the
noblest marble of the greatest masters glenmed white
against walls of crimson stueeo, and formed a con-
trast with the gorgeous colors of carpets brought
from Turkey.

These women, elad in satin, glittering with gold,
loaded with jewels only less brilliant than their eyes,
told each her tale of overpowering passions, diverse
as their own charms, But among them was no dif-
ference either of thought or expression: o movement,
4 look, a gesture supplied their words with commen-
taries wanton, lewd, melancholy, or seoffing.

One seemed to sayv: ““‘My beauty ean rekindle the

iee-bound heart of age. '’
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