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48
A MODERN HERCULES.



"There is, Paul. Can you not see that I adore you?"

In a moment their bodies were in close embrace, he enfolding her within his mighty and powerful grasp. After a moment, however, he put her gently from him, and said: "You but mock me by showing me a view of Paradise, only to snatch the entrancing picture from my eyes."

"No," she said, exalted through the intensity of her artistic emotion, "I feel a strange, uncontrollable desire to own you, body and soul."

"I fear, I dream, I dream," said Paul, but Ouida hurried on:

"You are a giant. You could take any one of these pigmies that flutter and buzz about me, in your arms, and could crush life completely out. I hate them all. I would throttle, and at the same time strangle, the indignation of society. I would bitterly enrage these dogs who fawn on me."

"And use me as the instrument? What, then, shall become of me?" said Paul.

"You? Why, Paul, you shall be the central moving figure," said Ouida.

"What care I? Use me as you will. 'Tis enough for me to know that you but reach your hand."

"Come to my arms then again," she cried in the ecstacy of this novel and entrancing emotion. "Let us revel in delight, you pauper! You dog! You base born thing, to whom vile society would scarcely throw a crumb!"

"Oh, the delight," said Paul, "of spurning these little creatures. A month of such sweet vengeance, and you may have my life."














[image: ]

[image: ]

Retrieved from "https://en.wikisource.org/w/index.php?title=Page:%22A_modern_Hercules%22,_the_tale_of_a_sculptress_(IA_amodernherculest00wins).pdf/54&oldid=13236061"


				
			

			
			

		
		
		  
  	
  		 
 
  		
  				Last edited on 25 May 2023, at 02:10
  		
  		 
 
  	

  
	
			
			
	    Languages

	    
	        

	        

	        This page is not available in other languages.

	    
	
	[image: Wikisource]



				 This page was last edited on 25 May 2023, at 02:10.
	Content is available under CC BY-SA 4.0 unless otherwise noted.



				Privacy policy
	About Wikisource
	Disclaimers
	Code of Conduct
	Developers
	Statistics
	Cookie statement
	Terms of Use
	Desktop



			

		
			








