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A MODERN HERCULES.
81


"I have no way of relieving myself of your presence," said Ouida, "save by invitation, as this is the only apartment at my disposal. I presume I shall be compelled to hear what you have to say."

"I was seeking curios," said Doane, whose malicious smile revealed the fact that he was lying, "and a neighbor of yours informed me that a lady, once proud and rich, had a very fine piece of statuary for sale. I called to see it, not knowing who the owner might be, and was dumbfounded to find it was you!"

"Mistaken, sir, as you usually are," said Ouida, "mistaken in all your facts. There is no lady here; only a woman of sorrow, one acquainted with much grief. I have nothing to sell, or give away."

"I see a marble figure there," said he, pointing to the one work of art that lent radiance and dignity, even to that humble abode. "Is that your work?"

"Yes," was the curt reply.

"What is it?" he said.

"I will not tell you."

"I know, so you might as well."

"If you know," she said, "then there is no necessity for me to give you any information."

"Let's throw deception to the winds," said he, unmasking himself. "It is 'The Modern Hercules.' I came to buy it of you."

"It is not for sale."

"Not for sale!" he said, "when the price I'd pay for it would enable you to hold up your head in the world again?"

"Sir," said she, filled to the quick with indignation, "I want neither your gold, sarcasm, advice nor presence."














[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/87&oldid=13236184"


				
			

			
			

		
		
		  
  	
  		 
 
  		
  				Last edited on 25 May 2023, at 03:29
  		
  		 
 
  	

  
	
			
			
	    Languages

	    
	        

	        

	        This page is not available in other languages.

	    
	
	[image: Wikisource]



				 This page was last edited on 25 May 2023, at 03:29.
	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



			

		
			








