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A MODERN HERCULES.
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remains. Oh! for the power to blot out the past; to dower you with the past."

"I would refuse the gift," said Ouida, "if I could not share my life with you. You seem fevered tonight, love. Any good results today?"

"No, dearest, only added torment," said he, sadly. "You remember last week I left my manuscript with Dixon & Company, the publishers? Their reader told me to call today. I did, with large hope and expectations. I was ushered into his office, furnished with artistic taste. 'Your work,' said he, 'is clever and original, but I have made some inquiries about you. You are Nugent, the preacher, are you not, who was concerned in an escapade with Ouida Angelo?' I could not and would not deny my connection with you. 'I like your work,' said he, 'but our house cannot afford to insult society, which it certainly would do, if we fathered anything from your pen.' With a careless nod he handed me my bundle of papers and dismissed me. And as I left, my heart almost bursting with indignation, I wished you again upon the very throne of art, that you might tear out my soul, and use it as a model for a creation, 'The Agony of Despair.'"

"Come, Horatio, lay your head upon my knee and let me soothe your aching brow." He gladly complied with her sweet suggestion. There was a brief silence, when, looking up into her face, he suddenly said:

"Do you not think, Ouida, that you and I have fairly tried the world?"

"Yes," said she, firmly, "and surely we have reached the end."

"Think you self-destruction is ever justified?"

"Have you abandoned hope so completely," she said, "that you let such dark visions come into your mind?"














[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/99&oldid=13236212"


				
			

			
			

		
		
		  
  	
  		 
 
  		
  				Last edited on 25 May 2023, at 03:50
  		
  		 
 
  	

  
	
			
			
	    Languages

	    
	        

	        

	        This page is not available in other languages.

	    
	
	[image: Wikisource]



				 This page was last edited on 25 May 2023, at 03:50.
	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



			

		
			








