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In the year of our Lord 1506, young Pietro had but newly come to Florence with his parents. His father, a merchant of fine textiles, dealt in precious silks brought from the distant kingdoms of the East. On their first Sunday in the city, the family joined the great throng pressing into the famous Duomo, for all wished to behold the splendour of Santa Maria del Fiore.

They found but two humble seats at the far end, where the murmurs of the crowd softened beneath the soaring vaults. Pietro, though little stirred by the solemn rites, let his gaze wander among the painted saints and the noble statues that kept silent watch. The incense curled upward like pale ribbons, and the light from the great dome fell in gentle shafts, gilding the air itself.

As his eyes roamed the vast nave, he beheld her—Lucia. She sat upon a pew across the aisle, her hands folded with quiet grace. A soft radiance seemed to rest upon her. Pietro felt his breath catch, for never had he seen a maiden so fair that his very heart stirred to behold her.

He looked once, then looked again, each time hoping she might cast her gaze his way. And at last she did. Their eyes met—briefly, sweetly, like the brushing of two wings. Lucia, quick to sense the tender admiration in his face, let a shy smile bloom upon her lips.

In that gentle smile, Pietro felt the world grow warmer, and in that single moment, the great cathedral—vast as heaven itself—seemed to hold only the two of them.

Pietro’s mother, sharp-eyed even in the dim glow of the cathedral, nudged him firmly in the ribs when she caught him gazing far too long in Lucia’s direction.  “Do not stare,” she whispered, though the reproach was softened by a smile.

But Pietro could no more look away than he could command the tides; the maiden held him spellbound, as though her very presence cast a gentle enchantment over his thoughts.

Lost in his dreaming, he did not at first notice the quiet stirring within his mind—until a voice, soft as a breeze yet clear as a bell, broke through his reverie:

“What is thy name, handsome stranger?”

Pietro straightened at once, his heart thundering. His gaze flew to Lucia. She was smiling—openly now—her head bowed with a shy grace. Beside her sat her Maestra, who, to his astonishment, did not scold her, but seemed wholly unaware of the silent exchange.

For a heartbeat Pietro wondered if he had imagined it. Yet the voice returned, warm and unmistakable:

“Aye, it is I. Fear not. I am Lucia. Thou canst hear me in thy very thoughts.”

The truth settled over him like a soft cloak, wondrous and impossible. Pietro felt his breath catch.

“I... I am Pietro,” he answered inwardly, scarcely daring to believe.  “Can this be real? Have I fallen asleep upon my feet?”

But Lucia’s gentle laughter rippled across his mind, sweet as chimes in a summer breeze, and he knew he was awake—awake in a moment that would change his life forever.

––––––––
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O Lucia fair, whose glance through incense shone, Thy silent voice did whisper to mine own; Through crowded aisles thy spirit called to me, A sweet enchantment none but I could see.

Thou art the star that stirs my trembling breast, The secret muse by whom my soul is blessed; Speak but again within my dreaming mind, And I am thine, in heart and fate entwined.

Lucia then replied:

Thy tender vows like silver moonlight fall,

And stir my heart as tides obey its call;

If thou wilt walk beside me, gentle youth,

Then love shall weave for us a path of truth.

In the space of but a few heartbeats, Pietro felt his soul surrender to Lucia entirely. Never had affection taken root so swiftly, nor with such sweetness. He knew he must see her again—beyond the solemn hush of the cathedral, where their thoughts might mingle freely beneath open sky.

Lucia, sensing his yearning as clearly as though it were spoken aloud, leaned gently toward her Maestra and whispered a request. The elder woman nodded with calm approval. A walk by the Arno—a simple, innocent pleasure—was soon agreed upon.

When the service ended, Pietro murmured an excuse to his parents and slipped quietly from the Duomo, careful not to draw their notice. Outside, sunlight poured over Florence in warm golden strokes, and he saw Lucia and her Maestra already making their way toward the river.

He followed at a respectful distance—close enough that the soft thread of their silent communion remained unbroken, yet far enough to honour propriety. Lucia’s thoughts brushed his like a feather.

“Walk with me awhile,” she whispered into his mind, her voice as warm as midsummer.

Pietro’s heart soared.

He longed to ask her everything—how such wondrous power lived within her, how she spoke mind-to-mind with such grace, and whether she alone in the world carried this gift.

And as they strolled along the shining waters of the Arno, he breathed a silent vow that he would learn all there was to know of Lucia, the girl who had already captured his heart.

“Mistress...” Pietro ventured softly in his thoughts as he walked a few paces behind the two women, close enough that her answers reached him like quiet music. “Doth anyone know of this gift thou bearest?”

Lucia did not turn her head, yet her reply flowed into his mind as clear as speech.

“My Maestra suspects somewhat,” she confessed, “for she hath oft caught me knowing things unspoken. Yet I have kept my full power veiled. ’Tis a secret that hath served me well, for I may hear the thoughts of others when they believe me ignorant.”

Pietro felt a shiver of awe. Such a gift—so wondrous, so perilous—resting in the heart of this gentle maiden.

“Mistress,” he whispered within, “I would know thee better... all of thee. Where dwellest thou?”

She walked on gracefully, the river’s light dancing upon her hair, and answered with a soft, hidden smile:

“Our home is on Via dei Bardi, just beyond the bridge. There is a small balcony facing the quiet street. If thou wouldst come this eve, when my Maestra hath retired, I shall step out so we may behold one another once more.”

Pietro’s heart leapt.  “I shall come,” he vowed without hesitation.

And with that silent promise sealed between them, the gentle Arno flowed at their side, carrying their secret toward the coming night.

O Lucia bright, thou moon of my desire, Thy presence kindleth all my soul to fire; What light through yonder evening shadows breaks? ’Tis thou, sweet maid, that all my longing wakes.

Descend not, love, but let me drink thine eyes, Two stars that shame the glory of the skies; If thou but speak, my trembling heart shall soar— For in thy gaze I live, and ask no more.

*  *  *
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Pietro waited until the street lay hushed beneath the velvet night, then placed his hands upon the trellis woven thick with ivy and flowering vines. His heart pounded as he climbed upward, the scent of crushed leaves rising around him. Above, Lucia’s slim silhouette stood against the lantern-glow of her chamber, her hair stirred by the faint river breeze.

When at last his feet touched the balcony’s
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