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'•"". I hen turnin- to Marcdle.- "I have redyour u^ony i„ youv eyes, Marcellc. You and Jt«o. perhaps. I.av. done n.oro i„ the affair of your'murrm^e than we nhould have done. It is ^rue
that. aH you .ay, you did not love Philippe, nor
'I'd you Hay so. yet his heart will break with his

:;r^'"f '--T^- ^^ '-'-adful. and I haverrod <loeply .„ try.n^. to n.ould. althou^rh „„con-
«c.ous y and with no evil intention, you and hin .my pohcy. I w.ll take the hlan.e and for^dveyou "

Marcelle stood a« if transfixed during the utterance
of these words of pardon.

" H'^ve you nothing to say. Marcelle ? " asked
Frontenac. who observe<I her embarrassment

" 7*^^P^ *" ^^^""^ y^". Your Excellency. Uut mvwords cannot express njy crratitude."
"It will be best, of course, that you should depart

nto he interior without delay. It will save con-tnmed anguish to Beauh..rnais and tl o intolerable
burden of general sossip. But tell me, Marcelle since

fervinfus r ' '^"* '"' '"^'' '''-' '-' - -«-^ ^^

"Nothing but the .strange spell under which I am
cou d mc! ice me. even for the sake of home, to leaveYour Excellency, although I should like to see my
iather once more, and the scenes of my childhood
Alas! how much I might have saved to you and tohim had I not been filled with the curiosity and
vanity of a young and thoughtless girl

'

"

"It is^as you have said. Marcelle. but we can only


