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unlocked. But you have no idea what dull old books they 
are. All f’s instead of s’s, and most difficult to understand. 
Mrs. Dunham says Aunt Caroline used to subscribe to a circu­
lating library, but Uncle Roberts would be so shocked at my 
reading novels ; and I felt, too, I might be getting the wrong 
ones without Louis to guide me. He used to send me books 
sometimes. But I know those almost by heart. He sent me 
cheap editions of what he says are classical standard works, 
and yet delightful to read, and poetry. And when he went 
mad over ‘ Cyrano de Bergerac ’ (he is always enthusiastic 
over some book or other) he sent me a copy of that, and 
implored me to read it. But my French is so very bad.”

“ You could improve it," he suggested.
“ I finished my education at sixteen," said Jeanne, quite 

seriously. “You see,” she explained, “1 shared Cecilia’s 
lessons at the Rectory till she was eighteen, and then she 
married ; so, of course, the governess went away, and I could 
learn no more. I don't believe she knew French very well 
herself, either.”

“ Then I should be the more inclined to take lessons now,” 
said the Duke, always with the same sound of raillery, half 
amused, half tender, in his voice.

“But I am twenty-five,” said Jeanne.
“ So am I—but I am still very busy learning things I don’t 

know."
She smiled.
“I never thought of it, I never heard of people taking 

lessons at twenty-five ! ”
“ Think of it now ; and I will, if you like, find somebody 

who will be very glad to give you lessons.”
“ Thank you, Cousin Denis. It is an excellent idea,” said 

Jeanne, gratefully, “ and it will help to pass the time till Louis 
comes home. Do you think I could learn to speak it really 
well before June ? ”

“ I think you could learn a great deal.”
“How glad Louis would be. He knows it very well


