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4 THE CORSICAN LOVERS.

a little laugh. " You may tell Count Mont d'Ore that

I ^vill see him. I will tell him how much I love him.

Then " She could say no more. ^\ith a convul-

sive sob she turned and fled from the room.
^^

" ^Yhen a woman says she won't, she often will,

soliloquised Pascal, as he arose and went to the wiuHow

from which Vivienne had looked. " My lather left hue

estates. How could a sensible man make such a toolisH

will?" , ,. 1 , „j
Pascal took a small silver key from his pocket, and

turning to an old escritoire, opened a drawer and took

therefrom a paper. He then reseated himself at the

table
'' I should not have knoAvn," said he to him-

colf,
'' what was in my father', will if T had not bribed

the notarv to break the seals and make me a copy. Jt is

well to know what the future has in store for you—nnd

for others. iMv father executed a dwument by whicli

I was made guardian of my brother Julien and my sis-

ter Vivienne, until they became of age, I to suppl>- all

their wants as their father would have done. By a

strange coincidence, my brother Julien is exactly seven

vears older than my sister. In a few months he aviII

be twentv-five and she eighteen. The will must then

be opened and Avhat I alone know—T do not count the

notary, for I have paid him his price—all will know.

Then lie read the document carefully:

" If my daughter Vivienne marries Count Mont

d'Oro's son Xapier, on or before her eighteenth birth-

dav, as he will be wealthy in his own right, and I ^^^sh

the marriage to be one of love, my estate^ shall be

divided eqnallv between my two sous. Pascal and

Julien, if both' are living: if but one be living, then to

him, and if lK)th should die and my daughter live, all

shall ffo to her. Tf she does not marry Count :Mont

d'Orn's snn Xapier for lack of love of him, half of my

estate shall become hers. As Pascal will have had tlio

entire income of my estate for eighteen years, he will
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