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The House of Egremont
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congregation. It breathed ofhope, of gladness, of peaee, of a willingness to suffer, ofjoy m domg rightly, of all that the human soul should

feel wluch Uves not for iteelf, but for something higherNo one need pity Bess Lul-ens, a woman so sLnl sotender, so truly humble in heart, who, beginning witha 1 the burdens that could drag a woman downward, hadyet contrxved to uplift herself,_ soul, mind, hea;t,-
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*''" P"^'^' '<^f* *»>« "It^^ everyhuman bemg but himself went out of the ehur^h, andhe remained to think reverently and tenderly of herwho had been a friend when he most needed oneand whom he had once reckoned so far beneath himthat he was ashamed to own that he knew her, andnow he justly counted so far, so far above him!

Next morning, at sunrise, Roger Egremont and Mi-

a h nV;?
;""'"' '" ""^ "'* ^''^P'" There was buta hauG.ul of persons present ; the King and Queen asbecame the master and mistress of faithful servant Cwick, the Duchess de Beaumanoir, and Francois,1 nota dozen m all. When the benediction had been nr"

of the chapel, the sun was just blazing over the tree topsn the forest; t^ie gorgeous pennons of the day were ad-vancing over all the earth. A delicate silver haze layover the low-lying meadows through which the river
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^'''^'"g "««"• »'l thenveiUng Itself in misty splendor. The shrill, sweetsong of birds rang softly from those fair m;adows

It was far away, and the echoes were faint, as if thevcame from elfland. One happy bird, cutting the Mue
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