. CHAPTER X. .~
FAITHFUL TO THE FIRST LOVE.

Toiwarps the closc.of the summer of 1847, -

alter Phipps was. engaged on' the quays re-
iving some merchandize which had arrived
him. from England. After his work was
ne, he was .about rcturning to his-store,

en his attention was attracted by a large.
d gathered around a newly arrived vessel.:

approaching ncarer, he observed a ghastly
Bt of men, women and children just disem-
Rirked on the pier. It was an emigrant ship
rgorging its mass ‘of human. freight. The
bectacle wag s0° -pitcous, that the benevo-

nt merchant advanced still nearer,and stood.

j the head of .tlic gangway, as a sick and ap-
ently dying man was being borne out on a
$tter. There was somcthing in that wasted
re, those sunken eyes, and that thin, iron-
ay. halr which appealed forcibly:to hig com-
sion, and -without further - reasonin

L Do 50, sir,” smd the - captam in a low:

&It will bea charn:y He has rota
it d in the world and he is dying.”

n t « hstead of taking a vehicle on the quay, Wal-"

g 1lirected a‘boy to run- to his store and bring
;B his own carriage which was waiting to
v) him home. In that he -transported the
lid .to the Hotel-Dien, where he recom-

gal

} nded the nuns to give him every attention. |
¢ ‘himself would be’ responswlc for all the

. ;penses
If thy
meng
d b

es tf ‘
urcd
ould

escended the steps of the- ‘hospital,

ome to die. I did not.recognize him' at once

he is S0 altered. But now I know it is he,
nd Rosalba! Alas!”

ought him to examine his patient.

\lt of the diagnosis was that the sick man

not more than twenty-four hours to iive.

1 ‘must perform ‘the sad - duty mybclf -

JYzht Walter, ©“ and that speedily.” -

i o} was five o'clock 'in the afternoon.

nci
le.

He re-

istfd home, ordered his double carriage and |

‘down to the: Longuenil ferry. Once

the river, he proceeded rapidly to Va- .|

A little after eight he.reined in his
in front of Rosalba’s cottage.

hc unusual visit.

i, 1f

1
N em ill-at-ease. What could this.mean ?

§ did he come, and in his double carriage?’

pp B eir anxiety wasall the greater that Walter
#slow to explain himself. He was. visikly

sbarrassed and utterly at a loss for words to’

rdroduce the subject of his painful errand.-
Ig time was pressing and he had to ‘make
effort.

h 1ec Miss Vamy ? said he, « I have come to in- | .

ﬁte you and Mrs Varny to accompany me to
; fontreal.””
ﬂ']I‘he mother a.nd daughter atared at each
o er. |

> with .
mself ‘he requested, the captain,’ Avho- wegs|
ndmg by, to aHow him to take charge of

{ t Poor Edgar Martin™ he ‘murmured, as he |
¢ come

hat a Providence that we should thus meet! .

Bl He drove xmme:;hatdy to his phv=1uan’s and’
The re-.

‘She, as’
s her mother, were very much surprlbed )
They received him cor- |
, but ‘his gravé and constrained manner |

| to—day "

-R0SA LBA.

« When ?” asked Mrs. Varny.
¢¢ This very night 7.
.. And why ?” demanded Rosalba nervously,.
nsmg from her seat. .
“On-a mission of charity," said Walter, lay-_

« Explain’ yourself. Wherc"” continued
Rosalba, who noticed the, i 1ncrcasmg agitation
of the erchu.nt !

T “At the Hotel-Dieu ! P replied Walter in a
whisper. -

Swift as lightning flashes arc the-mstmcts :
of love. 'Rosalba -grew .deadly pale, as she
screamed : . :

“ Q.mon Dien! Il is therc m and prwsmg
both hands on her poor’ hmrt she sank’ to the
floor.

Walter and Mrs. Varny raised ﬁcr up and
placed-her-on the sofa, but reviving convul-
. sively, she sprang.out of théir hands : o

) e Quick, -quick ; leb us go,” -sheieried. wy
“am rcady" Let us- start lat;ﬂonce
should arrive too lateé.” -

"¢ Calm yourself, Miss Va.my I cntreat you L
“gaid Phipps, in. a soothing and. gentle. tone.
“ We have time. . You need to dress yourself

Lundustood in its full sense.

is chllly no
. “Yes, yes, we have far to go, and that s -
why we must depart 1mmedlately " S

“My horses are fleet, Miss Varny. Once
‘upon the.road, we shall ‘advance r&pxdly LN

« And the ferry ?” said Rosalba, who, in her.
wild passion, still thought of ever»thmg

¢ 1 have e.nga.ged for a special trip at mid-
night. We shall be. at Longueuil at tha.l;
time.”
. 0 thank you, thank you | Mr. Phxpps God,
will reward you for this.” .

-The girl became calmer, and, with the help

1 ‘of her mother; made all suitable preparations

for the journey. At ‘ten’the three departed. -
Before twelve théy were at Longueuil.
ferry had steam up-and they crossed immedi-
ately. At one theyrang the bell of the Hotel-
Dieu. '

In the first- p'u't of the night the swk man
-'seemed to sink rapidly, and one of his nurses
was commissioned to apprize him of the fact.

open, staring, blank eyes which give so sad an’
-expression to the face.of the dying, and with-
out apswering a word his mind gave ‘way,
drifting slowly into delirium. He. lay very' .
still, a.nd his frame was convulsed by no-agony, -
but- every now-and-then his lips moved, utter- .
ing faint -words. The nurse’ stooped above .

- understand was the exclamatxon
- Ros-al-ba!”?

‘with .the infallible feininine - lnstmct hmi B
_understood all, went forward into the corridor .
to meet Rosalba and prepare her for the scene.
that awaited her when the latter exclaimed : -
« No need, ma seeur, no need, - I know ex~’
actly what 1t is.
“and presentlment

They are to be fulfilled® |

ing stress on the word charity, which he here' e

ORI ..

wannly for we: ha.ve a leng dtlve and the mght e

The " =

He heard the nun’s exhortations with those -

him to catch their meaning, but all she could . . -
“Rosalba, * -

When - the visitors amved the nun, who S

I have always had that hope - -



