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the house, and afterwards, if you really think of
buying the place, he will give you the address
of an agent in Mentone, who can tell you every-
thing."

"Then shan't we find you again when we have
seen the chateau?" asked Virginia wistfully.

The girl smiled for the first time, but there was
no brightness in the smile. " I shall be very
pleased to speak with you before you go if there
is anything you care to say to me," she replied,

mechanically raising the great bunch of heliotrope
she had been gathering to her lips.

" Now I will call our servant. He will put up
your horses while you go in ; though I'm afraid
that we have no very good accommodation for
them, as our stables have been empty for a long
time."

"Oh, thank you, we needn't give him that
trouble," said Trent. '<I can fasten the horses'
bridles to some tree or other, and they will be all

right."

The girl disappeared, a slender, youthful figure
in the plain black gown, yet her step, though it

was not slow, had none of the lightsomeness of
youth. She seemed to have lost all joy of life,


