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CHAPTER Xiv,—(Continued.)

The Colonel, to whom the Barou had oiten
confided his projects, quile entered into Alice’s

feelings and wishes ; and he thoupht 1t better wm |

every way, as the matter was of so Jelicate a
nature, that Andre’s fortune should be finally set-
tled upon tum before there should be question of
a marriage, which, however much be might wish
it to come to passin the end, at present would
only serve to complicate matters, and put both
Alice and Andre in very difficult positions. He
promsed, therefore, to act with the greatest dis-
cretion tn the business ; and to endeaver to man-
age it without giviog offence to Andre’s sen-
sitiveness, which was always ready to take alarm.

Alice appreciated his kindoess and sympathy,
and thanked him from her heart. Later n the
same day, she came and sat with Andre on one
ot the seats of the terrace, whence ber grandfa-
ther was woat nearly every eveping te watch the
suosel, Here, in sight of the landscape which
the old man had loved so dearly, asd the detatls
of which he was never tired of admiring, Afice
could not restrain ber tears. Aadre buried bis
face in s hands, Both felt a dread of bego-
ning a conversation of which they could not but
foresee the probable end. Alice was the first to
control her emotion, and by one of those efforts
that were habiteal to her wseaever she concewed

that sbe had a duty to perform, she succeeded i

mastering her grief, and to all appearance was

pecfectly calm, though her heart was beating

violently. .

: Dear Andre, she began, with great gentle-
ness, ¢ we have spent some very sad days toge-
 ther. I do not thik we shall ever lose the
gemembrance of them. And pow that we must
part....
Andre-treinbled and turped very pale....
¢ Let us resolve at least to walk with a firm
step in the path that bonor aad duty shall point
out to us; not pausing before any obstacle, oot
shrinking from any sacrifice. My dear grandfa-
ther’s Tast thoughts rested oa the hopes of seeinz
you bear wortbily the pame of ms anceslors.—

T¢ was his dearest wish and the object of all bis
desires. He was constantly speaking adout it
and telling me his_plans for your future happiness.
You can have no idea with what zeal and with
what delight he made the requisite asrapgements
for securing to you the meaus of au easy and
honorable existence, and a career conformable to
your tastes, and in which you might cuitivate
your talents,’ ]

On bearing these words, Andre raised fs bead
suddenly, but turned it away-wilnout dafing (0
encounter Alice’s eyes. i : '

¢ He bad not time; she went on, ‘t0 bring
about himself all that be longed to do for you,
but fortunately his friends and yours, Colore! de
la Feroontere, is as well as myself fuily acquaint-
ed with his intentions even to the very least de-
tails ; and now, knowing his wishes, there is noth-
ing feft for us to do but to put them in execulion
as speedily as possible.! Andre threw a bewil.
dered and half frightdned -glance at Alice ; he
knew not how to interpret ber words, aot dariog
to accept the hope: that they seemed to bold cut
to bim. ¢ M. de la Feronniere, continued she,
¢ has a real friendship for you, and if at any time
you should be in waat of advice or support, you
may have recourse to him-with all confidence.—
He said this to me’ just now, aud begged me to
tell you so from him. And for sy part, dear
Andre, it is most consoling' to me to think that
my grandfather’s hopes will be still realized ;—
that the position you will occupy 10 the world 1s

the ooe in which he wished to see you; that your
good qualities and yrur talents wall lend a oew
briliancy to the name of which he was so proyut,l,
‘god that his Jast wishes. <+ oo’ Here Alice’s
voice trembled so much that she could pxogeed
o further. Andre, almost beside himself, seized

ber hand, and pressed it to his hps, without be-,

able to utter a word. And having, as her

is ,
cﬁ%tom was, raised her eyes to beaven, and
prayed mwardly for a few instants, Alice conti-

. pued in calmer accents: -~ ‘
¢ And now, dear Anire, let there be no se-
‘evets between us ; true affection should be frank
_and'open. I keow that’ you.love a charmng
young gtrl, and that she dearly loves you i re-

tarn. 1 koow what ber 2
you has been, for 1 have here the most touchng

; of her patient and faithful fove,’ and <0
2;;?nfg, she Iaiﬁ the purse that Henri Lacaze bad
left n ber charge, ou the: stome table be-&di
“which they were seated. ¢ Oh my dear cousin,

. she added, ¢ it gives me great joy to think that

,yo'u will now have the means ot proving to her
our gratitude, and of sharing with ‘her a fate

. which.will- be- a- happy ove 10 ‘the eyes, of 'tbe

-~ wotld;'acd happer stll, I hope, at ‘coi

"--:::)ti}tég.rinéh?s prgal happmgs&and g‘x'_ex_lt.gg_ss..?v:.

*" Alice.ceased  speaking, and there _3"_’?,?"!‘?‘"“?_'@{‘
" dowmie minutes. - R :

affection, her devotion 1o

T-hope, 1n:-all (hat con-

Andre sat perfectly motiopless, like one stun-
ned. He felt as though a weight like that of a
mouatain bad fallen upon his beart. Despair,
rendered more bitter by pride, filled his whole
being, but not for the world would he have be-
traged by a sigh or a look the agony that Alice’s
words bad caustd him. ¢ What poes this purse
mean ?’ he said at last, in frozea accents.

¢ Tt is the fruit of the.toll and steepless nights
of your promised bride, and contains the sum that
was to bave procured you a substitute. Day
and mght she worked to earn this money, tll at
last she fell ill from fatigue and griet. Then a
noble and generous heart came to her ail ; one
who loved her with a love which shrinks from no
sacrifice, which yields to no selfish consideration,
and proves an incentive to the bighest virtues,
supplied what was wanting to fill this poor little
purse, which aas been doubtless often wetted by
tears. He came here to see me not long 3go,
and begged me (o give you this, and to tell you
that 1t was from Rose.’

¢ You want me to marry her then 7’ said Andre,
in a constrained and hollow tone.

¢ Yes,” replied Alice gently ; ¢ yon could not
think ot abandoning now one who lored you so
faitbfully when you were poor and nnhappy.

¢« No, no,’ cried Andre, with an acceni of min-
gled aoger and emotion. *I will net abandon
her, for she does indeed love me. 1 will marry
her, for she never deceived me. Poor Bose!—
She pever showed me a glimpse of heaven osly
to plunge me afterwards into the lowest abys cf
despair.’ .

¢ No, tndeed,” smd Alice. with heartfelt earn-
estoess ; ©she has been to you what a Hower s
to the prisoner, or a cool spring to the thirsty
traveller. Her sweet face....’

¢ Do you know ber then

¢ We knelt togetber at the Cross of Betharam,
and I had seen ber once before at Pau.’

¢ Ab, that was on the day I first saw you!—

| Yes, you are right ; I must marry her, for love
and sorrow are strong as death, and the sea tselfl

will never quench the thirst of a soul that loves.
Yes, I will marry her ! I will die rather than for-
sake her.

Alice trembled without exactly knowing why ;
she did not kpow what to say 1o order to calm
the nervous excitement which was apparent in

dadre’s words and manper.

¢ This mar of whom you were speaking just
ow, be continued, n a tone of suppressed irri-
tation, ¢ that Henrt Liacaze—what does it sig-
vify to bim whetber I marry her or npt ? and by
what right does he come and wmterlere with what
concerns Rose and me alune ?

«Tt signifies'to him that she whom he loves
should be happy,’ said Alice, lowering her eyes.
¢1t1s a noble and tender heart that beats in that
maoly breast; I bonor that man with ail the
strength of my soul.’

¢In that case T envy him,” murmured Andre,
but too low for Alice to bear, ¢ with all the
strength of my despair.’ Again there was a
long pause. Andre was calling to mind the thou-
sand proofs of afiection that Rose had given
him, and s heart was deeply touched as ne re-
membered how tender, how faithful, and how
trusting, Liad been her love for him. Anger and
grief gave way for the moment to tender feel-
ings, and in spite of the passion that was raging
in his soul, and the agitation which convulsed his
features, he pressed the hittle purse to bis lips,
and covered it with kisses aml with tears. ’

Alice silently watched his emotion ; she saw
his tears fall, and heard the broken words that
escaped his lips, and «f ber woman’s heart bled
at that moment, the angelic spirit within her re-
joiced. ¢ God be praised ¥ she murmured, clasp-
1g ber hands, ¢God be praised ! be loves ber,
and I shall be ibe oniy one to suffer.’

Andre turned to her at last with a more com-
posed face. ¢ Alice, he said, ¢ you bave taught
e a great deal during the days that we bave
spent together. Ishall always thank God for
baving allowed me to know you. I look upon
you as the guardian angel ot my life aud of my
destiny, and under your protection I place all
the resolutions that I bave made. I accept your
bounty also, Alice; itis the vimplest as well as
the most fitting way of showiag my gratitude for

a generosity wuich you have tried to disguise un-.

der arotber pame. I shall goto Rose, and
thank ber for:ail she has done for me, and prom-
1se to make her ‘happy. Poor chuld! she well
deseryes it.” N B L :

* You will bring her to see me at the Ursuline
Coavent,.at Pau, where I hope soon to be. 1
‘long to'see her again.’ ‘ '
"¢ To ‘Pau?—are you.gol

¢ Yes, T want to havea little quet time for:

thought and . prayer at the foot of the aitarbe-

fore whicti I used to pray.in my childiood, and’
t'is 10 those holy’ precincts-that I should :like to.
see you. agdn . e, ;
Aundre, and’ may..God bless you.” Aad let’ us

Lirresisuible ‘emotion,

always reme mber,’ she; went od, carried away by"
irre otiony and.:turning: towards . him |

! : ng to Pad 7’ cried.
Andre; and a ray'of joy flishéd from his eyes. .-

with Rose.- -Aond now,larewell, |

with her face all bathed 1n tears, ¢ [et us ever
keep in mind those lines of Metastasic, which
we were admiring together a' few days ago, and
of which Henri Lacaze always remmnds me:—
¢ B proviamo sl mondo ¢he nato in uobil caore,
Sol fratti di virty produce amore.

Alice had been two days at the Ursulize Con-
veat, when one morning she was told that Rose
Leblanc was asking to see her. She went to
the parfour and welcomed her cordially. ¢ How
glad [ am to see you, dear Rose, she said, mak-
ng her sit down beside her. ¢You will allow
me ¢o call you so, will you not? and I hope you
will call me Alice wstead of Mdlie. de Morlaix,
as you did just now. Is not Andre with you?
T was told that he had left Bordeaux some days
ago.’

" He is gone, Mademoiseile, gone to Italy.’

¢ To Italy P

* Yes. Itisa long way off is it cot 7 almost
as far as Algeria ?

¢ And what was the reason of this joursey ?
said Alice with a troubled expressiou, and play-
g with the leaves of a book that was lywg on
the table.

+1t was on account of Mis health, answered

Rose, ¢ He was never very strong, and it seers
that tis military duties were too much for hun.
They used to laugh al him and call bim the gen-
tleman, and he wanted to show that he was as
good as the best of them, and outdid them all.—
He was as thin as a skeleton when he'came back
and almost immediately after his return fell il
He had a fever and oever slept at night, and
would hardly eat apythng. His poor mother
was very miserable about him, and although he
1s now 0 rich, which naturally weuld make them
all very bappy, hi¢ sad and absent manner dis-
tressed them exiremely. His elder brother, M,
Baptiste, wbo foves him as 1f he. were s son;
wsisted on bis seemng a doctor. ‘Now you are
rich, he said, ¢ you must take care of yoursell as
the rich do.” So they sent for M. Douleay,
who is-"thes—cleverest-.Joctor 4n, town. -He
said at once that ks fungs were affected, and
I strongly advised bis spending the wunter in Ilaly.
M. Andre was good enough to comme and ask me
whether I objected to this. I said that, on the
contrary, ke ought certainly to go since the doc-
tor ordered it ; and so he went, as I had the
honor of telliug you before, and it will be a week
' to-morrow sioce he started.

¢ And what does the doctor say [” asked Alice,
turning pale ; * does he hold hopes of a speedy
recovery 7

¢ Yes ; be says that travelling and change of

| scene will do hm good, and that with care he

will soon get better. ~Andre has divided bis for-
tupe between his moller, bis brother, and him-
self ; so they are now well provided for, and
very much pleased with him.’ ‘

¢ Apd you, dear Rose,” smid Alice, with a
forced smile; ¢ you must bave beea very glad to
see him agam.’ '

¢ Ob, yes; of course,” rephed Rose, twirkng
the corners of her apron. .

¢ And your uncle and aunt are oo longer op-
posed to the marna_e ?’

¢ They say that it is all right wow that we
shall bave enough to live upon, and that I am oid
euough to choose for myself.

¢ Tuis winter will seem very long,’
with an involuntary sigh.

¢ Ah, yes; very long, as you say. Now that
I oo longer go to market, and have not to work
for a substitute, the day appears very ledious.—
There is nobody at home now but my uncle and
aunt, and since Flenri went away they have be-
come so gloomy and so cross that it is quite un-
bearable.’

¢ M. Lacaze ?

¢ Yes; my uncle’s adopted son. Ke went to
Brittany to see some new kind of oxen, and also
some ploughing machines. He has invented one
bimseif, and be wanted to compare it with the
others, They say that be is very clever about
that sort of thing. Henrt canaot - talk as
well as many others do, but for doing work well
there 1s no one like him in the whole country.—
Now that I do not go to market I take care of
the cows ; we have got some very fine ones: a
home, and one.in particular, a white one, with
long pointed horns, Heori showed me how to
manage them just a3 1f be bad attended to them.
all Ins ife. ~'When I was ill 1t used to amuse-me
to watch them out of the window. Iam very
fond of animals, and s0 15 Hear. Some people
are Like that, and others do not care about them
at all,—M." Apdre, tor ipstance. . He always
began'to'yawn whea I talked to him: about our
'cow‘s." ' ' ot L

A slight smile crossed Alice’s'lips. ¢ Well,
then,” she.sad, ¢ tell bim, when, you wrile, that
be is to bring you a pretty. httle. . Italian gre
¢ Ab, these are ich: dear litle dogs. , I'saw
onesn;lhe: park once, it 'hall'a great-coat on, and
was following an old lady all wrapped up in furs.
But:yousee, Mademoiselle; I fiud st very difi-
cult~to write to M. Andre.’ It :is:not that

said Alice,

write so badiy, but the spelling I cannot manage.
Just thiek how difficult 1t must be when one 1s
out of practice.” I never was very good at
grammar. If you ask the Sisters, they vwiil tell
you that | always got good marks for reading’
and sewing, and sometimes even for arithmetic ;
but never tor grammar. It is like being fond of
animals. It comes vaturally to some people and
not to others.’,

¢ Ob, I do not quite agree with you there, dear
Pose ; with a strong will one can conquer these
sort of difficulties.’ ' :

"’J’)o you think so 7—evea those about spell-
g ?

¢ Most certawly, And do you know, dear
little Rose, that that is just what you must learn
to do. With your natural cleveraess and lively
+ disposition you might do very well without edu-
cation in a little village like Jurancon, but when
you marry Andre, you will find. yourself in a posi-
tion ia Which it will be svecessary for you to be
able to write easily, and without making mistakes
in spelling.’

<Itis for that reason, sard Rose, ¢that I
begged Henri to take the money for the substi-
tute to you himself. I had begun three or four
letters to explain about it; but there were so
many mistakes tn all of them that I eould not
kelp crying. Tt was so liresome to begin over
and over agam, and never to succeed. And
when Henri saw how vexed I was, he said he
would deliver the message himself. If be was
at home now, he would belp me to write to
Andre.

¢ Rose !” cried Alice, with an wvolutary ges-
ture of astonishment, f bow can you think of such
a thing 7’ but seemg the calm and unconcerned
espression on the girl’s face she was silent.—
¢ Has Henri ever helped you?®

¢ No; be weat to Brittauy iwo days before
Andre came back. I ec3an write to him easily
enough, for be does not mind mistakes in spell-
ing ; and besides, he Jikes to hear about what
goes on at home. I tell bica all about his dog
and the cows. ' T

Lo the end 7
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suffering that kas become dear to you, you will
plunge still deeper ito your heart the sword that
bas piesced 1t.  You will doubtless have cour-
age to conceal the wound from the eyes of
others, but shall you have strength to endure it

CEHAPTER XVI.

Rose bad been established for some weeks at
the castle of La Roche Vidal. -She was cne
day sitting by the fireside, holding a book in her .
band, which, however, she constently alfowed to
fall on her knees,and exclaiming, from time to
time, ¢ Good beavens, what weather! What
torrents of rain I” Then getting up, she went to
the window, and put her face close to the pains
against which the rain was driviog furiously, aod
listened to the hurricane which was blowing
through the arches of the castle, aod.seemed to
threaten touproot Lhe trees in the park. Then
she returned again to her place, and taking up
ber book with a yawn, hastily turned over the
pages, all the tume following with ber eye the
movements of a hall-benumbed fy which was
slowly erawiing along the Hoor. o

¢ What are you thibking about ¥ asked Mdlle.
de Tournefort, who) for some hours had beer
working at her embroidery with a great show
of asmduity, as a sort of protest against Rose’s
idleness,

‘] was thwking about the rain,’ answered
Rose, leaning back and shutling her pretty black
eyes as il to pursue more at ease her meditation
on this seemingly prosaic subject, which however
seemed to have more interest to her than the
Adventures of ‘Telemaque, which Madlle. de
Tournefort had recommended her to read.—
Was she musing on the dangers which Anred
might then be encountering at sea, for in bis last
letter he said that he was on the point of leaving
Naples for Sicily ; or was she thinking on the
when the storm overtook ber on the bauks of the .
river at Pau? or was she merely indulging in
one of those half mournfu! reveries ito which we
-are so apt to fall while listing to the raging of a-
storm [rom whose fury we are sheltered? It

Alice id vot answer ; she was thinking over a
plan which her conversation with Rose bad sug-
gested to her. After a little reflection, she said,
“ My dear little Rose, I bave a proposal to make
which I hope will not be disagreeable to you.—
Do you not often feel that you ought to mform
vourself about things, and to acquire tastes that
would belp you and Andre to have more occupa-
tions in common? The time that must elapse
before Andre comes back seems appointed for
the very purpose of enabling you to attend to
what I may alinost call a daty. Wil you come
and stay two or ihree months with me at La
Roche Vidal 7 | shall soon be back there, and
a wisit from you would be a real interest and
pleasure to me. Tey and make your uncle con-

-sent to Uns plan, or rather T will go and ask him
myself. Yoo will find a fine berd of cows there
that [ am very fond of.’ :

¢ Ob, bow nice !' exclaimed Rose joyously.

¢« We will read together; we will try to like
books, becavse Andre is so fond of them ; we will
write—’

¢ Ab, you will write to bim for me! cried
Rose.

* No, satd Alice, blushing deeply; ¢butT
will teach yon how to write to him.’

¢ Oh, how kind you are, Mademoiselle! how I
fove you.’

¢ Call me Alice, then.

¢ No, I cannot take such a liberty as that, but
if you will got let me eall you Medemaoiselle, 1
mil cail you my good angel’

¢ You cunsent to come, then ?* asked Alice.

* With all my heart ; only—"

¢ Well 2

+If I knew—"

¢ If you knew what 2’

¢ Supposing I were wanted at home, I could.
always go back, could [ not? When there is
no one there but my uacle, aunt Babet - has not
to much to do ; but—if-—in short, I might al-
ways go bome if I was sent for, I suppose.’

« Certainly ; I could send some one with you
to Jurancon, at any time that you might wish to
go back.’ _ o

¢ Oh, as to that I can go véry well by myself
in the diligence. C ‘

¢ You forget that Andre would be angry with
me it I were to allow you to travel-alone”

¢ Just as if be were not going to do me the
bonor of marrying me, I suppose,” answered
Rose, pouting a littie. T

¢ And Just as if 1 bad.not promised to watch’
over what is dearest to him on earth,” answered
Mdlle. de Morlaix, in caressing tones, but with
some emoticn in ber voice. . " D

Alice, Aiice ! it may be

tare ; your generosity is- proof agamst any or-
Jeal, and your fortitude in_proportion tot; but

-always:be ready to sacrifice.your ‘own

to that of others ; but, rather” than’ réfounce a
‘ A " hul e o bty

&t

+

was not that what the Germans call weh muth,
or what with us goes by the name of spleern, had
any part in her character. She was naturally
as gay and as free from care as the birds of the
airy and If sometimes a shade of sadness crossed
her brow for a few iastants, the cloud was eamly
dispelled. But Rose nevertheless was not en-
trely bhappy. She alnost always sighed when
Andre was meatioped.  Whether 1t was that .
she bad some vague suspicion of s feeltngs to-
wards Alice, and of the change vn his affection
for Lierself, or that lus letters were becoming
shorter and more rare, so it was, that she always
seemed distressed and unhappy after recewing
them ; though her patural livehness soon regam-
ed the ascendant. Alice bad ceased to wonder
at Andre’s liking for the attractive young pea-
sant girl. She found 1t impossible not to love
her for ber simplicity and untaught grace. And
mmdeed Rose was a great darling, Nothing
could be more winning than her bright smile, and
playful ways, or more lively and original than her
rejoinders ; and her clear hquid eye, and the soft
silvery tone of her voice woa the hearts of all
who approacied her ; while her litile tempers
and innocent rebelliousness ooly -made her a
thousand times more attractive. She would
coax Mdlle de Tournefort just as she did her -
Aunt Babet. That worthy fady did all she could
to withstand the seductions of this fascinating
village girl, but the dignity of her sixteen.quar-
terings melted like snow n the sunshine before
the gay spints and playful enticing ways of
Rose, who carried by storm, ote after the other,
all the bulwarks bebind which she bad entrenched
herself, in order not to be forced to love the lit-
tle peasant who bad dared to think of marrymg
aDe Vidal. As to Alice, she could scarcely
find 1t in her heart to speak to her about study
and education, She was afraid she ‘should coly
injure, by trymg to improve upon it, one of those
masterpieces which nature is sometimes pleased
to create in order to show how exquisite ber
work is when she produces one of Ler best speci-
mens. ¢ What does 1t matter,’ shewould say to
berself, ¢ whether Rose keows grammar:or. not,
when without it she can warble out'thé prettiest - -
language 1z the world, and enchant‘all:who hear -
ber?. Whiat is the good' of wearying bier with .
books that will never make her. cleverer than she .
naturaliy is, or of teasing her witlf fessons when .

nature has taught ber how to'win'!the hearts of = .

falsé 5 but her instinct ‘was a true oné, when: 'she
felt that by seeking to elevate Roie to'“Andre’s
level and'to iispire her with*his: tastes: and feel.

‘ _ "thai:,Mdl_.l_:e: de 'To"ﬁr- :
- t.nefort was right after all: you bave a noble: na-

_prudence 1s not one of . your yirtues, and you do | ber
aot even possess commonforesight. . You will | veranc
bappiness;|.o

all who approach bher 7’ Alice’s reasonitig  was

the: fisk of destroyirigithe/pac

£, character; “dnd’‘that by trying:
ition to another miodelishe mig
graceful original<iato:
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