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" Do not blame lim," Reine say,
wearily. "l ow Can lie help it ? very-
thing is against ie, and I can say noth-
ing, do nothing. Yes, he bolieves nie
guilty, and you like bim se wOll that I
fear, I foar he vill make yeu bolievo me
guilty too."

" If he was an angl instead of a ian,
with his full share of man's blind sol.
fishness, I would not bolieve one word
against you. Bolievc ! I would net
listen ! Hava I not 0c-s-hav-o I not
judgmneont I--do I notknow you well ? I
would stake my life ou your goodness
and truth, tholiugli al the gossips of Bay-
mouth stood up with one mouth and
condeinod you ! Oh I Little Queen,
my friendship is worth more than that;
oe word fromi Longworth vill not
shake it. I see your ring is gone ; ean
it bc possible that all is at au and bo-
tween you ?"

AU I is the dreary echeo.
Since when has this been ? Did it

happen to-day ?"
The breaking of our engagement ?

Oh ! no, a week ago, before he went
away.'"

"And I knew nothing of it from either
of you I Well I and what was it all
about ? Is Laurence Longworth going
ont of his senses ?"

" Coming into his senses ha might tell
you. There is a Spanish proverb, 1 A
wise -man changes his mind---a fool
never.' Monsieur Longworth has simp-
ly shown himself a wise man, and
changed his mind. Do not let us talk of
it, madame. I am se weary a'nd heart-
sick of it alh"

Thera is a heart sob in every word.
Miss Hariott starts up.

" Yeu shall not say one other word,
you poor, famished child. Oh I what
brutes, what blind, stupid idiots even
the cleverest and best mon can bo I To
think of Longworth's doubting you--"

Supper, misses," says Candace, and
Miss arijott seizes her guest and leads
bar to the dining-room.

Reine is famished and does not know
it until the fragrance of the coffee and
waffles greets her. In the contre of the
table the soft drop light burns ; meats,
sweetmeats, ton and coffee, cakes and
pies, Candace's masterpieces, were
spread in tempting array."

l Now," exclains the hostess, " you

are to eat every morsel Of Iis bit of
stoalk, and those fried potitoos. Can-
daces fried potatoes are things te dream
of. And you are te drink two cups of
coffee, and by the tinie that is doue ye
will ba a living, brcathing boing once
mnore. No breakfastno dinner, no sup-
poir iHero, you shall have a toast-
Here's a health to al1 those that we love !
lere's a. healtl to all those thit love us i
Here's a health to all those tiat love thenu

that love those that love themt that love
those that love us P!

A quaint laugh revards the quotation.
Hearts nay breal, but months must
eat, and Bzeine roaly feels the need of
food for the fi-st tiie te day. Still her
performance is eminently unsatisfacto-y
te the giver of the feaist, who frowins as
siho secs ber most tempting dainties
pushed aside almnost untasted.

A wilful girl nust have hi- way
way ; but if you want to core oif vie-
torious in any struggle of life, the fist
ingredient is a good ippetita. Mainle, I
wislh yon would remain with me. That
big, uncanny house and the oppressive
majesty of its mistress arc killing you
by inches. Stay with me to-niglt ati
least."

"I cannot, indeed. I am staying
longer than I ouglt now. Will Yeu
pardon me ifI say good night at once ?
I feel like a ner being, strengthened
and refresied sinc I came lihere. Ye
always do me good, I cannot say what
I feel, but indeed I amrn most gratful."

"Thora cnu be no question of grati-
tde betwon those who love, dear ehild
-it is more blessed te give than to re-
caive in such cases. Will you indeed
go ?"

"I must. I have no choice in the
matter. If i had I would stay-oh t
how gladly-with you for ever."

She rises and resumes hier hat and
jacket. Miss Hariott stands silent,
watching lier wistfully. Sh goes -with
lier, still silent, troubled, and perplexed,
te the door. It is quite dark now,
windless and wa-r, with the weightt of
coming rain in the air; How Raine,
pauses, holds out both hands, and looks
up into the face of her friand.

"\What s-hall I say toyou, dearest,
truest, best friend, of all that is in my
heurt ? I love yo, I thank you, and
even if in spite of yourseif they iako


