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comes flattering out anddown stairs, pink
rones in ber cheeks and starry brilliance in
ber eyea--a rose and a star herself, as so it
seeme to Captain John Maednniil-i. who
catches a glimpse of this sunny vision and
cornes in.

1, B y Jove 1 ' he says, and -qtan d s and look is
st ber, "if Inun bad not done for me before
you éame-wll, it*B of no ume talking now
of the might-bave-been'a. Yau look like a

rosebud yourself, Snowball-queen lily and
rose in one, and will outsbine mv Inno her
self, if you don't take care. Nothitig e4e in
St. Gildas, of coume, wili have a gbost of a
chance near you.'

'l What a charming courtier you are,
Johnny, ' retor-s " madame, ' derisively.
1 Sucý delicate flattery, such subtle compli.

men4! If you cannot acquit vourself more
credibWàl,v than tbis. air, y ou had better leave

it to those who un-lerstand the buainesa.
Outabine your Inno, indeed ! You know
very well if the Venus Aphrodite rose from
the surf there tbis momènt, von would con-

the goddess rather a plain-lonking
young wornan compare(i to vour Inno. Stand

off a littie and let me 'look it yoiL'
John Macdonald does as he is bi(ï, and

lauizhinely " stands at ease,' and folds his
arme aind holdfi bimself ere%;t for inspection.
Hia 6 dasbing white sergeant ' eyes him nar-

rowly from top to toe, from. the crown of biB
brown curly head, to the sole of rjis new,

,and paWully tight, and briiliaatly poli.,ýhed
bontm. Then, Ettill gravely, bbe ntnis. t

4 Yon will do,' afie says ; " wtbrse lookit-g
Mein thau you get married every day in the

week, Johnny.'
In ber Pecret heart she is thinkiing, in a

Rlow of sinterly admiration and priole, that
he in beautiful enough z be a demi eod. He
looks like a vikiug-like a bright-haired,
blue-ey4-Ai Norse king. so bronz--d, en band-

nomet w-b strotig, an stately.
« I really do tint think Inno need be
asharned of N nu much this morning,' .%b*-

SaV89 6 ouly I hope you wo2t fl bunder ahç ut
&id be a*kwaril, Johuttv, and drop the
nng and turn a hrigiât crimsp)u at the wrotili

timet and make a guy 4)f -, ourself Renerally.
wheu we tzet to church. Pere Lnuiei will be
sure to lauizh at )ou if y(bu do - you know
-bis drejuifully keen senne (if the ridiculous

alwa)tq ; and with. the aisterly motherly re.
gard 1 have for y--u, niy deur boy, it would
pain me to pee the tisiger of rimihrity i)(sintesi
at yon on >our we idine-day. You wtll tr%
and etnduct % our-ed wotà;t
you ?, implores Dalort-ig pat he-tically.

-' Yen. l'il try, 4ys Captaitt Macdosjald,
and-laugha ; 4 witU ydbur maternai eve upui,
pe, ho w cau I fiai ? Ten o'clock, Suo W bah,'

pulling out the perpetual watch ; 1' look
sharp, will you, like a dear girl? Have you

bad anything in the way of breakfast, or
will you wait for the breakfut? It takes

place, YOU know, at eleveu.'
6 1 knitw. I will not be We. I will

take a eu p of te&. pleme, Maain Weesy
notLàiDg mom Wê cannot keep this fiery
lover any longer from his bride. It'a aw.
f ully good of yon to come after me yourself,
this morning, Johnny ; 1 fully expected old

Tim to be ary cavalier servente. Did you'
-she asks this carelesaly. her face averted
while sipping ber tea-« did you receive the

letters yon looked for last night after 1 left
-from A. Paul, 1 mean ?,
' OL e f rom X Paul - Sir George Valon-

une rather- noue from Rene. li wm a
disappointment, let me tell yon. Hang it

all ! he might bave dropped a soreed, no
matter how buey he is, evea supposing ho

didn't care te come. He is so "en up with
his marble g(xiiesoe8, 1 suppose, that ho 'hm
no time for flash and blood. Sir Georee's
letter is à1l right-what mieht be expeeted
f rom such a tlàorough good feUQw. Re will

came-will be here by the aftèrnoon train
(D.V ) to wish us felicity and all that But

it will t)e no end of a bore if Roue fails to
put in an appearance.'

' Y-u atili hope then, &bat ho may
conte ?*

& liVell yon see, while thero's de there's
hope, aa they say, and the very fact of his
not ha-,ing written encouraRes me in the
belief that he may be on hie way. I haven't

sten the dearold lx)y for years; it will spoil
even my wedding-day if he fails me now.
Re.,*iiy ? come on tben.' -

They go. A& they enter the boat. Cap.
tain Macdonald takes from hie pocket a

letterl, and bande it to ber.
,, Vaientine'is ' he says, read it as we

crosa lt in a capi-al letter, froin the prime
of good ftllowfj, and there in a message for
you.

Fur M. Paul F.&rrar is Sir George Valeu.
tine at lagt, in sight of &il the world, and
reiguing Sigatur of Manor Valfautme. Tûe

,v-t-at fortune, ihe old naîne, lost once for a
% oman, havu been regained. Hia claim was

>Ufficiently easy to prove ; many still re-
inained'in Toronto, who remembered George
Vaieutine perfectly. A boat of witm««$--
.Nlrq. Tinker at their bead, cm forward to
swear to hie identity with the Georgis Valon-

tine, so long supposed to be drowneil. Mm
Tiuker ia Lastalied sa' housekeeper st the

1-lauor, port-ly, upright, vigorous atili. in ber
gr- en oid &.!e, vice Mi»is Durothy retired to
r lintbarrow. Mies Camdla Routà in alzo

linmiady tzt4qçt tgz au Ume in tbM lourly ffl4


