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"You wili neyer love me welh enougli ta be my wife, Eg.
lantîne." Ht spoke quietly, as if in statement ai a wel-
accepted lacd.

Tht blond rushed ta tht girl's throat and brow.
"lRent !t"Islîe cried, %vitb a sharp note of pain in hier voice,

and then lier tyts (cii, and ber lips aere mute.
Ht sat dowvn by lier and taok hier hand.
IlHave 1 been too abrupt ? Pa:rdon me, Eglantine, 1 have

said tht wvords ovtr sa oten to mîyseif. Do yau reinember
wbat you said ta mie when ive parted in La Rochelle ? Yeu
could net love me better if you wtrt muy awn brother. 1 have
thaught af it ofien since. t wanî you ta ltt me talk t:a you ta-
day, as I would tallr ta Agrîts. I bave neyer told yan the
condition on which atone your grandfatiîer wvould consent ta
Jet you make ns Ibis vîsi. Il as, that neither miy maîher
nor 1 sbould iry ta induce you, whîle you %vere~ under aur
roof, ta fulfil aur ciildîsh compact. He knemv I cauld not
refuse, however liard the price, but bce necd ntuhave been
afraid 1 wauld interfere wiîh is plans. 1 lad seen already
I could neyer becfmore ta yon iban a rthr,-do net tremble
so, Eglanin-and I had flot netdtd tht Abbie Btrtrand's hint
ta tell me thitt anoîher, better suited ta yan in namte and
station, ioved Von, t00. Nay, do not tmm away from me. 1îny
sister. 1 heard thet rutli in my yaung sieur's voice tht first
time bce ever uttered your naine!1 Hte s brave and hionour-
able, but lie could flot bide tht secret from cyts as keen as
mine. Ay, 1 know ail vau wold say ; ' Ht bas heen truc ta
me iii thauglit and deed.' At first, ie did not knaw who you
were, and wben bce did, bis mariner clîanged, and lie wenb
away. But lie could net iglit against God. Why did 1 not
speak sooner, then ! I could flot give you up of my own ac-
cord, Egiantine-not at first. 1 said ta myseif: 'Ilt is a
passing fancy witb him, bce vilI soon set some ailier face that
pleases hm ; she is my ance welanib-. have iaved and
boped for ber ail my lifte. She s young ; 1 %wiil wait and be
patient ; perhaps ber beart wili turn la me in lime. At Icast,
if hie wins ber (rom mie, it shah! be by bis own overcaniing
strengîli.' But ahen 1 saw yan together last niglit, when 1
saw how bis colour rose under your cyts as tht tides rise under
the moon, and your face tnrn ta bîm as tht ehiarope turns
ta tht sun-I said to myself, 1 It is His wmlh ; hie bas given
me tht desires af my licart, though nfot as 1 asked for thein.'
And sa I walked hame vith mîy young sieur, and bc could flot
deny the truili, aa'en I pressed bim."

41 Yu bave spoken la bim, Ren ?"» Eglantine: s face aas
ike a rose, as she lifucd Eu for a manment.

IlWliy net, my sister ? Do flot brotbers settle sud,. mat-
ters when there is no father there ? And Henri's lips were
seaed because 1 was bis friend, and lie felt yau beionged ta
me ; but ahen 1 îold huîn 1 had given up bopiîng for yoîîr love.
and would bc thankfnl ta know yon vere in tht keeping af
bands sa strong and true as bis, and sbowed iim tht letier I
had fram your grandfather yeserday,-I wouhd flot worry you

wib ilEglantine-saying yciu must be brought home uhis
week, le coutd no longer besîtate. His honour and bis hap-
piness werc anc. He would bave flown back ta vou at once
but for tht Iaicness af tht hour.'"

Rene ceased abruptly. Ht was rememberîng hoiv, under
tht summier stars, lie lad seen that sudden dawn of joy kin-
de in bis young sieur's face-how Henri had thrown bis arms
about bis necb in specchless gratitude, and then, wiîb band
lifted ta heaven, bad sworn bis friend-sbould neyer repent
this bour I wili keep ber as tht appie af my cy-as my
own seul. She shail neyer know anytbîng but tender looks
and vords ; my love shaîl be ber covert freon trouble, bier
hiding.piace from tiîestarm," lie bad said solemnly But Rene
could niat repeat thîs ta Eglantine. She was weeping quieily,
withb ler face turned fram bîni. In tht rapture a! this sudden
joy there %vas yet space for temorse.

IlAnd yau couid do ailthiis for me, avben I had bcen sa
wilful and ungrateful ?"I she murmured. I Oh, Rene ?you
know it was to tease you 1 ralkcd as 1 did. 1 even said you
would iet mV' grandfather take me away without lifting a fin-
ger. How wickcd 1 was i How good Vou are !"I

She did not add, IlHow you lave me ! " She bad yet ta
comprchiend an aflection which cauld f nd it sweetcr ta servc
than ta reccive, and wonid measure ils gifîs by need, flot de-
sens. iilu ber secret beart she knew Henri would neyer bave
let ber go, if lie bad had sa good a dlaim upon ber. " He
wouid bave made me lovebhim in spite ai myscîf," sheibhouglit.
Vet Rene lad neyer seemed sa dear.

*11 will îry ta bc a better gir-bt mort serious and wa-
rnanly, and ta cane more for tht things ihat you like,'" she
said, holding out ber hands ta hum. Instinct tld ber Eu was
tht anc reîurn she couid make.

His sad face lighted up insîantiy.
"«Thank you for that promise, Egilantînt. lu is my earaes

bope and prayer that God wiih tead yau boîli nearer ta Mmm-
self by this joy, as He dots <,orne of theTrest ai US îbrough aur
sorraw. But 1 bave not qute flnisbtd my sîory. 1 wcnt in
with Henri las% nîglit ta set monsieur. Me %would neyer bave
been reconciled ta the malter if bce thought 1 (cit -vronged in
any way, and I wanted myseif ta tell imu ow noble and lion-
ourabie bis son had been thrnughoui. Ht lookcd happier be-
fore 1 left him at tht prospect of having a briglit, young face
once TrrîIt' about the house, and when 1 said Vou werc young
ta take sucb grave responsibilities, and that if i weteot for
tht perid that ibrcatencd yau, 1 would urge a çcar or Iwoaio
delay, lbc smîhcd and said you werc fia youngcl than Hcnri's
moîher, when he brouglit ber a bride ta tht chateau. Vou wilh
bave *il n Vaut power ta shed muchlibngtness about bis last
days, Eglantint. Ht and Henri have gant ta Nismes this
morning tascecyonr grandiather. Monsieur bas aId iashioned
idcas o0 cliquette, and li nsisted on ibis before Henri spokc
ta yau. But ilicre is fia doubt o! the result. 1 bave rcason
ta believe that 'M. Lavai is expec:ing î%hem, and that lic wili
bc too much gratified ai the alliance ta sinmable ai tht condi-
tions monsieut will impose for a speeay mamiage. and per-
mission fot bis son's betraîheri ta remain, as long as lbe wishes.
under my mothcr's roof. 1 thouglit ou wouid lîke ta bc wiib
my moihor for a while, Eglantine. She is your niothe-r, roo,
you b-now, though, of course, we must flot be selflsb, and k-ccp
you aitogether from M. L-avai, wben lbc is sooni ta pari with
youa forever. lic wEill tnakc nfiatatempt now ta malze yan
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change yfur religion, and you iilot refuse ta ratify the
consent he will give ta M. La Roche. WilI you, my sister? »

Eglantine looked out of the wmndow, and sniiied. There
%vas sometbing she coild say ta Henri, and ta no anecicse.
Rene rose (rom the rustic bench.

IlThere is my niother coming Up the hill. Let us go up ta
the hanse ta meet hcer. You must bie vcry gentle with lier,"
lie added, as they passed together thraugh the rows of sweet
clove.pinks that bordered the garden-beds. IlThis bas been
a ,great disappoinniett tu lier, Eglantine. She bas always
looked forwvard ta hiaving you for hier very own." He did
flot add that the sharpest pang for bis mother had been
the consciousness of bis disappointmet, but Eglantine
guessed it.

',Do you mmid very miucli, Ren ?Il she askcd, stoppir.g
in the sliadoîv of the swveetbriar over the porch, ta look earn-
estly into is face. IlYou arc seo much interested in your
work, yau will fuot miss me vtry nmuch, wil yau ? And you
are so much graver and better than 1, yon deserve a better
wife."

For the first time his lip trembled, and lie iooked
straight before hini into tht misty amiethyst af the summer
horizon.

lt is iny Master's wili-that satisfles me," lie said in a
low voice. IlDo net worry about me, Eglantine. He ivili fnot
leave nie comiforticss. His faveur is tift. Perhaps in the
path He has mnarked ont for me He sees 1 can serve Hini best
atone."

And, then, as she stiti lingercd irresolute beside bim,
lie put hter away gentiy but firmly, and passed on int the
house.

Througb ail the golden, enchanted days that followcd,
Eglantine could never quite forget the lok upon bis face.

CHAPTER Nil.

TilE SECOND in.NIE*CO.»%ING.
It was March af tht next year. Tht wild %in'isofa

siormy night swept tht slopes of the Cevennes, ast coach
siwly miade ils ay up the mountain road in the dirtction af
thet owers of lBeaumont. The snow, whicb had been failing
ail day, had ceastd, and lay ini white, ftozen masses along the
road, obliterating ev,-ry landmark. Tht few stars tbat en-
dcavoured ta shine were only occasionally visible tbrougb tht
murky clouds drifting acruss the sky. M1%ore than once tht
driver had paused, and descending, cxaminotrd with a lantern
the way before him ; but in spite of bis care tht frequentjolt-
ing of the vehicle over unseen obstacles elicîîed indignant re-
manstrances from some onc within. Finally, there was a
sharp cal! ta hiait, a window was thrown up, and Captain La
Iloche's vaice dtmanded impatitntly :

IlIs it net possibe for you taelbe more careful, Martin ?
Yeu îili kilt madame witb your rougli driving. If it were
flot for leaving bier, 1 would camne out and take the reins
nlyself.*'

IlWith ail respect, M. Le Captaine, 1 fear you would flot
do mucli better," answered ihernan sulienly. It is the sense
in aur horsts' heels, flot the bands upon the reins, that wil
kecp us off the precipice to-nîgbt."

INonsense! If we have the road taelBeaumont, and keep
the middle af! k, there is no danger;" but as Captain La
Roche spoke, he opened the door af tht coachi, and springing
out, came up ta the box. " Xeep a ciller tangue in your
bead, if you would flot irighten my lady out oailber aits," bie
said in a low, stern vice ; then ta tht valet seated beside
Martin "jean, yau anghuta know tht country by niglit as
well as day. Cannai youx help Martin ta beep the road?"

jean scrambied down, and came round ta bismnactr's
side.1.I begin ta fear we are netot n the raad ta Beauniont at
ail, Monsieur. WeJ ought ta bave passed the ruins af tht aid
temple before ibis, but flot a familiar landmnark bave I set
cyts on to-nîgli:."

YVon must have bad bats cyts ta recognize your own
mother in sucli datkness as ibis," retorttd tht young sieur
bastily 'I Iamn suie we took tht rîgbî turnaia tht cross.roads.
and Martin conld flot bave wandercd much from tht track
since then, without mv perceiving it. Came, imv good tellow,
take tht iantcrn and go belore him a littie. that lie may have
light upon bis path, anid Ici tht thought af your good Lucille,
watcbing fQr you ai Beaumont, bc a Iode-star ta yaur feet.
Eglantine," ht added, re*cntcring tht coachi, and bcnding anx-
iously aver the slight figure, 'xrapped in furs and sbawls ini
the corner, I (fcar tbis burried ionrney will make you iii.
1 wîsh 1 bad listncd ta my beiter judgmetneflt your
siren voice, and insisted upon your stopping avernight at
Anduze.»

"9No, no," answered a fairit but cheerful voice. " This is'a hundred limes better, Henri. 1 could neyer bava been
happy Itft bebind, and 1 have such a sîrange presentirnent
that yau are wanted at Beaumont, that 1 would nlot have dared
te asic you te sîay wiîh nie.

1 Our hurried <iight (rom Paris, and your icar test a taire
de cachet is ut rny lbels, bas not a hit tat do %vith that pre-
sentiment, 1 fancy. '.\I littie %vifl forgets that 1 ar. of icss
cansequence in Mnister Louvois' eves ilian in bers." Hlenrt
La Roche put bis arm tendcrly about the figure beside him,
and bis young wilt leantd bler head upon bis shouldcr, and
laughed. They bad! been married ini tht golden September
weaîhthr, and now tht Marcb snows were iJpoi the ground, but
it was st summer n their love.

I begin ta wish we had never acccpted Natalit', invita-
tion, and gant np ta Paris," murmured Eglantine, as îhcy
moved on slomviy once more. Il t bas ail been very wonderful
and beautiful, Henri , but 1 would bave been jusî as happy ai
Btarinont with you, and [ am alraid monsieur bas misscd u%
vcry mucli."

I amn atrad hbhas, my beautiful , but Vou wcrc sa tager
ta sect labelle Paris.

"And you could not bear te Say me no, Henri. 1 arn
afraid 1 have been scIflsh, ytt net wholly su. M. Renau was
so sure it wouid belp ta secure your promotion ta brig you
undcr the- pzrsonal notice ai the king, and 1 did so long ta
have my bisband rcceive tht prase ýqnd holiaur hecrnerited.
It bas al been like a winter's ball-room, wlîtn the flowers
in thte rnnervalory mer-e ont forget that the snoWv is wîb-
oui. and the (ertîof the danccrs drovrn tht sobbir.g of tht
sioriL

Tht words were scarcely off bis lips whtn tht coach, whicb
bad been maoving forward with more speed. came te se suddert
a hait that tbey werc alnîost ibrown from tbeir scats. Hecnri
was out in tht snow in an instani, and, by tht (aitstatlight
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struggling ibraugli the chauds, saw that îîîey bad reined up on
tht very vorge of a precipîce. Tht hanses avent trcmbling 'in
e.very limb, and Martin's attention was fully accupied in tn-
dcavouring ta quiet -.nd reassure tbem. jean, avEul a dis-
îîîayed face, stood looking over the edge of tht cliff, dawn
avhicli bis lantcrni had disappenred En bis frantic cluticla
life."lThere cari be no more doubi about i, monsieur ; we bave
last tht road,"' lie said sorroivfully. IlTht only thing.ta bc
dont is for you ta keep madame as aan as you can in tht
coachi, white I stribe ot tin searcli of somte shepberd's luit. Ilt
avould bc madness ta go on witbout a guide, even if Martin
could iriduce bis horsts ta atbempt E."

There avas nothing ta do but vield a reluctant aissent.
Henri did se, and îîaving seen the sîout-hearued feliow sirike
out boldli mu tht dankness, turned hack la tht coachi. But
Eglantine, aiarmed by tht ptunging of the horses, badluîrcady
alighted, andI entneated piteonsty fiai taelbe cmpelled ta re-
cater inmtdmate.y.

11I1ani sure 1 hear tht saundaof dist.snt singing," she said.
WeV musu bcernear somte davelling. If jean couid only find

"Penhaps ave bave came upon saime midnight gathening
af aur bretbren,"l answcred Henri, II hough ib is a wild niglit
even for a Preche. Mark, my love ; jean bas started a sentinti
aiready."

Firm arid clear, (nom tht gloom beyond tbem, came the
challenge:- "lHait, or give tht pass ."

"IThat is a Cevanol voice,' ahispercd Henri ta bis wîfc,
andt hey heard jean answer sturdily:-

"I1 give no word excepi ihat the young sieur rieeds help,
and asks E. Dosi îbou flot bnow thine own motber's son,
Philippe ?"

"ljean !i
Thent avas tht souad of a hurried caltoquy as the brathers

embraccd:- thea a cry, bourse andI flerce from jean. Henni
cleared tht space between theiti mitb a bound.

" Wbat isit ?" lc deaîanded, aying a beavy band on bis
valet's shaulder. "Is auglit wrong with vour good wife, jean ?
Speak t" I

But Jean was speechless.
" Phitippe ! hast thon a tangue in îhy bead 1 Tel] me 1I s

there aught wrong ai tht cbateau-withliy fathen?" I
" Yoa arc wehl came, monsieur," answered tht yoinger

brother sadly. "lBut none ton soan. Thtre s fia time ta bce
test if you avoutd not bave aur aid sieur laid En bis grave, wi th
vou away. Tbey are burying hEm now, doavn vonder En tht
glen.»

Henri put bis band ta bis forebead. Ht was oniy dEmtly
awv ar thai bis wife stood beside him, ber pitying band upon
bis arm.

" My father dead 'I lec said in a muffled voice. Then,
rousing himself, "But wbv ibis baste, ibis aîidnight burial ?
Wby avas I flot summoned ? Go on, Philippe ! you are kecep-
ing something back."

The mounutaineer drtav bis hand across bis cyes.
"I Vt bave dont tht besî we coula for hEm, monsieur. If

Et had neot been for Master Chevalier, aur aId sieur wouhd lbe
lying bo-night in a grave lie would bave ihought to foui for a
dead baund."

Henri's fingers avere upon bis ibroat.
" Take back tht word, Philippe, andI 1 ailI make a rich

man o! you! Savear ta nie ihat I bave flot heard ariglit.
They have flot dared ta lay bands on ihat gond gray head ?"

Philippe released bimself with mournful digniîy.
I speab truili, monsieur. Our aid lard bas been failing

eatr since tht zew year came En, andI lasi weekhle liad a stroke.
Master Chevalier sent off a messenger ta tell von, andI tried
îa keep bis sickness quiet. But somnebow tht priesis gatiwud
of il, and forced their way into bis chamber. When IL ey
found îhey cauld not rniove him witb their arguments, tbey huad
drums beat under bis windows day and niglit, ibai lbe might
niot have an insban's resi. They thoughi ta wear out bis re-
solution by wtaringz out bis poor (elble bady, lut they dia net
know aur aId sieur. Master Chevalier îhinks that bce 'Wuld
bave raled from tht stroke, andI lived ta sec you again, if Et
bad flot been for thein doings."

"That is not ait." Henri La Roche 'xpoke naw En a tant
of awlul quietness. " Thty bad stili the desetted tenement
upon avich ta wreak their vengeance. Finish vour story,
I'hilippe."

There avas tht soundai a stifled sob frnt Jean but bis
brother answered satIly :

"I1 shouid bc able ta speak it, who hua ta stand by andI
stc ir, monsieur. Again andI agaîn, as le lay dying, they
placed tht alternative before him-tbt public sewer for bis
grave. Eie cwautd flot confess ta tht priesi, and as o!ten aur
lord laid ilîeîiî boldhy tbcy miglit do wliat they plcas! ta tht
body lie lefu behînd hEm, bis soul woutd be witb GotI. Not
once dia lie waver."

"lDo you îhinki, douli that?" rctortcd tht sieur La
Rochet, and bis voice matIe even the wife, clinging ta bis anan,
tremble. '- Do yau îbinb I necd ta bc laid that that great
litant, ever brave and tI iniess, didaflot stoop ta tht viltst oif
ail sins ai the ast ? But whai I do want ta know, Philippe,
is tbis * was therc neyer a mnan among my fatber's people ta
silence those rnurderous drums, antI save bis white hairs from
ibis outrage? Have bis years o! ceascess k-indness gant for
nouhing ?

'«Those arIa did îthe d vare the king's liver, My lord,
and aent rmed,. tle tecîli. Vet neither aur loyalty, nom tht
ficar of ibeir bayanets, coula have heltI aur bands, if il bad flot
been for nîonsicers own charge. WVc aere ta malte fio resist-
ance, but ta bear ail things patientiy, he sent word ta us by
Master Chevalier. Ilt aas bis lasi command, and wae obt-yed,
ihougli iî broke aur litants."

"And warlere was Rene Che.,aier ait thîs white ? DiaI le,
boa, stand baîncly by and wtness this outrage ta lis (aîles
friend and bis?"I

"Hteavas ever beside aur nid lord's bed, doing wbat hc
coula ta alleviate bis suffertngS, monsieur. and chteeing hEmn
witîl brave, unfahtering arords, untilthîe end bar' came, antI
ity had donc ibeir wo-:s. TIen, as wesat stticken andtIlp-
lcss tiaur haimes, be came ta us antI bade us, if we lad tht
litants andI bands ai men. risc uD and help him rescue tht ad
are lavea !ronm is foui resting-place, and Rive il decent huril.
Thent arere plenty ta arswer tht summnans, rny youngr situr,
but ilu aas Masier Chevalier arIa first ibougît cf t, anaI bas
managed tht whale affair.Y

Eglantine loalced tmp wistfuily Enta ber husband's face.
" Have you forgotten, Henri, arbat Es going on in the gien

yonder ? Ough: ae nttla be tItre?" I
He stanted like ane waking from a dreain


