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of my hospitality. But here comes that dear old
tyrant of a Doctor. He will be puzzled by the rapid
rate at which your pulse must be beating now.”

Despite the opinions of friends and acquaintances,
who had obligingly decided that Antoinette should at
once enter a convent, or retire immediately to Val-
mont, there to live and die in the strictest seclusion,
she was publicly united a year after to Colonel
Evelyn. It is hard to say whether surprise or indig-
nation predominated ; and more than one fair lady
expressed unmeasured wonder and contempt at Colonel
Evelyn's mad infatuation for a girl who had rendered
herself so notorious as the bride had done.

Over Antoinette’s future destiny we will not linger.
Happiness soon restored to that youthful frame the
health which had commenced to give way so rapidly
under her early cares and trials. To her devoted,
idolizing husband she brought that unclouded domestic
felicity he had for so many weary years of his life
despaired of ever knowing, and in assuring his happi-
ness, she assured her own. ’

Louis Beauchesne, who, through the connivance of
friends, was fortunate enough to eséape from Canada,
notwithstanding the strict search instituted for him,
never returned to it. He was kindly received in




