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their playfellow, and the only stranger
x ou will meet is the gox erness, whonîi
I answer for your liking beforehiand.
Pack Up your things, and I will call for
vou to-morrow on rny way to the train.'
in those hearty terns the invitation
was given. Agnes thankfully accepted
it. For tlirec happy months she livcd
under the roof of lier friend. The girls
hung round ber neck in tears at lier de-
parture;- the youngest of theni wanted
to go back with Agnies to London. Haîf
in jcst, hlf in earnest, she said to lier
old friend at parting, ' If your gox er-
ness leaves you, keep) the place open
for me.' Mrs. Westwick laughed. The
wiscr children took it, scriously, anti
promised to let Agnes know.

On the very day wlien Miss Lock-
wood returned to London, she w-as
recalled to those associations with the
past whicli she was most anxious to
forget. After tlie first kissings anti
greet*igs were ox er, the old nur-se
(who had been left in charge at the
lodgings), had sorne startling informa-
tion to communicate, derived from the
courier's wife.

' Here lias been littie Mrs. Ferrari,
my dear, in a dreadful state of mind,
inquiring wlien you would be back.
11cr liushind lias lef t Lord Montbarry,
witliout a word of warning-and no-
body knows wliat has becomie of liim.'

Agnes looked at lierin astonislimentý.
'Are you sure of what you saying V'
she asked.

Tlie nur-se was quite sure. ' Why,
Lord bless you, the news cornes fromn
the couriers' office in Golden Square
from the secretary, Miss Agnes, the
secretary himself V' llaring this,
Agnes began to feel alarmied, as well
as surprised. It was still early in the
cvening. She at once sent a message
to Mrs. Ferrari, to, say that she liad
returned.

In an hour more the courier's wife
appeared, in a state of agitation whicli
it was not easy to control. 11cr nar-
rative, wlien she was at last able to
speak conùnectedly, entirely confirmed
the nurse's report of it.

After hearing, froin lier husband
w jth tolerable regularity from Paris,
IEone, and Venice, Ernily liad twice
written to 1dm afterwards-and had
received no reply. Feeling uneasy,
shie had gYone to the office in Golden
~Square, to inquire if lie had been
hearci of there. The post of the morn-
ing liad broughit a lettei' to the secret-
ary frorn a courier then at Venice. It
contained startling niews of Ferrari.
His wife liad been allowed to take a
copy of it, which. she now handed to
Agnes to read.

The writer stated that hie had re-
cently arrived in Venice. H1e had
prcviously heard that Ferrari was with
Lord anti Lady Montbarry, at one of
the old Venetian palaces which they
had hired for a terni. Being a friend
of Ferrari, be had gone to pay im. a
visit. Riniging at the door that opened
on the Grand Canal, and failing to
make anyone hear hiin, lie had gone
round to a side entrance opcning on
one of the narrow lanes of Venice.
Here, standing at the doom, as if she
was waiting for somebody-perhaps
for- the courier himsclf lie found a
pale woman, withi magnificent dark
eyes, w-ho proved to lie no other than
Lady Montbarry herself.

She asked, in Italian, wliat lie
wanted. 1He answered that lie wanted
to sec the courier Ferrari, if it was
quite convenient. She at once in-

ýfornîed himi that Ferrari had left the
palace witliout assigning any reason,
and without ev en leaving an address
at w hicli his rnonthly salary (thien due
to liin>, could be paid. Amazed at
this reply, the courier inquired if any
person had offended Ferrari, or quar-
relled with him. The lady answered,
i1To my knowledge, certainly not. I
amn Lady Montbarry ; and I can posi-
tix cly assure you that Ferrari was
trcated with the greatest kindness in
this bouse. We are as mucli aston-
ished as you are at his extraordinary
disappearance. If you should hear of
him, pray let us know, so that we may
at least pay him the money which is due.'


