
THE HARP.

to lind it inoinentarily alimost beauty.
But it is a beauty quite uînlike her sis-
ter's of' i'oIl and expiession, net of'
pearly flesh annd rosy blood.

"Am i indeed so fortunato? But,
cordial friend et mine as I know Miss
i ariott to be, howv conild she reconcilo it
to lier conscience to boro a perfect
strainger with iny manifold perfections ?"

She did not bore me. She and a
yoilig geitlemai bored ono anîothor.
ile secied to klnow ou very well aiso.
[Lis naime as Dexter.'

" What, Franik?"'
Yes, Monsiou •Fanlc. I t was Mecs

lHariott's ihaily habit to hold yo u11p as a
model of ail perfeuction for Monsieur
PranIk to imitate. They wor the only

piople i knouw on board, and as i was al-
ways witi thein, youir aine grow a
ver:y failiai sound indeed."

'How haplpy ai ],' says Longworth,
"to possess a frieinfl who, net con ten t
witi ap1rciatig ni iorself, sing 's n
prausos neross the broad AtlaniiC. i3nut
do youi know where sue and .Dextor are

~toppmg ? For no doubt they wil put
up at the sam otel.

No, madenoiselle does not know. She
has soon and bidden Mes Hl haiott good
bye, knowing they would soon icet in
iiymouth, but th eir destination i New
York shle lins not ione i. Tylingzer
long over deisert. Wihei they arise, Mi.
Longworti proposes their Comîîinlîg and
taking a bird's-oyo view of the city a
little later-Nowv York by gaslight is
w'orth soig.

The young ladies assent, and ail de-
part. They go cverywhcre they can go,
and sec overything they enI soc, in the
space of a couple of.hours, and stili itis
carly when they roturn.

" Will you come to the Opora this
ovening ?'' tieir escort iiquires. " It is8
net very warm, and the opera is the
ever chariming ' Figlia.' "l

"l We havo no costume, ionsieur,"
says Mdlle. Marie, glaincing deprecat-
ingly at ber giay soi-go robe, the ctraight,
elinging, classic folds of whicih have
pleased Longwortih's artistic oye from
the first. "lAnd papa is not yet thre
months dead," says Mdlle. Reino in a
very low voice.

"I bog your pardon," says Long
worthî. " l quite forgot that"

And thîen he vondors for the dirst
tiine whv thoso girls are notin black.

cPapa told us not, to putt on mouri-n-
ing," says Marie, as if answoring that
thougL; "hi aliways considred it a
usloss foim. H1e knew it was the heart
thiat mour1ins, not the garmen ts !

" And V woi too poor to buy it,"
adds, w ith sinplicity, ?ldilie. Reine

but thouîgi we did iot weair orapo anti
sables, we cannot go to the Opera, mon-

No, certainly not; but where, thon,
shlffl i take youî?" says Longworth,
fecling soIewhat like the bewildered
gentleman Who vas presented wyith a
whito iph)nt "hee :re mianyot-
ther laces---

" . think it would bo best to go no-
whCe to-mlighît," aînswors MarIo. "' We

'o tired, and you cannot bo trou bled
with us always. We will go te our
rooms and reti re early !

Mr. Liongorth protests, of coursee
tai it is no trouble, tiit it is a pions-
ure, &c., but fels inncasurably roliev-
ed all the same. As they are about to
paît Mdiie. Reine asks him a question.

l WC go te 3aynoith to-morrow ?"
"iTjno-orrow, utnioss you wish to re-

main another day and sec the city 1"
" Oh, no, we desire to havr neo wish in

the Inatter. Yo know madame, ir
grandm1other ?"

" Intinately, mademoiselle 1"
She hositates;and looks at himl wist-

fully. Yes, uncomnimon fine oycs, Long-
worth thinks again-eyes of which the
whiLe is alnost bine, and the brown al.-
muost black.

"l Wil she b kind te us, nonisieur?"
t s aun ibarrassing question. Witiu

that earînest, crystal-elear gaze on his
face, it is impossible even to equivocate,

"I hopo so," ho :nswers, slowly. Af-
ter a little, "' think so. but you nust
bh considerato with ber, and wait!"

" Good night," she says, and both bow
simiultaneosly and depart.

l Poor little thing,' he thinks, tonci-
ed as he remembers that wistful look.
" I wish madame our grandmother were
not mado of quito such Spartan stuff. I
fhney the little one, Petite Reine, wili
feel it most. Now, if 1 oouild only hunt
up .Dexter' ?"

- He starts out, determined to drop in
at two or three hotels. Hle is more for-


