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The Abbe Constantin.
BY LUDOVIC HALEVY.

CllAITERI Viii.

The day of tloir memorablo conver-sation about marriagoVs witlont love,
Bottins, for the tirai timr, md felt sud.
denly awaken in ber that notid of love,
vhicb aloeps, but net very prof 'xudly,
lu tle learts ef-aii yonng girls. The
same sensation lad corne nt Lhe %ume
moment in tho seul of Joan and in Lie
seul of Bottine. He, aiarmcd, ibruet
iL rudeiy away from himu. She, on the
contrary, gave hersolf np, lu ail tho
freahuese cf bier parfcct, innocence, te
this new tendernesa nnd emotien.

She vas waiting for love, vînt if
this vorolove! What if th mauwlo
couid bo lier thought, ber life, lier seul
shouid bo, ho, Joan! Vhy, net t Sbe
knew him botter than ail thosti vIe
for a yeâr pai lad fluttored aronnd ber
fortune, and lu ait that aie knew of
hlm there was nothing to diacourago
île confidence nd love of a pure
yonng girl.

BeLl, lu fact, wero rigît; both vere
infiuenced by duty, and by trnth : abe,
lu yielding; hoe, lu resisting. She, in
not thinking for a moment of Joan'.
obscutity and pverty ; hoe, lu recoiling
froui tbis mountain cf millions as ho
vould have recoiled frein a crime. She,
in thinking tuat ho lad no0 riglit te
psrloy vith honor.

For these rossons, Bottins gré*-
more teuder and surrendered lerseif
more compieteiy te love'. firat appual;
white Jean becorno more gioomy and
tronbled frorn day te day. Ho vas
net oniy afraid of ioving, hoe vas afraid
of being ioved,

Ho should have stayed avay; ho lad
tried, but ho could net. The tempta.
tien vas tee atrong. lIe ceniued
lis visita ; and aIe vould como te meet
hlm, viti extended lande, a emile up.
on ber lips, and ber heart in 1er oye.
Everything about lier said: Let us
try te love cach other, sud if vo eau,
loinus lovb !"'

Four seized hlm. lie hardly dared
tondh tlose bauds vhieh were stretel-
ed ont te meot lis. Be tnied te avoid
tbose tender, smiiing, qneatiening glan-
ces vhlci sougît bis ovn. HIe traim-
bled at the necesaity cf talking with
Botins, of lietening to her.

Jean wus geing nexi day. 13ettina
lad inaiatod thst ho mbouid spend thie
lan day iL Lingueval, and dine at île
chateau. Joan lied refnsed, aileging
île prepiarations he muet mako before
lis departure. Ho came, ou foot
about half.pmst ton iu île evening.
Several timon on île way le laed
almosi determined te go back.

ilIf I lad tle courage," le muid te
birmself, IlI vould net seEo ber again.
I louve te*morrow, aud I viii net returu
t.0 Souvigny vhit e le i hem My
reaolution is firmiy fixed."

But le vont on : he wanted to ase
ber agsin, for île lat trne.

As soou as ho lad entcred île salon,
Bottins came rnnning, te meet hlm :

" Yen ire corne ai ]est ! Hou- lato
yuare I',

1liave been very busy."
"And yen are geing to morrow "
"les, to.merrew,"
Early 1t

"At fivo o'cieck."
4"Shali yen take île rond, puat the

park. sud tlrongh île village 1 "
'- Yea, that is jut tIe rente vo are

tae taico."
91Why do yen go s0 enrly lu île

meruingl I vould bave Sene te thle
top cf tle terraco te aeyen pas, and
bld yen adieu."

Bettina laed taicen Jean'. bnrning
band and kepi iL in lors Ho drow it
away, sudiy.

4"I muet go," said bl "suad speak te
yonr aiter."

IlP-eseutly 1 abc lis net seon yen
-tero are a dazen persons round 1er.
coma, iait bhm a litie vilew'ith meo

Ho vas obligod te ait dlown at her
aide.

"WV, tee, are geing away," she muid.
"You 1 t
"Yes, %vo roceived a deapatob, au

lour ego, from rny brotbor-in-iaw,
which gave us great dolight. Ho did
net expect to roturn for a month ; ho
wiilhochere ln twelvo days; ho wili
sait freux New York, on the L.abrador,
dey aftor to-morrow. WVe abli go te
meothim at Havre. Wo saattake tho
children and start day aftor teornerrow.
It wili do theni geod te bo et the sat
Bhore a few days. How glati ry
brothor.in v will ho te know you.
But ho' kn .wa yen aiready, for vo
have spoken of yen in ail aur letters.
1 ara sure tînt yen wilt liko esoh other.
Ho il, se good. Boy long shali yen ho
gono?" '

"Twenty dîys."
"Twenty days, lu a camp-"
"Yes, Mademoiselle, the camp of

Cercotto.I
l the foreet d'Orleans, I found

that ont f roýn your gedfatbor tbis
morning. I arn very gisad te go te
meot my hrother-iu.lav, but, at the
ame timo I amn sorry te bc avay freux
hero; ouiy for that I shouid have paid
a visit te yeur godiather every mora-
ing. Ho would have gi"on nIne vsof
yeu. Witt yon, lu a few day. write
my sieter a little bit of a letter, if it le
oniy feur linea-that wiil not take yen
long-mest te t..,l her 1ev yen are, and
thst yen have net forgetten us 1"I

"lOh! 1 cau nover forgot yeu, yenr
kindneaa, yeur goeduos8s, nover! made-
moise.o, nover 1 "

His voice trernbled. Ho was af raid
of betraying hie emotien. Ble rose:

IlMademois3iie, I must go and speak
te your sister. She sees me, eho vill
think it atrange."

Ho cressed the salon. Bottins,
iooked alter hini. Mrs. Norton had
juet sested hersoîf at tle piano te play
a waitz for the young people. Paul de
Lavardens came up te Mlies Percival:-

IlWili you do nme the houer, made-
moiselle 1"1

Il î2ank yen. I blieve I have just
prornised Mensieur Jean, " replied aie.

"4But if yeu have net prernised hlm,
yen viii dance vith me."

"lOh!1 yes."'
Bettina vent aeces the room to

Jean who laed just eut down by Mis.
Scott.

I h ave teldastery; said mbe te
him. ". de Lavardens askedn.e for
this valtz, and 1 told hlm I huit pro.
mised yen. Ycu viii gay yes, vili yen
net? Yon do net object. I

To bld her lu his arme, te breathe
theperfumnocf herhaie! Jean'sstrength
deserted hlm. H e dared not accept.

IlI arn very sorry, mademoiselle. I
cannot-I arn li tis evening. I came
only te make my adieu befere mny de-
pature-but iL wouid bo impossible for
me te dunce."

Mru. Norton struck np the preludo
te tle valtz.

-Well ! mademoiselle, - said Paul
ceming up gaily, "lus it, bis vsltz or
mine?" '

IlYours," said shbe, sadly, stil! look-
ing at Jean.

She vas t0 troubled thai mbe
answered vithout really knowing vhst
abe said. Sho immediately regrettcd
thai abe had acceptaid. Sito weuld
ratber have atayed there, near hlm.
But it vas too late. Paul took ber
band and led ber away. Jean rose,
and looked after Bettina sud Paal ; a
cleud prased before his eyee, ho sx.ffored
cnie!ly.

IlTbe only tbing for me te do," sid
ho to himsoif, I t ia te take advantagp,
cf bis valtz and go away. Toimorrow
merning I vill write a fo' lines te
Mis. Scott, and maico my excuses."

Hlo had réacbed tle door. Ho did
net look at Bottins, again. If ha lied,
ho weuid have stayed. Bat Bpttma
a him, and suddenly said te Paul:

IlThank yen very much monsieur,
but I arn a little tired. Let ne stop.
à~ yen pleeuse. Excuse Me."

Paul offored ber bis atm.
IlNo, thank yen," aaid sie.
Tho door hnd juiL ciosod. Joan lad

gene. Bottins, haLtl 7  cromaed Lhe
salon, leaving I'aui standing aiono,
very much aatonimhed, and at a leas te
undor.tand what wus pasaing.

Jean vau aircady on tho perdh,
wben ho heard soine 0one cali:

"lMonsieur Jtan 1 Monsieur Jean t"
Hoe etepped sud turned arondi. Sho

vas thora ut bis Bide.
44You are going away, withon say-

ing goed.hy tae eI"
" Pardon me. I nam vory tired.
"1Thon, yen mout walk homo. It

looke liko a stanm."
She bold oui ber haud.

Whyl I hieraining alittie nov."
"Oh, only a litîlo."
"Cerne and takoe a cup of tes yulh

me in the little salon, and I wili sendi
yen homo in a carrnage."

And turning te oe of Lte foetrnou:
"lTell thom te have a coupe roady

immediately."'
#.No, madeoiselle, I beg of yen.

The freal air is good for me. I ehaîl
feel botter ;f I vaik. Let me go."

ceVery vall, thon t But you lave
ne overcout. Yeu muet teoo.

I msxail not, feel the cold;bty,
lu tuat thin drese. I muet go se tuât
yen wiii go in."

With ont aveu taking lier ha 'nd. ho
escaped and rmn rapidty dewu the stop.

"lIf I touch lier band," said hoe to
himeif. I arn loti. My secret viii
escape me.

Hie secret.! Ho did net know that
Bottins rend lis heart liko an open
book.

When Jean reacled the bottern of
tho st,-pe, le heaitated for eu instant.
These wor:18 vere on lis lips :

I love yen! I adore yen!1 And
that la vhy, I must sea yen ne more

But hoe muet net utter thom, ho
muet fiy; aud iii a few moments ho
vas lest in the darkness.

Bettinsatoed tberee:x the door stops
framed in the light which streamod
throngl the open door. Big draps of
rain, driven by tle vind, fait on ber
burte shouiders, and made ber ahiver;
but aho did net heed tibm; ehe only
board the beating of ber bean.

"lI knev very voli that hoe loved me"
aIe aaid te herseif, Ilbut I amn vory
sure thât I tee--oh ! yes, I too-"

Tnrning snddonly, the reflection, lu
one of the largo mirrors lu the hall,
of the two tait footmen standing, Mo-
tionleaz, nerar tle oakon table. recalled
ber te herseif. Bettina toek a fow
steps in the direction of th3.çalon, abe
board tIe langhtor and the waitz stili
geing on. She siopped. Sbe vanted
te ho aione, aIl alone, sud tnrning te
one0 of the servants.

"lGo"I said sIe, "land tol iMadame
tlat I arn very mnch fatiguri ; I arn
going te my roem."I

Annie, her muid, vas sleeping in an
arm chrir. She sent ber svay. Sbe
threw lorac-i dovu upon the sofa. A
eveet sadnesa opprossed ber.

The door opened and Mes. Scott on-
terca.

"lAre yen il], Bettins?"
"lAh!1 Surie, ht is yen, My Suzie 1

How glati I arn chat yen lave coa!
Sit dovn by me, close te me." Sho
threw herseif into ber simtor'a arme,
liko a chiid, pressing ber burning
cleeks te Suzie's cool sboulder, thpn,
auddenly, she burat iet aiflood of tears.

"lBoumia 1 my dariing, vhat la thr
maiter 1t

IlNoeling. nothing, I arn nerveut
i is for joy.

For joy
"Yes, yes, vIt ; but lot me cry a

little, iL wiii do me geod t De net ho
frigzhtened 1"

Suie'skissescalmed aud sootbed ber.
"hItinl over nov, sud I:arn go.

ing te tel yen. I Aant te talc te yen
about Jean."I

"lJean ! Do yen cal] hlm JRsn?"
"lYos, I ealU hlm Jean. Blave yen

no& uoticed hoeed and depresaed le
LImabeen for semo fine 1"I

"Yeu, I have indeed. "
"lHo would corne, and ho would go

irnrediatoly to yeti, and stay there
absorbed ; anxd to snoh a point allent
that for sovorai dayu I aaked mysef-
forgivo mo for speaking so plainly, Il
ho worm not ini love with yeu my Suuie.
You arc go charrning, it would not
have boen strango t But no ; Il wau
neot yon, it was me:

"You Il"
"Yes, mo 1 Let nio tell yon t Ho

hardly darcd look at me. He avoided
me, ho fled fromn me. Ho vaz afraid
of rno-actnaiy afraid-and, now, to
do me justice, f arn net frigbtful. Arn
I V"

"Oortainly not."#
"Ahi hob was not afraid of me, it

WR. my frightful money 1 My mono!
which attracts ait tho reiot, and is 8o
teuiptiug ta thom, my monoy frightena
him and drives him to despair, bocause
hoc e fnot liko the rest-because hoe-»

IlTaike cars, rny darling, parbapa
yon are mietaken."

IlOh 1 no, I arn not mistaken. Just
110w, on1 the stops, as hoe vas going
away, hoe said a few words te me. The
verda wore nothing, but if vo had
seen bis distress, in spite of hies efforts
to conceai it 1 Suzie, darling Suie,
by rny love, for you-and God knows
how great a love it is--i amn convinced,
tbat if I liad been a poor, littie girl,
witbout sny money, instead of being
Miss Percival, Jean would have taken
rny hand ju8t nov, and have told me -
that ho Iovod me; and if ho told me
so, do you know what 1 wonld have
answered him 1"

"That yon loved hlm, tee."
"Yes, and that la why I amn 8e

happy. It lamy firmnresolvo tomrarry
for love I do nlot gay that I verahip
Jean. flot yet; but 1 arn just coin-
nlencing to, Surie, and the beginning
iase oweot."

,Bettina1 it frigh tenu me te Seo Yen
in snch a state of exaltation. 1 do
not doubt that Monsieur Reynaud has
s great regard for you."

"lOh 1 more than tht - -more than.
that."

IlLove, thon, if yon wi Yeyu
are right yon are flot mi. %ken. Ho
loves yen; and are yen flot worthy,
my daring, of ail tho love that any
0on0 eau gio for you 1 As for Jean-
yeu see how easy it lu for me alsoi te
cati hir Je-%n-you know what I think
of hirn; very often, during the last
month, vo have had occasion te, Say te
cach other-' 1 esteexn bite highly,
very highly.'. But in spit.i of that% la
ho a suitabie humband fer yon V"

"Ye8, if I love him.là
"I try to reason with yen, snd yen

interrupt me. Bettins, 1 have an ex-
perience vhiel yon cannot have; do
flot misninderstand me. Ever since
our arrivai in Paris, vo have been
tîrowu into very gay, briltiant, arlsa-
cratic society. Aiready, if yen bâtd
beon willing, yen migbt have been a
marchioncas or a princes&"

"Yes, but I vws not wiiling."1
"Thon you are coutonted te be only

Madame Reynaud 1"I
PrfecLly, if I love hlm.
"Ah,you aways comebaok*,- 1*aat."1
"Becauae, that la the oniy question.

There in ne other, and I vaut te be
reasonabie. 1 confeus that thla ques-
tion la flot quito decided, and tbat per.
laps I amn a littie hasty. Nov, sec,
low sensible I eau bo. Jean la going -

away te morrew. I mhll *net me hlmý
again for tlrea veeku. 1 wili have ail
that time te question myteif, te de-
liberato. te find ont the rosi staeof my
feelings. Boneath ail my ilighty ways,
I amn serious and thonghtfui; yon viii
acknowledge that 1"1

"«Yes, I acknowiedgo it."
"l Wcll, thon! 1 I si yen tbis, as I

vould asi our mother, if sho vere hor.
If nt tle end of these three weeks, I .
Bay te Yeu ' 4Suie, I arn sure that I
love hlm ! ' will yeu let me go te hlm,
sll.by mysoif, and asic hlm if ho viii
have me for lia wife 1 That la what
yeu dia 'with Richard. I


