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the prayer for God's blessing, and felt a mighty

uplift in our hearts. As to my sweetheart, there

WM never such a glow in her cheeks, such a

light in her large eyes, such a grace in her figure.

" Dear lister," said Louison, kissing her, " I

wish I were as happy."

"And you shall be as soon as you get to

Paris," said the young count.

"Oh, dear, I can hardly wait!" said the

merry-hearted girl, looking proudly at her new
lover.

" I admire your pluck, my young man," said

'

M. de Lambert, as we shook hands. "You
Americans are a great people. I surrender;

I am not going to be foolish. Turn your

horses," said he, motioning to the driver. "We
shall go back at once."

I helped Louise into the coach with her sister

and the Comte de Brovel. D'ri and I rode on
behind them, the village folk cheering and wav-

ing their hats.

"Ye done it skilful," said D'ri, smiUng.

"Whut'd I tell ye}"

I made no answer, being too full of happi-

ness at the moment.


