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CHAPTER L
LOUISIANA.

Olivia Ferrol leaned back in her chair,
her l:m.n:!:l folded lll: her ::p People
sed and repassed her as they_promen-
::led the long ** gallery,” asit was called ;
they pasped  in couples, in trios; they
talked with unnecessary loudness, the’y
langhed at their own and each other’s
jokes ; they flirted, they sentimentalized,
they criticited each other, but mons of
them showed any special interest in Olivia
Ferrcl, nor did Miss Ferrcl, on her pars,
show much interestin thcm

She had been at Oakvale Springs for two
or three weeks, She was alone, out of
her element, acd knew nobody. ‘Tho fact
that she was a New Yorker, and had never
bafore been so far South, was rather against
her. Oa her arrival she had bien glanced
over and comm :nted upon with candour.

* She is a Yaokes,” said the pretty and
remarkably youthful-looking mother of an
appavently grown-up family from New
Orleags. ** You ean s2e it.”

And though the remark was noé nrsant
to be exactly severe, Olivia felt that it was
very severe, indeed, uzder existing circam-
stances. She heard it as she was giving
her orders for breakiast to her own parhi-
cular jet-black and highly excitable waiter,
and she felt guilty at once and blushed
hastily taking a sip of ice-water to conoeal

ﬁ?d“:?‘i:‘a::iy‘hhm'b::ﬁ'dy.w
ned and de susocéptible young per-
son. She has always been to some common
school, where she has written compositiors
on sentimeatal or sabjects, and
when she belongs to the better class she
takes a fashion magazine and tries to make
her dresses like those of the ladies in the
colourad plate, and, I may add, frequently
fails. I could write a volume about her, but
I won’t. When your vaoation srrives, come
snd see for youself.” It was of this class
Miss Ferrol was thinking when she said :
‘“ That is one of them, and a very interast-
ing typeit is, $00.”

When she went in to the dining.room to
pariake of the six o'clock supper, she
glanced about her in search of the new ar-
rival, bat she had not yet appeared. A few
minutes later, however, entered. She
came in slowly, looking straight before her,
and tryiog very hard to at ease, She
was pretiier than l’m’ end worse
dressed,.- She wore a blue, much-refil d
muslin and &' wide-collar made of imitation
lace, She had tucked her sleeves up to her
elbow with a band and bow of black velvet,

ber confusion. When she went upstairs | .

afterward she wrote a very interesting let-

ter to her brother in New York, and tried | p =

Eriimpis

* Your advised me to come here bécause
it would be novel as well as beneficial,” she
wrote, ‘' And it certainly is novel, I
thiok I feel like a pariabi—a little. I am
aware that even the best bred and most in-
telligent of them, hearing that I bave al-
ways lived in New York, will mnhll re-
gret it if they like me and remember it if
they dialike me. Good-natured and warm-
hearted as they seem among themselves, I
am sure it will be I who have to make
the Mvances—if advances are made—and I
muit be very amisble, indeed, if I infend
they shall like me,”

Byu: she had not been well enough at first
to be in the hum>ur to make the advances,
snd consequently had not found her posi-
tion an excifing one. She had locked on
until she had-béen abls to rouse herself to
some pretsy active likes and dislikes, but
she knew no one.

She felt this afternoon as if this mild
recreation of locking on had begun rather
to pall uj her, and she drew ouf her
watch, glanciog at it with a little yawn.

‘It is five o'clock,” she said.- * Very
soon the band will make its appearance,
and it will bray until the stages come it.
Yes, there it is 1” .

Fhe musical comblnation to which she
referred was composed of six or seven gen-
tlemen of colour who played upon brazsn
inssruments, each in different keys and
different time. Three times a day they
collected on a rustic kiosk upon the lawn
and piayad divers popular airs with an in-
tenx‘;y, ervour, and muscular power
wofthy of a betier cause. They straggied
up as ghe spoke, took their places and be-
gan, and before they had played many
minutes the most exciting event of the day
occurred, as it always did somewhere about
this hour. In the midst of the gem of their
collsction, was heard the rattle of wheels
and the crack of whips, and through the
rapturous shouts of the juvenils guests, the
two venerable, ricketty stages dashed up
with a lambering flourish, and a spasmodic
pratence of excitement, calculated to de-
ceive only the feeblest mind.

At the end of the gallery they checked
themsslves in their mad career, the
drivers making strenuous efforta to restrain
the impetugsity of the four steeds whose
harness rattled against their ribs with an
unplessant bony sound. Half a dcz2a
waiters raushed forward, the doors were
fluog open, the sieps lat down with a bang,
the band brayed insanely, and the passen-

w3 alighted.

e O;ﬁ, two, three, four,” counted Olivia
Ferrol, mechanically, as the first vehicle
unburdensad itself, And then, as the door
of the second was opened :  *‘ One—only
one ; and & very young ome, foo. Dear
me ! Poor girl I”

This exclamation might naturally have
fallen from any quick-sighted and sympa-
thetic person. The solitary passenger of
the second stage stood among the crowd,
hesitating, and plainly overwhelmed with
timorousnéss. Three waiters were wrest-
ling with a ugly shawl, a dreadful shining
valise, and » painted wooden trucly such
a7 is ssen in country stores, In their en-
thusiastic desire to dispose creditably of
thess articles the temporarily forgot the
owner, who, after ome des| rate, hmgd
glance at them, looked her in vain
for succonr, She was very prettyand very
young and very ill sed—a costame &
booolic travesty on prevailing modes. She
did not know where o go, and no one
thought of showing her; the loungers
abous the office stared at her ; she began,
turn pale with embarrassment and timidity.
Olivis Ferrol left her chair and crossed the
gallery. She spoke to a servant a little
sharply : ; 2

“ Why not show the youag lady iate the
parlour ?” she ssid.

The girl heard, and looked at her help-
lessly, bat with gratitude. The waiter
darted forward with hospitable rapture.

“ Dia yeah’s do way, miss,” he said,
“ right inter de ‘ceplion-room, Foller me,
ma'an,”

Ulivia returned to her s°st People were

rding ber with curiosity, but she was
entirely oblivious of the fact.

* That is one of them,” she was saying,
mentally, ¢ Thatis onke' t;f” them, and a
very i i pe it S

‘;‘yo rendunm'ii\; t,p.olliaritiu of this young
womaa clearer, it may be well to reveal
here of her past life and sur-
roundings. father had been a literary
man, her mother an illustrator of books
and magszine artiocles. From her earliest

d she had been surrounded by men
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At that moment one on the wing stopped
in obedience to & of Miss Ferrol's—
ve movement of the

the girl wasseated, and the bill of fare was
in her haods,

** Thank you,” she said, in s low, as-
voioe,

Olivia smiled.

“ That waiter is my own special and
peculiar pro . she said, * and I rather
pride myself ont him.”

But her guneat scarcely seemed to com.
prehend her pl try. BShe looked some-
what awkward.

‘I don’t know much about waiters,” she
ventured. ‘‘ I’m/ not used to them, and I
supposed tboy kpow it, I never was at a
hotel before.”

“Yon will soon get used to them,” re-
turned Miss Ferrol.
The girl fixed her
quuﬁ.onin&:pped.
hest eyes
sthought—large-irised, and with wonder-

es upon her with a
were the love-

up , giving them a tender, very wide-
open look. She seemed suddenly to gain
courage, and also to feel it her duty to ac-
oount for herself, v
I shouldn’s have come here alome if I
could have got father to come with me,”
she revealed. - ‘“Buat he wouldn’t come.
He said it wasan't the L
e Tt

he thought I’ try ¢
awhile. I don’s thiuk I shall like it.’

idly, ** but I"dnro say you will when

ou know
y The ﬁﬂr&d rapidly and furtively
over the crowded room, and then her eyes

ell,

¢+ I shall never kmow them,” she said, in
a depressed undertone.

Ia secret Miss Farrol felt a oconviction
that she was right ; she had not been pre.
sented under the right ices.

¢* It ia rather clever sensitive in her
to fiod it out so quigkly,” she thought.
** Some girls would be more sanguine, and
be led into blanders,”;

They progressed well during the
meal. When it was over, and Miss Ferrol
rose, she became conscious that her com-
panion was troubled by zome new difficul-
ty, and a second thought suggested to her
what its nature was,

“* Are you going to your room?”’ she
asked.

*] don’t know,” said the girl, with the
Iook of helpless appeal again, “I don’t
know where else to go. I don’t like to go
out there"” (signifying the gallery) *‘ alone,”
“ Why not come with me ?” said Miss
Ferrol.
gether.”
** Ah 1" she said, with alittle gasp of re-
 lief and gratitade, ‘‘Don’t you mind ?”

** On the contrary, I shall be very glad
of fonr society,” Miss Feorrol answered.
“ 1 am alone, t00.”

So they went ouf together and wandered
slowly from one end of the starlit gallery
to the other, winding thei: way through
the crowd that promenaded, and, upon
whole, finding it rather pleasant.

¢ I shall have to take care of her,” Miss
Ferrol was deciding ; but I do not think I
shall mind the trowbie.”

The thing that touched hér most was the
girl’s ionocent trust in her sincerity—her
taking for granted that this stranger, who
had been polite to her, had been so not for
worldly good breeding’s sake, but from
true friendliness and extreme geunerosity
of nature, Her firat shyness conquered, she
related her whole history with the unre-
serve of a child. Her father was a farmer,
and she had alwavs lived with him on his
farm, He had been too fond of her towmllow
her to leavs homs, and she had never been
“away to school.”

*‘ He has made a pet of me at home,” she
said, *‘ I was the only one that lived to be
over eight years old. . I am the eleventh,
Ten died before I was born, .and it made

““Then we can promenade to-
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cotton and
She touched her lightly on'the shoulder.
j;Why, you are as as I ani " she

said.
“Yes,” the girl replied, depressedly ;
“butI'm twieo‘:bn‘d."
““Oh no—no such thing.” And then,
with a delicate glance down over her, she
said—* It is dress that mknlu
fancy so. Pam your drees-msker does
not understand your figure,”—as if such a
failing was the most vatural and sim

i

s &
htest rectifying.

“Ihave no dsers.maker,” the girl an-

. Ii uinke my things myself. Per-

erous, it is true,” re.
have been bold

ML

B

had ever seen, Miss Ferrol |

flﬂ'l;.;g lashes w“ them and mh.n‘ ﬁqz.‘“iml‘!nmﬂrm .'hh-‘ 8

* I don’t like it,” replied Miss Ferrol, | you

the world, and needed emly the |

She did not raise her eyes from

as she replied, unsteadily :

‘‘ It’s Lounisiana.”

Miss Ferrol answered her very com-
posedly :

- name of the State?”

“Yes. Father came from thera.”

‘““Batyou did not tell me your surname,”

“Oh! thatis Rogers. You —you didn'$
laugh. I thought you would.”!

“‘ At the ficss pame ?” replied Miss Fer-
rol. “ Ohno. It is unusual—but names
often are, And Louise is pretty.”

“ Soit is,” she said, brightening.  *T
never thought of that. ‘*1 hate
They i

replied, 2
And then her protézé: said ** good-night
for the third time, and disappeared.

Here, it must be confessed, Miss Ferrol
forgot herself for the momens$, and ex-
her indignation with undue

ervour.
s Poﬂlboutl‘se thought 1" lll; exoldmodw
“ Why, ! your' -is & N
times Lottor than mﬁgnn :
Louisiana for a moment a look of

bsolute 6.
“ Oh, no !” she orled. **Oh, ng. Your
i ficent.”’ .

way $o her en 8
‘* Don’t you see that 1
am  thin—asbsolutely thin. N
would induce me to in ful
prarg el e Py i
eats, But my me, my
dress-maker understands

dressed as I am,”— to
from head to foot—‘‘ Ah !” she

ically, ‘*how I should like to see
in some of my clothes !” ¢

A tender ¢hord was touched. A gentie
sadness, aroused by this instance of wasted
opportunities, rested upom her. Baut in-
stantancously she brightened, seemingly
without any particular cause. | A brilliant
'rhndooo‘rndtohor. But she did not

eal it. ;

me. If your were |

her over |

Ferrol acquired a fine, high colour

very_suddenly.
* Db,” she snswered, with some unensi.
have no need to begin

*“What did he do ?"” she asked, anxious
for information. -

** He—it isn’t ¢ did,’ ibis ¢ does,’ He—
makes dresses.”

nioce
* Nice I” echoed Miss Ferrol.

llT’h
mwo:knofirtl =

I have got three in my

“(l):;o-h 1" sighed Louisiana, ** Ob,
Miss Ferrol rose from her chair,
*“ I will show them to you,” she said.
¢¢ I—I should like yeu to try them on.”
““To try them on !” ejnoulated the child
in an awe-stricken tone. *‘ Me "
SISt iy o
tru hox ve
; y you in them since the

at that,” said Miss Ferrol, softly
he made & igli-iw. s, majestic gesture,
Oomie here,” she said, o You must
on,
shrank back a pace, ;
* J—oh ! T darent’s,” she cried. ' ** It is
too besutiful I”

-

is more at her ease with R
Bhe really was more at her ease already.
Just this one little sorap
had done that. She became almost affec:
tionate in a shy way before they reached |
the dining-room.

““ I want to ask you som

claspon her arm, Her air was quitestragic
in a small way.

‘! Please say ‘ Louise,’ when you speak
to me,” she said. *‘Never say ‘ Miss
Louisiana’—naver—never !

“ No, I shall never say ‘ Miss Louisi-
ana,’” her companion answered.  ** How
would you like * Mies Rogers?'”

“I would rather have ‘ Louise,”” she
said diup?ointedlt.

“ Well,” retarned.Miss Ferrol, ** ‘Louise’
let it be,”

And *‘Louise” it was thenoeforward.

and so aff.ctionate and humble a young
creature, she might have been troublesome
at times (it oocurred to Olivia Ferrol), she
clung so i o their ace
gusintuouhip; the was so helpless and

esolate if left to herself, and =0 inordin-
atol&glldblnhhin hand again, Sh&
ma hich

0o new friends,—which was
baturally enough, after all. She 'm:31
w

thing in common with

"gwdﬂhln;lb elo 2" i b:
‘‘ N-no—ye-es, 80—] £
Idmll;toknov"w.t:thodla 4 :

' Do you,” she continued, very slowly,
¢ do— you —know —anything — about —
Woﬂh%’?. ‘

** No, nothing.”

Her questioner clasped her hands with

repressed emotion,
“ Oh,” she d;'ud, ‘ how—how you havé
‘“ She was really depressed, but her pro.
e St S
er
kA af con . and re.

” she said,

*1 will wait,” she thought, **until she|
me,"” |

lg”;'ﬂ 3

1t she had not been so pretty, uilnouat.{

; suthor ?”
- oavz ““or authors as a class ?”
sy your brother

never thought I should see

of conversation }

She held Miss Ferrol hack with a Tght | Po%d

Louisiana obeyed her.

* Do it again, *’ said Miss Ferrol,

Haviog been obeyed for the second time,
her hands fell er. Her attitude and

_::Eudou ba said to be significant
* of rapture.

“T said so0!" she cried. “ I said so!
You might have been born in New York!”

It was a grand climax, Louisiana felt
it to the de of her reverent young
heart, Bat could not believe it, She
was sure that 1f was too sublime to be
true.. She shoek her head in deprecation.

*“ It is no exaggeration,” said Miss Fer.
rol with renewed fervor. ‘‘ Laurence
hiw selt, if he were not told that you had
lived here, would never guess it. I should
like to try you on him.”

“Who~—is he!” inquired Louisiana.
“¢ In he a writer, too?”

‘ Well, yes,—but not exactly like the
others. He is my brother.”

It was two hours bsfore this episode
ended. Oaly at the sounding of the second
bell did Louisiana escape to her room to
prepare for dinner,

iss Ferrol began fo replace the dresses
in her frunk, She performed her task in
ul‘e ::;tir:o;ed m&:ﬁ When she had com-
p ‘it she & upright and paused a
moment, with quite a gﬂhgﬁod air,

*“ Dear me !” she exclaimed, *‘ I—aoctu.
ally forgot about Ruskin !”

CHAPTER III,
“ HE IS DIFFERENT,”

The same evening, as they sat on one of
the seats upon the lawn, Miss Ferrol be-
o el At Wik oty S ey
was wi
interest. Sh‘o sat with her fol;z
upon her lap, her eyes fixed on her face,
snd her pretty mouth actually a little open.

"Wh.:i are you thinking of 1 Olivia

The gn'l atarted, and recovered herself

or wihluncﬁlt. :
: I-n—:hc.ﬂ. I was &m about—au.:

““ Any perticular enquired
ome, I
one who
knew an author—and youm are related to

‘| one 1"

Her companion’s smile was
of immense experience. It was that
she was s0 accustomed to living en terms
of intimacy with any number of authors
that she could afford to feel indifferent
about them.

‘‘My dear,” she said, amiably, *
are not in the least different mi.m

people.

It sounded something like blaephemy.
~ *““Not (hluu:.f: ﬂ':‘ II:‘it‘.“"t"’Oh'
su m —isn

rely, hey must bo! your

Miss Ferrol stopped to think, She was
very fond of her brother., Privately she

considered him the man of his day.
ply Mwhnﬁoh;d:‘

feren

“1 thought he must be,” said Louisi-
:s, with & sigh of relief. * You are, you

ow."”

“Am 17" returned Olivis. * Thank
The added, gailtly, s ething T have wik.
she i ““ nof ave writ.
ten has aver been published,”

+ _And then, knitting h
brows, she ssid, ** Idon't know why not:'l'.
u;:.?t'om:' o g it blished, »
protested her adorer, "

bt u.:ddli-l‘ml. “ But

ml
“The " ghe replied, in a rather

gloomy manner, *‘ Thereis a great deal

“'13;'::“ Lonisiana, “ Who | Lonise.

. distinguished air,”

a more dist ') air,’

; ! He is very charming, Poopio
Ways say 80,”

“1 wish I could see him,” ventured

** You will see him if you stay here
much longer,” Miss Ferrol, It
is quite likely he will come to Oakvale,”

‘or & moment Louisiana fluttersd and
turncd pale with pleasure, but as suddenly
- ?iootg:i' " she faltered.

. . she

“ You will
have to

with him always, and I shall

.| have no one. - He won't want me,”

Olivis sat and looked at her with deep-
ening interest. Bhe was i ain of
a certain whimsical idea which beset
her ssveral times since she had attired her
proté;és in the cresm-coloured robe,

*¢ Louise,” she said, in a low, mysterious
tone, ‘‘ how would you like to wear dresses
ml;:'ilmdl the rest of the time yon are

The child stared at her blankly

S gy iy S g S
tion, ‘' but 7 have.”

She roze from the seat, dropping her | at

m) aterious air and smiling i

*‘ Come with me o my room,” m‘.‘.’&
I want to talk to you.’

If she had ordered her to follow her to
the stake it is not at all unlikely that
Louisiana would have ed. She got up

g :..2..‘2.""

very was
not understand in
was quite tractable. And after they had
reached the room and shut themselves is,
she found that it was something very in-
teresting which was to hulppu.

““ You remember what I said o you this
morning ?” Mies Ferrol suggested.

*“ You said so many things.”

*“Oh, but you oannot have f
this particular thing. I said you looked
as if you had been born in New York.”

Louisiana remembered with a giow of
rapture,

*Oh, yes,” she answered,

“And I said Laurence himself would
not know, if he was not told, that you had
lived all your life here,.”

“Yeu.”

* And I said I should like $o try you on
him."

. Y“. ”»

Miss Ferrol kept her eyes fixed.on her
and watched her closely.

“1 have been thinking of it all the
morning,” she added. *‘ I should like to
try yon on him.”

Louisiana was silent a moment, Then

e ﬁokc. hesitatingly : —

“ Do you mean that I sheuld pretend
—— " she began.

““ Ok, mo, " ingerrupted Miss Feraol. “'Not
pretend either one thing or the other.
Only let me dress you as I choose, and
then take care that you say nothing what-
ever about your past life, You will have
to be rather quiet, perhaps, and let him
tale. He will like that, of course—men

“It will be a very interesting thing,”
g+ How b wil admireyou 1"
ing., *‘How ill a youl”

in one of her blushes,

‘“ Have you & of him ? ” 7

*“Yes. Why ?" she asked, in some sur+
p!!“. . >

¢ Becanse I should like to see his face.”

‘ Dou you think,” Miss Ferrcl said, in
further bewilderment, *‘that you might
not lifte him ? y

*“I shink he might not like me,”

** Not like you |” cried Miss Ferrel.

“Youn! will think you are divine—
when you are dressed as I shall dress you.”

She went to her trunk and produced the

icture. It was not a photograph, but a
Eﬁh myonh::d—tbo _head of :in hand-
some man, W expression was a singular
combination ef dresminess and alterness,

g face.

“One of his friends did it,” said Miss
Ferrel. ** His friends are very ford of him
and admire his good looks very much.
Taey protest against his being photo-
graphed. Taey like to sketch him, They
are algays making ‘studies’ of his head.
What do you think of him ?”

Louisiana hesitated.

“ He is different,” she said at last. “I
thought it would be.”

She gave the picture back to Miss Ferrol,
who replsced it1n her trunk, She sat for a
few secoads looking down at the carpet and
apparently seeing very little. Then she
looked up at her companion, who was sud-
denly a little embarrassed at findisg her
receive her whimasical planning so serious-
ly. She herself had not thought of it as
being serious at all. 1t would be interest-
ing and and amusing, and would prove her

theory.

*1 will do what you want me to do,”
said Louisiana, :

“Then,” said Miss Ferrol, wondering at
an unexpected sense of discomfort in her-
self, *‘1 will dress you for supper now.
You must beBin to wear the things, =o
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neoceseary to teaclrher to ocontrol
her emotions, but suddenly she seemed to
have learned to control them without being
told to do 80 ; she was no longer demont-
strative of her affection, she no longer
speak of her family,
puzzling to Olivia,
“ You are very clever,” she said to her
breaking from her in

as that very olever,” the girl asked.
“ Yes, it was,” Olivia answered, * but
not so clever as you are proving yourself,”

in, they were inf

e fron$ gall
together. As the old ps bum;ﬁ
and swurg themselves up gravel drive,
Olivia bent forward to obtain a better
view of the ngers,

‘“He ought to be among them,” she
said.

Louisiana laid her hand on her arm,

‘* Who is that sitting with the driver 1"
the asked, as the second vehicle passed
them. “‘Ien’t that ——”

“To be sure it is!” exclaimed Miss
Ferrol,

7 Shde :onl(}f hgvo left her seat, but she
lound hers« etsined. Her com
had grasped her wrist, —

* Wait a minute!” she said, * Don’t
!:‘WF me! Oh-I wish I had not dome
it!

Miss Ferrol turned and stared at her in
amazement.

She spoke in her old, wuncontrolled,
childish fashion. She was pale, and her
eyes were dilated. :
E4°** What is the matter ?” said Miss Ferrol,
hurriedly, when she found her voice, **Is
it that you reslly don’t like the idea? If
you don’t, there is no need of our carrying
it out. It was only norsense—1I beg your
gu-don for not seeing that it disturbed you.

erhaps, after all, it was very bad taste in
me———"

But she was not allowed to finish her
sentence, Assuddenly as it had altered
before, Louisiana’s expreseion altered again,
She rose to her feet with a strange iittle
smile. She looked info Miss Ferrol’s
astcnished face steadily and calmly,

e
"

see each other again

And with a little bow she moved away
with an air of composure which left her in-
structress stunned. Ske could scarcely re-
cover her equilibrium nﬁd-mdpﬂ
her brother decently when he her
side. She had never been 80 thoroughly at
sea in her

« After she had gone to her room that
night, her brother came and knocked at
the door.

Whonlluomad it and let him in he
walked to a o and threw himaelf into
it, wearing a rather excited look.

“Olivia,” he began at once, ‘' what a
bewildering giri!”

Olivia sat down opposite to him, with a
composed smile,

¢ Miss Rogers, of course ?” ghe sgi

“ Of course,” he echced, then,
after a of two or three seconds, he
added, in the tome he had used before,
““ What a delightfully mysterious girl !”

‘‘ Mysterious 1” repeated Olivia,

““There is mo other word for it! She
has such sn adorable face, she looks so
young, and she says so little.” And then,
with serious delight, he added, “‘Itis a
new type !”

Olivia began to huﬁl.:.

“Why are you langhing?” he de-
manded.

““ Because I was so sure you would say
that,” she answered. ‘‘I was walting for
l »

‘- But it is true,” he replied, quite vehe-
mently.. ‘I never saw anything like her
before, I look at her great soft eyesand 1
catch glim; of expression which don’t
seem to ag to the rest of her. When
I see her eyes I could fancy for a moment
that she had been brought up in a convent
or had lived a very simple, isolated life,
but when she speaks and moves I am be-
wildered. I want to hear her {alk, but
she says so little. She does not even
dance. I n;:guqhor relatives are sericus
people. - I dare say you bave not heard
much of them from her, Her reserve is
80 extraordinary in & girl. I wonder how
old she is 1"

“* Nineteen, I think.”

¢ I thought s0. I never saw anything
prettier than her quiet way when 1 asked
" her to dance with me. i
‘I do not dance. I have never learhed.’
It was ¢s if she had rever thought of it as
being an unusual thing.”

He talked of her all the time he remain.
ed in the room, Olivia had never seen him
80 interested before.

*“ The fascination is that she seems to be
two creatures at once,” he raid, “ And
one of them is stronger than the other and
will break out and reveal itself one day.
1 begin by feeling I do not understand her,
and that is the most intefesting of all be-
ginnings, _I long to discover which of the
twsv cruh;z:- is the real one.” ;

hen was going away he d
suddenly to say :— o

* How was it you never mentioned her
in-your letters ? I can't understand that.”

‘I wanted you to see her for yourself,”
Olivia answered. ‘‘I thought I wonld
"it. »

“Well,” he said, after thinking a mo-
ment, ‘I am glad, afterall, that you did.”

CHAPTER V,
‘I HAVE HURT Y00U.”

From the day of his arrival a new life
began for Louisiana. She was no longer
an obscure and unconsidered young person,
Suddenly, and for the first time in her life,
she found herself vested with a marvellous
power. It was a power girls of a differeat
class from her own are vested with from the
beginning of their lives. They are used to
it and regard it as their birthright. Louisi-
ana was not used to it. There had been
pothing like it attending her pésition as
““that purty gal o’ Rogerses.” She was
acoustomed to the admiration of men she
was indifferent to—men who wore short-
waisted biue-jean coats, and turned upon
their elbowa to stare at her as she sat in the
little white frame church. After making an
effort to cultivate her acquaintance, lluy
generally away disconcerted. *‘ She's

ighty still,” they said. ** She haint got
nothin’ to say. Seems like thar aint much

T
1l
giky
.
Hin

g8
i

i
E9g
Tt
i

B
T
gi
g
#

:

il
T HH

B
z
-E.E

ber, but she ceased to feel frightened and
was more at eate, She never talked
much, but she became more familiar w“ig
the subjects she heard dizcussed. One
morning she went to Olivia’s room and
asked her for the addrees of a bookseller,

and magazines,” she said, ocoifusedly.

I wish
to send Father will give me the
money if I ask him for it,”
e i e
was & i &
Sl O oA e
=y £

" 'When she handed it to hershe

S ;i ,-l ; regarded
“You mean to read them all?” she
ashed,

She said, simply, |.

“I want to send for some books and— |

“Im’t i§ time that I should ?” replied

i«?“- .
WWell- it is o plan,” returned
Olivia rather ;‘"‘P‘F;od

“‘Perhaps it was Very clumey in me,”
she used to"suy to hefs@r, ‘' Perhaps I
don’t understand her, after ali,”

. But she could not help looking on wj
interest, Bhe had neverpbaiore sgeen L:lttxh
rence enjoy himself so thoroughly, He
had been working very hard during the
past year, and was resdy for his boliday,
He found the utter idieness, which was
the chief feature of the place, a good thing,
There was no town or viilage within twenty
miles, newspapers were a day or two old
when they arrived, there were very few
books to be found, and there was absolutely
no excitement, At night the band brayed
in the empty-locking ball-room, and a
very few youmg ocomples danced, in a
desultory fashion and withous any cere-
mony. The primitive, domesticated slow-
ness of the place was charmirg, Most of
the gnests had come from the far South at
the beginning of the season and would re.
main until the close of it ; so they had had
time to become familiar with each other
and to throw aside restraint, _

** There is nothing to distract one,” Fer-
rol said, *‘ pothing to rouse one, nothing
to inspire one—nothirg | It is delicions !
Why dida't I know of 1t before ?”

He had by of time to study his sis-
ter’s frien She rode and walked with
himself and Olivia when they made their
excursions, ske listened while he read
aloud to them as he lay on the in a
quiet corner of the ds, thought
her natural reserve her from express-

new life, and a new people,” he

way, Olivia, !Ivhe ra

younﬁ woman I was

daughter of the People who

her sphere
Louisians.

r seen her?” he asked,

'mt”t‘"oonfau to a dublousness on the
]

Belore he could add another word Louis.
iana turned uw him, He eould see her
face clearly the moonlight. It was
'hlh.f s and her eyes were dilated and full
of fire.

“ Why do you speak in that way "
she cried. * As if—as if such pu{ple
were 80 hrl'nnuth yeu. Whatright have
JO i

She stopped ruddenly. Laurence Ferrol
wae gazing at her in amazement. She rose
from her sea$, trembling,

“I will go away a little,” she said, I
beg your pardon—and Miss Ferrol’s,”

pon them and went
away. Ferrol sat holding her little round,
white feather fan , and staring
after her until she disap

It was several seconds before the silence
was broken. It was he who broke it.

‘I don’t know what it means, he said,
in & low voice. ‘‘Idon’t know what I
h‘lv: d‘l?:llo" hile he

ali w and to
roam aimlessly nbog:ttnh;: haqnnH.
stolled from one end to the other with his
hands thrust in his coat pockets. Olivia,
who had remained seated. knew that he
was waiting in b that Louisiana wou'd
return, He had walking to and fro,
locking as miserable as possible, for about
balf an hour, when at Iast she saw him
use and turn half round before the open
of an corrider leading out upon
the A black fignre stood re-
vealed againet the inmide light. It was
Louisiana, and, after hesitating a moment,
she meved slowly forward.

She had not recovered her colour, but
her manuer was perfectly quiet.

{";.I am glad you ‘did nos goaway,” she
ot ; ;

Ferrol had only stood still at first, wait-
ing her pleasare, but the instant she spoke
he made a quick step toward her.

"] ;‘I;onld have felt it a i:'ty hard thinq
not to have seen you again beifore I slept,’
he said, . 25 g
She made no reply, and they walked to-
gether in silence until they reached the
opposite end of the gallery.
th“ Miss Ferrcl has gone in,” she #sid

en.

He turned to look, and saw that such
was the cise, Suddenly, for some reason
best known to herself, Olivia bhad disap-
peared from the s:ene.

Louisiana leaned agsinst-one of the slen-
der, mpmﬂng pillars of the gallery. She
did not look at Ferrol, but at the blackness
of the mountains rising before them, Fer-
rol could not look away from her.

‘' If you had not come out again,” he
said, after a pause, ** I think I should have
remained here, baying at the moon, all
night.”

Then, as she made no reply, again he be-
gan to pour himself forth quite recklessly.

“I cannot quite understand how
I hurt you,” he said,’ It seem-
eod to me that I must have hurt
you, but even while I don’t un-
derstand, th:r: are no words abject
enough to express what I feel mow and
have feit during the last balf hour. If I
only dared ask you to tell me——"

She him,

** I can’t tell you, " shesaid. * Butitis
not , your faunlt—it is nothing you conld
have understood—it is my fault—all my
fault, and— I deserve it.”

He was terribly discouraged.

“ I am bewildered, ” he said,
very unhappy.”

She tarned her pretty, pale face round to
him swiftly.

*¢ It is not you who need be unhappy,”
she exclaimed. “ItisI!”

The next instant she had checked her-
self again, just as she had done before,

‘‘Let us talk of something else,” she
said, coldly.

““It will not be easy for me to doso,”
he answered, *“but I will try ”

Before Olivia went $o bed she had a
visit from her, - -

Bhe received her with some embarrass-
ment, it must be confessed. Day by day
she felt less at ease with her, and more

solf-convicted of some blundering—

“J am

'!nch.] toa young woman of her tempera- -

ment, was a 8| A
Leuisiana wonlhrﬁ ?l:;.ll:{ down, She re-
vealed her purpose in coming st enoce.
¢‘I want o ask you to make me a p-o-
mise,” :honkl. “and I want to ask your
“‘Don't do that,” said Oum .
“J want you to promise you wi
not tell your broth until you
have left here and Ishall go
what I
from what
promi
ve gone—as of
not tell bim.
away. You
thinking it over,
I should not like
- I want it all to stop here—I mean my
of it. I don’t want to know the

i never felt so helpless in her
Sbe had neither self-poise, nor tact,
aay other daring quality lefs.

I wish,” she faltered, gszing at the
girl quite pathetically, ** 1 with we had
never is.”

8o do 1,” said Louisiana. *Do you

ke ?ll

“ Y.yes. I would promise anything. I
— I have hurt your feelings,” she confess-
ed, in an outbreak,

She was destined $o receive a fresh
e e

. 1t was r gnorant.
s
trem! eyes.

“Yes, you have !” she cried.
you have "

And

¢ Yes,
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SLEEP.
(Continued.)
d sigd for a young
il
bsbe who sleep a great deal
‘more thin one who does not,
known many children, who were T

 and delicate, but who slept
. t part of their time, become st
} , Oa the other haod, I &

whowere born large and strd
slept but little, become weak
It may be interesting
$0 know the averags weight of r
There is a paper on the subj
Circular (April 10, 18
has been abridged in Bra
Retrospect of Medicine (July
The fellowing are
von Siebold present
eights of 3,000 inf:
1,414 female), weig
birth. From this &
ve not space) it re
ter number of the ¢
hed between 6 and 8
. the number rose from
8 to 8} lbs. they fell fi
and never rose again af
00. From 87 to 9% Ibs. &
61 to 8, rising, however, at
Only six weighed 10 lbs., one
two 11. The author has n
once met with a child weigh
Ibs. The most frequent weight i
was 71bs., numbering 426. It
fact, that until tae weight
Ibs, the female infants exceeded the
in pumber, the latter thenceforward
dominating From these statem
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n allowing a baby to
is a bad one, and ought o
countenanced. He sleeps cooler, n
y, and soondly in his crib.
an infant is the more
sleeps, so that during the e
I @ is seldom awake, and thend
o take the breast.
How is it that much sleep cause
young child to thrive so well ?
It e be pain in any part of the bo
4t functions be not properly
sleeps but little, On the d
y i re be exemption from pain,
a due performance of all
he sleeps a great deal ; and
she body besomes refreshed and invigors

As much sleep is of such advantage,
infant sleep :ti:ls little, would you ad
composing medicine to be given to him

Certainly not. The practice of giv
composing medicine to a young child can
be oo strongly reprobated. If he does
sleep enough, the mother ought to ascert
if the bowels be in a proper state, whe
they be sufficiently opened, that
motions be of a good celour—namely

ht yellow, inclining to orange colom

free from slime or from bad smell.
oceasional dose of rhubarb and magnesi
frequently the best composing medicine
can take.

‘We often hear of coroner’s inquests
infants who have been found dead im
—aocidentally overlaid : what is wusn
the cause ?

. Suffocation produced either by igno
.er ess. From ignorance
mothers, in their not knowing the com
laws of life, and the vital imoortane
free and unrestricted respiration, not

when babies are up and aboug, but
$hey are in bed and asleep. From ¢
lessness, in their allowing young
thoughtless servants to have the ch
infants at night; more especiaily as yo
girls are usually heavy sleepers, and are
$00 much overpowered with sleep to

fo their necessary duties, _

A foolish mother sometimes goes to
while allowing her child to continue =
ing. ipus babe, after a &

'&Ewt.o.hu horror, a corpse b

with his noss flattened, and a fra
flaid, tinged with blood, exuding from
lips! A mother ought, therefore, neve
20 to sleep until her child have fin
suckin

Tho%ol;:;nﬁre a few rules to pre

infant ing accidentally ove:
1.) Let your baby while asleep
plenty of room in the bed. (2.) Do
allow him to be too near to you ; or if
be unavoidably near you (from the =
siz3 of the bed), let his face be turned to
ite gide. (3 ) Let him lie fairly ei
on his side, or on his back. (4.) Be ¢
ful to ascertain that his mouth be
covered with the bedclothes ; and, (5)
not mﬁhﬁu Ihu with clothes,
plen supply of pure air is as nece
when he'is awake, or even more so, §
when he is asleep. (6.) Never let hin
lowinthe bed. (7.) Letthere be no pi
mear the one his head is resting on, le
$o it, and thus bury his head in it.
member, a young child has neither
nor the sense to get out of dan
he unfortunately j:har turn on
face, or bury his head in a pillow th
mear, the chances are that he will be sl
cated; more especially as these accid
wusually oceur at night, when the mot
or the nurse, is fast asleep. (8) N
him at night to a young
thoughtleas servant.

—_——

USEFUL RECEIPTS.

MUTTON SOUP,

Boil a nice leg of mutton; take the
for the soup, add two onions chopped
potato, half a cup of barley, and two
tomatoes ; season with pepper and
boil one hour, stir often (as barley is
burn), and, before taking from the fire
one tablespoon flour wet with cold

NOODLE SOWP,

Add noodles to beef or any other
after straining ; they will cook in fifte
Swenty minutes, and are prepared in
bﬂ-wmgmun: To ome egg add
mush sifted flour as it will absorb, wil
little malt ; roll out as thin as a
dredge very lightly with flour,

.54 Over and over into a large roll, slice

ends, shake out the strips loosely
drop into the soup.
{ONION SOUP,

Fry brown in butter eight sliced onl
with a tablespoon flour, putina tin
and stir in slowly four or five pints boi
milk (or part water), set in kettle of boi
Wwater, season with salt and pepper,
add Seacup grated potato ; cook from
%o ten minutes, tea-cup sweet o
and serve immediately.

OYSTER SOUP,

Two quarts water, tablespoon salt,
of butter, half teaspoon pepper; heat

to boiling poirt, add pint oy

#ix rolled crackers, half cup sweet -¢
: as soon as at the boiling Pl

Serve immediately.
POT AU FEU,

Take a good-sizad beef-bone with p

of meat on it, extract the marrow and
“im's pot on the back of the rangs, covl
- thebeef with three or more quarts ef
5 SeF ; cover tightly, and allow to sii
y all day long. Tie next day, b

AR, Yemove the czke of grease

Op, and add a large onion (previ

: 4 %:whole claves, and then re
S * l till of a rich-brown eo

T or any other vegsHi
L one may fancy. Aleck or a se
1  adds ls much to the flavour,




