
she goes off and gèts mariied, ten to one tom

sorne idiot, who interfères in all -her arrange-

ments, and so. her career is spoiled. 1 did

think Mademoiselle Laurentia was above such

frivolity. I imagined that, at last, I had disco-

vered a true artist, one to whom her art w as

everything. Nô, I am again mistaken, and

Mademoiselle Laurentia-why, she is not even

going to marry a duke, there might be some

sense in that, but only a beggarly artist. Bah!

what folly ! "
Some six weeks later, one sunn'y afternoon,

there came up'the Gulf of St. Lawrence a ship

crowded with pâssengers bound for all quarters.

of the great Dominion. It had been a back-
ward season, and even so -1-ate as the beginning

of july great icebergs were still floating down
the. Gulf, huge, white and glistening in the

summer sun, as they floated on to their des-

truction in the southern seas. However, the

gqod ship " Vancouver" passed safély through
the perils of storms and icebergs, and after a

fairly prosperous_ passage of ten days arrived
safély at Rimouski. There she paused for a
few hours to let off the mails and two passen-

gers.

These two passengers had been the cause of-
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