
THE LAND WE LIVE IN.

IlSee there-there is a sailing boat and
Iby'r lady sIc is inaking signais to us te
etor."

M. de Roberval was fold of the etrange
eailing veseel and quickly came on deck,
-ordering the "19François " to be stonped at
*ônce..

"lNo need of this excitement," lie sgid,
"liL is only Paul de Roclieblave, a goodly
seaman whom 1 engaged sorne weeks ago,
'ltut wlio 1 feared had Ïbeen detained."

Marguterite rai.ýed lier eyes with languid
intereet as the littie skiff caine alongrside
-the IlFrançois." There were two mn in
-the boat, the rougli seaman whoee jov:al
-ioice she could heuar salutinx M. de Rober-
val. Thc face of the other mani ele could
not see for lie was enveloped in a long
black cloak and wore a black peaked cap
,pulled dewn over bis face. Paul de Roche-
11ave spranga forward to grasp the rope
-thrown out to hini and tile b)lack cloaked
figure made a mo'-ement te assist hirn.
iMarguerite trembled, there wats somnething
familiar in that taîl, graceful figure. Could
it be ?-

CHAPTER IV.

The failol' they called Paul de Roche-
hilave sprang on deck and wua warnily
greef cd by M. de Roberval, wlîo drew himi
asi'Ie and questioned him as to the reasons
ýof bis delay iu joiniug the expedition. Ail
bcing, satisfactorily explalned the sailor in-

-fornied the Viccroy that he lied taken the
liberty to bring with him a friend, wlie
was a well-tried and courageous yonth de.
.sirons of seeing the New World, of wvhidh
lie had heard mnany wondrous tiles f.ron
,Cartier, thei Ceptain of St. Malo.

IlAny friend of yours le welcome, miy
good Paull, aid M. de Roberval, warmly.

I.4 muet go bclow now, but will speak
-iif your cemnpanion later. H1e is nobly
lorn, yon say Y'

The Viceroy burried off to give some
-neceseary orders and that niglit did not
encounter Paul Rocheblave's friend, nor
-for several days did lie see hlms, for the
-ailor reported that the young mixan was
,ýuffçring severely from mal de mer and
c.ould ecarcely lift bis head frein hie pilltw~.
He shared with hlm tIe dark uncomfort-
able corner hardly to be dignified by fixe
naine of cabin and tIe "lFrançois" was
far out lu mid-Atlantic before any one but

'Paul saw tIe face of the black-cloaked
strangrer.

The morning after bis arrivai, Paul de
Rocheblave met Blanche, an old womnan
nwho liad Fpent lier life in7 the service of
-i.hç De Roberval family, on the narrow
stairway lcading to the deck.

leWhere le Mademoiselle Marguerite?"'
,,e demianded.,

Blanche lcoked surprised as sIe an8wer-
ýed stifiWv,

"M bademoiselle de Roberval is on dcck."
Marguerlite wa@ sittiig ln lier favourite

pflace at the stern of tIe slip wqtebing with
lack-lustre eyes the monotonous roll of
the great Atlantic breakers. Her spirite
lad sunk to tlie lowest deptîs and se b id

-quite abandoned any expection of eeeirg
Alan again. TIc thrill cf hope which ran
.through her at ýhe inomcntary 1limp1 of
-the cloaked stranger ln the liýtte, saling-
boat lied passed away, leâving lier more
,despondcnt than before and aIbe ted lier-
ý-3elf angrily that the résemblance wae

mercly the result cf lier înorbid imagina-
tion. 1

IlMademoipelle," @aid Blanche approacli.
ing bier, "ePaul the saior, who came on
board lust niglit. deàires speech-with you.-"

"9Wit mieY" said the girl, langnidly,
Ccwhat can lie want with nie V'"

elI know not, Mademoiselle, but lie
camie to me juet now -and r'hispered mys
teriously in îuîy ear that hie wislwed to spcak
with. you wit.hout the knowle4j cfM.
Roberval. Wbiat shial 1 iay"o i .M , rie
demoiselle, lie awaitq your answer."

leI will sec him, Blanche. Ask hlm te
corne to me."
. Blanche departed witî lier younig mis-

tress' message 1to the sailo'. - The old
woman lied been Marguerite's nurse, lat-er
on lier maid and was devoted whol1y to
lier intere8s. She knew aIl lier secrets
and sympathised with lier in lier troubles,
considering M. de Roberval an unreason-
able tyrant. Alan de Lougpré, by virtue
cf a few judicicus coniplimenik and gifts
lied com lcLceW won her heart and ehe wae
ready to lay down lier I ife to save him and
Maiguerite. 'Needîces to eay M. de Rober-,
val knew nothing cf lier devotion to the
course cf urne love, else lie would sumi
inarily have dismissed lier from hie niece's
service in epite cf her long resideuce in hie
fan) ilY.

On receiving Marguerite's permiission
Paul de Rocheblave came on deck glanc-
iug cautiously around to see if tIere was
any aigu of the Vice roy. The coast was
clear, only a few sailors wcre about and lie
quickly reached the spot where Madeinci-
Lelle de Roberval wuas eated.

"lMademiioiselle," lie said doffiug lis cap
and bowing lowI ,1 1 b.eve the honour te
wish you geod mcrning"I

Mademoiselle de Roberval incliucd .1er
liead and mnotioned the sailor te take va-
cant seat near lier, sayiug: l

"lBlanche told nie ydu desired te speak
te me.-"

"IYes Mademoiselle," loweriug lis voice
"I bave a moat urgent message to deliver.

1 saw M. de Longpré yesterday."
IlWhat Alan de Longpré?" and Mer-

guerite rieing and layiug lier fair white
baud on the sel lor's rough weather beaten
oue. leTell nme I implore you nîy good
air,. if you have news cf him."

"11Scftly Mademoiselle, we muet not be
overleard. Your uncle muet net Pec the
enlIer talking witI lie nicce else hie suspi-
cions will be aroused."

"4Quickly tIen tell me of MT. de Long-
pré,"3 eaid Marguerite impatiently.

leI had-sepsh witlî hlm at St. Malo.
H1e Inde mie beéeecli you to, be true te
b im."

IlYet lie broke faiLli with nie," said
Marguerite bitterly.

elNay, Mademoisellejudge not s0 hareli-
ly. Alan de Longpré le as truc as steel.
H1e alec bade me-- Ah, tîcre l8 M. de
Roberval, I nmuet go."

M. de Robierval was net in tbc beet cf
humours that mor5iing; circumetances
lied conspircd, it eeemed f0, provoke hiru.
Tîcre were pretty jealous3ies ameng et thc
mciiibers of tIc crew and constant bieker-
luge between tIc military and naval fact-
ions. Then one cf tIc fleet of five sLips
lad dropped far bdhind tIc othere and was
nowhcre to be seen. More tban this, lie
niece's, what lie waFr plcaed te cali suI-
lennees, annoyed him exccsuivoîy altîcugli

lie flattered hinigelf tîtat lie he4-,got rid of
lier o1jectionable eu itor anîd that change of
scene womld eoon bause ber to foirget Alan.

Inipatiently Marguerite waited for an-
other opportunity of questioning Paul but
it rever came; lie eemed to avoid hier and
she dared flot seek hinm. The days passed
slowly in monotonout simsilarity and the
slips made good headway for those. days
of primitive navigation. They had* been
out nearly eiglit weeks when a sailor wlîc
bad accompanied Captain -Cartie'r )on liq
first voyage of discovery up the St. Law-
renxce, announced thatthey would see land
in lees than. twenty four bourl. The air
grew veiry cold and chili winds biew on
tbem frorn the ice-fields ôf the far north%~
the @ky was gloomy and threatenîng and
the welcomne to the New World was nct in-
viting -io the voyagers. Nevertlielese M.
de Roberval was in the lîighest spirite at
the speedy manner in wlîich the passage
aecs the Atlantic liad beenaccomnpli shed.

That niglit a terrible storm broke over
the deep and far away cou Id be hieard the
breakers dashing on the Coast, judging
from the @ound. evidently a rock-bound and
inhospitable shore. The timbers of the
IlFrancois " creaked and shivered but shfe
rode the huge waves gatlantly and iL was
not tilI towardi nîidnight that any real
danger wvu apprehiended. Then the storm
seemied to radouble its fury, the lightning
cleft the Fky, revealing a wild, anicry sea
beneatb, the thutnder clashied and reverb-
erated in deafening peals. The crew was
in confusion, women shriç ked. and prayed,
aIl lost seif-controf when ftwas miost need -
ed. Ail did I @ay Y No, there was oqie cx-
ception. M. de Roberval was perfect>"
calm and se'if-controlled and bis example
did rriuch to bring the sailors to, a sense of
their duty. But ail effort of man seemed
vained, t he elernental wa*- raged 'above,
beneath andaround the devoted ship and
tbreatened every moment to o'erwhelm
lier.

.Marguerite and Blanche clang to eadh
other in the crowded cabin. murînuring
prayers and certain that their laut hour
bad corne. It wau indeed a very pande-
moniffin in tbws cabin crowded withterror-
stricken men and womeu expecting every
moment f0, be launched into eteruity.

Suddenly the slip seemed to be rent in
twain with un, 'awful crash, Marguerite
was violently thrown f rom one side of the
cabin to the other and after that she knew
no more. A merciful oblivion came over
lier and it muet have been several hours
before eue came te liersel f. llad alie died
and wae Bhe even now at7the gatee of Par-
adise? It muet be so for there was Alan
de Liongpré standing near beseeching ber
to speak to him. Slowly ber, benumbed
senees came back, she stretched ouL lier
hand and Alan came 4'orwvard and clasped
lier in his'arms kissing regardlese of on-
lookerp, lier ulieeks, lier liair, ber lipe.

This wae no pliantom, no glostly spirit
from the land of Hades, nor was thie
Paradise fo' eue could hear the clamnour
,of the tempeet raging without, the creak-
ing timbers of the "lFrancois."1 What
titattered the etorm to lier, wliat niattered
the biowling of the winds, the raging of
the storm. But Alan wus besifie lier.
With him sbe could face eternity wif h
caîmnees, and fear not what death miglit.
bri*ng. BECNILE.
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