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with a sharp ring. A smile played for an in-
stant around the maiden's lips, and the dark
lashes were haif raised from lier checks ; but,
as if suddenly remembering herself, she mere-
ly pushied back the sleeve of lier deep crimson
bodice, and dipped bier pen afresi.

Seeing that she would flot look up,the officer
approached a step, and, taking hold of the quili
drcw it through hier fingers, leavi,,g hier nails
covered ivith ink

«Oh, Captain !" she cried, stretching out hier
hand towards him. Her head was thrown
back, and a pair of deep grey eyes were lixed
upon him ivith wvhat wvas intended to be a look
,of great indignation.

He plucked a leaf from the vine which cov-
ered the doorway, and carefully -%iped bier lit-
tie fingers. She made no resistance, but as
soon as it ivas done, took up hier pen and re-
sumed hier occupation.

" Finish that sonie other tinie, Francisca,"
pleaded the young mian.

She shook lier head. " Our books are to be
made up to-imorrow, and 1 must have this
ready,"» shie said, ivithout pausing in lier îvork.

"You are the heroine of the pen."
1I arn a merchant's daughter."

lie laughed.
"'Do:. - laugh. You know we have no great

love for the m-ilitary.-'
"We 1 Who are the ive ?"
"Well then, Constantinie "-and the pen ivent

on adding up the column fromn figure to figure
-"by wve, I mean the îvhole firm."
"Thou too, FranciscaF

Aie !"-and she !et the pen fali and
threvw herseif upon his breast, raising a littie
cloud of powder arouind hier head. Then she
passed lier band caressingly over his bright
black hair, and gazing with undisguisedadniir-
ation in his handsome face, she said, " Hoiv
vain you are !"

Prom the distant town came a faint sound of
military music. Tue eyes of the young soldier
brightened.

" That is myregirnent," hie said, and lield the
maiden tighter in his arins.

She bent herseif awvay from hlm, stili sniil-
ing. " But it is ail ini vain," she said.

" Then ivhat is to corne of it ?"
She raised herself up to bimn on tip-toe and

whispered, "A wedding !"

" But the firm, Franciýca?"
«"I arn my father's daugliter." And she look-

ed at hlim with hier bright intelligent eyes.
At this moment a harsh voice, which sound-

ed quite near,wias hieard proceeding froin the
upper story of the bouse. The starlings flew
affrighted through the garden ; involuntarily
the officer dreîv the young maiden dloser to,
him.

" What is the matter P' sie said. "It is
only the two old gentlemen wvio have finished
theïr first gaine, and now they are standinlg at
the window îvhile papa arranges the weather
for the coming week"

He looked through the open door over the
sunlit garden. "Thou art mine !" hie said.
"Notbing shall part us."

She shook lier liead slowly several times
then disengaging herseif from his embrace, she
pushed hlm towards the door. " Go away,
now," she said; "'you shall fot have long to,
wait."1

Hie took the sweet littie face in both his
hands and kissed it; then -%vent slowly out of the
door, and tumned aside along by a privet-
hedge which separateci the gaxden from the
steep river bank. While his eyes watched the
ever-lowing water, hie camne to an open space
wvhere a marbie statue of Flora stood, surround-
ed by trimly-clipped box-borders. Fragments
of porcelain and strings of glass beads g'iisten-
cd from arnong the green foliage ; a strong
aromia filled the air, rningled wvith the peffurne
of the Provence roses, which grew liere by the
wvah1at theend of the foot-patit. In the corner,
between the wvall and the privet-hedge, was an
arbour overgrowvn with luxuriant honey-suckle.
The young officer unbuckled his sword and
seated hiniseif upon the littie bench ; then lie
began to dra-%v one letter after another vith the
point of his cane upon the ground, allways,
however, carefully obliterating them to the
last stroke, as though fearful they might betray
bis secret. This ivent on for sorne tirne, tili his
eyes fell on the shadow of a branch of honey-
suckle, at the end of which hie could clearly
distinguish the delicate tubes of the blossonis.
As lie gazed lie observed sornething slowly
crawling up the stemi. Hie looked on for a
time, then rose, and sought amnong the clumps
of honey-suckle above hlm, that hie might find
the cluster and rescue it from the irnpending


