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JEANNE 0F THE MARSHES
Contînued from page ii

Re stepped on to land and lifted hierout. She hesitated for a moment andfeit for ber purse.
"YOU must let me recompense you,"she said coldly, "for the time You havelost in corning to rny assistance?"
He looked down at bier, and againshe had an 'Uncomfortable sense thatnotwithstanding bis rude clothes andcountry dialect, this man was no or-dinary vllager. He said notbing, how-ever, until she produced lier purse, andbeld out a little tentatively two biaîf-

crowns.
"'You are ver>' kind," bie said. "Iwill take one if you will allow me. Thatis guite sufficient. You see the Hallbehind the trees there. You cannotmiss your way, I tbink, and if you will

take ni> advice you will not wander
about in the marsbes here except athigh tide. The se& cornes in to the mostunexpected places. and very quickly,too, sometirnes. Good-mnorning 1"

ýGood-rnorning, and thank you ver>'1much," she answered, and turned away
toward the road.
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"'To meet witb an adventure sucb as1 bav-e had," she answered, "I wouldneyer go to bed at aI!. I bave beennearly drowned, and rescued by a rnost

marvellouts person. He brought me
back to safet>' in a flat-bottomed punt,and I arn quite sure frorn the way be
stared at tbem that be had neyer seen
open-work stockings Ibefore."1

"Are you in earnest ?" Cecil asked'doubtfu!Iy.
"Absolute>'," she answered. "«I waswalking there arnong the rnarsbes, andI suddenly found rnyself surrounded b>'b>' the sea. The ti ehad corne up be-bind mie witbout 4n> noticing. A MostiTi>sterîous person came to my reScue.

He wore the clothes of a lisherma-n, andbce accepted half a crown, but I have mydottbts about him even now. He said
that bis name was Mr. Andrew."

Ceci! opened the gate and tbey wa!kedup toward the bouse. A slight frown
had appeared upon bis forebead.

":Do you know bim?" she asked.
"I know Who be is," he answered.i"He is a queer sort of fellow, lives aIlalone, and is a bit cranky, the> sa>'.1Corne in nd bave some breakfast. 1don't suppose that any one else will bedown for ages.»
She shook her head.
"I will send my woman down forsorte coffee," she answered. "I arngoing upstairs to change. 1 arn just azlittle wet, and 1 Must try and find sornettbicker shoes."c
Ceci! sighed.c
"«One sees so little of you," he mur-snured, "and 1 was looking forward for za tete a tete breakfast."V
She sbook ber head as she left hîm iin the hall.h

44l"I couldn't think of it,"1 she declared.o1lI appear witb the others later on. iPlease find out aIl you can about Mr. bAndrew, andI tel me." tCecil turned away, and his face grewdarker as b e crossed the hall.b
"If Andrew interferes thîs time," hemuttered, "there will be trouble."

CHAPTER VII.

Tlffg UBTERLANEN PASSAGE. hb

'T RIE'Princess appeared for 'luncheon niandI declared herself to, be in a arefrnarkably good humour. J;'IMy dcar Cecil," she said, belpingbherself to an "ortolan in aspic," "I likeJyour climnate and I like your chef. 1had ni> window open for at least teninminutes, and the sea air bas given me_

quite an appetite. I have serioustboughts of embracing the simple life."
"You could scacel>'," Cecil de laorne answered, "corne to a better place.for your 6frst essa>'. 1 will guaranteethat life is sufficient>' simple bere foran>' one. 1 have no neigbbours, noSOciet>' to offer you, no detractions ofan>' sort. Stil, I warned yon -beforeYou came."
"Doýn't lie absurd" the Princess de-cared. "You bhave the ses almost atyour front door, and I adore the sea.If YOU 'have a nice large boat I shouldli too for a sail."
ecil .ked at er wth upraisecl

If you are serious," hle said, "nodoubt we can find the boat."$
"II arn absolutel>' serlous,"1 the Prin-cess declared. II feel that tbis is ex-actl>' what ru> systemn required. IsbOuld like to sit in a comfortablecushio>ned seat and sail somnewbere. IfPossible, I should like yu men tocatch things fromn the side of the boat.""4You will get sunburn±" Lord Ron-ald rernarked dril>', "perhaps evenfrcckled"1
"Adorable 1" the Princess declared."A touch of sunburn would be quitebeco!rn.ing. It is sucb an excellent foun-dation to, build a complexion upon.Jeanne is q4ite encbanted with tbePlace. Sbe's bad adventures already,and been rescued froin drowning b>' amarvellous person, who wore, histrousers tucked into bis -boots andfound f&ult with bier sboles and stock-îngs. She bas promised to show meýhe Place after luncheon, and I arn go-Ing to stand there myself and see ifanýrthing fbappens."1
'YOU will get your feet very wet,"Cecil declared
"And sand *inside you hesFrrest remarked Fr.tbese," the Princes8 declared, "aretriesComared with the delightfuîsensation Of exPeriencing a real adven-ture. In an>' case we rmust sal oeafternoon, Ccil. I insist upon, h. Wewdl not play b ridge until after dinner.MY huck last night was abominable.Ob, you needn't look at me lîke that,"he added to Cecil. "I know I won,but that was an accident. I bad badcards aIl the t*'ie, and I on!>' won bie-cause you others had worse.PMease ringhe bell, Mr. Host, and se about the,oat."
"«Reîl>'," Cecil remarked, as hie calledlhe builer and gave him some îInstruc-tions, 'II badl no ides, that 1 was goingto entertain siscl enterprisîng guests."
"01j, there are lots of things I meant> do 1" tbe Princess declared. 'I arnseriousîy thinking of go-n h.rpn
suppose there are shrimps here, and1should love to tuck up my skirts andcarry a big net, like sornebody's Pic-turc."
"Perhaps,"l Cecil suggested, "youwould like'to trY te golf links,. ibe-leve there aesi ut eet o enOt far aw aresrn utIdcntIe
The Princess sbook bier head."No!1 she answered. "Golf is too,ivilized a gamne. We will go out inafisbing 'boat with plenty of cushions,and we will try to catch fsh. 1 knowtat Jeanne will love iÎt, and that youXher& will hate It. Between the two)fYOU it should bie amusing."
*Ver>' well, Cecil declared, with anJr of resignation, "wbatever ha»pens'il! he uo your own shoulders There
a boa in the village wbch *we canive I ill bave it hrougbt up to Our>wn qa in an bour's time. If -theorst cornes tO the worst, andl we areered to deatb, we van Play' bridge one way."x

"There wîll bie no cards uipon theat," the Princess deelared decided>'.Cecil shrugged bis shoulders."Ver>' well," bie said. "Wbatever
appens, don't blarue me.";

The Princess fiad ber way aî,d àa-aved like a schoolgirl. She sat in theost coinfortable place, surrounded with,multitude of cuishions ,with bier tinyapanese spanÎel iniber arms, and ax of Frenchi bonbons by ber side.eanne stood in the bows, bareheaded
d happy. Lord Ronald, who was feel-ig a little sea-sick, sat at her feet.
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