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riarge family, and they were not in very easy cir-
cumstances. Monsieur de Beaucaire was never
wearied with hearing her stories of old times; and
Theodore found her a faithful chronicle of modern,
as well as ancient events, tRat had occurred in the
neighbourhood. The Mirquis became anxious fo
establish her at his mansion; but he was at a loss in
what capacity to place her. Madelon was house-
keeper, arid lerhusband was discovered to be a val-
uable steward, whom the Marquis did not care to
disoblige. Jeannette was, however, invited to re-
side at the Hotel de Beaucaire, which invitation she
gladly accepted. Her occupations were not defined ;
but she bustled about amazingdy, and 'soon ‘engros-
sed all directions. This did not please Madelon,
who had long held her head above Jeannette, and
had been accustomed to the deference of her former
companions. - She now complained toher husband,
accusing Jeannette of impertinernce, in presuming to
dictate and interfere  with her.

“Does. Monsieur le Marquis,” cried she, “ think
that I will pat up with the insolence of ‘this Jean-
nette 7

“Ma chere Madelon,” replied Marchemain, “let
us retire to the house I have Built on our little pro-
priete.  Ifit please Monsieur de Beaucaire to re-
tain me land-steward, it is well; if not, we have,
thank God, sufficient to live upon.”

Madelon readily conzented to be mistress of a
house ofher own. The Marquis made no objection;
but retained Marchemain land-steward ; and Jean-
nette was formally inducted in the office of house-
keelz\ger atf the Hotel de Beaucaire.

ost of the neighbouring gentlemen called tg€on-
gratulate the 'Malgquis de egaucaire on his %’
tion to his patrimony; and he recognised, améngst
these, some few of his old acquaintance; but they




