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CHAPTER XXIIIL

The Eorl led his bride-elect
slraight to where auntie sat. The
girl, all blushes and hall tears, knelt
humbly upon the stool, and throwing
her arms around the old lady's neck,
cried—

" O nuntie ! what will you say ? I
have tried so bard not to love him,
even to forget bhim, and I could not
do so. 3d he loves me so dearly ;
indeed bhe does.”

No need to aesure aur

CONTINUED

tie of fthat |

fact ; ehe saw it in the burning look |

devotion in

plesgure the

of generou
eyes, and noted with
goentle, respectiul mannsrx
he trestsd hex nie
wos sincere, aud that
him. Much moved
bashiul exeitsu
man’s sarnes
kindly—

“ Aud eo
poor old aun
discovered
dearly that
apart 7"’

‘" Much mors th

Sha feld
she could
by the
and the young
bearing, she answered

truel

ent,

you have come
tie that
}‘('l‘
you

to tell

other ©0
r to live

love each
connot be
an that, dear auntie
—for you must permi$ me to call you
80,” wxepliad the Earl earnestly. [
wish to hesr from your lips that you
frust me, and can give this deax

the proud |

in which |
he |

Father Gallagher laughed heartily,
and ehaking the young people warmly
by the hand, warned Mearie seriouely
that she must never 8o far jeopardise
ber soul as to oclothe herself in
purple or fine linen, but stick to the
more epiritual cottons and home-
spune, for which she had once so
great a respect.

CHAPTER XXIV.

The busy London ssason should
have been over, for it wae August,
pad the city wae close, hot, and
dusty. But Parliament sat late that
year ; moreover, there was much
sickness on the Continent, eo thal a
large poriion of Epngland's upper ten
were faln $o content themselves with
a trip and rest in their own isles by
wey of a holiday. Amongst! them
wee Earl de Woodville and his
family ; be and his promised bride
were being fiéted and made much
of by those who, like themselves, sttll
lingersd the great Muetropolis.
Thers wers signs and rumors of

ia

| & marrisge in tised quarter ere long.

girl's |

you have at last |

| *oOms

libtle |

one confldently into my kesping, and |

that soon, for I have wailed alrendy
far too long, and she knows iV, he
cuntinued, slipping his arm beldly

| in every

around hex walst, and dropping npon |

one knee beside her. ‘‘Also, we have
one mere requesd, and that is for
your blessing. It is as & mother's to
both of uwe, and we should feel
happier did we possees it.”

“Ged bless you, then,
dren !’ sald ths old lady,
touched by the young man's humble
appeal, while she tenderly disengaged
the girl's kands from her neck, and

| columa
| yet
- » chorges to on
dear ohil- | iitéle chorges to one

greatly | with such a hungry, yearning look on

piaced tkem firimly in thoge of her |

intended kusband. “ With all my
heaxt [ bless yov, denrs, and may you
both be geod and worthy membere of
gociety, and fulfil your duties faith.
fully in br“t high peeition in which
God bes placed Ag for you
ghe osntioued, g her bhe

gantly on the § g man's ehouldsr,
" the son cf af sr could be
but brave, and genercus ; and fully
freely, and ith joy n, do I

§
 §
R0 g
n

suc

with ave
entrusé my niece to your love and
care, And, my li} vell
pleaged am I that found
your voealion )

rou will

; for |

teely carried awe
l::Au-_‘. and th
ow nile
noble examy ,m (( virtue to nll

worldiinass or
ghine in r
give &
around

“ It is like you, dear auntie,
thess kind things. Baul,
will Lady Abbess and the dear nuns
gay ?"

“ They lau be a8
delighted o L
Abbaes naver thought you would be
& nun, Girle
the eame mistake &
and mislaking an enthusiastic
for a certain convent and
thinking i% n
all the wkile God has often
differentt designs for them, would
they but listen to Him, and lay aside
their own wishes and desires.

“Well, it ia very sirange,”

fo say

dear, s

nay

s you did,
love
nups,

an

very

eaid

1¢ans a voeation, when ; A
o "~ | yet I dare not write, for I trembls to

what |

nxe consfantly making |
Marie, |

| ernegs.

Marie, regting her head on Reginald’s |

shonlder.
at all.”

How was Beatrice occupied whilst
her friends were pouring out Sheir
love rhapsodies ? Ah! the angasls of
God’s poor and afflicted ones hovered |
near and avound her. In a poverty.
stricken hevel, seated by the bedride
of a gick man, in her arms a little
ragged mite of humanity, whose
weary criee ehe had hushed into
gentlest slumber, sat Beatrice, her
fair face bent kindly towards the
sufferer, hex besubiful eyes beaming

“I cannot sccount for il

| bow times are changed !’ and

|

with sympathetic serrow and tendar- |

ness, a8 she listened to the sad recital
of that oft-tcld tale of misfortune,
gin, and remoxse.

Father Gallagher watched the girl,
and marvellsd within
one g0 nobly born and genily
could with guch
olevernsss,
of the poor a
purely heaaver
power of sufl
ghe was ?

Thi
oneca now
pauper, ing with #' » pexs
ﬂm '1\ ng to the )
a8 fic angel from
lis:r)ni\..n w her, he bscame calm,
even Jo confer to leave
childzen owphans, and accept death
willingly &8s & jmst punigshment for
his useless and miserably spent life.

Father Gallagher and Baatrics
remained wi the poor suffarer
until his humkls and penitent spicit
was freed, and had winged its way to
the judgment.rand ; then leaving the
orphans in the charge of kind neigh-
bors, they both walked fowards the
hall, whexe diffexrsud scenes and
joyful faces awaited them. No words
can daeseribe the joy with which
Beatriea clasped her litdle sister to
her heart, and assured her how ghe
gnd all hex family had longed for
thie happy evant fo comea to pase,
“It was the yeaxning desive of poox
fatker,’ sho exslnimed ; “ and my
mother will flad in yeu;~ dear
Marie, a daughfer whe will bear with
her patiently, and ba muck more to
her than I ever could have been.”

ranrsd
wonderful ekill
harsslf to $}
R
ox

and
adapt ]
1d t'
taught ¢

en
e &f

ADn,

ylal nf

himaself how |

2 | dsalre

| ar

hia |

| could

People liked the pretty resiring girl,
whoee beauty and sweetnese of die
position were frequently commented
upon k the papers, and whoee
picture graced the pages of many of |
the leading journale

Io & high houee egtanding in one of
the most expensive and fashionable
equares of Loudon, up in the top |
thereol, pided poor Mar
geret FitzAllan, She is governess fo |
the three fretful and delioate chil.
dren of Lady Linsdale, whoee whole
life is given wup to frivolities of
every desoziption, and whoee sole
anxiety and craving appearc to be to
outdo her neighbors, and be the fiest
ridiculous and fsshionable |
extravaganaor.

No ooe kunew, nor could they
guess, why the tall fair governess |
scanned so eagerly every day the
of fashlonable news; nor

sha invariably took hear |
of the large
thelr dally walk, and gezed

why
parks for

tho faces of the ladies and occupants
of the open ocarriages. Sometimes
the children epoke to her acd she did
not seem fo hear them, so absorbed
was she in bher task. Ounce they
declared that she feirly siarted, and
almost shouted, as an elegant carri-
age, containiog & very handsome |
gentleman and a sweetly pratty lady, |
dashed past them ; but the he
ghied at the mor $, and Maris
V‘)Jllu. awny never n
] ger faced girl who stood
wemen#, her hands cut
a8 fthough Ler, |
children why
greed t !
m‘mw C
ountbiog fthe
ywed them &
treasurs box.
Sometimes when no
ehe wo draw these ¢
and o them,
Marie,”” sbe would say,
beautiful d sweat
wondexr how you like b
g0, and decked, in all
jewele ? How weall that
pearls becomes you! I have read
of their immenss value, and also that
bui the bride or wife of a Ds Wood-
ville may ever wear &} The
beautifual and gitted Ledy Beadrice
too, aud your kind brother Louls—
yes, I read ef you all. I long—O
God | how I yearn to meet them !and

il ERES |
nen was

oticing the

ot
50 1i!

the

Ooneg was nenk
forth
little

Feasures
Deaax

an

u I !
ted g0

préagcious

necklet of

these

make wyself known. The Countess
- many people might objact it I did
80, for I am go poor, and only a gov-
Oh that I could meet them
somewhers nlone! Perbhaps, after
all, they would not know me. Alas,
the
scalding tears rushed to her eyes. |
She brushed them sway quickly, tor !
a maid sexvant entered, telling her
that Lady Linsdale desired to speak
to her al once.

Mudge replaced her treasures, and
with a beavy sigh she locked theam
up. “"Each day,’ she thought, I
rise with the fond hope that I may |
meeé them ; each night I lia down |
gorry and disupp:.intld. But I must
uot keep her ladyship waiting,” and |
she descended hurriedly the long
flightes of staire to the beautifelly
furnished morning room, whers
resting upon an easy-chair, Lady
Linsdale awaited har.

"I beg to tell you, Migs FitzAllan,
that on the evening of Thuvsday
next I ghall require your services. I |
shail give mn eatevsainment on a
o scale. Many very digtinguished |
psopla hers, and I ghall

larg
will be
you io sl
trust thad
ly—in

and albivad

somethiog ipla—yet
ble enough #o pess 1

t it would not be pleasan

.md B palpable
“that any of
dewpaid.”
Subdued &8 paor Madge
draw herx fall figure to its full
and thera was that in her eys and
form which rvacalied in Lady Linos
dale’s jealous mind the fact she
nevar quita forget, namaly,
that the girl before her was every
inoch a handsome ‘“Gordon,” and was
far mora highly gitted and nobler
bern than she was hawssll,

Bnesr curis

my dependents were

1

WAS, BUS

eight

" Have you a wiah for any partion
lar eong, may I ask ?” demsnded
Madge, in as calm a tone as she
could command,

“ No,—" raturned her ladyship, in
n hesitating fone; ‘“only let it be
somsthing good, something that i
gurs fo nitrnct the nodice of flest
class musicians, for several of great
rvote and vepulatiesn will ke hera,
likawizse one or fwe eof our mest
famowua ardiste nnd peats.”

I8 will ba altogether an artistie
gatherimg, then ?" said Madge, hex
tace paling, and a sinking feeling

| and ehades

| bare, though

| fal

| stairosse,

| gueste walk

| gound of familiar voleoes.
| seamed to stand still ns, forgettul of

o! disappointment taking possession
of her,

“Not at all,” was the rather im.
patient rejoinder. “There will be
Prince Henry ol H——, the Duke
and Duchess of Coventry, Earl de
Woodville and all bis party, including
his peetty little fiancée ; Lord and
Lady———. But what is the matbter
with you Mise FitzAllan ; are you
i1 "

“No, thank you,” came faintly
from Madge's whife lips as she
grasped the back of a chair for
support. "I feld a little giddy, that is
all.”

But the good mnews had been
almost too much for her, coming, as
it did, just when she felt go dull and

spiritless, and she longed #o be

alone where she could think it all |

over o herself. They were coming
af lagt!| She would have fo sing to
them once more. Oh yes,
she would ke able o do that. But
how live quietly until Thursdsy
evening ? Could 1§ be pozsible that
once more she would be under the
game roof with them ?

' Perhaps you had b
children fox & walk; the fresh air
may revive you,” sald her Ladyship
coldly, as ebe watched with envious
eyes the varyiog and ohangeful lights

flit like sunshine and
shadow over thé sweet expressiv
countenance.

“Thenk you,” wae the meek yst
dignifisd answer of the poor gover
nes?, who bowing gracefully, letd the
room.

Lody Linsdale would bhave given
half of her fortune could ghe but have

atfer toke the

acquired that peculiar alr of birth |

sod rofinement which clung so
easily and naturally to Madge, and
and which no circumetance of pov-
eriy or position could ever concenl or
hide. Hersell a widow, short ef
stature, stoud in figure, harsh of

voice and coaree of skin, she could |

not bul envy the tall, handsome
filgure, and clear transparen! ocem
plexion of the ycung gevernsess,
whom strangers never failed to
notice, and even to admire

Madge thought Thursday wonuild |
never arrive, but it came at last.
Fearing to appear in aonything very |
young and preity, lest Lady Linzdale
should object, Madge, for once in
her life, had been extravegant, and

upon & handsome black silk dress,
brimmed with m!n..‘g jot trimminge
Her snowy throsd and arms
poarsly hidden |

which fell sofbly
gracefully around them. She wore
no single ornament. Her rich
auburn hair was tast and ekil
y nrranged ; her fair choeks

ed with a bright
whils? her largs clear e
with nervour, almosd
light, whieh grew more
the hours passsd.

It was growing late
receplion-roon wera th
igas  began to 1«

to arxive, They wera
some slight refrest
great ball.xroem wonl
and musiclang be ir
to accommodais as many
of the young people ne carsd
dance., Ofhews could smuee them.
selves a8 they desived in the various
rooms or ferneries, discussing ars,
polivics, or what not, doring which
time xare and beautiful musiec would
be pexformsed wherewith ¢0 enchant
end delight their ears, From the
hall arose a lorge, almost circular

lovaly lace,

0
sfuily
flu binge
shone
oxpe

intense

yes

a ol

The
rown

grand
opan,
ecarzin up, ar
guests
met w

1
u

ith
whilet the
stand open,
reaginess

even to the childven's apartmente,
and roofed in by a handeome glass
dome, Acroes this hall must the
to the various rooms
of entertainment. On a lower por

Madge, her hands sometimaes claspsd
tightly together as though in spsech-

to |

{
|

she felt |

|
|
|
|
\
‘
|
|
|
|
|
|

{

| had spsnt much of her small savings |

| an
| even

88 |

| the &

riging higher and higher, |
wonder and

| tion of one of the landings paced |

lass agony, somefimes croseed upon |

{ her breast as though in mute appenl

to Heaven for patience.
and again,
caught the sound of a feesh guest's
voice, she leant over the banisters,
| her long delicate fingers clutching
the rail for support, her anxigas
eyes scanning with infansge eagerness
for the sight of some old and long
loved face. A# last came the echo of
a low musical laugh, and surely

Every now

the

all results and decenocy, sha leant
still lower, and listened and watoked,
“O my God!" she gaepad, ‘is it
them at lass ?” Yes, there was hu
m M..uu,g the fine form and prond
u,gu of the Countess ds Wosd
; no, nor that of her eldest
\"!llat at his side, hew 1
fucofigh his, walksd Marxie
Close behind them, walking
by eide, came Linuis
from whoea parted lips
the low rippling laugh
y¥iflad ory surst from ths
I vl watching above,
instent the quick
rice caught the souund, and
e ;'a'c&d with o (‘\(; id,
;zl\ ce to the range of taa
e. Asshe %0, ghe
her wanlk, and the laugh
died upon her lips, for,
raised her syes, tha bright light
balow reflected for an instant only
upon features whioh, more in their
intensity of expression tham in any.
thing eles recalled to her mind the
face of one whom yaars ago she
had known end loved. But like
s flagh it disappearad, and was lest
to visw in the daxk background,
“What is i8?" inquired her com
panion. " What startled you so 9"
“Nay, it was but a mementary
vision,” answered Beafvice, with a
puzzled expwession. “But did I be.
lieve in second sight I showld de
clare that these walls contaim a
ghoat, for there flashed frem the
stnironse above the agonised face

tila

en VQ

paueed in

as she

when her anxiomws ear |

| there,

| with an almoast bur

of one long loved and well remem-
beved.”

“Whose was it nsked
bending eagerly towarde her.

"I cannot answer you al present,”
she returned, endeavoring to speak
a8 indiffexently as poseible. “Ask
me an hour or fwo hence and I will
tell you then.” Another minute and
they were surrounded by friends and
loat in the crowd ; but abouf them
hoth hovered and shadowed a myster
fous, unaccountable, and undefined
feoling, euch as sometimes affects ug
with a strange diequietude and un.
ensiness when, unconseclously to our
selves, we are in closs proximity
to one towards whom we are greatly
attracted ox for whom we feel an
intsnes aversion.

Louls,

Some little time e¢lapsed ere the |

summons to sing reached
I'he servand discovered the poor
young governess in her room upon
bher knees, her face uplurned

Muadge.

Dolours.

My God, T
she eald aloud,
retired, " And
my Mother, wilt intexcede for
and obtain for me courage
strength fo act my part,
I leave to thee.! She roee from her
knees, gathsred her flowing train in
16t trembling hands J, with a
brave benrd bal unsteady eteps, she
descended the long flights of etaive fc

pou  wilt aid
a8 the mess

once more,

an

Sbe was aware in
gerand piano stood
wad expectad to perform, and like
one ia a dream ghe glided silantly
through the neisy and numercus

which room she

guests and quietly took her seat upon |

the musio stool, awaiting with a fast
throbhing beart the signal to cem
mence. She raissd her eyes timidly
and casd a rapid gls
around her. "'No
Where, then,
Probably in the ball-room.
would tihey hear ber?
befriended her befere when,

they wera not

Ob,

that a parent's Iite almost bung upon
ber song. It would not dessrt her
now when, to her lively imagination,
it seemad that her own lite's wanl or
woe depsnded upon the amount
of sirength wnd pathos she could
command and throw into her voice.

Soon thers was a lull in the merry |
| dance
weoras | gh

) | whilet th

music. M
ord burning m
@ yomng p
ing ices and ot}
yvefreshments, o
idet the tall p
in the &n
she, in a wild
glruck the
song—itha
nearly five y
Haotel, on
" United
me »oof—" 4]
Giel” Hee
ed with
oty nofles,
rasponeive fo
eyes wers raieed 1
pees, and, obli

vige breathed

wwer for help; =

iemeel

forns, or

terraced garden,

med mang
bords of
she Y

the Londo

r yos

hoad

the In n v

met ber
Captive G
white
opueammata

34
anaet

Kir

&k

y xang foxth
call ; her prett
yeading unmub
¢o all arednd,
ing heart, Madge
he had ecarcely
v‘\'»'r_}'

Ler

y&i

sacg hsr song.
sung a line ere
room was silent, and,
shock, stillnees fell
within hesaring.
T'here was a wild

lika an slact

ness of note

of the powerfal
voice, and in the exprassion of her
face, which drow forta transpoxts of
snthusiaem from
astorished listenera.

Apparently unconscious of ths
admiration which she elicited on all
gides, Madge eang on.

Swuraly

fhem eand bring Sack to their minds
dear old days of long ago !

Bpjoying the cool air of a large

fernery after thein merry dance, sat

the two old school friends, talking in |

o brisk but animated
theix Iate partners, Reginald de
Woodville snd Leuls Blake. The
latter was calling upon himselt thair
cheerful but merited rebukes by the

monner fo

| comic remarks he was p=esiog upon

Her beari |

| brow

suddenly

| Ragie, coma

some weaker membexs of their gex,
when euddenly the loud and clear
notes of the prelude S0 Madge's song
sfruck upon their eare.

Lady Bsatrioe broke off abruptlyin
the senfence she was speaking, and,
with a efartled exgpression in her

yes, exclaimed huzriedly,

i ’Jm; [ Instant ellence fellowed.

, borne upsn shs air,
now eblll spaxdtmants,

and pow

through
came the
of

he

vaeice

in
hancing
lx oL 1)

e aw
gin, dear Regie,

1s¥ infend

1 and crisd, "
? be har!”

da

OR

Vhowm,
ha askad, dra
fowards bim,
tonderly on her

3¢, do vou
her affac 5
looking down
flashed and excited

st 2"

t ba Madgs !
No one could asves
2 she could. Desyest
w K?'i mo and led us sesk

Oh, do liste
sing that song

her.”

*Ah, new I rema:
saild dalightedly. We
go in search of her.
Manrie.”

But the other two had flown ;
had not waited to hear more Shan
the fivet fow notes. DBeatrice thought
of the ince she had seexr that nighd
pesring down upen them frem the
lofty ataivesss, and seizing the hand
of hey gempanion, dhey-—ohildven of
impuisze both—astually vran threugh
the now almost deserted ball-xoom,
neaxly falling on the Isp of their
hostess, who, eeated in a ‘quied

nber it well,” he
will indeed

Come along,

they

in |
{ earnest prayer before her favouarite |
| exuoifix and picture of the Mobther of |

' | eir H.z)g that

The result |
| aarn for her.

| song is
the whirling scone of gaiety below.

upon which she |

e ot the faces |
wera they ? |
Heaven had |

nervoue |
‘ and well-nigh hopeless, she had felt |

| ously

| moving
| one epol
thee

avEa

voice in the
upcn evesy guest
and

| & tenderness of expression in the |

{ inflectlons young |

the |

Oh that Morie |
and Bea$rice could only hear her! |
her voice must recall her fo |

| been

" Hush ! |
| told

| she ndded

corner, was enjoying a deep flirtation
with a rich but lately widowed
mnrqull

‘Pardon ' exclaimed the gixl apol-
ogetically, " But, Lady Linsdale,
whonu is the voice of the singer ?”

‘Ob, pray don't exolte youreelf,
Lady Bnerlanl“ was the oold, languid
reply. "I do assure you it is only
my children's governese who sings nt
present—rather a nice voice, has she
nod 7

‘Rather, indeed!"” said Beatrice,
tossing her head and moving on.

"Hev name?" inquired Louis
anxiously.

" Only Miss FitzAllan, n moet quiet
and ordinary kind of person. Please
don't trxouble yourself about her.”

Bu# they did not even stay to hear
her out. They had gone. Arm-in-
arm they orossed the pretty boudoir
which they gueessd righsly would
lead info the very room whera the
beautiful singer snt.

Louis!” caled Boertioe,

y | we muel

Enowes we are hexe, and is
eong in the fond b
thal we shall hear az
See, everyone is listening; all sound
hes ceased. We will not spoil her
8ong and rob ker of the well merited
praige and venown it is certain
Leb us entsr the room
by yondex door; thus we shall bs
abdle $0 stand behind her unperc
and watch fox

arresfing

ops

finished,
clagp in my
Louls, I know
that I saw
was hers,

and then I

he AYms 0OQcAe more
d wo crosesd the hall; it
it 1 did not dave to raise

your hopes until I was more certain |

of it.”

Hae pressed her hand warmly, and

| they mavaed quietly to the other door.

Catohing sight of Reginald and Maxie,
they besskonsd them towards them,
and soon they all slood a few yards
bshind pretiy singer.

BE CONTINUED

HOPE OF THE
VAUCOULEURS

s

THE DE

Madame de Vaucoulsurs flitied joy-

om one big room b0 another
carefu placing the eefd (’llu’l(\"ﬂ
where they hid the most badly worn
places in the French velves
bolstery of the xosewood chaire,
o table that it might cover
whers ke carpet v worn
pgh, and making a >!.m\ cover &
d, ths
curiaine closer folds, that
beautitul in them mighl be
lees and adjosting the
that they pravented the
ting

P

rawing
into
darna
conepisuous
80
ous
'41

that
gathared an ax
rosses. With exq
nged them ia
cracked Sevres vase
ys#sl pitcker which had besn
her mother's wedding gifts.
As she was placing the
bouquet on & table in the drawing
room a eprightly dark-faced litils
yoman, far more (nwm ly French in
appezxance than Madame de Veau-
souleues, cams iato the reom, fanning
herssll and saying vivaocicusly :

gecond

" The front door was gtanding open
80 I did no? knock., Oh, how lovely
your roses nes, espacially the white
onee. And Philippe loves roses.
Surely heaven made this perfect day

| a8 a sebting for his home coming?
I fan myeelf from force of habis, but |
really it's not at all hot this morning. |

I cauld eawily imagine that I am at

Beloxi instead of New Orleanz—Ilate |

in June though it is.”

Madame de Vaucouleurs smiled.
“1 am glad that it is & nice day. As
you say, Cousin Marie, sverything—

averything—is pexiect for Philippe’s |

coming. And to think that at las
he will 5e home to stay—to stay—"

Mise Lepayre's face was buried in
tha largest beuquebd of roses and she
made no reply, except to ask a

minute »fleyward, as she sank into a |
what |

big, comfoxtable chair,
timae is hia train due?”
Madams de Vaucouleurs laughed
sgoin fsr sheer joy. She had not
g0 heppy in many yeare.
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graducnted at the head

It was the
that she had 8ald Miss Lepayre, but
the loyal liitla csusin schoed her
words almesi as enthuasiastioally if
indead, she were hearing the news
for the fxsd time.

‘ At the hend of his clage ! And it
was a big olase, tee. But Il knew that
hs would.

Madame de Vawocouleuxs sank into
o ohoiv ab lasd, e if she were a little
wonry despite hex happinaess, and fox
a fow mements she gazed meditative-
ly at a paxdyait of her husband which
hung lew ever the mamfle. When
ske bogam fe talk she was fax mexe
communisntive that was her wont,
and mueh of what she snid was a

than
ne wih
a8 il she

uis

LY

] reason,”’
rejoined
u, a8 she

for tha thir

of his clage.”

nod startle |

recognuise it. |

%0 |

sived |
the momeny when her |
will |

now whose facs it was |

up- |

point-lace |
the

Morreru have |

1 |
Qo
| that you are a listie pale.

X 1 8 i's thae |

SPOYEE,

| and
vaised one of the shades a |
that he |

fifth #ime in two days |

|

| fortuner, and so did

revelation even to Mise Lepeyre,
intimate friend though ghe had
alwaye been to all- the de Vaucoul-
eurs.

" No one but Philippe and I know
what a sfruggle it has been to gend
him to college and afterwards to give
bim his engineering course. These
Jast years, when prices have advanced
#0 outrageously, I could not have
afforded it at all if Philipps had not
worked during his vacation and made
enough almost to pay his own way.
He did g0 well that Mr. Bennett—of
Bennett, Lagois & Co.—has offered

a year and advancoment it
deserves it. And he will deserve
;ou know that he will, Marie.
Miss Lspeyrg made a quick
gesture to emphasize her words.
" Deserve it—ho'll deserve anything!
He's clever and ambitious and a hard
wo:h'--‘ for ull his fan,

he |

you and I who think so; Mz, Bennet$
himeslf $old me last summer thal he
was the most promising
he ever employed. And the
reason why Mr, Bennett shou
any epecial good fesling fov Philig
He is not one of the old set ?
" Of course four thousand
fen't wealth,” Madame de
urs coatinued alter ¢
" But that,
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the one o
of Plerce’'s Cabinst, and one a peieat
—& migeionary in India.”

| face flushed a littls
of having bomsfed
Lepeyreo.

It's a beautiful old house,
gloricus -n:lni: ns,” Miss
agreed. ' Bud, of course, the place is
in need of repair.”

" Bvery corner of it, inzide and ou!
woodwork and walks; and furnivare
the root, the pillare, and the
but if Philippe succesds—why

| » faw years we will begin to live
De Vaugouleurs gheuld.”

Mizs Lopeyre 1
The honor of the hguse me
to her, and she cordially disliked e
new f.:rmu that climbed into ;‘:J.A in
suce ad
loug balonged to her old friend
| xeintives
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for ‘,.‘L plantation up the river,
needs only a little money and ge
deal of work to make it a goid
And-—and bye and bye, Pailippe will
marry and briog bis wife bere, and—'
| She wan smiling and her eyes &
She had dreamed it all a thousa
times

Miss Lepeyre laughed teasingly.

“Marie Boudreaux!” gshe suggested,

Madame de Vaucouleurs laughed
| too—laughed happily—although she

protested. " They were fsiends when
they were children; that is all}”
| adding to hewself, rather thaan to
Mise Lepeyre: " A dear girl, and one
| of his own class.’

It was half-past two o’clock
Philippe de Vaucouleuxs
home, and by three old friends
life-long neighbors had begun
stream into the house, so it wae
| almoat evening before his mother
| had an oppertunity to talk quictly
| with him alone. She hurl gone (\n..
on tha gallery, and it was thare
hs found her when the
had said good bye.

" 810 heras ciese beside me, Philippe,
and let me look at you. Do
know, I have &h ¢ nll alle
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1 ' Worrled
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starsled by the gravity of 1}
tae sudden paller of 1
I'ell me, Philippe,” she
very, very quied!
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80 much on my vefrieving tho fa
father—and
want to be a priest,
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said

ob., tey. I

meant to—I
mother "

Ha had eald it ad last. He dared
not aven glanes at her, but he felt
her baad fremble in his and heard
har oatch her breath sharply. A long
minuts passed bsfore she turned
toward him. He losked infto her
face then. I was ashy whide, but
thers was a lighd in her eyes thad he
had never ssen thawe when fhaey
planned the future glovies of the de
Vauceulsurs, Sha aspske at lass,
bardly above a whisper,
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