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be angry! Will she scold you 9'—¢ My mistress never gets
angry ; never scolded me in her life! There is no nne so good in all the
world as my young lady” , |, 29

““Is that all 1" said Marguerite,

“ Yes, that is all,” replied he.

‘“Ah! you were watching me. . . .7

‘* Really, now let me see your account of the 26th.”

“ Here 1t ig, ‘ Tuesday, 27th of May. Yesterday, in the afternoon, I
was taking some bread to Nelly ; on going down the steps I saw a soldier
talking to the concierge. I stayed about five minutes in the stable ; on
coming out I looked: the soldior was still there. I returned
to my room and found Julie there, . Oh! when curiosity seizes
one it is terrible! I said to Julie: “I expect a letter from Paris; go
down and see if it is in the concierge’s room.”

“*She went off. I waited. Julie did not return. I
went into my dressing room, which looks into the court, and saw Julie
talking to the soldier. At last she returned. “There is not a letter.”—
“Well, you stayed long enough.”—“ Oh ! no, Miss Marguerite.”—¢ Byt
you did, 1 saw you; you were gossiping with a hussar.”—¢ A husgar !
Oh! no, Miss Marguerite.”—¢ But say again you were; I saw you.
o 41 was not talking to a hussar ; it was a chasseur ; there
is a difference in the uniform, The hussars have white braid, the others
black ; the hussars have a collar like a cape, and the chasseurs have a red
one.”— How do you know that, Julic?”’—+I have a cousin in the
Hussars, Miss ; here, in Saint-Germain, therc are only chassenrs: two
regiments, the 2lst and 22nd, which together make a brigade. .
The soldier to whom I was talking belongs to the 21st regiment of
chasseurs.”

“‘To the 21st! His regiment! My conversation with Julie was
doomed to have deplorable consequences, About six o'clock we
were out walking with mamma on the Terrace when we met two oflicers
of the chasseurs, Mamma said : “ Those hussars have splendid horses, "

“41 replied, stupidly : “Those are not hussars, mamma, they are
chasseurs ; the hussars have white braid, and the chasseurs black ; the
hussars have a collar like a ca !

“¢1 never finished. I looked at mamma. She was stupefied
—*“ How do you know all that ?”-—“ Mon Diey ! mamma, it was from Julie.
+ « o She hasa cousin in the hussars, + So one day, when she
was doing my haijr “Strange subject of conversation!” said mamma,

“*We stopped there, But all was not finished, Papa came
back from Paris; and when we were at dinner he told us he had met an
officer in the train. 1f it were he! A colonel, .
It is not he! Papa had stayed a month with the colonel last
year at Cauterets. They had played whist together.  Now they had
renewed their acquaintance.  Papa had invited him to dine with us on
Wednesday, the 4th of June.

““Isaid to papa: “Is the colonels regiment at Saint-(Giermain?”’—«Yeg,
it is here.”—*Ts it the 215t or 22nd1”"—“Then there are two regiments
here 7 ”—¢ Yes, papa, together they make a brigade. S

“ At thiy papa was more astonished than mamma had been, ¢ But who
hax given you all this information 1”—“ Mon Dieu! it was Julic ; she has
a cousin in the Hussars.”—Mamma said: “T am sure I do not understand
anything about them; Marguerite for a long time has talked of nothing
but military men.”—+Ah,” said grandmamimna, “perhaps she has noticed
some handsomo officer. !

“‘I turned crimson. I replicd with impatience, almost in a rage. I
almost hated this man whom [ did not know, and never would know. Yes,
I hated him for having interrupted my life.  Why did he look at me in
the train?  Why did he show off hefore my window? What business had
he staring at me tho other day when I was out riding?  Next time I meet
him I shall gallop off. Alas! it is not my old Nellie's habit to
go off on a gallop ; Lut papa is going to give me another h.orse on my birth.
day. . . . I wish I knew if it were his colonel who is to dine with us
on Wednesday, the 4th of Junoe.’”

This was the last sentenco of the bulletin for tho 27th of May.

She then passed hurricdly over ten or twelve pages of her diary, saying
“ There is nothing about you from the 28th of May until the 3rd of June,
absolutely nothing. L

‘ And here,” replied he, “ there is not a word about you. I know the
reason of it, we unfortunately did not see one another for eight whole days,
. I was not at Saint-Germain, About twenty of us officers were
away with the general and colonels, manwuvring between Vernon and
Rouen. I had taken Jupiter with me, and my journal is filled with notes
on his excellent qualities : ¢ Jupiter irreproachable very strong,
lively and intelligent, . Yesterday the colonel mounted Jupiter
and found him perfect, cte., ote.” The 3rd of June, at eight o'clock in the
evening, we returned to Saint-Geerinain, and the 4't,h of June- . -
There . . ., ‘Am1 going to sce thut beautiful little blonde who lives
on the Terrace 1’ ”

“ And here is my 4th of June: I know hisname. The colonel dined
with us to-night. e came at seven o'clock. I looked straight at the
collar of his uniform. I saw the figures 21, It must
be Ais colonel. During dinner the conversation was quite easy N
but, afterwards when I wag pouring the coffoe “ Colonel,” said
papa, ‘“perhaps you can render me a service : I would like to give my
davghter a horse ; do you know of a safe animal ?” _

* ‘I immediately protested and said : “ Not too quiet, colonel ; for I ride
very well.” « (Is it not true, I ride well () . The colonel
said he would look for one and tell me of it, “Ah! one of the

officers in my regiment has a horse that would suit you admirably,

LAprIL 15th, 18886.-

—_—

ra - He is perfect.”—« Would he be
willing to let me have it at a good price?” said papa.—“Oh! he would

I rode him several days ago.

not care ahout price ; he is rich, very rich. , . . He is a captain.
M. de Léonelle.”—s« A captain, and rich?” crieq George ; ¢ perhaps it

is the officer we saw the other day in the dogeart, drawn by a black pony. .

It is he, T am sure. Op ! my sister and I know him quite well ; we have
met him several times, | L ’

¢ At this moment I felt my cheeks flame, literally flame, , | . The
colopel is looking at me, -« I must be crimson, He must
see 1t . . . "He left at ten o’clock, and, on leaving, said to me :—¢¢ I
will speak to M. de Léonelle to-morrow morning, but I fear I shall not
succeed ; for he adores his horse, .« - " Now the question is: Am I

;f,voing t,o”get his horse Papa said T might go as high as three thousand
rancs. :

“The 5th of June.
grapher’s.”
. ““And your first visit commenced.” The distance between them had
dEmmlshed. She.cnme and sat down, not on his lap, but on a stool at
his feet, and coaxingly put her head on his knee. Profiting by his advan-

tageous position, he commenced to kiss her with vehemence. She drew
away . . . but not at once, .

This is the day of the appointment at the photo-

[To be continued.]

MUSIC.

WHITBY LADIES’ COLLEGE CONCERT.

A vERy interesting and pleasing concert wag given in the Pavilion
Music Hall on Friday evening, the 9th inst,, by the musical department of
the Ontario Ladiey’ College, Whitby. Over one hundred young ladies
took part in the entertainment, which was given for the benewolent pur-
pose of raising funds to aid the Ladies Relief Society of Toronto, His
Honour the Licutenant-Governor was present, and there wag g large and
enthusiastic audience. The first part of the programme, which consisted
of piano duos and quartettes, and part and solo songs, was carried out in
a manner that reflected infinite credit hoth on the performers and their
instructors.  One of the most Interesting numbers wag Saint-Saens’ very
ingenious variations on a trio from a pianoforte sonata by Beethoven, The
piece was played as g piano duet by Miss Wilson and Miss L. Ross, who
rendered it with excellent technique and great clearness of phrasing. The
overture to “Tannhaiiser,” arranged as a piano quartette, and played with
much brilliancy of exccution by the Misses Cochrane, Percival, Hatch, and
McGee, was warmly applauded, and was evidently much appreciated.
Mozart’s concerto in 1 flat Major for two pianos was played in an intelli.
gent and effective manner by the Misses Lord and French. The Liszt
“ Rakoczy March” for piano quartette-—not g very felicitous arrangement
by the way—wag played at a very rapid tempo by the Misses Gordon

Janes, Kck, and Johuston and gained much applause. The choral clas;
gave Marschner's part-song “ Upward” with excellent light and shade
effocts,  Miss Higgins sang Randegger's « Peacefully Slumber,” and Miss
Long sang Faure’s “In Dreams I've Heard the Scraphs Fair,” with much
sweetness of tone, and won a most flattering verdict of approval from the
audience, Mr, Bayloy played the violin obligato part to both of t
with his accustomed ‘care and ability. The second part of the

was devoted to Henry Smart’s cantata, “King Rend’s Dauoh
was produced in a very creditablo style. The principal pa.rt?x were taken
by the M'issus Jacobs, E. Shaw, Tyrrell, Percival, M. Rosg French, E

Hatch, Bridgland, I, Hateh and Bamnbridge, assisted by Mrs., Bradley’, oé

Toronto. The whole concert was under the conductorship of
Fisher, the musical director of the College.—('lef. prot Mr. Edward
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TORONTO VOCAL SOCIETY,

The prospects of g brilliant audience on the occasion of the first concert

of the Toronto Vocal Society are ver enco i
g ur . i i
number about fifty-five selected voices, aI{d it willagmg e A

owski, solo pianist, The programme containg p
singing, some of thoge given are aunounced for t}
“Scots, wha hae wi’ Wallace bled,”
by the celebrated Lambeth Choir,
Balmoral, will, no doubt, prove
unto Him,” by Gounod, the

Umerous gems in part
16 first time in America.
a8 arranged by Henry Leslie and sung
of Glasgow, before Her Majesty at
the most popular number, while” « (ome

‘ : test piece selected for the iti
last summer in London, will be the musical gem, onoral ¢ ompetition

. The concert ;
for Tuesday evening, April 27, in the Pavilion Music g;ia‘nno&m;f;i
Has]am, the muglca.l director and conductor, ig confident of c’r 8‘?’ L
tmportant event in the musical history of Toronto cating an

S gestures are very graceful,

) l more regard to lit it
than adaptation to dramatic representation, which, gerhaps wiet;li?rgngltir;r

audience, might have detracted somewhat, from the effectivenesg of his

reall ; i inti ;
hem{yfﬁxcellent performance_, but, ag it was, the appreciation was full and




