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as they watched their wrapt and unobservant
brother working at his task. Marie’s one '
thought was to" devise a means of keeping the
fact from Monsieur Farlotte ; and she told him
blankly that .Guy had been sent away on busi-

- ness, and would not be back for six weeks.

She hoped that by that time Monsieur Farlotte
would be safely started on his journey. But
night after night he saw ‘a light in the attic
window.” In the past years it had been con-
stant there, and he could only connect it with
one cause. But he could get no answer from
Marie when he asked her the reason; and the
next night the distracted girl draped the win-
dow so that no ray of light could find its way
out into the night. But Monsieur Farlotte was
not satisfied ; and a few evenings afterwards, as
it was growing dusk, he went quietly into the
house, and upstairs into the attic. There he
saw Guy stret?ed along the work bench, his
head in his hands, using the last light to ponder
over a sketch he was making, and beside him,
figured very clearly in the thick: gold air of the
sunset, the form of his father, bending over
him, with the old eager, haggard look in his
eyes. Monsieur Farlotte watched the two
figures for a moment as they glowed in their
rich atmosphere ; then the apparition turned
his head slowly, and warned him away with a
- motion of his hand.
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