
164 LOST FOR A WOMEN.

=Ye be the work of Sir Ane hinmff, or of I-how fooliah I am,' she says, and
missarifia. Oh, Jemiù4i I am afraid la-agha, with evez that brim. over , forgive

-afraid 1 1 me, M. Paut I have been wretched and
'Now, Miss SnowbaU, there ain't no rea. nervous lately, and the ahock of seeing

son. That sounds like an honest letter. and you- '
I believe it. At three this aiternoon. 111 She breaks off, and sinks back in her
be on the watch down at the front door, and chair, and covers ber face suddenly with her
if it ain't Mr. Valentine-well, then, the bande, and, for a little, utterly breaks

earty that comes will have some trouble in down.
gettinu in to this room Dnn"t you be & Oh, I beg your pardon,' she says, shock.
afeard. Jnet put on your prettiest dress ed at her own weakness ; ', do not mind me,

and perk up a )Àt, for you do look that pale pray. I will be all right in a moment,
and tbin, Min Snowball, that it's quite Only it so bringt4 back the old times, and

lieart-breakin' to, aee you ; and trut to me dear old Isle Perdrix, and-oh ! how good,
to keep him out if iVe the wrSg man. If how good it is to see a friendiv face agtin.'

iVe the right one, as 1 feel sure it in, ùl our « That is a pleasant hearing,' he aays,
troubles in at au end. A man's auch a com- cheerily, '« so you were afraid my letter was
fort st times when a body'a in a muddle, all a ruse? My dear child, I have known

aud don't know what to do. I wonder,' for over a week you were hem If you had

s Jeaiima Ann, etitching away düigently, been discovered by the other, I was always
akeeeing her eyea on her work, 4 if Mr. ready to, come to' the rescue. My poor

RàYney is with him ?, httle Snowball! how Dallid anil thin you
.There à a sound as of a sudden catching of have grown. Life bas gone hardly with yon,

the breath at mention of that name, but no 1 fear, since I saw you last.,
rÏýly. Indeed Dolores hardly apeaks &gain Tears, hard to, hold back, spiing to her
fér hours. She u*V3pilently at her post by oyez once more , they tilt they overflow.

tiie wi**ndow, in a f er of aiternate hope ppd,, The sympathetic tone, the loving look, go to
dreads watching the passers-by. She tries her heart. She covers her face, and it in a

to read, tries to play, walks up and dowp, moment before she can speak. >
aùd hâs**orked herself into a feverish and I am very weak; 1 never used to, be a
:Éushed beadache long befbre three o'clock. crving animal,' sbe says at lut, trying to

It strik« at laat. She resumes her ulace laugh through the falling drops. Yes, life
bY the window, and clenches her hands to- hm gone hard, but I did not mind so, greatly
Rether in ber lap, un if to hold herself etill by until I fouud him here after me. We were
force. At the moment the beU rings. getting &long so nicely, I was almost quite

« There ! ' S iep Jemima Ann. reconciled before that. But ýL Paul-I
Both start, to their feet. Jemima Aun may call you by the old name, may I not?-

hurries down stairs, locking the (loor behind 1 would rathpr die than go back. You wül
her, and Dolores stands pal% breathless, her not let him. try to force me, wül you ?' she
bande still unconscioualy clenched, her heart says, holding up her pleading clasped bande
béating to suffocation. It seems to her the like a little child.

shprement hour of her hfe. la it salvation 6 My dear girl, yon shall not go back-no,'
and ' M. Paul 1 ' le it ruin and Vane Valen. he answers, more moved by the gesture, by
tite T She hears a joyful cry from Jemima, the pitifal change in the bright beauty he re-
the ri, id conuds of footateps flying up the members so, well, than he cares to, let ber
aWn the door ie unlocked, sud the caaid see ; 'no one shall force you against your

rwhi: aly in. inclinatidûs. You baye nothing to fear, I4 o . in8nowball! dear Min Snowball 1 think. He certainly bas been in search of
it's &H him, it'a him 1 1 you - he certainly, aleo, bas not as yet

And thon before-her, tall, titrong, hand- f-tund, you. He is not in New York to-day.
MM9 boUded, rw»lute, good to eee, comes The yacht started on her trial trip thie

Gkorge Valentino. morning, to be absent a week ; so your en-
The quick revulsion of feeling,. the sudden forced imprisonment may end for the

joy, takS away her lut remnant of atrenirth. present 1 mean to take you for a drive
She holds out both bande to hijn, and would this afternouu-oh, yeu muet! 1 will have
falt no (bý dom 1 àýe grow, but that sbe is no refusal. I am quite alone in New York ,
in hie Ànüý Wd agaiut hie loyal, loving our good friend, Rene, is in Rome, back at

ifflyt hie work. He watited to come ; he was per-
4àLy little Bdowb&U 1 my dear little girl fectly insane, 1 think. just gt tint, wben he

ho »YI4 and stoops and kiases the pail-t hparà of vour fligbt; but I managed to, make
changed àe.% more touched by that change him bear-remon. For obvious rea o a, it was
tban he Oum to iffiow. 1 better he ahould not accompany me. 1 dis.


