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m~'ent!/ The gentleman is here ta learn danc-
ing, flot to dance for pleasure. Plus machin-
alemnent, more quietly, more quietly, comme ça!"

So we danced to the tune of the violin. But
as saon as we danced with more animation than
was necessary for the object of instruction, we
were restored ta propriety by the old gentie-
*man's /plus machinalement.

At the end of the lesson I told Monsieur
Fernand that 1 should very likely leave town
for a few days, and begged him ta accept the
fee for the lessons.

" But Monsieur forgets,» wvas the reply.-
"The courses are flot yet finished, therefore

there is no need to pay now.Y
"But you would oblige me very much if yau

would allow me to do so:- for at is unpleasant
:for me to leave ,!.-e towvn without paying my
debts."

"gBien,," answered my instructor ; and put the
gold pieces, with the greatest nonchalance, into
bhis vest pocket. His manner was so dignified,
that 1 could. hav-e laughed to myseif, if 1 had
not-heard julie's sad story. I left, and watched,
for alittle at the street corner. After ashort
time the servant Ieft the house of Monsieur
Fernand, with a basket, and returned, bring-
ing what 1 bad expected-a basket-full of
victuals. 1 returned home wvith a liglit heart,
and promised to myseif to protect Julie, at least,,
frora hunger.

After about ciglit days I returned to continue
my lessans. The change was remaikable :
Julie was a virgin, a blooming virgin. Almost
magical was the change which the food had
effected. Her dress, too, had been changed,
and rendered more suitable to ber age. Mon-
sieur Ferraand did not show the least change.
He was dignified, but affable as ever. When
his leg perrnitted, lie instructed, and 1 fenced
with him, while Julie played. After-wards 1
danced with Julie, and lier father played ; but
very often we were interrupted by the aid gen-
tleman's "« bhi..s machinalement, Julie 1"

In this way a few months passed, till one day
Monsieur Ferriand said ta me: "Sir, yau
may now discontinue your lessons ; for you are
an excellent fencer, only you must continue to
practise a little for some time ; but I cannat
take your money any longer; for you can learn
nothing more from me." 1 urged him strong!y
ta give me another course, as 1 Nvished ta learn

ho.w ta disarm an adversary. "Very well, Sir,
one course mare ; but my armn is nowv as stiff
as my leg ; Mademoiselle must therefore teacli
yau. Julie's hand is as firm as steel. If you
are able ta disarm Mademoiselle you are a
complete fencer."

I came ta my lessons as formerly, but with-
out the aid irnerest. 1 wvas entirely changed,
How bad it happened? Well, the reason ivas
this: one evening iwhile visîtingé some relations,
I had met a younig lady, loaked too deeply inta
her brown eyes, and had been caught in ber net.
I thought of ber, and dreanied about lier night
and day. Fencing and dancing, as well as
everything else, lost interest for me. Before
the last lesson, 1 met Monsieur Fernand and
lis daugbter on the street. 1 bowed in recog-
nition. " Who ivas that ?" said my betrothed,
whom I had taken out in that capacity, for the
first tim.te.

" My fencing master and bis chuld," I ans-
wered.

" His child !" was the somewhat lengthened
reply.

" Well then, his daughter. I take my last
lesson to-morroiw."

"Ah!'-' said my betrothed, and ivas unusually
quiet during the remainder of the day.

The next day I wvent ta Monsieur Fernand's
and met Julie alone. The old gentleman had a
visitor. He came in anly for a moment, and
politely excused himself. Julie had no mask
over her face, and stood opposite me, with the
rapier in her riglit hand.

"9WeU, Julie," said I-we lately lad called
each other by aur Christian names-this is the
last lesson."

"lMy naxue is Mademoiselle Fernand. Who
wvas that fair haired lady in your company yes-
terday ?"

"1,Well, a lady," said 1, somewhat bewil-
dered, but attempting ta laugli, " wba in two
montbs Nvill become my wife. But 'wlat is the
matterjulie? Are yaui111?"

"O , no! Nothing is amiss."
"But why without maskcs ta-day'
" ýWe do not aliways figlit like chuldren, Mon-

sieur," she answered, with a hard voice.
I threw away my mask We commenced ; I

%vas perfectly collected, but sbe sccmed ta, be
very excited. Her attacks were violent. With
eagerness she rusbed upon me. In parurying
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