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miM her in hie new home ; it seemed 
Tthe newe of the birth of hie child had 

..1 s source of the greatest delight to 
fw «nd be dwelt much in hie letter on 
the ukesnre it would be to him to feel that 
le now bad a eon to work for as well 
“ wife- Laura said that he assured her 
he would do bis best te make a happy borne 
for her, and that he was already giving 
aUWa spare time to prepare it for her re- 
JJLjpo end that be entreated her most 

not *° delay her arrival a day 
longer than she could help, as the 

loneliness in which he was living 
was very trying. 41 In short," continued 
Iflitiee, “bis whole letter is so warmly 
snd kindly written that I have begun to 
btliffe for the first time that my husband 
neOy has bad a great deal of affection 
I* me all along, and that it has been 
mtiiely my fault that we were so miser
able together during the first year of our 
mentage. I think it is ao good of him to 
have keen able to love such a one as I 
las than, that my heart is quite filled 
with gratitude towards him ; and I think 
wbra I know and understand him better, 
MI hope to do in future, I shall not find 
Ü difficult to feel as tenderly towards him 
as a true wife should, and to give him not 
only all the help and comfort in my 
power, but the affection also which will 
make my duties light and pleasant to my-
9h

Lava then went on to say that she 
intended to join her husband at once, 
aad that she felt sure it was the course her 
vise Mary would advise. There was a 
■Up about to sail from Marseilles in a 
fra days, which "Would take her to the 
pert merest to Mr. Brant's new home in 
as Boutharn States of America, and she 
had already taken her passage in it, and 
would hi on her way to the port by the 
time her letter reached Mary. Her next 
rises of information somewhat surprised 
the do Lisles, for she announced that 
h* good and kind none, Mrs. Parry, 
hid determined to make the voyage with 
bar, as both she and the baby were still in 
vay deHoats health ; but the arrangement 
hadauy been made on the distinct un
derstanding, that ao soon as tbe faithful 
oM women had seen Laura safe into her 
ombaad'k ears, toe waste return to France, 

h” days at Chateau 
* «MfeM she was frilly determined that 

™ouM be the nurae and friend of 
Maty*! children in the years to eome ex- 

' baatt. Laura ended her 
”5» «rdeat sqrsal— of
Eftf* L’lale for all that

•bad done for her, affirming that toe
2SSrvm2e#th,m m i*wlf, adding 
Jm aha had ona most longing wish, which,
a ,..*** Poe«ble, toe prayed her to 
pwff, and that was, that toe might see
"iïtth**?*" P*rtod *»

“Ob. Bertrand," exclaimed Mary, 44 it
Ame to refuseWa this last request, after aU that has

bom” ®e.n, “J? the days that are KLL^^like to go to Marseille# 
to h“» u th6” i« time for ns
Touïlu th!re ,befor® the vessel sails. 
“^^î^n0trefQee Uke me there I

Srd^Lïf what date toe nameefo;
. J* *dded referring to the 

to srriwi u? * we oould just manage 
ftxJJÏ! ït*™the morning of the day
Snot ttinlrBStSng°fehiP- ooif you 
you too u Joomey would fatigue your whT°ï’ ^y-dartin», you shall have 
StonuSi J ^ be gM for another 

y°° ehould see Luriine. I do 
mean her to go back empty-handed to

her husband, an I think we might 
try and «pare her that mortifi
cation at least, so we will arrange that you 
should entrust nurse Parry with a sum of 
money which she can give to Mrs. Brant 
as your farewell gift, when you are out of 
reaoh of any uneceeeary thanks on her 
part ; but, Mary, I wish I could take you 
to Marseilles without being obliged to have 
an interview with Laura myself. I think 
it might be easily managed.”

“ Oh no, Bertrand ! I hope you will not 
object to meet her now for this last time ; 
it would pain her very much if you did, 
and indeed she is so completely changed that 
when once yon have seen her again, you 
will find her quite dissociated in your mind 
from any unpleasant reminiscences of the 
past. I want you to part on friendly 
terms with her, dearest ; it will be so much 
happier for ns all that everything relating 
to our former acquaintance with her 
should now be forgiven and forgotten.”

“Well, Mary, I have no doubt you are 
right, as you generally are ; and, although 
I do not feel even now that I could have 
consented to keep up an acquaintance 
with one who was once at least the Lorelei 
of Chiverley, I do not object to this 
one last interview, which can never be re
peated, so it shall be as yon desire.”

44 Thank you so much, dearest Ber
trand ; you nave gratified my last remain
ing wish as regards poor Luriine, and now 
I will go at once to make arrangements for 
our journey."

There was just time to let Laura and 
Mrs. Parry know by telegram of the pleas
ure that awaPed them, and it was found 
that the meeting would be best ensured if 
it took place on board the vessel jnst be
fore it started. It proved in the end that the 
interview could only be of much shorter 
duration than Bertrand and Mary had at 
first intended, for the ship sailed earlier 
than was expected, and a few minutes 
was all that they were able to spend to
gether ; it was sufficient, however, to re
move from the minds of all concerned the 
last trace of bitter or painful feeling in 
connection with their former acquaintance, 
and each one of them looked back to 
it long years afterwards with pleasure and 
thankfulness, for in this world they never 
met again.

The fair autumn morning was very 
lovely, with a bright sun and a sea, 
smooth as crystal, when Bertrand and 
Mary de L'Isle pnt off from the port of 
Marseilles in a small boat, and boarded 
the outward-bound vessel where she lay 
just ready to start. They were on the deck, 
and as they passed along towards the poop 
where the passengers were collected, they 
saw nurse Parry, with toe infant in her 
arms, standing by the side of a quietly- 
dressed lady-like person, in whom Ber
trand completely failed to recognise the 
brillant Lorelei of his recollection. With 
an involontaire start he paused for a mo
ment, and looked fixedly at her before he 
ould satisfy himself that it was indeed 
janra Wyndham he beheld. The beauty 

which had depended so much on her artful 
fascination of look and manner had almost 
quits disappeared, and toe seemed many 
years older than toe had appeared to be 
before her marriage, bat sne had now a 
ihnnghtfnl pW«>g expression of oounten- 
anoe and a quiet grace of movement which 
was entirely without affectation.

T.M»vm mhm forward with evident timid
ity and embarrassment and though she 
embraced Mary warmly toe seemed quite 
unable to raise her eyes to Bertrand's race, 
while a crimson flush dyed her cheek at the 
eight of him ; any rancorous feelings which 
he might have retained vanished at once 
when lie saw her so gentle and meek, and, 

he* hand kindly, he told her he had

come to wish her all possible happiness in 
her new home. Mary, with her ready tact, 
turned away at once to speak to nurse 
ferry, and then Laura looked up into 
Bertrand s face, and said, with much emo
tion, “ I do not attempt to thank you, Mr. 
de L’Isle, for all your goodness to me, both 
in Italy and in Paris, but especially for 
your forgiveness ; Mary assured me of it 
in your name, and it has indeed been the 
greatest boon you could bestow upon 
me, for I know—I know well—how 
much you had to forgive. Let me 
tell you now, in this last hoar, when we 
shall never meet again, how thankful I am 
that you will have the darling Mary to be 
your guardian angel always, as the has been 
mine of late ; it gives me bitter pain to 
remember the false intrepertation I pnt 
npon her stillness of manner long ago, 
when I tried to persuade you that it 
meant want of feeling and not depth.”

“ Ah, Laura,” said Bertrand smiling, 
“ I think we have both of ns learnt 
now that my Mary is like the crys
talline sea out there, still but deep.”

There was no time for further words, 
the anchor was being weighed, and all 
visitors were harrying away ; there was a 
hurried parting, half smiles half tears, 
and then Bertrand and Mary were warned 
that they must leave the ship at once. 
Those pages in the record of their lives 
on which the name of Laura Brant was writ
ten had come te an end for ever. They des
cended into their liltle boat ; it passed from 
beneath the shadow of the vessel ; one 
glimpse they caught of the fair face of the 
Lorelei watching them with tear-dimmed 
eyes, and they Waved to her their last fare
well. Then, with the sunshine smiling on 
them, and their hands fast locked together, 
they glided away towards their happy 
home, and we see them no more.
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8TEAM-CAR INCIVILITY.
There is one place where our people are 

fast losing their really finest quality. It is 
in our railway cars. Here the inborn 
courtesy of the American is sadly lacking. 
Generous and considerate, and truly polite 
everywhere else, he is fast becoming selfish 
and boorish in the extreme here. Within 
a week we have witnessed such a scene as 
this : an ingress of eight or ten persons— 
nearly all of them ladies and children— 
into a ear not more than three-fourths fill
ed with passengers. The incomers slowly 
walk down the aisle, seeking places for 
themselves among the half-occupied seats. 
They pass six or more men who hold their 
laces at the outer end of the seats, as if to 

all entrance. They pass two or three 
quite lady-like dressed women, who man
age to fill an entire seat ; one of them hav
ing wedged her back and feet between the 
two arms. Others there were who had 
beflanked themselves with valises or 
bundles, holding a sort of squatter sover
eignty over the entire domain. There 
were in all sixteen seats thus occupied 
none of toe occupants were entitled to 
more than one sitting. There was not a 
movement nor expression from any of 
them all toward the party of ladies and 
children, who stood waiting long after the 
train was in motion. When at last the 
gentleman of the party began to assert his 
right to the unfilled seats, there was an 
uttered lie from one man, who claimed the 
place by his side for44 a friend " who never 
appeared, looks of defiance, and scowls of 
dissent from the ladies, and a reluctant, 
protesting movement from each one who 
was forced to make way for these other 

its.— Boiton, Matt* Watchman and 
tor.
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