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hour ago, 'canso ha said there wias no
knowin' what afternoon you'd com.
And tca's ready, inissis, and jest as
soon as I help fetch in these trunks 'Il
hrinr in the things. And, bless hoavon,
miis, tUt you's baock again. Is boon
piowerfuîil lonosone now, L tell yer, sinice
yui w nt, and Mass Larry, missis, li
,ny so too."

Miss iHIariott goos into the pretty

pu rlour, with its lace curtains and dcli-
c:ato adoinments, its piano and wOll-fill
vi isic-raclk, its tables strcwn with all

lie I:test books and inmlgazi nes, amid on
a little stand Longworth's big bouquet.
She glances nt iL. and sniles-it is lilke
lii to think of lier, and send tis to
welcome her. Evrythiiiig in the rooin
is associated in soie waiy viti him
ihcs books and poriodicals ale froin
him ; she is lis reviewer sometimes
when ho s iin a merciful inood ; that
sunny sonthern landscape over the
inan toi is his gift; thoro is his fhvori te
place lit the open-lace(l window, where
thiugh so imany long, warm suinier
evcnings, through seo many blusterous
wvinter nights, lie has sat and talked, or
rend, or listened in a waking dream to
lier musie-her true and good friend
li-om first to ast. And there is no one
in the world quite so dear to lier ls tIis
friend. Hc is the sort of man to whom
nany women give love, not alone the
loe of which poets sng and novelists
witc, as f human harts held ne othe,
but friiendship striong, and tender, and
tru, 111 the nobler and more lasting,
pCIhaips, becao utterly un blnded witli
Iassion.

While Miss Hariott sits in her cozy
hoenie, and sils her tcn in the iiglt of
the sanset, Frank Dexter is dining
with the boarders, rebiling lis advei
tures by hind and soa. 'l'hoy aie inter-
ested in these adventuîres, but fhr
more iiteiested in niii ront which is to
como off the day after to-iorrow. Mis.
Widsor-cyrybod y thoro is profoiundly
interested in Mrs. Windsor-Mrs. Wiind-
sor's grunddaughtei's have alrrived fron
Europe, and on tLh cvoning but one
fi·mn thîis they are to be presented te
iayimoitlh in forim. They have bocn at

the Stone liouse for fuir days, but no
one hs seen them yet, it would appear,
except Lonîgworti. Longworth iTmet
them in Ngew York, Longworth escorted

thom home, and has spent tvo evenings
in their socioty, and Longworth has been
plied vith questions on ail sides sinice
withî breathless iiterest and eliger-ness.
Aie tiy piretty?

Blit Mary Windsor's daulghters. cry
out the olders of the parîty, iiust ofi ne-
cossity be tUt, alid thon the Frchman
was said to bc ani niiicomniiîoily hand-
somte man. Tha old, half-forgotto
story that cropped up fomni the dust and
and asihes of the piast, aid 3lary Wind-
sor's ioimaieoc of, one and twnity years
aghas runiig the Changes oVIr and OVOr
durî ing thesa tour days alt cver. dihnor-
table of, note in the tovi. And did Mrs.
Windsor send foi these girls, and are
tLhy to b lier coi rssos, auid are they

IAly handsomO, ad aie thi y thoough-
ly Frenclh, and do they talk broken Eng-
lish, and vill everybody Mrs. Windsor
kiows get cards ? Tier is a finle flutter
of exiectation throuîgh Bayiouth, and
Mr. Longworth, of the Phlenix, the only
ian who can enligliton them, wakes ait

lit once and finds himself fhiious.
Ho takes the breatdoss quetins thaLt

beset himi in his cistoiary phleigmatic
way, smokes and listons, and laughs a
little, and di ops a few syllables tliat are
as oil to the fire of curiosity.

Frank Dexter pricks up his car as1 h.1i
listens with an interest quite as great as
of those around hi.

" Came four days ago, and landed at
New York. The Iosperia nlanded four
days ago at Now York. What vessel
did they cross in, Longwortlh ?"

"l The esperia," responds Mr. Long-
worth, placidly helping iimself to mint
Sauce.

" By Georgo!" cries Dexter, witLh a
energy tht makes his heliarers jump,
" that Aivat Miss Hariati meant when
she bot the gloves. Mrs. Windsor's
granddaughters are my ' little ladies

CHAPTER IX.
THE NOTE OP' PREPARATION.

FRANK DEXTER is excited as lie listons
to the information given by Longworth
at ce id of Our last chaptor. Explaii.
ations are demanded and given.

" Arc thoir namaes Reine and Marie ?"
Frank asks.

" Marie and Reine-Marie is the elder.
Catin yoursolf, mny Baby," replies th


