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changed, although she was not wont to | back to us some day—would Barbe go,

pay such respect to my pomcrs of per-
suasion.

« Well, well, cousin, and you think | remind her of the resolution she had so

best, I will even see and speak to this

strar ger,” the said with a most capti- | ight this man, If necessamy, envoy

vatiog air of docility— the little minx!

Thereupon ) corducted her into the | expiating the offence in the donjon of

parlor. The ofticer rose from Lis chalre
as we entered and mac’e Barbe a pro
found bow—he was clearly o man ol
breeding. As for our little maid, sho
truly astonishea mwe. The curtesy she
swept him did honor to the traiving in
manners she bad received from her

teachers the Ursulines, and ber mein | archly. *‘ In faith, no, good gir, nos

was #0 dignified and withal so modent
that I thought she had uever appeared
to so good advantago.

The Knglishman was surprited, [ per-
ceived, and in some degree dircon-
certed, at finding himself confronted
by so stately a demoisello, when he had
expected to beholda schoolgirl, Barbe
was scarce older than her friends the
Demoiselles Clarke, but my aunt
Guyon and Madame Cadillac  had
pinned up her hair and cast about her
shoulders & lace kerctiel, and thus, as
by a fairy wand, transformed her for
the cceasion from a comely listle lass
into a charming young woman. For al
thongh she was paler than her wont,
the tears that ttill gleamed in her eyes
gave to her face a pathetic beauty.

¢ ) erave your pardon, young nis
tress,’”’ said the Koglishman, *' in that
I have come to you upon a distressful
You have heen wade ac

a1

erraud.
quainted with its nature

She inclined her head.

« Then L.will gpare you the rehear
sal of formalities. Suffice to say, in a¢
cordance with the arrangement be
tween my Lord Admiral Sir William
Phipps sud his Kxcellency Governor
Frontenac, I am ccme to bid you, an
Englich waiden cast by the fortunes of
war smong the people of New [rance,
to make reedy to return to your king
folk in the colonies of his Gracious
Majesty the King of England, and to
tell you that you will be safely con

veyed thither in care ol the wife of |
one of the exchanged prisoners, by
British fleet under the command of
Lord Admiral.”

Having suffered him to conclude her
speech without jnterruption an ordeal
for her impetuosity—my little lady
pow involuntarily vouchsaf¢ d me an
other surprise. Ins sad of meeting his
demard with the outburst ol sccrn 1
expecte she replied with cdewure
self pos For one too who had
averred she wovld keep her eyes shut
rather than tee the cfficer, it seemed
to me she glanced at him oftener than
was pecessary, and even, confounded
bis soldier luck, gave him a smile ore»
or twice.

sOsRI0N.

Her answer, neve rtheless
was «pcken with decision.

¢ Sir,” she said, ** be s0 kind as to
convey to your Admiral Sir William
Phipps my thanks for his interest in
wy welfare. Say to bim in addition,
however, that although I may be the
child of English parents, Providence
has made a daughter of New France
and a subject of his August Mwjesty
King Lounis XIV. I desire reither to
change my country nor my allegiance.”

The Bostounais was not so easily to
be dismissed.

¢ Fair mistress,”” he replied with
another bow, and a lock of admiration
for which, respectful as it was, [ could
have throttled him—** Fair mistress
your speech dces honor to the stead-
fast nature which bespeaks you to be
indeed of the English race. King
Louis might well be loath to lose, and
his Majesty of England account it well
to gain, so loyal a subject. It is only
patoral that one brought up from
childhood in this regicn of the maple
and the fir should regret to leave so
beautiful a land. But we have a say-
ing, * Once an KEpglishman always an
Eoglishman,’ and it is the same 1 see,
with the gentler sex. A little Knglish
baby girl will grow up into a
lovely Englishwoman, no matver in
what part of the world she may be
reared. You can no more deny your
rationality, my fair young lady, than
you can help the color of your hair and
eyes.''

Where had the fellow learned his
trick of compliment ? I had not
thought, out of the lapds of the Sun
King, there was so much politeness
and grace of speech.  Nathless it
pleased me little enough, bhecause
Mademoisclle Barbe took all his fine
gayings with the ntmost comj al ance.

“ Oh, it is not altogether a matter of
allegiance,”” she began, “ but—why,

all that I love is here.’

¢ Ah, yes, tho ties of off ' he
responded, as thongh sym
pathetic understanding. “ Yot you

will be happy in the prospect of a re

union with your kirdred. And thes

there will be the charm of seeivg a
new country, and visiting the settle-
ments of the south—not ounly Boston,
but perchance the fine town of New
York. Will you not be seated ? At
least it will not come amiss to you t
hear something in regard to the coun-
try of your birth.”

Fascpated for the nonce, Barbo
sank down upon a chair, and dropping
into snother beride her, he discoursed
long, both of the natural beauties and
the many attractions of the provinee
south of us,while I sat sulking and fuming
in a corner, ithinking that any moment
Msadame Cadillac would come sweeping
into the room, or my aunt Guyon would
make her appearance, so eager were
they, I knew, for him to be gone.

At last, saking out his wateh—I had
thought when he came to ask the sur
render he had been taught a Jesson in
that respect ; but no, these English
men must needs measure off the time
as though they were arbiters of fate ;
0, looking at his watch, the Boston-
nais started up, saying :

* Excuse me, fair mistress, your
gourteous attention has lel me to for-
get that our time ashore is short. It 1
wait upon you again within an hour,
will you be ready to set cff with our
little company ; or is it your prefer-
ence to join ns at the point of embarka-
tion on the Keplanade '’ & “* «.¢

Within an hour! Flattered by his
pretty spesches and smooth argauments,

eager to gase upon the seenes which
she had now heard describad with the | ned with gra

enthusiasm of one who loved them well,

fatheriy gentleness,
the appeal of the young girl who had
fearlessly demaunded admittance to his
presence.

Never shall I forget how Barbe looked
as she stood there. At one moment
her eyes filled with tears and her v vice
trembled with emotion ; the next it
thvilled with indignation as she pro
tested that of her frae will she would
never go to live in the south. And all
the while she spoke with an artlessness,
a maidenly modesty, yet with an elo
quence that amazed me.

As she went on, with a naive lack of
gelf-consciousness, the Governor began
to nod his head in assent to what she
said.

Finally, turning to me, who had
played the part of a silent witness, he
bade me summon his orderly. When
the latter appeared, Comte Frontenac
asked if the Bostonnais envoy was with-
out.

“ Yes, your HKxecellency,'’ answered
the aide, ** and anxious to have speech
with you."

+¢1 will receive him."”

Forthwith the lieutentant was ad-
mitted.

*¢ Monsieur, said the Goveroor, ad-
dressing him as if he knew not his ex
rand,—** Mons ieur, what futher business
brings you to us ?"’

‘ Your Excellency,”” rejoi
| envoy, with formsl politeness, AT
the English childrea in Quebec to be
cxehanged with the prisoners of war,
mention was made to me of this yourg
maiden who stands at your right hand
Her name was on the list of those whom
you author 1 we to escort to tLhe
Admiral’s ship, where preparatio
have been made for their comfort and
gafe conduct to Boston."'

“ And " queried Comte Frontenac
dryly.

¢ Well, she will not go, your lixeel
lency."”’

s Well indeed, ti
the Governor, while a gleam of humor
shot from his keen eye

¢ Or perbaps ill, your Excellency,

n, it seems,” said

light as you would iwply; also, there is
your lxcellency’s word at stake."

Frontenae, rising and preparing to o
out, for it was the hour when he was
wont to go down to the Palace ol the
Intendsnt to preside over the doings of
the Council—** Monsieur lieutenaat,’”
he repeated in a tone of condescending,
half - jesting irony, * promised your
chief, Sir William Phipps, to do every-
thing poesible to facilitate the return
to their homes of any English who might
be found in this province, and I have
kept my pledge. Bub, Lord of all Can-
ada ag | am, and Supreme Representa.
tive of King Louis in the Western
World, [ never presnmed to eonsider it
within my power to move a woman from
her will. Nor do I think, if rumor
speaks true of his experience, would
your valiant Admiral have the hardi
hood to attempt it. If this demoiselle
wills not to go, she will not, and there’s
the end of it.”’

He laughed lightly, and then contin-
vity : ‘ Inallseriousness,
although I wounld let it be known that

would Barbe, hoping no doubt to come

she is free to go if she so please, the

since the consequcnces may not be 80

mine to day. Now, remember, Nora, |
on no account call me. Get what you |
like, do what you like, only don t dis-
tarb we.”’

* Yes'm."

Nora gazed after the receding figure
of her mistress with the same awe-
struck look. ¢ Get what I like, do
what I like,” she repeated. *‘ Well, in
all the places that ever I worked, no
one yet ever said that to me before.
Ah, but it's a strange life to be work-
in' for a writer, I'n thinkin'. One
minuse she'll talk to you and the next
you can't get a word oub of her. *‘Ye
can have things all your own way in
this house.’’ Bless her heart, though
she's a good, sweet woman if she do be
such a strange character. When the
fit for writin's on, I dare say she
ean't belp it. I'll be doing what she
says too. Not a soul will I let in this
houge this mornin.’ Not if it's King
Kdward on his throne. Five strange
women here in the last two days wantin’
to see the writer. It's hard to puton
sueh & stony face to 'em, too, me that
likes to be good to everyhody, but I
have ms orders. [ wonder now what
the strange ‘cratures’ want with Mus.
Faroday. Hvery one of 'em had a roll
ot papers in one band. Ah, but this is a
funny world, goin' crazy over story
writin'. "’

Iz another part of the house Constance
Fax teps to her own |
sanctum. O ere she turned
desk. It was a beaatifu! room, a scft
carpet, tinted walls, costly pictures,

had furnished and paid for i

oney,’’ a

ed, * fo

f, damb

writing o

the next three houra I'm
biind ) but th
this serial,”’

Selecting her pen, she pau:ed and
vdju ted a refractory hairpin 3
a beauntifel woman, w«s Constance
Faroday, still in the early thirties and
retaining much of the coloring ¢ f youth.
Heor hair was one of those rih chest
nuts, her eyes frank, her mouth firm.
Frery movement of tae lithe, ex-
quisitely built figure betokened health

|
|
!
i Jhe cailed it
|
l

yho was

And, c'osing
big tears rolling dowr

than any of ti
girl, shrewdly.
heartjcame to the rescue. With the
baby in her arms, she locked down at
the slight young figure, “I'll do it,”
she thought.

so bad, I'll tell her,”” said Nora, ‘“‘even
at the risk of losin’ me own job."”

woman.

turned Nora. *‘* Sare I tried to hold
out against you, but who could with
such a baby ?
way. Wait here; I won't be gone a
minute.”’

with a reluctance and hesitancy that
was almost ludierous.

looked np with |
faco that even Nora had learned to | Church as much for the salvation o
heathens as for oar owan; and the

|
‘l I
1
|

« Monsieur lieutenant,” said Com's

and vigor.

As she drow the inkstand nearer the
sight of Nora's awse struck countenance
rose bofore her and she langhed. **Nora
thinks I'm a fit subject for the insane
asylum,’’ she sald to herzelf. *'Ab, we
writers! Wae are a bit queer, the most
of us, with our bursts of inspira‘ions,
our moments of exaltation, our periods
of depression and our moods."’

She sighed a little. ** Weil, '’ she
thoaght again, ‘‘after all my struggles,
[ may safely class myself now with the
sucoessful one's. That last story made
a hit, and the funny part of it was, I
didn’t know I was writing anything ua-
usual either. Behold the result ! No
more rejected stories, and more editors
clamoring for my wares than [ can
supply. [t isa blessing, and I'm not
unmindinl of it. How much I ean help
Jagk, too, dear fellow. No more
threadbare coats for him, or shabby
gowns for me. I've taken the burden
from his shoulders, and yet [ wasn't an-
haspy when I washed my own dishes
and got my own meals. I've litted my-
gelf out of that now forever. Ah,

¥

or eyes, Nora saw two
1 the pale cheek.
“She wants to see the mistress more
ym others,’”’ thought the

Then her warm Irish

“Siace you want to see the mistress

“No, no, don't,”’ cried the young

“ Deed and I will, too,”” stoutly re

Not the likes o' me, any

* Mrs. Faroday "'
Nora put her head inside the door

Constance
iat rapt look upon her

The pen stogped, and

know. The faraway, uasee g
that comes to those only ) live
times i1 morld peop with those ol
heir ow Aancey.

The pen dropped from h fingers ;
the snell was broken,

“ Well,” she spt r )y
“what is it Bu lon't tell
me; g0 away ymee,'’

Bag No r. 1 won o
loin’ that if I could, ma'am,’” st :
plied. ** Sare and ! turb
voa, bat there's a 3 Y 1 wi |

rs with a baby, t « ‘

oo you. [ jast tarn ra |
It's about writin,’ 1 gues I told | :
to go, bnt the baby, maam, crow \i!
wad stratehed o its little nds y |
me, and in : 1 vas all with
me. [ always d ve children, and
the mother, I cc t help but fee
gorey for her, with ig tears rollin’
down her pele, pretty cheeks. ™

“ 1

Vhere is she 2’ asked Constance,
resignedly.

“[n the hall sittin’ in one ol them
oak chairs. Can't I let her come up
jost a minute. ['ll tako care of the
baby."

Qunstauce Faroday turnel to tre
writtem sheets. It was hard to with-
stand their fascination. She
little.

“ Nora! Nora ! she said, half smil
ingly.  What will I do with you. Yes
yes, show her up, if you must.’’

Nora departed with alacrity.

“ Yo's can go up,’”’ she announced to
the waiting figure in the chair. *‘The
mistress bore it like an angel. Ilere,
give me the baby. Tt it hadn’t been for
the baby I wouldn’'t have done it.
Mind now, you don't stay too long.
Go right up to the head of the stairs,
and it's the first door on your right.”

*¢Oh, thank you!” A soft spot of
eolor burned redly in each pale ebeek
as the yoaung mother gave Nora the
baby and mounted hastily the wide
stairs.

Yes, there it was, the door on the
right, the magic door, and the one to
all her hopes.

She knocked timidly.

“ Come in,” said & woman's voice,

od a

woman, still smiling
mislead you.
I'll edit it for you ; then we will start

il

eration Life Bl

An admira
i natura

tains the

health, and ¢ ) it t
winter's extreme COlU.

S12 WOMAN'S

ERLY &CQ.,
S WATERVLIET, WY Lcs Earevac

- :E:'eemont was never meant to oovt.ar people may abuse editors all they like, | somewhat Impationtly, and she entered.
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ons expression of countenance habitual time I've been writing this,” sho ans | «ihe baby is ‘80 heavy,” she | P W
to him now softened to a look of almost | W red. *'Yes, Nora, 'P:‘f' added, *‘serialy iling faintly, *“‘and I had to h | nd 1“ e
as he listened to do have eadings, and I'm golng to write 0 Rt !4, e .(1)‘.. The sun is hot, too.’ | on kg

face ugon it. ** How I love you for
' she murmured; * for this hope.
Do you think I i
if tome time I ean reach up only to you.
And do youn think that [ can ever, ever
mouney ? We are so very, very

work or anything

sure of it,”’ sa'd the elder
“I—I would not
Leave me the story.

In the meantime write more.

There, there, child, don't ery. If I
did not detect in you that divine es-
sence existing only in the souls of
those born to write, [ would not say
You have it, a°d yon may thank
God for it.
say there was a baby ? I must see it.”’

Constance Faroday took a step for
but the younger woman had
fallen, and was kissing sobbingly the

But, come, did not Nora

her pown.—Susan Hubbard

Martin, in The Family Friend.
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