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her right, and re-

with-she regarded il us 
sented passionately when it was

toot with hon- 
" And would de-

UcMenly il- Iriend from head to 
a rvsnvi tion. est admiration.

how serve to wear it, too, at ex h , nature bad,
. , . . ... like to hear you say that, she was not by nature uau,

her thoughts lor yearn, and 'nowall Amelia ; I should prefer the crown though vain selfish ancl «pirn*
at once she knew 1, was a man, and of beauty to all other crowns! Xou „ footstool was^thcjiearts 

a great and noble one She was half smile at that, bu ... and upon ' to the anguish
toQ-7 « t r P », r ,r . thoroughly perplexed and half angry, the truth, if you do. u F ;n ful fe?t’h in, ’ 1 enuricious tyranny.
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, , w _ . , running thorns into her flesh, to in- the convent, and I was n T16 V'aS nnssions of a voluptuous

[s<ri.l Eleh,. Wdd C„„ Ltd.. quire whether she had failed in the usceaseflatter.es. theI”6™ . S many might bm
least point of maidenly modesty and Angélique felt highly flattered >> natuie. 1 on the favor, none
reserve in thinking so much of him ; the praise of Amelie, whom she at he'e E , . gajned the love of
and the more she questioned herself, sometimes condescended to envy . S»TC nnririous girl,
the more agitated she grew under her graceful figure and lovely, e - this fair, p
her self-accusation ; her temples pressive features.
throbbed violently: she hardly dared -- Gentlemen often speak as you do, 
lift her eyes from the ground lest Amelie,” continued ^e’ T ’
some one, even a stranger, she pshaw ! they cannot judge as gin.
thought, might see her confusion and do> yOU know. But do you rea >
read its cause. ” Sancta Maria,” think me beautiful ? and how beau

Compare me to some one we

The Golden DoS .... .
much Pierre Pki’.H evt
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CHAPTER 111 —Continued.
vividly Pierre 

and fellow-
remembered

the friend
She

Philibert,
student of her brother ; he spent so

the old
CHAPTER IV.

Confidences.

Angélique took the arm 
in her old, familiar schoolgirl way, 
and led her to the sunny corner of a 
bastion where lay a dismounted can-

l
of his holidays atmany

Manor House of Tilly, when she, a 
girl, shared their 

chaplets of flowers for 
her shaggy pony rode

of Amelie
still 
sports, 
them, or 
with
through the 
Seigniory.
ter vacations of the old Seminary of 
Quebec used to be looked forward to living a
hv the voung lively girl as the minutes; nor did she find any 
brightest spot’s in the whole year, for her agitated spirits until 
and she grew hardly to distinguish thought flashed upon her that she 
the affection she bore her brother was distressing herself needessly lt 
from the regard in which she held was most improbable that Colonel 
V, JThilihert Philibert, after years of absence and

/Pstartling incident happened one active life in the world s great a

s: rÆ-f.r» .Pierre PhHibirt' to’u» "nSik eerl.m’ lë'^o in U»;«« —■

^opftraUeled her, ,n the N*» b«h —"rep^ £ -«J », ,-fjr How beautl-

°*Her* brottwr^'was gambolling care- n„d ^ - « “> » - r -1, «5S,'‘ïïi-

lesslv in a canoe, while she and own casuistry until I grow weary of the iteration, replied Amelie. revelllng amongsmn r^” •-—- 1a,- rx •■ara-s-ssmsjujs Ft -’^V Q-£,*
tP.,,.oK Pennuiu, nnd «■* ^ *°X Xl!*l ÏÏÎXr. lor ^

AmtnVin'kF'THryT;Ee Torga "h“ ^ R*oyaiyRoxi^'T.

Siw , :n Zmi'tf toddVt°’ ^"‘uûtyja .s^rî-tToop 5rars sav-
reappeared, h^ar'^ tbe shore weakness in regard to him. She , nature’s most voluptu- aR bilberries In August. n J

s ïsrsi -xssy-sss HE'vrEti” r srslong efforts to restore LaaRb the Bishop Gn a top.c which oLaatv of movement not suggestive at ROme secret reminiscences of ne2 «.« - r. s.-ars s , «.„«*•—
SiXr-E-XXVw.JS-x he ZJS‘SS’r5 SJtiS1 iff®»* As

inland graVTude threwh^arma thtking ov^the t ^idlTfS"^ 'j™ ot
around him and kissed him again and « chances q[ the mornlng, a ^‘’'^^^rhnes hearts you have broken !
again, pledging her eternal gr dd a whirl of wheels drew her at- g beautiful of that rare type <- [ hope you won t t. .
tude to the preserver of her brother, sudden a ga> caleche drawn by She w« ^eautitu, reproduced hrjght pyes nf yours would heal too
and vowing that she wou p y ,wo spirited horses en fleche. dashetl ()f fwice in n century to realize effectually the wo d T de.
him to her life s end. through the gateway of St. John, dreams of a Titian or a Gior- minc, and that is n laughing.

Soon after that memorabphilibert and wheeling swiftly towards Amelie. complexion was clear 8lre,” replied Angellque l gQre
Philibert halted A young lady at- as of a descendant of -No! the”y^ But. tell me,

tired in the gayest fashion of t ^ God. Her bright hair, if crUcl than your e>®^ur victimB this
throwing the reins to colden ripples were shaken out, who have been y

out of the caleche ‘^J^^ch to her knees. Her face year, Angélique ?” 1 have
and elasticity of an . v,v of immortality by the “ Well, be fran , , ’ lCinir>8the rampart ^ TiUan Her dark eyes tried my’ fascination* tipon the King ■

drew with a magnetism which at- officers very ^ three
traded men, in spite of themselves. fair 8U^ deJbs a„d one captain 

she would lead them, duels, tw nmissillon turned cor­
so dangerous as the Royal Roussillon a

they del 1er for my sake. ^ fiac no 
fair return for my labor ?

— You are as shocking
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with both hands, 
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what to do !”

on “ calm my soul
“ I can only compare you to your- 

are more beauti- 
know,”

them on many a scamper 
wild woods

Those summer and win-
of the Amelie "qffie girls sat down 'q-on the 

Angélique held Amelie by 
if hesitating how to 

wished to

self, Angélique, 
fui than anyone 
burst out in frank enthusiasm.

" Rut, really and truly, do 
think me beautiful, not only in your express 
eyes, but in the judgment of the say
A_ih speak, it was plain

Angélique brushed back her glori- she had other things on 
hair and stared fixedly in the than what her tongue g

quite alone, Amelie,” 
used
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life of emotion in a

old gun.
you both hands, as

something she
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city during the whole 
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touch the country, as W^1 
distance, as

ments, 
waves 
are

the country

ror, 
Philibert

Those
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sent to great military 
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entering the period,
Amelie was groom, sprang 

with the ease
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schools in France 
of war, with a view to 
gîncr’ç service while
placed in the Convent of the Ursu- antelope she ran up 
Unes to be perfected in all t AmPelie with a glad cry of recog-
knowledge and accomplishments ^ ajUon repeating her name in a^clear 
lady of highest rank in the Colony musical voice] which Amelia at once whitheraoever 

Despite the cold shade o f bid' gnew belonged to no ot 1er They were never
where the idea of a lover is torb beautiful Angélique des Meloises_ in apparent repose,
den to enter, the lmag h e rp^e nCwcomer embraced m sheathed their fascination for a mo
Philibert did intrude, anc kissed her, with warmest exprès. ment and suddenly shot a backward
inseparable from the recollection of kissed , faer thus unexpect- ment and s J arrow, from
her brother in the mind of Amelia^ ofjo^ ^ dty she had learned K^Hhèir long eyelashes, that left
He mingled as the fa-ry Prmce ^ ^ <|c Tilly had returned Jo ^ wQund tQ be sighed over for many Amehe. , am
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