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Yellow Dick then related the freak of Mad
Tom and the finding of the ear-ring.

IfAnd you concluded frorn the vagaries of thai
poor idiot I had corne to France 7"

"I did."
"Wly sliould you?
"Lisette, liow often must I tell you that my

affections embrace you ? From childhood my air
lias been to serve yon and to make you hiappy."

IlWhat lias this to do with coxnîng to a con-
clusion that I was in France? "

91Strange as it inay appear to yon ; taking the
statenient of the rnad boy, 1 weighed it in rn'
mind, and instinct, guided by affection rather
than reason, told me that, from cause secret
unto yourself, yon liad fied Iiither."

41And you became determined to searcl me
ont '

-I did ; and liad it been necessary I would
have travelled this continent throughout toelhave
found you."

Il'For what purpose?"
"lTwo reasons have been my prompter to this

act. That I might find ont if you werc alive
and hiappy, and0 that if yon were not, I migli
execute vengeance 0o1 sncb as liad injured yon.'

This deciaration, made in stîcli honesty,
touched the lieart of Lisette and aroused th<
slurnberirîg affection she had induiged towarc
the play-fellow of her chidhood, until the tears
stood ini lier eyes and she replied,

"h was good of yon."
"Thanks, for tbis expression of feeling."
"Do our friends kaow whither Fou have

corne ?
"No."
It is strange!

"What is strange?"
"That you should have corne se opportunely. 1

"Do you require rny services ?"
"Would you serve me at a risk "
"Why ask nie this question ? a not my pre.

sence iii France a risk ? Yau can speak the Ian-
guage fiuently, but 1 speak as an idiot. Sce the
shift I was compelled to resort to in bandaging
my mouth that 1 may conceal my ineffectua]
speech. Wbat is there I would neot îisk to serve
yen? Only say that yon love me and there shall
be no. venture too darimîg, no undertaking toc
hazardous thiat I will not engage ini to serve
you. It would be enougli for me to die beneatli
yonr amile."

aiI do love you ; I have ever loved you ; but
i have a secret to conceal."

ci Yen love aniother better ?"
"That is not the seret. My licart isnot

&nother's, neither have I the wish that it shonld

IlGood ; then conceal tlie secret until 1 arn
able to render you assistance in revealing it."

64Mýy (Iernand on1 yen1 ray lie immediate."
ciWith pleastire I iili welcorne it; but what

brings yon to France ?"
-1Were 1 to tell you, wou]d your affection for

me colsti air' you.to secrecy; and would you as-
siat nme in rny plan ? "

"iDo you stili doulit me?"
I do irt, but extrerne caution is required."

Raising his liand ini the fervor of honcsty, the
gypsy swore the rnost solernn oath of bis tribe
to keep the secret and te serve tlie cotmand of
Lisette eveni at the risk of lis life. I3eing as-
sured of the purpose ivhich had brougit lier to
France, and of lier determination, the two en-
tered into an earnest deliberation on the sub.
ject. Lisette ivas now no longer aloume in lier
endeavor to release the prisoner, and the feeling
that sucli was the case took a heavy burden froin
lier mind and dispelled the last sliade of appre.
liension wlîich had lingered over bier spirit. To
her his release and restoration to bis friends now
appeared certain, and it ivas only to wait until
the plan becarne perfected toe ensure complete
success.

The intercourse between Lisette and'tlie
young gypsy becarne protracted long after their
future conduet was mapped out. To the latter
that meeting was the momecnt of bis liappiness,
tlie tirne for which he liad long sighed, and nov
it liad corne to hiia in a inaîner lie least ex-
pected ; but the hour liad arrived whien they
mnust part.

On returning te the dhatean, Lisette fonnd
the door partly open. This fact filled lier mind
witli alartu, anîd she hesitated wbiether to enter
or to fiee. Il Who conld have opened it i " lie
whispered, and lier lieart retnrned the answer
tliat it was Monsieur.

Moviing lier foot at tlie door, Lisette strnck it
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The presence of guesta in a bouse unaccusle tomed to entertain visitera for any lengtlio
'y tirne naturally altered the tenor of our livesr Our liome-world was net so Ilcribbed, cabinec
t and confined ;" and if we did not breathei

" diviner air," at ail events we revelled in aiie "farpier ether" of pleasant companionship
Tliat repression, rnodified thorgli it niay be b3

Iteniperament, which is iii the nature of alre. wornen, was mine no more. My reserve seernec
swept away. The exuberant spontaneity cl
thouglit and expression whidli characteriseè

sFrank now cliaracterised myseif. He possessedre the wonderfl power, rare ini any liaran being,
it of being able, without conscions effort, to evokE

the beat of every one's thouglits that carne in
contact witli bis own. He thus aroused allthativ as brigliteat in mine, which even to myselld seemed to acquire breadth and importance.

S Attracted thus snbtly by lis mmnd, I of te:fonnd myself lingering in lis society, wlien theether niembers of our party liad scattered thern.selves elsewliere. Aîîd 80 by degrees there crept
,eover nie a constant desire to be in bis cornpany.

Wbat was this feeling that drew me s0 wiilingly
to lis aide, that rnade me seek the patha lie fre.
qu1 ented, that held me spell-bound, a rapturons
listener to bis converse, that set me forever9thinking of him wlien absent? Without trying
te analyse this feeling, I presumne it must liav7
been that over-rnastering passion of onr nature>whidh cither makes or mars existen ce. Uncon-i-sciously then, and as iniperceptiblv te myself as

ethe rosebnds unfold their beanty and fragrance
gte the daylight, my lieart was expanding witl

Ll that ineffable feeling ivhich lias forrned the
ecrowvning theme of every poern since the creation.
1lI plain prose, 1 was gradually failing in love
0 vith Frank Dufrésne. I do net tbink that any
eone in ourhliuse guessed rnysecret. Howvcould
htbeylhave done se? We alaccornpanied one

another in our rambles, and if I took tlielead
tsornetimes with Franîk at the liead of the party,

wli my graudmother was too tired te stir eut
liad 1 not the riglit te do se by virtue of being'

ýthe eIder ? And if Mrs. Dnfresne, preferring
1Flora's society te ruy own,. iagged behind %vith

bier, wvas I te blarne for this?1 Besides, this lady
ri as the incarnate personification of a fidget.

Her days were tnned te a series of incessant
complaints; she was eitber complain.ing of the

t weather or of the world ; she was eitber railiîîg
against draugbtsq or railing against rnankind. hn

rshort, a sert or cbronic' distress affected lier
movernents, voice, niner, and speech,.laIn m

cpcty of hestesa I certainly endeavoured tc
eaeable te lier. Unfortnnately, I never

succeeded, wvhile, strange te say, Fiera aiways
ivas more successfnl in this respect. 1 eau enly
account for this hy the fat that eitliernîy sister

%vas net se alive te bier peculiarities as I waq', or
else tlist my darliDg's capacieus, loving lieart

>found room fer even sncb an 4ncornfortable
creature as Mrs. Dnfresne. 1 think this must
liave beeti the case, and 1 hike te please myself
with the thouglit that it was se.

Thus, dnring our walks, it always liappened
that Mrsn. Duireane aud xny sister îvalked te-
gether, se that it was my geod fortune often te
ha in Frank's cornpany. As I write this faint
record of " the days that are ne more," liew
pleasantly briglit tbey seem! Time, that roba
everything of its pristine glery, lias se rnellowed
tbemn that they are a possession forever. Yes,
tlio:ie evanescent heurs, lit with gleams of lisp-
pinesa whicli bis society shed around me, even
110w seemn glorified threngli the miat of the
changeful years. As I proceed with rny narrative
there steals between my thonglits and this page
a shadow, tbe first sliadow that rested upon my
happy horizon. I bave said that Flora's tem-
peianient was particularly joyens. There was a
qportive briglitnesa about lier wbidli made ber
presence irresistibl> faacinating te ail those wlio
love blithesorne innocence for its ewn sake. I
imagined that our guesta wonld, if possible,affect lier as thsey did me, se that my darling
would be marrner than ever. Stran g e te relate,
since their arrivaI there was a visible altoration
in ber mooda. Instead of being lively and
bnoyant, she suddcnly grew staid and sad. The

j unused te lrnsginary ihîs and îunmeaniug cern- Then why de they send fo r yen t"plaints. Fiera liad beau playlng sorne of the "Because people faucy they need the admen-choiceat ef Mendelssohn's Lieder ohne Werte, ishing unctien of my advice, and niy neatrumu.
li giviug expression te those delicieus toue poee Bodily ilîs, like mental enea, oftan proceed froniwitli tlat mastary ef toncli which made their rau- disceatant. If rnankind were liappiar, doctorsr's deriug perfect, wlien Frank snddenly said, weuid net fiourisli."

««Wliat do yen say now te a rcading? I know "'Whio taîka of being ihi ?" said Mrs. Dufresue,a poem that expresses the music ef love in the wlio at this momenît rajasticelly sailcd into thesaine way as music may interprat its theuglita." reom, covered with a pienitude of wraps. IlSitWe ail signified our assent to thia proposai. still, dhihd," continnad this lady, addreasiug~.Fiera said nethiugz, but quietly lissteniug to me. Accordingly, I did not carry eut my in-of where I was seatad, rested liersaîf upon a foot- tention ef departing. Than she poured eut aas tool at mny feat. Frank began. The poam long disquisition of lier varions ilîs--achea lare,dclosen was Colaridge'% exquisite lyrie, "l love," pains tisera, rushinga of bleod upward, rushingaa perbapa one of the fineat in the lauguage. The of cold downm ard, endîcas lassitude, constantin rare accomphlirnment ef being able te read wail wearinesa. "'Was it the change, or the climate,P.had beau granted te Frank. Familiar as the or wliat T" she darnanded of the Doctor.)yverses were te me, lima matdhless reudering ef This gentleman istancd cslnsly, and humour-il them iuvested tlier witli a new grace and beauty. cd lier* beniguly, 'vith an extra humourous
-d Ail the sweetuess et the music whidh Fiera bad twinkle in bis black eyes. 0f course, it was ne'f phayed seamed to lie irnhuad in the lyrie. We wonder alie felt il], tise terrible climate wastd heard it again translatad into speken theuglit. eneugli te shake any one's nerve-tha changeýd It impressed and thrilled us. My graudmother wvas tee sudd en. " «Composure, my dear msdam,rgrew radiant witl ernotien, and wipad lier spec- geatheeaxarcise, strict attention te diet, aud-,e tacles very suspicionsly more than once. Some- sud-I will send yen a littie something te do,n thing like a faint animation spnead itsahf upon yen geed." Snch svss tihe Doctor's advice.t thc face of Mrs. Dufreane. Ha rend on witli a Mrs. Dufresue, whe iras as free from ilîneas asf rare and musical adcent, until lie raached the I was, srniled pheasautly on the sympathetiaa.graduai climnax of the exquisita poern: Doctor as aIe bade hirn good-rnorning, and left
n "Hie dying words ; but when 1 reaehed US.
Le Tbat tendereat airain or ail the di t7 , «" I ike your doctor," aIe said te me Inter. inIMy faitering voice and paosi ng barp the day. "He quite undarstands my cum-Disturbed ber soil wltb pity! plaint.""Ail Inmpulses ofs&oui and ensIddntnaeny luso hett fHad tbriii'd rny goiieleas Genevieve;Idinemaeny luso tehetteoy The musc andl the doieful taie, Mrs. Dnfresna's beatî te my friend after aIeThe rieh and balniy ave; had daparted, but I conuntad with him about

"sAnd hopes, and feara that kindie ho1'.,oe whe gave nie a ranI cause for anxiety. Wheur An undiitingoisable trong; I bad coîmpetely finishied narrating the occur-And gentie ibes long subdued, rence of the preceding evaning, I ae at him9 Sbdued snd cherisb'd long.gae
8 "he wept with pitv and delight, steadfastly, as if te rend lis opinion in bis eyea..e She blush'd wiih love snd virgin shame; Was it xny faucy, or lad the humourous ligîtt- And, like tbe murmr ofa dre departed îrom tbern?

I h1ouerd ber breathe niy naine. IlMy dear, do net alarîn yeursehf. Somiee R"er bosom heaved, se e tepp'd solde, subthe causa, irhicli neither yen non I can guess,As contielous ef my look as tept;i Tben smddeniy, witb îîmorous eye, rnay bave bronglit about that sndden faintuess.e She fled te me and wept. Thare is ne occasion for me te see lier. Prescribe. 11 She hait enelosed me witb ber arma whlat yeu thumîk fit. No niedicine hîke love, mye Sbeqpress'd me witb a meek embr1ase; dean ; neornedicine like love."And, beuding bsck ber head, look'd up, I cartainly tbougbt then that the Docter,y And gazed upon ta7 face. )1 "l'Tws partly love ad partîy fear, havin.g prcscnibed for lis patienta, would ate And partiy 'twas ahasbfni art, once take bis icave, but, te mmy great astonial-I Tbst 1 might ratber feel tban see ment, le did nething of the kiud.Theasweliing of ber hesrt. During the conversation I ivas seatcd at my"I calm'd ber feara, snd ehe wasaealm, îork-table, whidh iras made of wicker, ratherAnd told ber love witb virgin pride; fantaatic iin its shape, and altogether a gracafulA nd se 1 won mny Genevieve,
My bright snd besuteens bride." sud pretty bit of lurnitura. It wss coverad witîMy darling sister neyer lookad up durng the saîvoran's usual werk implarnents ; geîîarallyY recitation, but 1 could teed bar frarne was qui van- thee iere stowed away in soe of its receptacies,

;- ngandI culdseelie fae ws ban but te-day I lad thens ail in use. I1 -atched tlie- nsd oh eale ac a l niug Dector, from wire I ast, rise as if about te de-Switli ametien. 1 silently placed han Iand in
0mine, sud I faIt it tuning cohd ; sud the andi et lart. Ha stood up, directed bis steps with bisethe pocm had hardly beau reachad wheu a seuînd nWnai ratrogreasive mmennt towsrds thc door,7' ike a soli suddeniy bnrst on me, and at tîîat then, h aving forgrotta n bis Ibat, retraced tliem,rmoment I caugît rny fainting darliîîg in nîy mervoushy clnteliad it, sud actually took a seatFarma. A sndden alarm fahl upen ahi etf us agitin. I watcbaed him in smsiing arnazemeut.avay ee oficonsy wslid t haof ervce'" ~was rarnarking, Miss Agnas, that the ver>'3 v r oii ne wa ing msy wband to e t of e rvk ce. hast medicine in the îverld wns le ."awaly I qikh y b arndsrom themen vth cep "An d I cartainly a grec ivitiyeu," I repied.sud soon qurastorredar e lie r oual ce ier, It is an elixir srnetinias vary diffienît teas bafsor I lie myieyes ial cmbasr thLbtaim in this ivorld," said thea Doctor, as leniglit, I saW the usual wakeful amile etof a-aan oe u oedafwpcsi my direa-ý
ling, wlian awake, aliglitiug on lier peacaful tien.face in lier slcep. No trace of any inifluence, "NiisntabldsusedipiIstaexceDt the influence of happy drearna, c rapt clicmist's shop," I1liazardad, ratIer puzzlad atoea ler slambars. And yat I wendered bow so the directiona the Doctor's conversation sud stepasight a cause as tIc good recitation et a beanti. were taking.
fnl poamn could have se aliaken lier narves, and «"1And it is aven noe diffi cuit te find eut the1 went te sheep mysaîf, still weuderng; sud secret et baing able te win this inestimableacrosa my thonglita fell s ligît shîadow, whicl boon.'" And the Doctor advanced a few staps1 cenld neitheredibpel non explaîn. stili furtlar.

WIan wonîd lie stop?1 and Iow fan did lie in.CHAPTER IV. tend te go t 1 inwardîy asked niyself. IlSomepeople," coutiuued the Docton, warrng withA CONSULTATION, l is aubjeet sud still approadhing the table,"Good morniug, Doctor." 11don't kuow bow te kep the pize ; ethers-"«Good merning, my dean." sud the majenity et mankind nî uehainuluded
-Whcraupen Dr. Joshua Peuden, baving con- aineugat the othars-can onhy at edd timnas suddially shakan banda witî me, at my bidding duning rare moments catech a gliinpae et it."noiselesal>' antared thea dnawing-room. 11 Whidli, et course, is net as satisfactory as itThe Doctor was a short man, et a liglitl>'- miglit bel" I aaid, wishiug in sonse tashion tebuilt trame. Ha possassed chemi-eut sud rather assure the Docton et my accerdauce iitî bissharp features ; bis face was sdorned witls au ideas, sud at the anme tirne parceiving tliat theapolegy tons whisken, sud ini the deptlis et bis distance between limnansd nîyselt wss growingbrilhiamît black cyca thare seemed te lurk a every moment more dangerous.spirit et supprassed mernirnent. There was an cdYes, Misa Agnas, net satistacton>' te theair et dignity sud suavity in bis preseuce sud feeling et elle," and liera my tniauîl's uttersucedemeanour. Ha alway; spoke in very slow,. grew rathan husky, as hoa«agin moved sitealthiiydeliberate, mea8urad toues, as if lie wera rami- enîvandsan sd te thia day fI do net kuow wîstuating on wbat ha lad te aay-a kiud et speechi violent'hapsody of Ieve-making lie uîiglit netwhicî. ofren distresses a listenar. AUl the lady bave beau gnihty et, lad lie ne. by tlîia time an-patients of oun village affacted a fonduess fer ived ut the table, sud, plaeiug is bq aud uer-
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