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‘That was all I did hear, for I at once rose proudly from my scat and
walked over to Lllen Travers, the cure and the childeen.  Whether the cure
disliked chaperons, or whether Le never saw nie at all, I know not ; at any
rate, hs moved away when I was half way across the garden and entered
some ptivate room.  No doubt be was friend as well as custower of the
host of Le Lion d’'Or. So angry was I that | never said a decent word to
the little French children who were playing with Ellen, but in rapid Eaglish,
which, of course, they could not understand, told of the inzult doue to me.

I irfected Ellen.  She too colored with anger—righteons anger ; but she
could not say nnything, because I was talkicg so heily.  She maust have a
calmer nature thau mine is, for she scon paled again, arnd even laoked sad
and sorry.

* Dear Miss Scott,” she said, when at last I gave her space, “ it is me
they attack, uot you. My uniucky face! Yeople are always sayisg 1 am
like some friend or other; but this is dreadful ! To be like a girl the
police are sceking. These must be police in disguise.  You will befriend
me?  Ob, say anything, only do not let them think 1 am like anyone of
that sort !"

“ Of course I shall befriend you.”

She began to cry.

“ Nonsenso! Don™ do that. Ah, there's the dinner-bell.
tired, you want sowe wine. You shall drink some wine at once.
they give us something bettes than vinegar.”

“ Might I go to my room? DUinner would choke me, indeed it would.
And those men .

“Those men dine with us!”

“ Pethaps, t00, 1 waswrong to leave home? Shall I go bick? Does
this come often?  Have you ever had it happen before? They might mis-
take me for sowe other dreadful person and put me in a foreign prison.”

“Noosense ! Don’t talk. You are growing hysterical. You want
food.”

“ Oh no." :

“Oh yes, 1 say. Why, child, if they do no worse they woulgd laugh at
us for 2 brace of cowards. Face the dinner and face everything, and afier
dinner I will talk to the cure and ask him to advise. I shall put myself
under French faw.”

Ellen shuddered.

“(Oh, pleasc not! I am not brave,
not specak to the people about it.
Her tears fell fast.

*“Do I not tell you that in all the course of my experienco I have never
met with aught but politencss. And such an insult as this "

Of course the creatures were not at our table, and they must have left
the town the same night, for I saw no more of them.

Ellen and I walked about and looked at the shops, and I made dight of
the adventuro for her sake.  She was nota strong girl. 1 was ina rage
wyself, and doubly so fecling that the insult involved a sort of disloyalty on
my patt 10 the girl I was taking away from her home.

I 101d Ellen 10 write homc, but she =aid :

* No, 1 should be soity alicrwards. 1 should say too much ; 1 should—
should,” here she scemed almost 1o toss her head with scorn, but why 1
could not guess, *f should hurt them, faiber and mother ~ud all

From which 1 gatkered that all things at Lome could not be sweet for
her  Probably poverty alone was not the reason for her coming away. Her
dress did not shuw povernty ; there was the London auut who arranged for
her ; po, there was something at home. I watcked the letter-writing, but
o letter went for 2 week.

By that iime we were in Paris, though, by a sort of bravado of my own,
I stayed in Amiens for thiee days  Ellen sax not oaly the cathedral, but
a goud deal of the country reund.  Should I seem to fly from she police?

You are
1 hope

1szem to wish to go away. Do
Perhaps I am 100 cowardly to travel.”

CHAPTER 1V,

We wweie in Paris.  Oa the morning following our arrival we went to
the Poste Restante for lettas.  Ellen was captivated with the shops natur-
ally. We geve our names at the Posto Jzstanie on asiip of paper ; officials
arc such idiots over Evglish surnames ; but agaiz Ellen’s charm of speech
?_hgwcd itself in the musical patody she made 10 me of our names Freachi-
ted.

*\Who taught you French 2™ I asked.

“ An old Frcachlady,” she laughed ; ** a fuany, wity old French lady.
Madam Sautin—dcarold thing ! .ivut koew her and befriended her, aud
then she caine down to 1)erby and gave lessons all round.”

**Sbe is dead?’

*Yes. She got toothache and had chloroform 10 cure it. She was
fourd dead in hict bed one morning.  She left her saviogs to aunt.  Aunt
was in Derby thea”

** Staying with you2”

*Staying with us! In Dztbyt! No. Ob, { sec what you mcan.”
Ellen ziust bave been wool-gathering to be so denss over my quite {rans-
parent dedaction. - We lived then at $5t. Monaa's Well, a long way from
Deiby.  Father has not been at Chillingford alwaye."”

** The clergy list put him there for nine years,” 1 bluatly corrected her.
TWe were talking as we drove along, for 1 fozad the Posia Restante was
fonther than 1 liked to walk. 1 had a good dcal to d5 that moraing.

Ellen koitted her brows.  She eccmed to be considering,

THE L0ST NOTE.

‘ Nine years—well, then, of conrse we have been there nine years, but
it does not seew so long. But,” she mused, * I have been away four years.
I always am away now—always shall be, I suppose.”

Here the cloud and the sadness touchied her face.
post-oflice.

“ Let me do all for you 2" Ellensaid brightly. It is a pity you should
descend.”  She caught herself up 1 am talking Frenchified English, like
old Madam Sautin, I declare. Lmeanit is a pity you should get out of
the carriage.

, * No; I wiill come iu and show you what to do—afterwards you will
o,

“ Yes. Thatis kind. I will remember.”

She made me not the least sign that she wished to baalone?  Siill now
I look back to that day [ can see that sh= did wish to b alone.

We went in togethur, and 1 weat straight to the dask whers it was noti-
fied that the letters bearing nunes beginning with ¢ 8" were given out. There
was a packet for mo. My nieces are very good girls and wnte fairly often ;-
always at the outezt of wne of my journeys I receive budgets of letters.
My tmpulsive mind was at ance hangering lor home nuws,

How seifish ! [ tightened my grasp of the letters and turned to sce
that iy companion was getting hers. 1 heard her say * Travers,” then
spcll it.  In all she spoke easy French, and no Frenchman could pretend to
misunderstand her ¢lear spelling.

There was one letter {or a Mrs. Charsles Travers.
** Leeds.”

‘It is not for me,” Ellen said. She looked pale and disappointed.
“ No, the writing I do not know.”

“ Al well 1" I said cheerily ; “ we have perhaps not given time ; we will
come again to-morrow. It i3 no use waiting now.”

“-No,” she said obediently, but sighingly.

We got into the fiacte snd drove cfi. We bad not gone half-a dozen
yards when the girl's face was crimson, and with an exclamation :

1 have left my sunshade in the post-office 1" sh- stopped the coacamab,
sprang out, and was running up the grimy oftice steps bafore I had taken in
the circumstance.

There was no deference, no ** M1y I,” nothing whatever of the minute
attention which she had all along shown me.

I felt nettled, and when the coachman said he would wrn 10 the office
door, 1—1 am weak and impulsive—said :

“ No, Mademoisclle will run back. She ran away.”

And the man laughed asif it wero quite a natural thing to see any
vagary committed by people sceking letters,

A gentleman passed at the moment—a young, brown-haired Englishman.
he had evidently seca all, and he 100 was smiling.

Great impertinence ! Certainly I gave him no smile in return.

Then he disappeared within the post-office—\V¥hy did not Ellen return 2
She had only to fetch her sunshade.

She was out very soon, and as she ran down the steps her hand was in
her pocket. The gentleman came out imwediately after, and was by the
side of the carriage as Ellen stepped in.

He lifted his hat. He arranged ber dress as she seated herself.
then said with a reserved —nay, a rather cold manner—to me*

“1 have to thank this lady for a sentence or two of kind interpretation.
My French is too barbaric.”

1looked nmazed. Then I too bowed and said:

“We are pleazed to render you any scrvice.”
scal as mach as to s3y @ ** Begore, young sirl”?

* Your letler—jyour on letter is safe 2™ he asked of Ellen.

She had no letter in her hand.  But her face was alight and bright, and
in 3 momzat she said “ Xes,” and tapped her hand upon her pocket. A
very pretty hand she had, and she wore spotless tin gloves one degree more
yecllow than the brown of her trim travclling costume.  With her brown hat
and her holland sunshade she was as dainty and as correcily dresszd as any
lady neced be.

Again the gegtleman lifted his hat and we dro.~ off.  Scircely a minute
had passcd in this cacounter.

*“Then you have a letter 2" I said cooliy.

*“Yes;and I am glad 1 asked again. 1 made my tengue pronounce
betier; I prayed thom to lot me sce what letters they had. 1 was anxious
1o gt onc from my dear friend—a2 gitl friend. Her mother is il This
was all s3id wath heightened color, with her pretty, quict manner quickened,
and w:th a light quite vivid in her eyes.  Suddenly she changed.  She had
been absorbed in herself ; she must have unexpectedly understood my cool
cxpression.  “ Ah ! she cried, * what is wrong? Ilave I bzen rudel
Was it rude o iy as Idid from you? No, it caanot ba that.”

“ It was not very politc.” I certainly would not allow cither her bright
manncr, or her repentant manner, to captivate me out of my first offence.

* And to be rude is the fast thing I would dream of I Ellen exclaimed
intensely.  ** You 2zc so kind, so good teo ! Will you forgive me? Re-
press mc, scoid me, snub me—oh, anything to prevent my cver forgetting
myseif soagain? To bz rude! What would they say? What would
auat sy ?”

“ Oh, 1 quite forgive you,” I said. **1 see pow exactiy how it was ; you
were carried out of yoursclf by the pleasure of your leiter. There, open it
at oucz ; I have mine to read, and you can read t0o. Drive to the Bois,
coachman.”

** No," she said, * I will punish myself; I will not read Mary's letter
till T get howms."

We had our drive. 1 did not enjoy it, though Ellen did, and somewhat
amused me by her delight.  That wore off, and 1 fell back on my crooked
bumer. 1 do mot tiy ill-humor; I did oot feel cross. Bwt does not

We arrived at the

The postmark was
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I lecaned back in my



