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WANTED-A COMPANION.
(coigti:uuedl.)

That iras ail 1 did licar, for 1 ai once roFe promud> frons mn>' scat and
walked aven ta Ellen Travers. tic cure and îliî' children. Whetlir the cure
dislikcd clîsî.rrons, or wliether hc iievcr saîv me nt ail, I know not ; at an>'
rate, hm riiovcd aira>' %vlen 1 iras hall ivay icross the garden aiîd entered
somne pt i %atc roout. No doubt lit ivas friend as ircîl as custoter of the
host of Le Lion d'Or. So angry %vis 1 tuaIt 1 iiever said a decent wvord Io
tic littie Frencli chîuîdren îvho wcerc piayini iih 1hltii, but i rapuidEîlih
rhicli. of course. they coul flot understand, told of rthe insuit donc' ta ne.

1 infcîed Ehlici. Shl tua canored ivitia ane-ilioîangcr ; but site
coutl nut su>' iînything, becaitic I ivas talkit:g so Ih':tly. S!ie must hiave a
calmer nature than mine is, for she scon îîatd again, an.d eveîi l.'oked( sad
and sorry.

,Dear Miss Scott," sise said. wihen nt 1lîsi 1 gave lier space, Il it s nie
the> attack, îlot ycu. MîY îîîîlucky face! Peule ire always saying I arn
like some fricnd or oiher ; but iia is tlrcadful ! 'lo bc lilke a girl thc
puolice arc serking. lhesc must bc police in disguisc. Vou %vili 1 cfrienil
me i Oh, say araytlîixîg, only do Dlot Ici thueCI1 think 1 arm like anyone of
that sort!1"

Il0f course 1 shaîl befniend YOU'"
Site beghn tu cry.
IlN\onsense ! Don*' do thuat. Ali, îhere's thet dinner-bell. Voni are

incd, you irant somse ivinc. X'ou shail drink soie %vine i once. 1 hoise
they give its something beîtf.a 'han vinegar."

IlMight 1 go ta my roomn? Dinner w-ould choke me, indeed it would.
And tiiose men-si

"Those mcn dine with us 1"
"Pettîalis, too, I iras wrong tu heave home 1 Sitali 1 go bick 1 J)oes

this came oltten 1Have you ever had it hiappen beforei Thcy iiht mis-
taire me for somo other drcadfuI Persai, and pur sac in a foreign prison."

"Nansense ! Dan't talk. Vou are growing hysitical. You ivant

"Oh ycsç, 1 say. W'iy, child, if they du no ivorse thcy i.vould laugh ai
us for a brace of cowards. Face lte dinner and face everything, and aftqr
dinner 1 wili talk to the cure and ask hlm tu advise. 1 shahl pur myseif
unden Fnench law."

Ellen shuddencd.

"lOh, plesse flot! 1 amrn ot brave. 1 sem to wish ta go aira>. ])o
flot spcak ta the people about it. lenhalis 1 am taa coivardhy ta travel."
liér Iears fell fast.

,, Do I not tell you that in ail the cour3e of sny e.xperience I have nover
met witb aught but politcness. And such an insuit as this !"

Of course thc creatures werc flot st oui- table, an.d tbey must have lefi
the tain the sanie night, for I zeaw no mure ci rhem.

Ellen and I walked about and loakrd at the slîops, and 1 made ligbt of
the adrentune for hetr sake. She iras not a strong, girl. I was in a rage
mystif, and doubi>' so feeling thai the insuit iiivoIived a sort of disloyalty on
my paît ta the girl 1 was takiDg away f-rnt ber home.

1 iold Ehlen Io write: homer, but she eaid :
"No, 1 should lit soir>' alicwarde. 1 should say too much ; 1 sho>uld-

ihould," liere shc ,:ccnied almosi ta toss ber hcad wiii sct'rn, but why 1
could nct guess, "' should hurt them, failher and nihber ;iad ail !'

Frc.r. ihich 1 gathcrrd ltat ail îhirgs ai home could Dlot be sircet for
lier Probabl>' povent>' aiorc a-as flot thc noason for her Coming atvay. Iler
dtes,% did flot shuw, pavent>'; there ivas the London aunrt wha arranged fur
ber; no, theýre was something sit home. 1 iratchcd the Icîrintnbut
r.o letter went for a weck.

BDy ltat 'ime ire ie in .'aris, though, b; a soit of liravudo <>f my cii,
J siaved lu Arinics for thiec days Elen eaui nori> n th calliedral, but
a gauJ dcal o! the counîr>' reur.d. Shoui- 11 3ceru ta ily frûm sise police ?

CiIAPTEU. IV. -rus: x.'ýsr çoTt-

We ivcre in l'aris. < .hUc xnomin followiu; oui- airi.aI ire 'vent ta
the l'asie Resl;r.tc for Ic.tcrs. ]:ien "as captivated miii tht àhoIXa natur-
aliy. %Vc glive cour names ai, tbe J>asze ltzsta..n: a asiip clé papcr - Iliciale
are such id;uxs aven Euglî%l surnarues; but ngai= E.Iiens charru o! specech
sbowcd itscîf in thic muical paiody she made ta rue of aur m.imes Frenchi-
(ted.

"Who taught vois French P~ 1 asked.
"Au old Frech la-dy," 3he Iaughcd ; "la funny, win>' aId French lady.

31adam Sauiin-dear old tim;! .1tut knew ber and belriendcd ber. and
then she camne down ta ])esby and gave lesmons ail round."

"She is dead l'
"'es. Site gai toaxhache and liad cbîarciforma tu cure it. She, ias

found deuil in lier bcd anc mornla;.. Shc left lber sasitigs to aunt. Aixat
was in Derby the."!

"S.Itaying %rith you ?

4 Siaying witit us ! In Derby 1 N-). Oh, 1 se idiat you inean."
Mlen mu3si have been wooî.gathcring ta bc su dense aven ni> q'uits trans-
parent lddction. '- Wc lired ditenut ai. M-Nonan's WVeil, a Ion; way frin
De:by. 1Fathtr las .oi been ant Chillinglord alçraye."

1The. clcngy lisi piut hliene for nine jeans," 1 blunl> correctcd lier.
Vî'er a-ere tauking as wc drore along, for 1 foui-d the l'ostoc Restante iras
furîheti tan 1 likcd ta walk. 1 itud a Cood dcai tu de that mrnni;.

Ellen) kuitted ber brais. Shse eeemcd ta bc contidcring.

INine years-well, ilhen. of course we have been thecte nine yeais, but
it docs mot scetu su long. Dlut," she rnused," I have been away four ycars.
1 always arn iay novaway~s sisal bc, I suppose."

Hcre the MIoudt and tic sadncss touclîed lier face. We arrived at the
posî.ofice~.

* .tme dû ail for you ?" 1llen said brightiy. 'l It is a pity you 8hould
descend." She caught lierseif up I amn taiking *Frenchified Englislî, 11ilic
oid Mailaîni Sautin, 1 declare. i uan it is a pity you shoulci get ont of
the carrnage.

N.'o ; L wial cornu in and zlio% you wlhat to do-aftrcnvards yon wili

" X's. Thiat ià kiîd. 1 iiI renmember."
blie malle nie utit tie Icast qigu that sise wislicd tu bc clone ? Stili nowv

I look back to that d.îy 1 can sc* that sh:t did wvish tu b_- ahanc.
WcV %vent in togethur, andi I wvet straight tu the dlzsk whienî it %va- noti-

lie~d that, thc hettwrs scîin. nuns biginnisig îvith Il S " wece given out. There
%vis a pacect for sai). My îicceî are vt'rv gond girls and W-rite fairiy oftesn ;-
always ai the (%uttet of ..ni! uf iny j xinîys 1 reccivt i>udgtts of letter.
'My impulsivc ninid %va.; at onehuog.:ring for hnnme ii:4

lioir selfisia ! 1 tigli:cnc.d my grasp of the letters and turncd t0 sec
that iny compassion wvas getting bers. 1 lîcard lier say Il Trravers," ihen
sqpcil 1:. In ail sise spokc ca'y French, and no Frenchian could pretend to
misundcrstarîd lier cléar speihing.

There wvas one letter for i 'Mrs. Charles Travers. The postmnarl was
].ceds.'

"lhI is flot fur- me," Ellen said. Sise looked pale and disappointed.
Ne, tic writing 1 do flot know."

tgAli il !" 1 said cicerihy ; Ilwcr have perhaps flot givcu time ; n:e wiIl
couie again to-morroiw. Jr is no use wvaiting nowv."

"-No," shse said obediently, but sighingiy.
W'e got into the fiacre and drove off. Wc had not gone half-a dozen

yards %%-len the girl's face wvas crimson, and with an exclamation:
1 have lcft KUy sunshade ini the post-office l"sb' stopped the coachm2n,

sprang out. and was ruiining up the gnimy oflice steps b.-lorc 1 had tiken in
the circumstance.

There was no deference, no IlMiy 1," nothing ivhitever of the minute
attention ivhich she iiad ail aloug shown me.

1 cIt nettled, and whien the coachman sais he %vould turn Io the office
door, 1-1 arn wcak and irnpusive-said:

IlNo. Mademoiselle iil run back. She ran away."
And the man laughed lis il it wero quite a matural, thin; ta sec any

vagary committcd by people sceking Jettera.
A gentleman passed at the moment-a young, brown-haircd Englishmian.

lie hani evidently sec;u ail. and hc zoo 'vas smiling.
Great imipertinence ! Ccriainly 1 gave hilm na smile in return.
Thcn he disappweard irixhin the post-ofice-Why did flot Milen rcturni

She had only to fctch her sunshade.
She was out very soon, and as ahe rau down the stops her haud was in

ber pocket. The gentleman cime out iniwediitcly alter, and was by the
side of the carniage as Ellen stepped in.

lie lifted bis bat. J-le arranged ber dresa as ahe seatcd he-seif. Ife
then said ivith a rcserved-nay, a railier cold m2nne-r-to me

Il1 have to tbank ihis lady for a sentencc or two of kind intcrprciation.
My French is too barbaric."

1 Iooked nmazed. Then 1 too batved and said:
IlWc arc pleaed to render you any service." 1Icianed back in my

scat. as maîch as ta siy : IflcBeonc, young sur I.
- YOUr lcticr-yoiîr ùO.7n lcttcr is sale ?" hc askcd of Ellen.
She had nlo leiter in ber band. But ber face was alight and bright, and

iii a mome.nt shc eaid IlYes," and tapped ber hanâ upon her pocket. Al
vczy piruv hand shu badl, and sise wr spoiless ltin gloves enc degree morc
yello-w than the brown of lier trini traçciling costumne. Witb bier brown bat
and hier holland sunsbadc she iras as dain:y and 3s correctly drcsscd as any
lady ncrd be.

Again ilic gentlem-zan iif:cd lis bat and ire dro. - off. Scîircely a minute
had pacscd in Ibis cncounter.

*"Then yau have a letier ?" I said coolhy.
"es ; and 1 amn glad 1 asked again. 1 made mr Iozigue pronounce

brser ; 1 prayed î iens in Ici me sec inhat Icîters they had. 1 wxs amCions
tu :,ci o;nc from nîy dcar friend-a giri friend. lier mother is ili." This
iras ail s2id w.îh licightcned color, %vith ber lircity, quiet mauner quiclcncd,
znd %v:îh a lighî quise vivid in bier cycs. Suddenly s'he chaugcd. She h2d
been ab:sorb:d in hcrself ; she mnust Iiuvc unexpecîedly undcr.stood my cool
expression. IlAli !" she cried, Il 1.baî is ivrang ? Have I been rude 1
W.as ir rude ta fly as 1 did fnom you? No, ir caninot ba that."

Ilr 'Iras mlot very palliec." 1 certainly iraould not alloaw citber ber bright
nianner, or lier repentant manner, su captivate me out of niy final offence.

'And su be rude is the lasitim; 1 would dream of!" Elleu ecduimcd
iulcase:ly. IlVau a-re sso kind, so good too I WiiI you forgivc mec? Re-
press me, scoid mec, snub me-oh, nything ta prevent rny crcr forgeting
ilys-.If su igiin 'Tu b: rude ! Whaî 'ivould lhey su>'? Wluî would
aunt *My?"

",oh, 1 quite forgivc you," I ssid. i1 sec Dowr exactly hoir, it vas ; you
iverc carnicd oul of younself by the pleasuro of your le:Ler. Therc, opcn it
ai once; 1 have mine ta nead, and you eau read zoo. Drive ta the Dois,
coachinan."

INo," she szid, "I 1 rihl punish invicîf ; I will nal rcad Mary's lIcter
till 1 get liome.."

W baid oeur drive. 1 diii not enjoy it, tihough Lllen diai, anai somcwhat
arnuscd rue by her dcligbt. Thut ivr rot, and 1 fel] bick. on my craokcd
bumor. 1 do mot ,ny il-bum5r; I did mot ficcI cross. But dots mat


