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MY FIEND'S STORY.

On. the whole, any sensible persan mould flud the aklt aud wbolesoine
age of the sire nt eigbty more pleasant ta tocs: upon titan the dcîying youtli
of the mat. of tîtirty. This uuwbol'z-sime fag-end of a buriu±d-uut m3nho.id
was the only hope and scion of tbe Marquis Larue. L-inguidly be looked
up and asked :

WVhat would you bavc me du P"
Who is it stands b.-twcen >'ou and the fortune of betb our bouses 1"

asked tbe Mlarquis with a Bneer.
IlA beautilul lîttle cousin, Aimce Bob by naine," answered Victorien,

vrith a sinile.
"And wbere is she now ?" bissed tht Marquis.
"1 bave reason to think abe is in Ibis chaleau," 'Victorien answered

coolly.
"lYes, she is bere, and in our pewer ; and diieu, what hinders us froin

taking away that obýtacle, the only one between you nnd the vast estates wc
sec iroib is window ?" and the old Marquis pointed out acroas tht lawil
toward the forest. Il was a pleasant sigbt. The chateau bad been bult
with sorte regard 10 ils surrouudîngs. At the left was a dense forest which
had bzeen sparcd the ravages of war, as il was fair from, the field of active
operations. Dawa a graduai descent in front rolled the m!ad.jvs, nor.
quile brown, and ouly in spots, wbere lthe warrnîb uf spring bad protccted
trio moots, was the grass stjîl green. Partber doivu in front ran tbe quiet
river, now sparkliug beneatb tht sun, where it was sîirred by the wiiîlry
wlnd, On the rigbî steod the slat:ecred bouses of the village, and just
beyond ivere the tents of a detacbment of tbe German army. Here and
there over tbc brown fields roarned the caitle, as yet spared by the baud of
the German arruy. As Victorien languidly surveycd the rising sinoke
froin the houses in tht village, and remarked the sparkling sîreain, be said
thoughbfully :

Yes, it is beautiful."
"You did not answer my qnestion," eaid the Marq ais.
"What binders, yen. ask. Many things hinder. You aay shc was lcft

in care of the Amerîcan Mî%lnistry in Paris. When peace arrives, inquiry
will bc made for bier. Wc darc not provc ber deaîh, and then-wvhat ?
Wc will bie tht saine as now. And more, I do not wisb any violence, my
dear papa ;" aud be wcnt on witb bis cigarette-smoking.

WVhy not mitry Aimte 1" askcd the Marquis, abruptly.
"À mat can marry when hc can do nothing tIse, and a "Frenchman's

wifc gencrall3 is lîke a b'.frber's wuife-sne bas the scraps that are left after
the day's sales arc ovr,. e?,id ! I will marry Aince, and tbuu rie will bie
safe ;" and Victorier cc&nF acently 8troked bis mu3taxclîe.

IGood !" e: id the 2Mat. uie, "lyou shahl viait ber as tht fxiecid, bhc teu-
der-hearted son and sympa, .iz-.r. Tell ber Ibat niarriago means freedoin.
Tell ber this chiateau ili ba ber home. 1 thinir ebe is tee young ti bave
formed any attachinenîs, and you wiIl 1-now bow In win ber."

Il Possibly," said \'îctotien, "Il tmay bc uecessary te tell me of the sex;
Poasibly not. If 1 knerv as mucb of internationdl law as 1 know ef the aex,
1 would volunteer to go as Minister ta Rassia. Lcad met 10 my fate, my
rcspected papa"I

Daowa the splendid hall lbey walked and up the wide staircabo, and
stopped at a door. Ainae waz in no dungeon. Hier room was ont of a
suite ttpîendidly furnishcd, and bier window looked ouI over tht wide domain
ber father bad taugbt bez to tbink ber own by birthrigbt. This windew
was secured by an trou grating. Oiberwust, shc was waited on by servants,
and tieated with as wvucb respect as îbougb a guest in tht cb-iteau. A pre-
teuse was made of great care for ber safety, but etill she knew sbo wau a
prîsoner. During ber m.atb of confinement ber mind bail been £illed witb
îhougbts of ber faîher, ber grief bad distracted ber thougbîs froin any dan-
ger t0 ber8elf. Occ4sionally she had tbougbt of tht American wbo bad won
ber becart, and at thore moments sho wondered thai noebort had been made
te search ber out or cifect bier relcase. She had neyer realîy feared violence
frein tht Marquis. She kuew of bis d-sire te secure ber fortune, and bad
tbought bis love of gain would net drivé hum te crime, liera ivas one of
those clastic natures wbicb scCin t0 b.- coiipressed int a uew strcnigtb by
adverse circuutstanccs. lier childisb features bad taken ou a mature look
wbich added ta bier pensive beauty. Whcn tht door of tht roon was
opeued, ahe arose atid faccd tht Marquis and bis sou.

IlAimet," said tht 'Marquis, "ou bave neveu met my son. Victorien,
Ibis is your cousin, Iimet."

Il I is wiîh rapturo I mtci rny cousin," said the exqui5ilc Victorien;
too long have I been dcprived of that pleasure. Allow rme,' said bc,
aîtempting 10 kîse ber band. With a look of intense disgust, Ainice drcw
Lack and couîcmplatcd tht grinniug burlesque of a man.

IlSuch bcauty abould flot bc ahut away froin tht world," bc continued,
in that t ne wbicb bad beeu snccessful for eo rnany years amoug tht

"Who chooses te requester my uuworthy charme froin the world?
Not 1, 1 assure you," said Aimce, with auget. IlIf you or your father bave
reasous (or conflniug me bere, do net attcmpt by flstcry 10 conceal your
motives."

"lMademoiselle ls unreasonable," said Victorien. IlWho 4bonld for-
nish a home 10 yen if net your nearcst relatives 1 To wbom will you go if
we tbrow open thc doors and bid )ou dtpari I Two ammies interpose
between you sud l'arns. Il yen could trust our G.ermnu iuvadors, still you
would doui tht aimy of tht Republic, and, wor!c stlîl, tht Commune. litre

euarc sale ln scclusion, and wc arc nuat only' Lound by thc tic5 of blood

Io offer you a home, but since 1 haye secu you, mY fair cousin, 1 arn con-
strained by a ney force to sbield you fron &Ul hari ;" and the wlthered
pigmy laid bis band on the padding of hie coat, above where science localcs
the organ of lite.

" I think I can leave you to win the affections of our little cousin,"
said the MNarquiî, a hie retired froin the roomn with a sardonic sinile on
his face.

IFarewell, my dear pipa ; you noed not fear for m~ L. ;el-cousin and
iny8elf, for we shall knoty how ta epexîd the time :"l an d îic% 'rie n kissed bis
fingers to bis vanishing sirr.

Readiness t0 resent an insuit ie not always an evidence of female purity.
Thcero are natures se pure tbat a gross idea is a novelty, and bard to under-
stand. Reared in such seclusion that ab3olute innocence is again revealed
by another Eve in a miodern Paradise-such was the condition of Aimee as
she guzed without fecar on the closing door and the grinning face of her ape-
like cousin. Re approiched her on bie uncertain legs in a circular mnner,
and said:

IlAinice, my cousin, why maiy we not bring la a conclusion ail the
scheming of t.ie last three generations of our famnily by unlting our fortunes.
These are troublouo limes, and you bave no home. I offer you rny heart,
Iîand and fortune, " and ho again dramiticilly touched bis narrow breast.

IlI do flot understand you," said Aimee.
"That is strange," said Victorien. I offer to make yen My wife. I

amn determined ta niry and settie down on my estates here. Since 1 have
seen you I bave becorne the slave of bbc grand passion. Aimet, rny child,
you are lovely," and hcecxtended hi.3 ban'. Airnee looked at hum out of
great childish, wondering eyes, and sIml., said:

M'ionsieur, il is impossible 1"
"Her coolness and directnesa gave a sting ta the calin words, and

Vctorien looked at the closed d.aor and approached h-.r more close!y,
Sayin3g:

IlMademoiselle answers as cDolly and cilrnly as if she stood in the
grand gaslon with a crowd around lier. Aimet, we are alone Give me a
kiss, Atrncc.1"

Suit she dia net understand hum, and only drew back with a deprecating
glance and uplifted band, say*ng :

Il Victorien, if you are my cousin I need only tell yon that I cannot
marry you. I amn but a child in experience. I demand of you the protec-
tion which a cbild may cxrptct froin a man and a relative. Please go away
and leave me."

IlAh, Aimee, you are toe beautifu!, and 1 must ifin your lov-. A kiss,
my angel-a kis!' and the baleful flash of a base passion whicb lingered
in the ruins of bis manbood. as fire lingers aniong the cbarred timb-rs of
the bouse it bas destroyed, flashed out of bis sunken eyes as he grasped
Aimec and drew bier ta hi3i breast.

Then ail the borror of bier situation rushed upan bier comprebension,
and abe sîrnck bim rnadly in bis weat.~ned face. Ife went reehing bzckward
witb a curse on bis lips. As bie gatbered himself and approached bier again,
ahe said in a whisper of conccntrated anger, aI the sain? lime gia.aping a
bcavy chair and raising it over bis bcad as if il liad no weight:

IIIf you toucb mne again I will kili yon ?"
White witb anger, the cowardly wrctcb stood before ber as the door

opened aud the old Marquis entcred and gaztd on thetîableau. The chair
was sîjîl in tbe air, but stowly il suok, and a sbriek of such awful intensity
rang ouI of Aiuiee's lips tbat the old servaut-womnan ran iot the rooni, and
the Marquis and his hopeful son elunk out, lcaving the unconscious girl t0
tbe ministrations of the nurse.

Thr tremulous Tictorien mis brushing the dust from his soi]ad coit, and
straightening the crnmpled linen of bis er:stwbile immaculate besoin, as tbey
walkcd down the wide staircasc and the long hall.

«'on sec il vwill not work, my son. Iix4y metans wili not remove the
obstacle in our p3tb. 1 bought oit frecdo-:n freont the bandit Le '-o'ir, and
if I can ând tbc smuool-faccd villi'n again, tir. will place Aintec wbere she
will neyer cross eut path agaio. Shail 1 send for hum V" asked the old
Marquis.

I arn ready for anything now," said the amiable Victorien, sbo-7ing bis
faultless porcclain tceîh. IlCrusb licr in any way yon please, blit bet quick
abaut il, for in a few days pe-ace wilI bet declarcd, and in a now forta of
socieîy, perbape, our rneîbods will not pass as readily as they would in a
îne of war. l'ut ber in the bauds of Le Noir as soon ca you will. 1

cure not."
I Tis ls our plan, then," said the Marquis. "lSbc xnut disappear.

lier fatber is dead, and wben she is gone, farcwell to fear. We shall suc-
ccd. Ah 1 wbo shaîl binder?"

I jest want tcw ]cave onc of thes.- ce yallcr dodgere in every bouse,
I can't supply the goods now, but wben Ibis cruel war is over, as the port
says, we will show yew somre eoap that isn't deleberious, anti-milatious, and
qualities varieus. A chromo card gocs wuith aery cakc-"

The voice was beard at the door, and the Marquis sprang forward with
a curse on bis lips.

IHello, Marquis 1 How bev you becu since aur littUc episode in the
old skatin' runi. 1 hecard a woman screarn, and didn'L know but the ber-,
was afire, or sornebody'a pug-dag bad a fit," and Sturgis srniled broadly.

IlYou cursed Yankee soap-peddler, how date you crowd unluvitcd Intar
my door ? If I abould serve you right, you iool, I -:vould set my servante
to flog you down the avenue to the bigbway," and the Marquis frowned
with anger.

IlYou needn't go out ùf Sour way Io beetow any 1-'tle attentions litre
that on me. I arn tr.atc hiug incognito, and as a privitc cititsu. I depre-
cale ail style. Stick ti-at etc dodger up iu the kitchen, and whieu yew want
seap give the aunfl,)wcr a chance. ]3yc-byc, Marky," aud ýitur&is tizik a


