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The Abbe Consiantin.

BY LUDOVIC HALEVY.

CHAPTLER 11l —(Coxnisvad.)

[ apont all my time iu the oftices of
New York lawyers ; but none of them
would take charge of my iuterests.
Evorywherothe samo response: * Your
caso is  very doubtful ; opponents
are vory rich and formidable, money is
needed ; woney to carry on the suit,
and you have none. You have had an
offer of ton thousand dollars, besides
having all your debts paid, accept it,
sell your suit’ But I could always
hearmy father's last words, and I would
not consent. Poverty might, however,
have soon constrained me, when, one
day, I solicited an interview with one
of my father’s friends, Mr. William
Scott, a bankerin Now York. He was
not alono ; a young man was gitting in
his office near her desk. ¢ You can talk
freeiy,’ enid he, * this is my fon, Rich-
ard Scotl. I looked atthe young man,
and he looked at me, and then we re-
copnizedeachotber. *Suzie!® *Rich.
ard{’ He held out his band to e,
He was twenty-thec 2rd I was cight-
ecn, 88 I havotold you. Wabud play-
ed together very often when wo were
children. Then we were great friends.
Seven or eight years before, he weat to
finish his education in France and in
Eoglaod. Hisfatbermademesitdown,
and asked me what brought me to him.
I told bim. He listened and replied,
¢« You will need twenty or thirty thou-
sand dollars. No one will lend you
such a sum on the uncertain chances of
a complicated lawguit. It would be
folly. If you are in need, if you want
assistance——" “That is not wbsat
Miss Percival asks,’ said Richard,
warmly. ¢I know it; bat what she
asks of me is impostible.” He rose to
the door. Then I broke do®n for tha
first time sinco my father's death. I
bad been strong until then, but I felt
my courage exhausted. I could besr
no more, and I barst into tears. At
length I recovered myself and went
awsy. An hour afterward, Richard
Scott came to sce me. * Suzie,’ said
be, ¢ promise to accept what 1 am go-
ing to offer you ; promise me.’ 1 pro-
wised him. ¢ Well,” said be, * I will
put the necessary sum at yoor disposal,
on the single condition that my father
shall kaow notbing of it.” *Bot you
must krow about my claim, go that
you will understand what it i3, what it
is worth.” ‘I do not know the first
word about your claim, and I do not
wish to know. What would be the
merit of agsisting you, if T weresure of
cettingmy money back ?  Besides, you
bave promised toacceptit. Itisdene
Thero is no going buck.’ It was offer-
ed to me with such simplicity, such
openness of heart, that I accepted.
Three months afterward, we gained our
case. The property became indisput.
ablr ours, and we were offered five mill-
jons forit. I went to consult Richard.-
« Refote and wait,* said he, *if they
offer you such a sum, it is becanse tho
land is worth doable.” But I maust
pay you back your moaney.’ *Oht
that will do later, there is no haste;
I sm doing well for the preient, wy
creditisinnodanger.' * Bat I wavtto
pay you immediately; Thave sucha bor-
ror of debt?  Perhaps there will be a
way without aclling tho property.
Rickard, will you be my husband 1’
Yes, Monsieur le Cure ; yes, mongizar,™
gaid Mrs. Scott, lsughing, “ It was I
who threw myself like that at my hus-
band’s head. It was I whe asked for
bis hand. That you can tell to all the
world, and yon will only tell the troth.
Besidea, I was obliged to make this
offer. Never, oh!J am sasurcofitas
1 am of my life, he would never have
spokeca. Ihad hecomotoorich.  Aad,
as he loved me, aod not my meney, my
money frightcned him a little. That
is the history of my marriage. As to
tho histo.y of our fortane, that can be
told in & fow words. Thero was, in-

deed, millionn in thesn tracta of land in
Colorado ; thoy were found to contain
very rich silver mines, and from these
minea wo receive every year & fabulous
income.

“ But wo aro all agreed, my husband,
my sisterand I, to give a large sharo
of this income to tho poor; you see,
Moansieur le Cure, it is because we have
known such bitter days. Bettina can
romember when she wasourlittle house-
koeper in that fifth story room, in Now
York. It is for that reason, you
will nlways find us ready to help
those who, as we have been, aro atrug-
gling umidet the misfortuncs and hard.
ships of life. And now, Monsieur
Jean, will you pardon this long dis.
course, and give mo a liitlo of that
tempting cream?’

Tho cream was ’auline’s composition
of eggs and milk—and whilo Jean
hastened to serve Matame Scott, sho
continued :

**1 have not yet told you -all. You
must know how these extravagant
stories wero started. \When we first
came to Paris, a year ago, wo felt it
our duty to give a certain sum of
money to the poor. Who told of it?
Not we, certainly ; but the fact was
published in one of tho newspapers,
with theamount. Directly two young
reporters came running to Mr. Scott,
to ask him a whole catalogue of ques.
tions about his past. They wanted to
write about us in the papers—a . . .
how do you say that ¥—a sketch of cur
lives. Mr. Scott is someiimes a little
hasty. He was that day; and be dis-
miased these gentlemen, very abruptiy,
withous telling them eaything. Then,
not knowing our true bistory, they
invented an imaginary one. The firat
one said, that I had begged in the
snow, in New York; and the second,
the next day, to make bis article stiil
more sensational, made me jump
turough the paper balloons it & circas
st Philadelpbia. You bave some very
droll journals in Fronce, and wo aleo—
in Awerica.”

Now, for the last five minntes
Pauline had been making the most
frantic signals to the cure, who go
coupletely failed to understand thew,
that at last the poor woman summoned
all her courage:

“*Monsieur l¢ Cure, it is a guarter
after seven.”

¢t A quarter after seven! Oh!ladies,
I beg you to excuso me. I bhave a
servico this evening; it is the month
of Mary.”

*The month of Mary—and is the
service to be soon I’

“Yes, immodiately.”

* And at exactly what timo is oor
train to Paris "

“* At half-past nine,” replied Jean,
“ and you need only fiftcen or twenty
minutes to reach the station.”

“Then Suzie, we could go to church.”

“We will go to charch,” replied
Madame Scott, *‘ but befores we pare,
Monsicur le Cure, I have a favor to
ask of you. I want to have you dine
with me, withqat fail, the first time
that I dine at my new home at Lon-
gueval, and you, too, Monsicur—all
all alone, just we four, like to-day.
Oh! do not refuse; the invitation is
heartily given.”

* And heartily accepted, Madame,”
replied Jean.

+ I will write to let yon know the
day. I =ill come as scon a5 possible.
You call that hanging the crane do you
notl Well! wo will kang the crane,
we four.”

Peuline had carried Mies Percival
off into a corner of the room, and was
talking very earneatly. Their conver-
sation ended with theso words:

** You will bs there?” said Bettina

**Yes, I wili be these”

* And you will tell me just the right
moment 1”

I will tell you, but teko care, hero
comes Monsicur le Care, and ho muost
not suspect anything.”

The two sisters, tho cure and Jean

csmo out of the house. They went

through the cometery to the churoh.
Tho evening was dolightful, Slowly
and silently all four walked through
tho little patbway, in the last rays of
the sotting sun. Thoy approached tho
wmonument at Dr., Roynaud’s grave,
rhich, though simple, was, by its pro-
portions, conspicuous among tho other
tomb-stones. Mra. Scott and Bottina
stopped, thoir attention drawn by this
inacription which it bore:

¢ TERK L1ES THE BODY OF

* DOCTOR MARCEIL REYNAUD,”

‘' Surgoon-Major of the regiment drafted at
Souvigny, killed on the §th of Janusry,
1871, at tho battle of Villersexel.”

“Pray ron Hia."

When they had finishod reading it,
the cure, pointing to Jean, said simply :

¢ 1t was his father!"

The two women drew near the tomb-
stono and stood with bowed heads,
affected, pensive, in meditation. Then,
turning around, they both at the same
moment held out their hand to the
young officer and went cn towards the
church. Jean’s father had had their
first prayer st Longueval.

The cure went to put on bis sarplice
and stole—Jean conducted Mra. Scott
to the flrit pow, which for two cen-
turies had been reserved for the owners
of Lorgusval.

Pauline had precedsd them. She
was waiting for Miss Percival, in the
shadow of a column in the church.
She led Bettina up tho steep narrow
staircase, into the gallery and seated
her at the harmonium.

The old curo came out of the sacristy,
preceded by two choristers, and just as
be knelt down on the steps of the
sltar:

+*This ia the moment, mademoiselie,”
said Pauline whose heart was beating
with eagerness. ¢ Poor dear man, how
happy he will bet”

When he heard the organ’s strair
raiso softly, like a murmur on the sir,
and swelling, fill the little church, the
Abbe Coostantine was touched with
tuch tender emotion so that the tears
came to hiseyes. -It was the first time
he bad wept since that day when Jean
told himn Go wanted to sharaall be had
with the mothers and sisters of those
who f€ll st his father’s side, under tke
German ballets.

That tears might come again to the
oid priest’s eyes, it was necessary that
a little American girl should cross ths
sea, and come to play one of Chopin's
Reveries in the charch at Lopgueval.

CHAPTER IV.

The next morning at balf past five, as
the bugle sounded throngh the quarters
Jean mounted, and took command of
his section.

At the end of May sll the recruits
in the army are trained, aud ready to
take part in the general drill.  Almoat
every dsy they execute different man-
ceavers with the field batterics.

Jean Joved his profession ; he was ac-
customed tosuperintend with the great-
est caro the caparison and harpess of
tho horse, and the epuipment, and bear-
ing of his men; but this morning he
gave very little attention to these de-
tails of the service.

A problem tronbled him, perplexed
bim, left bim undeciced, aud this pro-
blem was onc of thnase whose solation
ia pot given in the Polytechine School.
Jean couid not find tho exact answer
to this question :

“ Which of ths two is the the pret-
tier 2"

On dril}, daring the first part of the
mavacavers esch battery works inde
pendently, under the Captain’s order—
bat he often ‘puts one of his lievten-
ants in his place, 50 that he may bo ac-
customod to the command of six picces.
That very morniog it e0 happened, that
from the beginning of the mancuvers,
the command was given to Jean, To
the captain’s great surprise, who con-
sidered his first licutenant a very well-
trained, competent, skilfal officer,,

overything went wrong. Jeanordered
two or threo falss movements—and

noither keeping ap nor correcting the
distances, tho horses soveral times camo
in contact. The Captain was obliged
to interforo. Ho gava Jean a slight
reprimand which ended in these words :

‘1 cannot uuderstand it. What is
the watter with you this morning? It
is the firat time this over happened.”

And it is also tho first timo that
Jeaun ever saw on parade, anything
besides guns and drums, anything
besides soldiers and leaders. In the
olouds of dust raised by tho carriage
wheols and the the borses' feet, Jean
saw, not the socond wmounted battery
of tho 9th Artillery, but the distinct
imago of two Americans with dark
oyes under golden bair. And at the
very moment when he was receiving
the merited rebuke of his captain, Jean
was saying to himself :

“Madame Scott is the prettier.”

The drill is divided overy morniog by
a little rest of ten minutes. The offic.
ora got together and chat. Jean stay-
ed by himself, alor.e with his memories
of the day before. His thoughts re.
returned, presistently, to the parsonage
at Longueval. Yes, Mrs, Scott was
the more charming of the two. Miss
Percival was only a child. He saw
again Mrs. Scott at the cure's little
table. Ho beard again her story, told
with such frankness and so naively.
The slightly foreign tone of her pecn-
liar, penetrating voice still charmed
his earas—he was again in the church.
She was thero, in front of bim, bending
over her prie-dieu, her protty head in
her two little bands. Then the organ
began to sound, and in the shadows at
a distance Jearn could see Bettina’s
elegant, refined profile,
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