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af ter the second. H is love had increased wonderfully between thel6th and l7th 1
Trembling with agitation site cried: IlWhat is this î Oh!1 what isthis'"
She sinks down quite overcome. . . . Hie gets up, raises hier in bisarmns; she, weeping bitterly, utters these words interrupted with Robes:' l6th of June: 1 love hier! l7th of June: 1 love hier ! 1 and to-dayis the l9th of June ! You love another! Ah!1 this is unhearable! "H1e, soothing lier with caresses, said : "Look, littie goose ; look there."Hie opened the notebook at the first page, wbich bore in large printcdfigures: "l1879."l
IlAh! " cried #lhe, joyously, in the midst of hier sobs. . . . "lhI wasJ! ItwasIl"
Thon she added with imprudent ingenuousness, IlYou keep a journal,Yeu toce 1"I
IlWhat ! 1 too ? . . Then it seemns that You ?..She was then ebliged to confues that if hie lad writtcn some 1I loves"in lis littie notebook of black morocco, she aiso had donc the same thingin lier Iittle blue book. .. Thon she said to hier husband: "lShow miethe notebook, tii! 1 sec if there are three points of exclamation after the1Sth and four after the 19t1."
IlVcry wcll, very we]l," lie replied. IlGo, bring your littie notebooks,and we will compare thcmn together. We shaîl se which of us lia the Mostpoints of exclamation."
The temptation was too great. She went to find hors cf the ycar 187 9,and rcturrned with tbree vcry good-sized notebooks.
"Threc volumes! " hie exclaimed.

on"Yes; thrce fi8 qatrsoll n eu o ail thc year, have but
"One can say a great deal in a very few wordIi. . . . Yeu will sec.

*.. Corne bore besîde me......Thre is plenty of rooni for twoin this armchair."
IlYes, 1 suppose so, on your lap. . . . But that is quite out of thcquestion, 1 assure you."

X11y 1 '
"Bocause there ïnay be th ings in ciy book 1 do net care for You to sec."SIc uhowed lier dainity volumes, ani ho, bis miemoranidum bock.I dare 8a>' Yeu arc quite righit. Let us sit (lowc opposite one another.Wc will read enily whiat wu wish."
"One can make abridginents, Yeu know."
"That is understoed," said lie, 'lbegini."
îNo, Yeu begin, se as te gîve me courage."
Wel whero rni 1 te begixi '1
Whr 1l do, of ceurse."

"No, 1 inust commence a little before yen, whcre Jupiter first makeslis appearance."
"That is quite fuir. . . . Look thon where we first licar of Jupiter.""Wait. .. .... at miust be iii the first twc weeks of May....

Yes, boere it is...
Il'1Thursday, l5th cf May, went te sec Jupiter at Chôrc's, a bay herse,seventeen lands high. Indications cf the catalogue : Excellent herse, highaction, junips weil, and lias beoîî riddven by a lady. For sale the 2lst ofMay. Ver>' well recommended by d'E4tilly.' And two pages further on :' Saturda>', the 17th of May, saw Jupiter. The herse seeid ver>' goed.H-e is worth 2,5~00 francs.' TIen again, fardier on: ' Weduiesday, thc

21lit of May'. .

"The day wuin et in the train. 1 recaîl the date."iYes, Yeu are quite righit. . . . ' Wednesday, the 2lst cf May'.Went te se the Minister cf War.-To ni> Hititer'.-liought Jupiter, for1,900 francs. . . . Coming back, saw a beautiful girl opposite te nme
in thc train.'"

"lThere cow . . . Yeu are changing. I know it."
"No, 1 ain net changing aniything."
"Let me seco."
Weil, look fer yoursolf."

"Yes. Yes, I reall>' sec tIc word 'hbeautiful.'
"lNow it is ycur turc. Let mie sec wliat Yeu have written on the 2lstof May. There muet be somethicg on tînt date."
IlIndecd, 1 hopo net! What would yen have me write ? 'Oppositete mie in tIe train a beautiful Young mari l' No, indeed; 1 have netwritten any sudh thicg; but Yeu tua>' look aIl the saine. [t is just aswell te be honest about it. Lot us sc, ' Wednesday, 2lst cf May, wentte the Louvre.-Saw ni> Aunt.-Went te tIc Salon.' There is iiothing,I tell You. Oh1 ! just wait a moment, I sec somceting."

1I was quite sure you lad been lookic at me in thc train."
"Now sec what it is.. 'Coming home, on the cars froni Paris,a Young man sat opposite te me. H1e kept staring at me aIl the way.... Every time I looked up bis ardent gaze met mine, and 1 wasobhiged to lowe ni> eyes tilI we got off at Chaton; 1 dared net raise theniagain. . . . I ladl an Ecglish novel in ni> satdhel ; but in the evenicg1 found 1 wus obliged te read again that part which I thougît I liadfinished on the train.':,

IlTliat is net ail. . . . I think there miust be semething eIse...
"'Yes . . . but of net the least importance te yeu."
"Oh ! very well, go on,"
1I tell Yeu again 1 liave rcad everything. Lt is'your turn te go on.1 know very well Yeu have nothing but short notes, while I have gene intoparticulars, and 1 will tell yen tlie reason wîy, too,. . . . Wlien My>geverns was leaving, aIe said, ' My dear, Yeu do net write at all badly,but Yeu muet stili practise te obtain a good style; as one must practisescales te, obtaix execution on the piano. Every evenicg Yeu should write

three or four pages on an>' subject at ail . . . on thc occupations cftlie day, tIc visits received or paid, etc.' Now, Yeu sec, I have donc whatshe saidý"
"Ver>' good, very good."
1J wisli te explain ver>' clcarly, as I said befere, I knew wliat is goingte liappen . . .*1 suppose Yeu expeet te find a great deal cf sentimentacd bursts cf ccthusiasm, whilc, real>', the>' are ccl>' exorcises in order teobtain a good style ; se do net be disappointed . . . but what cornesafter:. 'Hie stared at me the whole way '? I

IlNothing at ail about Yeu. . . . Stop, listen: 's l it quite trucwhat gracdmamnia said about me thc other day : Il t is most surprising,.our little Marguerite lias becomue quite a beaut>."' I"Then fellowed quite a conversation betwcen mamma and grandmamma;miamma reproachcd grandmanima for saying sncb things before me, she saidit would make nie ver>' vain, etc., etc. Quito unicteresticg, as I said te
yeu before. . . .Now you.' )

"I1 wrotc nothing on the 22doMa.
"Neither did L."2dcfM>"

Il'23rd cf -May. Jupiter arrived. I tried him on tlie read and in tlieforest. 1 found him excellent."'
"And about nie, have Yeu nothing about me?1
"Nothing."
"Ah!1 that is very liumiîiating, as 1 have written something about yenon the 23rd. ' The Young mac who starcd at me on the train is a militar>'mac. 11e las just passed on herseback in bis uniforni. Hie had tîrcerews cf silver braid on lis sîceves. 1 have said that le passed ; lie didmore than that. . . . It is qnite ridiculous wîat I arn going te write,but it is onl>' for myse~if, se 1 write it. . . . 1 wonder if it is reail>'truc le neticed me in the train '1 1 wonder if lie knows I live liere I Waslie trying te show off before nie ? Ife stayed at least a quarter cf an heuron the rond, hetween the Pavilion and Heur>' LV.'s Gate, pacing lis herse,putting him threugh lis facings, etc., etc., hoping te attract ni> attentionb>' such mean,3. lie must bcecxtrenely vulgar.'"IIWlat in justice!1 Yeu sec there in my notebook : Tried Jupiter.1 tried lire and found bie laed been ver>' well trained.' . .. But go on'."

"lVer>' well. 'lIn the evening, after dinner, I said te George, who,aithougi lie is twelve years cf age, stili plays with lead soldieradipretty well up inii litar>' affairs : "lGeorge, Iow dues an officer rank wholias tbree rews cf silver braid on lis sîceves ? "-" Hie is a captain.~ -isJit a great thing te be a captain ? "-"l Tînt depends ; it is a great thing tebce a captain at twecty.five, but it is nothing much at fifty."l*Twcnty-five ycars old, perbapa lie is that, but net mumd more. Grand.mainica, who lears everything, heard ni> remarks te George, and said :'lYou do netknow what las lappened? Marguerite las just been askinginformation about thc officers."...
I got as red as a peen>'. TIen began a long, discussion. Grandiammadclared she loved militar>' mon; but mamia exclaimed sIc wculd neyergive me up te a man who would dreig me about frcmn garrison te garrisen.1 ask myself now, wly 1 ever wrote sudh nonsense. It was te carry eutMy governess's instructions. Now Yeu know aIl. I t is yeur turnnow ; 1 have finislied."

"The 24th ef May, two lices ccl>' . Meto~n liorsebadl in thcforest thc Young girl 1 saw last Wednesday. She certainly is ver>' prctty,nnd dues not ride badly."'
IlTIat is ail. . . . Lt is conicise 1I t would require a littie cern-mentary."I
IliHere it is, miy love, thc little cemînentar>'. Yeu are riglit;ni> notes are reali>' ver>' dry ; . . . but I was afraid cf appearingpeetical. . . . Don't be af raid, thougl. AIl that is net writtcn in mybock is here . . . in îcy hcart. That May morning, that meeting intIc forest, . . . is as fresl in rninemor>' te-day as if twe years ladnet already clapsed. We driîled for five or six heurs, on the camp greund,in a terrible dust. 1 brouglit back 11>' cempan>' te tIc barracks;chacged my> liorse for Jupiter."
"Dear Jupiter ! "
"A quarter cf an heur later 1 was galleping up a long sloe, quite nearVal. 1 saw ceîning tewards me a little cavalcade: Yen werc on Jeen y,your black mare; George, on lis roan pon>'; and old Lewis, belind on lhisgray nag. .. . Yeu sec . . -I remembcj quite wcll the colour ofthe herses. 1 was quite surprised te recegnize yeu at sudh a distance... I madle poor Jupiter go as fast as lie ceuld, and tIc littîe cavalcadepassed by me. .. ... sec Yen new wîtî >'our gra>' habit, black liatand golden curis whicl sîcce through your veil. . . . As Yeu werepnssing, 1 said : ' Surel>' tîcre is nething in the world se love>' as tîntYoung girl !' And yeu-what did Yen a> ? ""4Wliat I said ? I do net remember, more than wliat is writtecliere.",

SlIc ccmmecced with ratIer a slaky voice, for sIc was mucc meved bythe littie commectar>', and read tIc following:
"'I1 met him this niornicg niear Val. H1e came up at full gallop, andon sceing me lie stopped lis herse. . .. I saw it ail ver>' plain>'.1know wliat it is te stop a herse at full gallop. . . . 1 lave donc itmyscîf. . . . Hie checked lis herse witî a jerk, that brought it almoston its launcles. . . . Ife passed quite close te us. I did net dare telook at him, as lie stared se. Hie was ont>' a fcw paces off when tliatstupid George said te me: "lOh ! Marguerite, did Yeu sec ? IIow fuen>'lie looked with ail that dust on bum! HUe looked like a clown ! Hie iscaptain cf tIc 2lst Chasseurs. Hie lad '21 ' on tIc cellar cf lis uniforni."

1er.' was furieus at George, . . . altîough lie could net have
"But 1 did hear. . . . I remcmber it quite well."

[Te be cectinued]

UR wr e

"IMM

àôô

t!


