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secrets ? For she looks a very child to
him in lier impetuous tits of wrath,
althouîgh at othcr times ie stately
Little Queen they call lier.

Then I will tell lier to.morriow," lie
answers.

And so suspense is over, and Reine
Landelle is wooed and Won.

CHAPTER XXI.
TUE VERY BEST TIlINo IN ALL

TUE WOILD."

TIE croquet players are all together,
laughing and tali icng in the inoonflighit,
vhen Longwvorth rejoins them. Reine

bas slipped in through an open wvindow,
and as he appears the first note of the
lancers breaks on their cars.

Really, Laurence," says Mirs. Shal-
don, looking at him with searching
eyes, " how very long it hans taken you.
Were yo obliged to go to Miss ilar-
iott's te find Mademoiselle Reine ?"

NeOt quite se far. Will yeu dance
with me, Totty ? I sec they are forn-
ing the set."

All the rest of the evening Reine re-
mains at the piano. Even when the
laips are lighted and they flock in,
tired and breathless with the sheer
liard work of dancing on the grass, sle
still retains the piano stool, atd begins
te sing unasked,

Even MIs. Sheldon, who dislikes her,
and is instinctively jealous of hier-wlho
thinks lier small, and plain, and unat-
tractive-is forced to own that even a
plain woman with a divine voice may
be a formidable rival. And Longworth,
leaning against the chimney-piece, sip-
ping bis iced lemonade and talking to
.Mario, is listening te the sister who
singing far more than to the sister vho
talks-that she can sec.

Once only does ha and Reine ex-
change a -Word agrain that eveni ng. H-e
knows she keops her piano post te
avoid him, and lie does not approach
her. The party breaks up early, and
be is the last of all to draw near and
wish her good night. There is a cer-
tain wistfulness in his eyes, but hors are
fixed upon the leys, aud she does net
observe it. She is striking chords at
random as lie speaks.

"Good night, petite Reine," he says,

withl a smîile; "shall yoiu be at home te-
merrow evening whei I call ?'

"I do not know, Monsieur Long-
worth," she says, with siddon lirry.

There is just ona thing I wish te say.
It is this: Wleii you spealk to grand-
mammiia, inake ber un îd erstand she imust
change lier will-that aill must go to
you-that Marie iuist have half. It is
lier riglit, you knIow," sle says, and
looks for the first time up at hilm, a (lasli
in hier eycs.

" Oh 1 confound the mony 1' Long-
wortl thinks, with inward savangery.
"lBeforo heaven, I wisl Mrs. Windsor
were a bcggar. Even this child c'a
tliink of nothing alse."

Grand ina imia wiIl listen te youî,"
purSues mademoiselle. "I think yo
will find lier disappointed in yor choice
monsieur. I. ai quite sure -- and very
naturaly-she tliils you nust asc
Marie."

Mademoisell," lie says, "I .an curi-
ons abont something. Down yonder
in the garden yo said this, Since it
hiad to be one of ns, I an glad it is I'
Now, everything considered, it strikes
me tLhat w'as rather a curious speech."

"A bold one, perhaps, monsieur
thinks?"

I' Well-iio, since there is but one
way of interpreting it. Your great
love for your sistar mnakes self-abnega-
tion easy. You prefer to sacrifice
yourself-siice ene of you it must bo
-than see lier sacrificed."

"If that explanation satisfies mon-
sieur, it will do as well as any other,"
responds mademoiselle, eoelly; " but it
is not procisely what 1 incant. Do not
ask me now-onc day I promise to toll

I wonder when that day will core,"
lie says, Ieaniuig agairist the piano, and
looking down at her, wondering how
any on cani thiiik that spirited mig-
nonne face plain ; men ti me, I amt
ready te wait-for everything. Only I
should lilke to convince you that if Mrs.
Windsor hîad net a penny, if sbo hatcd
me, aid would cast you off for accept-
ing me, I would still have spoken-ay,
anid said far more than I have said to
you to-night. I woider if I could ?"

Reine looked up at him, the old dis-
trust and doubt, alimost aversion, in lier
gaze.


