
MADEMOISELLE DE (ARA BAS.45

the most patient and faitbful of victimsi
te the most worthless and Profligate'of
liusbands, tbey condescended to bestow
upon lier a certain degree of gracious
patronage, for whicli she was patlieti-
cally grateful. Wben Gordon Orme-
rod died, bis widow mourned himt with
passionate grief, as thougli she biad
been deprived of a treasure, instead of
being relieved of a burden, and then
turned to ber only cbild for consola-
tion. It was tlie general opinion in
the Ormerod family tbat Berenice was
an extraordinary girl, and certainly
she differed greatly front lier pretty,
girlisli cousins, not only in the posses-
sion of a glorious voice, wbose strengtli,
flexibility, and sweetness, astonisbed
ail who beard it, but also in a tenacity
of purpose and strength of cbaracter,
rare in oneso0young. After somehlesi-
tation, tbe Ormerods finally concluded
tbat a veritable swan liad found its 1
way into theirvery commonplace flock.
Berenice listened silently, pondered
over their comments, and wlien it ap-
peared to, lier that tlie rigbt moment
had corne, spoke. It was to an old
bachelor uncle tliat she addressed ber-
self. The very best training that the
continent could afford would be re-
quisite for the development of bier
voice ; bier motber's scanty pittance
was rniserably instilcient for the pur-
pose; would Uncle Ben advance ber
the mieans to carry out bier plans 1 She
would repay bini, if prosperity crowned
lier efforts, and no doubt of bier ulti-
mate success ever crossed bier mind.
Shirewd business man as lie was, Uncle
Ben was inipressed by the girl's cou-
rage and determination : then wbat a
triumpli for tlie family to couint a cele-
brated cantah ice amiong its memibers.
H1e finally agreed te allow bis niece an
incorne for six years, which would
allow bier time to complete bier studies,
and to start fairly in lier profession as
a singier. ' Se you see Bereniée's for-
tune is in ber tbroat,' Mrs. Qrinerod
would remark, with bier nervous bys-
terical laugb, and iRobert Howe ai-
ways assented, witli a sympatlietic

ferveur which won him favour in the
mother's eyes.

Having plenty of time at bis dis-
posai, it bappened that Mr. Howe
spent many hours with his neigh-
bours. Berenice bad littie leistire, she
was unwearied in the pursuit of lier
art, but at least lie could always see
lier, and sometimes hear ber. The
conversation was always carried on
between the mother and lier guest,
_Mrs. Ormerod, volatile and excitable,
IRobert languidly interested, the lady
passing in swif t transition front the
heiglits of exultation to tlie depths of
feeble despair, dwelling upon the
glIories of tlie Ormerod family, mourn-
ing over lier past troubles, or descri2-
ing, in glowing colours, the splendid
deiliny of lier daughter. The young
man sometimes tried to liint at his
own bopes, but being modest and,
perhaps, over-sensitive, hie was easily
silenced by Mrs. Ormerod's supe-
rior volubility. Ail ber own plans
and p~roects were s0 mucli more in-
teresting than those of any other per-
son could possibly be, that she feit ne

i lesitation in cutting Robert short in
the midst of his most animated dis-
quisition upon literature or art; and
lie accepted the rebuif meekly, for did
not Berenice sit apart, absorbed in
lier own thoughts, a beingy surrounded,
in iRobert Howe's imagination, by a
hialo of soft romance and rnystery ?

it was not until the end of the Orme-
rods' sojourn in Kleinisteinhbad arrived,
and Beriiice, accoînpanied hy lier
miother, acting upon the Maestro's ad-
vice, had decided upon proceeding, at
once to Englaid, that the youug man
discoveredtbe factthatthis girl was the
one woinan in the world te, hiiui. The
knowleclg-e awakened him to a filer
consciousness of life titan any of wihich
bie had ever dreained, setting ail exist-
ence to a sound of harrnony, sweeter

1thian l)leastire, keener than pain. Fie
was inatturally sanguine, hie pet-ceived
that lie lad no rival; s0 inl silence lie
clierishied bis passion, conten t te
breathe the saine air, liopeful, yet
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