
ing beauty of his features. Seated on a low ottaian, at his side, and
half-reclining on his knc, wî-s a lady of striking beauty. The hand on
which she restod her head was entirely hidden by masses of black, wav-
ing hair, whieh fell in glossy clusters over lier white, rounded ari and
symmetrical neck. On a lov, portable couch vas slumberinig a beauti-
ful infant, at whose side was a large, firce looking wolf-hound, and
over its neck was carelessly thrown one ofi the littlo sleeper's armš. The
gentlenman was reading fron a volume which lie had in his hand. The
incident appeared to be one of deep and thrilling iiterest, for the voice
of the reader sholok with emotion as he proceeded, and the eyes of the
lady were filled witlh tears. Even the old hiound appearcd to feel sym-
pathy, for lie pointed his cars and winked as though he perfectly com-
preliended all that was being read.

The reader eensed, and nlaed the volume by hisside ; wlie ie idy,
smiling througller tears, said in a voice of deep emotion:

"Ah, dear vietor! how proud you should be of suchi a nane as is liero
given to yon ! Our clild, too, will read in the history of lis eountry
the name of his flather-his heroism-Iis devotion:

I do feel pride and exultation, because '-lie folded bis arim around
the beautiful fbrm of his wifec-" the naime of Riou3lle is Uie nane I have
given to you; bceaue I fee.l more worthly of one so dear to me as yoi
wlhen that name is placed side by side with those a nation honors !

le iiprinted a. kiss o i the clear, fiair brov of Marie, and while yet
the love scal was trcxmblinig on his lips, the (oor oF the apartient was
opcned, and an old man stoo. before tliem. Hie was envcloped in an
ample eloak and cap, lits hair and mustache were as wvliite as snow.

An excla·nation of delight burst fromt the lady's lips, as witlh a single
bound she sprang into lier fatlier's aris.

Rouelle, no less deligltcd emnbraced the new conier, wlhilc the old
hound, with wagging tail, and with many a canine expression of recog-
nition and pleasure, secned to take lis sliare in the genernai j.y.

1 The Bon Dieu bless yo both, my ehildren! " exclaimed De Blonville,
us lue pressed his son and daugliter to lis lieart.

I liurried home. Paris has no delighut like this; I was alone in a
vast throng; my mind yearned to embrace ny children. I am here.'"

.Mariu disengaged lcrselffrom the old Colonel's emnbrace, and stooped
and took in lier aris the yet sleeping infant. and before De Blonvillo
was aware of lier intentions, placed its smootli chek against the bronzed
face of the veteran.

· Here, fiithter," said she, with a mother's pride, " is another who
must receive your blessing."

"He has it," replied the colonel, as lie kissed the lips of the litle
sleeper.

Andi his naine, M arie, what is to bu his name ?
He must bear but one," said Rouelle, in a quivering vece.
And that is--"

"Putnam ! " thîey both answcred, in a brcath.
Reader, rny little tale is ended. If its perusal lias given to you half

the pleasure the inditing of it lias afforded me, my object has been
tained.db

THE END.
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