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CHAPTER VI

I had a glorious weleome, as T knew |

and danced all about 5 :
came Lo add an ear

clapping her hands 2 . 5
glorious pages of devotion and me

The boys, Remy and Frank,
fine fellows of eighteen and
o have an old compan-

heart in France to the conse-
eration of the cloister, or sent it forth
martyr's reward in China or

were delighted 1
mischief tuarn up
wough 1 liked her th o lea

world of unbelief and mate
few months, the religious ideals of my | your mone
childhood hecame a very rock of refug
The ardor, the enthusinsm, of my pres- and affectionately, taking me aside ¢

1 together sinee Alix's death,

if a vacant place that never

hed had been tainted with eynicism

f contamination, even though not ¢ R 3
d or convent, and entered in hesitatingi)

healthy air of home sanctity and affec-

lifted by the sweet ic.
ifted by $ho AWBOS LOR X my place at a priediew near the door I

glanced around me.

Near by knelt a

» the matter of their riv

) ; home with the Cha T : t A
@ my Nome 1 th ! | distinguished wife, with two s

| - & ik
Arthur, he was all suavity | boys that might have been his ** inno

farther off, accompanied by their gov-

have been his ** virtuous and
iplished "’ daughters. There

omerie Moir it was different. |

others, also, men and women, and

ted me with marked |

that bel

he

tall, ascetic, clad in the w
-‘ |hl' |'l'1ll'\ "|'l l".\l'l‘v

3 and beauty of pe

| in my chair, closed my eyes, while my

| words of unearthly
“ What are thes

| in white robes and whence

are they which ¢
\t tribulation and have washed thei
. and made them white in the blood
Lamb. Therefore they r
fore the throne of God and serve Him | .onducted to the small, whitewashed
| day and night in His temple, and He

s truly worthy of my consider- |
¢ relief, when 1 reac

irst into a hearty laugh,
into my ribs, and laughed
o tears ran down his cheeks.

among them. The Lamb which is inthe

midst of the throne shall feed them and | oy me, | glanced fearlessly at the
shall lead them unto fountains of living i

tears from their eyes. These arve they
which are not defiled with women, for

with Mr. Moir,

t
interrupted the nlmtm.‘ withersoever He goet}

mouth was fouud no guile, for

are without fault befor
throne of God. These were redeemed
among men, the first fraits unto
God and the Lamb. For he that o

family without

month twitehing a little, : . A
" > | will be his God, and he shall be My

I opened my eyes and looked before
In the foreground were the kneel-
ficures of worshippers from the
world outside. Divided from the main
body of the chapel by the high
l-screen was the long, narre

were brought up
weazened little atom

hout this affair sooner or later,

youthtul fi

youths from sixteen years of age up to

the heyday of life, had turned away not

from humanity’s
conscerate the
without spot. The innocen
wnd fervor of their devoted lives radi-
‘ted from clear brows and modest eyes.

undrel, a hypoer

| without fearand without reproach !
And I beheld their faces as they had

yoen the faces of theelect

can chapel

wd the se

its doors mig
but for one thought which re-| 0 those fervent days.

rich man, after all,
have a pletora of crepes
ignolles, which old Kate gives mo
every day becausy Monsieur
oo on the ald spot ia sighing tor you

. and every littly wavalet on the river
1s08 and falls 1o the tune of ‘Roderie, 1
| be when you come home to

and to the haart of yourold Pepe,

little dreaming
¢ its baneful infiuence upon | Did not every sentiment of duty, | when they suggested that the matter
affeetion, and gratitude bind me to i i )
the autumn came my return l\']

i the world to con

yo in the thought of making a spir
tual retreat with the Dominican friars,
of spending the customary eight days hands.

, and enthusiastic
ung Liberal Catholic party under

Dominican Lacordaire
forent set from the eynical, dis-
izod, world-weary youths whom 1

t at the cafes and elubs patron- honestly as I knew how.

My new surroundings were con-

{ boyish ideals and enthusi-
for no couatry in

him a little and he'll get over it.'

romance and heroism had | when T grow up, and
the picturesque figure of what will become of me ?

tyr
had led mgny a generous

talented young man with an independ-

yourself in a convent. Just think how

: veooa the
Baving rubiboi t '

ism for a | and what good use you could make ol
and talents !’

that 1 passed one day by a somewhat | father, mylad? It will break his heart.
gloomy portal in the Ruede Vaugirard. | He will not try to keep you back — he | fore his decision, but my heart was
It was surmounted by a cross,and I'|isan Irishman to the core and they are

took it to be the entrance to a church | always proud to give a son to God. He | gates of heaven against me! 1 could | the second year he i
not speak a word. nation 4 su

| will make the sacrifice, and then — he
It proved to be the outer chapel of the \ will die — for his is no ordinary affec-

the Dominican order. | tion. Few parents love as he loves

filled with a congregation | you, and he is growing old and feeble.
outside world, and as I took | God knows I respect the |n-i'-wlhuml and
roverence the religious life, but T can-
uot think vou are called to leave your

|
ady that might have \ only parent.”’
‘ “You need not be afraid of his re-
maining,”’ sneered Mr. Arthar, **1
1 know monks, and know that they always
studious '’ sons. A little \ have an eye for profit. They will not

colonel’'s ** charitable and

100!~

care to keep Kric when I tell them how
seriously impaired his financial pros-
peets are, that he will not be of age
for four years, and that not a cent ol
r get from me as trustee

knelt two young girls that

1| dowry will the

| in the meantime.”
“I hope you will all come to see the
Fathers while I am making the retreat "t

they who, as the colonel
lived in a different world from

. Its bare walls seemed to me like a
impse of Paradise ; the ianly, white-
bed forms that moved abou within
s the angelsand arch-

there was, as I now knew, a | I rejoined, tand tell them frankly what
world, even here in Pari a | vou think. I ask nothing better than
wed in faith and moral- | to have them fully informed of every
y worshipped God in this life | side of the ¢ 1estion.”’
wid hoped for heaven hereafter. 1 [ was filled with joyous anticipation |
3 realized that some one Was | when the convent door was opt ned to |
that in the. pulpit stood |“ |

vore Lo me ¢
of God, the boyi
ovices were the ministering spirits

od Apostle John, I sank back | bofore the throne., They were human

figures of the
from the divine Revel:

sen
rs, and

ught of their

| and pleasant enough, with str
| sible faces, frank, open mann
| kindly smiles, but the th

| consecrated hearts, their lives united
10y 7 | through different avocations into one
we out of | gapvice of God and the Lamb, seemed
nd them a touch of supernatural
sace and bind them togethe in the
yonds of a ity all divine. I was

in hungril the consoling

ich are arrayed

vame tl

ire bo-

: o s | ¢ell that was to be mine during the
sitteth on His throne shall dwell ‘ eight hays of my retreat, and when 1
|

| found myself one a flood of joy came

bare walls, the hard couch and ir,
the board floor. 1 was undaunted by
poverty and penance.

As thedays passed by my happiness |
did not lessen, though it changed in

and God shall wipe away all

ind in

soning, at first, like the happiness of a

the

into a field of flowers. Later it was
| less emotional, but the solid, reason-

\hle, unshakable joy of a man who has
possessed himself ol a treasure and finds
it even beyond his dreams. As the
rule of the Dominican order was ex-
plained to me, as the religious life un-
folded itseli practically before me, I was
more and more satistied. 1 loved it all:
the midnight chanting oI the divine
ilice, the austers life with its peniten-
tial practices, its long months of

|
|
|
|
virgins, which follow I\u‘\
|
|
|
r- 1
shall inherit all things, and |1

carved
v choir,

altar in its midst, andin its
knelt rows of white-robed,
e Dominiean novices

order of Friars Preachers,

of strict fast, the humility and obedi-

rures, t

devoted to study of the CGreek and
flebrew Scriptures, of theoigy wnd
canon law, of yhiluwph\‘ aud science,
f letters and oratory, and all the
wduous preparation for the life of
preacher and missionary. When my
limbs ached with contact from the hard
couch, I murmurel not. When I, the
lazy, sleepy Eric Fremont, was roused
from my first slumbers to join the choir
in singing the praises ol God during
those midnight hours when the world

manhood, young men who, in

sinful pleasures only, but Uso

most sacred joys, to
¢ youthful ardor to the

were the chivalry of God, the
of the Church Militant, the
young knighthood of heaven,

was wrapped in forgetfulness, I re-
sponded gladly. My heart was over-
flowing with love for God and man. It
was not hard to love man under these
urroundings, for those about me were
choice spirits, intellectually and mor

Uly, manhood ennobled by lofty aims,

CHAPTER IX.

visit at the
Rue de Vag- | pur living and disinterested labor for
| the elevation and ganctification of their
| fellows.  The monks were m inly,
| kindly, genial and it was no credit o

the hour

1 of desire for the mona
b §

already sowii i ny )

re and grew rapidly, chok

the weeds of worldly ambitions. [ | me that I was happy in their midst, but

[ verily believe that had | found them
nvent oates and | 1 | ehurlish and cr bhed T could still have
ht close on me for- | served them with hamility and gladness

ve knocked at once for admis
1 on

| strained me and kept me in misery, tor But in the midst of my joy there was

not whether to consider it a | one thought that wrung my heart with
weakness, holding me back | misery-—my grandfather! I had en-

from God, unworthy of one who had | deavored to be perfectly honest with my
put his hand to the ploug
it was the voice of Duty bidding me to | of the case pefere them plainly, hoping
stay in the world.  When I thought of } to be guided by theiradvice. But with
my grandiather, of him who had been | great delicacy they refused to force

. or whether | superiors, to lay all the circumstances

mother, all in all to me, and to | my judgment in any way, and T was

whom I owed everything, then T felt | utterly unable to come to any decision
irresolute and unhappy. How could I | myself. It looked as if the suspense

him desolate in his old age ? | was going to continue indefinitely,

y 1t be laid before the Father Pro-
Did not God Himself place duty | vincial, who was to be in Paris for a

towards our parents as the fiest of all | few days.

humnan obligations 2 Yet on the The Father Provineial! Pere Lacor-
', while | other hand He had said: ** He that | daire! How my heart bounded at his
wrival, | \ loveth father or mother more than Me | name ! Lacordaire, the impassioned

hy of Me. Leave all thi

orator, the most eloquent preag her since

nd follow Me. He that leaveth father | the days of Bossuet !  Lacordaire, the
| and mother or lands for My sake, shall | idol of the Catholic youth of F

ance,
the Apostie of Liberty, the valiant
.oldior of the Cross, the hero of every
onerous heart! No wonder I was
ovorcome at the thought of mceting
him, of having my fate laid in his

in hundredfold in this world

e,
w, unecertain, troubled, I took

and consultation with them. 1 did not see him the night of his ar-

By their decision 1 would abide, after | rival, but in the morning he sent for

everything before them as [ me, and 1 found myself standing in the
presence of the great Lacordaire with a
announcement of my plan was | tranguil heart and a great confidence

met by those nearest me with a storm | that I should hear from his lips that
of disapproval variously expressed.

“ Rory Macarty a monk !"" jeered the | had no fear or embarrassment. I knelt
Chabart boys. ** Are you very ill, my | before the stately figure, and asked his

which was to bhe my voeation in life. T

Lot us feel your pulse. Bleed [ blessing; then 1 stood up and looked
into his noble face and luminous eyes as

ally he talked to me of my afl
French monk and missionary in the his- “You need not speak of eight days, | we had been friends for (
the exploration of the Great|as il you could ever get away from everything was understood between us. Duke of Bordeaux was ln?.knlg'{ whom | ** Chabert nee Breta
The fascinating volumes of | there,” said Mrs. Chabert, shappishly. | There was no trace of the eloquence, | he saluted as “Henri V." while the | boldly engraved ** Chabert de I
Montalembert's Monks of the West | “Those monks will never let you go if | the magnetism, the power that thrilled | Second Empire, with all its pomp and et
i apter to the | you once get inside their gates, A | the hearts of multitudes., He spoke | glitter, was a source of constant irrita-

with )
ent fortune is too good a prize to lose. | cven affeetionateness, if I may say 8o, | destruction of historic lax
Take my advice and don’t gonear them. | but from the first glance that he
The world really needs fine young men | me out of those deep, glowing eyes I | Baron Uaussmann as Prefect of the o
like you. It would be a sin to bury | wi uld have died for him had he bid me. | Seine was nothing less than sacrileg- | family has its traditions as well as H\

mueh oond vou could do in the world, | but began at once. torrible retribution to the empire for

views with re; |
“Roderie,’” said the doctor, seriously | Your leaving the world and your grand- | that it was growing daily in ’ll‘:llII()' ‘ The dukes of Brittany couldn’t
\d | father cannot, it seems to mwe, be ser- | and magnificence, was no compensation, \

heavy. It was as if he had shut the

anderstand ! Many think that in re needed his personal supervision.
nouneing the world and entering the | For the remaining two years of my
loister they are making a werifice ; ‘|.\i.l_\' in Paris I shared bachelor quarters | how good she looked, and how ea
but with you it is the other way, the | with Remy Chabert and two French | she was sought after by the youth
sacrifice lies in renouneing the convent ; lads from the provineces, students at the | all nationalties gathered there

to re-enter the world, Is it not s0?"

saffer."” | the Black

owe him a debt as ti
infancy. These are sacred bonds., God | wherever we went, as only vouth, and | daintily he danced, how incessu
ave to all men the commandment, | innocent youth at that, knows how to do. | chatted in one language alter

{ew the counsel, ‘L

way.' tler young voice was full of rare pr

neeuliar smile, *‘ Do you, then, think
yoursell capable of son

character. [t was instinctive, unrea-= | . N p N >
o \1"\'\41\".‘\' resumed his kind, friendly | hai

healthy child on heing turned loose |

vour state of life, your loving ministra- | tod

yur grandparent, the work of | presence a dozen times a day, till the ¢ 8o sorry ! she murmured ; **
| they will do for another emergency.
yed my waltz perhaps somey

tions to
your profession, which is your per-| girl had become painfully vain and seli-
sonal accomyplishment of that sentence | conscious, Mrs. (Chabert's one thought I en]
passed by God upon our first father, | was to give Nita every mental and | more than brothers usually «
‘In the sweat of thy brow shalt thou | physieal advantage that Paris could | in

ecitizen of a great Democracy, be in- | picturesque clothes, the most de
different to its various public vieissi- | young friends. Of the girl's spiritual | Swiss youth, who presented the «

tudes, and you may be ecalled upon to | nature she thoug ty
act in the full measure ot your | pagan, perhaps not as muech, for 1| demanded that I should either aj
strength. No country can live without | never

\bstinence from meat, its many seasons |

|
enece 'of the novitate, the ten long years |
|

yourself assiduously to be worthy of Vain, conceited stuffed full «
this highest citizenship, and if no
beautiful day is to dawn on your coun- | pienette had manyn yble natural quali- | Young Jady and her family for t
try, at least the day of God will dawn | tjes, She was fearlessly honest, <he | his attentiohs upon her when he wa
upon your own soul.’ " '

I had never thought much about the | she ecould be generons and self-sacri- I sought one of my French stud

many strains of foreign bloo

|
|
|
|

siven so generously of its wealth and “Why, Eric!" exclaimed FKtienette, | one would look into the face of trusted Antoinette and Versailles, e re- tradition that this family traceq
the lives of its children to the things of | with tearful, reproachful eyes. “What | friend and sympathetic father.
God as France. From my childhood a | shall I do? | expect to marry you

membered its glories as a child, He | descent from the ancient dulke

I remembered afterwards how very | had fled when still a boy from the per- Brittany. This tradition Mys, vbers
{ 1 i [ Terr ¢ P g rani ¢ -y

| you turn monk | simple he was, how quietly and natur- secutions of the Reign of Terror, and | had found convenient to revive dupipe

A sr residence in France, and hey visir.

Site

read

irs, as if | he had no sympathy with the republics | |
ty. The |ing cards, which at first had

ars and | or with the Napoleonie dyns

-

gne,"”" were

[itienette being introduced as '\
moiselle de DBretag
saw my surprise and poked me joco
in the ribs, ‘

¢ Roderie,” he whispered,

and | tion to his loyal spirit. The ruthless
tmarks which
vizod the administration of

Wt decision, s

ave | charact

|
"\
|
|

He lost no time asking me questions, | ious in his eyes, and he prophesied a | wife's. It is well proved that

me | ira nnholy desecrations, Thatthe sani-

"l\\'llllvllA\Huml.\.n,,,:-;f-.u... 4! B! 1
wrd to your position. | tation ol the city was vastly improved,

Ararat, wouid 100K weil on a card

petter than that, eh 2"

ent companions fostered my new-born | laying both hands on my shoulders, | iously thought of. Your duty lies | His only pleasure was to meet the old Madame Chabert de Bretagne
piety, and it was while in this mood | ** have you thought about your grand- | there!” Legitimist aristocrats at their elub, to | filled her arduous duties as chapers

umble with them over the degener- dancing as gayly as her daugl

of Henri V. standi

He paused a moment. I bhowed ln--l
|

ived with resig- | vears at a rubber of whist in the

estion from his agent 'm‘

“ Poor boy!" he said, gently. “1| Detroit that the farm at Hamtramek l but was content to lean against
|

of the ballroom and wateh N
triumphs. How pretty and hapy

‘lniu- sity of Paris. We were merry | past year of convent training

For a moment I could not control my | and congenial in our tastes, and in | softened the solf-conscious lool

voice. Then I stammered, ** But I am | vacation-time we tramped  gayly, | had marred the beauty of her childh
slad not to make my erandfather | student-wise, throngh Switzerland a d | and she was simply bewitching

yrest, the Pyrnees and the | sweet, modest air of pleased su
“Yes, yes,”” he replied; ¢ yon owe | Low Countries, with vur knapsacks on | with which she accepted the

him a daty as your only parent, you | our shoulders, sticks and gn de-books | ments and attentions showered

|

@ protector of your | in hand, singing and making wmerry | her. How merrily she laughed

Honor 1).)'|.n]un',‘ but only to a chosen | [ had renounced completely and for- | Feench or Italian, German, F
ave thy father and | ever all idea of entering

a religious | Spanish, all were alike easy to he

low Me. He asks of all, as ile did | order, and threw mysell govly into Nothing happened to spoil he
of the rich young man in the Gospel | not only my professi wmal work and | ure till after the sapper, wh |
‘ho sought perfection, that, as a fun- | ambitions, but also into the amusements | see that she was annoyed |
ital requirement, they fulfil the ja 1d interests of youth. assiduons  devotion f a
| first. The counsels | The last days of my vacation brou young German y sprig ol
e later. You may not now see to Lucerne, where Dr. and immediately crossed the bal
I's object you in habert, Frank and Lti itte we ffered her my arm, sa
ld, but you ca to reco | ostablished at a pension on one of the { apology towards her partner:
the duties ¢ tion a mark of | hills overlooking the town. During | mother has sent to cond
His will to whi .t submit. It | the four years of my s wy in Paris I had sShe s m ] L
cems to me clear wu should seize | been re red with open-hearted 1 she wishes to introdu
he 1ZOS ( a in the way | affection as a son and by ther in their | wdly «
f and dev self to the | family, and I had grown more lm 1 «
for which are fitted, | attached to them a d their interests, | whispere Flow d
out further anxiety. Providence | Mrs. Chabe I had never fancied. She | rescue me from that od
put in the way ofy ir pious dreams | never seem »d to me wholly worthy of | W hat do you think ? He ha
the obstacle of a plain duty—the sup- | her n yble husband ne, gifted | me filteen inutes, a d he
st and consolation of your only re-|c ildren, She apj have no | declares that existence has 1
i  parent. Have m trouble | thought but for Etie 1 her | except at my side !"’
bout future, my child. Do your | worldl) wdvancement, KEtienette was “ e is drunk,’” 1 id, d
] bear each day's burden, | the most brilliant and promising ot her | ** drunk a loon—or he couldi
that you will always find | children. She excelled in every study | thing.'
your Lord good and iovable | that she took up. She talked fluently ““ You ungallant cre (
when you get at the secret of life.”’ | in five longuages, each with the accent | pot ted, withdrawing her hand
“ But there seems to be s little that | and gesture of a native. She danced | arm, ** 1 shall have to pur

[ can do for God in the world,” I said, | with inimitable grace ; she was a | refusing you the dance you wert

hesitatingly. “] am not rebelling | prodigy at the piano, gitted with a | to ask me for.’
\zainst your decision, Father, but I | marked sense of rhythm, an unfailing “ Take my arm again ntlv
want to serve Him in some special | memory, and strong, supple fingers. | exclaimed, with an assu f

se | sternness, ‘' Don't you
v2"" he repeated, with a | and her understanding far beyond her | young woman must take
vars. She had much girlish beauty | arm or people will think he
1lso—her eyes were large and intensely | of h 2 Now, however mu
sy, her chestnut | ashamed of .\un‘l am a s
. her small nose | young man, and 1 wish the v

o littl

thing great?

[ hung my head in confusion, but he | black, her cheeks
thick and curl
. aight and delicatel)

+ Indeed, my child, it is very likely | regularand prilliantly white, her mouth | I will dance with you, especia

one | st

| that you may be called upon for a little | a fascinating little Cup d’'s bow. On | see your mother is W Jtzing and ¢
e duties of | all these personal advantages her fool- | introdpee you to those friends of

jeroism. Begin with t

ish mother had expati in her | just now."”

g

with their sisters, althoug!

eat thy bread.! Then come the duties ‘y afiord—the most celebrated masters, the | perfectly prepared, after had
of citizenship. Youn cannot, as the | most accomplished governess, the most |1 ndered her to her mothe L0

it no more than a | the young German sj rig of nob

an appeal to any higher | immediately for robbing him

an educated elass, especially when that | motive than a desire to appear well in | partner or else meet him in a ¢

oducated class is the only nobility | the eyes ol the world. The doector, | field on the road to Brunnen
vhich exists within it; but an edueca- | fortunately for his children, was of | o'clock the following morning.

tion which ignores the things of God | finer fibre and deeper faith than his “ 1 shall be there punctually
cannot regenerate the State. Prepare | wife, | said, handing my card to the secor

| worldly notions and silly dreams, yel come to his senses and apologi

| was staunch and loyal in her friendships, no condition for polite society.’

United States as my country. With so |
, with my |
foreign birth making me anatien in the
land, I had given buat a half-hearted al-
legiance to the country of my adop-
tion ; but now I inwardly resolved luln\" me, and she could never, never all in |1
a loyal, zealous American citizen from | 2
that moment, and to be naturalized i'u-i i
mediately on my return. |
 Ag aids to perseve rance,’”’ he con-
tinued. ** the first thing is to choose a
]\i}.lllm,l'\‘ ‘“l\.w o .nn‘l ,-‘,'»](,“1‘ Wio ,“““ \ first long skirts and sweeping burnous, | not bother e DiGci. ob
ielp you keep to the right path. The | "o p :
next is to have the society of young \ her hair rolled off her fac
men of your own age. Do not be with
sonls inferior to your own, bul choose

ficing towards those she loved, she was | friends, who consented to act
always refined and m
bearing. Fortheseth

her in my heart and had absolute trust

1

ght I took down my foils and

|
|
|
|

needed exercise after the

alized, and loyally remembered | suspected nothing and expres
sister, my first d, as I told myself, | surprise, for feucing was our
my last and only love.

Ve

introduced at court the following disar

such company as your heart must want. v . g
You will :‘m«l)m'ml\' here in Paris worthy season. Church condemned duelling, but, boy
. by L “ Between you and me, Roderic, it i like, without consulting a theolog
of vour ;highest aspirations. With etween you and me, Roderic, it is 4 i ; Sl *

(God will bless and help you, my child,
and the memory of this retreat and the
sacrifice it asked of you will benefit | .~ ", ;
your whole life." cian? I[had my w

I then started to withdraw, well
knowing how he was with weightier af-
fairs than mine. But he stepped after
me, laying his hands on my shoulders,
said impressively, as if his keen, soul-
searching eyes saw in futurity some des-
tiny hovering over me :

“ Never forget, my child, that you
are the follower of Him Who died for

seems I must give in to everything the life out of each other. In

gown over a short, linsey-woolsey public school.

flannel Garibadishirts that were all the | up and dressing stealthily.

His encmies.’ ‘
And in many troublous hours the re- |
collection of these words, inspired by |
his prophetic vision, glowed in my
memory, and was to meas a beacon-
light amid the tempests of the soul.

‘ brothers.” 1 was quite content to be | veranda on to the terrace below.
her brother, for 1 still thought that the
love of my life was buried with Alix
deep under the water of the blue

CHAPTER X,

Four years later T had finished my | the companionship of a spoiled young “ Krie Fremont ! What under the
course of instruction at the Eecole des | sister. sun-—I thought you were a burglar !

Ponts et Chaussees, and was a full- A ball was to be given at one of the “ Don't hide, my dear ! Tam just as
fledged civil engineer, ready to seek fashionable hotels, and Etienette was | well worth looking at as a burglar,
fame and fortune in the land of my | all agog to go. At first her mother | you are too sweet for anything,
adoption, My grandfather had joined demurred, fearing the assemblage might | your curls tumbling down like

me in Paris early in the course of my | not be sulliciently select; but finding | times."’
) ) A : g

studies, and had remained with me for that it was under the patronage of an  But why are you climbing over re-
nearly two years, but I could see that | English duchessand a Russian princess, spectable roofs at this hour of the morn-=

he was not happy there. The truth is | and that the number of invitations was ing, I should like to know 2"’

that for sixty years the old Chevalier | strictly limited, she gave her consent. ““ Hush ! Don’t betray me !
had dreamed of the France of his father | Mrs. Chabert was of the Bretagne going to take an early dip in thel
and grandfather, the France of Marie | family, of Quebec, and there was a “You !"’ she exclaimed, contemptuous=
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y and coiled | life-and-death combats nowadays ; they
in braids at the back of her head., She ‘ only stood up and fenced awhile till o
| was now nearly sixteen, and was to be | OF the other was either seratehed or

i v well that

these safeguards you will issue faithful all wrong, but the women will have it,"" | took it carclessly for granted that the
and good from the dangers about you. grumbled the doctor. ** She ought to «wl,(l(-muannn referred only to mml_..\h

" be kept at dolls for three years yet;|“ I'outrance, and not to the convention=
but what is a poor, helpless man to do, al fencing-bouts of Continental students,
even though he be a fatherand a physi- It was only in the Southern and South-
about her going | Western States of America that it was
to a convent-school last winter, but it still the fashion for gentlemen to shoot

else.”’ the average duel was not worth losing

With all her new dignity Miss Nita sleep about, nor as dangerous as
was not too fine to loop up her long ordinary boxing-match in an English

Balmoral skirt, don one of the red At the first gray light of dawn I was

vogue with the young people on account bed was close to the door, which
y of the Austro-Italian war, and tramp membered squeaked infernally ; there-
through the woods and over the hills | fore, my best way was to get out of the
| or row on the lake with her ‘' three l window and drop from the roof of the

crawling over the roof, shoes in hand,
when a window opened hastily and 2
head was thrust out—Etienette's head,
Detroit, though I doubt if a brother's | with the curls falling round it as they
| pulses beat as happily as mine did in | used to when she was a little child.
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