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but I said nothing, fur I kaew enough of human
nature to be sure that no matter how many tines
he might say * she loves me not,” it would be
dangerons for me to make a similar remark, |
also jelt sure  after many observations of my own
waat Marie did Jove him: and those little signs,
those sidelong looks of love by which @ woman
gives away the seeret she would most coneeal,
comfirmed my apinion,

*ot was, therefore, a surprise all around when,
in the spring of 1873, Taul determined 1o go o
Canada to consult some anthorities for a hiogr-
phy of Frontenae, upon which he was then work-
ing.  Marie appeared  broken-hearted at vhe
prospect of separation, and at the last moment o
maiden amnt undertaok the journey with her, and
I waved fareweil from the wharf 1o the trio, who
stood arm in arm uapon the steamer’s deck, Al
the way back to aris that odd pnrase haunted
me, Clove him as an eaglelovesits prey,” unil
1 cursed both myseli and my diseased imagina-
L,

* % %

“A month or so after this 1 picked upin the
nost casual way the following factsi— 'anl -
mtive was the Jast scion of an old and illustrions
famiily which had jormerly been very powerinl,

*“An ancestor of his, one Louis Elmire, had been
in the retinue of the Due de Guise when, in 1502,
he made that unfortunate attack on some Huge-
nots  worshipping  in a barn near \Vassy, in
Champague, 2ud, in the melée, Elmire had Killed
one af twa brothers of the powerful Spanish
fannly of the Alvorado, In this way a feud had
been started between these two jamilies: and &t
had smoldered on for over three centuries, ever
and anon blazing out in some atrocious erime at
the ferocity of which evervone shuddered. and
for whose mative all were at a loss, The bitter-
ness and seercey of this feud had even affected
the women of the familics. and more than once
had beauty lured valour to its death,

“The lust manifestation of the old hatred had
been by Taul Elmires father just Defore the
battle of Trafalgar, in which he lost his life. De-
spite the protests of his officers, Captain Elmire
had convieted upon afew trumped-up charges of
treachery the beautitul Laeile Alvoriado, together
with her Jover. a young cmvign of the allied
Spanish Neet, and had set them adrift during a
storm in an open hoate which was admost am-
mediately swamped, Of couree, as Elmire was

FORTNIGHTLY

Killed at Traialgar, no charges were brought ap
to stain his memory,

“1 next learned what almost stunmed me—that
Marie was a collateral descendant of the Alvorado
family; md, conpled with a strong detestation of
all northern French, she entertained a violent
desire o avenge the muorder of the beautiful
Lucile upon the Ehuires.

“Rack came the phvase, ‘love himas an cagle
loves its prey.”  The love for Panl, of which [
had a0 donbt, the desire for revenge that was
now laid bave. and the struggle between these
conflicting impulses explained those fits of cold-
ness, that strange reserve, which used to drive
Paul almost 1o despair. The awiul conclusion
foreed itseli upon me--Marie must have intended
to revenge the old feud upon Lhmire, and all
that checked her was her love for him which
seemed slowly to inerease; but the arrvad of the
annt would perhaps strengthen her o fainal re-
sulve, and the struggle of love and reveage with
a life at stake was even then going on over the
water.

My letters to Paul were unheeded, and finally
he asked me, if 1 had nothing else to write, not
to wrile again,

“He was evidemly infatuated, and the spivit of
my grandsive rose within me as 1 determined 10
cross to Canada and to rescue him, my dearest
friend, from his fate,

TOwing to circumstimees over which I had no
control it was not il July, 1877, that 1 reached
Montreal, and started to trace 1y friend. e
had been seen at MeGill College, but, as wmany
of the reference works which he needed  were
‘not in the dibrary] e had gone to Quebes.
I followed. and there 1 lost track of him com-
pletely. Add 1o this the fact that 1 had noet
heard from him {or over a yvear and my feclings
iy be imagined,

“In the course of my inquirics, T had become
rather intimate with a vemerable priest of the
Chureh of Ste, Anne. at Beauprd; and he had
been of great service, espeeiaily in explaining the
palitical and religlous problems peculiar (o Can-
ada.

“One Augast aiternonn, we were sitting on the
river bank  near Deauprd. looking across to the
rich foliage of Tde d'Orleans, when Father Dru-
nelius suddenly stopped in his explanation and
pointed to a small mound @ dew rads neaver the
water. “There is a sfory conmecled with that” hie
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