
Anî thon the door shut, and my housekeeper
heard no more."

"4You saw Fdiie yourself, I suppose, after-
wards ?"

diYes. She paaeed my door now and then;
but rarely, for she eeldom went out. Sometimes
1 used to run out and speak to her. I had known
ber from her cradie, remember, and she had
always seemed to Ilke me ln the days wben
she was bright and gay. Now she had an air
that was at once listiens and auxious, as If ehe
bad no Int.srest ln her present life, but was
waitlng for something - sometimes hoplng,
sometimes fearing, and neyer happy. She wouid
speak to mie ln the old eweet volce that I knew
no well-her mother's voice; but ehe rarely
amiled, and If ever she dld, the amile was ai-
mont sadder than tsars. Every time 1 saw her
1 saw a change for the worse; and 1 feit that
she bad begun that .lourney we must ail take
some day, even If we live to the age of tbe im-
mortai Votaire."

diDid any one ever corne to oses ber-a gentle-
man--an Englishman?" Il nquired Lucius.

diAh," cried the watcbmaker, 46I ses you
know her blstory botter thon I. Yes, an Engliib
gentleman did visit her. It wa.e nearly a year
after ber returu that he came, ln the middle of
mummer. He stayed a week ai the botel, tbe
same to wbich Félicie went to see the Englisb
lady witb wbom she left Rouen. This gentleman
used to spend mont of hls time next door, and
he and Félicie Dumarques drove about lu a
hired carnlage together to diffrent piaces lu the
nelgbbourbood, and for the fIrst time since her
return I saw FélIcie with a happy look on ber
face. But there was the stamp of death there
too, dlean and plain enougb for any eyes tbat
could read; and I tbink the Englishman muet
have seen It s well as I. Marthon contrived to
flnd out ail that happened nexi door. She tolci
me that a grand physiclan bad corne from Paris
to ses Féllole Dumarques, and bad ordered a
new treatment, whlch was to cure ber. Anid
tben I regret to say that Manihon, Who bas a
wicked tongue, began to eay Injurlous thinge
about our neiglibours. I stopped ber at once, for-
bidding ber to utter a word to tbe discredit of
F'éiicie Dumarques, and a short time after
Marihon came to me more ful of Importance,
to say that I was rigbt and Félicie was an bonest
womnan. The old servant next door had told my
housekeeper that the Englieb gentleman was
Félicle'e husband. Tbey bad been mannied ln
England, but tbey were obliged to keep tbeir
marniage a secret, on account of the English-
man's uncle, Wbo would disinherit blm If be
knew hie nepbew bad marrled a îady's mald,
for this gentleman was nepbew of the invalld
lady Wbo bad taken Félicie away."1

ilI begin to understand," esaid Lucius, and
then, producing the double miniature, ho sbowed
the watchmaker the two portraits.

dieIssither of those faces familiar to you"
he asked.

"tBotb of themn," cried the cf ber. "iOne Is a
portrait of FOlicle Dumarques, lu the prime of
ber beauty; the otber of the Engllsbman Who
came to viait ber."

diDid you bear the Engllsbman's name?"lIlin-
qulred Lucius.

"iNeyer, though Marihon, Wbo dos not ecru-
pie to pusb curioaity to impertinence, asked the
direct question of the old servant next door.
She was rept*sed wlth sevenity. 1'1 bave told
you there le a secret,' said tbe woman, di and It
ia one that can lu no manner concern you.
Madame' (meanlng Flilcie) lis an angel of
gooduess. And do you tbink Mademoiselle Hor-
tense would allow the Englîsh gentleman te
come bere if ail was not rlght; sbe Who ls no
correct InÇ ber conduct, and goesute mass every
day?' Even Maribon was obllged te be satîs-
fled witb this. Well, sir, the Englisbman wsnt
away, I saw Félicie drive home lu a toiture de
remise ; abs hsd beeu te the station to ses hlm
off. Gireat Heaven, 1 neyer bebeld ao aad a face!
4'Alas, poor cbild,' I said te myself, ' ail the
physicians lu Paris wifl neyer cure yon, for you
are dylng cf sorrow 1' And, I Was flot fan wrong,
air. Tbe poor girl dled ln lesa tban a montb
from that day, andi was buried on the bill
yonder, by the chapel cf our Lady lof Bons
Secours."

diAnd ber eIder sister?
diMademoiselle HortenseT She dled twoyears

ago, and liese yonder on the bill with the rest of
themn."

"iBut one sieter remains, you eay ?"
"4Yes, there la still Mademoiselle Jue. ghe

went te Paris to a situation Iu a magasin de
modes, I belleve. She was always clever witb
lier needle."1

diAnd you tbink you caus procure me her pre-
sient acidresa lu Paris ?"t

di1 believe 1 cau, and without much dlfflculty.
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"The Britannique." exact date, how are we te identify tbern witb fi
ciAnd can you give me the date of Félicie'a tbe people you want?7 There are severai s

nterview with the lady?"I namnes slgned lu the vislters'-book every day lu N
The watchruaker sbrugged his aboulders our busy season. People corne and go so quickly.
"aI cannot say. The years lu our quiet life It le an Imposslbiîîty wbich you ask, Mon- t]

re go mucb alike. Félicie was away about six sieur."1
eare"I IlI think If I bad time for a quiet chat witb sg
aiAnd I bave a letter writteu by ber after ber You I nilgbt briug back tbe clrcumnst.ances te t]

.eturn-dated. That wiil give me an approxi- your recollection. ht le a very important maîter st
nate date ai any rate. l'il try the Hôtel Bni- -a matter Wbîch May seelously affect tbe bap- sd
anulque," pluss of a person very dear te me, or I would sl

Lucius paueed lu bis passage tbrougb the sbop not t rouble you." c0
o select some trifiing articles frorn the watcb- I"A person very dear te you!1 Your betrothed
naker's emall stock of jewelry wbicb migbt perbape, monsieur ?" IuIquired Mademoiselle tx
;erve as gifis for Lucille. Sieuder as bis means Dolfe, witb evideni eympathy. E
where ho could not beave a service entirely un. Lucius felt thai bIs cause was baif won. '
ýequIted. He bought a locket and a pair of IlYee, madame," be said, tamy betrotbed, ci
arrings, ai the old man's own price, and lefi whoee mother was a native or your city." rn
lm deligbied witb hie visiior, and pledged te This cleuched the matter. .1ademoiselle c,
ibtain Mademoiselle Dumarqusa' addreee, even Dolfe was eoft-bearted and sentimental. Even h
bould the tenant of number seventeen prove the books, and the perpetuai addiug-up of din- g:
nwilling te give ht. ners and breakfasts, service appartements,

bougies, siphons, bouteilles, demi-bouteilles, aud r
- hose fatal sundries which so fearfully swell au h

CHAPTR ILbotel bli-even this bard exercise of an exact a
CHATERI' ~science had not extlnguished that vital spark of Ni

TRIE STORY G1tOWS CLEARER. beavenly flarne wbicb Mademoiselle Dofe Il
called ber soul. She bad besu beirothed ber- I

The Britannique was a bandsome botel on the self, once upon a trne, te the proprietor of a il
[uay, brigbt-looklug and niany-balconied. The rival establishment, wbo bad bligbted ber affec- o
àouse bad a busy look, and eariy as 1h was-nOi tions by provlng Inconstant te bis afflanced, and c,
long after noou--a long table lu the gaily-deco- onîy too constant to the brandy..boîîle. :Sesis
ated dining-roorn was alneady laid for the ta- had not forgotten that epringlirne of the beari, c,
ls d'hôte. Thereupon Lucius bebeld sbowy ihose alcyon summer eveuinge wlien sbe and
pyramide of those wooiy penches and flavounlesber Glustave bnci walked hand.in-hanci ln the a
çrapes and wooden pears whicb seem peculiar sbadowy avenues acrose youider bridge. She e
Lo the soul of France-the Dead-sa apples of a sîgused, and lookeci ai Lucius wltb the glauce of ri
able-d'bôte dessert. Already napkina, spread compassion, in
ran-shape, adorned the glasses, nanged inl double aiWould it be possible for you te give me i
lune along the vasi perspective of table-choth. half-an-hour's quiet conversation allany trne ?"I
Walters were scurnying to andi fro across the asked Lucius pleadingly. a
lial, chamber-maiis bawled toeascb other-as idThere ls the evening," said Mademoiselle b

)nly French obamber-maide ean bawl--ou the Dolfe. aiMy uncle le a severe sufferer from e
teep winding stain-case. An insupportable gout, and rarely leaves bla roorn ; but I do not u.

)doun of dinner--strongly flavoureci wiih garlie- tiik he would objecite receive you u ibte a
-pervadeci the aimosphere. Tourisis were hur- eveniug for baif an bour. He bas ail the oldu
iedly consulting tipis-tables, as If on the point books of the hotel lu bis noom-tbey are iudeed d
i)f departure; other touristes, Jusi arriveci and hie only library. When lu want of a dietrac- li
burdened witb luggage, were gazing dieconso- tion be compares the receipi of pasi years witb I1
lately arcund, as if doubiful of finding accom- our present returua, or examines our former i
nodation. Habitués of i'hs botel were calmily tarifes, witb a vlew to any modification, the e
rnoking ibeir tidday cigarettes, and waiting reducîlon or increase of our preseut charges. If a

tor the dainty littie breakfast wbich the bar- you wîîî catlibis evening at nine o'clock, mon-
assed cook was so slow te produce througb sieur, I wîîî luduce my uncle tu neceive you.v
yonder buicb lu the wall, te which buugry eyes Hie mxemory le extraordinary ; and ho may be f
glanced irnpatieiiily. tble te recail events of wblob I lu my frivolouseri

In a scene go busy h bandly seernec likely girîhooci, iook lilile notice."F
bhat Lucius would fInd auy one willing to e nd as"h shahl be eternally obllged te hlm, aund te b
Lu sar, or te sit calmnly down andi thougbtfulhy you, madame," sald Lucius. i"luntbe mean
evlew tbe past, iu order te discover the Identity trne, If you will kindiy send a porter for my s
Df ibose Englisb guesis who bnd taken Félicie bag, wblch I lefi ai the station, ; will take upa
)umarques away from bier joyle8ssborne. He my abode bers. 1 shahl then be on the spot i:
nade the attempi notwltbstanding, andi walked wbenever Monsieur- Dolfe. may be pheaseci b
Lnte a usat ilh panlour te the left, where iwo receive mue."N
liscousolate female-straugers te eacb othor i"You will stay bore te-nigbt, monsieur ?"I
and regardlesa of each otber'a woes - wero duCertainly. (lnbappily 1 muet go ou to Paris r.
poring over the mystenies of a couple of railway- te-morrow morning."1
guides ; and where a calm-looking middle-aged Mademoiselle Doife surveyed a table cf nurn-
rnaIs, wiib sbining black bair and usai litile bers, and rang for a chamber-maici. 8
white-lace cap, sat ai a desk making outi t"Show ibis gentleman te number eleven," ie
accounts. as saici; and thon, iurning to Luciue, as d

To ibis tranquil perecuage Mr, Davoren ad- acideci graciously, "iI le an airy chamber,
dresseci himself. glvlng upon the river, monsieur, and bas but 1

tgCeuld h ses the proprieten of the hotel ?" been ibis inetantvncated. h shah bhave a dozen
The lady shnugged ber shoulders dubiously. applications when the nexi train from Dieppe

A a mbl, aseteld Lucius, the proprieter did not cornes ti."y
permit bimself te be seon. He bnc iei servants, Lucius tbanked Mademoiselle Dolfe for ibis
wbo arrangoci evenyihing. mark cf favour, and went up te numben eleven te

diCaunot h afford you any information YOU refresh bîmsit after ies jouruey, witb the assis-1
nay require, monsieur?"I she asked, with an tance of as mucb cold water as can be obtained
agresable amile. by book or by crook lu a forelgn hotel. Hie teilet1

diThat, madame, will depenci upen clrcum- made, ho descended te the coffee-room, wheu
stances. May h ask how long you have been lu hoeudeavoured te derive ententalument frorni
your pretent Position ?"I a flabby Rouen journal while bis tardy break-

ilFrorn the age of eigbteen. Monsieur Dolfe fast was being prepared. This meal dispaichsd,J
-the proprietr-is rny sudse." ho weni oui lutta the streets cf the city, lookeciE

"6That may bo ai most ten years," mai for the pictunesque olci bits he rernembereci on1
Lucius, wiib galianiry. bis lasi visit, mooned awny a pleasant bour lu

"h itls more than twenty, monsieur." the cathedrai, booked ln St. Ouen and flnishsd
Lucius expesased bis arnazemeut. bis afiernoon lu the Museum cf Arta, contera-
"aYes, monsieur, 1hbave kepithese ~books plating the farniliar 0i1f pictures, and tunning the

more than twenty yeans." velium leaves cf a noble missal lu the library.
tuYou muai ho very tired of ihem, h ehould Ho dineci ai tbe table d'hôte, and after dinner

think," said Lucius, wbo saw that the lady was returneci te the Rue Jeanne d'Arques.
goo-ntureci, anc iinclinoci te oblige hlm. The his watcbrnaker bnci a triurnpbant air,f

&II arn accustomsd te them, monsieur, and anci ai once bandec i hm a slip cf ftirnsy paper1
custeom endears evon the drieet duty. h took a with au address written on it lu a niggling fly-
week's holiday i Dieppe lasi summer, for the heggish caligrnpby.
benefit of my health, but belleve me h missed idh haci a gooci deal of trouble with rny neigb-i
my bocks. There was a void. Pleasuire la ail bour,5

@ he saici. 4"Ho le a disagresable person,i
very well for people who are used i, t'i, but for anci wo bave embrolleci ourgelves a his lon the
a womanncf businese--thai fatigues!" I subjeet of our several dusibîns. He objecte te

diThe inquiry wbich I wlsh te make relates vegetable matier ; h objeci more strougly te the
te sorne Engllsh people wbo wsre staylng ion a eheihe ofatalsfilsh, of wblcb he andciei locigers
short urne lu ibis bouse-about four-and-tweniy appear te devour aus inordinate quantity, jucing
years ago, and wbose names 1 arn auxious te frorn tbe contents cf bis dustil. Wbeu tiret I

trame of mlnd, anc iinduced hlm to give me the
address, andci telsl me aiho knows about
Miademoiselle Dumnarques."1
"dFor wblch devotion i< rny cause h owe yOU

bhousand tbanks,"l saici Lucius.
ilNay, monsieur, h wvtuid do much more to

serve a felhow creature. The address you have
boere lu your baud. i appears ihat MademOi-
selle Dumarques set up lu business for hersiel

1

orne years ago ai that acidrese, wbsre she ne-
sdes alone, or wlth sorne pupil te wbom she
confides the secrets of ber art."

Lucius repeateci bis ackuowledgrnents, anci
Look bis leave of the loquaclous wntcbmnaksr.
But hé di not quit the Rue Jeanne d'Arqus
wîthout pausing once more te contemplais the
quiet olci bouse lu whlch Lucillbs fair young
nother bnci droopeci andi <ied, divided frorn ber
only chilci, andcin a mensure deserteci by ber
husbauci. A shadowed life, with but a brief
glimpe of happînessat beet.

Ho reentered tbe botel a fow minutes before
nine. The litile office on the lefi aide of the
hali, wbere Mademoiselle Doife bnci been visible
hil day, anci always empioyed, was abaudoneci.
Mademoiselle haci doubileas retired Inb privais
île, andi was ministerlng te, ber gouiy unclo.
Lucius gave bis card te a waiter, requcsiing tbai
it might ho taken to Mademoselle Dolfe with-
out delay. The waiter returneci sooner than b5
coulci have hoped, anc iinformec i hm that Mou-
lieur andi Mademoiselle would be happy te ne-
celve hilm.

Ho folhowed the walten te a '.arrow siairca»O
at the back of the bouse, by wbicb ihey ascenci-
ci to the entresol. Hors, lu a amali sutting-
room, with a ceiling whlch a mocierate-sized
man coulci easlly teucb with bis baud, Luciuis
behelci Monsieur Dolfe reposlug lu a ponderous
velvet-cushioneci chair, with bis lsg on a resu;
astout mari, wltb very uitile bain on bis bond,
but, by way of succedaneum, a gold.emabnoidel'-
,ci smoking-cap. The emali 10w rooma lookeci
upon a courtyard lilce a weil, andi waà nitegeiber
astilig apartmeni. But ut was somewbai lux-
urlousiy furulseec, Lucius perceiveci by the aiib-
1usd llght of two pair cf wax candies-ibe unflu-
shoc bougies of the establishment wers evident-
ly consumoci here-anc Monsieur Dolfe andcisi
niece appeareci eminentiy satiafieci wib il, andi
entlrehy unawaro that it was wauthng un airines5,
and space.

The books of the botel, bulky businesa-like
volumes, were raugeci ou a abolfin one cornor of
tho room. Luciuas o ye teck ibai direction im-
nedîaiely; but Monsieur Dolfe was slow andi
poxupous, anci sippeci bis coffoe as if linenoburnlY
to satisfy the ainanger's cunioBhty.

46h have teici my uncie what yen wisb, Mon-
lieur Davoren,"' saici Mademoiselle gracioualys
and wltb a pleadiug glane ni the elci geuuiem*fl
ln the skull-cap.

IlMay I ask your motive lu wlshing te trace
visitors of ibis hotel-viasitoesof tweniy-four
yeare bnck?"Il akeci Monsieur Dolfe, wiib an Im-
portant air. 4ha Int a will case, somne disputeci
testament, andi are you lu the law ?"I

"i arn a surgeon, as my card will show you,"
said Luclus, "lauci the case lu whicb I arn Inter-
esisc bas notblng te, do wlth a wl. h wlsh to
liscover tbe secret of a young lady's panentage

an lady who ai proseni bears a narne whicb I
believe la not ber owu."1

ilHumpb," aici Monsieur Dolfe dcubtfuliY
sanci there la ne reward attacbing te, your InI-
quiries-you gain notbiug If succeafl ?"I

"i may gain a faiher, or ai leasi a faibern'5
name, for the girl I love," auawered Luchu&
frankly.

Monsieur DoUfe appeareci disappointeci, but
Mademoiselle was suihuahastie.

diAb1se you,"l she onied te ber uncie, "itlaIf'
net lnterestiug ?"I

Lucius stateci bis sase plainly. At the narne of
Dumarques Monsieur Deife pricked up bis ears.
Sometig akin te emotien agitatei bis bicateci
face. A quiver of mental pain convulsei bis
triple chin.

IlYon are farnillar wiih the namne of Duniar-
ques ?"l aiciLucius, wendering.

",Arn 1 farniliar wih It ? Ains, I know it iOO
Weil1Il"

idYou knew Félicie Dumarques?"l
di1 knew Féiole Dumrnaques' mother before

she marieci that olci ekinfihut who murdereci
ber."$

&4But, my uncie 1"Ilacreameci Mademoiselle.
idTais-toi, child!1 h kuow It was slow mur'

der. i carne not wlthiu the law. i was anl
assassination ihai lasted menthe andi yeai'5.
How ofteu have h seen that poor cbild's pale
face! No smlle ever bnlghtened It, after belr
marriage wih that vile miser. She didnot
weep; asedi not complain. The angeha 111
beaven are uci more spoilesa iban asewas 89
wife anci moiber. She cnly ceaseci te amilep
andi she died by Inches. No maiter thai she*
lîveci twenîy years after ber maa'iage-litW&O'
graduai deaih ai the ame."1


