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Je«inettew«.Uying with u. vaguest ih^^„.
Tinoed her father that it wa. be.t .he .hould remain
with u. until the unplea«nt notoriety cau«d by hi.
«rre.t had, in a n«a.ure, .ub.ided. Then, too, I told
him with a frankne.. wananted, I thought, by cir-
cum.tance. that he could not hope to hve many
week, longer, and that every effort .hould be made
to make the blow hi. death would deal Jeannette a.
light a. powible. At thi. he almost lo.t hi. .elf-
cont^l « What will become of my child when I am
gone? bemoaned. « I .hall leave her pennile» and
without any mean, of support."

"My dear Mr. Latour," I replied, "you need give
younielf no uneasiness on that .core. I will give you
^J word, a. a man of honour, that so long a. Mis.
Darrow and I live we will see that your daughter
want, for none of the necessities of life,-unle.s she
Bhdl find someone who shall have a better right than
«ther of us to care for her." This promise acted like
magic upon him. He showered his blessings upon me
exclaiming. « You have lifted a great load from my
heart, and I can now die in peace! » And so, indeed
he did. In less than a week he was dead. I had pre-'
pared Jeannette for the shock and so had her father,
but, for aU this, her grief was iateme, for she loved
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