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A -VISION 0F THE NIGIEIT.
(Oo,îcluded.)

'But tbat i. certain Il
'He requested me te, furnish blim vitb jour address. WVhen I Infornied

hlmn tbai I vas not acquainted vith Madame he desired te, knov vho hail

authozized, me te tend your portrait te, a public exhibition. I ebserved <bat
I wus net avare that it vas the portrait cf Madame, since tbe face in the
picture vA but the study cf a face vhich I bads seen in a dreani.'

«'In a dresa 1 Yeu did net tell hlm the littie history ?'
'I entered loto ne particlars.'
'I entreat yen, Monsieur, net to tell him the littie hieîery. There vili

be a scandai ; he is se, quick te iniscenceive.'
11 viii endeavor te, observe Madamt'a wishes.'
' It le like a romance, i. It net, Monsieurt That nigbt I leit my bus-

baud. In effect be had become unhearable. I have seen and heard noth-
ing et hlm since. But I amn b.-ginning to become couscieus of a desire te,
mcet vith taim again, I knev uet vbyi 1I suppose vhen eue loves cne's
busband truly, eue wishes te, meet him-euce a year. I do not vish cur
reconciliatien te, be Inauguratcd by a quarrel-no, 1 entreat Monsieur net
te, menant to him that littie bistery-'

'I shouid inferni Madame that 1 expect Comte d'Humieres te returu.'
Re-zuruf Where 1 Here ? WhenP'

«Very thortly-vltb a fuieud. Iu fact, unicis I amn mistaken, be cames
already.'

The lady iistcned.
It is Phiippe's voice 1 Àifua Dieu 1 He muet net fiud mec her.-.'

'But, XLadame '-
'Ah, îLe crecul I h is like a farce at the Palait i.oyale-is it nota tact?

1 vill be yeur mo-de!, Monsieur, bcbind the screeu Il
' Madame I'
Beore be could iuterpose te, prevent, ber the lady vanisbed bebiud the

screetà. The door ef the studio opeued and tbe Vicomte d'Humieres
entered, accompanied by bis friend.

The Vicemte'% friend vas a gentltman cf a figure wbich is not uncommon
in France, even to-diay. Hm attitude suggeated a ramrod, be hrestbcd povder
and shot, and he bristled-WVhat shall ve say 1-with bayenieta. The Vicomte
performed the ceremony cf Introducioen.

î Mr. Gerald Lovell, permit me te introduce te, your ceurteous ceusider-
alen my lrieud, M. Victor Berigny!'

M. Berigny bowcd, ceremcuieusly. Mr. Loveli ouly codded-bis
tbougbts vere bc-bind the screen. The Vicomte turned te bis friend.

' Vicier, I have explaiucdi te ycu that 1 have aiready lied the pleasure
cf an interview vith Mr. Geraid Lovell.' M. Berigoy boved. 'I b ave
aise explainedl to, yen that I bave desired birn te, inforrn me by vhose
autherity be exhibits a portrait cf my vite ln a pubic exhibition. Toi that
he bas repied that bis pîcture, "lA Vision cf the Nigbm," is net a portrait
of My vite. I requeut jeu, Victor, toi state in Mr. Gerald Loveii's presence
vhether that picture, fiu your opinion, is or is net a portrait et my vUfe.'

« Certainij, il is a portrait.'
1 1 thank yen, Vicior. It remains fer me te, once more requeut, lu yonr

prescnice, Mr. Geraid Loveli te expiain boy it vas that be happened to
dream cf the face et my vite luat Âugust at the Hotel de Flandre at Spa.
Mr. Gtra]d Lovell, 1 have the houer te, avait your explanation.'

Mr. Loveli's tbougbta rau screeuward.
a Vhat tbe deuce shahl I do il he discouers her bebind the screen?'
,Monsieur, I amn waiting.'
' if be de discever ber therell be a rov.'
« I amn slill waiîing, Mr. Gcrald LoveIL'
Wsth eacb repetition cf the statement the Vicomte'. toue became more

acidolated. The artist arrived at a auddeu rosointion.
Then I amn afraid, Vicomte, that jeu viii bave te vair.'
'Is it possible that I uuderstand jour meaning, lt. Gerald Leveli Il
'My language is sufficieutly simple.'
In France, Mr. Gerald Loveli, au artist Is supposedl te bc a gentie-

' And se lu Englaud, V icomte. And, theretore, wben an rtitI
îenrupted at bis vork by anether gentleman bc feels hiniseif at liberty te,
beg that ether gentleman te excuse bim.'

Mr. Loveli vaved bis band sffably in the direction cf the door. The
Vicomte's countenance assunied a peculiar palier.

M. Berigny appreached the painter-vith a ramred dovu bis back.
« I have the houer, Monsieur, to rcque.%t from jeu the name cf a triend.'
'0Of a fricnd i What for Il
c Ah, Monsieur, 10 arrange the prelimInarles.'
' Is it possible that yeu suppose that I arn geing te fighit a duel"
' Monsieur intends, iben, to cifftr an explanation te, my friend P
' M. Bcrigny, I do met vish te say te, yen acything uovorîby au Eng-

iisb gentleman, but I do b.-g ycu te believe tbat, b.-cause yen choose te, be
an idiot and your frieud cbeoits te b: an idiot, it doc. not foiiev that 1
choese te, be an Idiot, tee.'

' Monsieur 1'
' One other observation. I bave net seen much oftycu, M. Berigny, but

that litie bas net disposed me te sec more. Mxy I theretore uli: you te
leave My studio?'
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1 Monsieur Il
' Or must I tutu joti out 1'
1Tuti me out Il
Mr. Liveii movcd a #tep towards M. flerigny.
'I1 have asked you, as a gentleman, to icave my studio.'
'Monsieur, you ore a cevard Il
The paintcr'e eyes gleanied. I3ut hc kepi his temper pretty weli con-

sidering.

' Voit appear to be laught singularly il manners ln your native country,
tir. I wili endeavor to teacb you better minners hitre. Are you going 1
Or must I eject you Il

1 Polisson 1'
That vasM. Berigny's answer. There vas just amomentary besitationi.

Then, grasping M. flerigoy by the shoniders, Mr. Loveii began tamoye
him, more rapidiv than gentiy, in the direction of tbe dont. There wouid
probably have been a siightly undignified acramble bads fot a diversion
been created by the opening of a door and the entrance of Mr. Warren.
That gentleman glanced from one person to anether.

1 1 beg your pardon,' hie obierved. 1 1 hope I don't intrude.'
Mr. Loveli laughed, a litile forcedly. Hie complexion wai distinctly

ruddy.
"lNet at ail i 1 wish you had corne lu sooner. The most ridicuions

thing has happened.'
Indeed I 1 have an eye for the ridiculous.'
You know that picture cf mine, -"A Vision cf the Night 1"'
''ve heard cf it.'
Thbis gentleman says that it's a portrait of bis vife!'

Mr. Loveli pointed te Vicomte d'Humieres.
'Not Then, in that cue, this gentleman's wife catre into your bed-

rooni in the middle of the night, and-kissed you, vasn'r ft Il
Mr. Warren spoke iu the innocecDe cf bis beart, but at that moment Mr.

Lovell couid have istruck bis bDyhood's friend. He vas conscions that the
Vicomte's unfriendiy eyes were fixed upon bis face.

' Se 1 That 5is It! Yen-yen '-Th e Vicomte moved a step forvard,
then checked birnself. ' Tell me. where is my vite nt this Instant Il

'I1 decline ta give yeu any information cf any kind whatever.'
SYou declinelV The Vicomte raised hie hand. Mr. Warren interposed

te avert the blov.
'1He declines for the simple meaison that be bas neyer seen your vife

Isn't tbat so, Geraici'I
Mr. Loveil hesitated. Hie scarcely saw bis way te, a deufai vbif- the

lady vas bcbind the: scieu.
1 You see 1 He docs not even dare to lie Il
' Dou't taik nons5tZEne, sir. Gerald, wby don't yen tell the man that

yen bave neyer seen the veman lu your lite Il
.I repeat that I decline to give this perscn auj infermation cf any kind

whatever.'
1 You decline Il
The Vicomte utiered the werds Ir. a kind of strangled screcb. His

patience vas exbausted. le rushed at Mr. Loveli. Mr. Livel!, probably
Lergettiug himseif on the impulse o! the moment, sng tbe Vicomte
round against the sereen. It tottered, reeled, and raising a cioud ef dust
it fell vith a bang to the fleer.

It vas a leal out cf Shieridan.
Fer an instant the several members cf that littie p2rty did not distinctly

realize what it vas that badl happcued. Then they saw. There vau a
pause-a curions pause. Their attitudes b:trayed a cbarming diversity of
emotiens. The Vicomte, bis coat a uittle disarranged, oviog te, the seme-
vhat rougb bandling which hie bats just -.ceived, stood and glared. M.
Berigny, more ramroddy than ever, stared. Mr. Warren gasped. Mr.
Lovell's quickened breathing, crim3oned cbeoks and fi éshing eyes seemed
te, suggest that bis breast vas a tumuit cf coufiicting feelings. The lady,
wbose pres:uce had bcen so unexpectedly revealed, stood behind the fallen
screeu, vith the mest cbarrnIog air cf innocence in the vorld, aud abc
srniled.

lt vas abe who breke the silence. She held out ber baud te the
Vicomte.

Bonjour, Philippel
Ah-h-h Il The Vicomte drew himself away vitb a sort cf sbuddering

exclamation. 'Antonettel Ithis yen! Itcaunot bei'
« My dear Phiiippe-vby net V'
1 Why net ? Slie as wy flot Il The Vicomte beld eut bis bauds, as

thnugh be appeaied te the etertal veritics. 1 Traitreas! Once more is
weman taise and man b-trayed.'

The Vicernte's gesture vas verthy of the tragic atage-lu France. The
lady stili held eut ber band and stili abe smiled.

1 My dear Phiiippe--try comedy Il
« Ccmedyi Ah, yes, 1 viii try comedy-îhe comcdy cf r-t-reveuge!'l

The Vicomte distinctly roiied bis rs. He turncd tei Mr. Loveli. «'I viii
kili yeu, even îbongh for kiliing yon, by the iav cf England, I amn banged.
Victer, whcre is my bat Il

iThe Vicomte put this question te bis friend with a peculiar coldne3s.
M. ]lerigny sbrugged bis ahoulders.

'11e sbould 1 kuevi1 It Is mot a question cf a bat.'
As yen say, it is met a question cf a bat. It is a question '-thec

Vicomte movred tovard Mr. L oei- f tbat Il
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