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who will carry you to their hut and nurse yon, and when vou
are recovered you must return to your friends in Paris,  You
ean have no diflienlty in finding another service, and will be
happier in vour own’ eountry than in Kagland, where every-
thing would seem to yom so strange. T'ake vare of him," 1
contined, turning to the woollman : ““take care of him, for
the love of charty,” aud tu cenforce my words I slipped a
Iouig.d’or into his hand.

The old peasant’s manner changad ab the sight of golil; he
showed it furtively to s wife, and they both heeamo very
attentive to poor Henr, rusing im from the ground, and
placing lnm between them to Jead or drag him to their hut,
Winle they were thus engaged, 1 waved to them a hasty fare.
well, and started at a quich pace to overtake the coacli. They
shouted aiter me tuat hatlett behind me my vinaigrette, aud
ting gave me a gond sdea of theie honesty, but [ daved not delay
myself by returmng for it, though I diseovered that I had,
winle drawing 1t out of my pocket, dropped a small English
Testament which haid been for years my constant companion,
Thnt Testament had bedinged to my” departed father, and
nudor any other arcumstances, I should Lave felt extremely
sorry to lose it, but now I Lal to think first of my own safety,
for dirkness was closing in, and I had much diflienlty in
ploughing my way through the thick snow. ‘f'ho heavy
shower was over, hut oy erything aronnd e looked weird and
strange, and unreal asa dream. ‘Lhe tall poplar trees that
lined the road, stood up white against the leaden sky, and
although not a single human b. ing was in sight, I heard some
drianken Revoluttomsts siging in the far distance, and was
afraid lest I should come upon them by-and-by, when they,
out of pure hatred of & well-dressed woman, or for the sake of
my gold watch and chain, would murder me perhaps as ruth-
lessly as poor M. de Leaours had been murdered in his own
courtyard,

But just as my strength was beginning to fail, I was hailed
through the growing darkness by the outrider. A slight
aceident had delayed the enach, and he, at Madame’s desire,
had 1idden back to meet me.  He tovk me in charge, and 1
was soon safe among my friznds, who though willing to
sactifice ime in ease « £ oxtremity, were evidently very glad to
see meagain, I thiok they were rather ashamed of the risk
they had suflered me to run, for thev asked no questions
about Henn, apparently quite forgetting 1 might have had
money to spend on his behalf.  But I did not eare about that,
nor regard the eevere cold I eaught through exposure to the
snow, I had done my duty, and this was enough,

The rest of our journey was accomplished without misad-
venture, and sooner than we had dared to hope.  We arrived
in London, where we were kmdly received and entertained
by an English lady of rank, who had known the Comte and
Comtesse m former years,  Un quitting her hospitable roof,
we went to rveside in Cavendish-square, which seemed to
Madame de Valee very trisre after the elegancies of her
Parisian residence, and the princely splendours of her
chateau in Berri. As a worldly-minded woman, she could
only solace herself hy engaging 1 a whirl of gaiety, and by
reflecting, rather sellishly, perhaps, that compared with
those of many of her intimate ‘nends, her misfortunes were
light indeed.

Not long after my return to my native country, 1 might
havo changed my position advantagenusly, but I conld not
resolve to marry without love, and therefore stayed on very
quietly with my old pupls, over whom 1 was e'xcrcismg, B
trusted, some good intluence. By degrees I was treated less
a3 a governess, and mare as a compaton and friend, being
inchuled oceasionally m the fannly counsels, and sometines
invited to sit in the drawmg-reom of an cvemng, 1t there
chaneed to be but little company.

On one of these aceasions the Uomte, who, ike many French
peaple, was fond of surprises, came wto the room and told
hcwife that he had falien m with & dwtmguished emigre,

‘om he begued to introduce toher.  With her usual stately

artesy, she was nsimg to receive him, when a startled

«clamation broke from her hipy, and ab the same moment
ny syes fell on the mardered man —3M. de Lemours! 16 was
u.% my place to turn paje, bhut I did 3o, I know, thoush my
agitation, 1 hoped, was wholly covered By Madame's amaacd
bewilderment. .

- The dead come to life ! she cried. * Oh, how can it be ?
We all thought you had been wurdered, Monsicur, Al, is
it you, or do my eyes deecivo me?” .

e smled that old frank smile which I remembered so well.
“My house was sacked,” Le eaid, “*apd they vowed they

would carry e d {u lunterne, but I escaped and hid myself iy
a garret. An old fishwoman befriended me—the grandmother
of uno of your lacqueys, Madame,”

“Not that young man?” she said, ¢ Oh, what was he
called? 1 have forgotten entively -Hemi?”

“Henri Vermont,  Yes, I am speaking of him, T have to
ask your pardon for a great hiberty, Madame, I changed
ulotl;cs’ with him, and ecscaped from Paris, hehind your
enach,”

* What, was it you then, Monsicur; you who dropped upnn
theroad? You might have died ! Dat the disguise was go
complete you really must pardon ns,  We all ¢f us thought
you were only a lacquey.”

* Yes, Madame, I understand perfectly, and I am sorey for
the trouble my fainting caused you. Having to lly from the
mob, I had been very long without rest, and possibly, as you
say, I might have died fram pure exhaustion, but, yon sue, 1
was not left in the snow, A goud angel came to my sucecur,
although that shie thought 1 was only a lacquey.”

And I had thought so most completely. Stiuck as I had been
by the lacquey’s voice and manner, no suspicion of the truth
had crogsed my mind, and now, at this allusion to my.
gelf, 1 hung down my head like a simpleton, feoling abashed,
[ hardly knew why. Madame, from a difierent reason, seemed
likewise a Jittle confused, and 1 fancy wo were equally obhiged
to the Comie for beginning to speak of M. de Lewoury'
adveatures,  ‘“le tells me,”” he said, ** that he remamned for
a week in the woodinan’s hut, being looked upon as a mere
servivg-man, YHe had a little money about him, and when
well enough to travel again, he managed to eseape across the
frontier into Holland. Smee then he has been to the West
Indies,”

“The West Indies ? "’ said the Comtesse, in surprise.

“Yes, to St. Pierre,” replied the Marquis, “1 hadan estate
there, which fortunately 1 was able to sell.”

“And so ho has secured a pretty little property ; lucky
fellow ! ” said the Comte. ¢*1lle is coming to settle in ths
country. Is it not so, my friecua? He has been looking out
for uy, Madame, or, at lerst, for a pair of blue eyes, whose
wmateh he has not until this mowment been able to find, even
in Lngland,” and he laughed a fat laugh as he spoke.

At tirst I did not comprehend his meaning, but it dawned
upon me, and set my heart beating quickly, when the Mar-
quis, coming towards me, placed a small packet in my hand.
*Yourvinagretie, Mademoiselle,” he said. ** You left it behind
you, do you remember? I have long waited for an opportunity
of returning it.”

¢ But this isnot mine,” I exclaimed, glancing at it hurriedly.,
¢ Mine was of silver merely—not gold. Pray take it back,
It is too haudsome for me.  If you have my own, indeed—but
even that I do not care about.”

“Yeu do not care for i6?” he repeated, ¢ Then T ghall
keep it with a peaceful conscience.  But deign to accept this
one in its stead.”

T glanced at Madawe, and receiving from her a iook which
neemed to say that I was making a fuss about nothing, 1
accepted the gold vinaigrette. Doubtless she thought, ns I
did also, that 1t was the simplest, casiest, most graceful way
of ending the matter,

It was absurd of me, I told myself, to thivk anything mare
abuut M. d¢ Lemours, and I tricd honestly to put him out of
my head ; but what was my astonishment on receiving from
him, a few days later, a letter eontaining an ofter of marriage!
fwasused to Frenchmen, and their extravagance of expression,
Liut o be told, as Lie told me, that he had long admired me,
and now luved me to distraction, seemed at {ivst almost over.
powering.  Quite apart from the lononr he had conferred
upon me, I hked, nay, loved him, and my heart stood up
against my butta judgment, and wrestled for him stoatly.
Nevertheless, I did not believe that with the difterence exist.
ing betw cen us on religions watters we could ever he happy
tugcther, and, aftcr many prayers and tears, I sent to him a
refusal, very ve pectful, but, as T imagined, very firm and
decided in its tone.

1 suppuse I must, however, have been mistaken as to its
firmness, for, on the evening of the rext day, 1, throngh
some stratagem on the part of M. de Valed, was lett sud-
denly feie-i-fefe with the Marquis.  Ile pleaded his own cause
then with many very cloquent words, but I still huug back,
and answered, *‘ No, it conld not he.”

¢ Du you think you can never learn to love me?” he said,
his dark eyes looking full into mige,



