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ing goung to whatever qualidcation ho was
pralsed for possoasing, 1 wsed t0 ask myasif with
o smilo what tho French Canadian girls at
homo would think of a oavaller upwards of
thirty yoars old?

I was thon twenty yoars, my ftather forty-cye,
and ho with his beautitul exprossive brown oyes,
finely qut mouth, and suavoe casy Franch map.
ners, 'ras to e infinitely more a doau garoon
than Colonal Deveroux with his studlod man.
pers and poor French, whioh he tnsisted on
spoaking {0 me although my Englishi was as
pure as bisown,

Thesoe Woro my first fmpressions of Co’onel
Davercux, and in a measi e thoy continued with
unabated foroe, although from his assiduowta
ondoavors o ploaso and amuse me, his ub.
romitting attontion {n all our walks apd sidos,
and even from his woekly journoys up to
London bringing my lttlo commiasions of
oolored xilk beads and ribdons for my work, alt
¢choson with the mos$ punoctilious good tasto, I
camo in a sbort time 1o Jook upon him as one 1
oould hardly do withoant; ho bad & fund of
ansodoto which hoe poured into my e2r as he
tozk tho place whioh ho had ostablished for
himself beslde mo at breakfast, lunch or dinner,
making mo enjoy mysclf as I could not other
wiso have done; bo pald mo such marked ate
tentlor. that at Inst he considered
entiticd 10 bo Jockod upon as my lover, a thing
I bad nover dreamod of, while not only be in-
tartalued this fancy himsolf, but my annt and
uncle and indoed their visitors were talking of
my good fortuno in Laving captivatod the rich
and handsorne Colonel.

Ny father wes expected In the middls of
January, 1 was to visit London with him for a
fow weoks, and ther to sturn to my own
Canadian bome, an oveat which I looked
forwand to as the constmxalion of my hap-
pinoss, my father and my mosher, my brothers
and a baby sister whom I had nevor seen, wese
each in their place tho dearcst in all tho world
10 me, and 1f troth must be told, noxt to them,
camo two of $hs nois with wholn I bad passed
ibo last Ive yoaraA The twenty.fourth of
Docsmber came with green grass and (for
England) with oloar zkiss; the day was mild.
groy and soft, nuyelf and several of my aunt’y
vitliors wore empiayed ssasching for gum cistus
<0d olher wintor fiowers amid the cultivated
plots on the lawn; wihile thus employod Colonel
Dovercux came Op in Nhts riding ocostame, 2
sbott whip 1n ons hand and & paroel which
jooked very much llke a bouquet of flowers !
ocovered with whilo tisano paperin tho other. |

» Wkat & handsome man Coionel Daveraus
13," s3:@ OLO Of ¢! @ young ladles.

“ Yeg,® repliea another, «ho i3 to mo the
baddzomess offlcer in tho grards.”

Ho was flushod from exsrciss, cvidently in
nigh good homor, & mood which he did not
alwaya induigo Ap, and 1 Joinsd heartlly in thelr
oplnion, Xeeping to myssll, as my aunt hed
tanght me Lo Eo, tho 1does I had respeoting his
age.

Ho samo anft stvod among us chatiing gatly,
thero were other gentlsmen present and by
and by I found myself standing tfe-3-tile with
tho Colones tho others baving wheoled off in
Aiffgrent directions,

« Yoa told me tho other day, Miss D’Auvergao
that you had Dsver seen & capercallsin (a
8ootch 00ak of the mountalns) there iz & mus-
nificent apecimen aof tha ccck and hisqutat look.
1og brown mno, which has jost arrived this
ImOorning AN A Jressnt 20 Uenoral Rosenham from
a Ifriond of hizin ths Highlands of Bootland, they
havo dood pisoced in o022 of tho summer houses
as a tempcrary abode. 8hall 1 condust you to
tho pizco? Thoy are woll worth »

s+ Oh! by all moans,” ropiled I7%4 1 shonld o
much liko to gee thoso birds, we Enow ono or
1WO0 Booich families in my native Cansds and it
1!l be sometirg to teil them whea Igo bomo.”

Ho lod the way through a zarrow peth
bordered on anch side by a thick holly hodge
whoso dark green polished lss ros and scariot
bsrries shone bright saround ts.

Wohsd geenani admired the capercallzioand
his mals, given them a bunch of red darries
which tho Oolone! had pulled fram a monntain
230 cloce by, and waych the poor impriscaed birds
£10 With avility, altbongh they would 2ot touch
VoMo Whaht o O3 graln that tho fovesiar had
nlaod for them.

‘Wo wers now od our retarn home and nearly
a3 tha ond offths hollyshalterod path, when
Colonesl Doversax uncovering the paros! ho held
in his band, disclosad to mYy Gelightad gure an
-immensd duncl: nf the mos exguisite rod and
white rosas! 1 wasguits takons by surpeise, and
1avoluniarfly axolalmed:

» The rosas of Cazhmers,”

Thay were Dot the dolicats,
things wo see bronght from & hot-house, buk
groet thick-leavad, strong, giacious Qowess, cach
petal looking as i mads of WAL

I canght myvelf in the act of holding oct my
hand to grasp them. Ho saw and nndsraiood
thomgumoglonx x:.x;:;eh:ndtmlhd.a little
smila, n nleassd PRY O2e, fAying, aa
by placed them in my hapd:

4 Arg they not beaxntitul? I rods twanly
miles this Taoening to get them foryon, That
uu::nuouxvu 00t by your side &% troak-
st

1 had missed him from our morning meel, sad
felt that {¢ was & dall ono docatse he Was not
thave. I took the gowars froon his hand, They

# I havo a far fincr prosent to give ot in tho
ovening,” said he, ¢ and ono chat will Isst when
theso flowers havo aded, and I shall expeot you
to give me scmething in rotarn,  You know it
1s our Epglish fashion (0 exohw.ngo prosonts on
Christmans Eve,”

« 1 know,” repliad I, 4 my aunt has told mo
80: but I am sorry to say " (I folt tho warm
blood of shiame monmtiog to my mooas I spoko)
# thal l have noglsctod o provide mysell with
such.”

This was mere thoughtless negijgonco on my
part. My fathorkopt mosmply supplied with
moaey, and thore were msny opportunities by
which I might havo got anything I was ploasod
to order from London.

« Yon have somothing in your possession I
havo covoted vory muoch,” said ho, ¢ almost
elnos the finis Jay wo betame aoquainted.
When I prescnt you with my Christmas gift I
shall ask you for it. It is far moro beautiful in
my eyes than thoso rosos, full of boauty and

sweotnoss 83 thoy & to you.”
1 fanciod at onco I'kuew his meaning.
In o half idle, ayy sort of way, I had

boen sincom n0é 1n England'on
a palr of white silkclippers embroldored 1o gold.
They woro Intonded for my dear fathor, and had
beon beforo I loft 10 convent. I was
sure Colonel Dovereur osirod thoss slippers for
his Ohristmas gift fho work was vory olabo.
rate, and I had often heard bim cxpross his ud-
miration of i, 8aying moro than once ho ad-
mired it becsnse it was so diffbreat from the floss
and beads with which other young ladies adorn-
ed thelr fancy work.

s Oh I”zaid I, I think I know what you mean,
I shall be most TIPPY to grant your request.
You have bocn so kind to me sinos I came to
livo with my aunt and tnoln that it will afibed
me great ploasuro to give you caything T have
whica you deem worth yowr acceptance.’

He smilod, a quiot, plessod, yet strangeis” ex-
proasive smlle, as if ho would try to hide the
meaning which his faco cxpressed. I rerem.
bered this afterwards; at the timo I bad aslittlo
idoa of what his meaning Wasas if my years
had been toninstoad of tweaty. Inouroconvent
1ife o never hear a word of baanx or love, and
wo go into the world strangely unprepared for
such. A girl tresh from cobvent iife abould
never mix with the world save under tho eye of
o mother.

Ve had wandered on tcwards ths house and
were now ot the hall door ond T sought the
drawing Toom thst T migbt show my besutifu)
rosss to Miss Rosenham,

reux, but not the sonso of tho words which he
spoke. It 'was my aunt who ropliod, and her
words were clesr onongb, s‘anding as I waa only
a few yarda from tho spoaker, with an open
door botween us. I oould not seo my aunt, but
I heard overy word sho maid as cloarky asif
slood by ber aide.

+ It Is posxiblo yon may bo mistaken, Colonel
Dovareux; Euralio is as much o child as v» any
knowlodgo sho has of the ways of the world as
if sho had only numbored ten years instead of
twonty. Bhe i3 slnoeroly attachod to hor father
and mother, and I am very surothioy will never
ocnsent to hor marrying any ono who will not
make Canada his bome. *God sottoth the
earth in familles’ may bo truly sald of thoso
French Cauadians. Thoy cannot onduro to be
soparated from osach other, and you sco thore
what you never canin an English home, grand-
paronts, paronts and their children, all {inhabit-
ing ono houss and lving in the utmost harmony
and love. No, Colonel Devereux, 1 cannot give
my oountenanoco to your paying your addrosses
to my nisoo until you have first the sanciion of
hor paronts, Her tather will bs hera in Jan-
uary. It 13 proper you should speak to him be-
fore saying more than you havo alroady said to
Aiss D’Auvergno on the subjoct, and X, as your
friend, advise you to give up al thoaghta of her,
unloss you can mako up your mind for her
sake o livo and die a French Canadian.”

¢ As to that,” roplled Colonel Dovercuz, ¢it
1s simply nonsense. What English gentleman
would bury himsolf in a colony, and in Lower
Capads, with its oternsl snows, of all cther
places in the world? Monsiour and Madamo
D’Aavergne must learn to part from their
dabghter as othor civillred pouple do. I am
quite securo as to tho placo I hold in Euralle’s
heart. I have made up my mind to de her
husbeud, and you know onough of me to bs
sure that whatsver I make ap my mind to 1
shall do.”

As he said theze words his voloo becamo hard
and stoney, tho words uttered in low, distinet,
hisging accents, which, indignant as 1 was,

of the passing momont, that be had sadly over-
rated himgelf and his attractions, his vani.y
and scolf-lovo had miserably decoived him. KHa
my mastor, indecod! Xow those words grated
and rung in my eavs. And yet, alas! alast it
was but too truo; ho aid, indecd, booome my
master,—the mastor of my desttay,—in misery
and disgraco moroe bitter than death.

I dld ot go to dinnac that eveping, but I
Jolned tho party in the drawing-room in timo
to slng tho anthem my aunt wished hor guoats
to hoar.

I supposo it was the temper I wasin gave
strongth to my voios, enabled me to throw all
my passion, overy foeling of my soul into it. I
never sung so well—nover before, never after,
My volce filled that great lofty room as if 1t had
beon that of & stropg man. N9 one spoko nor
moved during tho pause of my voice; @& pln
oould not have dropped to the ground unheard,
and whon the last words of the joyful peson,
« Qhrist 13 born in Bethlehem,” dled away upon
my lips, I sat for somo seconds wi.k my hands
lying on the keys of the plang, entranced with
the musio I myself had made.

Thero was a denso crowd behind snd arcund
me, but, thanks t0 my aunt, General Rocen-
ham took his placs by my side, turning over
the leavos of the maste, thus preventing Colonel
Devareux from approaching me.

Giving me his arnn as 1 rose, he kindly said:

* You must be tired. Come andrest with me
on the bsaloony.”

I gladly accepted his offer and wo sought the
balcony, o beantifully onclosed place full of
flowers and climblog roses, whero thesoft heated
alr made mo always fasey I was back in sunny
Franoce.

The time had como for cuttivg tho Ohristmas
cake. It oras the tashionof thotr houss that the
master and mistress should doso, and ono of my
lttle consins came to tall her father his services
were nseded for the important oocasion.

s Como with me, Euralie,” said the old gontlo-
man; * you suall help to cut the o2ke, and por-
haps you msy be lucky cnough to get tho

"

msdo me shiver with & dread of I knew not | ring.’

what,

Y will csrtainly promire no such thing,” he
continuod.
whot ho pleases. When I am married, my
wife and T shell ive in the ald English home
whero my fathers havoe lived for centuries.”

wLaying aside all questions as to what you

might, or might bot promise to Monsienr,
T’Auvorgne,” replied my aant, ln acoonis Which t
dotarmined thatdoring ! told mo shs was frritated by his partinagity, , physical suffering I had gons Larough o my

the rest of WY reaidence 1o Englend T woald ! v Buralle 18 deoply attached to hor patents, end

138 two bours earlier overy morning in orderto | I am much mistaken in hor if she will consant f

embroidsr another palr of sUppers T paps, 0
replace thoss which T fancied T had juat given
away. Immodiatoly oD my ontaring the draw.
{ng-room my sunt exclaimods

«QOh?t such roses—what bexutics—whare did
you get themt Are they from thegresshouso?”

“ XKo" roplied T, «thero aro only China Toses
fo the groonhousse; and these are great large
baalthy garden beautles. Colondd Deverom
gavo thom to me; h: rodo twenty miles this
marnicg to got tham.!

I placed them in my aunt's hands, eaying se
T d1d o, “'J.‘a!ouk :vhlch'younhben, and 3
TMADY &8 (%

sﬂimm a9 ah¢ sald « Ko; I
1% pot take ohe of them, although I admire
tham very rauch  Oolonel Doversux has taken
& groat doal of troublo to givo you the pleasure
which it {s ovident thess Toses athrd you, it
would bo bat ¢ poor roturn waro you to distri.
bute tham among your frievds. Carsy them to
, T O®D T00m and place them Inwaler To-day
I will bo very busy, every moment of my time
ooccuplod; but to-morrow I sball speak to yon
adout Colons? Deversax 2nd your roses.”

T stzrod with unfugned crprise, woudsring
what she mosnt, but mado no 2Ry, I was
abott 1o lenve the Toom whin my sunt callsd
me dack, saylog:

“Eunno.don‘yoatmnk yoo woald havo con-
Sdence 10 3ingto-night before our assemblad
gaosts that baautiful anthem, ¢ Christ i born
{n Bethlshem * with which FoQ %0 overpowared
yoar uncle wod me 070 eTINIEE Wo were alons,
sharily uftar you o&me to us ¥

«QOb, yea I? replied I3 41 have often sung it
88 a 9010 at tho oonvent, where wo had many
visitors from Paria;™ and Ismiled as I added,
« The French are bester judges of muzio than

‘Exglish aro.”

« You must not maks such remarks as that,
Tuaralio,” replisd ray sunt; «“they aro almoat
sanche. A girl of twenty Years shouid
kXnow Dettar, I fear you aYo 2adly defi-
elent in many things you ought to know; how.
evor, wo shall talk about all that to-morrow,
Moantime, go up to tho sshoolroom; tho chil
Jdren and thelr governess are out walking, so you
will have opportanity to practiso your anthom
undizttided. I meann that yuasdbould astantah
Ty guosts with it to-night.”

I want to my own room, and carafully placing
MYy rosas in water, proceeded tothe musio-room
in gearch of my mettic posiolio thas I might
Praoiise (hoantbem, as my auxirequasted.

The mutic room was ap antechambder ad-
Jolning the drawing-room ; and &3 I entered, be-
fors X had tims to find the muxic I sooght, X
hoard My oWn namo {aa Euralie) in
an {impetaous, angTy tone by Colonel Devererx.
Astonlshmeapt more than ocurfosily made me
slop thal I might hoear what bs asld, and to
wbo:n he spoks, an {zdignant fczh manilicg to
my chedx at the Iliderty bo {00k in
my Christian name Wwhilo speaking

to leave those sho hes known and lovod ffrum
ipfancy, the land of hor homo and Xindred, and
coms to England to live among & posple whol
do not ¢von spoak hor language,.”

Hbo spoks sgain, 1n tho samo hard, unfesling
tone:

«When I am married, it is not at'sh likely
that T shoald consult evon my wifo on the sub-
Ject of whers my future bomeo shall be. Eum-~
Ho’s hushand is her mester, and gho wil
bo tanght that it is her interss’ a3 well as
duty to obey him."”

1 heard no more. ¥ ran with light stops up
to my own room, saixed the roges I had s0
treasured & few miputes beforo, drisd thetr
stoms carefully, and, tringing them down, threw
them on thas centrs tablo in the music-room, &
phonwhomlmvcrylnmmoywoaldben&n"
by Colonel Devereax,

My annt and he were stil}l talking, bas I d1d,
ot linger o second. I despised mysolf foc havy
10z listened to the hataful words 1 had heamd.’
If it ware possidble, I would have l2ft tho houze
and England that very lour. 1 could bave
lashod mysslf becanss I Lad parmitted him Gay
afler day to sit beside me as i he bed a right
to that pleoe. A thousaad lttle clircamsianocs,
that seemed things of naught an hour ago, ap-
peared 10 me now in tholr truo light; I bad un-

wittingly encouragod the man, virtaally fed s §

« Monsiour D’Auvergne ms§ fancy 1

‘Without thinking for s moment wiiat would
most likoly bo the offect of my romaining there
alono, X begged of him to soave me, say10g.

« ] shall rust for a few minates longer, and
then jotn you in the drawing-room.”

As be leit me X lJeant back oo the rustio scls
whero I sat, cioaing My oyes from snoff weall-
ness. Tho Matigna nal by my p 171
omotions qverpowprod mo moro than ali ke

‘palbhla. wore & ali pat ogethe: ara hHeaped
ono.

1 was thinking of tho quiset convent bomo &
had left, snd of the difercat way the day woukl
bayo boen spent had L awalted theto my father’s
arrival in Europe, and not come, &8 my own
Sarnest dosirs Was, tO LI Lup pleasnros of the
world at Eldon Hall,

X must bave boen entiroly absorbod by my
owa thooghts, or tho din of langhing and taik-
ing in tho drawing-room muast asve drowned al
dearer sounds, s I fanciod myself the sole oo-
‘capant of tho baleony unill a light touch oz
my srm mads Mo Open My eFes to s38 Colonel
Dsvereux Quiotly scated bealdo me.

«I fancied you asleop,” said he, ¢ and touch-
od yoar arm that I might Lscertain the truth
of :ny surmise.”

X did pot answer, in truth 1 knew not what
t0 54y, i I bad had my cholco at that momens
the wide Atlantic would have bean flowing bo-
twoen cs, I would nover hevo sosn his face nor
heard his vios again.

Tho loathing and dread I had for tho man
must bave beeu sent me as a forewarang of
the ovil days Lo was 10 brinz on me and mine,
‘The words which I had overheard hum say woro
DO sufficisnt canse e my entertaining tho 106
ings I did towards him. In anothar I am suro
they would kavo been treated by mo with more
of contempt than augbt elso.

« Whero are your roscs ! bo asked in thesoft

vanity until hs imsagined I loved Mim. What j touot he knaw 5o well how to aszume.

woald 1 not havo given to xado the work of the
past two months? Hs would bo my master
and bhmband indesd!

and sotght my own room, wwhers, locking tho
doos, I paced to and fro, more 11X0 & chafed
and angry animal thax anght alse.

I £alt a3 L the only thing on exsth that conld
appeaso Iy wrath would be to pat his bead on
tho floor and stamp oa & . .

3y mother i3 . Do Salaberry, ray fs8her a
D’Auvergno. They boast thamasslveacithairpare
unraixed Freanch blood of tho old Régime, the
ouly admixture being thatof my grandraothor, a
Rossnham, and they are of a gulet, undeinon-
strative raoe; but I began to think then, and I
had mode reason {0 think a0 sinue, tbat thore
meust have been an admixture of Indian bicod
{n my raoe, and that 1% all flowed dawn in ong
Ut ohnunsl into my ©wvo velns,

1 was all a gavage for hours that day. How-
aver, it dlsd down as sach paToxysms must dio.
I becameo qulst &t lsat; I ocould &it down and
talak, and I bognn to cant in my mind what
mYy dameanor was to bo during tho ovenlng
when, of neocosaity, I must once moo moet
Colonel Daversus.

If my heart and passions resembled a voloann
in the monlrng, 1 bad, by my struag will, Xopt
them encased (in & ocoating of hard coMd Lava for
the ovening. 1 had no doudt the opporianily
wotld be given me, and I had determinedt to
adbow Oolomel Devarenx in as oW Worda &8 pos~
s1ble, ané with oh exieIXX as cold 88 the 10 of
my palive lapgd, that ho was nothing to me,
Daver 0onld beaayihing 6X0apt an AcquaAlntane

H ALl my Fronch bwodt
bolled at tho thought. I geathered ap my mane

« Tho roses you brought bhero in the mo:wu-
ing ™ repltod ], scaroely knowing w hat 1 s21d,
Aul tho many pleconcaived Kords at dsentences
I bhad pat togother in the aftern.on, whtle
pacing up and down in my own .oom, had
vanlshed Inlo thin gir. «I offered tLs half of
thom to my aunt, and as sho woald rol d.vids
your pressnt with mo, X laft theam on the largoe
table in tho mausio-reom. 1 fancled you woadd
hare found them there.”

Thate was & dim, softened light from hs
drawing-r00m, which foll with agentio radianoe
into the balcony whare.wo est. I looked st him
as 1 spoxe. Ho mimrned 0o answar oxoept by
knitiing k2 brows wWiih 8 scowl which told as
plainly as his words of tho motning had done—
ho wasabdio 1o bo my mastor.

He recovnred bimself quickly, however, and
£aid 10 & 80ft volog, as if touchod with pity :

« Poor dexd roses! Had I known thoir fats
I shoald have gono and gatharod them together
and given thom oool water to drink of and
batho in. I sometimea think thoss beantiful
flowors aro more sonsitive thap ws imagine,
and feel noglect 1o some hidden WAy that is not
revoalod 10 OTr CORTEST DALArVs.'!

o spoXke for & few minutos of tho gorgeous
1 flowars of Inlls, thd rosos of Persia, tho Ulles of
{ tho Holy Lang, the rose of 8bxran, and thon he
{ addod, « How much I xhockl like 0 show you
sl thoso beautiful things—itho flowaers and ferss
of thoss Esastotn lanz.™ Ho ssid someihipg
mode abou? hating to be tisd down by ths oon-
venuonalitics of soolety. 1 Xnow not whal be
sald; my hoart was dealing in groat wild.

\

thoedbe; 1 &ld not try 10 Matsn} lwu!onthz:w. N



