
ILLUSTRATIONS
The Usual Process or Romance Had Been Re-

versed—He Had Not Saved Her Life, But
She Had Saved H.S ,,^^

He Admired, Yet He Wished to Be Admired; He
Simply Wanted People to Say, "Here Comes
Jean Jacques BARBiLLb" ^^^^^ g

"Moi—JeSuisM'sieu' Jean Jacques, Philosophe" " 44
"To-morrow Evening, By the Flume—Come. I

Want to Speak with You. Will You Come?"
He Whispered ,,

At the Sight of the Cock of Beaugard, Upright
IN THE Ruins, Jean Jacques' Head Went Up.
Too. "I Will Build the Mill Again" ..." j-q

"Stand Back. I Won't Have My Child Dis-
turbed" ...
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