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THE HARP.

“ QOne of them is not from France.
Barring the slight drawback of having
beon born in Paris, and having had a
French fither, she is to all intents and
purposes an English girl, She has lived
in London all her life.”

“ And the other in Rouen.  She told
me that, although she was wonderfully
reticent about herself. Think of the
little brown-eyed pussy sitting there so
demurely duy after day, listening to
Frank and 1 discoursing Baymouth, and
never dropping 2 hint that she was
¢oing there.” '

Longworth laughs slightly.

%She is a young person who can keep
her own secrets it she has any to keep,
and hold her own with the stately grand-
mother. [ don’t think Mademoiselle
Reine and Madame Windsor will hit it
off well.  Mademoiselle is wiser in her
generation than the little one.”

“L can’t like Mrs. Windsor,” says
Miss Iariott impetuously. “I can't
forgive her for being so flinty to that
poor daughter of hers. - How dave she

“leave her in poverty because she ran
away with the man she’loved 2 -1 sup-
pose poor Mary Windsor did die poor 7"

“ Madame Landelle certainly  died
poor—extremely poor, from wbhat I can
learn. Marie is communicative enough.
Landelle taught Ifrench and music—
mamma was always ailing—who ever
koew. an American matron who was not
always ailing T—her doctor’s bills so
ran away with poor Landelle's earnings
that they were perpetually in debt, per-
petually receiving notices to quit from

< indignant landladies. T can infer, too,
that poor mamma was fretful and frac-
tious, eternally bewailing the tuxury of
the past and the misery of the present.
I think that unlucky HWippolyte Tan-
delle must have realized the dismal
truth of the proverb about marrying in
haste and repenting at leisure. I think
he fully expiated his sin of running
away with ah heiress. But she is dead
now, rest her soul, and on the whole
Madame Windsor is disposed to act ge-
nerously towards her granddanghters.”
“Is she disposed to act kindly ?”. in-
" quires Miss Hariott, abruptly.

“Well, you know, indiscriminate
kindness is' not one of the weakness of
her nature. In her ownway, and if they
will let her, T think she is.”

“What do you mean by “il' they will
lot her 2"

“1f they ave like Urinh Heep, 'umble,
if they humor her, if' they lake pains Lo
pleasg——"

11 they cringe, if they crawl, if thoy
tondy—baht I have no patience with
the woman, nor with yon either, Lnrry,
when you defend her.”

“Come awny, Miss ariott, don't lot
your feelings carvy you away. Sheis
kind,  Does not the party look like
it?”

“Ihis party is for her own sake, not

theirs. L am the greatest lady in the
land. It is due to me that my grand-

daughters are received into the very
best civeles of this manufacturing New
Ingland town.  Ifaving received them,
a slight shown to them is aslight shown
to me. [ do not like them, they wre in-
truders, but [ am Mrs. Windsor of the
Stone House, and - nobility obliges.
Therefore they shall be presented to
awestricken and admiring Baymouth in
a grand. coup de theatre on Thursday
night.” Don’t let us talk about it 1
have no patience with the woman, [ re-
peat.” o

“So I-perceive. I think it would be
better and move like you, Miss Haviol,
if you had. She is a profoundly disap-
pointed woman—disappointed in her
ambilion, her love, and her pride. And
it is not your metier to be hard on the
absent.”

“Thank you, Larry, says Miss Ilar-
iott, and holds out her bhands. ‘You
ave o friend.  Come, what shall T play
for you? Here is one of Chopin's
marvels in two dozen flats, and no ond
of double sharps.  Will you have that "

They linger long, and Candace brings
in tea and transparent biscuits,  Long-
worth is “tame cat” cnough to like
tea, and sips the cup she gives him with
relish. They (all to gossiping about new
books, until Franlk, whom literature na-
turally - bores, yawns  dreamily, and
brings the eye of his hostess upon
him. ‘

“Pake that child home and put him
to bed,” she says to Longworth.  “We
might have known it was dreadfully in-
discret to allow a boy of his tender age
lo sit up until a quarter to eleven.
Good night, Franky ; good night, Larry,.
and thank you for everything.”



