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thosghin was to rapair, ss much us possiblo,
#0 crying an injustice. - But how oould 1do
It? | would bave besn unly too huppy to
retorn bioe that fortune which he coo-
sidered i hiy duty to place in my hande;
bub knowing your son as weli sl did, 1
fonred Bok ouly W ba rvlused, bab that my
offer would offend him.'

*You ware right, my dear," said Madame
de Targy, softiy.

*Then I trisd to think of some way In
which 1 eould be useful to him, without
hurting hin fealings, and I beliove that [
have found It. You must induce him, dear
madam, ta purohsss bhis ssar, and sccept
from me as a lvah, Lha nocesiary sum to
pay for it, It s the simpleat thing in tha
world ; he can repay mo from his profite,
Doen not my proposition seem to you a very
rearonable one.’

Madame de Tarey's eves wers full of
tears, as they rested apon the fair fuce of
the young widow, 8o full of penerous
enthusisem.

¢*Sach an offer, my dest Armande,’ rha
said, 'is what might have been sxpected
fram your kind heart, and [ sckno-ladga
that, as far as [ am concerned, I would be
willing ta sccept your loan. Buk, with
Henri it in ndifferent matter. Idon't know
what he would say."

*But why shouold ha oot kcoeps? ex-
elaimed the baroners, pernistently. *What
rea-cn can he offer for not doing w0, ' Ak I’
with & rhude af saaness, *perhaps he would
ba unwilling to accept any service from
me persanally,”

i K'romn you, personally ¥ cried Madome
de Targy. * Wbat nonsenra ] How could
yon think sush a thing s that 7'

Armande Juehed as she replied with eome
embarrasament ;

*He treates me, it neamae to mwe, lo A vary
singnlar manner. One would say, that in
splta af himaell e feal= aclll a liktle vanconr
againrt me as the esura of hia troubles, and,
espeecially, eince my mounrning. Durlng the
settlement of the affaire at the bank, to
which he appliet himself with ro much zanl,
you have nc idea how cold his attitods to-
ward me wan. I do not mean that he was
not wlways coorteous and devo to my
interests, bot it eeemn bo me e if Ih wore
palafal for him to meet me.”

As Madame de Targy listened bo these
worils, & new idea euddenly entered hear
brain, s hope that made her heart beat
fartar. Perhape, after all, thers wax » new
and brighter [utore for that somn she mso
dearly loved,

.*My dear,” she naid lﬂ'ootionntoly. you
are cartninl) mistuken. Ilknow that he bae
overy nymplthy wnd respect lor you io the
warld.”

Armande emiled sadly.

* [ wish I conld b-liave it,” she mnid,
st ail events, I beweach you, use all your
influence to induce him to accept what I
propora, and I rhall be very happy.”

Madame de Targy drew the lovely girl,
for she was pcarcely more than that,
toward her, and klzsed her on the fore-
head.

' You sre one of thodearest gitls I know,”
she murmared,

*Pleass toll him,’ continved Armande,
* that, in permitting me to render him thia
litt!e eervice, he dres not inconvenionce ma
in the least. He knowa that, he kncwa
my fortune. Apd, moreover, tell him, in
order to remove apy lingering ascruple that
he may have, that the wealth of this earth,
for which I have never cared much, i of
leas consequence to me than ever. I in-
tend to abandon the world.”

Madame de Turgy rtarted. .

'"\What do you mean ¥ rhe saked, in ba-
wilderment. ‘Yoae, eurely, are not con-
templating snierinz a convent.’

*Not exmctly that,’ replied Armande,
with o faraway look in her sapphire even,
*that is, I do not intend to take the black
weil, but I have Almonb rosolved to become
& siater of ch_lrlng. Why in it oot the best
fate for me? I have ng ohildren, no near
relatives.  What betber future can I have
than to muke & family of all those who
aufler?

' But," excisimed Nndama de Targy,
both alsrmed wnd pained, *you ore ao
yoang. No one can Gell -hnt. the fatore
may have in store for you. Yoo can atill
beglin life all ovar sgain,*

* Life has besu one long dirappointment
to me,’ replied Armande, with n eigh. *I
tenomnes i’

Muadame de Targy regarded her fixedly,
ay if endeavouring to resd her inmost
heart,

‘Bo, my desr child,” she mid, slowly,
* there is nothing, and no one atraches you
to this world, no one whom yon may regret
having abandonsd **

Arwmande shook her hasd, sorrowfully.

*Ars you vory wurs !' peraisted Madame
de Taray.

“What fs the use of hopelass attach-
menta? returned the young widow, a look
z! sarrow and wortidcation oontracting her

ToW,

Muadaze de Targy laoched softly, The
ambigoouas worda told her mach, and ber
fours ware so1 at roat,

*Yon do oot mean me," sha said, llyly
‘whea you say Lhab, for you koow bow
dearly 1 love you.* .
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Armande wan silent for & mowment aa If
fearlal 1o betray too mmuch, sad Lhen she
said, timidly y

‘Ob, no, 1 am sure of your affection.”

*Ara thers othars thety you mean, then,
my dear? askead Badsme de Targy. with
the gesutlensss and tenderness a mothar
miyht have uesd fn Interrogating her
daouhter.

Armande was avidently greatly troubled.
Heor chesks wers critson, her lips trembled
and thars was jusb & sucpicion aof tears
about her lashes.

*I ain afraid so,’ she murmared, in a
scarcely audible volce, *Wa women are
rarely mistaken, you khow, in metters of
shat sore,'

Madsme de Targy was satirfied. She

. thought shs understood Lhe whole affuir,

now ; and her maternal heart awelled with
pride and juy,

*Sometimes, we are. bowaver," she said,
meaningly, *when we are too moudest, [
think I koow whai yoo mesn, and you aze
mietaken.” Here, the good woman allawed
her desires o ek the better of her judg-
ment. 'How could any one remain long
insensible to the charming qulllr.u af mind
and perean that you possers.’

Armande kbew that her secret was sus.
peciad, if not discoverad ; but it was &
comfort to her end heart to have a conb
dante.

* The ona vf whom we speak,” nhe maid,
with downcnst ayes and fluttering heart,
*does not look opon ma, I am sfreid, with
the same Indulgence that you do, his beart
i+ Ioithful to his firet love, and—'

* Butk," interrupted Madame de Targy,
eagerly, ‘ that fa but a memory that moat
eventunlly be effaced, especially since |t is
& memory with so much bitternesa oon.
nected with it."

Armands rose, as if half feariul to pro-
long the sonversation.

*It is time for ma to go,' she esid,
*Good bye, dear, deir Madams de Targy.”

*Buat, why not remain to dinner? The
doctor wiil be dolighted o ree you, Iam
surs '

Ar da h

* Unfortanately, it ie imiwasible,” she -
mid. *Ibave an engagement in town to-
night, and I must resurn by the next
train.'

Madame de Targy thought it prudent now
to inwist, and, (b wap with & radiant face
that she watched the gracelul, black-robed
ﬂguro of the young widow, antil it had
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©d amid the folinge in & turning
or the walk, The good woman's heart was
lighter than it had been for many o day.
Through a rift in the clouds, she saw a ray
of the sunlight of hope. Poor Henri!
Sarely he had suffered enough., Why
should not happiness coms to him, st last,
in the love of this noble woman, Sursly,
hs could not long be Inditferant te her
beauty, intelligence, mnd gondness,

Full of the project, that night, while the
doc¢tor wis smobling his clgat i the garden,
she found an opportunity o say to Henrl,
in an Indifferent manner :

*By the way, I had & very intereeting
caller to.day.’

*Ah, who wans that ¥

* Armande Chevrial”

* Indeed | Has che
Dieppe 1’

* Yes," rald Madame de Turgy, watching
him narrowly cut of the sorner of her eye.
*She returped yestercdsy, and whe pasred
the afterngon with we to.day. And in the
course of our conversstion rhe told me that
thers was & seat on the Bourse for sale.’

‘Yeu ¥ i[fi Henri lntalrroaat.ivaly. an his
mother paused, apparently for a reply.

. Whl‘:.do you l.hpi:lk of itV Lad

*Think of it? retorted Henrh *Why,
my dear mother, how can it concern me!
You mivht ms well tell me that the chatesn
of Veraailles was for sale.’

* Would you oot like to have a ssat on the
Bourne ¥

*What a question! Of couree I wnuld.
I would naturally prefer to make a hundred
thousand {rancs & ganr to drawing a ealary
of Ava thourand, ut for ma to think of &
seat on the Boures Iy very muoh like a child
longing for the moon.’

*Not necennarily.' sald Madame de Tarey,
slowly, *Armande offers it to you, She
proposss to lend you tha necessary ram to
purchase the seat. You wilt pay her back ;
of goures that is clearly undepstood,’

Hanri wan #llent lor w moment,

* Did ehe coms for that express purposs I’
he axkad at laat,

*Yes. \Vrhat do you think of the pro-
position ¥

It was twllight, and the lighte had not
vet been brought in, so it was two dark for
her to seo bis axpression clearly.

*What do you think of it, mother? he
asked, quiatly.

*I do not think you would o wrong 1o
scoept i’

*No, certalaly [ should nock do wrong.
bat, it seems to me, that iL would not be
very pigs thing 10 do, all the same  Ass
ruls, nad they are right, men do not ke to
aogapt favours from women. i ls & reversal
of rolations thet s unnatuaral, not to say
repulsive ; and It is apt to give rise to evi]
surpiclons,. On your sccound, my dear
mother, I sm sorry to refuss this chance to
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