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Kisslol his daughters fresh  cheeka,
S wlen | ook at your Llue eyes, L
aven feel certain™

The next day Miva returnel to the
hulsome sleeper.  Sure that he woutd
nol waken Gl hee Dathier willed it, she
givzed ut him quite ot eane.

“is it possible thal the Comtesse 1Mm-
pros e alid st dave G, she said 4o
hetebf. “Hardbearted old dhing! Ste
acrerves Lo be as unallvactive as she
is To bave nearly caused (he sbeath of
thia losalde Marquist  Poor Zephyrin,
liew he suifered, Bul & shail make up to
Eim for it wll, 1 love him so!™

Al 1o bogin the compensation, Mina
bent awd toached the brow of the steep-
€ wille hee lipa

Whether the kize awnke him, or whe-
e the gpell Tl Tost its power, no ore
eiun say, hat ol Lhab instant the Mar-
utis half opened his epes, and seeing =
feninine tovm hending over hin. He neur-

{ourhed
and he

0w has
o
hund ta his lip,
vanfused, drew away ler Tund
Ik o the litbwarg.  But she
enough te hesr the young

Mina,
nlul ran

od bear

“Whit a swest dresm?™ An instant
Tder e called Dhoche, who awoke and
barked  jovoasly, while  lher  master

witlked abaut the roocm,  Then he :
down hefore the |hll|l~\ll|ll‘bl(l and began
to aing:

Ainnile Viare,
! Vous que §adore!™

Bl de Hoaenbery enteced. Mina Lhrew
beraelf inla bis arms.

“Capa, piepa, hie i3 awake; but e
Toves ter s1301; he will never tove me!™

CAWe sball see abaunt thoty ah! he i
awike, (o to your chumier, my child,
st do nol deave il until L send Lor
you. Above all, dv not ery. L waut you
to keep your ey iuhi. -

M. dle Hozewherg Iulslwd apen the
door awd fail his kol on bic Driend’s
shanller,

“Well, Villery,
ing?”

fow  gees it Lhis

mr

“Aht oy dearv Rogewbery, T owas hiappy
in o dreean. Flove was (hore, and-——buat
what do 1 seet™ e exclaioud, ng it
frighlened took on lis fricsd. “What
has happened 10 you, Rosenberg?”

1wl tell you about that: my kaiv
brard  seem o you Lo have
whitened suddenty; it is n lonys stury.”

*Por you to have changed a0 in one
night xouw mnst have had some horrible
prief.  Rosevheryg, you should not luve
hividen your trouble from me®

“1 lhave no trouble. Villery., liet us
epcak of yowrself, You have slept well?
Lad =weel drears?”

RRYIE

Bosenherg, [ bdave bad all
earl~, il | thonghit 1 was with
Flore, and she tlouted me disdainfully.
T lefu hew, intending (o :
in the ke when yon atopped ne and
promiscd  wie an eagice deaih, You
Tieonghl e b made nie e downs
then you slared sl me fixedls awd ©
fell asleep. The sleep was ggrseable:
it das rested mes A dreanual vagaely
of wisiv e perfivmes I this morn-

Ing. just wow, [ ud a pleasanter dream;:
A swest vaice muarmured  senr wme G
Tove ¥ anl I felt o Kiss on 1y
etu

AN Al a Kies, now truldyt”

*I opened my evea.  hall suw a form
T dried Lo seize, Wt which escaped me,
Ikl that & was, 1 believed for an in-
atant tha! Vrore had vepented of Loy
wracly wdt had conne Lo comfort me.™

{heow wyseld

Taed,  Joseph, M

“No; she did not eome, bot I-think
whe repenis ber cruelty and if you still

widl to live tor bher sbe willk now per-
i

she must be greatly changed.”
i wdeed, greatly changed.”
g ly thing sbe will ctelgn io
Beatow ber hund upon me
*l nm very sure of it
- tWhal  enchanter  has wmuﬂht thn
Al

1t Hinee yeslenday 17 -

ay my black hair hag
tannot- the heart of
rlmnge like the

nhergt hnw Lappy I allould
Ve, Hut are you Y

T am sure = vels vou and thaé
she will be wlhul vou still love her

“If 1 sLl lore fer!  Can you doubt

it? AN conne, nh(’nhf'l*g. come; Jet uws
g el diad her?t
Come!™ suid M. de
cnivtly, '

Tosenberg,

T'he corncr of the prrk Urat we san
at the boginning of our atory was part-
Iy tarn away; the bench was broken,
the Sphing had losk her  head, the
apmph o also: it could easily be seen
that the desiruciive agonis of the RHe-
volution had passed over the place.

An obd and wrinkied woman, in whom
it would have been difiicult to recognise
the brilliank Comtesse de Pimprenclie.
was ~eated o the debris of the bench.
Marthon—the lively, Lright Marthon—
grown yellow as parchment and sulky
#d d owl, was knitting ns she leaned
15t e pedestal of the statue. The
Codntesse win thinking of other days,
and she sigited.

“Do you guess my  thoughts,
thoa!” she inguired, {urcning to
anaid.

It woull naot be diffiendt. Madam
dreams of the days when she was beau-

Alar-
her

tifnl, when all the court was at her
feat. L alse deeam vf my youlh, It is
long age wew ™

LRt ol made

iimalde  Revolotion

m grow wld,
2, and e years also?

“How sud it is to be alone! Tf T had
banwn—i— =

“Mudamie would have married; and
ahe  would have done well; she lad
enongh to choose mmong. But was she
too disdainfall  When I think of all
ihie lovers she east off! above all, that
pour Muequizx de Villery. I was sorcy
for him. Me was ao handsome, kind,
atl wenerons, e ovening he wad
seted where Madume is now, and lie
gave e ten [ovia only because I an-
monneed it Madame was coming to

talk {0 Wi, Ten lonis—and the dd,v
after tlut e went to Ameviea. Rt
what d= the msiter with Joseph? Sec

Low e iy running!™

Ax she spoke u domestic in livery ar-
vived ait out of teath.

“Mousicur e Alarquis do Vitlery, ve-
tured ¥ rday, if Madame la
Comtesse will veceiva him1”

"The Marvquis de Villery!™ repeated
the Cowlesse,. overcome with astonish-
it

“Well” thought Marthen, “when one
speaks af a wolf he comes out of the
wondy, ’\I‘ula.mo is Jucky; she may
ma nrr\ Limg yot ™
Madame will nut rece’ve him ¥ gak-
rd the vaind, taking the lady's slence
Jur o re-r'u.-ul.

CW nol

&

hin!  Yau for-
tle  Villery, an old
||n-|u! whom I higldy esteen. Eun and
tell kiwe that I awaig him® .

receive
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ARE
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STRUCTION

““Look at M. de Villers!

happened

The valet howed and obeved. -

‘Uite Comtesse passed her haud rapidly
over her huir, arcangzed her curls, hee
laces, her okirti, aud recalied her
wmiles.

“Am I |uok|nfr‘ le‘ll
aked, an .ously .

“Uerlainly, l\hu..nme." then sha mut-
tered etween her tieth: “is well as
one can at sixty”

MM. de Rosenberg and de Villery ads

Aavthon? ahe

-wieneed.

Tleaveus! ried - Marlhon.
1 dfadame, he
is exactly the same asg on the evening
we were talkiog about. Weil, America

must be o land wheve people keep

lload

- Foltny. 1 wish we had both been there,
* too - . .
The Comtesze wos  pelrifled  with

fmazement,

Zephyria advanced, his cyes lowereds
fie saw a skirt and Fees. amd not dar-
ing te look his divinily in the face he
dropped on one knee,

“Permit  me, Madame, to reprat to
rou lo-day what L sail yesterday.”

“Yesderduy!" cricd Fiore,

“The tinte must have scemed to him
short,” “hought the maid.

The rather crncked voice of Mwme. de
Fimpreneile made ihn young man raise
his eyes. For one instant Le stnred nt
the ald fave Lo which roure and white
powder grave an sriificinl vivee at

the sunken eyves, at  the grimacing
amile, aid through it all, seeing some-
thing which resembled the Flore of

olden duyd, he gave a seream of fright,
rose, and tled.

“What doez that mean?” eried the
Comtesss, with irritation

“Pray pardon iy end, Madane
replied Rusenberg with a mischievous
sile; “he hns just returied from the
Wikt West, wlere e has prown a lit-
tle ravage. 1t i3 not surprisng that lie
could not hide his emotion on seeing
the changes hroughi about Ly years.
He will soon veturn to present his ex-
cuses and respects,”™

M. de Rosenberg, bowing politely,
took leave, and hurried afier hjs Friend.

“Resenberg! Rosenberg! what haa
demanded . the Marquis.
“The chunge in you aml in Flare exnnot
have heen the work of a single might;
¥ou are deceiving me, 1 want to know
the truth.” . .

M. de Rosenherg  then told the vouth:
ful old wan all that had happenad.

“Come, aow,” be anid at last, “did T
not do wellt Are you not eured of your
Iove aml glad vou did nmot drown your-
sell for the sake of that okl woman?®

1 agree with  you,” said Zephyrim
“Aml when 1 think of my dream this
wmerning and vesrember that kiss!t Akt
what a pity it was only o dream?”

CAmd 1r lL wers uol 1

“AWhal!

1 il kiss wore reslly givem hy a
tovely givl of 15 what wouid you sayt”
“ =1 should be the happiest of men, for £
muat love seme one.  Think, Koseukery,
my hewrt was filled with Flove for forly
yeurs and now it ix emply”

“We shall try to fill 1, velurnsd Ro-
senheryg.  “He paticnt and al present
let wa sib down to eat: you have not
dined for forty years, my friend.”

A aplendid fepast las been prepared.

M. de Villery, in Hpile of hig tovg fast,
-did rot deo it much honour; he wa+ pre-
occupied with the thought of Lthe g\utl.
sylph who had visited him.
Mina appeared at  deswert, drw.sml in
while with & Mue ribbon an her hair,
“Welt,” gaid M. de Rosenlerg to hia
{riend, “how do you like my |lnu,-_;htrr?"
) " find her so churming,” answered
the Marquis, “thut T ask your permis-
Bion 0 offer het nw Leart and band,”
- “You have it, my friend.” .
“Mademwiselle,” said the Marguia,
conrteowsly, bowing lefore the young
givi, “will- you be Marquise de Villery 7™
Minn blushed and made no reply;

_but she held out her haid to the younyg
_man, who kissed it.

A few days nfter Mina’s warriagos -
wilh the Marguis ceiehirated, and
neéver wns scen a lovelier Lride or a mure
devoted bridegroom; 1he Comtedse da
Timprenelle was punished for her pride.

Zephyrin and Minx were ns liappy aa
the people in fairy stories, aul lived to
sve an aminble family grow up aronmd
tliem. The Marguis had the charming
manners of lhe old Couri: his political
ideas were a litlle behinid 1bhe times, but
that was excused by all who knew of
lis skrange adventure, and ithere were
few who lind not heard of de Villﬂ‘y-l
long sleep. N

=

RHEUMATISM BANISHED.

Zam-Buk Successfol Where Many
Treatmeonts Fail.

“For about seven years,” says Mrs
Mary Ayton, of 65 Newman-street,
Newtown, Syduey, “Y have suffered with
Ribewnatism all over my bodr, being es-
pecislly severs in my ankies and kness,
and had great difficulty in geiting abont.
In fact, at tomes 1 have heen laid up
aliogetlier, and wnable to attend to my
household duties. As you way believe,
1 tried many pl‘(’f?bﬂﬂd cures for Rheit-
matism, both internal and external, but
could get no relief whatever. 1 was
Jaid up in bed with a bad sttack, when
I happencd te see Zamn-Buk advertised.
a5 n cure for my complaint, and F
astraightway sent for a pot, and rubbed
the balm well in to the parts aflected.
in a abort time I felt great relief, 'and
thus encouraged, I persevercd with the
freatment, with the vesult that [ wus
thoreughly cured, I am now able t{o
do my owna hisusework, washing includ-
ed—a duty I have not ventured onr for
gome considerable time.” Zma-luk, the
great healer, 4 a spreedy ecitve for Piles,
Eczema, Boils, Iinaning Sores, Hora
tlegs, Ringwerm, Barcoo, Eile., AS an
Embrocation for Strained Muscles and
Tendons, Zam-Buk, vablied well into the
paris  aflected, is  unequalled. As a
licusehold  Balm  for  Cuts,  Burns,
Hruizes, Pimples, BElackheads, Vrickiy
YEeat, Rash, and Rites of Inzects, Zam-
Buk is invaluable. ¥vem all medicioes
vendors, /6 or 3/0 family sive (con-
taining nearly fonr times the quantity),
or from Zam-Buk Co.. Pitt-strcet, Swd-
ney. Send a penny stamp for FREE
SAMPLE POT,

“RUB IT I¥M.”

THE NATIONAL MUTUAL LIFE

g ASSOCIATION OF AUSTRALASIA, Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE POR NEW ZEALAND—
CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON,

FUNDS OVER ... i

ANNUAL INCOME OVER e

- £3,700,000
- £600,000

Rates Low.

SEND FOR PROSFECTUS.

J. KEW HARTY,

DISTRICT MANAGER,
QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND,

MONEY TO LEND ON FRERHOLD PROPERTY. )
AUGENCIES THROUGHOUT THE COLONY,

Bonuses Large.

ORTON STEVENS,

Rosident Secretary for Now Zeriand.



