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THE white rond thatfleads from Caudebeo to V llegueter mounts for «
short way very steeply, until it is some b-ight asbova the little
meaadow beside the Ba.ne. Oa the right is a wooded hill, and the top
of tho descent to the meadow is bordered by silver.s’emmed, slender
armed bircn trees, which at eveniog time lo.k weird and ghostly.

At the foot of 1hie road, on the side nearest the town of Cande-
bec, there stan is & pleasant locking white house, wi-h & kigh roof
and two buge chimney stacks. The porch and m bay window are
covered wiih climbing roses, woich bave siretcbed their braasches 1o
reach an upper row of latuces.

A large grase plot, with a alsted path mepiog roand it, isin
front of the bouse ; und ths path continues on the left and is socn
lost to sight in & shrubbery, backed with trees, that leads to » garden
beh nl. Oan the other side » Jow stone wall, so old thet it is many
coloured with moes and lichen, divides both front and back garden
from the orctard which slopes up the hill besida the white road.

The river maken A sudden bend outwards after it has passel the
hoose, 8o that its steep green bank borders the road juat opposite
Mademoiselle Chaumelle’s dwelling. Only s {ew days ago the high
sutumn tide of the Barre swept furionsly over thia bank, across the
roa3, and through the 1all iron entrance gates, till it flang & shower
of yellow foam and atones aod twigs agaicst Mademoiselle Ohau-
melle's windows,

The river lovked quist encogh this morning, half veiled in a soft
mist that gave waraing of coming feoat, Taz trees f.r on the lefr,
where the river takes & dark bend towsrds Candebec, looked
moch 12sa dense than they had looked sesterday; so many brown
and gold leaves bad fallen woder cover of 1he darkneas,

The lattice mbove the bay window opeael, and a bright girl's
faes looked oot. For s moment her earnest dark eyee gaz-d lovingly
across the Beins, aod then lefrwards toward the mist-veiled bend ;
bot Madelnive Leroux wea practical, and sbe knew that if she meant
to getber Aunti Virgioie s nosegay b.fore breakfast she bad little
time to spend io admiring the view from ber window,

The fow remuiving blossoms on the Gloire de D.jon rose below
her window were out of reach, and so ware gome creamy noisetts
Tosea on the porch, Woe she reached the garden, the border flowers:
that had jooxed so gay from her wiodow, proved thewmeelves Lo be
deoeptiona; the tall white daisies on which s“e had reckonel had
blackened tips, ani the chrysanthemum petals were Lipped brown.
Bha gave a little cry of triawph as ghe Jouked round. Jaat sgainst
the iron fence in front of the house she apicd & bansh of China-roses,
»0 exquisitely varied in tbeir rosy tint that thes seemed too iuvely t3
be real. Madeluine thooght this ae sne stood looking at them ' she
was so sbeorbed by their beauty that & & swdden grunt made her
start,

Bhe tarned round and saw an enormons pig in the middle of the
grase plot ; it was grouting both with its froat paws and with ita
snout, in search of some treasure which it evidently expected to find
ander the torf, and it grunted as it grouted,

“ o AwWaY, g0 8WAY, YOu Dnasty, greedy creatare | "' the girl eried
in & frightened voice. " Yoo ara spoiling aunt Virginie's grass plot ;
go, [aay " Bbe swished ber pala blge ekirt at the intruder ; for ao
iustant 1t lef off groating, butit atared at Maselains withh such fierce
littls red ey-s that the girl drew back in alarm,

“What shall Ido? I beiieve pigs bile when they are savage ;"
then sbe shouted, ** Joseph, Elsie, come, comse | Josepb, make haste,
the garden will be spoiled.”

The boge pig bad gone back with a grunt to its gromiing, but
the git's cries seemed to irritate it ; it came towards her, shaking its
huge sidea and grunting, looking, she thought, still more savage, It
was between her and the bhouss, and aa it continued to advance on
ber, Madelsine suddenly lost coursge, and she fled to the entrance
gates,

A passer-by stopped as she reachad them,

“ He'p me ™ the girl said, breathleasly, and she opered the gate
# Plaase drive the pig away ; 1 am frizhtanad of it.”

Bhe ecascely look-d at the S'ranger she voly saw that he wasa
man, and she felt sure that he would belp her.

Taa stranger sscmed younyg and strong, but the pig took no heed
of hia raised walking stick. Beeing tbis, be rained a shower of blowa
on the back of the ugly brute, wnich drew forth & hideona series of
gruots and squeaks, and, to Madelaine’s relief, the creatura trotied
out ioto the ro.d, its enormous vides shaking an accompanimeat lo
its clamour,

Two women servants and a man ran into the garden, There was
& buzz of gueslions, and Madelaine saw her aunt come out into the
porech,

“ Coma in, mon=ieur ; come in, then, [ bag of you. Let me thank
you a thousand timea for siopping miscaref. Kbl them, monsiear, it
is the fanlt of my careless gardenar, joseph, to whom, it you will be-
Jisve me, [ have more than once polnted out the necessity of mending
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thet hole in the wall beside the orchard, Ab! monsienr, you are
indeed a friend in need. It was well that you came to the reacue, for
that was the savage sow of the Marsir, snd it in & wonder she did not
fiy at you, Where you much frighteaed, my precious Madelsine 1"

By this time Mademoiselle Chaomelio had come up with Made-
laine aud ber champion, sud the stranger could vot belp smiling at
the contrast bet ween the aunt and the nieca.

The round ball of a woman, with her happy, smiling face, seemead
shorter than she really was, 85 she atood patting the slim, tall girl’s
shoulder. Just now Madelaine’s dark, gipsy-like face was bent d .wa,
aod her slender figure seemed to be crouching with shame at the
remembiavce of her cowardice, for sbe thonghbt that & really formid-
able animal wouald ..ot have been so quickly routed : she thought, tuo,
that her aunt was nnnzcesearily guebiug in ber gratitude for such a
service,

Madelaine had only arrived late on the pravicus svening, and
they Moosieur lo Uure had coms in to supper; 82 there had not
besn time for m comfor.able talk alone with A1at Virgiale.

Madslaine Leroux had a father and an excellent stepmother. Her
own mother, ber Aunt Virginie's sister, had died when the gizl was
etill an infant ; but though ber stepmuther loved her very dearly,
Madame Leroux did not spoil Madelsine as Mademoiselle Chaumells
did, aud the girl was always ready to go and stay at Caundebec. She
had come this time to take her aunt's advice on a very important sab-
ject, end she waa uneasy till their talk had taken place,

« Is Monsienr making a stay in Caudebec 1" Mademoiselle Leronx
nsked the stranger,

# T shall be here a few days,” ba anawered ; and then he glanced
on the porch as if he wanted to be asked indoors,

Mademo'selle Chaumelia was lo king at him with & very mournful
expression in her eyes.

“ Pardon me, monsienr,” she said, and Madelaina thonght her
acnt’s voice sounded braken, * but yoa remind mas so mach of someone
I knew years ago. May I ventore to ask your ceme !

Madelaine Jooked bard at the stranger, and she tbought she had
never reen that grave, almost stern face before, Dark, grey-blue eyer
locked out frackly under well-mstked eyebrows; the nose and fore-
bead reminded the girl of an sncient eoin, and the mouth, thongh
pardy hidden by a brown moustache, was sharply cut and fall of
character. Madelaine decidad that the stranzer must be very severe,
and she felt certaiz ke must thiok hor aunt fcolish. The part of his
face she liked best was his broa-, squara forenead, and the crisp waves
of rich browrn hair above it, He loiked, shu fanciad, sarprisel at her
aunt's qu2stion, but he anawered at once :

“ My name i» Maarice Heari, mademniselle, I live at present in
Paris, bat I shall probably sattle in Rouen -oms day+”

Mademoiselle Chanmelle looked disappainted.

“ My friend's nama was not H-nri, moasicar; bat it is strange
that ona of his Christisn namea wag Manrice. Morsienr must permit
me to say (has tna likeness [ see makes m3s feel a4 it he were an old
acquaintance, Will he be so amisble as to come in and breakfast
with us this morning 1"

Monsiear Henri bowed. He had breakfasted before he came oat
but tha spinater's realy hospitality pleasel bim, ani, b:sides, he
wanted to talk to bher silan! nieca, Mudelaia? was oot inclined to
talk, and alter several attempts, Monsiear Heari devoted himself
entirely to his hostess,

Madelaine felt ao cross and contradictory that sha preferred to
be silent, She was so mach ecceustomed to be i the right with every
one that it rarely oceurred to ber to question ner own wisdom ; bat
after s few mioutes she regretted ber mlsnce, and the abrapt way in
which she had anawered this gentleman who had spoken politely to
ber. And then ebe told herself that it was quite nataral that she
ghould not be allowed to stay loog at Csuiebec, and she had to die-
cuss with ber annt the unplessant and important subject that troubled
her before she went home, 1t was true that she had alteady wade np
ber mind on 1his marriage proposed to her by ber father and her step-
mother. She did not want to be married, and ste had said so : they
had smiled in asewer, and told her she must not decide hastily,
Madelaine £:1t sure she was right, but she wantad o be jastifi=d by
ber ana ‘s &390t to her opinica. Aunt Virgiate always agreed with
her. “Weg think so much alike’' the girl siid to berself, as sbu ate
her breikt g% perfectly unconsciond thas se had as yot never yielded
up her own will to tbat of Aunt Virgioie.

8he could not help e joving Monsmeur Henri'a talk, it eoundel so
intercating ; and st la-t when he gave an ace nitof » j urney he had
male in Swirz rland that summer, her cheeks flushed, and her eyes
glowed ss be relite ! his Alpiwe adventures—for Mademoisclis Qhaa-
m lle hai the gift «f diawiog out contersatioa from others,

Madelane’s eyes strayed to the vistor's face, and she saw how
truly it expressed ois f elings, be looked o delerminad, 8o in earnest,
aod yet taere was a gweet, kind look in bis eves that fascinated ber in
apite of herself. Her observatipns were quickly interrupted.

Mopsienr Henri scemed to feel that hor eyes were fized on bim ;
be looked upfio suddenly that he met them full; Madelaine turnsd
away with an angry flush at the admiration she saw in Mongieur



