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Gasping out the words, she loaned back with a white
face.

Pere Bardet speko o fow burried words to his host,
and the next minute e had disappeared into the church
for the Blessed Sacratuent. When he relurned, Jules,
the faithful sacristan, teok his lantern nnd bell, and
started off with the Cure For the house of the man whe
was soon to meet his God.

The other priest, whe Lad
troubled face, remained belind,

“You are upset with it all, my elihd,' e said,
kindly, ' Let me call Muvie; she will lovk alter von—
or, if you should prefer it 1 will drive vou hoe

"It is toe late. Father,” she suid, tearfully,  And
then, realising that he could seareely understand what
she meant, she continued: T waz expeeting someone
to see me tluy afternoon and-—and- e will liave, re-
turaed to Pavis by the 8 a'cluck train.”

Pere Vercerae siuiied 1o hinmelf. Fle had not heen
long at Vivet, and he knew uothing of Jeanne's affaivs,
But his white naiv Dad not wade hin less ssmpathetic
to the voung, wudl he giessed the reason of hier troubied
face.

fConie along, wmy elild,” he id chieerfully, = there
may yet L fime to cafel vour friend,  Let us Ay
that the rood God wey lkeep T I oaesvre you that
Shmonnne, My Deyae, oo exeetent S

vbhserved  Jeanne's

Aonew gt cane over Jeamne = Y,

st peesilier v Bather 2 e
cagevly. ol bl
suflivient v,

CThe trep taoat he e b owas atout Lo drive my
guest home.” e clsorved, leading the Wiy, U conres,
he Bas pove by the path theousl e s tu reach
Henri—the wav, I oppose, vou come, which fs 20 muach
quicker.
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Hered o s

vever beooshe o to thands _\'.'il

Now o, eldld T s saving, Le fedped

rers, wroed o s Lerse ard wns sy Sl oatoa
high rute towards Mo
Jeatne never 1or SO eane U AT

WaS at its lues! Flowers el it were crowine -
profusivn, A Guniher Do 50 woiined Bave
inteuse pleu-tre toosee i R
abead, and a< cvery e

R R TR B TE S ER U PP

Vil }]('E'

HES!
Tl apeeatrer L

1

I{Otl‘ﬂit('.‘ < el o [
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CWe are e’ there, Fatler
of reliel, os thoy aprriaeled Meroiont, atod v
through the vain stree
didly .’

The 1
seel ciose
jumped dowin, and
stood with an anxicus
garden,

"Why, ; sl
exclaioied, and e seeni Pore Nevoera e his trap.
sho Lurvied up to him.
Lome, Tatler
ment.’

CNob Lo day, Madine,” he waid, with Tis sweel
sintle. P oot hastenr Bowe, Lt Dothank W very
wueh, all the sanw,” Without waiting for Jeanuoe's
thanks, Tie nodded brightle to the two Tdjes, whipyaed
Ly Lorse gentiy, wad disappeated round the corner.

fMaman,” said Jeanne, inoa treandous volee, s
Kevin here!” unconzeions that she had dropped the
usnal prefix,

Madane Conway looked at her guizangly.

‘I'm C]L']iglllctl‘ vouw've  come, chorie] she o said,
“Kevin has been heve all the afternoon.  As a matter
of fact, he is staving the next Jow davs with us, e
finished his business in Parls sooner than he expected,
and e will stav heve till he leaves for America.

Jeanne iaid Ler livad on her wother's arm. Her
pride melted awav, and she burst into tears of crati-
tude.

“Jeunne, petite, whatl is it What has ?1;1}:1)1:110(1
to you all this time? asked her mother, as she iinked her
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arm through her daughter’s, and looked at her with a

troubled face.

anbs ol o moment Jater Jeanne Ladd

“It's all over now, maman,” said Jeanne, brushing
away her tears. 1 should bLave becn home long ago,
only, on my way througl the woods, 1 found Henri
prostrate.

Madame Conway uttered an exclamation of sup-
prise.

LU must biave been a case of sudden iliness,” con-
tinned Jeannce. ‘1 could see Le was nearly gone. He
asked for Pere Bardet, whoe bas been spending the day
with Pero Vergerac. There was no one I could ‘send
to Vivet, and so 1 had to go as quickly as I ¢ould my-
self,’

‘To Vivet!" interrupted ler wmether, in amaze-
tment.  You must be exhausted,’

"L found him there,” Jeanwe went on, uw they
eutered the house together, ‘and of course he went
straight to Henrt, and Pere Vergerae brought me Lhomo.
That, in hrief, is the stery - and-—ol! Kevin 2

The younyg man had been seated in the drawing-
room, and bad seen Jeanne approach.  He stood at the
duor, tall and fine-looking, to welcome hLoer,

Jeanne forgot convention, and as bis name escaped
her Tips, her eves shone with bappiness and told their
vw story,

Kevin took ber Land, and then with a look which
exproased conetling of the love in his Leart, he kissed
it

Wl zand Teanne, Tanwninglyv, as she Blushied,
ared as Mackine Conway left {he fwa torether for a
Brief moment, " vou are audacious !
porncssion !

“Yuur Tace did,’ wus the trivtphant veply, leadiug
fev anto the reom.  Muaveurneen, 1ve been waiting
for titis four montis”

id 1 give v
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“Teowas the fanndest propesut possible, Father,

sauel Mukone Conway, as she and Ler husbaud sat in

the pre<hytery garden the llowing evening,  after
Lndner with tie eure,

CAs G as Doean madie oat, sadid Mreo Conway, it
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Tho teavs came to Madarae Cotway’s eves.

CPo Hlensi U she saldl 1 enn truly sy, Father,
thiat even it Jeannes whole Tiappiness had been in-
velver, Towould wot ave hind it otheewlze— 4L it ecould
have helped 1lemd”

Mro Conway Tooked up, wid his voice, oo, wis not,
i stendy as usual,

Yo mushosay o Mass of thaniesgiving  for s
that it wns ot II'K"‘UHHHI“\’,‘ he sand,

Clndecd 1 owill) thie cure veplicd.  The vood Glod
Bonever outdone in cenerosity.’ And, as he looked
towards the road, along which Jeanne and Kevin were
appreaching with happy faces, he added, 'T am sure
that Jeanne has found that out alveade 01 Angel
_1/r[.r,'n"_i.!:r.

PILES,
Can he instantly relieved and quickly cured by the use
of BAXTER’'S PILE OINTMENT. This excellent
remedy has been a bnon to hundrede of sufferers all
over New Zealand. Sent post fres on receipt of 2/8
in stamps, or postal notes, by—
WALTER BAXTER : CHEMIST, TIMARU.
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LEARN SHORTHAND
IN THIRTY DAYS

Boyd Shorthand can be mastered perfectly in thirty days, and the study
may be done in your own home.

SHORTHAND SCHOOLS, 100 Custou House Quay, WELLINGTOX.
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