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gaished for that, and what was atill more remarkable, light hair and & complexion
s fair an mine  That = not ot all & commen thing apon the Lake of Gonewa,
It made ue all wonder 3 the little fair-haived girl wo called her. Wa ware tald
she waz Mudame Blane’s niece, and that she had been at school when wa were
there last year, My mother particularly was much faleen up with tids little fair
Bwiss girl.  “ She dovs nob look in the least like a Swiss; she iz as fair aa one
of you,” my mother said.  *She is oxactly like an English girl.  Madame Blanc's
brother must have married an Englishwoman,  Depend upon it that st be the
explanation.” We diseassed the question a little, or rather we argied, with a
i runsning fire of objections, just for *fon,” as we were ol young, and o amiss my
i mother by making bet argue it ot And then we forgot afl ahout ity having our
! heads fall of other things. But my mether naturally was less cecupied, and she
told us afterwands that she had bedm discussing the motier with Madame
de Strontian and the Prineess Dantsicoff, who all agresd that the girl looked like
an English girl, but mised various donbie  In the first plase shs was lisabeth
Blane, which made it impossiblo that #he could be the danghter of Madime
Plane’s brother : and it could not bo om the hushand's side, for Madame
de Strontian had heard Madame Dlane say, with thunks to heaven, thut there
were Tio pansuts on her hosband’s side, The Princess suggested that Madame
waz perhaps o Blane by birth us well a& moarriage, but thers was not much to be
3 made of that, for nobody knew. In short, it waz evident that while we had
1 been enjoying ouisalves in the ganden, and in the salon aver the piano, and with
the wsual little dance which we generally endad off with—for Lenna Dantsiesfl
had always young men friends abont, and there was & parly of Englishmen quite
comume if faut 6t the Hotel des Alpes—these old ladies had been talking all the
evening abwont Elissbeth, T do the same thing now with wy old playfllows,
while 1y nicees snd nephews are aransing themselves in thoir way,

A day or two after this it rained g little, and T, by the greatest bad huck in
the world, liad eanght a scld the day Lefare, &0 that [ eould not go out with theu,
1 mean the rest of them, on the expedition they bad planned.  To consols o my
mother got me & now Tauchitz novel, which was the noxt. Tost thing, and made
e Tie down o Lhe sofe povered with shawls, with a fisene beside me, which T was
ﬂ)ﬂd to-sip ab odd moments, My mother had been s ek whroad ihiat she
helivad in fivanes. I had drawn the seccon half totnd the sofi 4o shield me from
mamma’s favowrits sanahing, of whieh ghe condd nevir have too mneh, whan 1
hieard—{or I could niol sss—nomeane eoma in,  Soon it Deenme sodible that it
s Madime Blane who hid thos invaded our tenitoy,

T heard,” chie said, “thal Madamz had dong s the honour bo make mquiries

about my lintle Edisbett.”

© That wes how she prnounced ity with n litle emphoesis wpon the Isst
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Madame Blane, after a grent many apologies, took a chair; and then she
Tegan a story which, as my mother hesird 1% with crivs of sstonishment and
exriternont, was nol, yoo may suppose, less interesting Lo e It was such
# story as one hears from time to time throughoat the world. T have never Tvoen
able to fall swhetlier this is beeatiss it really happens, or bersse there i soms-
thing pleasant to the mind somehaw in sueh a horror and wystery. [ have read
of necurrencss liko it in beoks sinee then, but &t that period 1 knew nothing of such
stories eithor in hooks or life, and 3 made the hair stand ereet on my head, It
was of 4 lady who arrived saddenly with her supposed husband and maid ons
evening At the Majson Blane; very young, and, so far s eold be parceived,
beautiful, She was seen poing upstsies with groat’ fatigne to her rooms, eoversd
so with clocks snd veils that this latter partienis donbtful ; and
after o few days’ seclusion she beonme very ill It nppeared
that she was very ill, so i1l that for a fow £, and Hio
doetor did ot leave the howse night or day.  Then she 0 r, i in
lesa than a weok, to the consternation of the househio ntlesmm
snnounced that they wers going the next day—going to take Le
delicate woman not halt recoverad,  # Tt = 'as much a8 hee Tifw 8 worth,” every-
body mid. When the dector heand it ho tore hiz heir.  “ You will kil her,”
he eried, to the gentleman. They had given no name, nor could all the sfforts
of the household diseover anything beyond the Christian name, i was supgosed,
of the gantlemmn, Tt wie Richawd ; Mopsisur. Richard was what he mluetantly
allowed himsalf to by ealled. Tt was bis petit wom, Madame Blane was sure,
1ot the navie of his famaly.

“ You will kill her," the doctor said,

“ T hope not sy sndd Mongieur Richard, very stiff and calm, ns Madsme
Blang thought, but with apelogies to my mother, whese aminble family were so
animated and inferesting that they vould nob be imagined to be J;-h,_ﬂm; at all
—thie English generally were, “1 hope not s0,” le said, Tt anyhow T am
oliliged o tako hor nway." :

“ You eannot be obliged to murder the poor young bady,” eried the dotter,
X f-n: l-I_unl. i what it \\'iu be 5 indeed, T conld have you xuuppn:} by the magistrates,
for it s an attompt against human life” 7

I‘I'Ijiﬂ I.;I!l'lthir.llm-l'i"\\‘llti VETY it}m‘}. bub hh‘ miide an offord, and restrained himself,

1 akgure you,” he said, * it 1 0 question n:{ life or doath anyhow. T cannob
halp it ; Tell mie what I con do to leason the risk, Anything L wan do in that
way T owill doy bab go we it .
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my mmother dgveed that it was gt wistidliful
:Ju(i‘ima Blane’s vemonsttanses Wi wany; bt
s the baby wes Joft, abinidaied of he

The theension was Jongy snd
bart the wand of th whils routter was

i v toptirentes withoul ag thing Bub fhe ew
litido babiy-oluthes, whieh had mot @ sk upon ther, wok ayiou,:kr;'n, nob u lettery

nething that could serve dho purpos. of ddentifvini oy Nt |

Blane Jh-.lt:}mu.‘il_ that shis hiad mwrr.:- 1}1:(-1‘: QI\:"._'::. 1: ll.li::iu Hgf, !illl[,_mﬂl rhnw‘::f;::;hﬁ:a

entated inbo sich s bangdn. By (he poor Jndy wis very protty, not much o

thin o wlilid Betsalf, wyd very misovnble, amil erted s Chal it ;_‘.,ﬁ,' Wk 36 ﬂ-t"h ]

N;;“l t,n vosich her. Al tHien the srmmgement: was sk awithou tll’]\';l;.:‘.'nl":f.'lﬁ-\-

Thore wag e alliwamen to ba e rengh o mapeitabile lwver i he noarest town

sl : " : 1 ] 1

Al ey gumrantes given (o Hite. 15 the eliki Tived ned gt ap, full provision
; ; eentee of afl,

Madame Blane diwlared o my mother—and to 1y,
a0 much homified wnd fntesosted fag J;L_"..,.J;;nf;l}].:rc«-L IT“]
that whion the ewrrings: drove o iy i e ey ;

dltHa it SERCCHDYS B, A by Iying o the mskbeess

i + e dvawin down, and e foud Yssel stnnding on lier awn threshold

wi'r.h_ thie cloniseand Baby in Ter A0S, G soemed bo hei as i she v in n dverm,

B“L? ;’aq ml'.!i'ﬂ.:}m. iorl!.'hr.-ro. was the goor Hitle oBild with ite syes opit siaring

R wh HOES R0 Door little deserted baby, oiak off by tliose: whists: it bedaeed 4

before it haidl Boen & week in Lhe w“:-l:::. o AR e g,

This wd how the Tittle ronid in Hie prersiome Y o pound, foir Engtish fics,
and the eom;m-l manner of @ English pivl, = 8he b Teen Hhoire all Bior lita,
anong 4 loud-speaking, gesticaliting, dudebiswed sace, and sbo had got o o
of thieir manners than of their dark hain, Sl bl lsased a s Fagdish ul
zchool of the ot diniktnd kind, bnt English was wibion asss wll of Her Hitle
modest waye,  Sho wis not gade b o angthing that involyed hanl work, T
ATy Tp  Juig of hobt waber to snswer 0 Jiay soft vaion any nervous Lidy's oafi,
was all that Elsaboth was extplovid apon.  Anid aho did wob ut 81l know “whial it
was that iade her 0 diffirent to the othors  She had hoawd it il of her that

iehe was dike s Tnglish girl, and she had only smiled the quiet liths smile which
v so ditferent froni the demenstrations of Ernesting and Lioendie,

‘: Haw she no i11<-n1:t1. all of the brabh 1" my mother sxid. :

%1 think not one,” exid  Madnrse Blane ; * how gonld the poar little thing 1
Tha %n?{ n;‘us lmownhut the time ;i conld ot be hid, B s known of eours
now o M. Juequet, the notary, who bas slways paid the monay svery yuarter-day
as punctinlly os possible.  Ho Tishiz diveetions swhat to do when 1 sabath marries
Bul most of the poople have forgotton the story.  In eiglitecn pears 5o mony
Ehings happeni—the population vhanges,  Madime wiry fgire fo herself gt tifs
isa veiy stakionary place, bub if T was omly to ecount the alterations In the
villagn thises s o new blacksinith, who has only been hete about two years, and
neve :}3 hias leurn e;i rﬁ';r;:e aloe my l}]il_ﬂ.l:hl'k" it-n I}m rightway : aud e dmaismnkpr is 11r_x}ur':
anl ihere is o ditferent person in the barler's shop avery year | there 3@ another
sehoolutaster ; the pastor 38 the son of owr oid pastor. AL this since cightesn
yeors1? 1

¥k s the way of the world,” sdd my mother, with « sigh, “evén in the
st secluded cornerd,  T0 ie @ most interessing #tory.  And have there been na
inguirios, no visit, no jetter ¥ How wonderfnl that any woman could abandon
her Tiftle infat 50."

A, Maubame, it wos ot the fault of that poor itile mother. oy henst was
polcens T4 wran nob her, i was the gentleman, the dissdful men.  One thing
Tam gare of, he was not the baby's father, T have my own litle theory, &he
was 50 young—little mere than a child; wob older than my Flisshett,  If she
wis a vickim, if she had made s fwalt, how ean I tell ] But Monsienr Richan
was i brather, who brought heraway o hide hey shame—that is my idee; if
‘mny b ail - A I think 1 hove seei that gentleman nnc; mon, bt |h}:&g
© i the strect 6f Yeviy, it was not near this place. He must have seon e, for
‘his ey was like o needle, so keen.  When he smw that I followed hin he W.‘l]"ialf
and walked till ke nearly killed me.  The English have that faault_‘.f:hf Enllung,
I want affor him up one strest and down another, 11 T gheught § should have
itied,  And ot lsai:T?hen il e Gt Hab X ol b et whiat wis before
‘me, ho disappeared, and Lisaw him no move.™ .

ST am very much obliged to you for telling me such & wmnl_(—srf_]_.tl- story,”
ﬂ&ﬂmj’ mother.  “ Do you mean it to be quite confidential, __M;adnnm_]}hnu,_u;-
-mty-._i-sa?va._word. i private to my friend Madame de Strontion and the  desr
Princesat  They

y listeming 1 secret, and
il ng right o be thegs.—

hoth takd o great interest—and we have been already talking
ave your eonsentl Ah, thanle youl it will be'ss tnach
b miarries, vou will lave o mitka it all known 47
= Dlané shook her Lead and said that she hoped -1& gt nr:‘t%:ie 50,
: Her hrother Geonge bad died in England,  He had Teft o little girl.  Madams
j -g&gam an Fnglishwouin w%gg}md nevir come o her husband’s home, nor
U ypished fo eome, 8o b whab use to anterinto long explanatisns ¢ ¢ T syself Uhink
o daughter of George. [ say to her ssthetimes, * Thank Heaven thia
g bo thy mothor | And Gf even [ thus deceivs mysolf, why
Blane Teft the mom, my mother st giite il Winking it
( aal listle noise, *tehick, tehick” a4 ong
: b up and began - )

CHAPTER EL

KEVER knew how T managed 4o gub theongh that duy and the next with
Eho secrel in my mind.  { eling to it locling it up in miy heart, ssaling my
fips, feeling ovory mément ae if something would buret aub againet my will
Tui at the end of the second day, when [ lnd folly realissd the hirror of gni:‘lf

through Tife thus with sonething i my mind thid was never 8 be mentioned,
Yot tould never o forgotten, something that interforsd with iy thonghts and
mived itself with sverything I was doing, a ligtls gleam of velief chmns.  Thess
two diggs seomed na lomg ag s yenr to me. T felt inelined st every moment 4o
ory ot Y Eh, hit thad §4 oot snel & story as Ellssbeth’z ! * or, “Oh, that is
juet ko Elmabeth 1" T jever teqd anything or ‘heard any of old Madame
Mellin's fadan (who was the Duntsivofls’ governess, and e up of stories) without
Beis somiparison, nud without u something of pride in my heart, instantly crushed
by thie sensa bt 1 niist ook, dain oot say & word ; 46 think thad T eould tell, 1 T
pleasicl, somathing: niore wonderful, more sxeiting, than anytling she lnow.  Put
on the sepomd day T begin o fesl round mo. an atmosphere whirh was not s
severd as hefora. T saw the old ledies talking fogether in the corner, sud I
perceived that thoy all ‘oyed Elissbeth, nnd mads littls poigted specches to her
and galled Ko “mn chédo,” and “me peavee petite,” when they spoke to ler,
b lightenod ny buedon o litths when I peroeived that mamma had sommunieated
it to someone, a8 Madaine Blage lad wiven ler leave to do, ol this after A1 did
not mad it mich ensior fop me, for it was not the old Jading but the yorng ones
thaal I was tempted to nugleo my confission to,  Buf when Franees cnme - in thet
sesond wight ard found we all husdlod up in 4 corner of the baleomy, which,
" indead] was not ab all an ill fate, for the
baleony lovked over the lake, sll flushed
with the ending of the day, snd the aky
was fall of lovely little elouds pivlk with
sinset, reflectad n the water, and the hills
of Savoy over ahout Evien stood up liks
dark ginnts, with those clouds like flosting
roselenves suspended over
their dark heads ; and on
the lake was here and
thers & boat, that seemeil
to hang hetween the de.
clining evening sky and
the glistening ripples of -
the lake, It was not at
all ap evil fate to sit thers
and hear the voices and
songes and tinkle of the
' oars, and the lapping of
the water on the Litls
beseh just beyomd our
garden wall : but then T
was generally in the very
midst of themcmm fom
downsbairs, sither singing,
or laghing, or dancing,
or muking & noise in some
way, and enjoying myself
with all my heart, When
Frouees, however, came
out and found me there,
I saw in a moment that
there wag something mors
“0h, Loaia |7 she

“Wrme TaE Desiiesp Bany i nee Arws !

ahis Had. i em v. 1 you told her, ﬁm‘i&u&*_
E xg:m:u:m . hatmyonhﬂ told her, s




mueh. T love o}l Bonne Maman, sy papa’s mother; Tt Lo died in Englan,
poor pipa; lie i buried there ; some day, if I may, [will get my husbawl to
take me to England to visit his grave.”

i * And your mother, Elisabeth 1" said 1.

it T havé tiot been told, mademoisalle, T do not think that they know mch,
Bhe most have died when I was bory i and o8 wll their thoughls were with [pa—
a8 perhaps was natural —they can tell me only a Ligtle ahout her, It s sad to
have neither o fathor nbr o mother, mademoizelly”

0N, vary sl sald L BT have no fither, Elsaboth.”

“That s why wademsiselle i s kind to me, PBut then you have your
mothor—sn good, &0 kinll—to tell everything to.  Yea, yos ; T nm like that with
Aunt Theodvsie, T tell her most things, bt not perhaps all, - I tell all t5 Bopna
Manyn,” the girl added, with ramile, * bt she i= o Jiftle deaf, and she doss ot
henr all that 1 ey

Wi both of us laughed a Hitle af this, for thare wos something funny in
the idéa of talling everything to the old deafl woman becausé she cowdd ot hear,
It was rather orn- too, when one came o think of i, and perhaps thut was
why Elisabeth aot very grave amin, ond seid, with a ittle dgh, “ 11 T could but
speak Eupglish, | shonld be quite happy

HIF you will eome to me after the déjouner, before we #o wat, I will give
youn lesson in English, Elisabeth, evory day.” 3

SO0 pdemoiselle | Apd will you be so henvenly Kind 17 oot Lkt
Elisabeth, with tears in her eyes

This waa how it was that we besame such friands
every day, and we talked English,
whieh, it seemed to me i my ignomnes, i
was the hest way, Hlisabeth's was Very
tad Englisli indeed at first, but she
improved very quickly, as T correciad
every wrong wond she used with the
moet mnflinching severi She told me
all that had ever happensd to Jer (s0
aar as she knew ), and all that was likely

She uked to come to me

ot “ e Vo muene, Ciiunt' SHE CRIED OUT.

tahagpen.  The chief thing was her amnt’s desire to marry her, of which Elizabeth
poke fresly. ] i el y
S Why should she wish h’rm.tﬁyme‘[:n eﬂli: 11. _:h;lmrl maid. Eizﬂ; b:!;]]"j
[ v, I liope it 3% not weong, Miss Louiss, bt it plesses me no J £
.w:h um tho right way ) Ta it thus, then | T do net like at all to
‘onrry me. Nol Bat bow, then, must T eay it1°
53 _-.;m mtist say T don't want to be m::;t Rgtaﬂmh.; 0 53
-y Lo ot want. to msrry me, wmmii sello. ou ame not mareied,
Madoms ;@ME& Wiy ehioubd Thed Bur At 'l"mwinku of this
oy ything, Bhe not hear me spoak. Bhe several poctis
o sl will nob post 4721 he han sottled upon some one. o
j 1 arod, il - mmey things, T hope. it will be a long tine
; mankes up b widod,” i 5
E 'y  yor-bo e consulted, Elisibeth? ' 3
“f— but you kuow, Mits Louis, we are never cousulled, Oy yes,
il b0 yue, * Art thon contiot, pefitet’ bt if T swid * No, wa tante, 1
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“Ah, bub wo aw not in Eogland,” cried Elissbeth, shaking her head.
“They think it is not modest hera to what you eall Jove. Tn England o girl i«
not made to matry if ehio hates it very much. But here, Oh that is why [
cannol bear it because 1 am English, I dea't want to marry any man. | would
rather siay at home and do the work of Leocadie. Hot Aunt Theodosie will not
permit that. | would rather slip into the lake, and it would &l be over, and no
harr. Bub T do not speak of this. It is Aunt Theodosie, mademoiselle.  8ho jo
in great huste to have me marded, more than Aunt Adéle is about Willlming ;
more than any otie I know; and I who among ll the young girls am the one
thiat hate it most”

* What is-it that you hate so much, Elisaboth 1 said my mother, who wae
passing theough my room £o her own.

#1tis being married, mamma. She says her anvt insists apon mEArTying
e, i ehe enrmot bear it; and 1 tell her that in Bugland it is & sin to make any
pirl marry nnless she loves the man.”

“Itisa sin that is very often bommitted,” smid my mother in a fone quite
different from Lior nsual voive, “and you must not talk nomsense fo Elisibeth
absut England, for, though ber mother was English, this fs the country sho belomgs
o} and, my dear, you must not mind what my daughter saye. Helieve mo ihat
your aunt i doing exactly what = best for you. She is very suxions to do
evirything for vou for the he
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L. The m
illing consent—or assent, for it did not go any further
-—wus young Mr, Jagguet, the sun. of the notaire.  Madame
Dlane came upstairs again, and had another ling colloquy
with my mother before thi
Unfortunately my eold was well before that tinie
gl no ehance of being prosent and hearing what they
said.  Mamma told wa, hov when we Insi
hearing, Frances aund I, that Madume Plane was very much plessed with this
List suitor.

“His father knows all about Elisabeth ; more thay anyone dues.
whom her money is paic, and he of course will know also where the
Whereas to any other it would have been necessary to make explanations and to
sasd Elisabeth off as the danghter of Madume's brother George. Now tha first
}!.l.'tria.me George, the brother's wife, is still wlive in England with her gitl, so
that if anything should reach her ears abont Elisabeth she would probably
minks & great pommotion, snd think she was being cheated of her child's inherit-
anee, It s an axcellont thing that it is young Jeoquet,” said my mother,

Wo were a3 much interested as if wo had something to do with the coneeal
ment and the expediency of getting Elissbeth morried out of harm's way, She
commumcat d the fact to me nest day.

“But ho is young and he ie miee” sid L
aatisfied now,”

She shook her head as she sat over her work,

“11 it must be someons it may as well be he," she said 3 “he is belter then
the master of the school ; he i= superior to old M. Teno at the post-office. At
loast e s young; and wo nave played togethier when we were childpern, Az well
he s ancther., Let s talk  about something that is more pleasant, dear
Mademoiselle.” Elisnbeth velisved her heart with o sigh s she gave me o pathetic
little smile. It is better, perhaps, to know what is the worst that ean happen
to you,” she said.

* Oh, Elisabeth, he ia vory nice | ho iy i g i oid, I
think you will be vary hﬁp]:y.‘syel’iml I, o e b ath S

. Perbaps, Mademoiselle, T may die Vefore it happens ; or perbops he may
6;&; i mvtﬁzps}m: gt umh way. Thers i always the lake st the bottom
of the on, she said, with a littl smile,
talk of womething that is more gsy.t'!' - i R 9

1 did not pay any attention to what she said sbont the TR talk
fiko that in Switzerland : but of eotuse that i not how o g !.L:Ik;ould t,nieofl:f her
marringe. It mads me very unhappy, but after the frst Kb ibeth did niot scem
umhappy : o made wp her mind toit M. Jacqiet the Founger couo over from
Vavay from tins to tims hy w:?- of making himsolf
ilay wes fixed for the 10th August, a few duys -befora tha thne flxed for
our going away. Tt was eettled so in order that we i
- the marrage, and geo dear little Elisybotl through that tiial My
wa Yory s on the fubjest, on the nxcallang g st it wiis, s
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“ Qu'elle
17 izh to
meddle, Je demande Madmne Blane, - Qu'vile
vienne. Je enis s belle sonr, et nfappelle
Madame (e
I cannet thet T at all realized what was coming when I leard thoss
words, but I had wn instinet that something terrible was coming. T turned rouml
from the window wnd ran as fast s my foel would carry me to whisrs my mother
was sitting in our reom ot the other side of the honse. ;

* Masama,” T said—" mamma ! somecns has arrived who says sl iz a patent
of Madarne Blane, and that her name iz Madame Geores ™

# Wiint, child 1" said sy mother, with a great ery,

I repented my mossage, bresthless, feeling mare and more that it was some-
thing tecrible,

“8he saye she is o parent, and that ler nams i= Madame Gearge,
it mean ¥ Does it mean something about Elisabeth 17 1 said,

I have nevor seen mames mope exeited,  She zot up to rash downstairs and
see what was going on,  Then she wring her hands and said that of roursa we
hiad nothing to do with it whatever happened. Al then she eried ont,
“ Madume Georwe!  Madame George !  Oh, Louisa, dow’t you think you are
mistaken—don't you think yon must be mistalken 1 as if 1 could changs it oll By
syying something different.  Bub she said teuly that of course we Jud oo Ieiness
to intarfere—it was notour place to interfere,

4 What will happen to Elsaheth 1" I asked almost in o whisper, ereeping
cluse b my mother’s side. ;

“ (Ol dow's be so silly, Louiss,  Whast could happen to Elisubeth 1 Bhe wiil
oaly find ous what she must have found out in fhe end,” said ny sister Frances,
teging to hide her feelings, though she was just ns anxious as any of ue.  Butof
eutrse for sorhio time we weres obliged to keep still and agk each other what eould
b ning. It was not our plase to interfers.  When Leocadie come to ask
1is 1f whe akiopld earry ug our tes ns usual into the garden she lnoked a Litdle excitad,
e Akl Shoogh . :

[ Tear thére are some new people arrived, Leotadie,” said oy motlor.

(0, 1o, Leocadie siid; ** no new people, only a parent of Madame Blanc s

We were glad ta go down into the o, whers we were all in the habit of

eting ab Uis hour, sad it wis there that we suw the groal scene,

"he two women who had arrived were standing oub on the tenace before the
B, iy, wiaAaced
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Lnglishwomou redder thun ever, with her lonnchsiving

O1d Madame Dhapin, Bonne Maman, wos
aeated on her usual seat, knitting her wsal stoe with uneonstions mechanical
fingers, looked confu and helpless he gm efore hor.  Madome Dupin
was o little deaf, as o grandmother hes a right to bey and hor provesses of thought
wers slow, and she was frightened with the lmblub,

“What does she want 7 What does ¢he mean?  What ame they saying 1"
tha old, lidy eried,

W1 am your son's wifa—1 am Madame George," sail the red-Taceid woman,
I will not give her bad French, lest the meader should think I know no better.
But ghe ivsisted upon speaking it, though it swould bave been such o velivf to
Madane Blane had she spoken English, 1 have lived inomy own conatry and
I have not troubled you,  But now 1 am told thers is someons hets who gives
herself out to be my child, and is to have my girls share of the money. 1 did
not pay any ottention Gl T heanl of (he money, Bk T won't hive wiy gisl
wronged, not for anyone wlse,  Cimuidmother, this i Georges child—this- gisl
biéro, who is as Hke hine os two peast 1 oddress myself 4o yon, for yon ought to
have somo feeling.  As for Theodosie, it shull nover be said that 1 ket Ler get the
better of me.  Bonne Maman, this s your little danghter, not the other,  Child
wo ind give your grandmother o kiss, Tt is this one that is Elimbeth Dugsa, o
there wis not another o the worll” : #

# Thuodasie,” maid olil Bonne Maman, “what is this lady saying? She
epeaks very sbrange, and I den’t anderstand what she says.” i

o Never mind, wotlen,” said Madomne Bane, = You ame mltibg a great
mistake,” ehe added in English to the stianger; * there s no wiong to your
dnughter. 1 you witl coms with e into may reom yon shall be told eversthiog.
Tliers is no wrong done” gt

A1 mevar heard,” ssid Madama Geomge, *novir yot, that e woll eonfaszod
b was floceing the laml Ul not go into any private roos,  Hlizabeth, my
dear, give your Bonne Mamon & kiss, and Jeb her sco you, Bay what ﬁ
(you,  You' may net koow much Freneh, bub ub Jeust you ean sy what you

O ] : il

“The sallow girl went wp to Madame Dupin mnd cast hee arms o
0, Bonns M .

discoursing loudly in hor bad French,
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 nnw and - then, withont knowing what she did, to hee dey and parched
@ L  think ‘she had vet renlibsd what it all weant; only that in her
wte hid arisen m ohill and terror lika death. ; )
¢ Dugin,” oriod the woman whe' called herself Madama Goorge,

I rouse yourself up; do’t bo'cheated any mom.  This is Elimbeth, George's

at hag never boan mway from me, her mother, since she was bomn,
. ‘Those that have put another in her place; to vome in for a share of George's

‘moniey anel yours, they con toll you who shie is; I can't tell who sho ig hat
" she 1 npt his deughter. This—this is the daughter of George; hew's my.

Elizabath,  Run in, tunin, Fou little fool," the mether whispered in English,

“#and give her o good kiss; and don't be denied.”

A = ﬁ:m d girl did not seein bo liks at all the rile pointed out to her,
. but she asguiessed in it with an amcions: yeb emscieations endeavour,  She came
. farsward agam, mnd placed hemelf by the grndmother's side.  She, with o littls

" fush pore hor face, #nd Elisaboth ne pale as denth, stood almost facing Bavh

ather,  The mewosmer hael the squss set figure and solid limbs of & girl fron the
o Oberland ; hep hair was dark, snd her somplexion thick, like = many of her

* racs,  Poor Netlo Elimbeth, with her slim form, her faimess, her paleness, the

hightt haiv npon hee milkowhite forohead, the infrntile softnuss of her look, was of
smather Hlood, They wore fike types of their respective countries, though the
little English girl had sever buen out of Hwiteetland or the Bwiss maiden oud
of England hefore, %)

- W Thasdesie,” evied the old lady, “why do you leave me to sepport this
*agitation 1 My sa's wife, T have always heard, died  Ah, T did not eare
" perhaps &0 mniel what happened to ler; and Blisabeth—Elisshoth, she has b

with you sitea over she wos bora1”

N said the other Elismbeth,  “Granny, T have been in Fugland all my

e ;T have oftou swanted 1o come, but mother wouldn't, Tus me that's Elizaboth.”

She spoko in English, 1t 8 te. The ald lady gave heva troubled glnee,

V5 Ehssbotl, Blisabeth 1 sha ovied.  She took hold rotghly, being ouly an
old pedsant worian, nd in grest agitition, of Elisabeth’s arm, and palied her
forwand. . The two gids stood fomsther, side by wide. They were aboub tha
samas age, The ene was fushad and ectifident in her eerbain vight ; the other,
rigid, ferserstrivken, and pals ns if she had recived her death-blow.

“ Theodosie, Theodosic | " cried old Madame Dupin. 8he Inokad from one
o anothier, and began to sob and ery, She held Elisabeth fast with o despuiring
chrteli; ‘ps if she feared to have her omvied off from her; bul her cyes went
back sgain and aguin to the fave of the other girl  We who were spuctators
divined that it wae the face of her eon George that the old lady saw.

Wall 1Y wid Madame Blaoe, defant; “and if it is so, what then? I
maver sot 6yes on this woman hefors, She may be my brother l;cnrgi:'s wife or
no; lmow not.  The girl may be hie dunghter. $!1n has a I(K!k\{lf an’(rrge ; ho
wus always 85 sallow as wax. Did I ever say Elisbeth was George's child 1
Mo Tt wes ssid sd, and I let them say. Whother she is George's ahild,

or shi it mob, she is oar Elissbeth, the child of the house, My littls one,

me here fo-me. They muy all® forsks thee, but 1 wili not forsake thee.
ney | shs has had none of (George’s money ; Geerge had no money | Those
- eapma:Nore in-searell of money miy find themselves the most mistaken of all.
My little ene, come thon here b ma” L
Elisabeth stood snd Joaked round her; looking at all of us with her small
; Shis did not maove, and indesd the old grand.
1 Tiar fast so thot she eould mot.  She twned her eyes npon Madame
with i Fook, * Madame,” sheerisd—aunt, ol tell me who I am!
I nothing to o with snyhody 1 do I notbelong to snyore?  Ob 1" eried the
i & bitter ery, “ who am L-~who am T, if I amnot Elimakieth any more.”

@ all got np feeling that we conld bear it wo longer; and ib
% meother who took Elissbeth away, We took her up into cur own
miamsn wes shut up with her for o long time telling her how it
i the musntime & dreadful trouble and commntion were geing on in
W' conld hear Madawe Blane snd Madsme George talking over

: . the bady, o to spenk,
of the old lady. Tt
was she to whom they
toth  addressed  them-

| melves, until they drove

| her into s sorb of
nervons  faiming i,
and  then thers was o
temporary.  cessation  of
the smmd.

Elisaboth did not
come out of the sitting
room for about an hour
wied ahalf, W girds wens
clustersd round one of
the windows in the eor-
ridor, nnd we all Iooked
round engerly when sha
came ont,  Bhe give ua
a fuint Hittle amile as ahn
pasasd. Bhe wis terrihly
agitated, and yot calm.
The eircles of luer eyes
Incked eulargod, and her
noatrlwas quivering and
dilated,  She lovked s
mueh beyond the power
of epeech thut we all

; hor trouble;
and “id . peb attempt 1o
1 detain o, Sbo pussed

- longthe corridor gnickly
with bar fivm short step.
‘Befure ahe was out of
gk ek by
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» UHERE 15 AUWAYS A LAKE AT 1HE Borrom oF THE GARDEN.”

Flisabeth did not anewer o word to what the woman said,  Bhe drew
hersslf oot of Leoradie's anns almost by fore, and Tnrrisd away.

My mother came oot to the door to call us in.  She was pale too, and
looked as if she had been crying.

4T have had a great teial to go through,” she said.  “ Poor little Flizabeth ;
I thought her heart would Bave broken ; 1 do not know if she will get over it
ik, what a crael thing of that drescdful woman to burst in like this and speil the
girl’s Jife."”

“ But perhaps, mamma,” said Frances, who wae always ressonable, “she
theught it waa her duty to ook after hor ehild’s right="

* And Teocadie says the marriage will not be beoken,” said Rose, whe now,
of econrse, knew all about it, like everyboady else.

“You sen now, Lovisn,” said my mother, % how wise Malama Blane was to
be s umgent about the marriage. I wish with all my beart it had taken place a
wiek ago, an was' firsk proposed.  Of course the muwrringe will not be hroken,
Old M, Jaeguet knows all the story moro than »nivene else does ; and of course it
g all vight about the dor.”

We saw no mors of Elisabeth that night. She had shub hesself iato her
own room, and woald not open to anyone. T went up to try if she would spe me.
Tt I rould not get her to open the door.  “ To-morrow,” she sid—* to-moreove,”
but that was all.  Her voree wos muffled and painful te hear, not like hers at all,
Bhe was hosrse with cxying all by hersolf, up in her garreb.  Oh, poor little
Elimbeth ! 1 waa glod she had not some down, when 1 saw old Madame Dupin
wallking in the garden that evening, leaning upon the sallow-faced girl and
chatting to her. The girl knew no French and the grandmothér no English,
bt the okl lady wos as plensed as if she hid got a new wy.  * Thow are like thy
poor father ; my little Elisabeth was very nice, but she waes not st )l like her
pops,” Madame Dupin wis ﬂa{:e . Her old mind hed got confused bebwien
tham. She Lhought they were tﬁ of them children of her rom George.

Thire was something in the aiv that night which mede me deoepleas and
reptless. T conld nok keep otill ; and overy timp I woke, which was about o
Kundred times, my first thought was Elisabeth, Toor little BElisaboth; what o
waking hers would bel I hoped she had elopt after all the excitowent of the
evening; bub when she woke and rewembered | They wero all very early rissrs
at the on Blane, L thought it likely that she would wake up early, earfier
aven than ussal,  T6 was only about fomr o'elock when | waks that morn g for

b shonld not sleep any mowe, however much I might hz I

good, and folt
got up and put on & dressinggown and shipped upstains through the quiet

to Elisabath's door. 1 knovked, but there was no answer. 1 was afioid of
kmklx tao landly, lost i6 might wake the house, 1 hiad tagped three or four
bimes t any reply, whon ii soddenly appoansd, to me that the doer was net
T piteh it quistly open. Eirimmlam thiora. -

falook thete woa Skl 1o sfir in the hoose,

kitehen wyen ot that bk should
mymlf that
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urpopidated plain, or as if everybody had died sl departed in iho night, and

wetn defb abono. Tt seomod tpsossi bl that evbrybody shonld waks and want

fast, and begin sgain the outine of & common day. T went out half
frightened beyomil the garden wall, sl vut 10 the littls pinr which was at the
side of the howss, I dony kuew why 1 ghould bave gone there. Sl was not a
gidl to g0 ont in & boat all alons in the quist stillness,  She would have beon
Irightenad st any Hme to go out alone in & hoat,

Before I went to the pier I stopped andd locked. all round me up and
o0 the Yeray toad, and the mountain mad, and the road that led to the
Thers was not & sisple living creaturs visihle. The world seemed empiy sav
miyeell, | As fir Ehcabetd, vot 3 sign, not so much we a Jivtle footprint in the dust.
1 felt in & kind of dream, ocking for her, andd a2 if T must always go looking for
ber and nover find her, : =

“Elisabeth | Fhisbeth 17 1 eried. And then: T grew 1
ihe sound of my own voice, which sremed the iy soun
warkd. :

' frightened
in all that silent

Then I wont down the steps Lo whnro the boala ]_njs'. _I[ was l:n];" then thot T
romembered what she had said abiout the Jake ; but it did not disturb we even
noaw, for people in Switzerlind have s manta for that sorf of doendfal tall. Tt
seemed fo e, however, that # I eould get to i furthest out of these boats T
b able fo see up and down the luke if there wae any that could have taken

y. T i o thiz after o while, clambering out of one boat into
" Put befor d- out upon the great sheet of the lake something
ny eyes o the pale water that Ly under the bow of the Little skiff in which

miintit

=}

drew 5
I wus
And thers I found Eleabeth.

or heart had Lioken when she fonnd that she belongad to nol
: happesed.

t and awiul lonelihess was more than
1M often found out sints, when
e, 80 silebl and so
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