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Cboice xJLteatureo
HOW THEY KEPT THE PAITII.

A. IALl Uàb Iq IR UGULNUh W()I-LANGUEDOC.

"There are Huguenot physicians, howcever, already in the
fied, wha wiil giadly open t0 those who knock. 1 cannot
draw back, iny fatiier. If 1 may not fouiiow your calling, 1
wiil at leasît oliaw ini your steps. 1I wouid be unworthy to bc
called yaur son if 1 faltered noiv. The greater thc peril, the
fewver there will be wbio wili run the risk, and the fewer, the
more needY Hie t spped suddenly at a low sob from Eglan-
tine. The prospect of ber separationo roin those site loved
best had been growing on lier clildisli lieart until the smali
cuphad overflowed.

1 1 wanî rMy Aunt 'Manique. Let nie go 10 my Aunt
Monique 1 " she exclaimcd in a passion of grief, and breaking
train the pastar's amis, fled preccpitately train the raomn.

ILet bc. The mother wtiil kno% liow to coinfort ber,"'
saut Gadtrey Chevalier. lMy son, did yoti mar, no double
nieaning in what M%. Laval saîd af the dawvry lie would be-
stow LIpon is graniddauighter, and the interest lie would give
you in the business if you would shovw youtseif agreeable ta
lus wvishes?"

"It is plain that lie likes not the prospect af a liard and
perilous lite for EglaintineP ansvvered Rene. I inter wve
would bave litle to hope ram hi in the worldly advantage,
if 1 displease bîm now. Butt you know 1 have neyer looked tu
the money, my faîbter."

'IThat were littile, if that. were ail, thoîîgh a share of thîs
worid's gaods wotild help tlîee aver rnany a rnugh place in
these troublaus timtes. Look agaîn, Pene. Remnember that
M. Lavailaves bis granddaughier better than augbt tise in
the worid ; that hit holds the secret of her paretage ; and
that bis attaclîtuent ta our Ciuunch is only numinal. Remneni-
ber, that îhough be bas neyer ventured ina daim bier apenly, it
is in bis power ta do sel ai nny moment, and thai you May
find it dîficult sorte day to press tby suit wti the man you
have angered and crossed. MN. Lavai will not ightiy break
the promise Muade ta the dead, but lie vvans van plainly ta be
careful baw you decide."

IlYou sureiy do not tbink be wouid dare ta betray the secret
of ber birth ta the Catbolic relatives?" I

" Read the letter again."
There was no sound but the crackling o! thtenimbers upon

tbe beartb, as tbe lad, wbo bad ail nt once grown very pale,
obcyed. He did flot look tup whien be bad finisbed, as he
had dont the firsi. lime, and tus faher laid is baud upon bis
shaulder.

"Whicb ni yau, inteiiding ta buiid a toawer, sitteth not
down first and countetii the cost, wvhether he have sufficient ta
build i, lest haply, ater lie bas laid the foundations, bce is flot
able ta finish.' Rene, 1 pray God ta gîve Vou the desire ef
your heart, but t is well ta ask vourseif an the beginning,
s ibere atagbt dearer tu Voit in the %vorld than Christ, your
Lard ilI

The youtb struggled witb iniseif for a marnent mare, but
iwas evidentiy only ta contrai bis emotion. Then be looked

up, bis face stili pal;, but bis eyes glowving.
" 1 cannai. draw back, but 1 cannot give ber up," he cried.

"You have taught me ail iny lite ta look upon bier as a trust
ta us from God. What He hat iven inta niy care, Ht will
surely give me strengtb ta kcep. 1 migbî hesitate ta ask bier
ta share sa hard a lot, if 1 did not (cci tbat sbe wauld be
safer witb me than %vitb any one tise, just because 1 lave and
understand ber, and will wvatch aver lber, as no one cisc ever
would. Let 'M. Laval do lus worst, my father ; 1 wil:rusi God
for tbe future, and go forward and do my duty."'

"Vou are rcsoived upon that, Refte ? Il
"At any cost. 1'Wboso lovetb bouses and lands mare than

Him is flot worthy of Hlm.' »
1'Then I bave not been disappnînted in Van, my son"

and tlhe Hugutnot fldcd is boy in a close embrace. " Be
of gond cheer, Rene. It is written :'1Delight thyself in
the Lord, and He sbal gîve tbee the desires of thine heart.'"

Late that nigbî, as tbe pastor sat %vritînigrat bis study table,
he became suddenly consciouis of two bnrning eycs waching-
bitn tbrougb the pane over whichbch bat! forgotten ta draw
tbe curtain. He rose at once, and weni. 10 the wndaw. Tht
niioon uas alneady on the wane, but tbere was stili sufficient
ligbt ta makce abjects dîscernible. There wvas no one withont.
After watcing several minutes, lie was about ta turn away,
tbinking lie had been tbe victimunoa somne strange hallucina-
tion, wbcn a stealthy sbadow, crceping out tramn under tbe
garden wail, flitted across the road, and dîsappcared un the
opposite wood.

The slouched bat, and short, ragged cioak wcrc those of
Armand, the penitenu.

CHAPTER 111.

IN rTIE SNARE.
*flire (ails soinctimncs mua Souîluern Vebruaries a day ai

carly warmth, iiietu the winds seecp, and the sappbire skies
drap violets, and tbe hilîsides open veins of crocus gold.
We hecar the birds sing in tbe wood, and become conscions ail
ai once of a yellow dawau on tbe tips ot the naked es, and a
fine unguent scattered in tbe air. The fcars that lay beavy
an aur hearts lbase *tbeir hold witb the brooks. Hope mounîts
.in the blood, like the inelting sap in the wood.

1: was sucb a marning in the Cevennes a fcw weeks ater
the rcîurn afi rL, yonng sieur, La Roche, ta bis fatber's cha-
tcau. The snbs liadt melted ftme b ills during the nigbt,
and tbe fine, cear air that smaote bis check as lbe opened
bis turret wvindnw, brougbt tbe bietiof lambs trami the oppo-
site sIope. The view visible fromt the laiticed casement was
tint calculated tai str tbc entuxsiasm of a heani iess ardent
iban that aof ;icnri La Roche. The clatean stood on ont cf
the natural terraèes af the bljls, and jusi below lay the lot'ely
valley oi tht Vaunage, the fair Caniaan of Soutl.ern France,
carpcted with verdure. Northward the mighty shoulders of
Mounts Mazin and Lozene ibrust ubemselvcs uhrough melting
niantles of mist. Far away ta the casi, îouched by the rising
sun% fashed the tawers ands$pires of ?Nismes, white a turquoise
gleani on the cage of tbe sauthern horizon told wbere the fer-
tilt meadows af Ltngnedoc met tht bItte vraters of the Medi-
terranean, two thousatnd feet btlow.

WithLan ciasic sîep and a brigtter look tbaiu he had worn
for rnany a ýday, the Voung sieur entered the suone-paved bal,
where is father sat at breakfast.

"4Thene is rare spart upon the buis to.day, jean tells
ine. \Vitb your good-wvili, my father, we wili bave the faicons
after breakfast, and go a.luunting. 1 do) but cal îny heart
out %vaitfi~g lere by the r for the boon that neyer cames.
Since bis niajesty cannot trust a Huguienot gentleman ta
tend lis troops against the enemy, 'I must content myself
witb sinailer gainte. jean bath gant ta bld Rene CChevalier be
ready te accompauy us."

Mionsiur liftd bis fine, inîpassive face frein the pile of let-
ters beside bis plate. He was a stately, soldierly-looking
aid man, andlis suit of plain black velvet was devoid af any
ernamient but a ilîîary badge upon the breast. His let
sleeve tvas empty, and a sword lîung at bis side.

"'You till have no cause ta compiain ofthtîe quality of
yotir gante atiother sprtng," hie satd, as ltus white, wriukitd
hand selected a paper tram those before him, aîîd extended
it ta Henni. "l Our grand nonanchb lath indeed been slow in
granting the prayer of an aid servant, wlîo bas begrudged
ncither blooui nor treasure fan bis tbroue ; but Miinister Col-
bert's coîreaties, lined ta thase of our cousin Renan, have
canried tbe day. There is yotîr commission, Henri, to a regi.*
ment on the Spanisb frontier. 1 would yen miglit bave
le-raîed the art af war under îny aId captaiut, Turenne-sai
truc a gentleman and so pure a knigbt. But since tîtat nuay
net bel 1 anm glad you are ta carve aut your fortune on tbe
bodies of bead.teling Spaniards, flot on the stout breasts cf
fellow.Protestants-Dutcbmen though tlîey bc."

The youîug man liad seized the paper, and was devouring
the contents wll wathfui eyes.

.4 His majesty shtah neyer regret placing tiis confidence in
me," bc exclaimied prandly. I have but ont regret, my
father, tuat the peace of Nimeguen git'es une sniali oppor.
tunity ai present ta display my ioyalty. Minister Colbert
wili do me atuother good tura if hie ceases lis graans aver
tht empty treasury, and perniits aur king's native love af gory
ta give bis soldiers an occas;on ta tinslieath their sworis.
Tht kiiag's enemies are mine, bc tlîey they Iapist or Iliotctî
uni."

The father hied bis haud.
Il Ieare, tonish boy Vnu I:now as littie of the *-'rrons of

carnage as of the heavy burdens wlicli bis nuajesiut ; glorious
%vars have laid upon thue slinîder ai bis people and i lie table ai
bus munîsuer. You wîhl bave occasion soon enougli, 1 doubi
not, ta wtn yaur laurels. 1I ish 1 were as sure ai tby loy-
alty ta the King af irkîgs, Henni, as 1 arn of tby taithfuiness
ta the trust whicb our eartbly sovereîgn has repused in
thet."

Tht youug man fiushed angriIîy, but unabie ta bear the
keen giance bent upon bim, lis eyes feli, and bc tried te laugb
away tbe rebuke.

"I'Pan my word, my father, that is a sharp speech tram tby
lips. Wbat bias drawn it down upon my bead,-the gay attire
witli which 1 scandaiized thet emple-folk last Sabbatb, or the
laugli cver the top ofthte pew witli that dark-eyed little witcb
lit Niad*nte Cbevalier's'.ide' I have aîaned for tht first
with a louis d'or ta every oid grandsire and grandame 1
have met his weck, and I have subsuitted ta a grave lecture
by Madame Chevalier fer tht second, and pramised La Petite
a rase-calatured ti1ýbon tbe next lime 1 go ta Nismes ta utake
np ta lber for tht disgrace iot whîcb I brougbt ber."

The sieur La Roche looked c.'cessively annayed. "lI wisli
yen would bc more uhouohiful, Heni. The rase coioured
ribboiu witt please Madame Chevalier hardly more than tht
iaugb i cburch, or tht book of fairy tales yau brouàht the
chld dotvn from Paris, and for wich I bear she otten ne-
glects hier lessons and better reading. lu 'l becomes you ta
set temptatien in the paîli of one su you.à,-, and for whom
aur gond pasier arld lus vite (tel sncb special -tnxiety."

Henni shrugged bis shaniders with a iaugh. I wîil nol
bny tht ribbon, of course, if yon abject," lie said careiessly;
'but Mîstress Eglatitine needs no teàciing trom me ta tnake
ber love everytling %bat is brigbt arnd gay and hercir. Her
genule biood sb.tvs itseif as much in thau as in the set cf lber
smali bead, or the shape oftlber little band. Pastor Chevalier
and bis wite canai mrb tht anc ont of ber any mort than
the other, -. d unless wbat 1I beard ai Madame Cartel in
Paris was faIse, my father, the huitt nîaid wil bave ail tht
ibbn-is -ind fairy-tales she wants wben she is once under that
iady's care."

1Then Godfrey Chev.liter and bis wilt shail lie tld af
t,*a rcplmed monsieur gravely. "lBaptiste," ta the aid butter,
wba cntered the room, Iltell Armau-td, ,he new groim, ta huave
my borse at the door atter breakfast. I1lhave letuers [rom tbe
capital on whlch I1nmust consult NI. Chevalier."

" Armand is fiat bere tiqa mornîug, my lord. If yan.please,
I wiil take tht order ta Jacqu;es insteaid."

"lDIo sa, then. But stay,"l catchiag s-ght cf sametbing in
the wrniktd face ; Ilis there augbi. wrorug ith thai fetntw
Armani? Von-none of yon like himi, I knlow that.11

IlHe had a suly way about bim, my lard, but the men laad
your orders, and they knew it was uepastar who bespoke hlm
tht place.". Then what ails tbce ta change cloor atithe mention of
bis name? oui with it, Baptiste."

Theaid man went tatht dooreamintd it tamaltesure
il was quite closed, andt hen cime cloe ta bis rnastees
chair.

"lThe fclow asked leavc lasi night ta go down t D Beau-
mont ta selis maiber ; but we bave sent ta the hamlet ibis
mornîng, and stuc bath scen nothing af him. One of the
maids is sure sbt- saw him taiking twa days aga tsitb the
curb'."

Monsieurs usnaliy placid braw darkened.
'lWhy was I niot talda ofuis at once?" hie dcmanded

sbarply.«"Trli Jacques ta saddle the luorses ai. once, .Bap-
list, and then came and iet me know if augbî lbas been
hecard of the fellaw." He lnokcd anxioitsly ai bis son asth
serving.nian rctîrcd.

4-Armand bas gane aven ta Lodéve ta set bis sweetheart,
and Marie bas an attack af jeaîousy," iaughed Henri, as he
tookz bis seat ai tht table and lelped imsehi ta a piece of
coid pasty. «Il cannai think evii af any anc on a day like
ibis, mny (tuber. 1 daa't suppose it is anytbing warse than a
stien lholiday."

"I hope flot." But Henni La Roche's faîher pushed away
is plate, and the aid stag.batund, who knew every tant of

bier niasters vauce, rase frora ber couch upooe-the hearth-rug,
and came and lookecl anxiously int bis face. IlTluey are
prejudmced agamnst the groom, and quick to believe evil cf hie,
noa danhiyet 1 bave neyer 'wbolly îrusted the man myseli,
Henri. Hark 1 was ulat the sound of sboutîng in the uan-

le I -' nou'ced nothing, sir."

"lThen there mtust be sometbing wrong %vitb my aId cars.
1 could swear there cones and gats on the breeze a miurmur
like ail angry sea. But 1 suppose it 15 onl iy uy ad lucart pro-
jecting its fears into the îhiags about ine. Ha 1 "-as Baptiste
with a scared face, re.eniered thetroom-« Vhat ails thee, my
mari? Is there auglit wrang in tbe villaue?"

IlThere is a tumult, my lard. Madame Chevalier bas sent
jean rnnr'ing back ta pray yen camte and speak a quieting
word ta tbem."'

The sieur La Roche rose to bis feet. "lWhai is the mean-
ing of tht uproar, Baptiste, and wberc is M. Chevalieri Will
tltey not listen ta tbein pastor?" I

Tht aid servant bnrst into tears. IlAlas, monsieur 1IhM.
Chevalier uili nat soan be scen in aur buils again. The gen-
darnmes surroundcd the cottage at daybreak, and arrested biîuî
betore lie couid spring framtlis ceîîcb. Ht is already an lis
way te prison."

Monsieur covered lis face with bis bauds. IlAppre-
liended !-a.. by thte king's oflicers I God bave niercy aon aur
sticken Chnrch."

But Henni badl leaped frtamthe table, with ligbtning flash-
ing frounder suddeniy darkened brows.

"«How dared they ? Tht pasîcur tas tander my father's pro.
tection I Wlia.b pretext do they make for the indignityi Speak,
jean 1 l"ta the valet, wha had faliowed trembling.

"'lich accusation is lueavy enougb, my young sieur. They
say be bas openly dé.fied tht king by brcaking the last edict,
ana taking back in, bis dhurch those who badl beer. con-
veted ta the truc faith ; and that lie bath spoken seditions
words in the temple, îeacbing the people ta ebey their minis-
ter rather than the king. Antoine says M. Chevalier wauld
cake no resistance after be lîad rend thte warrant ; anly be
complined uhat the charge was political, and that lie was not
allowed ta sufer linlte naine of the religion. Ht would, lie
said, that he were as innocent oÇ auy sin agant shlis God as cl
any disioyaity ta bis king."

"Whither bave they taken hlm ?"
"To the citadel of St. Esprit. 'fli orden was tramt the

Intendant af Nisnits."
Henri tumcd ta bis father, lis glance likt an unsheathed

sward.
"WiII yau submit qiietly ta ibis injustice, sir, er will yoîu

give me permission ta place mysel! ai tht htad af thet euaniry,
and attemtp a rescue ? We could avertake tliem by a short
cut tbnough the hilis."'

Thc words ronsed M. La Roche trom bis stupor of grief.
Steruiy he tapped the txiitary decaratian upon bis 1t'rtast.

"lHave you just received a commission in the king's
army, and do you speak of resisting the king's erders?"lIllie
demnanded. "INeyer let me bear suclu a word frrat your lips
a-ain,iniy son: We may recagaize tht htund thai ctais tht-
b 'aw, but wc dare not forger that it wears thteunaiied gaunt-
lct o! France. Biaptiste, ste af aur harses are ready. We
will moutit at once."

And as tht mai fltw ta execute bis orders, he went up ta
lis son, wha bad turned away, tlushing scarlet ai bis reproof.
"Thon art the joy of my lite, Henni, even wben 1 dhide thee,"
lue said tenderly. IlResistênce would but seat aur tiend's
daom,1 and give the sîrangesi. possible colouring ta tht accusa-
tions ai bis enemies. But ibere are still mneans ubat must no:
be left nntried. Take jean, my son, and ride down ai once
ta Nisnies. Se M. de Argaussy an nty namne, and discover
if the payment of any fine wilt secute aur past's release or
iigbten bis imprisaument. Obtain speech witb bim aIso, if
possible, and camne back and bring us tidings. 1 wilI :o quiet
uhese paon grief-stricken people, and comfart Madame Chev-
aller, if possible.»

Tht glance ofttauher and son met.
"Vau have ltuile hope?" I said the latter sadly.
His renies seek bis lite. Tht charge af sedition

proves that."'
Tht yang nmani tlrew bis armn araund bis fatber's neek.

"Von qnestianed nîy ioyalty ta tht Reformed faiîh a few
moments since, sr. 1 an not wbaî 1 shauid be, and I fear
1 bave ton otten gieved you and aur dean pasior by my jests
itont egrave dress and manners, but yen shaîl bath ste, nowthttu eigion is realîy endangered, fiant will bald ta it more
flrnily noir defend it mare warmly ilian P."

IlGod helptng thee," was tht grave answer. But mon-
situ's sad face was ilinminated by a momentary gleam aof îoy.
How aten in theycars ta cone wauld H&ni La Roche te-
member tbose wbrds.

ýHt spoke but once marc as tbey desgended the braad
suaircase ta thte couru.

"Armaud, tht traiter 1" tue bissed l*ween his set teettu.
Bait the sieur La Roche poinîcd vpard

4.4Vengeanceis Mne ; 1 wi recamp4se, saith tht Lind,"'
lie repeaitd salenly.

DOES HlSTORY REPEAT ITSELF?

Napoleon IBonaparte used ta speak ai tht Frenchu as tht
modemn Romans coniraated by a new Caribatge in perfidions
Albion. But nothirug is more untrue than the famtous saying
-anvcnued by ane nuodie sud kepi up by thausauuds of succes-
sive nnadcles-about " history repeatirag itselt." Thiak lîanestly
for a minute, and yau will ste that the exact coantrary is nearer
the vrnîh. Until causes are tht saine, lu is impossible tbat
effecis should not differ. Most impossible af ail is it ta flafi
two nations wbo. not oaly in respective but in relative quali -
ts, sbauld resemble two nations cf twenîy centuries gant by.
If, however, we mnust have an analogy tram the past for the
characters cf tht two nations dividcd bythe British Chiannel,
aid tarubeirrehatioius ta cachother, it would be better tocce.
pare tht Elglish ta tht Romans and leave tht Frtnch to re-
preste tht Greks af aId. Like the latter, the Frenchu are
quiclc, artistic, andapita preach ta and misirust onue another.
Tht English, an the ather band, are slow, practical, bound ta
tht chariot-wlueels of experience, ecct attentive ta bis o'%n
affairs, yet unittd in time af trouble. The last thing thuat
sucb a peaple woud do would be to ttût the îngcaiaims specu-
latiouus cf poets and essayists and writers of taction too, stni-
ausly ; ruch less would they be hurried away into luastily

aig sé of such tinga as prescriptions meant for acuuua
Brcie ut ibis iii exactly wbat aur volatile atighbours over

the water did txactly ont hundred years mgo. Without polétm.
cal training, and brokea up mua mantipatbttic sections of caste
and province, they felt that things «Mr going wrong, and bc-
cause ilheir parvtyors of liglit iterature conflrrned Ibm: feeling,
they assumed tbat whattver tiese personages suggested wms
»n infallible remedy.-7Ze Nalînal Reit w.


