
A LITTLE MAM OF ACADIM

De- lAndremont bouge. But she was prompt to
say, somewhatstiffly indeed:

' 'l So much the better ; for there's no getting
auything out of a bag but -whaVs in it. This way,
then, if monsieur,,pleases. "

But Kenclal êould, catch a murmur ùow and
then, as she lighted him up-stairs

ceit y 1 and he - in the village two whole
Ld weeks Àld to' think all the world could forget

that little history 1 But, ail the same, le Bon
ks Dieu bas brought him just in time, in place -of

the old one."
Kendal smiled rather grimly. If she thought,

ýor the death of bis predecessor providential, Èhat
ould she think oï. that episode in Kendal's own

M_ e, whieh had more or legs remotely brought
Ust ut bis being bere, in the stead of4he medical
for VI madame would not have sent for ?
loc., The wund of footsteps on the stairs must have

Lalve . nouneed*mq; for as the two reached the land-
&W g, a door 'was oWme by the girl, who Ilitted
for t withont speaking, and they entered the

KendaPs expectatio-us, on the baés of Bo muchsed;
0 jý- the bouge as he b.e already seen, were at fault

the- re. It was as if all that the other rooms had
er known of quaint and massive, in the way of

r ui*egany, bad marshaled - themselves about'w
th e mistrew autiquated as they. In the light of


