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So lie came nearer to her, and took the small flou ryhbands Arsene tore herseif free froin the grasping bands, and away
inx his, blf roughly. from bhat grating chuckle of a laugh that jre nbr h

','ut stolen bread, Arsene !" hie said, still angrily ; "stolen had swg the door open, standinig outside the storta-bouse
bread-» thresbold, in the snow.

" Oh 1pah 1 fine words will not nourish the bird; and stolen Too late. Aray tb big sléigh, withits indistinguishable
bread-if youi call i stolein !-wiJI,. . nd look there, Aime?' burden of black forms blended, together iu one mass, was

The turn of her lient pointed hlm to the other side of the speeding far away ip the white road.
heaIrth, where the two arnm-chairs sto4 sie y side. Sbe looket! wil after it.

Theol womaI stixred a littie. Sbh at opened ber eyes. Is she slrnt out in the colt!, away from him forever? It
-They passed quite~ unobservantly over ber grandson and ixed seems to ber that g<oldeni gaes are opening and sliutting

thmelv on Arsene. yoncler; a crimson glory shooting down from the zeuith
Il Bread!" 'shesaid, in a glcw of1 pesr. IlBread!, petite dazzles her.

-ist read I smell baking? It is only the rxrthern hights.
Areejerked ber bands fronm Aimxe's grasp, and wenit She came back teherself ata shr Icry frmwithin~

down on ber lcnees by the old woman's side, and buriet! ber IlArsene ! " 0 ea Yn' ~ae -Arsene!"
hot facel in te folds of that big whbite apron. At the terrifiet! volce, the girl hjirriedt withln-doors, as she

Il Cest ca, Alarraine, hread-bread that xour little Arsene nmight to comfort a friglitened chil& treathling at being left
has~ stolen for you-stolen !" alone.

ISWkln !Q ca. ?' es beau.P" cried the old womja», ironi- l'Nay, then, nothing~ shall frigliten thee, manane," she.
caly Il Somebody else reay have stoien~ ; not my good littIe saiçi soothingly. %Yes, yes, tbou shait havea bread, bread

Arsene." and to saure : I wilI 3lot bave done this wicked thin o
Her~4 diald eyes were resting upon Aime. no.tbing."

She stretched~ out ber withered band,, pointing at hjm in' But when the bread came out of the oven, crusty and
tefrlgtas he leaned on the barre]. fragrant, Arsene put ino crumb of it between ber ow~n lips.
"Threis the bhief !"shecriet, inber sbril uaver; * * * * * * * *

".te rbbe 1 h !vola/I cll n te estsaits o har From the Queen's Road ta-day the sceneeis hardly the
me-" same as that on which last winter's sun shone down.

The door was opening ; but hardly for the saints on whm The checker-boards of filds are there ; the cliffi ; the bayr
she called. with its faintest line of the New Brunswick coast opposite.

Te oorwayr was f~u of rugged faces. Foreniost, that of But the bouses on the cbec1•er-bar have the white bloom
th onstable from New Carlse of the Iow chrr treesabu theni ; -te fieldis are green with'

Ashesteppet! inito the room : summe s poie; the bl Chaleurs s gancl>g and spark-
Il thought as awuh," lie sait!, sel. I knewv when lig n h ihn ot r u.And Robins,' dowa yon-

~the Trehan piebald wa se in the thick of terAie dro the aahi, bstaken new lease of lif; liie the'
Trha msthae otbone Y<rn'I con wihuqielbdig yeLr; th "fish flakes," the dryhng lattices, are

m nan ;frte eo t h l pepe, shngledwith cod, and! the drying beaches are astir with men
I'For the sa f the old people; yes.' pncing bac and forth, turning the fish upon their pebbled

Itwas the very breet pause, Aime ha4dsmaein hi. en- beds. -

itec 1 ad at its clse b turnet! bis eyes mnea3ningly upon At the tura of the Bech Iane, Arsee bas paused, for jus
Arsene. 1 a moment, looking down upon it aÀll The s e glans

" Fr the sake ofte l peol, hee sad again Jpoking bias not bloomped eut in ber small anfaean about lier
full at ber. ~~~dress thiere is the tuch of blue, the rdtoaBeonmu-

Shéstre pst im lkesane wild crature facntea ing, whiçh hint at ber aId people are gn wybyn

out f ight bhind im. Th <gil's hea is beaing eavily assesads there;
The leapin ieih agh ttesrkingIb eas spl rniteei a mit efore lier eyes, in which she seste tumult

the metalsurface.of tbat winter d4 fwhleli se was bers - lf apat
Areecovered ber eyes wihberwo trembling handb. Those lioarse cries are stilli n ber eas ; thsouts, the

Therewas sliht str atthe oor.jeers. No wont!er she i sdeaf toa s iep tat cornes briskly
S lgtthat when she looked! tp presentyi took ber a1org the Queen's. Rond : then stops sudeflly, behid br.

veybet wytofind those mnen were gqne. "Arsene-
And AimeTrehan wth them.She starts : triground with so violent a getr hat

" Aie-"the bundie sbe carries lçnotited in a big red cotton handker.
Shewoud hve trugle toberfee, wth hathoasecry. chief falis in the road bhetween thern.

But irn's ganderewas liningte ber, with bath He stoops for it, lifting himselfjst in timfe to stp ber pre
hands, eagerl.cipitatefigt past bi.

Il~~~~~~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ Bed ree sewscyn:bra1"-H bs cagtbath lier hands, lettxiig th bun>dle fa1U

"Sedput herself in tlhe kneading-trougi oul our I "Wbat does i nen, Arsepe?" lie dernant!s sharpy, look- 2

Arsne rahe tan e houd othave raad ta, spare. in fro i ta ber white, startiet! face.IlYuwr on

iti agrl oi awyswnda girl; 1 al ssaid a Sh rosbrhasrnigfo hs eyes.


