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"For vy'Jacques maked, eager 10
kmr the etoqy, mnwli lightiîig &
taper 10 replenialitheie cSIS l ins pipe.

Thon jt»leby fPtt tbe whole tale of
pierre's Ifiglt front bis native village
became lear au the simply teld narra-

tive proee«d o n h
They had grown up togetheth h

littie Quel.. village, Madeline, Prosper
and Pierre, and. because Pierre was the

i. on«-la dy,- h"aassnned tbe cars
of bis 7ounger hlaf -brother. ATays
theybad pLyed together they Iliree, and

ssPergrew older h.e set himself tO
naknganaesfor rabbit and mink-for

liewoud b a unter-aiid once lie ha&
,aonned bis fatber's riggingp boIt, leg-
ginga, and hunting eoat andail11, anl
marched across the meadow te the play
lieuse under the eims, wbore Madline
bad laid eut ber shelIvea of brokea deif
and surprised lier at play witli ber cups
and saucera.

"'You are almoet a man,» sliebl saidi,
survejyifg hlm proudly, and ho waiked
home witli boad oreet and witli ail thea
glory of the rosI hunter.

Then bsd corne the llrst communio
and the long row of white-robed youthfl
wbo knelt te receive thre bishop's boue-
diction, but ouly Prospor liad corne lst..
He remombered P&deine as ahe knelt,
with prayer book snd missal, ail in
whitey eveet as the opouing apple-
blossom and ber respenses te the priest
1ev and mild as the west wind. Once
lie liaadadred, as they kneit aides by aide
te toucli ber &and, and Madeilue had
smiled shyly sna sornething in the man-
ner ci Father La Joie, a sligbt inclina-
tien of tbe bead, perhaps, but sorne-
thing had seomed te motion, assent.

And juat thon Prosper, tsrdy sud evel
lumsy witli haste, wedged biimeif be-

tween them sud they hadi 'given him
space; but the incident bad net passed
frem mind.

"HIe will do yeu smre barm,-» Gran'
more La Pointe had commented on th(
following day, when Pierre had broughi
bier a mess of game. "Il is the bad
luck lie briugs yeu, ne doubt," an'
Gran'mere knew.

Heu' vel Pierre remomberedi tha
evening, the iast one, witli Father L
Joie.

"I arn 80 werried, mon enfant," hie haî
conftded. <'Soins eue bas twice stole:
the offerings frem he churcli.»

It was littie comfort that Pierre coulq
extend the worthy Father, but returninI
borne thro.ugli the meadew lhe had hear
the faint noise as of the boring of ai
sugur dpr the gnawing of mice throug
wod It came frein the chapel. .A

lee the verds of the priest had coni
Iback to 'him. Ho st.Qod stili. SIhOUI

- the call the priest? Non-it was a ner
nuothing. Ho vaulted the fence aui

rushed into the vestibule and there-
there steod Propper, the offering ar

- wide open. Hoe vas the thief.
"It was tee mucli for me, mon Jacqueý

that lie, xny half.brother sheuld be a

ordinary thief, and worse, and I strue
hlm., grabbing frorn lis bauds the boxa

lie feU lest any hsarm shouldi corne te it.But bore, tee, was My luck Granm
1,a pinte bad spoken the trth, fer
througà the door of the Veatry wahked
Madeline, very whte of face. She lokegi
from me, with thie box ln my hand, te
Prosper, hall atunned on the floor beide
her. It was an ugly moment for me

cc Who-Who bas this dei e b
aak'ed, trembling."

"La Diable.' Prosper recovering hlmelf
laughed wickedly.

th@ rabible are the cevards.
"Madeline looked at mxe, me, Pierre,

with the. box stili in my hands.
"'Surely this la a. joke- baol joRe-.

you do not men to-s-teall'
"She lookedi ut me questioningly, a

if it were J-1, Pierre, who was guilty
and net Prosper himeif. Almost I feit
ber tremble ini the etwillght.

« 'You trust your friend tee mucb,
Presper said, lipping his arm, about lier,
as if te. protect lier. She was ne> longer
the littie playmate, but the woman.

ci My unck, the priest, &as alwayu
trusted -you so-so--miiç,' she falt4redy
1[ did net expeYt this of-you,' lier, o1

èbreaking witli disappointment.
&I was angry that Madeline ahould

seem te trust Presper before s elf.
Re was ne true mate for ber, the
frivolcus, fickle f elle-but elle trusted
him-tbat was enougli for, me. She hai
the right te be hiappy wit.h Prosper-If
gbe chose.

"You have eeen the wounded pigeon
that flutters te its nest in the loft,
then you will see Madeline turn to
Presper.

- <Take me- away, Prosper. Ho bas
always bWeen so strong, but-we ane

r ashamed of him, are we net?'
'LIet us go" Prosper saidi, speaklng

te tMadeline aione.
(j "For myseif, 1 feit that she io0ed

Prosper and that 1 ceuid bear alone th*.
burden ef Proeper's wrong if Elhe wu

e happy.
it £You will take godi care of lier, 1
d pieaded, as 1 told them goodbye ut the.
jnotary's office, the foiiowîng day. For

inyseif, 1 arn going into the North voOdI4
,~but you-you wiil be happy.

-. But Proper was as toWgbtess as-
ever. 'You are taking it ýtoo bard, mus

dvoyageur," he said laughiigiy. 'Yoe
ýn will flnd you a. mate ln the Nortl'

And Pierre, grinding bis teelli, hai
id allowed him tu go unbarined
kg * ' 0

.d The lire badl burned te embers in the.

,h fireplace and in i te scanty liglt of the
Lt cabin it seemed te Jacques that tb. face

e if Pierre, always sober was omewIiU*
d drawn, as if with pain. Outaide iM
e ow undertone of the wind among tiie
d pilles whispered the sadness of diâtSut

ieneiy places.
SGlancing toward theo uncurtiaifl wiit
'dlow Jacques perceived tihe face Of a

estranger pressed cioseiY against tii.
1, pane and staring intO hlm eWn.

k "Via,"lie crled, excitedly polntlng St

as the sanie time towird the window, but

Ail Biliousness, Headache and Constipation gone!
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GirapeuZNutsq
The blend of flavor prove sge
deh ~htful and is in tune
-with June.
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