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coat. 'Lubcrt,' cricd lie, turning to tho sailor, ' wc xnust have the traincuir
de greves, dcad or alive.'

'I1 will hclp) you,' rcI)lied Lubcrt, wvlo took a step towards tlic house of' Louis.
At this moment the latter camle out wvith, Inuînie carrying a liglit bundie on

a stick over his shoulder. Thei patron rau to ieet him, scized 1dmi by the hand,
and dragged Miîn towards the group of' peasants.

'What do you waut ivith nie fatiier (3oron? demnandca the young mnm in a
troublad voice.

"i Tat you ackiuowledgc,, here before evcry body wby Mette 'was with you
yestcrday iii thc grotto,' said thc mariner, whose look làstencd on Marzou had
an expression of il 1 conccalcd hatred; 'but you muust tel the truth, undcrstand
nie, and notlîing but the truth, for by ileaven if you do not, it shail be your
last falseliocd.'

'I have notlîing to conceal,' said 31arzoîî witli somne emotiomi, but iîî a f'rank
tone; you liad threateucd to injure nie ; your daughlter was affraid, and «Is shc
wcnt to look for lier cow, descendýid thc rocks of (Jastelli to put me on my

'And the boy and girl talked so loud that they could flot hear thec sea comin g'
interrupted Pierre, hrnghiug.'Dvi ltncdsterofelaugtht'

Goroni turned towards the fisherînan with clcnched hands, thon concentrating21
agaiiî his rage nppii 3arzou : 'Yoz /iear, vag-abond,' cricd lie, 'heore is Niette
defamed, thianks toyou.'

' Do not believe tbat, Master Goron,' replicd Louis, warnily, ' those ivho have
known your daîuglitcr ever since lier first commiunion, will not condcrnn lier
thus upon a word ; and even Pierre liimself wvho lias savd lier life, would not
destroy lier good nmem.'

'No, by iny balitism, no,' rcpliad tIc fisherman, touchae ivith this appeal.
to his generosity. ' May the crabs cat my cyes, if' I wishcd to, injure Mette.
Wlint 1 said %vas sinuply for the love of talk-ing, because evcry body -:tid you
lad a great regard for lier.'

'ITt is flsc,' cricd Goron staunpiug lis foot with rage. ''fThunder ! tell lin
iL is false; say that Niette is nothing te, you, that you know she is above you.
Saty that you ha-'e iiever thougit, of her-say this imnmedately l'

-,Excuse nie, Master Goron, but I cannot lie,' answcred the traiteur de
greccs, with a mnouraful, firiuincss.

Tflen you aeknoNvIage your cffrontery. dog of a bastard!P cricd tIc patron,
cxasperated. ' Do you hear, Lubcrt, tliis is hie wlo visles te, take your place.'

&'It isgood,I'sad Lubert, wlio uiot liaving been able till now to, get a word
in, scizcd the opportunity to shako- lus fists at hiro. 'WIVe sliall Rec whieh will

conquer ; quick, off witli yoîîr cot2
TLt is uscs-:,' said Loui:s, tranquilly, 'I1 kiîow you are sitronger than I.'

'fli spectalors uttercd a inurnîur of' astouishuient.


