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door, openis 1 vrii advance; 1 wiil know where craves pardon of Michel for having had aeach one shall sit; 1 wiil make a'siga to Katel grudge against him, whicb Michel neyerto approach and attend; it ls very goodi suspected; and when Chistian, bis head
Then the glasses to the right, they are f or the resting on bis shoniders, laughs very iow.Bordeaux, to commence ývlth; at the mill dreaming of Father Bischoff-now more
there is ile Rudesheirn, ýnd Sitter that the than ten years dead, and whom he had for-Johannisberg de Capuchins. Ail these corne gotten-while Borne talked of the chase,
in thelr order and haro their on tiîne; the others of music-and ail together-Stopping
cil caster ou the chimueY, the Sait and pepper every now and then to break into grisaion the table-mothing shali lie forgotten, 1 bursts of laugh' er-it ils then that every
flatter myseif. Ah, the t' me! It mini* be littie thing becomes a source of bapplinesa,
getting tooe warmn. lYs will refresli it wiith a and paradise, the truc paradise, returnas
bath under the pump, e-,ept the Bordeaux, again to earth.
whàieh should flot lie dranlk cOld. And MN Very well! That was precisely the state
for my part, 1 niust wush and shave and put of things in the bouse of Fritz Kobus about
on mymareentredlingote. Soit goes, Kebusi twilight.Ah! ah!1 ah:' wliat a feast it wtill bl AIRd At tbis moment the old David Sichel
outdloors theoais asuperi bsunL Not aiminute entered, and one iniglit easily imagine the
te lose."I cries of entbnsiasm lie received.4 'ritz went ont ; in passing the kitehen lie "Ahi, Dav'id! There je David-he bas
saw Katel warming the Bordeaux and re- COrne! (hood! good !" >
freshing the other uvlues. Ho was ready ad jThe oid rabbi cast sardonic glances on
entered the reem n iu very lew. "Tro tbe tarts cnt iii different shapes, on thek
ri ro, the nurilu gËds the ground, you, yon, lbroken pates, on the emptied bott.es, and,

you.I> 1CoMprebcang the stage of revelry tlie fete
The goed odor of the Foup filled ail the 1hall reached, lie langlied under bis beard.

crevices of ti mnansion, and the grad freiazel 'l"Ha, Davrid Il cried Kobtis, "'there fo ydof the, plif 1,onjgoe ateredt te uncox er the ser- timeý ten minutes more and 1 wouid ha"evice: for the' old cook, Katel, conld not linl seait tho guard after you. Youlhave aiready
the kitchen andi diing reoon ut the samne lest half un hour. There's your chair, oki
tirne. f eliew; sit dewn. What a shanse that you

The haif hour sunded froin the clock of St. jcanIt taste this pate; it is delicions!"l
Landoîplie and the gncsts arr'ivcl to,-etlîer. 1 "Yes," said the grand Fredenick, "but it is

There is nothing nmoro e ea ila this 1 bain; lie diare not taste it. 1-eaven made ailwonld below than te sit down with three or these good things-these haims, this vemol
four friends before a weil sire table, svreail these sauces-for us."
in the antique dlining rýooni of (>11e alcostors, l"And indigestion, aise," said David, laugh-thero to, gravely attach your naptkin liencaili ing a little miliciouslv. "How mari timnoyour (lin, plunge your spoon in a o00 did yonr father, Johanu Schultz, repeli to,crayfish sonp, and puas your gnests their me that sa me thingu 1 ils a pleasautry ofplates. It makes one happy te commîence 1the f amily -whieh passes from f ather te son,sucli a dinner, with the windows epen and like the peintedl peruke and the velvetIooking out whiero nature is smniliaig under the brechles w ith twe haris Ail that dosblue sky of autumii. net prevent mne froim sayîng that if your

And wliea yon take the great knif e w th its father hadl lest, love for these saine Sauces,
hemn hundIe and eut through the foundation this bain, anti this venison, hie would be, MsiEets of mutton, or with the silver troweli well and strong as 1. But, as for You otherdelicately dîvide the whole length of a sipr 'Sehando,' you won't listen to anything. andjellied pike-its nlouth fiied with parsley- sometimes the one and somneimes the Othowitb what aul air of satisfaction the others r'e- 0f you are takea like rats in a trap becasisa
gard you! Then, when you reach behiud they loved lard."7
your chair jute the bowl for another hottle "Ah 1 Do you seel" crjed KObus. cTihe Oldand place it between your knees to draw out 'poche L-rael' pretends te ha afraid of ndl--the cork without disturbing the wine, tbey gestion, whereas lt is reaily the law of MoiIangh, thinking, "4What geod thjng is coming whlch prevents 1dm from, eating witli us."l10wl]" Abh l et me tell you, it is a great ccHold yonr tongue,"l ulterrupted David,Pleasure to, treat one's old friands and to think speaking through lis nose. 'cl give that rea-that iu tis way wiJI recommence, year af ter son for those wbo, caîmet understaud beti
year, these good dinners till the~ final 8sum- reaisons. Let that suffice for yon. It is a gilmous comes that cails us from ail mundane enongh reaison for a sergeaut of the IanrL.things. And when at tbA fi!fth or sixtil bottie, wehr who is brave enougil te let a peione's face axd1nates tgrateful acknowledg- run away with bim boots. There is as nmd-- ' the All Provldei, Who hoaps over us daer inndgson~~~j asteeIsn an A1m.làs benedfiction-whlle aitoe celebrates thle ta pltchik

.glory of old Germaiy of itenu o! ifs pates, ;Then a great bursf of laughter aros on &Xof ia noble wineo-wheni =~si . uofteniea aid@@, and fthe grand Fredel lifting hâ


