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e ~~~estingi iiite slîadow of a lofty blli, oue of thue grand
wi La reutian1 dhai, shIeltereti froui the Nortlieri

blreeze by a. grove of tai I pilles, stands a plain sub-
.15 staultial dwellinxîg,origjiiiallv a lhrmi-luouse, bat reccnitly cou-
s. verted luto a soincu bat baîîdsoine villa. Il. was poinited
ii- ont to a snmall party of tourists oue breezy day ini inid-

autuxuni Soule tîre years ago, as the homie of Jaspz-r
id 'illiaiiis, a successfnil lawyver iii the iîeighiborfirg city.
id The niaine wvas iîot uiikuoivu to the traveller-s, wvho beloznged
le to oue of fixe sister provinces away westward.

Y, ou renieniber, Huibert," said au elderly lady, tlic
le mnother of the two youug people, a son alid daugliter, whlo,
of -withi thecir father, a bluiff,godatrdElilîau

:l nade up tli party. C< Xou renieniber, this Jasper WVilliaius
>v uarried a daughter of old Baptiste Leduc, of L

Tlicy say lie lias turned out a fearfuil bigot-"'
2. 4«Bcegg-iixgyourpardoil, iiia'anîi," put iii the city carter,
le -vhose attentive car had cauglit thc words. ;Bigot 15 no

n.nnie for hiii». Sure, lie persecutes bis poor wvife, ay!
er ai bis daugliters too, on account of religion, and niakes

thecir lives niserable. And a real lady' Mrs. Williauxs is,
and verv good to the poor about here, everybody says.-
Tic Young ladies arc just like herseff ; but tlic father-
you'l excuse me for sayin' it, ma'azn, but hes thec Oldi


