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MAY 19, 19o .

MA'T't-T CATHOLIC RECORD-
report which U going around—1» true."

“ Not that any one believed it, I beg 
BV Agnes HAMPTON. to assure you, Mrs. Howard," Slid

„Uz, of - bride and groom at Miss Snow, In a soothing tone.
The * a”"nt ol no little •• No, we are sure it is a shocking

Morrlevill leaders of society falsehood," declared Mrs. Flasbley.
“r^te Ohio %ÎÛ«e were qulti "Investigate ?-report ?" grasped 

in that little O ‘»g , ge new Edith locking from one to the other cl
aWeT°nd a ealuo of household turn!, her guests, a crimson flush mantling 
trunks and a o g ‘ “ not alto her cheeks while her eyes began to flash.
- i!noraL«> of the inter- “ Do not become excited, 1 beg my

gather to bllisfu g a regarded by dear," said Mrs.Treadwell; “of course, 
th.hTrant, decWed to remain at it is only a silly report, but wo were 

îhe village hostelry under their new ordered by our club to call and ask 
the vlllaBehf“S , i/readiness to receive you about lt-it Is true my dear," and 
homecouldbepu -, daVs were spent her voice fell to a tragic whisper, 
lneTeicc°tfng and fitting op the little that you and your husband are cross-

cottage which was to ^thdr sanctuary back.^ ^ gtupW,y ,t bar qun.
for an indefinite p . ^ on0 main tioner and was about to ask an eipU,,

MOrteulnnin(t with the pretentious ation, when Mrs. Flashley remarked :
. , h®8 "' *’6 hali and straggling “ Of course not Mrs. Treadwell ; l
atong westl^d until’lost in a country told you it was a malicious slander "
road where the houses came at longer “ Quite so " murmured Miss snow,
roa * « a..«vaiu Thlh thorough- with a look of relief,
and lor8®r i“£ b si'de .oeets, known “ I can’t imagine what you moan.

cr Madison. Monroe and Mrs. Treadwell. 1 never heard of any- 
Five or six hundred thing so funny. Cions- back what is 

that ? Some kind ol a bird—cross - bill, 
cross-boak, or oh 1" and Kdith burst in­
to a peal ol hysterical laughter, “ how 
perfectly absurd —" Then, noting the 
serions faces of her companions, she 
said: “Pardon me but I do not under­
stand."

“ Evidently not," murmured the 
spinster ; “the poor child is overcome 
by such a charge.”

By this time Edith had icgaluvd her 
and said with dignity :

THE CH06S BACKS.s can quote
satire's w

“ Well,' 
it I &m vei 
myself. 
lovely, a 
born,' tha 

That e1 
hearty la 
the mom 
awfully ! 
»ay anyth 

“ It ws 
tiou, I t 
giving th 
he said, f 
the little 
1 though!

“ You 
you prone 

« Wha 
Turtle <3 
What ki
re mem be

“ No, 
bear of a 

“ We’ 
even wl 
taking a 
pocket.

“Mon 
America 

“ Par 
placing 
bowing 
to recel 
inga of 
que tat it 
ebaract 

The 1 
Kay moi 
that tt
esta hi ia
Morris 
at first 
Irish fa 
U wo. 
was vi 
Catttol: 
popuia 
advent 
hurvey 
Morris 
quite £ 
hoped 
follow i 
Mrs. 1 

“Bt 
your e 
ago. 
bion i 
euchrt 

“ O 
hanke 
a noth' 
Edwa: 
of the 
the M 
our {

7 Barbe, however, had me on both checks, aiw wef, brongbt in Spanish galleon or English
f had been told, to comfort Norman fashion among . .. h merchantman. Eh bien, eh bien 1 My

t e grief*of my uncle with a daughter’s as with thef w°™e° £ réparation. chapeau. Babette, and a kiss, my dear.
CHAPTER XXVII. I love. Anon 1 •ho“><*«’e‘}«r;*hu^d# ‘“^Yonare well come trtiy, m, nep- Thank you for tilth Thank yon tor

, iu.ant bosionnais. note the sheen of her fair hair, in he cried. “ Now we will wake both. Au revoir,
At Ville Marie I put before (lover- I • °fabraM°bmr* her blithe" voice the old house up again, and have merry- r«voir chuckle the old man went out,

nor Vaulted the affairs intrusted to ej« , «ho»» bappy.hearted wel making and good cheer Babette, my wun tete-a tote with
me by our dleor, and th- nce proceeded speak my na spirits sank as I daughter, order dinner (or be lad e>m g ^ Cbateaugu»y as I had
with as little delay a»“'^t,a^ut0° bought myself back from m, reverie Ab Normand -here theJ^i.Mlght £
tion^stU^furtbe^'and0 to await bh a^kr®iupid whjolTl^hud ‘spurrLT Mm. ribbed his eyes again as if a mtit had Aftar bla departure I stood tor a
mails from France. I will not attempt g Pt,utb confronted me once more, come ever them, though hi p moment staring into the fire,
to describe my emotions wnen, after a The'* »<■“ ~n,^rbe at Beauport ; I smiled,Ah, Nirmand, tis, I fear ., 8i( yon be,e," said Miladi, motion- 
tour days' ciuoe voyage down the St. . h hand in mine for a but meagre comfort wei can y0 j in g me to the high-backed chair of my
Lawrence, I beheld l.oming uptifore Hent and cven pre.s a kis. upon titer all. You mis. the prerence o ^ while she sank into the arms o 

me the rugged crag whereon the ln. w'nite Angers in cavalier fashion ; your aunt, boy. 1 *e®.lt b? . J its companion on the opposite side of, re Did Champlain erected the royal those . send the aft* ruoon in talking look of your face. She ti gone, and the bearth. " Normand, you are pale,
stronghold of New France ; when I saw 1 m tbel * „a ,bould be still there is small content about the house. eat scarce anything, for all your
the peaked roofs and gilded belfries of to . oach other as when separ- You would scarce know it for the sa • flDgetlng over the viands i you must

upper town gleaming in the light of a» lar 1 leaitnes ol wilderness that “ Well I know there is none can fill £ been more seriously ill than they
the "retting sun ; when I gated upon a^by Pontohartrain and my aunt Guyon's place sir,I made rfmlt to me." ‘«e was
the grim old Castle of St. Louis and 16 more auart even thau when I answer somewhat hoarsely, Yet „ ob mayhap I was nut a Samson in respectively as

ECBEvSHTE EB!#e^3
,1 friends from mo ; to have pressed should find her, a, she bravely up the household, even as she tbe sight of you, madame will ,0°“ “^“t Ned Howard

r *“■ ! iris' V ... «. «r-Æ 1“ 'XL r“.'.?«» ...
letter 1 brought Irom hi« Excellency it j aho had released from the youth,” he replied with a°eff°trht ^ improved somewhat in the art of com- j state a^Uke ftrthousand others

tts i -sr,........ .. ri£.r,ïw...'r. .«w v i x.‘.nx— ^

most cordially made me Ireo of his table «n. 1 sobered mo to the realities companion whom God gave him in tb dowQ at the marigolds she had taken well co°^®“ba^lya fanlily resemblance,, certainly havo a right to extend kind 
at the Palace. , , “.“.“f’ Tho landscape lost something Eden of it. springtime ; <»“• from the vase on the table and was door. They had a tanmy re^ ^ the and frlcudly invitations to me, or to

The Rooollets, seeing that 1 was not poetic charm, and took on a gar motler ol his children, she who i a wautonly tearing to pieces. Then and were almo °tho u 8ot8 w0 withhold, them : but 1 fail to see by
disnosed to house myself with the great,, • P“ the lull sunlight of noot. key of his house, is taken from presently raising her eyes and fixing little wooden h reçoive what right you catechise me, and,wotilfainhave mo" stay with them in Uh tercet to tbetoll^utiig^ ^ ^ he rebel, no agaost 8̂ffinapyn „,6, she said, leaning a little Lid fashioned people used Jo a?U| why yuu should ap-
their new monastery beside the church . travelied bark to the day when Providence, for him ever after■ t toward me,— . , f^>mtSaDta * do ♦., relieve tho proach me with silly questions and in-
onihe Placed* Armes, and 1 had a score ""“^‘“^our Sieur Cadillac as a .blue has lost something of it, br^ ^ me all about B, Normand, effort had been "f® Vndow or an suiting inuendocs."
of Other invitations. Litor for pretty Therese. At about neas ; and to him the heart-flre seems I-e Detroit, alas, haw different it must monotony by an old y “Of course, we know it was not true

Nevertheless I chose to go quietly < bo‘ar , yhad arrived, and now to glow coldly, though for others it ^ without.Frere Constantin 1 neonle selected a cottage —but it has been noticed ttat you
with my brother .Jacques to tho old resi- roiu at the door 1 recalled a ruddy heat. , thft It being her will to hear, I told her The young PP thepe set Up have net attended church since you
denco above the Ouyon warehouse, , m frieod Kobert de “ Often enough I sailed away for tl h()W tho pecollet had fallen a victim to on Madison avenue, a . cam9 here, and some one staried the
which, with its many associations and ° ame hurriedly out of the house, Spanish main and into_ the la®8 [ his friendship for me, and his kmdnoss their lures and p. wtrè to be silly rumor that yon belonged toti.se
its memories of my dear parents, was Rtaujne came clamorml8ly danger, with small thought that 1 lelt fd the children of the forest. indescribably small space, were
«till home to me, albeit 1 now found “ "round the corner to greet me. my good wife, Marguerite Marsole , Thore wero tears in her sweet eyes found six r°dma 0Ue,t wa8 the most “Mrs. Treadwell moans Papists, my
there another generation of G ayons, da“h"““r^ how little Barbe ran alone, and with mnch to worry her. Md upon bor cheeks when I P^ tiny haU and pantry ”ver dear/. iDterjected Mrs. Klashtoy.

«aïii'rjK sra-jsœïs
L°stm comely she was, and most good- “““£*& force of associa ^“îdTurl'te my children marrtod to aglin, a^nd beset me with in- „fan old-fashton^ manor“J*® “«ut Mrs.^Treadwell waved her hand

aaf “îi-r.'.-â m^-sx k: stodns-z srsr a., i « -an
avoirdupois. . I treal where I had seen him a few days your dinner, lad, and et us be cheery. kncw>„ she repeated. I bad.?°Ti roomy old garret and ce urroundipg8 course, it may be that you have been

For my reception there was a ban- - » ^ wore away on tho Barbe, my dear, pour tor your wusin a here t0 care for mother Gnyon. Uad i proportion "f b®r1’ t aud to the connected in some way with these
quet, to which our nearest frieods were “'" ^as lor they followed the calling goblet of wine ; and now All me out n were lying near unto death to the men cries o! the p^ t _ they are very numerous, they
bidden, and during all my visit Lonise h gh ««s 'or.t y another, that 1 may drink to him g<»d ^ ^ Detroit_“ palaces of her gti hood [oU mc, in some parts ol our country-
strove to bor utmost to tempt my palate of the ‘b h ‘ over the place ; tbe fortune. S»w over man a flaire:rcuti ..what would you have done, Barbe? bronght tears and smi s P indeed, in tho past few years they have
with the detectable delicacies known to deserted. Slowly I dismounted bearer, eh, Normand ? I a’ * ® I could not refrain from asking. °h”w‘nldn’t mother laugh," she would been coming into this state in large
the housewives of New France, since yard a in indecision upon to keep her shut up n Beauport, nor Ah what indeed ? she cried pit Wotidn t mother la g , q, r numbera ; but we have never had any
she would have it 1 was not grown tally *od Mhould I call, or lead must she always remain a widow, eh? ^ wringing her hands. My say toherself at th s i niCo people in Morrisville who profess-
strong after my late illness. It was not the doorston ^ aQd relurnlnSi So j o[ten tell her, and at last l have mothep , You ; My heart would have house ? She would. call ix “ ient ed such doctrines, and wo could not

fault, g.HKl soul 1 that her galette» “ï bo" )uooj this my second home brought her round to my way of think ^ k|rQ „ith arguish. Did you not But ‘hen >t » so vuto an c,ldure tbe thought of such a thing in
au beurre and her croqueo.gnoles, enter unannounoe ing, I opine." mn think hardly of me because I remained especially when a P®™“ ta““®'ito;" Lur club. So we decided to ask you .1
though truly delicious, were not quite Of former t ? a3h8ilenoo My uncle winked bo h eyes at me ,rom Kort Pontohartrain during get a servant There anot hid been conoeoted with cross-
equal to thoL 1 had tasted in this house Were they a^.^, ^ gra,p upoI1 8igI1iflcantly. It was hu' " »* £ a,l that distressful time ?" _!"dn Wsw tehed o8 whiio”he hurried backs-1 mean Papists - in the past
in my boyhood days ; “>noe-even my roign ( Lambreur, and took a pressing a conffiential attitude, ana “ I missed you sadly ; so much I wil moniously switched on nothing about it now, bat seek
wife (for I havo a wife now)—even my the Dria was most ludicrous. acknowledge, I said easily. And I to the front door. membership in one of onr respectable
wife scarce makes such perfect croque- «‘ep upo b V ^ wa9 a faint sound I was glad to see him thus cast off tis had nQ intel)igence of the loving duty 8 ”b,e”xperiencos to re- l'rotostant churches, and be one with
cignolos as those which my dear mother 1 ® ’ of 80rae one approach melancholy, but l *®“atk®d tow, ^ kept y3a here at Beauport. 't f-he Halsuodtriumphs of the us. We all admire you so much and
was wont to havo tor mo of old when 1 ° ‘through tho hall ; a struggle ol at these last words of his, Miladi o ,. ,,ray_ what was your opinion of me Me of' .he trials and “j P^ their wUh vory much to have you with us
came home from my studies in tho * e one with tho bar that teenred the Chateauguay s color d®®Pen.®"’a then ?" she insisted. -, I fy.’,,th '’i^ivioo and criticism ; lor I Edith had found it difficult to list, a
book-r<H)i.i of the Kecollots. heavy cedar panels; the next moment knew ho referred to the I os “My opinion? Twas what_HihaB kindly mealit. a showed a very in silence to this barauguo. She was

This I confide to tho mauuicnpt be « J thrown open, and involun- whom she was soon to wed. always been -that you are the sweetest "ia, b* “ "spirit, and were quite itdignant, but at the same time
fore me with the utmost secrecy how ™® d0° ed an 010la„,at.ou ot joy. Scarce conscious o the 1»P» J and loveliest woman in the world, kind and general spl ^ ^ ^ her aen8e p| huaor was roused, and she
ever • and if the reader chances to find '-srny doorwav stood the time, the good man still called me laa, ,, anxious to take tne gi ------t«-r,.t,»rl to laueh. tceling,
at this point two of tho pages adhering ?or thoughts 1 Again Barbe albeit only that morning I had noted ™ N-onaonse said Barbe; but she well as by the hand,
together, ho will know the reason ‘a‘7co°L™"astening to bid me welcome, some threads of gray among the locks a little sigh of mutent as if a “ Been lonely to-day, pet ?^
thereof Or. if I must needs explain, taJ T ..inter # child, but the which Barbo once called to black. Sol- weieht had slipped off her spirits. Lonely ? Oh no, I never
well, then, I will set down that my woman m Now France I dom did 1 affect th® PB'“Td!red On “ And - and - what else did you to be lonely. Ho IpMSik " Curbing her feelings, =hs
wife has a spirit of her own, and more tovti ^ ^ blame that in this often 1 wore my hair P°*dertd' “ think ?" she went on naively. „ and not the.toast^ c hal[ (or L, asled innocently, in a timid voice : _
over she is proud of her cookery. Also, . t buS per sweet soil ; this occasion, however, it had be y | am past the age of day dreams, not have to meet . tho .;me “And if I do as you advi'-O, will you
like my brother Jacques, I am some “"““‘j * Was Francois Guyon I fancy to go down to Beauport showing rej0ined, coming to myself, “so I only I am not at the. front door y ^ I ,.Certainly . w0 win elect yuu imam-
what lacking in the imperious manner f' ‘ .lt,ciaiiy to see, or so 1 i.au in my attire at least as little change, a tried to accustom mytelf to tho stern- (hoyaio theyinrime.-i I believe moualy a member of our euchre clab, 
of the idder^lIuyou, and u.y wife holds bad Zy Jn ?^ thT’ Bostonnais, might be from the time when 1 was wont o[:ilVs realities 1 thought of t e th0 hous= u=t.l they ^ me.^ I tiheve mjsly ^a^^^ qo (mQ w„, be .0
me not in such awe as my good mother £ , uytb"Wo-ldf save that here was to ride there frequently. «18“ I gallant Bostonnais oflieer whose if® you Mrs. Street-on <>« belonging than popnlar in tho whole town. 13U will 
held my father ; indeed, she holds me 1 whom j i„ved,—Barbs, radiant turned toward the place * th saved. I recalled how aMently you better invento y on ourRright bo invited to everything that takes
not in "wo at all, albeit, I will acknow- Barbe ^ boauty with tbo 8Un Motho stood beside the hearth on tbe bflgRod my beip . the spirit with which I could, and Mrs. Sttiey c=m. laco_[ UICan, of esurse, everything
ledge, my lightest word has weight „°ffu apon her as if it singled day when I first met ^mne'e. g you braved the anger of NI®“s,®“r ?® baa . pr®bab y afOKie9 Tney all among onr refined and exclusive circles, 
with bor. Yet t-tis, she says, is a mat a ghoatood in the open door- with the eyes of my mmd I saw him, 0adlUao> b,.th in the council and by piled oar genes. og namber 0| To speak in figurative language, yea
tor of love ; and with her answer I am th’0'dim interior ol the old house handsome, debonair, ardent, y compassing the escape that so chagrined seem to be .P. y inod the titles and your husband will ride on the crest

laee ? - • - joyously, lower and lower over hot tambour trame tho wedding festivities here in laughed, I don t have time but 8h0 managed to maintain a stolid

ris-??7 brokeinMila ’imp ^®aFFr-i"!EMe8totmynsti,,bfor tW- “Mvf ti ^'j^o^te—r," I Smetete^coat^J my \ck ,£but hap. you may cali it ». Cm,

womanly loveliness was-well, it "aa ^^red dryly, “ but the wa, between deliver me from the friend who *ant. “ 'best find wllï Advise. Here

“Tp'ani woman b,ought food and put mat and^f coupto bad i.^i^-
» ^uoirdXÆ EF-1 *" it is not hi8b«u^

ssr-sws Sus^tivrssz-Hsw». ir:’; t-x1" ?r3 rF^rs.’-s ™ -- arw«twr as » r." a -ss ssuxx sx! e • snss ,xr-»suot yet altogether robust. follow him to the south, as a wife must pressed importance m the bearing . “dit • h should understand one sn-
I strove to cover my deficiencies aa leave hor people to go with her hue- this trio which mystified Edith, and weU tha am a Roman Catholic,

to hunger, however, by entering into with interest, n. t a little heightened other. . ^ thfi d8arest thing
an animated recital of the news ol !• ort a.,No r0_ n0;.. 8he reiterated vehem- by feminine curiosity, she awaited the and my fait oau imagine
Pontohartrain, and so enlivened waxed apd 8ank back into her chair. denouement. Mrs Tread wel,[as beeame " uf®m “ tbat |des".reto conceal it.
our conversation that erelong my uncle .. he aoktl0wledged to me that he her dignified position of elder matron, for a moment t d beggar and
became quite like his whilom self. In- . d be Towed that his dearest was ipokeswoman. vZ.W mv faith than be the riches
deed, more than once he broke into a h() to make you his wife,’ I per- “ My dear, the began m a pa^. “t wTTan "in tho world without It- I
breezy laugh, and slapped his thigh in Ç®d “ Surely he told you?” izing tone, “you must havo seen wlafc womai . barter my wnl
his old sailor lashion, when something b B^rbe 8ighed. “ Oh yes, the Bos- a deep and friendly toterestwehavc ”°u*d bab7ryahip iny7ur euchre club."
pleased him. „„ tonnais are not such laggards in these taken in you. We a™. a0 .^nur mtist The” fearing that Mrs. Treadwell

“ Normand, it has done me good tosee ^ others I have seen, she have a pretty youngbndo in our midst, , a >8 another harangue,
you, lad," he said, when I ventured to I and I must say we have been pleased «asaboutto deliver a ' ( ( tbank you
rise from tbe board. ‘ It has made me „ Ha told yoa Qf his love ; he asked even beyond our hopes — “dit . ^ 6 {or your kindness
feel a good teu years younger ! will U| be hf8 wi[e t Yon are not be- Edith flashed slightly and was about very much, la , 10^ 3^ that the
go down to the wharves and look about yrothedi yet you admitted to me that to reply, when Miss Snow in : Quite a“d “club’was \he means of making 
uie. You must stay with us, of coarse. ioved him, ' I continued, perplexed. 80, Mrs. Treadwell; indeed we ave euchreclub „

" Thanks, my uucle, the interests of Y Rarbe shook her head. „ all fallen in love with these charming ns better a=laa>®^' they were taking
Monsieur de Cadillac require that I „ N no, waa you who said so, young people. While she p ' cion8 that they
take up my quarters in Quebec, 1 ah6 protested, studying the fragments " A great addition to the elite of our their leave toy8 yet they
made answer". ’• I must return thither more. little village," murmured the banker's were being ^ y1)ff6niive
this evening, but, if you will have me, 0 „ Yqu wi„ not mBrry the English- Wife. a th-nat In her affable mlnner as
I will rido down to Beauport for an hour then’” Mrs. Treadwell cleared her throat in her anandoor and smil-
or more to morrow.” u No, although he is a noble gentle- and began again : “My dear, we bave led them

“ Chut, chut 1 This arrangement of „ ’he replfed softly. rather an awkward duty to perform. in8bad®‘b®?^a 8nolen by either o'
your staying in Quebec is not to my •• Barbe you cannot understand how I Yon see we have recently organized a Not a wor p h d „im(1 qnito 1
liktog8" "he grumbled. “Still, do aa happyy^’have made me b, telling me euahreclub I assure you it is extreme y the trio n“thl*th®jJr8. pTashley re; 
you think best, only you must come bblP8^ f exclaimed, striding over to her exclusive, and we wished to ask yon to distance, whem ; ^ gh0 p„t

l° Ready"emiugh wJ I te give him this 81 ^Uadl still kept her eyes oast down, ‘ She paused so long that Edith, think- OD: 'ala’di^ad''of> the wife of a p^r

promise. „ and toyed with the petals of the flower. ing she awaited a reply, said ; P“n, ti^kkmner I suppose they »re
“ Well, well, I will be back ere you Tbs waa a brfef silence between us, "That would be very pleasant in- young bookkeeper. body and

are half done with telling Barbo the buVtb6 JhlK her little Spanish slipper deed. Mr. Howard and I are fond o so poor they can hardly keep
social gossip of Le Detroit, he 00m Uppod the floor impatiently. the game and would be glad to accept s0“'t,08®tb® - ia beautifally furnished,
tinned, getting out of his chair. It TO be continued. ! your kind invitation. ,,Tde h® Terv economically ; »nd
is but just, too, that she should have a _________ _ I Mrs. Treadwell looked somewhat con- Yes, but very bric a bra°
chance to question you oonoorning the . [used, and again cleared her throat, the handsome lamps may de-
doing. of Therese and the children. It is a nl°® c°at®mon ev^rv 'night - "hHe the two silent members of the are all wedding present , J M ,Jobs
Heard you anght of an English offioer say prayers in common every ght committee exchanged a meaning glt"Ce- n l upon It. He s as P
when you were there, nephew, and of the Rosary, a Litany, the acts ol fait , „ not—er-exaotly an tnvi-.v turkey. . ^8t 0i us,
his eaoapo from the blockhouse ? And hope, charity and contrition, andil De tion-Àn^bat,, to ,ay_ahem-we we. “ She certainly got the bes- 
heard von aught of a fair lady who Profundi» for the poor souls tn PiJS* I appointed a committee to Investigate a said Miss Snow.
hZti him to «cape, and chose to con- toiy. Does that custom obtain in your W*»*-*»^ aod Qut „ , 0g.tiln .. But, you know, the

siderhersell under sentence of banish-1 home ?
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however, that she had her dignity to 

un no 1 u.,»i —____ , maintain and her faite to vindicate,

... "7aiK.i~»Ikw
the least ceremonious. I do purtue.

have time maintain
A

a vi: 
apol
the
had
of v
tool
inst

“pi
T

for*
Ed
witmore

may appear
have been hor husband many a year,
she loves me still, and 1 am still her . 4l Karbo j” [ 
lover, yet so it is. And so it would be, u Barbe 
even wore her skill at making croque Aud ^^,-0 \ Well knew what I was 
cignoles not half so notable as 1 have j had y^g^t her in my arms and
fl But I have lapsed into the present, k‘“A®dp®c’nt lier beautiful head rested 

I should be writing of some | my |)teaat . tbtin, with a little

ripple of merriment, she gently pushed 
her jewelled hand flashed be- 

fore my eyes, and Ï felt a light blow on

the

cried RUi
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whereas
twenty years ago.

On tho morning after my arrival at 
one or two visits

nil
allmo away,

Lambreur! for Beauport and the home 
of my uncle, Francois Gnyon of the 
Meadows, as ho was often called.

Tho season was September, and as I

ra
“•>«“ Ja0^a b?„ ÏT11 whereat I'laughed right heartily. '

1 tied my horse to a tree opposite to 
the entrance, and went into the farm­
house with her. .....

------------ -- - i„u„.„ I “ Normand, how you frighted me 1
took tho old road ont by St. oonn » a» she drew me along the pas-
Gate, 1 looked not back at the gray ^ al“; aare yuu a ghost, or your 
churches and monasteries, the grim » ael[ ■/ A letter Irom Therese 
Castle and Palace, or the picturesque P ^ WQ might look for you some 
houses of tho town, nor yet upon the w(;()ks bence. we g0 little to
yellowing trees of the gardens by the nowadays, and your brother did
river, but kept my t“®J"wa'd tb® pot send us word that you were ex­
open country, and urged my horse to od earller,-
gi eater hpeed. “ 'Vnere waa short time,” 1 answered.

still 1 knew that tho valley of the <( apprised by a voyageur only
St. Charles, winding away to tho north- * before.,'
west, was fair, and the river where ( w&8 8tpongiy tempted to kiss hor 
Jacques Cartier laid up his ships shone while we paused for this conver-
like hilver in the Hunlight. nation Bat now 1 remembered tho

So early is our Canadian autumn „ ' - , aud though I could not
that already the hillsides began to take ^ bQ amu’sed at her chastisement ot 
on a tinge of russet, and across toward lKlldneaa i had no mind to provoke 
the cleft of Montmorenci the maple I r ' "utm,-nt.
groves and thickets were aflame with With the gayoty oi a child, she once 
crimson and gold, a. if Nat.ar®dbad more put hefhand in mine and led me 
lighted a mighty camp lire and bidden ^ boartb rooœ, the heart of the
all her children to a harvest 'east. >( th<, b,ma6| where in the wide
But 1 am getting into th® P^-®^ ohimney glowed a stout pine leg oven 
again ; at the time it was not ot feast that day. Tho people oi New France
ing 1 thought, and the forests, so d tbeyaelvea woll against tho chill
gorgeous in their foliage, seemed to me 8 sometimes creeps into the dwell- 
then as so many altars whereou wore ^ duriu the early days of the chaog- 
lighted sacritioiai tires to the Most ingioav,,». a8 well as at the budding of 
High. , j the trees ; moreover my uncle Gnyon

Their splendor too was half veiled in hu ,a8t aea voyage had contracted
soft haze, and how «’"''''with the » rheumatism which made him fonder of 

eiear bine tilhH^y ^ Z vio,et the “ corner of the fire" than he was 
mists that hung over Cap Tourmente » «£■ wherea8 -n other times, alter his 
and the distant mountains 1 midday meal aud pipe of tobacco, he

The road had been we" travelled all midday^ ^ ^ bPia^eld8 or his ship,
summer, and the hoofs of lambreur h often dozed through the after-
rang a cheery mttfio out of the hard ^ fay the beapth.

Here we found him in his great ohair, 
only half aroused by the slight 
tien that followed my arrival.

». Normand, is it indeed you, or am l 
dreaming of my dear ones of Le De­
troit ?” he exclaimed, rubbing his eyes, 
and sitting erect with astonishment.

“ Heaven bo thanked, it is no dream 
tbat I am here, my uncle," I responded,
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Kr<After an hour’s riding I caught sight 
of the red chimneys and white walls of 
my uncle's house in the valley. 1 re- 
sently I should bo again face to face 
with Francois Guyon ; I should hear 
his hearty greeting, and feel the _ 
clasp of bis hand. Here, toe, I should 
find the Lady of Chateaugusy, the 
«went Babette of tbe olden time. Yes,
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