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66 AIÇGEL EYES.

witbout his iastor's knowlcdige or permission, to
sec a young woînan at liellevue whoni lie was
courting. O..n the way boulo, hoe saw two meni
approîîching, carrying betweeîi tlin whiatsenied
a dcaid body. lic conceaîlcd lijuiscif ini a diteli,
and saw theni tiirow the deadt body into the oid
welliIcar the Croix-Rousse. 11e was very inuch
terrified, and diti tot kîîow wliat to do. Ncxt
day lic thouglit of inforniinig thc authorities, but,
itkc mîaîiy of our pea.suits, lic hiad a itorror of
haviiig anything to do Nçitiî tlîc policc ini any way
'whatcvcr; so lie thouglit of writiîig whait 1li at
sccu o11 a slip of palier, and pntting it iîito thc
paistor's B ible; whiciî lie dit. Thiat was tlîc way
tlîc tiîng liaipciiled.'

But,' interrupted 1, « tic pastor teclared that
whcen lie looked ait Ilis text in tiîc vestry the slip
was not thcre, aind Iat, thc book nover loft lis
biands tilllic fount it-liow was lmait accounlted for?

II aliadi tell von î,rosentiy ; it was the conmnis-
mary oxplaîneti tuat. Antoine I>ouzadonx narriet
the girl of Bellevue, anti toit his wifé the secret.
Suce advisct binai to confess ail to the paistor. lic
did so, mnucli 10 M. Mîirtin's relief, for thc wvortliy
man liait bocît sorciy puzzlcd oit the subjeot.
The paistor told lte coiinnissaîirv, who sont fer
Antoine, and gave Ilin a terrible scolding fur not
haivig- declarèd opculy what lie hiat secît. lic
tftcît canne 10 thc pa.istoer's, aiid askct Ihuin to show
hui his Biblo, andi tue text lie liad iiibended 10
preacli fron on tue inoiioraibie Stunlay. M.
Mairtin coînpiied : anti, aiftcr a short exanîiniatiou
of tîte book, lie 11t,' thuîk 1 undcrstauid the
thiugÎ. You sec, M. Martinî, that tIme laist verso of
your tcxt is laver thc page. Mien yon looked ait
thc li.a&smaige ini thc vestrv, cither froin lurry, or
froni knowving this hast verso by licart, you titI
flot turn thc page, aind so-did niot sec tue slip of
paper, wliich wüs placet], not between the ]caves
where voit began, but belween iliose whcre vou
ended.' &Indtlie pastor sai(ltlwaas likely enolIl.'

'Soit was,' satt I; 'but how didiAntoine kniow
wbere the pastor w'as lu preaci front?

'The pastor,' repiied thc schoolmaister, 'had
-always a fcw written niotes placet ait lis toxt-
that guided .Antoinc Thec, tliaeîs mîîy story'

IAnd a very good one il is, andi caipitally Wel
-toIt. 1 ai indecd nuel obligot lu you,' sait I.

The scîiooîîiiaster semncd mucli graitiflot, cross-
-cd bis legp thc otliir vaîy, andi gave the fire a*
-poke witlî bis woodeîî shioe.

' And tliere,' cricti his wife, arbo had risen andi
taken soinotliing ont of a dratvr-' Ilîcre '-here
-ie thrust tic oujecet close to niy nose-' lherc's
tlie bnttoîî! Beantard got il for nie after the
trial, antd I keep it as a souvenir of bte coin-
znissairy, trIo ras sucli a oil clcvcr man.'

LomfNa .m1Àr- firnier obscrving his
Servanît a long humie at breakfast, caid " Johin, you
inake along broaîlfaisC. "Master," aniwcrct Jolîîî
"9a clîcese of titis size is Blot 50 soon caten as
you would thimk of."

R~vo.Aperson bcing açlcet wly lie bat
given biq dauglter to a, person tritit whoin lie ras
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Tim cold niglit-wind blew bîîterly
The rauîîM th lick and fast;-

The witiiercd trocs sigied iiionrnifnlly,
As a IVonian lîîrried past.

Wliat toes sue lîcre, oit a îîigitt so di-car,
Alone autid the blast 1

ler face, Iliougli fair andi youîliful,
Is worn w'tth traut ai pain;

Aîîd her itair. l, thai s onice a îmotlicrs care,
Is taîiiglod %vith mui and raiîî

Anti niglils of sin anti days of woe
Ilave wrouglit their work oit lier brain.

Tîtere is no teair upon ber clîoek;
Buta, wild lilit ini lier oye,

Anti site turuis lier siîî-seared countenanco
Up to bte ftowuiuiig sky,

Anti pr.tys tic quîveriiîg liglitning flash
To s1ie-li s 1 in i

The 'wild sky gazed atnpityingi
On the twilder faice beow;_

The ligliîning niockci lier dosperale prayer
As il thirtot to atit fro;

Andthe aic i ceaiset auît tIc stars came forth,
.Anthe iviiid ras liushed andi low.

Oh1, stairs! have ye corne forth 10 gaze
Uponl Itle iin iy siimme 1

I left te city's wicked stioets
For 1 cotilt not beair lit! bhliîe

That ras licaued uipoli nie as 1 avont,
Auti thtît cruel, cruel line I

Tpasse t lie louse f tule fsee lase one,
wh'Io lmipto Ill mmc lun 51

I stoppotl anît gaizet tlîrogh tIe wiîîdow pane,
Andi saiw tle lîrigli fire witliin;

Anti lie sait thero witi trime andi clicer,
Whuil 1 stood trot to te skia.

Bfehind nie, on the wmntry sky,
Tiore gleanis te city's light;

Iicftre nie, -shinehecicicor 'olt1 stars,
Like lte eyes of aingels briglît ;

I cailiot hide frein xmen's cycs by day,
Nom froni axîgels cyca by itiglit.

44I know a pool tlîaî's stihi anîd deep,
Whoe, 'îieaith the wiIîow's shade,

Wîîeîi a haîppy chutd, the water-weets
Anti rushes I tronît lirit;

But I litîle thotîghit trithir that pool
Mly grave troulti cer be mîate."

Suie sought the place trith Iasty stops,
Andi a tilt andt igitî tare;

But she sai the iiutl, brigît eyes of lte stairs
lai got bofore lier thiero;

And ho Mi rho sent blicii lu soften ber heart,
Ellc feU on lier knets ln prayer.
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