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CHAPTER 11,

A vew days after the denth of Vevetio, M,
de Leoville went olf on a vistt to an old friend
who lived on the 8t Lawrenee, not fur from
Moutrenl, The leaves of the muaples werg now

beginning to asgume thelr deep seartet thuts

and wmp the old Manorin aglow of autumnal
glory - Marguerite, at this time, looked sume-
what pale and anxious, and M, de Leoville
proposcid o take her with him, snder the im-
pression that she required o change of scene
nud air, bnt he forgot that only a’ week or two

bl elapsed since Chirles de Grandville hiad

left fur the West Indies, shither the regiment s ateries whicl obd Marie hus told you, in your

hind been ordered.

M. de Leoville had et gone, perhape, a

woeek, when Marguerite hind s strange dream—

at least so she conxldered it aecording to o

somewhat frecly, ssan introduction to & series
inmates of Benavaoir for some time,

—5r read did i Reem that even now, whilst

writing with the soft sanlight caming through

the follage of the plants on the witndaw-ledye,
and playing fantastic tricks on this page, 1 feel

allin atremble. T was o litte feverish, Thoow

when I went to bed st oight, and my sunt,
ever kind, ever considiseate, wantod G codedly
e with some nasty doses whivh che considers
ppecitice for volds: bnt I resisted with sueeess
—-nt leant T ot norespite by promiring that |
would take the medicine to-day, 10 1 did not
feel better aftee a uight's rest. Tossing for
a while inoany bed, [ o3t Inst nsleep | a liutde
past midpight, for Uheard the Wigobek down
wlalrs steike the hour whilst [ owus docing o,
I woke onee, aud then T am sure fof] asloep
again : for T dreaunt that [ aaw iy gracalinther,
dressed just as he §s fu bis portrait) tnoa riclly
embroidered court dress, with rapicer by bis
side, standing close to the sereen in the o,
His hat was ologely beot over bis face, and he
vanishoad behind tice sorven in an fnstindg—
fiuled nway as it were in the nir. Xo faithfol
wag Mhe drewmn, that Taonld even aee in the
movulight the figtees on the screen, which is
pluced before the dour teading to tee passage
to the old tower which no one now ever eniters,
How startled 1 was W find the dour betwoeen
my room and the salen opened this moraing,
I sust bave neglected w lock it last sight,
and it of courre flew open—an old trick of
that tranblesome door. 1 walked inte the
gafun, as soon a8 I was dressed, and wondered
how accarately 1 had seen overything in my
dream—rometimes T think I must luve bevn
half asleep, in a fort of deeamy wakefulness,
andd looked inte the sl nnconscinasly 3 bt
then { conld unldy see the sereen, and ot the
porteait, which ix hung ina reeess hidden by
the open door of my raan. My grandfather
Tooked down on me, with that peculiar smile
which the painter has given him,and I scobided
him well fur having given me sach afright.
I wonder if the draun ix intended as 0 warn-
ing—I muxt ask old Msrie Nicalit what it
means=—1 wish very tnnch that my dear father
wore here, for am afraid sometimes that s
health i rapidly failing him,  OF course, my
aunt, to whows [ told my dreso, said that |
ought tohave taken her advice Inst nighs, and
that means, T must have the medicine this
evening; but i 1 do, sure am [ that T will
have a far worse drenm beforethe morning.”

fair heroine, she was not troubled Ly o recur-

L (P02 e trie

I ot Inside, what a fearful sight Leaw. Mon
Diew, I suw standing in the room—his head
almont reaching to the cefling—the ghost of
L. de Leoville, jusl as he looks in the large
pieture—with his sword abuve his hend ; and

0 le moved it towards mo, I dcrenmed, and

fell Into Joscphle's arms.” ‘

YaAnd IUR trie what Mariv says” adided
Jowephia; i she must have seen something
terrible, for she nearly fuintcd—TI had (4 drag
her upstairg with me.” k

it you saw nothing yourself, Josephte,”
nsked Mdlle. Letellier, much perplexed.

HOh, not replicd Josephte, ¥ [ was o tiitle
way behind with the light.”

* Whatever it was,” said Marie, it xecied |
j to fiule nway in an instant; [ shnt my cyes |

for I could not bear to look at it

S Fnolink girls” said Mdlle, Letellier, © yon |

hinve beon wlking mbhont les yubeling to-npight,

and munt have xeen sone shadow on the wall,
or the movnlight playing with the picture of

the Seigneur, and with all kiuds of horrible

head, you huve been rendy to imagine any-

thing. o to bed now, and instend of talking .
1 silly nonsense, go to sl
Marie, however, pursisted in her story, and

. . . - hoth she Josevhite denie . :
passage in her Diacy, which T shall  transiate oth shi and Joscphte denied that they had

Y

p.:l

Leen talking about ghests with Marie Nicolet,
L ; . C oy Rome time ; but X s, Lantellicr was per-

of tnaccountablo incidents which disturbed thye fq-z'l‘l\)' :.‘.‘,” ‘,),‘w'“r‘:- “uu‘.tu:‘h'o}}‘;:t‘tzl:( :\Al:‘(;m‘.!::r,l ‘
AR ' 1E7 Ty as J

. Noran, was voery superstitious, and constantly

¢ T had such u very stesnge dromr night & v ’ S i

3 e drann daat nistht gy Oy s of the girls with nonsense,

She war, however, alitte puzaled when she re-

memboered that the servants bad dercribed just .
cowhat Marguerite had dreamed,
dueclnred that she had told her version to ne-

Marcuerite

body bt heranne and began to doubt whether
it was a dresm after all, Taking everythiog
into acecnnt, both the ladies wers very much
perplexed, though they vonld not believe in
the supernatom? interpretation,

Of conrse, this incident made a sreat tadk
in the house all the nextday, and the twao pirls

tobd it with not a fbow ndditions—even Joxephiter
workied hersclf at axt into the belicf that she |

hiod seon the apporitionas well ss fittle Marie,
In the course of the day, old Marie Nicolet
did net belp toatlay thely feaes by her narea-
tion of obd Tegends and stories enrrent jn Nor-
inamdy—the lwud of superstitions fancy and
legendary fure—haow fee gof eliue gnarded treas
sutes of gold, diamonds, pearls, and other
previony stones which mortals had sometimes
reety But hned never been able to touch, becunse

Cthe seenct by whitch the Keeper was to b won

rence of the vision that night—whether it was
owing to the fuct that she locked the door, or '

becnuse she did not really take her aunt’s me- |

icine. she patvely. confessed she o ! :
dicine, she vafvely confessed shie could not . g0 seized the opporitmity, howeser, of warn-

tell, But two nights later her aunt and Lier-
gelf wore startled out of their sleep—their

ceskion of sereams, and Marie and  Josephte,
the maid kervints who sleptin an upper dight,
liternlly threw themgelvies into the formers
TOUm. ‘ :

“The Virgin protect us,” said little Marie,
A pretty Fiench givl, when she had recovered
sulliciently to speak colicrently, “ but T have
had n fearful fright. You muost kaow, Mdlle.,
that both Jusephte and mo-did not go te bed
nu enrly as usual, ns we were getting ready for
Marie Nicolet, who comes to-morrow to clean
up Master's rovins; but hardly hind wo got up-
stafrs, when we heard anoise ax if Rame gue war
nnnb‘ing oversomething in the lower hatl?

4 There™n that troublesome dog,” said Jo-
sephte, *“we never locked him upin the room
off the kitchon; unless we get him down
stairs he will be howling and ‘mking a noise
nt Mademoiselle Marguerite's room.”

“ Bo Josophte said she wounld wait at the
head of the stairs whilst T druve him down;
but when 1 got into the hall, and saw nothing
of him, 1 thought he must have gone into the
drawing-room, the door of which wax open. |
called genty to Jokephte to come down—ifor
P did not wish to disturl you or Mdlle., awd
then went [nto the drawing-romm, but just as

(AR Lad Beoty lust for ever. She tald t!'.v.-m,
too, how an nucde of her mother had gecn one
Christmas Fve in the forest of Dreox, D hoivine

Lase,whotowered above thi tallest trecsnround |
bim, But before be could reach the cave where

the treasnre had Leen conecalod for ages; he
heard the Wols riog o mvery peal, amd Riew
that the hour of she wid-nicht nies was over,
and that Thvmme Sane had retirmed again to
witeh over e pites of gold which were culy
Lt angannded for o bred spellat the hallowed
sttt of the vear.

Both the givls shuddercd when they heard -

these  starfes, sl litthe Muarie whispered

hardly above her breath, as 30 afraid some

epirit was Lovering about them —

UL hey way the ol Seigneur buricd alot of
treasure befors e dicd”

<l may b se,t eeplicd the old
with a canning shake of the head,
know that it has been often said
whosts of those who had dicd suddenly, with
some preal geeret wn their minds, wake up
from their raves, from tinme to time, and walk

wallial,

W

nnensily about the scene of their former lifeo

11 were M. de Leoville, T would bave many
masses satd for the puce of his fathers soul”
Nothing vow would satisty the two girls ox-

cept the presence avery night of Eustache,

; A ) N s the old woman's sun—a stout, good leckin
Hawever, despite the expectations of our o

Mdtie, Letellier could not refuse the permis-
sion—in taet, she had herself thought more
thau onve of baving Eustache about the
¢ hiatean, all the tine of the Seigneur's absence,

“ing old Marie apaiust stutting the cars of the

. Ctwo girls with her wild storivs; but Marie was
rooms were opposite to each other—hy a sae- ! N

a true Nurman and rather pitied the ignormnee
of Mdile, in such matters,

For several days after this incident nothing
oceurred to disturb the inmates of the chitean,
although Marie, who slepl with Josephte ina
litte room above the safon, declaral that she
hnd heard strmango noises, more than onee, ap-
parently from the divecticn of the tower.
When Eustache was appenled to, he replied
that lie had certainly beard the bnaches of
the mapler tossing against the windows when
the wind wax high at night, an explunation
which turned the laugh sgainst poor little
Marie, whose silly head was so crammed with
ghost stories that she could hawrdly sleep
quietly, anid would never appronch the tower

and the sdjoining roome, except she was ac- |

companied by rome one less timid than her-
sell,

But when Enstacha
e hadd seen stenngre lights glimmering from g

window of the tower, and heard footsteps withe- |

i it deserted precinets, the fears of the ser-
vivts begine evoeu to atfect Mademoiselle and
her niece, snd both looked anxionsly tor the
return of the Scignenr, The miined tower,

alwayve min objert uf ave to the

that the .

i
@

_voung man, with a somewhat cunning eye—

himsgell confessed that !

umotous -

!

t habitunts, was now invested with real terrors,
" For years no one had ventured within its ruined
! walla—no joyful birdsever darted through the
. gaping  windows and - enlivened - its dreary
! solitude with their thrills of melody. Once,
P awallow had built its nest within the rusty,
grimy beil, but the fagtening had given way
before its little ones were fully fledged, and
" the brazen monitor, 8o long disused, had fallen
. to the floor beneath, where it lay with the
. débria of the ruined walls and roof, The tower
fwas indeed a place about which weirdlike
fancy would love to linger. When the storm
JAwept aronndd it at night, the rafters, worm-
citen and festooned with dasty cobwebs, would
give forth a dismal creak and rattle; and the
wind would shrick so wildly, that the super-
s stitious belated habitant would pass hurriedly

by and tell big fricnds when he reached hig
: home that of a certainty the ghosts of the
reckless guests of the gala days of Beauvoir
were assembling that night in wild mocking
of the feativities that might come no more.

No une, however, again heard or saw the
phoat | tiye apparition of the old lord of the
Manor.  Perhaps, as old Marie said, his season
cof wandering was over, and he had again
sought the repose of the grave. M. de Leo.
. ville was wow expected home, snd Eastache
asked permnizsion to go to Quebec, as he wished
1o see a man who had offered him steady cm-
ployment as soon as his waster had returned,
~but he promised to try and get back before
; the family had retired to rest. Ten o'elock
ceamey but no  »igns of Fustache, and the
inmates went to bed at their usual time.  The
girls were moch disappointed at his failure to
kewep his promize, but they had the consola-
tion of knowing that M. de Leovitle would be
Chome on the following day, and that they
could then dispense with Eustache’s presence
in the «htiean,

Fustache wias not zeen or heard of on the
next dday when M. de Leoville returned in
be-tter health and spirits than he had enjoyed
for monthis, He only Laaglied at the affright
of the family in bis absenee, and said that it
wiay nothing wmore than was to be expected of
alot of wotne n left by themselves, Nonews,
Chowever, came from  Fustackie, and  little

Murie was quite positive that he bad been
spivited soway by lex goleline, and began  seri-
cously to think of leaving a house where they
Liand eleaely possession,  Old Marie appeared
to kuuw noth ny sbout her son, and was]very
much worricd after a while, M. de Leoville,
however, believal that he had got tired of his
dall life with his olid mother, and had gone off
suddenly 1o see something of the world, nnd
Cthat there was Little doubt that he wounld turn
vp as spon a2 anybody really wanted him, At
first, Marie Nicol:t sbook her head knowingly
when her acquaintances sympathized  with
heer for Beelug beft all alone in the little cottage,
Jarnd replicd that she knew Eustache would
conte or send for her before long 1 bat when
avarly three menths had gone, and she heard
Cuothing from her son, st heeame vory morose
and irritable, and at last shut berself np con-
tinadly at howme, and would et sve Estelle
or others who pitied and wished to console
the pour, forlorn creature,

Allthe while Charles de Graudville was with
Chis regiment in the West Indics, exposed to
. wll the risks that men, nurtared in the north,
mist ran beneath the sun of the tropics,  The
life of the innades was, perhaps, more mono-
tontous than ever, for they saw very little
Csoviety, and even Estelle was indisposed to
accept the invitations which she frequently
received from many kind friends.

Marguerite's chicf pleasure now was derived
from thye letters of Charleslde Grandville, who
wis becoming more hopeful of receiving his
prometion. Faithiully did she perform her
duties to her father, who did not fvel quite as
strong witmn the cold weather came on—never
repining beeause she had so few opportunities
{ for enjoying the amusements of girls of her
own age and station.  So fithiul o daughter
would make a tithful wife, and Charles de
Grandville would indeed be a bappy man, his
friends ackunowledged, when be cvuld stand
with bher at the altar; but that time still
seemed very distant.  They wounld write to
cach other coulageously, but there s little
doubt that de Grandville's heart was some-
tintes vory weary of waiting,  We know what
Margurite’s feelings were at this time, for we
have her dinry before us, to hold up a2 mireor
to her maiden heart, The father and lover
were cver present in her thoughts, and it
would be very diflicult to say which of them
she-loved the best; but I must remember my
resultion of not violating the sterets of that
confiding und sineere gicl,

CHAPTER 1V,

Rraper, at some time or other in your life,
D you must have been wakened suddenly from
b sleep by the ery of % Fire,” apd heard the bells
i peal with bhurried stroke, and the engines
fhurrying to the scene in mad emulation of
Peach other.
.
!
.

town, with all the contrivances that money
can furnish tor combating the dreadtul ele-
“ment, cannot imagine the terrov with which

Cthe same cry is heavd in a lonely country !

i house within the recesses of the forest. If you
i have ever been so situated, then you ern

But yvou who dwell in the large

|

!

ttrderstand the horror with which the inmates

of Beauvolr heard ‘the ory of * Fire” on th
Christmas Eve immediately following the'd
parture of Charles dé Grandville—yon see.
fall unconsciously into Estellé’s habit of dating
everything, and. connecting everything with
the young officer. I TRy

It was a lovely winter night,-the moon was '
lighting up the pure white snow which lay on’
the sward beforé the house, or hung lightly -
upon the horizontal branches of the firs that®
clad the bank which sloped gently from the -
now -

ruined tower to the brink of the river,
firmly held by icy fetters. _ :
The smoke was filling the upper rooms, and -

the fire could be heard crackling fercely
amid the dry timbers below, while the inmates
hurried on with a few clothes and gathered,
almost papic-stricken, under the protecting
branches of the maples in front of the Manor.
Mademoisclle and her niece at that moment,

as they stood in the frosty air thought little -

of themselves or of the destruction of the

home that had so long sheltered them and

their family before them, Lut much more of
the probable effects of the exposure npon M,

de Leoville, who could hardly he persuaded to

wrap himself in a large buffalo robe, which

on¢ of the women brought from an outhouse
by the order of his zister. Feeble as he was

he wished to assist those who wire ¢ndeavour-

ing to save something from the flames, and

would more than once have endangered his

life had it not been for the cxpostulations of

the ludies of his family.

Beauvoir was doomed by the time assistance
arrived from the neighbouring village. So
inflammable were the old cedar timbers
throughout this aged mansion, that the fire
took very little time to complete its work., As
it spread with furious impctuesity a trivial
incident occurred, of significance, howevir, to
some of the more superstitious spectators who
were assembled beneath the maples, unable to
do much more than watch the progress of the
flames.

An cffort had becen made to save a few
picces of furniture, but the dames had got
such coutrol of the building bLefore assistance
came that little could be done in this way.
Some pictures, among other things, heul been
brought down from the drawing-room, which
was one of the last rooms to cateh fire, bat
before the venturesome halitals could finish
the work they were forced to desist, and leave
the burning Manor. Among the articles they
left behind them in their hurry to escape the
fierce heat and the dames, was the portrait of
the former Seigneur, which was laid agoinst
the window, with its facs to the spectators.
In the Lrilliant glare of the surrounding
flames, the old man's perpetual smile came
out with rare fidelity, and more thun one
superstitious spectator averred that his eyes
sparkled, and his lips parted as if in mockery
of the misfortunes of his reined family, Little
Marie, who was in the midst of the throng
betow, afterwards declared, when she told the
story of thiz memomble night, that she had
seen ler yobeling dancing anid the dames, and
disappearing ever and anon np the wide-
threated chimneys with wild shrickz.  But
she was not the only persun who related the
story of the burning of Beanveir with many
embetlishments, derived from mere imagina-
tion, for some of the habitante, i after days,
were wont to tell how the old tell in the
tower was tolled, as the dre progressed, by
some invisible hand, and this was vcertainly
tite to the extent that when the fire had
loosened the walls, so that a portion of them
gave way, the bell itself fell with a single,
prolonged peal, which sounded, indeed, dis-
mal in the ears of the startled spoctators.

The fire soon caught the old canvass of the
Seigneur's portrait, and curling it up an in-
stant, sent it away into the air with a volume
of smoke and flame,  For a while, then, when
the fire had completed its work of destruction
in the saloom, it sent long furks of flame
through the passage cennecting the main
building with the tower, but they could do
little harm in that old ruin, and soon leit it
for want of fuel to appease their insatinte ap-
petite, but not until they had effectively
weakenod a portion of the wall, which fell
with a terrific crash, carrying away a side of
the passage with it.

Christmas was ounc of those lovely bright
days which are chamcieriztic of a Canadian
winter. ‘The air wus calm and still, the frost
lay heavy on the window panes, and the suow
bad a glassy, cri~p look, indicative of the
severity of the vold. The church bells of
Quebeo gave forth a merry peal, which was
enrried through the clear air to the neighbour-
ing vitlages, where every little chapel tosk up
the stmin and rang a pealin joyful welcoming
of the Christinas morn, ;

M. de Leoville and the members of his
family had found shelter in the house of o
respectable Aabitant close by, and, happily,
the former did not suffer anything except a
little fatigue from the exposure of the night
before. - It was, indeed, & sad Christinas day .
for them all when they assembled in the prin-
cipal roow of the Aabitant, whoso tamily were
most davoted in their attentions to M. de Leo-
ville and the ladies. ‘

“ Pechaps,” he said to'the good old prigst.

who came over to see them in the course of

ihe day, # the old chateau may not bave had. -

any great vahie in the eyes of vl en, bats




