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The maiden pauseil in lier employinent, and'crIancinc -at

the broad, stalwart form slirewd yet'hôn4ýst face Of the

questioner,, replied, Nearýy twenty years, sir."

Nortons -qiiick e«-w iiumed.Lttely detected. in her

words a delicate, foreign accent, quite unfamffiar to him.

After a moment's silence lie spoke acr in

Duboîs, tliat is your name, is' it not ? A 'F rench

nanie ?

Yes I, sir my parents are natives of Franëe.

Ali! indeed 1 "- responded Mr. Norton, and the family

in whicli lie found Iiiinself was' inimediately invested vvith.

new interest in his- eyes.

ýVhere is your father at the present, time, my dear

?

He is away at- Fredericton. He'has gone to obtain

fam«ly suppliçs I hope, he is -not .. obligred t'o bc out this,

stormy nightbut I feur he is.">

Slae made the si' of the cross on her breast and glanced

upward.

1ý&. Norton observed the movem'ent, and at the same

timé saw, what fiad before escap'ed his notice, a stiing of
'"Iitterinrr- black- beads upon her neck-, with a Mack cross

half.hidden bý the folds in the wà1st of her dress. It was

an instant revelation to, him of the -fàith in wlâieh she' had

been trained. » Re fell into a fit of mus*a(y.

In the mean time, Adèle Dubois completed her prepaxa.

tions, for the tea-table,, - not one of her accustomed duties,.
,but one whieh she sometimes took .'a fancy to perform.

. She was sixteen'years 61d, -,týàH . alrèacly, and rapiffly


