
the dayw you touk ît tu teauh ine to read; sinee Iliat it liaq îiever quittcd ne,
anîd you ean se hiow 1 have nmarkcd cvery lcssuw.'

At itiest w~ords lie too'gk the old volume, and .showed hewcnalmost. aIl the
louves, sprigs Qor lerbs and dried tlowers.

Niette sufficd. ' Let nie sec, thon, if'you have studied ivell, nmy pour L'Ouis.' 1
She made a sign lu Marzou, iwho approachied ber foutstool and placed hiînseIf
ut lier feot ini the modest and docile attitude of a childl. 'fle book restingupolnI
the knees of the yoang girl, olpened as if' by chance, ut the page marked by a
colored image of' tic Virgin witlî the soven wounds in 'ler heart. It happ)ened
to ho the marriage service. Yiewitli lime end oF bier spinJX1, pointod to tUe
line, and MNarzou read with înuch, besitation Ohi God! look w'ith a favour-able
eye on thy servant. AbýIout to be espouscil, she implores thy protection. ijî

jMay her yoke bo the yoke of peace aud love. May she b2 loyeiy as Rachel;
wise as ilebceca; fiaithful as &Surah. *May she bu tb lier husband wlîat the¼
vine ist10the cliii. JLord, you haýve showm nîercy towards us; you ha.ve had pity
on two orphamis, in order Iliat they iniglit bless thy holy iane for oveimore.'

Here the young man raîsed his eyes towards -Niette. ' It is not 1 Nvho spcak,d
it is the book' said ho withi a, stile; 'but you sec your.,sclf, Miette, that Provi- I
dence appears to favor us.'

'Hold your longue Louis' iutcrruptcd ilim young girl, shaking lier hcad 1
sadly, ' Providence does imut trouble itself' about such trifles.; Our destiny
depeîîds on people who arc not, favourably inclined towards us.'

1I know it, I know it, M-Noni Pieu,' replied aro;tyour father has always
hatcd me, as- if 1 had donc Iiirn some wrong: but ho cainuot koop his anger for
ovorzagaiust one who has neyer injuredà hM, and 'who asks for nothing &ut
your love. Provided you give ine a place iii your keart, Niette, 1 shall fot
ho wit.hout hope. God will bring everything about in lis own tirne; we niust I
have patience ; the birdx; you know are obligfed te wait tili Spring t0 bud

es,' sid the peasant girl, !zadly, breaking the flax froin the distaif; 'but
Mhey have no Lu1be,'s umong ihiei.' The Straggler of tfle Beach trembled, 1
and the blood nîounted to lus fXee, uswilly SQ paie. I-us Lubcrt, then,I
spoken?' :asked lie iii a low hurried tone.I

l M.ot tirnsef,' refflied Miette, shrtiggilig hier shoulders woutemnpltuoutsly. I
Lubert does, not knoiv lion, to spoak to ;a wouiiuu; but somneboy lias spoken I

for hinu.' Stuc flhn witht niacl eimotion, told liiîîî of' tce couuuîds of' lier 1hfather with respect to their negbn.whoîî ho wlmdabove ail thine, to
have for a son-ini-law.

Though _Murzou, likc ùvcrybody cise, euspe.eted his intention, lic aippearedIstuimned by N'Çiette's account,; aud flhc yoiiigffgirl who oîly visghcd to moderato
bis ardour, soon pýeciveri that %ho had gomme too, far. She thon triod to inspiret
hin i ith Ireshi <nuragil; hut Leuis sernicdl obistinate iii his grief', and would j


