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Suffering has taugbit hini bis folly, bie -,vill begini again wvith a gift from God ;but mise, and if lier superior wisdoin choose the husband, Our pretty Louise will bc

all the years are ivasted, and the first talent is for ever forfeited. And every a happy wife." rnl-lcdbto efcmlcne

sin of man, every violation of truitb and justice, eVery denial of the faith. every MaIdame Rusquec hiad onlv one strnlpaedbto lfcmaec.

riegleet of tbe great salxation, %viii entail its everasing penalty. 'Po neglect an Slie believed in lier oivii judgnîent, and xvas usuallv ready to doubt the opinion

OPPOrtunity of divine service and communion is to lose an e.njoymnent.-thie of others before tbcy Nvere uttered.

delight which flows from the performance of a duty.-te satisfaction which I do lot know that there are any mn in these parts waintmg Nivves just

arises from a sense of growvtb in love and holiness; aye. it is to lose a N ery no, she said.
part f lif. l'he taîlor looked Up) eagerly.

CHRITIAN IlIf that is the oiilv Iiindran'ce, lie at rest," lie said 1 can nanie tlîrce or

four. There is NIicliel Kerest. and j ules Le Houedec. and, buer still, there are

the tivo brothers ait the farnil of Brasp art." ofintelcnngyir

THE MILL 0F ST. HERBOT-A BRETON STORY. NI~dm Rtisquec looked more interested, and Ceicîoe unîgyle
increased attention.

Bi' THE AUTHOR OF "PiT. 'îere is only one man tliere able to miarry."
Witlî yoir pardon. tlîert: are two ; they bave both dixvn for the con-

CHAPTER V. scription, and have botb bcen fortunate. ''ihe>, are therefore frce to suek

C0L~îC 'i'i<.~Es AI~ii ~Madamie Ruisiluec sat uprigbit and looked fuill of contradiction.

Louise lîad dune bier erraîîd to the tailor Coeffic in Huelgoat before she l'hat niay be truc about the lots, but only the eldest is free to seek a wife.

went down into the rocky vallcy, and tic next morning the snîall, bandy-legged CrsphMao bas notbing to keep a bouse with."
Man rrivd atthe qlliof S. Hebot.'l'le tailor luft off lil work and ield up) both hands.

Mnanharrîv n a th M ni t of ebthe o i crossed hiniself, ,înd (lis- s'Ah, lut tlîeî how~ is it that the menx of Huelgoat kecp their wives. There

appeared behind tbe cow-stalls, for the old servilig.iiaiii Nvas a PiOus' believer in are sortie xN ho %vork in the minulis, aîîd othiers xwbo carry about wares forsae

relics, charins, spelîs, aiîd iîivocatiofls, and the inaterill creed and lictices of 1there lare few, farniers for tîîe lanîd is too barren-i-tere is no farm hike that of

this red-haired, crook -backed. liniping tailor %vere to hjini abhorrent. Mû\Ireov-er, Brasliart."

hie regarded Coeffic as a fitle 1r associate for %vonieli tbaii for nicix-Ole wvhO In- MNadamie Rusquec clasped lier (hin Nviti oîîe hand aund sat tbinking; the

trîgued and manceuvred, and ivas altogether 'fémninife i his iva)s, esP>ecially as tailor gave lier back tlîe Nvork lie lia( fixed and returned to bis stitclîing, and

regarded matcbmaking. Mathurini did flot wisil Louise to marry at prescrit, and again the click, click <if tlîe two tîcedles souinded in the silence.

hie suspected the cause of the tailor's presence. ThI'at is as 1 s.îy, jeaun Mari e Mlao is xvell-to-do, lie bias a bouse, and ftîrni-

'l'le tailor tapped at the door of the cottage, and Louise opened it. turc, and chests foul of linen - lie cati take a wife wlien hie pleases ; but for tue

"Healtb and happinC5ss my pretty cbild." Coethic had a fawniiig, flatter- young Christophe it is different."

Ing voice, but lie looked hideous as lie leered at Louise. Il Noiv wliere is tliis 'lhle tailor looked rotund lîini itî deliglit, lie seenîed to appeal to some

fine corset that 1 arn to stitch at, and wbat colours is it to be stitclîed ? Sec " unseen audience when lie 'sîoke.

Hie advanced to the table, and unfasteried the strings of a bag whiich Ili "ibat is it. l)id 1 not say it." Hie seenied to draw bis stitclîes extra

bung over bis shoulder. out of this bie took silk and chenille of various colours, tigbit to emphasize lus sentences. Il Is sue not a miracle of w'isdonî? It is

and asked Louise to chose amorig theml. While the girl bent over tue gay indecd différenît for the young Christophue, but hie hias already earned money at

tiflts, hie laid aside bis broad-brimnîed bat, and J)ushied lus dark-rcd hiair beiiind th, fisberIy :ah, yes, wvhy flot ? and îîow hie earns wages from his brother. Why

bis ears. should not lie îîxarr>' our Louise, and work the niill in place of poor old stupid

IlAnd how is the good mother, pretty Louise ? and wben is shte going to Nlittîmriii."

let me find you a husband ?" Meantime Louise had flot found Barba, and liad gone round to the back of

Louise smiled and tossed bier lîead; but the kcen eyed tailor saxv that she the niill ;licre ivas anotiier plot of cabbages stretchîing upwards to the wood;

also looked confused, and yet hie had often before asked lier that questin vheeia îsl enet îdMturi a uydgigUcsuîsoto

Madame Rosquec came in at the door. She lîcard the word Iiusbamîd," tue ground anid'iiiakitîg il ready for freslh plaiuting.

and she frowned. tecthan ,ictist Ho'w busy you ire," the girl .said, whemi she liad wvatched bim for sortie

"Good-day, Stéphane Coiflic. I will give yNi the cmtî n oi a e inutes, Il-)out aid Coeflic are botbli ard workers, but you do tlîe most becauise

ho work. Louise will give the patternis-" onertak.
Coeffic raised bis eyebrows ever so littie at lier cold toile bot lie took n oO lNiver st lt"aei hegontokofhi aad ie

more notice of Louise. lesbd fforeliead with lus lume and yelloîv landlkerchief.

Hec bad soon cut out the new Justini, or corset, a sort of sleeveis ldiof "It would be weil for Coeffic if some one stitched bis moutb Up) before

green stuif, cut square in front, and on this lie xvas to emnbroider a border round lic goes jabbering anmong youing girls"-lie spoke angriy-"l lie is a foul-tongued

the edges, and also at eacb eyelet-iole' ivitîl bloc amid scarlet and yelloxv siik. flattercr"

As soon as hie was ready for stitchiiîg, lie seated hiniseif cross-lugged o) thie L.ouise laugbed.

table surrounded by bis work, while Madanme Rusquc drexv lier stool ilear, IlHe flatters--yes. But tiien bie is amusing, Mathuirin."

ready to bell) in the inferior part of the sewiflg. 'l'hie old man weîît on digging.

Louise hovered about, but so long as lie %vas planing and fixinîg eveii IlCoeffic hias a tongue like a womaîi.'l He said tlîis after sortie minutes'

Cocifie kept silence, and finding no 011e to answer ier, thic girl xwent o>ut, anîd tîîought.

Ieft the silent pair alone. Il Sec liow jealoîis voit are, Mathuorin, you %viii not have anly ole l)raised

She ivas too full of excitelliefit to endure lier nîotiier's serioiis reproving and yoi wrong Coctilu-, he does miot always flatter, hie spcaks of otiier tlînigs-hc

looks this momning. Yesterday seeuîied ho have begiiîî a ne"' life for lier. Iii aske< me if 1 shouid hîke a busband."

the mormine of that day bier bead liad beeti full of .1ea1 Nlarie, and tlîeî canie Miathurin dug o11 for some time, tbrowing up thie cartix witiî nucb unneces-

that charming meeting amnong the rcs of Huelgoat. Site tried ho persuaîde sary vigour.

berseif that it bad corne by chance, aîîd tiîat tiiereflî)re slîe and Chîristophie %vere But Louiîse voild îlot leave liii ini peace. Slhe pulled, lier knittiug out of

destined for oxue anotîxer; but now, as site saîuiitvrea idly alouig towards the lier apron-î>ocket, aîîd seated lierself on a hiii of stone facing Mathurin.

wood, she feit that she ivas imnposiiig a falselîood imponli erseif. Sie kiew yen' Mtuigeswh a etra adrtHega?
wehlthatshe ad one oxvnto ec te grtto aia excuse for îîîîgernimg n ahrl.gesiih< a ctrayai tHega?

weiltha shelia gon don tosecthe roto asID ou ivent to li telgoat thuen ; wlîy couli flot 1 bave surnmouîed Coeflkc ?"

Huelgoat, and aiso in a finit hope of seeirug C'hristohe \1a0. Louise raised lier lîead and tried ho look dignified.
StiI i ws asot o ciaiee" se aid, and slie xent oi1 to tlîc sahîotier's 14 lîcause 1 chiose ho go myseîf; or, if you mîust know"-siîc could liot bear

44 Sijlit as a sor ofchalce" sh sýnot to be fricnds vitiî everyoiic- '" h ad to tell Coeffic about tlîe silks to em broi-
blut to find Barba. 11.ldneRsucol e ih o ol o ota u o aentgesd"seadd

Coeffic st tched on in silenxce, hie wvaitedl ho sc ifManiRs(ccxoddrwti. owoudouotltJttoubemotgse,"scdc,

scold bim for x1111at hie bad said, Io looonwwo o awa ulga.l'i se.eslistl 
neta

Sbe being always slowv at 5 peecli, a rare contrist to lier latigliter, stitciedatesfgy

wboe eamofî5 uis'sne geeil skirt before sue so nicu as 1ookced at the jean M,\arie camie bere yesherdaty."

tailor. Only the click of the needies, an occasioîual sliutle as Coeifie shiifted lus " 'sadIswbi. atirnIwat'ot elmebtliadCii-

position or bis wvork, and tbe sheepy ptmrr of a long-tailed, fîmrry, >ellow caL lylig toplie werc like wbhen tliey were boys. WVould cither of tbenm do for rny luis-

rîcr hehcrt dstrbed the silence. bîand, old mnf ?" She laugbed, but site bent over ber knitting ho bide hier
a in th fmnrh ised lesente idoxv hîauuded the gay colotored petticoat ho bhushing face.

the tailor for another to be fmxed for ier. Then she clasped lier fingers rouind Mathurin stock luis spade loto tue grouuîd, raised bis bat, and crossed him-

hier k-nec, and spoke the sentence whicli ail this xvbiie she liad been framning. self.

"Stphae Ceffc, t i no wel to tahk abotut a litsband ho Louise; she is IlMay' St. Vves anîd the bol>' sa ints forbid I The farmer is flot a man to

to Stohnghbe married. mti o V iarr, and Christophe, wbo is good anîd gentle enough for any woman, bas no
too oun tobe arrid."thlss uinsshoed laily.money to kecp a wife wvith."

Coefflc grinned tilI bis l most toothle ur soM leelinswhnNv wr
IlMadame," bie said, snîootbly, "iv fogtorWmhelnsaie -ewr Wyd o ok5 lrcdaottefreWysol lt dea

Young. It is the way with us ail. 1,ow 1 ani sure from thue youtbful aspect of MIarie nuarry? He is ricb, aîîd 1 arn sure lic is a firue-looking mn.Whtd

Madame herself that when sluc wedded she ivas no older tham our pretty you know agaiîust bim, MNathurin ?"
,,I know naught of hinu nowv. 1 quarrelled witb bis father, and with bini

Louise." 11w; facea i ln a

A faint flusb came into the widow's long saow fc. to;btHa sln g.Le ivas a wiid, fierce-tempered boy, always more

"Perbaps flot ; but then marriage did flot nuake me so hiappiy that 1 sbould ready witb blows than words. Hie was jealous, too--so jealous, that the Young

wisbmy grl o folow n m stes."boy, Christophe, wias sent away to sea, to be safe frorn ls brother's teniper."

he t ilo t bis bead ou oue side and lookcd at ber out of bis baîf-shut Louise's snîiling face had grown sermous. She kept silent, and went on
eyes Pc a lopt oft ed onk fore 'Wdow. Rusqumcc; she had cut up and con- knittmflg.

trived Held o of ber on for oise, but he bad beard of ber as a reserved i saw Christophe yesterday." She looked up at Mathurinî to sec hîow he

Wrvomn it ws af suie o hom o erbrsek thus openly of ber own would take ber news. "Lie looks good-tempered, but he is flot so chever as
life.n Jeawsasrriet int ha e pan Marie is."

"1h.III is an old saying, neighbour, that no two leaves of a tree arc aike, and, i "Chistophe is flot clever at ail, but he is good. Hie always was good and

by the same rule, no two lots in hife bave resemrblance. Madanme is wise very loving."


