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S as about the bogfining of Decomber, 1850, when Edward (Por the canadian Iuurgrangd4 Nt.y».)
ins a starting to cross the Atlantic.

"''E''' ~T HE D RIN K ING S TON ES.

Arrived at portland, Edwarid steppod on board the cars and

bether by chance or istake, at Richmond took the train for
5bec instead of to Montreal. When lie discovered the or-

r it w ua teo lato ta returs and on Sunday morning lie found

ltselat the torand TruInk station at Levis.
whlKent, are you out again? Iow do yous do?

,tlow are you, Willianx?"
Ynou are thse third of the Regimnent ut this winter, Burtonr

,,i Wells ar here before ye. I suppose you are on the sane
aunt 1.
h think net," aid Capt. Kent. ' I believe Burton and

Wells are OU natrimony bent. I intend to go after nooe
&ai, csîibO."

an AnyhOr you will have thie plcasure of weeing Burton en-
th ie bonds. le là to bo inarried next wee!k'

ilSoon elie told me tuh' lady's naine, but I forget it ,"

d Capt KentI" Whîo iI it
Mi Butier" replied M-r. Williams.

es that le ihe -nanie he told tise."
This ronvermtion Edward heard.11 Hs fur cap coveretd hius

wac* od htc expression of It was hidden. ' %Ileaves!'" i he
d between his teth, l sthi the firt welccnle Iget?

wut a fool I w-as tO have cme here. I shal igo taid If these
fdows don't stop." But the fellows did stop, at least on that
,,Ve<t and thie Be-.aupocrt Lunatie Asyhimz lost a patient.
FevereaI andexctited And cureing hlimsetlf a hundred times for
c'Ming to Qusebec, Ed warl after breakfast w ent out to cool
hi iilsing headh. He- w-alkedh along steadity, without noetlerig
thse he net; lie wishedl to get out of the city te finid the
cotrtry -t the hotel h1ad stitled him and lie strede oni rnpidhy.

ly lt-y-And gentleman, evliintlv on their way to church,
were alowly walking along.

' Why IvLo, I swear lre tisat dared--vil Capt. loughton
whohau'l ed me" u thse <rima. le eWerus tu haunt rst."

Where ?" asked Lomisa isutler.
Slceting us" answered Capt, ton.

;diward ! screaned Louisa Bitler, an! -lhe stood face
to face with bim

l iow do yeu do, Loui'Oa? ' and the-y sbok ha .
il Oh ! Edward, how glad I miti-o see you. WSe all thoughit

o wtre- drown-d.'
Swisth I ! ba , but the t won't have en- and war

won'ti harm sie lit - is vour father
" vry well, but coui-re and atee Berty"

Ixcuie me,; she May not wish to se-' me."
" Not wish to see rou arnd se ha ben n-arly dead because

se thought she had been the cause of your death. Yeu mist
comeé, right away. Excuse in'- for not iitroducing you both
before. My tousnM Mr, IouItons, Capt.Iirtoi, aId ouir
couin to0, for d you know you are in tise fior ouir w-ding,
wbich takes; place next w-ek," said Louia,.

ILoo; tell mue " cried tlward, la ist you that is to be- ai-
rit t- Cpt. lturtin ','

"es," answercd Louisa.
sAnad wcr-e voui at the NI atural Steps that day ?'

ïe, of cousr-' I was, amdi coame up just in time to nfid
Berty almsat ers b'c-auieuyen iad goet."

SM (Il," cri-d Edwr ai- wha"Itist a fool I have been. It,
has been all a mistake, and what misery I lave sutfered, and
how 1 havs suspercd you al! Can you frgive me, Leo ? And
you, Capt Burtoi, enu you forugive nie, for1 hav- hated vou ?
And dearl Btity, how ls she, ai can I t-ver ftorgive myseif for
baving duibted her ? Let si go t'lier at once," and Edward
seemed besKidea hinself.

Ibear Ediward, don't be so excited ; there is8nothing to for-
give, but you cannot see îerty, if you do not control yoira-lf,
for ebe lias been very iII for tie last two yeara, and the lea.-t
excitemient might prove injurious te her»

"I iav- killednsuy darIling," exclaiueds Edwari in his an-
guish

Th-v hadi reached Mr. But.l'r's hiouse ani Edward waited in
the library whilte Louisa pre-pared Ber.y fur his appearance.

Berty reclined ou an easy chair t-fore a griat-lire in a
sitting roomand Loilsa walkcd quietl uin in case she was
asleep ; but the disor hadl hardly cloeed whien, as if by iu-i-
tion, Berty glanced quickly at her siter's face and read there
ber fate. The blooi oversprtead hter pale face and se scai-
ed out, "Tell me quickly, Le, yous have seen Edward, he is
here, why don't yen fetch himu," and she spraug from the
chair; the blol ited froi l hier face, and giving a piercing
shriek shec fell into ier eister's arma.

lin moment the louse was in commotion, the doctor was in
attendance And restoratives applied ; siowly he recover-td
fron the deatblike faint and when lier eyes opensed the first
word she uttered was - Edwarl," lie ras by her tide with
ber handIi his, "- My darling ; my own one, 1 an bere."

He hardly kriew the pale face before him from that he hai
left se bright and glorious tewo yenr ago ; ands oh how carn-
estly he prayed tiat thote fresh colours woultd soon comse baik
again. And they did, for tUe prese-nce of him she loved filied
the aching voidiinl Berty's heart and was more boneficial thau
any mnedicine.

Edward would not leave lis Berty,but t-elegraphed to Mont-
reail his safety and arri:al in Quebec. Mr. and Mrs. Iloughton
caue the next day to weleoine their long lost son, whom they
bat! se sorrowfnully mournit-s.

Louisa. mairiisgn with Capt. Burton was to take place short-
Iy aud se It did, and at the s mse tim that of Berty and Ed-
ward ; for Berty quickly r-covered ater that happy .meeting.

These marriages were duly recorded ii the evening palier
auder thbe usuai lîeading as folewe;

"This eorning a that Cathodral, by is Lordship the
BshOp of the Diocsae, assisted by the Rev. Rector, Charles
Burton, Esq. Captain in lier Majosty's 20th Regiment and of
Burton Hall; Cheshire, England, to Loulsa, eldest daighter of
lorace Bhutier, Esq., of this city."

"At the same time, Edward lioughton, Esquire, Captam in
Hertb Majesty's 40th Iegiment and Bllevue Hlouse, Montreai,
to Bertha, second daughuter of Horace. Butler, Esq., of this city.

In thei tiune paper, under the hlading Feih ond. gs Weddings
was given a description cf the proceedling, who wore there nnd
wiat they wero.

Christinas soon came, and wu need not say It was royally
celebrated At the resisdenceof the above Iorace Butler, £sq
nor that it was the happiest at least for two years that bat
been pazased by the families of Butler and Iloughton.

A BRETON CH ISTMAS STORY.

(Prom the German.)

Not far from Vannes, in Morbihan, which the reader will
reinenber la the Breton Departnent par excellence, Is a small
ecat--red amliitiet that btars i-h quaint but characteri tic name
of I'losuhinec.

Now Ploulinec, unlike other localities chosen by story-
tellers fer the stcnes Of their relations, is remarkable for
niothing mure than the extrene poverty of its inhabitants.
Tie, counitry round about is hard rc-ky ground, which loes not
even afforti ptuire eugh to fatten un ex for the festive sea-
son of Christmaa, Evei a fatted hog is a rare and highly
esteemed daheCwy.

but if there is a notable absence of pasture in the neigh-
bourhiooi of Ploushinec, there is rio lack of stone. One spot in
particular is coverei witlh immense boulde-s, fantastically
arranged, by the fairies, the simple Bretons Bay, lu rows, form-
ing long alleys.

Not far froin thié Breton Stone ge, there lived, t the time
.f whicli uy stiry tells, a peasant, nameid Marzinne, the only

rich man in the neighurhood. le would harily have passed
for a wealthy ar m anywhere el,-e than at Plouhlinec, but at
Plouhme- lie wa-s>kd u, to and resp-cted a nt-sury a Cresuas
lis sk-d n to and respecttJ liv his himbler nieigibours. Did lie
not salt down a pig -very -ear Ila lie fnot always black bread
teough and to ,)pare ? Aid had any one evur known him fail to
appat-r a m iasts n im Sunday with a brn-id ntw pair of wooden
shoe-s ? 'l's, :iarzii- ws undoutedly a ich inan, and hie
kn'w ,w t- 'con.port buniself accordingly. Besides ils wealth,
how,,vùr lst- wn th-happy postsor of wuething else that
greatly cased h iprest-ige. TIhis something w-as a sister, of
whose gooi look- tise -neigibours were s proud, ainost, as of
the wealth of hr brote. RIjosme was ceriainly a couely,
iuxt ass, the acknowledged belle of that part of tie
country, Of course she hal no lack of adtlmirers ; wealth nd
beauty usen: r want for ruc-b.

AMng the numuiber of those who aspired to Rosine's hand
was a young ptmermant named Bternez-a huardt. working, honest
yoyung fe-llow enougl, bu t who unfortunately for the succeass
of lis hpte was, cf all theî poverty-stricken people of Plouhinec,
the least endowed with worildly goods, le.had made his appear-
ance in tise p'arish soime years before, in search of work. At
that titise, Roseint was quite a littie girl. The t-wo hai now
growin up, and of all hier former admsirers Bernez was the oulv
tonet wh luhald risot bn- courag-d byie Msarzin-'s reftsaI to
dlispse of his sistrs !and and fortune. Hisconstancy was the-
tak of w lui . tan- th5g.sp without exception
agre-d thati nl z was inlov w-its Eosine as surely- ais th
Fnglis lia nting buit perdition to look forwarl to. As this
la'zt i'n,'qmions- sams- 'ount-i to sa conviction among theim w-e vay
b, :re tiat ,the-y haid sm rons for the ass--rtion.

.Rsin, I met- adt, trett, bhi kimdly. tholiglh it was only
ii secrte-t ; while Marzii1 was- alwaysVV wel disposed ttow-ard
IiM aIiough hsie fus i s i r's liand.

4ni Chritmas îEv- Marzîiînte inuvitId a numii- ber o youn-g
mns, -etrz aing- th-m. to I ihouse. i- wme toas-rt ihi

p--sitio satid his generotyv by treating ths-m to a supper of
sat4usa-s with barlt--broth adl iony. h ltit beeim a fine nil it
le whole uisrry wouIld hsave gone to midisight suais tirst, buit

the w-eaihrber w-i goetas! isatitv 'Vtre -oipelled to stay sit
hote. So, sias they had nothing betrte to, th-e f-Il te t the
fare t heirhs l ut t hadprovid;d-with the exception of Bernez,
thsat iS, for hei-u w-as too much cc-cpied withUchehouglits o his
hopees-s love to care even for such ui-nwonted delicacies as
barlev-broiltandi ausages.

The guestss had just joyouîsly responded to the iuitation off
their host to draw theirtools up the table, w%heu a knock
was lead it thse door andwithouit further parleyanoldmatn-en
tered the room iand wished aIl present a hearty appetite.

The ntw comeisr, thouglu he was tressed u mgs and hatd ail
tUe apipearancee of a beggar, had bidyI steppedt ito thse i-oo
without waiting for ptrmission to enter. No oite bit him wel-
coine or retusirnîed lhis greeting. In faet the only recognition hie
received was a swl, for le was a sausectd man. eL neve-r
hatd been kiown to eiter the ciurci, s lie was generally set
downs ils a sorcerer, and feared and disliked accordingly. The
peasants actcuse hiu of btewitching their cattle and blighting
their crops soue even wen-t further and inisted that he pos-
sesset the power of chauuging himself into a wyereNwolf.

IJut of reset for his loth the oli man was allow-ed to draw
up a tiree le-gged:stol before tie hearth, and a bowl of broth
w-as haudtied to Iiu. Whse n h'en is taditen his fill the beggar
astked to be yhon ta- place where h coitul pUsIs the i-ght, and
Marzinne show-ed the way to the stable-sa ramshackle old
shanty, tIhe li ocupants t wlich wer a mangy donkey and
a ' very ltan, ill-favoured ox. Without More ado the old man
coile: h1imself up in thet stroaw, and was on the point of drop-
ping slecp whe msuidnight struck.

The last stroke sf twelvl ad banit died awa wheu the
miangy donkey shook its long ears and addressed himuself to
lis neighbour, the ill-favouired Ox.

'UWell, usin," said the gifted animal, " hi ow have things
gene rnce our conversation last Christinas ?"

The ox at first uiade ni t reply, but contented himself with
eyeing the beggar suspîi-iousaly.

Muh was it orth while,' "le grunbledt at ha-t, 'Itiat
our forefatherts werei resent at the Birth at Bethlehem, and that
therefore we are allowed tie gift of speech onaits auniversary,
if we must talk in the prese-nce of suich a good-for-notiing
fellow as this."

i roity telty oeu are mighty proud, cousins," returned the
ats gaily. if anyone lias a riglt to be so, surely I.have, for do
i not bear theinark of the Cross oni suY shoulders, the sign'
that my ancestor carricd the Saviour juto Jerusalen. But I am
not given to bragging about the powers that have been coU-
ferred on me. Don't yo sec that the oli sorcerer is asleep ? "

9 Yes," replied the ox, " thuat always the w-ar with him.. Ie
la oiaways asieep when ho shouldbtiue awake, and so with all hie
sorcry ho never did anything rtS. ad lie been awake to -
nighît I1cotal îhave toldi hiin a better secret than the Devil ever
lit."

1 bat ltis thatV" asked the us, pricking up1 his eir with
curiosity.
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IThat on the last night of the year ho could make his for-
tune close by here.n

S Eowg1"°o so?,
" Don't you know," sald the oz, contemptuously, "that once

in a century the great stones on Plouhinec heath go to the ri-
ver to drink ? This year their time comes, and while they are
away at the river the treasure they conceal lies unguarded."

" I know, I know," cried the as, pensively shaking ils ears.
How one's rnemory gets rusty as one grows older. Yes, the

treasure lies unguarded, and anyone cen take as nuch as ho
likes, but the stones come back so swiftly that the treasure-
seeker is crushed tu death unlesa ho bas taken his precautions."

" Net if ho bas provided himself with groundsel and five-
leaved clover, and holds them out before the returning stones."

" And even then, if I remernber right," continued the aus,
h muat sacrifice a Christian son or ail his treasure falls ta

dust.0
" Yes, unless ho recelves a Christian soul in return the Do-

vil allows no mortal to enjoy his treasure.4
" Pooh, the old sorcerer would have no trouble about the

soul."
Here the conversation took a domestic turn. The beggar,

who had heard every word1 laughed to himself as he thought :
"Ah, my littie bouts, my dear little hearts, you have made
me richer than the mayor of Vannes. Don't be afraid, the old
Forcerer waa not asleep when ho should have been awake." ti

At day-break the old beggar rose and went his way. Beg-
ging, however, was not his business. The two charmed herbs,
groundsel and five-leafed clover, wcre the objects of nis search.
The quest was no easy task, for ho had to seek a more fertile
part of the country than that about Plouhinec. After a week's
hunt, however, he succeeded in finding what ho wanted and
returned to the hamiet on the last day of the year.

He had all the look of a weasel that has found its way to the
dove-cot. And we may be sure that ho had not forgotten
the last necessary to the compact, namely, the Christian whose
death and deliverance to Satan was to ensure him undisturbed
possession of his treasure. This was no other than poor Bernez.

The first person the sorcerer met on reaching the heath was
Bernez himself. lis unconseious victim was standing in front
of one of the largest of the unholy Stones, which ho was busily
chipping with a pointed hammer.

"God help me," cried the sorcerer with a crafty laugb,
" are you hollowing a cave for yourself in yonder rock."

" No," returned Bernez. "I am out of work jyist now, and
I thought it would be a God-fearing deed to carve the Holy
Cross on one of these unhallowed monsters. It can do no harm,
and may be God will not forget it when I go to him with a re-
quest.

" So you have a request to make to God?"
r Where is the Christian that has not ?"
- Ah, but bas not yours something to do with Rosine ?"
c So you know ail about it," returned Bernez. " Weil, there

is neither shame nor sin in loving her, nor inwishigto make
ber my wife. Unfortunately Marzinne wants a brother-in-law
who has more reals than I have sous."

c And supposing," whispered the sorceer reagerly, e I were
to put you in the wav of earning more louis d'or than Mar-
zinne has reals."

" You ?" cried Ber-z in astonisrhment.
c 1," replied the beggar coolly.
c What would you require me to do in return," inquired

Bernez eagerly. H1e knew the man he bad to deal with only
too well.

" Nothing more than remember me in your prayers."
SThu I do not endanger my salvation."
ce Not at aill
Bernez let his hammer fall.
t Telli me," be cried eagerly, "swhat I must do. Had I to

face death a hundred times I would do it joyfully, for Rosine
is dearer te me than life.

" Listen ;hen,' said the beggar, mysteriousiy lowering bis
voice. And be poured into theyouth's willing cars the whole
story bhe had heard a week before in the stable, taking good
care, however, te omit that portion which related to the dan-
ger to be incurred and the necessary sacrifice of a Christian
soul.

" Old man," cried Bernez, Ilso sure as there are Three Per-
sons in One God you may count on me for this adventure,
and I shall ever be beholden to you for letting me into the
secret. Leave me to finish the Cross I am carving here, and
wben the time comes I will meet you in the wood yonder."

Bernez was true to his word. An hour before midnight ho
made his appearalce at the spot he had indicated The beggar
was already there. in anticipation of the spoil, he had
brought witih him three large sacks, two of which ho carried
in bis hands, while the third hung round bis neck.

" Let us sit a w-hile here," he said. " Now tellme what you m-
tend dotng, if you getas much silver, gold, and jewels as you
cua wish."

What I intend doing f I get as much silver as I could
wish ?" said the voung man, seating himself by bis tempter's

1 side. 1 t shall give m,y darling Rosine everything she can
wish for, from linen to silk, from black cherries to golden

i oranges.
" And if you get as much gold as you could wish for." con-

tinued the soreerer.
SIf I get as mnuch gold as I can wish for," replied Bernez,

dreamily, ,I would make ail Rosine's relations and friends
rici-"

il But if you get ail the jewels and precious stones yon could
wisl for ? " aked the beggar once more.

i Theu," cried the young peasant, in an outburît of genero-
sity, I woui iake ail men rich and happy, and say that my
Rosine had wished it so."

t The two stopped talking and each busy with his own
thoughts awaited the coming of the hour that was to make
thiei rich men.

Suddenly a thuudering crash broke over the heath. It was
midnight anit the old stones awoke from their hundred vearse
shumber, to quench their long thirst. Rocking to and fr
tthey tore themselves froin their beds and started off in the
direction of the river, stumbling and blundering like drunkOn
giants. By the diin light of the stars the two men watched
the monsters rush past then and disappear in the distance.

Springing froi his lair the sorcerer made as fast as bis legs
could carry him, for the oveted treasure. The young man,
ignorant of the dangel that threatened him, followed at a
slower pace. When lie reached the deserted spot Bernes ut-
tered a cry of amazemient and piously crossed himself. Each
iole in which a stone had stood was fille.I to the edge with

ilver, gold, aM-d-jewels. The orcerer was craminlg hs sack

J-


