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ollunﬂ pf the conﬁ1=10n consequcnt upon such an_ accxdeni —
'lhe deaf and dumb gnl qulcldy scmmbled over our proslmh.
bodxcs, and got out first. W hcu we had followcd hcr and slooé
cou(emplatm" the carriage lymrr upon’_ is “'de, and our bamrmrc
gucwed about the road, we were contcnt to OﬂCl sholt congra-
tulations to each other, for the prcaclvallon of our. 11ves. ~ Not

50 the conductor ; he gave yent to curses and lmpxecatzons

. #Did I not tell vou so 1 he e\clmmed * that, cursed httle
dead woman, as they call her in her own neighbourhoed,. hag
brought ‘misfortune-upon us.. "This is the. third .time she:has
gone in my coach to Lyons.. The first time, . one of. the horses
fell dead ; the second, a postillion broke his leg, and now—=.2.

" A house by the road side oflered us an asylum whilst the dili-
gence was being repaired. There the conductor deposited us;
whilst a postillion motinted-one of the horses to felch the blacl\-t
smith and wheelwright from a neighbouring village. -

It wus not yet mne ) cloc]\, and we lhoufrht thisa rrood op-
'pm kumty for iakm" a comforlalle brcald"lst Thc wealhicr wa§
be'umful ; the sun shone bnrrhtly, and whilst our mml wag "ct«
tmrr re'u]y, we rambled about the nexrrhbouxhood But thc Séen
nery Was not very plcturcsque or beautiful, There was mde(.u
nothing to aitract aitention save a huge “cross, about ﬁIty ymda
from the hopse, surrounded Dby three younn c]ms. A few bran-
ches of sweet-briar and common bramble were ﬂemly wavmg
arqund a small grass plot extending around the stone at the foot
of the cross. All this was very common ; but it wus so taste-
fully dong, that it would have formed a beaytiful little vwneltc
for a keepsalse.

“ Well,” said Maurice, *as 1 huvpnotlunrr else to do. I wil
sketch this pretly spet.”

At this moment Madame Pinguet knelt upon the stong, and
began to tell a long chaplet of bcuds,

# Admirable 17 continned Maprice, she will bc a rrood I' «ruro
inmy skeich. Can you cenceive any uunrr like lhp.l young



