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went oil to llic CoUofri" of the Cmv— !v |)r('lty littlo biiildiiijr, iilmost

oovL'rt.'<l l>y jxrapi^ vino au'l Viru'iui'i. creepers, iiiid witliiu k ^((jIic's

throw of tlie Cinireli. A Frenelnvdiimii of middle a;j:e— willi ii irood-

huiuourcd face—iveoived us witli a coiirli'sy and promised lln' Abb*';

to do her best to i.iake us eomfortal)le. Tlieii my kind iVieiid U'i'i ine

•ttitli ihe understaiidin;: tiiat be woniil sei' me early llie next iiKirninj^.

1 was soon at lioine in llie snu;,', Iboii^'h eerlaiuly plainly funiisliod

cottaj^o of Jean Bapti^to jMannonttl, wlio also kept the I'ost Olllep of

the sottlemi nt—a line evidence of bis inlegrily and respectabilily. His

kuowiedire ot Kii,L;lisli was very nioa^n'c—he could read it very well,

howe\oi'—an<l I found it more a':neabli' for liotli of us to i'all back on

my own stock of French, wliicli bad received lar^'e accessions since

my arrival at (Quebec. As the uveiiin^j; passed wo were perfectly

friendly with one another, and I heard all I'.ie news in the villa^'c.

As we sat chattinji-, a bri;jfbt-cyed, rather jiretty <i'\vl came in, and

the old man iiitro(biced her as his younjxest cnild.

"Oh, father," she said, soon at'ler eiiterin.Lr, "do you know what

I've heard at the Chateau. Mar^^iu'rite says some of the servants

declare that the buildiiii;- is lianiited— music and s(ran;.'e sounds have

been heard, several ti'nos, iu pari of the house wliere nobody has beeu

liviuiT for years."
"(')1<1 wives' fables, child."'

"Slcphanie and Marj!;u('rite both beard the nnisic the other night

—

Thursday, I think."

"They're both ; illy ^'irls," replied the old man, " for lillinj^ your ears

with such nonsense."

'J ih' \()uiig girl, howevii'. ajipeared slill to ha\i' her own opinion on

the subject, a'ld followed her inolher to aiiDther part of the bouse, to

tell lier more about it in all probability. The old man then became
very communieative and (old me many things concerning the Chateau
and its inmates. JI. de (iuercheville was evidently more feared tiian

loved by the people of the districi, who still looked u|) to iiiin as their

"great mail." llis only daughter, Kstelle, on the other band, was au
undoubted favourite—to use i..o expressive language of these simple

folks, she was " iiiu' «(///('," both i'or her jiersonal beauty and her
amiable cpialities. Another favourite was one whom the Imliitaiit

called Ivaonl, and from what he said I conjectured he was the young
man I had .'-con that morning.

" r.ut what is the reason," I asked, "that liaonl never comes to the

Chateau ?
'"

"Ah, ^lonsieur, it is a strange story. He was, you must know, the

Eon of a Hvluin; who long mana;;ed the estates of the Siijuniric; his

mother died v.iien lie was only a few months (dd. As he grew up he
was a great deal at the Chateau, and was much lov^'d by Madame,
who was a kind, gentle lady—she died eighteen mouths ago. Kaoul
and Estelle were playmates from au early age—^^just like a brother and
niftier ; and when bis father died ho became an inmate of the Chateau,
and was bronght up as on • of liio family. He was educated by M.
LcCire, who is a great schjlar, and then was sent, at his own desire,

to study law ia the office o.' au avoaU at (.^lebec. Now it is reported


