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The Abbe Constantin.

BY LUDOVIC HALLVY,
CHAVPTER 1 —(Contisegrr)

Rut among the tomba there was one
which, more often than the others, had
his visits and bie prayors. It was the
tomb of his old friond, Doctor Rey-
naad, who dJied in his arms in 1871,
and under what circumstancesl Theo
doctor was liko Bernard—he nover
went to mass, and he never went to
confession, but ho was so good, so
charitabi., sv compassionste for all who
wore sulfering!  This was the great
subject of the curo's weditation, his
grent ouxioty. His friend Reynaud,
whery was he? Then be recalled tho
nobie Jifo of the country doctor, all
courage and self.deninl , he recalled his
death, abovo all things his death! and
ke said to himsolf—

“In paradise ! he must be in para-
dise! The good God may perhaps have
given him a littlepurgatory—for form’s
sake—but he must have taken him out
at the end of five minutes.”

All theae things passed through the
cure’s mind as ho kept on his way to-
wards Souvigny. He wasgoing to the
town to seo tho marchioness’ lawyer, to
learn the result of the sale, and find
out who the new masters of Tiongueval

were to be; the abbo_bad still about a
quarter of a mile to go before reaching
theoutskirts of Souvigny ; he was walk-
ing just ontside tho park wall of Lavar
dens, when he hesrd voices alove his
head calling:

« Mongieur le Cure! DMonsieur lo
Cure ™ At this point a long row of
linden trees bordered a terrace, and the
abbo raising his head saw Madame de
Lavardens and her son Paul.

« Where are you going, Monsieur le
Cure 1" asked thecountess: "

«To Souvigny, to the court house,
to learn.”

« Stay here—2JI. de Larnac is com-
ing immediately after the salo, to tell
me the result.”

The Abbe Constantin went up the
terrace. Gertrude do Lannilis, count-
ess of Lavardens, had been very un-
fortunate. At eighteen, she commit-
ted a folly, the only one of her life, but
irreparable. She married for love, in
a transport of enthusissm and disinter-
estedness, M. de Lavardens, onc of the
most fagcinating snd witty men of the
time. He did not love her, and mar-
ricd her only from necessity —he had
spent tho last penay of his patrimony,
and for three or four years had kept
bimsolf up in the world by all sorts of
expedients. Mademoisello do Lanniis
know ail that, and did not deceive her-
gelf ; but she said to herself, I lovo
him so much that bo must at last love
me."

From this came all her troubles.
Her life would havo been tolerable, if
sbo had not loved ber husband somuch;
bot sho loved him too much. She
succeeded only in wearying him with
her importunitics and her tendernoss.
Ilo resumed and continued his formor

life, which was very dissolute.  Fiftoon
years passed thus in a long matyrdom,
which Madame do Lavardens bore with
every appearanco of passive resignn
tion which was not, however, in her
hoart. Nothing could distract her, nor
cure her of the Jove which tortured her.

M. do Lavardons died in 1869, he
lef, n son fourteen yeare uld, who al-
ready brgan to show all the character-
1stics and faults of his futhor, With-
out being seriousiy eudangered, Mad-
ame de Lavardens' fortune wasfound to
bin gomewhat undermined and reduced.
Madame de Lavardens sold hor houso
i Paris, retired to the country, lived
with very great syatom and cconomy,
devoting herself ontirely totho educa.
tion of her ion.

But ¢ven there, vexation aud sorrow
watted her. Paul dv Lovardens was
intelhgent, amiable, and good , but re-
belled abrolutely against all reatraint,
and all labor, Ho drove to despair
three or four tutors, who tried to put
gomething serious into bis head. He
presented hitself at St. Cyr, was not
admitted, and then began to squander
in Paris two or threo hundred thousand
frances, as fost and as foolishly as pos-
sible, *

That done, ho enlisted in the first
regiment of the light infantry, just
ordered to Africa, had an opportunity
to mako his debut a3 one of a little
expedition into Sahara, conducted
himself with bravery, very soon was
made quarter-master, and at the end
of three years was appointed sub-
lieutenant. Then he lived tho brilliant
and miserable lifo of anidler. But he
spent only threo or four months in
Paris. His mother wade him an
allowance of thirty thousand fraocs,
and declared that so long as she lived,
he should not bave a cent moro until
he was married. e knew his mother,
and kuvow that she always kept her
word 1n scrious mattera, So wishing
to make a good figure in Paris, and
lend a merry life there, he spent his
thirty thousand fraucs between the
months of March and May ; aod then
quictly turned bimself out to grass, as
1t were, at Lavardens, hunting, fishiog,
aud riding with the officers of the
artillery regiment stationed at Sou-
vigny.

As soon as tho cure came up to
Madame de Lavardens:

“] can,” said she, “tell you the
names of the purchasers of Longueval,
without waiting for M. de Larnac. I
am perfectly at ease about it, and do
pot doubt the succces of our combina-
tion. So that wo should not get into
a foolish quarrel, we, that is my neigh-
bor M. de Larnac, V. Gallard, a pro-
minent banker in Parig, and 1, have
made an agreement. M. de Larnsc
will have La Mionue ; 3. Gallard tho
chateau and Blaucho Couronce; and
I, La Rozeraie. I know, Monsicur le
Cure, that you are anxious about your
poor people. Tako courage, These
Gallards are very rich, and they will
give you plenty of money.”

At this moment a carriage was scon
approaching at a distance, in a cloud
of dus*.

« Here comes M. de Larnac,” cried
Paul  “T know his ponies.”

All three came down the terrace in
baste, and returned to the chateau.
They reached it just as the carriagoe
stopped in front of tho steps.

“Well 1" asked Madame do Lavar-
derns.

« Well,” replied M. de Larnac, “ we
bave nothing.”

“ What! notbiog 1’ demanded Ma-
dame do Lavardens, very pale and very
much agitated

*t Nothing, nothing, absclutely no-
thing ; nono of us.”

Avd ). de Laraac, jumping out of
tho carrisge, related what had hap-
pened st the salo at Souvigny.

* Everything,” said he, * went off,
at tirst, as if on wheele. Tho chateau
was awarded to M. Gallard for six
bhundred thoussnd and fifty francs.
No compotitor. An overbid of fifty

francs was enough. On tho coiitray,
thero was a battle for Blanclio Cour-
onne. Tho bids roso from five hundred
thousand to five hundred and twenty
thousand francs, which gave the vic-
tory to M. Gallard. A fresh battle,
moro bittorly disputed for La Rozeraie.
it was finally awnrded to you, madame,
for four hundred and ity fivo thousand
francs ; and I secured, without opposi
tion, tho forcat of L Mionue with an
overbid of a hundred francs. Evory
thing secmed to be ended. People
were beginning to stand up in the
ngsemblago, and crowd around our
lawyors to learn the namoes of the
purchasers. However, M. DBrazier,
the judge, who had charge of the aale,
called for silence, and the bailiff offered
for sale the four lots togethor at two
millions one hundred and fifty or sixty
thousand francs, I do not know exactly
which. A murmur of incredulity ran
round the audience. On all sides you
heard : *No one, go on—there will be
noone.’ But littlo Gibort, tho lawyer,
who was sitting in the front row, and
who, until then, had given no signs of
life, rose, and said, calmly :

“¢I have a buyor for the four lots
at two millions two bundred thousand
francy.'

**This was a thunder-clap—e great
clamor soon followed a dead silency.
The hall was filled with the farmers
and growers of the neighborhood. So
much money for land—the idea threw
them iuto a respectful stupor. Iow-
evor, M. Gallard nodded to Sandrier,
the lawyer, who made his bids. The
struggle began between Gibert and
Sandrier. ‘They reached two miilions
five hundred thousand francs. A short
moment of hesitation on the part of
M. Gallard. He decided, He con-
tinued up to three millions. There ho
stopped, and the esiate was awarded
to Gibert. Lvery one rushed for him,
they surrounded bim, they overwhelm
ed bim. ¢The name, tho name of the
buyer? ‘It is an American,’ replied
Gibert. ‘¢ Madame Scott.’”

*These Scotts,” said Madsme de
Lavardens, addressing M. de Larnac,
* do you know anything about them 3"

“Yes, madame. I know of them.
M. Scott is an American, immensely
rich, who established himself in Paris
lagt year. As soon as I hecard the
name, I knew the victory had never
been in doubt. Gallard was beaten in
advance. The Scotts began by buying
aboussin Paris that cost two millions,
besides the Park® Monceau.”

 Yes ; Rue Murillo,” aaid Paul. * I
went to a ball at their house; it
wns___"

Lot M. do Larnac speak. Youcan
tell us presently the history of your
ball at Madame Scott’s.”

“ Kuow then, that my Americans
are established in Paris, and the
shower of gold bas commenced,” con-
tined M. de Lurnac. * True parvenus
amuso themselves by foolishly throw-
ing away money. This great fortune
is quitonew. It issaid, that ten years
ago DMadame Scott was begging in the
streets of Now York.”

¢+ She has begged 3"

' So it is snid, madame. Then she
was married to this Scott, the son of a
New York banker—and suddenly a
successful law.suit put into their bands
not millions, but tens of millions.
They have, somewhero in Americs, o
silver mine ; an actual, a roal mine, &
silver mine, in which there is monoy.
Oh ! you will sce what splendor will
shine at Longueval. We will all look
like poor poople. It i8 claimed that
they have a hundred thousand francs
a day to spend.”

¢ Jugt think what neighbors !’ cried
Madame de Lavardens. “An ad-
venturess | and still worse—a heretic,
Monsieur I’ Abbe, a Protestant I”

A heretic ! a Protestant | Poor cure !
that was his first thought when he
heard the words : an American AMadame
Scott. The now chatelaine would not
go to vases !  \What did it watter to
him if sho had bogged? What did it

mattor to him, her tons of millions and
hor tons and tons of millions! Sho
wag not A Catholic? Ho would no
longer baptizo tho children born at
Longuoval, and the chapel of the
chateau, whoro ho so often had said
mass, would bo transformed into a
Proteatant oratory, in which would be
heard tho ioy eloquonce of some
Calvinist or Luthoran minister.
(T0 UE CONTINURD )

A FEEBLE WOMAN
N — suffering

g from ncrvous
"'"m/é/{- prostration,
(M excitability
or dizziness,
the result of
weakness,
derange-
ment, or
displace-
ment of the
special organs—will
find health regained
after using Doctor
Pierce's Favorite
Prescription. .

The one remedy—standing
solitary and alone—for wo-
man's weakness, which is guar-
anteed to benefit or cure, or the
money refunded, is the * Favor-
ite Prescription.”

What offer could be fairer?

It's a powerful invigorating
tonic, a soothing and strength-
ening nervine.

For women who are run-
down and overworked; at the
critical periods in woman'’s life
—the change from girlthood to
womanhood, and, later, the
« change of life"—this is espe-
cially adapted to her needs;
for it strengthens, regulates,
and CURES.

N ’Gﬂ]é ﬁgiﬁteg -
Book and Job Prinfing

DEPARTMENT.

Every Description of Work Neatly
Executed.
Orders by Mail promptly attended to.
&> Write for Prices or Telephons 489. -

J. YOUNG,

(ALEX.MILLARD,)

TheLeadingUndertaker

847 YONGE STREET,
CELEPHONE 619,

TEETHWITH OR
LTHOUT A PLATE

VITALIZED AIR"’

For ono month prior to alterations in
his parlors, C. H. RIGGS, tho Popular
Dentist, S. E. corner King and Yonge Sts.,
will continue to mako plates with btso
Teoth at hisold rates. Painlessextraction
guara ntoed, Special attention also given
to Gold anad Silver filling.

CLARKE HOUSE,

— CORNER —
KING AND BRANT STS.
Grxo. CLarkx, Prop. TORONTO, Oxtt

BDECK&@USHES
BROOMS.
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