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speak wîth anyone. Mariannie at-
tended to bis wants, and in auswei' ta

the questions of the neiglibours She
said the aid man 's heart was bitter

and unlorgiving againat bis son. The
firat few days aIe was always tr'YÎng
to bring in the naine of Carolus be-
fore lim, that lie migit, sec the mat-
ter in a more reasouabie light, but
the father forbade lier to mention his
son 's naine, threatening to curse liim
should she do so.

"Well, one cvening as tIc curé

sat on lis doorstep taking the air,
Basile appeared before him with the
letters in his Iand, and asked lim
to answer thein and say it was is
wisli that lis son should study ta be
a lawyer. And ail as if nothing lad
happened or as if lie liad elianged lis
mind because the churci was not
good enougli for Carolus. That was
the nature of Basile, and froin that
day no one ever heard him say one
word of regret that lis son had not
followed out lis plans, Hie seldomi
mentioned tie aubjeet, and if ho did
it wFis ta congratulate himseîf that
le had seen fit to glve the boy an-
other profession, when, bcing s0
young, le ight, have made a mis-
take, and become a pariaI pricat, with
so littie chance of advaneement. So
few men becomeo bishopa! Aiso it waa

a very lonely 11f e. Ris son should
niarry well, saine yaung lady in tic

clama that lie mixed witl now, rich,
and as accoxnplisied as himacîf, and
lot the aid man see his grand-children
about hlm. before hoe died. And

when il turne Carolus became a law-

yer. there was nothing iu ail the
world as proud as oid Basile. fie

lad a pieture of hînm in has robes

hung on tIe Wall, and whenever lie

received. a letter lie would have M.
le curé read Ît to lin every eveflifg

lu the week, and would take it to
churdli witli hlm on Sunday and wait

at, the doors as tlie noighbaturs
carne 'out after Mass, in order ta show

it to thon, and ta say, 'l have had

a letter ýfroni M. l'avocat, or M.

Carolus.' From. that turne lie nevex

spoke of his son in any other way.
"1It was five years since M. Caro-

lus had been seen in the parisli,
when one wintry niglit in the holiday
season, when the slow was blowing
across the fields, and the pinea
eracked in the wind, lie drave up to
his father's door. In honour of lis
return Basile gave a hall on Christ-
mias Eve, and invited the neighbours
from miles around. They were al
there, the aid people of St. Bernard,
whose naines 1 have forgotten if 1
ever kncw thein, and among the reat
came Bibiane and her father. She
was then about sixteen years of age,
round as a snowbird, with a laughing
child 's face, big, black eyes, and
cheeks like roses. 'With lier came
Athanase Thériauit, who was court-
ing hier. Marianne had deeorated
the walis with pine branches, and
the portrait of M. Carolus was hung
between the blessed eoiaured paint-
ings in their gilt £rames. At the
farther end of the room a long table
was spread for the* réveillon. The
older people gathered about the
stove, the men smoking, the women
ehatterlng over their kuitting. There
were many vialins for Basile spared
no expense, and the feet of the
young dancers kept time' with the
tongues of the eiders. But Bibiane,
who was liglit as any butterfiy, re-
fused ail partners,' and Athanase
also leaned againat the waiI with
folded arma, and frowned ail tlie
turne, for M. Carolus was at Bihiaue's
side froin the moment she entered
the room, and, fiattered by'his atten-
tion, she seemed to forget ail about
her lover. By and by when midnîght;
drew near, and everyone was dresaed
ready for Mass, M. Carolus wrapped
himself in his fur cioak and waiked
by the side of Bibiane across the
snowy fields to the ehurdli. Here was

something for the pariali to talk

about!1 Sitting by Bîbiane ail the

*eveniiig, and again through the ser-
v-ice. M. Caouwho believed in

nothing now, and'who wvas s0 ciever

in luis. speech, that aiready bie lad
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