
THE FAMtJLY CIRCLE. 1

M'es bound Baside tliis auberge at Senneville thera are twc
or throc cottages ; and thore is between thein aud the inn u
wbeelwriglit's bouse and shed. This group of buildings
stands elone on the main rond. T'le village, which is cern.
posed of scattored dwellings opposite to, the inn across th(
fields, oxtends in the direction of the sca above the cliff, but
fs pertially concoaleel behind trocs wbere the churcli steeplc
riscst up, the only promninent objeet on this misty aifternoon,

-As I epproached the inn, and wvas passing the whicel-
wrighit's, I heerd angry voices, as tliougl in dispute: and ns
1 came nearor I saw two figures standing within the shed-
a young man, whoni I recognizcd as the wheelwvrighit, and e
girl the daughter of the inukeeper next door. The men lied
a torbidding face, and at this monment, whon bis sael black
aecs were fiashing wtih enger, and bis thick jaw firmly set, it
wvas the face of an irnp of darkncss. le wves short, almost

dwarfish, and in bis band, wvitli bis pewerful arin uplifted, lie
lîeld a lar-ge haimmer.

. lJenlous," said lie, strik ing a hcavy blow on the iron hoop
of a wheel et wilîi lie wves working. "9Hiave I not good
reeson te bc eloos? Hie is always cernhîg liere."

IThat is net truc, Faubert," said the girl, quickly; holi
seldem cornes near Senineville."1

She cast at the men an indignant glance, and bier large
eyes filled with tears.

"lAhi," said Faubert, wvith anothier hecavy blow, "11 don'S
knew that. Yen mneS him-that's ovident. 1 saw yen at
Fecamp, in the market-place, togethor, last Saturday. Is net
that truc, Marie?"I

Marie feldcd lier arme, and raising ber bendsome face
replied, "iWliat thon ? Thoera is ne bermn in Sheat."1

TIse wbeelivrigbt enswercd iii a passienate tone, theugli
tee 10w for the wvords- te reach mue. At the saine time lie
struck heavy bloivs upon tihe iron hoep one after enother, in a
manner whidh bore significance ineovery stroke. Thon look-
iig up lie canght siglit of me, aud bis engry expression
softeiied as hoe sligb4ly rnised bis cap.

'l'lie girl tnrned and welcorned me witb a srnilc struggling
tlîrouglî lier toars.

ccGeod-evening, Monsieur Parker," said she. "cCerne into
tlîe bouse, sir. Yen look cold."l

Suie led tise wey as she spoke toward tise inn. I fellowcd,
the seund of the wlieelwright's hammer stili ringýng in my
cars as I stcpped in'to tlîe inn.

On tlie left-heind side of the outrance thora was a ca/e, witli
wonden chairs anîl tables rauged round the walls, where 1
saw througli the glass door sorne workrnen, talking loudly,
drinking and playing dominoes. The roon on the opposite
aide, wvhieh I new entcred, was balf café, baîf kitchen. A
long table stood under the windowvs, and at the end of this
table nearest the fire was seatcd, with a cnp of coflc an1
glass of cognac aS bis elbow, a youth in a fur overcoat, witli
lis legs stretched toward the fire, smoking a cigar.

"S8tili raining, Marie?" said lie, teudhing bis &mali
pointed moustache.

cgYea, Monsieur Leonard," said Marie; "9 still raining."
Ho blew a cloud of smoke froi bis lips. siAbominable 1"

said lie, witli a gesture of impatience. ccIs it net, monsieur?"
I seated myselfacear hirn at thie tAbe.
ILDo von reLura te Fecamp to-nignt ? I enquired.
Marie, wlio was steooing ovor the fire te, serve nie witb

coffee frein an certlien pot upon Lhe lieartli, leoked up into
bis face anxiouely fer the reply.

"lYes," said lio. ciThe fact le, I must lie back in Fecamp

befure scven o'clock. Wuo hava somou old friouds; coilig te
dine viith us; and," lie added, "l the worst of it is 1 must

i walk."1
ci "Nt pleasant," said r. ccThe niglit will bo dark. The

road is dangerous."1
etDangerous ?"I said lie with surprise.
~c Ycs, Monsieur Leonard,"l said the girl, pouring out my

*coflee; ilit is dangerous."
"In what manner?"I saidhle. "Icnevcr beard of higiay

irobbera in these parts."
* He cast, as hoe spoke, an involuntary glance at a diarnond

*ring which fiaslicd on bis littie finger against the briglit
fire.

"I mean,' said 1, conccalirsg my thouglit, theughli aif
tcrnpted to express it, "I men that, the road is not eafe at
niglit, because-"l

cc Becausel " hie repeated inquiringly.
f refrained, 1 k-now not %vhy, fromi mentiening whnt 1

actually feared, thougli 1 seemned to sec the wheelwriglît's
angry lace and to licar bis paisionate veice.

t-Because," 1 continued, - the road winds about distract-
ingly among the bis. One mighteasily step ovorthe sides,
wvhich are stecp, and se corne te hlarrn."

Hoe burst into, a pleasant laugli at this answer It was a
somewhat wcak oe, Iconfess. But if Ilied told him my truc
reeson for dissuadiug lirin from lcaving the inn that night,
hie would, 1 thoughit have laughoed perheps stili louder ; so I
made no reply, thiough I lellowed Ldarie's uneasy glauce
toward the windows.

Withiout it lied grown almiost dark ; but the roomn, whi-ji)
was werrnly lighited by the log tire, was only in sbedow ncar
the wvalls. Wu sat smoking and sippiîag our collée in
silence.

Suddenly Marie, turving lier head toward a corner near
the door, uttered a low cry.-

sF'aiibert l slie exclaimed; is tbat yonu?
l'he whieclwriglit 'vas seated ast a table near the entrance.

We lied flot beerd himi corne in. The liglit fromi the fire
flazbed across bis dark face as lie looked up at Marie and said,
4" Cfae noir."

Marie bastened to supply the order. As she filled the
littie glass with brandy for bis coffee, 1 thouglit lier band
seerned to be trembling; certaiuly lier face had a troubled
look. As 1 was seated in a sbadoN7y corner, 1 could regard
the wlieelwrighit witbont attracting any attention. I was
tenipted to observe hinm closely ; for there was a cruel
txpré ssion on bis face. He did not once glance toward me.
Hlis dark, engry cyes werc fixed çonstantly upon the face of
Monsieur Leonard, who sat with lis baek haîf turned toward
binm, looking tlionghtfnlly inite the fire. Trhe wheelwrigbit*
remained, bowover, only a few minutes. Finisbing bis coffée
quickiy, lie weît, ont of the bouse as quietly as lie bail
entered it.

Meanwhile Marie lied lit the candies, and wau moving
about the kitchen, occupying lierseit in varions wqys, thougli
witlî a reniarkably serious face.

Prcsently 'Monsieur Leonard rose fromn bis seat and stood
before the fire bnttoning bis ceaS tightly round hirn. t'A
liglit, il yen please, M-ine,' said lie selecting a cigar from bis
case.

Marie brouglit him one, lier biand trembling very visibly
now. "tWhat is the maLter, Marie? " said Monsieur Leonard,
gently placing bis fingers round her wrist and looking
earnestly into lier face.


