
A LITTLE MAID OF ACADIE.

ýwith & covert glance. at Dallas Fraser-,, I may as
well say that, n'w the choux are safe, I shall de-

vote my attentibn. to the lièvre."
De Landremont made an impatient move-

,ment.
Takecare what you are about, Marie! Ken-

d'al is no dull cre,ýîùre, to, «be caught in a springe.
If you don't knpw a man wheu you see one, let

me tell yon"what heis. The bra'vest comrade a
man ever fought sidé by side with, in the ranks ;
the gentlest soul, to pain and suffering of others ;
the stoutest heart to bear his own

Tô Frank, half jjutting out her hand witha
rush of sympath ' y toward the speaker : thon leteting it lall, in a sudden sense of shame that only

through anothers wit'ess difl she kuow ibis
friend of hors at last-to Frank, in a vivid flash
of memory, game back a certàin passage which
Kendal himself liad read to her one winter ev'en-

ing, out of an old-time book, for Wbieh ho had
sent away. She was startled by .3larie's voice
demurel taking up De Landremont's tone:

'A syr' Lau ncelot, ther thon lyest, that were
head of all'bcrystcin kn ghtes 1 And thon were
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nouer matched of* none erthly knyghtes bands.
And thon were the -curtoyste kinygh1ýe tbat euer
bare shelde. And thon were the trnest frend to
thy louer that-euer bestradde hors, and thon were
the truest louer of a synfull, man that ener loued


