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almost uneontrollgble, poNker4 td snubject, hhihto the unho'ly desires which
absence had permitted to partially 8lùwmber liét vas to be tlirovn into
the society:of Marii,,.to .be:alwo% vt her;the solecompanion and guide
in a journey hv1ich vould occupy days. As he.nown sat, with hands
c!asped and. half-elosedeyes, we oen. wvell imagine the whirlwind of
thor ght which coùrsed through his brain.

Suddenly was heard breaking through the thick air and muffied by
the falling snow, the roll of drums. Hurrying footstepts fell on the
stone pavements of the fbrtress; theeliùk and clatter of urms were
heard, all betokening a sudden, muster of the troops for emergent service.
The priest started up, listened a moment, seized his cap, and throwing
the folds of his ample cloakabout his person, left the apartment, mut-
tering as he, went, with a cold icy smile:

"So! to-night---they inove to-niglt ! But I think many of them will
find the roads from here to St. Jean much casier to traverse than those
from St. Jean back. Putnai and Satan fight together."

Colonel Rouelle and De Montcalm were alone in the private apart-
ment of the commander, who had just given his subordinate full instrue-
tions for the performance of the duty just entrusted to him. As they
heard the rolling of the drums, De Montcalm turned to Rouelle and
said:

" Your force is mustering; repair to your command. Be discreet
and vigilant, and may God protect you. Adieu."

Rouelle took the extended hand of his chief, and, while returning its
warm pressure, said, with some hesitation ard a quivering voice:

"General, you know that thi» dut? was not expected by me. It is,
however, one I would have sought. But before marching, it is necessary
that I should take leave of some friends and leave some directions."

" Ah, I understand," said De Montcalm, with a snile-" Mademoiselle
de Blonville-I sympathize with you; she is worthy of your love. Go
make your adieu; but a half liour is aIl the time which can be spared.
Once more, farewell."

In j few brief moients.RowIlle was in the saddle spurring over the
snow-packed str.ets towards the residence of Marie. Arriving at the
gate, he rang the bell, and hastily throwing the reins to the servant
who answered bis summons; passed into fhe mansion; up the broad stair-
case, and in another instant clasped his arné arotnd the object of his
love. r

ù "Ah, Vi<tor! dear Victor !" said Marie,, " what has occured, that you
return to me so soon, and.in such haste ?"

"There is no-cause for alarfn', lfàrie. I have only returned to
say farewell."

"Farewell- ": said. she, ina saddened-toné.
"ýYs,.T an;ordered ìi.xmediately to depart onactive service. Within

an hour I shall be erouth."
"Ah, mon Dieud And n½y Nthei?'
"AIL is arranged.- Tlibgood Tathbr Aubióse -hns returned, and will

trelwlth.you, . He~ has consented.- I cannot'accompany youivithout
a sta being cast apQn;my h9 orywhip, Xarie, is as dear to you as to
me.. .ß $oudI now ask lçavýfabscnee,.af(er having-re.eived my orders

Gdewhon deand." oI amhfilled " • 'iiiersh.

"ÀAnd when shall I depart ? I amn filled With eagerness. Hie is my


