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jnli_,nant protest, but stcoped and kissed the
ehleekc that had crimsoned ai* the mention of lier
lover's name, an~ mounting ili orse, was sooni
olit of sigit on the long, angerous road that
led te Port Royal. Few mon at this time could.
have made ths jeurney in safety. But this
mlan was both trusted and feared, and thus
slheltered, he rode fearlessly into the dark forest
Mnd the ceming night.

jMadrine Bourge loft hier companions and
valked rapidly and alone to hier home. She was
[aistress of lier father's lieuse. Rer mether had
beeni dead somne years. Her father had not
oiarricd again and sue was the only child.
It wvas near sun set; the weather was raw and

3hl, and she built a fire of dry logs on the
broa11d fireplace ; and. as its mellow blaze curled
%uoind the logs and reared up the wide chini-
âey, she stopped lier work and gazed intently
àto it. The ruddy liglit feil upen her fermn and
lace, and the last hot words spoken at the Inn
repeated themselvs i every lineament.
As she stood with hier bare, browvn arms

Dn the LT of a straight-backed kitchen
chair, and the xnellow Iight of the fire
qushing lier sharp-lined expressive face,
she was beautiful,-this Acadian maiden-
of eighiteen years-but it is noV the beauty-
4! culture. IL was the beauty of the
ýbapely, clean-limbed forest tree, and -the
îuirving, foamingmounitain stream. Here
was a wild beauty, and there was reasen
for it.
When but five years old she had been

captured by the Micmac Indians, antid
4adj.ived with them. tili she was fifteen.
4ud now ber thlouglits were of that f re
~ife and wild people, and the crackling

paimp-fire that se lad unconsciously
i ilt was a mnedium of communication
with the past existence.
But hier reverie vas short, for lier

~ather soon came into the house with
e aptiste Doucet, hier betrothed husband.
ýecciving them with lier accustoined

ýL-ecting, she set about lier househiold
u.ities and the supper was soon ready.

Ut the table neithier of the mnen spoke of
~he proclamation on the tree. Madrine
Kas surprised at this, and during the
wveniing tried to get somne opportu.nity to

pewohBapti ste alene, for she wvanted
,o tel him of the talk with lier grand-
ather. But the men seemeda more tinui
isua.lly occupied, witli business ai irs,
iiid Baptiste went away mucli earlier
~hani was hi s usual custoin on sucb visits,
iiid Madrinie and lier father separatcd
lor the niglit without a word uponi the
;ubject.
Mloue in lier neat little sleeping-rooin,

'lie thought long and earnestly of the
nielty to be practised. upon the people
vho had been to hier like lier own for so
any years, and she decidcd to tell lier
eliigs f -eelyt Baptiste on the morreov.
Early i the meruing lier fatiier wvas

pand preparing for a jeurney, telling
drine le was going to, Pisiquid on

usiness that would keep hiin froin home
hree days. Madrine asked no questions,

or lier -fatlier often hiad business awvay
iaunhome. Nor wvas she surprised wheni
ie took froin its place on the deer-liorns
ver the door the long-barrelled Frenchi
usket, and drawing out the partridge
large, loaded it with a bullet, and fill Qd
:he great powder horu with powder and
leathern poucli with. billets; fer this
as the season for shooting moose and

cor, and. she knew there were tweaity
lèiles of unkroken forest on bis proposed
Oitrey.
These preparations completed, Jean
ourge bade his dan liter be mindf ni of
e bouse and herseif, an-d kissing lier,

lounted his strong horse and rode rapid-
Y aw\ay, Madrine watching him. tii I lie
'essed out of sight beyond the willow
rees that lined the readway.
Expecting Baptiste would be in during

le forenoon, and thus cheered from. lier

father'sabsence, she went about hier work. But
noon caine, and no sign of Baptiste. Alarmed at
this slie enquired of a neighibor passing, and
learned that a party of horsemen from Port
~Royal had gone throughi the village early in
the morning, on their way to surprise and kili
the Indians encaonped at Chinictou, and that
lier father and Baptiste had joined. thcxn. It
was at this place anid with this people that she
had lived the last three years of helr Indian life,
and the thouglit that they were to be killed likeo
\volves for a reward, and by lier own father and
bethrotlîed husband, was bard to endure.

With a sad, indignant heart she shut herseif
in the house, and sat down by the flax-wheel,
in front of the window that faccd the Bason of
Minas-a broad bay into which. the higli tides
of the Bay of Fundy flow with great rapidity.
The bouse was near the shore, and. directÏy
across to the northward. the Iiidiail village of
Chinictou stood, twenty miles distant by water,
but by land a two days' journey.

She sat long at the window looking out ou the
blue waters of the Bason, and across it to the
Inudalu village. The tide wvas flowing majesti-
cally iu ever the broad flats, and creeping noi se-
lessly Up the perpendicular banks of its more
rugged shores. It was no\v three o'clock. AlI
day the sun liad siione, with the brightaiess of
suminer, and over the surface of the water there
rose an invisible mist, through. whiclh, ini the
clear, dry, autumnal atanosl)lerc, the opposite
shore of the Bason and the ]îighi Bluff of Blomi-
don apîeared, nearer tlian they really were.

Madrine's practiseil eye saw the high. lands
cf the Jaîdian village, and the blue sanoke curl-
ing up fromn the wigwam, fires. How f ar away
it was. she did net know, but slue looked long
upon it, and thought of what anotlier day wouldI
bring upon the unsuspecting- inhabitants, she
knew that iV neyer hia seemed bal[ se near as
110w. A shiadow came over lier face, as slie
rose from, the wiudow, and a look ef determina-
tien in her eyes.

YOUNG BUT NOT DEAUTIFUL.


