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The Abbe Constantin.

BY LUDOVIC HALEVY.,

CHAITER 1.

With a stop atill valiant and firm,
au old pricst watked along the dusty
rond in the full rays of a brilliant sun.
For more than thirty years the Abl¢
Congtantin had beon emrd of the little
village which slept thers in the plain,
ou the banks of & slender atroam called
L Lizotte.

Tho Abha Constantin was walking
by the wall which surrounded the purk
of the castle of Longueval; ut last he
reached the ontrance gate which rested
high and ma<sivo on two ancient pillars
of stone, cmbrowned and gnawed by
time, The Curé stopped and mourn-
fully ropurded two immenso Lluo pos-
ters fixed on the pillars.

Tbe poesters announced that on
Wednesday, May 18, 1851, at one
o'clock » x., would take pluce, before
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tho Civil Tribunal of Souvigny, the
ealo of the domain of Longueval, divid-
ed into four lots.

1. The castle of Longueval, its de-
pendentcies, fine pieces of water, exten-
sive offices, park of one hundred and
fifty hectares in exteat, completely
surrounded by a wall, and traversed
by the little river Lizotte. Valued at
six hundred thousand francs.

2, The farm of La Rozeriie, two
hundred and fifty hec'ares, valued at
four hundred thousand francs.

3. Tae farm of Blaucho Couronae,
threo hundred hectares, valued at five
bundred thousand francs,

4. The woods and foresta of La
Mionne, containing four hundred and
fifty hectares, valued at five huadred
and fifty thousand francs.

Aud these four amounts added to-
gether at the foot of the bill gave the
reapectable sum of two millions and
fifty thousand francs.

Then they were really going to dis-
memberthis magnificeat domain, which,
escaping all mutilation, bad for more
than two centurics always transmitted
intact from father to son in the family
of Longueval. The placards also an-
nounced that after the temporary di-
vision into four lots it would be possi
ble to unite them agsin and offer for
salo the entira domain; but it was a
very large morsel, and to all appearance
no purchaser would present himself.

Tho Marquise de Longueval had died
six months before, In 1873 she bad
lost her only son, Rotert de Longueval ;
the thres heirs were the grand children
of tho Marquise, Pierre, Helene and
Camille. It had been found necessiry
to offer the domain for sale, as Heleno
and Camille were winors. Piorre, a
young man of three-and twenty, had
lived rather fast, was already half.
ruined, and could not hope to redeem
Longuoval,

It was middsy. In nav bour it
would bave & new master, this old

castle of Longuoval; and this master,
who would ho bel What woman
could take theplace of thoold Marquise
in tho chimnoy correr of the geand
salon, all adorned with ancient tapestry
—tho old Marquise, the friend of the
old priest! It was sho who had re-
stored tho cburch ; it was she who had
catablished and furnished n cowmpleto
dispensary at the vicarage under the
caro of Pauline, tho Curo's sorvant ; it
was shu who, twice a werk in tho geeat
barouche, all crowded with little chil-
dren’s clothes and thick woollen petti-
coats, camo to fetch tho Abhe Con-
stantiu to make with him what she
called ** the chase of tho poor.”

Tho old priest continued his walk,
musing over all this; then be thought
too—the greatest Saints have their
little weaknesses—ho thought of tho
boloved babits of thirty years thus
rudely interrupted. Every Thursday
and overy Sunday he had dined at the
castle, How he had been petted,
conxed, indulged! Little Camille—
she was eight years old—would come
and sit on his knes and say to him,—

*You know,” Monsieur le Cure, “it
is in your church I mean to ba married,
and grandmamma will gend such heaps
of flowers to fill, quite fill the church
—more than for the month of Mary.
{t will be like a large garden—all
white, all white, ail white I

The month of Mary; it was then
tha month of Mary. Formerly at this
season the altar disappeared under the
flowera brought from the cons rvatories
of Longueval. Nons this year wero
on the altar except a few bouguets of
lily-of the-valley and white lilac in
gilded chins vases. Formerly, every
Sunday at high Maes, and every even-
ing durivg the month of Mury, Made-
moi<ele Hébert, the reader to Madawe
de Longueval, played the little har.
monium given by the marquise. Now
the poor harmonium, reduced tosilencs,
no long.r accowpanied the voices of
the choir or the children’s hymns.
Madoemoiselle Marbeau, the post-mis.
tress, would with all her heart have
taken the place of Mademoisello
Hébert, but she dared not, though she
was a littlo mosical, She was afraid
of being remsrked as of the clerical
party and denounced by the Mayor,
who was a Freetbioker. That might
have been injurious to her intercats
and preveated her promotion.

She had nearly reached the end of
tho wall of the park, that park of
which every corner was known to the
old priest. The road now followed the
bapks of the Lizotte, and on the other
side of the stream stretched tho fields
belonging to the two farms; then still
farther off, rose the dark woods of
Lsa Mioone.

Divided! The domain was going
to be divided ! The heart of the poor
priest was rent by this bitter thought.
All that for thirty years had been
ingeparable, indivisible to him ; it was
s little bis own, his very own, lis
cstate, thia great property. He felt at
home on the lands of Longueval. It
had hsppened more thau ouce that ho
had stopped complacentiy before un
immense cornfield, plucked an ear,
romoved the husk, and gaid to him-
self,—

“Come! tho grain is fine, firm, and
sound. This year we shn'l have s
gocd harvest V"

And with a joyous heart he would
continue his way through his fields, /us
meadows, his pastures—in short, by
every chord of his heart, by every tic
of his life, by all his habits, bis memor-
ies, ho clung to tbis domain whoso last
hour bad come.

Tho Abt¢ perceived in the distanco
tho farm of Blanche-Couronne ; its red
tiled roofs showed distinctly against
tho verduto of tho forest, There, ngain,
the Curé was at home. Bernard, tho
tarmer of the Marquise, was his friood ;
and when the old pricst was delayed in
his visits to the poor and sick, when
thbo sun was sinking below the horizon,
and tho Abbb began to fecl a littlo

- but all to no purpose.

fatiguo in his limbs and o sencation of
exhoustion in his stomach, he stopped
and supped with Bernard, regaled
himself with a savory stow of potatoes,
and omptied his pitcher of cider. Then,
after supper, tho farmer harnessed his
old, black maro to his cart and took
the Viear back to Longueval. Tho
whole distanco they chatted and guar-
rolled. The Abue¢ repronched tho
farmer with not going to mass, aud tho
latter roplied—

**Tho wifo and the girla go for me,
You know very well, Monsicur lo
Curé, that is how it is with us. Thoe
womoen bave enough religion for the
men,  They will open tho gates of
Paradise for us.”

And ho added maliciously, while giv.
ing a touch of thewhiptotheold marc—

** 1f thero is one 1"’

Thoe Cure sprang from his seat,

“What! If thero is onel Of a
certainty tl ero is one.”

*Then you will bethere, Monsicur lo
Cure. You say that is not certain,
and I eay it is. You will be thero;
you will be thero at the gate, on the
watch for your parishioners, and still
busy with their little alfairs ; and you
will say to Saint Poter— for it is Saint
Peter, isn't it, who keeps the keys of
Purudise t*

* Yes, is it Saiot Peter.”

** Well, you will say to him, to Sairt
Peter, if ho wante to shut the door in
my face. *Abh! let him in. It is
Bernard, one of the farmers of Madame
Murquise, an honest man, lo way
Common Council-man, and he voted
for the maintensnce of tho sisters when
they were going to be expelled from
the Village school.’ 1hat will touch
St. Poter, who will answer. ¢ Well,
woll, you may pass, Bernard, but it is
only to please Monsieur le Cure.” You
will be Monsieur le Cure up there, and
Curo de Longueval too, for Paradise
itself would bedull for you if you must
give up being Oure de Longueval.”

Cure. do Longueval! Yes all his
life ho had been notbing but Care de
Longueval, had never dreamed of any
thing eclee, bad never wished to bo
anything else. Three or four timos
excollent livings, with ope or two
curates, had been offered to him ; but
he had always refused them. He
loved his little church, his littlo
village, his little vicarrge. There he
had 1t all to bimself, saw to every
thing himself ; calm, tranquil, he went
and cawme, summer or winter, in suo-
ghina or storm, in wind or rain. Hin
frame became bardened by fatigue and
exposure ; but his soul romained gen.
tle, tender and pure.

He lived in his vicarage, which was
only a lerge laborer's cottage, soparated
from the church by the churchyard.
When the Cure mountzd his ladder to
trim his pear and peach trees, over the
top of tho wall he perceived the graves
over which bo had said the last prayer,
and cast the last spadeful of carth.
Then while coatinuing his work, he
said in his heart a littls prayer for the
repose of thoso among the dead whoso
fute disturbed him, and who might
still be detained in purgatory. He
bad a trangnil and childlikeo faith.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

A Woxprrrrl, Crrr.—Mr, David Smith,
Coo Hill, Ont., writes: ** For the benefit
of others 1 wish to say a fow words abont
Northrop& Lyman’s VEGETABLE DiscoveRy.
About a ycar ago I took & very sovere cough,
had a virulent sore on my lips, wasbad with
dyspepsia, constipation and general deblity.
I tried almost every conceivablo remeidly,
outwardly and inwardly, to cuze thoe eoro
I had often thought
of trying Northrop-& Lyman’s VEGETARLE
Discovery, 80 I got a boitle and when
had used about ooe half tho soro showed
evident signs of healing. By the time that
bottls was dong it had about dissppeared
and my gencral health was improving fast.
1 was always of a very bilious babit and had
uscd quinine and lemon jufco with very
Little effect. But sinco using 3 bottles of
the VEGETABLE Discovenry tho biliousness
is entirely gooc and my general health is
cxcellent. I awn GO yoars old. Partics using
it should continue it for some time after
they think they are carcd. It i by far the
bost health restorer I know.”

w. I l’l'ard.
A LIFE SAVED

BY TAKING
“Several years ngo, 1 caught a sevors
attended w?th s terrible cm&‘ullt; ‘l‘l:(g(‘ ‘:l?hf\?l"l
me 1o rest, either day ar nieht. The does
tors pronounced my ease hopeless, A fricnd
l(‘:\rn'lm: of my trouble, sent me s botthe of
Ayer's Cherry Tectoral. By the thne 1 had
used the wlivlo bottlo, T was complete

cured, and 1 belleve it saved my lfe."— ‘
H, Wann, 8 Quimby Ave,, L:)u c}l, ,\;uss. “’y‘

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
Hlshaut Awards at World's Fair.

dycr's Pills tho Dost Family Physio.

LISTEN!
M. J. CROTTIE,

838 and 844 YONGE STREET,
Can sell you
Stapte and Faney DRY GOODS,
Mew’s Furnishings, Hats and
Caps, Ties. Shirts,
and Cully,
As cheap as any other store io the city.

Cull and bo convinced, OQur itk is
always well assorted.

M. J. CROTTIF,

$3S and 844 Yongo st.,
(The Beaver.) Nerth Toronto,
TKLECHONE 2362,

GO TO

DILL & O'HEARN,

House, Sign or Ornnmental Paint-
ing, Plain or Decorative
Paper Hanging,

122 QUEEN STREET WEST
TELVPIIONE %20,

THE TENPERANGE AND
beneral Lile Assrance Go.

OFFERS THE
Best Plans and Rates
And the Most
Desirable Forins of

Life Tnenrance Obiainahle,

For desired information apply toan Agea.
of the Company ur to tho Maunager,

U. SUTHERLAND,
Manager.
HON. G. W. KOsS,

President.
Heap Orrice : Mansing Arcade, Torounto
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CLINTON H. MEREELY - BELL -

S DESIC NS U BINITI LRI VA

TROY, N. Y.,

Manufacturo a Superior Grade of
Chnreh, Chime, and Schoo! Relle.
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\; LookLikeThis
DEXTS ToOTHACHE Qum

STore TOOTHACHC INSTANTLY

QUARANTEED

Dox’s Yass Inrtamons, Alldealery,
orsend llcles
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