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that rcst is necessary, iii order to lit nie for slosw tlîtick soles, aîîd a dazzlingly-white

the t.ask. Bridie your impatience, thcrcforc, %istot n in opee iseuple
1A thieck stick leatît iii one corner, and Iii., broad-

honcst readcr, for a short scason, wlien you 1 iiiiiet hat hutng, against thc wall. TVielle was a
shall lcarn the upshot of Beau Baldcrston"s certain convulsivec titclîing of the tlîiî lips of
uanhc&rd-of adlvertturc. this person, whichi Was very reniarbiable ; and

tiiere secined, %vlien lie lookcd fixedlyt to bc a

UEI .siîîouldering tire i irge, glassy, grayishi-blue
A DUE 80 leys. Mewas, ita evident, a searnanii ie nîly-

I hlljus. rricdat areileswit fic ilgeneselif-a strong oak that fate liad slîaped int a
1 nA) jstarivd a Maseiles ithfli diigeceniast, o'. er w lIdcli rnany a Itorin had blustered, but

in whichi three yonng ilen, apparcntly inercliants wilichil licoue too tougli to be slîiîered, and
or commercial travellers, Nvere the compilionis of still defied the tcuîpcst and the liglitiuing. Thiere
My jouriicy. Tliey caine* froin Paris, amid werc la a "1iolmy eigmtiî as %(:Il as a, %w îlt fnti-i
efitliusiastic about thie cvcmits wliclî ]',d latecisii hs lytrs h arebn ad
happelued tliere, adi hcitebosdofwitli its imminense lingers, was etpread onit or

hiavng akei prt.T ws, or ny art quet midclemiclied, according to the tural wili.icl the con-
rescirved; l'or 1 thlglit it imuchi botter, at a tinue versation wvitl the clergyinun took. Suddenly
ofsuiclî political cxcitenaemit iii the souitl of France, lio stcpped up to nie. 1 %%as re.idimig a royalist
where party passionîs always risc so hi<di, to do 1bisiicwslpaper. Ille liglited hscigar.
notliing that wvouild attract attention ; and îi%, " iYou arc right, sir; you are quîite ri-lit iot to
tbireo full ow-trav elle rs no douibt looked on Mic as rcad tîmose iîliliis Jacobini juiriias.s" 1 lookced
a plain, coinniaoî-place seaînami, wlio bad bcciî to III anîd mallîe nîo aniwr. Mie coiitinucd :-" A
the luixuiriouîs nctropolis for lus pleasure or on btisi- saiilor ?"
ncss. My prescîlce, it seleied, did not incommuiodle "Yes, sir."~
tlîcîî, f'or tlicy talkied on as if 1 li;id liot belon "And hiave secu service ?"
tiierc. Tvo ot'tliîî werc g av, încrry, bunt rather s"
coarsc boon.-coîîîpanioîis; t le thiirî, an elegunt "You are still iii active service P'
youuth, blIooiing aîîu t4iîl, witm luxuriant lac ' No." Aîîd tlien to îîîy grcat satisfAction, for
curlinig liair, aîid (l.ik soft cyes. Ini the liotel iylaiie swl igielaitd leean
whorc we diiied, and wlîere I 'tnt a little distance imation wais broî:ghlit to a toul(ilsioui.
onl; siiiokinig iny cigar, tlîc conversationi tuirucu Jus tleia vlucîîy e ivtîc on

on varionis love-ailventuires, iiui< tlie yOlni manl, fl lowv-trav ellcrs ilito tIhe ron. Tliey soon seatcd
whin thiey called Alfred, shcîvcd lu ii~s a'ticmisel'.cs at a1 tale, anîd draink Soulie glasses of
packct ofd(clicatcly 1îîcrfuicd letters, anîd a superb) chi11)Ignie to ClIotilules Ileicltîn. AIl ciît on
lock of beautifild fair linir. wvell; huit wulien tlmey begani to sinlg tlîe ilarseil-

Ile told l ieuni, tliat iii the days of Juily lie lîad laise and thie J>racntlî face of tîme gray
beau ,li-,Iitly Nvounuded, and tliat bis onîlv fear, 11ai11 begrali to twyitcliaî twsevditason
wlile lie lay on tlie groliii(, wVaq tlat if Ile die!d, Was bre!,wig. CatllUîîg to thle ivaiter, lie said mii
somne iiiiscliaîicc Inight preveuut Clotilde fr-oti a louîd voice :-" Tell tliose blacligîiards yoiîdcr
wccpirig over luis grave. "lBut now aIl is ivell," miot to -annyiewt liro sg!'
lic coiîtinued. I arm going to feteli a îîice little Tîte yo iig me nie an witl tei a sougs an!"
suni froin amy umide at Marseilles, 10li utti it Wa og idi li aiîup i afr, n a.u
tîmis nmomient iii good-liuiîoir, oui accotint of tle Whloin elsc shiouild 1 nîcan ?" said tlîe gray
diiconifiture of the Jcesuiits anîd tlîc Bourbons. Iii mian, witli a conitcnptuoîs sucer.
my cîaracter of oîic of tlîe hoes of Juuly, lie w ilIl "But we îuay driiîk and bitig if we like, auid ta
for-ive nie .îll nîy prescuit and past follies: I sb:îll %%lioin we likC,'e , sa y D l:id tlie yoi mail. Il l'ive la
passq an exaiiuation at Pairis, and theli settle Riépublique et vire Clotilde !"
down iii quiet, anîd live liappily with niy Clotilde-." j One as blackiguardly as* the otlier!" crîcd thie
Tlios thîey talked togetlier; aîîd by and by wc grey-bcard tauniigly; anîd al Nwiiîc.glass thnat flew
parteul iii thie court-yard of flic coaclu-oflice. at bis lica.l frouîî the liaiîd of tlîc d:irk--hîaircd

Close by was a brilliantly illuinincid colloc-liouse. yluls orhed icl bled aonder dr ip] ip î
euîtcrcd, and seated myscîf at a little table, inaing ] vis torlc inînîciat bledjoidmdr mlî ili îtiie

distant corner of tlîe rooxo. Two persoxis oyspiîîcd wiue, the old imani Qaid quite quictly z-
wcre still in tlîc saloon, iii ami opposite conr lTo-iiiorr'ow, at tic Cap Verd 1,, and seatcd huai-
and before tlîem stooui two glasses of bilaîîuy. sclf again mitl tIme most pcrfcct conîposure.

On as an clulerly, statcly, and porllygntlman, Tleyoung imau cxprcs.scd, lus determimiation to
with dark-red face, aud dressed ii, a quiet colouî-cd take tIne fatter o1i himslf; tlîat hie alone w.ould
L4uit; it was easy to perceive thmat lie was a Settle tîme quarrel, amîd îîromuiscd to appear on the
clergyman. But the appearance of the other was morrow ait the appoiuuted ime. Thc.y thon al
very striking. Ilc could flot be far fromn sixty dcpartedl îîoisily. The old nian rose quiletly, and
years of age, was Lall and thin, and bis gray, Iturnuîg to me, si:-Srou aebenwît
indeed alinost white hair, whicb, hîowever, rose ness to tîme iusult; bc witnîcss also ta, thme satisfac-
fi-om his hcad in luxurinuis fulnesi, gave to lus tion. Ilera is uiy addrcss : 1 sîmal expect you at
pale countenance a peculiar ,'xpression tîmat made five o'clock. Good-niglit, Monmsiceur l'AbbL! To-
one feel unconifortable. TIne brawuy nîcck was imoirow, tîmere ilh be Oua Jacobin lcss, and oua
slmost ba-e ; a simple, carlcssly-knottcd black lost soul tîme more. Good-uigrlît!" and tuuking lus
kercliief alone encirclcd iL; tlick, silvcr-grayhtadtik 'e partcd. u5ls conîphmon the
whiskcrs met together at lus chin ; a blue fok.Abbé, followcd soon aller.
Loët, pantaloons of the saine cOlour, SUl Etockings, 1 Dow lcarned the history of "hi singular man.


