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an bright star ! But!1 (lie ?ooks attte dock.> I shall go and see Jane, Nicot. But do drink.
ow, that is very strange!1 your coffee, and tell me if it is good to-ni.ght.
M ME D'ERM nZ -What is strange ? (As thedoctor is about to drink, the door oes.
JACOBUS.-Why--is your dlockz right ? VIÇTOIRE.-Monsieur le curé wishes to see
MME. D'ERMEL.-To be sure. Madame. (7/te doctoi i-isesanidwith azfrow;
JACOBUS.-WeIl, then I rnust say, that I *puts Ms ci.b on t/te mante?.)
as solidly built!1 Would you believe it, I (To Victoire.)- Ask him up stairs.
ft home at three minutes past seven, so ( Victoire goes out.)
at at seventy, I am able to walk nearly haif JAcoBUS.-The curé again!1
mile in seven minutes ? MIIIE. D'ERMEL.-The curé again!1 Now
M?,IE. D'ERMEL.-You are a mysterious that is amiable, indeed!1 Since the good man
iîng indeed. Time plays with you. . . took charge of the parish, eight months ago,
orne, give me your cup, my young friend. he has only spent one evening here. He
JAcoBus.-(Hflidiizgoit/t/saip.) Realnec- saw very well that he was in your way; for
r,--nectar as much for its aroma, as for the heaven knows, there is no mistakzing your
vine hand that Dours it out. feelings by your looks. Since that time, he
MMIE. D'ERMEL.-Any sugar, Jupiter? has been discreet enough neyer to cail after
JAcoBUS.-(Settlilzg/iselfcoi;fortabiy in seven in the evening. When he dines here,
'anti clair, and stirring /tis coffee.) Let he leaves irnrediately after dinner; and in

e pilot with his triple-brassed heart ternpt return for ail this thoughtfulness, you say:
his light skiff, the Adriatic wave!i . . . "The curé again il'

feel quite comfortable here and shail re- JAcOI3US.-P-Shaw! You see he is making
ain. By the way, my dear lady, I have got up for it I just tell you that he is going to
me surprising news for you. Do you re- seule dowvn here now for the rest of the even-
ember the two sickly orphans, the two little ing, with his back to the lire and his cassock
rubs, whose life you despaired of, and spread out like a fan.
hor you entrusted two months ago to my VICTOIRE, (oigback)-The curé has, but
ience and fiendship ? twvo words to say to Madame: he does flot
MME. D'ERMEL.-My camellia, and cac- care to corne Up.
s ? They are dead, I suppose. Miv.. re ERbiEL-ri'l corne down. Listen
JAcOBUS.- Dead ? no, they are in fuil to that, doctor, just listen to that, and die
oom like yourself. for shame if you can. (Slze goes out.)
MME. D'ERMEL-Indeed! Grand newvs JAcoBL's, (atone. He walks about a fc-w
aly. A.nd whmi shall 1 see these two moments in, sile-nce, tlren begins to grMible, and
odigies? t/te grumlbliing increases ini proportion as his
JAcoBUs.-No later than to-morrow; PU1 Patince dearcases :-)
Ifor you, and on our way, we'h1 drop in HunhHmp !towrsolyto

'-ne Nicot's, -who is sick in bed of a very words, indeed 1 lie is going to keep her now
ingerous fever. You know that when I a whole hour i the entry-and in a draught
.nnot cure rny patients, Icomfort thers with too 1 Wbat selfish creatures these ecclesi-
e promise of your presence. It is said of astics are!i Two words! The conversation
ippocrates, that when he reached the end has lasted long enough for a hundred.
*his long career, he had but one remedy' Priest's tongue, wonian's tongue 1 Fine workc

ft ini which he trusted ; the secret of it was Ifor the devil!1 Now, I should like to know
st'; but I think I found it again : it is the whether it is decent proper, for a priest to be
ndness of woman. running the streets of a night to gossip in a
MME. D'ERMEL.-Oh, you flatterer!i Weil, hall wvith a lady. Suppose sorne poor wretch

535


