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WHAT COULD IT BE?
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}“A&adie, and, therefore, turned my steps towards
houge for that purpose. A man, with a very
Teepectable brogue, informed me that it was “a
cent piece off yet; mayhap, it might be three
€8 or go, perhaps, more; but, there,” said he,
Polllﬁug with his finger to a young man who was
ing up the lane, ““is a by that’s going there,
‘224, sure, you can go along with him.” Think-
hga companion would not be a bad thing, I de-
"Wined to avail myself of his hint; and, thanking
0 for his information, I made haste to overtake
by, a5 he called hir.

' 8oon overtook him; and accosting him, by
"*l{!g if this was the road to L’ Acadie, we soun
N Into eonversation. He informed me that he
t:s 43 great a stranger im that part as I was;

8, like myself, he lived in Montreal, and had
“"‘13 out om a visit to an uncte of his, who lived

Acadie, and that, he believed, we were on
® right road. I soom found out thut he, too,

% 4D Irishman; bus he happened, notwitbstand-

%, % be a reasonable being, and I was able to

a.t with him on politics, religion, and all the
‘e‘;" of the day, without eny fear of getting my

broken for my pains.

Th“, the road and’ the time passed pleasantly

%Y, and we soon got over the three miles
"92d which lies between the station and the
e from which it takes its name; when the
« onal “marehe done” to a tired horse, or
lfw, Passé” to a lazy eow, as their respective
TS (scarcely less tired or lauy) .urged their
mhomwards, warned us that we were at
entering the quiet little village of I’ Acadie,
‘pl'e Was hardly sufficient daylight left to light
gilt vane which surmounts the taper spire

® eburch,
dary R we entered the village, it was fairly
: lights were gleaming from every window.
ky‘:"'ﬂp&nion, who had informed me that he
they ved St. Jacques was a good five miles far-

. Row bid me a good niglt, as he had arrived

J Rear hig journey’s end, and he was anxious
the&-e?e; and I was left standing in the centre
evillage 1 Acadie “all before me, where to
Righy 3™ for as to going en to St. Jacques that
h’"n"u mot knowing a step of the way, and not
9 @ word of French, that was quite out of

. Juestion; and I could not help smiling—a
oy, Smile—at my wife's policy, and my own

b

":(_:; began to ook around me for some house
k ¥ could stop for the night. There wasa

" Jow house on my right hand, with a neat
Dol o 80d porch at the door, and a very tall

the house, with a small oval board
%k on the ‘top of it, on which, by the faint
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_ about a house anywhere.

glimmering of day and starlight, I could just dis-
cern the words—* Hotel; by Louis Eecompts ;*
and, as I had no choice or preference in the
matter, I at once turned in there, and inquired
of two men, who were standing before the bar—
for there was no one behind it—if I could have
supper and a bed there that night.

“ We can’t speak English; but the master wiil
be in presently,” said one of the men.

“ Well,” thought I, “if you can't speak Eng-
lish, you ean speak something which is very like
it;” but as it was evident they did not wish to
have any conversation with me, of course I did
not force myself upon them, but waited patiently
till the master of the house came in, which was a
matter of some ten minutes after sy arrival,
during which time, the two men at the eounter
kept up a luw conversation, in choice Camadian
French, oceasivaaliy locking at me in a suspicious
and disagreeable manner.

The aubergiste, at whose heels followed an
ugly brute, of the true Bill Sykes breed, was
a short, thick-set man, of about thirty years of
age, with a very sullen and forbidding look, and
with eyes that were seldom lifted off the ground.
He wore neither hat nor coat; and when he en~
tered, he exchanged a few short words with
the men at the bar, and honored me with s stare.
I approached, and repeated my question; and
he, having taken about swo minutes to censider,
at length answered:

“Yes.”
“Very well,” said I; “then let me have sap-
per as soon as you can.” - :

‘My host did vouchsafe to answer: “Yes, Sis;”
this time, also, with a very bad grace; and,
shortly after, left the bur to give orders for that
purpose.

By this time I had got thoroughly dissatisfied
with my ehoice; and, if I could have found any
decent excuse for doing so, I would, even then,
have left,  and sought a supper somewhere else,”
I eould see plainly enough, I was an unwelcome
guest; and 1 could not belp thinking it a very
strange thing, that, although it was Saturday
night, not a soul had come in during the whole
time I had been there, and I had seen no signs
of women or children about the house. Neow,
women and children are a kind of furniture which
Canadian houses are not generally deficient in;
and, I must own, I like to see that kind of furniture
But no wosman’s shrll
voice, or child’s merry laugh, had greeted my
ears since I had been in the house, although, I

still hoped to see one at supper. But here, agsin,’

I was disappointed; for the landlord at kength
announced that my supper was ready, and led
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