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. that idea; the hawk does not mate with

¥ . trying to win her with all his might,
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. men Kkunitted or shelled peas. Lg&'&l’o'

.’ﬁx&t they-were very young, and had bet-
. ter.not marry till after harvest.

. wife at last.” -
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. GHAPTER IIL (Conrinvep.)
The long eveuings had beguij the wm

bell ringer, the musician of the willage,
brought his “binion,”” and played gad or
werry tunes, or told stories of ghostsand |
*loups-garotix’’ that made one’s hair
stand onend. He delighted in giving his

- gudienceafright,and seeing how close the |

girls kept together when the time came to
separate. Britanny is such a place for
teerie’ sights and sounds. Think of all
the “fairy-rocks,” the mysterions <“laven- |
dieres” of the streams, the ‘“white ladies”
in the ruins; then the “death-chariot,”
which passes noiselessly along, &nd the

______ It
is all deliglhbiully terrifylng, and Pere
Loicwasa great :tavonte with the young
people.

He was the first to see how it was.
with Yves, and to give him a hint. *Take
my word for it,’? he said, ‘“‘and give up

I

the dove, nor the'lamb with the wolf.”-
These words set him thinking. “She
shall lIove me,” he said, and he set, abonut

Marthe was full of joy at the change in
his manners and conduct, and Armells
treated him with affectionate kindaness
All was sunshine at the farm.

Lent was over. The Paschal candle

was lighted in the church, and the
Abbe Kerdrec had preached on the three-
fold resurrection; that of our Lord, that
of our hearis and that of the teemmg
earth :
“Marthe and lier husband, Armelle and"
Aubin, came out of church, full of peace
and joy. Aubin gathered some ‘‘Alleluia
flowers,” and offered them to Armelle,
saying: “They are not to be gathered
in Lent; it would make Our Lady weep:
but she smiles on those who pluck them
at Easter,”

“Thanks, Aubin; I will put them on
my mother’s grave,””

. “And may I pray there with you,” he
asked timidly, <‘as if I were her son?”

“And my brother.,” :

They knelt, one on each side of An-
nette’s grave, and prayed silently for a

’ gardan mth his guests. ThnA.bbe Ker.
-} drec said a few words in a low voica to
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| They talked of their childish days, of
| how they, had joved each other all their
lives, of the happiness which" awmted

: 'ouple.”

. Marthe, who led the WAY to the family |

sanctaary, and the lovers went for &

satxoll i & little green. . paddock . sup-}
Younded | by & thick hawthorn hedge.

.them. Then Marthe and the .A,bbe
j{gined them, and soon after, P&xriurehe.
““God bless you, my ‘children; we have
mettled everything—M. PAbbe and L
We shall have, to see our -daugh-|
ter's trousseau, that’s . all; " there
will. be no house to find fori
you;-the old- fe}kswonid be krsfnf youyj
left them.”

Meanwhile Yves met I)aniel in the roaﬂ
and invited him to accompany him
to Machecoul’s, He had overheard the
conversation of Aubin and Armellein the
- meadow, and his resolution was taken,
“I can't come,” answered the straw-.
cutter; “he refuses me credit.now,”
“Come on, I'l} pay,” said Yves,

The fact was, Daniel’s peccadilloes had
multiplied of late; he had taken to poach-
ing, if to no worse. When a hen cams
in‘his way, it was seen no more; he bor-
Towed, snd fos;gnc to pay; overything

short of actus.l qtmhug he was capable |
of; but he bad noi gone so far as taking |
money, and he mude the strangest com-
promise with his conscience, The miser-
able man was very much alteredin ap-
pearancea lately; there was a wild wan-
dering look in his eyes; sometimes he
laughed idiotically; at others he would
{ remain for hours ‘without spesking; and
then suddenly tell such strange weird
stories, that Lolc himself might have been
Jealous. His hands trembled a good deal;
still, he was as good as ever with tho
scythe and the sickle, but more gloomy,
_silent,_.and.. flerce-looking.. every . day. .
‘When ho went by, scythe in hand, the
childrenran away in a fright, and said
he looked like the picture of Death.

When he had drunk gome wine ho
brightened up a little. -

“Capital wine this,” he gaid,

“A barrel of it in one s cellar wouldn’t
e a bad thing in the wmter,” Buggested
Yves,

“T belisve you.”

“Well, Pere Daniel, I will send you ’

“And what will there be to payr”
“Not a farthing.” ™

“Nothing at all?” b

from my word?”
“Noj but I am a:tmid thab you will pgy

-is-a-young man of unblemished.charactser.|.

open hook of Nature that ‘he: w
| studylng, ~and. D, . eyes... ware.:fi
"ot "love’ tmd grabii’f‘iw?iK .~ He dréw near to
the straw-cutter's house; it waslike a blot |
on the fair lemdsc&m. Daniel was walk- |
ing - before the door, refiécting on. last

Abbe Kerdrec till he spoke; - .~
 from Jean Patriarche, ‘who bas commis- |
sioned me to ask your consent 0 Ar|
melle's marriage with his son.”

_with all my heart,”’

8> :

tares of God. A DOOK | Wak pmaa
‘through- his - givdlé, . but it was. thq : :

" “Good morning, ‘my friend. % coms |

“My consent.! Carbmnly, M A’Abbew. y

-night's’ gmnsation, anid never. ndticad blw.gﬁ&monc Pfﬂ]ﬂr BM“ m Au 33103 m ill
Statues, Scapu!ars, ladals. I.m_ a’mtuusm :

“T am-glad you see no. obaaction, the

_marriage will be after hyvest w.oo

© o) indeed; is it put off till then!” ‘
“It will be & timeof leisure then; ‘1(;

want you to give m.written consent,”

“Arve you afraid that { shall &0 back

too many visitsto Pere Macheconk:’" |
4T gee; all right. La Gervalsa, bring
us paper and ink!”>

said the pviest; “let me read you the |
form, and then you will only hdve to |
sign,”” And he read: ‘I, Daniel, .com-
monly called ‘the straw-cutter,’ hereby :
give my consent tothe marriage of my
daughter Armelle with Aubin Patriarche,
younger son of Jean Patriaxche ot the
farm of Cadiorné,” ,
“You have madea mistake. M. l’Abbe- :

‘Yves mn N

Marthe 2ak your daughter.”

“Well,  then, it’s a mess,"’ said the

strawcutter, ‘for only last evening I

promised her to Yves.” -
«It was & rash promise, Daniel: Aubin

and sincersly attached to Armelle, who
returns his affection.”

" # A1l that matters nothing to me, Yves
suits me best; and a girl must obey her
father.”

“And do you daro to call yourself by
that title?’ asked the priest indignantly,
“Did §ou not drive the child from her
home? What have you done for the poor
girl who has been brought up by
the Patriarches, “you only remember

over her; the duties of a father
you shamelessly forgot! Daniel, beware
of braving God's anger!”’

hisfacetouched the grass, and said: ‘‘An- |
nette, Annette, let'me tell youthat I love
Armelle,”’

The girl rose from her kmees; before
her, just behind Aubin, stood the Abbe
Kerdrec. Then, without a blush, with
the grave religious symplicity of the Bre-
ton character, she drew from her finger
her rhother's. ring, and gave it to the
priest.

“In the name of your mother Armetlle,
your humble holy mother, I approve of
Aubin as your husband; and as 1 know
the mind of Jean and Marthe Patriarche,

_I-betroth you here to each other, in the |
sight of God and the holy dead.”

The Abbe Kerdrec walked home with
.the-affianced - pair, telling them the story

. of Tobias and Sara; he bade them remem- |
" ber that life is.apilgrimage, and that

their happiness depended on their love
for each other and for Ged. Then he said

. %0, father,” said Aubin, ‘“Icould wait
sJacob’siseven.years-now, ..I could do any-
thing so that 1 may have , Armelie for my my

“Vexy well, my chxldren, I lel settle it
.all with your father. Ygu willdo well, 1

——amrsurrund‘mﬁkbe ;1 phaasure t;crme—-

“One word, just one, that’sall™
Mi:at*nrhea R

“I have brought: ¢ ev&ryﬁhing.\gi_tg_, me,”. | Q.

you have written ‘Aubin’ instead. ot :

“Yves? It isfor Aubin that- Iean and | o ‘;

that you are father in order to tyranize |

| done or left utterly undone,
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tions, the_ city ~govermmenta .of the

‘naturally Iook first at New York snd
Philadelphia. Both are admirably sitt-
ated; each stands on rising ground with
water on both sides; each is happyin
position, in climate, in. 411 the advan-
tages to be desired by a great metropo-
lis. In each what is done by individa- !

splendidly done, snd in each what is
done by the corporate aithorities iz
matters the most essential to a proper |
city government, is either w:etehedly

CLo b conttnusiky—

“You have a da.nghter —

“And a pretty one, too.”
" “Well, will you have me for a son-in-
law?”?

“Patriarche would not allow it.”

“Yes he would. Come, Daniel, two
hogsheads- of wine and three hundred
francs on the wedding day, I will thateh
and vwrhitewash your cottage, and give
you a cow into the bargain.”
© 4That's all very- well; but Idon't ha.lf
like giving up Armelle.”

"Why, you turned her out of doors!”

“Never mind that; I can take her back
whenever I like now, but if she’s mar-
ried I can't.

“I’I1 pay youso much ayear regnla.rly.

“How much.” -

- #A hundred and fifty francs.’””

“It must be all properly done, mind;
.drawn up by the notary; and on the whole
T prefer thres - hundred - franes down.
Give ‘me a bill -for that sam, pay-
able at three months’ date and you
“ShilE~be-married--at==the=end-of:=that
time.>’

“Done!” cried the young man.

When Machecoul carne In, he gave Yves

"the meeting, Sir George Birdwoud -in=-

MLQ_QLE MANUSCRIPT,

foul docks, inadequate streets nnd meﬁi-

Copy of Dante's Poems Witha Hiqutnn
. of the Foet.

At & recent meeting of the Bombay
Asiatic Society the Secretary laid on the
table an illuminated manuscript copy on
parchment of the “Divine Comedy.” It
appears that in the July number of the:
“Journal of Indian Art,’’ Sir George
Birdwood, in the course of an article,
mentions that when hs was secretary to
the Bombay soclety he found this manu-
script in a4 heap of rubbish under the
roof of the Town Hall. He describes
it as v “gn {Haminated manuscript
of Dante’'s poems, with a minia-
ture. o! the poet, all painted  within
thirty years of his death, and cer-
tified by the secretary of the Ambrosian
Library at Milan to be one of the noblest
manuscripts of Dante extant.” In a lst-
ter to the secretary, which was read at

guired after the volume, and sald: “Ttis
worth a_lakh of rupees, and I made a

Fegularshrins o it showing it-toatlaiss sz E::%Bmwng, =5

tinguished sttamgers. - Every learned’
Jesuit that passed through Bombay used
to be shown it; and I recollect one of

‘& knowitig wink s swids
“Are things going all nght?”

. functionary they
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- . plough, Yves was in, a state of sup-

to give yan to each other 1
There was quite a grand dinner at the

farm. Maxthe surpassed herself, The

mayor was predent, with a friend-of his,
. & magistrate from Rehnes, a lit;t.le, sharp,
- thin man, with a voice like a peacock's.
Hé wanted a vote from Patriarche, and
therefore did him the honor of drinking
.his wine and eating his chickens. Patri-
arche had no fancy for men of the law.
As a rule, couritry péople consider thém
A bloodthirsty race, from- the gendarme
to the avocat. The procureur imperial
is the worst of the lot. The only legal
] consider useful is
the garde champetre, who looks after

their orchards. The farmer, therefore,.

—Agas-perfectly-civil, but_very.carefal to
support the dignity of the spade and the

pressed tuvyiwith the dry Tittle: man; whé
kept looking at Armelle through his eye-
- glass. She, on her part, saw nothing of
what was going onj she kept touching
Tier left hand with herrights it seemedso
strange to feel no Fing there, Then she
" thought that Aubin would sgon give- her
afiother, with their namca engraved m-

- mside, and a date, hlght, o 2
__would bless. She remembez t.ha.Allelma

. flowers.which she had ip.i& on &.nneme’
_grave, and that the cure was going to

_s it the thought of kneeling ‘for

~ L6l thé Rreat event—of-the-day-to-JFean-

© . unit Marthe: The tears sprang to her.|

“Capitally; I am to marry hls daugh-
ter.”

- “M¥ daughter and my debts.”?

Yves took the straw-cutter Fiome, and
returned to the farm with his head in a
wild confusion. Was it not all a dream,
what he had heard behind the hedge and
his wicked bargain with Daniel?

. ANNETTE'S GRAVE. -

Early the next morning, the Abbe Ker-
drec went to the straw-cutter’s house, It
was a  wretched place. The walls were
damp, black and cracked; the thatgh
‘hung, green ahd decaying, on the rotten
_beams; the_door was almost off its hin-
ges. The inside was no better: Ragged
clothes. lay’ about the place; in one cor-
ner fowls were pecking on a heap of
straw; broken plates, cabbage leaves, po-
tato parings, strewed the floor; and it all
looked doubly disgusting on that fresh,
sweet morning, when everything was so
_bright and béautiful—when Nature had
-donmed her green-. robe, - gemmed with
dew drops, and wreathed her brow with

1 thont saying timt—it-was absolutely-price—
s-and that £10,000 would b

les e-given—for-
it at once in Italy.”

The secretary of the society says the
treasure is. in_exesllont. condition. The
fiyleaf has the following words: “To the
Bombay Literary Society, presented by
Hon. Mctintstuart, Elphinstone, president
of the-society? The inside of the leather
bears an inseription in'Italian, of which
the following is a translation: “Mfagmﬂ-
cent copy in parchment of the Divmﬁ
Commedi’ of Dante Alighieri, “whiich
equals ia preservatmn and " in "beauty
those existing in the leading libraries ot
Europe, especially that in the Ambrosian
Library of Milan, with which it has been
compared, ‘The form of the charBcters
shows that. its date is pear the middle of |
the fourteenth century-——that is, thirty
years after the death of Dante, 'which
' took plage in 1821, at theage of 56, The
miniatures at the head of each canto
allude to the contents of the canto, and
indicate the mtyle of art of the fourteenth
century in & way that renders this book
highly precious.’”” 5
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To Restore the Works Mi('hnel Angolo
The Pope bhas orderedthe festoration

-flowers:~—But-darker-yet-is-the-contra
| between the song of the bi rds, the rustle

-nores—or--insulis--the God of ~rhose Un-

L of the-breeze, ths perfume of the flowers, :
and the blasphenry-of “the man who-ig—|

of Michae! Angelo} s pigbures in the Sistine
Chapel.. - The execusion-of -this. task-fias |
been inttusted to Seidtz, the famou:
German paiiter.

cents a1l

1 gers to.the. surface, .
pers” and the “powder “monkey” are the |
i ound bels below. |

"The remamder of the shift stays atthe |

cient systéims of sewerage, Pav.
lighting, Pavements which wero fairly‘
good.at the beginning have been taken
up and replaced with utter enrelessmess,
and have been prematurely worn ontb or
ruined. Obstacles of all sorts are al-
lowed; tangled networks of wires fre-
quently exist in such masses overhead as
to prevent access to buildings in case of
fire and almost toout off the fays of;
the san. Here and there corporaiions
or private persons have been allowed to
,use the streets in such a manner as to

e Dack b0t in Our Government, | g
- Without the slightest ex'a’ggeratien we | ..o AN

1may assery that, with very few' exaep—,.
United States are the worst in Christen- |
“dom—the most expenaive, “the Inogt mef=|

{ ficient and the most corrupt.
Among our greater municipalities we |

als is generally well" and sometimes|{

Everywhere are wreltched wharves, |

‘ tober mhl co su ted

-ruin-them for the genéral public, Jn wet |
weather many of the most important |
| thoroughfares .are covered with reeking | .

A few yeau 2go0, wheu Andre W
Hanover street, came from. Gerniany :
he was the vety picture of phyaical nian o
work, however severe, seemed too hard fo mto o
perform, A chunge soon came, . The; molst cli« :
nidte and repentedcoldt«:oun deyeloped: hrﬂti s Bt
its worst form and affected every.oryi . th T
scribes his case in the follnwing We . Tt
by h:vinf headache, pains in the- S e T e L
contin huwking ;nq railin c ,ycﬂnwm

mntter fxom my throat and h; 8,1 conl f‘

\Vorkonl ;dwortwoats é: - Mysh LT

lzld Iicogld not liv&xud n%x}%cmdeou!g:gwm& ETIE
neyx now became dis .

B ade e Lo e asased, and thent

. co\ﬂdmotbcntisﬁed. -I

.trlcd ~but, fnﬂed to xelic,
fnendn hud becnf mnt a

108 Franklin street. Ikn sen Jong en~
tablished there dnd mad xpcclulty of. ch:‘on!
diseases, and ublished “testimonials. from
hundreds of:mteful patients who gave their co
reck mames. and addreswes - His prices
very low, I be 1 treatiment abgnce. -I-hegk
feel' better immediately, abd -now T am ha
say Lam well,and I feen at Iow r
“Freeman. 1lveat 26 Hanovers
bepleased to hnvatho:elntemltedm .
themselves what the doctor has.doiie forme’,
#“ANDREW J, NICKEL,*

10 5. m. to 8:30 p. m., and - from 4
8 p. m.a, consultatmxrfree:-ﬁ B

e

to an impalpable dust contaming the’
germs of almost every disease, is blown
into ths honses and into the nostriis of

the citizens, — A.ndrew D. Whli;e in
-Forum: - e

N e e e

mud? in dry weather this mud, reduced |

Eleotﬂci ty In lfining.

{n nrining, says thabmi

telephone.

R

alive to the advantages offered by the |*
Most mines %6, | to a certam

axtentin-difficuld-p

, SCipi=1
| tons mountains,  The fnirﬂhf’mannﬁhlnﬁ

the manager to be in cloze commuznica-
tion with his mine at all hours, both
‘night and day.” Wher difficuls grouné
or heavy flows of water wWwere encount- |
ered,. arrangements could be made to
cont;rol the situation at once, without
the loss of hours in communicating the
necess1ty The electric ‘bell and annun- |
ciator now tell the story of what is_
| wanted and what is going on belowin
deep shafts .or inclines. The touch of |-
the button tells the top men and engi-
neers if ore waste, tools or men are com-
ing up, and what level they are cqmiug
from..

Another signal tells if timber, wedges,
tools or the foreman are required below.
Formerly, when abell rope from 500 te
1,000 feet in length was used, it wasso
héavily counterwaighted or held by such
a counter spring that it took an able-
bodied man with s six foot run to sound
‘thegong above. Wants wereonly knowz
by tickets attached to the bucket pr slip, .
or after the toilsome climbing 6f messen-
Now the tool “nip-

0oy 100 Per Yur.
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devel until relieved..  When the fact that«
‘the human voice cannot be heard ovef |
100 feet under ground is considered, the

created Beauty all this fair world of na-
ture is a faint image.
The good priest walked along slowly

Reports from Rome are to the et!;scg
that the Hely Fathér is enjoying bet.'ter}

Pt sy

i and bhoughmuly, blessxng a.Il tho crea-

tor tmmng pnrposes becomq mamf%t.

'ﬂ'..-.. -t & 'l.um—l-t......

health than he has for several months,
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