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The ProvocaTioNs ¢f MAaDAME

Parissy.

CIHAPTER 1.
f ﬁ;‘i Y dear Vietorive!” said Dernurd Talissy

to his wife, who was slecping soundly
beside hipi, with her infant on Ler urm,
“What is it you say, Bernard Palissy ? re-
turned his wife, sleepily.
“ You told me, my luve, you were very much
in want of 2 new gown.”
“Certainly I did,” cried Madame Palissy,

waking up at once; “and I mentioned to you that

®
a grass-green camlet
“My dear Vieterine,” interrupted Dernard,

“T don't want to hear anything about grass-green
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camlets.  ‘What I was going to observe was, that
I don’t believe there is a gown of any imaginable
colour or fabric in all France in which you will
look half so pretty, in my eyes, as in your old
one.”

“Qh, you tiresome fellow!” cried she, imme-
diately shutting her eyes again; “did you wake
me up to lear fhat 27

¢ And the reason,” pursued Palissy, giving Ler
a liftle pinch, to prevent her fulling fast asleep
before he had said what he wunted to say,—
“the reason, my beloved Vietorine, that you will
appear move lovely and charming to me in that
old crimson serpe, with tho three rows of black
worsted luce round the ekirt, than you ever did
when 1t was bran-new,—which wus on your
wedding-day, if you remember——"

“To be sure I remember,” suid Madame Palissy,
peevishly. “DBut why, in the name of all the
saints, need I remember it just now 77

“With regard to the saints,” observed Palissy,

without losing sight of his original subject, *‘ you




Madame Paliffy. 5

know, my dear Victorine, that expletive of yours
with me poes for nothing, because I regard the
whole ealendar of them in a very different light
from what you do . . . but this by the wuy. T
return to the red petticoat’ . . . . .

“T'm sure it weafs re-turning,” cries poor
Victorine, “if I am to wear it any longer, though
it has been turned once already, inside out, top side
t’other way, hind part before, re-bound, darned,
and scoursd—I suppose I must turn the sides to
the front and baek now: and all for what?”

« All for this, my swest augel,”” returned Ber-
nard, in his most coaxing tone, which was a very
coaxing onc indeed—* that I may bave the money
which we talked of laying out em your new gown,
to spend in something else which I most purti-
cularly want.”

L

“ Particularly want, indeed !” cries DMudame
Palissy, beginning to feel considerably exacerbuted.
“Tf I were to tell you, vou tiresome fellow, of all
the things I and your two sweet children parti-

cularly want, I should keep talking till daybrenk.”
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“It1s precisely that you and our dear infants
may have all those things, my beloved Victorine,
and w great muny besides, even everything that
can attract your eye and please your heart,-—that
T want this small sum of money for an immediate
purpose.”

“What's the immediate purpose®” returned
she, very terscly.

“Why,” said he, colouring all over while he
spoke, thongh it was in the dark, and he got no
eredif for the sign of grace—*it 13,—just to buy
—a, little borax and palladitm.”

Mademe Palissy here thought it worth while
to raise herself from her reclining posture for the
sake of giving her husband o box on the ear; not
in play, mind you, but a peod hard cull, in down-
richit desperate earnesf: the exertion of which,
commoving her whele frame, not unnaturally set
the baby erying. And she who bestowed this
cufl wos not a masculine, middle-aged virago, but
a hundsome, high-spirited young woman of about

four-and-twenty years old.




