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One morning in January, 1539, a wedding was celebrared
in the village of Artigues. That night the two children
who had been espoused to one another lay in bed in the
house of the groom's father. They were Bertrande de Rols,
aged eleven years, and Martin Guerre, who was no older, ?
both nf[sprmg of rich peasant families as ancient, as
feudal and as proud as any of the great seignorial houses =
of Gascony. The room was cold. Outside the snow lay
thinly over the stony ground, or, gathered into long, shal- :
S s = L] low drifts at the corners of houses, lefe the earth bare. Buc

higher it extended upward in greac sheets and dunes,

mantling the nidges and choking the wooded valleys,
toward the peak of La Bacanére and the long ridge of Le
Burat, and to the south, beyond the long valley of Luchon,

the granite Maladetta stood sheathed in ice and snow.
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