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A cn- sTORY.
Bl i o A
THE SECRET;
@, the Fleur De Lys!
b W -
It was justabout the end of = fine su-
temb evening, I fouod mypelf mount-
ing the hill which leads to thegretty water-
ing place of Petiteseaux. It as well
bear that name as any other, 80 Petit-
-eseaux it -ib:ll be. hu-iﬁg.‘“ -:‘ invi-
ting spot it a ed to be;
proach was d?m uader a rvich ':
wall, which up far

head; being indesd, t9e straight sid of &
bigh mossiain, aadosmely toroidbed at

ing out, far a-head, the white
which madc up the little cantonment known
as Petitescaux. ‘It will take me,’ I said
to myself, ‘a good twenty minutes before I
can unbuckle, and take my esse ia my car-
avauserai. By the way, what case in my
caravansgrail' And with that 1 teok out a

ket-book which my frieed Wilbraham
ad writien down with his own hand the
the name of what he eaid was the sweetest,
freshest, and cosiest inn the heart of travel-
ling man could require. Watebed over by
a most bewitehing landlady, who was her-
self a picture to look at. The name of the
inn was, the Fleur de Lys, and that of its
mistress, Madame de {Croguette, both set
dowa arefully in w\. ‘I
was here,’ said my fri ‘but twe days;
and heartily sorry was I to quit. It s
likely enough that I shall join there.’

h

| On that I put up the pocket-boek, and pur-
-| sued my road under shelter of the greem
LAW

wall.  There were little winding walks up
| its sides, leading toa pavilion or sumsmer
house,perched high enough,snd whichone,
fresh aud unwearied, might have found en-
| tertainment in pursuing. I will eit in

have grown to be of the place.
very cool and refreshing

the springs of Petitescaux, perhapa?’
At last, hercitwas. Not more, I sup-

pose, than fanty or fifty two-storied, white,
shining houscs. Clearly a very grand, fash-
onable, duinkingdown, some say. When
our grand children should be grewn up,
{tbore will be marble fountans, and stqps,
a gorgevus redoute, couversation house,
‘aud salons de jue, with light elick click of
woulette whecle as wuaic. JHealthier wmusic,
too, from the (Grand Qrchestra, of thirty
performers, under the eminent Herr Spon-

| gel. playing worning, neen, and night, in

their ¢legaut gpen air temple, while the no-

- | ble visiters drink. All which are to be
{"foreseen in the future. This innocence of

aspect, this pastoral effect will have passed
off aguinet that time. There will be the
hot glare of countless igas lights, lighting
up white mouetachioed fases of ind ;
<hevaliers, and faded aristocrats, uﬁo
knows but this low building, hidden almost
with green flowering iplants—nod which I
gee is the Flour de Lysinn, may hereafter
be swept clean away, or burst iotoa das-
eling, staring, sumptuous, and exhorbitant
Hotel of the Four Seasous, or Imperial

knoirg?

No onc seems to be abroadin the Fitdle
town. No one heeds me. No officious
gush of the porter or waiter interest. No
encumbering of a man with kelp, as rough
Samuel Johnson putit. I eotered under
the porch and laid my wallet down unas-
sisted. Then sate myself down beside it.
Some one was coming downthe stairy
with a very light step, and singing. A
chamber weneh most Fkely, no!

- I stood mp at once ane recoversd myself,
a8 a seddicr o duty. Bhe gavea little
start, and ¢ . The most charming
littde Freneh womhan fin the world, that
might have beea cut out and stolea from a
picture; with a little Jace cap perched on
the back of her head; witha neat little
Jacket of linen, and apron with drilled -
ots—Madame Croquette beyond a doubt.—
But that cold blooded Wilbrabam ¢e have
been s0 slack in bis praise!

$aid the little womam, with a eertain
dignity of her own, ‘Monsieur is welcome
to the Fluer de Lys. He has perhaps
tq:li;elled far, and wull desire to repase him-
sclf.”

‘He did desire to repose himself,’ I an-
swered, ‘but for that matter, he would ask
Madame’s permission to stay where he was
—in her shady porch, that is—in proximi-
ty to the sweetly smelling honeysuckles
which coated Madame’s house.

‘Well, it was a pretty place,” ]

would admit with a sigh, ‘and curious to
this was her favorite seat too.'! And
with a delicato little kerchief, which came
from one of her little pockets, she brushed
from off the soat about a pinch of dust, if

s0 much, and sat Jjust te.
*Then if h;hd‘f:?t”. m.l, a
that an opening for a ﬂ:ﬂ

en me, which onlgd:{ d kind would
have negleced; ‘then if Madame knew what
a becoming frame to 8 ¢harming picture it
was, she would sit there all day long.’
She smoothed down her aprom, and said
with a smile, it wasdves bien dit.

'“Tis the truth Ma'am,” I said bluntly,
‘and :lny friend Wilbrabam is a stock and a
stone !’

‘Your friecnd Vilbram," she said. 0,
mon Dieu/ youknow him! There isan-
‘other friend of his, one Monsieur Traweiks,

hearted, well-intentioned sailor, but, mea
Dieu, 80 absurd” And thereupon Madame

| ehattered through a srhole list of falk, and

all about them. fu ene quarter of an hour
we were the best friends in the world. —
‘Come," said she, rising* ‘now I will show
you your apartment; the pretiiest little

' | apartment in the world.’
S. OF WERRINGS, FOR

1. s
The prettiest little apartment ja . the

| world opened on the court; for here was

nothing short of a court in Madame's hotel.
Nothing short, too, of a fountain im ihg
centre, and orange trees in square

‘boxes ranged regimentally about. Ceming

iy

this rich i Out of 'which.
tovoming faotproend, o

that pavilion,” 1 said to myself, ‘some of
{ these fine summer evenings, when I shall
. "Twill be
afier the day's
work, whatover that shall be. Drisking

Crown, or iperbaps of Kogland. Whe'

TRUTH, JUSTICE AND THE CaNsTITUTTON.

{for

ward three o'clock g H e

to o'clock, in that lon }45-
corridor, which ran down one nli the
court. No more fitting place. Wecidedly
Petiteseaux was more advanced than it had
at first to me, and was making
fast Glorious Four Seasous ers. By that
diomer time, Madame had also said, [
sheuld have opportunity of se¢ing her com-
paoy gather

which ['had already guessed; for there was
& town of fair sizeand bility, not
many leagues away; in which town, asof
course, abounded gemtlemen of working

Y small merchaats, smaller advocates,

iaus, -udtbelfke,vhohdnot

n'lgPh for distant travel, and were
to turn Pefiteseaux into a small pinch-
bealth . restoring watering place.—
And %0 all the quality of the respectable
towns came to Petiteseaux when it could.

At dinner, then I saw them all. Strange
to say, they were of the quality I had

: for there was a little round black
man with sharp ferret eyes, who hadno
ueed to writcadvocate after his name of
Tourlor. Neither bad the long grave man
| in black, who was called Riquet, any rea-
soa to set out his card that he was of the
faculty of Medicine. He was out speaking ;
as it were, of his profession. So, too, was it
with the notary, or scribblingman, Fagui-
vet; aud with Monsieur le Cure, whose garb
spoke for him. There were half a dozen or so
merchants,or trnding men,who had not such
visible marks of their calling about them;
fat, twinkled-eyed fellows, to whom waters
| must have been of prodigious benefit. But
three ladies only, of the company, Madame
Tourlou, Madame Faquinet, and Madame
Badine; betwixt whom raged fices of jeal-
ousy, and undying animosity.

These elements, with Madame Croquette
herself at the head of her own table, were
gatheved together an the little glass pavil-
ion, -t the hour of dioner. 1 was set uext
to Madame Croguette, a stranger, and per-
son of distimction. Necdless to say Mad-
ame’s demitoilette was charming. No
staring, or takiag mossures of the stranger
and bis points; he might have been sitting
there as in his accustomed seat, cvery day
this month back. Monsicur le Cure,
who sat beside me, and who, I believe,
was dewn, ‘br'vitar-general, or digoitary of
some sort, in contiguons distriet, address-
ed wi» dn his smooth, placid tomes, as
thotigh ke had parted from me st breakfast,
| Fiearas good enough to detail to me the
| otfigin and pregress of tite malady that had
brought him te the waters, takiag in Mad-
ame towards the closé, who listened with
extraordinary interest.

Gootle little woman/ ghe had heard it
twendy times 1 cotld swear. 'O eciel ” she
sighed, with hands clasped, ‘how cruelly
{ you must have suffered, Monsieur le Cure!

‘Mesdames and Mossieurs," said the good
man, with more forece thao :J)propriatenesa,
‘I can assure you that I bad a fire within
my veins thatean only be likened to what
the bon Dieu has prepared for such as do not
love him. My interior was to speak bou-
leverse” Here the viear looked roued
with an interesting aspect almost iadeseri-
bubie.

“Oh heavens,’ ssid Madam again, with
hands $till clasped, and a tearful swimming
look in Rer eyes, ‘how.eruclly you must
have suffe

T

me all Monsieur le Cure's peculiar sufferings
to have purochased some of Madame's se-
dactive pity.

“Twas easy cnough to seize the right
state of things betwixt Madame Tourlou,
the advocate's lady, and Madame Faquinet
potary, er writingman's lady. . It was
plain to be seen that Faquinet's position
was unhappily ill defined in the social scale
on the debateable ground between gentili-
ty rocoguised, and far lower walks. Tour-
lou was one of the upper tendom in the pro-
fession; nay, it might come to this, that
Faquinet would have to do writing work at
Tourlou’s bidding, or employ. This peca-
liar relation naturally gave rise to an awk-

T

tile glances at one another, from opposite
gides of the table. With Tourlou's M&‘I
could have no sympathy, she being a fat,
blouzed, arrogast ereature, that would
stand upon jon whatever that
might be. Now Faquinet was a
round, smart little person, who, I had a
strong notion, must have begun life as a

rigette, or, perhaps, as small milliner.—

was glad te see she made little acecunt of
ber blowsed opposite; amusing her-
self with small archery work on ome of the
{?un traders who sat beside her. As for

1

iends-in the world, and
talked across the table of a walk they Rad
had r that morn::f.' _

‘Mon Dieun,! whispered Madawme o we,
‘if you were to know all I go through to
prevent them ing of caps! (she did not
use this exact English idoim,) 'you would
think* they would pull my little eyes out
between them/ Madam Tourlou,' she went
on, holds herself as Lelonging to the cream
of the oream, and turns up the nose at
poor little Faquinet. In truth, my heart
is altogether ecrase by their jealousies,’
and here Madame drew up a deep sigh
that seemed to come fram the bottom of her
Tlittle lacerated heart. *You, Messieurs of
the English vation, have wisdow. Sauch

ker | the

together,—the quality of

I felt as if T oould have gladly taken on

wardness between the ladiess who fired hos- |

and Faquinet, they were, strange |
. | to say, the best #
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grovity, such aplowb. “Ton shn dovies »
‘wolitary woman who bas 20 one in the
%mnpm,m AL SRS
P, syeleirharmguige * 5 vt
eyes of her's on me with 3 ‘
sible There was something
very soothing in this coufidential relation
'f"'ﬁ:.f" suddenly between us. 1€ was
clear that she had exercised asort of prefer-
ence in my regard; choosing me out to be
' h- i bu: ber little troubles. His
must bave a gritty heart”® could
have been deveid of interest il‘g':.m. The
truth is, those fike Briton’s gqualitics she
had of, do make thomselves felt.—
She felt she could Jean with more reliance
ou our bluff honest nabures jhan on the
witsuderies snd false lnsoguér of her own
country's petits maitres and gallants. For
instance, tha inocial exquisite net
mentioned, sitting at the foot of the table,
twirling his moustaches of imperial pattern
‘(theéollled hin Edonard Gald Mathias)
would bave proved but a sorrow comforter.
She was alone in the world, she had said;
but whence came Madame’s matrosly pre-
fix? This troubled me somewhat; so I put
in, delicately as I could, certain leading
interrogatories bearing on Madame's social
status; filing what lawyers call a bill of dis-
covery. She wae a widow, she said; had
been these two years. No mortal had ever
breathed who was more deserving of gener-
al regard than dgfunet Crequetie. He was
the best of men, best of busbands, would
have been the beat of fathers, had Provi-
dence only so willed it. He @ow reposed
himself sweetly (doucement) im a shady
corner of Mounsicur le Cure’s graveyard,
ith the wost charming headstone in the

world over him. The laced handkerchief
now wiped off a little tear at the eorner of!
one of the little eyes, and the subject was

changed.

lady who was now speaking in a harsh,
tone, that seemed $o come though a comb.)

" of.

friend, has told me as much.’
Here she looked rouod on the compiay
and snorted. Madame whispered mo:
‘En garde! See—the
Listen, and you will be diverted!":

not out of that mood yet.
bristle over with little points.

of that swact city; who are taken up by
complaisant husbands, like school girls on
a holiday? I was born there, Dien merei/
and hope to end my days there. I know
every turn in the dear city.’

‘Like enqugh,” said her evemy, now
puffing and flaming; *no oue will dispute
Madame’s knowledge of the streets !’

This was an awkward allusion to grisette
element in'the social station of the notary's
lady; who well nigh bouaced from her
shair. Her arm became instinctively =
kimbe, poissarde fashion, but her husband
Jjogged her and they dropped at once.

*‘Ah’" ‘she said in a shrill tose, ‘what
does that gpeech mean? I would gladly
know it, and have it made known to this
company.’

‘Not half g0 fine a prospect,” said the
lawyer, still on the walk, ‘as I had seen
in Languedoc.'

‘T will not take the trouble,’ retorted
Madame Tourlou, still through the comb.

- *Certainly,’ replied the little round wo-
man, ‘we should always wash our [inen at
home—ah ! Madame?

By which was conveyed a dexterous al-
lusion to Madame’s origin, dimly associa-
ted” with the laundress profession.

‘I will not I’ said the lady, roundly, and
forgetiing all restraint, ‘I will not take
such talk from any low quill-driver’s wife!’

‘Nor [,” said Madame Faquinet, a kim-
bo once more, ‘from any Parvenu Robin's
wife—pah /

‘Mes files /" mes files”” murmered the
Cure, wiping his lips, ‘a little moders-
tion, I implore of you, such a little rough-
ness during the season devoted to nutrition
may seriously disarrange the digestive
functions. Be patient, my children !

*Yes, Monsieur le Cure,” Madame Cro-
quette said, a little fretfully, ‘the whole
thing is not worth a straw.’

On which there eame a truce, for that
hour at least; and Mousicur le Cure gave
us some reminiscence of how he first began
to grow wrong imteriorly; ¢of how his ail-
ment came upon him likea thief in the

what his first feelings were at the discove-
ry—surprise mingled with eonsternation,
hesitation, astonishment, perplexity—with
other highly curious and iateresting par-
tieulars. Thesa caried us well through the
desert and after dinner wine. The hostile
ladies still glared fiercely at one another,
and returned with menacing rustle from

under the gallery. The ladies fetched
work and bestowed themselves oa little
greea charts, all “'iuhga and atcept‘;l'ourlon,
-whe was :Iu:ledto adleep, and suaring
even ap stairs. _

‘ She is a nightmare, a goblia, a toeuble
to our sweet life bere,’ said Madanie 40 nle
under the perch, ‘Your sober English com-
mon senso must fake ker in hand.

I would do adytling, I said, to sid Mad-
ame ; perhaps would bawve added something
more poi , but for tlose emperhl diods-

taches, which I found, had drawa wear;

were saying something to her very sweetly,
as they fancied and mificingly.
out short, however—very short. Madame
bad plainly no relish for stichh ao intruder ;

‘and so, with a slow shrig, he twisted him-

self about dn his heel, and sauntered off.
Aloue I took the road through the woods

spoken of by 'the harmenious husbands,

and thought of Madawe Croquette. I

gret | sonse spoken of so b

‘I can only say,’ (it was the lawyer’s

‘T can only say that when I and Monsieur
Tourlou were residing in Parie—which we
arc accostomed to do for at [oast thres weeks
in each year—such a thing was andreampt
In fast, Madame, the wife of the dis-
trict procureur, who is our very imtimate

cross swords/— '

The husbapds were indifferent, and were
_ But the nota-
ry's wife was not slaek. She scemed to

‘Bah! what can sleeping provincials know

night, and seized upon him ivsidiously; of

He was |}

leaned & tres. Bbe 'Wea charming |
—=—yen (0 those little  beots—even to
B g b
; the d isn. Why, Icon-
tinued, reflestively, 2 man might do worse,
far worse, than unstrap his for good,
snd end his days bere, shepherd like. Sit

at the head of his owa table d'hote, and en-
tortsin his strangers. Queer desting ! Yet,
sman, wind bu and travel-sore, might
cheerfully accept it, espesially, if thefre

were one 30 ocharming %o the toils
of direction. Ab, wella dey! When lit-
tle grey boots and narrow collars in their

wayinto = man's béad, itis all up with
him.  As to showing fight, is dsous of the
question.

: The Briton's sterling aplomb and sound
¢ ely by Madame
oonldnued to make itself folt in other quar
ters. Its appreciation was further strength-
ened after & fow day's stay. Outon the
farm before irukzn
Faquient unfolded to e the whole story
of her grievances at the hands of that
ogresse Tourlou, getting gquite fiery and
excited as she : :

‘It must end ! It must end!’ she said,
tarning to her poissarde’s attitude. ‘I
will not endure her insolence. Now I
it to you, Monsieur—was it to be borme !
But [ stopped her voice of Pélichinelle.’

‘Madame did so mest effectually,’ I said,
concurring as of course.

‘She will uet offer to engage with me a-
gain,’ Madame continued. ;
‘She will not’ I said, ‘if she be wise.’

‘The pig?" Madame exclimed, with
strong disgust. ‘She showld beashamed
tho show te the world that huge person of

ers.’

Towards mid day, [came upon Monsieur
lo Carve, sitting on & camp stool wunder s
broad tree, readi bi-%rﬂiary. The
good man locked as he would be
inclined for a little pleasant digéstive cen-

to break in his piouy task, 20 I passed
bim with a ;pro.f.nnd mlyte.

I shall tarry here, I said, at lesst ene
month. There is a hundred ' ways of pas-
sing the t:me. Firstly and chiefly,
{ little Madame bherself; who, to say the
trath, bas shown & wish very plainly to
{ make her house and self as agrecable as
might be to the stranger.

But traveller beware! Perhaps this

Delilah ity. Ske may have been fa-
miliar with drugs and waballowed potions.
How would that decesse of Crognette { bus-
band) bear looking into? Had the good
man been, so to speak, Lafarged : worked
off by the process koowm to that' daring
widow ? 1 should lika to hold inquest on
remains of deceased Croquette, to bave bim
exbumed, and the contents of stomach put
io a jar and analysed by Professor Taylor.
These fair Froach souls were cveridanger-
ous. Had we not read of them ia the ae-
vels? All those smiles and winning ways
were but traps and pitfalls. Se, stranger,
I say again, beware !
‘ e bare notion made me turn pale. 1
had not thought of tho subject in that view
before. Youth is over careless, and here
was [ on the verge of a precipice. These
notions filled me with distrust and uneasi-
ncss, and I retarped home rather moodily,
and a little nhnmdkof my':{u.-‘ In fature
caution should mark my guarded way, as
he-gueer old seng hasit; designing wo-
men, as il the world bas known this long
time, aboand in France. These said sweet
dainty evesturcs arc only so many mer-
maids.

So, when &nmer hour came that day,
and with it yesterday’s company of the Cure
lawyers, traders, lawyers’ wives, and Mad-
ame herself in a suit of raiment exquisite
| in taste and wholly differeat from that of
the day before. (even the fitthe books wore
of another huwe,) I wra myself close in
acold snd repelling demeanor ; wanting
oothing S
but being to the fall asdcy a3 any ehip over

ed Iimamg idea, on the whole,

¢ [ bobaved like a brute,

‘Did you not know this was my fete day?’

i ing with smiles. ‘All

-

exoept you, y
shaking her bead, ‘how comes it T' )
‘Pardieu ? he wust hame mislaid it,’ said

Mad. Torlow, * for lﬂ‘"llh gathering
; owa :
“:fharo "ﬂ,mm but it was before

ing to (ba wise resolistion i the garden.
e oy

‘I have done
flowers.” I said, with a ecold stare. ‘I

must ask Madame's forgiveness. As to ils
being Madame's fete day I was a8 yel
siranger fo it—not ome of Madame's in-
times |’ and then—(shrug.) ‘Garcou! some
of that Volnay I had yesterday.
the same.’ |

The poor little woman looked wounded;
 but it was the ficst step towards establish-
ing a proper distance between ms. The
first step, too towards playing that brute

their gowns. baracter spoken of. [ felt, as [ si
¥ 1, :h' Volay, critically, how ﬂny‘:uut ;e
All through that cool evening there was aHl sdmired the I-g m’m:
nbimn,:ﬁmdtbahoua:month l‘d”]"m of P, 5 2
green sward: under the shady trees : in ame, with o wlnm. s
the pleasant garden, and evea in the court | me &k once, 8 wished taken,

E

it
L

3
®

§

EFE

|l

| round —outside

£
E

g
g
i

?iLE
SFLE

E
-y

|

Cure less subjective,
okea. Toiirlou of the Gowb,
whale-liké in merriment. I looked oua
little raeful ; bit ii was betier . l-rhx _
Breaking up, they Whispered s gdod
deal together, and talked in koots. ‘What
hour 2 ‘You will come, of course, Mon-
sieur le Cure.’ 'In Madswe’s own room?
‘Such a pleasant thiag ! these were words

one day, Madame

versation ; but I could pot bring myself

sweet

charmiag fittle widow may have been of

, certainly, im_a proper respect ;| up

: straiat, which heaven knows, I tried hard

s -

"11‘1 [

said the good foan, all in u figtter. 1
_ *Bah?! Monsicur le Cure,’ Tourlos put |
‘in, who Wasstanding justby, ‘thereis aune
neoded. - Madame will be overjoyed to sce
every one, as a matier of course.” '_
“"T'would be more eu megle,’ said the|
Cure still troubled. ‘Wsit; { will settle |
it in the twinklisg of an eye.’ S+ .

‘T beg,' I mid, hian swith digei-
; you will not take any step
in the matter. 1 shoald @dt be able to at-
tend in any case.’ s Ey
But be had gone, and was speaking to
Madawe at the end of the room. Well, f
might ledk in for a short time or so—a bare
quarter of an bour—without damage to
that dignity. One shouid conform -0 the
customs of the country. : '

The good man was explaining the diffi-
culty to Madame with much earnestness.
Eldadamc shrugged her shoulders and laugh-

13

‘He is weliétme to come if he ploase.’
‘Be it so, Monsieur le Cure.” Confugion/
I bad an engagement which would alti-
mately prevent tho aceeptauee of that kind
invitation—I was engagod to—myself, for
a walk—for anything—for nothing, in faet.
I was wrath at Madame's eool, Frenels troat-
ment, and yet was not such a footing wore
desirable # Ob, inSaltely?! 7
It was about mine o'clock when 1 ribdin-
ed from a dull stupid walk. - I went'up the
bill to ses the famous view ; but I had been
up the hill many times to see the lgmmu
view before, 50 it had grown t6 be s little
stale. I went dowa the hill on ife-
side, to the little brook miniature waterfall,
which was held to be about the prytiest
thing in these parts. But the waterfsll
‘ fell flat, and tho brook was naught. ' From
these dismal cenceits su to me on
I the l% the unhéalthy tome of my mind
may gathered. Returning, then, by
the back of the house, in ®@e wery conten-
ted mame of mind, I passed one of the win-
dows opening ou the ground, whence spunds
of voices came. Here was the secnaof fos-
tivity, and right merry they appeared. It
was Madame's own little boudoir. These
French folk can enjoy themselves, €-said,
with a sigh. Officious, prying, Mansicur
{ 1a Cure who might hare been roading his
breviary, %ad apied me. Ope of the wait-

!

{fetch me in. If Molsieur would oly so
far hoxor them ! They would ‘#: 50 deso-
lated if he did not. Tt mdst be so triste—
so doleful for him to be wandering’ abiout
in that fashion. Then came another with
greater instance. And so with  negdeceut
| excuse ready, and unable to fetch up even
| the most wretched shift, the Briton with
{ all his diguity, had to sufer himself to be !
led in balf resisting, half complying, with
more of the aspect of the British sheep than
of the British lion. ~ Lol
The ‘prettiest little room that condd -be
conceived. All the gift flowers scenting |
it like s garden. Such a chattér of
tongues! Such cnjoyment ; swch pleasant
faces ; such courtly airs and postures: wor-
thy of the Louis Quatorze court. -, Jaw-
yers were unfrocked, and unlike lawyers.
The houses of Tourlon and Faquinet gecm-
ed on. easy terms. Madame, from hercasy
chair, ssid 1 ded her too much honor ; but
she would try her best to entertain the

=

Come, T maid te myscif, Yot me relay fur
this one night , there can be wo harm in
that ; for this gentle little woman means
oaly kindoess. = ! 3
Butslack ! the wise resolution was

iurtia-

 that reached me. Presently aame thy Cure | which oa?l-hly restored the old harmony.
Isaid: ‘By the way, I have received lot-
letters—this morning, which
T most

-interest.

- {_ou would. Shall{

ers came flying throagh the glass dvor to g

stranger. Words very fridgedly spsken. |

‘Mon dieu ' and must
she said at leagth.

’ ll.-‘ -
EAMS A 8 ¥

$0 me with wysterious manner ; i {
‘Blonsieur will attend, of coumme ¥ | ters— business
‘At iﬁlt'up-ay I Unshed. A fear will my
‘Madame's little fote,” he said. | thiak of settfing out tmorrow, or the
_ I bave heard wothing of it—recaissd no ! sfter.’ There was no B6h oy
invitation P . * 2 | of dispateh, bat1 thoagh't T
. "What a deplorable mistake /! 114 ter- | whe took it
rible, and should have been thouglg of /| little tinge

w
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day

Presfing need
; would see hy'w
Vas it possible—was that a
of color creeping over her'cheek?
you “really go 7'
‘What a misfortune:’

‘I must, indeed,” I naid, ‘and, believe.
me, with infioite regret—the happy bours
ne-

L bave passed

in this little retreat shabl

ver be forgotien by me ; neither ona [ for-

get — .7

R | amiso dusolited st this pioce of
vews,’ she wterrupted, *I had ot
your wtaying with us lenge¥. aot go
yet.' - '

I locked &t her with &
What could she

kiuglier hand.
were t let yéu into o
eannot brin

L

‘Dear Madawe,
me into this kittle mystory.'
‘T exanot, Monsiear.' y

stay if you da!’

must tell
then

soubrette or waiting womam.

watted tn the kitchen.

ame said, ‘porhaps
*Crucl one,' I

your pmin?‘ _

 *‘We f mast

liede Hoir,:

hapy~a=’

this secret be ?

that persuasion!

not osr Fremch aisl'eh
wmatters; not sullering an

nli\'e chee'k 3
of that

men. P

as yet

oternally that pastorsl simpl

Auntoine, Marie, Katelle,
gelden age at hand,

- M

us: the
like a

fluttering napkin, snnounces.
l'.

ame was seated.

and shall keep wy-
I di. v near con

ed too late I T was among them, but not
of them. . Had they all tov readily tgken

that hint of mine It fall at diooer. — |
| Those sharp minded French fulk sepept
such imtimation readily emough. Prodi-
gious respect came from Madamd—from
everybody. 1 wus, ssit were, grand seign-
eur. Nay, it seemed as thomeh' [ had
brought in with me & certain chill and ro-

{ te thaw and dissipate. Many moro of Mad-
ame's petfections T bad to learn that night.
By snd by she went. over to the piane snd
l m Freneh b.ll;ds in lhei:loq
delightfa ion ; patais things acted in
the “tymfeﬂ fuhiou.[ Iil;ad ‘hnmr
heard snythiog s ¢ ; 1 said to her in’
it o alaioidis, Sho said 1 was
very good. I was so complaisant ; did se
much hover, &c., &o. Every one sebuied |
to delight in it, but that heavy exqui jte
with the moustache, whom I bave meatiyn-
ed before. Supercilious fellow! He lounged
on the sofa in a lagy idsoueiant mood. - -
That night in wy room—the prettiest lit-
tle room in the world, be it recollected —{
made & wholesome resolution; mamely, fo
have a regular formial miking up with Magd-
ame: There was something pleasing in
the notion ; perbaps tears from Madama.
It igan old story that, leaming towirdy
quarcelliog for 1 sweet pleasute of ma-
ﬁg‘nw straight agsin. ;
sunn iving morning I went forth to |
the m::fn l'nw‘m out, be-
tinies, trimming ket flowerd, dnd here made
tant sent of all my s,
farnished mﬁ ::i‘:h the ehoivest of |

e R

the.sld ; danwer Was colting back.
‘:W\i ire ﬂiﬁgal_,m,‘ she said, M“'
odt Her hund; ‘it e Bever wire edphifes.
‘Nor ever shall be,’ I said: o%a, L

1

humbly as s

—roea

was quite frighitened I ‘

“Who shall tell ¥ shesaid: Mo diew, |
-*Did I? I snswered, quite
ot villagy. NG, it cannot

* *Twas not at you, thea; It mnlt.hm

been at old Tourlou.’ This was the sigusl:

, that mext morning—it wasa m

- M .s. 2
offering, which was gruuu};_q_- -who

hall guessed it already T

mean ! E
you really wish me to remain ' I said, ta-
y faith, yea! she smewered, ‘If
secret [ am
Bm? Yes—
my #ind toit? and shi
turned away ' her head. Wasit to hidé

another of those tell tale blushes ?
| said, ‘you must iob

‘You musti—I—I will pronuo you té
She turaed round.
*Well, that makes a difference. Sof
you iy seoret. You must know;

Here came 'runing fm the h- the

wah

‘You whall bedr 7t soether Sime,’ Mad:
i aot st oll.’

ssid, reproachfully,

'ur.‘ {

. eome fo my

aad, per-

rith that 'she dissppeared.. What Gould
' 'hc:'sfpi'u be. indesd—thed

to lot such & notion aven nesrdhe : and yet
one might as well have shammed blindness.
Wiy may I not admil, to myself only, and
in the strictess | confidence, that I lean té

Aud pray why wot let me ask, (this I |
spoke to myself pacing the gardes,thought-
fully waiting for. breskfast summens,) are

in such

ing in the like-
uess of & worm in the bud te proy on their
Else whet the
little embarrassment and thosc
blushes ? It was a great mystery, aud &
pleasing mystery, teo. Then I fell inté
that old speculstion, of Yow = worse M‘
ny might surely befall vne Yhat
the residue of his life i this -
treat, far removed from the busy hum eof
ropri¢tor of the Utde torritery,
where nove of the worid's wickedness
netrated ; where mwight be |
icity so charse-
teristio of the French rural districls.—
Where, st the Wead of my own table, I
might {earn froni passers-by how the
| world outside was progressing. Madal
charms wouid dsily heighten ; children;
life toiling on

‘Breakfast, Moosicar™ Claroon, with

cH

t re-

o>

Madame's

o the beudoir, as it was called, m;
‘T have pronmd to lell you my secret;

ﬁdnﬂy.‘ “Will you N
angry Mudame, i 1 tell you that

bave

‘Not a soul ia \Ha?.hom knows it but
nd anoth
P e, You have AR
apother T : :
‘Ma fol, why not? Wasit indisorbes
‘H'm,’ I said. -

*Well then,’ shé sald,

ied mext woek

" 1 started to my feet

‘Married |—what do you
“Tis i

tifled; ‘and to whom f'.
It was to that .fth t,
ding exquisite, o .

H:‘mq:‘-.dqll,
grace in his bearing
ed.
vigw?
Dear Adolphe

mast.

A foar-horss
hours time. [
horse diligence. ‘bus
bad now become o pressing;

igible,” theanid laugh
‘v hmr I said, intenssly

. , biis wir o0
Hdh:notmk_“ !luﬂnf“ Faens
Adolphe, was =
do'b;dhdudowbilb‘;
Neble persou! Sach qualities, such poe-
ers, and evon torres-~that is -to say, some -
sort of estates. - He was altogether oltar-

that it

A challenge

The Bottin

you #0 wickedly 4t dile yesterday,
‘Indeed ot did?
for eowmencement of an amioable dispute,:

‘in three m
my listle seeret is this, I am going t5 %

mean

&

ph}hiu moadetit’s dehy i said, Siek-

given by Misw
e, of Salowt, 3 Di Veraon

T
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