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-ﬁw—“l’AULINE;
OR, .
THE POISONED BOUQUET.

Pauline was an orphan adopted by some
warthy citizen of the Rue St Honore, Paris,
\wgo having brought hev up to the age of six-
teen, had placed her in his shop—a perfume
warchouse—to dispense his goods at the coun-
ter. Women in Franee are almost universully
the practical heads of commeretal establish-
wents. The master of the house, when he
does not lounge away in a cafe, play billiards
or cards half the day, or walk like one living
on his means, is contented to occupy a dignified
and retired position, attending, not to sales, but
to wholesale purchases. But such was not the
ease with M, Boulard, the adopted father of
Puline. Both he and his wife shared the
lshors of the shop together; he keeping the
books, while Pauline and Madame Bou].ard at-
tnded to the details, The young girl was
very pretty and modest, and her presence con-
tributed not a little to the success of the busi.
ues. The good couple, having no children of
their own, had manifested their intention of
miking Pauline their heiress, and this added
to the charm which hung over the perfumer’s
store, .

Pauline had many lowers, a great many—as
young ladies who wore pretty, modest, and vir-
twus are apt to have, espeeinlly when rich;
for although the world. is not half so selfish
i wicked ns cortain persons fancy, yet a grain
ofinterested love will always peep out mnong
the truest suitors, Two lovers were chiefly as-
sfupus o their attentions; the enc a rich
shopkeeper of the same street, the other a poor
[futtewr, Doth were young, tolerably good-
loking, and very devoted in their attachment;
and it would have becn hard to say which wes
most descrving, But Monsieur Alexis La-
parzut was rich, and Jean Prevost was poor.
It will'teadily be understood that the parents
of Pauline wonld not have hesitated in their
choice; but they knew only of the affection of
Alexis, that of Jean was concealed even from
himself, ~ Alexis came often to the house under
one pretence er another, and was always favor-
ably received. The good Boulards were highly
fttered at his presence. Pauline liked his
frwk, open smile, The froftewr—onc who
waxes and shines by meaus of rubbing the
wooden floors of rooms—came to the houso in
the exercise of his-trade. He always bowed
low to Pauline, and nsked her how she was;
wd even on her fete day had brought a single
se, which was, graciously reecived. Jean
WS also a commissioner, and ran on ‘errands,
and often came to the house to buy perfumes,
Sup, ete., for his employers, who, appreciating

is honesty and desire for work, freely trusted
him with purchases, How happy Jean was if
£U1lne_ only served him, and how gentle and
I 3pectful were his tones, and how little he
¢onecaled his happiness, if she mave him a good-
latured word |~ Paulie could scarcely be
Hind to thﬁ_opm love of Alexis, er the con-
cealfzd affection of the poor frotteur, but how-
v this may be, she said. nothing, and ap-
Peared toinotice neithor,  But young Laparaut

i spoken to qld - Boulard, Boulard had
Spoken to his ‘
Tlomeirl; but she kissed her adopted motho
wishgg?t‘”“dm and. said. 50 gently that she
Vom0 Joave home, -that the- worthy
serious . dent and put-off -a little -any
R ,_llsﬁ‘lsensvs;‘onzm the matter, . -
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J ean, meanwhile, became sombre and thought-
ful; he dared 20t hope, he dared not cven
think of making an offer ; he, a poor workman,
with uncertain #eans of iivelihood, and so far
beneath the position ‘of her he loved! Had
she been an unfriended orphan, without heme,
he would have offered his heart, and the only
fortunc’he had—lis honest labor. ¥While thus
depressed, an event occarred which drove

_{ Pauline completely out of his thoughts,

One day he was sent for’to wax the floors of
a house near the Pulais Royal, the apartments
of which were gencrally devoted to the pleasure
parties of the courtiers. Jean, who was well
known and trusted, was teld to wax the floor
of every room then unoccupied. He obeyed,
aud soon found himself in a chamber of lux-
urious appearance, surrounded by pictures
which told of rural love and happiness. Jean
had seen them often before; but they had
never affected lhim so much, and forgetting
time, place, and his duties, he leant on the
stick which held the wax, and fell iuto deep
thought. Suddeuly he was startled by voices
in the next room; 2 horrible sentence caught
his ear, and justified his listening, Pale and
terrified, he hearkened to every word, aund
moved not, for fear of being discovered. He
had discovered an awful and frightul sceret;
and he was a dead man if caught v that room,
the ill-joined wuinscot of which allowed every-
thing in the npext to be distinetly heard.—
“What shall T do?” thought he to himself;
“ to-morrow is the fufe of St. Louis; I haveno

-time to lose.”

Jean left the room on tiptoc and with the
utmost caution; then descending the stairs,
feiened to leave for dinner.  No sooner washe
clear of the house than he made for the prefee-
ture of the police, and catering the hotel, asked
to sce the licutenant. The servants replied
that he could not be seen, Tt was one o'clock,
and the fashionable Paris dinner of that day—
now six hours later. Not a valet dared dis-
turh M. dc Bellisle from his meal; but Jeun
insisted, stormed, implored, and at lust, as they
scized him by the shoulder to put him out,
eried, “Do uot drive me out. I must sce
Mounsicur de Bellisle; the King's life is in
danger 17

It was the eve of St. Louis, 1758, and the
King was Louis XV, The servants hesitated,
looked at one another, and an agent of police,
struck by the man’s tone, bade them puuse,

(o, repeat his words to Monsieur le Licu-
tenant,” said he, “aud show this person into
his private cubinet.”

Jean, reeovering his breath, followed his
guide, und soon found himself face to fuce with
the wagistrate, whose mien was severe and in-
quisitive, and even' ineredulous, He bade-the
Srottenr sit down, and asked him his busiuess in
a somewhat petulant tone—the tone of a man
disturbed in the midst of his dlnner.

“T come, sir,” said Jean firmly, “ to inform
you of a plot against the King's life.”

“ T am informed of such plots every day,”
veplied the prefect, who was used to pretended
denunciations from persons aiming at exeiting
attention and gaining money. “But let me
hear the details.”

Jean related all that the reader knows, and
added that the attempt on the King's life was
to be made that evening at the reception on
the occasion of the fete of the eve of St. Louis,
when it was usual to present the monarch with
bougucts of flowers. One of these was to con-
tain a poison so subtle that the King, on smell-
ing it, would fall as if struck with apoplexy.
Bellisle looked at Joan, His mien was agl-
tated ; he was profoundly moved. His hand-
some and honest featuves were excited, as it by
deep indignation ; the pallor of horror was on
his countenance. But the prefect of police,
remembering the pretended revelation of L
Tude and others, wasstill not wholly convineed.

¢ Are you sure,” he said to Jean, * that you
have heard what you tell me? Be careful.
If you have done this from a mere motive of
cupidity, and invented a fable, you will pay
dearly for it; the Bastile for lite"— ]

«Put me to the rack, if you like,” eried
Prevost; it will not alter my words, I re-
peat, the King is in danger. T offer my life as
seeurity for my truth!”

« Tnough. I beliove you.
gether to Versailles,”

Tt was a very short time after, when M. de
Bellisle arid Jeun Provost entered the ‘ljoyal
palace of Yersailles by the stairs of the (]’uﬂ de
Boout, and arrived secretly at the Iing's pri-
vate apartments. Every preeaution wis tak.en
to conceal the presence of the minister of police
from the conrtiers, as thus the conspirators
might guess the discovery of their atrocious

lot. .
P Louis XV, received the licutenant, and l.md
with him a Jong and sccrct interview. In fact
they parted only when, at cight o'clock, the
monarch went into the Hall of Treatics to re-
ceive. respectful hamage of all the foreign aﬁl}-
bassadors, princes and courtiers, who on .this
occosion were well. received in state. Tlls
licntenant of police joined Jcan Prevost, guarde
in a private chamber by two cxempts, and 5“;
‘down tq a hurried meal, is’ which he invite
the frpétenr. to, join him without ceremony.

. Meanwhile Liouis XV, had entered the

We will go to-

of Er’e‘ntiés,‘ and seatéd himself on his throne»nt
ot s RETIN o AR

the cnd of the apartment. Before him was the
magniticent roynd mosnic table given to Louis
le Grand Dby the Republie of Venlee, and
which was now destined to receive the splendid
aud rare bouquets offered on this occasion by
the royul family, the gvand officers of the
houschold, and the members of the diplomatie
corps, to the King, The erowd was gay and
gorgeous.  Every variety of costome, rich,
bright and resplendent, shone beneath the
blaze of light, which showed off the brilliancy
of -the diamonds on the women. The King,
who, despite his frivelity, hnd areat courage,
and a fund of good sense. which, with-other
cducation, would have made him a different
man, was by no means moved, but smiled gra-
ciously on Madame de Pompadour, and caressed
hier favorite spaniel, which sat upon a stool be-
tween them, and at their foet.

The ceremony commenced. The King, as
was the custowm, took the bonquets one by one,
thanking every giver by some sprightly word.
Pretending to play with the spaniel, and to ve-
press its indizereet carcsses, he placed every
hunch of flowers near the animal’s nose, and
then Jaid it down on the mosine table. Madame
de Pompadour laughed, but hid her langhter
with her fan, -

“If they feel hurt ¥ said she in a whisper.

“Tt is your spanicl, countess,” replied the
King, gallantly.

The foreign ministers had precedence, and
had presented all their bouruets. The mem-
bers of the rdyal family came next, having
courteously alluwed the diplomatie corps to
precede them, The KNing took the bouquet
from the hands of the nearestot the blood-royal,
who stepped back bowing. e held the flowers
to the spunicl’s nose, the poor brute sniffed it,
recled, and fell dead!  Madame de Powpadour
turned pale, and would have shricked, but the
King had warned her by a look.

“Not a word,” whispered he; it ix noth-
ing! Drop the folds of your dress over the
poor animal. It has died to make true the
suying, ¢ Son of a king—hrother of a king—
never king !’

The ceremony procecded, Louis XV. com-
pletely concealing his emotion, whilst Madame
Pompadour smothered her alarm wnd curiosity.
As soon as all was over the King retived to his
¢hamber, and sent for the leutenaut of’ poliee,
who at onee was struck by his solomn mauner,

“ Am T to arrest the guilty, sire?”

“You were correctly informed, Bellisle,.—
Last year the dagger of Damicns; this time a
bunch of flowers, and always from the sume
quarter. I cannot, nor ought I to punish. I
order you to desist from inquiring into this
mystery.  Where is the man who stved me ?”

#“ Close at hand, sire,” replied the licutenant,
who knew well whence the blow eame, and also
that it descended from too cxalted 1 hand uud
too near a relative to be naticed.

“ Bring liim to we.”

Bertin de Bellisle went out, and returned
leading the froftenr by the hund. Jeun Pre-
vost—bold, stout fellow though he was—trem-
bled, held down his head, and turned and
twisted his eap in his hauds, quite unaware
that he was pulling it all to pieces.

 Embrace your King,” eried Louis XV,
with a grateful tear in his eye; “ that is your
first reward.”

t Sire,” said Jean, falling on his knces, ¢1
ask no reward but the feeling of having saved
your Mujesty.” ]

“What ecan I do for you?’ asked Louis
XYV., who was capible of every good emotion.

«If your Majesty could give me Lauline,”
whispered Jean Prevost.

«Qh, oh!” laughed Louis XV., onee more
himselt again, “a love affair. Come, the
feottewr shall sup to-night with the King,
whose life he las saved, snd tell his story.
Bellisle, send a coach for him in the morning,
or rather come yourself, I iill give you fur-
ther instructions about this watter, But
silence, my friend, not a word.” )

The lieutenant of police retired, and Louis
XV., who was always: delighted at novelty and
an unexpected: amusement, took the frotfeur,
just as he was, to the Trianon, where he was to
sup with Madame de Pompadour; and there,
in the prescnce of the beautiful court favorite,
made him tell his story, which Jean did with 4
naivete, truth and sincerity, which deeply io-
terested the King, used wholly to another at-
mospbere, Next morning Louis, after shaking
Jean warmly by the hand, and holding a pri-
vate conference with Bellislo, said:

«You shall have a house in the park, my
friend, near the Trianon. You shall be hon-
orary head gardener, with a hundred _louis a
monh for your salary, and every morning you
shall bring me a bouquet. I shall thus never
forget you, nor the cause which compels my
everlasting gratitude.”

Next morning, at an- carly hour, before the
business of the day commenced, and while a
porter was taking down the shutters of the
shop, M. Boulard called his wite and Pauline
into his little office. The good man’s air was
grave, and little, anpoyed, Ile had gone out
the previous evening, and returned 2t 2 late
hour. Pauline had long since retired to-.rest,
but M. Boulard. had held a, long conference

all | with ‘his wife. . The excellent citizen spoke

with animation, and not without a little anger,

»_ 5L

-

but finally cooled down betore the soothing of
his wife,

“ Desides,” said be triumphantly, ¢ she can
nover hesitate.  Bah! prefer a wretched frot-
tenr to a substantial citizen—uever |

“ Puauline,” began M. Boulard, in the morn-
ing, 1 have to speak seriously to you. It
seems your marriage must be decided on at
once since hizh people have troubled them-
selves zbout it. But that T have spoken my-
self’ with the minister of police—I should think
—never mind; T mn not a fool, But, of
course, I should be wrong, « Well, Pauline,
you must this morning deeide. Two lovers
are ab your feet—Alexis; and, you will never
believe it, Jean Prevost, the frottenrs; isw't it
ridiculous 2"

“But my dear father I have no wish to
marry.”

“ But, child, you must.
rcasons auother time. 8o, now child, yon mnst
speak out,  Which is it to be—Alexisor Joan ?”

“Then, dear papa, dear mawma, if it's all
the same to you, I like Alexis”

“T knew it !” evied the delighted BDoulard,

“Yery well; but—I—love—Jean.” And
Pauline huried her pretty, blushing, pouting
fuce tn her hands,

The perfumer looked at his wile, his wile
Inoked ut Dim, and both eried, I never could
have thousht it ?”

“ But,” said Madame Boulard, resivnedly,
* perhiaps it's lor the best,” ‘

“ Perhaps,” replied Boulard, with 2 mel-
ancholy shake of his head. ¢ Oh, women, wo-
men ! .

A knock came to the door, and then Jean
Prevost entered, so well dressed, so proudly
happy, so hindsome, that all started.

I am come to know my fate,”” cried he;
but the rogue had heard the last words of the
old couple through the hulf-open daor.

“She is yours,” eried M. Boulwrd, with a
sigh; “ though what a poor jroftensr can want
with such a wife is more than I ean inagine,”

“ 1w not o poor frnoftenr,” said Jean Pre-
vost. I am honorary head gardencr of Ver-
sailles, with o hundred louis of monthly income,
and 2 bouse large cnough to held us all, il you
will eome and live with us, and sell your busi-
ness,  That you may understand my new rise,
1 may tell you, my new parents—hut never re-
peat it—that I have luekily saved the King
from the attempt of an obscure assassin, and
that Louis XV, has shown his gratitude to the
I)ODT./;‘UHI'HT.

« Monsienr Jean N

The young man smiled; he had never been
called Monsicur before,

“ Monsieur Jean, here is my hand, We
aceept, und ure very gzlad, since PPaulino loves
you. It was for her sake we hesitated, There,
tuke her, amd way you both be as happy as we
have been ;" and the old man looked aflection-
ately at his wite and at the younyg couple, who
liad searcely yet laoked at one another,

They were married, and they were happy.
They went down to Versailles to live in the
house the King gave them, and lived there
after Touis XV.'s death, the place being kept
for them by Louis XVI. Jean beeame gar-
dener in reality; and for the eleven years that
the King lived, he never wanted a bonquet of
some kind when at his palace ut Versuilles;
and fir wmore wonderful, he never forgot the
action of the froftewr, nor ceased to hear it in
crateful and pleased remecwbrapece. A4 his
death there were two who shed genuine tears,
and cast many a garland on his tomh—and
these were Jean Prevost and Puauline his wife,

You shall know the

FATHER BURKE’S LECTURE
oxN
“ The Catholic Church the True
Regenerator of Society.”

(frrom the New York Irish American.)

The following lecture was delivered On Sun-
day, May 26Gth, in St. Mary's Church, Brook-
lin, N.Y,, by the Very Rev. Father Burke :—

My Frigxps,—The theme which I have
chosen upon which to address you is “ The
Catholic Churehthe Only and True Regenerator
of Society.” The first thought that naturally
comes to the mind is, that society must be siek,
infirm, discased,—rotten, if you will,—before
it can requirc a regeneration. Refleet; to
what thing we apply this word, to regenerate.
When a system which was once good has de-
acnerated, and become bad, men say, that it
ought to be regenerated, which meuns that it
ought to be reformed. When a race become
demoralized, when bud blood gets into them, to
weaken the intellect and heart; when they seem
to be fading away, they ought to be regenerat-
ed ;—that is to say- they ought to get an infu-
sion- of fresh blood. So it is that we speak of
society. VWhen we.speak of the regemeration
of socicty, we must admit at once that this
pature of ours, which composes human socicty,
is o fallen nature. This must be taken for
granted before we speak of that nature’s rege-
neration. Therefore, before I come to the
remedy, it is well that I should seek to describe
the diseasc; just as when a physician is -called
in to attend a sick person, before he prescribes
the remedy, before ever he writes the preserip-

have to do, he inquires, ¢ How is this ?  Iow
has this fover come?  What in his disease 9"
So, too. he examines the symptoms; he aska
the persons around him, “Ilow long has he
been sick?  ITow long lws he been ailing
and =0 on; until he masters the disease, Ti?cu

and n_nl_y then, can he see his way direetly to
an cflicicious remedy,  Well, my dear frionds

guided by the light of divine revelation, we
know that, when Almighty God made man, Te
did not make a disensed or torrupt ereature

“ Dens freit hominem vecte,” says the Scrrpluru-
God made mude man right,  (iod made him in
the integrity of his nuture,  God added to the
teerity of that nature a higher form—the
gift of divine grace. Consider what we were
my {rionds, when God first made ns.  ITe made
wan composed of a human body and an im.
mor_t.;ﬂ soul; —the body, with all its senses, with
all its inclinations, with all its necessities : and
mto that body—formied of the slime of the
carth—Almighty God hreatled a Iivine spir'é
—the image ef Himself,  Out of the unjon «F
that clay with the spirit of that which w &
heavenly,—which eame from the mouth
God,—out of these two arose the human beine
ealled man;—the beautiful Jink wherein the
mere materinl, gross and corruptible eveation
of this carth is unived with the spiritual and
eorruptible naturc: the oue magnilicent bond
wherein matter and spirit meet.  And. when
the soul and hody first wet in mam, in that
moment of "his creation they wel, my dear
childien, not a3 encmies —thers was o perfec§
coneord between bady and soul —perfeet SyIne
pathy. The soul was created to sovern tle
body; the soul was ereated to direct every
desive, every impulse—1t0 guide and direck
every passion and inclination of . All our
hodily nature, the beauty ol interior man lay
tn this, that everything “that was inforior in
him bowed to the superior, as that superior it-
self' bowed down to God: and thercfore the
beautiful order in which God made mun lay in
this:  He gave to man an intellioence capah’e
of knowing and recognizing his Maker: He
filled that intelligence with the light of His
own divine knowledge,  Tle pave to man a will
which was to be guided by the instinet and
dictation of that enlightened and maenificent
intelligenee ; a will which was pcrﬁrctl;subject.
to the intellect as the intellect was to God. e
gave to man a heart and affections that were to
he governed by that will. Lhey were never to
rebel against thot will.  That heart and thoese
affections were to be perfeetly submissive and
subordinate to the power of the will of man,
He gave to man bodily passions, inclinations

senses and desives, which were all subjeeted to
the dictates of that pure heart. As it was
controlled by a perfectly free will, there was no
passion 10 win, wo bodily inclination, no desire
that rebelled for an instant, but was perfectly
sui')_]ccted; — the aflections and will to the
suidanee of man’s intelligence,—which in turn
bowed down to tiod.  T'hen, hencath man and
around bim, every creature of God—the lion

wul the tiger that rommed the forests; the

mountain stag that browsed upon the hillside,
—the fishes that swam the deep—the eagle-
that spread out its strong pinious to wing the
heulthy air, until he soared amongst the clouds
zmd‘ gazed upon the sun;—all these were as
subject to man as man's hody was to his soul,
and 28 man's soul was to God. And, conse-
quently, unfallen man was acknowledged the:
lo.rd and emperor of this carth, At the sound
of his muagie and imperial voice, the winding
serpent came forth out of his home, no poison
in his fangs. At the sound of hig voice, the
cagle descended from her eyrie in the snmmit:
of the mountains, fluttering like a dave to his
fact. = At the sound of his voice, the tiger and
the lion eame forth frow their lair, and licked
the feet of their master, man, Behold, then
the ovder in which God created this world—He
Himselt' firsé commanding all things, 'The
first precepts of” Gtod fell upon the intellisence-
of man. That acknowledged them ; theavery
nbedience brought strength to him who obeyed ;
and every inferior faculty of his soul, and of
the corrupt and impure heart-all gave way—all
were subject to the intelligence as the body was
subjeet to the soul ; so that there was aninfinite
beauty in man. Then all things acknowledged:
him as their ruler and their master, 6}1 !
would it not be grand if Adam bad not sinped
wnd destroyed the integrity of the soul,—the -
magnificent spirit of man, without his disease
without his infirmity! = Man, not kpowing
what it was to shed a tear of sorrow; man, not
knowing one moment’s anxiety, and in the
strength, in the power of his friendship with
God,—the complete being; the acknowledeed
ruler of 2ll things; of eurth itself, even inani-
mate earth, impregnated with blessings, bring--
ing forth all that was most pleasing to the eye
and delightful to thesenses—fulfilling the order
for which it was created—well pleased to- give
delight to its imperial master, man. If Adam
had been faithful, human' society. would never
require a rogenerator, because it would never
have fallen from the high and perfect thing that
God made it in the beginning, But amongst
the gifts. that God - gave to-man, there was this -
—He: gave” him a free will,—freedom of - will;
whioh God Himself respected. He said.to-tho
unfallen creature : - “Before thee, oh.man, ‘are

tion or tells the persons about him what they

life and. death; before thee are yirtue. and -



