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eatr been to nie a friend, a protector, a sec
father? Let us drop this subject, Baron!
prove how unfounded are your suspicions, I
cire that I am ready to obey you in everythi
Whereby I can assist you in bringing to a si
cessfuî termination the enterprise of which yhave spoken; since Elizabeth-the Countess
Meftglat, I mean-and yourself, have assigr
ne a part in it, it cannot be other than glori
ad honorable. And as for leaving you,

reother! e wll never quit you, till you yoursPulse nie.",
The countenance of the Baron had gradua

's8umed a calmer expression.
T hat will never happen, my dear Fabiar

be exclaimed cordially; " henceforth we sh
be ever united in heart and will. Be it as y
propose, and let us bury in oblivion this fooliquarrel, as painful to myself as to you."

They resumed their journey, and proceeded f
some time side by side, occupied with the refiE
th ns to which this little altercation gave rise
their minds. In spite of the reconciliation vi
th ich it had closed, Fabian was more deject
than before, and Albert more disturbed.

"Brother!" resumed the former, after a lo
interval of silence; " I have no desire to revo
In anything the promise of submission which
have given you; yet permit me one question
a1ry one. This enterprise, in which my share
iready assigned-is it to advance the interests

any political party, such, for example, as th
Of the Prince of Condé, whose colours you weî
and eone of whose suite I have understood von

The Baron examined his brother keenly,
asertain what degree of importance he attach
te this question.

Would you have so great a repugnanc
Fabian!" he said tranquilly, " to serve the greate
everb r of our age-a prince whose exploits sh
ever noted in history?"

o one, Baron, admires more than I do, t]
Miltary qualities of the great Condé; but I fe
qu, if the rumours which have reached oî
quiet province are not false, that the glory of
many brilliant actions is tarnished by that ui
displeys.ove of faction, which the Prince nodisplays.11

The Baron could not restrain a gestureSatisfaction.

h Is that your opinion of the Prince of Condé
he returned, with a smile. " Well, Fabian! taiCourage! it is not for the profit of a faction, evfthat f the first prince of the blood, that your se
Vices Will e employed; to assure you of this, I m

yeu, that, though I still wear his colours i

ona preserve appearances, I have myself quitted his
To party."
de- "Can it be possible?" exclaimed Fabian with
ng, pain and surprise.
ic- "Enough of this!" interrupted the Baron, with

"ou some return of his former haughtiness. "You
de shali know the whole truth after we reach Paris.

ied In the mean time, you must make ne one other
)us promise, Fabian! It is, that whatever you hear
my me say, or see me do, you will not allow either
elf my words or actions to surprise you ; what may

appear to vou mysterious at the time, will be suf-
lly ficiently explained afterwards, and I trust that

my motives will then appear to you in no wise
!" blameable. Give me then your word as a gen-

ail t1enan that you will abstain from all reflections
ou adverse to me, and that you vill yield implicitly
sh to my instructions, until the moment when I shall

myself explain to you the reasons of my conduct."
or Fabian hesitated, but his deference towards his

- brother was such, and so little distrust had been
in awvakened in his mind as to the projects of the
th Baron, that he decided to adopt the blind sub-
ed mission exacted of him.

" promise, on the faith of a gentleman, that
n g I ill never annoy you with useless questions,"
ke i he answered frankly.
I "'Tis well, my brother!" resumed Albert;

- "'this ready compliance does honour to us both
is but bear in mind that your confidence in me may
of be subjected to very severe trials. Happily, if
at you resist them, I can promise you the recom-
r, pense which is doubtless in your eyes the most
to enviable and precious in the world-the hand of

the young Countess de Montglat."
to The young De Croissi started at these words,
ed and in the transport of his joy, was on the point

of throwing himself from his horse at the feet of
e, the Baron.
st "Can this be possible?" he cried. " Oh! my
all brother! to claim a reward like this, I would face

a thousand dangers, whatever the hazard! But
he do you really think Elizabeth would consent?"
ar "I am certain of it," replied Albert quickly;
Lir "and she herself will soon give you assurance of
se it. Be but devoted and faithful in what is ex-
n- pected of ydu, and, ere a month elapse, the Queen
w Regent will sign your contract of marriage with

h ber maid of honour."
of " My brother! my brother!" cried Fabian rap-

tnrously; " I will obey you to the death!"
?" Albert regarded him with a smile of triumph.
Le " This is the spirit I desired to see in you," he
n said; " and you seem well disposed for the pro-
r- position which vill soon be made to you. We
sy understand one another, Fabiani and be assured
to that your hopes shall not be deceived."


