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woubriquet of the fair dancer.  As soon as 1t
was known that a young and beautiful opera
dancer was to makc her debut, all Paris was
n a tumult of feverish expectation.  With us,
the first appearance of a new actor or actress
of culebrity, was then, and iscven nosy, a mai-
ter of serious and overwheiming importance.
A thousand rumors were in circulation respeci-
:ag the new comer, and 2!l of coursc tite mosi
contradiciory and irrcconcilabic. The mwost
correct account, however, appeared to L, that
she was young and handsome, that her name
was Maria Gonzaga, and that she was theille-
giimate offspring of 2 pretty Manola—a wo-
man of the lower ranks—znd of a licentious
Spanish grandee, who, howevcr, had ncver
treated her with much parental affcetion.

The eventful night fixed for her appearance
atlength arrived. The curtain rose and dis-
covered the beautful Nina, richly dressed m
the Spanish costumc, and glittering with pre-
cous jewels. Her figure was slight—almost
gitlish, but charmingly proportioned, her hands
and arms were modcis of purfection, while her
beautiful and elastic litle fect and ankles were
enough to turn thebra:nof ananchonte. The
warm rich tint of her checks, butraved her
Spanish origin, and her fiatures though cx-
quisitely beauuful, wore at umesan air of wild-
ness and haufcur. But the ——cat charm of
this lovely @rl was her eyes.  Dark as nugiu,
lustrous as the diamond, they scemed fitted to
cxpress all the workings of alofty and passioa-
ale soul.

Her reception was warm and flaticring, but
when she had performed oncof the fascin: ting,
bat somew 1at voluptuous dances of her nauve
Spain, the enthusiasm of the audience hacw
no bounds, and her success wzs complete and
tnumphant.

The first impressions of the faw debulanle
on the public were afterwards fuliv ma.atindd,
and she becama therage.  Invamn thecrniies—
2 surly race—tound a thousand fauits wath her
stric, and protested that she violated all the
cstabhisked ruics of her art; her admurers were
stczdfast and declared that the lovedy Spanard
prssessed a charm bevond 1he reach of ora.
csm.  In that hcent:ous ageat was notto be
sapposed that a beauuful girl, i her positon,
conld cscape the pursuit of Lberines. Bat to
the surpnize of all, ¢ was soon discoverdd that
the young actress was of inflexible chastty.
in vam did 2 crowd of the gay and ghttening
court butterflies flutter around thes fair exoic;
n vam did many an old and wealthy debaucher
make l’\ct the most templing and damzling

offurs. The advances of the first were repel-
led wulthasghty mdific.unee, and of the latter,
with gay but bitter mockery.  Even the most
veteran kubitues of the cuulisses confessed with
a shrug of pity, that the wirtue of Nina was
without spui or repreach.  But matters were
not to rcmain iong in this sitwation. “The
hour was come and the man.” The hand-
somg, tie noble Colond de Valmont at this
nerioud returned from the army, with just a
suffivent wound as to render him interesting,
and to allow hun to wear lus arm in a grace-
ful scarf. Young, nich, of high birth, winy,
accomplished, but heartless and profligate, he
iad long assumed 2 promunent rank as a man
of gallantry and pleasure. The favourite com-
anon of the regent; the idul of the ladies, ghe
terror of husbands, the cnvy of his vicious
companions, De Valmont had fought more
ducls and broken more hearts than any other
man ia Paris. Tosceand admire the young
dancer and to attempt her conquest was with
han a natural conscquence. But why detail
the agts of an accomphisked seducer? It is
cnough to say they were successful, and Nina
became his mestress.  These matters areeasily
arrangud at tise opera. But the connection
wasan unhappy and stormy onc. Yiclding
up cvery theaght and cnergy of her passionaie
nawre 1o the new and overwhelming feching
which engrossad her whéle being, this young
creature could not long be content with the
imperfeet and scaaty love of such a heart as
De Volmont's.  Besides, 1t must be confessed
that she was dreadiuliy jealous. At the then-
trc she watchad hun Lhe 2 lynx. A smule, or
the slghicst aucenton or courtesy to another
woman, would duve thc blood from her cheek
and make her dark cyes flash Lke lightning.
Matters could not Jong cantinue thus. It was
the old story, devoted aiffection on one side, in-
d.ficrence, coidness, disgust on the other.—
They parted.  Rut not content with abandon-
ing the vicl.m of lus seasual.ty, De Valment
stll farther oatraged her feclings by imme-
datcly commchicng a laison with a preity
 fiile d opera, namiad Rusatie.  This was an in-
JUry never 1o be forgiven, and sroused every
dark and balcful passion in the bresst of the
young Spaniaard- Hcr former love was chan-
gcd 10 deadly hate, and sengeance became the
solc impulse of her thoughts,—her dream,—
her a.stence.  From thaol momcent De Val-
mont was a doomed man !

Among the crowd of lovers who had knelt
at the shnne of het baaty, was one who had
been miost persevenng n lus pursuit, and




