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MADELEINE
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answered Madeleine, smiling. « I know no-
thing of the life of Maurice ; I feel only that
this young man must need all his resources
and that it would be a poor recognition of the
beneticence of the father to deprive the son
of a part of his inheritance. Be assured my
friend, that what I hava done is well done
You yourself would not have acted other-
vise in my place,

'

'But, poor child, yon have nothinjr I
eonnsulyou not to place too much dependence
upon the self-denial of Maurice. I gone —
and I have not long to remain on earth
dear child,—what will become of you ?

'

'

'^'l"
^^'<'*» happens when one has no-

thing but courage and strong will. Am I not
thanks to your lessons, as rich as you your-
self "^re on arriving at Nuremberg ? I hope
that He who came to your assistance then
will not abandon me now, and I shall makemy own nest as you have mcde yours '

• Ah ! well, you are a brave girl, as good
as beautiful,' added the marquise, tatine
suddenly between two white and thin hands
the head of Madeleine, which she kissed

ofeik8*°
*^*"' "^"^ *^® forehead and

They waited day by day, Maurice, uponwhom the death of his father had fallen like
• thunderbolt. Weeks, months flowed by

;

Maurice did not come. They learned soen
that he had sent his power of attorney, and
that his agent was occupied in regulating
the affairs that the (lead occasion for the
living. He had at once wiitten to his cousin
• letter without any effusion,although convex.
tional,m which he offered her,with neither en-

;ilT?'.•*'^«T®•* '"«« part in the inheri-
tonceofhis father, precisely that metairie
of Coudray which the orphan had generously
just renounced—so, indeed, Maurice unwit-
tangly happened to otter to Madeleine thatwhich she gave him. The young girlanswered simply that, retired with Madamede Fresnes, she absolutely needed nothing.The young man did not insist. What had

BLt?^^'^°^'"' ^•**' ^" 8°od resolutions ?K*straired by respect and remorse, perhapshe dared not yet affront the sight of a tomb

mmseif of prematurely opening. They an-plauded him for this reserve; they did not

veTs h?ot^' '^rJ'^
''^•"« later t'oValtr^'vers the offering of his expiations.

While at Fresnes they nursed i

Iff

thiH u«f' l\' ""-"\
they nursed innocently

1 h:j'l^'"^fr« '^"^^-'•i of-^th^Jhet'

weretobfrM^"^ chateau of Valtravere

Tnd M^ '*^
fl* f°''*^°"-

The marquise»nd Madeleme flatly refused to believe it

and protested against the calumny, as the-bad ever done when the matter in hand wmto defend Ma-irice against the reporte of Th"province. One day, however, as they wert

fnrtbi i^f-'-'^bsentone-for, while blam-ing they still could not help loving him-they perceived through the bars of thegate grouped here and there upon the

llm ^'^f
P*"""' • nu-^ber of theservitors and peasants, who were talking

earnestly among themselves, and regard*ing each other with an air of con-
sternation. Impelled partly by a pre-
sentiment, partly by curiosity, they both ad-vanced towards the manor, to which theywere accustomed to make frequent pilgrim-

'Oh I Madame la Marquise 1 Oh I Ma-
demoiselle Madeleine !' cried they all tog^
ther as soon as they bad approached. ' Oh 1
M/hat a great misfortune for us all I Heavenhas rallen upon our heads. This is the ruinof our poor lives.'

n«np!?'?1i\'-' .u^
children? what has hap-

•See
1 see 1 Madame la Marquise. Whatmust our good master in heaven. M. la

Chevalier, think ?'
' *

,^^'*\*}>'>'^\^^^red air they went up to thedoor and facade of the cheateau, dishonoured

fiL™ ""*!}" ?''^.'"'*^'' "^'^^ '^« ""l" «f the of.
ncers. lo doubt was no longer possible

:

they were notices of sale.
H"«w»uie

,

rolled silently down her cheeks. Till thismoment she had not well understood whatwas called in the vicinity the dissipations and
excesses of Maurice. Therefore, u. her own
conscience, she had ever absolved him. Now.
all her noble instincts revolted within her—
cried piteously that this young man was lost,ihe maiquise, ou her part, feit all the blood
ot an indignant heart mount to her forehead,—that heart, ever young and burning, whichage had not chilled.

*

'Jri^x"'??
children, no,' she cried resolutely,

while I live, this domain and chateau shaUnever become the prey of the black shoal of
snarRs. 1 will never permit so great a i .y tobe given to the fools and rascals. The.efore
be tiauquil my friends. You shall remain
just as m the past, you in your farms whereyou were bom, you in this house where youhave grown up. Nothing will b« nban'-ed inyour existence

; take my word for it, and bo

uTeT'
*° *'°°''®^® y°^' ^'^es and chfl-

She, therefore, instantly sent for her no-
tary, and put into his hands the certificates
of her stocks that represented the greater part


