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1js she said this she lookcd like n sybil iii tlle
ornfent of inspiration. She nîight have been
botit twenty-five years of age, tall and coin-
:andingy in pcrson-browned. with thc sunisof
)reigin chines. lier oe wvas darkL as the ta-
en's, and of unspeakabie brightncss-lîer bani-,
;hich desccndcd in thick black ringiets aver
or shoulders, was braidcd in front, and bier
row encircled by a brilliant scarlet kerchief.
etr garment wvas a loose fiovving robe of green,
iened at the tvaist by a blue silken scarf,

7hich descended neariy ta the ankie; and hier
t were encased in richly oramented slip-

ers of red morocco.
The party wvere surprized nt ber appearnnce,
nd it was some moments ere the silence was

roken. At lest Bonaparte said-
IWho are yau and what: want you

ere?"'
I arn the genitîs of your fate1 Napaleon.-

n my band 1 hold the ruddcr of your soul-to
ood or tg cvii I can direct it. Forbear-seek
ot ta imbue your bands in the blood of yuur
iend," and saying this .sue dropped upon hier
or knee, and placing the sword of Berrycr at
is feet, cred-'- Hall, Emperor of France !"
A ioud iaugh burst from, ail around save INa-
aleon, who, impressed by lier sudden and sin-
lar appearance ns wcll as by lier words,

tcod transtixed ta the spot, gnzing upon hier.
1'Mock me flot," sue repiied ta thieir derison.
1 spenk the truth-there is flot ont. of you but
hall yet behiold him. the conqueror of the
vorld- the Emperor of France! Loak! look,
?ehold that star, how brîg-htly it gleanis," she
ontinued, poifltitig te the wvindow throtîgh
hieb, in a dark Decemb-r sly, anc bright and

)nly star %vas gloawing in unspeakable brillian-
,y; "lit is thie star of bis glory. Lodi, Maren-
o, Austerlitz-bloady tvili be yourfields-but

hty are lis passage ta the imperial diademn.-
3ehold hawN it wvnscs, it glows in accordance
o my ivards, and yet dark clouds scem ta

ýhteaten ta bdirnitsglory. Ha! they prevail.
kout, carnage and confusion, are on his track.
ýIhe sceptre falls framn his hand-hc bcnds in
ýubmissian. Whnt naw passes o'er its disk 7
interminable ses-a barcnzrockhis home and
a gi-art in ihe i-egio ao f his cicmy," and ut-
tering a laud scream, she rîîsled from the
apartnen t.

litr mysteriaus speech, had crcated a strange
,ede;mg in thp bosatn of every anc presdnt, but
nore especially in that of Bonaparte, who
51ood likc a statue., gazing upon the star. At
hfat mamcnt a laud roil of drunis wvas hieard,

Ind Barra s, onecof the directars of the Canven-

tien, entered, and nddrcssing Bonnpnrte, told,
biim bie wvas appointed ta the cammand of tho
Conventional troops, wvith full power tar act ns
he deemcd proper for the restoration of pence
to Paris.

"iHa! ba! ha! said 1 not rightly 1" shouted
a female vaice ai the window. Ail eyes werc
in an instant turtîed towvards it, wvbere, for a
moment, tbe face of the sybil %vas seen, flush-
cd with joy and waving ber- hnnd above bier
biead.

'Tis strange !" baif aloud muttered Napa-
lean.

"What is strangye " inquircd Barras, nmazed
et the apatby evinced by Napaleon on receipt
of bfils good itelligcence.

Noinnothîng M--onsieur," lie replied;
ýa sîrngefernale bas been nmongy us, wba
pîetending, ta tbe art of divitntion, bias covcred
me wvith glory and sblame in tble same breath.
Bcblold!"

At this moment a brilliant light arase fram,
witbout illuminaîîng the wvholc apartnient; but,
in place of the sybil wnas seen n beautiful female
wîth an imperial diadem encircling bier brow.
In lier left band sbe lbeld unother, wvile with
lier right she pointed to Bonaparte.

" Do my cycs deceive me 1" cxclaimed Bar-
ras. Cils this tbe cffcct of n fevered imagina-
tion-ar do athers sec ks I do 1"

"cIt is ne deception !" shouted some dozen
voices.

"It is indeed tbere-approach her, Nepaleon,
,tis on yau that silc smiles so greciausly."

He did sa, but tbe next marnent she had dis-
appeared, and nought but darkiiess supplied
the place of brightness. Loud shouts î.,ow
arase witbout, and the rolling of the drum, the
report of fire-arms, told that tumuit and biood-
shed wei. e- gain at work in the streets of Paris.

"lLose not n moment, Bonaparte," saîd Bar-
ras, Ciwe shall talk af this again-!nay the vis-
ion prove truc. Take this swvord-lct it carve
out your path ta its ftilfilment."

Bonaparte received the weapan, and bowing
as.5cnt, dcparted ta assume bis appointmcnt,
\Nbile the aibers fallowcd, wondering at and
.,pcculating upan, what tbey hiad wlincsscd.

We shail now change the scene ta the battie
of Lodi, "'iat mcmarall event wbicb won for
the Corsican bigh faine and bionour. During
e grenter part of tbe day bie- bad nssîsted in the
dutics of the comman soldier, wîîh bis own
hands; charging and discharging a piece of ord-
nance, whetî on thc very eve of victary hie was
sttuck with a musket-bali-the blood flowcd
freely, sight almost forsook., him, end he was
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