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tion ta this, but ln ifter years I recallei it as a with a cold perspiration. "But there is -wait-
fatal presage. ing in the original Chat ineiable chrn of ex-

-- pression, wliclt lends such enchantiing animation

Xv. to the portrait.'
tELCI t O i,' OTaotE Y:-T n E P CT Ui . lie remained silent for a few Minutes anti

thon turned oit tee his penetrating gaze.

A innAic had pa sed since mny marriage, and my "I inist se this prodigy !" ho exCelaimed.
ither-in-law hail inforteti cite of the birth of tny "If the 3arciness de Cossé appears Ugli weith

soi Joachim, weiti the rebellion of Monsieur and stei a cottmtenance us Chat, Bernard ! yoir wiFe

the Duke de Moitmorency broie out. This tuist bu one of the wontiers of the worlti. We

tito thud aL part in Ite play and entereti warnily wvill sec ot ii a flr diays fot Biissels, and wiii

into ir. But the weaikness and irresolution of the dlien pass judlgment ont lier boîks.

Prince ruinted us. Mlontmoreney, conquered ait A knife scrtek to my heart coud not have
COasteintlery, was beieaded at Toulouse ; but torturei tue more. I ivrote to Adeltide, foie-
the only revenge of the Cardinal oct ilonesieur cwarinii" lier Of the evil Chat thretteneti us. i
*vets to leave iiin unîdistuîrbed in htis retireient advised lier to appear cold and distant before the
Iront Conrt. Prince, ta bu careless and negligentt in dress,

Wilst we pasedI nr lime ln idnenss et imagltycand lutconie in speech, amt tu malte the
Nancy, on Italian a painter, naed Giorgione, mosc unt'avorable *imepressioin possible. Alast
solicitei tue patronige of the Diuke of Orleans. she profited by My couisels oily ta appear ibre
Thue arlist was carrying into Itcly for his nias- daz.lin g ilin ever in the eces oi Gastot of Or-
ter, the Dliei Modenae, galiery of portraits, lemcci .Ile ihad coiivérsed; but . ' ws' mit tes
* cich lie ito painted or collected toag Fratice ' with her vhien lie east teIrls me a glance s oi

and the Netherlands. Toncriiilles, Villeiore as I siall never forget and thaelenie r t
aitî iemyself aceoinpimîied the Prince, On .ta visit whiiere I stood.
s ith he male ta this gallery. Severai well- "Is this the woian, Bernard " lie exclain ied,
kown court betuies passedl tnttîler Ouru ei ' "in *homictui cildot find icither cvit ier
=midsc a shower ' sarcastic and epigrinmec beauty ?'
saytcgsZ-but ho vens I-tter-strck, cwhen I wsas ton emubtrrasaed to reply. £ sinîgular
I saw Gastcon pause belore L portrait whose fea- smile wrentied the lips of the Triuce, acnd lie re-
turcs i at once recognised ! ed-

Is it possible,"- he cried ," that tids head is "My poor Marquis ! how I pity thee Titit e
paintel after nature ?" is of a surety a hard lot !"
. "It is; my locl !" I interposed in desperationt If Monsieur was diisplensed at the part t iaîd
it is the portrait of tmy telle. But if the lither acteti, this wis the only instance in witici sucht

ladies heur no greater resemblanu eo ltieir pie- a feeling ceas manifested ; thenceforth he cou.
titres, I dare assure your 1I iginess t hat you tinued to tret tme iiti his iuual klidless and
woui recognise none of lite originals by the bneflicence, ai tIis silent pardon rendered me
copies." o thn eertdeoted 10 im. Adîelaide returned

The poor painter weas astontisied at this eharge, weiit is co the petty Court of Lorraine. Every.
but thinking that I hald sote pectliar motive for day I made new progress in the faver of the
speakiing as I did, lie disereetly made no reply. Prince-.cewts lodged 'lit the Ducal Palace--I
* I looled ta AIon.icer, My heart siiiking with was the cac througt ithicit every applictt
drend and anxiety. hie said tot a cword, but souglit grace ofithe Due of Orleatns. Beloved
reiaic'ud absorbed in the contemplation of the by MY tvile il by my ister, I betieved myselr
portrait, ànd I 1saw himf flush :and growi pale by the happiest of!e mon. Who could "then have.
turns .. ireld the gpproachig catastrophe which cwas

"Speakt frankly, Bernard t" ie abruptly ex- to embitter ta> iviôle future existence?
elaimed, wcicouî remtain lis eyes froini te Saine time ifter our rettnlu Nancy, I re-

pictureo "Has your wife Chese large, blue, re- jmarkued freuenit tchanges of diipusitioi oit the
icltiv eyes ?" *a:e of my vifeo. Sointitens site etîgerly soegitc

"Yes, iny Lord !" I. replied, trnblinp like a m iy n presence, as if oppressed by socme seere,
criminal. . h ilduglt, whict slto was anxius ta confidie lin

Anti thtat small ras>' moul ?" u;sometimes site ns sedulotisly avoided me, as-And~ tuh>' *nal roy .ot :? .. iflt
Tes(my lord if I had all et one inspired her wi involunry

And Cthat glossy black iair and that elegant aversion. r One instant she wold convert evith
guree amiling and spripghtly' thlinext ebe becamon

Lt is true," I answered, my forehend bedoecd pale, slentand inîlanclioly.


