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when wo retire, wo know not but that wo may be prisoners by
to-morrow..  The continun! -danger which surrounds us, the
i possibility of escape, without risking onr lives, has estranged
us from fear; but we wish to live hore, an it were, in a world
of our owa, and not by an oulside intercourse to conjure up
dnngers ngainst ourselves, We are here like n secluded colony
—you must be therefore careful not to do nuything which mny
disturb the peace of this house.  Your uncle will give you all
further instractions,”

Benoit was now dismissed from the count's presence, and
he retived with his uncle, who, a8 mark of weleome, pressed
hoth his hands, saying :

« You must be silent; neither by thoughtlessnuess nor indis-
cretion say anything which may in any way compromise us,
[ will now inform you how we are situated here”

Su suying, he sauntered along the corridor of one of the wings
and stepped into the last room, the windows of which opaenied
to 1 baleony overlooking the water aud forest,

a Yon must know,” continued his unele, ¢ that the connt is
as kind ns be i vesolute, His bouse is a refuge for his friends
when they consider themselves in danger, which is to-day the
ense with almost evervone, A couple of dozens of our inmates
with their friends have been alrendy bebheaded., Thoke who
are here are considered by the count asmembers of his faily,
hut a part of them are merely introdoced by the count's per-
wonal friends—they are snspected—such as the visconntoss
I'isspinassy, the countess Chavreux,with her husl_mnd aud son,
Baron de Bretignolles, with his danghter, It i surprising,
that wo nee allowed to remnin here in peace”

« Yex, uncle,” replicd Benoit) astonished
at this communtedtion, “this is certainly
yery fortanate for the noble count and his
protges’ . o .

a It wonld be incredibie,” said the uncle,
mysterionaly, i Robespleene himsel{ was
not our protector.”

a How, Robespivrre ?
Lorenee !

G e oveasionally comes here—severul of
thoss terrible men vizit us,”

voCount Montreail mast be a good patriot;
a fricnd of the groat citizens 2

dHe ixon pions man, o convert,” replied
wnele Lorenee: oyan witl soon discover how
relivions we are, Bohespierre alores him
lihe a prophet, beenus - he hias predicted for
Fim great things,  Others again, as Frevon
aned Danten, respect himy, because hie has
donee them gaod services ) and mauy of the
facobin party  have remained atnched o
him, beeeause they weree reeeived at his enter-
tinments, for instance, Tallivn, who is now
i Bordeaus,”

A Hew? " exelaiwed  Benoit, olectrified.
= Also, Tallivn, the.comuissioner of the con-
vention 77

“ Yer” replivd the steward, surprised at
the exvitement of his nephew. @ What ap-
pery to you so remarkable in this?”

i Nothing, nothing, unele Lorenee. T
hnow vitizzn Tallien from Bordeanx; but he
i« na more there, he g been reealled to
Paris” ‘ _

# Well, then, we have one friend more,”
said Lorence, @ These fricnds, yon see, pro-
tect us. Berides," continuned he, amilingund
Jnoking at Benoit, (o observe the effect of
his words, ¢ we are prepured for every cmer-
woney,”

He opened the door of the haleony and
steppert out,

“ You see, Benoit, from {his side onr castle
in nlmost innceessible, The hill here slopes
steeply down twenty foct, direet tothe water,
In the front onr gruted gate being always
locked and opened ondy to friends, we can,
in vase of an attiek, easily gain time to
exeape from this side by erossing the rivualet
and reaching the furests, or by boats down
the water”

[t are the hoats always in readiness 77
nrked Benoit, sttentively  examining  the
focality,

“RJtop a minute, my hoy ! ericd the stow-
ard, quite plensed at the surprise that his
communications would ive to his nephoew.
Stooping down in n corner of the room, and
pushing back the earpet, he touched n seervet
spring, aril without exertion, lifted a tite,
which looked like a part of the ilooring.
Benoit vbserved a ladder descending into a
rk envity,

“'I'hix road is not very comfortable,”
ttnirked the steward, @ but if you have (o
take it fnconvenicnees don’t matter.  Fol-
low e,y boy—you shall scee how we
deseend hiere Lo the lower regions, to cross
e Styx? _

The stewnrd descended the Indder, Benoit enriously follow-
ing him, The vaolt in which both arrived was situnted below
the stony hill which served ax the underground of the bnild-
ing, and was arranged for cellars,  'Lhe space in which they
now were, nnd which was dimly lighted by small grated win-
dows, was such a cellar, It was empty, nnd the uncle passed
throngh it titl he renched o door which he opened. Tt ted o
w narrow passage sloping down to the rivalet,

“1 should have brought a candle with me," raid Lovence,
Stopping.  # However, we will be able to see, ns the passagoe
I+ not thirty feet long. A few steps further there is o hoat
provided with onrs and a box containing ammunition and
ather necessaries for an ¢seape.  The boat rests on round
hlocks, and is"not far from the wicket lending to the water,

The wicket is coversd antside with sods to conceal it, and by
applying n powerful push may be opened withont trouble; an-
other push sends the boat into the water,  In this way, you
Sew, we can ekenpe our pursiers inoease of need ; but, 1 trust,
it will not be necessary 17

“and yet, mnele Lorence,” remarked Benoit, @ you-have
written me that many servants of the connt have been ar-
rested, Why did thay not eseape through this passage 7

Thu unele turned his grey bead an one side, as if to ponder
®pon thiv question, then replied ¢

Lhapossilile, unele

“ They have not been taken here, but in Paris.”

“How wns this possible 7" '

% They imprudently went there to visit the. principal
church.” :

¥ T'he principal church 2" asked Benoit more and more sur-
prised.  «How mn I to understand this 77 .

“ Benoit,” snid the uncle contidentially, while re-ascending
the Iadder, ¢T have told you already that the count is a
convert,  TTe i the prociaimer of the Messinh,  But in Parls
the pious mother lives ; she is the proper chief priestess of
the converts, and presides in the principsl church.  Thither
went the servants who were very pious, and one fine day did
not eome hack, beenuge they were denounced as bad patriots,
were arrcsted and thien beheaded,  Since that time, no one
from our castle is allowed to go tn Paris, and to the pious
muther” .

“ But if these servants were for this renson impeached, why
is the count, wha is one of the converts, left in peace 7?

“ How can 1 tell? Little thieves are caught, great ones
esenpe’ ‘

# What are these converts doing ?” asked Benoit, urgently,
desiring to see clenrly in o case which might ultimately con-
cern him, .

¢ Henvens I answered Lorence, who was manifestly a good
Valtairean, ¢« 'Phey praise the benignity of the Omuipotent !
They rejoice at having been converted in true and joyful
picty. They have perceived that a new deluge has come over
the world, and that only those can be saved who practise reli-
gion with reason and enjoyment of life.”

A seeret in the eastle of Montreuil.

The steward now replaced the tile, covering it over with the
carpet. :

it But is this converslon nothing unnatural 7"

# Not every one is converted, Benoit; he who is can divine
the future, and is then worshipped as a chosen ane.  'The
count is such n chosen one. Every one believes what he says,
Tod speaks ihrough: him, a loving and kind Gad who will
send, to tortured mankind, bappiness, liberty, nnd ali the glory
of Parpdise—a prospeet of much consolation.”

Benoit shook his head as though he did not quite compre-
hend 5 but the caustic humour with which his uncle instructed
him, produced a smile on his pale face, He repeated his
questions,

«Thus there are in this eastle none but converts ?”

“ Ry no means,” replied the uncle.  «The count leaves
every one his faith, but maintains {o have the best and right
one.”

¢ And you, unele! do you belong to the converts?”

# Fndf and half, my boy. I can take an oath that the count
is troly converted, but 1 dow't make it my business 1o get
converted myself”

« And the Iadies and gentlemen in tho castle "

#Ah, tho Indies belong most to the new church of God, the

gentlumen ara loss numorously represented, Tha count eom- |

pels no one, but says that he who is not worthy of being con-’
verted, will perish in this deluge—nothing ean save him.

« And does Robespierre and the rest believe in the count 7

“ More or less. - Robespicrre believes in him the most, as
the count has told him he would restore religion, and that the
happincess. of mankind would proceed from him, when the
waters have run off.”

# But why did he suffer the count’s servants to be beheaded 7
enquired Benoit. '

“ Yes," answered Lorence, considerately taking a pinch of
snuff ; «“these poor fellows possessed rather too much con-
version.  They pretended to know that Robéspierre would
perish on account of his sins, which they once had declared in
his presence. They presumed that only the pious mother
could rule reformed mankind, and had founded among them-
selves o néw scet which they wished to establish in Paris.
This is the reason why they have perished, and the count
says it proves that they were not truly converted,”

Thus talking, the uncle had retraced his steps along the
corridor; he stopped at the door of a large apartment,

“ Now, Benoit, I will show you our church to which you
have soon to repair to attend service. There, perhaps, you
may witness a conversion.”

He opened the door, and Benoit looked into a room, wain-
scotted with oak, around the four walls of which were placed
large, high-backed chairs of dark carved wood. From the
centre of the ceiling there was suspended a large, white china
lamp. This comprised all the furniture, ‘

“ Here they assemble in the evening before supper, which

" is served in the adjoining saloon.  In an
hour the lamp must be lit. It is not every
cvening that a conversion takes place, but
very frequently.” . .

i« One question more,. uncle. 'Is citizen
Tallien numbered amor g the converts 77

#] do not know,” replied he. ¢ The
count has been converted but within the last
few months, since he became acquainted
with the pivus mother. But it is a long
time since he visited her, because he will not
leave the castle; the spirit having made
known to him that his castle was the ark
which alone wax affording shelter.”

The steward gave the new servant a fow
wore instructions and admonitions and then
left him.  Benoit being excited by all he had
heard and seen, impatiently waited for the
hour of worship, which, he hoped, would
make him better acquainted  with  this
strange society.

The evening was already pretty far- ad-
vanced when the inmates assembled almost
simultaneonsly in the large wainscotted
apartment. Fvery one in the house seemed
to be present ; but the entrance and meeting
of the persons betrayed in no way the solem-
nity su necessary for devotion.  They were
discussing all kinds of worldly aflairs, jesting,
and pnying cempliments to cach other, or
making satirical remarks.  The count him-
self appearcd to be in excellent spirits; not-
withstanding his great age he was still very
active, and was chatting merrily with two
preity voung ladies when he entered th
apartmment which, Benoit had bheen told, was
the church «f the converts, and in which the
lamp was now diffusing a pleasant, subdued
light. The steward informed his nephew
that the servants’ places were between the
twe doors, and that they were allowed to =it
down when their =ervices were no more
required.

The count seated himselfin a chair placed
in the recess of one of the windows, beside
him sat the two yvoung ladics ; the rest of the
party selected seats for themselves, chatting
and laughing in the most unconstrained min-
ner, as if they wereina saloon.  Atter all the
family was scated, the steward and other
domestics sat down,

It now became quivter, though here and
there the conversation had not entirely
abated.  One of the young ladies sitting
heside the count sank into deep muditation,
her beauntitul, large eyes being fixed on the
floor, while the other was continuing her
conversation with him, who, however, secm-
cd absorbed with other thonghts, answering
only in monosyllables and gestures - to the
words of his neighbour. ¥or the next half
hour there was little change in the physiog-
nemy of the party, and Benoit had more and
more difficulty  in conjecturing ‘how thix
strange meeting was to end. T

At Iast the count stretched forth bis hand
tosignify that he wishod to speak. Quict-
ness now preveiled, and with a face full of
animation; he commenced—

s Alas, my dear fricnds, how 1 have longed for the evenings,
for this hour which we devote to God!  lappy is the conver
in whose spirit truth is manifest, and out’ of whom the word
of God does speak. Around us we see the reaper mowing
with & Lloody sickle, but the hand of the Lord protecteth us—
yos, friends, it is no fancy, no deception into which I have
fallen; but you will be convinced by all that is coming, that
I penetrate with the light of God through darkness.”

He stopped, and » dignified old lndy p}'ocecdcd. ,

Count,” snid she, ¥ 1 and a portion of your protégés are not -
permitted to follow the full bent of the ideas by which you
are clevated above the earth,  We have still our old religion,
are royulists, and enemies to anarchy, which we cons_idcr
human madness.  But, count, these evenings are also precious
to us, as we admire the noble fanaticism which shelters us
from perdition.” - L I

# My dear Chavreux,” replied the count in ecstasies, 1 kuow
you to make n sacrifice by spending this hour:here. But
pardon me, if, by these means, I save the persecuted that seck
my protection from danger, and gain them for the new human
{race. For the converted only will overcome this storm, and
“ become the free citizens of the new laws of nature, over whom
! God presidos as righteous King.” ) "

: To be continned,




