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THE BEAUTIFUL PRISONER.

AN HISTORIUAL ROMANCE.

L‘ll;\l"'l"lﬂli X1i.
A DINNER AMONG FRIENDS.

Rorespigrig. since it was manifest that he, more than ever,
conitem plated great projects, beeame more intolerable and tried
Tallien's devotion.  For more than five weeks the president
of the committee of the public safety had wnot attended the
meetings of the ‘convention, but he more regularly visited
the Jacobin Club.  The air was sultry—everyvone anticipated
that new events were vipening,  Everyone dreaded this taci-
turn, pensive and: cholerie  Robespicrre, by whose ambition,
cvervane that did not serve him, saw himself relentlessty
deomed. Tallien, especially, trembied when he felt the breath
of this inscrutable man; he heard from his mouth but the
stgnals of death, and saw his hand but write names which
were remitied to Fougquier-Tinville, to compose of them the
list of the victims.  The dictatership of Robespierre, of which
evervone spoke, which everyroune dreadud, was already a maiter
of faet. He beckoned, and the heads fell into the iron basket
of the headsman, Samson, .

«Taflien,” said Robespierre, one morning, coughing, and
Spping avup of camomiles @ < Barrere gives a dinner to-day,
at Clichy.  Are you vne of the party 2 '

“Yes, Fam invited,” replied Tallien,

> Well, Tam glad—I shall also attend.
I like to meet once again our friends, and
it ix high time for me to o s9, as the
traitors and scoundrels attempt already
secretly "

« What do vou mean ?7 asked Tallien,
growing pale with terror av the lurking
ghancee that Rebespicrre, through his green
spectacles: tixed on him,

< Ha, youare perhaps one of them 7 he
swddenly burst forth, < Why are vou
growing paile, citizen ? - 1 think you, too,
are hetmaying e t”

S What astrunge faney ! answered Tal-
Hiew, - Yuu are wow full of mistrust,
Hobespierre, You otfemd vour best friends”

Robespivrre Kept silenee for a while, his
Hnhs shakine with the violenee of his
feelings,  + You may be right, fricnd,” he
thent <uid in an unpleasant tone; S hut, 1
will <oon gud out who is my fricnd. and
wlio the happioess of France,
Mauy, however, uray learn to their sorrow,
that Robespictre has sounded them, and
does e wore rely on them. So, zoud-bye,
irivied, G to-night at Baerére's.”

With evil forcbodings Pallien teft the
advecare whop with St Just and Couthion,
wore ow maling France,  He doubted nint
that Robespierre intended to strike down
iz vpen amd secret enemies, and that the
dictatorship would e conferred upon him,
s 2ol us he came baek to the convention,
Had Holbespierre not also threatened him?
He revolted at the theaght that bis head
mirht also falll if this one man wished it
stnd that e was powerless to protect him-
ol He resolved to ave himself, not Ly
dichit, but by bold action.  The satne morn-

b had received a letter from Thirdse,
whe condnred him to hasten Robespioree's
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. Bt how was this pos=ilde ? Thaongh :\‘“\\\
he bad a geeat mamy friends, he saw the
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difienbty of uaniting them. Whoe would
have Ahie cournge to direet their thoughts
Tt comitnon aim, aind arganize anactnal
com=piraey agsinst the dreaded  swd all-
powerful man ? Tallien recoiled from such
anattempt s yet, this iden was ever uppner-
wost i bis mind, and accompanied him
when he set cut to Clichy, where Barrére,
the deputy, owning an elegant country-
sent, was fond of giving smmptuous din-
ners to his friends,
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When Tallicn arrived at this place, his
head was confused with  thinking; his
chevks were pale, his eyes intlamed, bis
bristly red hair stood on end, He evi-
dently came oo late—the dinner must
have already commenced. A servant who
had opened the door for him bhad hastily
withdrawn, knowing Tallicn to he ac-
quainted in the bonse, He was alone in
the ante-roomn, and while he was in the
act of crossing it, perecived @ nmnber of
voats hanging on the pegs against the wall,
He did not feel surprised, as the month of
July was extremely bot, the sun of the
Thermidor having no pity for the commit- -
tai: of the public safety—which had induced the guests to rid
temselves of their  unconfortable couts, Jut swldenly,
Tallicn arrested bis steps, guzed Umidly around, listened if
anyone wits eoming, and with 1 wild look rushed 1o a brown-
silk coat which had attracted his attention.,
excitement and evil conscicocee, Be scarched for the hreast-
pockety divesl his hand into it and dreew forth a folded paper
with a portfolin
in his band as thongh he did not khow what to do with his
booty,  He then quickly turned round to the door and walkd
out inte the garden, '

Here also b met no one yall the gnests were at dinner in

the ~adoon  but still e senrched all the walks befors: he sat
down an a gent in g retired spot of the thicket. He then drew
forth thee portfoli

, unfo
with cager ginncexs the names it contained, The list wis newly
written, perhaps within the last fow Lours,  His name was on
it, amongst forry others that all belonged to the deputies of
the vanvention, whom Robespicrre, no donbt, snspectid of not
bueinyg implicitly devoted to him. They were friends to Danton.
fricnds to Tullicn,—as Carnot, Barrus, Fréron, Collot d' Herboig,

Vadier ; even Bacrére, by whom Robespicerre had been invited |

-to dinner, wais marked on the paper, though the name had
been struck out again.

Trembling with i

For one moment b hesitated, holding them

Yedeeed thee Detter and deovonred

“Trivmph? muttered Tallivn, whose eyes spm_-klml wit'._h
anger and resolution. ¢ This comes nt the proper time, Maxi--
milinn—ihis furnishes me with what 1 requived ! As my death
has been decided upon by you, I will not suffer myself to be
slaughtered like a lamb, but will, like # wolf, defend myscif?
He hastily opened the portfoiio, tnening over the last written
pagex,  He found uothing but nomes, names strm'k.unt and
provided with marks of interrogation, names |_n§(l_nrln_u,~d and
twice, even thrice noted down,  They were written in rows,
one below the other, nnd above them a vipher jndicating the
date, The (Th) alogside of it showed that the dates of the
Thermidor were meant, Under sthe 0th ¢Fh)? Tallien noticed
again his name, and Beneath it that of Thérdse Cabarrus. A
pencit memornndum  was seribbled beside ity which was hard

it out, and vead ;@ Bloody marringe, she shall be his”

Supreme Reing, an agrarian ixw, sobdiees” asylums, oo At the
foot of the noetes there was writlen: w 2oth (Uhl) Ahulltnn{
of capital punishment. Peace. New Empive. Festival of
reconviliation.™  ‘Tallien had rend cnough, e had found
what wost interested. lim.  Not only was he and hix friends
marked on the next list of the vietims, but alse Thérese
Lobespierre b perhaps already sent the accusation against
her to Fougqunier-Tinville,  No time was to he lost, this day

being the seventh of the Thermidor, and the High Priest
having fixed the bloody marriage to take plice on the ninth,

Tallien discovers Robespierre’s List of the viclims,

Concealing the portfolio and paper in his pocket, he went
: baek to the ante-room.  Everything appeared  unchanged, no
one gecmed to have entered doring his absence, Tallien re-
: placed his plunder, and mastering his cmolion, stepped ioto
the dining-saloon.  Bareere received bim with reproaches at
Chis long absence; he excused bimsclf with having been
funwell,
“ ITndeerl)” suid Robespicrre to hirm, as he took hig seat at the
~table; which was laid for fifteen persons s # you look very pale,
Tailicn.,  Now you are crimson—ol, friend, you have the
feverl”

“T'he fever 7 asked St. Jost,; ia his apparently and indiffer-
ent way, @ Why should he have the fever

¢ He has the fuver of cowardice,” remarked the erippled
Couthon, whose angelie featares and lovely, clear voicy, did
not bespeak his gloomy, unrelenting spirit,

Tallien felt casier, more courageons and daring, than of late,

pearcd ngain,
# What do you mean, Couthon 7" replied he.
- danger threatening me 7 : ~ ‘
“# You may guess rightly,” saird Carnot, at whose side Tallicn
purposely had taken his seat. ©The air smellg of blood.”

“Is thore any

.
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{ HHis old nature, suddenly freed from fear and bypocrisy, ap- ;

|
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#And the general staff is here assembled, drawing up the plan

of the campaign,” putin Darras, a beautiful and elegant fgure,
showing in its military. bearing, that he had once been wy
oflicer in the wrmy, '

tWell, Tdao not eare,” remarked Tallien, shaking hands wit),
Fréron and Billand. ‘

411 it comes to a battle, vietims will full on both sides,™

@ But there will also be vietors and vanquished” utrered
Lebas, neross the table. ' ‘

s Zounds; friends,” cried thewmiable hoat 5 @ il your glayses,
W are here assemblud to enjoy a plessant ovening,  We are
nll adorers of liberty—hurr, friends, long live liberty, loug

Plive the republic, long live Franee

Enthusinstically they clinked their glasses, Tullien raised

his gluss and vielently striking it against Robespicrre's ex-
to decipher, nt "Tallien, after some thue, succceded in finding
Then, ¢
Tallien's maze fell on uninteligible notes, about a ffre to the

climed arrognntly :

w Long live terror ~

Robespierre’s gluss broke to picces, amd the wine was spilled
an the cloth. An angry look punished the awkward offender,

s Parbleu ! eried Frérou, ¢ this is a bad omen ! A, Robes-
picrre, youare betrayad. You will now establish your new reign
of prace and permit terror to fall asleep” )

“ Truly, he has prepared himself well for it mocked Colloy
d'Herbols,

CWhat 8 the tmport of your words 7 asked thb(‘spis_'rr.,-,
cudenvouring to suppress his annoyatiee,

& 15h, have you not for more than o month been absent from
the convention?”

“ Yos, Maximilinw” said Tallien. « Yon
are suspucted of being n moderats, You
withdmw from your dntivs, and the report,
suvs that you intend on the 20th Thermi-
dor o ubolish capital punishment.”

Robespierro sprung up as if bitten by a
viper,

“What are vou prattling, Tallien? What
do you know of the 20th Thermidor 27

ix eyes tlashied fire at the young man,
who slightly shrugged his shoulders,

1w you noet often tell me
ideas 2

“ I never spuke to you of the 20th Ther-
widor”

“Well, dear friends)" wlded  Billand-
Varenues, <ddo not tine us again with a e
to the Sapreme Being, It casoot be en-
dured a second time”

s Perhaps” remarkad Sto Just, < osone
may not have ovension to vodure itwseeond
tite”

=AhL, frends, mother Thiot, the picus
mother, whom hobespleree annointod as
the new  prophetess, bears the whode
Blame,” jested the mervy Bureére, silling
agiin Bobwespiernds gliss,

= Heow they are mocking ™ whispered
Couthon to the lafter,

S Lt them I oreplicd e fwe are of gond
Clacer”

ol your

= The capon ! the capon!™ cried now th-
first at the table, to whom the sepvants
were presenting the dishes with (he fowls,
Fors few minutes the couversation waus in-
terruptod todo honour to the cupon,

“Carnot,” whispered Tallien tohis neighe
Your o < [ have important communicntions
to nnke to vou, Your head 18 at ~take.
But do pot be agzitatad”

Carnot nedded his heaut, and repliv -

s LAl that semething of the kst was
i the wind”

And on the other side of the table, R
bospierre whispered to St Jdust, st s
side

< We wifl not remain
will o to the Jacobins,
Catinhal know?

S Frivoteds and citizensy” Poe-
rere, Tising, S Oftlen you have favouan
e with the hienour of having you for my
guests, [ thank yven for it. We are all
men of potitics, of Iiberty ;o we ol Lov
Fronee, and ure prowd of being switness s
and co-aprrators of the gpeeat work of 1l
revolution,  As men are ditfereut, o g
their minds and thonghts<; we canuot all
think nlike of political questions, thoneh:
we render homage toa politieal principlhe.
Lt us comprehend this, and be friends,
althuough unanimity docs wot always rule
among us,”

He stopped for one moment, The goests
seemet to be almost pajufully tonched by
hiv words, they had  become  perfectly

Ckilent,

much loneer font
Let Lebaa and

frose wsidsl

@ 'What nonsense s tlasf”
Couthnn to St Just,
Barrére continued ;

4 Passion and ddisseasion have consed us many sorrows,
Friends, T know that there exists again secret enmities in the
convention,  You can suppress them if you wish, if yon vow
friendship to rach ather. You, who are here assembled, have
o decisive jntluence in the convention, from the Plain to the
Meuntain,  Therefore, T have to-day offered you this friendly
dinuer,  Long live fricndship " '

“ Loug tive fricndship ! cried Barms, Tallien and Froren,
with severnl others, clinking their glasses.  Robespicrre, with
his faction, were silent and did not atir,

4 Well, Robexpicrre, yon do not join?? ‘asked Barrére,

#And still, ot other times) bis woulh overflows with the
hoaey of friendship!™ added the sharp tongue of Tallicn.

Robespierre measured him with a look of amazement and
indignation | he secined to search for the cause af the ranark.
able change in Tallien, who so baldly attacked and mocked
him, whilst in the morning he had trembled nnd bent betore
him. )

“ 1 have something to add that gou have forgotten,” replied
Robespierre, after some hesitation,  He raised his glnss, anid
with hig creaking, gasping voice, cried, fixing his eyces on
Tallien :

4 Death to the treitors!”

 Yes, death to them, the traitors!” repcated St. Just, Cou-

whispeered




