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Wil seem 1o see,” murmured the chevaller,
that your heart is mine.”
*“ You are right. If I did not love you would
z:’e“?ke here ? But you, Tancred, do you love

b “OL! with all my strength, with all my
%8rt, with all my soul. You are & hundred
lmes dearer to me than iife itself.”

**Aud you will love e for & long time ?”

“ For ever !”

“Will you swear it 2

“By my honor and my love.”

‘“ How many women have ulreml{ heard such

A1 oath from your lips, my friend

ancred crimsoned involuntarily and answer-
®d hestiatingiy,
“None.”
“Do not say that, for I caunot beileve 1L.”

, “Waell,” continued Tuncred, with some embar-
888ment, « if I must confess the truth, I may

"y Ve sworn eternal constancy, but I did not con-

der myself bound thereby for all time to
Some,

“And now ?”

“ Now I have sworn iton my hovor, and God
8 my witness thut I never took such an oath

fore,”

“Theun I can doubt you no longer, and indeed
h am glad of il—happy Lo believe that you do

Tuly love mie, that you always will love me. 1

Slieve it; I feel it. But tell me, my friend,—only

thig one question moure—how iong has your heart
en free ?”

‘“ For u long, long time, madam, For months;

Wmight almost say for years.”

“Is this true 2"

“I swear it once more.”

“Then your heart never quickened at the
thougut of the beautiful Annunziata ?”’

he uuexpected mention of this name startled
ancred,

“What !"” he cried,  you know then ?”

“I know everything about you. But I beg
Y0u to answer my question.”
d “That 13 very easy. I saw Don José Rovero’s

8ughter but once. I found her charming, I
z"ﬂless, but she made no impression upon my

€art. And besides, by your side Annunziata
Du‘len like the stars before the rising sun.

Then you do not love her 2 You never loved
her on

* Never.”

* Heaven be praised. Henceforth my oonfl-
0ce is entire, my joy is complete and uncloud-
-~ I was sutfering just now. I believed arival
Was hidden in somne secret recess of your heart.
D fact I was jealous and I did not like to ques-
0n you. Ttauk you, ny friend,thank you. I am
;‘l}re of you now, and here is my recompense—
I8ten, Tancred, Lo what I am about 10 tell
YOu ; and believe me, for my lips have always
told the ruth. The heart I am giving you, which
xm be yours for life, is a virgin heart. I thought
Was us a4 stone until you appeared. Then I
Yadersiyod by its Berce bestings tbat you had
won {{, that it recognized in you its master, and
Yearned towards you. I did not resist, Tancred,
did nothing to restrain it, 1 felt a strange plea-
Sure in being conquered. [ wus bappy in my
defeat, Ing word, I loved—Iloved for the first
ﬂme.n
The Frenchman, fascinated and overcome by
18 avowul was about o mnake a passionate re-
Ply, when the sudden entrance of the mulatto
Put an end to the interview,
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A CLEVER ACTRESS.

“ Well, nurse,” asked Carmen, « what s _the
Watter ? [ did not call you.”

* Hush !” whispered the woman, putting her
finger 10 her lips. « He is coming, he is just be-

ind me, Perhapy he suspects, A few moments
Wore and all will be lost.” .

A terrified look spread over the younyg girl's
4Co as she started from the hamnock in which
She had been reclining. The mulatlo seized

ancred by the arm and dragged him 10 one of

® doors.

“ Come, senor ; we must be quick,” she sald.

The young man turned in amazement to
Carmen as if to ask an explanation of this sud-
en interruption. The girl took the rose out of

er hair, klssed it and held it out to bim,
Whispering,

‘“Love me; I love you.”

Tancred pressed the precious flower to his
ips, us the mulatto dragged him Into another
Toom, which was perfectly dark.

“ Later on,” she whispered as he tried o
Question her, « later on you shall know all you
Wish, But there is no time now.”

The Freunchman submitted and followed the
Uurse through a labyrinth of dark rooms and

ges into the gurden, where he was once
Wore bljndfolded and reconducted to the avenue,
here the volante was in waiting. The two
Lok their seats and Tancred at once broke luto
8 8tring of inquiries,

* Now will you answer my questions ?"

*“Yes, provided they are not indiscret,”

“What was the reason for this sudden flight ?

88 auyone coming? The lady’s father per.
haps 2

*“It was her brother.”

** I8 ber brother suoh a terrible Leing then ?”

“*Indeed he is.”

* Does ne not love her ?” Lt

*“On the contrary, he adores her.” e

“But your misiress seemed very muoh ter#i-
+ What was she afraid of ?” et

‘““1f her brother had knowa that abyone was '

‘U'-le house he would have killed: hert?,.., -
‘The man 1y a maounster!” .

**Oh, uo! He is au austers, unbenﬂncmﬂo- |

"tightidg,

man who never trifles where his honor {8 con-
cerned, and who believes that a stain on his
nawme can only be washed out in blood.”

‘¢ But your mlstress is as pure as an sugel. ¥he
has done nothing to merit his anger.”

¢“She recelved you, and that Is quite enough
to enrage ber hrother. She knew that before-
hand, yet she did uot hesitate. So you may
Jjudge, senor, of her feelings towards you.”

“Do you think that I wonld hesitatc 8 mo-

ment to give my life for her ” said the young -

man enthusiastically.,

At this point of the couversation the volante
stopped.

“This is a3 far as we are golug,” sald the
mulatto un(l'ouxg the handkerchiet Tancred still
wore over his eyex. In the pale moonlight he
recognized the avenues of the Lamecda.

{8 in no danger ?”’

« Perfectly sure. I got you away before her
brother cou:d even suspect anythlug, 50 you
IAY O YOUr way in peace.”

« But I cannot leave you in this muahner.”

« What more do you waut ™" )

« When shall I see your mistress agaln?”

« ] don’t know,”

At least it will be before long.”

“ [ think so. It is very like'y.”

“How shall I know when she grauts ine
anoiher interview 2

“I will ind means to lot you snow.”

“One word more. If you have any pity for
me, tell me your mistress’s name.”

¢ Her name is Carmen,” replied the mulatto.
¢ And now, senor, for the last time, farewell.”

The calesero whipped up his horse, aud the
volante rolled away leaving Tancred in a whirl
of amazewent and Lhappiness.

« Carmen!” he murmured ecstatically. ¢« Car-
men! What a sweet name! Carmen, I love

you! Carmen, I am yours for this life and the
next !”

(10 be continued.)

AN OLD-TIME STORY.

The early years «f the reign of George 111,
was the time of those gallunt robbers, whose
fine clothes, high bearing, reck.ess hardihood,
and (frequently) good birth took away from the
superficlal observer much of the durknessof the
lcirnne actually surrounding their deeds and

ves.

One in particulur was uotorious enough in his
brief day for most of the qualities I bave des-
cribed, as somotimes attributes of these knights
of the road. He was well cunnected, too, bis
uncle being a clergymun in a high church ap-
poiniment. His person was elegant, his man-
ners courtly, and he was rash in an extraor-
dinary degree.  Mingling freely in fashionable
society in his real name, his deeds of robbery
were the talk of the town uuder his assuwed
one. His properdesignation was Richard Mow-
bray—that beionging 1o the road, nis sole
source of revenue, was Captain de Montmo-
rency—a patronymic high-sounding enough.
I do not mean, however, 1o infer hat any sus-
pected the man of fushion and the highway-
man o be the same person; that was never
known till the event which I aim about Lo relate
took place.

Richard Mowbray had spent his own small
patrimony, years before the period at which
this narrative commences, in the pleasures of
the town; it nad been melted in play-houses,
faro, horeflesh and hazard; he bad exhausied
the kindness and forbearauce of his relations,
from whom he had burrowed aud begged, tiil
borrowing or beggit g became impructicable.
He bad known most extremes of life ; and,
moreover, when debts and poverty stared him
grimly In the face, he kuew not one useful art
by which he could suppurt. existence or pay di-
vidends 1o his creditors. What was to be done ?
He eluded 4 juil as long as he could, and one
night, riding on horseback, and meditating
gloomily on his evil fortunes, he met—covered
by the darkness from discovery—a travelier
well mounted—plethoric—luden with mouey-
baygs, and bearing likewise the burden of exces-
sive fear.

It was a sudden thought—acted upon as sud-
denly. Resistauce was not dreamed of. Mow-
bray made off with his booty, considerable
enough to repair his exhausted tinances and to
pay his most pressing creditors. It was liter.
ally robbing Peter to pay Paul. And so by
night, under shelter of its darkunesy, did the
ruined gentleman become the highwayman.
People who kuew his circuinstances whispered
their surprise when it becume known that Ri-
chard Mowbray nad paid bis debtx, and that he
bimseif made ore thau his customary appoar-
ance. Now his Une person was ever caad .with
the newest braveries of the day; and in his
double character mauy a conquest djd Le mgke,
for he disburdened ladies of their jowels god
purses With s0 lue & manner that the defrauded
fuir ones forgot their Jusses jn admication of the
charming despoiler; nad, Richard,.in. botl his
phases, drank deep draughys, of, pleunure Wil he
drained the Circean cup to, Ity veripst dregy.
Just as evell pleasure hecuiye wearlgome, when
fostive and highi-bred defights pujled npon his
eated passlons, uud the lower extremes of l1-
centiousniess and hard driunking, ruffing, sand
diberisitied by thekeeo exciteinent
wiid thireats of danger, which distinguished his
predutory éxlstence; besaw to suttate, & vew
light Lroke on the feverish atmosphere of his
life. Heloved.  Yes! Richard Muwbray, the
ruined patriclan.  De Monimorenay, the gallant

Jghway b, Who Lad hitherio resisted every

good or evil influence which love, pure or earth-
stained, oTers to his votaries, suoccumbed to the
slimple chirms of a young, uniearned, uvambi-
tious giri, s0 youthful that her tastes and habits,

childish as they were, conld be scarceiy more 80
than suited her years. Flavia Hardcourt had
Just attalned her sixteenth year—had never
beeun o a boarding.school, and loved nothing so
wmuch—even her birds and pet rabbits—as her
dear old father, an honest conntry geutlem:an,
and & worthy wagistrate.  Flavia had never
been even to Londoun, for Mr. Hardeourt resided
ut Aveling—a retired villuges, about twenty
miles from tbe etropoils.  Barring fox-hunt-
ing and hard-drinkiug, the old gentleman, on
his xlde, touk pleasure only In the pretiy, gen-
tle girl, whao, from tbe hour of her birth—which

i event had terminated her mother's existence—
% Are yousure,” he asked, * that your mistress '

had made her his constant playmate and cowm-
panion. And it was to this simple wild flow-r
that the gay man of pleasuare, haughty, recke

. less, unprinelpled, improvident, irreligions, and

rash, presumed to lift his eyes, w eloevate his
heart; and, oh, stranger still! to this being,
the moral antipodes of her pure self, did Flavia
Hardecourt surrender her youthful, modest, in-
estimable love, It must have been ber very
childishness and purity that attracted the des-
perate robber—this bardened libertine, now

about to commit his worst and most inexcus- |

able crime, He had evideutly met Mr, Hard-
court at 4 country hunt; had, with others of his
companions, boen invited by that honest gen-
tleman to & rustic féte in honor of little Flavia’s
natal day—a day, he was wont to observe, to
hiw remarkable for comimemorating his great-
est misfortune and his inlensest happluess;
anl then and there the highwayman vowed to
win and bear that pure bud of innocent fresh-
ness aud rare fragrance, or to perish in the
attempt. Master Richard Mowbray! unscru-
pulous De Montworency! I will relate bhow
you kept your vow.

He haunted Aveling Grange till the chaste
young heart, the old father’s beloved darling,
surrendered itsell into the highwayiaan's keep-
ing. Perhaps Mr. Hardcourt was notaltogether
best pleased at Fiavia’s choice; but then she
was his life—his hope-—and he trusted, even
when he gave her to a husband, t{hat her love
and doling affection would still be his own;
besides, Mowbray was well connected—boasted
of bis wealtn; whereas u very moderate portion
would be hers—was received in modish circles,
into which the good old magistrate could never
pretend to penetrate; and, in short, what with
his high bearing, his hanisome person and in.
sinuating tongue, Mr. Hardcourt had irrevoc-
ably promised to bestow his treasure iuto the
keeping of the profligate, who numbered him-
self almost years enough to have beeun the
father of the young girl, whom he testitied the
utmost impatience to call wife.

It was during the time tuat Mr. Mowbiay
was paying his court at Aveiing that the
neighborhood began tw Le alarined LY & series
of highway robberies, which men sald could
have been perpetrated but by at celebr .ted
knight of the road——Captain De Montinorenoy.
No one could stir after uiguttall without un at.
tack, in which nuwbers ceriainiy were nolb
wanting.

¢ Cudgel e, but we'll huve bim  yet,” said
old Mr. Hardcourt. ¢ I should glory nyself in
going to Tyburn to see the fellow turned off.
Ay, and I would take wy little Flavia o see
him go by in the cart, with a parson aund a
nosegay, eb, my little girl 2"’

“Qh, no, father,” sald Kiavia, ¢« I could not
abide i, though he is such a daring, wicked
man, whose name makes me shrink with fear
and terror whenever I hear it. [ could never
beur 10 see such » dreadful sight—it would
haunt me tll my death.”

The betrothed pair were together to visit
London.

« But I shall not dare,” said the giri, as walk.
ing wgether in the old-iashioned Duich garden,
sho leant ber youug, nsiniess bead ou her guilty
lover’s breast; I shali uot dare tuke such &
Journey, for fear of the highwaywman, Montmo-
rency.”

“ Fear not, my sweetl Fiavia; thls breast .
shall be plerced turough ere De Montmgreucy |
shall cause one fear in thine.” p oL

« Richard, sweetness, why do you leaye ug 80
early every evening? At sunget, [ l,._mye,re-g}
marked. These are not Lundon hablts. ,  Ab, !
does any other tban pooy Rlavis, attryot,you ?:
Oh, Richard, I must g (f At;8hould, he sef I,
coutd not live, and Koow you wearg false.” . i

wnweetleat and best!.xmy purest love, ,quld“
aLy winme.from you? were it # qugen, think);
it not, l—i+~ihe Lruih s, Flavia, I bave u poor, |
sick Jriepd B0t far irom hege;;. ke is poor, Ul
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sday no mote dearent. Oh, hpw mueh muore
1 love you every dav! How good, how nobie,
“thus to sacridea ! . And. te blushing giri hgew |
bewelf tnto ber jovers arms. .,
. Ah} pow differently Lwat ihese two. Ruwau
hearld, . Ope -pregusnl. with love,  gowlness,
churity, sympsthyi the other . rank with, hy-
ipockisy, dark with nubellet.., = ;
. .Thuy eama o town uninvlested, you nay, be
‘wute; Lbe alrnuger, Dutduse n fuw Jayp pre-
vieusly. a tecribioatlnir bad oegurrad.. W Logd
SL Hilacy, Wae. relic of the beaw gargon,of for-
mer days, bad been robbed and maltreatsd.

Men were; by Mo MOKIN 8O Livaresd us the fouu

se%8...  Abpve wi, B IAmily jewal of lmmenss
vaiue hal bepn. taken {rum uls person: sad an
reeavaring . from RIS wouyds and . fright,, he
-awope vangeance... ke L0k uqtive, measuses o
faitdil-hie vow. - it e o e p
The weddiug was 10 take pluce at the oid re-

lation's, Mrs Duchiowne’s bowse, wud on lagging

[ wings the day atlength arrived. The marriage
" was celebrated, and the happy palr were in the
act of being toasted by the father of the bride,
.when a strange nolse was heard below; rude
voices were upraised; oaths muttered; & rush
towards the festive saloou, The company rose.

« What is it 7" asked Mr, Hardcourt. -

The door was broken open for answer.
officers of justice filled the room. Two advano-
‘ed. +Come, captain,” rald they, « the game {s

up at lust. It's an awkward time to arrest a
igentleman on his wedding day; but duty, my
nobie captain, duty must be done.”

Entranced, frozen beyond resistance or ap-
peal, the bridegroom was fettered; and the
‘bride ! she stood there, her hazel! eyes dilating
i ull they seemed about to spring from her head.

« My Richard! what is tnis?”

«“HNoonndrels !” sald Mr. Hardoourt, ¢ release
my son.”

The men laughed. One of them wasexamin-
ing the necklace of Flavia; it contained a dia-
mond in the ceutre worth a ransom. ¢ Where
did you get this, mniss ?” he said.

Her friends answered for the terror-stricken
.girl was inarticulate, ¢ Mr. Mowbray’s wedding
gl
{ «QOh, oh! This was the dilamond Lord Bt.
Hilary was so mad about. By your leave,” and
the gem was removed from the neck it encir-
oled.

She comprehended something terrible. She
found speech : « Whorn do you take Mr. Mow-
bray for ?” said she.

« Whom ? Why the renowned Captain de
' Montmorency."

A shilek—so flerce in it8 agony as to cause
the criminal to rebound—struek on the ears of
all present; insensibility followed, and Flavia
was removed. So was her bridegroom—to
Newgate.

The trial was concluded—justice was appeased
—the robber was doomed. And his innocent
and unpolluted victim———. For days her life
had hung on a thread. But youth and health
closed for a short time the gates of death. S8he
recovered. Reviving as from a dreadful dream,
she could scarcely believe in the terrible event
which, tornado-.like, had swept over her. She
desired her father Lo repeat the circumstances.
Weeping, and his venerable gray hairs whiter
with rorrow, Mr., Hardcourt complied, Bhe
heard the recital in sllence. Presently clasping
her father’s hand, ¢ Dear parent,” she said,
¢« when—when?” She could utter no more;
nor was it necessary ; he comprehended her but
too well.

« The day after to-morrow,” he replied.

¢« Father, I must be there.”

“ My Flavia, my dearest daughter !”

« Father, I must be there! Do you remem-
ber your jest ? Ah, it has come to pass in bitter
earnest. I must be there!”

Nor would she be pacified; she persisted.
Her physician at length urged them to give her
her way. It would, he said, be less dangerous
than denial.

Near Tyburn seats were erected. Windows,
balconies to be let out to hire. Qne of these
last, the most private, was secured; and on the
fatal morning Flavia wuas taken thither in a
close carriage, accompanied by her parent and
her aged cousin.  ,She shed no tears, heaved not
a single sigh, and suffered herself to be led to
the window with a strange, immovable oalm-
ness. Soon shouts and the swelling murmur
of a dense crowd reached her ears. The proces-
sion was arriving. The gallows was no! in
sight, but the fatal cart would pass close. - It
caine on nearer, nearer—more like a triom'ph,
that dismal sight, than a human fellow.man
hastening to eternity. : DR A

8he clenched her hands, she rose_‘lﬁ y siira!l?r
1ug her fair white throat 10 ¢atch a glanoce of the
oriminal. Yes, there he wis, c\re§§9d gayly, the
ominous nosegay fHaunting 1o his bregst, duil
despair in his heqﬂ,’,iéqch‘;? ’(rpm Xbeu&s‘ez tp
hia fuce., As the traib pags Flayia'y wlndxw,
i by chance he ralsed his hbt, bléared ;e{eg,j they
i rested on his bride, hls pure virgin Wife, " "The
| wretched man uttered a_¥ell of ago

The

: and Giat
himself down on the boards of the velicle. She
‘continued gazing, thd smile ifrobeii ofi her face,
her eyes glassy, motionless, fixed, * '

‘They never!recovered their natural intelli-
gence: Mixed:and stony, they bore har, strioken
lamb,frem the dismal scene... . Hear old. father
wuthed for:days by her bmdside; eagerly.. Wuld-

_dug-for & ray. of. light, a. ¥oken ; of .sense, or

soumnd, .- None came. .../ 8ive hadi ibeen, strigken
with oatalepsy; and. it was & blessing when the
enchanted spirit was released from its frail: ba-
bitation+-when the: pure soulwvas permitted to
1ake its ight to happler. regiens. . : Poor. Mr.

" Hardoourt sunk shorty into a atdte.of ehildish

inibecility, aud soon father and daughtez. alopt
{u ghegrave. .. o .
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’ B ey T Lo PR
. A'LADY Was in the midst of ooniversation with
some visitors in hér drawing-room, wheo, g re-
ount spandal among the ¢ upper ten” coming
upou, the tapis, she said to her elder daughter,
who was tirnihg over the leaves of an albu
L with, her little sister, a chilg s(qg_rgelf siX years
| Of age, + My gear, Lhe m?‘} 13 amoklng.”” " The
{lumap was at the other end of the room, T
. young girl turned, it down, hut, the, uﬁ‘?.‘?!‘ hot
| belng axbanyked, she was fequestad 20 wing tip
the lamp, On the followlng day  'the & reﬁl

-5

! mother, wishing meﬁ ltlsl,?rgi; t flﬁ@q;f"' g.,
some yeasqn gr other,sald, Qb up'th
arvary A ios . when e GRi Fplled *5
ma, If you dua't mind, J'd rhligr Wlad up the
pmp P o . -



