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CHAPTER Xt.—(Continued.)

Oa the day precediog that on whick Aadre’s
leave would “expire, the Baren- took- bim aside,
and told him to leave the service, and to enter
some ptofession more congemal to bis tastes than
the army. In the course - of this conversation;
ve let fall some significant words, which caused
the greatest agitation ia Andre’s mind, and add-
ed to a trouble, the effect of which on his spirits
he had fourd st more and more dfiicult to. con-
ceal. During the first few days of bis stay av.
the castle for the first time in b s life} Andre bad
been perfectly happy ; but: this "happiuess. was
not destioed to last, and before long he became

miserable, and that from a cause which was soon |

evident to humself. Alice had appeared to im
not only as the ange! of his most cherished
dreams, hat as the earmest snd the dawn of a
sew fulure, which entirely eclipsed the prospect
of rustic retwement winch had formerly been his
idea of earthly bappioess ; and Rose, the poor
litile flower that has so long brigiatened the moral
captivity of his obscure existence, no longer in-
spired him with any feeling save that of simple
gratitude, ¢ What am L to do ¥ himsell tweaty
tweaty times a-day, ever since he became aware
of the change that had come over him., © What
am [ to do, or to think, or to say ¥  His natural
unpulse would have been to have recourse to
Alice in this as iu every other difficuity, sure
that in fotlowiag her advice, he should also - fol-
low the dictates of duty aud of honor; but his
present dilemma was one in winch be dared not
and could not consult her. During the last eve-
ning that they spent together he was gloomy, ab-
sent, and alwost worose.  Ilis lovks, s actions,
and even his voice, showed that he was sufter<
g from some acute mental paia. He passed a
sleepless night, was unable to rise in the morning,
-+~and befare long was seriously-tll. - At ~ove -mo-
ment be was thought to be in danger, and the
Baroa tatked of writing tolis family, but just as
he was about to do the disease took: a favorable
turn, aud he was soon pronounced convalescent.
The Baros, wito already loved him as if be bad
been bis ‘own son, was then able Lo _give up his
1cessant jourdeys to and from Andre’s bed side
to Alice’s sitting-room. He celebrated this bap-
py recovery by a shooting expedition, in the
course of which the old keeper, who bad been
faithful to his masier througt: all the trials of the
*Revolution, asd through long years of exile,
seized the opportuaity te touch upon a question
which. had beguu greatly to occuoy the wminds of
the Baron’s ¢ famuy, as the Ltalians call those
old servants who are almost the household gods
of agreat house. Apdre’s arnval had given
them all the greatest delight, He bore a name
which was very déarto them, and he was tall
and handsome, and well made. They had also
discovered 1 him a striking likeniess to the pie-
tures of Baron Charles de Vidal, who was rec-
koned the handsomest man ol his day, and the
greatest sportsman io the whole country. This
was enough to excite a general sympathy for him
0 the place, and by oce consent -he was poioted
out as the future husband of Mdlie. de Morlaix,
of whom nobody but a De Vidal was worthy 1
theuw estimation. ' -
¢ How fortupate it is,” said the old keeper as
he loaded bis master’s gun, ‘that .M. le. Baron
has a granddaughter of Mdlle. Alice’s age, and
a grandnepbew of B Audre’s! it seems as if
God had arranged it en purpose.’
¢ Hold your tongue, - you old chatterbox,” an-
swered the Baron, giving him a friendly blow on
‘the shoulde,  and look after your hares and par-
tridges.’
This was _ !
‘g0 off qut[e;elaledj to state in lhg servants’ hall
‘Bow he and’ M. le Baron bad been_talking over
‘the marriage that was to take place between
Mddle. Alice and M. de Vidal. On the strengib
of this- news, the cook felt .inclined. to begin
preprrations fof thé wedding breakfast “that very
evening. S Y
© Ever since ks illness, ' Andre: had- established
“yesel€ daily oo a’seat’ éar the turret where
*‘Alce spect her motmngs, and’ pursued ber vari-
“ous ‘occupations, with -2 diligence and. fervor
. .which :showed: thnt:.s'ht_avwasv_'acluated~by some
‘bighér ' principle, and governed by~ a, law - more
bowerful thin that of mere habit: or impulse.-—

‘powerful thdn'u npuise.
readung, '.or

“Andre loved to watch her, whetbe

.eriling,. of - working, ~as..{rom fime; to time, she |’

“raised ber;eyes:to: heaven; Just:-asjgn‘cpild vat- its

lessogs looks up smilng in¥its ‘mother’sfaces=—
‘Hiifself ‘unseen, he observed her actions and the
Yafyiag - expressions’ of ‘ler  couiiteriauce.: She
“wag cgntinuaily terrupted
1.Servants, ,children, :poor, peo
i:whenithey-wanted help;:advicey
iigot'a e,}:lktlg}'%‘o’ [ anizoya
=4 aviyg d Hw I .

" her gccupatios
le,..all sought
or:sympathby, ba
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enough to make the good old maa|

nce’ oF impatience 'ever {s$:

. -thee-day.'she.| can'sh
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bits acd the wants of the people of the surround-
ing country, as to one who would one .day live

.| among them.. Sometimes she would:relate to

him. the pious legends, or the historical traditicns
which were still preserved among them'; and
then, with geatle difidence, intelligeat kindaess,
and that gesuine 1nterest which 1s so rarely to be
met with, and so smpossible to assume, she would
lead bim on to recite some - of his composttions,
and to tell her of s literarv projects, thus en-
couraging him to give a’tangible form to wdeas
which till then had remaned vague and undeve-
loped for want of the sympathy which could call
‘them forth. Ah! if there be a natoral quality
which deserves’ to be reckoned a virtue,it s

'surely that which leads men to encourage in

others all that may tend to sweeten existence, by
raising the soul, by softening the character, and
istilling the spirit of self-denial.. How many an
unkind word, cold glance, and cruel silence, will
be judged with severity, on the same day that the
mite of the poor, and the cup of cold water
given for the love of God, will receive therr re-
ward. ‘ ‘

. Andre watched the days go by, and felt his
strength returning with a sort of despair. Ie
dared lock neither wto the past nor the future.—
Sometimes he would reproach hicselt bitterly
with his involuntary unfaithfulness to Rose ; then
e would accuse himself of coldoess and ingrati-

t tude, and try in vaiw to recall the vanished iliu-

sions ot a trassient tenderness long since depart-
ed. Tose now appeared 10 him only m the light
of an obstacle to happiness, greater tlian any
tiung be had bitherto conceived, the bare idea of
which transported him with a joy that he could
sot repress. For he felt that Alice was aot
quite insensible to feelings which he expressed al-
most every instaat by the looks and words which
escaped him in spite of himself. She seemed to
appreciate the dehicacy.of a love that was both

 timid and proud ; and in the proofs of friendshep

which she ;ave him, Andre thought be saw dava-
wig signs "of a feeling that_ome day might grow.
intolove.” As to the Baron, his whole heart was
set upon effecting the union of his two children,
as he called them. This marriage bad been the
object of s dJearest bopes since the day when
Alndre first came to the castle, and he had at last
decided upon speaking openly to him on the sub-
ject. This he resolved to do on the day before
that on which Andre was to rejoin his regiment §
accordingly, as soon as breakfast was over, he
proposed a shootiag expediton. ¢ Now that you
are ofl the sick hst,’ said he, ¢ suppose you come
out and help me to kil some game for the fare-
well dinner that I expect you to give to your
comrades before you leave Bordeanx. When
we come 1, 1 will show you some letters and
papers which relate to that affair. The Colonel
telis me that he 18 pushing matters on as much as
possible, and that he expects that” you will very
soon be a1 liberty to leave the service; but in the
mean while, I want to talk to you openly about
the future. At my sge it s very hard to part
with those we love, and we (ry ot Lo lose a mo-
thent of happivess that.must so soon pass away ;
my life 1s very near its close, and' I loog to be
able to lie down and say, ¢ Lord I am ready; I
have notking more to do here below.’y
. Anpdre took the old man’s haud and pressed it
to his lips with the - utmost respect and tender-
ness. While s uncle was speaking, he bad
turned red and pale by turns, and kept sayieg to
himself 1a the greatest trepidation, . What shali
1 answer if he should question me, and seek te
probe the secrets of my beart.” IIis good an-
gel suggested a very simple answer, one that bas
often sinoothed greater difficulties than his—two
words which solve many a comolicated question
—the truth. ; :
: .~ CHAPTER XII ‘
¢ Whet a delicious soft air, and what a lovely
blue sky,’ said Alice to herself, as after seemg
-ber grandfatber and Andre start on their shoot-
g expedition, she stepged nto the garden,where
the. fowers seemed hterally-to enjoy themselves
in the morning rays. .°I really thick,” coatinued
she, ¢ that a-great deal too much harm:s said of
this world, aud there cectamly 18 -kdppiness here
below. for those wiio love God and man,  snd the
sky.and flowers, and her beautiful  open counte-
| nance looked, almost as radiant as the blooming
-autumn.voses which she was smelling: with a de-
light that-almiost mounted to ecstasy.™ - -
% Mademoiselle, there, is.a man asking , to_ see
you; heisin the:courtyard;’ said a servant, com-
ing after:her-intd-the:garden: - * * <o o

0 ;be;siys', he’ conies from the Géighbor:
Pau,.and he-ingists op seeing -Mademot-

‘hbod of .

adfal

‘the troth. Cell me, then, Mademoiselle,is it

| right to_ask,. but <1 am - willing to.act  with. the

‘selles s :He is:not.a-peasant]and does -oov.appear .

:to ‘be ‘a“gentlenian’ éithier, but L think ke seens to |-
b\ P ?e b ) 'ﬂ:%‘}i hi P d ity

who sometimes took her to task for -admittin
readily all who came to her for help. »

_ In front of the fireplace in the hall, and hold-
ing his hat in both hands, stood Henri Lacaze,
for it was no other, waiting for the young mis-
tress of the castle to appear. That he was very
restless soon became apparent-from lis sudden
and abrupt movements ; he walked impatiently
up and down the hall, sat down, got up agan,
drummed on the window panes with bis fingers,
never even casting a glance on the beautiful
landscape that was before liin.- At length the
door epened, and Alice came in, and igclining
ber head with the grace dnd digmiy thal were
babitual to her, asked what was the object of tus
visit, .

Heort gazed at her for an. iostant without
speaking, and then said, ¢ 1 should feel more at
my ease 1t Mademoiselle would please to sit
down.” Alice took a chawr, and motioned to
Heari to do the same.

« No, I would rather stand, it 1s more seemly ;
and besides, what I bave to say is very simple,
and will nos take long; { shall pot detair ¥ou
more than a few minutes, They tell me that
Mademoiselle is M. Andre Vidal’s cousin ?

¢ M, Audre de Vidal ?’ replied Alice, ¢Oh,if
it 1s to him that you wish to speak, it is very
easy to send for him ; be 1s out shooting with my
grandfather, but they camnot be far off, for I
heard a shot a moment ago.’

¢ I do not wish to see him,’ said Heori, 1 an
agitated voice; ‘but you will do mea great
kindgess it you will undertake to deliver a mes-
sage to him. It is asserted n all the ~ountry
round about, that you are as-good and as kwnd as
the saintsin heaven ; that you bestow benefils on
every one, and that nothing in” the worldyould
induce you to tell a falsebood. Therefore Nyope
you will forgive one who comes to you to koew

g so

true, is it, it cannot be true, that Andre Vidai
should be gowng to marry any other than Rose
Leblanc? _If it is wrong to-ask-"you,” T entreat
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must address your repronches to him, not to me,’
and she rose to leave the room.. .

‘Forgive me, Mademoiselle, 1 entreat you,
forgive me. . I am a boor and a ruffian ; Rose
always t’old me so, but in pity for her, 1n pity for
me.... ‘ S

¢ Is she your sister ?° said Alice, touched by his
grief and earnestness.

* No, she 1s not my sister, though we were
brought up together ; she is more than that, if
possible ; she ‘is more like my child, since the
day when God in His goodness made use of me
to save ber precious ife, and I swore to make
her happy. And this man who bas stolen ber
beart away—to whem she has given the love
that was once mine —this man, who p;omised to
marry her—daes he dare to make sport of us, to
cast her off, {o despise her, now that she loves
him od loves me no more? Nao, it is not possi-
ble ; it would be too wmiamous,’

¢ You loved this young girl, then ¥ sad Alice
i 2 choking voice. .

¢I4d I love her ? do not I love her now ! ex-
claimed Henri vekemently ; and his bands clench-
ed convulsively a Litle bag which be held out to
ber. ¢This is the woney that is to procure a
substitute for the man that she Joves. These
are the truits of the lung sleepless mghts, when
she uzed to wear out her eyes with work and
erping. You may counl the. mopey easily, but
you will never count the tears that she has shed
while earning 1t.” Aud he tbrew the purse on
the fuble. .

Alice openad it mechantcaliy. X

¢ Did the poor girl really get all this morey by
her work ¥ she exclanned with emotion.

¢ She, had earned just a quarter of that sum,’
answered Henri, m a coustrained tone, ©when
sbe fell ill, and was in danger of death: but Ged
did not call ber to Himself tbis time, and when
she recovered she found the money .that was

‘xequired to make up the amount. already .m the-

pucfe.

you to forgive me, but I must ksow, for if 1t is
not true it will break Rose’s heart, and I promised
before God to make her happy, aud 2 prommse
made to God must be kept.

Alice had turned red and pale by turns during
this speech. Flow many different thoughts and
mingled feelings chased each ather through her

stranger Was so boldly putting & question to her
of which sfie had never dared to acknowledge all
the bearings even to hersell! In spite of the
efforte which ske made te conmceal the pain
that she felt at words whice she could not
not believe to be sincere, anxiety and distress
were expressed on every feature, A keen thrill
of pain alinost made her heart stand shill, for the
first tune, and almest without her koowledge, she
loved, and loved with ber whole soul, with all
the tenderness and dgvotion of her pature, him
whom her grandfather bad chosen to be her fu-
ture busband, and whose generous. impulses and
loveable qualities had been developed by the in-
fluence of a few days of bappiness, as flowers
expand under thie sun’s genal rays in spring.—
And now, wounded prvide which seemed alnost
ke remorse, a fear of betraying herself, the
feeling of suspicion, which wetghs so iotolerably
on those whose youth s full of present happiness
and of- bope for the future, entered and took pos
session of her heart, and ber ersbarrassment be-
came almost msupportable. DBnt in souls that
are reaily Christian, there is one feeliog tbat pre-
dominates over every other, which govern every
action, even the most tnfling, and helds the most
violent and unlooked-for emolions in subjection—
the sense of cuty, that watchful and unyielding
ruler, whose law 15 all-powerful, and Irom whose
domnion nothing can escape. Oltea when think
ing of the dull:and desolate life, ‘whose wearisome
moootomy Andre used to complam of, .had Alice
wondered to berseif, whether no attachment, no
love had -ever .sofiened bis buterness of spirit,
and chbeered his. lonelivess, ‘The .name which
Henn bad just progouaced, brought to her mind-
‘the young -girl shie’bad seen at Pau'and at Be-
tharaai, and she recoliectéd ber, lovely face and
her wingiug aod:graceful ways, and a voice with-
10 her-seemed torsay, * [t sshe. o ol
| . Hear1 was awaiting her auswer_ with an anx-
ety whicn approgched to agony. = '
Having paused. for an wstaot. to collect her-
‘self, Alice said; with great calinness and gentle-
‘ness, ¢ ['do not Know whether'l ought to answer
‘« quéstion whithi‘] ‘do ot see thil you havé any

same : opeoness:and - simphcily: which: ‘you. bave
- M. Audre-de Vidal is:not

y

mind, and stared her mmost soul, while this |

you that loved ber? Ob, what an example !’
she added to herself, Alflter a moment’s silence,
she said, ¢ Is it really quile true that my cousin
is engaged to marry this yonng gl 2’

¢ As true as the truth)? replied Heori, takiog
up Ius hat and stick.

¢ And she is called Lose ?*

¢ Rose Leblane, mece of M. Dumont of Ju-
rancon.’

¢ And she sel’s frmt at Pau ?’

¢ Yes; and it was =1l through going to seil
that cursed fruit that the mischief was done.’

<1{ I do not mustake, you were at Betharam
on the sixth of September. We prayed’ toge-
thier at the foot of the cross en the Calvary.’

¢ Ah, I fancied your face was not quite ub-
known to me: it was on that very day that we
were in such danger: There was a landslip just
as we were coming down the mountain side -to-
wards Choroaze.

¢ | rerrember, cried Alice. ¢ They told usof
it that evening, at Paa)’ :

¢ Rose lay in my arms as if she was dead
when we reached the only spot where there was
a vecure footing. 1t was then that T made the
vow thal I told you of. It 15 very sumple.

¢ Yes, replied Alice inaudibly, ¢ it is very sim-
ple ; but, at the same time, itis the most sub-
lime thing I ever heard of.’ Then, having
thought for a moment, she added, ¢is it long since
Rose began to luve Andre P - '

¢ T is very long siuce she ceased to love me,
answered Henn, 1o accents broken by such acute
and evideut suffering that Alice could scarcely
briag berself to question him . further. She
forced berself to proceed, bowever; for she felt
that not ouly her own happiness, but Andre’s
prospects, the fate of the poor girl who -loved
him so faithfully, and perbaps even of : the, noble
heart whose sufferings and heroic self-sacrifice

him. - . .
. You will
.steady- ber voice, ¢ if in-Andre’s cause,. and. that.

| of ber whose.. happisess 1s dearer.to . you. than:
your own, I ask you.whether. you-consider  that-

this marriage: wouid be really-a; suitable onej;—.
and whetber you are certain there:exisis.on both
sides such a deep and true love as will..compea-,
sate-for.Ue, disadvantages' of -a mateb.tbatyis un-;
equal in powt ot bicthiand education?” -

J.:.# Unequal -do: you call it#* exclaimed Henrt
| quickly.. f A -commion soldier,: Without ; fortune }

‘apd without -posi:gpn.‘;.-»."-.-a,;;.;. D o
¢ He 1s a near relaton of the Baron.de- Vi
interrupted’ Afice, in:a.géatle voices.zqzi” -
¢ What, be 2. Andre 2w Welli1t makes;
différence :wliose: relntion: liesmay; be;.he certaintye
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.. $0b, 1t was you, then, cried Alice, with the
decpest emotion, © it wis you that put it there=—]

she so well knew bhow 1o appreciate, depended.
on the frankoess with whuich she should deal.with-
¢ .t ftocare; and his delightat the idea of the speedy -

forgive _mé,‘r .sﬁé sald, ‘tr}ingr_to-

al, .-
;0.
is not:worthy . of our:Rose ; but;:sidce, She:loyes,

Db, | hiin, be siust marry.berastAbyithat s why;be;bas;
2} never spokensof 1 big eagagements totherc;iithat is | .®

erian, e | 889lc,fo Luen;bimfrom, it.)
hen she gave:thisipuise-into;imy;, :
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hands, instead of jumping for joy as-she used to
do at our village feasts, as 1 expected to see her
do. Have I ot wrestled and fought with my-
self, and made violent efforts to confrel the pes-
sions that rage, within me, aund to forgive this
man, who bas trodden upon my heart, and who
thioks no more of destroying one’s, happiness
than if he were crushing a spider? and now, be-
cause be is a gentleman, forsooth, and has cich
relations who are willing to own him at last, "he
thinks he may set every thing at defiance, and
break his word to Rose. No! he shall marry
her. He must make her bappy, I eay, or he
will have a desperate man 1o deal with ;—despe- .
rate, do you uaderstand 7 DBecause if Rose were
to be unbappy, I shonld go mad, and then pet-
haps I might kdl bim.’ ‘ S
Alice looked upin lis face in terror. Hig
features were convulsed with rage and grief, and
he seemed to have lost all control over himself.
She rose and took leave of bim with great gen-
tleness, saying — ‘
¢TI will execute farthfully the trust that you
have committed to me ; and, if necessary, T shall
not fail to put forward Rose’s claim to Andre's
fove and fidelity ; but I do not doubt that there;
is enongh of aflection and gratitude in his beart-
to retder my poor words unnecessary. ‘Iare-
well.  You may trust mn me.’
¢ I do)” murmured Henrt, in a low voice, as l_ze'
bent over the hand that she held out to Lim. =
Alice’s [ace was calm, aud there was no tear
in ber eye; her voice even bad not [ailed her a3
she prononuced those last words; but, when the
door was closed, and she was alone with God and
Ler guardian angel—on her knees, with folded
hands, and eyes raised to heaven,she made the
sacrifice of Ler hopes of earthly happiness, . her
poor beart torn with grief, but her soul:filled -
with the peace that passeth all. uaderstanding,
which the world cannot give, nor the weild take -
away! , o o
LR CHAPTER XIIL,
LT

éften happens in the midst of-this life, that
when there is a question of making some. great
sacrifice, there are circumstances nuxed up, with
it which complicate our sufferings, and make the
performance of our duty much more difficult.—
For those who may truly be called Christians,
sutferings that are merely personal harve compen-
sations which almost change their nature; but
when, by makiog a sacrifice, we pive sorrow bo
another persen, or deprive those we love of theiwr
happiness, their hopes, or the. dreams n which
they love to indulge,~of that which. brings the
smile to thear lips, and relieves the sadness or the
monstony of their lives,—then indeed the trial is
hard to besr, espccially for those who possess the
rare gift of really caring for the feslings of
others, This was the case with Alice. The
scatlered joys around her seemed a necessary
condition of ber existence. 1t was her delight
alieviate, if only for a moment, the pain or the
sufferings of ber. [ellow-creatures; to brighten
the sad face of oue in trouble j to cause the aged
and the blind 1o rejoice or an ailing._ch'ild to
smle. It was in the performance of acts .such
as these that she placed her chief -happiness,—.
She loved to feed the birds, to. bring dying in-
sects to bife in the rays of the sun, even. to re-
vive.the drooping flowers by carefully watering
them. Xer loviog and devoted  nature hailed
with delight whatever could procure a moment
of pleasure or of consolation for others, - And
now she sat thinking, with her head clasped. be-
tween ber hacds, and turoing over in her mind
every means she could devise for rofteninz- to
ber grandfather the impending death-blow. to .his
dearest hopes, and this without allowing 2 mur-
mur to escape ber, at the loss of ber prospe‘éts,
of bappmess. She knew how entirely the: Baron
was set upon her narriage with ~Andre,. which
would. have secured to his name. the old domains
and traditions of his family. . She observed.that
since Andre’s arrival, -he” bad seemed (o take a
new pleasure 1 life, and to interest himself about
a thousand things :for which.he had loog ceased

-realization:of his hopes; betrayed itself yn. almost
eeverything. he said.and did.. - Like 2 ray, of,,the
sun. after a stormy -day, it bad.come: to- ﬁbr'igfft"e‘n -
his.old -age; and Lo - soften the. bitter. memoriés of *
thie Paste, s it Dol el dend dewae
¢ And.now.t'is all.over,” said poor.Alice,
to herself, with-a.: troubled. browiand..an. a
heart.. . ¢ There. will: be.an end, to,l
turning over the family archives:; to all. his.plans,
to: the.secret be used to pretend to. keep'from
. and.to, the hlfexprissed abtiipation
ito ,..)ig.l‘gljrqﬁ;;""viith“_kisgé‘é?_}‘,
ndre;big_heir,” wi thout “think<"
- Ikmw 5-‘:‘:4. ,..4-“]:»4;;6..
eats 1 shall-tell
m"”h J'ABJxlt ::.'Jn &
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