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MADELEINE.

n»tur«, spreading around her without os-
tentation, animation, happiness and life
One can easily form an idea of the position

of Madeleine between the chevalier and
marquise. She was the joy of their old aceand like a sweet beam of light that illumi-
nated the end of their days. Minding in
onison, these three existences flowed in
•!bw and peaceful waves, and nothing fore-
shadowed that the transparent limpidity

r™«rrK ^ .1}^"^^- ^* nevertLless

The letters of Maurice were at fir., ^jllofcharm and poesy, fresh and fragrant as somany bouquets collected in the dew of the
tields. It IS in this way that they write in
that happy age. too quickly stolen away. At
the fading hour when life already commences
to decline, have you ever found at the
bottom of some old drawer some of the letters
of your youth? Have you been surprised

nJn ^KT- J" '«adin«them. have yon
seen pass through your tears the image ofyour happy years ? By a bitter return uponthe present state of your heart, have youasked yourself if it was indeed from thatsame source, to-day near to exhaustion, thatcould have issued all these treasures of en-thusiasm and of faith, of grace and of virtue,
of expansion and of love ? It was letters ofthis character that Maurice wrote at twenty.The days of post were therefore davs of
festivity at Valtravers. When she saw the

ITly J'^^"'^ *^ *^« distance, Madeleine

JnfK T! ^""'^°f returned triumphant
to the chateau Ordinaril^r it was she whoread al„ud the letters of he^r cousin. Whenever shb found her name there, which did

S^LrlT'"' ''"PP^"' "'•« '"'«»>* I'ave seen her

Sece^t^hr-.T'*
a rosy light, almost im-

perceptible, coloured an instant the alabaa-

Ibou^tthl/^M- "•**'«^« ^" "» q"eSabout the little cousin, which h- opened fre-quently she appeared neither . Irprised nor

?hit'":h:
°°^^ **"' '"*«»'* have remarked

th«rJ f*!."^*? 8^*n'*""
""d '"ore silentthe rest of the day. These letters of Mauricecaused every fibre of the good chevS to

;''^'-*tt"; unison, who could therein olio

w

SeS^ tht r'?*'^ "' impassiolied ton"

BviTl'nA If ''^^^T'^^ «^ »" elevated
spirit and of a vivid intelligence. More-over some old friends that he had in Par^wrote to congratulate him, vieing whh each

;5^dIg-/EStS^.-*t^J!-^
.p:LS''^''^'-'-'---ai;eat

vo?^l */ ^"a'"^^ "^ y**"" t'"' l«tt«r8 of ouryoung friend -<rme rarer and rarer andshorter, less ^c i «, affectionate aid tender
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Vague in thought, constrained in exDr«.«innthey betrayed evidently a ffreat frK i
sense and soul. The littl-i ""''''' "'

menced by being afflicterin"tl"eLe"";
ended by being seriously allrmcd and bv

t^i^-^dd^sS^a-^^Sr-i^

expired; but ^'^nnc:\k:Z'':^ot^on
aerran7J;?o^ 4^U:^^«J;4^^^^^^nrged it, at first he^id „ot ,n'^ler^r^'^^pushed to extremity, bv th« iS ' J
his father, he answered^ in i

"""»*»''?? 9^

contained,' in w^fcrTrnp^t^iei^ruXr'S:rem was plainly exhibited if tt ofd

preTst^rir/^r ''.^'^ •» "d" to ex

nast T„,n "*'* '**?« Maurice as in the

Pliste a wet^rnSfLTnTmrth-^-AT

auugni Still to colour his excuinR \i a^

mTn in^hT'u f *"* '^** a perfect gentle-man, in the best acceptation of this wordbecome so common sin^e the thing is so rare—generous, accessible tn .n * V '

bounng city, in which some baiHffr«„H

liKSand*^"^"''^' "^, tavernsjiatro'liberalism and vermin of the province didnot pardon him for retnrnine into h^«

NowT ""^ T^^« »'''"««« ffied ?Jere^

toun/di' vT."'"''''^.
**'« ^'^"ten^o* th"tyoung de Valtravers led at Paris • for thl

IhTr t' \ «°°'i tnoth^rthit never

thro"u;h Iif/;>'J.''"*
-""^

' '^' fo"ow« them
louT«v« It

"*" *» eager, curious and jea-
?

eye, every ready to crush those who

IsLv »nH
general. ,f you wish to throwaespair and consternation into that h"—

n

«ow7nn'*" •*' "T you "bo7n""orgrown up. arrive with head erect andoy the right road to success t«

other hand, to spread a lively joy, go astraythat your virtuous fellow-men Ly wwp


