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;‘)motimes renders a disguise expedient, and
armiess too, if neither honor nor principle are
COmpromiseg, ”
m':]l :ke & disguise occasionally, of all things,”
the b, KR . . .
onep oy archly; “are you quick at detecting
\"S(lmetimes I am,” returned De Valette; “but
oW by my troth!1” he exclaimed, starting and

-+ Bazing intently on him—uis it possible you have

‘g:i" deceived mep»

mef:m]hing more likely,” answered the other

Stran 83 Y. *“But hush! M, La Tour and the
Eer with him are observing us. See! they

Come thig i i
leae m&v:ay, not & word more, if you wish to

L )
’““Si‘y bat one moment,” said De Valette; «I

and beno'w for what purpose you are thus attired,

woaring this grotesque part.”’
might es“. Ilwill_tell you the whole, though you
Wisheg t:"’I’Pbse it was only some idle whim. I
See Antoinette married, and as Madame

one Of"ipear ina catholic assembly, I prevailed on
the torch-bearers to transfer his dress and

o
8 e;;’ me: this is all,—and now are you satis-
bug Z:tt;" than 1 expected to be, I assare you;
imiicaleflov. of the saints be careful, or this
Ancy of yours mey lead to some un-
nt consequences. »
“cee;iver fear; 1 enjoy this Proteous sort of life
%ome g 7, and you may expect to see me in
“yo W shape before long.”
:;::n shape is far lovelier than any you
s, ‘Vhi;hsa“d DeValette; “ and by these silken
have knoge.” if I had looked at thern, I must
“Tiwice :. Fou cannot impose on me again, ”
hes&id lage eceived, beware of the third time, ”?
he y, i ghing; «anq breaking from De Valette,
“Herg i: :nOment on the threshold of the door.
our. Dewly made priest, as I live!” said
hirg b&ek' c3fchmg him by the arm, and drawing
istgq qus:k e:t’“l;&;:es. “ But methinks your step
YO};‘ Yocatiop,» uoyant, my gentle youth, for
‘"ﬁere b°)’ made no reply, but drooping his hesd,

hig fac & P_"Ofusion of dark ringlets to fall over

©f

“

as if Purposely to conceal his features,

La hig Wwould he

T . ¢ B pretty veil for & girl,” said
“by ur, Parting the glossy ringlets ong his brow;
on g, ’:’;" Lady! these curls are out of place
oy Wo:]d of & pgrave churchman; the shaven
Yerg Fathe b_etter become a disciple of the aus-
‘_“ehori‘ T Gilbert, What! mute still, my Kttle
tilengy o o il;s&'f, if thou hast not a vow of

OUr thought it would be out of character for.
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and “Tong, and you must be aware that policy “And if T have,” he replied, pettishly; «I

must break it, though it should cost me a week's
penance!” ’

“Ha! my lady's soi-disant page!” exclaimed
La Tour, struck by the voice, which in the mo-
mentary excitement he had not attempted to dis-
guise; and drawing him towards s light, he bent
his searching eye full upon the blushing face.

“I pray you let me begone, my lady waits for
me,” said the page, impatiently.

“A pretty antic trick,” continued La Tour,
without regarding his entreaty, “ and played off,
mo doubt, for some sage purpose. Look, Eus-
tace!” he added, laughing; “but have a care that
you do not become engmored of the holy order!”

“ Look till you are woary?!” he exclaimed with
vexation; and dashing bis scarf and rosary to the
ground, he hastily unfastened the collar of his
long, black vestment, and, throvﬁng it from him,
stood before them dressed as a page, in proud and
indignant silence.

“Why, you blash like a girl, Hector,” said La
Tour tauntingly, *though I think, by the flash.
ing of your eyes, it is rather from anger than

shame. Look, Mr. Stanhope, what think you of.

our gentle page, and ci-devant priest?” .
Mr. Stanhope was already regarding him with
an interest which rendered him heedless of the
question: he met the eyeof Hector, whose cheeks
were instantly blanched to a deadly paleness, ra-
pidly succeeded by a glow of the deepest crimson.
An exclamation trembled on Stanhope’s lips, but
he repressed it, and their embarrassment was
unobserved. The page quickly resumed bis usual
manner, and turning to La Tour, guily said—

“I have played my borrowed part long enough
for this evening, and if your own curiosity is sa-
tisfied, and your freinds are sufficiently amused
at my expense, I wounld again crave permission
to retire.”

“ Go, foolish child,” said La Tour, “and doff
your silly disguises; it is indeed time to end this
whimsical farce,” With this permission, the
page gladly retired.

The Fort of St. John's, on that evening, pre-
sented a scene of unusual festivity. Mons. La
Tour permitted his soldicrs to celebrate the mar-
riage of theic comrade, as best suited their own
inclinations, and their mirth was the more exu.
berant, from the privations they had of late endo-
red.” Even the joy which the return of their
commander, with supplies, a few days previous,
naturally inspired, had been restrained within
due bounds, while the New-England vessels were
unlading their snpplies, from respect to the pecu-
liar feelings of the people who had afforded them
#o much friendly assistance. These vessels had
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