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provide the corps with comfortable, well.woven
woollen garments for the coming winter, like a
onerous patron 1"

“ No, 1 hnd no such iden, but thought it not
impossible that you might know the name of
some substantial, wealthy bauking-house in
Basle or Berne §”

¢ In Basle or Berne,’' sail Glauroth, thought.
fully. ** Waita moment-~whois in Basle ! Alh!
the old house of M. Brothers ; and in Berne”-—~

“'Phat is quite suflicient,” I exclaimed, “the
M. Brothers, their name s well.known, and
perfectly satiisfactory 1"

“Do you want to enter into any monetary
transaction 1" :

1 did not reply, but spoke of other matter,
and at last sent my companion away on pretense
that I wished to sleeqr.

Aund T did sleep sounudly all night long, as
only & man who is thoroughly weutied in body
and wmind can do, after forming a firm resolu.
tion Which has at last given rest to hissoul, and
awoke the next morning greatly refreshed and
strengthoned. 1 rose, and after Friedrich had
dressed my wounded arm, and pliced is carelully
in = sling, went out to look after my twelve
Paladiny of the Arian Uhlan mee, and inspect
theie horses.  When I had given tlauroth my
orders for the day, 1 returned to my own room
and wrote two letters.  The first way to Mlle,
Kahn, and it is needless o mention that 1 did
not accomplish my task until three or four at.
tempts had been succesnively destroyed.  The
uote contained & dovument which cost me far
fean trouble, an | made use of very few words,

After the letter was sealed 1 called Friedrich
and sent him to deliver it 1o Mlle. Kuho, My
heart beat violently daring the few nuoments he
was absent, aud I anxiously wondered whether
she would receive a letter from e, Friedrich
returned, and a hasty glance showed me that
bits hands were empty 3 Blanche bad aceepted
oy note.

CHAPTER I1X.
CHoVER LABorn wos .

1 now wrole a secand letter, addressed to my
man of business at home, intending to ask the
physician, who bad promised to call again the
next sday, to take vharge of it and mail it at
Noroy.

I had just finished when the abbd 2ntered and
informmed me that Mile, Blanche wished to
speak to me, and, it T was 1o0 weak 1o 2o up
stairs, would come down to my rooms,

“You see | oam much stronger, almost well,
in faet,” 1 intermupted ; “may I go to Mle.
Blanche at onee !

The abbe bowed—his whole manner was more
formal and counstraived than the day hefors—
and led the way. 1 followed him in a state of
wind by no means easy to be deseribed.

We passed throngh the well-koown drawing-
room into the smali boudoir, whiek 1 had sup-
posed to be oceupind by Mme, Kuhn, on the oe-
casion of my tirst visit. The apartment iute
which I was usherad was a very handsome one.
Blanche sat near the window ; she was very
pale, and her eyes bate traces of recent weeping,
bat at this mowent the tears were dried und
she looked up with a stern, cold glanee as |
stood before her waiting for her to speak. My
letter lay on a small table beside her.

I had beld oat my hawd, with a feeling of
deep emotion, hut «he did not seem to notice
the gesture, and 1 took the chair te which she
motioned me.

The abbe kad remained in the drawing-room,

““ 1 wished to speak to you,” she said, with
the singular huskiness that sometimes pervaded
her clear, bell.like tones, * beeause I must ask
you n question,  Promise mie beforchand to tell
the exact truth.”’ :

1 promive.  What is your question *”

 An indiscrest and yet a very natural one.
Are you very wealthy {7

U1, wealthy

“Why did the question surprise you '’

** Because it greatly embarrasses me.”

*“ Fmbarrasses ; yos, [ can understand that,”
replied Blanche, in a harsh, almost angry tone.
You wust acknowledge that you are very, very
vich, and also that the step you have taken is
terribly wanting in tact mx& extremely painful
to me.  You seud me u bill of exchange for a
bundred aud sivety-five thousand francs on a
banking-house in Basle--you tome! And you
thought | would accept such a gift from you

[ thought,” sid I, greatly {wrplexe«l. ‘ that
{ had told you in my letter T did not intend it
as n gitt to you. | should never have dreamed
of beiug so prexumptnous,  The abbé intormed
wie thet you mast indemnifly the Guverment for
the sam { have taken, and that yon will theroby
lose your whole property ; sinee | have been the
unfartunate cause of this necessity 1 did not
hesitate to reimburse you.  You are entirely in-
nocent of the whole affair,. and ought not to
suffor from it, . Perbapsl have shown s want ot
tact ; that is very possible. In my present state
of mind | cannot see angthing very clearly. [
was in dopair.at the stary the abbé told me, and
did not know what else to do," :

“ But I will not accopt your bill of exchang
on any congiderntion.” Do

 That woull grieve me more than | can tell
you. . I{ you accepted it 1 wmight think you
would forgive mo for the nuiwelcome part:1 have
boen cotnpulled to play here, and.uo longer har-
bour such painful suspicions of my motives. - 1t

. wonld sootsm my sorrow, and 1 should lie deoply
ogeatetnl iF yon would restore iy peace of mind,

_teven though it cost you a struggle t\my necapt
1ty Mile, Blanche, aithough it may be hard for

you to-do so; have increy upon wme. I am
wretched enough to be compelled to leave
Jhatony Giron, und shall be ten times more un-
happy if you refuse the offer I have made in the
hope of sceuring at loast exemption from your
hatred.”

“ Unhup{ﬁny," she repeated, with a scornful
curl of the lip.  ““ When a man is young and a
millionaire, like you, grief is generally of no
long duration. Take lim.ck your bill of ex.
change.” )

“You are very cmel,” said I, my lips qui-
vering in spite of myself. “Consider, Blanche,
can you not aceept from me what 1 have taken
from you."”

‘“No,” she snswored, in the same stern
tones.  “ Even if you suffer fram self-reproach,
or rather, if it annoys you, because you have
bean forced to bring this misfortune upon me—
it would still be a great piece of extravagance
to attempt to remove so trifling a cause of regret
(rom yaur conscience by snch a gift. No sansi
ble man would squander s6 much money to settle

aa affair, which, aflter all, isso trivial. Two
hundred thousand franes is a large sumn even for
a millionaire, and I will not countenauce such
lavishpess.”

She uttered the words in a strangely bitter
tone,

** Listen to me, Blanche,” [ replied. *‘ You
need this property. A young lady who has
been reared amid surroundings likc yours re-
quires wealth, it is a necessity of life to her.
With me the case is very different. If you ac-
cept this sum [ shall stili have encugh to sup-
port me in comfort, nay even luxury, for one or
two years ; | need no more, I have no one to
provide for, and in a year or two | shall have a
place in the civil service, and the Government
will support me !’

She looked at e in the greatest astonish-
ment, and asked hastily : *“ Then you are not a
millionaire 1

‘*No, I am & younger son ; my elder brother
inherited alarge property from my father, while
I received nearly fifty-six thousand thalers from
my mother.  This bill of exchange is fur about
fifty-two thousand—you see¢ I cau be called a
mitlionaire.”’

She gazed at me with an expression of the
most uneoncealed astonishment, then prew still
paler than before, and taking the bill of ex-
change from the table, began to tear it into the
tiniest fragments.  Her hands trembled as she
did so, her lips quivered ; there was a singnlar
expression upon her countenance whose mesning
I totally failed to understand. ‘

< Blaneny,” said I, in an imploring tone,
overpowered by a sudden emotion, the cause of
which it would have been very ditlicult for me
to define, and rising from my chair 1 tried to
tuke her hanid. .

She  hastily  withdrew, turned away, aud
covered her fare with her both hands. 1 saw
that she was weeping, the tears streamed through
her slemder tingers: at last she sobbed aloud,
started up, und strove to leave the room.

1 detained her, passed my arm around ler
waist, and tried to drew her towards me. But
she disengaged lierself, almost violently, from
my embrace. ‘' No, no, go, say no more I she
exclaumed ; Y go, got”

And the next moment she had disappeared
through the curtained dovrway.

I was no longer master of my thoughts. My
brain reeled, 1 could not exaetly understand
what had happened, or the meaning of the
scene, and was almost weak enough to burst into
tears.

I returned to my room almost in a rage,
atruggling passionately to repress the tears that
sprang- to my eyes. The wrath was directed
against mysel, whose duty as a soldier demand.
ed that I should remain composed and cool, al-
though in the midst of death and desolation,
and surrounded by misery in a thousand forns ;
yet | allowed myself to be unmanned and
crushed by the sight of the sorrow I had caused
this French girl, who was, after all, & German,
and sternly denied her country. What was the
matter ! | had been compelled to deprive her
of a pile of wretched, miserable gold, and wished
to indemuify her for it. - Could she not aceept
the repamtion from met Whyt " And if not,
what had that to do with our love! Why
should the money sunder our hearts?  Was it
pot bad enough that the councenled board had
{uduced ench to try to outwit the other? And
if 1 had won the gameand wrested the gold from
her, hnd she not played the farce of detaining
e at Colomtier, and striven to render me harwm.
less by meaus of the abbd’s sleeping potion,
whose elfects npon  Friedrich [ had noticed ?
Had { not borne the sting and torture of the
most painful suspicions during whole days, for
the s&e of this accursed pelf? Was it not base,
contemptible, nacrow-minded, to regard tha loss
as something which must separato us fotever?
What can such a pitiful occurrence have to do
with human hearts aud souls? Ifshe did not
seo and feel this, if she could wot realize how
much -1 must have sutfered in obeyiug the voice
ol Quty—then, then all that romained for me to
do was to renounce her ntterly, .

The rensoning - was like that adopted by all
lovers. . Very logical, very couvincing, and of

‘undoubted neouracy in the results deduced.

And yet there-is not a drop. of consolation, not
an atomof comfort to be derived frow it!

o 7L destroyad the now useless letter t had
writlon to my man of ‘business, and threw my-
sulf on a sofn to decide whether | should remain
lieve, or request to ba relievad from my post on
account af my wonml,  Surely the latter was
the best, the only course lor me tv pursus, A |

few moments after, the physician came in and
almost deprived me of the protext by assuring
me that if 1 would keep my arm in a sling two
days lenger, and be perfectly quiet, 1 need have
no further anxiety concerning the wonnd.
Strange to say, | was glad to have him deprive
me of the excuse ; in the depths of my heart I
preferred—to stay. The human heart’is a very
contradictory thing.

This Noroy doctor was really a very talkative,
clever little man ; the first time he came he
performed his work rather sllently, but on this
occasion he was very confidential and communi.
cative. He began to speak of the war; of the
philosophical Germans, who, however, had been
so unphilosophical a4 to seek to battle with so
noble a nation as the French ; of Bismarck,
that *“ Monsieur Shylock’ as he ealled him,
who wished to cut a piece from the living
body of France, just likz the horrible Jew of
Venice.

““Why," exclaimed the little doctor, ** why
did not the Germans make peace with France
after the battle of Sedan, after they had captar.
ed and delivered us from the emperor, who de-
declared war against thew, cette fucapacits
méconnné! We should then have been forever
bound to them by ties of the deepest gratitude,
and the two great nations, hand in hand, would
have marched on towards the commou goal of
humanity.”

[ was not very much inclined to enter into an
argnment upon the subject, but could not help
answering earnestly :

“To be sure, doctor, Germany wonld then
have rlﬂyel her old rélc of moderation, in re-
turn tor which the sympathies of all surronnd-
ing nation are against her; Holland, Belgium,
Swelden, Switzerland, all the petty rabhle of
countries, look down upon her, gradge her her
victories, and deride her famme.  Germany has at
last learned from experience to be a little more

rudent.  She onee before froed Franee from an

“mperor, and left Ler territories inviolate, ask.
ing no restoration of her former boundaries, not
even Strasbourg, the censre of Gernran life, How
grateful Franee has been for sueh consideration
we have learned in the eourse of vears @ she has
constantly longed to obtain passession of our
Rhine, threatened us with war, wore than
forced us to prepare for coniliet, and at last
swdidenly horled the torch of battle into our
faces. Do vou eall that gratitude 2

“The Franee of to-dav is not the Frauce of
1814 and 1840, yeplied the doctor,

“1will give you the satisfaction,” I answered,
“of calling France a lion, which we peacefui
Germans unfortunately have as a neichbour. A
hornet stung the lion, and so infuriatidd him
that he roared at us, wished to devour ng, and
stretehed out his claws towards us. We have
surrounded him and remeoved the horpet, Shall
we now play the part of the slave Androcles,
and rely apon his gratitnde ! That would b
very foolish. It is much sater for us to cut off
hiy elaws.™

The dactor shrugged hisshoulders.

© My idea of the only wayv in which a solid
and lasting friendship and peaee caun be estab.
lished between us, is verv ditferent from yvours,™
I eontinned,  **1 believe we must prove with
intlexible strength that we have just as much
haughty self-consciousness as the other nations.
Then they will begin te re spect us—and vou
must acknowledge, doctor, that without respect
there can be weither love nor friendship! Ta
induce France to love us we muast show her we
are her equals, no longer the hervants of the
glittering, haughty, aristoeratic queew of na-
tions! We have been the slaves of lordly ua.
tions long enongh.  We have wade the inven-
tions by which they have become great, vet,
like servants who clothe themselves in their
cast-ofl garments, we have adopted their fashions,
imitated their custows, spoken their languages.
Can any nation respect, be grateful to us, while
we talk as if we were indebted toallt Why hias
France always longad to wrest the Rhive from
us, and whenever opportuaity offered, march t
Berlin I Becanse she considers hemself superior
to us ;- if we show her that we stand on an equal
footing, she will no longer vonsider it beneath
her dignity to be on fricadly terms with us.  1f
‘we dosire the friendship of Frauce we wmust e
prive her ot Alsace and Lormine. We have a
right to them, and a man who is secure of his
power does not allow his rights to be wrested
from him. Only fools are moderate ; only foals
do not valne thetr own rights, and know how to
uphold thom.™

The doctor saw that he could not indnee me
to look at things from his point ol view, DBut
he took his leave very ecalimly, smiling in the
proud assuranee that the conrse of eventswould
soon take a ditfferent turn, and the ** Republic”
would drive the *‘barbarian hordes” from the
‘¢ gacved sail" of France.

After his departure, I relapsed into my former
painful traii of thought.  Thix man had spoken
of reconeiliation between France and Germany !
Was it possible that two younyg hearts, which
really had no cause of separation except that
wur had broken out between their respective
nations, slould never find means of recouncilia-
tiou also ?

"Wart 1t was like an evil genins sent forth
from hell to sprivkle its poisonous venom over
everything that lived, bloomed, and prospered §
on every blessing, every jov, vvery cheerinl
human  hearthstone, overy warmly thrabbing
heart !

1 had never felt so before, never been seized
with such an abliorrenve of it it was cortainly
very egotistical that 1 sh. uld realize its woes in

my wtinost soul; only when they touched my life,

——

These thoughts drove me out of doors, iuto the
open air ; 1ordered my hors: to be saddled, and
accompaniad by two of mny men rode across the
bridge over the Oignon to tako a short excurdion
along the other shore of the river.

When I returned at the end of an hour 1
found a letter lying npon the table in iy room.
I did not know the hand, but it was evidently
a lady's, aud, greatly agitated, I hroke the
seal,

The paper was signed Blanche. She wrote as
follows :

“1 cannot understand my own feelings. I
an angry with you and with myself, yet, when
[ strive to discover why [ am angry with you, [
sould weep, because 1 cannot explain it. [
must confess that [ have vrrongedl vou, [ feel
that vou have inflicted bitter mortifications
npon me, yet neither consciousuess gives me a
pang, as would be bat natural under such cir-
cumastances ; and this weakness, this—what
shall T term it }—this sensitiveness angers me
against myself. Perhaps there may be also a
feeling of helplessness, because [ do not kunow
what I want. At all events you have shown wo
strong a character that it is no disgrace to ac-
knowledge I amu vanquished. As the conquered
party, [ suefor perce.  While | admit vou have
cureid me of my foolish contempt for a man’s
power of self-government, I ask you to acknow-
ledge that I have don= nothing wrong, nothing
unworthy, when [ sought to deceive, aud ac-
cepted the abbé’s proposal to make your vigil-
aneie unavailing by means of the powder! If
that was wrong § conld not helpit. If the
matter had mot concerned property (ntrusted to
my care, which | wished to save for my native
land, | could not have resisted my longing to
put an end to the state of mutual suspicion
which wade me so unhappy By the step vou
took thi< morning von have proved wmy distrust
to be parfectly unfonnded. 1 teil you so frank-
Iy ; do vou atso acquit me of all reproach, and
when you leave her-, think kindly of

“ BraNcae K.

I nesd not say how happy these Few hastily
written lines made we: so happy that T took
eonrage to 1o to her at once. 1 found her stand-
ing injthe drawing-room. Sh- looked ap timidly,
but did not neive as I approsched, and seemed
to understand that this interview would have a
decisive influence on her whale life.

Her manuner, T inust confess, sumewhat damped
my courage, and it was in a very contused tone
that | began :

 Blanche —conld von believe that [ had auy
other {esling than adimration for your courage,
veur fitimness, vour presettce of wind, your
ighimimdedness ; any other thonght than de-
spoit over the misfortune I was compelled to
bring upou yvou ! Uh, let us make peace? We
caun do so.  You say that you have seen your
suspicions were unfounded, that my love far
vorl was no hypocrisy, but a true, deep, and
heartfelt emotion.  Prove that my distrust did
vou lujnstics, foree me to request yvour forgive.
ness o my Knees.”

* What distrust 7”7 said she in an undertone,
her eves fixed upon the grounnd.

“The suspicion that your kindness, vour
svmpathy for me, only prompred by vour pa-
triotisny, and dJdesigned to make me weak and
submissive to vour will.”

“* You can no longer remember that,” she re-
pliclin a low, hurried tone. ¢ Yet, you might
have the same cause as [ to harbour distrust of
of you. Very well, T will zive yvou the proof
vou desire.  You requested my permission te
return to us after peace was declared. You then
told me all sorts of things, 1 don’t exactly re-
member what they were,” she added, with a
slight smile, ““but 1 grant you the permission
to come back when peace is concluded.”

Wild with delight, 1 caught her hand and
kissed it passionately.

“Thanks! thanks!” [ exclaimed; “aund
unw it seems to me as if peace had already been
conciuded, a  peace perfect, honourble, and
blessed to both combatants ! May 1 not there-
fore be permitted to repeat the wornds you have
forgotten

Rhe allawed her hand to rest in mine, but
shook her head resolutely, and said earnestly :

“No, no, not y«t, not yet! You must not
ask e to forget everything so quiekly. Solong
as war rages hetween onr sonnfries we must not
be seltish, and think oaly of onr own feelings.
Ask nothing more of me ¢ 1t would not be well,
either for yon ar myself,  The bridge you wish
to build,” she added, with a bright smile,
Omust uot be the work of an hane, 7 it is to be
firm and fasting”

* 1L is only to hear ug; our two selves, Blanche,
and so far as b am concerned 1 feel light enough
to walk on air ¥’

She shook her head with the same bright
smile, amd replivd @

“Oh, not the bridge must he able to bear
very  weighty o'jec tons, earnest resolution,
and determined oppasition which wiil be made
by my relatives " :

I need not say that in spite of this prohibi.
tion | placed no curb on my powers of eloquence.
How was it possible when my heart was over-
Haowing with joy T lu other respect 1 was com-
pelled to yield to Blanche. Our engagement
must remasin a seevet from her family ; aud the
only consolation she gave me was'the permission
to cot+ to her daily lor several hours, in onder
to —explaiu ¢ Faust.” .

“hicthe abbe's presence P T asked.

Breresies drive himaway,”
L expluined ** Faust™ very Qaithfully, bat, I

ar, was extremely heretical, and even far sur.
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“ I the abbé's presence —uuless your German




