190

THE CANADIAN 1LLUSTRATED NEWS.

Jax. 22, 1870,

“ THE BEAUTIFUL PRISONER.

AN HISTORICAL ROMAXNON.

CHAPTER XI.—Continued.

The elder was searce twenty, the younger was hardly more
than a child, and child-like in her munner, but had at the
sime time the demenanour of & woman,  Her carringe was most
dignified, her steps light and graceful, Her dark bair was
arranged in braids shaped like a crown, and ornameated with
a faded green rihbon ; in a similar manner the elder wore her
raven black and still wmore huxurisnt-haiv,  This lady, whoe
had only slightly covered her splendid neck with a shawl,
looked like one of the muses of old Hellas, It was "Thérese de
Fontenay, who has been kept here abready tive months in a
state of uncertainty as to her future, and who, after suffering

nll the torture of imprizopment, showed herself toall her com- |
panions in afliction as the yenius of hope and consolation. |

The other lady, not quite sixteen, was the banker Reenmier's
wifce, who with a third lady had become the room-mates and
friends ot Thérise,

« What o hliss 17
pure azure sky itlumed by the mys of the sun, < Oh, Thérese,™
added she, drawing her affectionately to her heart, «is this
ARy ot peeessary for man 2 Counld we live, coidd we bhecome
eolssiois of U spiritual connection with Creation, if we did
not sec this azure sky 77

@ Little fool!™ scolded Madame de Fon-

fenay =milingly.”  + Do you not know
that’ there exist also persons that are

bl nd?"

= You are right,” replicd she with grce-
ful modesty. - There are persons yet more
unhappy than we.”

= More unhappy 7 Al, dear Adelaide—
vesterday vou said that you were happy,
and to-day you complain of your unhap-
piness 77

S Unhappy or happy, jnst as vou like,
dearest Theérése, am unhappy in living
for months behind these walls, in not see-
ing a tree, nor a tield, nor even a lower—
nothing more of Gods beaatiful nature
than this skv. of which those monsters of
liberty cunnot deprive us! 1 am happy
in having found in this misery you and
Josephine, in drawing uonrishment from
Your mimds, vonr hearts, in loving you as
your child! Oh, Thérése, it the gates of
this priron should open, and vou be left
behind—if 1 swvere not conducted to death,
I wonld remnin here, not to part with you !

Thérése (abarrus kissed the young Ma-
dame Recamier and said:  And your
poor hustand ? Would you not long for
him 7™

“Ah, my hushand !” replied she sighing.
“1 searce know him, [ bhave been taken
from the convent, and as a child, which
might yvet play with dolls, been married to
a very sedate, rich and prosaic man, |
came from Lyons to Paris in a carringe as
A voung wite who was ashamed of being
bt fomricen. and as a detested  royalist
have been torn from my husband by these
Ntnserulnttee and Jucobins, bedore 1 conld
conceive the happiness of possessing him.”

“Is vour fate not similar to mine?”
axKed Thirese,

s rhy yo” whispered she, clinging to her
and wazing lovingly into the eves of her
friend: = you love, and are beloved.”

=~ And do you think, you wiil not alsu
enjoy this happiness 77 replicd “Chérise,
arbling jestingly @ - Wait till rou become
my aue, then you will know what love j=,”

Madame Revamier barst ont Tuughing,

“ Eh,” whispered she waggishly to the
ear of the smiling and listening Madame:
de Foantenay, < does every one find a 'I'al-
lien, a grim Pluto wha chooses ont of the
vondemnped in the lower regions a Proser-
pine ? And how rowantic is thisnot? Yon
awre happy by having gained such an ex-
prrience! Do you not write to eaelt other,
as if vou hwd gone for a short time to
Iialy, or you were the win of a deputy
feom the provinee, whoe has to live in Pariv
while she stays at home? My hushand
never writes any lstlers to me”

“He is not successful in managing so
that his letters reach vou'  congoled
Thérize, 4 You know how long it hax
taken me to persuade Jennne to be my
letter-carrive.™ ’

# She has rerwarded alko my Jetters, Lut
T have never received any answers, AhY
vontinued <he indignantly, t“how long
mure 1yt remain in this detestable prisont What dothey
wunt with a child like me?”

“ Now you ure impatient again.  Be content that they do
not impeach you.  With dread I see “Vory evening thearrical
of the polive commissioner with the feroeions pike-man, cach
tisue imagining that wy turn has now come, that I will be
called and im['u:}l(_.‘hv-fl, ,'1[’\' gu()d Tallirn has not been abdic Lo
siave e he is, perhape, like Danton and Desmoulins, wailing
Ior bis deasth in the anté-rooin of the guillotine, Ah” muttered
she angrily, «if Tallien would only show himself a man, if ]
could only e with him, he should long sinee have terminnted
the rtyranny of R‘»“Jl."%pi!".ﬂ".‘!"

“How should this be possible, my darling?
rmbe with the moh ?
could oot oppose 2"

Daoes he 1ot
And what power i< there to-dny thut ke

“ Adeluide,” whigpered Thérese, looking cantiously wround to
e i thiere was not near her aprisoner suspected of espionage,
nne of those paid S montons,” whoke duty it wak Lo denounics:
the so-called conspiracies in the prison. @ A dozen of resolute
wen in the convention are able to terminate this bloody
scundal—yon may believie me. The people have become sober
from terror and degire ta cseape Jacobin slavery,  [f one con-
rugreons man would attuck Robespicrre, the rest would soon
fullow lis exawple”

exclaimed she, raising her blue eyes to the

¢ Yes, are they not all condemmned to bLe slaughtered one
after the other, as in the cuvern of Pelyphen 2 )

«Thus 1 wrote to “Tallivn lately. 1 told him he should die
to liberate France from the tigers, us die he must if they con-
tinue their bloody wark. They will not spare him wmuch
longer,”

< But Charlutte Corduy thought and acted the same. OF
what avail has it been? ~ After Marat’s death the rule of terror
has been more tierce than ever?

“ Believe me, things nre different to-day. If 1 played the
part of Charlotte Corday agninst Robespieree, you should sec
that his fal wonld also bring dowa the mand governaent ol
the hendsmen.”

Hervoves Mashed s she said these words to Madaome Reea-
mivr, who anxionsly replicd :

“Phdrese, Tor God's snke, let no one hear you—it would be
your destrnetion.”

T WMy destruetion?  That would nemn to be guillotined.—
Al my Hittde one, who today woahd be atrid of it2

WOl T wonlidt 1o net like'to die, 1 wish te live, ta be
Trec—how 1 long to see myself attived again in the inest robes.”

< Nay vather, inclean linen,” interrmpted Théeese nughingly
she then saluted wogroup of men amd women who had ap-
proachied lee, ‘

« Benntiful Scnnorn,”

said u very eleguntly dressed, elderly

wentieman, with the grace of o genuine ci-decant, $you have

Prisoners in the Luzemnboury.,

come only with one of your sisters.
the three gruces incomplete 77
“ Yoy, madame” added o lady, very condescendingly, nod-
ding her head, ¢ where is Madame de Beauharnais 77
wltis pot my fault that she is not here)” replied Thérése,
#Countess Chavreux may belicve that T painfully miss at my
gidis thie third companion of my prison.”
“ 15 ghe sick 7" axked the countess aaxiously,
free? Porhinpr she has eseaped 20
"4 Al Baron Bretignolles!” said Thérese, @ How enn yon
suppose that she is free. They do notliberate any of us, No,
Madame de Beauharnuis received a letter from the jailer when
he opened our cell, and we did not like to wait 5o long for
froxh wir until she had read it,  She will be here imuwoes
diately.”
# How 7 A letter 77 asked suother younyer lady, ¢ I thought
that to-forward letters hither was strictly prohibited,”

Ah, why is the picture of

HOr is she

i Yos, Macdamne de Plspinasee,” remarked Adelaide inan fm-

portaut mavner; - it would he regarded oy 2 capital crime.”
© And still you say that the jailer himself , , .
# Tt proves, connt,” expluined Thérbse, ¢ that it is an oflicial
letter, sont by special permission of tho tribunal.”
Thinin g banel nign " .
[ win wiraid it is, Mwdswe do Flopinasee,”

The reader will bave heard, not without aatonishmsent, the
mention of some names of the soviety in the coastle of
Monttenil,  These persons, in faet, had; within the last - foy
days, changed from ponsioners of the count, and members of
the new chureh, inte inmates of the Luxembourg prison,
Robuspierre could no longer proteet them, or did not wish (o
do ko, after this sect had been called o gang of conspirntors by
some membiers of the convention, ironieally slluding to the
protection Robespiorre gave to the pions mother in Paris, nnd
the converts in Montreuil,  As Robespicree did not interfere,
most of the noble count’s protdyds were arrested § he alone was
vt =paresh

Amidst this cirele, and other fellow-prisenvrs, the twe
vouthful Iladies webe slowly walkung up and down the coyrt
:\'anx'c!, chatting, justing, and langhing, while surroundoed by the
attentions aud mllutries of the gentlemen, who were showing
vvery distinction to Thérése Cabneras, Her charm was ulsp
eaxvreising it power here, and while sl the men of gomd
suciety endeavoured to pay her thelr homnges, the lndics even
aceeded willingly to her the foremost place, which she so well
deserved through her bewnty, her poble spirit, sl her enere
gretic, nt the sane time, tone fominine chinraeter, With her wit
nid elnstic spivit she understood bow te give the conversation
an ever new attrnetion aml vuriety,

s Rut what keeps Maduuie de Begubarnms so bong 7" was
i asked Ly ~olug one, and tlu-) wll feoded ronnd it ”h'_\'
did not see hermmwongat the otheer prisoners,

v Really, 1t is very steange)™ suid FPhirise,
\\'ulul\rl‘ill;.'l_\‘.

S Let us go to our (.’l,'”“" cricd Adelaide,
“Aheve we shall find her, el benr fron by
why shie, to-duy, delays so g joining us

S Yes, ves, bringg ber o was the
goneral reguest, « We nre longing tor ber,”

Chwerfully, wrm in arm, the twa Lubies
histened o the building, nnd winen they
reached the cormidor, Trom which the smadl
tocnn vecupicd Ly the theee ladees opened,
they et Jeunue with hroom and jail,

S Husly,” eried the girl who was eaning
the corvidors, mising her Snger in o warn-
iy mnmr,

Thirese, concluding that Jeatrie ladd
tanke her o communication, spinng townris
hier,

s What have you tcectved forane, Jeann
Letteya 77

w7 epliod shetna low voiee, and
after aso vtnining that she was yat wats b
e presdueed tram her dress-pus ket tas.
seqled Lottars,

The Spauintd’s eyvas
when she recctvert these

gleamnd with o

lettoin, which aly

hopricdly concealed in her bosomn, ki
feactily thanking the pirll hastemed .

Adehiride, who stood alreasdy at the door o
thete vl '

When they duul pushicd open the dos
which, ta their rurprise, stood agnre, wiith
arcerding o pegnintions 10 shooild L.
bk wede apen Tor the purpose of aiiing
the doom they wore deeatly astouisli o
amd aluried ab seeinia shonder wornan ot
about thee wpr of thivty, kneeling op th
toier, her Dicwd resting e the bed, Yy
wce covercd with both Leor hansgs.

My et P ol Moo
visbing  towurds  the R b

. .
Leeninhig
1

e

Nhe was rohbing,
She sevoed tolabonrundernrest atliction .

Thérese abactved a0 letter, wet with
taitis, l_\lh; LIRS U} ER 1Y r,oand Gt that
contained the tidings ciasing this miser:

Cansciats of the cotside e shie vnjoy d,
shoectzedd the better, and Adelside, Wanne
b taee Suzane-t oo frieonds, both mats 1
rewd the fatad s ontonts, withont baring alid
to testindn their teass pashing fort!l o
s s the © Lhaod Tewed vhe Birst e, e
lotter ran thns .

S A W ot s moce e granted e
which | owill bevot 1o affecticn gt

© lamentation, then T omiust resign mvs 14
the great thewght of noanortaliey © Wi g
YOI reeeive lines, ddewrest Ta by o
your hustand will Je enjoving Lic o
cxistenes an the Kitgdom of Gl 1 b
tuken care that a portion oty hade hs
been taken off ta he wiven toomy Josephin
il iy children, s s testimony of
love, 1 feel that iu thioking of teb,

. henrt s breadoue. Farewel o von all
whom 1 ro ddenrly love bo not cenn
loving mrey and spenking of me, and do
never forget that thi honour of dying asa
wurtyr to libeety glorities the seaffold.”

Genersd de Beanharnnis was dead !

For some minutes nothing buat the sabbingg of the thoe:
Tndies wus hoenpd iy the cell,

“losepliiie xaid Thorese nt lnst, teving 1o console her dise
tresaed compiiion, s do not bose cournge, dear rricod, Yo
husbaiid hns by destined to die for tie glory of Franee, D
colild not be o the field of bidtive—geveridieioss he has fallen
A« n hero,

The geneesl’s widow Lifted her bewd, nned seizing the hand
Of Thitrisse, mised herself up. She proffercd the other hand t
thie weeping Adelnide,  For o long time she could not spenk,
the tenrs streaming down hier ehecks, Though she wns not
exiwelly s benuty, the dignity, awminbitity, oml  gruce
prokseased mlarned her nloo ju her witfiction,

Whead ' waid whe, giving vent ta ber feelings, while ber
hosoin convalkively heaved, snd her fentures bore traces of
henvt-fedt sorrow, i Dewd U This Frunee pnys the services of
w noble warrior,  Phas they drag to the scailold those who i
timer past reccived the wrenth of lnrels, Qb Beanbarnnis !
uohbed she ngnin, 4 Now you are dend—your wife ik widowad,
nud your ehildren orphinng. What will become of us?”

“Conlido in God,” said Adelaida Reenmivr,

Wl God 2" repontod she with bitterouss,

thieas

~h

« Lhal would be

blwapheraing God.”



