350

THE AMARANTH.

dear to me. On the day in which I had form-
ed this resolution, while we were sittingat our
wine after dinner, a note was handed to Char-
1es by a soldier. I can give no reason for the
suspicion, but ¥ felt an irresistible and over-
whelming conviction that I was, in some way,
interested in that note. In the cvening, as
soon as it was dark, Charles left the barracks,
and carefully mufiling up myself in a cloak, I
proceeded to follow and watch his iovements.
My suspicions had been but too well founded ;
he walked directly to the dwelling of my false
mistress, and I saw him enter a garden gate
in the rear of the building. For one moment
1 stood motionless, and then rushed home as
if pursuced by the avenging furies. Every
fiercc and direful passion raged in my breast,
and I rapidly swallowed large draughis of
wine, while I attempied in vain toarzange the
fumultuous and izcoherent thoughts, which
crowded in busy throngs through my distract-
ed mind. Hour after hour rolled by, ’ill, at
iength, with maddened brain, I buckled.on my
sabre, and sallied forth, determined to find and
confrom my hated rival. There was 2 cafe
and billiard-room much frequented by the
military, and to that I bentmysteps. Hewas
there, sarrounded by a gay and laughing group
of officers. There must, I doubt not, have
been something dark and menacing in my
looks, for the circle gave way, and we stood
face to face. He betrayed some surprise at
my sudden approach, but made a careless re-
mark, to which I replied with 2 torrent of in-
salting teproaches. Irritated, at length he
struck me across the face with his glove. In
a moment both our sabres were drawn, and a
‘bloody conflict would have cnsued, had not
some of the older officers tushed between ug,
and separated us by main force.  An afimy in
@ public billiard-room, would excite too much
scandal. A meeting was, however, arranged
10 take place'enrly thenextmoming; atashort
distance from the town. 1 arose aftera sleep-
lessnight, pale, haggard, and withaching brow.
Dressing mysclfin haste, I joined my sccond,
who, with a number of my brother officers
Wwas waiting to accompany me to the ground.
My antagonist, with a party of hisfricnds, was
only a few yards inadvance. He wasdressed
with upusual care, andin brithiantspirits.  We
met a group of peasent-girls on their route to
matker, with fruit.  Charles stopped the pret-
tiest of them, bought a quantity of cherrics,
avhich he reccived in his forage-cap, snaiched
a kiss, and throwing u: dollar te the girl, pass-
od onin high glee. 4 could have struck him
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to the ground, and trampled on him. Ween-
tered a small cabaret about a mile from the
town, when our seconds informed us that we
were to fight with pistols, firing alternately,
and that the chance of the dice was to decide
who should have the first shot. As usual, his
cursed luck attended him, for he threw a high-
er number than I did. Adjoining to a small
meadow in the rear of the house, we took our
position ten paces apart. The pistols were
placed in our hands, and Charles received the
word to fire. He did so, rapidly, and I felt 4
sharp shock in my right arm. ¥e had con-
tinued eating his cherries from his cap, which
he held under one arm; but after firing, he
throw it to the ground, and calmly stood to
receive my shot.  ‘The word was given, and I
attempted to raisc my arm, but it was power-
less, and refused to obey my will.  Theblood,
100, began to flow down my arm, and trickled
in a small stream from the muzzle of my pis-
1 dronped the bloody weapon on the
ground with a muttered execration.  ‘Xouare
wounded,” cried my second; ‘yes, Iexclaimed
bitterly, or that handsome gentleman swould
not perhaps stand there so much at his ease

#¢0On the contrary mon cher, you are quite
welcome to take your shot whenever you
please?

“:Taccept your offer,” I cagerly exclaimed.

#¢No, no ¥ sud both the seconds, ‘impos-
sible?

«sJ repeat 31, said Charles; in a loud but
calm tone of voice, *and pledge my honor asa
gentieman and soldier, 1o receive that gentle-
man’s fire, whenever and wherever called
upon to do so. And I repeat that I accept
vour pledge, and will hold you, perkiaps to iis
performance.’ He then left the ground, and 1
received the necessary surgical assistance.—
Aly wound was soon healed, but I could not
bear 1o breathe the same air with my detested
cnempy, and iost no time in forwarding my re-
signation to the proper quarter, thus putting
an cad for cver to all my brilliant visions of
military glory. Since then, I have lost my
father, my only surviving relative; he breath-
cd his lost sigh in my arms. I led a restless,
wandering life, a prey to one mighty and cher-
ished passion, revenge. To that 1 dedicated
every thought, every faculty. To that I hold
my cxistence sacred.  That was the motiveof
my forbearance toward that hot headed fool
last night.  An unfucky shot might putanend
to all my long cherished plans of vengeance.
1 loathe and deteat the world, and mix as liztle
as possible with my fellow vipers. Bat vou,



