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“LOVE AND REASON.”

BY ISABELLA VALANCY CRAWFORD.

g:r‘;huon, calm, majestic maid,
ALY bosky gloom of garden stray’d ;
hm“ plann’d in every part,
’Tll"m the mind yet scarce the heart,
W, true the level walks, the bowers,
ore gemm’d with all the fairest flowers,
Hag Toyal Nature's bounteous hand,
Wh.&nn‘ upon that radiant land;
Ang summer kisses suammer's 1ips,
His all the year the brown bee sips,
:‘“W from the chain of flowers,
And Stretches o’er those sunny hours;
v finds no missing link of bloom,
Sloud his busy life with gloom !
m‘m@ the fountains sprang their height,
The frolick’d 1n the upper light,
Anqm strutted on the lawn;
And :“mholl'd there the graceful fawn ;
Therew the laurel bay and myrtle,
¢ glanc’d the sheen of many & kirtle ;
ymphg who'd chosen this retreat ,
ome and sit at Reason’s feet;
"‘;ﬂlw oon her siarTy page,
» ¥ the follles of the age.
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such beauties all were there,
Yet lack’d muoh of belng falr :
ms bioom'd in formal pride,
;:‘“mﬂm play’d in measur'd tide
8w “:"uﬁh alone the soul can warm,
ro Nature's wild, enchanting charm,

M that fair spot had fled and vanish’d,
A““:m-ey'd Reason sternly banished ;
No ﬂon that oold and formal school,
Lov, wer dare bloom except by rule.
I’th-. too, 'twas firmly decreed,
Ir g, Nature’s loveliest child should bleed,
Sug, amidst those bowers astray,
swred to Reason’s lofty sway.
By

All 12 mY tale. While Reason stray’d,
.h.":‘m'. thro’ the formal glade,
Arey 'W ooush’d lightly on a rose,
h‘o,c“ﬂd in profound repose ;
In o ¥ her walls of marble white,
with mad hour he’d wing’d his flight.
Benaon o Tormatons Jookiog dawn;
» ® 8 ! ng down ;

by Talv’d her hand to crush the fay,

R loud q rolling volce oried, «stay.”

Perial thunders in the tone;
U, up, upon & throne,
&m" by eagles ey’d with fiame,
Jove to Reason’s vision came :
‘Ag 1) Band restrain great nymph divine
In m‘"‘ eneeforth to men would shine,
Tagg (¥ beauties known and blest,
»"Mx""“‘" bear him in thy breast;
Ang thy sage counsel him restrain,
““Mgyt0 let Love with Reason reign 1
Taellow’d thunders roll’d the clouds,
:Jove withdrew behind thelr shrouds.
%6 Reason quick obey'd;
Ang Yous Love securely play’d,
wh.::‘lhten'd that once formal spot,

Reaszon dwelt, but Love was not!
“0&0” ONT.
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CHAPTER XL

Rete GENEROUS IMPRUDENCE.
Ly Nelther
sky, ™Mmoon nor stars were visible in th®
dy u‘: :pnmm Sforzi'and the servant Lehar®
the garprl from the Chatesu de Tauve, and
Ny qnierts of the night tavored their hazard-
WalkipoTFHise. At first. they advanced at &
Uon, poreos ad with the extremest precu-
'ldleg,,”h“ them knowing how mueh the
Nop, m“nle" stood in need of thelr devo-

Pwiocn Ry which siey had passed
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out of the chiteau was on the side opposite to
the position of Tournoil, and they had therefore
to make a long detour before coming upon the
direct road. The security afforded by this
manceuvre, exeeuted with the view of deceiving
the spiles, who were doubtless on the watch

about the Chateau de Tauve, compensated them
for the delsy it caused them.

« Monsieur,” sald Lehardy, in a low tone, ad-
dressing the chevalier, « draw rein and fall back
behind me; the path here {8 not wide enough
for two horsemen abreast.” Five minutes later
he sald in the same guarded tone of voice,
« Monsleur le Chevalier, have you been gtruck
in the face by & branch ¢’

«No!” answered Raeul.

«That's strange,” replied Lehardy; « I cer-
tainly heard the sound of a branch violently
shaken. It was your
his croup against & bush ?”

«No, he did not; he has followed your horse,
quite in the middle of the path. As to the
noise you speak off I heard it distinctly; I
imagined it to bea false step taken by your
horse.”

« It may only have been a deer startled out
of its sleep,” sald Lehardy; then suddenly
added: *Silence!—listen! No!—this time I
am not deceived. We are being watched. There
are people in the bushes near us. Let us stop,
Monsieur 8forgl.” :

The young man and the servant halted, and
remained for nearly five minutes motioniess &8
statues, 1t Was Lehardy who was the Arst 0
break silence.

« My hearing probably deceived me, Monsieur
le Ohevalier,” he sald; «all 13 stlll about w
.ot us g0 on.” o

After riding for about twenty minutes the
cbevalier 6nd his guide left the path, and
emerged upon the open plain,

long Hme coming & We

We have been @

horse, perhaps, that struck

“THE AMBUBCADE."”

way,” remarked the servant; ¢but no matter
—the great point is to have left the chitenu
without being seen. Thanks to God, I think
we have succeeded 1”

Soarcely had Lehardy finished speaking be-
fore s dozen armed horsemen dashed from
behind an elevation in the ground which
crossed the road and bounded the horizon. To
increase the misfortune—and misfortunes, as
the proverb declares, never ocome singly—the
moon, until then hidden by clouds, shone out
:’f‘"huy‘ and flooded the atmosphere with

ht.

« We are lost!” exclaimed Lebardy. ¢ God
send that my death may be of service to my
mistresses !

« Lost!” cried the chevalier, in tones that
rung out upon the night clear and penetrating
a8 the notes of a trumpet—¢lost? Not yet!
Courage, Lehardy! QGet ready your arquebuse ;
but do not fire till you are certaln of your aim,
and rely on my assistance.”

« Monsieur, I am neither a nobleman nor a
warrior, but I am an honest man and you may
also rely on me.”

‘While the two brave defenders of the ladies
of Erlanges were preparing for the combat,
Diane was a prey t0 the most paintul in-
quietude. Remaining on the rampart which
surmounted the postern by which the chevalier
and Lehardy had quitted the chateau, she tried
10 plerce the darkness With her gaze. At the
slightest unrecognised #ound that reached her
ears, her blood became iced in her velns, and
her heart beat within her bosom as if it would
have burst.

But this tribute of Weakness, 5o natural to her
sex, once paid, Diane felt herself seized with a
foverish ardour, 8 and generous desire to
partake the rs of her defenders; tears of
regret, aimost of despalr and rage, rolled down
ber cheoks, Frow time 10 Llme ahe salled one
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and after addressing & brief
question to him, dismissed him with an impa-
tience that contrasted strangely with the babi-
tual géntleness of her character.

At length one of the servants of the Dame
Jd’Erlanges rushed in alarm to Diane, exclaim-
ing:

?‘Madomoiulle, the shepherd Charlot has just
ecome to the chateaun, and asks to be allowed Yo
see you without a moment’s delay.”

At last!” she murmured, in 8 distressed
tone. Then, lightand graceful as a young fawn,
she bounded to the spot where the shepherd was
awaliting her.

Charlot might
sixteen. His wild appearance,
{shed and timid air, were littie in his favar;
nevertheless, his small, bright black eyes,
never for a moment at rest, indicated more
than ordinary intelligence.

Diane found him leaning against one of the
pillars of the entran -hall, his forehead bathed
with perspiration. He was whistling the air of
a hnnting-song.

«Well, Charlot ?" she inquired.

«Well, mademoiselle,” he replied, timidly,
«:'ve earned the two crowns—I've brought you
news.”

«Tell me what your news if,
double your recom pense.”

« Mademotselle,” he replied, concealing with
difficulty the delight caused bim by his mis-
tress’ generosity, «I obeyed your order, point
by point, I remained for two entire days and
pights in the depths of my hiding. place.”

« Well, Charlot, well ?” ghe cried, impatiently.

«For two days I saw nothing,” he went on,
«except now and then one of the apostles
watching the chitean from & distanee.”

« But this evening? Have you seen nothing
this evening.”

“ A thousand e y d iselle! Yes,
I've seen something this evening. About night-
all T saw Monseigneur le Marquis on his beau-
titul war-horse. He was accompanied by eight
armed men. and, as I thought you would not be
sorry to know what he said, I slipped out of my
hiding-place and glided after him,”

« My good Charlot, you shall have ten crowns.
Did vou overhear the marquis’ conversation ”
~ « Not all of it, mademoiselle ; the horses made
too much noise, and I could not gat near enough
to monselgneur, If he had caucht sight. of me
he would have besten me. But at last, by
catching a word bere and thera, I wot to under-
atand something of their conversation. Mon-
seigneur accused his men-at-arms of ot know-
ing how to serve him, and that if he himself
took the trouble, he could easily lay hands on
the chevalier in the neighborhood of Tauve. It
seems, mademoiselle, that monseigneur isina
state of great anger and fury against the che-
valier, because every time he spoke of him he
swore so dreadfully thatl trembled In every
Hmb for fear of seeing the devil appear.”

« But the marquis, Charlot, the marquis—
where is he now ?” .

«Behind your chiteau, mademaoiselle, on the
Roche-Blanche side. He must himself be going
to beat up for the chevaller all night.”

A ery of anguish escaped from Diane’s lipk.
It was exactly this spot, known by the name
of the *White Rock,” that, according to her
caleulation, Raoul and Lehardy must be passing
at that very moment. After 8 short hesitatien
her resolution was formed.

« Charlot,” she cried, ‘go and tell all the
servants on guard to-night to make ready to
mount their horses. I myself will go and
awake all who are asleep, Make haste, lad? It
18 a question of saving two good Christians
from death.”

The shepherd did mot require to have this
order repeated, but bounded off with the fleet.
ness of a released deer. A quarter of an hour
later the court of honor of the chiteau present.
ed a ploture of extreme agitation. Fifteen
servants, some arming, others engaged In sad-
dling the horses, were crowded together.

Diane, with her beautiful black hair flowing
loosely down her back, her cheeks flushed, her
bosom oppressed, thanked the most diligent
with a gentle word, enocouraged the dilatory or
the timid with & look, and endeavored to put &
little order into this scene of confusion. Thanks
to the respect, or, to speak more exactly. to
the adoration with which the servants regarded
their young mistress, order was established by
degrees, and the little troop at length ranged in
battle array. Buddenly, Diane, who had been
too much absorbed in the arrangements for the
departure to have had any time for reflection,

of her servants,

Charlot—I will

i

uttered & half-suppressed exclamation, and
called hurriedly 10 one Of the groows of the
ohadean} Bod e



