
16 THE CORSICAN LOVERS.
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< Atoot men arc dnmkar.U-sorac ^vUh xvine,

appealiTigly.
to'-ether, Count Mont

"Wo can liave no lutnre u)t,e>."^M

^'^^eSnr^^S'^Hea tl. Count, Jau^^^^

- neither do I love vou, but I respect and
^^^^'^^Z^'',

The appealing look left Vivienne's face; in its place

came an expression of/determination ^^

-
I wish to be loved-by my husband

,^

" You must have been readm- English no^els said

the Coim " In them you ^vill find the word 'home

Int we have nothing like it in Erench. It may be that

It word 'love ' has no exact counterpart in our lan-

gt<^ To;' must be content, as^mast Frenchwomen

are,%vith the love of your children.
^^^^

"No, no," cried \ ivienne. It "%;V , ^ _„.
offspring of love, they will have no love. It i> too great

"
'"We must take risks in this life," said the Count.

" T win "ke vou to Paris with me. You can onjoy

your^lf tiiere; it is so different from this dull, sleepy

^'^Tfe "had tried the old form of temptation. By it

Paui had won Marguerite; but Vivienne was made of

sterner stuff.


