
of the friend whom I have engaged, to observe

e totions (f our protegé. May iwe not call him
8.' though he is unaware of the interest we take
I his affairs!"

Dýeboîrah sighied, as she folded the letter.

fr s!" she internally exclaimed. " Does he

.o my earnest prayers are breathed--and
'oe sake only life is va!uable---does he ever

toa thought on Deborah ?-Be still, my flot-
g heart ! be still--w hy should gratitude have
eto -agitate thee so. Yet is it, afur al, a

elirng; why should Itrv to check its growth?
ee auglit unbecoming a maiden in cierish-

e remembrance of a most signal benlefit

re al ~ No, no-be it mine to keep it alive
ts pristine fervor."

ýweet dreamer! thou art not the first, and as-

sured ilt not be the last, who admitted one
Under cover of another. For the present,

ahorn devoted herself wholly and entirely to

kihi protectress. There was one thing in

e 'es8e could not comply w-ith the wihes of

Il achesa-she could not go into gay society.

reltif friend nerely urged it, with a view to

ei ting Deborah's spirits, and whcn once con-

e at retirement was more conducive to that

c 8he willirigly consented. Nay, sue lierself

the h r a much as cnstom would permit, fron

did nts of dissipation, andi many a sweet hour

oratore two friends pass, seated in the Marchesa's
r t 7ln calm and profitable converse.

reqUired ail Deboralr's pious resignation to

ZP againt ber fatler's cruel iesertion.

ni e was a coli and steri man--nay, a hard

t PIng riser; but Deborah saw not his fiults

She saw them. As a good and ditifitl ciild,
fa.lrew a mantle over her father's fanults and
inE andvillingiy shuthereyes toalilthat might

il er fial affection. Besides, she could not
th blat she herself was the only living tling
othe lOved--hard and selfish ii relation to
ha b%' is bearing towards her, bis only child,
aeetilch more gentle, nay, at times, even

-ebo ate. Even for his present harshness

lear avas not without an excuse, and herji eared -towards her sole renaining parent,
Qtorgetful of his cruelty.

l * * * * * * *

to about this time, that there was forwarded.

en¡ne Lorinvai, in Elba, a small parcel, on.
e Whihl he beheld a drawing. Tliere was

si no extrinsic value in the bject-it ohs
e rd, and could boast of no very great

etý t inl the execution-why was it then,
"4eh 'ght had on De Lorinval all the effect of

e tr8 shock? Why did he become pale as
then again flushed cheek and brow, as
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he continued to gaze on the drawing? Answer!
for I know not-ye imperceptible links which
chain the heart to one place, while the body is
far distant-answer ye mystic associations, which
even the slightest touch or sound eau awaken
even from the slerp of years-aid say, why was
it that von vough sketch of a domestic scene-
and of one, too, of which the features were any-

thing but pleasing-should have such power over

the soldier's heart? It was the little room. in

Moscow, where De Lorinval had seen Deborah,
the Jewess. She was there standing before ber

father-her voung face lit up with the fire (If
resolution-the soldiers in the fury of their un-
manilv attack-and he imseif was there, too, in
the very act of throwing Limseif betwe'en the

girl and ber adversaries. Then it was that De
Lorinval felt a thrill of pleasure run through his
every vein, for in the truthfulness vith which his
lineaments were represented, after more than two
years of absence, he fathomared the dopth to which
bis image had sunk in the soul of the artist. As

to th, identity of the latter the colonel had not
the sligltest doubt.

" Sveet, sweet Deborahl!" he softly murmuredi,
"may I live to cail you mine, and then I shall
have obtained my most cherishedi wish ! I have
often doubtedi whether your girlish heart hnd not
long since forgotten any impression which mv
fortunate service had madie upon it; but now fron
this delcate memnento I find that time has not
etfaced my imnge from vour mind. Wonld that
I were rich, that I might have at beast conipetence
to offer you, dear one !-but such a mind as
yours, or I have been mu6h deceived, can soar
above the desire of wealth. Yes, Deborah! I will
hope that vou can love me even as I an-a mere
soidier of fortune-we shall be, at least, out of
the reaexof' want. Ani my mother" lie suddenly
started from bis reverie-" ai! ves, mv mother!
-with ber strictiy orthodox principles, will she
ever consent to my marrving a Jewcss ? Yet
who inws! he continued, with ail the sanguine
hope of a lover-" she may delight in having the
prospect of making a couvert I-Oh! ve crin get
over tiis-1 can trust in my inother's love-she

vili not oppose mv wvishes !"
Tie tuor w-as saldenly opened-a message from

the Emoperor, requesting Colonel De Lorinval's
immediate attendance in his cabinet.

Wondering nt the sudden summons which he
liai receivedl, De Lorinval approached a mirror,
and cast a hasty look over his dress, to sce that
all was in order, for INapoleon was as strict a
disciplinarian in Elba as at the Tuilleries; he
at once descended to his Majesty's rpartments.
Napoleon was busily engaged writing-some
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