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L.t us return {6 Marceaw and an éntive family which his naine -
prolccl(:d against cven Carrier himself.  Iis wyas a repufation
of republicanism so-pure, that a suspicion had not dared to light
on his mother. or - sisters.”  This i$ why one -of them a young.
giri of sixteen, as il ignorant .of :what was passing around her,
Joved arid was beloved, dnd the motliér  of Marceau, timid and
fearful as a mother, secing a 'second protector in a husband; has-
tened as mucly as sho could the marriage that was about to take
place soon, when Marccau and.thie: young Vendean artived. at
Nantes. . T'his return at such a timé cavsed double joy.

Blaiiche was lianded over (o the two yoang girls, who on em-
bracing her instantly became her friends, for there is an age:at
which every young givl thinks: she finds an eternal fijend-in the
friend she has koown for.an hour. - They left the room together,:
acireutustance almost as hmporfant as amarringe, occupied their
allention : a woman’s toilet 3 Blanche was not to wear a man’s
habit any longer. v ‘ ‘ Cla

Soon they broughther back decked in a part of the wardrobe
of cach, for they had obliged her Lo put on the gown of one and
the shawl of the other.. Foolish young girls ! it is true that
-amoag all three they only numbered the years of Marceau’s
mother who was still beautiful. L

When Blanchbe returped, the y ung. f'cncnl advanccd a fcw
steps to meet her, and stopped astonished. Under her first
costume, he had scarcely remurked her celestial beauty and the
graces she had resumed with her woman’s habit. Jtis truc she
Id exerted all her power to appear to advantage ; for onc in-
stant, before her mircor shic had forgatten, war, Vendec and-car-
mge: This is because the most ingenuons soul has its coquet-
1y when it begins (o love, and wishes to - please the object.

Marcean made an effort to speak, but-could not pronounce a
voud 5 Blanche smiled and extended her hand to him joyously,
for she saw she looked as beautiful as she had wished.

At night the affiunced lover of Marceau’s sister camo,
and as all love, from self-love to maternal love is cgotistical,
there was ove Louse in the town of Nantes and onc alone



