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PAULINE ROSIUR.

IT was ini the twiligrht of a cold No-
'Venber day, while a violent storm was
1aging as 1 hurried along the Rue Dýe
(Grace, that 1 heard a feeble voice ex-
eltIim, IlCharity!1 Charity 11 1 turned
ta the'spot from whence thL sound pro-
Ceeded, and there, in the dark recess of
nni oId building, sat a human figure
shivering in. rags. The singular situa-
tion, and the wretched appearance of the
n4iPplicant, caused me to, pause On a
do(ser examination, I found it was a fe-
lTtale crouched upan the damp and chil-
IY ground - a tattered cloak was elosely
drawn aro'und ber persan, but yet so
danty in its dimensions, as ta suifer her

".1rs ta bc exposed ta the fury of the
stOlm. 1-er neck and bosom were also
PQrtial ly uncovered, over which hung

tikblack masses of dishevelled hair.
lier face wvas pale and hagg-ard, while
ber eyes flashed with a wild and un-
earthly lustre. On perceiving me re-
glardirig bier, she extended ber right
band and in a vaice af melanchaly

Bweetness, faintly again ejaculated-
tChartlity! Charity!" I drapped apiece

0'f Illoney in bier palm-my heart filled
W'ith sorraw at lier desalate and cheer-
les situation. . lPaar waman," I ex-
ClaiITed, ;"Cmay God be with thee," and
ttlrning away, I wvas about ta walk an.

With a stroa convulsive effort, she
tPranoe forward, seized my hand, pres-
ned it to ber lips, then falling on ber
kriees, called a blessing on me. The
Suddenness of the act caused bier cloak
to faîl ta the graund, and reveal ta view
n tal emaciated figure, in the veriest
babhil iments of poverty, wvhile I particu-
larl1y observed a miniature ricbly en-

asdin gold, suspcended from ber neck
by a faded black riband. Dim as wvas
the liglit, I could, howvever, discover
that it ivas the picture of a man-na
e'llbt a treasured remembrance-a gift
0f happier times-a tokzen of the affec-
tiJ)fl8 that scr'red
""'ôO bring remembrance full1 bcfore the view

(fthe Ioved IineRments
we nfC*cr inu5t linref, ~ iilcý , 0î I,,.1

" Pray rise, my good woman," 1 said,
"tbis is no place for sorraw;, and I en-

deavaured ta raise lier, but my attention
seemed only ta increase ber suffering;
sabs deep and audible heaved her ba-
Som, tears streamed in torrents from bier
eyes; she held my band with a grasp
like death-a strong hysterical, laugh
ensued, and she fell senseless before me.

My situation was a mast singular and
painful one--alinost a stranger in Paris
-an unknown female in sarrow and
suffering lying stretched befare me on
the cold and stany graund-na one near
ta, aid or advise, for such was the fury
of the baur, that the streets were utter-

ILydeserted. Ta leave lier exposed ta
te rnercy of the elements-ta the chance
of recovery, or ta, thc accidentai meet-
ing of somne individual mare able than
myseif ta, succor ber, seemed an act of
barbarity. A thousand ideas flashed
through my mind with the rapidity af
lightning, and 1 stood for sôme minutes
the being of irresolution, but humanity
wvhispered ta, my heart, IlShe is a wa-
man." My deterinination w-as at ance
taken, and unclasping my cloak fram
my shaulders, I wrapped it around her
stiif and senseless farm, and replacing
her in tbe recess in which I had first
discovered her, hastened ta the neareat
dwelling, ta salicit for lier shelter and
assistance.

It was with difficulty, however, that
I cauld find one heart ta lend a favour-
able ear ta my stary, ail ta whom I ap-
plied, appearing ta regard my request
as quixatic; for such is buman nature,
ever taa prone ta receive wNith suspicion
the prayer of misery, and ta attribute ta
the wretched sufferer, the cause af his
own misfortunes. At length I encoun-
tered a feeling respanse in the persan af
a poor and humble woman, who listen-
ed with compassion ta mny story, and
telling lier husband, wbiose heart, tbank
God, was as alive ta my tale of wretch-
cdness as that of bis honest partner,
ta accarnpany me; we returned ta the
spat where I had left the sufferer, and
arrived in the very crisis of time, ta rot,
eue lier frain two gen-7 d' armes. 'vho


