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A PERFECT DAY,

By
JAMES OWEN, THE IRISH TRAGEDIAN AND
POET.

L

‘ I rose me with the sun,
11?“'"' upon a full and perfeot day;
Or did I neglect to praise and pray—

Thus was my day begun:
IY‘::"K life hung out its red flags on my cheek
in my Jocks were any silver streaks:
N And an hour pass'd, well done,
1T,
Ang Noon came, and lastly, night;
Th.::' I hark the solemn midnight bell;—

tehman drawleth, « Twelve, and all well I
wh“ But s the watchman right ?
“Thiy 8aith the mentor Conscience? Can it say
day hath been a full and perfect day
A salnt in spotless white’ ?

111,

Ah, no! for in despite
g:;‘lﬂlnee, of effort, grace, and will,
8lips and lapees were oocurring still,
Ang t Robbing the day of light;
&w‘ equent falls in deed and word and thought
t down my contemplated day to naught,
Even to seeming night.

Iv,

Mgt So will it be alway ?
Po.m“ch day end, a sinner and unclean,
ting and disfiguring the scene,
Endeavor how we may ?
will'a, this side the grave might sin
Right give place to usher wholly in
The full and perfect day ?

we but

Ang

A\

Now the bells ring out—one !
The Dight—the dark sad night—hath pags’d
Ca away. .
® forth, 0 day! O full and
Arise, O lifeful sun!
Arouge thee, Nature ! and, O heart of me,
No °“P thy loins, that this new day may be
A Mhﬂd of time, but of eternity ;
» & gem, a bloodless victory,
A perfect day, well done !
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CHAPTER XXXIV.

OLD ACQUAINTANCES,
ie::,d"l"?n 86 he wasin the street, De Maurevert,
%0 gy, 08 10 his praiseworthy habit, set himselt
Ungye 1H1e from all points of view the new bu.
! O Which he was entering ; for, in offer-
Yery, 30t a5 messenger to Raoul, he had an ul-

«y Oblect in his mind.
% vory w38t not shut my eyes to the fact I have
b..“ . elicate mission to fulfll, and one that is
"lk.d 1th difculties,” he said to himself as he
L) Nn.t 8 slow pace. « How shall I contrive
klrché admission to the little house on the
1 -Aux-Chevaux * In what manner shall

18 noy s 18 mistress when I reach her ? Bah |
Wy o, OBANGE my friend * It is sure te help
Wml:: Al diMeulties,”

A“Mg t any fixed plan of action, therefore,
“The g D at length reached his destination,
:'*Ottmy €Uce 1 he said to himself, after having
"ludo':xamlned the mysterious habitation.—
:“dyu,e h'hut, blinds close-drawn ! Does no-

x,ho'ﬂn 1 re? No; I see how it is. I bave
By lh‘) p,“k;'he hour of my visit. The goddesses
® Plagy,. C OVer these discreet retreats resem.

% that only take their Hight by night;

~

“SHE REMOVED HER MASK, AND LY KED FIXEDLY AT HER INTERLOCUTOR.”

they delight in darkness,
hurry ; let me take a post of observation.”

4 His eyes rested on the bushes behind which
Lehardy had concealed himself two days previ-
ously for the purpose of watching Raoul.

¢ Here are advanced works that will suit my
purpose admirably,” hesaid. ¢ From thisam.
buscade I shall be able to watch the enemy’s
position perfectly, and without my presence be-
ing suspected.”

To make preeantion doubly sure, the captain
ehose a hollow in-the ground, which formed al.
most & ditch, and lay down in it, with his face
towards the lonely house, .

For the first half-hour nothing occurred to
awaken his attention or disturb his watch, and,
somewhat discouraged by the unsuccessfulness
of his stratagem, he was beginning to think of
moving off, when the dim outlines of two men
coming towards him met his view,

The arrival of tW0 men at that particularspot
was not in any Way an extraordinary circum.
stance. The captain, however, knit himself
closely, like s gigantic boa preparing to dart
upon his prey, and waited the coming of the
two men, He had done well to trugt to chance.

A few minutes later the two pedestrians
reached the garden Wall of the solitary house H
and from the words they addressed to each
other in a low tone while examining the bulid-
ing, it was evident that their presence on the
8pot was not without an object. The gostume
of both was that of common Persons, and that
detall strongly attracted the captain's atten-
tion,

«1t is hardly possible thatthe mistregs of this
house wouldgive & rendez-vous to such persons
as these,” he thought. «“Ah!—hy Meroypy ‘the
god of thieves and other raseals, T see how it is!
These fellows are placed ere s sontinels for

Well, I am in no | their master.

They are to keep watch against
surprise from without, Who can the lady be—
and who her cavalier ? I must ind that oat.”

An exclamation of astonishment suddenly
broke from him, The two strangers, whoso far
had had their backs towards him, turned round,
and in them he recognized his two old acquaint.
ances, the Apostle Benoist and the Beigneur
Croixmore. ’

At this altogether unexpected discovery, De
Maurevert hesitated ; but his . decision was
speedily taken. He sprang from the grass, and
quickly re-adjusting the belt of his sword, ad-
vanced with giant strides towards Croixmore
and Benoist. Co

« Horns of the devil, dear friends ! he cried,
« you fill me with delight!”

At the apparition of De Maurevert, who
seemed to have sprung out of the earth, the ser-
vant of the Marquis de la Tremblais and the
bandit of the province of Auvergne appeared
dumbfounded. Their first movement was to
take to flight, their second t0 put themselves
on the defensive,

_ By Pluto’s beard " continued the adventurer,
in a friendly tone, and With & smiling visage,
“one might almost imagine that my pregence
was disagreeable to you. You surely do not har-
bor any ill-will towards me, Croixmore, because
of the magnanimity I displayed in the matter
of your ransom ?—nor you, Benolst, because I
conld not make up my mind to allow you to
hang my friend, the Chevalier 8fdrzi ¢ Tpe
devil I—we are no longer in- Auvergne, but in
Paris, and have no longer the same motive for
tilting at one another here as down yonder. 1
don’t suppose you, Crolxmore, have any jdes of
making me prisoner of war, OF you, Benoist, of

are not in fashion at Paris, In“Auvergne,” the
feudal nobility does what it[likes ; in Paris, the
king“reigns. But, after all, if you really do bear
me a grudge, and hanker after revenge, you haye
only to say the word. Do not let the fact of my
being alone restrain you; I feel quite strong
enough to send you both to pay your respeets to
your master Satanas!”

De Maurevert moved backwards three paces
and laid his hand on the hilt of his sword.

« I am walting for your answer,” he said, cool-
ly. «1Is it peace or war ?” )

¢« Captain,” replied Croixmore, ¢ you must at-
tribute the coldness of our reception o our as.
tonishment, 8o far from being unpleasant, your
presence is, on the contrary, agreeable to us in
the highest degree ; and Benoist and myself wish
for nothing better than to drown with you alil
remembrance of old enmities in & flood of good
wine,”

«That is what I call a golden speech,” cried
De Maurevert. ¢ Who knows, dear companions,
but that we may shortly realize some honest pro-
fit together, I have my Paris on my finger-
tips; not one of the resources it offers are un.
known to me. I often require the aid of valiant
swords and bold and subtle comypanions. Tell
me, if a brilllant occasion were Lo present itself,
would your time be at your disporal ? Are you
your own master ? Might I count npon you ?”

#That would depend,” replied Croixmore,
« If the expedition were of short duration, yes;
if it required us to be absent for more than a
day, no,”

«“You are ergaged to some one, then ?”

‘«I have the bonour to be attached to the
person of the Marquis de 1a Tremblals,” replied
the bandit, hoarsely,

« T8 it possible, Croixmore, that you are no
longer a castellan? What have you done with
your charming fortress of Tournoil 7"

«“Monsleur le Marquis did vs the honour to
besiege it, and take it by assault.”

#And for doing you this great favour, you
have entered the Marquis's service? That
appears to me a very singular result.”

Before replying, Croixmore cast an oblique
glance at the apostle Benoist, who still remained
silent; then, in a softened and hy poeritical tone,
he wenton:

¢ Monseigneur might have had me hanged;
he granted me my life. Ishall never know how
sufficiently to repay bis clemency by my devo.
tion and zeal,”

De Maurevert, in his turn, took a furtive
glance at Benoist, and, doubtless judging that it
would be injudicious to push the subject further,
turned the conversation into another channel.

¢ Well, gentlemen,” he sald, ¢“since we are
on such good terms, I will not beat about the
bush with you, but tell you frankly that your
presence here at this moment is infinitely in.
convenient to me. Can you possibly leave me

here alone? You ,.would be rendering me a
really friendly service,”

“It can’t be, captain,” replied Benoist,
roughly,

«“80,” thought De Maurevert, ¢ the Marquis
de la Tremblals must be in the house !”

‘At least,” continned the captain, passing
his arm through that of Croixmore, “you are
not obliged tostand planted, like statues, on
this particular spot? To take up & position in
front of an igolated house, without eoncealment,
shows an unpardonable want of tact, and smells
of the province a league off; for, far from pro-
tecting & maater in his good fortune, it is sure
to draw attention towards him, and expose him
to therisk of being gravely compromised when
he comes from his t2fe-d-téte. You must see
that, just as I was lately concealed without your
suspecting my presence, other spies may be
observingour movements, Let usaffect a care-
less air, and walk about as if we were duellists
awalting our adversarles.”

De Maurevert drew Croixmore in & direction
opposite to that taken by Benoist,

“ Croixmore,” he said, rapidly, lowering his
volce almost to a whisper, ¢ you can earn ten
crowns by frankly answering my questions,
The Marquis de la Tremblais is now in this
house, i8 he not ?”

“Yes,” replied the bandit, in the same low
tone.

‘I8 there any need of & pass-word {o gain
admission there ?”

¢ Certainly there is.”

“ And you know what it is, Croixmore ?”

¢ Yes; I know what it is.”

“ Tell it me, quickly !

“ What!—betray my master for ten crowns ?
That would be too contemptible. I prefer to
hold my tongue.” ’

* «I never haggle with men of spirit. I will

hanging me out of hand ; these pastimes, wel

enough to oceupy the leisure of a cuuntry lite,

ive you twenty crowns to tell me the piss
ord,” *



