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e & lask wiyrought! .
While there’s s God to save

. 77—
Tlutlg— reis'a & work for cach 1

That there's crownrenrved! :
o Wais, ;
Though "neath cloud and tod !

T Yove, ~
When M’h wive thot m 2
¢ ‘Helg -
W'hel M‘ s brothu’l need l
‘. e (Weakel, ) .
W'hctth&olh eunptor nur! '

SHOEMA.KER‘S POY.

ﬂ-

Derwoh';%rhwgod ontbb vhieevulud

vall,

Forno guxtom'-ﬂroo‘nod to do bntcher s lhttll——
Dor asusags| ‘ifikeesh was now Jotiger in- bby,
Andder putoher boys all had a bioliday. ©

Der shoemaker's poy comed dere to shlide ;
On der door 6f Ger sellar, but'shtealed inside ;
Mit der chopping mnhoen ho pogmnpd to makd
free, °
Un he cried,* ‘Dmishnobodyloohng ot mo."

Oh 1 der shocmaker’s poy..

Un, oh. der lhoemphr'l Py H

Der day goedpmy, un der toomed on,
Ven der shoamaker’s vound. ¢ ot hu poy was
gome;. . .0 .
He called up his y:ow, un der omeb begm
To look for der poy, un vind him if dey cap. -
" Dey seeked un qkod for him at efery door.
At der pntolhex’s, Jer bnker s “and- grouhery
. " shtory
At der logeg‘ me; sciln der shtation hodse,
Bat the on.“!olr“ thoy gettod vq,‘ “Nix cum
arouse.

DE

U

Oh ! der lhoennhr’a poy,
Un,r oh dor -hoem:ker’l Py !

" Dey eeeked-hin Al mght an dey seeked .Inm
all tay, ! A
'Un for more- onh 8 nont vas der duyvil $o pay.
Inder alleyv, der houses, un efery blaceround,
In der Tooms, inder rifer, unin der tog- ponnd,
Doy seekod-hifn in undil veeks vas bast. . .
Un der shosmaker goed to his awl st last,
TUn ven ho'd passpy, all der beeples wonld ery,
“Dere goes der shoemake, vat losed his poy "
Oh ! der shoemsker’s poy, --
U, oh, der shoemaker's poy ! .

At length der meobchoppmg muhoen was. in
need, *
Der putcher, _goeh to xt, and ders hé seed
A pundle of pones ; un der. shioes vas dete
Vot der long lost’ ghoemﬁor’n poy did vear. -
His jaws were still'y wagging, and sesmad to say,
“Ven no one was here, I got int6 blay—
Tt closed it a spnng—nd der poy 80 greex,
Vas made sausage meat by der choppmg
masheen "
_Ohlder shoemakerl poy, L
Der lad of der lhoemaker s _poy!

——————————
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The nmnemo Q#ingLrLoom was blonng
with light. Thero was, in fact, but one dark
spot—it w‘tho httlo old counteu, shllro

olmmg npon tlnt "beme like :ppendsge, pﬂ

At her ioet knel§ Lueito mth anenomous
fan of peagock ieoth 1, ﬂ:nch she vnved in-]
cessantly, as,though her. nmhoqn mﬂ‘ored from’
faintneas, . Nothing could be mote néhmhe

.....

of this splendid, -p.mncnt RO, porhcnlqr

- sbyle, no particular date bad, here xta portrai- . guoo
her ladyship’si whiﬂ, and- while'she’ braided’

. ture, but,there. was grupuag togethor of thq
rare and buutiful most charming to the ey,
‘Hero wag musio, 100 ; & besutifal harp roelse)dl
its goldqq fnupo st ‘cush onl of

volveruno. i}f oyo ;i;thring; ‘the
low Light of waxen |
thron Qg,ﬂw

N e
#l;; h:f:ld that had' mpxt

L]

hr lay u nsmdltple
F cnrhmto&"

h SFON I

p n‘lop’" r.n.h;r]

. uoen. oyver’ vb,\ch

1L

T woild coqldh Y
- |\ The oonqt&t

3 whum
Ywitha

j ,huu'ded

“pleces’

'to break fhem:”
than the. ipste which~ nrke& tho adomments -

n——

"

e

e stood there,
Jen-yclep'd Eu-
m‘qlm;hnly

4 aity degoeat she Was .bous to ek, - This
t hpunntod a young g\rl

.itlbpln bekuﬂ: & 'broken’ archway, &

phyhl ohage of tho\littlo fawn skipping ond
Yeiping before her over the grass- gron'ﬂlinl
A robe of pure white, confined at the alender
wmt by » scarf of light bluesilk, floated wlth

‘narrow fall of lace upon her shoulder, her"f‘oir
Foubid ANial e biro-ioue littlshand: gather-
ing her robe alove the tiny foot, just poised

-] npona fragment of the ruins, as it to spring

therefrom ; the other swept back from h?lf
beautiful brow the long, golden tresses, where-
in s fow.wild Sawas.wero carelosaly ontwined.
Wlnt ould be more gracelul than ber attitude
~<what'mo eh’,ﬁ:iing thon her bvnet youth-
fol 1408 !’Alu,mbn 0 way ¥ -umthb
P{odﬂco hér bualf =
paw byfegt deal belnnd those
gkla—-yeq. and alie saw ‘the atart’ of sur-’
pride’ vhi‘ch n}othd our cixenher's firat view'
of the portrait, and’ bho ssw what an im.

promptn pnnﬁoxmno “was performmg before

that sé: cmvu !
~A low, qnncd hugh broke the lolomn
nlence ' |
Conld it havo ‘)een that httle, xmpndent
K wﬁng mud. Engo{:d tmod round. . The
calohel’ tapde
qnless as & mtu&. wlnlo Luotte,
hd!’ aii oll long, was sweeping the
pondom faa Wwith the regnlmty ‘of 3 Chinese

‘puntak. * It must iuvo bo(on a bu'd-yos. it is
‘ahtonithin how tomo bi::do will ' intimate the

“humaa voice, thought Eogane ‘And thiis re.-
-{ minded the colonol of’ mwc, 80 once More ap-

paoubhgtho"éoi:’ch of tho. “duk hdy," he

' weatured : |*¥our hdyl!n[), 1 see, is s Votiress

of 8. Cooi]hxi-my 1 presutie to inquire, do
you play ¥ "

HWhen 1 un ln i:fxe mood for mnmc," was
| thereply.

Anoﬁouii 9e—nd ;gcmthe brave colonel
ow remarks; which were mot with
the same: chilling r reserve.

B Yem h‘vc 'udly lothe exquisite paintings,
msdame,” oxc!dmed Montupou ; ¢ pardon
my owsiosity; but-will you have the kindness
to inform me whethor that - buutxfnl picture |'
which hapgs oﬂ)odﬁo’ is an’ ongunl portrnt,
or aome idesl lkotch of- the artist—if so, hke

"Prometheds,’ he must lnn vouhppod tbc.'

creation of Lis'own genius ! »

“ Lnotte. ‘does the’ gentlemen ‘sllude to the
pxcm in the oiken panel " asked the conn-
‘tems, vnthoui ‘$umming her hnghty head, -

"Oh. y“, ‘imadame. n

st is an original, mon.'ueur," uxd the

 conutess, with a slight, very slight inclination

of her head. -

# Heavens?: how lovely! And, will madame
excndo the liberty t--this bemtxful oreature—
lho—pho stilldoven ®: .

Another slight bow was ﬂw only xesponzo
The connhu thém blows x small silver whistle
—~Adolphe glides in, and ststions himself be-
 hind the sombire couch of .his 1ady. . Lisette,
“with a coquettuh :air, throws - dswn the fan, |
‘and otondl ‘by the'side of herlover. . ‘A alight
eﬂ‘ort-—-s gentle | prmm—nnd slowly: the
ltrange oqhxpogo moves -forward—slowly—.
llowly, and  with' » formal “Good evening,.
wmessioursy;” the Countess d’Argentmo dis-’
sppearod.

e c.'g_

. C i
“ A,h, .wis thefe ever such a fright 1" quoth’
the full:length’ mirror. * What think you
now, my -good “Lisotte, are we ia dahger of
being run away with1? ./

“Ah,(but wy- dear lady, what - opxty l you
%0 yonng, 80" ohiming! Henvens ! that odious
osp’ that horrid wig<-sh, lot me tear thom to
" oried -Lisette; prepmng to dinobo;
heryoppgmm'nn o
. - *Gently;’ géntly; my mud remombcr weo
haveneod.!orthm nmo odxons cap andvng'
wn [ IR
. ““But ‘thése goggleo—oh d«r l—cnﬂ'or(mo

i R T I 20
“Not’tt al; I.intio-athese goggm 'too.
“must do their duty:™. - :
Luotte assented; with very bod

'to‘

‘the long, fait' hale” of sfter ‘mistress] and ' pre--
parod her tislleti:for ‘the might,’ conﬁwdw
clntta about the haudsome chevaliers, and

[ | what's a/pity it was; after-ali; Shat:thoy-should
ly | thiok Her beautifal,

‘e eounteu. it mu )}dy\!ﬂd{ é?ll ?t(lnw]ylo

th‘ idlo ‘PW‘HP!. v NHI 0 w%m 1 m.
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ro'u'xd. ‘Well, the counteu )

the ‘wicked littls'cotntess, viewing -herself in |.

w'u i yl' YT R &

'““.“"‘ '--'.'.:1 :

» Y
“Hat ha! my fml;d, \vhnt Ay you now to
running off our “falr hom 1" cried the
colonal laught g, And olapying Monmpm
upon the -houldor '

* Why, as the Iady docs not seem to have
the use of her hmbs, I must give it up,
colonel.”

"~ “Good. But what a misfortune ; hod thie
widow been but young .and cha;ming, we
might have crossed .awords for the possession
of these fine domains.”

¢ But listen, colonel ; that portrait, tell me,
-} wea there ever such an angel !—~such-beauty,
such sweet innocence { Ah, my friend, could
T bat behold the heavenly original "

"Chanmng, and find her a gnndmothor,

perhaps.”
_“Ab, nnpounble who Lkuows, my .friend,.
pérhape thia lovely being dwells' withiin thise { m
-walls,--Oh, ‘rapture! yes,. it must be so,.the
harp, the guitar, the paintings, the boolu all
proclmm her presence ; I tell you thore is some
mysters here.””

. -“*Yes, yes, you are right, Eugene. Some
atep daughter, perhups, leld in ‘durance vnlo,
through jealousy ; eome dependent niece ;
yes, yes, for only fancy the old lady at the
harp, or sweeping the guitar ; in fact, the idea
is too abanrd. Let us summon Jacques.” .

““ Ah, Jacques, come in Jacques. Charming
old lady, your mistress—you have lived hers,
I suppose, at this old chat fine pl
beautiful scenery —I say, yot havo lived here,
1 suppose, many, years, good Jacgnes.” .

- ¢*Yes, you may ssy that, Monaxenr, six-and-
‘sixty years, man and boy, haveI dwelt within
these old walls ; and never, until the death’ of
my. honorod muter the count, lnd I cause.of
sorrow.’

“Bat now, I supposs, it is dnﬁ‘erent the
conntul bas'it all her own way—you. qnder-
stand.”

“ No, air, ‘I do mot nnderstond but xf your
houor mem anything dmpmmng to my be-
loved mutrm, I—I am an old man, bat par-
don me, I should feel conntnmed to knock
your, honor down "

" ¢Ha, ha ; bravo—no, notbmg at all dis-
paragmg. Jacquea She is an excellent mis-
tress,”

“ Ah, monmeur, she is the kindut, the love-
liest, the sweetest young lady.”
“Hov-—what—-Jacques {—young—~ha, ha,
come, that won't do "

“¢*Pardon me, monsieur, I hovo known my
1ady ever since she was a - child, and I forget

”

» L] »

*¢Yes, you forget thaﬁ you hsve grown old
together.”
 “Did your master, the Count .Argentme,
leave any children " siid Monbespan, for the
firat time joining in the conversatxou

¢ Children! oh no, -monsieur ;, why they’
were only married a few hours before my
honorod maater breathed hin Iaat 1

“‘'Then whose portrait is that which hnngl
in the drawing-room, good Jacques Y’ -
e ‘Tbat-nwhy, that -is t.he countess her
”lf » :

s Nonlense ! Thst is unpowble the colora

day, und, it ohonld be more thm fifty - years
old. " Ng, no, good.Jacques, you mistake.” ,

e Ah, your honor, just like the pxcturc
does my ‘beloved 1ady looks to me, even to thin {
day "

¢ Then, by ¢ all the aamts in the calender, X
wish 1 saw with your eyes? Buf the harp, the
piano—who playa?”

“Why, my lady. plays and sings like an
angel ; a-hem, I. mean—that is—sho did play
like an angel.” ’

“But her ﬁngeu are getting nh&'. eb, Jac-
quen " added the colonel, “‘no offence, Jac-

: qna—thmk yon—good night.”

A wuk—hovy soon it passed even in that
old chateau—and the little circle thus atrango-
1y ‘thrown together, became quite, agrecable
‘and confidential, . The colonel, hums a. tune,,
while' he ogles Lmette, whoge bluohes nm;
‘gimiles render Adolpho qujte. bosxde h;msel!
‘with jealonay ‘He also . huntl .in the forest,,
and dnukp wine w:th hu comndu bolow m
‘| the village, where all, is, mirth -and: jollity.,
Moumpan. in the mean tune, gannot ace
for the strange mtorelt whmh]seppo lup}
in the chatean:,, Iie:spends.a great, «}ul ,ol
“ﬁme before thnt mysterions portpy ﬂe
[ faels nnwoountobly attracted Sowards | tho old,
‘ooﬂ\itm,—at the sonnd of hetlov. qgfﬁ voioe.
‘hé becomes, confased, and. Jondery. Why, jt is,
#o intich swester than any otho ,}yomuu he.
dver heard | He i ig now.. almoat, comstanily by
the side,of. tl;ot faners) fouch-—he sometimes |
takes t}xo fan from, tl;evhmdq of hLuot}.e ATES
and mérg than qnce nputedA olphe, £o Place’
his migtenes where she, ¢ s Hl,-;wht
p)mu $0.4ekve w0 pmiable an old Iadyt; , .,

g‘ Fesecye af t)»,.wwm ni#x weae | o
ds, }o,converse,

are as fresh aud glowing as if painted yestor- |-

‘ vildlyvxlﬁ ayed rost "f)vn ﬁxwhnyhhug ‘vead

{ his eyes fixed on that cherming portrait—

*“strange, when I listen to the ‘countess, I
somotimes forget, like poor ol ues, that
she is no longer young and bea ul?”

L] 414/ “\ o
“You are pi wnﬁftbi- uoro(u. -y
friend 1" 1 |, sl ( "
a‘Perl'eotlylo,l'ly pomdtable lady ; lmtu’y

regiment loaven'to-m . \ﬁ

* To-morrow ) }bo‘ © and ¢ ﬂl
a slight tremor in tho‘vaxco of the speaker:

¢ The thought of parting, perbaps for ever,”
continued Montespan, ‘‘ with oue to whom I
- o indebted- for- mweu-.
mth pain i’

. The ’ countess’ taradd sway her ‘head, And .
Montespon saw she grow very pale.

“Ab, it is you, midame ; you wha are not
1Wel T ‘"ll, ( TOR¢ P’vo exerted yourself too
lomoytmes' seized. I am better.now.” . .

‘For,the first time he ventared-to take. her
hund—tha.t hand™ 0 fur and delicate—its
touch thrilled hiti—~he c'a’r'ridd it to his Yips, -
“"# Pardon me, estimablé’lidy, Jour Kindness |
toa atrnnger tins ‘called forth -feelings such:ns.
1 never before experienved 1 Alis ! Madamb,
I am aloie in the world—an orpban from my
earliest childhood. No mother's love, dear
lady, ever'blessed me : pardon me, bat since
I have had tha :happiness. .of knowing you,. I
have, for ‘the fifat.timo; roalined. of - what an. in-
estmnblo treasure death has deprived. mel
Ahi mdome, tlnt you wero. mdeed my mo-.
ther .

!‘,Your mother L A.—b l" ncrnmod the
counteu, snd-she butied hot fave in her hand-
kerchnef—mddmly -she. became :convulsed—
there was » merry peal of laugbtcr—then low, 1
deep sobs wmecoeded. i
. “Oh. huvena, you age vory)ll l" u:ahimod

’ AR

in hysterics, “apd I—Lhave caused it | What,
a mishap.! Luotte—Adqlpho—-——" and agizing |
the fan, he began to wave it rapidly over the
head of the unfott}mqh countess, @
Ina moment, hqwover, lhe "'eoove'*ed her-
uelf. *“Alas! ‘my friend,“ md. she, ¢ you
touched s chord, of ‘whoie \nbrohon you lgtﬂe
dreamed,” Then | duwmg & valuable ring,
from her; slender ﬁnger, ¥ Accept this, my
dear yonng friend,. m token of the mgnrd
with which you have :nspmxl me,’ If; st any
futnre day, you lave & boon to uk of the
Counteas d’Argontme. lend wé “this ring, ond
itis grmted. Adlen, 'my friend *

. ’ Q CEPEE S

Hark, how moum!nlly écho 'the’ drums,
the regiment alowly winds through the rugged

deﬁlea of the mounta.m

_ And the, countess and Luotto atond watch
.ing them from a $urret of the old chateou .
“Ab, poor fellows! ancl they wWere such
charmitg chevaliers ! Alay ) exclaimed  Lis-
ette, vnpmg her eyes, ‘‘and now, my lady,
a8 they arée gone, T anppose I may. s well pnt
away. your venerable gundmother s wig.”
4¢Ye-o's, Lisette—heigho ¥
¢ And'tho cap, and the——"
“4Yes, Llsette take them all, all away.’
‘Alas 11 wish I had never seen them.” =
*But whether her mistress meant the wig or
the chevohers, Lmette could not determmo ’

Paris, wasin ecatacy. Radiant with the most
lovely countenances, with eyes more spark-
| ling than the brightest jewels, and smiles so
| beaming with the happiness of the hour, the
Opera House presented one blaze of magmﬁ
cence, from pit to gallery.

These happy poople—yoz, they are lmppy—
forgetting for a fow brief moments, the vicis-
situdos of the world vnthout they ‘have met’

their favonte pnma do»na, who, attera twelve-
mcnth’d absence, 18 again “to thill thetr souls
wnth her ravishing nofes, ~Even royalty itsclf
hos ute ped from the. throno, to , smile pon
this hightingale of sBa howr. ;" 4 ¢, ...}
Itw rather late as & party-of officers en-
tp‘red the scéne of brillaucy. -Chatting, aed
'hnglnqg gaily, their eyes appearod far more |

’ ong;g«)m surveying the galaxy of beauty

*w’bic‘x rrouded them, than: their ears, in
imtemug to the magnificent thnlls gushing

‘party, however, must ‘be an” exception ; for,
“after ah indifferent glance around, he seated
,lmmelf ‘listlesely} in ‘one ocorher:iof .the box,
atid remng his head: npon hid hand, made his:
owd ti{oughh-hn compsniotsl v il L i

N K0 Come, come, Montenbm, & trnecs td ybor|
mohn?ﬁofy, ’for &omght Toau; "”Bxbuhhod
.one. SHiw uh you' remam’oo inhoméndblo"
to tho pottled Chatms'arovund. ' ‘See; there'is
,thp hehtititdt’ hfd'&hioned’l);—ﬂond ‘glakoe’

AbBer/béwitshing Tate Would wrti 'thie’ heary*
-4 iloborits s slid’tliou.too in'that ripeity

Sho i-fov@,ptM—ogu ontu st in]E B Uit e ghielloey ‘ud the dhark-
auypri m T:" 'ing yetla°Barohand— bumvh“"i.fmt Tovely
@ kot they. resd, Bacine ,.,'3“ o e "faléémm& 48 isx of La Dushessé
.(1 d “fog‘m‘v Q“d(’h. copnhu “" % ‘ = f Eﬁgf ,b:}f, ,*h‘*““gdiﬂ
%Iler.yu'n mtom.smi!:n 9“'“' M Yﬁ’" ’J‘M" "':I?x:uuugf E&l/‘y’d’?‘w“ ¢
i x:%n““ oF .km,*si N :wm ¥adW; uuuy Tovel hsir
%ﬁ_m %ﬁ‘lﬁu‘:““’ A ’ ‘rich ’”y.‘éioo.. ‘63 'é‘xin‘l ? J%4nd abs Hro t’hot’ who i tha niest’
somamu te ,:’, be ‘cauntons I ¥ “;.v,ua,d'p‘ wh a.m.c thi»otﬁ SvarBahal, riosel
ook by il e parinly mpke et it v i
LS 1 / ! l 0 lj!.( (’l ! ﬂ P‘ { 1“#&9‘“"&.”&1“ w‘w‘ W’
I j " lll l Jl‘l'“ ik l ‘lla.g‘, ’ ‘ b th.‘h ozn’gzoﬁm "n“iyaﬁy'mn
bo.ln. WAt 'tie ¢ b0'hifs’
. “‘*"‘“&:‘“ 1.1:39"(’6\,‘.’71 : njr TR H“i“' . ,'m' enblihg i ”b“nbillorn llﬁlll
'“‘J‘ﬁ" abes r}( l‘ jeale for’ okd toonoofﬂ:’o“gil}i tiuiﬂ S Widek Bow M
‘.. PJH bt ey 3 ol el diioan Fflankied 'ih&”]ﬂlﬂ ’W "‘HH“ m%

RE! ";“vbole v

+¥ No';-it-is- only faintnese with which I am.

Monteapaﬂ, not: doubhng the . poor, lady. wad.

g

All Paris, that is nll the mumcnl world of |

beneath this spIondxd roof,.to greet qnce more |

forth Trom the énchantress of sobg. One'df ¢he '}

ture, whose whole sunl seems only intent upon
the stage.

ilittln 1qoes, Fortumhly,
f*’ “ﬁi do no oﬂq kill one-—if so, °
W E q..h \:ﬂlﬁ bave gaven wp
t.

unknown suddenly inclines her graceful head

to the pillar. Their eyes meet. By what
rotmo aynPathy should this fair creature
also” evince so much agitation?  As it in-
valuntarily, sho half rises from the velvet

‘cushions, aud, with "her ‘smill hands clsaped

denly sinks back, nearly fainting.

‘Again‘her eyes met his, but this time she '
did not withdraw them, while s blush like
the.shadow. of a rose_mantled her sweet  fhoo,
To. vendel her_resemblance: to -the- portrais. ,
.mare. pérfect, she was_dressed in . pure white,
with -a féw flowerw: edwreathed among the
bosthnl tressos * whioli: fell: untrammelled
lrpnqd hor. iMoutespan hid his. face in his
hands a fow moments $0. assure himself this
was no illhnon; he:looked agnin—-oh, hopp:
neu! she was still.there! ;-

Convmcod now that - Im ims‘mohon lud
nat played him false—that he really saw be -
‘fore }nm tho original of:that enchanting pic-

. ture—MoPteapm dcaroely kndwhow to. deport

fn the first delirinin of ‘his joy: . Then

through his brain. "Who could she be? whas
connenon could she: postibly have. wnththo

veh | friend_the: counteds; whows parting’ °
gift beill’ bparkled upen ihis finger—why did .
‘shd alw:ya -ahun‘idquiry - when ke ventured 4o
spedk to ber of thas besutiful portrsit ! Trus,
Jacqueshsd affirmed this® picture .was that of -
the' cbunms hoiself ; bus:the: fallicy.of this-
aaurﬁon was :ow. fully established ;: yob, ..
stidnge  Anomaly, |so inacparably - was: the -
céuntoss ‘associated: with the ipicture,in his
thind; that‘now to sefiarats the tivo he found

'moet painfal: ‘Suddenly the canversation he

As a lily swayed by the bmxo, the lovely "

 $odhe spot where Montespan is still clinging

together, bends towards,him, and’ thunispd-, .

‘& thou-ond confliéting .. thowghts ' - huiried ..

¥ %u‘of st old ‘clidbean? whiy: did his .

had held witli thé countess at thewr last inter- , .

yiew; her agitation,. when ho allnded: to the
tm of parént: ‘and . child,  and " her: remark,

‘you h;vo touchod & -ohord .of . whose vibra -
‘bion yon' have little dreained,” opcurred to
bim, and with it: the. rapid convistion ‘that
.thia beautiful creature, whaose ‘resomblance $o .

¢ould bo no other than the daughter of the .
Countess d’Argentine. . Yes, ho was sureof
it, and pome unhappy difference had ied to

‘a misfortune ! ahd .80, young and besntifal !
Con)d she be married? Married/ ah, heaven
forbid! And raisiug his eyes with almost an
mplarmg look to the spot. where he had be.
held her, he finds, alas 1 the fair unknown has
vumhod leaving no tnoo by which be can
hope to ses her ngun. .
. . - .

“If to moet an old fnond will be ngrmble

. . .

.....

| »wxll bo at home: to-mdmw mormng at twelve,

" “ Hotel de B:——, Rue Chaussee. d' Antin,”

Snch whas the billet which awaited our hero
upon his return from the opera,

"¢ Ah, happy moment ' The exoellont coun..
tul was then in Paris'; he should behold her
again, that cstimable, venerated ‘friend; and
ab, rapture —hor ‘dsughter~that beauhful
1mpersomhon of all the loveliness which.once
adorned her mothor—her 00, he should see~—
lie shoudd speak-:to hér—perhaps ‘touch her
fair haud, perhaps—" .

A.h “to what heaven ‘his lmtgimhon would -
‘ot have soared; it/ is .impossible to say, had
1ot hu iaspiring thoughts been suddenly dash. -
od €5 ‘éArth by tho thought that he was’ “only
a poor lientenant, withgub frishds or fortuse;
which reflection caused him to beat his breast

‘his kind landlady begged a set of merrylodg- -
ats in:No. 10 to be quiet, as the poor young: -
geatleman in No. 12 had a grievons head-ache '
—listen ! they nnght hear him now pacing his

room, poor young fellow !
-

[
cisely, 'Montaspan was-at the Hotel ds B~
-H& was incroduced into s. beiatiful saloon,

[SSTIN oAl PO DS PO T

reeenve him.
' Thte certainty of so soon neeﬂng this Be- 1

‘mmd even the portrait and it lovely cdim
'Serpirt were forgotten. Tha'sdme dellghtful
“fosling to which he attribates all -the’ lw“t-'
niestof filial re
"Sg-forcibly at the ohntun““ﬂgnn ‘atirs ‘Bis:

‘bosom. He wonders through winoh of ﬂ:o 1.
 #iiaiffr |doore the couch of the cohntobh ‘willbe -

g\tkwpfom be had “5¥b0 5P BHdboxt of
e D NN B——glides in, and, with a
'gmbm bend of the hoad, desires Hitii"§5 ¥e -*
‘eatad,
[oi mn&lvo“ff you: bdn, hia'"'etnol

ﬁoﬂf ’!tm"

'of ¥he fair lady, and I am sure you
‘lih“ldlhﬁl‘ﬂmmdb( ‘his:: bwlowardwoss; .|
diu»r&ulo\- Itid ‘Fola> been

wdiressitig:thé-detghtor of my tononua-&,
“theiCountess-d’ Argentiie 7 . : e )

g

the_porbrait: would almost challéngo belief, -

aud tear his hairinsacha trazedy fashion, that'

The- next mornmg. at twelve oclock pre-

‘whete.he was told the oonntosn{would soon’ /

0zt

'@¢iWn ; ho listens eagerly for hél Approush, .

fwith didioaw b Gould eved nh?nwwm i

1

“dhbrel. Mm;f
i'|{ho Fenfared Sowsk, *Have Fihe phqn'oqb !

" | the estrangeient of motlior and- child—what

Ifovéd friend drovo all otfier 'thoughts fron lns’ £

i'vihioh he oxpunencﬂ[ f~

il Pvihia enddo y ¢ the topeztry #k'Gtieebld 'of theE /-
'q)‘l*hnoh 14 @By Thlied, dad " the' ieatts 7
 lovely

N



