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iuanaged to preserve bis incognito;1 and
it was not ulItil Pa ission hiad asscrted fil
rnastery over the hearts of both, that
Madamie de Monthazon discovered hier
secret lover in the person of tbe band.
some and gifted Abbe. Lt ivas to both
a dream, such as had neyer before visit-
ed their ivaking tboughts;- it was a first
and passionate love, for, however incon-
stant each rnight once have seemed,
Qther attacliments were but the sem-
blance, wbile this was, the reality of af-
fection. Tainted as they were, by e-vil
contact, the voiuptuous priest, and the
court beauty were, for the first time,
sensible of disinterested love,' and hence2

forth the character of botb seemcd to
lose the selfishness which. had once been
their most striking trait. Yet their love
ivas a crime, and however their guilt
xnight be paliated to the eyes of the
world hy te Iicentiousness that prevail-

ed around tbem, ini the siglit of Heaven,'the sin was too dark and deadly to es-
cape its reward. But the heart of the
lover ivas of far different mouid from
that of his volatile mistress. There
was a wealtb of tendernea in his ho-
somn of which, she neyer dreamed. lus
capacty for loving excceded bers in a
tenfoid degree, and ail the powers of bis
noble nature, al] the energies of bis
gifted mind, were concentrated upon thîs
affection. Her dazziing beauty, hier
bewitching gcntlcncss, lier fond blan-
disliments, liad completely captivated
his senses, and the treasures of bis gift-
ed intellect were flung like grains of in-
cense on the shrine of her lovclincss.
But the fire that burned before the idol,ivas an unhaiiowed flame-the smoke
of the incense ascended not up to Hea-yen, and the punisbment which everawaits the deeds of iii, did not spare thedenizen of courtly spiendour.

As one of the chartas of their inter-course was the mystcry ini whicb it wasinvolved, the Duchess de Montbazon
had given her lover a private key whicbadmittcd him hy a secret staircase to bierdressing-roomn; and thus they wver c-customncd to meet without the cognizançe
of the lady'-, inost confidential domestics.
Monthis had passed wvithout awakening

cither from their delirium of passion1f%vhien, at length, business compcilld
De Rance to, leave Paris, and sumnmon-
ing a dcgîece of resolution jf, whîch lie
was scarcely capable, lie repaircd to
their usual trysting-place to bid lier
farewcll. Thý lady had just returned
fromn a hall at the Tuilleries, wbere the
loyers bad met each other with the care-
less glance and frivolous wvords, wvbich
servcd to hide their secret from the eyc
of prying curiosity. Throwing off bier
veivet robe, heavy w'ith its embroidery
of seed pearis, and ioosing lier beauti-
ful tresses froma the cumbrous bead-geas
prescribed by the fashion of the times,
Madame de Montbazon dismissed ber
attendants, and awaited the visit of ber
lover. Neyer had she looked more en-
chanting than on that evening. A wvrap-
ping-gown of dark flowcred silk, dis-
piaycd the beauty of a form usually en-
cased in the siiff hoop; wbie bier dark
tresses fell upon lier fair brow and boe
somi in ail the unadorncd loveliness of
simple nature. Such wvas the creature
wlio sprang with joy to greet the corning
step of the Young Abbe, and wbo iay',
lveeping upon bis bosom, wben the bour
of parting came. Again and again he
bade lier fareweli-again and again ie
pressed lier to bis beating hecart, and, as0
lie kissed lier fair round cbeek, lie dar,
ed to breathe a sacrilegious prayer that
Heaven would watcli over the object of
bis guilty love.

Two short weeks oniy had elapsedy
wben the Abbe de Rance, impatient of
bis exile, unexpectcdly returned to ParW&
It was late in the evening when be
reached bis botel, and, as lie summone
bis valet to assist at bis toilet, lie antiCi'
pated the joyful surprize wbich bis sud'
den rcturn would afford bis beautifUîl
mistrcss. Wrapping bis manteau about
him, and siouching bis bat close over
bis cycs, lie hurricd to the abode of the
Ducbess of Montbazon, and reached the
private portai just at the bour of twe've,
Noisclcssly making bis way up the
narrow stairs, he aýproaclied the secret
door, and paused to listen ere lie ventul-
cd to unclose it. But ail ivas stili, aua
bis heart beat higli as lie imagined IUio


