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« Hollat futher Cluudet,” shouted Gilbert; ¢ another can of
the guillotine wine,” adding with o malicious louk at his
vousin, ¢ let Lucie feteh it

v Lueie 77 nsked Henry inoan excited tone, « What do you
wani with the girl, Githert 7 Locie belongs behind the bar?

“ What is that to yon, if L wish her to bring the wine? Do
you nob receive during the duy, when slone, your wine from
her? Welly L know that Pimen likes the gicd g well us you
do”

Henry looked muech irvitated by these remarks, being in
leve with father Clagdet’s daughter; he felt hurt at her pame
beingg drgeeed into the conversation, nnd her expoxure to the
rude juests and demands of Gilbert,  Lucie hemself, whe bad
been listening, showel by her blushes, and by casting an
angry fook apon Ciilbert, that she shnred the sentiments of

Henry Tonrguel, whose suit bad been long sinee weceptod, !

She fitled, ax usuady the can with claret, and handed it hack (o
futbier Cliondet, wha, frigning not to have understood Gilbery,
quictly placedl ion the table, while mother Clandet baving
dropped her knitting, anxiously watched the countenanee of
the muember of the revolutionury committee,

“80 1 exclnimed Githert sareastically, while the landiord
was putting down the cuan, S the girl ia not allowed to come,
O3d Tellow, you onght to teach her more respeet for your
guests”

vCFor you, perhaps 77 snid Henry inoa disdainful tone,

$ Yes for e 3 you plense, citizen Toarguet,” barst out
Gilbert passionately 1 but hefore he could continue and give
the dispute anore serious turn, he was interrupted by father
Clandset,

Citizen Cardoueel™ said hie in his dey comical way, &eacl

one must keep b his place and do his duty, or he is nota teue

Nens-entutte, 1 hand the wine, Lucie pours it out, and mother

tikes the money”
o Bravo, braval®

ather guesis joined,
But Gilbert wonld ot bear toa b defeated go quietly.

< Eh 1T he resimued, - this was not always the arrangement,

Claudet”

“Not always?
metionnry idea
Always?
commitiece Y A good patrior knows no oabways, except with
referenes to Fruneo' s greatness, Lacie cannot alwass stand
the winesensk, and von cunnot ahways st in vonr plaee

What means always?
vwond that does ot connt

in the rovalution.

her cask,  She is a Frenchwoman, morbleu !

;\'hr- \'q“l la!,'n'l)
to hier post should even assignats yuin outsile ™

The party cnjoyved not a itthe these gooad-tutared, patrictic

rearks, tther Chadet was wont to make when he was dis- |
Perhaps he wonld boave further indulged |

prosest to byl galkative,
his puests) hd not his wite, who considerod every extra waopd
dangerous i those troublesgine times, reminded him of the
propristy of Keepinge griet,

= Clandet!” she waid, and st onee he was sifent, went to the
tur und gave his prsdeut belpmate, while changing
assigpat, a el which signitied that she was understomt, and
he would be on bis gl

Lot us drink, friends and patriots” shouted meanwhile
Thum, less for the purpose of giving the conversation another
turn than for the chanes of takiog another by draunght from
the can with the new eawvipe of the gnillotine,”

s Long live
Hiverty, cquality, and Gateruloy !

They alb drsnd ol thus the disturbing episaede was ot an
Even Gilbert changed the theme, tnppang Fhnm on the

endd,
slionlider,

<Prmm, ‘Tinan,” sid he warningly in a humorous tone
S vou o on e this way, the new ean will soon be empty ™

CSUblcitizen, for the sake of Hberty vou cannot drink enough

of this blowm{!”

“And vou” remarked Henry Tourcuet to Lis cousin, not
withont irony, « vour first duty is teoallay this thirst”

“ln truh, yea” wdibad the old man; < thirsty people are
never suspected, and that st be a pleasare to him”

S And then does he not dadly reveive his forty sous asa
member of the revolutionary committer 7 He hins the metal,
we himve the paper 3 hie can pay, we only ean spend,”

s ohobcousin,” rephicd Gilberg, half dattered and ialfannoved
Iy TourgueCs remark, 5 My forty sons are well carned U Froan

morning to nicht norest——denuncintions, requests, complaints, |
Ixambiean -

and runping without end. And sincee Tallten and
ol the convent are holdimg jarisdiction over all the arvistoerts

aned Girondists, who are the enemics of the republic and the
Jueobins, I have mu-h troulde in collerting materials for the

procecidings,
« Yes, [ believe 6 ranarked Henry.
never at orest.”
= And ifitwere not sop it would be oo misfortune " crvied Timm
whoappeared inclitned to take another deaught to the guillotine,

“ The guillotine is

s U will fuke some time vet, before alt these vitlains and ¢

traitors ave dispatehed,” was the consolation of the old man,

SAnd after alt too many excape Y exeluimed Gilbert with
iH-humonr. & Tallien's lenfeney causes us exir teonble”

“Falien 77 sand tlenry in surprise. = Wellp T ohimght he
mowed down hends, ns if they might grow again.
not suspect o Jacobin fo resolute as Tatlien '

“ Noy 1 think not” said Timm, o CPallien, the godly Tallien
i othe revenger of Bordenns. He darkens the waters of the
Garonne with the Blood of the traitors,  Long live ‘Pallien t”
And in his usund manner the little man mised ngnin the can to
his fips,

S You are vight, citizen ; but T am not therefore wrong,”
replicd Gilbhert in o more cheertnl mood, @ Tallion is @ great
patriot, n trae Jdacobin, and has dispatehed all the Gaudets,
Cussys, Salleses and many hunsdred others of those aristocrats,
underates and suspected in o manner that ean but please
every SNans-cutolls,

woman whom we were fortunate enongh to capture while
endenvonring o make her eseape 77 '

1D paid the Nt elerk, & her turn will come”

SO she may be forgotten” muttered the old man, while
he and Gitbert ordered 2 new ean of wine,

“ Rorgotten T repented Gilbert Cardourel, at the smme time

throwing upon the table the thick copper sous for the wine, |

It is cloar, she will be spared. The committee s reminded
Tullien niready three timesof the prisoner, and he has not yet
procecded against her, e ean ondy be he wha prevents in”

o Hush 1" lispesd the Httle man anxiousty to Cardeurel.
fDon't speak so of the commissioner of the convent "

“ Cousin Gilbert,” snid Henry, # you certainly mean the
Spauiard 77

shouted the old man langhing, and the

Alwavs is a re-!

Were you always a member of the revslutionary

But ns you do not rise now, neither does Lovie Lo

Hn o

You shoutd |

But 1 ask for what rexson does he post- |
potie the trinl of a very suspicious and thoronghly aristoceatic |

Gilbert was evidentl
showing it.

$ohurt ko replied be abruptly, ¢ she is certuinly ‘o very

y unvoyed at this question, but aveided

siipicious charneter,”
80 Y asked Tourguet irenically.

. You have no doubt
bronght extrsordinary secusations against her ?

“ What do you neean 7 1y whe not already forfeited to the lnw
hy her birth 7 Do you not know Lhe law against the sus-
pecied 77

AL the sane time Gilbert took down the latest laws and
Aecrees of the convent which were suspenrded on the wall, and
one of the tublets had us superseription the words 5 6 Luws
agaiust the suspreted™ Gilbert at onee anxiously comnmenced
readitgg us follows ¢

“lnnedintely after the issuing of this law all sugpected
persous will be dmprisoned,  The suspected are those who
have cither compromised themselves by their condnet, rela-
tions or writings, or shown themselves to be enemics to
federnlism and Jiberty 5 those who cannol prove that they
have complivd with their duties as citizens and to whom u
cortificate of their citizenship has been refused s further, are
suspreted, the former noblemen, men, wornin, fathers, mothers,
Drons, daiphiters, brothers, sisters, and stewards of the ani-

wrants who have not proved their atteehment to the
ti')l‘, L4 . . L] LRt

¢ Wellp consin Henry” said Gilbert menncingly, while hang-
Ping the tablet again upon the wall, s this not sufficient to
Ceondenin the Spaniaed wind to send’ her to the guillotine ®  Is
e not the wite of the aristoceat Fontensey 2°
i
i

revolu-

“hnt )b is divorced ; she calls herself by her maiden nane
Théres: Cabarrus.”
Coos M bl she s osuspected as oa Spaniard, her futher

must have Lisen an enemy to Franee and liberty ! You ean at
Poner see that she is tharoughly aristocratic,  And has she not
ffed fram Pards, becinss she felt goilty and therefore not sate?
i She hias Tang sinee deserved death, cousin Henry 5 vou should
E Bol comait yourself by taking an interest in so suspicious «

pereon,”

Po# Yo ool veplied Henry, having again beenme excited Ly
dthe last thrent, = will you frighten me? 1 kuow why
CAdaane Cadiorens is considered so worthy of death by you,
Rhe pepeted you, when von insulted hier by vour oifers of
Plave !

i by Henry,” eried Cardonrell eariged by this revelation,
Ceiven shall osoffer for this; you are suspected asoa mode-
reate -
= A a moderate ™ exclaimed Henry, springing to his foeet :
Cand ai the same menment with his broad band striking his
seonsin on the check, who abngost tetl from his chair,
“ I this the hamt of w0 modepste 27
These words Tound at that moment no answer; the answer
cwas in the deedy alt the guests had jumped up and many
chastenvd fraom the place, T, the little elerk, at theirv head,
[ Father Clandet stood with his arms a-kimbo waiting for the
Cresaly his wite being pale with fricht, aud Lucie clinging to
Cher artn ooked with wild jov upon Henry who caolly drew Lis

fred cap over Lis cars, sl when he saw Githere with a floshed
cand excited face rize from his chair, approsched Luche, say-
iy

« Good night, Lucie. 1T am going.”

“Adas” sl whispered 1o him, # Henry, a misfortune will
come of it."”

He shrugged his shounlders and
CRtep

Cirdourel, secing aronnd him still= tew of his companions,
sent a wild cyrse after his consin, whe bad shown him his
fwant gi meederation in so striking a manner, and resolved to
sxwallow eriet aind sorrow with @ new can of wine,

left. the house with a firm

1T.

i CHAFTER
1
! PRISONER.

A

P NeapertEss are the priseners that are confined in all the pub-
"l baiddings of Bordeaux which are in any way adapted for
the purpose, and the government of terror represeuted by the
two commixsioners of the convent, Tallien and Isambean, are
Cever filling and coptying these buildings. Those prisoners
pthat are toaday wiven up to the hangman, are immediately re-
plitved By others whose nanmees are twarked on the ever-inerea-
sing list of the revolutionary committee, Even a part of the
Ombriere, the old City Hall of Bordeany, s turned  into a
Cprisen, and hoandreds of peaple in the halls and eclis are wai
e npon their deathis tor erimes unknown to them, but of
whiiclh they huve been found zuilty, when their political
opinions wr their private relations beeame suspected,

I'here is in the Ombritre perhaps but one prisonuer, a woman,
wlio hopes te be spared, and trudy, i youth and beanty give a
claim to the strongest hopes, such s talisman has falten o
her lot. Tow unwerthily contrasts the gloomy, wretchued
locality in which she is placed, with her dazzling beauty !
The roem is small and low, with a hali~grated window leading
to a dark vard; the only furniture in it is a miserable bed, a
Lenel and a broken  chatr—she looks like a beautiful
tuiry banished thither by a powerful sorcerer. She is searce

reclines in o hadfesitting posture on her bed 5 her head iz sup-
ported by hier hand, and the outline of her furm ean be traced
Dthrough the soft, light tolds of her dress, while her small feet
; hang carelessly over the side of hier bed. The dazzling white-
P ness of her avms and neck strangely contrasted with the dark
Cand Aransparent  complexion of her face colored under o
sonthern sky,  Her black and glossy hair fulls Toosely round
U her shoulders like soraven's wing, forming @ beautiful frane-
Cwork to her majestic Lrow; her eyes are black aed tiery
;

Uenenth her dark arched braws; the nose well shaped and lips
red and finely chisellnd, between which, when they part, a
row of small white teeth are seen. 1t is nof sadness nor that
kind of resignation—so peculine to f defenceless priseticre—
which gives the face that strange expression,  The langhing
eves awd haughty cogquetry about her mouth arve rather the
efficts of meditation, Though grace and beaniy have joined
Vo adorn withy adl their chnems this youthful prisoner, a pas-
7 sionate sud mischievous temper larks within and often betrays
; itseIf by the fiery flashes darting from her eyes. )

i What are her meditations 7 What thoughts are oecupying
fher mind? With what fancies is she shortening the slow-creep-
i ing tine in her cell? The past and present are weay ing her
|

nwing in
soul images, varjegated and changeable like the picture of a
"y o

kualcidoscope, Le recollections of Paris are before her mind,

though she eannot help thinking ever and anen of the proud

{ nineteen, and in her graceful figure the  tender forms’
FPof n child are blended with the bolder lines of woman-
oo, A mdiant charm is spread over her whole figure as she

ctrimmed alike, with

and gleomy Soragossa with its rich towers, the place of her
birth, There, beneath the sky of Aragon, on the shores of
the Ebro, she passed ber happy childhood ; here stood the
old house of her father, a palnee from the times of Tsabella,
in which she had played swhile her mother struck the guitar
and sang many s pretty Spanish romance,  The good futher——
did be not like her now languish in prison, although there
was in Spain no convent wind no law agninst Lthe suspected 7
But Cabsrrus, the rich merchant and industrious spirit who
had, By prudent messares, averted thie money orisis of the
swovernment, had fallen, after the death of King Charles 111,
into disgrace.  He was obliged to resign the dircctorship of
the Bank, and for the Iast three years had been confined in a
strong prison at Saragossa, beiug accused—withont having
been tricd—with the embezzlement of puldlic funds.

Three years ago, a girl of sixteen, she had left the parental
roof and had married the old splenetie parliamentary coun-
sellor M. de Funtenay; like an clf being wooed by & gnome,

she hawl given up the old palace, the gloomy Saragossa and
the beautiful shores of the myrtles and twanarinds, and tra-

velled with her old husband in the old mail-coach to France,
feeling like « happy child,

Then cune Parvig, the beautiful, gay and noisy Paris of the
revolution, which not having yet known the rule of blood
and terror, was filled with all the glorious, exalting ideas that
exercise their magic attraction on every mind. Oh hiow beau-
tiful was l'avis; cven with old M. de Fontenay, when he gave
his splendid parties, and still oftencr, when she, by his side,
visited the drawing-rooms of the great ladies and gentlemen,
first of the court and aristocratic circle, and then of the poli-
tical and partimpentary sphere! She soon pereeived that the
old tedious counsellor was not wanted, but it was she, the daz-
zling Spaniard;, the youthful ©onna, who was courted and
flattered at all festivities i 0 queen.  Everyone told her
that she was bheautiful, witty sl Tovely, and she knew hoerself
too will the power she exercised over men and even women,
and how ecasy the means of conquest were at her commuand,
cven over the most relnctant, I1 this youny heart knew grief,
it wis anxiety for her father who was a prisoner at Saragosasa,
under the infamous suspicion of embezzlement, and for her
still young and beautitul mother, whose headth had beeorue
shattered through this sad Wow. But she had not beena wite
ayear when she hecame aware of a new sorrow. She found
she had no love for M. de Fontenay ;3 she had married him
beecause he was selected Sor her; now she realized the wrtu-
ring misery of w wife without being able to love.  She could
only look nn her marriage as a gricvous punishnment when
unee she had learned to love.  Amongst her adorers there
arose one whose look distracted Lier; whose address made her
Llush, whose touch set her pulses in an uproar, whose lips
et ers inan unguarded moment,

Her wish was now to save her youth, her heart and love by
ridding herself of old MO de Fontenay ; but she was tos power-
less to untic the knot of matrimony, the revolution must do her
this avrvice, ’ '

In the year 1792, net many months before, the revolution
had pussed a new law of divoree by which the emigration of
one pariner mide the oiber freeo Mo de Fontenay atter the
King's arrest had left the country while his wife remained in
Pariz.  With a shout of trivimph for the revolution anmd the
republic, she openly declared that her marriagze with 3, do
Fontenay was dissolved 1 she was again free, and again Thérése
Cabarrus, Not yet nincteen shie had been a wife and tely stiti
but a wird 3 thiz gave her the et of blending maidendy reserve
with coquetry and disguising sensuality by natural grace.

(To bo continusd.)

FALL FASHIONS,
Na. 1. CoiFFURE.

A very rich natural hair requires no support, otherwise it is
neceszary to pinl. The hack Lair is arranged in two full tor-
sades o braids, the partings in front commence trom the
temples, the front part slightly waved, the back smooth.
After the large braids are pinnasd up in two parts, the cads
of the front hair are nsed to form pufix on the top, for which
light pinls are required.

No. 2. Low wAIST, WITH RERTHA.

Vory becoming for a plain waise

sitks, also for tulle

» and much used for elogant
and pauze dresses. Front and back are
a double row of putting, divided and sur-
rounded Ly narrow ribbons ov stitehed bands, cdged with nar-
row face; a broad box-plaited lace finishes the outer edge, and
three small bows complete the front. The robe ¢selevtaed for
our plate) with plain trained skire is of light blue tatfetas, the
puits of the bertha and the pufted sleeves are of white iltusion,
thie Juce is black, aml the bands and bows bound on both
sides with Ince, are of blue sutin, the satin scarf is ornamented
with black lace. '
No. 3. SMALL CORSAGE WITH HEART-SHAPED POINTS.

This clegant corsage can be made of the same stulf as the
rolie, or of velvet ar silk of any colour. Tt is lined with light
silk, and trimmed with guipure or tatting of a contrasting
colour, or with an embroidered border in the Turkish fashion.
In front it is closed with one button and button-hole, over
which is placed a rich bow cither of velvet or satin,

Nos. 4, 5, 6. BERTHA, WITH TATTING,

This bertha is composed of white itlusion, and trimmed with
3 inch coloured satin ribbon and white silk tatted lace; it is
tormaed in two equal sized separate parts which mect on ihe
shoulders, and are fustened with a bunch of bows and ends of
the same ribbon,  The shape is cut on a stiff white foundation
net covered with a donble. box-plaited white illusion: under
the satin loops the tulle is plain,  After the bertha is sur-
ronnded by a satin ribbon, the net is cut away from under the
hox-pliited illusion, so that the net forms o clasp under the
single Jwows, and also serves as a support for' the shoulder
bows.  The zingle stars (or star-flowers) which ornament the
bertha, are placed on the top of each bow, alse in the centre
of each division of the illusion; the under part of the bertha
is finished with a wide rieh tatted laee in the star pattern,
composed of white corded silk.  I'late 5 represents in natural
size une of (he star lowers. The two closed loops are placed
one over the other, and are made of long stitches which, o
have thetn one size, are twisted over a round stick, or a rolled-
up st paper, see Plate 8. You first knit the outer loop with
twelve stitehies, each separate from the other by two kuots,
amd then join to it the inner one with seven ot eight stitches
which must be proportionzily smaller. Both loops lap over
cach other, are knitted together, and tied at she onds,




