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THE BEAUTIFUL PRISONER.
AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE.

CHAPTER X.-Coftinued.
St. Just commanded Cardourel, who iisuIlly called twice

every day at his otice, to accoipany the conimissioner of the
police to Montreuil.

No onu fit more happy thani Cardourel. All the plans le
liad devised were going to re îualized ; li could now be re-
vengeud upon Thérèse Cabarrus and Tallien, and satisfy his
anibition of playing an inportant gam'. H repaired to the
police-comnissioner, and informing hin of the order le had
rueeive'd, c'ontrive'd with im a formai stratagem for the arrest
of the woma lie so mucli hated. When the officer, who was
an uasy-going and not very iitelligenut mai, huard from Car-
totirul the Iormxiur history of Thérèse Cabarrus, and considered
ait the- sane time Lis own instructions, lie lad not the least
doubt in Cardourel's assurtion, that this affiair was a natter of
great consuîîence, ruquiring all precautionary neasures ; aid
's Caurdtourel gave further to uielurstiiid, that lie waîs required
o at as a confidetiaj:l niiii iii this iiidertaking, the officer,lot to spoil anîytlinîg, resigned hinself entirely to Cardlourel's

<ireetion. HIe inteînded, witli the assistance of two police-
mn, to effect the arrest, without naking much nloise, as lie
was recommended to do. Cardourel, however, prevailed on
hii to take witli him a numîber of secret agents of th- pî'c
for the purpose of surrounding the castle on
all sides.

li two close carriages the police-con-
issioner and his agents started before
lay-break the next morning for the castile

of Montreuil. There, near the grated gate,
Cardourel with his spies, wlhomî he had
selected from his associates, stepped out,
and instructed the commiuissioner not to re-
turn with the pi-soner to Paris before bi-
in-g apprized by him to do so. While Car-
dotrel with his spies were entering the
bush to guard the back of the castle, the
conmissioner pulled the bell at the gate,
whereupon a servant coming down the
road, enquired before opening the gate for
tli r errand. The servant lhaving noticed,
nlot without nistrust and fear, the red scarf
of the officer.

"Opn11 the gate," said the officer I
cOie in the naime of the law."

'( I diare not open the gate withotut the
Cîount's special order'," answered the ser-
vant.

" LIn this case vou will deliver this letter
to the count ; I an waiting for his au-
swer."

The servant went back With the letter to
the castle, where no ote auticipated such a
visit which should break the peace of the
uongregation.

Count Montreuil was iii lus study, talkinîg
to Benoit about Thérèse Cabarrus, who had
given hims, the eyning before, an accoutnt
-kow she had becoiîe acquainted with the
former turnkey. The old couînt lhad taken
the liveliest interest in this narrative, as
nlot only the noble belaviour of Benoit
gav hlin great satisfaction, but the beauti-
fiii woman texe'rc'ised a powerfil charn over
hiii Thil'le previous evening, when le liad
i onucte lier for the first timte to hluis
teiiiîrte, lie had prophesied that she woulil
becomlue a convert, and would greatly parti-
cipate in the establishing of the reign of
peiace.

The count Lad no sooner read the letter
of Robespierre than lie grew deadly pale,
exclaiming in lis first alari:

"iMy God, is it possible! ! Madatie de
Fonlte'nay is to be arreste'd!"

'l'le servant trenbled, and Benoit sent
forth a cry of terror.

"4he!"groanied he. 44 Poor. untifortuniate.."
téI an asked to deliver ler, who is con-

fided to mny care, to the' miriidons of the
law," continued the count less excitedl'y,
but his noble forehead becane contracted.
" Iipossible 1 I cannot do it. And vet
how can I save lier? What shall I do, not
to violate hospitality and to avoid a resist-
ance, which is as useless as it is perni-
cias • • ."

. Sir," cried Benoit in great excittmnt
inîterrupting the count, c I will save her!
h will effect her escape through the subter-
ranean passage while you are negotiating
with the police."

His animuated eyes were fixud on the count, is bruast leaved,
his breath came short and quick.

téThis is the only resource, Benoit," replitd the cotint after
a while gravelv. "Act ny son, hurry! lu the meaInitnu I
w iil received the oticers."

Benuoit wvas alreadly tif to Thsérèse's room. He threw opentIhe dooîr, and in Lis ensthusiasms of buing' able to save lier, ex-
elaimed: :

" Hasten, Madame ;the poîlice are hure to arrest vou !Comeu
with me, I will save y'ou !

Thüu'rèse' Cabarrus, lu deshabille', which she wvas juist ini the
aet of exchanging for Ler evening dress, started hack oni the
studden enitrance and wonuds of Benoit, and gazed inscredulouisly
anid anxiously on hlm.

SWhîat tit youi say ?" anfswere shei~lt. " I shalli flee ? Whlere
to ?'

(ILh, tit no<t hesitate' !" iritd h' v'ehemîently, while she
prîicki l tre a laîk siik robe ariouind her. Every miniute
j is preciouîs. Tiie poic arei îîî ailready i n the' park.

He' dri'w heir <ut tif the' roomi, aloîng the coirridor. Hure the
entimt c'aime toi mieet themîu lihe beckoned to themi with bath Lis
hands tii hurrv.

(iGo with hîimu, Madameu,î, to save yourself. I will pretend ta
know nothîing uof yoiur flighit."

Ilenoit arrivedl lu the bialconiv-roomn with Thîérèse who,
trembnlinîg with anxie'ty, and s p'ehless with amiazemîenit, wast
wautei'n g him i wle~ci. a gu l. bak thie i. taet andi îopenîed
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they were going. But they had taken scarcely a hundred steps
when they stopped with fear on hearing the thrcatening voices
of their pursuers.

" Benoit I" cried she in great alarm, while clinging to his
maimed arm. ci We are lost."

He stood paralyzed, and saw no hope. Pale with fright, he
gazed on the approaching pursuers.

il For God's sake !" suddenly shrieked Thérèse. i lThere
conmes that miserable Cardourel."

Benoit also recognized the man whom he recollected from
the wine-house of 94The Red Cap." He knew that his name
was Cardourel, and that he was president of the revolutionary
committee in Bordeaux.

i How has he come hither ?" muttered he.
ci He will cause my death 1 My friend, do not follow me to

destruction! Save yourself!
i Eh," said Cardourel sneeringly, as he saw the fugitives

surrounded by his associates. " Thus we meet again, Madame
de Fontenay.'? Who would have thought that I should meet
you fleeing with a servant quite alone in the forest ?t

Thérèse cast on him a glance of the deepest contempt.
Benoit, however, trembling with rage, approached him and

said:
" Who are you and these men? Why do you, like highway-

men, attack is ?"
Cardourel and the agents burst out laughing.
i.Look at Madmre's'hrave cavalier! Elh,good friend, do not

nede ~t< much" withi this business, or you will endanger
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"Follow me," he requested her in the greatest agitation.

"Be not afraid. By this road escape is possible."
For a moment she hesitated descending the ladder to the

dark cellar; she then proffered her hand to Benoit. He drew
his arms around her, and carried her down the ladder.

"Oh, Madame," whispered he, 4i how grateful I am for the
opportunity óf doing you this service."

She pressed his hands and replied :
" You do not know how much I am indebted to you, My

friend ?"
He pressed impetuously her hand to his lips, drew a deep

sigh, but suddenly recovering, exclaimed:
4 We must hurry, or we are lost!"
H. moved quickly down the passage, while 1Madamse le

Fontenay stopped near the ladder and eagerly watchled his
proceedings. With a kick he threw open the wicket by which
the passage to the water was gained. A streanm of liglht pene-
trated through the rather large opeuing, and showed the sur-
face of the rivulet, which was scarcely twiee as broad as the
lengtlh of the small boat. Benoit now pushed the boat over
the rollers down into the water, and timidly gazing round,
stepped into the boat and helped Thérèwe, who had meanwhile
approached into it, and with one stroke of the oar arri'd
at the opposite bank.

Tht' fugitives alight 'il, ani withotut tter ng a word, hastee
tio' !l 1.luiV (ç 'r ut l i" î îh t' r h'ili . bh
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s 3" Jilbert, pressing forward and iow rudely seizog
lier armi ;-JI arrest you, aristocrat."'

She shrieked, more with anger than feat
Benoit sprang forward, attempting to free
her fron this wretch.

il Begone, I tell you,' cried Cardourel
'tor you will repent it !"diYes, Benoit," said she entreatingia Go back to the castle-go, von canD
help me. I have fallen into the bands f
this man, and shall feel onIv too haPPY
the prison protects me froin hinwill apprize citizen Tallien of this attac
perhaps you can use other nans in
behalf. Go, my friend, I thank voun!'

She then followed Gilbert, while Bel
with tears in his eyes and in mute desPOr
at his ielplessness, looked after tilI 'b
had disapptared round the corner tf
castle.

Silently, with proud disdain, ThérèCalbarrus suffered the rude faimiliait'y
Cardourel and his insulting words. e'
now pouring out all the hatred and rt
which had agitated him since their fir
met'ting, and rejoiced in humbling and an'oiig iher by his renarks, in which eI
oyment the agenîts did not disturb h 0 'He hadl pr'viimsl*y arrangi'd with ther

allow imu this gratifitation of his

They arrived at the riviilt wlhich bl
h' crossdil .oraci th, arrige-road
castle. The agents hlad previouisly tr
the trunk of au trt' t'naross to form'ua
andI to gain the for'st fro nthe hack f t
building. Tijis slipperynarrow bro
evidently a very dangurous passag t
ladiV.

I shah hcarryl hier ov'r," dicire ri '
'ourel, and his eys sparkled niih i

as hie prepared to xecute this tirat.
eYou shail lnot do sob," replied sh

with a powerful jerk freed herself frîl'
Gilbert lost his balance and slid frolui
slippery bank, upon whichli e stood, inuti'
watt'r.

Without leigning him a look, shc 00ut
r'ossed'the bridge. Two of the agent

lowed hier, while the otherslagi
id to extricate Cardoiunrel fron his i
tar' hath. Higlhly enîragt' hli' rain after9t,
ani it senied as if h' Nas going to re
hiiself actively% upon her for the ienbe
thlat Lad bt'falle heLini, and which wa
More uinortiate for imili, as it pren
hin, on account of his wtt clothes,e
taking a seat beside her in the carrla
and compelled him to walk back to Pa p

When he reached Thérèse Cabarrius
was already under the care of three OI16
of the police, who were conducting hercarriage. They were surprised by see
lier a prisoner, as 'they Lad been iDfOro 0
by the count that she had alreadY lebefhecastle, and that he did not know wi
she had gone. After having superficft
searched the castle, they had just le
when the agents appeared with thel j

soner, to whom the commissioner now presented hiS W
sanctioning the arrest. ie Do then your duty V" answered Thérèse resignedly,
do not tarry, but bring me to the place of my destinatio le

The carriage with her and three officers then quicklY
off to Paris, to tho prison of the Luxembourg. bd

The next morning Robespierre received the report 0Oi
plioe-"ommissioner respecting the particulars of thed Oo%
of Thérèse, with which he had been entrusted, and t
back the warrant, without which the accusation could*0
made. He locked it up in a drawer which contained 1i
important papers. He then repaired to the conventionW
held its session in the castle of the Tuileries. 'thatAs he was going to take his seat, he had to pass dow
Tallien. He saw the young deputy in a gloomy mood, iing in a deep sorrowv, which convinced him that Tallien
already informed of what had taken place.He slightly tapped his shoulder, and most graciOuslY
ing, whispered to him:

i You know it already, my friend ?" . b1
Tallien could hardly refrain from flying into a pas>o

checked himself and answered in a tone>of friendly repro
il I did not expect this from you."
i Because you are an 'gotist. I have meant it we

you."
i I know it." pi
ci Well, and nevertheless you have tried to dce

The suspected ane never brouglit ( MonWtrii,"

your neck by it. Ask the beautiful woman if I have1"
longer had the lhonour of her acquaintance than you, ier
newest lover 1"

" Wretch," indignantly burst out Benoit. 'l What niadleo
do von utter ? Say what your intentions are ; why are 100
insulting this woman, who is under ny protection'?"

l Under your protection? ho, lio! Is the red-haired Tallie
no longer lier protector? Away witi you, simpleton1! We'
added le witli a malicious grin, addressing Thérèse, iYou
must allow me tlhis time to take you under my protection.

Gilbert seized in mock gallantry the arm of the unfortunat#
wonan, who only required this touch to regain lier full ef'
possession. Her black eyes flashed, lier cheeks becane cri 0'
son, and the quiver of lier lips betrayed the violence of ber
emotion. Witli the force of revolted pride and unutterabe
abhorrence she puslhed the offender from her.

i Villain that you are," she exclaimed,if I were a man l
would remind yoiu of the slap on the car which you have r
ceived in Bordeaux ! Are you not ashamiied," continued S
turning to the agents, " tf making connon cause withs
a wretch? Are you not Frenchmien who are accustoned
protect women from insult '?"

The agents looked at each other bewildered.
" Ah, citizen," rteiarked one of themi, lOur conmands$ re

to a-rrest vou.")


