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execrable ! atrocious !-Js there thon no more pity in ihis
vorld ? Oli forgive, forgive, suid she to Marceau, who botter

than J should inow fhc contrary ? Oh God-oh God

At that moment the domestic ontered and announced that
the horses iere ready. Lot us go, in the name of heaven, let
us go. There is blood iii the air we breathe. Let us go, ans.
iwered Marceau, and all (lien immedialtey descended.

Marceau round at tho door a detachment of thirty men vlom
the General-in-Chief had ordered to moiunt on horsoback, in or.
der to escort him to Nantes. Dumas accompanied them, dur.
ing a short time, but at a league from Chollet lhis friend insisted
strenuously that he should roturn ; farther, it would have been
dangerous to roturn alono. le therefore took aleve of tlhci,
put spirs to his liorse, and disappearod at the angle of a road,

And Marceau wisled to be alone with the Vendean. She lad
tlie history or her life to relate to him, and he thought hors must
b a life replete vith interest. Drawving up his horse te the side
of the one Blanche rode :-Now said he, nowy that ve are tria.
quil and have a long way to go, let us converse and talk ofyou.
i know who you are,--but that is all. How did you happen to
ho in (bat meeting ? Vhence came this habit of vearing these
habilinents ofmen ? Speak, ve soldiers arc accustomed to lent
concise and liarsh words, but do you speak at lenglh of yourself,
of your childhood, 1 pray you.

Marceau without kowing why, could no , in speakiing to
.Blanche, habituate himnspif to employ the republican languiac
of tlie day.

Blanche then related to hin tlie history of lier life ;-how
when she vas young lier mother died, and left lier an ieWi
in tlie hiands of tlie 1\Iarquis of Beaulicu how lier ediutisl
given by a mar, had familiarized ber with those exorcises which,
whein (lie insurrection of Vendde brole out, bad become sc 5e
fuil, and allowed her te follow lier fatlier. She unfolded aill t
events of lice war, fron lice emceutc of Saint Florent to flie COm


