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CHAPTER VITL—Continred.

. . 1
Countess Chavreux smiiled at her hustand, who shrugged |

his shoulders.

W Yes, yes, countinued the count, laying his baml upon the :
head of the dreaming young lady beside him, 415 it oot yonr!
daughter, dear Chavreux, to wham the spirit has manifested

itself? Have not many of you who had listened to wme -
ceredulously, been gained for the future Ly wy words in this
“hour of devoetion?  1s there not Beetignolles and dear Les-
pinasse at wy side?  Not my own danghters who were v
and prejudiced, Lut whoe now see the will of God in the revo-
lution? John the Baptist, first baptized one, and others
followed.  Clrist’s tirst vongrogmtion were his apostles, aud
then wavkiod,  The pious mother in Paris having couverted
we, 1 convert again with the trath T have harned. amt gacher
in my house the citizens of the future.”
The dreamy young lady, the daughter of the countess

Chavreux, whose fiest husband, viscount Laroche-lonand, had -

been belbeadad, now rose in cestasy, and ki tine before the
count, excliimed :

“Chosen of the Lowd! 1 thank yon for the conviction | bave
experienced!  The declive of the Hiving is near, and but those
will be delivered who, like you, believe that a new human
rvace will arise for the glory of God. 1 can pencteate through
dnrkness.
God; beyond these corpses, and this misery and calamity,
Taradise opens with its cternal sunshine. Men  will

in this way Lecome tree of wll vices which have arisen from
hatred, envy, iujustice, necessity and dishoneur, from presumpe-
tion and bascuess” )

The count becrme more aud more excited by those words.

“The spirit is revealid mito her!” he intorrapted,

*Ah, who van doult that sach a revolntion bwenks forth
without producing wonderful changes! Mankind was corrupt,

.
t
i

Beyond this sea of blood, shed by the scourges of

L

brethren, will no more be divided in masters and servants, and -

In couples, conversing merrily, the party entered the room,
: preceded by the count with the two young ladies, He took
chis seat at the centre of the table, and the others sceated
“thenselves acconding to their pleasure.  The supper then
commenced,

CHAPTER IX.
THE MAN OF VIUTCR.

by manking long diay's journeys with short stoppages at the
avger cities, Tallien and his beloved had reached Paris, 1t
cseemed to them as i€ shey were making their marringe trip;
famd this wad su fur true; as they had agreed to have their
,unien conseceated in Parix. They at first took their quarters
“at an boted in the Rue 86 Honord, as they not only intendued to
muke at their lefstre nocaretul seleetion of o larger rexidence,
-but Tullien desired ficst 1o ascertain the cause of his reealdl,
patid what the commitice of the public sufety would decide |
“about him, ,
¢ He resolved, therddore, to call on Robespierre, who had |
signed the deervee of the committee of the pulidic safety.  He :
Swished to know iu wlat position he stood towards o man who !
Dwas the most pawartul, the most deeadedd, aud most dangerous -
Cin Franee, and swhose cnmity e would not willingly bring
upon hiwsclf,  The residence of Robespicrre was in the same
strect, not far from his hotel 3 several groups of women and -
Sunscculutles were standing near the modest house, talking |
together. Now and then the door opened, nud n gendarime
stepped out, or a citizen, perhaps o spy, or a4 petitioner.  An:
observer could sev that many who had to pass the house de-

seribed A seni-cirele before it, so as to avoid coming in con- |
tact with one of the mirntidons who might unawares svize

Swarecly kad Tallien kuocked at the dvor, when it was
opened, amd the purter in his lodge looked cnquiringly /t him,

and must beeome extinet, unless the spirit of God cuters into ; *To citizen Robespierre!™ cried Tallien,  « [s he within 2™
them.  No more hypocrisy and deception. Lilerty, lilerty, 3 o It may Lo that you can see him,” answered the porter

my beloved, beneath the banner of the God of lberty, of love ! o Has he visitors ™

and reason, that we may cnjoy the life with which He has 1 do not know ™ was the cautious reply.

Llessed s, demanding no other picty than happiness, love. and | Tallicn hiastily mounted the rather dark stajes, and when at -
zeason.  Neither Kings, nor superiors and inferiors, neither ! the top, passed throwgh nsuite of roomy, which were all open
bad nor good—uo, we want men, pure and noble, as Giod has !

created them.  God will no longer permit men to look upon ¢
Him «s the creator of misery,
their maduess testity against Him, and will save ondy those
who comprehend the barmony of creation with pooper spirit.®

After these words the count drew the young lady back to
hier seat, and gazed upon her, his eyes beaming with happiness.

“ She will be saved,” he breathed. s 8he is truly tilled with
the new spirit, and will, by her wond and testimony, inerease
our congregation.”

A pale young man now approachedl her and said :

“# For your sake, noble lady, 1 belicve your predictions,
1ich a mind canuot err, and the experience T have had eauses
me to long for a faith so elevating.

my family who bhave lived in vice and peosmption.
the last of the Montferruts””

She raised her glowing eves upon Line and vepiied ;

“ Many names have become extinet, and the hustre that bas |
deceived you perishes.  He who' is converted by the holy
epirit will become pure 1n heart”

“«The honse of Jacob shall be a sire” exclaimed one of the
elder servants, moved by the sping, cand the house of Joseph
a Hame, and the house of Esia for stubble, and they shall
kindle in them and devour them, and saviours shall come up
on mount Zioa to judge the mount of Esan, and the kingdom
rliadl be the Lont's”

“Truly,” remarked old count Chavreux, expressing his sur-
prise to Baron Montfermat, who thoughtiully stepped lack to
his place, # we will soon be the only ones that are not con- -
verted, and var death will e certain, Sneristi, it would be bettoer -
for us to beeone converts also”

¢ Believe if yon cin,™ replieal count Meontreuil, » but do net
persaade any one, it would be of no avail

“Aand of what avail would belief beo my father,” adided
Lady Laroche-lonard, «if you do not change the maxims of
your lif-?" -

“Eh! that is becoming Jucobin,™ erivd he justingly,

# The Jacobins,™ replicd the old count contemptuonsty, » are
the tools of destruction, and few think that bebind their de.
viastation the throne of God stands, from which ol spiritual
and political powers must e, They will not stop the regene-
ration of wankind!”

4 This revolution,” said countess (havreux,
God, Al to what will it drive us 77

“ We cennnpot predict the end,” added her
ingly.”

“ Between the present time and the regenerution of man-
kind,” mildly answered count Montreuil, « there is @ chaos of
confusion, vexation und sorcow, the necessary accompanimenty

Iam:

< is 8 curse from

husband reflect- |

the will of God.  But the time of redemption will come.”
It is approaching, and bringing liberty with it! * added !
the beantiful fanatic,
“Happiness arices out of perdition!” whispered the other
neighbour of the old count,

Quictness was restored agnin, and all persons had become

BErious,

For a long time the assembly sal Jost in thought, and wven
those who could not bonst of being converted, did not venture,
out of respeet. for the count, who so liberally and nobly
afforded them an asylam, to break the devational gilence.

At last tie count rose and said, as it was his custom ;

#1 thunk the Lard for having granted me this hour which
has brought me new light and spivitual comfort, 1 thank vou,

. my friends, for having allowed an old man, who with ccstasy
bielieves iu the happiness of mankind, this hour of rejoicing.

We will now return to the things of time, and no restrind

- shall be put onp yon who hive pratificd my desire to mecet
hure. The conversion is over, and he assured that without it
ihere is no truth.  Let us now enjoy the sucial Llessings God
has given us.” '

- By a gesturi: from the steward the servants threw open the j ]
* folding-doors, which Benoit perceived, led to the dining | and Tallien, 1 ot knowing what conclusions to draw from the
saloon thut was brilliantly lit up and provided with a sump.- |

tuously Jonded table. ‘The servents preceded, and took their
places, while Benoit bud to assist his mncle 1o nnzork the
wine, - :

He will destroy those who in

So

It anust e trae—the
revolution is like the deluge; it has destroyed all members of

Sop-ning of the door teading ta the front room.,
- enterod, and with him another man, yonng, with a beantiful

Dhair falling in disordersd locks over his forchend,
- beantiful, xoft-eyed fanatic was 8t Just, the contidential
Sricud of

smadly dim eyes lighited up bebind the green sprectactes, sl
pstopping, as thongh he wers surprised at this visit, be ex.
eluimed with hy pocriticnd friendliness ;< Ah, citizen Fallien!

by these words,

Puogood patriot, and a friend of mine.

: kincerity,
for the destroying of the worldly, aud for the cstablishing of |
Cimagination of yours!”

i still, Tallien, I who love bot virtue am enlumnintid,

! dies, gnided by pood principles,

i me, bucause

¢ thinking, and do not comprehend how T am exerting my

and unoceupivd.  In the fourth room there were twa negroes
seited, wnd two clerks at their desks,
work without noticing the visitor,

Une of the negrovs condueted Tallivn into the reception.
s vuom of Robespicere, which was done without a wornd being

utteced, even the steps were inandible apom the thick, faded
cearpwt, The room, the windows of which upetied into ol
Cnarvow yurd, was dark and gloomy., A pendulum clock Just §
ccommenced to strike, and s dull, slow strokes heightened
;i melancholy of the situation.,

Tallivn seated himsell in a worn-out lenther arm-chair while
waiting for the all-powarful man; b was anticipating the
fpart he had now to play, and being seized with fear of Robes- :
perre, was reflecting i€ he wonld e successful in justifving
- himself, and removing the wistrust of the former advocate.
His meditations and seliloquics were interrupted by the

wha continued their -

Rabespieroe

head, and nn almost girl-like melancholy fuce, his thick hrown
This

obwspierre, and the most inexomble of the bloed-
thirsty men of terror. .

Robespierre, as usgal, was very weatly dressed, and his hair
varcfully arranged; on perceiving the young ex-comuissioner |
a ssrcastical cuile passed over his white, scarred fuce,  His

How comex it that you ane in ['aris 7"
Tullien, who had risen as they entered, was visibdy confusedd
Were they spoken intentionally, or did
tobespierre make a mistake
“1eume from Bordeaas, citizen Robespierre,” replicd e
“ You have signed vourself the decree which recalls me
my commissionership.”

tromn

st <0 said Robespierce, as thomyeh he now remembuerod -
it. = You come'to Parls at the right time, as T know you ure |
Al what o precious ¢
treasure fricndship is; ik it not so, St Just ?
St Jdnst nedded aszentingly, ot secmed not to be well
pleased with Tallicw's arrival. He sppeared careless and
haughty.
¢ Let us be seated” continved Robwespierre, throwing him-
sell iuto an arta-chair near the able. > You have certainly
much 1o communicate, friend Tallien; but tell me fiest 01
un calumninted in the provinee At the smne time fixing
his lurking, piercing eyes upon biwm,
“Calumniated, citizen?” exelsimed he in a tone of great
“ Who would calummate a patriot like yon?  Ah, |
what a strange question, what an aujustitinble

Wbespivrre,

o And
Follies
that are ridiculous and pernicious are reported against.me, [
have cnemies who secretly suspect me, who accuse me of |
aspiviug to sovereignty, of being a Jesuit, and attempting to
re-gstablish the Churcth, They even have nsserted that St.
Just wishes to save the aristocracy, ax he was nobly horn
himself.  What does ie matter how he ix born, if he lives and
1t was he that woved and
pasged in the convention the decree which haished all ex-
noblemen, declaring them to be enemies to the revolution,
Ab, “those wnemies “hehind the hushes, those Hébertg, and
Chuumettes are " knavish Cutalines who do not wnderstand
T belivve in o Supreme Being, in immortality,
cand regeneration of mankindl  Joam - eharged with all
the death-sentehces—it is the old story. of the Drissots
and Girondists!” Ah, Tallien, these wretches live without

“ Do you think so??” replivd Robespierre carnestly,

brain to stop vice, nnd erect for France, nnd munkind in
general, the sovereignty of virtne 17
After these unusoally animated words, Robespierre stopped,

remarks of the advdcate, refrained from answering,
appeared dreamy, ‘
tHearken, Tallien,” resumed Robespicrre, # whet s your

5!. Just

i the Lest of my abilities, clewr the road for virtue,

o them, and deag them to the guillotine,  Nothing of this kind, j great glee.
“however, nd ever occurred § peace and quict reigned in the
“house of Robespierre, who received his visitors with the
Cgreatest aitubility, not displaying in any way his powur,

cwho would not ussist in your gowd intentions?
Ccount upon me,

Stitrondists, nud even proseoiited brave Jacobins,
o bee impeachad

righ !

epinion about religion??

Tullien's surprise increased by this stimnge quostion, nt
time when religion was proseribed as uupatriotic, and Hébert
and Chaumette exercised theie worship of reason,

¢ Citizen,” replicd he, #whe vecupies himgolf to-day with
such afluies 2 ‘ o ‘

¥ Do you believe in a Supreme Being ¥

@ belicve in u supeemo reason, ‘

#Bah! there is no renson without a being, 1 have just
now been guarrelling with St. Just abowt it. Is it not K0,
friend 7"

St Just nodded agnin, and remnrkad

W e are now oceupivd with theology,  Bul Robuespicrre is
right : at the head of the State we must be conversant in all
facultics” :

“ Earnestly spoken, citizen, who would not approve of your
ideas 27 remnrked Tallien, mbdressing Robespierre,

U1 will not only extirpate vice,” resumed Robespierre ina
mood which seemd to-day to control him, % but will alsu, to
There is ne
doubt lut the revolution is a cornucopin 6f Lliss—and 1 will
cuploy it. Yes, there oxists a Supreme Being to whaom we
owi gur renson, tid the State adoring reason must also adore
this Supn me Being,  Whint is your epinjon, Tallien?”

G 1 wbmire you, citizen. Is it thus thut yvou will re-establish
religion?

“Well) is it not nonecessity of virtue 7 Phiz Johim Chaa-
mette and Wis g must be extenoinated.”
“dust so, Maximilinn,” put 1o Stodust dremningly, o The

principle of & good government is virtue, through which we
will estallish tervor. They have lived long cnough, they

S may dive"

<AL, St Just mplerstand e exclaitneds Roberpivrre in
~But do yon, Tallien, understand me? Do you
not think that wmy calling and that of wy assistants in the
estabilishing on carth of the reign of wisdom and virtae 7°

Tallien felt the necessity of dattering Robespierre’s exces.

“sive vanity, to avoid drewing upon himself his hatveod,

cfitizen” remarked he, o vou know my patyiotisn, and
Kkuow also how | respret you as the incorraptibde and vir-
tnous patriot,  Fhe wellure of Franee is o your lsauds, and
You iy
Now that T awm again in Paris, I am also
with veu.”

SAnd in Bordeaux 7 asked St Just malicivusly, exchang-
ing a glance with Hobespivere, & With whom have you Lwan

< there

S What nostuatige question!” eriel
IR TER N

It is reported that you have forgolien your duaties in the

Tallien, becomiog un-

Sarma of fove?

sl isa e hinst torth Tallicn, » Dais the number of

»the behendied not give testimony of the severity with whicel |

have dene my duaties? s not Dordeaux noew guict? Are
they not there happy, aiter terrible justive has finishod i
work? 1 omght to be pradsed for the way i which 1 have

Cexercised my atics to the bonor of the vepubidie, and net o e
Pblamed forat”

< Fricud,” resumaod Robespierre, «3ou huve seen that 1 am
tof angry with you, 1 am rejoiced ut sceing you bk to
Paris, 1 amin need of your friendslip and count upon it |
have tohd yau alevady that 1T bave many conomies, nud have
vonfided to vou some of the ideas the reshzation of which ce-
enpics.my mind.  Dut St Just is not wrong in aceusing yen
of weakness?

CAVeakness 7 of what 77 ashed Tallio n uneasily,

s He who can beensnared by s teamitul wainan,™ romarkod

“Rubespivere, emiling maliciously, »is not srong.”

s Well” said Palle n, s love a crinn: ?
ST is o victue, but itis ofton woerime”
S There is no doabt abont yours! ronmrked Stodost, wYou
have saved by this love an aristociat wie bas deserved donth,

Pn 3t med s ovirtue

Cyou bave forgotten your office for the Tove of ber, tlattered the

Y oudes ve

PR st You are too severe, Anoorror iy be pardoneld
I on acconnt of his patriotism, atd a0 weakness on acveennt
of his yvouth,  Hoarken, ‘Fallien,” continwed el syon Lavs
suid that you arv my friend

¢ I eonsuder it an houour.”

s sk theretfore a pledge of your tidelity—nuoderstond me
I do net nustrust you, bt want noproet that voen ae

T gentine patriot.”

“What proof do you want of me?" asked Tallien impo-

liently,

*The sepuration frow Thévise Cabarru=, at least for sene
tinte,” replicd the powerful man, his cyes winking violonils
behind the green spectncles,

CThe separmtion from her 77 ceied Tallien paszionatsly,
“Por what renson?  Wha yives you u vight to uiddle with
my private life ™"

“Just bear hitg, Robespicrre ! said St Just soaecringly.
* Does he not speak as if he were n novive?  Faol that you

sare, we can arrest your beloved whenever it plessos ns”

“But 1 will not do so, friend)” vesned Robespierre, < Yon,
yourself, ‘Tallicn, sldl, ax n patriot, ke the sueritice, a ~he
is not only nn aristocrat bt also encevates you, and siothers
inyou the gramwl enthusinsm with which you weree fiimerly
filled for (he repnblic,  Arrest hier yoursel, that 1 or another
will not be obliged to daso, Ask this swerifice from ber ae o
token of her love, {0 this munnes the Inw will he satisticd,
and the publie conscience npponsed ; awd Thérese Calorms
will eseape impenchment and vonsegnently death. 1 will
retuin the accusation which you shall deliver intomy haaads,
and the impeachment will then leompossible, At the same
tiuie it will serve ny o pledge of your fidelity, and shouald yeu
disnppoint me, the prosceution of your beloved will he sub-
Jeet to my witl, T have shown you the rond to safety, i I
am your friend and expect your askistancs in the convention
ut the appronching erisis, Do wow what you consider
dent—remember that self-denbd is a virtne,”

He then pulied oui his wateh and hastily exelaimed s o}
four o'clock—it is time Lo repuir to the Assembly.”

CHAPTER X.
THE PRUSECUTION.
A few minutes Inter Tallien wus in his divelling, trembling
with exsitement, anger nud fear, .
“'Thérése, you must depart immedintely " cricd he impetn.
ously, # Every minute brings danger. I must save you, iy
beloved ; they are coming to arrest yon.”



