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" THE BEAUTIFUL PRISONER.

R.
AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE. ‘
CHAPTER VII.—Continued.

Thérdse now understood the feelings of Tallien, but she did
not share them., ' :

« My deur,” said she to bim, with the grestest tenderness,
“you have fallen from your heaven—rise, the earth is beneath
your feet.” '

Tallien pressing his forchead and staring unceasingly at
the letter. At last he muttered :

& 'This is the work of Cardourel.”

“ And it he has done it—why would you despuir ™

“ Robespierre !”  exclaimed Tallien, trembling at the sound
of this nume.  Robespierre ! He himself signed that letter.”

« Unfortunate, what discouragement plagues you? What do
you fear?”

1 am called away from here, T will be ncceuscd—Robes-
pierre wants men of blood, wants o keep the headsmen
active! 1 have become in his vyes 0 weakling—a eriminal

s &t bad prtaeo o Yesphie will impeach me 0 - 0 0 o

t Lambert, how alarmed youare,  You are ealled away, you
are wanted in Paris—must this mean acenzation, impeschment
-amdodeath

4Yes, yes, my darling, it means death! Obh.” continned he,
in despair, # how hard it is to dic—and vet 1 have sent hun-
dreds to death, and with a cold heart have deprivéd thousands
of their happiness!  Ah, T have never dreaded death—1 dread
it only now, because T must lose yon ¥

My friend, you will not lose me ™ answered she, smoothing
hix vold brow, ¢ Be eourageous, give up these dark thoughts
Oh, I felt sohappy! T have received a cheering letter from
my father in Madrid, who has been aequitted and resinstated
into all his dignities?”

Tallien listened attentively : avay of hope illnmed his face.

S Thirese,” eried he. embracing her, < bet ns tee,”

 Heavens! Taliicn—why flee 7™

& Lt us tlee to Spain, to your father!?
from here befure it is too late.”

“ Noy, wy fricnd,” replied she seriousiy, < The man whom 1
love must not tlee from imaginary dangers.
Paris, and I am sure you will be prosperous "

“ Thirese!” he broke forth. & You desire 10 go with me to
Paris? You wish to share with me the dangers which | ex-
peet there to encounter 77

# Y3, Lambert; for 1 fear no danger before I mect it

# You will not leave
me, Thérese? You "_"'T"ﬂ_-‘-\'i"'"“;“
will remain faithtul to NN i\\\ :
me in my misfortune? C N

Oh,” he exclaimed pas- N\
stonately, < with you
I defy all dangers, all
menaces—you are my
guardian  angel;, my
protectress, Pardon
my weakness, my darl-
ing, which arosc only
fromn my fear of losing
you! Tolive without-
yoeu, Jis impossible
lnt, taodie while T pos-
sess yeu, would bea

Come—come away
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death full of terror,
which [ dread? T
scized  Rebespierre's
better, and  tricd to
decipher, by its cha-
meter, with what
spirit it had  bLeon

ponned, what thoughts
nard oceupicd Robes-
ferre’s mind when he
siened i, He saw in
imagination, Robes-
pierre’s Deardless faee
and  cunning  swile,
sd at bis side Car-
donrel, with malignant
triumph, exciting, hy
frosh reports; Robes-
Plerre’s suspicinns
spainst him, the com-
missioner in Hor-
deaux: he saw  also,
Cavdonrel  directing
Robespivrre’s  atten-
tion to the aristocrat
Cabarrus, who, he
wonlbd say, had only escaped death through violation of duty
by Tullien, and should yet meet the punishment she deserved,

Tallicn, however, hud overcome his fear: he was resolved
to bruve danger, if it existed, and thought of his friends whi
were pawerful enongh to protect him; he doubted not, but
Danton and Camille Dexmoulins would remain faithful to him,
ah.hou;_:h tobuspierre had withdrawn his old friendshin, More.
over, Lis position of deputy shielded him from common proxe-
cution ; the convention had to dixmiss him, Lefore the tribunal
could threaten himg and in the convention he was certnin to
clear hilmself by the power of his elogquence. He now felt
re-assured 5 the writing which he wak now perusing again, no
longer appeared to him so formidable.  The words: S eitizen
commixssioner™ even expressed the friendly, neepectful dispo-
sition of Robespierre, otherwise: the letter would Lave run
more in thig style; = The citizen commissioner is hereby
removed from his ofice in Bordennx,”  In fuct, the removal
ithelf gave no cause for nneaginess, and might probably have
arisen frotn the commissionership in Bordeaux having Leemne
superfluons. Tallien's taek was fultilled ; Bordeaux was quict,
and the guilty bad inet with death. They, in Parig, must
know what was going on in the department of the Garonne,
and might be fully satisficd that terror here had done its work,
and was no longer necesrary.  Tallien now cume io the con-
vIngion, that his removal was an honour to him, and that he
was called to-Pariz to be en ;
apply his activity again for the convention.

Thérése was rejoiced ut this change in the frame of mind of
‘her lover, and at the new interpretation ihat he put on the
letter, and fully agreed with him. 8he snw new und higher
honours for Tallien, if he were in Paris; was it her own wnbi-
tion which was developing and staking out its aims, or was it
her confidence in Talliew’s abilitics? . She believed in a
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trusted with another mission, or to:
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1 brilliant future for him, Leing convineed that he would here-

after hold a highly influentinl position in politics.  With her
usual perception, she foresaw thatin the raging fever which
aftected the government of terror, the revolution must soon
exhaust itselt.. It could not be loug hefore the erisis must bo
passed, and the malady  terminated. As she bad linked her

enlled wpon to give it with her power that turn which corres-
ponded with her ambition.  She would exert herself to pre-
vent Tallien from consuming his steength in the wild porty-
steugele, that his energivs might be reserved for o great
politienl enreer in the not distant time of tranguillity.  she
decmed it, therefore, fortunate that ‘Pallien was removed from
his office wider such favornble civeumstances; the goodimpres-
gion he would teave lehind, notwithstanding his foriner
tyranny, could Le taken as o precions capital for the future,
And then—she was yvoung, full of life, not without coguetry
and love for sucint diversions; she had once tasted the plea-
suresnnd enjoyments of Parisian lite, and tonged for them again,
They were now making preparations for their departure, and
clated with hope, weee bnpatient for their nrecival in Varis,
Tallicn saw Thérdse’s tavorable opinionx about his removal
vonfirmed, by the fact that the committee of the public salcty
had not sent or appointed a successor ; so hey in duty-bound,
handed over his charge to bis colleagoe, Isanbean. The nows
that they were going, soon spread through Bondeaus, and
Tallien had the proud satisfuction of observing by numerons:
provfs, how painfally the citizens were feeling his departore,
The peculinr velation which had latterly been forimed between
the people and this couple, bronght together in so romantic &
manner, was broken, not without sincere regretson both sides,
Thérése Cabarrs, in particular, received the chioicest ovations,
Though it was at Christias, the grateful péeple, o whom she
had done such great services, contrixed to procure e vostliest |
fowers, and ber boudoir was filled with their fragzennee :m(l}
heanty,  The bonguet Lneis had given her was one of the
prettiest
walked ten miles to procure the owers from the green-house

We shall go to:
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was'mde happy by her bow and smile, and when at lnst the

of a gardener, Though these tlowers witherd, the name of
Cabarrus remained ever fresh in the hearts of the citizons,
Une morning early when Tallicn and Thérése were starting
for Paris, thousands of the inhabitants were standing at the
Ombritre to Lid them the last adicu.  The mail-coach con-
veving them could hardly pass the streets, Hundreds of
hands were stretched out to them to receive a last pressure.

fnte with that of her reseuer, she considercd herself alse !

lions, no chigering

Henry  Tourguet, who owed to her his liberiy,

The crowd exultingly shouting : < Long live Tallien! Long
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t urdowrel in the commissioner's rc-om.-—(."cv chapter V!, pi e 107.)

live Cabarrus! Long live liberty U7 Poallion and Thérese, their
facer beaming with happiness, gratefully bowed from their
earriage: to the multitndse, while the solemnity of the parting
depressed their hearts, :
Thérese suddenly started.  Her exes fell upon a young man,
pali and haggard with gricl, who was leaning ngainst a post
nt the corner of the strecl, separabe from the crowd, his eyes
with a painful expression rivetted on the mail-conch.  She
vecognized Benoit, and bowed and smiled {o him.  For her,
he was oniy r kind friend froon the days of sorrow, an obiiging
youug nan to whom she had expressed her gratitade. Bat he

mmil-conch hadd disappenred, he went back to the Ombriére, n
quiet joy besming in bi eyex.  And from the streci hae still
heard with a strange mixture of feelings, the shonts of the
dispersing multitude - v
“Long live Tallien! Long live Cabiareus ! Long live Hiberty!
(7o be continued.)

What remuneration  does  distance
enchantment to the view ?

By avr Sagr—Trouliles are like dogs—the smaller they are
the mnore they annoy you,

reecivie for lending

e Has—It is now constantly said of M. De Tesseps that
he hps #turned Afrien into’ an ixland,” He had nlgo, by thas
shortening the route there ko materially, trnrmed Indin into
a nigh land pg well, ’

An English advertisement rends as follows @ 4 Stolen—a
witch worth ten guinens. | If the thiel will retirn it e shall
he informed where he ennigtenl one worth two of it, and na

questions asked,”

Dec. 25, 18
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PARTTIU FIRST,
CIAPTER L.
Heapeg, are the reminiscences of yoar childhvod gay and haopy
nre they connectod with pleasant scenes and plensant places—
interwoven with loving smites nnd tender voices”?  Well for
you if thay are so!  Listen now to mince,

"Tis o gloomy, marky evening in the full of the year,  Not
the early part of one gloviens Cionadinn antuian with its amber
skies, and mellowed, golden sanshine; i folinge, glowing
with tints ta which nither artist nor poet may ever hope ta
do full justive; but that dreary season townrds its clos.:,
when Nature svews ansfously waiting for the snowy «_-uwriy,g
with whivh winter will Kindly lide the bleakn ss and o solg-
tion of earthy 1t bas been suining heavily all dav, aud, the
rain still descends with dismual p rl'in:u:i(_\' on the in-glm-li-ol
fawn and uneven rmgged shrableries eneircling an ugly square
brick house, sitnated not many wiles from the beantitul ticele
Jay of Quinte, in that part of the Dowminion then known s
Upper Canada,

The weather is dreary—the building itself, with its wmany
enrtainless windows, from which, with hut one or two ex.. ;'..
wv_ ol dire ov candle Jight streams. i sl
dreavier, snd the badscape, stretehing from it on every sid.,
dreariest of all, In the backyround s o dark dine of
sting chieldy of evergreeun: an the right, a wide
expanse of barren maeshy ground extending down toa sallen
slugeish strean, and the rest all sodden ficlds, rendered
doubly dismal in appearnce by the dead antman leawven
and withered blackened herbage, A lang avenue, or rathier
Inne, dusty in mid-suwimmer, miry at all other seasons of (1
year, leads down T the hall door to the distant highway,
the first bend of which reveals, nt about a mile's distance, a
small village Iving in o hollow, snugly protected from the
bleak northern blasts by & range of low candy hills,

We will see now if
the  interior of the
ngly brick honse cor.
responds inany degree
with itz ontwan!
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up-
pearance.  The dim
Yight which weo have
seen relieving the

sombre gloom prereadd.

ing its front (the Kit-

chen  amd numerous

out-taiildings wepe all

situated  towasrds  the

brek) streamed  from

the windows  of the

dining-ruom, and into
this aprrtent we will

now euter. Neant and

comfortless cnonghar.

its  frnishings, A

sl sipirare of fiuded

drnpeet ovcupies the

rf  the flonr,

whilst tive surtomud-

it wilderness of fagpe

Loards, IO persed

fieres and there by oy

=titf, funereatlooking

vluir, the malozan,y

of which is Dlack, and

the horse hair slmest

white from age, form
prominent oljects jn

the vast elill npart-

ment,  Reading by

the leht of an  ill.

trimmed by ot o
smnll  table,  whose

worn  baize covering

anl skeleton snpports:
care in admirable keep-

ing with the funceresl-
loaking chairs, is a

tall, xtern, gray-haired man, with o face furcowed by care or
mental pain. This is Noel Dunmore, my futher, At the

farthest corner of the raom, seated as far a8 possible from the

silent vreader near the lamp, ire two children, conversing in

Taow, almost inaudible whispe =« The cldest, a fuir, cuorly-
haired, bright-looking boy of miae, is recounting in exultant,
thongh carefully sunlulued accenty, some hoyish exploit to n
pale, slight, Hitle il with lurge, dark eyes, his junior by
abont two years. ‘Fhe boy was Geprge Dunmore, sole heir
of the name;-ihe girl wag Adn) his only gister—myself.

For a long time wo two children kept up our anlmated
though whispered conversation, when suddenly George mo-
mentarily forgot in the engromsing excitement of his norrative,
(his furte Iny in describing, mine in listening) the awful pre-
sence in which we sat, and allowed his voice to rise clear
nbove the hushed strain it had hitherto maintained, accom-
panicd by—still inore werioud offence——an burst of half kmothered
laughter, * ‘The motiontess figure at the table merely uttered
the one word ¢ silence,” but the geating harshiness of the tone—
theitronseverity of the row Lhal was raised asifin astonishment
at the Jate audacious infringement of discipline, was enough
to hush intoconfusionand utter stillness more daring spirits
Uin ours.” After r few moments of awce-siruck silence, we
crept oftly to the window and there stood watehing for n half
hour, through the rain blurred panes, sueh indistinet glimpses
of thie gloomy landseape nr Lhe darkening twilight yet left
visible,  Our monotonous pastine was interrupted by the
entrones of an, elderly female servant of respectyhle gppenr-
npee, benring the teny with supper, which consisied of two
Jowls of milk nnd a plate of cut bread.  We rarely had any
acdition to thir, our only evening menl; hut of s simplicity we
.could nat reagonably complain ax our father's only rofresh-
ment wag a tumbler of clear water, his supper a slice of our
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