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not sorry you refuse my offar,
heon a frightful task for me to porform.”

-

flection, and uttered a cry of joy.

| taining your ltberly.

nol to let ma stad you !

of Mousteur le CLisvaller, and follow mo?”

Do Maureverd seversl timer tonderly em.| Uniilto.day, Caplain Maurevert, expers as e is
braced the unfortunate Raoul; theo, aftor ad- g - Y

dark and foul dungeon.
The adventuror felt an instinctive joy onon

agaln reaching open daylight; the sight and | minable ideas I have had oconcernlng you, you

warmth of the sun caused h

emotion. Lehardy was waiting with great 1. | horrence.
patience the return of the Generalissimo of the

Luague of Zquity.

“ Have you soon Monsieur le Chevaller?™ ho

inqQuired, as soon as ho perceived tho captain,

¢+ Hush 1" roplisd De Meurovort, as ho mounte

od his horse,

;| AT

of tho tigor's den,
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CUAPTER XIX.
A LAST ATTEMPT.

have hoard nothing of Monsiour do Sforsi ™

condemnead todeatharo all alike! It is impos. | smP

1ifoless bodies. Dut, all things considered, I am
It would have | ately (ove a woman inssnaibie to histendornoas,

He stopped suddenly lu tlie midst of his re- | feet of that woman, and bog her lovo for the
« By the pitchfork of Beclxobub l-friend

I must hold my tongue.

A fow minuates later, thanks to his presence
of mind, tho captain passod, safo andsound, out | fall on me if I would not rathor, o thousand

“ AW gald he; ¢sonca cloar of the outer
enceinte, X oan now breathe at catp! If the
m‘:l; tgell:e Tx;exgt;lau‘ had cover so Ittlo

6 Interes en {n MmO by tho Mes- | only request permission to discuss your oots will be right 1”?
seigneurs de Guise, it is a hundred {0 one that vo th o Tinding. . x
at this moment X should bo keoping company
with oy poor companion in ayms. I am de-
lighted with thes success of my taot. If my
upfortunats friend Raoal should be hanged, I
sball a’s. least have gained a magnificent gold

Chiteau do Tauve, wo now conduct the reader.

“ Nothing, mademoiselle; and i am deligbt- | dozen of ther as examploea has had hardly &
ed that 1t 1s #o. This auon'oo proves that the " e 4

doaT marquis has rot yet put his threat into ex-

chovalier.”

hands,

his soat, advanced towards tho young girl, and,

givo 1ae; I aak pardon for my foolish romarks.

solle I” Lo wont oo, after a short pause, «{f you
oo | knew what a borriblo rufian I am, what abo-

By all tho devils, I 1ntond, for my

baseness! Imagine, Domolsello d'Erlanges,

marquls in oxchange for tho chovalfer's liberty !

towards Raoul an {nfinite affoction,
all tho misfortunes and sufforings of tbis earth

the hands of the marquis$ I declare to you
that from this moment you havo the right to
the entire disposal of my will and my arm. I

when they appear impraoticable, binding my-

solf all tho samo to take part in them if you } ment,
porsist In carrying thom into oxecution.”

your wishas for the reality. Tho mob of peasants
ofan army. IfTI had not taken the extremost

These rustio rebels Icave a great deal to ba de-
aired on tho socore of disoipline.

{mproviog effoct, but, on thes contrary, has Ac-

tually served to maks me unpopular amoungst | horse
ioouunn, and that up 20 to-day, our boloved o %

them. They suspect me, snd X should not be .
. Reoul bas nefther been pilioried, sconrged, nor | in tho least surprised to find that they meditate | caplatn’s offtr, Dians 100k her seat on his power
botraying me. But, even su ng I were ad | ful charger.
These words, pronounoced by tho éaptain with vy " ppoaing -

: tha hasd of & real army, your project of besieg-
perfoet coolness, made Dlsne shudder, and | ingthe Ohdtesn do lu'rx"embmmvjvomd be n:go hung over his gshoulder on the el of hig aword,

led tho horse by the bridle, Lehandy, carrying

: mm‘"

sproad a crimson blush over her pale face.

the less mad-byained. Tho first thing the mar.
“Captain” she orled, #if I were a an, and | quis would do would be to throw the hexd of | the advanturcr’s arquebuse, marching by his
- heavon bad accorded to mo the honor of t’mng B v o o ’

the companiocn in arms of Monsienr de 8forxl, | force can do nothl r ns—it i addrosa alon
the chevalier would at this moment be free, or . pe o » °

Ishould be dead! Your Inaction—forgive me
for making this reproval, too well warranted by

friend,®

RBaoul from his ramparts into our camp, XNoj; | sides

we mustsmploy I

Auvergite, Monseignenr do Caullhac, itn oor

sS8uffor me now to make one last nppoal to

Heo roso from | him he will feol towards you an otornal grudgo
for his tniprisonmont: and tho noblesss may,

« Oaptain,” sald Benolst, « the time fixed by | bowing lowly beforo her, Imprinted a respoct. | also, mistako your clamency for fear. What

Monselgrour le Marquis, my master, for the | ful kiss upon ber hand

duration of this interview bas moro than ox.

pired. Wil jou ba good shough to take leave | voloe, that sounded strange in hisown ears, ¢ ot

, does thls matter, howover 1—the satisfaction of
«Madomolselle,” he said, in a gontle tons of | your own consclence wil! bo & sufMclont ropay-
ment for theso calumnles, dangers, and gossip.
Ings,

uAs soon us I recolvo your answer I shall

in many th! gx, nover suspoctsd what treasures | hasten, if my offer meet vith your acocoptanos,
vising bim to bo paticnt, and repeating that his | ofdelicaoy - d devotion might boenclosed intho

position was not yet dosperate, ho quitted tho | bosom of u firtuous maident Ab, madomol. { mentionod remuncration,
«1 am, marquis, your very humblo and

to talle over with yon the suhject of tho abovo.

« Be good enough to cast sour oyes over this
{m an agroeable j would drive mo away with contompt and ab. | missive, madomoisclle,” sald Do Maurevert,

handing to Diane tho aingular letter ho had
own punishment, to confsss the whole of my | finished writing.

«But, oaptain!” crled Dlane, ¢this letter 18
that 1 meditatod offering youin marriage totho | simply a sentence of death to Monsjour Sforal "
«Op the coptrary, madomoiselle, it 1s hisonly

1 belleve even—may Beelzobab wring my neck | remaining chancoof safety. Thisletter~—though
It Is said—and I belleve it-« | —that I counted on making five hundred crowns

Iam no t hand at writlng—a to mo
tbat in strongholds like this the very walls have Fyc aied. 10 18

by the infamous transaciion! I otrialniy feel j to be very cunningly calculated.
Woll, may | that, after baving rcad it, the marquis wilt sum-
mon bis executioner, Maitre Bonoist, and order
him to procoed instantly to execute sontence on
times, sco him hanged than know you wore {n | our dear RaouL”
¢ But, 1n that case, captain.—r"
«That {s oxactly what I wish to bring about,
Lot them only proccod to hang poor 8forzl, ana

Diano gazed on her interlocutor in bawilder-

«'What!” continued Do Maurovert ooolly, ¢do
« Captaln,” roplled Diane, really toucked by | yoa not understand, madomoisells, that so long
this strange and unexpected devotion, « I thank | as Raoul 18 held prisoncr—that 18 to 8ay, burled
you for your support, and accept it with the | a hundred foet under ground—we can do pothing
warmest gratitude. I will always submit my | for im? What wo havo to do is to contrive
tdoas to yuu for consideration without bindlog | that, at any cost, ha shall be got out of tho
you to obodience. I own it seoms to mo that, | chateau, even theugh on his way to tho gallows.
as Generalissimo of the League of Equity, aud | I am so managing that that cevemony shall not
having a numerons army undor your command, | take place in one of tho coartyxds of tho chi.
1t 1s possidle for you to beatege the Chdteau de | toan, but that tho marquls ahall choose for tho
It ix to the goathord’s cabin, in which Diane | 1a Tromblals, and eat the Chevaller Sforzl frea.” | place of executlon the chief spot o his jurisdlo.
hsd taken refuge sinco the capture of the| «Dear Mademoiselle d’Erlanges,” sald Do | tlon; then, with heaven’s belp, thero will be &
Maurev. shakin, b # g0 ult, » bal
The young girl and De Maurgvert wero scated el & his head sadly, MO0 oo | “ian,
mco to faoe on two rough stools—Lehardy, | under my command donol meriteven the name
whilo lending sustainod attontion to tho con-
versation, employing himself in decorating the
miserable hut with posios of mountain flowers.

Obliged, 1n spits of her refusal, to aceept tho

Do Maurevert, with his heavy breasi.plato

After o difficult march through the mountain
paths, Diane and her escort roached the placo
% TWhy have yuua not tried, captain, to Intorest | fixed on for the mocting. Monselgneur de Canil.
the Licutenant-Genersl of tho provinco of | hao was already thore,

the graviiy of tho chevaller’s prosent position At sight of Do Maurcvert, tho Governor of the
—is nefther that cf & gentleman nor that of & | causo? Do you nat think that such representa- | province of Auvergne made & movoment of sws

tions as ho wonld hav h ninks th risc, almost of 1, showing how 1ittio ho was
u Mademolsally,” sopliod Do cold. o tho right to “ to the | prise, anger,

ttfh, and—we will do our best.”
«# Ah, captaip, this expedient appoars (o mo
vcry hazardous {
« Not half so hazardous as tho slego you pro-
care 1n choosing the ground for their encamp. | posed to mo just now. Blood and carnaga l—it
“Forfive daya, then, captain, ainco you mens, :;nd lx:u;v;)idmx 8]} engagemeonts ia the | is unl:o womknow wnem;: t.m!s“gg:bcz !;vh!c::
» s re« | nl t wo ong ago have cosxad to exlst, | troablos ua in our dreams or nof
turned from the Chdteau de 1a Tremblais, you iy e oxist to be tho fate of our Raom?‘g
Hanging a | your interview with Monseigneur do Canilhao 13
approaching; i3 s time for you to bo on your
way., Allow me, madensuiielle, to oftr you my

It is true that ho has ovb

mortal enemy.”

It s certaln

Buy tho hour of

« By my patron {” crled De Maurevert, ¢ men | this sentiment, I know it w1} ba eternal, You | you made mo wihu regard to Madomoiselle
You do not understar.d me. What 1] d'Erlanges, My association with the Chovaller

albls for them to bring themselves to soo Lhat | foel fo Monsisur do Sfors] is something between | Raoul Bored binds mo only to tho latter person:
4 {0 & Little time they will be nothing more than | tho & botion of a alster and tho friendsbip of a | I have entored into no engagement to protect his
man “o-morrow Monsleur Paoul may passion. | mistresscs, 1 have ascertalned from a truste

wortly source tho Alademoiscllo d'Erlanges
1 abould not hesitate to throw myself at the | quitted Auvergno a fortnight ago, and that sha
haos taken refugs 1n Parls, If you consent {0 re-
munerate mo fitingly for my trouble, I under-
Whilo Diane was spoaking, a sipgular chango | take to bring back tho sald Demolsolle, within
Raoul, & triumphant luspiration hias como to | took placo fn the attitude of the adventurer. | six wooks at most, and to doliver ler fnto your
me! Thousand legions of devils! I was just | 1¥Ws look, which had been oynioal andsneering,
golng to forget that I have promlsed on my | ga e placo to a graveand sorious air. Presently,
bonor not to glve you auy suggoestion as to ob. | an exprossion of kindneas, almost of tendorness, | you, in favor of my poor compation, tho Chiovne
softonod the fron rigor of his face, and, by the | ller Raoul Sforsl,

Howover, be quita sure, my doar friend, that | timo Dixuo had ceased speaking, & tear stolo | reqvousty ill-troated you, ang that it ybdu pardon
all hopo is not yet loet. You have douo weil | from boneath his hoavy oyolids.

marquis ht 160 & ha; result? Think
ly, ¢1f hoaven had made me & woman and {n o&i"mm’?&«ﬂﬁ 1 mwp&yt;umwd. through
Lehardy, an intorviow with Aonssigacur de
Canilhac,?
« Which ho bas refusod you t”
«Thich Mo bas grantod me, I am toseo him | of the Army of the League of Equity, who hsas
at two o'clock to-day.”
«Where 2"
¢ A leeguo from lore,”
«Why & leegue from this spot, and not at { that what I have to say will oot be at all un-
Clermont -
« Becanso Monseigneuar o Canilbao feared that
my arrival in tho city might becomo known to | I will tiston to you, Monsteur do Maurevert,” r0-
the msmquis.”
uwmtgn signines, Demolsell, Diane, that | to assst her to dismount., Ho then poinkd to 8
Monselgneur do Cantlbse, Governor of the pro. | rock covercd with moss, which might serve her
vince of Auvergno as he i, dares not faco the | for aseal. He himself remalned standing,
anger of the Marquis de la Trembials, How-
over, who knows? Porhape something may be | about five-and-forty years of age; his alr was
Lot mo reflect n | haughty, his manners grand and distivguished.

1ove with the Chevaller Raoul, it Is probadle
thxt 2 should uss exactly such language as your-
self.  Qur opixelto manner of looking at the
question proves, boyond donbt, the difforence of
our pasiti~ny, You speak with your heart—I
with my experience. The man who is true does
not attempt to fashion events to his own iiking,
bat only takes good cars to turn them to hlsad-
vaniage. Ths inaction of which yoa accuss mo
has b least the effact of notaggravating Raoul's
position, walch only mjstaken sctivity mizht
render desperatel”
his anawer, coraewhat rudo a8 it was, did
not belp to diminish the bright camation tint |
which overspread Diane’s cheeks. Her lovo for
Raoul, 30 chaataly hiddew in the recesses of her
soul, 2nd which the adventuror so youghly drow
Info the light of day, filled her with confusion,
Her embarrassment was of short duration,
howsver, Very yuickly she ralsed her hoad,
ter 6yes beaming with gencrous snd puro en.
mm‘gum.

4308, onpialn,” ghe crled-—yes, 1 love the
Chavaller Bforz{! Has not Monsisur Raoul |
bravely esnonsed the vnuso 0f my poor mother ¢ !
Has he not thrown hymaelf botwean the op-
preasor and the opprossed-—~the executioner and
his viedlm? Who, among the two or thres

thociand gentlemen of the province of Au-
vergue, has dared o miso a volce in cur favor?

marquls? The chevalies alone has not qualled
teford the danger. s the sentinieni, which has

been 2wakeoned In my huarb by so much courags
and geuarosity, love? I know 1ot; but, befora
huvmix which hears me, ceptaly, I am proud of l

done to utiliss this mectng.
Utile”
Do HKaurevest re-sated himself on his stod),
rosting his eltows on bis knees, his large head | of tha provincs; at tho samo-tic, & tasto for
between his bande, and remained a long timo | pleasure, an extrome indulgence of his passions,
planged in thought,
«Mademolselle,” be sald, at length, «1s it pos. | ture, imposed
furnish me with pen, ink, and

¢ Yoe, captain; when I had {5 write to 2fon.
selgnenr depCmﬁhnc, Lehardy procirad all those | atfons of which they Were dally guilty towarda
ms‘g‘ !mmrds,&" Do M ted

” n aurovert, sealed at &
Who bae not shrunk befre the dread of calling | low tablo—tho only picoe of furnitare in the j thing—tho noblessc. 1t was, therefore, solely
down ancn himself the enmity of the terrible ! goatherd’s cabin—trared {n large claracters, and
in a beavy and ladorions hauderiting, the fol.
lowing letter:

«X\Jonslear le Marquig,—~I hare therotighly up~ | of tho provines of Auvergne.
fioctad ainee LUY Interviaw, atkl now sew thad I
wrox wrong (0 rejech tho handsomo propo-ltion

sihla for you to
per "

Fratifed by this meeting. Tho captain, how-
over, advanced towards him and saluted him
warmly.

« Monseigneur,” ho said, “1t I8 simply 3ion-
steur de Mnurevert, and not the Genoralissimo

povw tho honor of presenting o you his, bamble
homage, WIll it ploase you (o afford me a e
ment’s convorsation? I have a presentiment

plossant to you to hoar.”
« After I have heard 2dademoiscllo d'Exlanges

pliad the Governor, offitring his hand to Diane,

Tho Marquis Jo Canilbao was at that perlod

Of irasciblo and violent temper, ho bore with
dimculty the-pride and arrogance of the noblcs

and certain actions of & somewhat {rregular na-
on hira tho oblization af llving ot
pesco with tho redoublibls seignetrs ander his
mmco‘iiy. and not to bo very sovero with them
on t of tho {llegallties, violenous, and vex-

tho peopie.
sfonselznsur do Canilhao reepected only ono

her fllastrious ostgly, to the weight of her game,
thet Diano owad tho sigual favoe of ihis inters
vlow with Monasetgnearthe Licutenant-Guveno?

M
LOST AND LOVED.
BY I W. TRIRLWALL,

Al! now, I never hear the name
That onoo unto wmine ear,

Wes sweoter musio than the stralos
Of reed, or trombling string,

But reomory oft recals it,

With & thrlll, a sigh, or tears

No dearer nameo has yat been found,
Love oan no dearor bring.

Wo cannot linger by tho way,

Time boars te surely on,

8pring budy, the summor bloasoms,
Autump ripens, winter blasts,

We know the brightnoss of bright hours
‘When all thetr glory's gone,

And oouint our blissos when the storrs,
Its desolation casts.

Our early bliss, half understood,

T'o0 late, {8 fully known;

Wo treasure up tho casket

When the gom 80 bright 1s gone;
With found regrot wo view tho oage,
‘When onco the bird is flown,
Encsgod, with others 'twas com pared,
‘When fr¢o, compeers had none.

—e <G st
HOMBURG : A RETROSPECT,

Nowhero could Dootor Pangloss boast of more
disciples than a{ Homburg in tho summer
months, And what a marvellous fleld those
brilliant saloons affordod to the observer of hu.
man nature! What scores of slugular typos of
physiognomy and charactor! Yyhat a strango
and bewildering modley of Royal dukesaud
blacklogsauthorsand pirkpoockots, pecressésand
heroines of tho Paiais Royal footiightal Watch
that rusty Iittle old man with the downcast lovk
and plodding galt, whois shufling slowly up
and down tho Rouge et Nvir saloon, ever and
anon casting & 8ido glance at tho tatle where
the great Garcia is putting calmly away at the
rato ofsixty thousand franos & coup. Poor old
man! be looks shabby and mlserable enough,
and, if you aro oharitably disposed, you might
feel inclinod to slip a stray five-franc piece into
his wrinklod and palsied hand, Donltdo so,my
good friond ! Keep your Aive franca toput on &
number at roulelle. Tho poor old gentloman
does nat want them, He is the greatd. F oo
himself, and could buy you and me up withhalg
his year’s incomse, Twenty years 8go ho came
to Homburg, 1ooking juat as old, and, if any-
thing, a trific rustier than ho doss now, and ob.
talned leava to open s smanll rouletis table inthe
bullding which 1a8 now the Orangery. His whole
capital wes then ten thousand france ;. now ho
1s lord and maater of Homburg. Thasplondid
Kursaal is his; his tho pretty theatre and the
farxtretching park and grounds, Thae falry-like
tanging gardonsof Monacosprang intobloom at
the potent tovch of his golden wand. Ho peun.
elons the soverelgn of that Lillipuilan State,
bullds hospitals, coustructa railways, and poce
Kets, over and above all thess expenses, sOm.s.
thing like two hundred thonfatd pousds fer
anhunt, Keep your fivo fraicd, my 1tablo
fricnd ! M. Blano does not want them. The
red.faced, thicksst man, with stolld woodon
foatures, who 18 soated next to the croupler, is
Garola, the great Spantsh gambler, His history
1s a strange one. A fow months ago ho was &
wealthy merchant in Barcolona. A.specnlatlion
tarned out badly,and he wasruinsd. With the
wreck of his fortune — scme four thousand
pounds—he camsto Homburg, and won lergely.
By & speolal agreement with AL Blanohe s now
allowed ta stake sixty thousand {ranca & coup,
fivo timos ths regular maximums. Fortune is
still troe to bliz.  As we gazs he points to the
enormous heap of notes, tho result of four suce
cessfal coupe, which lle before him onrouge and
calls Solednie mille francs aus billets, The cards
fall one by one. Rouge gagne et couleur ! He
wos won agal.  The crouplers rise from thelr
chairs, The bank }s brokeon, and play will not
bo resumed for &0 hour, Garcls folds his notes
up curefully and buttonsthem up in his broast.
pocket. A% ho sauutors from ths room he
calches & glimpso of hils own face reflectadin a
glass, aud amiles approviogly at himsell, Well
he may! lotluree wesks lie haswon a million
of franct, CowlX that mirror but reflect & near
faturlty, 18 would sbow him the image of &
rulned gamester, lylng ponniless and dylug o
& wrotchod pallet in tho attioof a back street In
Geneva.—Charing Cross.
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A STORY 13 going the rounis of the papews juxt
pew, for the troth of which we canot vouol,
but which 1s at least worth telling, It vonoerns
a dog which, instead of barking, oaoh morning
{diated the crowing of & rooster. &His owner
aocoounta for his strange peculiarity by staling
that the dog was bora and bred 1n the oountgﬁ_
aod from hix earlier puphood Was Sepaza

from all other ours, epjoying only {he compe~
nlousuip of barnyard fowie, Ilearing no other
soundaso frequently s the crowing of the cocks,
and doubtless uever Xnowing that his spevdes
epJosud the vole ownzship of another and dif.
fetent ®Ott of music, ho began to switatd the
malatinal exerclses of his foatliered comld.
nions, (n which his bas at lust soqeired & prod.
clcaer which & anl charzas 8very ohe

(X0 bs oonifnved.)

arpasees
who has had the fellelty of Ustewing to ik Pole
forrmanie, , .



