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vice, was given bier; she feit mucli revived,
and loaning on Madelino's arm she hastened
fromn the chapel and procoeded to hier home,
whicb was flot far distant. Thoy soon reacli-
ed it and the door wvas opened by an agcd por-
ter: at tbe sight of his lady, hie fell witba heavy
groan to tho ground ;-they passed him, and
tho Countess led the way to lier own apart-
rmonts, wbore Madcline icft hier and went in
searchiof her husband. Bitterly had the Count
de Clai«rvà'iie repented of bis conduet while lie
watchcd by the fading form of Rosalie. She
had become convinced of his atnendment and
for bis sake again wished to live. Her bealt:î
bogan to recover, when suddenly at the time
when hope was brightest sho appnrently died.
The Count bad settled his wealtb on different
charities, and to Madeline lie liad assigned a
noble gift, as an atonoment for the injustice lie
had done lier, intending Iimself to retire to a
monastery and there end bis days. The mor-
rowv was to witness the interment of the
Countess, and hie was on bis way to the chapel
to look once more on that loved face wlien Ma-
deline met him. He followed bier, and Rosa-
lie-the living Rosalie, was pressed. once more
to bis bosom.

The Cotintoss haci always been subject to
fainting fits, and liad been thouglit dead wlien
labouringy under suspended action of the invo-
luntary muscles. Had Madeline's sorrow net
driven lier to seck a shelter in the lonely dia-
pel, the deatb miglit have been real, but Ileut
of evil comnetb forth good."

Madeline remnained at the mansion of the
Count de Clairville, the clierished friend ef its
mastcr and mistress. The gift-,vhich the Count
intended lie now prescnted to bier. Time was
wben ber lieart would have bounded witb de-
ligbt at the thouglit of Aiphionse sbaring it %vitb
lier, but now it lay uncared for befre lier.-
Somoe days atter Madeline saw the saine car-
riage and the horseman who once before bad
passed lier stop et the entrance of tlie Il Hotel
de Cleirvdlle ;" ligbtly Aiphonse sprung from
his horso--the carniage door opened, and the
lady leaning on bis arim ascended the marbIe
stops and entered the bousc-"1 Oh.!" said Ma-
doline, Ilmiglit this flot liave been spared me q'
Site turned from the window and wept bitter-
ly; another instant passed-the door was open-
cd and Ms.deline was elasped in the fond em-,
bracfo obr own Alphionse. A few words cx-
plaine d ail-once in the field of battle a bomb
feul at Napoleon's feet, another instant and the
mighty spirit miéglt have been quenched, but a
soldir cauglit him fromi behind and dragged

him te the carth; the fated missile horst and
its contents spread far, bearing deatli in tlieir
course-the Emperor was unhurt, but bis de-
liverer haci received a severe wound in the armn.
The young soldier'was Alplionse de Berri; lie
was made a Colonel on the spot and sent to
the Tuilleries to recover of bis wound, wben
Josephine berself became bis nurse. Sho was
the lady wboma Madeline had seen, and tic taie
Alphionse was telling was but the story of hiS
love for lier.

A montb after, tic palace of Versailles w'as
gaiiy ilinminated-music rung fromn the bal-
conies and the dance was held in the lofty
lialîs-again it wvas tie bridal niglit 9f Made-
line St. Clair. The Count de Clairvilie gavgl
away tic bride. Napoleon himself fastened
diamond bracelets on lier graceful arni, and
the peasant maiden of Cliamont with bier con-
script lover, shone the brigbtest ornaments Of
the elegant court of tbe Empress Josephinie.

THE OLDEN TIMIE.

A GLORIOVS theme for the poet's dreamn
Are the ages long gene by;

When hearts beat liglit, and the wine-cup bright
in the chieftain's bail rose higli!

When brave men strove in tbe lists of love,
Nerv'd by its potent speli;

And sougit their prize in the beauteous eyes
0f the tain who loved them well!

No bard need wait at the castle gate,
Ris place is the huge hearth-side;

And still as dcatb was tbe yeoman's breath,
As lie toucbcd bis barp et pride.

Ris liand grew bold as tic decds lie told
0f those in tic Holy clime;

0f Paynim foe, and the hasts laid low
By the Kuiglits ef " Olden Time !"

The Palmer bore weuld receive good cheer
Whilst resting him on bis wey;

And with ricli store of Imonastic lore
Weuld their courteous greet repay.

The jest would pass, and the wassail glass
Would ring with the merry chime;

And foul et gîce and ef minstrelsie,
Were the days ef "lOlden Time 1"

As laties must first ho nailed on, and thefi
the plasten must be applied and smoothed over
tbem witb a trewel; se must hie who would WiO
the affections of à young damsel, flot only POO'-
sess qualifies te hc admnired, but lie must lay the'
plaster of flattery on thick and smnooth 0~
velvet cushion.


