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“Now, messieurs,”’ said the men with the
-oustache, * you can fight in peace.”

During the skirmish which had taken place,
De Manci advanced to his antagonist, and
whispered in his ear, “ thisduelis to the death ;
one of us must fali.”

De Valmont secemed much surprised, but
contented himself with bowing in silence. In
o few minutes every thing was arranged for
the deadly encounter which was to take place.
The seconds were chosen, the principals were
examined, to see that no hidden armour might
sfford them any unfair advantage, and the
word was given * en garde messicurs !’ The
swerds crossed each other with a sharp clash,
aud the combat commenced. It was however
by no means an equal one. On one side, ex-
quisite skill and temper were opposed to rash-
ness and passion, and the result could not
very long be doubtful. After an impetuous
and spirited assault on the part of De Nanci,
which was however bafiled and completely
wrned aside by the skill of his cool and wary
antagonist, he began to lose his temper, and
received several slight flesh wounds. Sum-
moning every energy for one last and desper-
ate effort, De Nanci rurhed on his opponent,
but in the act of ad vancing his foot, slipped,
and De Valmont's sword passed entirely
through his body, tl.e point coming out near
the left shoulder blade. Hie friends rushed
forward immediately to raisc and support the
anfortunate young man who had fallen heavily
10" .cground. Butit wasuscless; thewound
was a dreadful and fatal one; there was a
gasp, a slight shudder, and all wasover. The
g2y and reckless group which surrounded the
dead man, looked on the bioody tragedy for a
short time in unbroken silence. At length the
man with the moustache relinquishing the
bady which he had attempied to lift up, ex-
climed, “It 18, no doubt a great pity ; he was
an excellent fellow ! but as we can do na good
here, [ propose that we decamp forthwiath, be-
fare thai rascallly guard gets reinforeed, and re-
1orns to attack us.”

“Yes, yes,” criedd another, ** the comedy 1s
fimshed ; et us go 1o supper,”'—and the
thoughtless crowd swept away to thar various
pursuits and amusements leaving the compse
of their Iate associate to be taken care of by
his sereants.  Now-n-days, such conduct and
remarks would be considered cold blooded nnd
revolting.  Butit was the tone of that age to
treat the most senious and sacred subjects, in
alight and mocking spirit.  Religion, virlue,
morality, even the Desty himsell, all was a jest.

Whatever might have been the feelings of
the young Spaniard on learning the result of
her scheme of vengeance, she confined them
to her own bosom. By neither word norlook
did she betray her intevest in the events which
had become the public topic of conversation,
nor did she for a moment neglect her theatri-
cal duties.

A few nights after the duel, as De Valmont
was walking behind the scenes, a hand was
lightly I2id on his arm, and on looking, he was
somewhat surprised to see Nina. ‘“Hal tru-
ant,” she exclaimed, with a gay and joyous
smile, “have I found you at last; you shall
not go again until you promise togrant memy
request.”

“ Fair Nina,” replied the former lover, with
an air of gallantry, ** what could you ask that
I should refuse 77

““Then promise to sup with me to-night,”
she teplied with a quick and eager glance.—
“What! you hesitate ! nay, then I must bribe
you, for, know, fair sir, that the charming Ro-
salie will be there; so no refusal.”

 Since you are so kind,” at length said De
Valmont, “be it so; I wil wait on you.”

Tl then, adicy,”” sawd the fair dancer, kiss-
ing nier hand 1o him.

That night a merry party of three was
gathered around the sumptuous repast of Nina,
who did the honours of her table with charm-
ing grace andsimplicity. Therich viands, and
the rare and costly wines were scasoned by
many a sparkling jest; and the light musical
laugh of the young Spaniard, was a constant
¢cho 10 all the lively sallies of her companions.

Thus passed the hours away unheeded, in
mirth and revelry, antil De Valmont declared
that it was tima to part. * Fawr Ning,” he ex-
claimed, *it1s 2 pity that such charming mo-
ments as we have spent thig night, should
havean cnd. But, alas! so it is. Farewell,
and a thousand thanks for your delightul en-
tetiainment.”

“Nay," said the dancer, “go not yet, sit, I
cntreat you. Befose you depart, you must
drain one bright and sparkling cup, and the
pledge shall be, ‘love and pleasure.’”

While speaking, she rapdly changed colour
and shgtfily trembled, but recovening her calm-
ness by a strange effort, sho went to @ large
sideboand covered with glittering and costly
plate, and filing two richly chased gold cups
from a flask of wine, which sho appeared to
solect with some care, hended them to De Val-
mont and his companion. The pledge was
named, and the fatal goblels cmpuied.  After



