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$ Benoit,” said Mudame Tallivn, stepping towards him, her
looks depicting her greut compassion. « Go inte my reom, 1
will follow you immediately.” o

These gentle words had a great effect on the unfortunnte man,
He did not resist any longer, but permitted the servants to
lead him quietly away. Ina few words husband and wife had
given to their guusts the asked-for explanation about Benoit
and the cause of his insanity. Before the guests had teken
their leave, Madame Tallien had hastened to the room, into
which the unfortunate man was taken, and where the servants,
as they were ordered, watehed over him,  Benoit appeared to
Le very happy.  He had thrown himself into an arm-chair, und
dropped his clonk.  When he perceived his former prisoner for
whom be had folt so unhappy a love, he gravely inclined his
head, and said in an important manner: :

G Are yon here, Senorm? T have expected youl” i

¢ But my friend,” said Thérdse, who, at these words, felt the
full confirmation of her fears;  why did you never send us
any news?  Have you been at my father's 27 .

1 was in Spain, Senom,” he replied, proudly thrusting his
chin into his neck. I have come to feteh my beloved.”

Notwithstanding his assumed importance he said all this in
so quict a tane that Thérese folt dubious i€ Beaoit's nsanity
was more than passing,
convineed her that hiz mind was entirely de-
ranged, and that a cure could only be effected
in conrse of time by careful nursing.

“1 have buen made a grandee of Spain,”
Beneit centinued, in his raving, # We can
now miake Thérése Calarrus our wits, I am
now good enough for you, am I nat ?”

“ Benoit, have you come here to grieve
m 77 <he replicd, trving by these meoans to
bring him back to cenlity,
“ How can that grivve you ?7 he resumed,
A grandee of Spain is wooing vou, Scenom.
Yes, itis I T have been created a grndee,
tha vesture of a1 knight has been given me.
Leok Y 15 it not beautitul 7

* Have you then been in Madrid, Benoit 77

“In Spain, Senor, in Spain. The King
senls his grecting to you: he gave me this
Lotter for you,™

At the same time he drew  from his
doublet o large letter ¢les »d with a huge seal,
and Landed it to the astomished young lndy,
whos hustand at thi= mom- nt joinad her,

< Lot us rewl it she sadd o him,

Shie lovked, half smiling, hadf in surprise
at the address which ran :

©To the noble daughtcr of Spain, Therise
Cabarras.™

The scal,with all kinds of impressions made
by rings, contirmed the suspicion that soma-
liexdy had played a cruel jest with this an-
fortunate man: the vontonts of the Lttr
proving it to a certuinty,

- Be it Known,” was writt.n, - that as tha
Froneh knight Benolt, whose folly we have
fearned, desivad us to appoint him a snndes
of Spain, we have allowed onrsolves this j st

But the next words of the poor man |

beheaded,  He considered her death to be the end. of his
vengeance whieh he had sworn, and for which he wag no
longer able to work, . .
After some time, however, Cardourel showed himself in his
true nature.” By the recotumendations of the Jacobin party in
Paris, as likewise by his zeal and disregard, he gined e power-
ful influence in the city of Bordeaux. “With 'the Jacobins,
who had appeared again in great nwmbers, his word was as
important as that of Robespierre in the Club of Paris. Destruc-

tion threatened  those he denounced, and the nuthovities and

tribunals seemed to be dependent on him who was so popular
with the fanatic mob, He induced Timm, who acted agnin as
his adjutant and adviser, to publish a journal, in which Car-
dourel - was every day praised and pointed ont as the best
patriot of the Bordelais. He advoented his clection ns citizen
mavor of Bordeaux nt the next ballot, and there was no doubt
of the suceess of these intrigues, all his rivals and adversaries
being afmid of Cardourel’s Jacobin power.

Henry Tourguet mistrusted his cousin as soon' as he hiad
regained his influence. He had fed, his sausage shop was
closed, and no one knew whither he had gone,

¢ The Claudets must know it,”" said Cardourel, on hearing
this news, with a malicious grin to little Pimm, <1 will
make the proud Lucie suffer for it. Come, Timm, we will
play with her as a wolf with a lamb.”

Timm being the most devotad servant of Gilbort, was roady !

with him, given him this old knight's eos
thnee, and written (oFESenom Cals v 1
wit may have him cured.”

This letter wus =ign-d ¢+ Arderrdg
Castile, the 25th August 1794,
Alhdheda”

Fudeens and Thérése, did uat st
utel-ecive the unfortumute Repoiy, @
wits tixed on certain ideas, and b
poscd omly when a hope waus ext nidedit
that hi< wishies would be realized.

g tran asyimm, in which they
the next day Ly persnading Lim that
nobleman  Lad to il']sp:-t'( his n.
Lefor: conducting his bride hom -
Benoit was incurably mad, A -
wards death releasgad him, . " ”
L - ;

And she for whose v he ha
Feason wis the Gy une that laid
Zrave giid dropped a tar for thid

CHAPTER XVIII
“* THE BEAUTIFUL SPANIAED.

Letus reinen, at the end of this stury, once
more to Bordeaux. B
There, after Tallien had been called uway,
after the happy time of Thérise Cabarrus,
the rule of terror had commeneed avain with
new rigour.  Bluod was flowing anew in
streans from the guillotine ; the prisons were
re-filled by the suspected and moderntes, and
many who had returned in safety to the lurge
e1ty on the (hronns, expinted their rushness
by death,  In the sune degree us the baromsoter of the Jucobin
rule rost in Paris, sodid itin the provinees, as also in Bordoanx,
In father Claudet’s wins-hous : at ¢ The Red Cip,” this turn
of alfairs would have been borne with praticnee; for every ongs
nucdud only to assum: his form:r misn,  Old Clrndet could
philosophize and sell his suillotins winae; mother Clandet
conhl superintend amld receive the cash ;. Lucie could tig the
winz or make love to her relansisd Huenry Tourguet at the side
of the cask. The guests could become noisy again, and the
little clerk Thinm empty bis cun of wine to the health of
Robespicrre.  Disturbunce only arose when Gilbert Cardonrel
returned to Bordewux, | The appronch of the bird of prey was
seented in the dove-cot, i
At first Cardourel appeared in an agreenble humonr,  He
visited “The RBed Cap” withont in any way referring to the
furmer incidents. His bow to Clandet and his wife was as full
of Jucobin friendship ns heretofore s he seemned not to perceive
Lucie’s disdain: of him, did not deign to notice his cousin
Henry, neither did Henry notice Cardourel.  In the midst of
hLis old friends and associates e spoke of Paris, the conveniion
the great Jucobin club, of Robespivrre, St. Just, nud Coulh‘oh’,
the three preat men of terror; he also Lonsted of his heroic
decds, of the arrest of Thértse Cabarrus, not understanding
why ber nawe ludl wot yeb apppenred iu the daily list of the
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“Futher Clundet.

to do everything for his master, whom he so mnch dreaded,
H:, naturally a timid, barnless man, took through fenr not
only an active part in the mischiefs of Cordourel, but exerted
his brain to render himself zealons and us:ful by his advices,
The best position in the city-office was offered to him as a re-
wirl, ns soon as Cardourel had beeoms mayor of Bordeaux.
Cardonrel having . taken up his old plan, desired that Lueic
should marry Timm, ay he knew that she despised him. What
once had been only one of his malicious whims, wis now his
settled plan on Lucie, which, he cousidered, the poor girl de-
served on account of her having been not anly n witness of his
humilistion by Tallien, but also of having bLeen the direct
canuse of it,

Ultimately little Timm, who formerly could nat overcome
his dislike to matrimony~—for which very reason the malicions
Cardonrel had urged him—lad fallen in Jove with Lucie to
such a degree as to desire in renl enrnest to cut out the snusage-
denler, and make her his wifie,

In the forenoon of a hot summer day Gilbert and little
Timm, marching in all dignity, repaired to  The Red Cap?”
to muke their proposals to father Claudet. To their great joy
they fonnd the old man wlone with his wife,.but who, by their
aggumned fricndliness showed digtinetly that they nuticipated
nothing pleasant from this visit,

- My dear Olsudet,” began Cardourel with hypocritica
solemnity, after he and Timm had taken thelr sents at the
table; and the host had approached them. ¢ We come to speal
with you to-day upon an important mutier, I might say upon
business . , ., " '

“ Yes; upon bustuess," repeated Timm, ¢ not upon ordinary
business,” ‘

¢ IPirst,” continued Cardourel in his assumed manner, & we
would like to know where my cousin Tourguet is.”

4 Your cousin Tourguet 7 asked Claudes, 4 huw should |
know ;" ,

“ How! you mean to say thut you don’t know 7"

“ By no means.”

SAnd he way to have become your son-in-lawd
Luciv, your daughter, will know ?”

“ What should we know 7™ replied Claudet, looking round
for hiy wife who wns slowly ndvancing from the bar. o Ve
know as well as you do, citizen Cardourel, that he is Eone.
We know what every oue knows, that he has left Bordenux
and has gone to some place clse.”

AL, this is very clever,” suid Gilbert with sarcasm ¢ ¢ by
(it the tribunal were to ask the same questions would you
fangwer them in the same manuer??”

L Yes, cltizen Cardourel,” replied his wife in his stead, ¢ Trath
Dis everywhere the sume.  And it i3 no matter to us whither
citizen Tourguet has pone.”
“ Eh, what do you say, citizen P exelaim.-

cd Cardourel maliciously.  «‘Then the en-
gugement with Lacte is broken oty 10
“That is not s0," said she contusedly.
“oln so fur ns broken off means (o be at an
end,” added Clandet hastily. 5 What can be
broken off if there was no joining 27
# Hearts do not sepazate)” aftirmad mother
Claudet so seriously that Gitbert Lurst out
Innghing. -
#Well, mother Clandet,” said he, # yoy
have preserved veur heart well, Bt now 1,
the point. J have come to ask in al) carns <.
ness for my fricod Tinan, the band of yonr
daughter.  You refusod me vnce—a seond
time I wonld take it very serionsly
The old couple did net seom much surprisie!,
they had anticipated the purport of this cow-
munication,
< We by all weans apprecinte the henaouy
vou confer upen us, citizen,” replivd nethoey
Claudet in a rospoetiul tope, casting o
anxious lock towards hev husband, < Citgaen
Timm is, no doabt, a very estimnbde cit-
zrn M
“Very ostimable put in futher Claudet
trying in vain to conceal his cunning lock
“And s he bhas such fine prospects b o
him, we ey say, the propesal affords .
great honour,™
GYes," aaid Cardound, plensodoat ale
vielding of the old conple, Sin fonr wedios |
will Be mavar of Rordesux, and Timm il
then obtain the offive of e first city- Lok,
SAnd tealy, citizen,” said Thwan i oo s
gpiritsy addressing the hostess; 0 Loy
Lucie, and have Warmal o mespeot
through her faith ta "Tovrguer, wheon |
not like to suppdant,  That wotld net Las
been generous,  But new that he

Puerhaps
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“Enongh, yveu then agree ihat Lo
comes Timm’y wife? "
very decided tone,
The old ceuple looked tinndly ar
other,

“But we ought {o take this peopesad e
consideration,” mottered Clandaet,
olnto congiderntiont” Lurst fovth Gl ot
4D yeu not say just new that it will - oon
honour?”
* Yeg, but Lucie also must be consuitn

remurked the hostess, o Lhe peor
A

ashod Cardoag b

v Eh what, poor child!? " erjed Cande o
cJdust say te the peor ehifd i ven e
cothigaperriage, lest you and L ie mecht

SRCeHied of Luving nidod oosuspes G o -

v
Tl

threatening words were follow ol G

¥ silence,

old couple Tooked anxiousty at o h

Cardeurel corled up Bis wanth s
fy and Timm sat staring vaanty

BRON. you will not aet i this way towanis
) élmul(rt al Tnst replicd, » You knew

el that 1 wn good patriet, Hutd
‘h vatriots deveonr each other, the tad

e remnin,”

: coun . L .
€ Citizen Cysdoured likes to frighten L
added the  old Roman, ¢ What sl

.20 badiy 7

grin o quick and
Fither yen
s Uver, the

induce him to treat'
el you” eried Gilbert, who wished £
decided victory, 4 that 1 will act ag 1 have said
daughter marries citizen Timm, or before n week
heatlsman shall mnke short work with you.”

“Gently, gently,” snid mother Clamdet, & There o
ocension to quarrel,  We did neot say No, and the bost Ui.‘.")*
after all will be,” she continued, tarning to her husbadl:
“that Lucie gives Tourguet the slip.” v

401 conrse,” he answered, o Mocriage is moarringe, 10
they. do not love each other before, they will do so afterwards,
But we must impart this philosophy to her.

% Call her hither,” said Gilbert inperatively, i

“ I will feteh her,” said the old womuin, tripping quichly
awny,

After o while mother Clandel came brek with her danghiter,

Lucie looked haughty and gloomy. When Timm saw hor,
he ran towards her nnd said, with an awkward loveliness :

" Young and benutiful citizen, Lucie Cluudet 1 I havenshed
for your hund—the great citizen Curdovivel had the kindness)"
he continued, correcting bimself, © Your goud parents witl
not refuse me.  And you ' ‘

Ife waited for her angwer, but she wag silent,

' Well, does the girl not congent 17 cried Gilbert, sneeringly..
““ Docs she still prefer Henry Tourguct, (hat greasy stusages

.




