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The poor Denoit, if ho effecled her escape, must sacrifice
his oftice, perhapk hig life—lww could she tike upon herself
50 gront o respougibility 2. Bhould his love for her, which wis
already se hopeless, be bis ruin?  And even if Benoil prreried
all the dangers wilh which he wonld be threatened through
his devotion, there would such sn obligation devolve upou her
that could only bring him sorrow and misery.  No, she ghould
not. give Benoit such o claim on her gratitude, it there was
any other resouree left, 'The other resource, the more she
reflected on it, had something tompling ; the rond on which
it led was mysterious, which pleased her adventarous spirit.
1f she accepled Tallien's moerey and gave Biny room Lo hape
for her love, conld not female ingenuity find o arge field for
usefulness T Thérese fnwnrdly mensured her strength for
such a gume, and concluded that victory would be all hut
certnin,  The man of terror might be overcome when he
funcicd he was trivmphing,  Tallien in her eyes uo longer
appeared so formidable, and she now felt no horror for this
man of bleodshed.  She recollected  the soft) fanging gaze he
bhad cast on her, the loving words he had whispered, and
reasoned that this 'Pallicn could pot be o wan of cool julg-
ment, but rather n man of pussions,  If Thérese succeedid to
rule his sentiments aud passions, if she conld elevate s love
for her to such w height and strength so ws to iniluence his
whole being, what bright days might yot dawn upon her after
her long night of misery ! Sensual love only enfecbles man,
but if love draws its strength from the soul, it ennoebles.
Thus reflected the high-tuinded “prisoner. The  smile of
triumph played on her finely chisclled lips, in ber thooghts
geving the prince of terror as her slove, the gnan of blood
changed into a man of clemeney,  And if not, what was to be
lost by thiz game, that was not already lost ?

Our hercine had now taken her resolution. She sprany
from her bed and neevously pacid her eell, then knocked at
the door and called the turnkey.  Benoit cime and opened
her cell; he anticippted what she was abont to say,

# Benoit,? said she impleringly, + 1 wish to write o leteer.

The turnkey sadly nodded bis Lead,

1 thought so, citizen,” he replicd; Sitis aletter to the
commissioner Tallien.”

¢ Yes, my friecnd ; T have decided to avadl myeclf of this
mode of esenpe”

s He will watch over you safelv,” he sighed, and retieed 1o
fetich the writing muaterinis,

Seon after he returned withe them and said
vojee, * here, citizen”

G Benoit,” she replicd, @1 fear 1 have grieved your in takings
this step for my delivery ™

¢ Not su, citizetn; T oonly regret that T ooy pot mect you
agmin”

w What, if I were condemned to die??

w Oh, vou would not have died o [ should have saved youl”

« Noble friend, and through e you might have poerished
yourself”

« What wonld it matter,” said he nervonsly.,

Thérese wrote a kingle Hitee and shiowsd it to the tarnkey.

# Readd, my frieml.  ‘This all 1 have written: Citizen
Commissioner ! Grant e an interview { Thorese Cabarrus,”

<1t s sutlicient,” hae replicd,

She then folded the note, addressed jeand gave it to b,

& 1 shall immediately deliver it thoeugh this servive for you
will ennse me pgiisery”

Phen poor Benoit retired and locked the ol

in

CHAPTER IT1.

TIHY MAN OF TERROI

Nor an henr had passed sginee Thirese had written the nots
to Tallicn, wihen Benait enme to infoon her that she was exe-
pevted by the connnissioner, and that e was to conduet her
to him. Meanwhile she had spent her time in growing jme-
paticnee, and hid studicd the conversation sl was ) hotd

<ovith this terrible man, so s 1o be preparsd for every con-
tingency at the interview.,  But both the nncertainiy aned the
stake she risked in this new game, made her viclently auiver
at the very moiment when she was called to his presence,

Benoit enst aserious look upan her while in haste she was
nrraning ber tojlet, showing, in <o doing, that she intended

Lo please, Shie looked chineming to perfection, when she Lad
folded & white cashmere shawl aronnd her person, and thrown
a large black lace veil over ber face, the waxy complexion of
which produced a most strikingviieet. Her dark vyes sparkled,
scorn and delight played around her lips, and her cheeks
glowed with inward excitement,

“Let us go,! she at Iast said to the turnkey, 4T am ready”
Benait was going to open the door, when he hesitated,

“Citizen!" he exclaimed with painful cmotion, @ do
think you will come back? ™

She looked alarmed, almost ashamed at this question.

“ My poor fricnd,” she replicd with great spmpathiy, # 1 com-
prehend how painful it is for you o lose your prisoner, Here
she added, drawing forth (he small silver vross and presentivy
it to him, “is the keepsake © bave promised youw”

Benoit hesitated taking it, but stared at it with tears in his
eyes,  Though hie had o great desice for it o kind of delichey
muade him fear that the aceeptance of this keepsahe wonld
huntbie his love for the beantiful prisoner.

“Well7” continued she in a cheerful tone, #von will net
take it?  Ab, Benoit, T wish to give it yon as yon are good
and honest. '
n sign of my gratitude !
were condemned to die?”

“'Fo die!” he exclaimaed.  # To dic!

“Who can pretend to know it ?
cither liberty or death.”

“You are right,” answered Benoit,  « Rither is the same to
me. Your purden, eitizen. I am a feol ! Then takin
cross which she still held in her hand, he pressed it tmhdSegips
and fervenlly kissed it. 4 You bave so much kindnes§ for
A paor simpleton as {o leave him this keepsake 7" added
ho, #0k, 1 thank you, You will soon have forgotten me,
butl 1 shall never forget you*

He then opened the door and preceded her through (he Yong
corridor which led to the wain building, nnd hy monnting a
flight of stairs, to the office of the all-powerfnl commissioner
of the convention, Tallien, In the large ante-room (hey mot a
few Sans-enlottes with their red caps on their heads, who
acted as orderlies for the ruler of Burdeanx,  Benoit delivered
to them his prisoner, and turning round, was shout to leave
the room, when Thérése called him hack, her tone expressing
gratitude, ag wull as anxiely for tho stup she was about to take,

you

Should you only wish to take it if 1

You shall not dic!”
This hour will give e

in o tremblinge

If I gain my frevidlom, this eross shall be to you

g the!l

After he Yind approached her, she extended her hand, and his
louk of plensire showed the consolation he felt at this lnst nct
of sympathy.

& laod-bye, citizen,” said she,
much ofraid 1 am of them!
wishes to speak (o me? :

“lhey know it replied the turnkey, adding in a whisper—
“ Ile cautious and prudent!  Your life will depend on it.?

He then withdrew, when one of the red cups approached
her, erying aloud ;—

#This ix the aristocrat] You are a beautiful woman,
and no one can blame you for begging for your life,
Come, citizen—that door there takes you to the commis-
sioner,” )

He condueted her, who was now trembling violently, to the
doar,

i Do not spare your tears,” he added goud humoredly; it
wmay help you in the end; you beautiful witch”

The door which he opened led (o a large npurtment, in the
middle of which o lmge, old-fashioned desk was placed.  Be-
fure it, in n carved wooden chair, sat the man of terror, the
deputy of the convention, Tallien, who was sent to Bordeanx to
adminizter dreadful justice upon all criminals and suspected;
e was like n king in power, ennployed by the kings of the con-
vention ta cxeente their will, o grloomy Pluto in his place, by
whose unger and nod the guillotine mowed down heads.  He
W UL connp sesses shor o fonpeand  wents, Lot el endy
a very sueccessful palitician,  He bad been destined for a
wyer, hut the revolution had employed his literary  talents.
I the s Moniteur ™ b hal assisted o record the progress of
this revolution, and afierwards edited a paper of his own, the
“CHEzen Fricnd,” which publisioed in 1791, daily, all the govern-
went matter. Hugnenin, the president of the revolutionary
tommoen-council, appointed him, in the following year, his
seervtary, and with his advancement his power grew, The
more wildly the tide of the revolution rushed on, the more
the passtons of thix young and ambitions man influenced  his
mind, e was electied to the convention where the maddest
Jucobins became his axsociutes, and the day on which the
King was exccuted, be wis wade their president,  He, with
deputy Carea, were then seni to the matinous department of
the west, where the first terror of Lis name was spread, thereby
j feteving any and every doabs that thers woes any clemencey
P in his charneter, Phus he became the leading man of Bor-

desux, the seat of the Girondists, where he, with his colleague,
Isannbenn, were to elear the ficld and cultivate the soil for the
fist harvest of the revolution. With terror he ploughed the
Innd, with Blond it wits manured, and seon it sbhould lose its
old wature and be then gained for the fuiure.

Thirese entered s Tallien remained sitting in his high chair,
He Jooked np bt odid not disturh himself in his work.,  Her
heart vieoleutly beating, ¢he waited for a fow moments near
the door wnd maard, not without horrer, on this iall youny
fman, whose hoad with bristling red hair depicted his wild
g eneraysand whose frockled but pale and delieate face had not
lest i foatnres, He was writing.  What could he be
writing, Tat the nanes of those whoe were doomed to death,
of reporls aiving testimony of the officaey of his reign of
Blowd 2 "Fhiée a0 found her courage and self-possession desert-
i feery at this moment she sought for both in vain, At lasi
Tallivn cast Lis plevcing eyes upon here = Citizen,”  said e,
sappronch

Heritatingly  she complicd with his command, which was
Lot uttered withont politeness in the tone, . .

“ You have utiderstood me” continued he, resting his ardent
waze on the youthful bennty, % You are aware what 1 expect
el veer iU T save yvour” :

The cles ks of the Spaniard became erimson, her pride was
rovsed, atd she now recovered her self-possession, %1 do not
nndorstand you, citizen,” replivd sk with indignation.

Tailion smited and rose from his seat, takinge hier hand which
she did not venture o withdraw, and saying, with a cordiality
thiat surprised her:

< Beantitul woman, ean you not understand that T love
you'! : . T

« Ah, these men here—how
Tell them that the commissioner

1is

...... bt she froed herself,
and relictantly overcome by the unexpected gentleness of his
words, cepliod hanghtily ]

“ With what right Jo yoir dard to talk thustome 7 1t is my
misfortune and  defenceless  condition that induce veu to
[ alfend nee 7 :

“To otiend you 77 gquictly replicd he. # Does my love offend
yon 77 .

s wdependent of your deeds which outrage female delicacy,
are you a hwmnan being that can speak of love ? Does a wolf
love a lamb which he frightens before tearing it to picces 77

s N T ike a weolf to you ? And why 2"

# Why should I tell you what your deeds prove a hundred-
fold +7

He again seized her hand, and looking carnestly in her face
Padd s Woman, veu talk as if you had not passed through a

“Lrcat revolution which inexarably earries out its law, though

stngle individuals may try to hinder it. He whoe has become
the execntioner of the law of necessity, is but a limb of o scor-
i plon seeking victims for its dreadful work., Do 1 not remain
a wan though I am the executioner of the law 27

A mam of bload,” exclaiwed she in a tone of horror, # curs-
ed with malediction,”

# Be it s replied he, more passjonately, @ T shall be so
for others, tor the whole world—but not for you, beautiful
woman, who are exercising over me an unknown charm.  For
vou [ wish to be the wman that is free from the duty of terror,
for vou the mon that opens all gates to his heart, that sacred
passions may break forth and receive back from you all that
lows in your et Tdo not deny, Tam cusnared by your
charms and that 1 will save you, to love you”

Thirese now perceived the advantage she had gained ; the
: cady caught in her net, But she assumed
Lan air of indifferenee, while in reality the words of Tallien
{ showing the sinverity of his sentiments had made a strong
impression upon her, and frowning with anger, said:

w | eonld have begged for my  life—Dbut your love
terrible to me than death!”

« My ufiice shocks you ; bat T do not despair that
find the man worthy of your love”

t How can Lseparate the man from what he is ? He is judged
by his decds, and if these are detestuble, so ishee And by
your deeds you deserve to be ealled the most dreaded of the
ferrible,  Not only have you aceepted an office which is fit
only for the most heartless aoad insensible nature—no, you
have administered it with such a sanguinary disposition as to
maka you appear the necomplico of your headsmen,  Say, can

is more

you will

you slecp without, dreaming of blood and seeing before you
the heads of all the executed who nceuse you not-only beforo
men but alse before Cad ¢ S o

She stopped short, as if frightened at the impression her
words had made on Tallien. I

The commissioner shrugging his xhoulders, said ;.

“ T condemn no once'; it i8 the tribunal that does it,”

“ Yes, the tribunal which is intimidated Ly you and is
obliged to condemn all those yon have acensed,  And you
whose thoughts are of blood, and whaoke deeds form a chain of
crimes—you dare to speak of love 2 What a contradiction in
nature 7 The hyena also loves, but Toves its own,  Am 1 like
you that you expect to find with e reciprocity of your feel-
ings? Oh, these passions of yours rise all out of the sune
nbyss 5 the demon which you are when yon rule, you are also
when you love.™

Tullien did not appear to be much touched by this descrip-
tion,

“That you talk this way, proves that vou do not know me,
You are an enemy of the republic, and T am not surprised at
your judgment. T am sorry, Thérése Cabarrus, to find you of
& worse disposition than T had fimagined.”

G Citizen” she replied, not withont dread that Tallicw's
political pussions might get the ascendancy over his better
feedings, “ I am not an enemy of the republic, of whizh I am
as fond as of liberty ; no worsan in France has hailed it with
mare enthrsinsm than
more patriotic than T am, who am a dangliter of Spuin,  The
revolution, even in its passioniate exeesses, is to me a sublime
spectacle, and seems {o rese

:mble a river into which the waters
from the mountains wildly rush, so that it not being able to
receive them in its bed, overflows and breaks Lanks and
dikes, and inundates in majestic and destrucetive grandeur far
and wide the rich and blooming land.  But can he who tvies
by flight to save himself from the deatb-carrving Hood be re-
viled at, or necused of cowardice and treachery 7 And this is
the erime for which'I have languished in prison, for which
my life is given into your hands that you may have me
drowned in the deep waters, if T am too preud to becoms: your
slave,  For though, as a matter of conrse, the excited waves
have transgressed their bounds and become destructive, |
nevertheless despise the heartless man who, instead of damn-
ming the flood, in his malignity and cruelty attempts to ox-
tend it farther, that he may rejoice over its victims to his
heart's content.”

“ And do 1 really appear to you snch a monster 2" asked be,

“Can you be surprised at it? Lo vou not intend to be the
man of terror?  What is amiable in you who are still so
voung?  Where are your noble qualitivs, which could Le ad-
mired by a woman, if she was not asbamed of her own
nature ? What else can your love be but an tmopure despre 3

“And you tell me all this, becanse T have wishied to save
you?’ asked Tallien, partly in o threat, partly erashed by the
accusations of this young woman, whose beauty the more
strongly captivated him, the more this excitanent animated
her eyes and flushed ber cheeks, @ Js it for this reason that
you have asked an interview with me, while 1 presumed that
vou had accepted my help and would show yourself geate ful
fur it 7 Truly, the way T have acted towards you gives the
lie to your accusations, and you ought to have reason to find
me amiable” :

#Give me proofs that you are sincere, amd T will believe
you,” exclaimed she with vivacity, drawing near to him.

“You ask for pronfs? Is not my sincerity sufiiviently
proved by having opened the door of yvour cell, if you in
gratitude for it will be my beloved, my wife? T usk from you
nuthing degrading. Here” comiinued he, taking from his
desk a pile of papers, in which he turned over the Teaves, and
extracting one from among them ; sthere s your accusation,
I will destroy it and you will be free—will this proof be suth-
cient 27

# Oh, by no means,” replicd she. “You will destroy a
single Ieaf, not for the object of saving my lite, but of suatisiy-
ing one of vour whims.”

s Can you reproach me if 1 elaim your afection as the price
for my deed 77 asked he,

4 You would not bave o much humanity if T refused you
my affection. 1t is no preof of your generosity, on the con-
trary.”

¢ Woman, what more do you wani ? Did I compel you
te love me? Ne, but T venturad to hope for your love,
because 1 wished to obtain a claim wo it
and you do not thank me?" T

Theérese seized hisarm, exclaiming enthusiastically—# Throw
ihis pile of accusations into the fire there, and 1 will believe
vou to be worthy the love of a woman.”

(To be continued.)

The following is of course quite true. 1t has, at least, gone
the rounds :(—Notwithstanding the sirike of the shopmen, or
perhaps from that very veasen, there was a large number of
customers at the Magasins da Louvre yesterday,  This is the
commencement of the winter scason, and the female thieves
are perfeetly aware that this is the peried most propitious to
their operations,  All at once some piercing eries were heard
from the midst of the erowd. Every one hastened to the
gpot, but the terror was changed fo amusement as soon as the
ause of the emotion was discovered {o be a superb living eray-
fish ciinging to the fingers of 8 womnan who had attempted to
take a portmonnaie from a pocket—not her own.  Madame
R then told the persons present that having been robbed
last year, she had thought of this meuns of catching the
culprit.

A correspondent at Desth says :—< Scldom has a Sovercign
led so simple a life as the Empress Elizabeth of Austria, and
in her castle at Godsllo she has ample opportunitios of grati-
fying her rural taste.  She goes daily for a solitary walk in
the park, which on ordinary days is open to the publie, and
hier children frequently make excursions into the villages and
converse familiarly with the people.  The Crown Prince,
Archduke Rudolph, usually rides a ficry hunter, and the Arch-
duchess Gisela a Spanish mule.  The Empress herself is pas-
sionately fond of riding, and in her halit of black velvet,
with a black kelpack (Hungarian eap) on her head, she gal-
lops across ditches and rivers so broad that the most daring
of her suite sometimes hegitate to follow her. She also has a
great Hking for agricultural pursuits.  She works in her own
gavden, and the other day appeared with a sickle in her hand,
to assist at the mowing in a field of cats, with the produce of

which she feeds her horse”
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none can e more Freneh; -

I save your life




