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CHARIOTTE GE MONTMORENC!.
4 PALE.QF THE ‘W’:SC}{ CHRONICLES.

By Jgnes Styickiand. .

It was the second mornmg after Charlotte de Montmorenzi’s
first bail; but the enchanimemts with which that memorable
evening had been fraught still floated before her youthful fancy.
She had thought of nothing but the douvre and its glittering pa-
geantry all day ; and her pillow had been haunted with drcams of
Henri Quatre, and the gay and gallant nobles of his court whe
had vied with each other in offering the most intoxicating homage
to her charms.  Charlotte de Montmorenci was the most beauti-
ful girl in France, and the sensation produced by her first appear-
ance at court, wes enough to dazzle the mind of a damsel only
just emancipated from the sober restraints of & conventaal edu-
cation. She had danced the pavon with Henri himself, who had
been lavish, on that occasion, of the seductive flattery which he
was so well skilled to whisper in a lady’s ear. Charlotte had
found this incense only too agreeable; but the pleasure with

" which she was disposed to listen to the compliments of Royalty,
received something very like a check from the impertinent espio-
nage of a pair of penetrating dark eyes, which, whenever she
raised her own, she encountered, fixed upon her with looks ex-
pressive rather of reproof than admiration.

How dared any eyes address language so displeasing to the
reigning beauty of the evening, especially when her affianced
lover, the sprightly heir of Bassompierre, appeared highly grati-
fied with the brilliant success that had attended her presentation
at court ? Bassompierre was the handsomest and most admired of
al! the peers of France.  He stood very high in the {avour of his
sovereign ; and 80 generally irresistible was he considered by the
ladies, that his choice of Mademoiselle de Montmorenci had en-
Litted her to the envy of Lalf the foroe
vainiy endeavoured to fix his roving heart.

Charlotte, in accepting him, had driven a hundred lovers to de-
spair ; for the beautiful and wealthy daughter fbf the most ilias-
trious peer of France, from thesmoment she quitted her convent,
had been surrounded by suitors. The provoking dark eyes,
whose impertinent observations had annoyed and offended her in
the royal salon de danse, did not belong to any of these luckless
gallants. It would have been difficult, perhaps, for any lady,
however fair, 10 reject the addresses of a man with such a pair of
eves, if their owner had rendered them as eloquent in impassion-
cd pleading as they were in reproof.  These unauthorised moni-
tors, too, pertained not to the grave and stately Sully, or any of
the elder worthies of the cogrt, whom wisdom. virtues, and ma-
ture years might entitle play the moralist, but to a pale, melan-
choly stripling, who engaged the attention of no ore in the glit-
terin'g circle but the neglacted queen.  With her he appeared to
be on terms of affectionate confidence ; and it Was from behind
her chair that he direeted those glunces which excited the surprise
xnd displeasure of the fair Montmorenei.

The expression of thess eves, to say nothing of their singular
beauty, haunted Charlotte after her return to the hotel de Mont-
mo,"f‘,!'lf!i ; and she regretted that she had not asked Bassompierre
who the persen was tint had conducted himself in so extraordi-
pary a manner.  She bad thought of propounding the inquiry
more than ones during the evening, but was unwilling to call her
lover's attention to & circumstance that was mortifying to her se!f-
love. She foll asieep with the determination of amusing Bassom-
pierrre, when he called to pay his devoir to her the next morning,
with a whimsical deseription of the pale dark-eyed boy ; trusting
that her powers of mijruicry would elicit from her sprightly lover
the name of the®perscn she sketched without petraying her

1

er of the ceurt, who hed

cnrio<}ty,

The following day, at 28 early an hour as courtly etiqueatte per-
mitted, the salons of the Duchess de Montmorenei were crowdsd
with visitors of the highest rank, ull eager to offer their compli-
rments to her beautiful duvghter. e of the mysterious dark eyes,
and Francoig Bassompivrre, were however not among the visitors.
Charlotte wag sarprised and piqued at tiis neglect on the part of
her lover, and resolved to puxnish Lim Ly a very hutghty reception
the next time he eptered her presence 3 but he neither came nor
gont to enquire after her health that duy.

The next morngsg the Duke de Montmorencl, &fter his retarn
from the king’s levee, suid to his davghter :—

« Charlotte, the king has forbidden your marridge with young
Rasgompierre.”’

« Vasily impertinent of the king, I think ! What reason does
Le give for this woprecedented get of tynny 2

“'That vou are worthy of a more illustrious alliunee.”

<1 wisti King Henri would mind his own business, instead of
interfering in mine,”” satd Charlotte angrily.

< My dear child, you are ungrateful to our gracious sovereign,
who has expressed his, intention of marrying you to hie own
kinsman, the first prince of the blood.™

> And who may he be?”’

““The young Prince de Conde, the ilustrious descendant of o
line of heroes, und, afier Henri’s infunt sons, the heir-presump-
tive to the throne of France. ‘Think of that, my daughter !’

“T will not think of anything but Bassompierre,”” replied
Charlotte resolutely. It is very barbarous of the king to en-
parate those whom lave his united.”
peated the Duke. *“Bah! you cunnot eay that

e young Bassompierre.”

*

you sericusly .

< I think him very handsome and ugreeal)ln, at any rate ; and
I am determined to marry him, and no one else. Ah! [ com-
prehend the reason ‘of his absence now. He has been forbidden
to see me by that cruel Ienri.”

““ You are right, Charlotte ; it is in obediznce to the injunctions
of the sovereign, that Bassompierre has discontinued his vigits to
you. You will see him no more.”

« [lave { not said that [ will not resign him **

*“ Yes, my child, but he has resigned you.”

‘“ Resigned me "’ exclaimed Charlotte, starting from her chair
with a burst of indignant surprise ; ** Nay, that is impossible
unless, indeed, youn have told him that I am faithless, or that |
wish him to sacrifice his happiness in order to coutract a nobler
alliance.”’

«On the word of a Montmorenci, he has been told nothing,
except that it was the king’s pleasure that he should relinquish his
engagement with you, and marry the beiress of the Duka d’Au-
wale.”?

“ How, marry another? But I know Bassompicrre teo well to
believe he will act so basely.”

My poer Charlotte, you sre little acquainted with the dispo-
sition of men of the world and courtiers, ¢r yon would not ima-
gine the possibility of your hand being placed in competition with
the Joss of the royal favour. Bassompierre, instead of acting like
a romantic boy, and forfeiting the king’s regard for the sake of a
pretty girl, who cares not a whit more for him than he does for
her, has cancelled his contract with Charlotte Marguerite de
Montmorenci, and affianced himself to Mademoiseile ¢’Aumale.”

< 'The heartless minion "’ cried Charlotte, with flashing eyes ;
“would that 1 had some means of evincing 1y storn and con-
tempt of this baseness !

« The surest way of doing that, my child, will be to accept the
illustrious consort whom the king has been graciously pleused to
provide for you.”

<1 think so too,”” replied Charlotte, after a pause ;  but what
sort of a man is the Prince de Conde ?”’

¢“Heis suid to possess great and noble gualities,” said the
duke ; but hejs at present only in his minority, and is withal of a
reserved disposition.  ‘T'here is, however, to doubt but the com-
ponionship of a wife of your brilliant wit and acconmplishme:nts
will draw out the fine tulents with which this amizble prince is
endowed, and render him worthy of his distinzuished ancestry.”’

< ¥ confess,”” observed Charlotte, “* that } shoudd prefor o man
whose claims to my respect were of a less adventliious character,
[ should like to be the wife of a hero.”?

¢ So you will, in all prebubtlity, if yon marry Hewri de Conde.
He is the lust representutive of a line whose heritaee is dlory, and
of whose alliunce even a Montmorenci n:ight be proud,” roturned
her futher. )

He then hastened to commuanicate to the Ling the agreeable in-
tellizence that his dau@ller had offered no Ghjections to a mr-
siage with his youthful ward and kinsman the Prince de Conde.

o [t is well, replied the monarch ; T will myself’ present the
Prince de Conde to his fuir bride, und the coitouct shatl be signed
in my presence this cvening,”

t'he Duke and Dutchess de Mortmorenei wore churmed ot the
idea of an alliance that offered to their only daughter no very re-
mote prospeet of sharing the throre of France.  As for the i
Charlotte, her pride alone having been wounded by tha desertion
of Bassompierre, she took the readizst wuy of dissipating any
chagrin his defection had coused, by waking ure grawe ioiletie
for the reception of the new cosdidaie for hor hand. o long was
she engaged in this intercsting occupation, that a pompous ard
continuous flourish of trummpets announced the arsival of the reya
cerleze ab thaskatel de Moatmorenci, befere she kad concla

ed

the arrangement of rufl and furdingale to Yer own satisfaction

Her entrance was geected w i) u suppressed murmur of admi-
ration, and the graceful manner with which she advanced to cffer
ber homage o the sovereign, +.oited fresh applause.

““Ah, my cousin,” crieq the enamoured monarch, turning to
the Prince de Conde, ¢ what an evizble man am I not wbort to
render you, in uniting yog to so charming a bride ! By the mass,
i 1 were a bachelor, ¥ must have kept her for myse'if, and laid
my crown at her feet 5 and, even as it is, I feel more paia than 1
am willing to cenfess in bestowiag her upon another.””

Henri Quatre felt the hand of the youthful heauty, which he
had retuined in his own, white addfessing this high-fown compli-
ment to her future hushand, tremble in ks grasp.  Charlotte waa
conscious that her sovereign was availing himself of this epportu-
nity of pressing her fuiry fingers, with more ardqur than became
the paternal character he had assumed. A deep blugh overspread
her countenance as the question suggested itself to her mind,
““ Wherefore has he tuken so mmuch paius to separate me from
W Francois Bassompierre 2% and, at the sume mowent, she stole a
furtive glance at him, whose destiny was, from that hour, to be
so closely conneeted with her own, and encountered the dark pe-
netrating eyes, whose scrutiny had so much disturbed her at the
Louvre. They were still bent on her fuce with the same grave
mournful expression, as if intended 1o pierce into her very sonl.
Those beautiful but searching eyes belonged to Henri de Conde.
Scarcely bad she made this startling discovery, when the king.
assnming the imposing characteristics of majesty, which so much
better became his mature age than the light and reckless tone of
galluntry in which he had before indulged, presented the Prince
de Conde to her in due form.  Then, putting her hand into that
i of bis pale, thoughtful kinsman, he pronounced the patriarchal
! blessing of the suzerain on their approaching union.

Ghigloiie o

| ed, wrd imnalsively diew back fromg the iy
itouch of the cold hand that then faintly closed on herd. There
was nothing of tenderness, or encouragement, in the s(el;nly-com-
posed features of Conde ; no trait of that silently expressive ho-
mage, which is so dear to the heart of woman ; nothing, in fact,
to compousate for the absence of manly beauty and courtly grace
in a very young man.  Though the habits of politeness and ‘self-
control, which are so early impressed upon the daughters ofthe
great, prevented the fuir Moatmorenci from betraying her secret
dissatisfuctien, she ventured to dircet an appealing look to her pa-
rents, as if to wwplore their huterivrence ; but her mother turned
away, and her father gave her a glance which intunated that it
was too late to recede.

The warriage contract wis read, and subseribed by the king in
his threefold capacity of suzerain. or paramount liege-lord of
the contracting partics ; and also as the next of kin and guardian
of the illustrious bridegroom, who was an orphan and a minor.
I®was next witnessed by the parents of the bride.
then presented to the Prince do Conde.

The pen was
e paused, and appear-
ed irvesclute ; darted a gianee of saspicious inquiry at the king,
and beut one of his veurching fooks on the face of her to whem Le

was required to plight kel Muademoiselle de Montmorencs

was unconscions ¢f his scratiny. Overpowered Ly the strange-
e, shdstood, with dewnezst
eves and w vanying eclovr, lewning her clasPed hands for support
on the shonldar of her only brother, afterwards so celebrgted 1n
the aunals of France us the illustrious and unfortunate Henri de

Aontmorenct

ness and agitating noture of U

Newver had she appeared so charming as that meo-
ment, whoen the fewiniee emotions of fear and shume had lent
their softening shade to heauty, which wos, perhaps, 100 dazeling
inits fualtless perfect

inn, anl culculated rather to excite wonder
and admization, than to espive tenderness. The stern expressicn

%ﬂi upon her, and observed
virgin hues of <« celestinl rosy re0¥ ™ and * angel whiteness,”
that came and went in her fair check. T1is countenance bright-
ened, Lo tonk the pen with sudden animation, and, with a firm

of Conds"s fuatures relaved as he

the

faed, avd in bold free churucters, subseribed his name to the
contract,
« Charlotte Maryn

cnired,”t said the d2
:

Qamsal

L have aogreat aind net o sign,”* smd she, in

a confidential
ttone aside to hor brether, who was two years yourgar, than
i - -

I

herself,

.

Are you minded to offor an unproveked affront to an honour-
ble gentienian, wrd to aflord a triamiph to a recreant lover?':
g was the wkispored rosponse of the youthful heir of Montmorenci.

1 Chwrlotte sdverced to the table, o) sivwned the iostromeut
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