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T THE STORY OF A PIN.
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XX VIl.—{CONTINUED.)

Borghese re-entered, and found Madame
Wolff seated between the two sisters, who knew
pot bow to express their gratitude.

¢ Tell me, Jeanne, have I not been worthy
of your namesake, Jeanne ¢’ Are, in the caup of
the English 7 They bave all bit the dust 1

¢ And who has seot us this unhdped for re-
lief 7 asked Jeaoune.

¢ Your mother,’ rephed Borghese, ¢and when
you shall be less agitated, dear children, you
may read the last wishes of that tender mother
who'still watches over you. It was George wiio
made this fine discovery in searching behind the
portrait which you lent him. But weep no more,’
said she, embracing them warmly. )

¢ Do you wish to enter 1to our conspiracy for
George’s happmess 7 '

¢ Do with us what you wish,’ sail Jeanae, ex-
hausted by so maoy emotions. )

« Al well,” said Borghese, ¢ George will not
break his vew. DBu! it is you, Jeanne, who
should come to reheve him fromt. Your days
of trial are ended. His mother wishes to see
you married as soon as possible. Your apart-
ment, which you will fiod exactly like this, is
ready in a separate suit of rooms. You will be
ja your owa house. We came on horseback,
but we have also a carriage. You must go there
to carry there the thngs that are ndispeasible
to you at first, and, above all, your sketches and
paintiogs ; you will fiad, for the rest, everythiog
ready tg receive you. Aand beg Madamg Blanche-
main, your good ueighbor, to come with you.—
You will feel more at ease by her presence uatil
the great day with which we are occupying our-
selves. But, above “all,” be prude"ﬁt_."' -George
knows nothing about it, and Monsieur Wolff
wishes that be should have all the pleasure of
this surprise.’ ‘ )

*.Anna,” said Jeanne, embracing her sister,
tdo you still believe in the presentunents of
stormy days 7’

She passed before the garland which orma-
mented the crystal vase, and kissed a little
Cross. .

¢ We resign durselves to you,” she said with
gaiety. ¢ Come, Anoa, bring these studies and
these paints. I will run to Madame Blanche-
main. ]

An hour after, the two ladies and their good
neighbor were iu the carriage; the two ama-
zons galloped beside them. ]

¢ Loutse,” said Borghese to her .frlend, ¢ do
you not feel more happy ia occupying yourself
with the happioess of others# Is it not more
like hiving ¥ _

<1 have never passed 2 better day,’ replied
Madame Wolff, ¢ and you bave been heroic.”

And they congratulated each-other at the re-
sult produced by their stratagem. .

Madame Blanchemain, in the rapidly rolling
carriage, half believed it only n a dream, and
had a thousand things to weay. The two
sisters held each other by the hand, thinking
of their mother, and of George, of the past and

the fulure.
‘XXVIL.—AT LAST!

It was towards evening that the equipage
reached the maasion, and entered by a gate.—
Dinner was ready 1w Jeanne’s apartment, which,
with the exception of some indispensable addi-
tions, taithfully represented the chambers 1 the
white house. Mademoiselle Borghese and Ma-
dame Wolff remained to dinner, and to provide
for the most favorable installation of the new-

comers. )
¢ But can we not, on this evening, see the

poor exile,” said Jeanne. ¢ To kuow him so near
us, and yet so unbappy !”

¢ Tt will be too late,’ said Borghese, ¢and you
bave been sufficiently excited for one day. You
bave great need of repose. For the rest, let
me assure you, I wili go and carry him good
news, and that your troubles are Fnded. Sleep,
dear cinldren, as in your little white house ; your
friends are watching over you.’

Jeanne and Anna did not attempt to thank | ¥

her. A look, a smile, the pressure of a hand,
expressed all they felt. - .
When alone, they fell upon their knees and
thanked God for these happy events. They found
upoa a praying-desk the little diamond cross at-
tached to the will of their good mother. Jeanne
read in a trembliog voice these few words, writ-:
ten with an unsteady band: )
¢ Dear children, love each other in remem-
brance of me, and szever leave each other.—
So lbhg'as jou are upited, I will bq with you.?
How happy ..\hey . were at. having found 1o
their:own hearts; acd George’s. also “the‘accom-
phshment ‘of ‘this respected will® . ©.
The Bight. Was passed without sleep, and -ap-
peared’ fo them unending. They reviewed in
their minds the various and rapid incidents
whicy bad brought svch a chapge 1o thewr des- |

tiny. . ‘

They were up at day-light.. Their household
duties were attended to with as much care as in
the lttle white house, when Borghese entered
and asked if Monsieur Wolff could be :ntro-
duced. | ‘

Monsieur Wolft was confounded before the
calin countenance of Jeanne, which recalled to
bim, feature for feature, the idea! of bhis favorite
Corregio. He thanked the young ladies for
baviog lent themselves to lus plans for surprise.
He told them all the affection he bore to the
worlhy George, and all which he wished to do to
attach him to himself permanently.

¢ But Mademouselle,” he added, ¢ your distance
from us took away La!f of his heart, aud we could
0o longer dispense with you.

They agreed that the young ladies should remain
in thewr apartments unl the first interview ; and
Mansieur Wolff, greatly amusing lumself at the
eftect which he wished to produce, withdrew
to prepare the denouement which was very easy
to foresee.

Two bours after, Monsieur Wolff was walk-
ing with George 1 the great English garden of
the mansion.

¢ My dear George,” said ke, ©it is some years
that we bave worked togetber; I bave appre-
ciated al) your attachment, all yeur knowledge,
and, ahove all, your devotedness. You have oe-
cupied yoursell with my fortunes it is now time
that 1 should remember yours, since you appear
to forget it. I koow you bave some savings.
wish to double them, to put you 1n a position of
becoming a partner 1o the bouse ot Wolfl and
Company. Wil you agree to that?’

¢ Dear sir, said George, * my devotion to you

was purchased, and I have netbing to wish. Tbis.

new mark of your esteem and confidence render
me too happy.’ o

¢ Ah, "well) said Moosieur Wolff, ¢ we are
about to have a serious conversation. Sit down
there. I will go and look for a plan of partaer-
ship which I bave sketched out, and it will not
be a bad arrangement to lock at it here.’

George remained upoo a garden seat, under
some thick acacia and baze! bushes, which {eaned
against the pavillion so recently transforined into
the white house,

His revertes were directed towards Ius pro-
teges. He now koew that they were relieved
from trouble, and he saw himself more aad nore
iz a positon to secure their fortune. His heart
was gladdened in these thoughts, when he fan-
cled he beard through the foliage the sourd of a
chamber organ, ILasteoieg with more attenticn,
he was not long in recogmaing the same plain
tive melody which Annaloved to play, and which
had made such an impressicn upon bhim ome sun-
mer evening, the cveniog of his leave-taking at
the white bouse.

He arose, sought his way tbrough the thick
bushes, and be could not believe his eyes, on
finding belore him a pavillion with the parlor, Lhe
white roses which tapestréied the ground floor,
and clambered up to embrace the windows of the
second story—n fine, the perfect imitation of
the place winch his thoughls were unceasingly
picturiog to him.

The parlor window was opened.

¢ Well, now,” said a well-known voice, ¢ how
proud you go by, Monsieur George ! You do
not wish then to breakfast with us ?’

¢ Are you here, dear Madame Blanchemain !
Have I become mad?! Speak again; without
doubt Tam dreaming, and 1 fear to awake.

+1If you dream when you are wide awake, it
15 not my fault? said Madame Blauchemain,
openiog the door ; ¢ we bave moved: thatis all
the matter.’ C

George entered with fixed eyes. ¢ Take
care,’ said he, i1t is dangerous that which you
are doing. Joy makes me afraid.” And he re-
garded tins dining ball, so like that where ne had
passed some bappy moments, and he regarded
Madame Blanchemain, who asked permission to
contiaue feeding her canailes.

‘O yes, said she, ¢it appeared that you no
longer wished to come and see us, so we bave
taken a dwelling here.

¢ We !” exclaimed George ; ¢ is she then with .
ou?

* Ah ! but will you not go and see 7’ said Ma-
dame Blanchemain ; ¢ do you not hear ber sister
at the organ

“T beg you, go up with me, dear Madame
Blanchemain ; I car scarcely support myself.’

¢Come, child, said Madame DBlanchemam,
¢ and learn to endure happiness, as 1t may pec-
haps ve necessary some day to endure misfor-
tuce.’ L L

They ascended a httle stair-case and knocked
at the door. :

¢ Come 0,” said a joyous voice,

- Jeanne, surrounded by her studies, was seat-
ed at'lier work-teble ; a splecdid bouquet was
before her.. . . .. AP
"% last I’ sad Jeanne, ansing, and going to

meet George, . ,
Who could dare to describe those moments of

cutflowing confilence, duricg whith Lwo pure.

friends mingle 10 a like feeling,!'and all their suf-
ferings are forgotten i a smile ?

Mada_me Blanchemain left.them in Lins silent

communion, X
¢ You have suffered too mach?? said George.
“You, also, said Jeanoe ;¢ but each has
followed the way of duty, and>God has had pity
on us, :
They left them some time to exchange these
tender words; then Anna, then their {friend
Borghese, Madame Wolff, and Monsteur Walff,
surrounded them. 'They came- to give them
notice that Madame Blanchemain had prepared
breakfast,
“How is 1it, George, said Monsieur Wolff
¢ I appointed a rendezvous to talk of business,
and [ find you engaged in conversation with the
seighbors.  We will return there by-an-bye:
to-morrow we wil talk of busmess.’

‘Then be gave him a letter from l&s motber,
which informed &im that she would come in a few
days to assist 2t ks marriage.

George threw himself weepwg iato the arns
of Movsieur Wolfi; and he nad not bands enough
to respond to the testimomes of frendsinp from
every one.

X¥XIX.—RESTITUTIGN.

It was ie the little Church of Samt Germain,
that Jeanae and George wished to be united
without any parade. They made but few mnvita-
tions, but some unknown {riends interested
themselves in the denouement of their simple ro-
mance., .

When they passed under the peristyle,
George took the holy water, and offeiing it to
Jeannex N

‘Q-'Do vou remember 7’ saud he.

She replied by a glance.

They"Wished'{o - l%n‘eel ‘before (he ‘alter of “the
Virgin, It was there 1bat George bad come o
pray, on the first day, for the success ef bis un-
dertakiag.

Jeazae 9ad not the -constrained and timid ar
which some maidens assume on bemg-conducted
to the altar.; nor bad she any more the gay and
caréless air with which young ladies sometimes
conces! their embarrassment; her charming
features- possessed the calmness and serenity
belongtog to the consciousness of duty accom-
plhished,

‘Her form, flexible as a blade of grass, gave
no ewdence, even on this solemn day, of any
constraint.

‘[ec bridal dress was most simple, and had
nothing rewmarkable but a crown of wild roses,
which appeared living. In the symbelical bou-
quet which trembled in her grrdle, the eye was
atiracted by a drooping eglantine, -which discor-
ered tn the depths of its hehily tinted cup,a
beautiful drow of dew, which was.no other than
a fine pearl ; it was a gift of Madame Wolll.—
The d:zamond cross, a family souvenir, was sus-
pended trom her veck by a black welvet ribbon ;
and—to tell tire whole, the poor pin kat not been
forgotten.; 1t was resting completely happy upon
the bosem of the bride.

Jeanre was lhe mark of all eyes; and bore
all these glances very well, respooding by a
fricudly siga to persons whom she recognized.

¢ Sbe bas nothing, sad a mether to her
daughter. :
¢ Does he take thec the two sisters?’ said
another lady.

¢ It 1s really what he had better do, replied a
neighbor, ¢for one could not live without the
other.

¢ Heaver bless them,’ said the poor people,
whom George had pot forgotten.

Harmonious music came to impoese silence
upon this meagre conversation, which 1 the uc-
customed small change of these ceremonies. It
wos not difficult for George to know ibat the
clever Mademoiselle Borghese had wished to
raise lo heaven these pious chants whilst the
priest was blessiag their union.

Every one was bent in reflection, under the
influence of those pure accents which respoud to
the feelings of the faithful united in the little
church. Each one took his lit(le share of hap-
piness.

The good father, who knew so well the most
secret thoughts of Jeanne, made the assembly a
most touching address. He had taken for tus
text these words: * Seek, and you shall find
and, although the priest referred to" moral gener-
alities, and abstained with propriety from all al

lusion to the adventures of the newly-married
couple, the atteative audience bore in mind all
which they kaew George bad found by his spirt
of study and observation, from a pm, to the

God in this same place, and whom he led to-day

‘before the altar of the Virgin.

. The carriages were in waitiog ; they went
back-to.Paris, after having exchanged some. most

affectionate farewells with friends who promised

themselves to see them agam.
Monsieur Wolff, who had wished to conduct

Lioki fubl Was Bivck ui bin bDuusc. He Lad
N

worthy woman whow he had come to demand of |-

Jeanue to the Church, presided at the entertain- |-

the bride on his right hand, and on bhis left the
good mother of George, who was completely
happy at the good fortune of her well-beloved
son.

George was placed between Madame Wolfl
and Borghese, the two benevolent faries who had
prepared this dream. The good Madame Blan-
chemain was radiant.

‘When George found himself m Jeanne’s little
chamber, she leaned upon his shoulder. ¢ Take
back this pin,’ said she te him, m a low voice,
‘it is truly yours)’

XXX.~—POSTSCRIPT.

It wes thus that T, the poor little pin, returned
to the possession of my dear and accient master.
The increase of bis fortune would have al-
lowed him a more costly summer resience, but
he purchased of the good Madame Blanchemain,
and be wished to preserve unchanged, the little
white house of Sant Germain.

If apy one asks how I have been able to re-
count so many circumstances to which I have
not been a party, it must be admitted, for my
justification, that all the events of this simple
history have been frequently repeated and com-
mented upon before me in the young house-
hold.

And to-day de you wish (o know where I yet
rest? DBrig yeurself to the little chamber
whose view is extended to the distant borizon,
and whose window is garlanded with roses.

A cradle is ia the middle of the chamber, and
around the cradle they are all silently regarding
a beautiful sleeping infant. George bolds Jeanne
by the band3 Anna, the second mother of the
Iittle angel, is occupied with the thousaod details
of household affairs. ¢It wild be the perfect
_picture of Jeanne, said Madame Blanchemain,
taking apinch of souff with satésfaction.

And L, poor httle pn, I fasten the swaddling-
cloth of the sleeping infact,

But ask of me pothing more.

We will leave

which the wise can dream. These delicious mo-
ments are of short duration. It must be foreseen
that unlrappiness, that mevitable guest, guards all
its rights, and the pin which hears the beatings
of thet little heart, a pledge of the future, will
fasten, some day, perhaps, a shroud /

Now,-in all fables there is a moral. Seek,
therefere, tire one which can be drawn from tlus
beautiful bigtary )

I1-George had not loved and respected his fa-
ther, be would not so care{ully have followed, 10
memacy of hun, his mosc insignificant direc-
tons, and be would not have stooped to pick up
a pin.

If be had not picked up this pin and placed it
m s sleeve, he would not have interesied Mon-
sieur Wolff.

If he had not kad taste for the beautiful and
good, he would not bave met, in the Mumch gal-
lery, the tmage of the one whom the future had
reserved for him. ‘

If e had not acquired experience m works of
art, he would not have been sent to the Jardin
des Pézntes, and be would oot have found in lus
way the same one whose image and remem-
brance already occupied ks thoaghts,

If he bad not been hooest and courteous, he
would rot bave won the wholly sisterly and de-
voted friendship of Mademoiselle Borghese, who
led Lim as by the hand.

If be had yielded his pic to the whimof a
beautiful lady, be could rot have lent it to his
charmiog unknown, nor formed tbhat first fra-
gile boad which began to umte their two des-
tinies.

If he had sought his pleasure only, and if he
had not applied bimself to the study of a foreign
language, he would not perbaps bkave been in
America, and be would not have {found, at the
other end of the world, the means of bewng use-
ful to lus proteges. '
If be bad required the poor pin, when 1t
was necessary, in obedience to Jeanne, to submit
to the painful exite, he would have been less
worthy of fier.

If he had not passed through the church, upon
entering Samt Germam, perbaps he would not
have found tbe one his heart was seeking for, or,
at least, he would not bave entered her dwelling
with so religious a leelhng.

And what has held all this together ?

A pin.

THE END.

PIERRE PREVOST'S STORY
OR,
TRUE TO THE LAST.

CHAPTER I,

.-

In ose _of my summer rambles: through the |
north of France, I came acrossa. little seaside
village which possessed so mauy charms-that it
was the greatest difficuity in the world to tear
myself away from it, '

our frierds a¢ the lighest pont of happness of

'| mother 2

semicirele of richly wooded hills, which stretebed,
as far as the eye could see, into the very beamt
of noble Normandy. -

At your feet the glorious sea came dashing is -
to a shore over whick great mnasses of bold rock
were liberally scattered, and round which the
waves used to play in the summer-time, hovwevex -
little obstacle was uflorded to their fury when
fierce winds blew up a storm in the cruel winter« -
time.

But perbaps the most attractive feature of 1be-
place to me was a splendid river, within a mile’s
walk of the willage, whicl was plentifully svp~
plied with fish, and afforded me many and many a.
day’s amusement, and not a Hhtlle excelleny.
sport.

My time was pretty well my own, and 1 hag®

made up my mind for a tolerably long spedl of
wlle enjoyment ; sc, under tliese circumsiances,
1t may -not appear strange that 1 resolved to take
up ey quarters al .
The inhabitants of the place were mostly poox-
fishermen, who used to ply their trade nearly the-
whole of the week, and by great good Juck fre..
quently got back to their wives and families 10~
wards its close.

A very pretty cottage, with a bay-window
commanding a splendid view of the sea, took my
fancy immensely, and though it was rather o .
humble sort of place, L determined if possible tu~
make an umpression on its possessors, in ordento-.
secure two roems for my use during my sley.~— .-
Alphonsime was certainly not the most sweelstem- -
pered woman I have ever met, in {act rather the -
contrary ; al the same time I fully persuaded -
myself that a great many disagreeablen would
counteracted hy the possession of my much-cov-
eted bay-window.

Alphonsine evidently ruled .the establishmenk
with a rod of iron. She was a 1all, thin, ill-
favored looking woman, who was always pre-
pared for a wrangle, and who iooked‘uncommon!y
sharp after her own iterests. However, by pay-
ing pretty kberally and in advanze, ¥ sopn won,
her heart, and I flatter mysell tha* 11 wag by ex-
cellent generalskip on my part that I copirived
very soon to be eatirely m ber good-books, Hep
harda face used sometinies actually to-relax mto g
grim kind of smile in my presence, and [ faneyed
ber barsh voice used aluiost nnperceptibly 1o
soften in addressing me. Besides, she was o
customed 1o bustle about 1 a rough kind of ws
in order to get things straight and comfortable
and I really think tried 10 do her best 10 ma)a
me feel at home. What more could I.srany
than tlus?  And then she had (wo delighifu)
children, a boy and a girl, with whom I wag es..
pecially friendly, and who tended to egliyep ;’ne
up a bit whenever I chanced to be at al] ggj).—
The boy was about thirteen years old, and his ;i&-
ter, who looked a year or two younger
deed a Jovely child. She was as fu;r :m a ki)
and had that sweet expression of countenane{: ‘
which 15 so eften fouad among the peasants 3
Normandy ; ber eyes were large and exciuis:te)n )
blue, and with all. this she had a decideq will o{":'
her own.  But then she was the daughter of -
Alphonsine. It was some little time. before %
made the acquantance of the master of (he es
tablishment ; for he was always busy. fishine ay;d,
as I have said before, the fishermen who liyeg jp.
the village seldom got home before Salurdnn‘"
evening, and had to be off apain eitlier on Sun}:q
day even or by daybreak on Monday. -

However, Saturday soon came round;
it Pierre Prevost, ’

tle was about five and thirt
dark and singulatly handsome, s barr, whick
was thick, fell about his head 1a ringlets 5. be w
short, and had most exXpressive eyes, 1’;733 n::
long i perceiving that he was in every way n
great contrast 1o Alphonsine. [jq expressign.
was sad, and be seldom or cever sujleq : apd §
noticed he seemed to shrink rather ne’ryo',, 1
from the plerewng look with which he was 's_y.
frequently favored by A

¢ la belle Alphonsige.?
ne.’—.
His sweet and handsome face au.uml disposed me-
favorably towards him, nolhwiihslanding that
there were circumstances whicly occurred on

our first acquaintance which would e
therwise.
have tended to prejudi irely inst
hare prejudice me eutirely against
I was smokiog a pipe and chatij ietly
 sme ling quietly to.
Alphonsiae in the great cbimney-cogrn%r ohxl;z
evenng I allude to, when all at once the tsp |

children came tearing in from sch i
ool w ;
book uader their arms. ith li_lgsr

¢ He is come ! cried they,
voices. * We saw his boat |
shore.  He will be on the 3
ment. We'may go and mee

was m-,

and with »

¥ yeara-old, very

in ;bgir shril!’t,feiﬁe
ust coming near the
and almost in a mo~
t him, may-we pot;
¢ What’s the use 2’ said sbe, in rather ‘a m(;ré
disagreeable tone than uwspal, ‘T am sure he
would uchk ‘prefer to come aloiie. Bebges, 1
want you 'hboth. " Go into 'the’ garden t‘t‘)"“#"f.;éi‘ b
me someibiog to mak omie
me_sor g to e a salad of. Coms -

The last words seltled the matter, aud'ibe»

It was indeed a lavely epot. The i’nﬂaié,

Bitualed on a woble ¢hil, was coelosed almost o & apoul the expeditio

children were soon of,, without agothr word,.

0 (o (De sea shore, _



