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WHERE ARE THEY GONE?

Where are they gone, those friends
To us s0 dcar ’

Whose voices nnn;,lcd in
Our songs last year?

Where goes the running brook—
The winter's snow;

Qur tears—the smiles of joy—
Where do they go? ‘

Where goes ihe lever's
The autumn's wind,

Our buried hopes—the lhong
Long out of mimd—

Like widows questioning,
With stitled breath,

The faded bridal wreath—
We speak with death!
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Ween not that they are gons.
Is life so vain
That a friond’s memory
Should bring but pain?
Burely who pass away
Die not—Ah nao!
Their virtues stay with us—
These never go.
Timor.
Quesre, 20th Nov.,
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AN HISTORICAL

CHAPTER 1I1.—Confinted.

" How?" indignantly replied he, ¢ shall I destroy all these

accusations and dcprn'u the hcndqu.m of 0 many enemies of
_the renubtic?  What-madness, woman '

In an ontmatmf:, msnumtnn* tone she reperted—

“Throw them into
the fire, citizoen!
Prove that you are
suseeptible of nobler
cmotions.”

“ Impossible,™ ut-
tered he in a pas-
sion, throwing the
papers on his desk,
i this waonld bhe be-
traying the republic
and my duty. Would
you, with your
tempting words,
seduce me into such
a crime? Shall the
price of your aftee-
tion be my ruin,
while T ofier you
escape as the reward
ofit? Tmpossible!?

“Q0h, I Kknew it
well!” said she
sneeringly, turning
round as if going
away, while Tu.]lw
in visible excite-
ment was pacing his
room.

“Some  of tlese -
accused are  great,
crimninals,” said be
in an abrupt way.
“You do not know,
worman, how often I
have paid no atten-
tion to the most
wretched denuncia-
tinns, and how, can-
sequently, the lives
of many unfortu-
nates have been
savedl.  But  your
demand is sheer
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madness. With the .

same right you

might (hl\ me Lo, . G e e .
turn enemy to the rc-pubhc to give vnu a guarantes for
my magnanimity. Audacious woman,” continued he in

"rult anger, #how dare sou at all negoc mtt. ‘with me, asif 1
were to pay thr highest price for a favour I bestow on vou,

What is your life worth, that ven put such a frizeh
value upon it? You are doomed to div, unless I, the

all-powerfui here, who rule over life and death,
stretch my hand over vou. All your beanty. what . is it
worth if [ do not rélease it from prison? This proud head
and necek belong ulready to the headsman, unless I withhohld
them from him. Nothing more belongs to you in this life,
woman, and if T, do not introduce you back to it, yon sviil to-
morrow rmount the scaffold. And you, a rmmnmtv withont
any claim to life, you dare to propose terms to e, in case ]
save you? Do vou whose rescue is a violation of dnty, realize
that mbtc.ld of thanl\m" me you are «lnrm" to nbu:sc mne?
Gio then to your perdition. T love you," resumed he passion-
ately, ias I have loved no other woman, ani perhaps can never
love: a5 deeply again, T love you, lhu‘cw, and would rather
sce you die, if you cannot he mine

Thérese had listencd with fear and astonishment to this
speech of the passionately exeited man of terror.  His micn
(."cprusnf'd wild defiance, which pleased her nature, ond the
love he ro ardently avowed, flattered her. She fell that he
was capable of verifying hus threats and protestations, and
understood that love could quickly clinnge to haie in his heart,
that a drop of poison instilled into his noble parsions conld at
once turn them into fury., His strength of character was un-
folding before lLier; there was terror and geutieness inter-
mingled, which, .in their (mpnsn!nn
charm over her,” Had she fonund only {he base tyrant who
had asked her sul:mission to lis 1hmrm~ she wonld, however
dear her life was to her, have abhorred hnn and rnl.hcr have
preferred to die than owc her life. to his mere y 5 or had she
met only the weakling, nlways ready, fm' thu suke of her love,

protectingly

exercised 4 puwerfil

Lo (.omph' with her demands and whims, and to gn’u himgel!
unresistingly over to. the play of her enlenlations, she would,
with contempt for her preserver, have aceepted his n\\h(.uwo
and afterwards denied him the hupcnl for reward.

Quite difterent were her present agitations,  Qut of u chaos,

siveness to supormnt\. to the power of which, after a short
struggle, she yielded,  Tallivn had now become quite changed
in her eyes: lu\ face which had at first been so repulsive, now
fascinatud her; his charcter, which she had deemed s0 detest -
able, now appearcd to her not unworthy of some admitdion,

She had observed silence, her mind being aceupivd with
collecting all these impressions and retiecting on the wonder-
ful change in her feclings 3 her eyes, however, tollowing thy
movements of Tallien who after having direc ted on ber n tong,
searching gaze, had agnin commenced his iarch up and down
the wom.  He n~fx.unul from spoeaking, and while tndulging
in his thonghts, nwaited the answer of the Spanined,

Thérdse at lust made up ber mind to address him, and as
soon as he had again approached her, sadd i r voice ag tiest
trembling but growing successively stronger and assuming a
hearty, lively expression :

¢ Uitizen, listen to me !”

He threw himself down in his chair; and resting his head

it must now be decided.”

Thérese lifted stowly
meanced

» You place life and death in my hand, cruet man—hat | am
not atfrighted with your threats to condemnme to the sane tate
which hundnrds and thousands had to sutfer through popular
“1reathi, when it has commenced so familinr an inter-
course with men, loses its terrors. But T would like to live,
and as you desire it live with you. You are not the misvr-
able man whoem 1 huvv lmtul—[ foel (hut you are different
from what you appear.” o
so, if T could not quiet with m-f. g‘.‘l\(l(_ .\\v.u.v of love this wild
nature and check these overtlowing passions,  Oh, I8y,
you say tial yon have nnt loved o seomsn asyou lov® e, ;
and =il throw in one breath love and hate at me! And !

the veil from h\‘r head and recom-

The Lrautiful Prisoner.—+ She shall marry Timm,"

if 1 Delicve your avowal what else could urge me lo
Lconfide in you but the hope of finding in you the man of

whose love I would be proud 2 11 1 Nh(ﬂl]fl Le your wife,

Tallien—shall T whom you love relinguish the right nfmﬂunn-
cing and reconciling you ? Fvery woman, untu,vn, is in duty
bourd to make use of the talents Ged ]:nu given her. While
the man is henored and  his activity prondly reecrded if be is
a fricnd and promoter of the lofticst ideas of munkind, the
woman clevates herself by vefining and ennobling thers idons
if they come within her narrow hphnn- I hnve this -anbi-
tion—and T would net forsake i for the value of iy life, You
are aman of the rovolution with -all jts terrors, ()h T'nllicn

T oxteem the revolniion as o blessing which hag (uuu-' upun
ux with thuoder and lightning, 1 (lunhl not, but it will rush
tike a deluge upen cvery guilty person and \u-vnk Lhe chains
of al civilize d n.mutw, and 1 feel proud in lwmg n child of
the present time which enlarges onr hearts for great and lofty
passions, improves our intelleet by embracing new fdons on
which mankind for a century will foed. No, no, the revolution
is great and T, not less (hun)rm long for its victory, But,
my fricnd, I will not harbour rmh'nm-n and terror in my own
hph("l:, but will endeavour to soften and legsen them wheénever
they come near e, My love to you can only nrm- from such
a hope—if this hnp=~ is t.;lm- it will shatter ol that it
tndd fostered.”

Tallien had jumped up feomn his chair and bad Tistened to
her in the greatest excitement, his eyes spirkling mnd hix face
rudiant with pleasure and hnppnmsx He mtf.—:":;n( « her by
Heizing her hands in wild pnmmu

¢ Thirése,” cried he, “ihns yon would Jove me, thus yon
will e cepl e anid be miine? ()h gpenk, spenk, yon wnnrlvrlul
woman. - Yonr words sound mu- cne }mn(mg melodies, whone
powur is" opening my inmost heart. Yon are mine, mine,
"Phirtse iy 8, YOU shall be my guardian angels T will” follow
you, will gn‘u you power aver e all your !m[ms shall shivot.

nurred

of horror and terror, anxiety and pride, there avose a submis-

upon his hamd answered in anireitated tone & Speak, eitizen -

If it were nog -

5
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i
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up mul vield bmmthnl fraits. 10 & wild murmur rushes into
my hcmt Iwill seck llxrough you repose, consolution ang
prace.”?

Hae earnestly ecmbraced hel, and she did not hinder him, bu
with u smile, said

“ My lnv:- arises throngh hope, Tallien, and \nll grow hy
the victories it will gain over yonr passions, and by the
triumphs it will celebrate over you, the ninn of terror and
bleod, 1o you ow understand mo better ?”

#1 admire and adore you since 1 understand vau," replisd
he, «Everything is snmnged helween you and me, you are iy
wifu 27

“Your wife,”  whispered she fervently, and suffered  her
beantiful head-to be pressed towards him and her forehend Lo
he covered with his kisses,

< You shall aot by disnppeinted in Tallien,” exclaimed he
enthusinstically, nnd haatily approrehing bis desk  svized the
pile af papers containing the accusations agreed upon by him,
and without hesitnticon throw thenyinto the fire. - What 1 did
not  wish to grant you as a condition, that [ ofler now as n
saerifice to your love,  May these whose names these papers
bore, be saved to the festival of my happiness—denth had
them alveady in its geasp, but you, their good fairy, have
waived it from them,” R .

With joviul eyes” " Uhévese Cabarens bad  watched this inci-
dent; her bosom throbbing and anbnated with enthusinsmn,
she kil listened to his words,

“Tallient” exelaimed she exoltingly, 1 am not disappointed,
you are the man descrving of iy \\mnnw( love 1

CHAPTER IV,
THE

CA misfortune will come of it 17 had said Lucio to Henry
! auriet when he, by hoxing his cousin’s ears, had endeavoure d
to convinee him of his want of woderntion in his politicad
opinions,  And indeed the misfortune had come, A fuw days
had pu.\wd and Gitbert Cardourel bad nog appeared at the td
Cap, 0 circumstande for which nu one see med to care much
fur after all theve was not wmuch comfurt in holiling socin}
intercotirse . with
these great person-
ages of the revolu-
tinnary commitlee,
who were always on
the look-out for vn-
sinirics and denon-
cintions, for which
they dutly peceived
their twenty
A& it bas bern seen
with  Henry Tone-
guet, a persenal
quarrel  with  the
member of the cans-
mittee whe  wia
artncd with so eritie
cal n power could
casily  bring  dowg
his vengeance, and
(hen the person on
wham it fell was alf
bt Jost.

Fatherand nvothor
Claudet compluinmg
Yeast of the loss of

MISFORTUNK

RON

this ravst, thongsh
Gitdert was o ;_f|¢|a¢f

toper  nml alwawys
fald in copper and
slver.  Diut inedes
penddent of his offie-
wlich  intimidated
father Ulandet nud

compedled bim o

use the most artful

vplirnses, o as ot 1.

CXProssomny  Ruspi.

crous political opi-

ninns,  Gilberr,  on
myatnt of his mne
lignant dispositios,

was dbronded by b

and gave him overy

reavon o foar thut
e might play on

him a mean trick.
Since Henry had bren engaged to Luci™ Githerd Cardounci
in a very inopportune manner had paid cvery attention to
the girl, which excited the more futher Clntddet's disgust that
he dared not displense him,

Since that evening therefore the Claudet family was in
great anxiely and alarm, that Gilbert might take revenge by
dlenouncing his cowsin, Henry, however, showed no fear,attene -
ing as usnal tohis business of making and selling sausages, nd
in the ¢vening drank his few cans of elnret. He was bragging
that a box on the ear given ot the right tima terrified such
men of terror and wonld soon put them to tlight.,  The old
couple were not quite of the smme opinion, though it gave
them much plensure to ncknowledge the great effeet that rlap
had produced ; Lucie, however, was ether alarmed and did not
like to share in tlu, Hnmghl)vm-ucm of her lover. A weok
had now pussed, and the Clandets, uot hearing of Gilbert, didg
nat feel any turther uneasiness on account of this m‘ourn-n(-v

How prinful therefore was their extonishment, when on the
decnde Sunday, early in the morning, the j |uunu-\mun of Henry
Tourgnet enme ir'ndlv pale to the Red © ap, ml'nrmmg them
that the pike-men had by s summons of the tribunal taken
away his puor master,

As no guest had yet arvived the Claudets could without
cobstrint give vent to their feeling, Upon heaving {his news,
Lucie eried, the mother seolded, and the father agreed to all
she uttered,

“ I thought so," cried mr)th“r(luuclu @ Lhat thig scoundrel
Cardourcl wonld ntlvmp( to put the poor fellow to the knife,
A on necomnt of 1 box on the car—was covar snel a thing
heard of 2 1 wishesd the contemptible man would ricoive such
it beating that the headsmnn would have no work left for him,
for I am certain that he will not eseape the headsman,  There
would. be na more justice in Teaven; if such n villain was
allowed o rove about unpunished 1!

“This wreteh 17 added the old wan, « T cannot comprohend



