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THE BEAUTIFUL PRISONER.
A HISTORICAL ROMANCE.
VC}L\ PTER XV.—Contfinued.

Al eves turned towards him.  Many knew hitn peesonally,
and pronounced his name. Joy and happinuss beamed in i_hcir
vyves, while their ehedriul exclamations were the expressions
of their hearts, He was welcomed as their preserver; for as
soun as he was recognized, amd his oftice known by his scarf,
the conviction arese that he had come to open their prison,

* Tallivn! Lambert!™ shouted a voice in the exultation of
bliss, and before his eves could rest upon the pmeeful tigure
i the surrounding. group, she broke throngh the crowd and
Hdew to his breast,

“You are the preserver, the congquerer, the deliverer of
Franve from herdragon!? excinimed she in the greatest hap-
piness, and in her pride in his love. % Yes, yes, 1 see Ly the
glitter of your ¢ves, by the glowing of your countenance, that
itis 50, You have fought a battle, and are coming frem the
victory!” .

=My darling ! replicd he, pressing her vehemently to his
bheart, | have you sgain!”

* You have me again, won kave ifherated me a second time, and
fought for me twice,”

D will never leave you! There will be no morve separation,
Thérise.”

# None, my cavalicr,

Oh, how proudiy
I gmaze on vou.

You have fought a great

for her, and in what had she repaid him for it? It was mad-
ness that hé had ever loved her, and had not forgotten her
long ago. Yes, seven months before Thirdse Cabarrus had
been & poor prisoner in Bordeaux, whose life scomed irretriev-
ably lost. Ax her puardian he had loved the beautitul woman,
and why should he not have done s6?  Does the affection of
the heart care whether it can express itgelf? 1t only cares
whether it will be accepted, His sentiments were o pure and
genuine that he Lelieved she onght to appreciate them, Could
she not give him hope ? then she could zmnt him some re-
ward Ly snving : Benoit, 1 know vou love me dearly! The
naturml want of harmony between heart amd reason” heeame
cleavier to him, the more he suffored 1 he thourht to love
Thérese as an unattainuble goddess, while it was his torture
to tind that she was beyoud his reach.

Yes, Madame de Fontenay-Cabarrus was bevod his veach,
Nevertheless, he resigned his oftice and et Bordeany, longing
to meet her agmin and to enjoy her presence.  Chanee would
have it that he saw in the castle of Montreuil his most ardent
wishes realized ; he could daily be near her: but he was a
servant, she anoble lady, Whe that teels the dierence in
the social positions, can level them ? The one must nlways of
his own accord elevate the other: but nvither he nor she
thought of it. His affeetion asked ondy tor guivt tolevney,
The arrest of Thértse produced in hilm cnergy for action,
Arter ber escape was frustrated, her lberation was ever his

battle!”

“Hot was the strnggle, but we bave
conquered.  Our envmies are destroyed.
At this moment Rebespierre, St Just, and
Couthon are standing their srigh”

“And the gates of the prisons are open,
is it not 50?7 asked she.

- For you, at onee, my beloved ; for the
vthers, scon,” replicd le,

These words prednced a visible sadness
on thase who heard them,

Tathivn pereeiving ir, added enconrag-
inglys -

#CHzens, beliove me, no inuecent shall
any longer mourn for the loss of bis li-
berty.  But be just, and have paticnce,
A dixtinction must be made Letween
wnilty and innocent, and time i regquired
to do =o; I will, however, not lose one
honr te make unfurtunates happy, and
prizoners free,”

Thérese Cabarrus looked around to espy
her two friends, to take leave of them.
They were standing behind her, and had
sympathizingly witnessed the moeeting
with her lover. Thirese vrbracing them,
gadd, with tears in her cyes:

# We will soon meet again, perbaps to-
morrov—depend upon it. We will then
never separate.’ She drew both ladies to-
wards her, and turning round to Taliien,
said in introducing them: .

* Madame de Beanlarnais,  Madame
Recamier, My companions in aliction.
Skall they not participate in my happi-
ness ?

# Have paticnce for one dagy more, ladics,
and you will be free,” replied Tallien.
p()“i‘.:i)‘. R

“Copsale vourselves, my dears” said
Thévise, smiling,  « What is a day, if it
teems with hops and happiness<?”

She shook hands with her fricnds, and
wed fo the muny whe pressed towards
her to ke leave, Notwithstanding the
hape that was viven them, a painful sen-
<ation seized them when Thérese Cabarrus,
the only happy person of this day, It
them on the arm of her lover, Her parting
vaused sorrow amibdst the joy, for every
o folt her loss wofully,

How happy she was when she passod
by hix side throngh the gloomy corridor in
which her eoll was situated ; she was en-
joving alreandy, before the grated cates had
epened, and the full ligkt of hiberty shone
upon ier, all the hiss produced by her
safe delivery from distress amd  sorrow,
How animat-d was the glitter of her eyuH
as g fixed them on Tallien!

The jailer Bad proceded them, opening
the outer gate. At this gate stood a pale,
gloomy-losking man. He stood so motion-
less that the huppy couple did not perceive
kim. They passed out into the street, and
Therese sereamed with joy when she in-
haled the air of liberty, The pale man,
whu had listened, was Benoit.
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CHAPTER XVI.

THE POWER OF LOVE.

Yrg. poor Denoit was suddenly deprived of all his hopes!
The fortunate lover had carried 6ff o second iime as n prize the
goddess he adored, whom he idolized with the enthasinsm, of a

fanatic, while he, with all his imaginations and dreams, saw,

himsclf pitcously deceivied by reality.  Her graceful figure
passed like a vision before his eyes, and e was 1+ft behind to
awaken from his dreams. In a2 more frightfal manner the
breaking down of his hopes conld not have come on the nn-
fortunate man, who was not able to control his passion. His
bead was confused when he returned to the sick room to per-
forin his dutick—these duties gave him pow no satisfaction,
and hewas thoronghly disgusted with thera,  For her sake he
had looked for, and acceptia the sitnation ; for her sake he
hadd undergone wll the trouble and burden of this oftice.,  But
what ghould he do now ? - e 'longed to go away, far away to
whatever place it might be,  Here, ns everywhere, there was
nothing that could captivate him, nothing that could lend a
charm to his life, Her image was ever bejore his eyes in the
gloomy melancholy to which he gave himself up, angmenting
his torture, while, some months before, it had given him great
consolation. Had he not done all and risked all fn his love

I am going, Thértse—oh, forget me not.

profd nim, the realization of which wonld prepare for him a
triminph, if he could prove nis affection by a heroic deed,  He
asked for nothing more, his wishes and hopes did not go be-
yond it.

And now the months of troubles had been in vain,  Capri-
cions fate had not permittéd him to accomplish his plan, In-
stead of which he had to witness how the fortunate Tallicn cor-
ried off the palin, and disgraced him in & similar way as in
Bordeaux. This wns the sorrow that afilicted him, and mudle
him meditate how to escape it, .

As soon sy possible he left the service of the jailer of the
Luxembourg,  What he should now hegin, he did not know,
He thought only of Thérése Cabarrug, her lover and his own
defeat, and this thought tormented him without ripening in
him any resolutions, © Buddenly he heard that Tnllien and
Théréwe were o be married,  Every one in Paris spoke of it,

A ginee the 9th. Thermidor no one was gpoken of Tait the hold

victor, theichief of those men cealied Thermidoriang, who had
now the management of the government and convention,
Tallien wag the man of the day, Thérése Cabarrus the object
of the worship of Paris. v

The next day the marringe-ceremony was_ to take place in
the ¢ Mgiric," and great festivities wero to. follow,
ing this nows, Benoit becamo feverish,  He now realized that

OUn hear
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to-morrow his fdol would be snatched from himn for ever, al)
his hopes erushed, and his dear, though destructive drenmg
annihilated. He did not know what to do, 1lis good-nntured
voble churneter, veftnined fromn all desives of mean re\'ungu:
Though he hated Tallien, he did not like to harm hip, .

1
thougl he loved Thérdse, he would not disturh her huppiness,
To leave Pards appeared o hitm the best thing to do.  1le fely
he was too wenk Lo endure any Jonger the tortures of remnininy
n wisemble nonentity in the presence of their wecomplished
bappdness. Away fivin her, he vould perhaps lorget her, her
enchauting image would lose its power over himm—he might
recover from the madness of his life,  The word marringe"
changed o1l his sentiments, Madame Tallien was no mare for
hit the same woman as Thérése Cabarrus, who had been Ly
idol 1 to teve Madome Tallien excited less his sorrow than hig
angur,

But he would see her onee more before he weuld meve for
ever ol of the course of her life, e would see Thirése,
whom he hud o anhappily loved, speak onee more to her for
whow e wonld unhesitntingly have saerificed his life, e
felt that he had o right to this satisfaction, claiming by it 4
welldeserved veward due to him.  Who would refuse it to
him? - And more self-possessed than ever he did not gny
longer think of the diderence in their socinl positivns,  Now
was the time appointed for the civil marringe ;s 50 he had
lewrued by enquiry,  He would previously take Teave of her
he therefore started  for Tallien's house
where, gince her release, she was living,
He hud put on his best suit 3 a0 brown car-
mugnole, brown knve-breeches, blue stock.
ings, and shoes,  His fentures were paltid
frum agony of mind and want of rest 3 hiy
cves hollow and intlamed,  He was dreud-
fully excited, and suflered with all the
tortures o lover feels who tnries his hopes
und happiness,

He found the door of Tallicn'’s dwelling
O N0 GBI WS in the ante-room to Hoe-
nounce him,  He hesitated o moment,
then approached o door which he opened,
amnd with a low exclamation of fright ar.
rested his steps, Therese Calurrus wa-
standing before a mirvor, adorning hers 3y
in all Ler beanty for the marriage,  Hor
toilett was not vet completed s her bridal
role fay over a chair, her luxurions hair
G Toosely over her shoulders, whiie <.
wax just in the act of fastening it with o
goblen clarp. Taving heard Bonoits ey
clamation, whivh informed her of his pr .
sener, she shriecked with surprise, bt -
nediate Iy recovering herselts grected g
trewmlidingeg Beoort with o sinife,

AR, my friend,” ssid )he) extending
her hand to him. o You here? Wig
one there to announce vou ? Well, n.,
natter : I oam ghol o s yau, Take o
feat, Benoit, and Lot ws have a chint, ]
will in the mean tine continue iy tuilotte
without any ceremony,

Bennit Beeame groatly confnsed by thew
faniliar and afluble words, for which he wan
not the least propared, and his voice could
net command the proper tone to answer,

SWhy do you not speak 7 continged
whie, comnmencing again her toilette bejore
the looking-glass, ¢ Wi have so muels o
el each other. How did it oceur that
you beeame turnkey in the Luxemboury,
and wished to reseue me

Beneit bWlushed,  Conld she not be o
all aware that bis beart was leating s
faithfully for her in an uniappy love; that
he had for manths lived bt for her, sk
ing the task of his lifw in relicving her
frome the dangers that threatened her?

CCOh, Madame | Citizen !
wersd fies 2 You see e confisod
cuse me, T oonme to take eave of yon?

Soleave 77 exclnimed whie dn supris
 Whither are yon going ?

ANy where, onby away from v

CThen you do not like Paris 2 Of conrse
the position as a turnkey in the prison s
not pleasant ;) tait, dear Benoit, do von
inaine I wonld not endeavonr to find 2
hetter place for yon? At last the tine
“has arrived for me to show myself grateiul
tor vou,”

Thus spoke the noble patronese 1o ier
protégd. How could hie spenk to her of
hig Jove ?

#Yon are very kind, citizen,” replicd
beyhis eyes assuming agloomy expression.
He seemed 1o reflect how hee could change
the tone of n conversation o mortifving te
him, and find an opportunity to give vent
to hig feelings. - .
attributed Benoit's embasrnssment to his

e
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The huppy bride
raodesty,

# 80,” suid she, examining her coiffure with great com-
placeney: ¢ This becomes me excellently,  Is it not so,
Benoit 1 . .

" Oh yes, citizen,” he burst forth, devonring her with his
Cyes. .

Y T'his is Grecinn, my friend)”” she informed him jestingly.
“CThus the goddesses in Olympus were clad when they took
Ambrosin with Jupitee,  This is now the garh of Thermidor:
it is the fashion which, | may tell you, I have breught in
vogue, Do you understand the meaning of it 7

Y Noy eitizen, 1 understand nothing at all.”? .

“ T Lelieve 5o, denr Benoit.  You live so gquictly.  Well, 1
will tell you, 8o fur the revolution hnd a Hm'nnn."h",m("“'rv"
conrke patriotism, destruction without mercy. \\u"l hermi-
dorians now give it a Grecian cut: fine educntion, improved
manners, luxury.  Ah, Benoit,” added slie, ¢ please hand me
the robe from there.” . )

Renoit obeyed 5 bat he could. not conceal the excitement
under which he suffered, - ‘

4 What i the matter with you?" asked she kindly.
look miseralle. Are you slck 77 , .

“ Sick 7 repoatezd he, mow taking courago to unburden hir

“Yon



