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the phruve glance enabled Diane to appreciate
the J,,0 “ical perfection of the princess. As for
lnolael{er’ advancing to within a step of Made-

te @’Erlanges, she fixed upon her a

“ OY and mocking look.

U are gifted, mademoiselle,” said she
ang :;tln & tane of ralllery, « with that delicate
b/ less beauty with which inexperienced
lna,kg ul:eople willingly allow themselves to
re“'@d elr entrance into the world. Your af-
%n, Mplicity, your pretended modesty, be-
tor yoz"’“ wonderfully. But it is not necessary
Dation take advantage of this kind of fasci-
mon%-o'»hat brings you at length toa despalring
ol gy 0y, and wearles your admirers. How
At thly 0u, mademoiselle ?”
hepy '8 qQuestion, asked in a highly imperti-

od 80ner, Diane blushed, and her eyes

« Madw"‘h Indignation.
Pray o ame,” said she coolly, “allow me first, I
gy, to inquire the motive that procures
“y ha“!ldeserved honor of your visit.”

Onuve nothing to do with your questions,
duty, is o When I deign to question you, your

“Mogq, 208wer me, How old are you ?”
Thich mai®” replied Diane, with a firm dignity
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Clatmeg J¢ Dieu, my sweet little dove,” ex-
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X 0 noy Would like to tear away the flesh !
. dg.&" that game, my child; it would be
Ofyou. You ask me bow it happens
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t¢MY DEAR COUMIN, HOW HAPPY I AM TO MEET YOU

I am here at such a time ? Since the grandeur
of your station and the humility of mine give
you the right of the initiative, and impose upon
me the duty of obedience, I must answer you.
I come here, my Lady d’Erlanges, to seek Che-
valler Sforzi, my lever! Ah, ha! the frank-
ness of my avowal, and my plain language, as-
tonish you! You must know, most noble and
illustrious Lady d’Erlanges, that parvenus like
myself express themselves as they think, rough-
ly, without deceit or evasion. Heavens!” ocon-
tinued the duchess, her ironical air giving place
to a threatening hauteur, “do you suppose I
would stoop to use artifice with you? My birth
and position place me above vuigar prejudices.
Yes or no, do you dare to dispuge with me my
lover ?”°

«Madame,” sald Diane, indignation showing
itself In every feature, and lending an additional
grace to her matchless beauty, «the form and
nature of your request are 8o at variance with
your dignity as princess and woman that I per-
suade myself I must be dreaming____»

« Cease your foollsh affectation of innocence,
which does not deceive me,” interrupted the
duchess angrily. ‘“Have done, mademoiselle ;
have done !’

« Madame,” answered Diane sadly, ¢the re-
membrance of this conversation will weigh like
remorse upon MY consclence for a long time.
It must be that MY conduct towards Monsieur
Sforzi has been, URKNOWN to mygelf, very un-
worthy for you to dare te address such language
to me! Be assured, madame, I hayve not the
least intention of Crowning my shame by enter-
ing into rivalry With you. At the moment you
came I had spoken to Monsieur Sforzj g final,
an irrevocable farewell.” ¢

« Madame,” Diane went on, after a use,
«“do not attribute to fear the readiness with S:'hlch
I resign all clalm to Monsleur 8forzi'y 1ove. If
a brother's affection were in quegtion that
would be another thing, I wWould bravely en-

dure the struggle, heedless of your rage or
abuse.”

‘While Diane was speaking Raoul gazed at
her with a feeling of admiration, approaching
rapture.

«Imprudent,” murmured De Maurevert, ob-
serving the young man about to speak. ¢ Why
the devil does he not let the two victims de-
vour each other at their ease! Now they will
Jjoin themselves against him and make mince-
meat of him.”

De Maurevert was not mistaken in regard to
Raoul’s intentions.

Scarcely had Diane ceased speaking when he
advanced and knelt before her,

« Mademuoiselle,” he exclaimed, in a thrilling
volce, ¢ will the entire devotion of my whole
life ever compensate you for the grief and hu-
miliation I have caused you this evening ?”

« Rise, mousieur,” replied Diane, at once
moved and surprised; ¢such a position belongs
only to a culprit.”

«A oulprit, mademoiselle,” returned Raoul
vehemently, ¢ that 18 too gentle, too merciful a
term to apply to a wretoh like myself! Oh!
leave me not thus, Diane, do not repuise me
with horror! If you could but read my heart,
you would see there a repentance so deep, 80
sincere that, despite your just anger towards
me, you would be moved by it 1"

«Rise, monsieur, I beg, I command you,” said
Diane, with involuntary kindness,

Diane, pure and noble though she was, was
still a woman ; would it not have been requir-
ing an impossibility to ask her to forego such a
brilliant, unexpected, and entire triumph over
her rival ?

As for the Duchess de Montpensjer, it would
require an artist to depict the varied emotions
her face expressed ; it reflected with an inten-
sity and rapidity almost marvellous the most
conflicting passions, batred, love, anger, sorrow,

revenge and despey.
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The great violence of
her feelings inade her
for the moment speech-
less. Raoul took occa-
sion of her sllence to
address Diane.

«“ Mademoiselle,” he
cried, if there i8 any-
thing capable of lessen-
ing the regret I feel at
having subjected you to
this painful discussion,
it is the thought that I
am able to declare pub-
licly, before her high-
ness, the unbounded
estcem with which you
bhave inspired me, the
greatlove I feel for you!
Mademoiselle Diane, 1
must, I will repeat, in
the presence of her
highness, all that 1 have
said to you before her
arrival! Yes, for a mo-
ment, I was dazzled,
intoxicated, fascinated
—I will not say with
love—that would be to
profane the divine word
—but by a madman’s
vision! And now, be-
fore heaven, that hears
my words and sees my
remorsc—by my hope
of eternal happiness—
on my houor as a gen-
tleman — never, even
during the paroxysm of
this guilty delirium,
bas my love for you
ceascd to he ahsolute,
houndless !”

Sforzi was about to
continue, but the duch-
ess sharply interrupted
him:

" «Atruceto cloquence,

1 beg!—and lend me
your serfous attention,”
shersaid. ¢« Whatl now
say is serious. Idonot
beliove 1 love you—no,
I am sure 1 do not.
That which has attract-
ed me to you, and which
1 feel for youn, i8 more
than love! Do you
understand me? Iam
not saying that, among
all the princes and gen-
tlemen who pay hom-
age {0 me, you are the youngest, the most ele-
gant, the most witty, the handsomest! My
dreams are not haunted by your image! No!
—I 8ee you only as you are, such a gentleman
as may bhe met at every step in the ncighbor-
hood of the Louvre, or in the ante-chamber of
the palace. Your presence catses Ime no emo-
tion. Take my hand, chevalier—it i8 cold as
that of a statue. My fancy addresses itself not
to the man, but only to his character. I have
noticed in you a wild and unrestrained enecrgy
which has pleased me in a high degree, and
which I have wished to bend to my best de-
sires. This difficult task pleased my imagina~
tion. I cannot tell you what joy and pride I
should have felt in seeing you a suppliant at my
feet! From that moment, doubtless, I should
have ceased to take the smallestinterest in you,
Who knows, now, whether I may not find a
master where I sought to find a slave! Do you
fear to engage in this struggle, in which 1 have
shown mysolf 80 sure of myself and 5o disdain-
fulof your merits, that I do not even take the
trouble to hide my designs from you ?”

“ Madame,” replied Sforzi, ¢ to guard myself
from overstepping the strict limits of respect
towards you, 1 have to remind myself of your
double majesty, as a princess and as a woman.
I have often heard tell, without believing, of
the strange sentiments which weariness, aris-
ing from the want of contact with humanity,
gives to the great ones of the earth. Your
words prqve to me that I have not been de-
colved. You might offer 1ne your love and your
name, madame—If you were free—your enor-
mous riches, and I should not hesitate to refuse
them. Judge, then, whether it is possible for
me to accept such a degraded part as that which
you destined for me.”

“ And your refusal is lrrevocable, Monsicur
Sforzi?” cried the duchess, imperiously.

¢ Yes, madame—irrevocable.”

¢ You have thoroughly reflected ?”



