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LIGIiT TIIROUGII DABIKNESS.Il
1.0

Up'srreii.g ont': C
Shako off tiis 910t'1Vu Oigbt of doubt and foar:
Trust, though dark elouds nay lower, that yet the sun

w'ithi gladness shall appear.,

II.
M«u n was not tuiadt' ta uourn9

For aye o'er blated re s andu itherel joys.
Sorrow¶ bides for a niight; at dawn's return

.1'5 spreads her rosy skies.

III.
Much thou hast utTorei. Pain

And disappointnent. wearines and care
lave closed thee round. with aill the dismual train

0f grief and wild despair.

IV.
And evil uinb'elief, t

WVith dark, rebellioius thoughts and words of sin.
lai added to thy entward weight of griefa

The 'ang of guilt wuihin.

V.
Yet up! thy griefs forecît:

Nor tînn'er merre. eloged ith the weary minre
0f this thy lough of dark des"ond t fOr lu!

le'lp comes at thy desire.e

ltrnal. tirlîcis lovet
tin bens 'm pasionate <o'er thy sad disres.

Wiih p.wer divine eonmuision1ed from abire,
To aid. to cheer and bless.

VII.
Disconisolate no tore

Then crope in glom benailir.c thy sad light.0
What bots it Ciureles, evili to deplore ?

Nay-bid thy griefs good night.

And h'pe thou for the dawn.
Ai duty's 7ilvery call and go :
Forget the îî. the pain. the sm; and on.-

Forward is case of wo.

IX.
Forwvard is hope. is joy:-

Reae b forward then->eea. press toward the prize.1
Fixed 'n the autmhr ou thy faith thine eye,

Eartli' aeis ail desise.

X.
S froti this darksîoe phase

ft lewer lite. emier:ed to purer air
Je;'s gi.addeing beani again 'hall greet thy gaze,

And peace thy bosm share.
J.&Jitus McLÂcam.&\.x

THE COMMSSA1Y OF POLICE.

FRAscois MDrosEL. a painter of Lyon, espoused. in the
spring of l , Euphrosvne Lamont, a youithful daimsrl about
his own aie, and equally poor, enthusiastic, andtiunreflecting.
Both were orphans ;aind Euplirosyne was a charming brunette,
of locla celeb'rity, whotse dark souitheru eyes sheone with such
brillian)cy as site 'energed, a blushing bride, from the church
uf St. Tioias, that the spectators were tain to acknowleIge
it was not surprising the voung artist should have preferred
the gracefuul and blooming Euphrosyne to niddle-aged Made-
moiselle Médard, the daughter and beiress of the rich silk-
mercer in the Rue du Nord, whose sole attractions were lei
bý,:x yeur de sa ca ste. The favour of this lady he was re-
ported to have won by painting her portrait so cleverly, that
although it was impossible not to recognise the likeness, the
coarse, dry, parchmeat complexion, vixen eyes, and altogether
crabbd aspect of the original, were sci judiciously modidedd
and softenetd, that a very pleasant c;.enyeble resulted--an
achievem"it which elicited from more than tone shrewd obe'r-
ver the remark, that if François Dumontel were not the great
genius he Lelieved himself to be, he, at ail events, possessed
a skill in likeness-painting, which, diligently cultivated,
could hardly fail of realising a fortune. Unfortunately, youing
Dumontel Iooked down frni the exaltation of bis vanity with
supreme contempt upon that branch of bis art ; his genius
had wings for a far loftier flight, and next to Euphrosyne, the
fame which could not fail to accrue from the exhibition in
Paris of his great historic painting-a glittering mass of
effulgent uniformns, fiery steeds, and crimson cannon-flashes
upon a backgrouud of universal smoke, the fanciful represen-
tation of a battle in Algeria-lent briglhtness to the future,
upon which. with love, beauty, youth, for his companions, he
was now about to enter. Euphrosyne, herselfa graceful flower-
painter, as well as ariste enfleurs, participated the illusions of
her lover and husband, but could not for all that repress a
start and exclamation of alarm, when, on the evening of the
seventh or eighth day of married life, François, who had been
for some time profoundly immersed in money-calculations,
said abruptly :

" It is plain, mu belle, that after payinîg for our places in the
diligence, and the carriage of the picture, we shall have only
abotut two hundred francs left when we reach Paris."

l Two hundrei francs1! No more! Ah, François, thait i a
very small sum to begin the world with."

I Truie, man mie : but what then ? Guguénard writes me
that Vernet sold a picture ,decidedly inferior to mine, a short
time since, for twelve thousand francs. Twelve thousand
francs, Euphrosyine'! If mine but fetches half that suim, it is
already a fortune."

I You know Guiguénard, François, much better than 1 do,
and have, I am aware, confidence in bis judgment."t

" Entire confidence, Euphrosyne. Have you forgotten the
complimtent passed by Monsieur Le Vicomte de Parrans upon
Henri Guguénard's the engraver's taste in the fine arts ?"

-No; 1 remember it well, and that Guguénard was himself
the relate-r of the anecdote."

91 Is not that a little ungenerous, Euphrosyne ?"
IPerbaps so," said the young wife, covering with an effort

her natural gaiety of tone ; Iland what is certain Is, that I
have full confidence in your genius and fortunes, François."

The conversation thus terminated, Dumontel proceeded at
once to the Messageries to secure places in the diligence, and
Euphrosyne fell into a reverie, froin which she was rouised by
the announcement oft Monsieur Bouis;" and an elierly gen-
tleman, in deep mourning, and weainîg the ribbon of tie

Legion of Honour, presented himtself. le was from Paris,
and the sternly sad expression oft is pale features was doubt- 1
ess caused by the deathi,abotmtthree months previously, of lis1
only son in an apparently motiveless duel with a French offi-
cer en retraite-Le Capitaine Regnaud. The utnfortunate youig J
man bad beon on a prolonged visit at Lyon, at the time of thei
catastrophe, a circumstance well-known to Euphrosyne, who4
appeared to be as much startIed as surprised by the words,
J Monsieur Bouis, of Paris." The gentle mtournfuilness of his o
greetin, lowever, quickly reassuired iher.

4I am the fatelir, Matemoi-. I beg pardon, Madame
Dunontel, of the unfortunate Charnes Bouis, who, I hope, 1
rtill lives in your friendly remenbrance."4

I Assuedly, ionsieur," replied Eup h rosyne ; " and this
notwithstandinig uny acquaintance with your aniable son was1
of the slightest kind."

'So I niderstand." said hier visitor ;" and y'et, but for thiat 1
lighut acquaintance, my son would now be alive."

" Coiment, monsieur ?" exclained Euphrosyne, blushing and
rembling; lI do not comprelend."

I Not clearly, you tmeanu, iv dear iadai ; but pray do not.
agitate yourself : a few woirds will explain muty enaning, and
istify, or, at least, excuse my presence here. During the

night previous to the duel with Ctaptiu Regnaud," added'M.
Bouis, "so inexplicable as having arisen from the few sharp
but mueamiingless words said to have provoked it, my son, fore-
boiing it mighut e the last time ho should address mei upon
earth, penned a long letter, which after lis death ias of course
foirwarded to me. It is onlyabout a fortnight ago," continued
the speaker, with increasing emnotion, sternly as he strove to
irserve a simuilated stoicismt of tone and mainner, ' that Il

fountd courage to optu and rend il. One paragraphi alone re-
lated to you, madame ; at brief o-ne, but written with a hand
which trembleti more at those finew u lines than ail the rest, in-
formed ue that lit hald passionately loveil the beautiful
orpheline(i f the Grande Rut. L.yon, Euuphirosynie Lamont, arhi.tte
enrIeurs; buit chit'ly froi knowing that I would not consent
to the alliinCt', hat neVr disclosed his passion to the said
Euphîrosyne-in words, of course, is iîîmiet," added M. Bouis,
J as it is scarcely possible that a sentiment s%: vividii shoaulil
not hav fouin interpretation. tlhoiughî that of the lips was
withhieltd."

& Have the ki(Iness, tmsieur said Madaie Duuontel,
"'to confine 'yourself to wiat it is nieemfuil i should hcar. For
the rst," sie ndded, with a 'slight tinge f pride, ' a young
wvoman bien -let,, and well tauighit and ilinrtured, does not
permit herselfI o interpret Ithe deneanour of voung ge'ntle-
inien in whose so'iety she may chance to fintdherself."

iExcuse une, mtadamu; I would not willingly offend you.,
I bave, howevvr, a fewi more words to sa'. Le Capitaine
Regnaud was, I have reason to believe, keener sighited tthan
you, and lie, moreover, I am informed, greatly admired 'Ma-
hdemoiselle Euphrosyne Lamont, declared his preference, and
was rple-ntmtosyrepuleed. .

Monsieur Bouts,' said Euphrosyne, rising and speaking
"iti vehe"nmece, "lthuis is extreme iunpnrtinen't on your part.
Forgive me," sbe added, tquuickly checkiig ierself; you have,
I recognise, a privilege of grief as well as of age, justifving
remarks that from others would be intoltrabl'. i can appre-
ciate, mireover, the motive of this quesionin. Well, the u,
sir, the current report you speak if is not pîrecisely correct.
Monsieur Le Capitaine Regttauid inited Euiphrosyne Lamont,
and was byhlier indignantly spurned and deied. 'That is tht'
simple truth."

4 And this was known to my son ?
1 I cannot speak positively as to that, but I have sometimes

feared it may have been soe
"'And tbhat knowlede, conjoined with Regnaud's sur-

mise that Charles mugit prove a formidable rival, infusit.d
venom into tha Ise slitlîy irritating words that passed be-
tween thuem at th'e Café Roval?'

lI can oinly repeat, monsieur, that i fear it may have fallen
out as yout suggest"

1. Boui seemed to rt'diect for a short time, and then re-
suming with greater vivacity, said :,

" In the presence tofso much frankness, madame. I cannot
choose but b equally sincere and oIpen. I have bien, as you
may perhaps have heard, a commsiiussaire de polic, in the depart-
ment of the Seine at Oise, residing usually at Versailles, and
only lately at Paris, where I am not much known. A consi-
derable succession that fillI to me not very long since-of
slighit value in my estimation now--t.nabled me to retite from
the service-with honour, madame, as the decoration I wear
assures you. I bave not, however, lost the craft of ny pro.
fession in abandoning its exercise ; and my chief purpose in
visiting Lyon was to satisfy myself of the truth or falsebood
of a rumouir that hadh reached ie, to the effect that Charles
had met with fout play at the hands ofegnanid-a villain
who had before thurce murders, by duel, on his head;"

4 And he glories, I have heard, in those frightful crimes,'"
interjected Euphrosyne with a shudder; but the day of re-
tribution will surely arrive for him."

"At the hour when I ftully satisfy myself that my boy was
unfairly dealt with-apart from Regnaud's pratised skill
with the smali sword, which itself converts such encounters
into a means of legal assassination-that tab, lbe assuired,
madame, will have dawned for his slayer. I ami now enter-
ing uupon this duel, asi it may fairly be called, with Regnaud,
and I foresee, Madame Dumontel, that vou will be in a
greater or hess degree instrumental in bringing about the
catastrophe."

" Me, mnonsieur ! You jest surtely."t

" On the contrary, I am perfectly serious. Regnaud is net
one to relinquish seasily a hase purpose ; and he, 1 know,
leaves Lyon to-morrow by the same diligence as yourself and
Monsieur Dumontel for laris. le would follow you to the
world's end, to avenge thte wouund yoe have inflicted on hi8
vanity."

I Mon Dieu, can it b possible I" exclaimed Euphrosyno
with much '-motion ; " but iL is not possible, monsieur. Le
Capitaine Regnaud's pretended passion was a fleeting caprice,
nothing more."

" iThat may be; but I am not the lems convinced that you,
or your facile-tenipered hiuisbandt-inalane will excuse my
frankness-will require, and not long, first, protection or re-
dress against his machinations. Either or both will be readily
afforded you by me, upon application at the address inscribed
upon this card. And now, madame, with many thanks for
your complaisance, adieu, though but for a short time only, I
am pretty onftidenàt. Meanuwiî le, you will ntot refuse accept-
ance of this trille fromt Charles Bouis ts childless father ; IL li a
souvenir from the tomb,"'

lie was gone, and upon opening the paper placed in bor
hand, Euphrosyne found it contained a note of the Bank of
Franc for one thousand francs.

As M. Bouis predicted, Captain Regnand did in fact quit
Lyon by the same diligence as the Dumontels, and he, Rheg-
naud, rightly concluding that is diuellist reputation would
deter Euphrosyne from hinting anything to her busband
which might tend to a quarrel, aoenly courted the artist's ac-
quaintance during the journey, and so successfully, that upon
taking leave of cach other at the bureau of the diligence,
Paris, a meeting at the Rocher Cancale was arranged between
them, withouit the knowledge of the wife, for the next day but
Dne.

The Duniontels settled thenselves temporarily in lodgings
at Numéro 9, Grande Ruo Verte, near the Pont Neuf ; and but
i few weeks elapsed before the amibitions aspirations of the
stlf-deceived artist were utterly dissipated, not only by tho
judgmnent of competenît critics, but lis own, whiclh, enliglhten-
ed by comîparing bis work with those of masters in the art,
was fain to admit that whatever geniuis or aptitude le might
possess, long and severo stuidy in thei mechanical part of
painting iust be mulergone befor lie could hope to realise
worthily upon canvas the crude idealisations with which his
brain throbbed and sparkled. François Dunontel was in.
capable of resigning hiniself to the laborious self-disciplino
requirei; with the colIapse of his soaring visions, the little
mental energy he possessed abandoned hin; and lie yielded,
altmost without resistance, but not without remorse, to the
sehdictions of his now intiniate friend, Captain Regnaud, by
whom lie was introduced, first to the wine-shops, next to the
gaming-tables of Paris. IHis 1,200 francs wcre early squian-
dered in those orgies ; and two months after lier arrival in
Paris, ,tiphrosyne lcarned fron the lips of he- husband, ren-
dered tfrantie b the itterlv dlesperate circiistances in which
he was involve~d, that their last franc was gone, his painting
pledged at the Mont de Piété, and that lie had, besides, incur
rud dbts tof honour to Captain Regnaid, amuounting to more
tlan a liundred Naloleons, for whiclh he had given promis-
sory-notes at short dates, one whereof would fall due on tie
following day. One may imagine the shock of this revelation
to poor Euphrosyne, who hal beeni in some way completely
b'linded to the nature of lier husband's pursuits during his
long absence from home ; but she, was of a courageous, elastic
tenperamnent, and soon rallying froin the blow, all the more
quickly that the recollectionî otf M. Bouis's words and pro-
mise lasled hopefully upon her mind, she was, before an
hour hald passed, on her way to that gentleman's house, armed
with a ivTtteii statement t lier husbandl's liabilities, and his
solenin promise, that if extricated fron the ruin he fhad
brought upon lhinself and wife, ie woul1 niever enter a gam-
ing-house again, nor as long as he lived pollute bis bads
with the touch of dice or cards.

M. iais was at hone, andi Euphrosyne was immediately
uslhered into his preseice. eli looked nuch older and sadder
than when she' last saw lim ; but he was unchanged towards
herseif, judging by bis kind re'cognising snile, and tht good-
will with whic he eook lier trembliug hanandnd presset it
with both is.

l Be seated, Maiaune Duminontel,' lie said;- I can gues the
p.urpiort of your visit pretty well ; but let te hear it fron your
ownl lips.''

Euphrosyne complied as well as ber agitation and cmlar-
ranssment would permit, and finishe'd byplacing the meît-mnoran-
duin drawn up by lier husband in the hand of lier attentive
auditor. M. Bouis glanced over it, and ,presently said:

"lThe aimunt required ls a considerable one, but "-and
his eyes were for a moment raisedi to a full-length portrait of
his son-"yeu were comineniinded to my kind offices by that
poor mnurde'red boy, and I will not fail you ii this strait.
Y("% shall take the money with you, and a moderatc suai lie-
sides"

SAh, monîsieur" lroke in the wceping wife, tyou are too
good-too generous."

And a nimoderate sum besides," continued M. Bouis, " whicl
will enable your huisbanti to prosecute his studies, if he b
sincere in his vows of amendnent. Buit let imin perfectly
uinîdtrstand," adlded that gentleman with severe emphasis,
ltiat i dth this, and will yet ftirther assist imii, upon conti-

tion only that he never again plays or associates with Reg-
naud, andt especially that he never again accepts bills or obli-
gations for him or any other person on aty pretext whatever.
Can 1, madame, reckon upon your iuisland's rigorous fulfil-
ment of these teris ?"

" Oh, certainly, monsieur," sobbed Euphrosyne, " François
lias been imprudent, thoughtlFss, but hlis heart, believe mei, i
uîncorrupted ; the promise lit' lias given, together with the
pledge you ertquire, will hei sacredly kept."

Il Enougli, my dear madame," said Monsieur Bouis, with re-
spectfuil kindness. "l There is a draft for the aimoiunt riquired.
One moment," he added, as Euphrosyne was leaving the roon;
" your husband's promissory-notes have, J happen to know,
been iiscounted by Lemaire, No. 12 Rue Favard ; you can
therefore withdraw thei without Regnaud's intervention, or
waiting till they are presented for payment. Au revoir,
madame ; I shall call and sec your husband one of these
days."

About six wecks after this occurrence, and rather late in
the evening, a middle-aged man entered an et' amine in thi
Faubourg St. Antoine, and balde the attendant garçon inform
Captain Regnand, if hle called, that his friend Gabriel was
waiting for him in the back-room. Gabriel was, it is true,
the naine given to this person by his acq uaintance, tbough it
was sirewdly suspected hy at ieast One of them, in conse-
quence of some half-revelations made under the influence of
wine, tlhtt he was no other than a certain Jacques Le Maitre,
an escaped forçat, who, by means of a luxuriant black wig,
whiskers, moustaches, and beard, and altogether artistic make-
up, with the fuîrther precaution of nover leaving his don,
Iwherever tiat night be, till after iight-fall, had hitlierto
managed ta evade the vigilance of the Paris police. Evidently
from lis sometimes gloonily preoccuupied, and at other times
restless, uinquiet demeanour, an individual at odds with the
settled order of the world, and on this particular evening lie
secened more than ustuiaily nervous and impatient, which was
not surpriaing, a fill hour having passed before Captain
R egnaud, hinsel in a state of great mental disquiotude,
and flustered, moreover, with drink, entcred the small dingy
apartment.

Il Ah, thera yotu are, sacré iiglit-owl," exclainied Rlognaud,
sei 7.Iin as lit, poke the wine ortered, bit t uch by
Gabriel, and swallowing Ilt at. a drauglht. IIf i could have
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