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PREFACE. /

THE simple Tale unfolded in the following pages,
was not originally intended to be issued with any
prefatory remarks. Advised, however, that it is
usual to do so, the author, having no wish to deviate
from the established custom, will merely say:

Although the literary treasures of ¢ the old world ”
are ever open to us, and our American neighbors
should continue to inundate the country with reading-
matter, intended to meet all wants and suit all tastes
and sympathies, at prices which enable every one to
pargake of this never-failing and ever-varying feast ;
yet 'Canadians should not be discouraged from endes-

_voring to form and foster a literature of their own.

More than one successful effort towards the attain-
ment of_this object has been made within the last few
years, and more than one valuable work, Canadian in
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origin, subject, and sympathies, has been produced
and published among us. To every true Canadian
this simple fact must afford no little gratification, and
any fresh contribution will not prove unwelcome.
Therefore, remembering that the smallest stone
employed always helps a little in the construction of
even the loftiest building, the author, not altogether
without some hope of a favorable reception, ventures
on introducing to the public this work; satisfied that if
ANTOINETTE PE MIRECOURT possesses no other merit,

it will, at least, be found to have that of being essen-

tially Canadian.
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_ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT.

CHAPTER I.

.TBE feeble sun of November, that most unpleasant
month in our Canadian year, was streaming down
on the narrow streets and irregular buildings of Mon-
treal, such as it existed in the year 176—, some short

time after the royal standard of England had replaced ‘

the fleur-de-lys of France.
Reflecting back the red sunlight in the countless

_ small panes of its narrow casements, stood a large and
substantial-looking stone house, situated towards the -

east extremity of Notre Dame street, then the aristo-
cratic quarter of the city. . Without going through
the ceremony of raising the ponderous knocker, we will
pass through the hall-door, with its arched fan-light
overhead, and, entering the mansion, take a short
survey of its interior and inmates. Despite the low-
ness of the ceilings, o justly incompatible with our

modern ideas of elegance, or even comfort,—despite

e g e T e
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10 ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT.

the rough wood-carving and tarnished gilding encir-

" cling the doors and windows, and the quaint, useless

wooden architraves running round the walls of the
different apartments, there is a stamp of unmistakable

‘wealth and refinement pervading the abode.’

Glimpses of fine old pa.mtmgs, costly inlaid cabinets,
antique vases, and other objects of art, revealed

through the half-open doors, confirm this impression, -

even before we are told that the mansion is inhabited
by Monsieur D’Aulnay, one of the most distinguished
among, the few families of the old French noblesse, who
continued to dwell in any of the principal eities after
‘their country had passed under a foreign rule. -

The master of the house, a plain-featured but § gen-

tlemanly-looking man, was seated, at the moment in ’

which we introduce him to the reader, in his large and
welllighted library. The three sides of this, his
favorite apartment, were covered, from ceiling to floor,
with compactly-filled shelves, whilst a few well-exe-
cuted busts or good portraits of literary men weke

were valued by their owner more for their co
than their appearance ; and in his earnest, unostenta-

<
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ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT. 11

tious love-of literature, might have been found the key
to the tranquil placidity of.character which distin-
guished him under &rcumstinces which would have
often severely tried the patience of less philosophic
men.” When hosts of his personal friends and relatives
urged him, after the capitulation of Montreal, to do as °

- they were doing, and return to la vielle France, or at

least seek the solitude of his wealthy seigneurie in the
country, and bury himself thete for the remainder of
his days, he looked round his library, sighed, and shook
his head. In vain some fiery spirits indignantly asked
him how he could brook the arrogance of the proud
conquerors who had landed on their shores? how he
could endure to meet, wherever eye or footstep
turned, the scarlet uniforms of the epauletted heroes
who now governed his native land in King George’s
name. To their indignant remonstrances he sadly
but calmly rejoined he should not see much of them,

. for he intended establishing himself henceforth perma-
- nently in his beloved library, and going abroad as little

as possible. When farther pressed on the subject, he
gef,erred his friendly persecutors to Madame D’ Aulnay ;
and as it was well known that that fair lady had on
several occasions expressed her fixed determination to
never bury herself during life in the country, though
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ghe had no objections to their burying her there after

death, he was generally, at this shge of the argument,
left in peace.

As we have said, Mr. D’Aulnay was seated in his
library, absorbed in the perusal of some abstruse and

learned work, no political regrets or projects disturbing

for the moment his intellectual enjoyment, when' the
door of the apartment opened, and an elegant looking
woman, on the shady side of Balzac’s admired femi-
nine age of thirty, and' dressed with the most exquisite
taste and care, entered.

% Mr. D’ Aulnay,” she exclaimed, laying a dainty,
heavily-ringed hand on his shoulder.

% Well, what is it, Lucille 7’ and he half elosed his
book with a regretful though not impiﬁenlt look.

¢ I have cometotell you that Antomettehas;ust
arrived.”

¢ Antoinette,” he absently repeated.

¢ Yes, you moon-struck man,” and the little hand

Safticted a playful tap on his cheek. “ My cousin
Antoinette, whom I have been vainly begging of that
cposs uncle of mine, for the last six months; and
whohasbeenathstgnntodachanceofseemga
hittle of life under my suspices.” .

“Doyoumeanﬂmtruy,good—hmmdhtﬁe grll
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saw two summets ago, in the country, at Mr. De Mire-
oourt’s 7’ , :

¢ The same, but instead of a little girl, she is now
a young lady, and a wealthy heiress besides. Uncle
De Mirecourt has consented to her passing the winter
with me, and I am determined that she shall see a
little society during that time.”

¢ Ah! I understand too well what that means,”
groaned Mr. D’Aulnay. ¢ So our present domestic
rules are to be subverted; the house completely upset,
and the whole place overrun with idle young fops, of
mmknown men with swords clashing against their heels,
48 you have been stiadiously hinting to me for some
time past. Alas! I thought when the Chevalier de
Lévis and his gallant epaulettes left the country, there
was to be an end to all this military fervor or fover ;
and T must to my shame acknowledge, that if anything
could have tended to console me during that darkest
episode of the history of my country; it was the sup-
position ¥ have just mentioned.”

“ What would you, cher ami?’ plaintively ques-
tioned Mrs. D’Aulnay, ¢ Have we not mourned in
sackeloth and ashes, a8 it were, for many a long and
dreary month since; but people must live, and to live
they must see society. I really would as soom
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W

assume the garb of a fefale Carmelite, and see you
don a Trappist’s cowl and robe at- once, as live any
longér in the cloister-like seclusion in which we have
been vegetating for an interminable time past.”

¢ Nonsense, Lucille ! "As to the Trappist’s cowl and
robe, I think they would be more suitable to my age
and tastes, and certainly far more comfortable, than
the silk stockings and ball-room costume which your

" new projects will compel me 8o often to assume. But

to discuss the matter seriously, surely you who used
to talk so pathetically over the woes of Canada with
the brave French soldiers who have left our shores—
who used to enthral your listeners by your eloquent £
and patriotic denunciations of our enemies and oppres-
sors, and were compared by Col. De Bourlamarque to
one of the heroines of the Fronde,—surely you are not
going to entertain and feast those same oppressors
now ?” .

¢ My dear, dear D’Aulnay, I again repeat, what
alternative have I? I cannot invite clerks or appren-
tices to m§ house, and our own people are nearly all

dispersed in one direction or another. Those English

officers may be tyrants, ruthless oppressors, what
you will ; but they are men of education and refine-
ment ; and—conclusive argument—they are my only
resource.”
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“ Pray, tell me, then, when this reign of anarchy

is to be inaugurated ?”’ questioned Mr D’Aulnay, -

silenced though not convinced.

¢ Oh, on that point, my dear André, I'am certain
of meeting with your approbation. The good old
Canadian féte of la Sainte Catherine, a day which our
ancestors from time immemorial have joyously observed,
will be the evening I will choose for again opening our
doors to something like life and gaiety.”

¢ And I fear closing them against peace and com-
fort ; but, do you .know any of the men who are des-
tined henceforth to fill our salons and to eat our
suppers ?”

“Yes; Major Sternfield called here yesterday with
that young Foucher, who, in times past, would scarcely
have obtained admlttanca into my house; but, alas!
soclety is so reduced in pomt of numbers, we cannot
afford to be too exclusive now.”

“Was that long-legged flamingo I caught a glimpse
of in the hall, Major Sternfield ?”” questioned Mr.
D’Aulnay.

¢ Long-legged flamingo 1”’ relterated the lady, petu-
lantly, “ what an extraordinary choice of unsuitable
epithets. Major Sternfield is certainly one of the
handsomest and most elegant men I have ever met;
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_and, what is more to the point, he is a perfect gentle-

man in manner and address. He expressed, in the

" most deferential terms, the esirnest, anxious desire of
himself, and many of his brother officers, to obtain an
entrance into our Canadian salons—"

“Yes, to pick up any heiresses among us, and
after turning the heads of all the rest of the girls, jilt.
them,” grumbled Mf. D’Aulnay.

« Ah, you are mistaken,” rejoined his wife with ani- _

mation. ¢ Myself and country-women will take good
‘care that in all edses, they shall be the sufferers, not
ourselves. Antomette and I shall break “dozens of
their callous hearts, and thus avenge our country’s
wrongs.” s / ‘

“ Heaven preserfe me from a woman’slogic!” mut-
teréd the sorely-tried husband, hurriedly re-opening
his book, and settling himself back in his chair. “There,
there, invite them all, from General to Ensign, if you
will, but leave me in peace.”
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CHAPTER 1L .

EvrATED by her success, Mdme. D’Aulnay traversed,
. with 4 light step, the long, narrow corridor, leading

from the library, and turned off at the right into a
pretty, airy bed-room, farnished with every possible
attention to comfort. The apartment, however, at the

" momeént in question, was i eonsiderable confasion.

Shawls and searfs Iy séattered on-the chairs; whilsé
a halfopened trunk, with mnnmerable band-boxes, lay
heaped upon the floor.

Standing before the tall Payche, a.ddmg 8 last -

gmoothing touch to her rich waves of hair, stood a

young girly with a slight; exquisitely-formed ﬁgure, :
and very lovely, expressive face.

¢ Dressed already; my charming oousin ! smﬂmgly
exclaimed Madame D’Aulnay. “ You have done
much with very little ;” and she glanced sighifiesntly,
if not contemptuoi_:s}y,- at-the dark grily dress, as.smn-
ple in its fashion asit was in material, which the young
girl wore. ¢ But, eome, let me. look at you well: I

,o.




Ty 1T 1 IIIHIM—
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had only a glimpse of you, just now;” and, suiting
the action t6 the word, she drew her guest towards
the window, first pushing entirely back the heavy
damask curtains that hung before it.

“ Why, Antoinette, child, do you know that you -

_ have grown positively beautiful? Such a complex-

ion—" :

¢ Mercy, mercy, Lucille !” laughed the object of
this eulogium, deprecatingly raising her pretty little
hands before her face ; *just what Madame Gérard
prophesied before I left home.”

“And, pray, what did that tiresome, punchhous,

.scrupulous old governess prophesy ? Come, tell me ;”

and, placing her young companion in a cushioned fau-
teudl, she drew another towards her, and sank into its
soft depths.
. ““Well, first of all, she did all in her power, talked
more in one week than I have heard her do in months,
to in%uce papa to prevent my coming. She spoke of
my youth and utter inexperience—the dangers and
snares that might beset my steps, and then, dear
Lucille, slte spoke of you.”

“ And what did she say of me ?”

“ Nothing very terrible. Simply that you were
graceful, accomplished, and fascinating (’tis your turn
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to hide your blushes now), but that you were eminently
unfit for the responsible office of mentor to a girl of
seventeen. Whilst you were imaginative, thoughtless
and impulsive, I was giddy, childish and romantic ; so
she argued that nothing good could come of commit-
ting me six long months to your guidance.”
¢ And what said Uncle De Mirécourt to all this ?”’
“ Not much at first, but ‘I am tempted to think
poor Madame Geérard said too much. You know papa
always says he possesses a good share of the firmness—
to use a mild term—constituting from time immemorial
_one of our family attributes; and when Mrs. Gérard
became so urgent and earnest, he began to say just
as decidedly that, as I was seventeen, it was time I
should see something of society ; or, at least of town
life,—that Madame D’Aulnay was his niece, and an
amiable, kind-hearted woman,—with many other flat-
tering speeches, of which I will spare you the recital.
Still, the day was beginning to go.against us, for he
thinks a great deal of Mrs. Gérard’s judgment; and
he concluded by remarking that I might postpone my
town visit to another winter,—when I, overwhelmed
by this sudden disappointment of all my hopes and
prospects, burst into tears. That decided the matter.
Papa declared he had already half engaged his word




20 _ ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT.

to me, and that unless I chosé myself to free him from
his promise, he Tmust keep it: Then Mrs. Gérard
turned to me, and for two days her kindly-meant
entreatios, and gentle counsels; made me the most
miserable little. girl in the world. Indeed, I had
finally made up my mind to yield to her wishes, when
your last argent, kind letter arrived. After its peru-

" sal; I embraced her tenderly,—for she has been, from

my early childhood, & true and loving friend,—and
implored her to forgive me this once for disobeying
her. She said—but, no matter; here I am!”

“ And most welcome you are, .you dear little
¢reatnre ! I declare, I would have had neither heart
nor eourage to énter on this' season’s eampaign, with-
out somé such auxiliary as yourself. You are a
wealthy heiress; high-born and handsome; and you
will meet here the very élite of those elegant English

. strangers.”

«English X’ repeated Antoinetto; with s slight
start. ¢ OH, Lucills, papa hates the very name.”

¢ What of that, ehild! If we do fiot have them;
who are we to have? Our darling French officers
have left us for ever, togéther with the flower of oiir
yotng noblesse. Any that remaini of the latter afe
dispersed throughout the eountry parishes; burrowing
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. in dismal seigniories or lonely old family mansions,
and would prove at best but uncertain and occasional
visitors. Surely, then, I am not to fill the drawing-
rooms that have been crowded, mght after night, with
. men like De Bourlamarque and his chivalric compan-
ions, with such creatures as the occupants of the infe-
rior government or other offices, which our English
masters have judged too paltry to be worth dedtituting.
Bat, tell me, are the two Léonard girls coming to
$own soon ?”’ »

“Yes; I received a fow lines yesterday from
Louise, mentioning they were both coming to spend
a couple of months in Montreal with their aunt,”

¢ Tant mieuz! They are handsome, elegantdook-
ing girls, and will be quite an addition to our circle.
But, I must wam you in time that you must have a

charming evening dress ready for next Thursday, the

purchase and making of which, by the way, I must
superintend myself. I intend that we_shall celebrate

la Sainte Catherine with all possible splendor. In - ~

the meantime, if you should feel lonesome, or

yourselfataloashmumnt yonhavomﬂy}n
look from the windew_st any hour in the aflernoon,
and you can see the fine imposing. figures ofnir

iutended guests, lounging up and down our reugh

pavements.”

v
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¢ Do you know any of them yet, Lucille ?”
I have made the acquaintance of only one; but

i he is anything like a fair specimen of the rest, I

e you we shall waste no more sighs on any of De
Léyis’ gallant followers. Major Sternfield,—that is
the” name of my new military acquaintance,—and
(par parenthése) he has placed the whole regiment
at my disposal, guaranteeing that they shall make
themselves equally useful and agreeable ;——Ma.jor
Sternfield, then, is superbly handsome, polished and
courteous in manner, in short a most accomplished
man of the world. He got young Foucher to intro-
duce him here ; and though I received him somewhat
coldly at first, my reserve soon yielded to the defe-
rential homage of his address, and the.delicate flattery
of his manner. By way of climax to his many per-
fections, the dear creature speaks French charmingly.
He- told me he had spent two years in Paris. In
taking leave, he asked permission to return soon with
a couple of brother officers, who specially desired an
introduction.” . ’ :

¢ And what says cousin D’Aulnay to all this ?”
 Why, like & true philosopher, and a good, sen-
gible husband as he is, he grumbles, but—submits.

" And ’tis better for us both he does so, for though




T

ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT. 23

scarcely a shadow of real sympathy exists between us

(he is matter-of-fact, practical, and intensely literary,

whilst I am romantic, enthusiastic in temperament,
and cannot endure the sight of a book, unless it be a
novel, or volume of sentimental poetry), we are still,
in spite of such startling dissimilarity of tastes and
character, happy, and mutually attached to each
other.” . ' -

 Were you very\much in love, then, with cousin -
" D’Aulnay, when you married him ?”’ questioned An-

toinette, hesitatingly, for she felt she was treading on
what had hitherto been almost forbidden ground to
her young imagination. )

¢ Oh dear, no! My parents, though kind and indul-
gent in other respects, showed me no consideration

‘in this. They simply told me Mr. I’Aulnay was the

husband they had chosen for me, and that I was to be
married to him in five weeks. I cried for the first
week almost without intermission. Then, mamma
having promised me I should select my own trousseau,
and that it should be as rich and costly as I could
desire, a different turn was given to my feelings, and
I became so very busy with milliners and shopping,
that I had not time for another thought of regret, till
my wedding day arrived. Well, I was happy in my

J
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lot, for Mr. D’ Anlnay has: ever been bdth indulgent

and generous ; but, my darling child, the experiment .

was fearfully hagardous,~one which might have re-
sulted in life-ong misery to both parties. Remember,

Antoinette,” continned the speaker, with a pretty-

}iﬁﬂe air of sentiment, * that the only sure hasis for s
happy marrisge, is mutual love, and community of
soul and feeling.”

Apparently, mutaal esteem, moral worth, and pru-
dence in point of suitable choice; counted for nothing
with Madame D’Aulnay. x,

Well might the trustworthy governess have raised
her voice agmnst entrusting to such a mentor, Antoi-

nette De Mirecourt, with her childish inexperience,

rich, poetic imagination, and warm, impuléive heast,

o



CHAPTER III.

'HaviNe introdueed our herome to the reader, we

will devote afew pages to her parentage and prece- -

dents.

Twenty years previous to thé opening of our tale,
- on & golden October day, general rejoicing and gaiety
reigned throaghout the seigneitrie and Manor-House
of Valmoni, in which Anteinette first saw the light,
and which had’ belonged to her family from the early
date at which the fief had been condeded to the gal-
lant Rodolphe De Mirecourt. This beau gentilhomme,
who bad landed in Canada posseséinig little else than
@ keen bright sword and a pair of shiming spars, soon
found himself installed, in return for some services
rendered tlie French crown, lord and owner of the
rich and feride demesne of Valmont, which had de-
soended since in direct line bo is predent owner,
Arthur Do Mirccourt, Arrived at the age of manhood,
£he latter yiclded to a natural desire ts sec that gay
sunzy land of France, that polished brillisnt Paris of

c
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which he had heard such marvels recounted. But
though the splendor of the latter at ﬁrst dazzled, and
its countless attractions fascinated him, the young man
soon began to weary of its glittering dissipation, and to
long for the simple pleasures, the quiet Iife of his own
. land. Despite then the entreaties, the indignant rep-
resentations of his gay young Parisian friends ; despite
the reproachful glances of the dark eyed graceful
dames who used to shed such pitying glances on him
when allusion was made to the land of ¢ snow and sa-
vages,”’—he returned to his native country, fonder and
more devoted to it than when he had left its shores.
His sojourn in the brilliant French capital, had in no
degree changed the simple healthful tastes of his boy-
hood, and never had he entered into the varied amuse-
ments of a Parisian féte with more buoyancy of spirit,
and freshness of enjoyment than he did into the simple
rejoicings succeeding his return to his own quiet home
in Valmont. .

* Warm and loving hearts were. waiting there to wel-
come him back,—the widowed mother, who had found
so powerful a solace in his thoughtful affection, for the
Joss of the husband and children whe lay sleeping be-
neath the seignearial pew from which Sunday or holi-

-day so rarely found her absent; friendly neighbors
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and censitaires too, not omitting the orphaned Corinne
Delorme, a young girl distantly related to Mrs. De

ourt, whom the latter had -brought up with a
‘ er’s care, and whom he had always looked on as

a dear sister.

"This same Corinne, though possessing a graceful
figure and regular small features, had never obtained
_the title of a beauty,—a circumstance which may have
arisen in part from her total want of that gaiety and
animation in which Canadian girls are so rarely defie
cient, or from a certain look of languor and pallor, the
result of a very delicate fragile constitution.

* A ‘more exacting woman than Mrs. De Mirecourt
might have occasionally taxed her young protégée with
ingratitude, so undemonstrative, so quiet was she in
word and manner; but then it must be remembered
that the young girl never forgot those silent unobtru-
sive attentions, that respectful deference which daugh-
ter owes to parent. Never perhaps had Corinne’s
constitutional coldness showed itself more plainly, or
in a more annoying form to her benefactress, than on
the occasion of Arthur De Mirecourt’s return to his
native land. Whilst household, friends 4nd neighbors,
were planning festivities and rejoicings to duly honor
the expected arrival, she alone ‘displayed a provsking .

-
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calmness amounting to indifference ; and on the morn-
ing of his return, when he turned towards her, after
tenderly folding his mother in his arms, and drew her
towards him in a brother’s frank friendly embrace, she
evinced no more emotion or joy than if they had only
parted the day previous. Happening to touch upon
the circumstance, in one of the pleasant confidential
conversations which his mother declared amply repaid

. her for the loneliness she had experienced during his

absence, Madame De Mirecourt found a dozen excuses
for the delinquent. Poor Corinne was 8o sickly—sub-
ject to such frequent headaches—such great depression
of spirits,—which benevolent pleas meanwhile ‘did not
prevent the yoang man from setting down the object
of them as a cold unamiable egotist.

It might have been expected that Mrs. De Mire-
court, having but recently recovered her son as-it were,
would have been in no hwrry to share the large place
she held in his heart with any rival, and yet such was
really the case. No sooner was he fairly installed at
home than a restless desire to see him settled in Kifo,—
married, took possession of her. Acting on this ma-
ternal wish, a hint was given here and there to lady
friends, and Arthur was soon besieged by invitations
n . every quarter, certain of meeting, wherever he
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went, fair young faces which- would have looked to
singular advantage in the low dark rooms of the old
Manor-House. Arrived at the age of twenty-eight,
rejoicing in a heart and fancy entirely free, young De
"Mirecourt by no means sought to keep aloof from these

social meetings ; and before long, he began to acknowl- -

edge secretly to himself, that he returned in -some
alight degree, the evident partiality that a -certain
graceful young heiress, possessed of radiant health and
spirits, bestowed upon him. Matters not advancing
. however with that rapidity which Mrs. De Mirecourt
desired, that wily lady determined on inviting the young
girl she had privately selected a8 a future daughter-in-

law, together with a few cther young people, on a

fortnight’s visit. The visit was now drawing to a close,

and nothing tangible had come of it. Arthur had

indeed talked, danced and laughed a great deal with
Mademoiselle De Niverville, who, in reality, was as
good as she was charming, but that was all. No
honeyed word, no tender love-vow had fallen from his
lifs ; and she was now about returning home, and both
parties were as free as if they had never met. Still
the young man sincerely admired her, indeed he could
scarcely do otherwise ; and more than once, as the sweet
gaiety, the winning kindness of her disposition, showed
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itself in such striking contrast to the apathetic indiffer-
ence of Corinne, who seemed to grow colder and more
reserved every day; he could not help wishing for his
mother’s sake, whose life-long companion the young
giﬁ if she continued single, was destined to be, that
she more nearly resembled the fair young heiress of
De Niverville. ‘ '
Meanwhile, Mis. De Mirecourt anxious and uneasy
about the success of her matrimonial plans, bethought

" herself of seeking -the- co-operation of Corinne, and

asking her to urge the dilatory Arthur to come to an

-understanding with Miss De Niverville before she left

Valmont. Mrs. De Mirecourt would willingly have
done this herself ; but thé two or three attempts she -
had made in that direction had been so firmly though
Iaughiggly parried by her son, that she deemed it
unavaﬂiﬁg. Corinne accepted, though perhaps some-
what reluctantly, the delicate mission confided to her,
and sought one morning the breakfast room, in which
Arthur, always an; early riser, was reading alone.
Very patiently he heard her, for her manner possessed
more sisterly kindness than it usually betrayed ; and
she earnestly enlarged on Louise’s merits and many
good qualities—the hopes and expectatxons which slie°
and her fnends had pmbany founded on. the atten-
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tions he had lately paid her, and on the happiness he
would confer on his devoted mother by fulfilling the
- wish nearest her heart.

The quiet yet persuasive eloquence with which
‘Corinne spoke, surprised whilst it half convinced her
auditor. He made no answer, howevér, beyond smil-
ingly replying that he had ample time yét, that the party
were all going out sléighing that very afternoon ; and
as- he intended driving the fair Miss De Niverville
himself, he had a. splendid opportunity for satisfying
public expectation generally. Seeing that Corinne
still looked very earnest, he took her hand, and added

" more gravely :

“ Laughmg or jesting will not prevent me, my
kind little sister, from seriously reflecting, and perhaps
acting on your recent kindly-intended counsels. The
drive this afternoon will certainly afford a most favor-
able chance, if I can only make up my mind to avail

\ myself of it. Of course you will join us ?”
¢ I fear I cannot. I 'have a letter to write, and i
i better for me to get rid of the task during the day,
so that I may be free to join you all in the drawing-
room on this, the last night that our guests will be
with us. . For this mormng I have more- work laid out
than I can possibly accomphsh."
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What charming weather it was for a drive! How
gmooth were the dazling white reads, how glorious
the sunshine! Even Madame De Mirecourt had been .
induced to join the party, and buried wider bear-skin -
robes, in her own comfortable-roomy cariole, looked
as cheerful as the light-hearted Louise herself. ’

Corinne, true to her previous determination, re-
mained behind ; and as she stood at the window
waving them a friendly farewell, looking so pretty with
that quiet smile on her delicate colarless features, and
the sun-light gilding her rich silky hair, De Mirecourt
again thought what a pity it was that so little feeling
or warmth ‘of character lurked beneath that fair exte-
rior. But these thoughts were soon forgetien in the
excitgment of starting, and in the pleastirabls duty of
attending to his fair companion, and gathering the
gleigh robes carefully around her. But, behold, after
they had driven & short distance, the pretty Louise
took it into her graceful head to imagine that she felt
cold, and commencedrbemoaning the want of a certain
dark grey shawl, whose thick warm texture was a
certain protection against the coldest of wintry blasts.
Of course, & gallant eavalier like De Mirecourt
instantly proposed returning to the house for it, and
the sleigh was soon drawn up again at the starting
point.
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“T will hold the.reins, Mr. De Mirecourt, whilst
you run in for it. Ileftit in the little sitting-room.
Pray do not be angry with me for being so forgetful
and troublesome 1’

The young man repli¢d to the charming speaker
with a dangerously tender smile, and then entered the
‘house. - Lightly and rapidly he ran up the staircase,
into the apartment indicated. There, on the end of
the sofa, he perceived the object of which he had
come in quest; ‘but as he hastily caught it up, the
gound of a low though passionate sob fell on his ear.
Surprised and startled, he glanced around. The sound .
again repeated, came from.an inner chamber opening
off the sitting room, and which a couple of book-cases
had invested with the dignified title of Library.

Who could it be ? What did it mean ? Suddenly,
through the half open door, his eye fell on a mirror
suspended opposite him, on the wall of the library;
and clearly reflected in that mirror, was the figure of
Corinne Delorme seated on a low stool, apparently in

_the utter abandonment of grief, her face bowed over
some object which she held tightly clasped in her
slender fingers, and on which she was showering im-
passioned kisses, That object was his own miniature,
a gift which he had brought his mother from France.
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All was made clear to him now. The coolness, the
indifference, was all feigned—an icy veil assumed to
hide the devoted love that had grown with the young
girl’s growth, and become an engrossing sentiment of
her life, a_sentiment, however, which maiden pride
and modesty had taught her so effectually to conceal.
Yes, loving him as she did, she had found courage
enough to plead the cause of another—to dismiss him
with smiles when she supposed him on the point of
offering the prize of his love to a rival.

"Very quietly, very softly, De Mirecourt retreated,
and when he rejoined Miss De Niverville, his face was
much paler and graver than was its wont. During
the drive, notwithstanding his utmost efforts, he was
unusually pre-occupied, and had to bear, in conse-
quence, a considerable amount of raillery frqm his fair
companion ; but whatever course the conversation took,
no profession or vow of love escaped hig lips. Arrived
at home, he soon madé his escape from the lively
group that gathered around the large double stove,
and it was not till a couple of hours after that he
rejoined them. '

The first person he met on entering the drawing
room was Corinne ; and with a quiet smile on her pale
still face, she “ hoped he had enjoyed his-drive.” -

£ o
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¢ Tolerably ; but shall I tell you, sister mine, whe-
ther I followed out your counsels or not ?”’

Brave young heart! Not the quivering of a fea-
tare, not the twitching of an eyelash, betrayed the
terrible anguish that reigned within!

Softly, distinctly, the answer came :

% Yes; tell me that you have fulfilled the wishes of
the best of mothers—of all your friends.”

He looked earnestly, searchingly, in her face.
“ Will you eongratulate me, Corinne, if I have done
80, and if my suit has prospered ?’

A ‘crimson flash, fading as rapidly as it rose, over-
spread her face, and turning aay, she rejoined in a
quiet, almost cold tone : ,

“ Why should I not? Your choice is one against
which no objection could possibly be raised.”

Without openly avoiding him, Corinne contrived
that, during the course of the evening, she and De
Mirecourt should not find themselves again in prox-
imity. He could read aright now, however, that
apparent indifference and egotism which he had il
lately so greatly misjudged and so strongly con-
demned. ‘

: f.l‘he following day, Louise De Niverville left Val-
mont, and her tardy suitor had not spoken. With De
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Mirecourt’s delicate sense of honor, his chivalrous
generosity of character, it seemed to him that he was
no longer free, that he belonged of right to her who
bad lavished 6n him unsought the hidden wealth of
her secret love. After a week’s quiet reflection,
during which he found his fancy for Miss De Niver-
ville had taken no root whatever in his heart,—a week
during which Corinue had endeavored unceasingly to
avoid him, struggling all the while as only a woman
can struggle against that affection which was daily
gaining in intensity and depth,—he sought her side
one snowy winter evening, as she stood at the sitting
room window, silently watching the white flakes falling
outside, and, without many vows or protestations,
-asked her to be his wife.

She turned fearfully pale, and after a moment’s
gilence whispered, ¢ was she, a poor dependant, the
bride his mother would choose, his friends approve of 2’

¢ That is not what I ask you, dear Corinne. I do
pot marry to please either friends ‘or mother ; and
besides, the latter loves me too well to find fault with
choice of mine. Tell me, simply, do you love me well
enough to become my wife 2’

Slowly, hesitatingly, as if the secret, so long and so

* jealously kept, could scarcely be yielded up, cime the
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little monosyllable—yes ; and a few weeks later, they
were married, quietly and without pomp, in the litdle
village church,—Mrs. De Mirecourt, the first disagree-
able sensation of the-gurprise over, easily sacrificing
her own private wishes to those of her idolized son.
Once married, the indifference and coldness of
Corinne’s character vanished like snow before April
sunshine, and never was wife more loving and more
devoted. De Mirecourt never fold her that he had
surprised her secret, never told her that she owed as
much to pity as to love; and soon his generosity met
its reward, for an affection as ardent as that which his
young wife had so long secretly cherished for him,
sprang up in his heart towards hersef. Alas! that
union, blessed and trusting as theirs, was doomed fo be
80 soon severed! Two years of domestic happiness,
unclouded by look or word of estrangememt, during
which “period Antoinette' was born, was accorded
them, and iihen the young wife, always delicate and

many months had ela.pséd, she was taken from De
Mireoourt’s loving arms, and laid in-her last earthly
home. Ere the first anniversary of her death had
arrived, Madame De Mirecourt had joined her, leave
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ing the Manor-House as gloomy and silent as a tomb, - \
The appointed time of mourning over, friends began
to hint to the young widower that his home required
& mistress, that he was too young to devote himself to
a life-long sorrow.
Mr. De Mirecourt, however, rema.med deaf to altsuch
friendly suggestions ; and after procuring in the person —
of the estimable Madame Gérard, a suitable governess
for his infant daughter, he subsided into the quiet
ST country life he had led ever since.
, l Fortunate beyond measure ‘was the little Antoinette
/ in having found so kind and prudent a guide to
replace the mother she had so early lost ; and notwith- .~
standing the excessive indulgence of her father, and
the impulsive thoughtlessness of her own disposition,
ghe had grown up an amiable and wmnmg, though not
wholly faultless character. -
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CHAPTER 1V.

It was St. Catherine’s Eve;
in French Canadian hontes, whether.in the Aabitant’s .
cottage or the seigneur’s mansion, by innocent mirth
and festivity, and which answers so nearly to our ‘
Hallow-E’en

On the night in question, Madame D’Aulnay’s
abode was blazing with wazen tapers and resounding
to the strains of Lively cotillion and contre-danse ;
whilst her handsome rooms, filled with glittering uni-
forms, and gauzy, perfumed dresses, presenbed a bril-
hiant and enlivening scene.

Leaning gracefully beside the mantle-piece of the
grate, the bright reflection of whose clear fire cast a
* most becoming glow on her really fine features, stood
the elegant hostess herself, engaged in conversation
with & tall, fime-looking man, whose clear bright color

- - and dark blue eye betrayed his Anglo-Saxon descent.

The lady had brought the -whole artillery of her
‘charms to bear on her compamion, speaking glances,
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bewitching smiles, and sweetly modulated tones; but
though he was courteous and attentive, she felt she
had made little or no impression ; and to the courted
and fascinating Madame D’ Aulnay this was indeed a
lﬁorﬁfying novelty.

Meantime, whilst she was thus vainly lavishing her
powers of attraction on her unimpressionable guest, her
cousin, Miss de Mirecourt, was succeeding much better
with her partner of the hour. The latter was Major
Stérnfield, ¢ the irresistible,” as he had already been
styled by some of the fairer portion of the company ;
and certainly as far as outward qualifications went, he
almost seemed to deserve the exaggemted'tiﬂe. A
tall and splendidly-proportioned- figure—eyes, hair
and features of faultless beauty, joined to rare powers
of conversation, and a voice whose tones he could
modulate to the richest music, were rare gjfts to be all
united in one happy mortal. So thought many an
envious man and admiring woman ; and so thought
Audley Sternfield himself.

A fitting partner for this Apollo was the bright-

'eyed, graceful Antoinette De Mirecourt, whose ‘rare

personal charms were doubly enhanced by the witche
ing waivété, apd shy vivacity of manner which many
found more fascinating than even her beauty itsel.
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Major Sternfield was bending over her, apparently |

heedless of every thing but herself, and certainly
leaving her no cause to complain of the devotion of

her partner; when, skilfully enough for such a novice,

changing the tone of the conversation from the shade
~ of sentiment to which Sternfield; even in that early
stage of their intercourse sought to bnng it, she ex-
claimed :

“ Pray tell me the names of some of your btother
officers? They are all strangers to me.”

« Willingly,” he smilingly rejoined,  and their ehar
acters too. It will be but a proper preliminary step
* to their introduction to yourself; for they have all
vowed, with but one exception, that they will not leave
this evening till they have obtamed; or attempted to
obtain, an introduction to you. .

% To begin then. That dark, quietlooking man or
your right i3 Captain Asshetén; a very amiable and
very harmless sort of person. The good-humered,
ruddy personage beside him iz Doetor Manby; surgeon
of ours, who would amputates limb es-smilingly and
cheerfully as he would: light & eigak. That very
pretty, very exquisitely-dressed young gemtlémar
dancing opponite s, is the Hom-Perey Delaval ; but;
a8 I have promised to:fatroduce: Hm: to yourself, pre«

D . -
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e you will permit it, when this dance is over, and

he will probably claim your hand for the next, you
will have an immediate opportunity of knowihg and
judging for yourself. .
“ But who is that stately-looking, gentleman talk-
ing with Mrs. D’Aulnay ?”” and Antoinette glanced
towards the mantle-piece where the hostess still stood,
conversing with her impassible companion. “That

is Colonel Evelyn:” and as Sternfield pronounced

the name, ah expression of mingled dislike and impa-
tience flashed across his face. It was instantly re-
pressed however ; and in a lower tone he rejoined :
¢ In the first place, he is the one exception I hinted
at just now, who did not pledge himself to become
quainted with you this evening, if possible. Is not
that enough; or, do you still wish to know more of
. hm ?”
“ Decldedly Ho interests me mow more than
" ever.’
% A true woman’s perverse answer,” inwardly
thought Sternfield: but with a low bow, he replied:
_ * Well, your wishes must be obeyed. In a few
words then, confidential of course, I will tell you what
Colonel Evelyn is. He is one who believes neither in
God, nor man, nor yet-in woman.” -

¥




“f

ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT. 43

¢ You almost frighten me ! Is he an infidel ?”’

“ Not perhaps in open theory, but in practice he
certainly is. Born and brought up a Catholic, he
has never, in the memory of the oldest member of

the regiment, entered church or chapel. Cold and -

distant in manner, he is on terms of friendly intimacy
with no man; but worst and greatest crime of all,”
and here the chivalrous speaker deprecatingly smiled,
¢ he is a professed, incorrigible woman-hater. Some
disappointment in a love affair, early in life, the parti-
culars of which none of us have ever heard, has embit-
tered his character to such a degree that he openly
declares his contemptuous hatred for all of Eve’s
daughters, vowing they are all equally false and
deceitful. Pray, forgive me, Miss De Mirecourt, for
uttering such shocking sentiments in your presence,
even whilst condemning them heart and soul ; bu. you
commanded me to speak, and I had no alternative out
to obey. But here comes Mr. Delaval to solicic an
introduction.” ‘

The usual formula was gone through, Antoinc..e’s
hand asked by the new-comer for the ensuing dauze,
and then Sternfield turned away, first whisperin , in
the young girl's ear:

I yield my place with such regret, that I .aall

‘8oon venture,on claiming it again.”
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If Major Sternfield had chosen his successor with
the intention that he shiould act as & foil to himself, he
could not have succeeded better in his choice.

The Honorable Percy Delaval was a golden-haired,
pink-cheeked, delicate-foatured youth of twenty-one
summers. Lately come into a considerable fortune—
beldngmg to an old and wealthy family n England,
and possessing, as before hinted, considerable persorial
attractions, Licatenant Delaval was as thoroughly infa-
tuated with himiself as ever lover wis with mistress.
To his nateral gifts hie had added some acquired ones,
‘such ‘as a lisping, drawling form of speech, a loungmg
mode of standing or réclining (hie rarely sat, in the
proper acceptation of the ternt), and a peculiar mode of

‘Tanguidly half closing his Targe blde eyes, or occasion-

ally calfingup into them an abstracted vacancy of gaze

‘and expressxon,—all of which numercus aid varied

atfractions, rendered him, at least in his own estifia-
tion, more irresistible ﬂia.n the handsome Sternfield
himself. Such was the young gentleman, who, after 4
protracted silence, during which His éyes hiid Tistlessly
waiidered round the rmni, apparentl'y unéonscious of

the ‘extsterice of his partner, at lengﬂx tirried Sowardb

her, and half patronizingly, half Tanguidly, “ehquired

‘& §f ghe mmmaof dinding # ..
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« That depends entirely on the species of partner I
chance to have,” replied Antoinette, with as much

“truth as spirit.

The infatuated Percy, however, saw only in this plain
speech, an implied compliment to himself ; and after -
another five minutes’ imposing silence and abstraction,
he resumed—* They say. it is intolerably cold here in
the winter !”

To this proposition there was no reply beyond a
slight inclination of his companion’s head.

‘¢ What do the men wear to protect themselves from
the Siberian rigor of the climate 2” )

¢ Bear skin coats,” was the laconic reply.

¢ And the women—haw—I beg pardon, the ladies—
the fair sex, I should have said ?’

« Blankets and moccasins,” rejoined Antoinette,
slightly tossing her pretty little head, for she felt her
patience rapidly giving way. The Honorable Percy
stared.

* Was it really the case ; or could this “ obscure little
&olonial girl,” as he inwardly characterized her, be
quizzing him ?

Oh, the latter supposxtlon was improbable—totally

. out of the question. It must be that in some of the
country parts, the women still wore the singular gos-
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~ tume just mentioned, a reminiscence probably of the

peculiar customs of their Indian predecessors.*

Returning to the charge, he resuméd with more
impertinent monchalance of tone and manner than
before :

 They say that for eight months the ground is
covered to the depth of four feet with snow and ice,
and that everything freezes. How do thedypfortunate
inhabitants contnve to support mature during that
time 27

Antoinette’s . first feeling of irritation was fast
giving place to one of amusement, and she smil-
ingly rejoined :

¢ Ob, if provisions are very scarce, they eat each
other.” '

Heavens and earth! It was then possible, nay, act-
ually true. She was quizzing him ! His very breath-
ing seemed suspended by the discovery, and for a con-
siderable time, indignant amazement kept him silent.
But; he must condignly punish, annihilate his auda-
cious partner ; and calling up as contemptuous a sneer

* The reader will please remember that this was nearly a

century ago, when .such a thmg was possible, though not
probable.
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" as his pretty, effeminate fea.tures would permit him
*  to assume, he rejoined :

 Well yes, Canada is as yet so utterly out of the
pale of civilization, that I am not surprised at your
tolerating any custom, however barbarous.”

¢ True,” serenely replied Antoinette ; ¢ we can”
tolerate everything here but fops and fools.”

This last sally was too much for Lieutenant Delaval,
and he had not recovered from the effects of the shock
it had given him, when Major Sternfield hurried up to
again claim Miss De Mirecourt’s hand for another
dance.

Antoinette carelessly placed her arm within that of
the new-comer, and turned ‘a.way, totally unconscious
that Colonel Evelyn, who had been examining some
prints at a table behind them, having succeeded in
making his escape from his hostess, was an amused
auditor of the whole of the preceding singular dia-
logue.

 Well, what think you, Miss De Mirecourt, of the
Honorable Mr. Delaval ?” smilingly enquired her
present partner. « If you remember, we decided
that you should form your judgment of him unbiassed
by any previous opinion of mine.”

“1 request of you, Major Sternfield,” was the
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petulant reply; ¢ to introdace me in future to no more
foolish boys. They make tiresome partners.”
‘Sternfield’s eyes sparkled with suppressed mirth ;
and that evening the mess room rang with jokes and
laughter which- made the Honorable Percy Delaval’s °
ears tingle with mingled wrath and desire of revenge,
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. CHAPTER V,

AND now will our readers forgive us i at the risk
of being thought tedious, or, of repesting facts with
which they may be as well acquainted as ourselves,
we cast a cursery glance over that period of Canadisn
history which embraces the first fow years that followed
the capitulation of Montreal to the combined forces of
Mourray, Amberst, and Haviland—a period on which
neither victors nor vanquished can dwell with much

Despite the terms of the capitulation, which had
upremlygmanteedtoCanadiansﬂmsamﬁghhas
those accorded to British subjetts, the former,whohad
- confidently counted on the peaceful protection of a®
- legal government, were doomed instead to see their -
tribunals abolished, their judges ignored, and their
entire social system overthrown, to make way for that
most insapportable of all tyrannies, martial law.
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It is true the new government may have thought

- these severe measures necessary, for it is well known

that the Canadians, for three long years after King
George’s standard floated above their heads, still per-

_sisted in believing and hoping that France had not
abandoned them, and that she would yet make a final

and Successful effort to regain the province when the
cessation of hostilitigs should have been proclaimed.
This last hope, however, like many others that the
colonists had fixed on the mother country, was doomed
to disappointment ; and by the treaty of 1763 the des-
tinies of Canada were irrevocably united to those of
Great Britain. This circumstance determined a
second and more extensive emigration of the better
classes of the towns and cities to France, in which
country. they were received with. marks of special
favor, and honorable places found for many of them
in the government offices, in the navy and the army.

Never perhaps was government more isolated from
a people than was the new administration. The Cana-
dians, as ignorant of the language of their conquerors
as these latter were of their own cherished Gallic
tongue, indignantly turned from the spurred and armed
-judges appointed to preside among them, and referred
the arrangement of their differences to their parish
clergy or some of their local notables.

A
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The installation of the English troops in Canada
had been followed by tlre arrival of a host of strangers,
among whom unfortunately ‘were many needy adven-
tarers, who sought to build themselves positions on the
ruined fortuneg of the vanquished people, Of these,
General Murray, a stern ‘but strictly honorable man,

who had replaced Lord Amherst as Governor Genera.l -
ks ¢“ When it had ‘been decided to reconstitute _

civil government here, we were obliged to choose

magistrates and- select jury-men out of a commumty ’

composed of some four ‘or five hundred merchants,
mechanics, and farmers, unsuitable and contemptible on
account of their ignorance. It is not to be expected
that such persons can resist the mtoxlca.tlon of power
thus unexpectedly placed in “their hands, or refrain
from showing how skilful they are (in their peculiar
way) in “exercising it. They hate the Canadian no-
blesse on account of their birth and their other titles

to public respect; and they detest other colonists,.

because the latter have contrived to elude the illegal
oppression to which it was intended to subject them.”

The chiefjustice Gregory, drawn from the depths
of a prison to preside on the bench, was entirely igno-
rant not only of the French‘]a.ngnage but also of the
simplest elements of civil law ; while the attorney-gen-

¢
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¢ral was not much better qualified for the high chm:ge
he held. The power of nommhhg to the situations
of provmclalmcretary of council  recorder, of registrar,
Was given fo favorites, who rented them to the highest

7 bldder

It is true the governor was soon oo:mpelled to sus-
pend the chief;justice, and to send him hack to Eng-
land ; but this, and one or two other concilistory meas-
wres failed to comnteract the pamful impression which
bad been made on the minds of the conquered people,
that such a thmg a8 justice nolonger existed for them.
The dismemberment of their ferrifory was a point that
grieved them almost a8 much as the abolition of thexr
laws. The mlandsofA.ntmoshandMa.gdalen, as well
a8 the greater part of Labrador, were annexed to the

- government of Newfonnd]and ‘the islands of St. John

snd Cape Breion were Jomed to Nova Scotia ; the
lands lying around the great lakes, to the nelghbonng
oqlomes, and finally New Brunswick was detached,
and endowed -with a separate government and the
name it bears to-day. ‘

Royal ingtructions were received o compel the
clergy and the people to take an oath of fidelity under’
penalty of being obliged to leavethe country, as also.

- o deny the ecclesingtical gumdxchon of Rome, which
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every Catholic is bound in conscience to acknowledge

and submit to. They were also summoned to yield up
© 41l their weapons and defensive arms, or swear that
they had none concealed. These latter orders, which
were equally severe and unjust, the government hesi-
tated about enforcing. A spirit of restless ‘dissatis-
faction, of open murmuring and complaints began to
take possession of the people, hitherto so sabmissive
to their new rulers. These latéer felt it was necessary
to relax the séverity of their measures ; and when at &
later period, the American colonies breke out imto the
revolt which ended in the establishment of their inde-
pendénce, Great Britain, either through policy or
justice, finally accorded to Canadians the peaceful
enjoyment of their imstitutions and their laws.




CHAPTER VI.

MapaME d’Aulnay and her young cousin were now
fairly launched into that life of fashionable gaiety in
which they were so well fitted to shine, and an entrée
to madame’s pleasant salons was sought as a singular
favor and advantage. Of course the lady’s new mil-
itary acquaintances were assiddous in their visits.
Among the latter, Colonel Evelyn occasionally came,
but farther intimacy made no change in his grave,
quiet demeanor, nor did it soften, in any degree, his
remarkable reserve. He never danced, and scarcely
ever addressed a word to Antoinette or any of her
pretty young rivals. Though refined and courteous
in manner, he never paid a compliment—never uttered
any of those commonplace gallantries which pass
current in society as successfully as remarks on the
weather. Surely Major Sternfield was right ; and this
man, so reserved, so inaccessible, had little faith or
trust in woman. ¢ Lo
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Ample amends however did Audley Sternfield ‘make
for his Colonel’s indifference, and few days passed
without his presenting himself, under one pretext or
another, in Mrs. D’Aulnay’s drawing room. A pro-
Ject deferentially proposed by himself, and acceded to
by both ladies after some pressing on his part, farther
increased their intimacy. This was his becoming their
preceptor in the English tongue. With the latter lan-
guage Mrs. D’Aulnay was but slightly acquainted ;
but Antoinette, however deficient in point of pronun-
ciation, possessed a very accurate knowledge of its
grammatical construction, thanks to’ the lessons of
her governess, who, though experiencing, like *most
foreigners, great difficulty in the pronunciation, read
and wrote it with perfect accuracy.

What dangerous means of attraction were thus furh
nished Major Sternfield in his new capacity. To sit
daily for hours with his fair pupils at the same table,
reading aloud some impassioned poem,—some graceful
tale of fiction, whilst they listened in silent enjoyment

~ to the rich intonations of a remarkably musical voice ;

" or watched the expressive play of his regular, fault-

less features. Then when he arrived at some passage

of peculiar ‘beanty or fervent sentiment, how eloquent
the rapid glance he would steal towards Antoinette— °

>
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* how ardent, how devoted the expresmon of his dark

speaking eyes.

Was it to be wondered at that the young and inexpe-
rienced girl, thus exposed to such powerful and novel
temptations, learned lessons in another lore than that
of languages ; and that after those long and pleasant
hours of instruction; she often ‘sat wrapped in silént
reverie, with flushed cheek and downcast gaze that

. phainly told something more interesting ‘than English

verbs and pronouns oceupied her thoughts. .
It was the first really good sleighing of the season,
for the few shight falls of enow that had hitherto her
alded winter’s approsch, déscending on tlié muddy
roads and side-walks, had lost at once their whiteness
and purity, and becoming ineorporated with the hiquid
mud, forn¥d that detestable, combination with which -
wo Canadians are 8o familiar n tho spring and fally
and whish we recognize by the name of « shish.” A

"hard frost, however, succesded by o sufficiendy sbuer

dant fall of siow, had filted with rejoiéing all the ama-
tours of sléighing ; whilst a clear blae sky overhesdy
atid brilkant sunshinie, fioding the sart with light if
rot warmth; RfS-nothing to be desired.

Bufore M. I’ Aulusy’s door was & Gy, exquiritely-
finihied Wigh, whilst'a piir of glossy Dinek pemive of
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the pure Canadian breed, stood tossing their gayly-
tasseled heads, and ringing out musical peals from the
host of little silver bells adorning their harness. ’Tis
unnecessary to say that this fairy-like equipage was
‘waiting for Mrs. D’Aulnay and her cousin, who were
both in the former’s dressing-room, adding the finishing
touches to their elegant and becoming winter toilettes.
On a chair, lay a pair of lady’s riding-gauntlets, which
the fair lady-of the mansion took up, exclaiming :

¢ You may safely trust yourself to my driving, An-
toinette, for I am a practised hand. My ponies too,
though pretty, spirited-looking creatures, are very
gentle, and admirably broken in.” ~

From this speech it will be seen that Mrs. D’Aul-
nay, amongst her other accomplishments, possessed
that of driving two in hand ; and though few ladies of

the time either sought or admired this gift, Madame'
D’Aulnay was a leader of fashion, and did as she

pleased.

“Do you know, petite cousine,” she remarked,
glancing complacently in.the mirror, ¢ those dark furs
of ours are very becoming! They harmonize well
with even my sallow complexion, whilst they become
your glowing carmine cheeks divinely. But what
have we here, Jeanne ¥’ and she turned towards a

E

.
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middle-aged woman who entered with a couple of
letters in her hand. L _

« For Mademoiselle Antoinette, madame ”’; and the
new-comer placed the epistles in the young girl’s
eagerly out-stretchéd hand. ‘

Jeanne was & somewhat privileged person in the
household, for she had lived with Mrs. D’Aulnay in
the capscity of lady’s-maid before the latter’s.mmar-
riage, and had followed her to her new home, probably
never to separate from her ; for she was fondly attached
to her mistress, and frequently favored hér with proofs
of her devotion in the shape of remonstrances and
reproachful counsels, which the petted and capricious
Madame D’Aulnay would have borne from no one
else. ’ f
Antoinette hastily opened her letters, both of
which were very long and closely written; and as
Mrs. D’Aplnajd glance fell on the well-filled pages,
she somewhat/ impatiently exclaimed, ¢ Surely, desr
chil, you do not intend waiting to read those folios
through ! There, there, put them away: they

ill our return.” © -

¢ Not 80, dear Lucille. Theyiare from paps, snd
poor Mrs. Gérard, both of whom have been but very
little in my thoughts for the last ecaple of weeks ; so,

’
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by way of penance, I intend remaining at home, and
reading the letters over till I have them by heart.”

“ What nonsense !”” exclaimed her hostess. ¢ Do
you really mean to lose this beautiful afternoon, and
the first good sleighing of the season ? Surely you

will not be 8o absurd ! - . N
¢ It must be, dear friend, for this once ; so forgiv
" me.”’ . o

-

“ Ah!” rejoined Mrs. D’Aulnsy, half pettishly,
balf playfully, “ I see you possess a considerable
share of the family firmnees, or, to give it its true
name, obstinacy ; but I must make up my mind to
exhibit myself in Notre Dame street alone this after-
noon. Well, adieu!” and with a light step she
- descended the stairs. -
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L

&

CHAPTER VIL

ANTOINETTE, after Mrs. D’Aulnay’s departure, has-
tily divested herself of her out-door clothing, and then
entered on the perusal of her letters. The first,
which was from her father, was kind and affectionate ;
spoke of the void her absence made in the house-
hold; told her to enjoy herself to her heart’s utmost
desire ; and ended by warning her to watch well over
her affections, and bestow them on none of the gay
strangers who might vis}&f’her cousin’s house, for
assuredly he would never under any circumstances

"countenance any of them as her suitors. A. burning

blush suffused the girl’s cheek as she read this last
sentence ; and she hastily laid down her father’s letter,
and took up the ‘other, as if to banish the peculiar
thoughts thus suddenly evoked. But the second
epistle was still more unfortunate in the reflections it
gave rise to; and as Antoinette read on, the glow on
her cheek deepened to a feverish crimson, and the
large bright tears gathered in her eyes, and fell one
by one on the paper.




ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT. - 61

No harsh reproaches, no severe denunciations, had
found place in Mrs. Gérard’s letter ; but with gentle
firmness she spoke of duties to be fulfilled, of errors
to be avoided, and then implored her pupil to ques-
tion her own heart narrowly, and find in what and
how far she had been unfaithful since she had entered
on the gay life she was nowleading. For the first
‘time since her arrival beneath Mrs. D’Aulnay’s roof,
Antoinette entered on that trying task of self-
examindtion ; and at its close, she stood before the
tribunal of her own hegrt, self-condemned.

Was she really the same innocent, guileless little
country girl, whose thoughts and pleasures a few
weeks previous had been as simple as those of a child ?
—she, whose long conversations with Mrs. D’Aulnay
ever turned on dress, fashion, or silly sentiment ; who
lived in a round of glittering gaiety, that gave no
time for serious reflection or self-examination ? What
" amusements had replaced her former quiet country
walks and useful course of reading—her religious and
charitable duties? Aye! blush on, Antoinette! for
the answer is one both condemning and humiliating ;—
the perusal of silly novels and exa.ggerz;ted love-
. poems ; the conversation of frivolous men of the
world, whose whispered flatteries and lover-like pro-
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testations had become so familiar to her ear that they .
had almost ceased to make her blush ; and idle day-
dreams, planning equally idle pleasures for the future.

Whilst the remorse evoked by these thoughts was
busy at her heart, Jeanne entered to say that Major
Sternfield wished to see her. ‘

¢ Impossible I’? sharply replied Antoinette, for the
fascinating Audley had much to answer for in her
present severe self-retrospect.

¢ But, Mademoiselle,” expostulated Jeanne, en-
deavoring to explain the gentleman, certain
of admittance, had unce: iously followed her into
the hall, and now stood outeide the threshold of the
adjoining apartment, which was one of the drawing-
rooms, awaiting her appearance. '

¢ T tell you, ’tis impossible, Jeanne,” was the quick -
impatient reply : ¢ I have a headache, and can see no
one.” ‘

The clear ringing tones of the speaker certainly
indicated nothing like severe suffering, and consider-
ably disconcerted, the visitor retraced his steps. At
the hall-door he paused, and, suddenly turning to the
dark-eyed soubrette who stepped forward to open it
for him, expressed his earneet hope that ¢ Mademoi-
selle De Mirecourt was not very ill.”
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+ % Well, no sir,” hesitatingly replied Justine, touched -
alike by the dark appealing eyes and perfootly spoken
French of the handsome interrogator. ¢ Mademoi-
selle received some letters from home a short time
since ; and they may have contained some unpleassnt
news, for, on passing the half-open door, I could see
that she was crying.” The gallant Sternfield bowed
his thanks, and passed into the street.

“ Letters from home and crying over them!” he
murmured to himself. I must find out from Madame
D’Axlnay, to-morrow, what it all means. My httle
country beaaty i3 too great a.prize to be let carelessly
shp through my fingers.”

A halfhour aflerwards, Mrs. D’Aulnay in the -
- highest spirits returned home. Not finding Antoinette
« in the dressing-room, where she had left her, she hur-
ried up to the latier’s apartment, meeting Jeanne on
the way, who informed her that Major Sternfield had
callod during her abstnce and had been refused

¢ Why, what new phase of my litlle cousin’s mood
8 this?” she inwardly asked herself. “ I suppose
-she has received a long epistolary lecture from
home, which hag given. her over a prey to vexation ar
remorse.”
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Antoinette was lying on a couch, on which she had
purposely thrown herself, intending to feign headache,
and thus escape the remarks and suppositions of her
hostess. The latter, however, without appearing to
notice the swollen eyelids of her young companion,
expressed her regret at her indisposition, and then
entered on an animated .description of her afternoon’s
drive. It had proved delightful; she had met
everybody worth meeting, and had organized with
Madame Favancourt, 'a driving-party to Lachine
for the following ‘day. Major Sternfield, whom she
had met on the way, was to see to the whole
affair ; and, in short, they would have a most delight-
ful excursion. But now,” she continued, in a still
livelier strain, “ I have come t6 the cream of.
the story. Whom should I meet in the Place
D’Armes, in a splendid sleigh, driving a pair of
superb English bays, but our misanthropic Colonel!
The temptation of adding such a faultless turn-out to
our expedition to-morrow was irresistible, and, raising
my whip, I beckoned him towards me.: The bays
champed and curvetted as if they hated the sight of
a pretty woman as much as their master-does; but
reining them in with” an iron hand, he courteously
listened to my invitation, evidently seeking all the
time for some plausible excuse for refusal. Thinking

»
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frankness best with such an extraordinary charac-
ter, I laughingly declared that our resources in the
way of handsome equipages and horses were somewhat
Imited. He eagerly commenced assuring me that

his were entirely at my disposal, not only to-morrow,

- but whenever I should require them. Seeing, how-

ever, what the gentleman was at, I quietly interrupted
him, by exclaiming,

" “ Not without the owner, Colong Evelyn both

or none ! 19 -

“ You never ssw & man so much put out. He bit

his lip; reinéd in the bays till he made them.

;erpendlcnlarly on their hind legs; and at
length, seeing that I awaited determinedly his answer,
he rejoined in a hurried constrained teme that he
. wmld do hnnself,the pleasure of joining us on the
morrow. He.is a perfectbarbanan ;—but I will leave
you now, awhile, for quiet will do" your poor head

good,” and, lightly pressing her lips to the fair young

cheek pillowed on the couch, she left the room. -

Antoinette wearily sighed as the door closed upon
her, and murmured : « Oh, if I wish to be again
what I was, I must return home! The temptations
of this gay house, the society of my kind-hearted bub
pleasareJoving eoumn,aretoomnchformywe&
heart and feeble reeolvm ? .

N

-



CHAPTER VIII.

A aay cavaleade of prancing horses and richly-.
decorated sleighs were drawn up the following day,
about noon, in front of Madame D’Aulnay’s mansion.
Conspicuous among these was the magnificent equip-
age of Colonel Evelyn; but the owner himself was
standing near it with & moody, constrained expression,
that plainly betokened he was" there against his will,

Places, laughing and chatting in the highest spirits ;

when the door ‘of Mrs, D’Axlnay’s residence opened,
%d that fair lady imsued forth, dispensing sunny
nnilesandfriendly\bononallsides. In her wake
cameAntoineﬁe;ﬁutthemallyﬂpa‘Hingg&iebyof

even better than ﬁ&oﬁgﬁ one.,
As the elder lady stepped ori the pavement, Colonel
Evelyn approached her, and, in' & tone which he

i e -
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vainly endeavored to render empressé, requested
her ¢ to honor his sleigh by oecupying it.”

She smilingly bowed assent, and then turned aside
to answer some polite enquiries from some cavalier
near. Suddenly Major Sternfield sought her side,
and begged her to give him a seat with herself as he
- had something very particular to say to her. The
truth was, he was most impatient to know why Antai-
nette had refused seeing him the previous day; as
well as to learn, if possible, the cause of the tearful
grief of which Justine had spoken. Mrs. D’Aulnay
good-naturedly answered in the affirmative, not very
sorry at the same time to inflict & passing slight on
the ungallant Colonel, who seemed to think it so
severe a hardship to share-the occupancy of his sleigh
with her charming self. Having previously, however,
intended tieat Antoinette and Major Sternfield should .
drive together, whilst she should head the cavalcade
with Colonel Evelyn, she .now felt momentarily
embarrassed how to arrange matters. After @
moment’s thonght, she tripped up to the Colonel,

and smilingly told him « that as Major, Sternfield
_had thrown himself on her ity, she had no
* regource but to take him in her own little equipage.

Here, however, is my substitute,” she archly con-



58 ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT.

tinued, drawing suddenly forward the embarrassed
and astonished Antoinette, who had been looking
around her for the last few minutes with a listless

. pre-occupied expression, which seldom rested on that .
sweet face.

Cempletely taken by surprise, and at the same
time indignant beyond measure at being thus arbi- -
trarily forced on the society of so unwilling a
"companion, Antoinette drew back, vehemently declar-
ing ¢ that she would not consent tp such an arrange-
ment,—that the horses looked too restive !”

With an almost imperceptible curl of his lip,
Colonel Evelyn hastened to assure her ¢ that the
steeds, though spirited, were thoroughly broken in,”
whilst lﬁ[m D’Aulnay impetuously whispered in her

: ear,

'I % Do you want openly to insult the man ? - Get in
i at once.” .

= Antomette unwillingly complied ; and as Colonel

Evelyn arranged the rich robes carefully around her,
he contemptuously thought within himself, ¢ What a
well-got-up piece of acting! Young as they may be,
—guileless as they may look,—they are all alike !”
‘Whilst backing his horses to let Madame D’Aulnay
and Major Sternfield (who, by the way, on seeing

|
{
|
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the last arrangement, heartily regretted his precipi-
~ tancy) take precedence, the lady imsisted on
Evelyn’s - keeping the lead, declaring his magnificent
bays were just the thing for opening the procession.
Proudly, gaily, the party swept on, making the air
musical with the sweet ringing of bells, and, after pro-
ceeding down the length of Notre Dame sireet,
passed through Recollet’s gate, which gave them

egress outside the wall encircling the city, and they-

soon found themselves* in the open country, on the
road to Lachine.

Colonel Evelyn s moodiness and Antoinettes vexa-
tion yielded after a time to the charms of the brilliant
blue sky and sunshine,—the beautiful appearance of
the wide-spread fields covered with their glittering
snowy mantle, and sparkling as if some enchanter
had strewn them with diamond-dust. There was
something, too, peculiarly. exhilarating in the rapid
pace of the steeds, and in.the keen bracing air itself,

* This wall, which was originally built towprotect the inhabi.
tants of the town from the hostile attacks of the Iroquois tribe,
was_fifteen feet high, with battlements. After a time, it was
suffered to fall into decay; and it was ultimately removed by an

Act of the Provincial legislature, to make way for some judi- .

ciou and necessary imp!owmenﬁ.

-~
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that insensibly communicated its influence to both
parties; but still, strangely enough, both remained
silent. The scene was entirely new to Evelyn, and
talking commonplace platitudes would have marred
his enjoyment ; whilet Antoinette, on her part, was

.determined to show him, that, though forced in a

measure on his society, she had no intention of

profiting_ by the.circumstance in any manner.

At length they neared the Lachine Rapids, the roar
of whose restless waters had been for some time pre-
vious sounding in their ears ; and as the broad wreaths
of foam, the snow-oovered rocks with the black waters
boiling and chafing up between them, or eddying
in countless different currents and -whirlpools, burst
upon their view,an involuntary exclamation of admi-
ration escaped Colonel Evelyn’s lips. The acene wag
indeed grand, sublime in the extreme ; and the lonely
wooded shores of Canghnawaga opposite, the tiny islets
with a solitary pine-tree or two growing from theirrocky
bosoms, and standing where they had stood for ages,
calm, unmoved by the wild tempest of waters so fiercely
raging around them, gave fresh food to the thoughts,
whilst they added increased grandeur to the scene.

In the eager admiration of the moment, the Colonel
unconsciously relaxed his grasp on the reins, whea s.
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‘shot, suddenly discharged from the gun of somo country .

sportsman near, startled the spirited steeds, thatinstantly
set off at a most fearful pace. The peril was immi-
nent, for the road led close along the bank of the rapids,
rising in some places several feet above the chafing
waters.  Still, the hand which held the reins was one
‘of iron, and its firm and vigorous grasp was a consider-
able ¢heck on the.headlong career of the terrified ani-
mals. After the first moment of alsrm, Evelyn turned
“towards his companion to deprecate by some encouraging
word, the piereing shrieks, the fainting fit, or other

tokens of feminine alarm, which would greatly have
heightened the dsngers-of their position ; but Antoinette
sat perfectly upright and quiet, her kips slightly eom-
preesed, and in no way betraying her sectet terror, save
in the marble-like pallor of her face.

Noting the amnm@mce Evelyn had just tarned
on her, she quietly exclaimed, % Do not mind me:
attend to the horses.” ¢ What a brave little girl 1”
he inwardly thought; and -assured of her perfect
self-possessian, he devoted every straining nerve and
simow to recovering his .control over the runaways.
Clear ¢ye and strong hand were alike requsite, for
they were now approaching a spot'where'._ﬂ;e'bmk

| steeper and the road narrower. An overturned
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cart, rising up black and unsightly by the wayside,
added a fresh impetus to the terror of the already half-
maddened animals. With a desperate plunge they
sprang forward, and the wild effort caused the reins,
already stretched for a considerable time past to the
- utmost tension, to snap a.sm_l/d'er. In that moment of
deadly peril there was no time for etiquette or cere-
mony, and, quick as thought, Evelyn snatched up the
light form of his companion, and murmuring ¢ Forgive
, me,” threw her out on the snow-covered ground. He
instantly leaped out after, narrowly escaping entang-
ling his feet in the robes, and stumbling forward with
considerable violence. His first thought was of An-
toinette, who had risen to her_ feet, and was now
: leaning in silence against the trunk ‘of a tree, her lips
| rivalling her cheeks-in their death-like pallor.
=l < Are you much hurt ?” he hurriedly enquired.
¢ Oh, no, no,” was the piteous foned reply ;  but the -
horses, the poor horses !
“ Colonel Evelyn looked eagerly around. Aye,
~ where were they ? Down at the foot of the steep bank,
f maimed and bleeding, and still desperately- struggling
T amid the rocks and shallow watér, into which they- had
rolled. Evelyn dearly prized his beautifal English bays,
perhaps over-valued them as much as he under-valued
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‘women; but it i only rendering him justice to state,

that in that moment every thought of regret for their -

fate was absorbed in secret gratulation that the helpless
girl committed for the hour to his charge, was safe.
“Take my 4rm, Miss De Mirecourt,” he gently ex-
claimed, “and we will seek for assistance at yonder,
Tittle cottage.”
Antoinette complied, and their knock for admittance

was followed by an invitation to come in. On entering, -

they Jound themselves in a bare, scantily - furnished
room; the walls and hearth of which, however, were
spotless, the small narrow panes glittering like diamonds,
and the whole place kining with that exqusite cleanli-
ness and order with which the Cinadian Aabétants soften,
if they do not conceal, their poverty, wherever it exists.
. Peacefully smoking beside the huge double-stove sat
the master of the household, whilst half-a-dozen round-
eyed, swarthy-cheeked children; of all ages from one
to seven, played and tumbled like so many dolphins
~atpon the fleor. - On seeiag his unexpected visior, the
-mmn instantly ‘rose,-and, withoat betraying half the
astonishment he secretly felt, removed the blue tugue
from his-head, and pelitaly answered in the alirmative
%0 :Antemette’s: request for assistance. Looking sud-
denly, however, towudstmon the floor; he ex-
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plained, in a somewhat hesitating tone, that his wife had
gone from home on business, and made him promise
that he would not leave the children in her absence, lest
they should burn themselves. The absent wife’s fears
were fully justified by: the state of the stove, which was
o Dearly red hot; but Antoinette with a smile wreathing
her still white lips, assured him she should take every
possible care of the little ones during his absence.
Smiling his thanks, the man left the cottage, accom-
panied by Colonel Evelyn ; and Antoinette found herself *
alone with her young companions. Her first act was
to bend her knee in heartfelt gratitude-to Providence
for her lamtthershe-mme&hermm_ -
) to consoling the youngling of the-flock, who set up a
lamentable out-cry & moment after its father’s depar-
ture. The task was not difficult, for childhood’s tears
- are easily dried ; and a fow moments after, he was in-
: stalled on her Iap, timidly fingering the-golden trinkets
suspended from her neck, the heat of the room having
. forced herto lay aside her furs and mantle ; whilst the
i other children grouped around her, listened eagerly to
1o a wonderous tale of a stupendous giant and a lovely
> fairy, feasting théir eyes meanwhile on the beautifal
face and elegant dress of the speaker, whom they in-
wardly set down as belonging to the veryclassoffamee‘
ahe was felhng them about.

A
|

mem—— vh— -



CHAPTER IX.

SoMe time after, Colonel Evelyn entered the cottuge
alone, and, as his clouded gaze fell on the group before
him, he involuntarily smiled. The little one on An-
toinette’s Iap nestled closely to her breast on seeing the
tall stranger enter, and clung there as naturally as if
his little curly pate.had always been accustomed to lie

. next & silken boddice, and press jewelled ornaments.

Very lovely Antoinette appeared at the moment; and

~ the gentle play of her features, as she kindly looked

from- one little auditor to another, invested her with a
charm which her beauty had never, perhaps, possessed
i saloon or ball-room. '
On secing Evelyn, she eagerly inquired about the
horses. E .
« Qur host is attending to them,” he carelessly -
replied, ¢ and will join us in & few moments. But tell
me, are you really none the worse in any manner for
our adventure ? - Do you not feel any pain or ache 1’
“No—yes—there is something like a dull painhere,”

»
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and baring her rounded beautifully-shaped arm to the
elbow, she disclosed a large discolored bruise upon its
goft surface. Colonel Evelyn’s countenance betrayed
considerable emotion as he looked down on that frail
arm, so indicative of almost childish helplessness, and
remembered the undaunted courage the brave young
owner had exhibited. throughout the whole of that trying
ordeal.

“Yes,” he said, I mast indeed beg yeur forgiveness
for my rough handling ; or youmust have received
that bruise ‘when I threw, you from the slejgh. It
would have been as easy for me to-have sprang out
_with you in my arms, bat I.dreaded -that in doing 80,
-my feet should become entangled in the shawls aad
skins filling the sleigh, aad {hus entsil our muteal
-destruction. Can I do-smything for you now ? Let
.meo bathe it in cold water.”

“Oh, nv: ’tis & mere trifle, which Jeanne will attend
to when I get home,”. she smilingly rejoined, but color-
ing a8 she hastily drew down her sleeve.

-A momentary pause ensued;and then Golonel Evelyn,
+ who-had been earncetly regardiag ber, éxclaimed-
. “.Do you know that you have behaved throngheut
-like & porfect.hereine? -Not-a start, not even-s single
. exclamation of fear; and:yot. I atm.ertsin, frétn the

/
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expreasion of your coumkenance, that you were greatly
alarmed.” :

Antometie hesitated & moment, and then aa irve-
pressible smile broke into countless dimples around

- her pretty mouth as she shyly rejoined :

“ They say one great fear almost neutnﬁuan-
other ; and terrified a8 I was by the mad career of our
stoeds, I was almoet equally afiaid of yourself,”

« How, of me ” he wonderingly exclaimed.

“ Yes. In the first place I :was in your aleigh

( merely on sufferance: I had beeh, as it were, forced

felt- doubly bound to behave well. No, do not inter-

rupt me,” she playfully said, as Evelyn cssayed » fom
something like remorse, the harsh judgment he had

inwardly passed on her previous to their setting out.-

¢ Then, secondly,”—but here the speaker paused in
some-slight embarrasgment. .-

“Andwhst,seeondly?”q:ueshmdherm-

A, mmdonblymed.

¢ Well, I had been told that you were an inveterste
wm-hter, and consequently that. you
wuﬁshowbntﬁﬂemddgmﬁoa ’s fears

or fancies.”

[
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A look of mental pain instantly chased the smile
from Evelyn’s .face, and almost involuntarily he

rejoined : ¢ The unenviable character you give me, .

has bg_eg won and borne by many, merely because
they have pra.ctlsed a prudence taught them by past
experience.”

The words were uttered in a low, constrained tone, -

and the speaker immediately walked tothe’ httle win-
dow as if to terminate the subject.- -
Suddenly, two loud reports of & gun, fired in quick
suvoession, startled Antoinette, whose nervous gystem,
notwithstanding her apparent calmness;had been con-
siderably shaken by the late adventure, and an excla-
mation of terror escaped her lips. Evelyn winced as

the shote-rang through the air ; but insitly recover-
ing hims e turned to his companion, kindly
" exclaiming:

ljrmed ¢ ¢ %ia our hogt, who i perform-

« What! both ki
clasped her hands. ¢
“ Yes, I examipéd them well, and seeing that pro-
longed Life wodld only be prolonged agony to them,
I sent ouf kind assistant to borrow a gun at some

ercy, and puthng my poor maimed
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replied. ¢ Rather felicitale me on. the fortunate
_ chance which ordained that you should have been my
. companion, instead of Madame D’Aulnay, or some -
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neighboring cdftage, and left to him the painful tasks |
of releasing them. I was too cowardly to wait myself

for the acoomp]mhment of the sacrifice.”

After 3 moment’s pause, Antoinette exclaimed in a
low agitated voice :

¢ I need not say how deeply sorry I am, Colonel
Evelyn, for you, as well as for the indirect share I
may have had in this unfortunste event; nor how
grieved I am that thought or remembrance of myself
should be connected in your memory with the most

. unpleasant circumstance that will probably mark your

sojourn in Canada.” '
Do not say that, Miss De Mirecourt,” he hurriedly

other timid woman whose weak fears would have
infallibly destroyed two lives more precious than that
of a couple of carriage-horses. But one woman out
of many could have displayed the self-command you
did to-day; and which tended more4s our mutaal pre-
servation than any skill or horsemanship of mine.
Buthaemsour]mmbleﬁundmth thewreckof
our late equipage.”

Anftoinetio approached the window and saw their -

‘

J
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host, aided by a couple of men whom he had called to
his asgistance, bringing forward a handsomely carved
dash-board, and the- rich tiger-skin robes. These
latter, being thoroughly saturated by their late immer-
gion, were instantly spread to dry on the low stone-
wall surrounding the garden of the cottage. Through
their united efforts they then succeeded in dragging
up the body of the sleigh from the foot of the bauk, and
placing it beside the rest of the débris. Whilst the men
were standing round the latter, and passing some sage
remarks upon the accident, the Joud tinkling of nume-
rous sleigh-bells became audible, and the driving-party
soon came dashingup. Sauddenly, Major Sternfield,
‘who was driving Madame D’Auluay, caught sight -
of the broken sleigh lying by the road-side, and
recognizing the rich sleigh-robes, he reined up his
horse with a precipitate violence which elicited a loud
scream from his companion, and sprang to the ground.
Hurriedly beckoning to the men, he addressed some
rapid enquiries to them, the answera to which seemed
in some degree to reassure both himself and Mrs.
D’Aulnay, who at the first hint of the accident geemed
“dreadfully alarmed. Sternfield helped her to glight,
and they entered the cottage, soon followed by the
remainder of the. party, who were all équally curious
and excited. i
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Expressions of sympathy with Miss De Mirecourt’s
late fright and congratulations on her escape, were of
course the order of the day; but most of the gentle-
men were equally sincere in their condolences with
Colonel Evelyn on the loss of his fine bays, to which
professions of regret the latter listened with more impa~
tience than gratitude. A consalation regarding the

return of the actors in the late adventure was then

held, and it was decideg that Mirs. D’ Aulnay’s servant
should yield his place behind to Major Sternfield, who-
should in turn give up his seat beside Mrs. D’Aulnay

to Antoinette. Colonel Evelyn, instinctively avoiding -

any of the sleighs containing members of the fairer por-

tion of humanity, found part of a seat in a narrow.
cutter already nearly filled by the portly Dr. Manby
and a brother officer, but he contrived to cling on to it.

till they reached Lachine. .

Hereﬂwpattyhaltedforrestand refreshment at -

the inn of the place, which wes a very indifferent one ;
but. through Sternfield’s foresight, a large hamper
containing choice wines and other refreshments had
been placed in one ofthealmglu,andwuhearhly
welcomed when produced.

The early sunset of December was illuminating the
front of Mrs. D’Aulnay’s mansion when the party

)
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stopped before it. Friendly farewells were smilingly
interchanged, and then the members of the party sought
their respective homes. Colonel Evelyn kindly shook
hands with Antoinetie, earnestly reiterating his hope -
that the morrow would- find her completely recovered
from the effects of her late alarm ; but Major Stern-
field, less easily satisfied, implored Mrs. D’Aulnay to

grant him permission to enter with them, or at least -

return that evening. This the lady smilingly but
" positively negatived, declaring that Miss De Mire-
court’s pale cheek plainly betrayed she wanted imme-
diate and complete repose. ~
That evening, Mrs. D’Aulnay passed with Antoi-
nette in the latter’s apartment, and, after some ques-
‘tioning and cross-questioning regarding the day’s
mis-adventare, she enquired if there would be any
indiscretion in asking to see the letters her cousin had
lately received from home. Somewhaf reluctantly
the latter put them in her hand, but the elder lady
caressingly exclaimed as she wound her-arm round the
young girl’s neck, ¢ You must have no secrets from
. me, my hittle Antoinette! You have neither mother
nor sister to confide in ; choéaeme then as your friend
and comsellor.”
Mr. Do Mirecourt’s letter she read slowly over, and
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then refolded without farther comment ; but after ‘a
rapid glance at the contents of Mrs. Gérard’s epistle,
ghe crushed it up in her hand, and opening the stove
door, threw it in.

The act had taken Antoinette so completely by sur-
* prise that the paper was in ashes before she had fully
comprehended her companion’s intention ; but recov-
ering from her indignant ent, ) exclaimed,
whilst her cheek flushed crimson : ' '

“ Why did you do that, Madame D’Aulnay ?”

“« Simply because I will not have my darling little
cousin made miserable by dwelling over and pondering
on the prosy letters of any narrow-minded, strait-laced
old woman. Why, that absurd epistle caused you a
head-ache and crying-fit yesterday ; and, think you, I
willrun the risk of & repetition of the same thing to-

y, especially whilst you are in sach a nervous,
exhausted state 1"

- % You did very wrong, Imci]le,” replied the girl,
reproachfully ; ¢ but I will say no more on. the sub-
jeot, a8 I doubt not you intended well.”

¢ Many thanks, little one, for your prompt forgive-
nees; and in return for it,]fwillimparttoyona
secret which I have just discovered.. Why do you not
ask what it is? Well, I will reveal it without any
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pressing. It is the pleasant fact that you have made

nating man in the circle of our aoguaintance. Andley-
_, Sternfield is deeply in love with you.”

A rosy flush instantly overspread Antoinetie’s face,
whilst Mrs. D’ Aulnay archly added.:

¢ And to follow up my discoveries, I do not think
he loves in vain.”

Eagerly the young girl strove to refate the charge,
but her blushes and confusion -increased, tilt at length
she desisted and listened in silence to her companion’s
raillery. When the latter finally pansed, she gravely
resumed— :

¢ Lucille, I am sincere in saying I do not think I
love him. I admire him very much, prefer his society
to that of most other men’’—

“Why, you delightfully innooent. litde creatare,
what is all this but love ? I did not feel the half of it
for Mr. D’Aulnay, when I married him. Seriously,
you are very fortunate, and will be_ an object of envy
toallthe young girl of our soquaiataace. Independens;
of his matchless personal gifts and accomplishments,
he belongs to an excellent family, and, despite his comp-
parstive youth, his militery rank s highs Why, before
you are six years married o him, you will probably be
a Colonel’s wife.”  ~

a complete conquest of the handsomest snd most fasci- .
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¢« Married to -him, -Emeille! how can you talk so
thoughtiessly t-—Have you not just read my father’s
fatter ? 7

“ Whatof it, child 1’ Who ever hoa.rd of fathers in
ol or fictitious life,~en the stage or off it,—doing
‘what they ought: to do, or acting ju a kind and rea-

" sonable mannér? They are always either striving to
force their daughters into marriages which would ensure -

their misery, or seeking to prevent them contracting
those which would procure their happiness. A girl must
have spirit, and allow no authority to come between
herself and the man she loves, especially if he be a

" passable match in & worldly point of view.”

The practical suggestion contained in the latter part
of Mrs. D’Aulnay’s speech seemed somewhat incon-
gistent with the previous romantic tenor of her elo-
quence ; but Antoinette, without noticing the discre-
pancy, quickly rejoined :

¢ You should not speak thus, Lucille. I do not know -

what some fathers may be, but I know that mine has

-always been kind and indulgent,—has always acted
‘in & manner caloulated to ensure my deepest love and

respect.”
“ All very well, child, whilst you have submitted,
‘a8 heretofore, to his will in everything ; but wait till

U .
i
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you venture to oppose or differ from him on any ma-
terial point. Believe me, dearest, I know more of life
than you can possibly do; and you will yet acknowl-
edge the correctness of my opinion.”
Alas, what a dangerous guide and companion: had
; fallen to Antoinette’s lot! How litile chance had her -
‘ simple childish reasoning against the refined sophistries
of this accomplished woman of the world ! ‘

2SN




CHAPTER X.

The following morning Colonel Evelyn called to
enquire how Miss De Mirecourt was, but he did not
ask to see her, merely leaving his card.

¢ Well, that is more than I would have expected
from such a semi-barbarian, especially after the loss of
his splendid horses,” was Mrs. D’Aulnay’s qnaliﬁed
encomium.

In the afternoon the ladies went down to the draw-
ing-room, and soon after Major Sternfield entered.
There was an indescribable gentleness in his manner,
which made Antoinette imagine she had never yet
soen him appear to such advantage; and she began

. to think Mrs. D’Aulnay must be right, and that she
~ reéally did love him. Contrary to her usual wont, the
- hostess left the room'on some trifling pretext, after a
. half-hour’s conversation, and Antoinette, with a féeling

of unusual nervousness, caused probably by a recol-

lection of the secret her.cousin had imparted to her
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~ the day previous, found herself alone with Audley
Sternfield.
The latter was not one to lose an opportunity he had
eagerly sought and desired, and, after alluding in elo-
.quent words, rendered still more persuasive by the
musical toges in whieh the were uttered, to the agita-
tion and alarm her late accident had caused him, he
poured forth protestations of love and devotion into the
ear of his blushing listener. *Tis not to be wondered at
that such' terms of fmpassioned devotion, whispered
for the first time to & young romantic girl, should be
fraught with dangerous power ; and when we remember
that the speaker was one endowed with the rarest per-
sonal gifts, we will cease to wonder if Antoinette sat
confused and eilent, feeling that she did, she must
reciprocate in some measure the ardent love lavished
on herself. Still the answer, the little monosyliabic
“yes” that Sternfield so earnestly implored, came
not ; and foeling that moments to him of golden worth
were rapidly passing, ho suddenly knelt beside her, -
and teking her hand im his, renewed his petition with
- &% that moment the” sound of a door closing at the
- end of -the passage fell on Antoinette’s ear, and she
hurriedly qxclaimed ¢ Rise, for heaven’s sake, Major
~ Sternfield; rise! I hear some one coming.”
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 What of that, Antoinette ? Here will I remain till
T receive some hope—some word of encouragement—
till you whisper me, yes.” y

¢ Yes, then yes,” was the girl’s quick, almost indis-
tinct reply. ¢ Rise at once.”

¢ Thanks, my own,” murmured he, raising the hand

e still held, to his lips, and rapidly passing on one of

the slight fingers a splendid opal ring, the seal of their
mutual betrothal.

Here Mrs D’Aulnay entered, and a slight but well-
pleased smile flitted across her face as her glance
passed from Sternfield’s handsome features, glowing

_with happy triumph, to the embarrasged, averted coun.

tenance of her cougin. The gentleman did not greatly
prolong his stay, for his quick tact told him that his
absence just-then would prove a great relief to his shy

betrothed ; but as he took leave of Mrs. D’Aulnay, -

where she stood s little apart, looking from a window,
he whispered :

¢ How can ILrever thank you sufficiently, my true
and generous friend! My suit has been favorably
received.”

A kindly smile was his answer, and then, as the door

closed upon him, Mrs. D’Aulnay approached and

threw herself on a sofa beside her companion. The
. s G ¢

—— -
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latter however seemed in no mood forfoonvemﬁon;
-and unwilling to -compel her confidence, the lady

" - touchéd lightly on indifferent topics, passing, apparently

without deeign,-a warin ‘enlogium on Sternfield, which
almost set at rest sundry uneasy doubts and ‘refluctions
which even thén were agititing Antoinétte’s mind.
That night, however, when the ysung girl, according
toherwont,bade an affoctionste good night to her
hostess, the latter took her hand, and, glancing sig-
mﬁcantly at the brilliant ring :that sparkled ‘there,
imprinted a kiss on her fair’young cheék, whispering -
at-the same time words ¢f earnest joyfil gratulation, to
‘which Antoinette replied only by blushes and a slight
. 'pressure from her tiny fingers. . ;
. A day or -two ‘dfter, Jeanno entered the drawing-
room to announce & vistter for Mademoisélle Antoinstte,
 ~and her smilig, sitisfied look preserrted a marked con-
‘trast to the grim disspproval with which sho ‘ever hd
alded the approach of any of King George’s gallant
officers, for -whom ‘she “eritértainied, individually and
collectively, s’ profound- antipathy. <
¢ Who i8 it, Jeanne ?”
“’A young gertlemisn, mm ‘One much -
‘meerﬁmanywehsnm“onthu for some time

m”
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Mrs. D’Aulnay quietly smiled at this unceremonioug
speech, but uttered no remark, whilst the privileged
Jeanne continued, “I am Sure Mademoiselle will be
pleased to seo Mr. Beauchesne.”

“ Louis Beauchesne!” quickly repeated the lady
of the house. ¢ Oh, he brings you letters or special
‘messages from home, Antoinette, so I will go to the
Library for a httle while, as I wish to speak to Mr.
D’Aulnay, bat I will return soon. Jeanne, show this
favared young gentleman up at once.”

Shortly after, a young man of fife-and-twenty
with a clear ringing voice and open handsome counte-
me,entemdﬂwaparhnent,anduposiedAhﬁneue
with a degree of familiarity which betokened that great
intimacy, if not friendship, existed between the two
parties. The first few moments of friendly questioning
over, it suddenly struck the young girl that there was
anunusnaldegreeofoonstmmtaboutlmemydnms
manper ; -apd she-was on the point of frankly asking

.the cause, when the latter drew a letter from his breast-

NI

pocket and handed it to her, exclaiming, in & some-

what embarrassed voice, “From your father, Antoi-,

nette” ; after which brief-piece of information, he rose

and walked towards & window.
Antoinetle’s’ quickglanco zapidly.scanned the con-

’
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tents of the epistle ; and astonishment, perplexity, and
annoyance successively passed over her countenance as
she read on. o

At length she sharply exclaimed, “Are you ae-
quainted with the contents of this letter, Louis? ”

¢Y might hazard a guess at its purport,” Beau-
chesne hesitatingly rejoined, ¢ though your father did
not show it to me.” :

¢ No prevarication,” was the quick reply. ¢ You
know as well as myself, that my father informs me
here in the most sudden and unexpected manner, that
he has chosen you as my future husband, and that I am
to receive you as such.”

Beauchesne’s dark cheek slightly flushed, but he
made no reply, whilst his companion petulantly re-
sumed ; “ Why do you not speak ? Surely" you agree

«<with me that the whole thing is most absurd and un-
reasonable ?”

¢ Pardon me, Antoinette,” and the young man’;/

tone plainly betrayed both mortification and wounde
feeling. ¢ Pardon me, but I really see nothing so
very ridiculous in the proposition. Moving in the

same circle—belonging to the same race an¥ creed— -

intimate together from'earliest childhqod-—”
¢ Yes, there it is,” she hastily interrupted. ¢ The
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friendly familiarity in which we have grown up to-
gether, has taught us to love each other dearly, but
only as brother and sister.” :

¢ Again, pardon te,” and this time an almost
imperceptible smile: curved the corners of his hand-

some mouth.  On that point, at least, I am fully-

competent to judge, and can assure you that my

love is something more than brotherly in its fervor .

and warmth.”

¢« How provoking you are, Louis! you speak in
that strain merely'to annoy me.”

¢ Antoinette, be- petulant—unkind if you will, but
do not be unjust,” he replied, approaching close to her
chair, and fixing his earnest gaze upon her face. ¢« I
do love you, and my affection is not the less sincere that
it is unaccompanied by any of those frenzied outbursts
of passion which all Jovers in romances or melodramas
are bound to indulge in.” ,

Poor Louis! At that moment the perverse Antoi-
nette was mentally contrasting, and greatly to his dis-
advantage, this really rational, truthful declaration of

. affection with the late impassioned words and looks of

Audloy Sternfield. Perhaps something of what was.
passing in her mind, betrayed itself in her countenance,

for Beauchesne continued with a slight toueh of bitter-~
Dess : '
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¢ But, I forget, you may perhaps have been lis{ben-
ing of late to the Iove~v{>ws of those who are proficients
in the art in which I am only a novice. What chance
of success has my simple, unstudied speech against
the polished eloquence of those galla.ni? gentlemen of
the sword, who have perhaps made love in a dozen
different ctimes to as many different women ? You
forget, Antoinette, I labor under the singular disad-
vantage of you} being the first idol my heart has wor-
shipptd—your ear the first into which I would pour
promises or vows of love.”

The truth of some of the allusions contained in
Louis’s last ép'ééech, dyed the young girl’s cheek with
tell-tale blushes, and she wag too much confused to

" venture on a reply. Beauchesne partly read the truth
in her embarrassment; and'he quickly resumed, in tones
in which regret had replab"éd the bitterness which had
marked his previous words :

¢ Burely it is not really so, Antoinette ? Surely
you have not given so quickly to a stranger the love
you refuse to the tried friend of childhood ?”’

¢ It matters not how that may be, Louis dear,” she
replied, deeply touched by the appealing gentleness of
his last words; *but do not be angry with me if I
frankly and -truly declare I never ¢an return your
love.”




e

ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT. 95

¢ So be it,” he calmly rejoined, but, his lip slightly
quivered as he spoke. ¢ ’Tis better we should under-
stand each other at once. May the one you have
chosen prove one half as true and faithful as I would
have done.”

A pause followed, which was broken bywAntoinette
exclaiming in & troubled voice, I fear papa will be
very angry with me. Did he seem exceedingly
anxious for our marriagg ?”

¢ So anxious that he never even counted on the

possibility of my failure.”
* ¢ I suppose, then, that whenever he learns the real
state of things, he will hasten here im-great anger, and
terrify me to death” ; and her eyes filled with. tears at
the prospect her fancy had thus conjured up.

Phe kind-hearted Beauchesne, fguched, notwith-
standing his late grievous disappeintment, by the
childish fears of his companien, encouragingly replied,
that he felt assured Mr. De Mirecourt was too just-
and indulgent to blame his daughter for refusing her
hand where she could not give her heart.”

¢ Ah! I do not know that. Papa is kind, hut he
does not like opposition of any sort. Louis dear, if

you would only be generous enough to help me !”” and -
" ghe looked up eagerly in his face.

2
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% How ?” he briefly questioned. ?
 When you return, tell papa, what of course you
ought and do secretly feel, th
not yours, you will no

¢ Most assuredly, Aht:)inefte De Mirecourt,” he
rejoined, ifritation and amusement struggling for the
mastery in his breast, ¢ I will do no such thing : be
thankful that I do not tell him I am willing to wait for
you, even seven years long,cns Jacob waited for his"
bride.” N

“ Well, then, tell me Louis, that you forgive me for
what has just passed between us. Promise me that we
shall remain as fast friends as we have hitherfo been !”

There was no resisting that entreating look, that
pleading, coaxing tone; and the young man frankly
grasping her hand, rejoined. “I promise willingly. Yes,
as we cannot be lovers, we shall at least remain friends.

But I must leave you now: I have imperative busi- ’

ness to attend to.”

“ You must not go without seeing Madame D’Aul-
nay. She would be quite’angry with you.”
, “ Frankly, I would rather forego that pleasnre to-
day. Lucille is no great favorite of mine.’

« Nonsense ! she expects you to remain here, and
will be vexed with me if I'allow you to leave without
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her seeing you. Wait but one moment: 1 will bring
her immediately,” and Antoinette hastened from the
room. ‘

During her absence, another visitor, Major Sternfield,
was shown into the drawing-room. On his entrance,
young Beauchesne, with his usual frank courtesy,
bowed, preparatory to exchanging some commonplace

remarks with the new-comer ; but the latter, falling
back on the sublime dandyism which he had the tact - ..

to keep in abeyance when in the society of M.vs/
D’Aulnay and her cousin, or of his own intimate
friends, -inquiringly stared at this unknown candidate
for the honor of his acquaintance ; and then sinking
back in the deep easy-chair which Antoinette had just
vacated, and on the arm of which her perfumed hand-
kerchief still lay, industriously commenced dusting
his well-fitting boot with his tiny, agate-headed cane.
Beauchesne, humorously determined to show the
Echusxve that supercilious impertinence was not the
spema.l prerogative of any class or profession, lounged
across the room to the mantle-mirror, and commenced
pulling up his collar and running his hand through his
thick raven curls with a self-concentrated solicitude,
an utter forgetfulness of time and place, which success-
fully rivalled in impertinence~éven Sternfield’s super-
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refined: dandyism. On: the entrance of the ladies;

Louis, exercising the prerogative-of intimate aequain-
tance, turned languidly towards them, listlessly hoping
they were well, and then sank on & couch with a
wearied nonchalance which was a tolerably faithful
reproduction of the manner in which Major Stemﬁeld
had just peeformed the same action.

The latter seeing at once that this daring provincial
wag actually turning him into ridicule, darted a covert
flashing glance upon him, and Mrs. D’Aulnay, com-
prehending the position of aﬂ‘airs, quickly exclaimed :

% Oh! come here, Louis, I want to ask you & ques-
tion about Uncle De Mirecourt.” ;

She retreated into the hall as if to ask or impart
something of a confidential nabure, and when the some-
what unwilling Louis had joined her, she’ caught his
arm and playfully shaking him, enquired in a whisper :
“ What sort of an impression did he intend giving her
guest of Canadian politeness.”

4 As good as that which hehasgmnme of forelgn
breeding,” was the ecol reply. « But tell me,. Laucille,
in heaven’s name, is yonéer handgome coxoomb the
chosen lover- of Antoinette 7

% He is- certainly a. great. admirer of hers, and I
believe a somewhat favared one,” waa the hesitating
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reply ; ¢ but, Louis, you must not talk'of, or treat Major
Sternfield so contemptuously : he is a man of rare gifts,
and—" )

. “ There, there, Lucille, that will do,” and he
" strove impatiently to shake off the little hand that
still rested on his arm. ¢ God help her, poor child !
she will learn soon that what she takes for pure gold
is but dross. No, I cannot stay to-day. Do not urge
me farther. Say farewell to Antoinette for me. Au
revoir””; and breaking from the hand that still sought

to detain him, he hurriedly left the house.
Mrs. D’Aulnay mused & moment, and then mur-
muring, “ Certainly a disappointed suitor!” slowly
-~ turned back into the drawing-roem, thinking what &

A \ble sacrifice it would be to give Antoinette to
a lover. '
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€HAPTER XI.

Magor Sternfield, whose equanimity had been con-
siderably ruffled by his meeting with Louis Beau-
chesne, &d not stay long; and after he had taken his
departure, the letter which Louis had brought was
again read, and its contents discussed by both ladies.
The somewhat arbitrary though kindly tone of the
epistle was triumphantly pointed out by Mrs. D’Aul- '
nay as an irresistible proof of the truth of her theory
respecting the unreasoniable tyranny of fathers; where
their daughters’ affections were concerned ; and her
conjectures with regard to the extremities Mr. De
Mirecourt would proceed to in order to enforce his
wishes, put Antoinette into a state of feverish rest-
lessness which effectually banished sleep from her -
pillow that night. A severe headache, which confined

‘her the ensuing morning to her room, was the conse-

quence ; so that when Sternfield called -with some-
book or trifling message for her, he found no one but
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Mrs. D*Aulnay in the drawing-room. His visit, how-
ever, proved anything but wearisome ; for his com-
panion took advantage of their téte-a-téte to frankly
communicate to him the contents of the letter of
which Louis had been the bearer ; informing him, at
the same time, of Mr. De Mirecourt’s intense preju-

dices against foreigners, and of his formally declared

determination to never allow his daughter to marry
one. Sternfield’s stay was unusually protracted ; and
towards its close, had any curious eye glanced into
‘the -drawing-room, it would have seen hint in the act
of holding Mrs. D’Aulnay’s hand, whilst voice and
eyes were alike eloquent in preferring some request.
For a long time the lady hesita,ted and wavered ; but
at length, touched by his entreatxes, she bowed her
head in token of assent.

¢ Thanks, thanks, my true and generous friend !”
he vehemently exclaimed. “ You have saved Antoj-
nette and myself.”

¢ T do not feel so sure of that. I can do but little
for you. Everything depends on your influence with
my fair cousin herself; but you can call again this
afternoon, and I will give you an opportunity of
pregging your suit.”

Mrs. D’Aulnay kept her word ; and when MaJor
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Sternfield repeated his visit at a later period of the

day, some inevitable writing obligell her to leave the
room shortly after his entrance, whilst, singularly
enough, though several acquaintances called, none
found their way\into the drawing-room. After a-time
Sternfield took his departure, whilst Antoinette, with
o flushed cheek and contracted brow, escaped to her
own room. Thither she was soon followed by Mus.
D’Aulnay, who-found her pacing the apartment with

 quick, nervous-steps, and heightened color. ~

‘¢ What ie the matter, Antoinette ? _Are you still
ill ?’ she enquiredin-a kind tone. :

« T, and unhappy,” was the hurried, agitated
reply. . Shall I, or shall I not, confide in -you ?”
and -the speaker looked earnestly, wistfully into -her
cousin’s countenance, which wore .a look of .innecent
‘unconscionsness.

:Oh ! could Antoinette’s better angel have spoken
then, how he would have urged her to.turn from that
dangerouns' menfor, and place her confidence in those
who would have proved .mare worthy .of the trust.
Bat it was:the soft musieal tomes .of Mrs. D’Aulnay

-that made themselves. heard, as :she gently insinuated

her affection for Antoinette, and her:earnest degire fo *
Jpromote he :latteris. happiness. insall-things. - Little
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by little she at length drew from the young girl a
confession, that Bternfield, who .seemed by some
wonderful  instinet -(so poor Antomette in her sim-
plicity ‘said) to havq divined the comtents of the
letter which Louis had brought, had been using every
possible entreaty -and m:gument to mduce her to
a secret marriage.

¢ And what answer did you gwe hxm dear »

4:0f course, 1 ‘peremptorily :refused,” -was the
petulant reply.  Why, you arealmest a8 bad ‘a8
Sternfield himself, Lucille, .to adk mesuch a ques-
tlon ”-

¢« Well, child, abnseme if -you- wxll bntI :really do
not condemn his proposal as. strongly a3 you seem to
do. Once wedded,"your:father would have no alter-
native but that of forgiving and receiving-you again
into favor ; whilst. now, he-may forbid your-union with

_Sternfield, under:threats:so severe, that you:dare not

‘disobey him.” v
“"Well, .if :he does 80, 1 must submit,” rejoined

Antoinette, mi . “Jcanmt,lduenet,deaeive
" .him-te such: gn:extent.”

-« Wiat, submit! Yield:np the mn-you-.love for.n

father’s whim,—sacrifice the happiness of your whale
-1ife’40-a mere.prejudice:!”

-
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% Filial duty and affection are neither whims nor
prejudices,” retorted Antoinette indignantly.  Papa
has always been kind and indulgent, and to deceive
him so terribly would be indeed but a poor return for
all his affection.” .

¢ Perhaps you are right, child,” was the quiet
reply ; ¢ and I begin to think it would be as well on
the whole to obey him on every point. Louis will
make a good, humdrum sort of husband; and even if
your connubial happiness occasionally prove somewhat
monotonous—even if you regret at times the never-
to-be-recalled past—your filial - duty and  yqur own
" conscience will prove your rewa:

“ Lucllle, you are very provolnng to-day ! ReJect-
ing a secret marriage with Major Sternfield is one
thing, and wedding Louis Beauchesne is another.”

¢ Oh! you will find them synonymous, cousin mine.
Uncle De Mirecourt is not & man to be trifled with,

dear child: Seek your pillow, and take counsel from
it.” -

Alas! Antoinette did so, instead of seeking
direction from that unfailing source of light which

A

v - <
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would have guided her footsteps so unerringly amid
the snares into which they had wandered. Still, for
two days she scrupulously avoided any mention of
Sternfield’s name, evading, with equal care, all
further discussion regarding him with Mrs. D;Aulnay ;
and the latter began to think the handsome English-
man’s chance was a hopeless one, when help came to
his cause from a quarter, the very last from which it
might have been expected. This was in the shape of
a very severe, very imperious letter from Mr. De
Mirecourt to his daughter, mentioning that he had
just heard from a lady who had recently left Mont-
real, of the notorious flirtation she was carrying on
with some English officer, and that he was coming to
town in a week to put an end to the affair by
hurrying on her marriage with the husband he had
ehosen for her.

This letter, most - certainly ill-judged and arbitrary,
corroborating so fally all Mrs. D’Aulnay’s late predic-
tions, had a most perpi¢ious effect on ‘Antoinette’s
already  wavering mind, and she had recourse again
to her eousin for advice and encouragement. ’Tis
needless to say in what shape the latter administered
it; and she now openly and constantly spoke of an
immediate and secret marriage as the only alternative
left. ’ : B



CHAPTER XII.

ADDITIONAL cause of ntental trouble and anxiety
presented itself in the absence of Major Sternfield,
who, since Antoinette’s indignant rejection of h.ls
proposal, had not returned to the house.

Whether this was the result of disappointment and
wounded feeling, or that of simple calculation on his
_part, it is impossible to say. If the latter, he cer-

tainly proved himself a clever tactician, for his-

absence served -his cause far more effectually than
his presence could have done. Left almost entirely
to herself—for she felt too unhappy to see any of the
general run of ¢ callers ”” who daily presented them-
selves in her cousin’s salons—half distracted by fears

of her father’s forcing on her marriage with Louis, or . ‘

visiting on her the full weight of his anger if she
resisted, she missed with an acuteness, a feverish
anxiety, she would have heretofore deemed impossible,
the honeyed words, the tender protestations, which of

late Audley Sternfield had so constantly breathed
into her ear.

ol

P

B—




v SV

e B i T

o AT

ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT. 107

Mrs. D’Aulnay, who, partly out of kindly feeling
to Antoinette, a8 well as to Sternfield, whose mutual
happiness she thought could be alone secured by
marriage—partly out of a silly sentimentalism, seek-
ing excitement of some sort or other —was determined
to. bring about their union, if possible; so far from
doing anything in her power to alleviate Antoinette’s
very apparent wretchedness, strove rather to increase
it. Now, affecting to look on the latter’s marriage
with a suitor she did mnot love, as inevitable, and
pitying her in consequence ; then, gently blaming her
timidity, her obstinacy in refusing to wed the one she .
did. These exhortations she always concluded by
repeating that once her young cousin was united to
Sternfield, they would have no difficulty in obtain-
ing her father’s forgiveness, though the latter would
inevitably keep his word of wedding her to Louis
if no obstacle, beyond his daughter’s ﬁnwillingness,
presented itself. Another time she would wonder,
and comment on Sternfield’s protracted absence—
hint, that discouraged by Antoinette’s coldness and
eontemptuous rejection of his suit, he had abandoned
it, or perhaps turned his attentions to some other
quarter where they would be more flatteringly
received; and then she would leave Antoinette to
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reflections which dyed her brow with humiliating
blushes, an her heart ache as it had never
ached before. It was at the end of such a conversa-
tion, that Mrs. D’Aulnay rose to dress for a drive,in
which Antoinette had petula.ntly declined joining her,
saying,—

“ Well, it is probably better for all parties that
Sternfield has cedbed his visits here, for what could
they avail but to render you both more wretched.
In two days at farthest, your father will arrive ; and
before another month, you will be Louis’s very
obedient, very loving wife.” 5=

¢ Never!” she vehemently exclaimed. “,,I sha.]l
live and die single

But as reflection brought up before her the inflex-
ible determination of her father’s will when once fully
bent on any point, the passionate flush on her cheek
faded, and she wearily leaned her head on the small
table near her, faint and sick at heart. From her
father, her thoughts turned to the recreant Auéley,
who had® wearied so soon of a lover’s supplicating
attitude, and the quickened beating of her heart as his
image mentally rose before her, even though irrita-
tion mingled with the warmer feelings eﬁ)xntertamed
for him, whispered more energetically tham\aught else
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could have done, ¢ that now, at least, she ought not

to become the bride of Louis.” The opening of the " ,
hall-door, announcing the probable advent of some °

visitor, but increased the morbid irritation of her

feelings ; and as the door of the apartment in which

she was sitting unclosed, she impatiently exclaimed,
without raising her head from the arm on which it
was bowed :

¢ Not at home, Jeanne, not at home to any one.”

¢ Still less of all others to me, Antoinette,” whis-
pered a deep musical voice beside her; and her
quickly raised, startled glance, encountered the dark
eyes of Audley Sternfield, fixed in pleading, depre-
cating entreaty upon her.

“ Forgive me, my beloved, this once, for thrusting
Jeanne aside, and forcing myself on your presence
unannounced, but I have just learned that Mr. De
Mirecourt arrives to-morrow, and T have that to say

. to you which must be said. Tell me, first, though,

that you forgive me”; and he caught Antoinette’s
hand, which she passively suffered him to retain,
averting from him, however, her pale and troubled
countenance. ¢ I have come, mine own, to implore
your forgivencss for the annoyance I caused you in
our last interview—to atone for my madness and
folly.”

-

~
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“You have taken time to do so,” returned his
companion, her delicate lip nervously quivering.-

Oh! unwary, inexperienced Antoinette, how much
was unconsciously implied, acknowledged in that
childish reproach! Major, Sternfield’s ' triumphant
gla.nce told he took in its full import ; but in tones of
softest humility, he. continued, as he seated himself
beside her: =~

“You ordered me from your presence, my own
Antoinette, and I dared not seek you again till your
anger, .which my presumption had perhaps justly
evoked, wag somewhat appeased.”

_ But why follow that wily man of the world through
his course of passionate entreaty, deprecation, and
well-feigned despair ? What chance against him had
the yielding, child-like Antoinette, unsustained as she
then was by the religious principles, to whose holy
suggestions she willfully closed her heatt ? As might
._be foreseen, the tempter triumphed ; and on his again
repea.tmg, for the twentieth time, his proposal of an im-
mediate marriage, she at length bowed her pale cheek
on his shoulder, and burst into a passionate flood of
tears. _

¢ This evening, ﬁxy beloved,” he whispered, as he
pressed her cold, still half-reluctant hand to his lips,
again and again.
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A.ntomette’s tears flowed still faster,-but she spoke

" mot. Her silence, however, was answer enough for
* her lover, and he continued : “kind Mrs. D’Aulnay

will befriend us as she has ever heretofore done ; and
here, in her drawing-room, Doctor : Ormsby, the

chaplain of our regiment, will unite us by those sacred

bonds which ﬁx]l give me, the blessed nght to call you
all my own.’

“Dr. Ormsby repeated Antoinette, w1th a bewil-
dered look, which told the peculiar circumstances of
a secret marriage now fully dawned for the first time
upon her. ¥es, it must indeed ‘be so. No Catholic
priest would or dared marry her thus privately and
secretly. Her- father, too, was daily expected—no
farther time allowed for hesitation, for delay. Wofully
a8 the young girl had retrograded from the standard
of truth, and pure, strict uprightness, which had
been hers when she first arrived beneath Mrs.
D’Aulnay’s roof,—negligent as she had latterly
grown in prayer, and in the fulfilment. of all her

- religious duties, enough remained of olden feelings

and principles, to make her shrink from the idea of a
clandestine marriage, unhallowed by a father’s bless-
ing, and that religious benediction, which she had
been taught from childhood to regard as so solemn
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~ and necessary a part of the marriage service. Stern-
field saw her increased trouble, and divined at once
the cause. Eloquently he s}\ioke of Doctor Ormsby’s
worth and goodness; and gently insinuated how little
mattered slight differences of ceremonies.

¢“Ah! yes,” interrupted his companion, with a
slight shudder, * to you it is but a ceremony,—to me
it is, or ought to be, a sacrament.”

¢ But, my beloved, our nuptials shall be blessed

and solemnized again, if you wish it, by a clergyman

of your own faith, whenever your father shall have
been informed of our marriage,—nay, before then—
to-morrow, if you will. Antoinette, my own Antoi-
nette, what is there that love like mine would hesxtate
to grant you ?”’

Silenced, though not eonvinced, she made no reply,
for passion at that moment spoke louder in her heart
than principle ; and now every obstacle vanquished,
every obJefhon overcome, Sternfield poured forth his
ardent expressions of love and gratitude, unmindful,
almost careless in the proud height of his triumph,
that tears were still flowing down her pale cheek, and
that the little hand he held so closely was as eold as
one of hef own Canadian icicles, This singular

- lover's interview was brought to an end by Mrs. .
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D’Aulnay’s entrance, some short time after ; and &
glance at Sternfield’s happy, triumphant countenance,
so forcibly contrasted by the pale, agitated face of his
companion, enabled her te form at once an accurate
guess at the real state of matters. Antoinette rose
on her cousin’s entrande, and left the room, but not
before Sternfield had imprinted a kiss on her ha.nd,
whispering in an audible tone : . -
_ ¢ This evening, my Antomette, at seven.’
 Well, Major Sternfield, I see you have dxhgeﬁtly,
irproved your time. So day and hour are settled!”
exclaimed Mrs. D’Aulnay, fixing a penetrating glance
on her military friend. Perhaps the exultant triumph
. that beamed on his handsome face, slightly jarred
with her sentimental ideas of what a lover’s reveren-
tial devotion should be, infusing probably, at the same
time, some uneasy fears into her mind, regarding the
absolute certainty of Antoinette’s future wedded hap-
piness,—a thing of which, till the present moment,
she had never entertained even theshadow of a doyht.
The quick-sighted Sternfield detected at once the
cloud on Mrs. D’Aulnsy’s conntenaice, slight aa it
- was, and, probably divining the cause, instantly
advanced towards her, exclaiming,
“My dear, kind Madame D’Aulnay, you, whe
-have listened so indulgently, so patiently to all my
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doubts, hopes, and fears, will not wonder that I am
nearly intoxicated with joy, when I tell you that
Antoinette has consented to become mine by the
holiest of all ties, this very evening. Oh, best and
dearest friend, I could kneel to you, if you would per-
mit it, to pour forth my thanks—my unbounded gra-
titude.” . '

The handsome speaker seemed very much in ear-
nest, and the lady, completely appeased, smiled kindly
upon him, as she rejoined:

¢ Enough, Major Sternfield: I believe in your sin-
cerity. And now, if this solemn affair is really to come
off this evening, I must send you away, for I have a
great deal to do.”
~ The young man kissed the fair hand held out to

him ; an act of gallantry which the speaker, who was
equally proud of her pretty tapering fingers, and
splendid rings, seldom objected to, and hurried away.
Mirs. D’Aulnay did not at once seek Antoinette, for
the one glance she had obtained of her tearful, pale
face, on entering the drawingroom, told it would
scarcely prove a propitious time for consultation or
discussion, yet. Instead, she procéeded to her own
chamber, and rang for Jeanne, with whom she was
closeted a halfhour, giving her some household
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_directions.  Then she sought Mr. D’Aulnay, and

chatted another half-hour with him, incidentally men-

- tioning that she and Antoinette expected a couple of

gentlemen friends in the evening, a precaution which
she knew would infallibly keep her husband in his
library. The early winter evening was rapidly
closing in ; and giving a passing glance at the drawing-
rooms, to assure herself that lights and fires were
brightly burning, she sought her young cousin’s
room. The latter was standing near the bed-room
window, her forehead pressed against the panes as if
she were watching the snow-storm wildly raging
without, the falling flakes of which, caught up by the
fierce wind, were whirled against the casement, or
blown about in blinding masses, obscuring for the
moment everything in earth or sky.

“ Good heavens, child!” exclaimed Mrs. D’Aul-
nay, almost angrily, * what are you dreaming
about? Five o’clock, and priest and bridegroom
expected in a couple of hours!”

Her annoyance was excusable, for Antoinette still
wore the soft dark stuff she had put on in the early
part of the day, and no ribbons, flowers, or lighter gar-
ments lying about, betokened any intention of assum-
ing a more suitable costume. But as the young girl

& 4

-



116 ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT.

slowly turned her pallid, tear-stained face, towards

the new-comer, the heart of the latter smote her, and

ghe felt she must console and encourage, instead of
finding fault.

¢ Come here, Antoinette, darling, to the ﬁre,"’ she

kindly exclaimed: ‘ you will take cold-near-the win-
dow. It is time to think, too, about what you will
wear this evening, for you must look your very best.”

The bride-elect made no Feply, but the expression
of wretchedness on that usually bright and ‘sparkling
countenance, told how indifferent all minor details
were to her then. A violent struggle, fierce as that
qf the storm she was watching, had been passing in
Her breast "during the previous hour; and better
thoughts, and good inspirations had been combatting
powerfully for the mastery. The strife was not yet
over; for as Mrs. D’ Aulnay, alarmed at her pallor and
silence, drew her towards her, repeating her questions,
she whispered, ) ' '

¢ Lucille, I cannot, I dare not venture on this ter-

rible step! *Twould-be a union unblessed by God or
ga}n.” ’ ] _ :

Mrs. D’Aulnay sank inte a cha.ir, in speechless
_amazement and indignation. Antoinette De Mire-
court’s destiny was trembling then in the bala.nce

One word of good advice, one encouraging loo:;,

3
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would have given her strength to have drawn back
from the precipice on which she .was standing ; but,
alag ! that strengthening word or look came not, and
instead, her companion burst forth :

“ Are you mad, utterly mad, Antoinette ? Your
consent, your promise given—your lover, with the
‘clergyman, whose assistance he has asked, on their
way here—"’

¢ But my father; oh Lucille, my father ” gasped
* forth the girl, her cheek turning to still deathlier
whiteness.

¢ Don’t speak to me about your father!” retorted
Mrs. D’Aulnay, now fairly roused to anger. ¢ The
harm, if harm there is, is entirely his doing. What
right has he to dispose of you to Louis Beauchesne, as
it you were a farm or field he wished to get rid of?
. Decide, now and for ever, between the husband he

chosen. Aye! chodse between Louis Beauchesne and
Audley Sternfield. But I am wasting words, my
poor little coumn,” she added in a softencd tone:
“ your final choice is already made, though that way-’
‘ward heart shrinks from acknowledging it. I see 1
must be your tire-woman for the occasion ; and ’tis 4s

well, for I am determined Aud.ley shall feel proud of
, yon.”

i
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CHAPTER XIII.

TurNING to Antoinette’s ward-robe, she hastily
selected a rose-colored silk dress, and, bringing it
forward, exclaimed :

“You are too pale for white this evening ; besides,
as We are comparatively alone, it might excite the
remarks of the servants. This soft, warm color will
give sdmething of that glow to your complexion in
which it so sadly deficient to-night.”

Under Mrs. D’Aulnay’s skillful fingers, the process
of dressing was a speedy one ; but if hours had been
lavished on the task, the result could scarcely have
been more successfal. Major Sternfield had indeed
a lovely bride.

¢ Come to the drawmg-room, now, you little nerv-
ous creature,’ the elder lady smilingly exclaimed.
“ You must be seated there quietly for a half hour at
least, before they come i, for I can hear-the beating
of your heart as plainly, almost, as the ticking of

“ yonder pendulum.”
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Once in the drawing-room, Mrs. D’Aulnay took
good care to leave her companion little time for ser-
ous reflections ; for she passed from one subject to
another, with & vivacity and rapidity of utterance,
" which almost overpowered Antoinette’s already over-

tasked brain. Once, however, perhaps from weari-
ness, she suddenly paused, and a long silence ensued.
Antoinette’s eyes were fixed on the floor, and, by the
light of the lamp on the table near her, in whose full
radiance she sat, Mrs. D’ Aulnay earnestly scrutinized
her features. There was something in their peculiar
set expression which sent an uneasy fear through that
lady’s heart as to the wisdom of th¥ step on which she
was strongly encouraging, if not almost forcing the
young girl committed to her charge, and suddenly,
impulsively she exclaimed :
% Tell me, Antoinette, darling, do ybu not truly,
deeply love Audley Sternfield ?”’
For the first time that day, something like a smile
flitted over the girl’s face, as she replied: * Why,
you have told me yourself a hundred times that I did,

after questioning and croes-qnestxomng me more

strictly than any lawyer could have done.”
¢ Yes, but does not your own heart tell yon that
you do?” was the rapid, almost agitated inquiry.
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For a moment Antoinette was silent ; and then, as
memory called up before her the fascinating hand-
some Sternfield, with all his boundless devotion to
herself, a shy smile played round her lips, and she
murmured, ¢ yes.” .

¢ Thank you, sweet cousin, for the avowal !I”” replied
Mrs. D’Aulnay, throwing her arms around her; and
feeling almost as delighted with the acknowledgment,
in her new-born anxiety, as Sternfield himself eould
‘have done. ¢ Thank you a hundred times ; and now
I will ring for.Jeanne to bring you a glass of wine.
You look bent on being nervous and provoking, by
and bye.”

' It was Jeanne who answered the summons, and
when her mistress exclaimed, ¢ Let tea be given
in the drawing-room: I expect-a couple of friends,”
ghe rejoined, ¢ Oh, madame, nobody that could help
it would venture out to-night: ’tis most fearful
weather !” '

Her mistress quietly wiiled in reply, inwardly
thinking how terrible would be ‘the storm which could
:prevent one of théir expected guests from coming. As
the door clused upon Jeanme, & furisus blast struck the

‘easement, and caused -Antoinette to give a mervous

m’
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¢ 'Tis all for the best, dearest,” was her compan-
ion’s smiling remark. “ We need be under no appre-
hensions of unwelcome intruders droppingin. Ah!
there are our friends,” she added as voices and foot-
steps sounded in the hall, and sundry stampings betok-
ened the new-comers were endeavoring to divest them-

gelves of the snowy covering with which the storm had-

favored them. In- snother moment Major Stern-
field and kis companion Dr. Ormsby were in the

drawing-room, and the ceremony of introduction was

.gone through. The clergyman, a young, intellectusal-
looking man with dark earnest eyes, replied -briefly,
almost coldly, to Mrs. D’ Aulmay’s flaltering welcome,

and, as soon as they were seated, stile an earnest

scrutinizing glance towards Antoinette, beside whose
chair Sternfield was already bending. - Neither the
pink hue of her dress, the hested atmosphere of the
drawing-room, nor yet - the presence of her lover, had
broughtcolor to her cheek, or animation' to her eye ;
and the minister’s earnest gaze grew yet more serious
and his expression more tlicughtful, as he watchied her.
Rapidly, imploringly Sternfield whispered in the girl’s
ear; and at length, when Mrs. D’Aulaay, whose

 patience was almost-exhausted by the want of gallantry

of her clerical-gudst, exclaimed, “ Antoinette dear, we
. . § ‘
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must not trespass on Dr. Ormsby’s valuable time,”
she briefly, almost irritably replied, ¢ I am ready.v

Mrs. D’Aulnay turned quickly to the door, whjch
she noiselessly fastened, and then moved to the table
near which the remainder of the party were now stand-
ing. For a moment Dr. Ormsby’s calm, earnest glance
rested on Antoinette, and he then gently said :

“ You are very young, Miss De Mirecourt, and
’tis a life-long engagement on which you are abdut
to enter. Have you weighed well its duties and its
purport 7 » |

¢ It seems to me -that your question, Dr. Ormsby,
is a very singular and unnecessary one,’”’ interrupted
Sternfield, with a dark frown.

“T am but doing my duty, Sir,” was the grave,
stern reply ; ¢ or rather, I fear I am about to overstep
it, in keeping the promise I have given you. However,
as I am here, if Miss De-Mirecourt is still determined

_to wed you thus privately and hurriedly, tis not for

me to raise opposition now.”

Antoinette again repeated in an almost inaudible
voice, ¢ I am ready.” In afew moments, those solemn
words, “ They whom God hath joined let no man put
asunder,” rang in their ears, and Antoinette De Mire-
court and Audley Sternfield were man and wife.
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After a few brief words of felicitation, Dr. Ormsby
‘rose to take leave. In vain Mrs. D’Aulnay begged
him to remain to partake of some refreshment—in vain
the handsome bridegroom, who had now completely
recovered his equanimity, repeated her entreaties:
he was resolute. As he shook hands with Antoinette,
" ghe laid her little hand on his arm, and whispered in a
tone inaundible to her companions: ‘
~ ¢ Promise me that you will keep my secret.”

“ That promise,” he kindly rejoined, “I have
already tacitly given Major Sternfield, and to you I
now repeat it. 'Need I say it shall be sacredly kept?”

¢ Thank you, and bear witness, :Doctor Ormsby,”
she rejoined in a louder though more agitated tone,
¢ that I tell Major Sternfield in your presence, that
till the marriage shall have been publicly acknowledged
to the world, and celebrated again by a Roman Catho-
lic priest, he and I shall be but friends to each other.””
« Dr. Ormsby gravely, kindly bowed his head, and
then left the room; and as the yawning domestic
showed out the tall stranger, he carelessly wondered
at his early departure, Little dreaming what a power-

. ful, life-long influence his stay, short as it had. been,.
had exercised over the future destinies of two of the
occupants of the drawing-room. Meanwhile the parties

Ny ’
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in question were standing quietly around the table as
if nothing unusual had happened ; and Mrs. D’Aulnay
and Major Sternfield were exchanging some common-
place remarks about Dr. Ormsby’s gentlemanly man-
mers and appearance ; but the lady stole many a
gecret, uneasy glance towards the silent bride, the

-pallor of whose cheek had given place to a feverish

vivid scarlet, such as the. keenest wintry air, or the
most violent exercise, bad never perhaps yet called
to it.

When the door closed upon the clergyman, Antoi-
nette abruptly withdrew from Sternfield the hand he

'had immediately caught in his, and poured herself out

& large glass of water, which she swallowed i a single
draught ; but the little fingers trembled s0 violently
in raasmg it to her lips, that part of its .contents were
spilled on her bridal dress.

Mrs. D’ Aulnay, naturally thinking that the lovers
might wish to exchange a word alone, had, at first, o
quietly turned to leave the room ; but a quick glance
from the bride, half imploring, half authoritative, had
warned her to stay. .Unwilling to. increase the agita- -
tion she read so plainly depicted in the latter’s
face, she addressed some eommonplaoe observation to
Sternfield, and then walked .to' the window.; whilst
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Audley, probably actuated by a similar dread, re-
pressed the ardent words that rose to his lips and
continued to address her in the subdued strain of

gentle affection which he justly divined would alone
prove. welcome at-the moment to his trembling bride. -

¢ What a fearful night !’ exclaimed Mrs. D’ Aulnay
as she drew together the crimson curtains shading the
window near which she was standing. ’Tis snowing,
storming, and drifting in a manner that will effectually
block up the roads for days to come. Your father,
Antoinette, cannot possibly arrive to-morrow.”

“ A welcome respite!” was the secret thought of
all parties, but a thought to which no one gave
expression ; and then Major Sternfield took .occasion
to enquire, with much seeming interest, how many

miles it was to Valmont. Shortly after, Mrs. D’Aul-

nay rang for tea, which was quickly served up, and all
three continued to affect a composure and calm which
none really felt. Another hour passed over, all cir-

cnmsfances considered very heavily; and then the -

hostesa warned Sternfield by a glance towards the
hme-pxece, that it was time for him to leave.

After a friendly clasp of the latter’s hand and a few
whispered words of gratitade, he turned to his shrink-
ing, girlish bride, and, folding her in his arms, mur-

.
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mured, “ My wife, my own!” For a moment fhat
bright young head rested on his shoulder, and thien
with 2 convulsive sob, or rather gasp, she faltered :

¢ Audley, Audley, never give me cause to repent
the irrevocable step I have taken to-night!”” Another
embrace was his only reply ; and he left the apartment
with a light step and a proud triumph in his face which
was certainly not reflected from: the countenances of

Mmpamons

¢ Come 'to rest, Antoinette, darling !’ exclaimed
Mrs. D’Aulnay, when they were -alone. ¢ I will go
‘with you to your room, and waitte see you in bed.”

The girl passively obeyed ; and whei her gay even-
ing-dress was Iaid aside; and her rich heavy braids of
hair gathered up beneath the little snowy cap which
made her fair young face look doubly youthful, she
knelt before her prie-Dieu, but only to rise from it a
moment afterwards, vehemently exclaiming, ¢ Oh!
Lucille, I cannot, I dare not pray to-night!” ‘

¢Amd, why.not, you dear, fanciful little ¢reature ?”
It seems to me prayer is doubly incumbent on you
now that you have a handsome, devoted husband fx;
pray for. -But do not mind it to-night : I see you are

"really ill and your hand is burning. Lie down at.

once.”
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Antoinette passively submitted, but the step brought
no repose to mind or body; and for several hours her
cousin sat at her bed-side, listening anxiously to the
moaning and incoherent ravings which immediately
. ensued whenever sleep overpowered her, or soothing
the nervous fancies or terrors which marked her
* waking moments. At length, about an hour after-
midnight, she sank into a deep, dreamless slumber ;
and Mrs. D’Aulnay retired to her own couch, more
‘anxious and troubled than she would acknowledge
even to herself.

N2\ P
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CHAPTER XIV.

Tas following morning, the young girl awoke with
an intense, overpowering head-ache which kept her -

prisoner in her room the whole of the forenoon, much
to the annoyance and disappointment of Sternfield,
who called at an early hour; and who, when refused
“admittance by Jeanne, turned from the door with: 8
lowering frown which excited that worthy woman’s
wrath to a high degree. .
¢ One would think he was the master of the house,”
she resentfully muttered, as she closed the door upon
him. ¢ Why, he looked as if he was about to push
me aside and force himself in as he did the other day
when he wanted to see Mademoiselle.”

She failed not on the first subsequent opportumty

to communicate her ideas on the sibject to her
mistress, whose smooth brow contracted as she
listened to the tale;in a manner which proved more
* satisfactory to Jeanne than it would ‘have done to
Major Sternfield had he witnessed it. Antoinette
came down to dinner; and just as the ladies had
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gought the drawing-room, and Mr. D’Aulnay his
Library, the tinkle of sleigh-bells stopping before the
door announced an arrival.

¢« My father,” murmured “Antoinette, turning pale
as marble. , ’

“ Yes, it is indeed he,” rejoined her companion,
taking a- l;asty réconnaissance through the window.
% Who would have expected him with such roads ?
And now, dear child, no tremors—no nervousness.
If, by illfortune, your father happen to be in an
unpropitious humor, do not run the risk of con-
fessing your marriage now: precipitancy might
spoil all.”

Ere long, Mr. De Mirecourt—a carefully-dressed,
stately-looking gentleman of the -old French school—
entered; and his daughter, dreading to meet his
penetrating glance, instantly threw herself into his
arms. He embraced her afféctionately, and then
gently raising her face; he Jooked earmestly into it,
exclaiming, after a moment :

- % 'Tig as I feared, little one ! This gay, fashionable
life does not agree with a simple eountry girl like

- yourself. Why, you look three years older than you
did when you left home ; and though your cheeks are .

rosy enough, these burning little hands tell that your
Toses are more those of fever than of health.”

)

-
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« Antoinette~did not rest well last night, ‘dear
uncle,” said Mrs. D’Aulnay, who was standing beside
the new-comer, her hand resting caressingly on his
shoulder. ¢ She is unuSually nervous.”

“ There it is, my fair niece,” was the smiling reply-
¢ The usual fine lady’s cant. Why, my little Antoi-
nette, who used to give me breakfast every morning
in the country at seven, and help to eat it too, with
excellent appetite, scarcely knew then what the term
nervous meant.”

¢ But, cher oncle, Antoinette was scarcely more
than a httle girl a few months ago. She is a young
lady now.’

« A fine lady, you mean, Lucille. But it is not
that alone : I find an indefinable change in her that
I cannot describe. Perhaps it is that she is more
graceful, more elegant in her style of dress ; in short,
more’ like my charming niece, Madame D’Aulnay,”
he good-humoredly added. ¢ However, let my little
girl’s external appearance pass, ’tis well enough ; but

I cannot say I am well satisfied with her on other(’

'
)

7

points. Aye, you may well blush!” he added, as ™.

Antoinette’s face became painfully crimson. I have
two serious accusations to bring against you. But to
begin with the first : Whatis the reason you reject

L
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Louis Beauchesne, the husband I have chosen for you
—+to whom I promised you P

¢ Because, dear papa, I do not love him suﬂicxenﬂy
well to marry him.” _

¢ Ah, Lucille, Lucille, this is your work,” ex-
claimed Mr. De Mirecourt, reproachfully shaking his
head at his niece. ¢ Just what Mrs. Gérard fore-
told, when we discussed the propriety of accepting
your invitation for Antoine

¢ But, dear uncle, I know you are too Just too,
kind, to force my cousin into a marriage mth a man
she_does not love.”

¢ She loves Louis quite as well as you did Mr.
D’Aulnay when you wedded him; and who will pre-
sume to say that you are not a very.happy couple ?
But tréve to this nonsense ! I have made up my mind ;
and though I give her her own way about pocket-
money, household matters, and other minor dgtails, on
this point I must have mine. She hgs known Louis
- long, always treated him with affectionate kindness,
and is as well acquainted as T a.gmth his irreproach-
able character. He is an excéi;leht parti too in a
worldly point of view, and I do not intend sacrificing
so many combined advantages, in compliance with a
girl’s ‘sentimental whim. So prepare to return home

S
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with me tmorrow, my daughter; or if I leave you
another wegk here, it- will be only to give you the
chance of Mt once selecting your trousseau,—for,
before this day month, Louis Beauchesne will be my
sop-in-law.”

¢ But, dear dear papa,” pleaded Antoinette, thh
tearful eyes, throwing her arms-about Mr. De Mire-
court’s neck as she spoke, ¢ forgive me if I say I
cannot marry Louis.. I will do anything else you

wish me to do—return with you to the country to-

morrow, live as quietly as a hermit there ”—

. ¢ Pshaw ! enough of this folly ! interrupted Mr.
De Mirecourt, unwinding, theugh not unkindly, the -
Little arms encircling him. ¢ I have overlooked your
gingular, I might say rather undutiful letter of last
week, informing me that yfm could not, would not,
listen to my wishes; but, Antoinette dea.r, you must
not try my patience too far!”

A pause ensped, and then the young glrl unclosed
her lips twice as if to speak, but her resolution failed
her, and she directed ‘a pleading look towards Mrs,
D’ Aulnay, mutely askmg her {o enter on the dreaded
explanation. - §

“ Well, it is all settled then ?’ cheerfnlly enquired
Mr. De Mirecourt, misinterpreting the momentary
silence into a token of consent.




ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT. 183

“ Ah! T fear not, my dearest uncle,” and Mrs.
D’Aulnay’s hand was again laid caressingly on his
shoulder. ¢ There may be an invincible obstacle to
- this union—one which, perha.ps, cannot be over-
come | 124

Mrs. D’Aulnay ha,d scarcely calculated on the
effect her words would produce, or she might have
hesitated before _uttering"them. Dashing off her
hand, Mr. De Mirecourt sprang to his feet, and,
looking angrily from one to the other, sternly re-
peated, ) _

¢ Invincible obstacle! What do you, what can
you mean, Lucille? But, pshaw!” he continued,
less violently, ¢ *Tis only your romantic, exaggerated
. style of speech; unless, indeed,”—and here his gaze
- grew darker than before,—* that Antoinette has
become entangled in & ridiculous love-affair with
some of the gay military gallants who are probably
allowed to over-run the house. I have heard s
whisper of the flirtations and nomsense going om
- here of late.”

“ Uncle, dear uncle!” gently remonstrated Mrs.

D’ Aulnay.
The simple appeal, uttered in the softest tones,
-aoinewhat calmed Mr. De Mirecourt, but he con-
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tinued, still firmly enough, ¢ *Tis of no use, Lucille.
Soft words and pleading looks will ‘not prevent me
saying what I have to say; and again, I repeat,
I hope that my daughter has not forgotten herself so -
far as to enter into any secret love-engagement with
those who are aliens alike to our race, creed, and
tongue.”’

« But if she should have done 80, dearest uncle—
if she should have met with some noble, good man,
who, apart from the objection of his being a foreigner,
ghould have praved himself worthy in all other things
of inspiring affection—" \

¢ Then,Madame D’ Aulnay,” he interrupted,striking
the table so violently that the vases.and other orna-
ments on it shook again, ¢ the first thing she has to
do is to forget him ; for never, never will she obtain
either my consent or my blessing.”

¢ Now is the moment,” inwardly groaned Antoi-
nette ; “ now, we should undeceive him—tell him
it is beyond earthly power to prevent the union he so
utterly condemns.” So thought Mrs. D’ Aulnay too ;
but Mr. De Mirecourt had wrought himself up to a
degree of anger most unusual with him, and they
tremblingly recoiled from the thought of exasperating
him farther. ' :
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¢ Listen to me, daughter Antoinette, and you, my
too officious niece, bear witness,” he resumed, after
a short pause, which had been merely a lull in the
tempest. ¢ I must be plain, explicit, with you both.
I forbid you, child, to have any intercourse, beyond
that of distant courtesy, with the men I have men-
tioned ; and if you have entangled yourself in any
disgraceful flirtation or attachment, break it off at
once, under penalty of being disowned and disin-
hente’d ”

“ Oh! my father!” faltered Antoinette, clasping
her trembling hands, ¢ For God’s sake, retract those
cruel words: they are too terrible !”’

A vague fear stole over Mr. De Mirecourt’s heart
at this passionate sppeal but as is frequently the

case, it only increased hxs,mtahon, and seizing his )

daughter’s arm, he violently repeated, ¢ I shall not
retract them, disobedient, wilful girl !”.

At that moment the drawing-room door opened, and
Louis Beauchesne entered. A. look of mingled dismay
and indignation flashed across his face as his glance
took in the scene before him ; but Mr. De Mirecourt,

still under the influence of lns late fierce excitement,.

exclaimed,
¢ T have Just been te]hng this wilful girl that this
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day month, willing or unwilling, she shall become
your wife.”

% Oh, Mr. De Mirecourt,” he replied, with a look
of mingled bitterness and pain. I seek not an
unwilling bride—one forced to the altar against the
wishes of her own heart. But are you not exacting
too speedy a submission from Antoinette ? Scarcely
a fortnight has elapsed since you first mentioned your
wishes to her, and you must accord her a littlé time
to make up her mind. Why, she will require a month
to recover from the effects of to-day’s scolding ” ; and
he glanced compassionately towards Antoinette, who
was leaning against a chair, her cheek pale as marble,
and every feature quivering with agitation.

Mr. De Mirecourt’s heart smote him. During the
seventeen years that his daughter had passed under
the protecting shadow of his parental love, he had
never addressed as many unkind and harsh words to
her as he Fad done within the last ten minutes; and
unacquainted with the secret fears and anxieties tor
turing her heart; ke attributed her overwhelming
emotion entirely to his own sevetity. »

¢.Sit down Antoinette,” contimaed Louis, r eadmg at
once, the relenting expression stealing over her father’s
face. Sit down, and I know Mr. De Mirecourt will
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promise to grant six months instead of one, to prepare
‘your mind and your trousseau.”

“ You are a philosophical wooer, Louis,” exclaimed
Mr. De Mirecourt, sarcastically ; ¢ more so than I
would have been at your age; and seem to be in no

- hurry to seal your happiness.”

¢ Because I seek Antoinette’s happiness before my
own,” he rejoined, whilst the old bitter expression
clouded his countenance for a moment. ¢ But speak,
Mr. De Mirecourt, is it not settled that you will give
her six months' longer for reflection; at the end of
which time let us hope that your wishes and mine
may be fulfilled.”

Poor Louis! he knew well the futility of that hope;
but in his generous abnegation, he only thought of
procuring a respite for the pale trembling girl before
him. -

“Be it a8 you wish then,” retarned Mr. De Mire-
court, with an attempt at carelessness.  Since the
expectant bridegroom is satisfied, so also should I be.
But, Antoinette, remember that of what I have just
told you concerning foreign lovers or suitors, I retract
nothing. What I have said, I have said; and if
you disobey me, neither blessing nor inheritance will

ever be yours. And now enough on this chapter.

Where is Mr. D’Aulnay K

.
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“] will seek him, dear uncle,” rejeined Mrs.
D’ Aulnay, hastily rising, for her quick ear had caught
the sound of the hall-door opening. On leaving the
room, instead of proceeding to the library where her
husband was, she rapidly descended the stairs in time -
to arrest Sternfield, who yas divesting himself of his
outer coat, preparatory to seeking the sodisty of the
ladies, Jeanne having received no orders to exclude

Mrs. D’Aulnay drew him hurriedly into a emall
ante-room off the hall, and in a few rapid words re-
counted the stormy interview which had just passed
up stairs. The major’s flushed cheek and contracted
brow betokened the intense ammoyance the recital.
caused him ; and had his compenion been as quick-
.> ‘ eyed as she generally was, she would have pereeived
: i)j that at her mention of Mr. De Mirecourt’s threat of
' disinheriting his dsughter, the listener’s cheek gained
a deéper glow, his eyes an angrier light. “ Can you
LI tell me,” he irritably enquired, “how long this

; tyrannical old man is going to stay, for ses my wife I
| must snd shall.” ’

’ ' ‘¢ Hush, hush, do not speak #0 Joud. I think he.
will leave to-morrew morning ; and till he has taken
his departure, yeu numm*ibdﬁmhuln-
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sence. Do not get impatient; for, believe me, our
penance meanwhile will be severer than yours.”

Dismissing Sternfield with a friendly pressure of
the hand, she turned now to the library where she
found, as she had expected, her husband; and im- .°
mediately entered on a narrative of the late scene in
the drawing-room, condemning Mr. De Mirecourt’s
harshness in no measured terms, and concluding by
imploring Mr. I’Aninay to use all his influence in
inducing this pére sauvage to leaye poor Anteinstte a
little longer with them.  Believe. me,dear André,” the
lady pathetically added, “she will be scolded and
worried into her grave, if she goes hack with her siill
irritated father. Request, then, the prolongation of
her visit a2 a personal favor; and if you are sufficiently
persevaring, uncle- D¢ Mirecourt will scamely refuse
you.”

“Well, I will do sa you ask me, Lacille, for X am
really fond of the little girl; but siill I cannot help
thinking she weuld be better at home, than flirting and.
finitering shout with the military cavaliess thay you

and she both. so steongly affect.”
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CHAPTER XV. . @,

THE meeting between Mr. D’Aulnay and his guest
was cordial in the extreme, for they had been fast

friends from early boyhood, and, though dissimilar in

many points of character, resembled -each other in
being both honorable, kind-hearted men. ¢ n Mr.
De Mirecourt’s mentioning that he was about to bring
his daughter back to the country, his host, with a
warmth and earnestness for which the guest was un-
prepared, insisted that Antomette’s visit should not be
shortened in so sudden and unreasonable a manner.

¢ It must be, my dear D’Aulnay. Your house here
is too gay for an imexperienced country-girl, such as
she is; and I cannot trust her any longer among the
ﬁscma.tmg English gallants whom report says find
their way so frequently into Madame’s salons.”

¢ But surely where I trust my wife, you may safely
trust your daughter ?” \

Bt
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¢ Scarcely, André. My fair niece has a store of
. experience and worldly knowledge which my little girl
has not'had time yet to acquire.”
“ Well, even so, you will not refuse to leave her
with us a couple of weeks longer 2
Mrs. D’Aulnay here joined her entreaties to those

of her husband ; and after considerable pressing, Mr.

De Mirecourt cox;sented, though with considerable
reluctance, that Antoinette should remdin another
~ fortnight ini town, at the end of which time she was

to return without fail to Valmont. The evening
‘passed, pleasantly enough to most of the little party ;
for Mrs. D’Aulnay and the good-natured Louis, whom
- the hostess had almost tearfully pressed to remaih,
exerted themselves to amuse the others. Antoinette
alone was silent and sad ; but the scene of the morning,
fortunately, accounted sufficiently for- her unusual
depression. 'No allusion to that event was made by
any one, except once, when she herself whispered to
young Beauchesne : ¢ My dear, kind Louis, how can

I ever thank you sufficiently for your generous inter- .

ference this morning !”

“Aye! Antoinette, you may thank me, for the
effort caused me a sharp, bitter pang. = I am not quite
the cold philosophical wooer your father thinks me.

[P S
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But no more of this now : it would enly agitate you.
Enough to say, that if I cannot be your lover, I will
still continue to be your friend.”

His companion’s beautiful eyes, so dangerously
eloquent, in their gratitude, drove poor Louis frem her
side, but only to see .him soon return again; and
as Mr. De Mirecourt’s watchful glance followed
their long-whispéred conferences together, his smiles

_became more genial, his laughs more frequent and pro-
longed. In the eourse of the svening he consalted
his host on the project so dear to his heart, informing
him at the same time of Anteinstte’s opposition to his
‘wishes. :

¢ Well, my epinion,” replied Mr. D’Aulnay, as he -
directed, by a slight movement of his head, his com--

~ pamion’s attention to the two young people who were
standing ata distant window conversingin a low tone—-
“ my opinion i8, that you have only to let them alone,
and they will soon be more anxious even than yourself
1o fulfill your wishes. I know very little of womaaly
character or peculiarities, but I have read the works
of those who have most deeply stadied the question,
and they all unite in-asserting it to be & most difficult
thing to force a young girl to love a suitor against her
own will. They indeed go farther, and say that to
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warn her against, or forbid her loving any particular

individual, is the most effectual way of ensuring her -

attaching herself to him.”

Mr. De Mirecourt smiled at this doctrine, and
thought it might possibly be somewhat exaggerated ;
but still he sufficient respect for Mr. D’Aulnay’s
opinions, to his counsel of leaving his daughter
unmolested for some time to come, on the subject of
her marriage, convinced that sach would be the most
offectusl means of bringing it about. He would have
felt more anxious respecting' the truth of his theory
had he chanced to overhear the conversation going on
at the distant window, in which Louis, in reply to his
tompanion’s whispered avowal that she loved Major
Sternfield, resigned then and for ever, all hope of her
hand ; promising, at the same time, with the innate
generosity which formed so stiiking a fosture in his
character, to always do whatever he could/to aid and
befriend her. Mr.. De Mirecourt left early the follow-
ing day, despite the condition of the roads; and
Antoinette, anxious to escape from her own harassing
thoughts, seated herself at her tapestry-frame, where
her white fingers were soon mgving with as much
rapidity as if no graver care en her mind than
the formation of the mimiatare and roses she was

/_\
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tracing on the canvass. Bending over her frame, her
thoughts as busy as her fingers, she heard not the
servant’s announcement of a visitor, and it was only

“when enfolded in Sternfield’s arms that she was aware

of his presence.
Starfled, surprised, she abruptly withdrew herself
from his close clasp, and then, with crimsoned cheek,

" she asked, “ Why did you do that, Audley ?”

“ Why did I embrace my bride,” he repeated with
a forced laugh. ¢ A singular question that, Antoi-
nette !” :

¢ Listen to me,” she gently though firmly rejoined,
and this time there was no tremor in her voice, no
nervousness in her manner. I again repeat what I
have once before told yon, that till our marriage shall-
have been acknowledged in the eyes of the world, I
shall be nothing, néarer to you than I was as Antoi-
nette De Mirecourt.”

“You are unkind, unjust to freat me thus!” he
vehemently rejoined. )

¢ Not 80, Major Sternfield,” exclaimed Mrs. D’Aul-
nay, advancing towards them. Antoinette is right;
and should I find that till the time she mentions has
arrived, you should in any.way annoy or grieve her,
rest assured that much as I esteem you, much as I .
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have done and would do for you, I should be obliged
to deny myself the pleasure of seeing you beneath my
roof. Remember, Antoinette is under my protection,
and I must shield her from unnecessary annoyance.”

¢ Good heavens!” impetuously interrupted Stern-
field, “is it thus you threaten, speak to me about

. my own wife! It ppsses human patience! it passes

belief! Nay, Imust, I shall speak,” he continued
more violently than before, shaking off ab the same
time the hand which Mrs. D’Aulnay, partly in
warning, partly in deprecation, had laid on his
shouldef. Think you that after a clergyman has
declared us one—after I have solemnly placed on her
finger the wedding-ring that now glitters there, I am
not to be allowed to speak to her—to even kiss the
hem of her garments without permission ?”

Antoinette, Yerrified by this hot outburst of passion, l

stood motionless with changing cheek and beating
heart, but Mrs. D’Aulnay, wholly undismayed, quietly

replied: “Be calm, Major Sternfield, and do not’

compel me already to regret the share I have M in

bringing about your union. Yes, it must be as you Q'

say ; and_till- your marriage is openly procla:
will run no risks of having my cousin’s spotless
made a bye-word by servants and scandal-monge

4
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through oo attentive civilities on your part. Rather
than that such a thing should happen, I would close
my doors at oncé upon you.”

“ By heaven! you will drive me out of mysenses!”
ke fiercely retorted. I will not, I shall not submit to
such intolerable tyranny. Antoinette, were the solemn
Vows you uttered before God the other evening, a

' niere farce, an empty mockery ?”

“ Oh! no, no, Audley,” and the soﬂ:pledmglook,
the low earnest tones of the girl somewhat ¢almed
tven his fierce wrath. “ Surely, I have already given
You a great, a mighty preof of my love ; but under-
stand, il the conditions mentioned by me and sub-
soribed to by yourself at the time of our marriage
shall have been peblished, I will not look on the
latter as completed——as ratified.

“ And when is this ratification to take place ¥’ he
geestioned, though somewhat less violently than before.

“ Whenever you wish.  Perhaps we had better
write & fall confession to my father at once,” buta
stight shudder ran through her frame s she spoke.

“Beware of procipitation!” exclaimed Mrs. D’Aql

- nay. % Afer yesterdsy's terrible scene, refloet

tarefully befere venturing on such a step. He might
east you off—dismherit you at onte. Even Major
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Bternfield, exeited as he is at the present moment,
will join with me in eondemning 8o hasty a proceeding.
The way must be prepared first ; your father soothed
and humored €ill he i in 8 mood to receive sach a
_ eommunication more favorably. Am I not right,
Audley 7’ Sternfield, who had no wish that his bride
dxoul/g/bepommlem,felttheﬁﬂl]mheeofm
* remarks, and moodily replied in the affirmative.

¢ Well, since sach is the case, let us all make up
our minds to be tolerant with eme amother. You,
Awdley, will promise to look on Antoinette merely a8
your betrothed, till a public repetition of the marriage-

service in her own church shall have made her en-

tirely and wholly yours.”

Sternfield made no reply, but walked to avnndow,
near which be stood for ‘some moments in sullen
thought. This constant harping on the incempletences
of their marriage made him both anxious and uneasy,
and, after serious reflection, he returned to the spot
where his pale young bride still stood, and exelaimed:
“ Tis a hard and trying ordeal, Antoinette, to which
you and Mrs. D’ Aulnay wish to subject me ; and you
would yourselves despise me, if my heart had not at
first rebelled against it. Ifywmﬂntn,hmm,
I must endeavor to submit. In retwrn, you must
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both solemnly promise, nay; swear that you will not
reveal our secret union, till I shall deem the time
advisable.” .

Mrs. D’Aulnay, giddy and thoughtless, at once
rejoined, ¢ Certainly : I see nothing wrong in that.
I promise you, Audley, in- the most solemn, the most
binding manner that it shall be as you say. But ex-
cuse me one moment: there is Jeanne at the door,
waiting to consult me on some household topic.”

“ Now, Antoinette, it is your turn,” said Mgjor
Sternfield, as his hostess left the room. I consent
to waive, for the present, a husband’s authority and
privileges ; to look on you, treat you—hard task !—
as a stranger, instead of my\own dear wife, as you
really are. In return, you will bind yourself never to

breathe the secret of this marriage to any one, nor -

to allow Mrs. D’Aulnay to reveal it, till I give you
leave.” )

“Oh, Audley!” was the imploring rejoinder,

¢ why must we surround ourselves with more secresy
*—more mystery ? Alas! have we not enough already
“around us )

It must be so, dearest, for your sake as well as
mine. But this mystery, as you call if, will not last
long, for my impatience to openly make you, call you
mine, will brook no long delay.  Promise, then !”
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T do, most solemnly,”” she earnestly repeated.

¢ By this sign, which I know you hold so sacred,”
he added, raising to her lips a small gold cross which
she always wore suspended from her neck.

She kissed it, and repeated again, I promise,”

adding afterwards, with a shudder, “ My vow is in-
deed a binding one, that cross was my -mother’s
dying gift.”

¢ And I know you will keep it sacredly; but sit
down, Antoinette, darling, and we will talk quietly,
kindly together, just as if we were but simple ac-
quaintances; as if our destinies were not united
beyond the power of aught on earth to ever part
them.” ° ‘

When Mrs. D’Aulnay returned, she was enchanted
to find Antoinette quietly seated at her frame, looking
like her olden self; whilst Sternfield, on a low otto-
man beside' her, was reading aloud from some volume
of love-verses, such passages as he deemed most suit-
able to the circumstances. This was something like
the realization of her romantic dreams for her young
cousin—something like the piquante mystery she
delighted 'in ; and resting her hand lightly on the
young man’s rich dark curls, she said with a half sigh,
half smile, * What would some-wives not give to have
their husbands make love to them thus !”

11 FEER | R ——
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Andley Sterafield glanced tawards his young bride,
and thongh the long lashes veiled the downeast ayes,
the sweet smile that stole over her lips, the soft erim-
son that suddenly flooded even her ivery neck, told

that she, too, inwardly theught with Mrs. D’Aulnay,
it was indeed very pleasant.




CHAPTER XVL

Tax stated fortnight, with its hours of pain and
ploasure, passed rapidly aver ; but alas ! poor Antoin-
ette found that for her at least. pain predominated.
Apart from harraseing doubts regarding the possibility
of her father’s proving implacable ; apart from the
remorse she experienced for the manner in which that
kind, good father bad been deceived and disobeyed,
there was much in her lover's. conduct to grieve and
wound her. Ever passing from one extreme to another,
he waa eithar all tenderness and passion, or else a prey
to the most. gloomy irstability ; and whilst under the -
influence of the latber mood, he would reproach her
with, her: coldness. and: cruelty, in terms which made
the girl’s.eyea overflow, and. her heart throb with
mingled grief and indignation. Her spproaching
depaciure. fur. the, opwnizy was, & eontinual saurce, of
_ recrimination and upbruding but despite all his
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She.knew, if Major Sternfield did not, that her father
was not a man to be trifled with.

The last day of her stay in town had arrived, and
Mrs. D’Aulnay.had invited a number of guests, in-
tending that An\f’oinette's cloging evening should be
as pleasant as possible. All was gaiety and glitter—
promising' a time of complete enjoyment; but one
young héarnm destined to learn, during the course
of those mirthful hours, a new and keen suffering from
which it had as yet been exempt.

Antoinette had of course danced the first dance
with her lover, and as they promenaded slowly round
the room, he abruptly exclaimed :

~ ¢ Were you speaking seriously yesterday evening,

. when you told mg that you could not possibly say how

long you would remain in Valmont ¥

, The reply was so low toned that he guessed, rather
than heard its purport; and he rejomed irritably:
¢ T tell you that so prolonged, perhaps uncertain an
absence is more than I can patiently bear. However
possible for you, it would be impossible for me ; so I
ghall soon run over to see you.”

- ¢ And what would papa say to that?’ she questioned,
in alarm. - : :

"% He would know nothing of it. I could go under
& feizned name, and stop at some village-inn . near, or

e
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ab some farmer's house. You would have nothing
to do then but to take your walks or drives in the
right direction.”

¢ Audley, Audley, I dare not—I cannot do that.
The sharp eyes, the busy tongues, of village-gossips
would soen make our meetings known, not only to
Paps, but to all the world.” :

% So you refuse me even this. paltryconcessmn'
Beware, Antoinette: you are {rying me too far !”

“ What can I do?” she urged, turning an appeal-

ing, tearful glance upon him.
‘ What can you do!” he ‘retorted, untouched by
that pleading look. “ Prove by your.actions that you

are a woman, not & silly child ; preve that yon really

feel, in some salight degree, the love you so solemnly
vowed me & fortnight since. Surely, I do not ask
much. Permission fo meet, to see you for a short
hour; and yet even that you heartlessly refuse me.
If you gontinue thus insensible to pity, to common
jusﬁaelshﬂmhsiston‘yourthm&abo »”
4 These reproaches sre infelerable!” gasped his
companion, tuming deadly pele. ¢ Aadley, I will
confess ol to my-father at onoe, and throw myself on
bis mevey, Better his. gpen- thongh texrible anger,
mmmwm
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¢ No, you will not confess to Mr. De Mirecourt yet.
Remember your solemn promise. When the favorable
time comes, and not till then, shall I release you from
that vow.”

% Qh, Major Sternfield, in what a net-work of
deceit and mystery you have bound me !” she
rejoined with involuntary bitterness.

¢ Perhaps you are already beginning to weary of
your bonds,” was the cold reply. * Well, I acknow-
ledge I am a tiresome lover, too devoted, too fond I
must endeavor to amend, however.”’

Silence followed this remark, and soon aﬂ’er he led
her to a seat, leaving her without farther comment,

In another moment, she saw him by the side of a

graceful, dark-eyed brunette, whispering in her ear
with the devotion he usually vouchsafed herself.
An uneasy feeling smote her, but she resolutely com-
batted it, and accepted the hand of the first partner
who presented himself. ' The dance over, her gaze
involuntarily wandered in the direction of her lover.
He stood just where she had last seen him, bending
«over his beautiful companion, toying with the flower
ghe had given him from her bouguet, and adding, by
his whispered flatteries, additional brilliancy to the
bright flush that glowed on her cheek. Ah now

+
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indeed, a keen, sharp pang shot through Antoinette’s
heart ; but too proud, too maidenly to show it, she
went calmly through the penance of another dance
with a wearisome partner, who almost bewildered her
already aching brain by his overwhelming flood of
weak, small talk. It came, however, to an end, and
then the slow measured strains of the minuet, so
different to the rapid polka, waltz, and galop of our
days, struck up, and Sternfield and his companion
pressed forward to join it. Still Antoinette bore
all bravely. Another partner came up, and, though
she declined dancing under a plea of fatigue, he
retained his post beside her. Nothing daunted by
her discouraging silence, he stood his ground, de-
termined to have her hand for at least once during
the evening; and when the music of the contra
dance, which succeeded to the minuet, commenced
playing, she unwillingly stood up with him. By
some unpleasant freak of fate, the place that fell
to her lot was very near the couch on which Sternfield
and his pdrtner Were now resting; and during the
course of that interminable‘dance, she had to stand an
apparently unconcerned spectator of that mutually
engrossed couple, who seemed at the moment so
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entirely wrapped up in each other. Notwithstanding
her close proximity, never once did Sternfield’s glance
wander towardﬂxerself and as she silently watched
them—hoy/coul} ghe help it! she ever and anon
asked her achmg heart, ¢Is that man really my hus-
band? v Must] see all this, bear all this, and not even
dare to complain—this too, the last evening that we
shallbe together for perhaps many weeks! Bring
me to the other room, it is too warm here,” che .
abruptly said, when her partner, noticing her exces-
give pallor, asked her at the close of the dance if she
were ill.

With a sentiment of relief, she entered a small sit-

ting-room, gpecially appropnated to Mrs. D’Aulnay’s
use, whith at the moment chanced to be vacant; and,
longing for a moment’s solitude to'school her looks
and voice to the calmness they ought to wear, she
eagerly assented to her partner’s proposal that he
should procure her some refreshment. He was
scarcely gone, when the clanking of approachmg spurs
told that an intruder was at hand. It proved to be
Colonel Evelyn, who had atcepted (an unusual cir-
cumstance for him) Mrs:-J’Aulnay’s invitation for
that evening; and who now, without perceiving
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Antoinette, threw himself on the sofa with a wearied
ennuyé look. His glance, however, in carelessly
wandering round the room, suddenly fell upon her,
when he started up, exclaiming,

““ What, you here, Miss De Mirecourt, and all
. alope ?” 4

¢ Oh, I have only just entered. Mr. Chandos has
gone in quest of coffee and cake.”

Colonel Evelyn at once detected that her careless-
ness of manner was assumed, and, as he looked at her
more narrowly, there was something in the pallor of
her cheek, the constrained look of her beautiful but
unusually pale lips, that brought vividly back to mem-
ory the eventful drive they had once
and the feeling akin to interest which skie had awoke
in his breast at the time. Instead of gui
from the ‘rdom, as was hig+ont when by any chance he
found himself téte-d<éte with a pretty woman, he
drew nearer, and, whilst uttering some of the common-
places of conversation, which he generally avoided,
secretly wondered ‘at the shadow which had fallen on
that young face, at the involuntary look of pain it wore.

% You have wearied soon of dancing, to-night,”
he said, after a short pause.

“Yes, I must keep my strength for to-morrow’s

11— | R RS |
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journey. I will start for Valmont immediately aﬂ:er
breakf:

« Ah, you are leaving us then. What will your
friends and admirers do in your absence ?”’

¢ Forget me,” she apathetically rejoined.

The listener inwardly thought that where she had
once inspired love, she was not one to be easily for-
gotten, but he merely said, ¢ As you will doubtless
forget them.”

Ah! would she? There was one tha.t now she
never could, never must forget ; and yet how he had
grieved, how he had trampled on her feelings, through
the course of that painful evening!

She made no reply to her .companion’s chance- .
remark ; but the tide of vivid-crimson that rushed to
her cheek, the look of intense mental pain that sud-
denly contracted her features, told how deeply it had
moved her. Interested, touched by the evidence of
suffering thus involuntarily betrayed, Colonel Evelyn
gently'changed the subject; inwardly thm]n% what a
pity it was that a few more months’ experience of
fashionable life would teach that guileless young
nature to dissemble completely the emotions it now
8o clearly revealed. ,

Had Antoinette been in her usual state of health
and spirits, smiles irradiating her beautiful face,
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Evelyn would soon, if not almost immediately, have

left her side; but he had known deep and bitter
anguish himself, and moody, misanthropic as he

appeared at times, coldly, impatiently as he turned.
’ _ away from human mirth and friendship, suffering or
\sorrow always touched his heart.

At this juncture Mr, Chandos returned with a well-
1 salver; and, as he pressed sof its contents
upon memwmd a hoﬁ;hat she would
soon be able to accompany’ﬁnn 1o-tife ball-room.”

¢ If Miss De Mirecourt would rather remain here a
little longer to rest.herself, I will be happy to wait
upon her,” exclaimed Colonel Evelyn.

Mr. Chandos engaged for the next dance to a

_ Sprightly young lady, who was probably already impa-

tiently awaiting him, mentioned his engagement, and
joyfully- withdrew. ~Antoinette, after making a pre-
tence of tasting some fruit, rose with a vague, unhappy
fe’eling that she ought not now to sit thus alone
with Colonel Evelyn, or indeed with any other.

¢ What, anxious to go already, Miss De Mirecourt ? -
Pray take my arm, and we will walk through thef

rooms till you are sufficiently rested to return to the

partners who are probably growmg impatient at your
absence.”
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The forced smile with which poor Antoinette
endeavored to meet this remark was more painful
to see than even her late expression of misery; and
E'retyn, remembermg her calm, unfinching Took in an
hour of mortal peril, sorrowfully thought that bravely
as she might meet physical danger, she was one appsa-
rently whom mental suffering would soon prostrate.
Walking slowly through the rooms, he exerted himself
in a mammer most unusual with him, to interest and
amuse her, and he partly succeeded. -

Colonel Evelyn poesessed a rare and powerful intel-
leet, and, though his conversation was wantiug in the
graceful strain of cotnpliment, the witty and constantly
recuiring epigram, which imparted such brilliancy to
that of Sternfield, to a refined and cultivated mind, it
wes infinitely more interesting. Antoinstte quietly
listened, unconscious that in the short, simple obser-
vations she oceaswmlly made, her companion found a
freshness, a tmﬁswmnt candor which charmed him
far more ‘then the wittiest repariees could have done.

In passing through one of the apartments, dimly
lighted by rose-colored lamps, and abounding in
niches and angles which seemed to make it a very
‘temple of flirtation, they saw Major Sternfield scated -
on & causeuse beside a pretly, child-like creatare of -

L
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sixteen, whose blushing, embarrassed face, and down-
cast eyes betrayed she was totally unused to the new
strain of adulatory conversation in which he was

As they passed on, Evelyn’s lips curled, and he
abruptly asked,

“Do you admire Major Sternfield ?”

“ How little he imagines,” inwardly thought poor
Antoinette, *that Major Sternfield is now the sole
arbiter of my destiny—my future life’’; bat the
Colonel, without perceiving her sudden embarrassment,
7. or, careless of hearing her reply, rapidly went on,—

\“Ofeovmeyondo,and g0 also do three-thirds of

;ehdiespresentto-night. He is handsome as an

" Apollo, dresses, dances, and flirts irreproachably ;—

ly, that is enough. Sl I think I would rather
Mw of being & woman-hater, as
ce told m regarded, than & woman or

atter lady killer. Oné is not more heartless than
the other. But now, I must yield you up, for I see a
claimant for your hand app ing, and I will say
farewell, for I intend soon lea this gay scene.’
“Good bye! You have very kind to me
%o-night,” she simply said, tendering her hand.
He clasped it in & friendly pressure, and whispered,

¢
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“ Your last words encourage me to venture on
offering you a counsel which otherwise you might have
regarded as impertinent ; a counsel at least disinter-
ested, for it comes from one who has ceased to seek er
care for ladies’ smiles and approbation. It is this:
Remain in that happy country home, in which you
have grown up candid and truthful ; remain with the
tried, wise friends of your girlhood. You' will meet
none such in the gay, heartless life on which you have
lately entered.”"

¢Too late !” inwardly sighed Antoinette, but she
" merely replied by ¥ sad slight shake of the head ; and
Colonel Evelyn turned away, acknowledging to himself
that such a thing as truth or worth in woman might
still possibly exist.

Antoinette, on her part, accepted ‘without word or
comment the partner who had just presented himself,
and doubly wearisome did his platitudes appear after
the engrossingly inberést'mg conversation of her previ-
ous companion. Soon her thoughts wandered back to
Audley Sternfield, to his studied, cruel neglect of her-
gelf, his open devotion to others; and the olden "
pained look came back on her, face, stronger than
ever. At the end of the dance, supper was announced.
That over, came a cotillion, some singing ; and, finally,
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when the greater part of\tﬁggnests were taking leave,
Major Sternfield sought her side.

¢ How have you enjoyed yourself "’ he asked ; « I
left “you to do so, untrammelled by my wearisome
attentions.”

% You have made me very unhappy, to-night,” she
rejoined, with a quivering lip.

Sternfield read as clearly as Colonel Evelyn had”

done, the traces of mental anguish on that pale face,
and his heart somewhat smote him.

¢ Forgive me, Antoinette,” he tenderly whispered ; .

‘ but what is the slight annoyance my conduct may

have caused you to-night, compared to the suffering

your coldness continually inflicts on myself ?’

¢ I act as I do from principle, Audley ; but you have
grieved, tortured me to-night, either through retalia-
tion, or through an‘idle wish to see how much you
could make me suffer—how much I could bear.”

¢ Not so, my little wife ; but I thought the harsh
lesson might render you more merciful to me than you
have hitherto been. You will not surely now refuse
me permission to visit Valmont ?”

“ Visit Valmont if you will, Audley, but come

openly, without disguise ; "and even at the nsk of
incurring papa’s anger and reproaches, I will receive

¢
/
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you with friendly welcome : but to meet you in inns
or lonely walks, I will not, I cannot consent.”

¢ So be it. I shall speedily commit myself, accord- -
ing to your wishes, to the mercies of your father’s
hospitality. Meanwhile, how shall I pass the time of
your absence ?”

¢ Oh, you have many resources,”’ she bltterly
replied :  witness to-night.”

¢ What, jealous, Antdipette!” and an almost
imperceptible smile flitted over his face.

«1 do not know that I have felt so; but I know
that I have been very wretched during the course of
the last few hours;- and have asked myself more than
once in alarm, can the love you profess for me be really
gincere—can it even really exist whilst you treat me
thus? Oh, imagine Audley, with what agony—what
anguish such a doubt must have filled my heart, now,
that we are irrevocably united together!”

& Yes—; fortunate indeed that it is so!” he
rejoined, his gyes flasting with a moody triumph.

His companion shuddered. “ Fortunate, you shonld
say, Audley, as long as confidence and affection reign
between us.”

¢ I make no exception—fortunate in any and every
case. Even with distrust, coldness, irritation, cloud-

{
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ing our mutual relationship, twill always be a welcome
thought to know that you are entirely, irrevocably
mine !”’

The words were merely one of those exaggerations
of passion which sound pleasantly enough, in general

cases, in the ear of a young bride of a fortnight; but -

they blanched the cheek of Sternfield’s girlish wife,
and filled her heart with nameless dread.

“ What, am I not right?” he continued, aJmost
fiercely, noticing her sudden pallor.

¢ For mercy’s sake, Audley, do not speak so wildly !

God forbid that either distrust or anger should ever

arise between us now! I will be true, faithful, and
devoted to you,—ah, do you, on your part, be kind
and forbearing with me. Sport not with my feelings,
8s you have so merciléssly done to-night—"’ :

« Even as you are constantly doing with mine,” he
whispered. ¢ But, here comes our hostess. Pray,
dearest, try and look more cheerful ; or I shall have
to undergo a private ecurt-martial at her hands.”

% What are you two conspiring about in this deso-
late corner ?” Mrs. D’ Aulnay smilmgly asked. “ Why,
Antoinette, you look wretchedly m1 Yonwill surely
be unfit for your journey to morrow.”

% There, Major Sternfield, say good night at once, for
1 am certain it is you who have worried all Antoinette’s
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roses away with your melancholy fretting and grum-
bling. Say good night'and good-bye!” and she good-
‘naturedly turned from the lovers, still interposing her
stately person between' them and the half-open door
. of the adjoining reom in which some of the guests still
Iingered.
¢ Farewell, my own Antoinette,” whispered Stern-
field, as he tenderly pressed the youpg girl to his
heart. ¢ Forgive and forget the pain I have so
cruelly inflicted on you to-night.” '
Forgive and forget,\ aye, the request was easily
spoi:en, but was it as/easily granted? Antoinette’s
sleepless, tear-stained pillow could have answered that,

>




CHAPTER XVII. \

AxoTHER day saw our young heroine installed in her
own home, surrounded by her father’s affectionate

_cares, the gentle ministerings of her devoted gover-

ness, and the friendly attentions of Louis Beauchesne,
who was of course a privileged visitor of the Manor-

“House. Still, despite the triple wall of affection thus

surrounding her—despite her return to the regular
hours and calm healthful pursuits of country life, she
retained the fragile delicate look she had acquired
during the last few weeks of her residence in Montreal.
Mr. de Mirecourt felt little anxiety on the subject, per-
suaded as he was that a fortnight’s rest would make
her as strong as ever ; but' Mrs. géxja_rdwasfarﬁ'om
bemgassmgmne,orasedysahsﬁed

~ What pained and alarmed her far more than the
pallor of Anfoinette’s cheek or the slowness of her step,
were the frequent fits of melancholy abstraction in
which she so often mdul@d a8 well as her indiffer-
eme,xfnohvmtoﬂnecharmbhawenasnﬂel-
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of her guileless life before her recent visit to Mrs.
D’Aulnay. Gently, patiently,lovingly, as amother would
have done, did she endeavor to win the confidence of
her beloved pupil ; but the latter shrank with terror
from every overture: and Mrs. Gérard, finding the
invariable result of any such effort was to drive Antoi-
nette to the seclusion of herroom for half the day, aban-
doned the attempt, contenting herself with daily pouring
forth prayer to Heaven in private, for the support and
direction of that heavily-burdened young heart sparing,
at the same time, no effort to cheer and distract her
sadness. )

A source of unceasing regret and ammoyance to
Mrs. Gérard, was the constant correspondence kept
up between her charge and Mrs. D’Aninay. This
snnoyance was well-founded; for the reception or
writing of a letter generaily left the young girl a prey
to a fit of sbeorbing melancholy, or to a severe head-
ache. How much wowld her anxiety have been
increased, had she but known that half of the letters
thus received from, or sent wnder cover o M.
D’Axlnsy, formed pert of a correspemdence with
Major Sternfield.

A gentle, balfplayfl request en her -part to be -

pevmitiod to see some.of the episties in:question had

s
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met with a cold reply from Antoinette, accompanied
by an assertion that she had promised Mrs. D’ Aulnay
to show her letters to no person. Really alarmed, Mrs.
Gérard applied to Mr. De Mirecourt; but the latter,
grown doubly indulgent towards his daughter since
her return, impatiently rejoined that Antoinette must
not be worried or vexed about trifles. She was too
old to be obliged to submit to inspection a harmless
correspondence with her cousin, as if she were still a
school-girl.”

So had it always been with Mr. De Mirecourt,
whenever the governess had “appealed to him ; and if
his child had hitherto proved a gentle and submissive
pupil, it was owing entirely to her own natural sweet-
ness of disposition, not to parental constraint. It was
well for the young girl’s jealously-guarded secret, that
her father’s time and thoughts at the present period were
entirely ‘taken up by other matters, or he could not
have failed noticing the great and unaccountable
change which had come over her. '

We have already remarked that the greater part of
the French Canadians, instead of having recourse in
their difficulties to judges who understood neither their
hwsnorthqir]mgnzgo,iapm&tomedtore‘feéﬂmm
to the arbifration of the curé, or to that of some leading
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~persoﬁ\m_tﬁe parish. In Valmont, Mr. De Mirecourt

was universally beloved and respected ; and he found
himself constituted judge and umpire in all the
differences which happened to arise amongst his co-
parishioners. * No appeal was ever sought from his
decision, for all felt that he acted mth the strictest
justice and impartiality. .

“ A letter for you, little one, ” he srmlmgly said,
entering one morning the cheerful t.hongh old-fashioned
sitting-room in which the ladies of the houseliold were
passmg the hours of the forenoon. « As heavy a des-
patch as the provmcml secretary ever receives. »

. No answering smile bnghtened his daughter's face

‘ _as she took the epistle and shpped it into the folds of
\herdress,mthashghtwordoftbanks. ‘M. De Mire-
* court, who had an'unusual namber of cases en dék-

béré tha.t morning, soon ‘took h:s;lepartnre and a
moment after Antoinette rose also..

“ Why not read your ] letter here, wy child 2 ques-
tioned Mrs. Gérard. “Ipromsetonextherspeakto
nor look at ; you, dnnng its perusal.

) The yotmg glrl mnrmnred ‘sSome apologehc, Half-
unmtelhgible reply, and leﬂ ﬂie ‘room. A, those

lotteis of hers Wwere not leﬁiei's > be read nnder the
“eye of any fne whose serutiny ‘she Toared. ’ﬁmy
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. brought crimson flushes to her cheek, tears to her eyes,

“too often for that. They sent too many shades of
pain and pleasure (alas that the pain should have so
constantly predominated) flitting over her expressive
face to permit her to let any eye study “her features
whilst she read them.

.Alone in her room, she turned the key in the door
and opensd the envelope which contained, as she had
previousty divined, two letters, one from Msjor Stern-
field, the other from her cousin. We will give the -
latter—a pretty. accurate illustrafion of the mind and
charaoter of “the writer—in full.

“ My darling Antoinette, for Heaven’s sake, make
every effort to obtain your father’s permiseion to return
to ‘Montreal immediately! :Audley is like ‘a petfect
mad-man. He has heard somewhere that -young
Boauchesno is -almost ‘domesdticated in your :homse,
paying ‘you all the while the. most:deveted:astention ;
-and hie will have it that you-are flirting outrageomsly
with Louis, snd entirely forgetting :himself. . He-was

* here last night in atowsring passion, and:declared that

-if you remsined i Valment.siuoh longer, he-wauld
assuredly :go ‘there 'to e ¥ou; :let the oconsegnences
be what 'they might. - . I-have- hitherto;in--complisace
"with ‘yoar urgent preyers, grovonted:him: doing s0;
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but I fear his pahence and my mﬂnenoe have now

- reached their utmost limits. Who would have thought

_that such a dear, handsome, fascinating creature could
80 soon have turned tyrant! And yet there is some-
thmgmhlsverynolence,mngasztdoesoutof
the excess of his love for you,.calcilated, it soems to
me, to render him ten times dearer to the one he has
cho{senﬁommganofher sex. How contemptible
does the hme,philosophwlove ofmostmenappear
when placed side by side with his stormy devotion l—
Now, with regard to your visit here ; how is it to be .
brought about? I think Mr. D’Aulnay and myself
must dmpm(ofoomonnmctedly)thlsweekat
the Manor-House ; say we find you lookmg ill, which
of course yondo,oroughttodo,separaﬁedfmmthe
being nearest and dearest to you,in this world; and -
coax and worry Mr. De into lending you to
us for some time. Iwillrepreaent,thatthxsbemg
&o'mofhnt,lmdgugmeforpastgmety
.in- perfect seclusion—that*you will meet no one at
-our house; and finally, if all else fail, I will invite
Louis also. - That Jast stroke of policy will I know
-decide the matter ; for Uncle De Mirecourt will nata- -
Tally sappose it will farther his own. darling project of
» unjon between you both.—Bat adieu, I hear Stern-

et Sttty _‘ . s W wai i W e s e
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. field’s voice in the hall, s0 I will noj seal my letter
yet. Of course, he also has a few lines, or rather a
folio to send you. Your devoted, but greatly-worried,
Lucille.””

The lines alluded to were not ca.lcu]ated to diminish
the mental trouble produced by thé letter in which they
were enclosed. They consisted chiefly of accusations
that she had forgotten.him, passionate protestations
that he could not suffer to be much Jonger exiled from
" her presence; and a concluding assurance that he
would endeavor to be patient for- a@few days longer,
at_the end of which time she must absolutely meet
him at Mrs. D’ Aulnay’s. R

Antoinétte read and re-read the epxstles with
quivering lips, and covering her face vith her hands,
sobbed forth, ‘

¢ Oh! Audley and Lucille, what misery ye have both -
brought on me !’

The words, melancholy-strange as they were, coming
from the lips of & young bride, married to the husband
of her choice, were not, as might have been supposed,
the fretfal complaining of & moment of trouble or _
anxiety, but the real outpourings of an overburdened
heart. Yes, during the. past few weeks rymoved
enhrely from the fascinations of Stemﬁold’s society—

r
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separated from Mre. D’Aulnay’s companionship and
infltuence, she had leisure in the solitude of her own
heart to look back on and to judge the irrevocable
past. What the result of that stern scrutiny was, may
be gathered from the exclamation that had Just
escaped her.

Had Audley Sternfield proved oermstently gentle
and considerate, there is no doubt that the passing
fancy which she had mistaken- for love, would ulti-
matelyhave ripened into deep affection; for Antoinette’s
nature was loving and gentle, but the system of perse-
cution and intimidation the bridegroom had so soon
adopted .after their illomened marriage, insensibly
frightened away the dawning attachmentshe had felt for
him ; and with anguished fear for the future, despairing
regret for the past, she now acknowledged to her
aching heart that she only feared and trembled where
gshe should have loved and confided. A dreary half-
hour followed, during which she sat leaning her head
on her hand, tearfully watching the bare branches

"of the trees as they swayed to and fro, or wildly

tossed about, sport of the keen February wind ;
and thinking with a sort of broken-hearted apathy,
how improbable it was tliat she would ever know peace

o
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A slight tap at the door aroused her, and . Mrs.
Gérard gently asked admittance, mentioning that Mr.
De Mirecourt and Louis were in the drawmg-room, and
had enquired for her.

“ Please, go to them, dear Mrs. Gérard' Iwillbe

down in a few minutes.”

After hurriedly bathing her eyes, and smoothing
back her rich hair, yet damp with tears, she sought
the drawing-room, tatoring her countenance as she
went into a look of repose or indifference. Placing
herself under the shade of the heavy crimson curtains,
that the glow they cast might help to conceal her
palfor (a precantlon she had learned from the fair
Mrs. D’Aulnay), she contrived to reply with appa-
rent composure to the remarks addressed her. After
a time, Mr. De Mirecourt was summoned to his pri-
vate room by some neighbors who wanted his counsel
and arbitration; and Mrs. Gérard, being occupied
with some household details, the young people found
themselves alone.

 What is the matter, Antoinette ?”’ asked Louis,
nho had detected her mental trouble, spite of crimson
curtains and assumed composure.

¢ Oh, Louis! I am very mlserable—very unhappy !

\

"~ was the agltated reply.

»
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“J have seen that since the first hour of your
return,” he gravely, rejoined. “ You are not the
light-hearted and happy being that you were, when
you left us. But, dear Antoinette, i3 there any-
thing I can do for you ?”

¢ Oh, yes,” she interrupted, clasping her hands
together. ¢ Obtain permission for me to return soon, -

- aye immediately, to Montreal.”
~ % Yes, to the fascinating society of the irresistible
Major Sternfield,” rejoined her companion with a jea-
lous bitterness he could not at the moment overcome.
“ Surely, if he grieves over your mutual separation
one half as much as you appear to do, your names
will deserve to go down to posterity as illustrative of
the noble devotion of the lovers of our day.”
. % Oh! Louis, spare me reproaches and taunts: I
am already miserable enough. Help m3, if you can ;
if not, pity me !”

Touched by her gentleness, young Beauchesne im-
petuously exclaimed, * Nay, Antoinette, *tis you who
must pity me, who must forgive my injustice. Bay
that you do so, and I will endeavor to prove myself
worthy of the trust you haie\ placed on me.”

The assurance he asked was speedily accorded, and
Antoinette then communicated to him Mrs. D’Aul-
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nay’s approaching visit and the object she had in
view. Louis, of course, promised at once to do all
in his power to farther the project; and Mrs. Gérard
entering soon after, he engaged her in lively con-
versation, in order to withdraw her attention from his
still agitated companion.

NS\
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CHAPTER XVIII.

On a.pleasant bright morning, some days after, Mr.
and Mrs. D’Aulnay dashed up in their handsome
winter equipage to the door, greatly to the delight of
Mr. De Mirecourt, who was equally partial to his
graceful fashionable niece and her worthy philosophi-
cal husband. Antoinette brought her cousin to her
own room, to take off her wrappings ; and, once there,
the latter carefully closed the door, saying: ¢ Now,
for home gossip ; but, x‘nercy onus! child, how dread-
fully ill youlook. What have you been doing to your-
gself ? Why, you have not only grown thin, but your
eyes and complexion have lost all their brilliancy.
This will not do. You should never allow anxiety or
grief to go farther than imparting a delicate pallor or
pensive look to your features.”

¢ Give me your receipt for thus restraining it within
such moderate bounds,”” questioned Antoinette with
a faint smile.

“ Why, whenever you find yourself beginning to
mope, stop thinking. Take a novel, or get up a flir-
tation, or overlook your wardrobe. If the latter be
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in a needy state, the remedy will prove infalfible, for
the one cause of low spirits will effectually neutralize
the other. But, cheer up, darling child! We will
obtain uncle’s perrgission ; and you will find yourself
in Montreal to morrow evening, in my pretty sitting-

 room, with that dear tyrannieal Audley at your feet.
Hush, here comes Mrs. Gérard. Not a, word about
our project till after. dinner.”

The dinner was excellent, the wines choice, and
Mr, De Mirecourt, canscious that everything was as
it should be, was in a most propitious mood. Coffeg
served in the drawingroom, Mrs, D’Aulnay ably
opened the campaign by a remark concerning An-
toinette’s pallor and delicate appearance.

“Yes, she does look ill,” replied Mr. De Mire- .
court, somewhat shortly, “but we may thank her
town visit for that.”

¢ Oh, dear uncle,” smilingly rejoined Mrs. D’Aul-
nay, “she looked far better when she left Montreal
than she does now. She is just moping herself to

here, for the matter of that, precisely as I am
in town since Lent began,”
Very complimentary that, to Mr. D’Aulnay and
m > was the reply. .
ut uncle, you are very often absent or occu-

o

T
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pied by important duties in your study, and Mrs.
Gérard has her household duties to attend to, s0 poor
Antoinette is frequently left alone.”

“ Let the little lady read, play, or sew, as she used
to do very contentedly before her introduction to
fashionable life,” replied Mr. de Mirecourt in the
same short tone ; but the kindly look with which he
regarded ﬁm daughter, contradicted the apparent
abruptness of his words.

¢ Rather let her return to town with us, dear
De ‘Mirecourt,” interrupted Mr. D’Aulnay, who had
been previously tutored by his fairer half, « and I
promise we will send her back after Easter, as merry
and healthy as she ever was.” '

Mr. De Mirecourt laughingly shook his head, and
Mrs. Gérard hinted that she did not think Antoinette
would wish to leave home 80 soon again after her pre-

_vious long absence.

What chance however had Mrs. Gérard of success-
fally coping with the able allies arrayed against her ?
Even Louis, whom she had counted upon as a most
efficient aid, incomprehensibly and treacherously went
over to the enemy. What his motive in doing so was,
she could mot divine, unless it were, that, as Mrs.
D’Aulnay had extended an invitation to himself, he
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wished to profit by the opportunity thus afforded him of
becoming an inmate under the same roof with Antoinette.
It escaped Mrs. Gérard’s notice that Beauchesne

replied to the invitation in question, in vague general -

terms, which left him perfectly free to accept or reject
it hereafter, as best suited him. Antoinette herself,
silent and spiritless, spoke very little, and; in spite
of her cousin’s warning looks, and significant hints,
remained almost passive. - 4

One appealing glance towards her father, accom-
panied by the simple sentence, “ I would like to go,”
. was all the help she gave. Had the young girl care-
fully stadied however the most effectual means of
winning her father’s consent, she could ixot have
adopted any more successful. The quietness amount-
ing almost to apathy, the look of despondency
clouding that girlish face, combined with the remem-
brance of his own severity in the matter of her mar-
riage with Louis, touched him deeply, and inclined
him to accede to her request. Mrs. D’Aulnay’s as-
sertion 100, that they were living in due penitential
retirement, as well as the knowledge that Louis was
also invited, and could mount guard, asxtwere,over
his promised bride, decided him.

- ¢ Well, child,” he kindly said, drawing his daughter
towards him, “ we. must make the sacrifice, I see, 80
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we have only to endesor o do it cheerfully. What,
in tears {” he exclaimed, as Antoinette, overcome by
'hib Kindness and by the remembrance of her own in-
grabtude ‘gnd treschery towsrds him, hid her face
‘with a quick gasping sob on kis shouldér. “In tears,
little one ! 'What does this mesn ™

Do not be so childish, Antoinette " ‘ititerrupted
Mrs. D*Atilhay, more sharply than the occasion seemed
to call for. “ How ridiculously nervous you sre to-
day ?”

¢ Well, it was ‘yourself, fair niece, who taught her

‘what delicate nerves were and how she might contrive

to‘rénder herself misersible through them; but enough

‘of this, Antoinette,—run up stdirs and commence pack-
‘ing, or the half of ‘the most indispensable things will

‘be ‘forgotten. *Tis no use, Mrs. Gérard,” he good-

_ humoredly “contiiued, as ‘the lstter commenced an

edrnést though respectful protestation -against Antoi-
nette’s Téturn -to town. '¢*Fis no‘use. 'They have
been ‘too many for us this time. There, there now.
Everything is setdled. Give us-some music, Lucile,

‘if you can ; but T dun eraid the ‘hurpeichord is out of
‘order. Our little’izirl lin selitonr towched it oF late.”

Shortly after Antiindtte il -sought Her room, in

'obedience 4o her 'father’s “wélcome “directions, ‘Mrs.

|
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‘Gérard entered. “1I ha.ve come to see, dear Antoi-
nette, if you want my assistance,” she kindly said.

« Oh! I'will not fake much time to get everything
ready. My wardrobe and drawers are in perfect
order,-thanks to your careful training, dear friend. ”

“« Ah, my Antoinette,” rejoined Mrs. Grérard, with a
grieved anxiety oflooi and voice that she could scarcely
disgaise, “ I fear my instructions on points far more
important have been ‘sadly deficient; and yet, God
knows, I have ever diligestly prayed for grace and
enlightenment to accomplish worthily the important
task asslgned me. »

“ Dear Mrs. Gérard, why ‘are you so anxious and
unhappy ?”” soothingly’ rejoined the young girl, as she
took the hands of her governess, and -gently pressed
them vnthm her own. - “ You have “been more like &
mother to me than anght else. Ever kmd, judicious,
* prudent *—

“And yet I have failed, signally fa.iled,” ‘inter-
rupted the elder lady in the same grieved, dejected
tone. Nay, not thns, Antomette, but’ hsten, for
Iamspeakm tmth Wherelstheconﬁdencel
should ‘have in and ‘that should have brought
you to me as to a mother,to relate yonrgnéfs,to
consult’ me in your troubles? Alas, you place no
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_more trust in me than if I were an utter stranger!

You have cares and anxieties, but you weep over them
in silence ; you may have plans and projects, but you
brood over them in secret. Oh, Antoinette, Antoi-
nette, tell me, have I deserved that you should dis-
trust me thus ?”’

The warm heart of the young girl, who was really
fondly attached to the kind instructress of her youth,
was deeply touched by this appeal. Flinging herself
with a burst of tears into the arms of the latter, she
sobbed forth, ¢ Oh, my kind, dear friend, forgive me !
Would that I had accomplished my duty one half as
faithfully to you as’you have done yours to: me.
Would that,I had never left your side !’

“Then, why leave me again, dear one " softly
whispered Mrs. Gérard, smoothing back the rich hair

from the fair young brow, leaning on her br;x:

¢ Let Mys. D’ Aulnay return alone to that gay
life, in whose turmoil you have already lost your smiles
and gaiety, your peace of mind.”

“ That.cannot be I” ejaculated Antoinette, starting
feverishly up. ¢ Alas, I must go!”

“ S0 be it, then, my child, and may God guide your

steps aright. One word, my little Antoinette, one word - '

more from the tried friend who first taught your tongue
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¢o lisp the name of our heavenly Father. Why isit that
you, who were always so attentive to the duties and

observances of our religion, have of late almost aban-
doned them ?°

. Because I am unworthy of seeking their censola-

tions now,” was the girl’s agitated reply.

¢ The very reason, my child, that you should the
more perseveringly cling to them. Has not our
Divine Master Himself told us that he game to seek,
not the just, but sinners ? But, surely, that term in
its severest sense does not apply to my little, quiet
Antoinette. . Open your heart to me, my -datling
child ; breathe in my ear the secret care that lies.so
heavily on it, and you:will be lighter, happier, after.”

Antoinette groaned in spirit. What would she not
have given to have been able at that momeat to whis-
per her hidden- &ults and griefs in the ear of that
wise, prudent emnaellor, to have shared the burden of
that seoret which was already begnmng,.to prey upon
her young life. But the remembrance of the vow of
socrocy which Sternfield hed -extorted from-her,
sealed her lips, and, with another tender caress,.she
whispered, *Have patiance with .me, yet awhile, oh
‘my kind, enduring friend ;: and, despite my. seomingly
xumgrateful silence, love and pray for me-still ¥’

, N
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“May I come in, Antoinette ?” suddenly asked
the silvery voice of Madame D’Aulnay ; and without
waiting for a reply, the new-comer entered.

“ What is all this, my poor little cousin ?” she ques-
tioned, glancing indignantly from Antoinette’s flushed
tearful face, to Mrs. Gérard “ You have been
receiving a lectare, I suppose.”

¢ Hush, Lucille! Do not speak so thouchtlessly ?
hurriedly l{lterrnpted Antoinette. ¢ Are you going
now 7’ she regretfully added as her governess rose.

. “Yes, my child; but before I leave, I have one
word of warning for you, Mrs. D’Aulnay. At your
pressing instances, that innocent, inexperienced child
was committed to your special care. To God you
will have to answer for the manner in which you have
fulfilled your trust. Whatever have been the snares
into which her feet have wandered ; whatever the
errors into which she may yet fall, on your head, you,
her guide and monitor, will fall the heaviest part of
+the punishment.”

y "« What a dreadful old creature I” exclaimed Mis.
T’ Aulnay, shivering affectedly as the governess left
the room. ¢ She reminds one of a Sybil.¥

« Spare your names and taunts, Lucille 7 retorted
Antoinette in a pained, indignant tone. ¢ She has
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been friend, instrﬁctress, mother, to me since infancy,
and I would indeed be a shameless ingrate if I ever
permitted her name to be slightingly spoken of in my
presence, when I could help it.”
¢ Oh, enough, my darling child! ’Tis a mere waste
of indignation ; for I am ready to speak of her, look
on her’in future as perfection, if you desire it. But
let us not waste our time in quarrelling, when we have
something more interesting to talk about. Have we
not succeeded charmingly in all our plans? We are
to start to-morrow morning early, to profit by the
beautiful roads, which a sudden fall of snow may at
any moment render heavy. Come, smile now, Antoi-
nette. Look like your olden self, or your father will
think of retracting his permission. And now that we
have a moment to ourselves, why do you not over-
whelm me, you icy-hearted bride, with questions about
that dear, delightful, tyrannical husband of yours?
'Why, you start at the epithet as if it terrified you!
You have really grown very nervous.”
¢ Well, what of him "’ questioned” Antoinette, in a
low tone. .
“Well, what of him?” rejoined Mrs. D’Aulnay,
playfully reiterating her words. “Is it thus an idol-
ized bride of a few weeks should enquire about the
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handsomest, the most fascinating bridegroom that ever
woman was blessed with?”

“Y am not quite such. an enthusiast as you aré,
Lacille ; besides, you forget I received a letter from
him two days ago, which informed me ‘that he was
quite well. But since you wish me to question you
about him, tell me how he has been spending the time

. since my departure.”

“ Well, thé truth is,” rejoined Mrs. D’Aulnay,
coughing, as if to conceal some sudden aocess of em-
barrassment, it would not have dome for him to
have shut himself up like a hermit. People might

 have suspected something; so ‘he has acted -since

just as he was in the habit of always doing.”

«.As he did the last-evening of my stay in town 7’
rejoined Antoinette, whilst a ftush of mingled pain-and
resentinent overspread her featares.

¢ Oh, yes: 1 know to what you allade. I observed
myself his disgraceful flirtation with a couple of the
girls present, and* I roundly scoldéd him for it after-
wards. Among other things, I told him that yon Lad
shown far too much gentleness and patience ; and -that .
your proper plan would bave been to hiave flirted ont-

- rageously with ‘some partiier that sated yoir -taste,

thrus combining pleasure and revenge. -Buat, my-dear-

——
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est Antoinette, the dark, vindictive look he gave me,
in return, almost froze me with terror. ¢ Listen to
me, Mis. D’Aulnay,” he said; ‘as you value the
happiness of your cousin, never give her advice to
that effect. Should you do so, and she act upon it,
the result would make you both rue the day she
entered on so mad a career.’ ¢Why, Major Stern-
field, you are a perfect tyrant,” I angrily retorted.
¢ Blue-beard was not half as bad as you are.” ¢ Do not
talk so childishly, Lucille,’ he replied, impertinently
calling me by my Christian name. ¢I love devotedly,
as a man ought, the woman I have chosen for my life’s -
partner ; and I could not forgive her trifing with my
affections, much less my honor.” Is he not, spite
of his faults, an irresistible creature, Antoinette
darling ?”

Antoinette made no reply, beyond what was con-
veyed in the faintest possible smile, and in a slight,
very slight shake of her head.

“And who do you think was enquiring very par-
ticularly, very kindly about you, some short time
since? Guess; I will give you twenty chances.
What! you will not exercise your ingenuity at all?

_Well, I will tell you at once. The invincible, invul-
nerable Colonel Evelyn. What think yo; he had the.
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coolness to say, one afternoon that'hie came up to speak
to me whilst the carriage was drawn up near the
Citadel,* to give me a chance of listening to the new
band ? After enquiripg about you, and receiving the
information that you were well, and that I expected
to have you soon again with me, he launched forth
into a diatribe something in the style of the one your
govérness has just favored me with, saying how inex-
perienced and guileless you-were, and how jealously I
ghould watch over—how prudently I should direct
you. I think he must have been listening to some ill-

-natured remarks about yourself and Sternfield at the

mess-table, though what can have given rise to them
I cannot imagine. But, mercy on us! Antoinette,
how flushed and feverish you are looking! Come, let
us leave this packing to your maid, and go down to
the drawing-room.”

¢ Now Dalhousie Square.




CHAPTER XIX.

TaEY found the gentlemen engaged in an animated
political discussion, in which the grievances of Canada
and the oppressive acts of the new government formed,
of course, the chief topics. In deference to Mrs. .
D’Aulnay, who of late professed the greatest possible
dislike to politics, nothing more was said_ on the sub-
Jject, and the conversation turned to genera.l topics.

The next morning was mild and pleasant, and the
blue sky was beautifully dotted with soft fleecy clonds. -
In the farm-yards the patient cattle, released from
the close confinement of stable and out;-house, stood
turning their wondering gaze on the white landscape
around them, whilst flocks of finy snow-birds hovered
round, or settled down on the leafless branches of the
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trees. As arranged the day previous, the party started
early ;-and Mrs. D’Aulnay, who was in the highest
spirits, enlivened with many a gay remark their long
though pleasant winter. drive. In due time they
arrived at their destination; and most comfortable did
the well-furnished rooms, with their bright fires, look.
The pleasant odor of an appetizing dinner, so welcome
to the hungry travellers, pervaded the house ; and the
dining-table set for three, with snowy damask, cut
crystal, and shining silver, told they were expected.
With that kindly good nature which formed so
redeeming a feature in her frivolous character, Mrs.

. D’ Aulnay hurriedly opened one of Antoinette’s trunks,
~ and taking from it a handsome, bright-colored dinner-

dress, insisted on her wearing it.

¢ You know Audley will be here this evening, and
I want you to appear to advantage,” she whispered;
“ 80 now, as you have only ten minutes to dress, be
expeditious. Mr. D’Aulnay, philosophic and patient

" on every other point, is the most irascible man in the

world if kept waiting any time for his dinner.”

Antoinette, ready within the prescribed time, sought .
the dining-room, where her host, watch in hand, was

promenading the room.
« Oh what a treasure of a wife you will make, fair



ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT. 193

cousin,” -he smilingly said: ¢ always ready to the
moment.” -

The exhilarating effect of the long drive, with its
natural result of ‘an improved appetite, told with good
effect on Antoinette’s languid fraufe ; and the lively
gallies of the fair hostess, who was in one of her hap-
piest modds, imparted to ‘the young girl’s spirits a
cheerful tone which they had not known for many
weeks past. She was freed, too, at least for a
time, from the wearing fear, haunting her of late,

at her lover would venture on some rash step, such
as presenting himself unexpectedly under her father’s
roof ; or, what she dreaded still more, arriving in’
Valmont under an assumed name, and insisting on,
forcing her to grant him an interview.

After a half-hour’s pleasant dinner-chat, Mr.
D’Aulnay solicited permission to retire to his library,
and Mrs. D’Aulnay and her cousin were left alone.
The former, who was an ardent admirer of fancy-work
in all shapes and varieties, brought out some new
designs and patterns to exhibit to her companion.”
Whilst expatiating on the beauties of a certain vine
which she intended reproducing en canvas, a loud
summons of the hall-knocker sent the warm blood
bounding through Antoinette’s veins.

4



194 ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT.

¢ Yes, that is Major Sternfield. ’Tis his impatient_
\lmock but bless me, child, how rapidly your color
) is changing! Tell me truly,” and she scrutinized the
trembling girl more closely, “ig it love or fear that

moves you thus ?”’ :

“A little of both, I suppose,” was the reply,
uttered with a very poor assumption of gaiety.

His handsome face beaming with smiles, Audley
Sternfield entered the room, and, as he gently drew
his young wife to his heart, he softly whispered,
& Arrived at last, my own darling. How happy——how
blessed I am!”

Antoinette, remembering at that moment all the
unkind thoughts, the bitter regrets that she had
harbored since their last parting, forgot all her
grievances, and, woman-like, accused herself of injus-
tice and unkindness. , Ah, had Sternfield been always -
tender to her thus, he might soon have ‘rivetted her
affections to himself as irrevocably as he had done
her destinies.

The evening passed quickly and pleasantly, and
unwillingly Sternfield at length rose to take leave.
As he clasped his bride’s delicate hand in his, his
glance sought her wedding-ring, but it was no longer
on the finger on which he had placed it.
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¢ Where is it—your ring ?”’ he asked, with a sudden
contraction of his brows.

Antoinette raised her other hand, on one of whose
fingers the golden circlet glittered, murmuring, “I
used to color so deeply and feel so uncomfortable
when any one even glanced towards my hand, I
thought it more prudent to change it.”

¢ Quite right, dearest; and now for another ques-
tion equally allowable, and I hope equally easy to
answer: Who is this Mr. Louis Beauchesne, with
whom report says my little Antoinette has been so
busily flirting of late ?”

¢ Oh, poor Louis!” rejoined the girl, with a frank-
ness which effectually disarmed his suspicions, at least
for the moment.

 Why do you call lum poor Louis

¢ Because I like him,” she rejoined, smiling and
glightly coloring.

“T hope you never call me poor Sternfield,” re-
turned her companion, divining, with a quickness
peculiar to him, that Louis had been a suitor, though
not a favored one.

“ Np, no,” she gravely whispered; ‘you are one
better calculated to inspire fear than pity.”

¢ And love than either, I trust,” was his equally
soft-breathed reply.

o
>
-
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« A truce to farther whispering, friends,” playfully .

interrupted Mrs. D’Aulnay. I want your a.tteng'on
for a matter more serious than any of your own
private affairs.”

“ Speak your wish, fair lady. It shall be law for
us both,” and Sternfield gracefully bowed.

“Well, I wish to organize a slexghmg-pa.rty to
Longue Point or to Lachine. We can count on very
little sleighing after a couple of weeks, the season i8
so far advanced.”

« But we promised papa we should be so quiet and
retired whilst I remained in town,” hesitated Antoi-
nette.

“ And so we are, and so we will be, my very prudish -

little cousin. I do not intend proposing either ball,
rout, or soirée, but merely a drive, to profit by the

present beautiful roads. St. Anthony himself could
not have objected to such a thing. Take this pencil

and make a memorandum, Major Sternfield, of those
I wish you to gather together.” '

Two or three names were n!entmned and jotted

down without comment and then Mrs. D’Aulnay pro-
posed Colonel Evelyn. :

“ Where i& the use of asking him?” objected
Sternfield. « He will not come. He did not the last
time.” L -
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¢ Never mind that, Mr. Secretaly, but attend to
your duties,” was the peremptory reply. ¢ Invited,
Evelyn shall be. He joined us once before.”

-“Yes, on which. memorable occasion he lost the
splenidid bays he had brought with him from England, -
a reminiscence soarcely calculated to induce him to
favor us with his society a second time. And be-
sides, of what use will hie be, now that he has neither
horses nor tnrn-out [

¢ Nonsense, Major Sternfield,” sha.rp]y retorted
his hostess. “ You know as well as I do that he has
lately procured a pair of the most beautifal Canadian -
thorough-breds in the country. You are either
jealous, or anxious to be the ouly irresistible beau
of the party.”

" «Do- you call him irresistible ?”’ sneered Sternfield.

¢ No, but he is misanthropic—mysterious, which is
a great deal better.” ‘

The gentleman shrugged his shoulders, and, after
two or three minutes’ farther discussion of their plana,
took leave. .

Themornmg ppointed for their exPeﬁhondswned
clear’ and bright’; -and whilst the two ladies - were
¢chatting over-a someéwhat late: breakfast, in the plea-
sant Jittle morning-room, Jeamne entered, and handed

a card to her mistress.
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“ Why, I declare it is Colonel Evelyn!” exclaimed ‘
the latter, in tones of profound astonishment. ¢ What
on earth can he want so early ?”

Antoinette’s color slightly deepened, but she
offered no solution of the problem.

- % What are we to do ?” eontinued Mrs. D’Aulnay.

“The drawing:room fires are scarcely lighted - yet.

We had better have him up here. Yes, Jeanne,
show the genttesaan up. Do you know we both look
charming in these graceful French morning-dresses ?
and then this room, with my birds and flowers, is &
perfect miche of comfort. Decidedly, *tis the best
place- to receive him.”

Stately and calm, the visitor entered. Probably
aware of Antoinette’s arrival, for he expressed : no
surprise on seeing her, he accosted " her with quiet
friendliness ; and then, after apologizing for his mati- .
nal visit, said, with a tranquil smile, -

“] wish to know from yourself, Mrs. D’Aulnay,
whether your invitation was extended merely t6 my
horses, or did it also include myself ?”

“ Why, what mean you, Colonel Evelyn "\ was the
indignant fjoinder. - I told Major Sternfield 3o ask
you on my behalf, as I did not think it necessary to
send you a more formal notice of such a very annple
ﬁ ”
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¢ Well, the invitation, to say the least, was a very
equivocal one. I met Major Sternfield in the street
_yesterday evening’; and after felicitating me on ' the
acquisition of my new horses, and asking me if they
were well broken in, he told me that Madam D’ Aulnay
was getting up a driving-party and could not do with-
out them.”
% How malicious of Major Sternfield ! ejaculated
= Mrs. D'Aulnay, with a heightened color. “I need

" not explain or deny anything, Colonel, for you know

well I am incapable of such rudeness.”

«] feel assured of that,” he gravely rejoined.
¢ The hospitality Mrs. D’Aulnay has so kindly shown
to the strangers whom chance has brought to her
native land, is alone sufficient refutation. But my
chief purpose in coming was to know at what hour
you wish myhorses and servant (which are always
entirely at your disposal) to be here. Major Stern-
field, unfortunately, did not wait to inform me on that
point.”

“I will not accept either, well trained as I know
they are, without their master,” replied Mrs. D’Aul-
nay, with a pretty air of feminine pique. “I know
you care, in general, but little for woman's society ; ‘
~ still I am certain you are oo kind to come in person
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to refuse a lady’s invitation, especially when she tells
you that deing so will both annoy and mortify her.”
Colonel Evelyn looked perplexed. His chief object
in calling thatmornil'lghad"neallybeen, as he had said,
to place his equipage at Mrs. D’ Aulnay’s disposal, and
to ascertain at what hour he should send it. He may
also have had a passing wish, unacknowledged per-
haps to himself, to see Antoinetie on her. arrival ; but
Jommgtheslelghmg-party was & thing he?l'xad in no
wise oontemphted. Still, when the lady:nrged and
pleaded, he at length rejoined :
. “Of course, since Mrs. D’ Aulnay so kindly insists,
I cannot but comply with her wishes ; but I much fear
that, after the catastrophe which occurred during the

.last excursion of the sort that I joined, no lady will

be found courageous enough to trust herself with me.”
¢ Indeed you are mistaken. Without going farther,
here aré two ladies willing to share the glories and
perils of your turn-out. What eay you, Antoinette ?’
The girl blushingly shook her head, but ‘Colonel

Evelyn, without noticing tho slight movement, quickly

rejoined : o
“Oh! Miss de Mirecourt is a hercine. in' the -true

.sense of the word; and ‘ifmch an accident were ever
-%0 happen again, I could be almost .selfish enough to

o
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wish her for my companion. It was her wonderful
calmness that saved us both.” \

¢ Joined to Colonel Evelyn s own skill and presence_
of mind,” rephed Mrs D’Aulnay with & winning smile.
“ But what say you, Antoinette,” she continued, an-
imated by a sudden desire o pumsh Sternfield for his
late shortcomings,—‘ what say you to giving the
world, and particularly Colonel Evelyn, aproof of your
courage by driving out with him to-day ?”

“ Pray do, Miss De Mirecourt,” he kindly, nay
persuasively said. “I can safely promise that your
nerves and resolution will not be subjected to such a
severe trial as they were the last time. It will be a
welcome proof that you have forgiven and forgotten
the terrors of that dangerous drive.”

¢ Of course, she will, Colonel Evelyn, ¢ interrupted
Mrs. D’Aulnay. ¢ Consider the matter as finally
arranged.”

Antoinette, timid and embarrassed, was ashamed to
dissent farther ; but when the visitor shortly after took
leave, she burst forth, ¢ Oh, Lucille, I am afraid Aud-
ley will be very angry with our arrangement.”

¢ Just what he deserves, the impertinent creature,
for misrepresenting me in such a shameful manner,”
retorted Mrs. D’Aulnay, on whose cheek a spot of
indignant red yet lingered. 0
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“ But, Lucille, when he is angry, I feel s0 much
afraid of him,” remonstrated poor Antoinetie.
¢ The very reason you must learn to brave him out ;
but if you should feel a¥ all uncomfortable about it, I
will tell him the arrangment was entirely my own—
that you had nothing to do with it, which indeed you
] had not ; 20 no more worrying about such a trifle !”

SN2\




CHAPTER XX.

It happened, fortunately for the easy fulfilment of
Mrs. D’Aulnay’s plans, that Major Sternfield, owing
to some unforeseen impediment, was somewhat late, and
on‘dashing up in his fantastic but graceful cutter, he
found the members of the 'party already in their
respective places. u

“Time is up, Sternfield! What kept you so late
to-day ?” exclaimed two or three voices, but the new-
comer deigned no reply. When his eye fell on An-
_ foinette, seated beside Colonel Evelyn, an angry flush
mounted to his forehead ; but, controlling his vexation,
he aproached Mrs. D’Aulnay, who sat back among
her bear-skin robes, with a very provoking smile on her
face.

“ Am I to thank you for this arrangement ?” he asked
in a low angry tone. “ Is it you who have condemned
me to drive alone?”

“ No need for that, Major Sternfield. Look at yon
unfortunate Captain Assheton, with two ladies, crowded

1
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up in that nut-shell of his. Relieve him of one of his
fair charges.”

¢ Pshaw!” retorted the gentleman vntb 2 look of -
intense annoyauce, ¢ Mrs. D’Aulnay is not like herself
to-day. However, you have panished me ; now I shall
nta.lmte and inflict my ill-tempered companionship
on you"; and, suiting the ‘action to the word, he threw
the reins of his horse to one of the men in attendance,
and sprang into Mrs. D’Aulnay’s sleigh.

¢ You are really becoming insufferably impertinent,”
ghe ‘exclaimed, inwardly however, auything but dis-
satisfied with an arrangement which she had probably
contemplated from the first. -

A few smileé and satirical glances passed between
gome membefs of the party at this by-play ; but Stern-
field was an idol of the ladies, and do what he would,
was- generally sure of indulgence.- - Another five min-
utes’- delay was occasioned by one of the gentlemen
leaving -his own already.sufficiently- freighted sleigh -
.and stepping into Sternfield’s empty cutter, into which
he invited one of the over-crowded fair ones, vainly
-pointed out to the former’s compassionate notice, a few ~ -

moments previous. All were now ready, and, with jing- -

Ting bells and nodding taseels, the cavalcade set out.
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- ¢ Now, Mrs:.D"Aulnay,” abruptly questioned Stern-
field, after a few moments’ silence, ‘ answer me frankly.
Is this arrangement yours or Antoinette’s 2"

¢ Entirely mine.’

¢ And why, may I ask? Whyv separate me from
my wife when I have 80 much to say to her? when
we have so little time to spend together.”

“To punish you, Major Sternfield, for delivering -
so untruthfully and rudely my message to Colonel
Evelyn.”
~ ““Ah, he has stooped then to explain and complain,
our most potent, grave, and reverend Colone " said
Sternfield with a sneer.

¢ No such thing. It was by mere chance I found
out your™ supercherie; ‘but, good heavens! do you
want to break our necks that you worry and abuse my
beautiful pets thus ? Give me the reins at once ! *Tis
dangerous to trust you with them wlnlst you are in
. such a dreadful temper.”

Sternfield sullenly obeyed ; and for a long time after-
wards, nothing beyond an oceasional monosyllable es-
caped his lips.® Not so silent, however, were Colonel
Evelyn and his fair companion; and it was well, at
_ least for Antoinette, that she was removed from her-

bridegroom's—immediate- surveillance, or she would.
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assuredly have thoroughly expiated, at a later period,
her own and Mrs. D’Aulnay’s faults. . Their conver-
sation, on setting out, was confined to generalities ; but
as they entered on the Lachine road, the remembrance
of their last eventful drive in that same direction, viv-
idly rose up before the memory of both. A shade of
emotion crossed Evelyn’s brow, and he involuntarily
exclaimed,

“ What a narrow escape! Tell me, Miss De
Mirecourt, what were your thoughts, that is, if you
were capable of analysing them at such a moment,
when we were dashing on at such fearful speed to what
might have been our ultimate destruction ?”

There was a moment's shy pause, for such frank com-
munion with & comparative stranger embarrassed her,
but then, half smilingly, half seriously, she rejoined :
I was thinking of death, and endeavoring to prepare
myself for it.”

“Well thought, well said,” was the grave reply.
Though unfortunately I profess religion myself, neither
in agtion nor in word, still, where I meet with it in
others, I respect it.”

¢ Are you not & ¢ true believer,’ a Catholic like my-
gelf 7’ she questioned, smilingly though timidly.

“ Why, Miss De Mirecourt, you are quite learned on
all topics relating to my unworthy self,” he rejoined,
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turning upon her with a suddenness that dyed her face
with crimson. ‘I suppose the same charitable talker
who informed you once before that I was a woman-
hater, has also told you, that, though little better than
an infidel in point of practice, I was born and brought
up in the same faith as yourself. Well, I have noright
to be‘angry, for much that has been told you is unfor-
tunately too true. Do not mistake me, however.
Though careless, indeed utterly, completely neglectful
of all the precepts and duties of that Church of which
I still and always will call myself a member, I have
never gone 8o far in my impiety as to doubt even for
a moment the wisdom and mercy, much less the exist-
ence, of the Sovereign Being who formed me. No, I
am not an atheist, as many have charitably called me,”
he added with considerable bitterness, ‘“but simply a
bad Catholic. You are shocked—startled, Miss De
Mirecourt,” he said as he noticed Antoinette’s color
suddenly rise, and a pained expression flit over her
face. S

" Not of his errors thought she then, but of her own.
She the religiously-trained, the carefully-instructed
girl, who had suffered a few months of fashionable,
frivolous life to stifle in her heart all its best and holiest
feelings, and to plunge her into a false step whose ter-

N ae m e ey e P — e sl %t



208 ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT.

rible consequences left nothing open to her save a long
vista of future falsehood and misery. Again, Colonel
Evelyn repeated his previous question, and his com-
panion startled into reply, involuntarily rejoined

“ Has not our Divine Teacher said, Judge not lest
ye be judged!” ‘ ‘

Wondering at the gentle a.Ptxtude which alike charm-
‘ed and surprised him in all-Antionette’s replies, and
won into farther conﬁdence by her evident sympathy,

- he contmued

“And now, that T 'have proved to you I am not
exactly an mﬁdel or an atheist, may I venture on
answering the other accusatron laid to rﬁy charge,
that of bemg, a8 yon have already told me with

'an openness I prize in proportlon to its rarity among

your sex, a woman-hater 2 Antomette smiled, and the
bright blush Evelyn “almost unconsclously took such
pleasure in watchmg, again rose to her cheek. He
mused a momentin sﬂence, a.nd then, turning suddenly
bowards her, looked fnll in her face, and said :

"¢ Shall T or shall T not glve you a little mmght into
the story of my life ? T cannot clear myself, or excuse
my general avordance and dmtmst of women, unless
Ido. Yes, T will tell it, but remember, not to be re-
lated’ a.gam to Mrs d’Aulnay, or any others of her
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stamp; a breach of confidence I feel convinced you
could never be guilty of. I need not tell you—my mis-
spent life would almost have done so of itself—that I.
never knew a mother’s loving cares or counsels. Left
an orphan in earliest childhood, I retain no tenderer
recollections of my youth, than those with which college
life, an indifferent guardian, and a handsome, haughty
elder brother, furnish me. To be brief, I grew up to
manhood uneared for, chose the profession of arms,—of
course the family estate went to.my brother John,—and
entered on life with a heart, despite its harsh training,
capable of yielding a rich return to whoever should
win its love. The time and hour soon came.
Chance threw me into contact with a young girl of
good family and gentle bringing up. I will not vaunt
herr beauty, but will only say, that fair as you are,
Miss De Mirecourt, she was still far lovelier.. I wooed,
and was soon accepted, both by herself and family ; for
though I was not wealthy, I had powerful family influ-
ence, which was certain to ensure my rapid advancemeént
in the career I had chosen. The day was -appointed,
the bridal trousseax almost ‘ready, and, having a
few days’ leisure, I determined on paying & visit t3
the old family-home to bid i ‘and my brother farewell:
He received me kindly enough, though he rallied me

v
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- most unmercifully about my turning Benedict, as he

called it, so soon. Somewhat nettled by his satirical
remarks, I drew forth, in my boyish vanity, the portrait

of my betrothed, which, like all model ¢ true lovers,”
- I wore about me, and triumphantly asked him, was not
- that face sufficient excuse for early turning Benedict?

He. looked long¥earnestly at it, and at last re-
turned it with the brief remark that it was indeed a
lovely countenance. When I came down the following
morning, equipped for my journey, he was standing
dressed in the hall, and carelessly informed me that he
had business in—but names are unnecessary—in the. _
same quiet country town in which my betrothed -dwelt.
Delighted at this, I expressed my satisfaction at the
prospect of their so soon knowing each other, and of
his being able to satisfy himself at the same time how
far the reality eclipsed the pictured beauty of my bride-
elect. There was nothing in the careless glance, the

. few indifferent words they interchanged on their

mutual introduction, to warn me of coming.evil. The
time sped on. My brother, in his nonchalant, fashion-
able way, lounged in occasionally into the little
drawing-room, but there was no reason to find fault with
that : it rather gratified me. One evening he quietly
said he wished to make me a suitable brotherly gift, to

e
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confer on myself and heirs for evermore the lands of
Welden Holme, a fine unentailed property belonging
to the family estate. My gratitude was of course as
boundless as my ¢redulity. I returned to the old house
with the papers he placed in my hands, to seek an
interview with the family lawyer. He was tedious,

- minute, detained me longer than I had expected ; but
what of that? I returned the eve of my appointed
bridal day. Of course I went straight to her home.
Secret consternation was depicted on the faces of the
servants when I asked for her. Then came her mother,
grayhaired and respectable ; and told e to be patient,

. to be forgiving, but 'that my-affianced bride was now
the wife of J ohn Evelyn, Lord Winterstow. I listened
patiently, stupxdly almost, so great was my woful sur-
prise and grief, whilst she added that they had been
privately married three days previous, and were now
on their distant wedding-tour. Then I drew forth the
miniature, with the papers which really and virtually
conveyed to me the estate with which he sought to
bribe me for my bride, and cast them into the flames
of the grate-fire before me. ¢Tell them how I have
disposed of both their gifts,” I said; ¢ tell them
¢¢Oh, donot curse them!’ interrupted the pale tremb-
ling mother. ¢ Do not curse my child !’ ¢ No,’ I replied,
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as I turned away, ‘I leave them both to the curse of
their own remorse.” That very day I exchanged into
a regiment ordered for foreign service. "Since then
I have served in India, Malta, Gibraltar ; have sighed
out five years of my manhood’s prime in a French
prison, the hard school in which Ilearned your lan-
guage, Miss DeMirecourt, but for twelve long years I

“have never set foot on my native land.”

" ¢ And what of them?” asked Antoinette, with a

‘moistened eye and quickened breathing that plainly

fold how deeply this simple manly recital of a life’s
gorrow had touched her.
~ «Aye! what of them?” he rejoined bitterly. In
my early simplicity, I questioned like yourself, what
of them, expecting that their perfidy ‘would hourly
meet with condign and striking punishment. Well, it
has not been 80. They are one of the happiest couples
in England, with lovely intelligent children, around
ﬂlem, she beautiful, admired—he happy, fond } whilst
Tam a lonely wanderer on the earth, a stray waif, a
gloomy mxsanthrope Do you wonder now, that
I have lost faith in your sex; that I have avoided
them almost as ca.refully as saint or anchorite has
ever done ?

Anb_omette made no reply, for she feared the tremor
in her voice would reveal how deeply she felt, how ear-

4
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nestly she sympathized with the speaker ; but the keen
reader of face and character at her side, at once inter-
preted her silence correctly. After a pause he resumed :

1 have been strangely communicative with you,
Miss De Mirecourt. What secret spell of yours has
broken down so completely the barriers of my usual
reserve { ”’ =

There ‘was something peculiar in his tones, and An-
toiriette feared he was aquady regretting the frankness
- he had showed her. .

Hurriedly she spoke: “ 1T feel deeply grateful for
the-confidence you have deigned to repoee in me,
_ Colonel Evelyn, and it shall always be held, sécred.”

“I know that, young girl. Think you if I had
supposed for a moment that it could have been other-
wisé, I should ‘have trusted you. From the first, I saw
that you were a being as different to Mrs. D’Aulnay and
others of her class, as I am different from that per-
fumed fop, that heartless Sternfield.” -

Antoinette colored deeply ; but that changing blush
of hers came and went 80 often, that her companion
attached 1o grest fmportanoe to the circumstance,’
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CHAPTER XXI.

The party were now near the humble village-inn,
at which they soon stopped for warmth and refresh-
ments, the greater part of the latier being brought by
themselves. Antoinette, somewhat chilled by the long
drive, was sitting in a warm corner of the room, near -
an angle of the huge glowing stove, awaiting the return
of Colonel Evelyn, who had gone to procure her a glass
of warm wine. Here she was suddenly accosted by
Major Sternfield, who stepped up to her, and whispered
with that stern frown with which she was, alas! already
8o familiar : . '

«Much as you may have emjoyed the previous
arrangement, Antoinette, I must insist on altering it.
You will drive back with me and no other.” -

Without waiting for a reply he tarned away, and,
when Colonel Evelyn returned with the refreshments
he had procured, he wondered much at the tacitarnity
and pre-occupation which had so suddenly taken pos-
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gession of his young companion. Shortly after, Mrs.
D’ Aulnay floated gracefully up to them and exclaimed :

¢« fear I come to change arrangements agreeable
to all parties ; but,my dear Antoinette, Major Sternfield
tells me that you had promised to drive with him when
this excursion was first spoken of. He feels very sore
about his disappointment, so- I think you had better
console his wounded feelings by driving back with
hlm ”

Antoinette remembered no such agreement, but she
was only too thankful to accept any subterfuge that
afforded her an opportunity of deprecating the stern .
anger of which she stood 8o much in dread.

« Well, be it s0,” she quickly rejoined. I know
Colonel Evelyn will as kindly coment to this arrange-
ment as he did to our former one.’

«“] have no alternative,” he said with a somewlmt
formal smile. = * And who is to be my homeward com-
panion; or is it necessary I should have one?”

¢ Certainly. That young lady (and Mrs. D’Aul-
nsymdnmted,bya slight motion of her head, one of
the overcrowded damsels on whose behalf she had
vainly appealed to Sternfield in the morning) has been
thrown again on the world by Major Sternfield’s
resumption of his sleigh, and she awaits the advent of
some generous knight-errant to relieve Per.”

7

~
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“T have long -gince: given up kmight-errantry,”
coldly rejoined Evelyn, “butthelady mwelcome toa
seat in my slei

The latter, though a really very pretty gic, hap-
pened 1o be one of the most affected and insipid of her
class ; so the feelings of Colonel Evelyn during the
return drive may be easily imagined. To her nervous
little terrors, her pretty sentimentalisms, he opposed a
silent grimness which made the young lady in question.
nwardly compare him to an ogre. “ Faugh!” thought
he,.as the latier, on their arrival, determined to make
an impression on his stony heart, thanked him with a -
die-away languishing glance from her really splendid,
dark eyes, which had.only the effect of inexpressibly * .
disgusting him, “ who could believe that this creatare -
andﬂntotherrmymggu-l redlybelonggtothe

same species |” - - -

Poor Antoinetie’s lwnewud drive  had pmved

 even less pleasant than Colonel Evelyn’s. Sternfield

wasinone of his dark , jealous moods ; and he questioned, - -
reproached, and -taunted her, with a severity alike

nnjmtnndillgudgo& -Mis. D’Aulnay, also out of

sorts,-invited mome. of - thie party i on her arvival, and
dnandAntomeﬂeumdthohmndme

"
L
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“ What a stupid affair!”* she petulantly exclaimed,.
a8 she twitched off her rich furs, and threw herself
down on a couch in her dressing-room.

¢ "Tis that ill-tempered Sternfield who spoiled all ! 1

really think if I had not yielded to his wishes, and pre-
vented you returning home with Colonel Evelyn, he
.would have made some dreadful scerie or other, before
the whole party. You cannot imagine how he annoyed
‘and worried me. What did he say to you on your
homeward route? Made love, I suppose ?”

¢ Oh, that is unnecessary now,” rejoined Antoinette,
“ it would be an idle waste of time !

¢ Do not speak so singularly, Antoinette dear,”
hastily rejoined Mrs. D’Aulnay. It alarms, grieves
me. But you shiver, child, and how pale you are ;
I hope you have not taken cold. Lie down on the.
sofa, and I will send Jeanne te you immediately with
a cup of hot coffee.”

It was no cold or external physical ailment that
blanched Antoinette’s cheek, but mental suffering.

_ That drive, both going and coming, had been a
strangely eventful one for her. The powerful fasci-
nation Evelyn had exerted over her, whilst stooping
to lay bare his proud heart to her gaze, and which she
had earnestly, conscientiously, struggled against, still
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proved, alas! that she was capable of a far deeper,
truer love, than that which she had bestowed on
Audley Sternfield. Then the bridegroom himself,
whose patient, thoughtful affection should have inter- -
posed an invulnerable shield between her inexpe-
rienced youth and the strange, dangerous snares
that surrounded her peculiar position, yielding,
instead, to jealousy, irritation, or any other unworthy
feeling that happened at the moment to sway him,
gave free vent to it, careless of the anguish he was
inflicting on that sensitive young nature, to which the
language of reproof was so mew; or of ‘the fearful
rapidity with which he was weakening his own mental
hold upon her.

The bitter hour of complete awakening from the
feverish trance of her lovefit for Sternfield had at
length arrived ; and after a long hour’s silent reverie,
during which every little event and episode which had
marked their acquaintgnce from its first beginning,
down to the painful drive of that day, rose up before
her, she suddenly clasped her hands, and murmured
with a look of intense anguish, * God help me! I
do not love him !”

What a terrible, but alas! what an unavailing
.confession for a bride to make!
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But there were deeper abysses of misery yet

remaining, and from which she should ha}e»prayﬁ

God on bended knee, night and morning, to preserve
her. It was that of loving another. Yes, though
her affection, or rather predilection, for Audley had
vanished lLike a morning mist, still she owed him
entire fidelity and 'allegiance, and every feeling of
her heart belonged, of right, to him. Did an

warning voice suggest that she should aveid Colonel
Evelyn even as if he were her deadliest enemy—
that that proud nature, which had so strangely
unbent to her ihfluence, was one, alas, too danger-
ously attractive, too wondrously fascinating ? It must
have beem so; for suddenly, covering her face with
" her hands, as if ashamed of the weakness her words

implied, she murmured, ¢ I must see Evelyn no more .

—no more.”

[ N |



OHAPTER XXIL.

A WEEE pased over quietly enough. Sternfleld,
who had somewhat recovered his good temper, and
who had received besides some very severe lectures
from Mrs. D’ Aulnay, behaved himself better. Colonel
Evelyn had sent the ladies some interesting books,
but he had not called to see them. One unpleasant,
sleety afternoon, however, that they had settled them-
selves down to their work, certain that no visitors would
disturb them, Jeanne brought up his card.

¢ What is coming over the man !’ exclaimed Mrs.
D’Aulnay. ¢ He is surely in love with you, Antoi-
nette. Isit not too bad that—" she suddenly stopped
and bit her lip, but her cousin’s rising color told her
that she had easily completed the sentence, with its
unexpressed regrets over her union with Sternfield.
Alas! did not her own heart, not once, but daily,
hourly now, waste itself in similar unavailing regrets.

Colonel Evelyn entered with a friendly kindness of
wanner, very different to his usual unbending reserve ;
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and as Mrs. D’Aulnay watched the earnest gentle
glance he bent on her young cousin, the genial smile
with which he listened to her expression of thanks for
the books he had sent, she was conscious of a secret
wish, that the ¢ irresistible Sternficld,” as she had
once delighted in calling him, was in the most distant
penal settlement of his Sovereign’s dominions. With
her unfixed principles, her lax ideas of right and
wrong, it did not strike Mrs. D’Aulnay that there
was any harm in permitting Colonel Evelyn to in-
croase his evident admiration for Antoinette by inter-
ocourse with her. On the contrary, to a mind stored,
like hers, with novels, love-tales of the most reprehen-
sible folly, there was something inexpressibly touching
in this dawning of ¢ un amour malheureuz.”
Fortunately, however, Antoinette’s moral percep-
tlons were of a keener character; and as Colonel
Evelyn grew more attentive, addressing his conversa-
tion more exclusively to herself, her restlesaness, and
occasionally appealing glances towards her cousin,
plainly told the latter that she wished her to come to
her aid, by giving a more genéral tone to the conver-
gation. Madame D’Aulnay, however, doing as she
would have wished others to have done.by her, and
wnwilling to stop so charming a little bit of romance
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in its very beginning, affected to be exceedingly
engrossed by her tapestry-frame. Ere long, Jeanne
came in with a message from Mr. D’Aulnay, whom
his wife at once sought in the library. She shortly
re-appeared at the drawing-room door, ready dressed
for the street, and informed her astonished auditors
that “ she was going out with Mr. D’Aulnay for a
half-hour, on business,” an assertion which was really
true. Antoinette’s perturbation on this announcement
became extreme, and Colonel Evelyn put his own
interpretation, a flattering one to himself, truly, on
her deepening color and nervous embarrassment. In-
voluntarily he drew his chair closer to hers, and his
voice assumed a lower, kinder tone, which tended in
Ro manner, however, to put his young companion at
her ease. They were thus seated together, when,
chancing to look up, they perceived Major Sternfield
standing in the half-open doorway, steadfastly regard-
ing them. Antoinette gave an irresistible start of
terror, which did not escape Evelyn’s quick glance;
but endeavoring to recover herself, she rose, and, in a
somewhat faltering tone, welgomed Sternfield, and
asked him to come in.
“ No, I fear I might be de trop,” he slowly rejoined,

in accents of bitter irony. It would be unpardonable

éf sd» 4
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on my part to disturb so engrossing a téte-d-téte.”
Colonel Evelyn’s brow grew dark as the speaker’s,
and he fixed a stern, questioning glance upon him.

¢ Surely, Colonel Evelyn, you are not going to
order me under arrest for my unwitting interruption,”
queried Sternfield, in the same mocking tones.

The Colonel hastily rose to his feet, but before he
could speak, Antoinette gasped forth in tones of
passionate entreaty, ¢ Audley, for mercy’s"sal;:e,
hush !”

An actual storm of passion seemed to shake the
young man’s frame, but he evidently wrestled with
himself to repress it. * Antoinette!” he at length
said, in a voice hoarse from concentrated anger, ¢ you
ghall account to me for this” ; and then, as if afraid
to trust himself loiger, he turned abruptly away, and,
a moment after, they heard the hall-door heavily
clang to. Antoinette, white as death, and trembling
in every limb, sank back in her chair, whilst her
companion sternly exclaimed, ¢ *Tis he, mther, who
shall be called to a stri®t account.”

¢ Just what I feared,” she whispered, growing, if "
possible, whiter than before. Oh, Colonel Evelyn,
you will both meet in deadly conflict, I, the unhappy,
unworthy cause, and one or both may fall.” '
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¢ There is no fear of that, Miss De Mirecourt, if
I choose to let the matter rest. Major Sternfield will
scarcely challenge his commanding officer without
some more tangible cause of provocation than I have
given him.”

“ Ah, you cannot reassure me! I know that men
of your profession generally hold the cruel code that
the slightest insult or offence should be washed out in
blood. Oh, Colonel Evelyn,” and she clasped his

~ arm with her trembling hands, whilst her soft, speak-

ing eyes sought his in earnest entreaty, ¢ promise me
that you will take no farther notice of this unfortunate
affair—that you will not seek to exact from Major
Sternfield an apology he may refuse to give 2

It was a new sensation to Evelyn to have that gentle,
beautiful girl thus clinging to him in prayerful en-
treaty, and he inwardly rejoiced his heart was not
yet so utterly insensible as to be able to resist its
influengce.

¢ For whose sake do you thus pray so earnestly,”
he_ smilingly questioned, laying his own powerful,
sun-browned hand on the little fingers that lay like
snow-flakes on his arm. ¢ Is it for mine or Major
Sternfield’s

“ For both,” she rejoined, haegedly, confusedly.
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¢ Listen to me, Miss De Mirecourt, I will give the
promise you exact of me—bind myself thus hand and
foot, if, in return, you will frankly answer me one
question, and pardon, at the same time, my indis-
cretion in asking it

¢ Speak,” was the low-toned reply. :

¢ Tell me, then, do you love Audley Stetnﬁeld P

How that question flooded her heart with pain.
She was asked did she love A¢m, her husband, her
future partner through the joys and sorrows of earth,
and she could not, anxiously as she sought to
deceive herself, say ¢ yes.”

“Alas! I do not!” she rejoined, thh a look and
tone of indescribable anguish.

¢ Another question, Antoinette,” whispered her
companion, overlooking, in the delight which that ear-
nest denial afforded him, the peculiarity of her man-
ner, * another question, he“bent towards her
till his thick brown lmy;ﬁ:t mingled with her own
shining tresses, DQW you could ever learn
to love me ? 7 e

The tide of vivid burning scarlet that flashed over
cheek, neck, and brow, the suddenly averted eyes,
a8 if the girl feared he might read in their depths
the secret feelings of her heart, rendered him careless

N
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of her startled, impetuous exclamation : ¢ Do not ask
me 80 idle, so wild a question, Colonel Evelyn ?”

¢ Antoinette,”” he whispered, clasping her suddenly
to his breast. ¢ You do love me. It is useless to
deny it. Oh to think that such a treasure of happiness
i8 vouchsafed to bless my long-desolate heart, my
barren, cheerless life !”’ '

Ah! in that moment she felt that death would have
been welcome, a.ye; pleasant. There was no chance
of farther self-deception now. She loved with
womanly love, not girlish fancy, the true-hearted
man beside her, but she must leave for ever the
support of those kindly arms that would have
shielded her so carefully from life’s trials and cares ;
she must reject that priceless devotion, and follow
out alone her own dreary destiny, linked ‘as it was
for ever with that of the dreaded, heartless Sternfield.
The regrets that crowded upon her were overwhelm-
ing in their despairing intensity, and, with a counte-
nance, farrowed at the moment with mental anguish,
she slowly raised herself from Evelyn’s embrace.
“ Words cannot thank you,™ she whispered, ¢ for so
great a proof of preference from ome like you, to
aught so unworthy as myself.”

>
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¢ But, I donot ask thanks, my Antoinette, he
interrupted, troubled by her strange demeanor. One
little word of affection would be far more welcome.”

¢ And that word can never be said. The love
you deign- to ask for, can never be yours.”

"¢ This is girlish trifling” he earmestly though
gently rejoined. ¢ I know you love me, Antoinette.
I have read it unmistakably in your look, manner,
and voice.” )

¢ So much the worse for us both, then,” she solemnly
rejoined. ¢ I tell you, Colonel Evelyn, I can never
be yours—must never listen to word of love from yop
agéin.”

Terribly perplexed as well as grieved, he stood in
silent trouble, regarding her ; then it suddenly flashed
upon him, that she might have entered into some
thoughtless engagement with Major Sternfield, such
as young girls often form as easily as they break, and
that she regarded the engagement in question as an
insurmountable obstacle to any other union, even
though the fancy which first induced her to make it,
had completely passed away.

“ Sit down, Antoinette,” he said. ¢ We will talk
* quietly over the matter,” and gently pressing her into
& chair, he took her hand in his. She immediately
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withdrew it, but remained seated whero he had placed
her.

“ You owe me a fair and patient hearing,” he
continued, and it will be better for us both that we
should understand each other at once. I, who for
long years past, aye ever since that first bitter trial
of my life which I have already recounted to you,
have avoided woman, shunned alike her love or sym-
pathy, have suffered unconsciously to myself your
image to creep into my heart and become very dear
to me. Had your own sweet guilelessness of character
mot betrayed that my affoction was in some slight
degree reciprocated, notwithstanding the disparity
of age, and the gloomy unatiractiveness of my nature,
I ‘would have hidden it deep in my own breast, and
none would ever have suspected its existence. Des-
tiny has decroed otherwise ; and it rests with you
now to decide, whether this new-born love is to prove to
me a blessing or a curse; it rests with you to
decide whether the remaining half of my life is to
prove as desolate as the first has done.” She had
covered her face with her hands and was sobbing
bitterly, but he went on. ¢ Antoinette, you are in
the dawning of life, I at its meridian. Oh, you know
how cruelly this heart of mine has been tried before—
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spare it now ! Make of it no young girl’s toy to be
cast aside after it has been won, for some childish
trifle, some exaggerated sentiment. Speak to me,
tell me that my future Life will be gladdened by your
love !”

© Would to God that we had never met!” she
passionately exclaimed, wringing her hands. ¢ Was it
not enough that I was wretched, without bringing
misery on others? Oh, Colonel Evelyn, I could kneel
at your feet to crave forgiveness for the pain I have
given, may give you, but alas! I must again say I
never can be yours.”

Keen and terrible was the suffering her words
inflicted on her hearer, and he abruptly turned from
her to hide the emotion every line of his countenance
betrayed, but soon he retnrned to her side to ma.ke a
l&et despairing appeal.

¢ Antomette, you are sacrificing us both to some
over-strained principle,”” he vehemently exclaimed.
“ You are trampling on my heart as well as your own,
for some insufficient cause. You shake your head in
dissent. Let me know then this obstacle that lies like
a gulf between us. Give me the poor satisfaction, 1
ene accorded to the greatest criminal, that of knowing
why I am condemned ?”
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¢ Alas! my lips are sealed by a solemn promise, by
an oath, to never reveal it.”

% Poor, innocent child! Some one has been prac-
tising on your youth and ignorance of life, to wind you
into toils which may yet bring misery, if not worse, on
your head. Break from them, Antoinette, turn from
the false friends who would thus mislead you, and my
arms will be your shelter, your home.”

“ Colone@ Evelyn, you will drive me wild,” she
exclaimed, in & voice sharp with anguish. ¢ Waste
not your love or regreta ona.wretched,guilty creature
Iike myself.

¢ Guilty, wretched,” he repeated with a violent
start, whilst his face flushed. * These are wild words,
Antoinette.” '

% Yes, but they are true ones. False to the holiest
principles of my youth, false to ties which even the
most hardened respect, what other epithets do I
deserve ?”

Earnestly, searchingly Evelyn gazed into her face,
a8 if he would have looked into the depths of her soul,
and then in an accent of indescribable tenderness, he
gaid,  Poor wayward child, your looks belie your
words ; but it is time that this painful interview should
come to an end. You have no gleam of hope to give
me

/
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¢« None, none,” she reiterated. I have only to
_ say that my future lot will be far more miserable and
cheerless than your own.” '

He looked at her & moment in silence, and what
volumes of meaning, of emotion, were in that glance !
No disappointed suitor’s pride, no irritation, lurked
there ; but oh, such yearning love, such unbounded
compassion for that fragile young creature on whom
the hoarded affection of the best part of a life time

had been lavished. ¢ Antoinette, farewell,” he at

length said, and his tones trembled despite every

effort. ¢ Remember, in your hour of sorrow or trial, -

that you have a friend whom nothing can alienate.”

Her hour of trial! Yes, it had come! Bitter,
gcathing trial, and he had in great part brought it
about— infused into the chalice of her misery &
bitterness which almostovertasked her failing strength
to bear, and which left its traces so legibly
stamped on her brow, that tender compassion for her
almost predominated over his own wearing, hopeless
disappointment.  Silently he withdrew from the room,
and she, stunned, almost bewildered, laid down her
aching head on the arm of the couch, wishing that she
might as easily lay down the burden of life.




CHAPTER XXII.

Of the lapee of time she took no note ; and when the
well-known voice of Sternfield suddenly pronounced
her name, she slowly raised her head and looked
at him in silence. He drew a chair towards her
and sat down, saying, in a low stern tone, ¢ I have .
come to ask why 1 found my wife closeted, an hour
ago, with Colonel Evelyn ?”

The expression of heavy languor shadowing the girl’s
beautiful face remained unchanged, and in tones,
strangely unlike her usual clear, sweet accents, she
rejoined, “ I was not closeted with Colonel Evelyn. I
received him as I would have received any other
gentleman in the public drawing-room with open
doors.”

 Where, pray, was your model chaperone mean-
while, the wise and prudent Mrs. D’Aqylnay ?”’

¢ Gone out with her husband. I am not surely to
be rendered responsible for that.” N

% No. Iwil only ask to hear the subject of the
long conversation you held with this same gentleman
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visitor.” ¢ That I cannat reveal to you, Audley.
The secrets of others are not at my disposal.’””

¢ Is this your idea of wifely duty ?*

No reply, save a moody silence.

« Answer me,” he continued in tones of risiz
anger. “Is-this ring,” he caught up the small
hand on which it glittered, ¢ and the union of which
it is the sacred symbol, a mere mockery

In his deep-restrained passion, he pressed, perhaps
unconsciously, the small hand he had taken, till a line
half livid, half scarlet, formed around the golden

¢ Press on,” she murmured, giving no token, beyond:
a- bitter smile, of the physical suffering that strong
clasp caused her, ‘ Why should not the outward
symbol of our ill-starred union torture and crush the
body as deeply-as its reslity does the soul ?”

¢ You are complimentary,” he rejoined, loosing his
bold of the hand he had clasped, net in love but in
anger, and tossing it from him: )

¢ It seems to me that the union whese- sorrows you
.are 80 eloquent over, does not weigh so heavily on you.
It bas neither taught you affection or duty to him you

“eall husband, nor has it prevented you listening to the ‘
secrets or love-vows of otlier men.” !
Q
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¢ But whose is the fault, Audley ?”’ she suddenly
retorted with passionate earnestness. ¢ Why have
you placed, and why do you keep me in so cruel, so
exceptional a position ? I tell you I cannot bear this
longer. I will acknowledge everything to my fathe:

¢ And break your solemn promise, your vow "’ he
interrupted. ¢ No, Antoinette, you will not, you dare
not do 4. That promise mad® upon ‘the cross received
from your-dying mother, is as binding as our marriage-
vow itself.”

“ But why this continued secrecy and mystery?
Oh, Audley, it is bad for us both. Do away with it.
Acknowledge me before God and man for your wife,
whilst a chance of happiness yet remains to us—whilst
our hearts are not yet. entirely estranged from each
other!”

¢ Impossible child, utterly- mposmble ”

¢ And why so ?”

<« Because,” and his handsome lip curved with a
fnovement of mingled sarcasm and irritation— be-
cause I am not rich enough to afford the luxury of a
dowerless bride.”. ‘

« A dowerless bride!” she slowly, wonderingly
repeated. - ~

¢« Yes. Do you not know that if we were so infa-
tuated g8 to confess our rash act to your father, the
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consequence would be your immediate disinheritance,
and we would have nothing to live on but love, which
would prove a most inadequate means of support. You
may perhaps say that in three month\s, in six months;

your father’s resentment will be just as much t4' be-

dreaded as it is now. Perhaps not: Time brings
many changes in its course, and before that period,
other influences may be brought to bear on his- preju-~
 dices, which will soften if not remove them. At the
worst, Antoinetté, you know that at the age of
eighteen, nothing can prevent you coming into the
enjoyment of your mother’s small fortune, according

to her dying wishes, which happily for us were legally

expressed and recorded. Till then—’tis anly a com-
paratively short time to wait—we may probably be
obliged to keep our secret.”

There was a long pause. New. thonghts and fears
were busy at work in Antoinette’s aching brain, and
for the first time the bitterly humiliating conjecture
presented itself, that Sternfield had married her, not
- from any romantic feeling of attachment, but from
cold calculation, from motives of interest.

Still with wonderful ealmnesa she questioned,
“ Were you as well acquainted with my position
‘when you married me, Audley, a8 you are now

]
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¢ Of course, you simple- child. Do you think that
I, with an income whicl barely suffices to keep me in
the necessaries of my rank——my gloves alone cost a
dollar per day ’—(Major Sternfield forgot to state what
his gaibling propensities cost)— would have ventured
on 'marriage, without previcusly ascertaining whether
my wife possessed some golden charms as well as
other more irresistible ones 2’

“ Thank you ; I feel grateful for your candor. Now;
I need not visit with such severe condemnation, nor
expiate with sach bitter remorse, my own waning love,
my growing indifference, towards yourself.”

¢ Whether your love wanes or grows, Antoinette,’
‘he carelessly said, « it does not matter so much, for
you can never forget that you are my wife.”

“ There is no danger that the captive will forget
the galling chain he is compelled to wear,” was lLer
bitter reply.

% A chain you assumed of your own free will, lady
niine ; but, a truce to heroics! I have a horror of
them in private life. I have only to say before ter-
minating this interview, whieh I fear we have already
prolonged too far for  our mutaal comfort, that there
‘are some things I will bear with—others I will not..
With your indifference, or wating love as you call it,

o
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I can put up philosophically enengh ; but beware of
-yousing my ‘jealonsy by flirting with other men.
Farewell. What, you will not let me take a parting
kiss! Well, I will be patient: your mood may be
more aminble at our mext meeting.”

Jeanne, who chanced tobe in the hall at the moment, ‘

-aad let t.h{ gay handsome Major out, saw no tokens of
disturbance on his amiling featares ; but she wondered
.much when she went up- stairs shortly after to Antoi-
_nette’s room, with a message from Mrs. D’Aulnay, who
had just returned, at the ghastly paleness of the young
girl’s face. ,

« Tell Mrs. D’Aulnay, Jeanne, that I feel too ill

to-go down stairs this-evening.”

© « Poor Mademoisolle Antoinette, you do indeed
look very bad,” said the kind-hearted woman in an
-anxious tene. ¢ I will bring you-up a cup of tea now,
and some warm tieamne later, which will make you
gleep soundly all night.”

4¢ T fear that is mmﬂmyunrﬂmnmean accam-
phish, Jeanne.” )

4 Indeed, Mademoiselle, you are mistaken : it is.a
most wonderful cure, espeeially in youth, for, thank
Ged ! -dear young lady,at your age, you can have no
shonghts able to drive sleep from yaur pillow.”
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Antoinette shivered asif a cold wind had suddenly
struck her, but she forced herself to smile kindly on
the woman as she dismissed her.

“ My age!” she repeated. * Yes, young in years
bnt old in sorrow,” and she pressed her hands tightly
on her burning, throbbing brow.

Jeanne soon brought up a daintily-prepared repast,
with a message from Mrs. D’Aulnay, excusing herself
for a couple of hours, as she was engaged with &
friend of Mr. D’Aulnay, who had just arrived from
the country.

The time passed heavily on, and Antoinette stlll sat
motionless, her changing cheek alone giving token of
the storm of agitated thoughts and feelings that

" worked within. Who ‘could describe or analyse their

intense bitterness ? The full complete knowledge of
Sternfield’s unworthiness, and the certainty which

" brought so cruel a pang to her woman’s heart, that she

had been sought and won (her cheek burned as she
recalled how lightly and how easily) from a paltry mo-
tive of worldly interest. Then came the thought of the
deceit she had practised on a kind, indulgent father—
of her own sad falling off from truth and goodness.

But keener, bitterer pang, perhaps, than all else, was

the agonizing remembrance of the priceless treasure
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she had lost in Colonel Evelyn’s love. That brave,
true heart, with its wealth of noble, generous affections ;s
that clear, powerful intellect, and honorable nature,
which might have belonged to her, and her alore, aq(i

which, alas! were for' ever beyond her grasp. How .

contemptible appeared now the girlish feeling of ad-

miration for Major Sternfield’s handsome face and

fascinating manners, which, combined with the flattered
gratification of her own vanity, she had once dignified
with the name of love. . ¢
It was a fearful consciousness to a wxfe, to &
woman, weak, erring as she was, surrounded by
temptation, and with nothing to save her from harm but
 the dim spark of religious faith that still burned in
her breast. She thought of Mrs. D’ Aulna.y, the un-
pnnclpled ill-judging friend, whose counsels had ever
led herastray ; of Sternfield, her husband, who acted
* a8 if he wished to drive her to destruction ; and then
of her own miserable weakness, her luke-warm devo-
tion, her undisciplined heart.' From the very depths
of her nature suddenly went up in the stillness of her
To0m, an audible ¢ry to Him whose ear is ever open
to the accents of humble .penitence : “ Oh, my God,
none but thou can save me!”
On her knees she repeated it, and in broken accents
prayed, not in empty form as she had dond for so long

—_
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a time pest, but in passionate .appeal, that she .and
Cecil Evelyn might meet no more ; that his love for
her might pass away; and that God would give her
strength and grace to pregerve unsullied till death,
even by one rebellions thought, the fidelity.she had
vowed to Audloy Sternfield. ‘In the luxuryof that
_moment’s free blessed communion with the Heavenly
Father; st had,, for a time, almost forgotten, she-found
strength to also ask for a .wifely spirit;of sub-
mission which would enable her.to patiently bear.all the
bitter trials Sternfield’s nnkindness might yet inflict.
upon her. She was still engaged in prayer when the
.door sofily apened, and Mrs. D’Axlnay entered.

“ How are you, my poor darling ? I bad hoped.you
were asloep,” sho. kindly exclaimed, as the gitl rose
from her knees. ¢ Why are you not in bed

¢ I must take.Jeanne’s- infallible tisanne first,” was
_the reply, uttered with a smile that was inexpressibly
sad.

Mrs. D’Aulnay, who was-really very fond of her
young cousin, watched her countenance narrowly a
moment, and then whispered, as she threw her arm
around her neck, and drew her gently towards her,
% Alas! it cannot cure heart-ache. 'Tis that wreich
~ of a Sternfield who renders .you 50 miserable. I am
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really beginning to hate him. And the thought that
you are tied to him for life sets me wild ; now es-
pecially, that T have » secret conviction that that
delightful misanthropic Evelyn loves you.” -

« Listen to me, Lucille,” suddenly exclaimed the
young girl, confronting her with & calm dignity, which
awed for & moment the frivolous woman before- her.
¢.You have led me, by your couneels and solicitations,
into a terrible step which will antail on me lifeleng
wretchedness. I say not this to reproach you, for
alas! I am far more guilty than yourself ; but to tell
.you that having wrought me suckr misery, you should
stop now and not seek to plunge e still lower into
gin and sorrow. Mention Colonel Evelyn's name {0
me no more; and above all, never tell me, a wife,
.again, that be, or any other man, loves me. When
you speak of Sternfield, top, i you -cannot de.go in
terms of friendship, at least employ those of courtesy,
for he is my husband. Oh, Lucille, if you cannot
Hghten my heavy cross, at least do not seek to make
it more galling !”

¢« Antoinette, you are an angel !” enthusiastically -

exclaimed Mrs. D'Aulnay, touched by what she chose
to regard a8 the lofty hercism of her companion. For
every-day virtneashohad no respect whateser,—in fact,

IR
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a8 she often said herself, she had scarcely patience
with them ; but anything out of the ordinary routine
of life, heroic or uncommon, filled her with admiration.
% Yes, my child, your wishes, sublime in their self-
sacrificing heroism, shall be law to me. And after all,”
ghe pensively added, ¢’tis perhape better that Stern-
field should try you as remorselessly as he does. You
know a modern French writer has said that in wedded
life, next to love, hatred is best; that apything is
better than the terribly monotonous, hum-drum indif-
ference with which so many married couples regard
each other, and under the influence of which life
becomes like a dull, stagnant pool, without wave or
breeze ever breaking the surface. Better the wild
dash of the tempest, the sweep of the hurricane——""
“ What, even though it scatier ruin and desolation
ayound ?” interrupted the poor young bride, won
into something like a smile, despite her misery, by
this new and extraordinary view of connubial life.
“ No, no,” she added more earnestly. “If I cannot
have sunshine, let me at least have peace. I have not
courage enough to-cope with the storm or the tempest.”
“ Then, dear Antoinette, forgive my saying that
you have not all the necessary qualifications for s
gennite heroine. But here comes Jeamne with the
tisanne, which has led to 8o singular a dialogue.”
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CHAPTER XXIV,

ARTOINETTE found the two following days singularly
quiet, after the terrible agitation she had recently
undergone. Mr. Cazeau, the gentleman visitor already
alluded to, was a quiet amiable man, with that gentle
suavity of manner and cheerful, well-bred gaiety which
characterized so generally the Canadian gentlemen-of
the time. He was a sincere patriot, too, grieving
deeply over his country’s dark days, and Antoinette
found a salutary distraction to her own sad thoughts
in listening to him ; the more so that his regrets and
reveries were unmixed with the fierce, merciless
denunciations of their conquerors, with which her own
father ever alluded to their national troubles.

« Well, Miss Antoinette,” exclaimed Mr. Cazeau,
as the quiet little party separated the third evening of
his stay, after a long, pleasant conversation, ¢ when
1 see Mr. De Mirecourt, which I soon will, I must let
him know how much report has misrepresented you,

as well as Mrs. D’'Aulnay.- I was told you were

\
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always surrounded by a bevy of red-coats, plunged
into the gayest fashionable dissipation, and totally
inaccessible to common mortals, hike ourselves. Now,
I have been three whole days here, and I have seen
you both constantly .occupied with your needles or
books, and asking mo other amusement than the talk
-of & tiresome, old-fashiowed man Like myself.”

% You forget that it 8 passion-week,” interrapied
‘Mr. D’Aninay, with & very expressive shake of his
-head ; ““and these fair ladies, though passably fead
«of this world, bave net.given up all hopes of ultimately
-atlaining {0 a belter. ‘Psy-us a visit when Lent is
over, and then tell meo whet you think. For my part,
- could find it in suy hesrt to wish that it were Lemt
3l the year round. I weuld willingly endure the
fasting -and penanee for the sake of the peace aud
M” ‘

4 Indeed, I do not behewe him, Mrs. D’Aulnsy,”
laughed the guest, in-.saswer $0 a playful, thongh
.samewhat earnest protest an the part of his graeeful
hostess against Mr. D'Anlnay’s last words. “I can
-only speak of what I have seen; and I can honestly
fell my old friend that I have been charmed by the

~'Mdomﬁch&gmulmn,and that Migs
shntoinosto s all-that ho-oowkd wish her, anly a trifle
m”
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¢ Do not say anytling about that, dear Mr. Cazeaun,”
plesaded Mrs. D’ Aulnay; “ for fear Uncle De Mirecourt 2T
sheuld recall her to the country,out of anxiety for her d
health or complexion, a step which would certainly
improve neither.”

Mr. Cazeau’s visit was so far productive of good,
that Antoimette received a few days after a very kind
letter from her father, sayiug that as she was leading
such a quiet domestic life in- town, she might extend
her visit two or three weeks longer if she wished. He
added, moreover, that he was going to Quebec on
business matters, and would probebly call himself on
his return, to bring her home.:

“Do you not find it very singular that Sternfield
should be so long without coming to see us?’’ ques-
tioned Mrs. D’Aulnay, one- afternioon, of her young -
coasin. *“’Tis more than a week since his last visit;
in fact, he has not been here since the day that héros
de roman, Colonel Evelyn, cilled.””

Antoinette merely sighed, whilst Mrs. D’Aulnay
resamed, with & yawn, which for the moment com-
pletely disfigured her pretty mouth, ¢ He surely will
come to-day. I hope so, for I feel in a-most dreary
discontented humor,” and would' like to see him, if
only to have a quarrel. Pshaw! I am tired of this

Y
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,stupid work,” and, impatiently throwing down her
embroidery, she walked to the window. Her remarks
on the passers-by were anything but complimentary to
the individuals in question, when suddenly she started,
and, with & deepenirig color, abruptly exclaimed :

¢ As I live, there is Sternfield driving past with
that pretty Eloise Aubertin, with whom he flirted so
desperately at my last soirée. Is it not infamous 2’

Antoinette’s only reply was another sigh.

¢ How can you bear it?” questioned Mrs. D’ Aulnay,
indignantly. ¢ A week without coming near you, and
then to dare drive past our very windows with a young

and pretty girl at his side. If you do not punish him"

well for it, you are utterly destitute of common spirit.”
“ Whatam I to do?’ dejectedly asked her com-
panion, thus energetically appealed to.
-« What are you to do! Why retaliate in kind.
Drive, walk out to-morrow, flirt with any handsome
agreeable man. That will soon bring this, refractory
bridegroom of yours-to his senses.”
« Never, Lutille, never! I have erred and sinned
enough. With Heaven's help I shall go no farther.”
“ Then the next time that he comes to see you, fly
at him in a passion. Tell him that he is a tyrant—a
heartless wretch.”

-~
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¢ Scarcely the wayto ensure his speedy retnmmg “
was the sad reply.

¢ Well, if you do not resent it in some magner or
other, I frankly tell you that you have neither
proper pride nor spirit.”

¢¢ Lucille, nothing remains for me now but patience
and gentleness.”

¢ Antoinette De Mirecourt,” exclaimed Mra. D’Aul-
nay, with startling abruptness, ¢ you do not love this
man. If you did, your very blood would boil in your
veins with indignation at his conduct.” ‘

There was no answer- to this sally, and Mrs.
D’Aulnay rapidly went on.. ¢ Good Heavens! this
state of things is terrible—unnatural. Do you call
this a love-match ?”’

“’Tis a match of your own ma.kmg )’ bitterly
retorted the poor bride. -

¢« Yes, I acknow]edge it,”” returned Mrs. D’ Aulnay,
dlightly disconcerted by this unsparing home-thrust.
¢ But who eould have dreamed things would have
tarned out as they haye done? Who could have
dreamed that such a handsome, fascinating, chivalrous
- man as Audley Sternfield would have turned out
such a wretch ?”

T have already told you, Lucille, that I do not wish
to hear such epithets applied to lnm.‘”

o
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¢ Nonsense !” and Mrs. D’Aulnay tossed her
graceful head indignantly: I will give him his dae
once, atdeast, if you oblige me ever after to liold my
peace. Husband indeed! He is certainty a smgular
illustration of the word. I tell you what, my poof
litile cousin, I see plainly you do net love him; and I
do not think he loves you, or he acts-as if he did’
not, which comes to the same thing. No alternative
remains for you but a divorce.”

« A divoree !’ re-echioed Antoinette ; * since when
has our church granted diverces? The most she has
ever done is in cases of extreme urgent necessity to
give permixgion to: the parties to separate. But if
they were living -at the opposite ends of the earth,
they would still be husband and wife. Ah! the chain
I 8o madly forged for myself, however galling it may
prove, I must wear to the end.”

¢ Bat: your case is an extraordinary one; poor child.
We might appeal through our Bishop to the Pope.”

% Of what use, when he holds not the power?
Whe or what am- I, that I should expect an impos-
gibility? What exeunse for me is it that the sepseless
ill-judged passion whioh led-me to infringe the sacred
rules of feminine delicacy, the holy dictates of filia}
duty; has passéd away as quickly as it rose. ’Tis but
Jjust that I should exviate my folly.”
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“But if Sternfield, on his side, wearying of the
marriage, a8 you have done, should seek a divorce,
obtain one, and then Tharry againq-a thing of suff-
ciently frequent occurrence, and permitted by his
faith,~~what then

« My chains would remain as firmly rivetted as
ever, and in the eyes of God I would still Be his wife,
not only unable to contract any other unpion, bnt
.obliged 4o be as faithful in thought and deed to him,
a8 if he were the tenderest of hnsbands.”

« Good God! ’tis terrible |” exclaimed Mrs. D’Aul-
nay with a shudder. ¢ Are you cerfain, Antoinette
that you are not in error ”

¢ Alas, I have studied the subject ioo well to be
mistaken.” ’ .

¢ But your marriage was seeret,—the only witness
myself,—no banns published, snd you a minor.”

« Alns, alas! all that helped o repder it sinful,
ill-judged, but it did pot render it less-binding.”

¢ Qh, Antoinette, how little I anticipated so sorrow-
ful a conclusion to & romance that opened 8o brightly.
You are right in the stand you haye Aaken, however,

even though .it may .cause sirife and upkindness to .

arise-beiween you and Audley. A danghier of the

De Mirecourts is not to be at the beck of any hushand

who is afraid or'ashamed to publicly acknowledge her.”
. B




CHA&PER XXV.
¢ TRERE i8 some one up stairs whom you will be
very glad to see, Mademoiselle,” exclaimed Jeanne,
as Mrs. D’Aulnay and Antoinette entered the house
on their return from an afternoon drive. ¢ Mr. De
" Mirecourt has just arrived.” '

¢ Now remember, Antoinette,” said Mrs. D’ Aulnay
in a warning voice, a8 her companion was hastening
up stairs, “you must endeavor to obtain permission
to extend your stay in town. Should you return to
Valmont with your father, Sternfield will worry us
both to death, and end by bringing about some grand
esclandre in your peaceful village.”

Mr. De Mirecourt, who was in excellent spirits,
received his dsughter most affectionately, and dismis-
sed the question of her delicate looks by a half dry,
halflaughing remark that it was fortunate she had

her husband Louis ready chosen and secured, other-
wise her fading beauty might render it somewhat
difficult to procure an eligible one.
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Mr. D’Aulnay hastened to divert the conversation
from Antoinette’s personal appearance, a topic he well
knew was disagreeable to her, by exclaiming: ¢ But
do tell us, De Mirecourt, how does Quebec look now ?”
" «How does it look !” repeated Mr. Do Mirecourt,
his expression instantly becoming grave; ¢ just as &
city that has.been besieged and bombarded {wice,
might be expected to look—all ruins and ashes. The
environs too,,in ‘which three sanguinary battles have
been fought, the whole district itself, occupied for two
years by contending hosts, all bear melancholy traces

of our country’s struggles and fall.”
“Did you see any of our old friends ?” questloned
Mr. D’Aulnay. - : .

¢ No, they all left the city after the capitulation of
Montreal, and are now endeavoring, like many others,
to occupy their time and repair their ruined fortunes
by devoting themselves to their farms and-Tands. It
will take a long time ere Quebec can rise Pheenix-like
* from her ashes.”

% Did you meet any one you knew, going down "

% No. Ihad butone fellow-traveller, an i

man, a8 I at once detected by his accent, though he
addressed the driver in excellent French.”

« And what did you talk about, uncle ?” questioned

Mrs. D’Aulnay, becoming suddenly interested.
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« The conversation would have been a very brief
one, a8 far as I was concerned, fair lady, for. I have
no faney for intercourse with our mew masters, had
it not been for an aceidental -circumstance, or, to be
just, an aet of courtesy on his part. Shortly after we
started, a heavy snow-storm setf in, aceompanied by »
gharp, fitfal wind, which, notwithstanding my thick
bear-skin coat, and woollen mufflers, so warmly knitted
by my kttle Antoinette, soon searched. me through
and through. My chattering teotly plainly betrayed
this to my eompanion, who instantly, with a kindness
the more remarkable that I had previously repulsed
most ungracicusly his one attempt at conversation,
unfolded the large cloak laid across his knee, (he had
another one on him,) and-insisted on my wearing it.
After this, conversation flowed freely, and I soon found
that my efell?w-travelier ‘was not only a person of high
intellect, but also a just and Liberal man, totally free
from the prejudices that rule so many of his caste and
- race. . We discussed the present state of the country
with an openness certainly indiscreet o my part ; but
though T sometimes lost-my temper, he never lost his,
‘maintaining his point when he differed from me, with
a manly courtesy -which-did him honor. On many
subjects he thought-with me,and, I could see plainly,

P
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had as great a horror of anything like oppression as
myself. I had a practical proof of this ai an inn
where we stopped to change horses and procure
refreshments. .The man, Thibault, who formerly kept
the place in question, embarked for France, last year,
with many mere illastrious than himself, and his sucees-
sor i3 a persen of the name of Barnwell,—one of the

nZwly—arrived colonists wﬂo have come to lord it over

oarselves and fallen fortumes. Justas we were resuming
our seats, after partaking of sose slight refreshments,
our attention was aroused by\the voice of our host,
raised in loud angry tones. We'looked round and saw
him forcing baek by the bridle the horse of a poor Aabs-
tant, whom necessity had eompelled to stop for some
Little refreshment at his hospitable establishment. Poor
* Jean-Baptiste energetically protested, in his own
tongue, that he had afready paid twice the value of
what he had received ; whilst his adversary, with oaths
and opprobrious epithets, insisted he should hand over
the full price he asked, which was most extortionate.
Emboldened by the countryman’s evident terror, and
the tacit encouragement or indifference of the lookers-
on, Barnwell tightened his grasp on the bridle of the
horse, and commenced at the same time lashing the
poor animal about the head in the most merciless man-

“®
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ner, threatening to do the same to the owner if he did
not at once satisfy his claim. In a second, my fellow-
traveller had leaped to the ground, wreathed his pow-
* erful hand in mine host's coat collar, and with the whip,
he had just snatched from his grasp, administered him
two or three sharp cuts. ¢ Your name! gasped
the fellow ; ¢ your name, till I have you brought up
before a magistrate at enced’” ¢ Colonel Evelyn, of
His Majesty’s —th regiment,’ he disdainfully replied,
hurling from him the man, now thoroughly cowed and
humbled.”
¢ Colonel Evelyn!” breathlessly repeated Mrs.
D’Aulnay ; “ dear uncle, we know him well.” )
% "Tig to be hoped you do ; as you are acquainted
with so many objectionable people of his cloth, it would
be too bad not to know one who does it so much honor.
Upon my word, my little Antoinette, I could have for-
given you if you had succeeded in winning this gallant
Englishman’s homage.”
Poor Antoinette! She had but just received another
illustration of the value of the heart which she had
indeed wan, but which was beyond her reach forover.

¢ nd how did you find the roads ?” questioned Mr.
D’Aulnay.
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“'Tis time for some of you to ask me that. My
journey was as severe a one a8 I have ever yet made,
though I have travelled many a mile on snow and ice.”

% How is that? Tell us all about it!” exclaimed
his listeners.

% Well, as I have just said, shortly after we
started, it commencedjs{nowing fast and heavily; and
a8 it had snowed the whole night before, you may
safely conclude the roads were anything but light or
pleasant. Down it came in myriads of large soft
flakes, darkening the air; and whilst my companion
and myself were discussing Canada, its misfortunes
and destiny, the snow was as effectually changing the
appearance of everything as if sorcery had been at
work. Fences, low stone walls disappeared éntirely,
. and fruit-trees looked like mere shrubs. Fortunately
for us, neither man nor animal was abroad, for no
sight could have been more unwelcome just then than
that of an approaching sleigh, which, by obliging us to
yield half the track, would have probably sent us all

floundering down into the depths of untrodden snow

on either side of the narrow road. Had we been
wise, we would have remained at Thibault's Inn, but
I was anxious to press on, and 8¢ was my companion :
after a minutes’ halt accordingly we resumed our
journey. The cold soon became intensely severe. It

fro-




256 ANTOINETTE DE MIRNCOURT.
succeeded wax perfectly powerless, imparting neither
heat tor coinfort. The wind used to catoh the newly
fallen particles of snow, now hard and glittering as
diamonds, and whirl them back in our faces, blinding
and sufibcating us. Mesnwhile we advanced at s true
fanereal psce. Large snow-drifts often lay right across
our path, and we had to alight and take turns with the
couple of wooden snow-shovels with which our driver’s
sleigh (probsbly with a view fo sach emergencies)
was provided.” '

« And hoy dd Colonel Evelyn act, uncle?”

“Just a5 & true masn and soldier should. He
neither grambled nor wmdard,but worked ; and
when the shovels came into requisition, handled his
with as much skill and dexterity as one of your rdee- -
mhoqﬁrm&,mﬁwhm-hndlod
m"

“mmmmmmmm
fully,” exclaimed Antoinette.

“Yes, my ltfle-gitl, I did. Every fibre and vein. |
il my flice sched snd smarted, and my respiration
ch, how those poor exhaudied horees of ours labored
g wildly forward, then bringing saddenly wup.
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When we arrived at the little inn. at which wo were

to pass the night, I was utterly, thoroughly done up.”
¢ And your fellow-traveller ?” Mrs. D’ Aulnay asked.
N ¢ All I have to say is, that he has an iron strength
of constitution, and, unused as he i8 to our climate, he
seemed to bear its rigor betéer than even old Dussault,
who has driven the stage for sa many winters through
all sorts of weather. He is most unselfish too, and
showed as much wish to assist and relieve me s if I
bed some Iawful claim upon him. But enough of this
long story. Neither Celonel Evelyn nor myself will
forget our winter journéy for & long time to come.”

“Comments and suppositions followed on this narra-
" tive, and at a late hioar the party separated for the
night, in mutaal good humor.

Mr. De Mirecourt, yielding to the united solicitations
poured in wpon him, consented to remain & fow days,
instead of starting the following morning with Antois
nette, a8 he had mtended. His stay proved very
sgrecabls ; and in witnessing the quiot regular lives
the ladies of the housebold led, and partaking of their
harmloss smusements, ke began to thiak matters must
have been greatly misrepresented, and that theve
oould be no great amount of harm in yielding to Mrs.
D’Auinsy’s petition, snd leaving Antoinetie with hee
till the return ofsprmg.

”~
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LexT over, Mrs. D’Aulnay thought it but fair to
repay herself for her late seclusion by giving an enter-
tainment to her friends, thodgh boisterous March with
its rough winds and melting snows had already set in.
The late temporary cessation of gaieties seemed but to
add a fresh zest to present enjoyment; and perhaps
the only heavy heart in Mrs. D’Aulnay’s rooms that
night, was that of the once fighthearted, happy An-
toinette. Yes, there was one other also, the tone of
whose spirits was somewhat in unison with her own;
and Colonel Evelyn took himself secretly and severely
to task more than once for his folly in thus seeking
scenes distasteful to him, for the sake of a chance

meeting with Antoinette, who, on her side, endeavored

#0 assiducusly to avoid him. There was|always, how-
ever, s vague hope lurking in his that the
obstacle which she spoke of as insurmountable, was
not in reality so, and -thst some fortunate chance

s
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might yet set all right between them. For the first
part of the evening he-respected her evident wish to
avoid any intercourse with him; but happening to
see her seated alone in one of the pauses of the
dance, he approached and accosted her on some

general topic. Though he strove to interest and -

amuse, he had the tact to refrain from anything like
an approach to subjects of deeper interest. This was

fortunate ; for Mrs. D’Aulnay, suddenly finding her-

self at a loss for something to say, called on him, with
her usual thoughtlessness, to tell them whn.t 'he
had just been whispering to Miss De Mireco

¢ Most willingly. I was repeating the remark made
by his Majesty George the Third to Madame De Lery,
when she was lately presented with her husband at the
English Court.”

¢ Oh, the beautiful Louise De Brouages,” rephed
Mrs. D’Aulnay, with lively interest. ¢ Well, what did
the King say? What did he think of her
. “He must have found her very beautiful, for he at
once said with consjderable warmth, alluding of course
to the recent acquisition of Canada, that ¢ If all the
Canadian ladies resemble her, he had indeed good
reason to feel proud of his fair conquest.’ ”*\\

T
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¢ The more chance then for the miesion of Mr. De
Lery and his companions to prove successful,” remark"
ed her fair hostess.

¢ And whatis that mission ?” questioned one of the
eompany.

¢ They have been sent to repesentmrmterest&,
a8 well a8 to present the expression of our homage te
our new monarch.”

¢ And behold it is His Majesty who pays homago
instead, and with reason,” exclsimed Sternfield, whe
had just joined the group.

¢ Oh, I suppose we shall be surfeited with eompli-
ments, now that King George has set the example !
coldly rejoined Mrs. D’Aulnay, as she turned away,
for the irresistible Major was in anything but high
favor with her just then. .

Sternfield, who had horetofore been amusing as well
&8 behaving himself tolerably well, no sooner saw
Antoinette with Colonel Kvelyn than his good humor
vanished, and he tcommensed inwardly taxing his brains
for some means of scparaling them. Being engaged
for the next dance he oould not ask Antoinette to be
Liis partner, which would have been the surest and speed-
iest method, so he had the inexpressible vexation of
danse which followed. Tursing a deafear to his pretty

/



companion’s hint that she thought promenading infi-
nitely preferable to-dancing, he unceremoniously depo-
sited her at the conclusion of the dance, on the firet
wacant seat, and hastened to Antoinete.

¢ May I request the honor of your hand, Miss De
Mirecourt for the next  he asked with an elaborate
politeness which struck Evelyn as savoring more of
mockery than respect.

What a vivid erimson dyed thal young face, :and
what a mingled look of pained embarrassment and
anxiety stole over it asshe timidly replied that she was
engaged. In the trouble of the moment she did not
think of mentioning the name of the partner t& whom
her hand was promised, & very plain unattractive per-
son as it happened ; and -Sternfield, at once inferring
that it was Colonel Evelyn, notwithstanding that the lat-
ter rarely, indeed never danced,cast one stern vindietive
Jook upon her, and tarned away. His coming however
had left its sting ; snd Brelyn seon saw that his com-
penion’s thoughts were now wholly cocupied by thinge
foreign to the subject of their-convereation, which was
the very harmless ene -of ‘his- late journey to Quebeo
with Mr. De Mirecourt. It was almost a relief when
Mre. D’Aulnay approached them, and, after some
jesting remark to Colonel Evelyn, carelossly handed her

.
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cousin a small scrap of paper on which were traced
a few words in pencil, saying, ‘“ A memorandum of -
yours, Antoinette.”’

The latter, the worst possible hand in the world at
dissembling, took the paper, and hurriedly glanced
over it. It was from Sternfield, and ran thus:

¢ You are trying my patience beyond all bounds !
Meet me as soon as possible in the little sitting-room
upstairs, for I have that to say to you which must be
said without delay. At your peril refuse my request.
If you do, you will regret driving a desperate man too

AUDLEY STERNFIELD.”

The tenor of this missive, as well as his recklessness
in appending to it the signature he had done, convinced
the unfortunate Antoinette that he was in no mood
to he trifled with, and with trembling fingers she
tore the paper into fragments. Her agitation was so
evident that Evelyn could not help speculating on the
cause, the more 8o as he had seen Sternfield give the
note in question to Mrs. D’ Aulnay to deliver, 8 mission
whichshe had at first declined, but which his menaces -
had ultimately forced her into accepting.

“What can be the secret link between that handsome
villsin and this innocent girl?” he inwardly asked
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himself again and again. It certainly is not love, for,
apart from her explicit denial of the existence of such
a sentiment at least on her side, hdr countenance
expresses anything but that feeling when he draws
near her. Well, I will watch, that I may render her
service if possible, and protect her from his treach-
erous arts.” .

Seeing that his companion now evidently wighed to be
left ta herself, he uttered some indifferent remark, and
sauntered to the other end of the room. Another
dance was beginning, and Antoinette greatly exasper-
ated the gentleman to whom she was engaged by
declaring she felt too much fatigued to join it. Taking
advantage of the slight confusion consequent upon the
dancers assuming their places, she contrived to steal
from the room, as she hoped, unobserved. Up the
narrow stair-case she /sped, and entered the sitting-
room in which Sternfield was already awaiting her,
and which, unlike the rest of the house, was but dimly
lighted. : '

“You have condescended to use haste in coming;”
he sarcastically exclaimed, as he handed her a chair.

¢ What do you want with me, Audley " she asked,
‘placing her hand upon her heart to still its rapid
'beatings. :

—k
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“Have I net already warned you,” he said, his
‘brow growing darker and sterner a8 he spoke.” Have
1 not already warned you, that, theugh I may patiently
‘pt up with your coldness, your indifference, aye! if I

‘read at times your feelings aright, your dislike, I will

not stand quietly by, and see you, my wedded w:fe,
coquetting and flirting with other men ?”

“ Evpr the same nnjust, unfounded accusation.
With whom do yqu say I was flirting now ?” _

“ With that deep, dangerons hypocrite, Colonel

" Evelyn.” Do not attempt to deny it !” he impetuously

continued, bringing his hand heavily down on the back
of the chair beside him. “I watched you both nar-
rowly. Isaw yoursweet down-cast looks, your varying
oolor, and his undisguised bold glances of love and

‘edmiration. Curse him! Think you I will tamely

.uffer all this ?”

“Why do you accuse and blame’ me thus?” She
strove to look and speak calmly, though her hurried
irregular breathing #old how deeply she was aitated.

“.Hf » gentleman oomes.up.jo speak to me, to stand
. beside my chair, I cannet bid him hegene ; I must nat

tell bim that I.am a wife, and-fhat my thoughts and

-smiles belong entirely to- yopzself. I.will leave here

to-morrow — bury. myself in the country, 4here 40
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remain till you judge fit to come forward and acknowl-
edge yourself my husband. I may perhaps have
peace there.”
¢ Yes, flirting with your first love, Mr. Louis Beau-
chesne,” was his moody retort.

" Antoinette’s small hands were clasped still more
tightly over her wildly throbbing heart, as she whis-
pered, ¢ Audley, do you think you can continue to
torture me thus, without life or reason yielding in the
end ?” _ :

% No heroics, please,” he coldly rejoined. “1I am
afraid Mrs. D’Aulnay finds you too apt a pupil in the
science which she is so eminently qualified to impart.”

The girl, too miserable, too heart-struck to reply to
his taunt, covered her face with her hands in silent
wretchedness.

¢ Listen to me, my Antoinette,” he said with a rapid
change of voice and manner. ¢ You find me thus

unkind and stern, because you have shown me on your
side so little love or sympathy. Say that you forgive

all the past; and let me, as a token of our perfeet re-
conciliation—of my earnest intention to show you more

gentleness in the -future, press for once a husband’s -

kiss on that proud brow, which has, heretofore, so scorn-
fully refused it. Do not aay me nay! I again repeat,
’tis wrong to push a desperate man too far!”

8
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Eeelii:g that she dared not, perhaps ought not to
refuse him so trifling a concession, she made no reply,
and Sternfield, interpreting her silence in his favor,
threw his arm around her, and kissed again and again
her brow, her silken shining hair. A sound between
& startled exclamation and a fhalf-suppressed groan,

- suddenly broke the silence;’ Lnd Antoinette sprang
from the treacherous arms that encircled her, in time
to behold Colonel Evelyn standing, white as marble, at
the door of the apartment. In another moment, he
was gone ; and as Antoinette’s wild reproachful glance

* fell on her companion, she saw a triumphant sneer
‘replaeing already the tentlerness his features had dis-
carded as rapidly as they had assumed. -

L ¢ Methinks the dainty Colonel’Evelyn will be effeo-

N tually cured of his love-fit by this wholesome lessom,”

he mockingly exclaimed. /% Yon' may flirt with him
henceforth, Antoinette, as mueh as you like.” -

N Stbwly the gir} confronted her tormentor, andin‘au

i; -, thrilling tones exclaimed, “ You have done your worst, .

l . Audley Sternfield. Profaning the sacred name of

' - husband, you have been to me only a cruel, heartloss:

# " tyrant. Prevented by sordid paltry motives of -inter~
~ est from acknowledging our marriage, you weald yet

'1 . _ “wish to degrade me in my own eyes, in those of others..

; Now, listen to me.  Till the dsy you shall come for-

R S
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I shall resolatély avoid all intercourse with you, and
h y yo
-laugh your threats and prayers to scorn, for despair

has made me reckless. I shall return to the country
to-morrow ; and if you followme’ﬁheroto persecute me
farther, thedoorsshnnbecloeeduponyou.”

““Will you éver dare to say you love me after this ?’
be impetuously questioned.

“ Love you!” she repeated with a short sharp laugh
of bitterness. ¢ Yes, as the criminal lpves the instru-
mhent of his punishment, as the convict loves the other
wretch to whom he is chained for life.” ‘

¢ Be silent, girl, or I cannot'answer for myself,” he

s8id in tones hoarse-with suppressed passion.

« Pshaw ! Major Sternfield,” she rephied with calm
d&sdain. “"Fis You who are acting now.- A half-hour
ago that speech woald have made me tremble, would

" h#ve kept me ani kamble suppliant before you ; but I

tell you that all sentiments of fear, hope, or any feeling
save one, are dead now within my breast.”

Sternfield glared fiercely at her. Calm, proud, she
stood before hito—==s0 lovely ini her grsceful festal robes,
o0 delicate and ferminine in her girlish beauty ; but there
Was an iron firmivess of expression stamnped upon her
brow, whick ke kad néver yet seem there, telling
of resolutions formed, resolutions to be rigidly
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kept; and with a wrathful- pang he inwardly
acknowledged that his own unhallowed violence had
lost him, perhaps, for ever, the love of that matchless
young creature.

¢ So be it, Antoinette ; you havewilled that strife -

should exist between us ; but remember, that through
weal or woe, in poverty or in suffering, in sickness or
in health, till death do& partus,yoummneand
mine alone.”

Despite her -calmness, her stoicism, she shuddered
as the solemn words fell on her ear, but recovering

instantly her late forced composure, she rejoined: “Do -

mtfear,lcmneverforget that ; but I will return to
the ball-room now to enjoy myself as much as my pre-
sent frame of mind will permit me.”

Those who had chanced to notice the long absenoe
of Antoinette and Sternfield, and saw them at last
stealing back, one after another, inwardly judged it
was a very decided case of flirtation ; nor was there
anything in the outward demeanor of either party to
indicate the singular interview through which they had
just passed. Antoinette was pale and quiet, but that
she had often been of late; whilst Sternfield, as was

. meual with him, hoversd about the fairest faces in the
"> " room, whispering words which ever won him the reward

of smiles and blushes.

)




CHAPTER XXVII.

WHAT Antoinette suffered during those tedious lag-
ging hours, no words could express. Obliged w0 speax,
to smile, whilst heart and brain were alike throbbing
with agony; obliged above all, to hide her feelings
from curious qr cavilling eyes, there were times when
it seemed to her she must drop the mask at once. To
Sternfield, trained in deceit, triumphing in the success
of his odious plot to degrade her in the eyes of Colonel
Evelyn, a plot conceived and executed in the
moment his keen eye had detected the latter approach-
ing up the corridor, no great effort of self-command
- was necessary. Determined to pique and punish his
refractory bride, he devoted himself with such assiduity

" . to fite young lady who had, on a previous occasion,

shared his sleigh, that Mrs. D’Aulnay’s indignation was
.excited to the highest pitch. Glancing around in search
of Antoinette, she beheld her seated near a small table
pretending to examine some {pgravings upon it. Re-

>,
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solved to punish Sternfield in kind, she beckoned
Colonel Evelyn to her, and handing him a roll of
paper, exclaimed,

“Pray go and show these new plates tp Miss De
Mirecourt, and examine them at the same time your-
self. You will tell me afterwards what you think of
them.” ' o

Evelyn looked for s moment as if he would have
declined the commission ; but meeting Mrs. D’ Aulnay’s -
dawning look of amasement, he took the engravings,
and croased the room to Antoinetie’s side. Abrupily,
coldly, he said :

“Bsﬂwrﬂnnexatel{ts.D'Anlmy’l queetions or
suspicions, I have brought you these pictures as she
instructed me to do.”

% Oh, Colonel Evelyn, what must you think of me ?"
faltered the unhappy Antoinette.’
¢ 1 will tell you,” he rejoined in tones of suppressed
“ My first love taught me to hate your
; you, my second love, have tanght me to despise
~them. She, though false to myself, was true at least
to the one who had supplanted me ; you, & fow weeks
ago, called on Heaven to witness you had no love for
Andley Sternfield, and yet I saw you hie passive in hig
: nsmhmago,wmheplmdlmh-umyou
li]landhow"
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¢ Spare me! be mercxful " she unplored with white
and quivering lips.

¢ No, Antoinette De Mirecourt, for you have not

spared me. Sternfield or his like might pardon you,
for their love is as easily recalled as it is given, but I
cannot. You have done me a woful wrong, young
girl! destroyed the dawning confidence in human truth
‘and goodness, beginning to spring up in my seared
heart ; dried up the springs of human sympathy there,
and doomed back to hardened misanthropy the gloomy
remainder of my barren life.”

¢ Oh, forgive me, Colonel Evelyn!” and the speaker
felt at the moment that she would willingly have laid
down her life, if she could have saved him thereby one
sclitary suffering, one single pang.

Pitilessly he went on, “ As much deeper in propor-
tion as i8 my love compared to that of most other men,
80 is my resentment against her who has mocked that
love to scorn. Oh what a wealth of affection have I
not lavished on a worthless idol !”

4T have sifinedy” she rejoined in a low solemn tone,
“ gnd my sin has found me out; but, Colonel Evelyn,
guilty in the sehse you supppose me to be, I am not.
Ten years would I willingly give of the life that spreads

- out such a dreary blank before me, to have my inno--
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cence made clear to you; but if in this life that may
not be, there is another and a better world where it
shall yet be made phin to you.”

Evelyn gazed a moment on thoee clear truthful eyes,
that fair youthful brow, and then hastily averting his
gaze, exclai

“Girl, ask of Heaven to withdraw from you that fatal
gift of seeming innocence and candor, or you will win
oﬂ;eutoﬂ:elrdesh-uchonasyouhave won me to
m”

“Andymwﬂlnotspuemeomhldorforgwmg
word 7" she asked, clasping her hands together, reck-
less in the despair of the moment, who witnessed her
agitation, or what construction might be put upon it.”

“No. You have ruined, robbed me, and I cannot
forgive you. If I were on my death-bed, on the point
of appearing before my Maker, my answer would still
be the same. I have loved you too well to show you

- mercy, but, hmh'"heupdly added, interposing his

tall form betweenhermdﬂneoﬂ:eroecuymhofﬂw
room. Yonragltahonmybemheed,mndentood
Heavens! lﬁasDeMireeonrt,whtaﬁnnhed, faultless
actress you are. One would think now that my appro-

bation or censure was a matier of life and death to

you. I would believe it myself, only that I witnessed
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80 memorable a scene in the sitting-room a short time
ago. Oh, only for that terrible, damning proof of your
worthlessness, nothing could ever have opened my eyes
toit. Farewell now, and let us both mutually hope
our paths in life may never cross each other again.
You will hear that Cecil Evelyn is a~greater misan-
thrope than ever, that he is more selfish and gloomily
inaccessible to every social, kindly feeling ; but know-
ing who has helped to make him so, you at least wil

hold your peace.”

He bowed, turned away, and a few moments aftér
left the house.

Sick at heart, Antoinette sat where he had left her,
wondering if human breast had ever known such
misery a3 her own; when Stemﬁeld who had been
_ dancing and flirting in an adjoining room, came up
to her. Narrowly he scanned her face, and then
said,

¢ You look ill and sad, Antoinette.”

¢ You cannot expect me to look well or gay.”

¢ Perhaps you are angry with me for having flirted
so much with that bright-eyed little Eloise?”

« I never noticed it,” was the weary reply.
Sternfield bit his lip! This utter indifference was

s
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neither what he had sought or wished for, and he
angrily rejoined :

“Donbﬂeumyaverfnlintemhmdmxieﬁes'é

engroased you.”

: ’“Ah,lhavonodmgleﬁbhq)ewfmnow

% Are you really serious in your intention of
returning to the country immediately, or was it
merely an idle threat?”

«1 go to-morrow.”

¢ Shall I bid you farewell then to-night, or call
again for a parting word in the morning "

« Asyou wish. I think it would be better to say
the parting word fo-night.”

“ You are a loving bride, Antoinette.”

¢ I am what you have made me,” was the calm,
pessionless response.

« Then, since you wish if, Good-night,” he
sbruptly, angrily rejoined. I will not obtrude
my unwelcome presence on you again.”

He left her; snd Antoinetie, foeling she had suffered
snd feigned emough for ome eveming, quietly passed
from the apartment.

How cheerful, how pleasant her own little room
looked, with the bright fire, the wax-lights, the soft
easy-chair drawn wup into herfno:-ite'eomer, but -

]
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bow heavy was the young heart of her who entered it!
Olosing the door, she threw herself info the fauteuil,
hoping that tears might come to her relief; but that
great solace was denied her, and she sat there in dry,
tearless misery, recalling every trifling detail, every
painful circumstance that eould possibly add to the
burden of her sorrow. Andther hour passed, the last
of the guests had taken their departure, and Mrs.
ID’Aulnay, as was her wont, stepped in to bid her
oousin good-night. The latter looked strangely ill,
but then she was verycalmandqmt,oourl
J)’ Aulnay felt but httle alarm,
“ Are you sitting up, dear ?” she asked. « Yon
should have gone to bed immediately.”
“T wished first-to tell you, Lugcille, that I must
return to Valmont to-morrow.”
“ Retarn to-morrow, and why? -Have you had
letters from home ?”
¢ None ; but I have decided on returning.”
“ This is incomprebensible, child ! fwm cause,
what reason have you ?” ‘
“Tam hnrtack , Weary, Iancilh 1 must have
rest, utter reposq.” .
“You are ill, dear child. qu, ﬁeu'odso. You
have looked wretched for some tinle past, and two or

.,:i
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three remarked it fo-night.\ Ah, I fear my poor
cousin, you are very unhappy.” And she anxiously
scanned the pain-worn young face before her.

“ Yes, I am indeed very miserable.”

¢ &hd I need not ask the cause. I suppose ’tis’in
great part that miserable Sternfield ?”

¢« T will tell you in a simple sentence. -You were
present when those solemn words were pronounced :
¢ Those whom God has joined, let no man put asunder,’
Do you understand, cousin Lucille! The woful past
is unchangeable, irrevocable !”

¢« Alas, do you really regret it so much, then? I
suppose you must hate me at the same time ; though, .

- indeed, I did all for the best.”

¢ Ah, no, I neither hate mor upbraid you; but it
was an unfortunate hour for me when I entered
beneath your pleasant, friendly roof.”

¢ Tell me, what has Audley been saying or doing
to bring you to such a hopeless state of mind ?”

¢ 'Twould be useless and painful for me to give
give any farther details than those with which you are
already acquainted, but I have been sorely tried.” .

¢ Oh, as to that, dear child, so are all wives.
There is André, who will sometimes get into a passion
for the merest trifle, perhaps, a tardy dinner, at other
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times, say in his quiet way, the most sarcastic, cnttmg
things you can imagine.

Antoinette smiled—a very bitter, strange smile—
a8 she replied, ¢ If Audley Sternfield never gave me
greater cause of sorrow than Mr. D’Aulnay has given

: yourself, I would not grieve so deeply that our union
is irrevocable.”

“ But to return to your lately formed determina-
tion, what will you gain, my poor darling, by return-
ing to the monotony of your country life sooner than
you can help? Here, at least, you have some dis-
tractions, some amusements.”

“ Do you include under that title the persecutions
Sternfield daily inflicts upon me ?”

“ But he will persecute you in Valmort as well
as here. You remember when you were there
before ?” ’

“ Yes, but I have grown more callous than I was
then, more reckless of comqnences, and for lns own
sake he will not try me too muc >

« Of course, dear, if you are decided on leaving,
there is no more to be said on that point; but do*ypn
not think it would be betler to brave your father’s
anger, violent as it may be at first, and ocknowledge

~ at once your marriage 1"
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« Thai would not suit Major Sternfield,” rejoined
Antoinette, with a sharp, forced laagh, that made Mrs.
D’Aulnay start. * He told me-he eould not afford
the luxury of & dowerless bride, having previously

i bound me by & solemin promise not to reveal my

marriage il he allowed me, which will probably be
on my eighteenth birthday, when I shall enter on the
of my poor mother’s fortane.”

~ %Hoe calculstes closely as woll as cleverly,” was Mrs,

D’ Aulnay’s sarcastioc eomment ; ¢ but, tell me, my poor
heart-broken lkttle cowsin, would you like me to
reveal all to your father, instead of waiting the
pleasure of this tardy bridegroom? I care nothing
for the promise he fraudulently extracted from
mysolf”

“ Oh no,” and Antomette uhnddered. “ I begin
to look forward to the period when he will claim me,
with sickening tetvor. Letme enjoy my poor father’s
love; my own personal Liberty, as - qug/aﬂrewﬁ
allow me !” —

« Oh, Antoinetts; forgwe e !” exclaimed Mrs. -
B’ Aulnzy, throwitig hér arms round her cousin, and
bursting into & pussionate flood of tears.  How
greatly my unfortnate copsels have helped to bring
utter misery on your bright young Kfe. What woald
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I not give to undo the mischief I have wrought !
Handsome, fascinating demon, how I hate him !’

¢ Enough, dear Lucille. I am-very weary—very
ill. Leave me to rest.” ,

With countless tearfal protestations and caresses,
Mrs. D’Aulnay parted from her, leaving her, not to
repose, but to a nighs of sleepless wretchedness. The
following day, notwithstanding her feelings of severe
bodily illness, she persisted in her igtention of leaving
for the country. In passing before the parish church,
not the massive, stately edifice which now bears the title,
but an old-fashioned, though solid stome structure,
gituated almost in the centre of the French square, or
Place D’Armes, she dirested the driver to stop, and
alighted for a moment.®* On leaving, shortly after, the

® The church in ﬁuﬁon, which succeeded to the first simple
wooden structure in which our early forefatliers united in
common worship, was buflt in 1672, aud as we have alvesdy
wuldy ocoupied a portion of the French squawm, standing swi-

- wardly across the middle of Notee Damse street, which it divided *

into two nearly equal portions, requiring travellers to pass half
round the church to: proceed from one part of the street to
another. The burying-‘ronnd was attached to the bailding,
and occupied the space where the present peridh charch stauds,
88 well a3 other parts of the Place D’Armes,
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sacred edifice, strengthened and consoled by a few min-
utes’ closer communion with her Creator,she stood, lean-
ing against the railings, gazing at the thickly strewn
graves around her; and despite the cheerless aspect
of the cemetery, covered, in some parts, by winter’s
icy mantle, presenting, in others, the muddy, sodden
appearance with which the melting of the snow
usually heralds Spring’s approach, a wish, nay, rather

___a prayer, as earnest as heart ever framed, rose up

from the depths of her soul, that death’s dreamless
sleep might be vouchsafed her before the arrival of
the dreaded epoch when Sternfield should claim her
a8 his wife.

In turning away, her eyes fell on the tall form of
Colonel Evelyn approaching ; but he passed her with
a cold, though respectful salutation. A little later,
she encountered a small party of the gay triflers she
had often met in Mrs. D’Aulnay’s drawing-rooms,
and hats were touched, and bows made, with- genuine
respect, for Antoinette had ever been a general
favorite. ~After she had passed, however, they
wonderingly commented on her altered Jooks, and
gravely marvelled if Canadian beauty was always as
evanescent as hers had been:




CHAPTER XXVIIIL

IN the joy following Antoinette’s arrival in Valmont,
no one thought of wondering and questioning about
her abrupt, unexpected return, and it was with some-
thing like afeeiing akin to pleasure that she found
herself in the calm atmosphere of her home.

Mrs. Gérard saw that her charge had returned to
her, heart and world-weary ; but she made no direct
effort to obtain her confidence, contenting herself with
sum;unding the young girl with the tenderest marks
of affection, which the latter, so far from shunning or
avoiding, as she had done during her previous sojourn
at home, now seemed to crave, to almost cling to.
Passively she yielded to Mrs. Gérard’s arrangements
for the ordering of their time, and read, walked,
studied, just as ber kind friend wished. No more
hours-of lonely reverie now—no more long afternoons
devoted to unknown correspondents. Letters she
still received from town, but they were neither as

T
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frequent nor as heavy as formerly, nor did their
reception bring in their train the swollen eyes and
oppressive headaches which they had once done.
There were times when the worthy governess became
almost terrified by this passive submission, this apa-
thetic obedience: it looked so like a species of

«despair. This thought struck her one evening with
-overwhelming force as she and Antoinette were seated

near the open window, watching the dying glories of
the setting sun, and listening to the liquid notes of
that sweetest of all our forest songsters, the Canadian
nightingale, or song-sparrow.

¢Mrs. Gérard, mamma must have died very young ? "”
was the girl’s sudden but softly spoken question.

¢ Yes, my child. She married at eighteen and died
on her twentieth birth-day, leaving you an infant of
a year old.”

¢ She died of decline, did she not ?”

T believe so,” rejoined the governess, very unwil
lingly, for she did not like the turn the conversation
was taking. .

“Twenty,” softly repeated Antoinette to herself.
“Too long, too long! Oh, Mrs. Gérard, pray that I may
never live till my eighteenth birth-day !

Mrs. Gérard started, and looked earnestly, sorrow-
fully into her young pupil’s face, but she tranquilly

r
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said, “ That were asking perhaps too soon, my darling, .
for your heavenly crown. God may will that you should
bear your earthly cross, whatever it may be, much
longer than that.”

¢ But mine is so heavy !” sighed the g1r1 more to
herself than to her companion.

“He who sent it will give you grace and strength
to bear. jt.”

“ Ay&but He did not send it!” she rejoined, with a

sudden irresistible burst of emotion. ¢ It was I in my
own blind folly that sought it out, that took it up.”
. “Bear it nevertheless, my child, with Christian
courage, and exceeding great shall be the reward. Ah,
my Antoinette ! I seek not to penetrate your secrets,
they shall be to me sacred ; but all I ask is, that you
should place your trust in no earthly arm or shield, but
in God alone.” -

¢ You speak of secrets: young as I am, I have a
heavy one, one which bears me almost to the earth by’
its merciless weight; and yet I was mad, rash enough
to give my solemn promise on this doubly sacred sym-

“bol,” and she touched the small gold cross she wore,”
¢ that I should never reveal it till permitted. Otherwise,

my patient, unwearied friend, I should have confided
‘ alltoyouerethxs”
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¢ Thanks, thanks, dear child. How grateful I am
to know that your silence has arisen from necessity,
and not from any want of strust or confidence. Far
from me any attempt to induce you to break your word
thus solemnly given, but forgive me if I tell you to
beware of the person who asked that promise.
However dear they may have rendered them-
selves to you, however full of good-or noble qualities,
beware of them, for it was not for your sake but for

(oheir own it was exacted.”

~ Some evenings after this conversation, Antoinette,
unusually dull and preoccupied, sought the sitting-room
where she and Mrs. Gérard ﬁSually sat together, but
the latter was not there. On a.sking for her she learned .
that her governess was suffering from severe headache,
and had gone to her room to lie down. Auitoinette
immediately proceeded thither; but seeing that the
invalid ré-quired perfect rest and repose, she soon bade
her good-night and returned to the sitting-room. It
looked somewhat lonely ; but the moonlight was stream-
ing in, in floods of liquid silver, chequering the floor

and furniture in lines of strange fantastic beanty.

¢ Do you want lights, Miss ?"’ asked a servant, enter-
ing to close the windows and draw the curtains. )

“No: I will sit in the moonlight forawhile. Daes
Frangois expect Mr. De Mirecourt home to night ?-
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¢ He is not sure, Miss. The roads are somewhat
rough since the last rain, and ’tis fully a thirty miles
journey.” '

The girl retired, and Antoinette sat down near the
open casement, the fragrant breath of verbenas and

©_mignionette stealing up to where she sat, and adding
yet another charm to the tranquil beauty of the still
summer night. Soon her thoughts took the saddened
character they ever assumed when she was alone ; and -
painful recollections of Colonel Evelyn, Mrs. D’ Aulnay, -
and bitterest of all, the worldly, heartless Audley
Sternfield, rose upon her memory. Suddenly her
pulses gave a bound of terror, for surely she had just
heard her own name softly pronounced in the well-
known tones of Audley himself.

“It must be fancy,” she thought, endeavoring to
reassure herself, for she was trembling with agitation.
¢ Perhaps the sighing of the night-wind.”

Ah, again! This time it was not imagination. The
word ‘ Antoinette”” clearly though gently pronounced,
fell plainly upon her ear. Springing to the window,
she bent her straining gaze from it, and between the
acacia-trees growing close to the house, saw a tall, dark
figure emerge. But surely this figure disguised in
ungraceful cloak and slouching hat was not that mirror
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of elggant dandyism, Audley Sternfield ! The remem-
brance of what he had once said to her about visiting
Valmont in disguise, flashed across her mind; and
without any farther doubt as to who the intruder was,
she leaned forward, and rejoined in guarded but agi-
tated tones: .
¢ Oh, Audley, what brings you here ?’
. % What brings me here! Is that thevy\only word of
welcome you have for me ?’ was the rapid, irritated .
reply. ¢ Do you intend coming out, or will you merely
condescend to speak to me from the casement as if T -
were a lackey ?” ’
" ¢ Heaven direct me,” murmured the girl to herself,
“what'to do! Should I bring him in, and my father”
find him here in that disguise, what fatal consequences
may not ensue ; and yet to steal out to meet him and
#be perhaps discovered, misjudged, condemned !”

.- . “Have you decided yet what farther reception you ‘
will give me ?”  The voice was louder now, less cau-
tious, showing that the patience of the impetuous speaker
was rapidly giving way. )

¢ Hush !” she whispered. I will be with you in
a moment ’ and, unclosing the French window which
opened on the low balcony, she soon stood beside him.
Coldly disengaging herself from his embrace, she
;- v

3
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again asked, ¢ Tell me, Audley, what has brought you
here ?”

¢ Are you really flesh and blood, Antoinette, like
others, or are you not rather made of marble 2"’ he
passionately retorted. ¢ You ask me, your bridegroom
and husband, after a wearisome separation of long
weeks, what has brought me here.”

“ Have you come to claim me openly as your wife ?”’
she shortly questioned. )

_«Not yet; not yet awhile,” and his accents be-
tr /a.yed somethmo like embarrasqment “ You know
the reason.’ ‘

“Oh, I do, Major Sternfield, and doubtless you
think it all-sufficient, all-powerful. It may be so, but in
mercy do not talk of your love afterwards—'tis empty
mockery. If from prudential, pecuniary motives yo
can.defer for months, perhaps years, claiming me ;
your wife, your love is not so uncomf'ort:«x};ly ardent
that you canmot also refrain from ‘paying me visits
which can entail nothmg else on me save _annoyance
and disgrace.”

“You have a merciless, stinging tongue, Antomette »?
rejoined the young man, baffled by the plain, straight-
forward manner in which his companion, once so child-
ish and timid, spoke to him now.
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¢ Listen to mez Audley. You have robbed me of
nearly all T value\in life,—my liberty, my happiness,
the approbation of my-ewn conscience. Nothing Te-
mains to me now save my reputation, and that no
threats or menaces of yours shall induce me to risk in
stolen interviews or-secret meetings with you. If your
love is so great,” here the speaker’s tones involuntarily
grew sarcastic, ¢ that you cannot exist without occa-
sionally meeting me, come openly to the house in your
own character of a gentleman, not disguised as you are
to-night.”

¢ Yes, that your father may seek perhaps to eject
me, and bring matters to such a crisis that a full expla-
nation and acknowledgment of our marriage would
beconie inevitable. No, that would not suit me as well

* as it would suit you. But let me congratulate you on

your tact: you are becoming a perfect diplomatist, my
little Antoinette.”

Without notir.lg the taunt conveyed in this last
speech, she rejoined, ¢ Have you anything else to say
to6 me, for I must return to the house? I expect my
father this evening, perhaps this moment'.”

¢ There is no danger of that. They told me in the
shabby apology of an inn where I put up last night,

that he was absent, and would not probably return till

to-morrow, on account of the bad roads.”
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¢ Believe me, you are mistaken; he may be here
to-night: but in any case we have said all to each
other that we have to siy. I have no honeyed phrases
to whisper ; and if you have them for my ear, they will
prove at best but unwelcome.” -

¢ Do you not fear that you are laying up a terrible
reckoning for a future day, lady mine ?”” he asked in
a low menacing tone. ¢ Think you that Antoinette De
Mirecourt’s bitter revilings, her scornful disdain, may
not yet be remembered to Mrs. Audley Sternfield ?”’

“Very probably. I have seen enough, Audley, to
know that you will not spare your wife more than you
have done your bride ; but I do not think that in any
case you could make me more wretcheéd, more hopeless
than I am now.”

He smiled—a cruel, meaning smile—and it was

well for the frail young girl at his side, that the shadow
 of the acacia-boughs hid his face, or that smile would
have haunted her long afterwards.

“ Well, ’tis to be hoped I never will ; but you have
only a very slight idea of the troubles of life, young
lady. Your bark has always glided over a sunshiny
sea; but it may meet with storms yet, such as you
- have never dreamed of. Do you intend returning to
Montreal soon ?”

5
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« No. " Not whilst I can help it. I suffered too
much during my last visit there ; but I am living as
seeluded and quiet a life here as you could wish.
I rarely go out alone, have few visitors, and am nearly
always with my governess. Believé me, for both our
sakes, 'tis better to leave me in peace. Let this vasit,

“Audley, be your last.”

¢ Tt certainly ought, for my réveption has not been
such as to encourage a renewal of it ; but I will make
no rash promises, lest I should be tempted to break
them hereafter.”

¢ Hush!” suddenly exclaimed Antoinette, grasping
his arm tightly. « My father has arrived. Do you
not hear the voices—the noise ?”

A moment after, lights were glancing from the
sitting-room window, and Mr. De Mirecourt’s clear,
pleasant voice, was\ heard, loudly summoning his
daughter. ' 7~

¢ Oh, we shall be discovered! He is coming this
way,” said the girl in an agony of-terror.

¢ Go forward, and meet him as usual, foolish
child,” whispered §temﬁeld. ‘\“ He will -suspect
nothing.” ‘

Slowly, hesitatingly, Antoinette went forward into

the bright moonlight; and had Mr. De Mirecourt’s

L 4
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trust in his daugﬂber been one degree less unbounded

—had his suspicions in any way been previously -

aroused—he could not but have noticed the singu-
larity of her manner. Fortunately, however, he was

in high spirits, jested her about her sentimental love

of moonlight musings, and then enquired for Mrs.
Gérard, which afforded Antoinette an opening on
a subject about which she could trust her voice.

Sternfield waited till father and daughter had re-
entered the hoﬁe, and then advancing a little closer
to the open window, but keeping still in shadow of the
trees; he listened.

¢ I thought her a much better actress,” he said to
himself, after a moment. ¢ Howis it her father does
not see there is something the matter ? Pshaw! she
i8 a mere child yet, and still how thorcughly, how

<completely she keeps me in check,” and a stern, dark

look crossed his features. ¢ Do I love her, or do
Inot? At times when her rare beauty, her wondrous
grace, rises mentally before me, I feel she is a creature
to be madly worshipped ; then again, when she stands
forth opposed to me, with that relentless firmness,
that iron will, so strangely at variance with her usual _
chara.cter, her feminine’ love]}neas I feel as if I
almost hated her.” Still, there is a wayward charm,

N
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too, in that very coldness; which make:}}zp rejoice in
théjh@ugﬁﬁg.t she shall> one day be mine; but I
cannot afford to hasten that time, even if my love were
ten times as fervent .as it is. My gambling losses
fetter me as completely as her secret marriage

_ fetters her. I certainly love her more now than

when I wooed and won her.” I wonder will she
venture out here again to-night! I shall wait and
see. Ah! I have wofully bungled matters to have
allowed her love for me to die out so completely.
I must try another course, and coax it back again.”

" The lights soon passed into a front room. Mr. De
Mirecourt was about to partake of what, according to
the customs of the time, was a singularly late tea; and
the opening and closing of a door, followethby the
light rustling of a woman’s dress,
quick ear. Yes, it was as he_had ‘¢xpected—Antoi-

nette had returned,—and, stooping frym the wikdow, - -

she hurriedly whispered,
¢ Audley, are you sti
- “ Do you think I eould have gone|without a
farewell word ?”” he gently, fhough repreachfully -
rejoined. _
¢ I 'have come to say good-night. Of course you
leave to-morrow,” and her tones plainly betrayed the

intense anxiety she felt.
4 <

7 -

ell on Sternfielt's—
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¢ Yes, since you appear so st‘mgly to desire it.”’

¢ Oh, thank you, thank you. I cannot tell you

how much I dread anything like a scene between
+ you and my father.” )

¢ Isyour health not better since your return to
the country ?”” he enquired, with real anxiety.

“ No; still I have no decided ailment—merely

- weakness.”

A sudden fear flashed across Sternfield’s mind as
he remembered how sadly changed Antoinette was
from the bright blooming creature he had first met in
Mrs. D'Aulnay's drawing-rooms. What if Death

snatched his bride from him before the time he °

intended claiming her had arrived! He had heard
it said that Antoinette’s mother had died in early
youth of decline, and that her daughter strongly
resembled her in her delicate beauty, but he had paid
little attention to the rumor at the time. Now it
occurred $o him with painful force, and he inwardly
determined to spare his bride the agitating scenes,
e wearying persecutions, which he felt had strangely
helped to -undermine her physical health as well as

happiness. Pursuant to this resolve, he gently said :
« As I know my presence in Valmont alarms and
annoys you, I shall leave it to-morrow at daybreak.
< .
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I will not seek to see you again for fear of discovery,
80 I will say farewell now.”

- She leaned still lower from the low casement, and
extended her hand. It was of a dry burning heat,
and his conscience smote him as he pressed it to his
. X

¢« If you should wish to see me, Antoinette, write
me word. Till then I will not trouble you.” '

“ God bless you, Audley!” she falteringly. whis-
p(\ered, for his unusual gentleness touched her.
¢ T will write to you often, and live as quietly as you
yourself could wish.”

In a moment he had vaulted on to the low balcony,
through the open window, and was beside her. Not
for long, however. One ardent, passionate embrace,
and he was gone as rapidly, as silently, as he had
entered. ,

Shortly after, Antoinette Teturned to superintend
the tea-table; and Mr. De Mirecourt, noticing the
scarlet flush ‘on' -her cheeks, laughingly enquired
¢ where she had stolen her rouge.”

3
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CHAPTER XXIX.

SumMer had mellowed into autumn. Not the
autumn of other lands, with its leaden gloomy
skies, and dark, withered foliage, but our glorious,
glowing Canadian autumn, with gdl_d:an, hazy atmos-
phere, and gorgeous woods and forests.

Has it not often struck you, reader, how wondrous
is the change wrought by the first severe autumn
frost ? "Yourhave retired to rest, giving a pleasant
parting look to. green hills and emerald woods,—you
awake and find earth and wilderness flooded with new
lights and colours. Here the rich scarlet of the glowing
maple contrasts with the pale gold, of the delicate
birch ; there the quivering, silvery leaves of the
poplar with the dotted saffron of the broad sycamore.
Farther on, the crimson berries of the ash and the
gorgeously dyed vines, looking yet more bright
against a gloomy back-ground of firs and evergreens.
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If ever beauty smiled brightly forth in the midst of
* decay, it is certainly in the foliage of our autumnal
woods.

Looking languidly out from the window of her
room on the scene before her, sat Antoinette; and
the pilloys heaped upon her chair, the tiny vial
and glass beside her,as well as the painful delicacy
of her whole appearance, betrayed she was an invalid.
By her side sat Mrs. Gérard, who, mth a cheerfal
smile, exclaimed :

¢« Do you not wish to hear what Doctor Le Bour-
dais says, dear child 2" v

A faint smile and\a,n inclination of the head was
her only reply.

¢ Well, he declares that your lungs are perfectly
sound, and that all you require is cheerfulness and
variety. He finds the life you lead here too dull

and quiet for the present state of your health, and .

recommends an immediate visit to town.”

¢ TG town!” repeated Antoingtte, in consternation.
.« The worst thing he could advise. No, I will not
. leave home. Here, at least, I have peace ax;d quiet

—=all I can wish or hope for on earth.”

“ My. darlmg Antoinette, you will go since it has
been judged necessary for you to do 80, Yon‘ need
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only remain a few weeks, just sufficiently long to
satisfy Dr. Le Bourdais’ wishes, and the engrossmg
anxlety of your poor father.”

- The young girl, either too docile or too spiritless to
offer farther resistance, soon yielded, and that day
week she'was seated in the easiest, softest fautewil m
Mrs. D’Aulnay’s drawing-room, submxttmg, like a
passive child, to the congratulations and caresses of
that highly delighted lady.

~ “ What a treat to have you again with us, dearest
Antoinette ! I am determined you shall enjoy your-
self well.” : )

“ Our ideas of enjoyment a.re‘t{ow very different,
Lucille, and you must not forget, that being an
invalid, T must have quiet, and 2arly hours.”

¢ No such thing, child; you have been moped to
death in that dreary old Manor-House, and you require
a little gaiety to bring you round again. Did not the
doctor tell you as much himself ?”

¢« Not exactly: he said my illness almost baffied
his skill, that he could not arrive at its origin, so,
en desespoir de cause, he ordered a change, to see
what effect that would have. . Remember the con-
ditions, dear Lucille, on which I came here.” '

“ Oh yes, I remember rashly promising that you
. T
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‘should remain as isolated and unsocial as you liked,
so I suppose I must re(p/;ct my promise for awhile.
Of course, you will make an exception in Sternfield’s
favor ?”

A delicate flush rose to the girl's cheek, as she
saici, « Yes, I must not refuse to see him.”

« Indeed, you had better not,” was the somewhat
significant reply. ¢ It may serve as a sort of check
upon him.” '

A look of painful enquiry rase into Ant.omette’

A eyes. ‘ Perhaps I should not tell you, my dear, but

you would hear it more abruptly from other quarters:
report says he has been leading a very wild life
lately.”

The anxious look in Antoinette’s eyes deepened.

¢ Yes, not to speak of other failings, perhaps still
more unpardonable, and which I will not even
hint at, it appears he is becoming a confirmed
gambler. They say his losses are emormous. ’Tis
probably his complete separation, amounting almost
to estrangement from yourself, that has driven him

* desperate.”

Antoinette mghed—e, long, weary mgh. Oh, Low
every shade deepened the gloom of the future!
This reckless gambler, this libertine spendthrift,

~
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whose faults were in every one’s mouth, was her

life’s partner, her husband ; and she awaited but his

will, his word, to leave the loving, tender friends of
. y?)'ﬁth, her happy home, perhaps, her native land, to

follow his ruined fortunes. One gleam of hope pre-

sented itself, her own failing health; and it was with

a strange quickening of her pulses she remembered

that death might yet frge her from a union, to whose

consummation she now looked forward with inexpres-

sible aversion. -

“I have no doubt,” continued Mrs. D’ Aulnay,
{ ¢ that Audley will entirely reform when your mar-
riage is publicly acknowledged, and will probably
make an excellent husband.”

“ Peace ! peace !” implored Antoinette, tortured
almost beyond her strentrth by the ill-chosen remarks
of her companion.

« Certamly, darling child. T will not ‘touch on the -
topic again since it annoys you. To speak of another,
and very different character, Colonel Evelyn\: you
must know that he has become the most gloomy
misanth¥ope, the most confirmed savage, you can
imagine. ' To the several invitations I sent him after
you left town, he returned the shortest, most peremp-
tory refusals possible, never paying me the civility of

AN
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a call afterwards. Like St. Paul’s relapsing sinners,

‘ . the last state of the man is worse than the first. Ah,

I hear carriage-wheels at the door. ’Tis Sternfield.
I thought he would not prove tardy in paying his
devoirs. But I must go up stairs for a moment: I
ghall be back immediately.”

Whatever had been Sternfield’s late mode of life,
his sins, or his anxieties, no 4races of either rested on
his gay, careless features when he entered; and as he
stood there, so marked a contrast, in the pride of his
strong, handsome manhood, to the fragile delicate,
girl beside him, the latter could not help bitterly
thinking, that she, and she alone bore the heavy
burden of their mutual fault. With the bright smile
of old, he threw himself on the low ottoman at her
feet, exclaiming :

« So they have sent you to Montreal to recruit, my
little Antoinette? The best thing they could do, for
the dreariness of Valmont is enough to destroy the
strongest constitution in less than six months.”

« I 'have never found it dreary, Audley. I was
born and brought up there, and the place is inexpres-
sibly dear to me.”

¢ For the matter of that,so m,.to the Esquimauzx, the

barren waste he inhabits; but you will acknowledge
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T have not troubled or worried you much lately. I
formed the good resolve during my first and last moon~
light visit, that no act of mine should disturb your
n;éntal peace, and thus retard your recovery.”

 Thank you. You have indeed been ‘considerate, -
and I feel grateful to you for it.”

The young man coughed as if slightly embarrassed,
and rejoined, ¢ I must tell you, though, whilst Mrs.
D’ Aulnay is out of the room, that, naturally feeling very
lonely whilst thus separated from yourself, I sought dis-
tractions and amusements which a rigid moralist might
censure ; but I will take courage and hope from one
of your own charming French proverbs,—a tout
péché misericorde.”

Antoinette was silent, and he went on, * Mrs.
D’ Aulnay, who is as indisoreet and illjudging as she
is graceful and fascinating, took it into her fair head
to bring me to a strict reckoning about my conducs,
threatening at the same time to make a formal com-
plaint to yourself about me. I told her it was quite
enough for me to render an account of my actions to
my wife, without having also to do so to my wife’?
friend. Was I not justified in telling her so ?”’

“I have never assumed the right to find fault vnth
your actions, Audley.”

[
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¢ Adhere always to that determination, and you will
make one of the most perfect little wives in the world.
But to change the subject to one more agreeable: I
suppose you have returned to town for a little gaiety,
not to immure yourself here as you have done in the’
country. In furtherance of so laudable a purpose, I
shall call for you to-morrow afternoon, and we will take
a long drive in whatever direction you may prefer ; but
Mrs. D’ Aulnay must not be of the party.”

¢ In that case, I dare not go.”

 Pray give me your reasons then ?”’ he irritably
questioned.

¢ In the first place I do not wish to offend Lucille,
who.is always so kind and considerate to myself; then
it would not do for me to be seen out driving alone
with any gentleman, the very day after my arrival. It
might come to papa’s ears, and——"" :
¢ In short, Antoinette you are the most prudent and
circumspect of 33‘9’5 ladies. No danger of your heart
or feelings ever running away with your judgment; but,
since you will not accept my offer, do not be offended
if you should see me out with some less particular and
cautious young lady than yourself.””

The entrance of Mrs. D’Aulnay put.a stop to the
conversation as it was taking this most unpropitious
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turti ; and after a halfhour’s general conversation,
Sternfield took leave. -

The following day was one of those glorious October
days which almost reconcile one to the flight of birds
and flowers, and which possess a peculiar charm in their
mellow beauty, beyond that of the blooming luxuriant
Summer herself. Mrs. D’Aulnay’s carriage was at
the door early in the afternoon, and vainly Antoinette
begged to be excused from accompanying her, repeat-
ing Sternfield’s request of the preceding day, and her
own refusal. ‘

¢ The very reason you should go with me, child. You
must show him that you intend going abroad, keeping
a strict watch over his actions. Come, I will take no
refusal.”’

Mrs. D’Aulnay carried her point ; and with a sad
heart, which neither golden sunshine nor bracing plea~
sant air could enliven, Antoinette took her place beside
her cousin in the latter’s small though handsome car-
riage. Arrived in Notre Dame street, Mrs. D’ Aulnay,
as usual, had some shopping to do, and, promising not
to delay more than five minutes, she alighted before
one of the dingy, narrow-pa.ned' shops, so different to
our present large-windowed, handsome establishments.

Bhe had scarcely entered the store in question, when. -
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Sternfield’s light, graceful equipage passed. By his
side was seated a smiling blushing beauty, one of the
many who shared his attentions and his flatteries, and
in-passing Antoinette, she bestowed an unmistakable
glance of triumph on the latter. Scarcely recovered
from the unpleasant sensations which this last meeting
had excited, Antoinette beheld advancing towards her
a tall figure, the first glimpse of whom caused her heart
to beat with unwonted rapidity. It was Colonel Evelyn,
and, supposing he would probably pass her without any
sign of recognition, she turned away her eyes from
him. Yielding however, to'an influence which he rarely

allowed to sway him, that of impulse, he suddenly stop-

ped, and with scant words of introductory courtesy,
asked her when she had arrived.

Recovering from her agitated astonishment, she
briefly told him.

“T have heard that you have been very ill since I
last saw you.”

¢ Such things are always exaggerated ”’ she rejoined,
with a wretched attempt at carelessness.

“You do not, however, look like one in health. Is
it mind or body that is ailing, Miss De Mirecourt * _
and his eyes earnestly scrutinized her face. ~ Then
bending towards her, he said in a low tone, ¢ You told

e ———— P
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me once before, that you were very unhappy, and I
scarcely believed you; now I read in your face that
you spoke truth. In expiation of my incredulity, and
on account of the deep powerful love I so lately bore
you, I wish to whisper<a word of counsel in your ear.
Will it be of any use to warn you to put no trust in

Audley Sternfield? He is unworthy of any woman’s )

love.”
. - %“Too late, too late,” she faltered:  the past is
irrevocable !” \

¢ Aye, after what I had seen, I ought to have
known it must be so. 'Well, youhave chosen a frail sup-
port ; buttegrets are unavailing. Farewel,” Touch-
ing his cap, he strode off just as Mrs. D’ Aulnay, having
completed her purchases, left the shop where she had
been tantalizing master and clerks about a certain inde-
finable shade of lilac, in search of which nearly all the
goods in the store had been overturned.

Antoinette, agitated by her late interview with
Colonel Evelyn, was in no mood for conversation, and,
after taling a turn up to Dalhousie Square; in which
the hill or citadel then stood, surmounted by its‘(ﬂgg,

. and the few rusty cannon which been almost the only
defence that Montreal had to offer against the three
besieging armies that had invested it, they returned
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- homeward. Again, '_Sternﬁeld and his blushing triume-

phant partner passed them. To the bows of both,
Mrs. D’Aulnay only returned a cold, disdainful nod,
which mortified Sternfield almost as much as Antoi-
nette’s quiet, self-possessed bow. Mrs. D’ Aulnay wasin
a fever of indignation, and she abused Sternfield and

his companion with a fervor and energy wmeh could

not have been exceeded if she, instead of Antoinette,
had been the aggriep6d party

- “May I tell J e that you are not at home, when

he calls the next time ? Do not shake your head—I-

will. This insolent bridegroom must be brought to
his senses in one way or another.”

The next day, Dr. Manby, one of the army sur-
geons, and a frequent visitor at the house, caled,
and he enquired so earnestly about Antoinette’s health,
and expressed so great a desire to see her, that Mrs,
D’Aulnay, despite her cousin’s avowed = intention
of receiving no visitors for two or three days, went o
her room, and half coaxed, half forced her down. .Dr.
Manby was a quiet, middle-aged man, neither hand-
gome nor accopplished, simply respectable, so Antoi-
nette felt no anger at his many questions, nor scruti-

nizing looks. As he rose to go, he kindly said, retaining -

1

e i

e



ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT. 807

in his grasp a moment, the small thn hand he had
taken :

«“TIf I were your physician, Miss De Mirecourt, I
would prescribe neither quinine nor tonics, but a daily
dose of heart’s ease.” ‘

< But is that remedy found in every,apothecary’s
store "’ she rejoined, endeavoring to laugh off his
remark. ¢ Or have you any doses ready done up
for use ?”

"¢ T am afraid not; but at your age, my dear young

lady, it is easily procured. The best means is to take
plenty of exercisé—see agreeable, cheerful people,
and religiously avoid 41l dull or melancholy thoughts.
I will call again next week to see if my prescription
has been, followed, and to ascertain the results.”

- « What a good-natured, officious creature,” said
Mrs. D’Aulnay, as she watehed the Doctor's short,
thick-set figure traversing the street.

¢ Kind-hearted, and amiable, though,” returned -

Antoinette,
Neither dreamed for one moment, that Colonel

Evelyr, unable to subdue the anxiety which the sight -

of Antoinette’s altered appearance had awoke in his
breast the day previous, despite his outraged love,
despite that ne‘ver-to-be-forgottenqscene which he had
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witnessed between her and Sternfield, had asked Doctor
Manby, one of the chosen few with whom he was on

. anything like terms of intimaey, to pay a visit of ap
- parent civility to Mrs. D’Aulnay, and ascertain as

much as he possibly could about her young guest. It
mustnot be inferred from this, that Colonel | Evelyn had
at all relented in his feelings of estrangement towards
Antoinette, or in his severe condemna,tlpn of her con-

duct. No, her offence was one which that sensitive,’
honorable nature never could forgive ; but, at the same

time, there remained a feeling of powerful interest in

her, one which, perhaps, he could never wholly over-

come; and a deep intense sentiment of regret that

the man for whom she had sacrificed so much was 8o

utterly unwofthy of her. No one was better acquainted -
than Colonel Evelyn with the lawless recklessriess of -
Sternfield’s career ; and as he thought over the future
misery of the young girl, when united for life to a man
who set all moral laws at defiance, it was more with the
anxious grief of a father than with the irritation of a
rejected suitor.
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CHAPTER XXX.

Mes. D’Avzxay did not obtain as speedy a chance
of saying ¢ not at home ” to Major Sternfield as she had
expected, for several days elapsed without his renew-
ing his visit; and whilst she wondered and scolded,
Antoinette grew thinner and paler every diy. Doctor
Manby, who, without having been fomaﬂj adopted as
the latter’s physician, took the liberty of questioning
and prescribing ‘during most of his frequent visits,
began to get anxiots and irritable. One day that He
found himself alone with the lady of the house, he
took her roundly to task, for.the rapidity with which
her young friend’s health was declining.

“ But what can I do, Doctor ?”” was the indignant
rejoinder. < 'Tis you, a physician, who should be able

to suggest or prescribe something that would be of

service to her.”
% So I could and would, madam, if this were an
ordinary case, but it is not.  "Tis the mind that is ill

(
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with her, and you should endeavor to soothe, cheer
and solace her.”

“ But I repeat, what can I do ?” questmned the lady
despairingly. ¢ If I propose a sozrée, dancing, or other
amusement of the sort, she says she is too ill, and
menaces to shut herself. up in her room till the enter-
tainment is over; if I seek to engage her in yisiting,
shopping, or novel-reading, or indeed in any other femi-
nine pastime,” the Doctor smiled grimly at this choice
of amusements,  she begs off with such a coaxing
way, that I cannot find the heart to insist. The only
point on which I invariably remain firmis to bringherout -
driving every day,and a difficult task it sometimes is.”

Doctor Manby, convinced that the case was a serious
as well ag difficult one, departed without another word ;
and Mrs. D'Aulnay set herself earnestly to work to
“ think what more effectual means she could adopt to
amuse and divert her young guest. She was highly
delighted, therefore, when, that very afternoon, a clear
pleasant voice resbunded in the hall, and Louis Beau-
chesne entered, all smiles and gaiety. Antoinette,.
t00, was pleased to see him, for she had always looked
on him-as'a brother, and there was something almost
contagious in his- exuberant spmts and kindly, gemal
humor.

.
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He informed them ¢“he had come to spend some
weeks in Montreal, having business of importance to
transact, and that he had promised Mr. De Mirecourt
at the same time to keep & strict watch over their
movements.”

Mrs. D’Aulnay laughingly declared that “as she
wished to afford him every opportunity of prosecuting
his researches, she gave him carte blanche for visiting
at the house. Morning, noon, or night—to dinner,
breakfast, or tea, he would be always welcome without
farther invitation.” ‘ )

This pleasant species of challenge was smilingly
accepted, and that evening, as well as many succeed-
ing ones, saw Louis a welcome guest at Mrs. D’ Aulnay’s.

Something of Antoinette’s olden look and color used
to steal over her face whilst listening to Louis and his

mirthful sallies. His conversation awoke no disagree-
able thoughts or reminiscences ; it brought back oniy
the happy golden past: and his careful, delicate avoid-
ance of any illusion to'his own ill-starred passion. for
herself, which he seemed apparently to have completely
mastered, removed the- only unpleasant feature that by
any chance could have attached itself to their inter-

One evening the %e were seated together in Mrs,
D’Aulnay’s drawing-room, and never had Louis been
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more entertaining or his companions more highly
amused. Antoinette had asked him to hold a skein of
floss whilst she wound it off; and to assume a convenient
position, he had thrown himself carelessly at her feet on
one of the low stools with which Mrs. D’Aulnay’s
rooms were filled, and which, that lady’s enemies main-
tained, were intended for such purposes. The heat of
the fire had flushed the young girl’s face ; and as Louis,
perbaps wearied of his task, fidgetted about, render-
ing the winding of the silk a very difficult thing, she
laughingly chided him for his impatient awkwardness.
At that moment the door openea; and, without warning
or announcement, Sternfield ‘walked in. He stood a
moment on the threshold, glancing darkly on the group
before him. He had come there that evening, mag-
nanimously thinking that he had sufficiently punished
Antoinette for her obstinacy in the matter of the drive,
and expecting to find her ill, pale, and spiritless. He
saw her instead, with a glow on her face, and smiles on
her lip, such as neither had worn for many weeks past;

. whilst by way of climax, Louis was seated at her feet,

his gay, handsome face upturned to hers.

Mrs. D’ Aulnay, who easily divined the jealous angry
feelings of the new-comer, fairly revelled in the triumph
of the moment, and, witha look of smiling dadinage
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which he found inexpressively provoking, inquired
where he had been lately, and what he had been doing
with himself ? ' x

Scarcely replying, he walked over to a chair beside
. Antoinette, and, throwing himself into it, sarcastically
expressed his delight at the improved state of her
health. Of Louis he took no notice whatever} but the
latter revenged himself by adjusting his low- seat more
comfortably, and inquiring how many more skeins
Antoinette had to wind, announcing his willingness at
the same time to hold any amount of them. With all
his arrogance, his self-esteem, Sternfield felt some:
what disconcerted. Mrs. D’Aulnay’s mocking sniile,
Louis’s easy not to #ay impertinent indifference, and .{
Antoinette’s constrained embarrassed welcome, ftmx_netl ‘ .
a reception such as he had not calculated upon. \But |
MaJor Sternfield was not a man to be easﬂym
qmshed and whilst Mrs, D’Aulnay was' yet tridmph- - '
ing in his mortification, he ha.d determmed how to
bring the latter to an end. =~ - PoeEe

Giving ample time to Antoinette to ﬁmsh the wind-
ing of her floss, he waited hll Louis rose from his seat
in obedience to'a look from the young’ girl, and draw-
mg]m chair" nearer” to"Het, Héthitied Ker fn i ‘Fuck
& manvisr as t isclate hier entirely from her compan-

v .
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ions. Then addressing her in a low familiar tone on
matters which he knew could not but chain her atten-
13 / tion, contrived to engross her completely. Louis

' watched this palpable and gisgular flirtation with
mingled surprise and indighation.~<That Antoinette
ghould permit such a thing astonished him beyond -
measure ; and yet, the more he watched them, which
he did very narrowly, the more leniently he judged
her; and the more intense became his feelings of dis-
like for her companion. There was a constrained un-
happy look about her, a restless glancing around, as if
she were weary of her position, and longed for release,
which seemed to speak of fear more than of love ; and
though Sternfield bent so closely over her that his
dark curls almost mingled with the braids of her hair,
and his eyes beamed glances that might have awoke
emotion in the heart of any woman who entertained
the slightest feeling of affection for himself, the cold-
ness of her manner never wavered, nor the glow which
had faded from her cheek shortly a.ﬁer his entrance,
never mounted to it again. -

Sternfield however had accomplished all his inten-
tions: he had changed the pleasant cordiality which
reigned on his entrance into embarrassed dullness, and, _
whilst inflicting ample mortification on his supposed
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rival, had punished at the same time Antoinette for

having dared to be gay or amused daring his absence.

Mrs. D’Aulnay, however, was eagerly watching an

opportunity of retaliation, #nd when Major Sternfield
* said, )

¢ I will call to-morrow for you, Miss De Mirecourt,
if you will do me the honor of driving with me,” she
hastily interrupted, ¢ Impossible ! Antoinette and I
are engaged to drive out with Mr. Beauchesne in the
country, to see a mutual friend.”

Sternfield glanced at his bride, but her eyes, deter-
minedly, bent on the carpet, warned him he would get
no assistance from her; and too wise to enter on a
contest in which he ran the risk of defeat, he bowed
and withdrew. In doing so, however, he managed to
tell Mrs. D’Aulnay, in a low whisper, to beware of
making Antoinette as independent and careless a
wife: as she was herself, for that he assuredly would
not prove as tame and-blind a husband as Mr.
D’Aulnay.”

« Audacious !”” muttered the lady with crimsgnin
brow ; but before she had time to collect her thoughts,
the offender was beyond reach of her voice.

The fierce unreasoning jealousy of Sternfield’s char-
acter had been strangely roused by finding Louis on °
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such intimate terms in Mrs. D’Aulnay’s house; and
the fact of subsequently meeting him a few days later,
driving the two ladies out, still farther increased his
anger. Shortly after the visit during which he had
contrived to render himself so disagreeable, Mrs.
D’Aulnay half coaxed, half worried Antoinette into
promising that she would enter into the details and
Ppreparations for a small soirée with which she wished
to enliven the present monotony of their lives. The
appointed night came, and the young girl in her gauzy
white robes looked so delicately lovely, but so fragile,
that Jeanne, remembering how full of health and
bloom that young face and form had been one short
year previous, sadly and forebodingly shook her head.

Aware that many unpleasant remarks regarding
ber altered looks had been whispered about, Antoi--
nette spared no effort to appear gay and cheerful ; and
Doctor  Manby, who was ‘among the guests, quietly
rubbed his hands, and murmured to himself,  That
what his young friend really wanted after all, was dis-
traction and amusement.”

One of the liveliest of the gay assemblage was Louis
Beauchesne ; and there were few whose reserve of
manner did not yield- more or dess to the influence of
"his frank, joyous gaiety. Sternfield, on the contrary;
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was in one of his worst moods. ‘Heavy gambling
losses experienced the night previous had greatly
rufled his temper, and rarely man sought a festive
entertainment with feelings more ill-suited to the occa-
sion. Pre-determined to find fault with his unfortu- -
‘nate young bride, he felt angry with her for looking
8o unusually cheerful, angry with her for the calm
oven friendliness of her manner towards him. Avail-
.ing himself of the opportunity afforded by the dance
for which he had secured her hand, he contrived to-
.. effectually damp her assumed cheerfulness by favoring
her with a chapter of reproaches and upbraidings such
ag she was now, alas! too familiar with. The 'dance -
concluded, he abruptly left her and sought out ¢ne of
the budding young be{uﬁee with whom he was so
fond of flirting. Whilst bending over the latter, look-
ing and whispering tender things, he inwardly con-
gratulated himself on the means and power he thus -
possessed of punishing that rebellious girlish will that
ever dared to place itself in opposition to his own.
_Antoinette, however, was not left to a wall-flower’s
" fate, and eager partners thronged constantly around
her. Among these, Louis was naturally one of the most-
attentive. Her greater degree of intimacy with him,
the freedom from restraint, from the necessity of keep-~
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ing up that appearance of cheerfulness or interest which
she was obliged to assume, whilst dancing with others,
induced her more once to grant his demand for
her hand. 8till there was nothing which an unpre-
- judiced eye would have regarded as even approaching
to flirtation between them ; and when Antoinette two
or three times.chanced to meet Sternfield’s glance
angrily fixed upon her, she thought the looks were
merely the supplement of the lecture he had pre-
viously given her. Strangely dispirited, however,
by those threatening glances, she refused-Louis's re-
quest to join a cotillion then forming, declaring that
. ‘she felt too much fatigued to do so.

“ Then I shall sit beside you and wait for the next,
for you have promised me a dance,” he rejoined,
carefully adjusting the cushions of the silken ottoman
on which she seated.

Kindly solicitous to make her forget the sadness
which he saw stealing over her, the young man strained .
every faculty, though miava.i]ingly, to interest and
amuse her. Antoinette’s glance was either wandering
wearily round the room or stealing towards Sternfield,

" who stood some distance from them, apparently en-
grossed by his pretty partner, for he never danced
" with any but very young and handsome women. His
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‘companion’s look strangely puzzled Louis. There was

sadness, anxiety, pain in it, but no jealous anger, none
“of the pigue which a girl might naturally be expected
to. feel or show, in witnessing her lover devoted to
another. Suddenly, afier stadying her countenance
a moment in silence, he impulsively exclaimed :

¢ Pardon the remark, but I think Major Sternfield
is a recreant wooer. Oh! Antoinette, can it be pos-
sible that you really love that man ?”

She blushed deeply, painfully at the question, but
made no reply beyond a reproachful glance.

“ Férgive me, dear Antoinette,” he earnestly con-
tinued, “ but it seems to me there is something in
his manner and character that should prevent him
winning, mnch les retaining, the love of such a heart
as yours.”
~ «And yet is he not handsome and fascinating,

“envied by men and admired by women ?”” she replied
with a touch of bitterness which but confirmed Beau-
chesne’s supposition that whatever tie still linked her
to Sternfield, it was not that of love.

<« I acknowledge he is all that, but methinks there
is much in which he is still wanting. However pa-
tiently women may put up with slights and frowns after
marriage, they rarely tolerate them before.”
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“ Because, probably, they have then a remedy in
their own hands, and ean turn the despotic lover
adrift; but here is the object of your doubts ap-
proaching.”

“Yes, and w1th a stormy lookmg brow too ! thought
Louis.

Sternly, Audley drew near ‘them, and, unceremo-
niously leaning across young Beauchesne, whispered
in Antoinette’s ear, “ How much longer do you intend
rendéring yourself ridiculous by flirting with the brain-
i} less puppy beside you ?

1 “ What do you mean, Audley? she inquired in
tnrn, her face flushing.

“I will tell you if you will favor me with your
hand for the next dance,” he rejoined, in a somewhat
I - louder key.
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“ Miss De Mirecourt is engaged to me,” said. Louis,
stiffly.

Sternfield cast a supercilious, neghgent look at the
speaker, and repeated, “ Do you hear, Antainette,
you will dance the next dance with' me ?”

¢ Pray, Miss De Mirecourt, do not forget that we

_are engaged interrupted Louis, stﬂl more firmly than
before.’

Antomette infinitely distressed and pgrplexed
glanced entreatingly from one fo the other. ~ Louis’s
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countenance was proud and determined, but Stern-
field’s brow was like marble, as cold and unrelenting.

Again stooping towards the young girl, the latter
menacingly whispered, ¢ I swear if you set me aside
to dance with that fool, I shall tkach him with a horse-
whip to come between me and my wishes.”

The unmanly threat was worthy of him who uttered
it, but it had its effect; for Antoinette, dreading not
only the menaced insult, but the deadly satisfaction
which was sure to follow, turned with a blanched
cheek to young Beauchesne. .

« Are you ready, Miss De Mirecourt ?”’ inquired
the latter, I do not Like to hurry you, but the dancers
are taking their places.”

Sternfield deigned no farther remark, but, with an
intolerable sneer on his lip, waited for Antoinette’s
decision. The latter suddenly placed her hand on
Louis’s arm, and, as he bent towards her, whispered :

¢ Oh, Louis, dear Louis, I implore you let me dance
with him. I am very wretched. Do not help to
make me still more so.”

The pale cheek, the tearful eyes, the ‘voice of the
speaker, touched the generous heart of Beauchesne,

“and he mutely bowed in assent. As Sternfield

abruptly, almost roughly, drew. his partner's arm



than mere anger,—of menace, of future revenge.

“ What sweet words have you been whispering in
that idiot’s ear to make him yield his insolent claims
-80 easily 7" harshly questioned Sternfield.

Antoinette dared not reply, for her lashes were
heavy with unshed tears, and there was a suffocating
feeling in her throat that was almost growing beyond
her control: a scene she did not wish to make, and
she felt that she was on the verge of one.

“Take a word of friendly warning, sweetheart
mine,” resumed her companion, “ and bring your
present flirtation with that Joung gentlelven to a
speedy close, or I shall do it for you in a more sum-
mary and unpleasant manner than either of you could
desire.”

Antoinette shuddered, for well she understood the
threat conveyed in his words; but the music com-
menced, and with what composure she could gather,
she had to go through the lively dance and endeavor
to look careless and indifferent, in default of looking,
gay or amused. - '

¢« Hang that fellow Sternfield !” inwardly solilo-
quized Doctor Manby, who had noticed how entirely
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Antoinette’s tranquillity had given way since the
former had accosted her: ¢ hig shadow, like that of
the g"a?-tree seems fairly to bhght that poor young

- crea

The dance ‘at length came to a close, and Antoi-
nette was meditating flight to her own room, but
Sternfield had no intention of allowing her to escape
go easily. Bringing her to a small alcove, he drew
forward a chair for her, and then placed himself in
front of her. “I want a word of explanation with
you, for I do not think we understand each other yet.
You have braved me pretty well in this last flirtation
of yours with Mr. Louis Beauchesne.”

_¢ Audley, cruel and unjust as you always are, will
you not believe my solemn, sacred asseveration, that
Louis is nothing more to me than an old and esteemed
friend ?” :

“Tush! the man loves you heart and soul; and as
you do not care one-iota for your wedded husband, it

-is hard to say on whom your wandering affections may

be placed.”

‘What could she say to this heartless, merciless tor-
mentor, who scoffed at her denials, sneered at her
protestations ? Words were unavailing, and with hands
tightly clasped, and colorless lips, she sat, determined
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to listen -and suffer in patience. Had she not in her
own blind folly filled up this cup of misery, and was
she to murmur now at the bitterness of the draught ?

Either encouraged or exasperated by her silence he
went on : “ You have hitherto been firm and unyielding
as bronze on your favorite whim. Tender word, caress,
or kindness, such as the most scrupulous young ladies
often accord their lovers, you have perseveringly
refused me. Well, 80 be it. You have been true to
your hobby, so I will be to mine. You shall walk,
drive, flirt, with no living man of whom I could pos-
gibly be jealous. If, neglecting this, my explicit
command, you disobey me, I shall walk up to your
cavalier of the moment, Master Louis, or whoever else
it may be, and publicly insult, strike him. On your
own head be the result! If you will not love, I shall

at least teach you to fear me.” He uttered this last

sentence with the menacing sternness peculiar at
times to his voice, and which was in such striking
contrast to his usual rich musieal tones. .

“ Well, God will perhaps show me that mercy
that you refuse me,” she said, whilst an expression
of anguish momentarily convulsed her features.

At that moment her eyes encountered the-fixed,
sorrowful gaze of /Imuig, who stood at some distance,

13
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apparently watching the dancers, but in reality con-
 centrating his attention entirely upon herself. Instantly
however he turned away ; but another scrutinizing pair
of eyes was also fixed upon them—the light blue orbs
of the worthy Doctor Manby, who with a face purple
with suppressed indignation, suddenly stalked up to
Major Sternfield.
“ What disagreeable nonsense are you whispering
in Miss De Mirecourt’s ear, I should like to know 2’
he said, in a low tone. ¢¢You have chased gfmiles
and color from her face.” -/
The young man drew himself stiffly up, and
“ wondered what Doctor Manby meant.”
¢ Doctor Manby means what he says,” was s the -
testy rejoinder. “And he does not like to see a young
lady, whom he looks on as one of his patients, fright-
ened and worried out of her health and wits, without
interfering. Come, Sternfield,” he added, more good-
humoredly, you have scolded Miss- De Mirecourt
sufficiently for one evening, whatever her offence may
~be; so let me replace you, whilst you go and relieve
that pretty little girl in white over. there; looking -out
so disconsolately for a partner.” - -
. Knowing that all farther ehance of pnvate conver-
satlon with- Anteinetée was now-at an endy (for Doctor
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Manby was equally tenacious and outspoken,) Stern-
field rose, and, after telling her,with marked significance,
that he gave her free permission’to flirt with Doctor
Manby, but with no one else, he turned away.

¢ How is this, my fair patient ?”” kindly enquired the
good-natured physician, secretly noting and grieving
over the suffering, pain-worn look of his companion.
¢ Have you been dancing too much? you look sad]y
exhausted.” ' ‘

«Because I am unhappy, wretched !” she rejoined,
with that reckless candor which great misery often
induces. “ Talk to me no more of drugs or palliatives,
Doctor, unless you can give me one that will set this
weary heart at rest for ever.”

Inexpressibly shocked at this sudden confidence, as

~ well as at the depth of mental miéery which it revealed,

he hurriedly, but soothingly, said: ¢ Courage, courage,
dear child. We cannot throw down life’s burden
because in a moment of depression we may find it
hea.vy To-morrow all may be light and pleasant
again.”

¢ Never, never! el she rejoined, with a slow, hope-
less shake of the head.

¢ Listen, dear Miss De Mirecourt, to the advice of
& man old enough to be your father, and do not let a
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lover’s quarrel prey on your spirits thus. Major
Sternfield is hot-tempered, but he soon forgets and
forgives.”

As he uttered the name which had proved such a
woful sound to her, a shudder ran through her frame,
and, more perplexed and troubled than ever, he in-
wardly thought, ¢ She does not love the handsome
villain. What does it all mean ?” .

In a quiet, indifferent tone he soon resumed: ¢“You
seem so weak and nervous to-night, my dear young

the\bestthmg you can do is to retire to rest at
once. Take my arm, and I will pilot you to the hall,
after which I will tell our fnend Sternfield, that I
insisted on sending you o

Arrived at the foot of the stair-case, Antoinette -
gratefully, falteringly bade him good-night, and hurried
to her room. Shall we follow her there, reader?
Shall we watch her during the course of that long,
weary night, during which no slumber closed her
burning eyelids; no temporary unconsciousness
brought its blessed balm, even for one half-hour; to
that tortared heart and spirit? The lesson would be
a painfal, though, perhaps, a useful one. She had
erred, but how speedy had been her retribution ; she
had violated the dictates of conscience and religion—
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trampled on a daughter’s most sacred duties, and what
had it brought her? That which guilt and wrong-
doing will ever bring to those who are not- utterly
hardened in evil,—remorse and wretchedness.

/ | é’



CHAPTER XXXI.

Mgs. D’ AULNAY, who had just risen from her couch,
was seated in her easy-chair, the morning after her
soirée, her feet thrust into her quilted .satin slippers,
whilst Jeanne was preparing to disentangle and smooth
the thick masses of her hair, when a loud, prolonged
knock, whose echoes reverberated through the whole
house, startled mistress and maid.

¢ Heavens! what can that be ? Run, Jeanne, and
see,” ejaculated Mrs. D’Aulnay.

The messenger soon returned with & small note,
which she said “Mr. Beauchesne’s man had just left.
He must be in a great hurry, Madame, for he never
waited to ask how you and Miss Antoinette were, as
he generally does, but thrust the letter in my hand,
and hurried away.”

The note was crumpled and ill-folded, the address-
carelessly and illegibly written ; ‘and with a presenti-

w
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ment of evil, which caused her heart to throb more
rapidly, she opened the missive. It ran thus:—

¢ He who writes this, dear Mrs. D’Aulnay, is now
flying from justice, and, if not overtaken, will soon’
have left his native land for ever. Major Sternfield
insulted me last night, goaded me to ungovernable
passion by his insolent cruelty to our poor unhappy
Antoinette, who seems— Heaven -help her—to be
strangely in his power. I controlled my anger at
the moment, and waited my time. It soon came; for
shortly after he left the house, which I took good care
to do at the same time with himself, I went up to him
and asked for an apology, which of course he was as
little disposed to give as I was anxious to obtain.
This morning we met, and he fell, mortally wounded.
They tell me he is dying. Say to Antoinette, that if,
contrary to my seeret suppositions and thoughts, he is
really dear to her, I implore: her, by the -memery: of
the deep, true love I have ever borne her, to forgive
me. - Deeply I regret the mad act of which I have
been guilty, not:so much for the. consequencea it has
entailed on myself, as for the terrihle -responsibility -
thus incurred -of hurrying -’ fellow-creature, in the
strength of manhood, into -eternity. ‘Ah!- béfore the



ANTOINEPTE DE MIRECOURT. 331

deed was done, I could never have dreamed that the
" remorse would have been so bitter—so weighty : but
time presses. With earnest thanks for all your past

kindness to myself—I dare send no farther message
to Antoinette,

, “ Yours, Lo
!/ [13 m."

. -

Deeply agitated, Mrs. D’Aulnay perused and re-.
perused this painful letter, and then, suddenly starting
up, hastened to her cousin’s room. The laft«er, who
had thrown herself on the bed about an hour previous,
was lying motionless, her eyes listlessly fixed on the
pale Vrays' of light streaming in between the parting of
the curtains, her face looking as wan as that chill,
pale light itself. ) _

¢ Antoinette darling, I have something terrible to
tell you. Are you strong enough to bear it ¥’ trem-
blingly questioned Mrs. D' Aulnay.

Neither the warning of coming evil, contained in
this mysterious announcement, nor the evident agita-

tion of the speaker, aroused anythmg like anxiety or

emotion in Antoinette. She was too ill in body and
mind at the moment for that.
" % Well, child,” sharply continued Mrs. D’Aulnay,
with an irritability springing from her own intense
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agitation, ‘‘have you no question to ask, no wish to
enquire farther? It concerns chiefly yourself, or
rather one nearly related to you. 'Tis of Andley
Sternfield I would speak.”

¢ What of him ?” languidly queshoned the girl.

. ¢There, read for yourself,” and she placed Louis’s
Jetter in her cousin's hands. ¢ But Antoinette, dar-
ling, for Heaven’s sake be calm: do not faint or go
into hysterics.”

The latter did neither, but her cheek turned to an -
ashy hue, and her very lips became white as she read.
The letter perused, she sprang from her couch, and,
without a moment’s thougixt_or\ hesitation, proceeded
to dress.

“ Why this hurry? Where are you going ?” asked
" Mrs. D’Aulnay.

¢ To poor Audley,”-was the whispered reply.
- «Have you taken leave of your senses, child?
How do you know where he is, or even whether he is
still living ?” ‘

¢TI must ask, find out. They have probably
brought him to his quarters.”

¢ And do you mean to say that you, a young gn-l,

7" will seek him in his own rooms ?”

“But you will come with me, Lucille ?” was the

imploring rejoinder.
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¢ You are certainly out of your mind, poor child,” ’
and Mrs. D’Aulnay’s accents betrayed both irritation
and compassion. “ Why all Montreal would ring with
it to-morrow if we were to do such a thing. Our
names would be in every one’s mouth.”

¢ So be it, Lucille : I shall go alone.” 7

¢ You shall do no such thing. After quarrelling' -
and disagreeing with that unfortunate Sternfield éver
since he wedded you, about the preservation of your
fair name, are you going to uselessly, recklessly for-
feit it now

“"Tis my duty ; and whatever be the consequences,
I must go.”

¢ But you do not love, you do not even like hnn
thoughtless child.”

¢ Oh, the more reason that I should seek his dying
bed without delay. Alas! remorse is busy enough at
my heart already, without my adding farther to it
weight.”

¢ But what good can you do him ?”’ persisted Mrs.
D’Aulnay. )

« My presence may smooth, may solace him. Would

_you have him die,” and a convulsive shuddet ran

through her frame, ¢ with anger towards mep his
heut,perlups cursesonhxshpe,asmlght happen if
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I kept away from him, forgetful of his claims and my
duties ?” 7

“ Well, at least wait awhile. Mr. D’Aulnay is out,
but I expect him in every moment, and I will then
boldly ask him to accompany us.” |

But Antoinette had no intention of wasting priceless
moments, any one of which might be Sternfield’s last
on earth, in waiting for a chance that might in the
end fail her, and, hastily completing her toilette after
her cousin’s departure, she stole softly down the back
staircase, and thence through the marrow passage
which led to the out-houses and court-yard. As she
had partly hoped, she saw one of the servants lounging
about the stable-door, and in a low tone she told him
to harness one of the horses to the plain light vehicle
usually employed by Mr. D’Aulnay. In a short while
it was ready; she got in, and they quietly passed
through the gate without attracting the notice .of any
of the household, save one of the maids, who saw
nothing very unasual in the fact of Miss De Mirecourt's
going out at so early an hour in the morning ; her des-
tination, as the girl at once decided, being of course
to church. :

¢ Now,” thought Antoinette, pressing her hand to -
her aching head, ¢ my first step must be to call at
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Doctor Manby’s, and, though he will probably be with
poor Audley, I may learn from some of his people
. where the latter is.” ‘

Arrived at the quiet boarding-house which Doctor
Maa)by made his home, she was told he had gone to
Major Sternfield’'s quarters, to attend the latter, who
had been dangerously wounded that morning in a
duel.

Major Sternfield, and three or four of his brother
officers, occupied a plain, though comfortable, stone
house, situated towards the east end of the city, now
‘included in. that portion which we call the Quebec
Suburhs. A small garden, environed by a wall,
whose rough masonry was concealed in great part
by the spreading maples that kindly drooped over it,
sloped from the back of the building towards the.
bank of the broad, blue St. Lawrence, frdm which it
was divided by a very narrow road. Directly in
front lay the graceful, picturesque island of St.
Helen's, then belonging to the Barons De Longueuil,
affording a pleasant resting-place to the eye, when
weary of dwelling on the sparkling, dancing surface
of the river. )

Before the door of this residence, Mrs. D'Aulnay’s
coachman drew up the reeking, panting horse, which
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he had driven at a merciless pace, moved by Antoi-
nette's unceasing and urgent appeals. A terrible -
fear had taken possession of the young girl's heart,
that she would arrive too late—arrive, but to learn
that the man to whom she had sworn life-long love
and fidelity had passed from earth, hating and
cursing her. Without waiting for assistance, she
sprang to the ground, and, heedless of the amazed
looks of a couple of soldiers, officers’ servants, who
were loitering about the doorsteps, plied the knocker
with what strength her trembling fingers permitted.

A soldier opened it, and she hastily exclaimed,
“I wish to see Major Sternfiecld. Show me to his
room immediately.”

Lounging in the hall, with a cigar in his mouth,

- stood the Homorable Percy :Delaval, and had Me-

dusa herself suddenly appeared on the threshold,
enquiring for the sick man, he could not have
looked more utterly astounded. In an adjoining room,
the door of which was open, two other officers were
seated, and the expression of intense astonishment
that suddenly overspread their features -rivalled
the wonder depicted on Lieutenant Delaval's coun-
fenance. - ‘
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“ Do you hear me ? I wish to see Major Stern
field,” repeated the new comer, with feverish agita-
tion. o -

The man hesitated, fearing to introduce so unusual
a visitant, without, at least, previously announcing
her to the patient.

Antoinette, chafing at this additional delay, in-
~ stantly “tarned to Mr. Delaval, and entreatingly
“exclaimed :

¢ You know me. Tell him to bring me at once to
Major Sternfield.”

¢« Certainly, Miss De Mirecourt,” rejoined the
young man, with an embarrassment which contrasted
strangely with the yéung girl's fearless earnestness.
¢ Certainly. Here, sirrah, show this lady imme-
diately to Major Sternfield's room. I take all
responsibility upon myself.”.

Of course the man obeyed, and Antoinette followed
him with trembling limbs up the steep, narrow

¢ Well, I call this a case!” whispered the young
honorable to his two brother officers, who. had joined
him in the hall as soon as Antoinette had disappeared.
¢ A young lady who would do that in England
would certainly be tabooed.”

k]
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“ And that poor girl will just as" certaifly be
tabooed here,” rejoined ome of his companjons:
« They are not more indulgent to woman’s weaks

éanadn. than ‘they aie at home.”

“ I can scarcely believe the evidence of my own
senses,” said a third, a clever, gentlemanly man,
whom Antoihette had often met at Mrs. D’Aulnay’s.
“1 repeat, I can scarcely believe it, for Miss De
Mirecourt was such a gentle, modest little' girl, the
very last ome I would have thought capable of -
venturing on such a step.” .

« Oh, love works miracles, Thornley,~~changes
people’s very natures sometimes.”

« Sternfield is a lucky deg,” gro*&ned young
Delaval. ¢ Living or dying, he- always contrives
to make a sensation. No danger of any of us, if -
we were at the last gasp to-morrow, having such an

- sngel visitant.”

 Well, poor fellow, it will not do-him much g
resumed Captain Thornley. ¢ He is almost beyond
earthly consolation now. And I must say, that
I for: one do not think the less of the trues
hearted girl who has had courage encugh to brave
smiles and sneers, in order that she might bid a last
farewell to the man she loved.”
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¢ But I really do not think she loved him. She
showed him no very decided marks of preference ; and
I have seen her sit near him for a half-hour-at a time,
with a look as cold, & glance as distant, s if she were
made of marble.”

¢ Oh, that was perhaps put on.. At any rate, she
has’ just given proof of a love surpassing that of most
moédern young ladies.”

But we will leave the group to their discuasiom,
and follow the object of it on her way



CHAPTER XXXII.

"ARRIVED at the landing-place, the soldier who
acted as guide silently indicated a door, and then, as
if fearing to venture farther, disappeared. Antoi- |
nette, faint, sick with agitation, knocked hurriedly,
though lightly. It was opened by Doctor Ormsby,
the clergyman who had performed the marmge-semoq
for herself and Sternfield.

¢ Does he still live ?" she gasped, lookmg wildly
up into the kind, though sad face that met hers.

¢ Yes, but his hours are numbered,” he whispered,
glancing sorrowfully towards the bed, on which,
ghastly and deathlike, Sternfield lay.

¢« Oh, Audley, my husband!” sobbed Antoinette,
suddenly springing to his side, and sinking on her
knees beside the couch, careless in that supreme
moment who might be there to learn the long jea-
lously-guarded secret of her breast; unconscious
that another, and that other, Cecil Evelyn, stood at
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a distant window, listening awe-struck, spékbound,
to that strange confession. Every thought or fear of
hers then was absorbed in the overwhelming con-
sciousness that the man who had been the bane, the
carse of her life, but to whom nevertheless she belonged
by the holiest of earthly ties, lay there before her,
dying.

‘With an effort of strength, wonderful in his
exhausted state, the wounded man raised himself on
his elbow, and gazed at her a moment with a look of

-intense astonishment, *which speedily changed to an
expression of passionate anger ; then he hoarsely
said :

« Away, hypocrite, away, mocking dissembler !
How dare you utter the word husband ? Have, you
ever been wife to me in aught but name ? Have you
ever shown me wifely duty, love, or submission ?”

. ¢ Audley, Audley,” she wailed, ‘“ be merciful, be
just. Embitter not this solemn moment by cruel
upbraidings.” ‘

% Why have you come ?” he interrupted, in a still
harsher voice.  Is it to gloat over my dying ago-
nies, and to assure yourself by witnessing them, that
you are really free at last? It is not love that has
brought you; for if one spark of that feeling for me
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bad glowed in your -bresst, you would not have
mocked at my prayers and tenderness, trampled on
my rights and claims, as you have so insolently domne,
@ince the hour I placed the weddingring on your
finger.” » . :

‘“ But whese was the fault?” she asked, -with
clasped hands and streaming eyes. ¢,Did I net.
fell you that the instant you would acknowledge me
for your wife before the world, and have our mar
riage solemnized sgain, without which my creed - and
belief told -me. it was not lawfully completed, I was
ready to follow you to the ends of the earth.”

‘ Mere hair-splitting,” he sneered. “ No gid, it
was not that, bat it was beeause the sliort-liveil-‘ﬁincy
that had led you to consent to our .seeret union,
had died out as-suddenly a3 it had arisen.” :

“ Forgive me if 1 interfere,” said- Deetor Ormsby,
advancing, moved aliks by compaseion. for the agonized
suffering depicted. in the girl'a colorless face, and with
anxiety for the unchristian state of feeling into which

the dying man-had lapged. . Forgive me: if : I inter-

fere; but 98 the clergyman who solemnized  that

- magriage, which hag-been,.alss ! 80: fruitful: inmisery

to both,; perhape I may haye some slight; claim on your
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Here Colonel Evelyn, suddenly recovering from
the stupor of astonishment into which this gingular
dislogne had plunged him, and becoming at the
same time awake to the grave impropriety of -his
remaining there, a witness to an interview of so
strange and delicate a-nature, stole from the room,
elosing the ‘doer noiselessly behind* him ; and as he
passed through the hall, the loungers there wondered
much what had occurred in the sick chamber to move
Evelyn's: iren nature so greatly, and to leave such
traces of deep agitation on a countenance usually
impassible as marble.

¢ May I -speak, Sternfield ?” gently questioned
Doctor Ormsby, seeking to soothe the fiercely roused
passions of the wounded man.

-¢ Say on;” was the sullen rejoinder. < What I
could listen to from no other earthly being, I can
bear from you.”

“ Well, my dear friend, it deems to me that you
are severe; nay, unjust towards- this young girl,” and
he kindly laid his hand on the_shoulder of the still
kneeling Antoinette. -  I-remember well her telling
yonwhatshehugustmd andcallmgonmew‘
witness- it:”

-$The- ald- stery, -ever the -old - siory,"-'pewiﬂy
ejaculated Sternfield, turning aside his head.  Go
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home, girl; go home : and you, Doctor, leave me in
peace. I am growing weary of you both.”

As he spoke, a degdly pallor stole over his face,
and Antoinette, terr ly startled, sprang to her

“ Do not be alarmed,” Doctor Ormsby reassuringly
exclaimed. ¢ 'Tis a temporary faintness. He had
& similar attack shortly before you entered, when
Dr. Manby was here. Here are restoratives.”

Their united efforts soon brought back something
like life to Sternfield’s pallid features; and the
clergyman, fearing the sight-of Antoinette might
renew his agitation, motioned her to place herself -
behind & high screen which stood in one-\end of the
room.

After a moment, the dying man glanced rest-
lessly around him, and then muttered,  Where is
she - gone, my wife, Mrs. Sternfield? Ha! ha!
Doctor,” and he laughed in a ghastly manner.  Let
me at least give her her title once before he who
conferred it will be turned to Lifeless clay.”

“ You told her to go home, just now.”

“ But why did she listen to me?” he retorted.
“Whydidshe go? Of course she was tired of so
dull an affair as & death-bed, and having made son
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apparition, 38 Mrs. D’Aulnay wonld say, prudently
retired.”

“Shﬂllaendforheragmn"” .

« No, by ——: I am not fallen 8o low as that.
Had she remained, it would, though I hate almost
tdackmwledgeit,hme been & solace, a comfort
to me.”

“Ihavemthﬁyou,Anﬂley Iamstillhem,
said Antoinette, timidly, as she emerged from her
retreat, and approached the bed. . :

Something like an expression of aam&ctmn stole
over his features, imposing still in their death:struck
besuty ; but when she faltered out “ Dear Andley,
may I remain beside you !”. he answered, “with the
olden sneer, which habit had rehdered almost natural
to his handsome lip, “Smcaltplemsyoutoactthe
part of a sister of charity, I will not say you nay. It
amuses me, though, to see you shower op my dying
hours, attentions :and tender cares which yon never
vouchsafed my living ones.” .

She bowed her head adbnmvely,——no taunts of lns
conld move her :now,—and, after & few nmients
- silence, gently said :

“ Had yon met better try to deep? Iwillmtch
beside you. Are there any medicines to be given ?”

X

¢
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¢ Pshaw! I will take none. I told Manby so.
My case is beyond human skill, and why ‘should
I torture my palate with any vile drugs or mix-
tures ?”

Knowing - that insisting: farther would onlv irritate
him uselessly, she drew a chair close to his couch,
and silently seated herself. After quietly watching
her for some time, he suddenly exclaimed : -

¢ So you have fairly installed yourself here as my
nurse—determinedly taken up your post! Are you
aware of what the world will mj, of what men will
think ?”

¢ Oh, dear Audley, what is the world to us”’ she
sadly raid. ¢ Do not think of it. Do not torment
yourself about its opixions.” "

¢ Aye! it is nothing to me now ;/ but to you, girl,
it is everything. Why, before two hours, this mad
step of yours will be repeated, with exaggerations
and commentaries in every corner of the city ; and the
fair name, of which you have been 80 jealously careful,

..will be at every one’s mercy.”

¢ If s0,” and themoumflﬂeyes n‘ﬂvmoebeu&me
yet more sad, “’twill be but. the just punish-

ment of my past folly: I have gi and I must
expiate my fault.” :
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“ You have done so severely enough already,” he
rejoined, the first approach to anything like feeling
which he had yet shown, softening his voice. « I
have not spared you ; and few young brides have ever
passed through as bitter an ordeal as yourself. Well,
the close of my rule and the dawn of your Liberty are
both at'hand, sooner by thirty or forty years than
you might have dared to hope for.”

¢ Audley, talk not thus. Do not agitate yonrself
unnecessarily—"’ Ve

“ Stop lecturing, child :Khere comes - a higher
authority than yourself.”

As he spoke, Doctor Manby entered the room.
The new-comer's amasement on seeing Antoinette

" seated at his patient’s bed-side, was almost lndicrous.
¢« God bless my soul, Miss De Mirecourt!” he
ejaculated, involuntarily starting back.

¢« Not 80, Doctor, but Mrs. Audley Sternfield,” said -

the patient, with a forced laugh, that grated most
painfully on all ears. “ Nay, do not stare, man, as
if you were moon-struck. Our good friend, Ormsby,
here, who performed the interesting ceremony, can
corroborate my words. Speak out, fair bride. Do
you deny my ownership "
Antoinette’s cheek had tarned from white to deep
scarlet, and then to white again, at this address ; but

—~
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though" her eyes were welling over with tears, she
contrived to' rejoini, with tolersble calmness, “F-do
not seck t6 deny it, Audley. Why shoudd I? Ttis
yoa, not I, who. have- alwaysmmstedonkeepmg
it “secret.”

“ WekH, I acknowledge it -now ; so yon‘ see, Doctor,
Ishalt, at least, l¢ave something “about -a- young and
interesting widow 6 round off: gracefally ‘the  para-

graph- announeing my deoeass. Do not look so
reproachfully at me, Manby,” he oontinaed, as

Antoinistte, cruelly- wounded by “the ‘mocking strain
in which ho. persisted in addressing her, hurriedly
rose, and turned ‘away in tears: ¢ You know the
provetb, raling habit, strong in death” ; and I have
been 8o much’ ascustomed to torment ‘and worry my
bride from the first, that I can not resist the-tenipta-
tion even now. Bub sit down,-if you have suffi-
ciently recovered from: your -auissement -to-do so,
and tell ‘me " how mistiy miore “hours ‘this ‘thréad-like

- pulseof- tine prontises me.”

Scatcely recovered yet froti his first-oveérwhelming
astorishitient, the phryaician took “thé - chair which -
‘Antoinette likd just wscated ; bitin the midst of «ll

. his bewilderment, he was conséioub ‘of "a7dbap feeling

of indignstion - excitéd by “the “mocking ‘miasiner of
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Sternfield towards the unhappy young creature whom
he called by the sacred title of wife. .
“ Well, speak out, man! What does my pulse
say? Ah, you need not mince the matter. I am
no schoolboy to be frightened by a few hours’
advance or delay. ' You will not answer? Never
mind : that shake of your head tells enough. I
suppose that I am hooked to atart on my last journey

before to-night.”

The physician made no reply. He could mot
conscientiously coutradict him; for, despite the
strength of the wounded man’s vaice, and his flu-
ency of utterance, the faint, irregular pulsé told
that sudden reaction, followed by the.end, was at
hand.

¢ I can do no more for\yon, Sternfield,” he said,
hurriedly rising to his feet, his late feeling of irrita-
tion completely merged in compassion, “ A few
drops from this vial when you feel faint is all I can
prescribe ; at least, all that would be useful to you.
Good pye. God bless you!” and after s long,
friendly grasp of the hand, the kind- hearted Doctor
harried away, more agxtsted and gneved than he
cared to show.

For some time after his departure, the patient main-
tained a moody silence which he at length broke by
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sullenly asking, “ Do you know, girl, whose vile hand
laid me here? Of course you do. It was that smooth- .
faced country lover of yours. If I have not spoken of
him before, ’tis because at the very thought of him
curses rdsh to my lips, throng through my brain.
_But I have a word to say to you about him. Itis
this: He may hereafter return, hereafter renew his
suit, ‘ana\Lwould have your solemn promise ere I
enter eternity th{you will never lend him a favoring
ear.”
% Dear Audley, could you think that the hand
stained by & husband’s blood—" '
¢ Pshaw ! no girlish sentiment. I want not pre-
testations nor speeches, but a promise, aye! an oath,”
he added more fiercely, * that you will never be
aught nearer tv himin any circumstances, than what
you have hithertq been ?”
“ Willingly,” ghe eagerly rejoined. ¢ With heart -
and .soul.” .
¢ Then, kiss that,” and he indicated by a look the
chain to which was attached her small gold cross.
¢ The promise you made me once before on that, has
been so religiously kept, that ¥ can put faith in any
other, framed in & similar manner.”
She drew forth the cross, and with an earnest solemn
look kissed it.
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¢ "Tis well, Antoinette : I can die now without curs-
ing him and hating you.”

¢ Oh, Audley, my husband,” she entreatingly
exclaimed, presenting the cross to his lips, ¢ kiss it

“also; not as I have done, merely to add solemnig to
an earthly promise, but as the blessed token o
tion, of future parden and peace.”

¢ No, no, Antoinette,” and he faintly smiled. ¢ *Tis
too lite to try proselytizing now. I have settled my
spiritual affairs already with Doctor Ormsby, who has
read prayers to me, and prevailed on me, though with
great difficulty, I must acknowledge, to refrain from
heaping curses on the wretch who has cut short my
life.”

¢ But it will do you no harm to allow me to say
a prayer at your bed-side.”

“1 am 'here, my dear young lady, yﬁpﬁsh
that grave duty which is peculiarly own,’ ‘ex-
claimed Doctor Ormsby, in a firm though gentle voice,
as he advanced towards them. ¢ I have hitherto
refrained from intruding, on you, knowing that you
must have much to say to each other ; but if you wish
for prayer or reading now, Major Sternfield, I am
ready.”

¢ Of course you are, Doctor,” rejoined S’oernﬁeld,

X
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" with a somewhat equivocal smile. “ It would be a

terribly mortifying affair if I should slip from your
pastoralcareatthelastmoment,mwﬁepaleof
Rome.”

"¢ Oh, dearest Audley, do not talk so lightly, so
mockingly of all that is most solemn and sacred on
earth. If your heart leans to the faith ofmy fathers,
do not alow—""

"« Tush! child, enough of such folly! I will die
in the creed in which I wae born and brought up.” '

¢ Then Doctor Ormsby will read you some prayers
at once: your hme, my dear, dear hnsband, is very
short.”

¢ Do not’ comménce croaking, Antoinette : it will do
me no good. Doctor, I am ready, but exeuse my saying
I hope you will not be too diffuse.”

“ Your present state of weakness will prevent that.
Believe me, I will not overtask your strength.

At that moment a knock was heard at the door of
the apartment, which Doctor Ormsby instantly opened.
¢ A messenger for you, Miss De h!igéwurt," he said.

Antoinette glanced through the half-open door-way,
and instantly recognized Jeanme; so whispering to
Sternfield that she would return in & few moments, she
went out to the new-comer.
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‘The latter told her in a low tone that-Mrs. D’ Aulnay
had sent her with striet-injunctions not to go back till
Antoinette should retarn with her. ¢ But, mon Diew,
Miss De Mirecourt, what does all thismean I'” enguired
the old servant, drawing her farther into.the passage 80
that the sound of their whispering might not distarb
the clergyman who had commenced reading alond.
¢ Mr. D"Aulnay, always so quiet, is like a madman.
He says you have disgraced us all, and that your
father will die of grief and shame ; and hasbeen scald-
ing my mistredt all morning, saying that she is to
blame as much as yourself,—he, that to my know.
ledge never said a downright croes word to her since
they became man and wife. Madame atlast told him
that if you had gone alone to see Major Sternfield,
‘you -had a right to do so, for that you were his wife.
It was that-stupid Paul, who, on being asked by Mr.
D’Aulnay ss he met him driving into the yard, where
he had been, told at once. But i it true, dear young
lady, what Madame said ?”

“ Yes, Jeaune,” seid the girl, sadly. “L@or
Sternfield, who is now dying in yon room, is my wed-
ded husband. I was married to him secretly.”

¢ Oh, Miss Antoinette ! Miss Antoinette !  ejacu-
lated the old woman, olasping her hands in over

&
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whelming distress. ¢ I could not have believed that
a pious young lady, so carefully brought up as your-
self, could ever have consented to such a thing. What
will poor Mr. De Mirecourt and Madame Gérard feel ?
What will the wicked slanderous world say ?”

Antoinette shuddered. ¢ Alas, I have mourned ’
over my folly bitterly enough, but that has not
repaired it. I have still a long expiation before me.”

“ And how long will you stay here, poor dear
child ” '

“ Till all i8 over if he will let me,” was the falter-
ing reply.

¢ Ah me, Miss Antoinette, of what service can
your presence be to. him now ? Come home, come
home. How unseemly it is for a young lady of your
age to be alone in this house with none but soldiers
and gay young officers around you.”

« Jeanne, if my dear and much-wropnged father
were to come himself to bring me away, I could not,
would not go.” '

¢ Well, I suppose ’tis no use arguing with those
whose minds are made up not to see the right ; but it was
an evil dayfornsalithatwe caught the first sight of
a scarlet coat in our -quiet home. Go in now,
Miss Antoinette, dear ; I will just sit down here: for
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that handsome Major, who always looked so scornfully
at me, would'nt like perhaps -to see me in his dying
room.”

- ¢ But, Jeanne, you will feel ill at ease here,—so
many strange faces passing and repassing.”

“ And what harm can they do beyond staring at
me, and what does an old withered woman like me
care for their curious looks? It is'nt like if it was
your own pretty face they were peering at. Go in,
g0 in, and call me whenever I can be of any use. I
will sit here till then.”

Doctor Ormsby was still' reading when Antoinette
re-entered, and the young girl knelt down in a corner
of the apartment and poured forth in silence her own
earnest prayers to Eeaven in behalf of that soul trem-
bling on the verge of & . Meantime, a sort of
drowsy torpor was stealing over Sternfield ; and when
Doctor Ormsby, having finished his ministrations,
addressed a few words to him, his answer was con-
fused and almost unintelligible.

¢ T must leave you for a time,” said the clergyman,
closing his book ; ¢ and I think, my dear young lady,
you had better bring thatrespectable woman in, provided
she is willing to assist you. If poor Sternfield should

recover his consciousness, which is improbable, she can -

et Itk ™
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leave the room if her presence amnoys him. I will
return in & few hours.”

Acting on this advice,Antoinette brought in Jeanne ;
but unwilling to run any risk of annoying the patient
in case he should suddenly recover conscioushees, she
pointed to-the latter 1o seat herself -behind the sereen
which had already afforded temparary eoncealment to
herself. Slowly the time wore on, no sound breaking
that deep, hushed silence save the laboricus hreathing
of the dying man. Prompted by a delicacy and kind-
. liness of feeling that did them honar, the other occu-
pants of the house permitted no loud .voice, or hurried,
careless footstep, to intrude on that heary stillness.

Shortly after noon, a single knock was heard, and
Jeanne hastened to answer . It was a soldier bear-
ing a tray confsining some simple refreshments which-
he said, ¢ Doctor Manby ordered him in the morning
to dring to the sick room.”

¢ I begin to think in a kindlier way of these red-
coats than I have ever yet done,” inwardly solilo-
quized Jeanne, as. she arranged the things on a small
table, and carried the latter close $o Antoinette. * Ak,
I fear me, you handsome-faced one was the worst of
the lot,” and she glanced towards the calm statue-
‘Eke countenance of the sleeper. '
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Earnestly, anxiously shé predsed the- young-girl to
taste some of the refreshments she placed before her ;
but the heart of the latter was too heavy. for that; and
she was obliged at length to remove the wuntouched
tray, consoling herself by the reflection-that if her
young lady did not eat, it was not at least owing to
that most deplorable of all earthly reasons, the having
nothing on which to exercise her powers of appetite.

The sun had set behind thick banks of ‘clouds, leav-
ing here and there a sullen crimson streak, and the
rendering still more ‘wan and ghastly- that - white
upturned faoe' lying 8o still and motisnless on its pillow.
Saddenly it stirred, the heavy eye-lids parted, and
Sternfield’s vdice, 80 hoarse  and -changed -as-to be
scarcely recognisable, -exclaimed, - ¢ Are you- there,
Antoinetté ?”

A gentils-preesure of his haud, a-softly- whispered
‘word of “kindmness, answered 'him.

¢ Determindd to see me -through -the ‘last ‘stage of
my journey? It et be near its:close, for my. sight
is- growing steangely. dim.” ‘

¢ Tho twilight is coming on; dear Andley. Itmay
b that.” ) . '

¢ No, tis that twilight which will never know another
sunrise. Well, *tis not the death a soldier would have
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chosen, bat it might have been worse. I am at least
free from pain.”
¢ And you have had time, dear husband, to recon-
cile yourself with God ?”
 Yes, yes, and to dictate a short letter of Tarewell
to the two fair-haired sisters living in that quiet town
_ in Warwickshire in which I was born. Ah! I had
not dreamed a year ago, of finding a grave amid the-
snows of Canada; above all, a grave at so early
a period of my pleasant life. Perhaps it would have
* been better for me had I never exacted that promise of
gecrecy from you; but you had told me so often our
‘marriage was ‘not lawfully completed, that I dreaded
such was really the case, and feared if our secret
"became known, that your friends would prevail on you
o seek a divorce. Meantime, whilst waiting thus
- securely for the day which would put you in undis-
turbed possession of your mother’s fortune, many
things favorable to me' might have happened: your
father’s death—in this solemn hour, I speak openlj,
Antoinette—or other clrcnmsta.nces which would have
«placed yourself and repntatxon complétely in my
power. But my dreams, like my life, are at an end.”
A long silence, broken only by Antoinette’s sobe
followed.
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-« Listen to me, child ; bend nearer, for I have that
to say to you which I once thought my proud lips
would never say to mortal. Your patient gentleness
has touched me at last, and before I go hence, I would
"ask you to pardon me for all that I have made you
suffer, for all my past cruelty and injustice 2”

¢ From my heart,” she whispered, stooping over,
and pressing her lips to that death-damp brow. ¢ May
Grod forgive me all my own errors as freely as I forgive
you.” '

He faintly smiled, and his fingers tightened on the
small hand that rested in his own. The twilight gloom
deepened. Colder and colder became his clasp,
darker and darker grew the shadows round his eyes
and mouth ; and when his pale young watcher, at length
startled by his fixed gaze, loudly uttered his name, no
look or word gave response.

¢ Jeanne, here, come here,” she shrieked.

The woman hurriedly drew near, and, after a glance
at that marble face, she gently disengaged the girl's
fingers from the icy clasp in which they were
twined, and whispered, ¢ How_peacefully he pn:i
away!” . ;

A wild, hysterical fit of sobbing gave some relief to

Antoinette’s overtasked feelings ; and a moment afler

Doctor Ormsby entered the room.

.
+ i

1 oo v



860 ARTOTHEIS DR MIRRODUY.

¢ Take her homs, poot child,” he compassionately
said, raising Ner from the bed on which shie had thrown
herself. ¢ Tuke herhome :' sho liad beea sumlytued.
I will see to everything.”

Passively, almost unconsciously, Aitoinette yieldod
to Jeanne’s guidknive, and suffered herself to be dreesed,
Gndphwedmthawhiobwhchoneofthom%m ‘
vaits had procured.” Arrived st home, the kind- |
hearted womsn undressed her now almost helpless
charge, and put her to bed ; previously warning Mrs.
D’Ayhay thas she mmst on no aceouiit eved eiter her

" cousin’s room that night. Neither all theee tender
carés nor 'the caliing: potion which she passively-took,
sufficed to chase away-that gfunhlmlotoﬁmphnﬁng
gicknéas which ‘was brooding over her pillow.  Froi
aheavylethargio sleep, sh/eawohnp&linms. A phye
gician was sent for, and the mmm
that she was dmgeroﬂslyill of brain-fover.




CHAPTER XXXIII.

WaharLST the young girl lay on that sick bed, uncon-
scious of every thing passing around her, battling with
the strength of youth against death and disease, the
‘mortal remains of the handsome and fascinating Major
Sternfield were committed to their last home. Very
- busy were gossipping tongues with his name and that
" of the hapless Antoinette ; and had the latter but known
half of the false rumors which malice or thoughtlessness
mvented and repeqt&d, it would in all likelihood have
prevented convaleScence from ever revisiting her sick
couch. Everyﬂ:mg of such a natare however was care-
fally kept 'her, whilst watchful care, medical skill,
and j nursing were all enlisted in her cause ;
and afier eight or ten days of anxious suspense, she

- was pronounced out of immediate danger. Wofully
weak and altered was she though, and friends and
attendants ominously shook their heads and whispered
each other that she would never get wholly well.

!
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Mr. De Mirecourt had hastened to Montreal imme-
diately on hearing of his daughter’s illness ; and what-
ever may have been his first feelings of anger and
humiliation on learning the sad tale of her secret mar-
riage, her severe and dangerous attack of sickness,
calling forth his degp parental tenderness, shielded her
not only then, but even after recovery had set in, from
rebuke or reproach. Aboyt two months after Major
Stemﬁeld’s deatl\ one afternoon tha.t the mzahd bad
Yielded to Mrs. D’Anlna} 8 entreaties, and ventnregl
into the lawer 8 cheerful morning  apartment, her
hoatess was su;ng:oped to the drawing-room to see &
visitor. She soon returned, and coaxingly exclaimed :
“ My litlle Antqinette, an old friend prays for per-
mmmon to see you. ’'Tis Colonel Evelyn. Will you
not admit him 7" ) '
How rapidly Antoinette’s color came and went,
how wildly ber hea.rt throbbed at that name ; and Mrys.
I}’Anlnay, takmg admmge ot' her mvolnntary mlenee
as implying consent, hastened away. A moment after,
) a firm, ma.nlytread resounded throughthehall,—a mist

apising from weakness or agitation swam before A.n-
toinette’s eyes, and, when self-possession returned sl;g
was alone with Colonel Evelyn, both her hmds i his,
and his kind, friendly, glance bent damestly on her
countenance.

~
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“You have been very, very ill,” he exclaimed, in
accents as gentle as his looks.

“Yes, but I am rapidly recovering,” she rejoined,
with a despera.te effort at composure, and mthdrawmg
her hands as she spoke.

A silence followed silence almost insufferable to the
nervous, agitated girl, for her companion’s earnest
searchmg gaze was still fixed upon her, and beneath
it she felt her color come and go, and her eyes droop
in pagnful confusion. At length he resumed in tones
whose involuntary tremor betfayed that he too was
moved in no small degree: *~ |

« Will you pardon me, if, at the risk of agitating you,
I allude to the pamful past and to that strange secrot
w}nch bronght 8o much misery to more than one?
Was it—was yonr marnage with Audley Stemﬁeld
your only cause for rejecting my own suit }”’ ’

Antoinette became deadly pale, and, clasping her
ha.nds to her breast as if to keep down her deep agita~

ion, she faltered

" « Colonel Evelyn! Do not speak of my past mag-
ness till at least I have acquired sufficient calmnesa
to bear allusion to it. How you must wonder at my
folly, condemn and despise me!”

\

oo’
B



364 ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT.

His only reply was to clasp her quickly, closely to
his breast, whilst he whispered, ¢ My much-tried, long-
suffering Antoinette! Mine own, at last !”

Ah, no farther need of disguise then, and, in broken
accents and with panting breath, she faltered forth her
gratitude, her joy, her happiness. Much had they to
say to each other; and with a childish tmthfulneés, for
which that stern proud man could have knelt and
worshipped her, she recounted the history of thatlong
period of dark and bitter trial. True, she hesitated
when she came to the part in which he himself had
become an actor, when she had to acknowledge how
wvery dear he became to her heart ; but still bravely she
went on, telling her ceaseless struggles against that
new-born love, her temptations and her sufferings ; but

“sparing all the while, as much as was possible, the
name of him who had wrought'her all that misery.

Her tale concluded, she bowed her head on the arm

f the sofa, but he tenderly drew it towards his bosom,
whispering, ¢ Here is your resting-place henceforth.
0, my beloved, as “gold out of the farnace, so: have
you come purified and perfected out of your fiery trial
—all that I had first thought, first hoped you were.”

¢ But, Colonel Evelyn,” and she raised her head
_with & sudden anxious start, whilst the bright rich glow

s
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on her cheek faded to a marble pallor, ¢ report
must have said so many and such bitter things of me.
How can you so fearlessly brave the world’s judgment,
snd make the object of its censure, perhaps scorn, your
wife 77 ‘

“1 have long since ceased to care for the world’s
opinions or its judgments, and certainly I will never
suffer it to influence me where the happiness of my
life is at stake. Do not worry your mind with trifles
or phantoms, my Antoirette. Thanks to that merci-
ful God whom I so sinfully ignored in the dark days
of life’s adversity, and to whose love and service your
counsels and examples will guide me back, the future
lies happy and bright before us. Your father’s con-
sent is already obtained.” Antoinette joyfully started.
¢ Yes, before renewing my suit to yourself, I thought
it but right to speak to him. Without much demur
he consented ; frankly assuring me at the sam¢ time,
that, had not circumstances banished Mr. Beauchesne
from his native land for ever, he would never have
listened affirmatively to my prayer.”

¢ Oh, Colonel Eveiyn, I feel almost too blessed,
she wﬁispered tears swelling from her eyes despite
every effort. ¢ Leave me now awhile, for I am almost
giddy with excess of happiness.”
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¢ Not happier, my own, than I a.m,” and he tenderly
ra.lsed to his lips. the hand on the second ﬁnger of
which Sternfield’s wedding-ring still ghstened 45
his glance involuntarily rested on it, the girl's face
deeply, painfully flushed, but he softly whlspered

¢ Another will soon replace it, beloved. One which
will bring you, let us humbly hope, more happinegs
tha.n it has cver done. But I mast leave you for
a.wlnle now, for this interview has been an ag;tahng
one, and I must be careful of my new-fonnd treasure »

Rapldly to her room sped Antoinette to glve vent
in tears, in earnest eager prayers of thanksgmng, t0/
the joy which was filling her yonng heart to over-
ﬂowmg Ere she had yet half recovered her calmn,ed,
a shght tap came to her door, and Mrs D'Anlnay,
hnlf sobbing, half laughmg, folded her in her arms.
C«Ig i not like a romance, a fmry tale, my poor
little Antoinette ?” she exclaimed. I have this minute
come Trom Uncle De Mirecourt, who i 13 in the hbrary
mth that darhng Colonol Evelyn, and everythmg is
gomg on as smoothly as heart could demre

“ And my dear father has really given a cheorful
consent ?

“ Well he might, child,” was the significant reply.
“He knew that after the éclat accompanying Stern-
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field’s death and the promulgation of the secret which
had previously been so carefully kept, he might find
it very difficult to get a suitable husband for you.
Colonel Evelyn's conduct top was so manly, so hon-
orable throqghout Whilst you were still struggling
in the early stage of your terrible attack of fever, he
called here almost wild on account of your danger.
Your poor father, bowed to the very dust with hp-
miliation and grief, chanced to be in the room into
whlch he was shewn by the half-distracted Justine,
who, in common with the rest of the household, seemed
to be at her wit's end at the time. The two gentlemen
exchanged a few words together, having become ac-
quainted during Uncle De Mirecourt’s memorable winter
drive to Quebec ; and I know not exact]y what brought
it about, but Colonel Evelyn laid open his. heart to
Jyour father, exposed his fears, his hopes, his feelings,
and received the latter's sanction to his suit if you
eyer recovered, which at that fime was indeed very
doubtful. We all agreed we would not agitate you
By speaking on the subject till you were sufficiently
recovered to let your lover plead his own ¢auge. And
now what do you say to my matchmaking talents ?
Two husbands in the short space of one year! AJl
ﬂ\e young girls in the country will be wild to partake

N
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of my hospitality. But here comes that dear old
tyrant of a Doctor. He will be puzzled by the rapid
rate at which your pulse must be beating now.”

Despite the opinions of friends and acquaintances,
who had obligingly decided that Antoinette should at
once enter a convent, or retire immediately to Val-
mont, there to live and die in the strictest seclusion,
she was publicly united a year after to Colonel
Evelyn. It is hard to say whether surprise or indig-
nation predominated ; and more than one fair lady
expressed unmeasured wonder and contempt at Colonel
Evelyn's mad infatuation for a girl who had rendered
herself so notorious as the bride had done.

Over Antoinette’s future destiny we will not linger.
Happiness soon restored to that youthful frame the
health which had commenced to give way so rapidly
under her early cares and trials. To her devoted,
idolizing husband she brought that unclouded domestic
felicity he had for so many weary years of his life
despaired of ever knowing, and in assuring his happi-
ness, she assured her own. ’

Louis Beauchesne, who, through the connivance of
friends, was fortunate enough to eséape from Canada,
notwithstanding the strict search instituted for him,
never returned to it. He was kindly received in
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France, which welcomed at that time with open arms
the Canadians who chose to leave their native land
for her own sunny soil. After a time he formed new
ties and friendships which brought him happiness,
though they never obliterated from his memory those
of his youth and childhood.

The philosophical Mr. D’Aulnay retnrnetl with
renewed ardor to his books and folios, after the

strange period of trouble and bewilderment which had

hovered for a time over his household. His fair wife
emiled, dressed, and flirted as of old, ever willing to
hefp any of her young lady friends in their love-affairs,
but entertaining to the last moment of her career, s
prudent horror of secret marriages.

THE END.
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