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CHAPTER 11, —CONTINUED,
beited
Aftor enjoining silenee on Cephise in

racand to theip privido conferinee, the

e

baroneas dismissed hee to attend the toil-
lotte of the intende d Dhride A and 03 she
cottrtesiod nud withdre V3 the lilx:._\’ ol hirh

birth in her own heart acknowledeed the
tority off prineiple the mechianic’s
&l=ter no esaed over her,
talie 1oL !‘lill‘] ol 111i“-|'l',' el cnndor,
O i my Bveling vesembled her!!
The i i:lHIIL: doors were thrown

suporiori

open,
and o voiee was heard sunouncing the ap-
prach of company.

Moy gome '—znid the haroness, ‘nway
with all teaee of ansiety! and put on o
fuee of joy !
Aod w

carviage which

th that

irnified and graceful
coull well eom-
af the mansion receiv-

S0

i, Ll taslres
cond bade  them weleome,
1 Ldeod ol Jay!

Mo eounectlor Presal npproached her,

followed by MHenry Decont Ty
very thing s e teadiness,” said the
frmer, Notney hes addid hiszeal to)
my hnste vl dod el oeorreet, m:{-i-|
am. Dot g ba iy send—=>5uraly the |
bridearoom ehould wot liles)’ ’
The L tisuneed: FPather
Antoin 1 the room with a|
fitin step and modest ot His :-xim:sl:-i
ooy nabiilaeils tteacted the :__'_-.I"I-".!I
atteation; and the whisper fenm one (o]
hop Viads he P reached the enr 0} |
s whot '.I."., ‘Alow me to
fuee (2 (e prosgont peaembly ap old]

fdond o my wothor's,
e dor the beide! pod the baroness |
vl Loonte, who alter the usun |
and salutations of the: company,
red 1o her mather

e meunma, I ohave forgotien my |
bridal b ol o} ‘1 L :.:nbd: ]l!':!l';,’ It !-u[
mag cho will plaee it in my  bosom muoeh |

move araeeflly thon Annette,’
I'he announcoment of *Count Preval,’

eanaod o ronoral sensation i the dillbre-

|
|
|
i
ent groups, and ladies vied ane witl the I
othor to eateh a ook ot thoe handsomoe |
hridesronm,.  The Count advanced to tlwi

side of Taoonie and in an under tane anol-
ogized or his unovoidable delay,! The |
nolney  took hi The hride and

bridezeoom attended by bridestanids, too! I

their station i i anre of the apant

1
b

ment, At that moment, Cephise ontered
with the bonguet in herhand, and passing
on to where Loeonte stond, ],:i"y:ur'r] 10
attiels it to herside; rasing heroyes ‘-:.lt‘l
cngountercd those of the Count Preval! |
sBdward!" shie chiriekedy at the same i:l-l
stant the Congt exeleimed in astonish-

ment, ok —hotly sppeared trans-|
figed! - "W hat doos this incin?’ t."u'!;|il-"'|
ed the birroness inoa havghity tone. Fathe|
or Antvine whispered close to har 1'-:|.!'—|
VU Beclina! the davghter of my Pen-
et

The baroness, nvoreome by this sudden |
annonneement, el baek, deprived ol
senae, inthe arma of her nephew, Al
wis consternution and confusion,

cH "

fichard Movin ascendad the steps lead-
iz 1o the mansion ol the eounecllor Pre-
val, Thore was a firmocsa in his ook
and manner which il aeceorded with his
thsordered aud mechumelike habiliments,

[name is (.'r|~h‘|."'

]
|

Ay my eonduet,

rival, inform him ot his strange nnd de-
termined visitor; and Richard found him-
gelllalone, in the mangion of his encmy!

‘Aud | am here! in his house! Cophize
loves him, spite of his deception, she
fuges him!  Villain! villain! to wrong a
soul like her’s!—Could 1 tear ont his
heatt, it would not eqmpensate for the one
lie has almost hraken!—I have told her |
would Iny my lite down to sce her happy
now is the time to prove my words! Ol
my mother's seeret she is still ignorant,
and wust remain go! This is no time to
deprive her of u brother's vight to do liey
justice!  Ah! some one comes!' )
* The connt entered the apartment ful-
lowed by Dubois, A clook was wiapped
around his person.  He l'llt]IIiI'L'lli|||i1‘!s|}"
of Dabois foy his father—*‘he was oul.
“Pake this eloak and dismiss that man, 1
cannot attend to him at present;” and the
count seated bimselfat o table and began
to wirte,  Richard heeded not the dis-
mizsal,  The count fnished o hasty note,
and mivine it in charge to Dubois, bude
him delver it as direeted, instantly!—
Dihois lll'll:l?it'll.

The =ounl, turning to Richavd, de-
manded his nome and boginess,

‘I am a poor pechanie! and have an
afFiiv 1o settle between your fovdship and

mysel!’
“oAn afMuie between And the no-
Lleman =neered in derisien on the gun-
(smith, *Who are you?’

(A man!t veplied Richard, fand on
whom vou have seen before,’

W here ! demanded the eonnl.

At the Kine's Armony,where you pur-
chtsed pistols vestordny; you were not
alone, you snoke incautipusly—1I listened
—antl 1A I'»||]||i-.' witrehouse you :-i"l!il'
of your amonrs, and of a young semp-|
stress whe loved you, and wipse destruc-
tion von delibepately medituted!!

SWell, sip, this does not ¢oncern yon!

Ay, but it does thongh!—that  givl’s
. Movin—mine IRichinrd
Morin—TI am her hrother!”

Thae eolor recoded from the face of the
connt ot the name ol his vietim!—=Rich-
wil sontinned,

Yeaterday T knew not whom yvon
meant—ta-diy—my sisler hag told me all
— Yo 1w.‘|l1|-‘-'I'..Illl.l'.l.'i-il'_‘i' are  puabli hedd
with Mademoiselle Deco

]

reoyl=—vou linve

[} [}

]rl‘u'u,i--l'iI my sidter nmreinoe l—iefiied ol
these two, sir, do you intend o make
your wile s
T this the eommission you siatop hin
chureod von with?' demanded the connt
Wt l

sistor, siv, knows nothing of my
botne hor. T left Ler ot home in tears!
Tears! wrune (rom a broken heart!”

“Young nian, I will not attempt to jis-
Youne, rich, und witl-
ont restenintreaved in the midst of plea-
gire and plenty—judeing with the levity
ol the fashionable worlil, 1 sought to adid
to my consequense iy ndventure which
my renson showld Bove warned wme mdst
torminate in wi 1

*And, ! replivd Rieliard, ‘rich and nobile
ng you are, yon o songht to eovenpt ot
virtue which wis a poor giel’s only
iv! And why dessend to fadselivo
alitain your pirpose s’

Pecauszo I love Ler and my rank was
ahove Liers.'
Xoman of kosar doos not imeditate the
tin of the givl he dopes! e makes her his

tehiedness

[
oy =

Lt

|""I‘1 "

CAWhen they are cquals, yes, but ihink
olthe disinnee belweon yuur s tey 8 sli-
tenn nnd my own.

I have done so," replicd Richnayd, fyou

y il and noble,—she, poor and virtu-
otts!—=hut, vodid n
vou and say, ‘1 am rich, of high
enn vou love med' Nol—she lived peace-
ably under sur humble s gl
frer ont and snid=—="1 am poar and  your
egual, will you liwe mei'—she belioved;
sl listened to your protestatipns-—you
ssnmed ol —fnd wore o deess

sir, my si i gk

L] f

n tilge nume!

the mine, to win her love! Ehe loved
younot e golidy o rank, but fore paues

eelf? Tam Cephise's brother,sie,—mnrk
von! hee brotler!f—=nnd  here | demand to
Kunow, isit, or, is it not your intention to
wed my sistor?!

I have ‘given sufficient renson why |
eannot make her my wile,  Por her wel-
fare 1 shall ever be solicitous; and it purt
of my fortunn can vepoirthe creor [
M oanteveupted Richard, all the
wenlth of vour cannot eliuce the
blush you hinve called wpon my sistor's

ot

choek! Heve, siv! heve ave the pistols
vim ovdered,” taking two from his pockel
“Pinads them! yoa shall find I ean ns
thom also!’

“Vauin boaster!" said HHenry Decourcey,
tauching the hilt of his sword, ‘your re-
ply, or will demund satisfuction at (he
sword's point!'

*You have thrown the gauntlet, siv, and
I must stoop for it! You will find I ean-
not he j:ur:fl' Lo nl:"l"ljl a wile even at
the *swerd’s point.’  You have diciated
ot me a ¢l
he both a coward and poltroon, did 1 not
at anco refuze the hand of Mademoiselle
Decoupeey!!

The count rang the bell—=Dubois at-

tended the summons—My sword!” e
then =eatod Limsellat the table and be-
oan Lo wrile,

AW thonght the mechanie, ‘their

eanle entitles them to thns mode of redress
were 1 to demand sueh, 1 should be ban-
ished Trom my conntey!’

Dinhois entered  with the sword, and
handing it to his master, left the room.—
Thie connt blded the paper he lind lLieen
writing, and, advancing to Hichard, e
hield ot towards him, with these words,—
Take this prperto your sister; 'tis my
voluntary and solenn promise of mavridgre,
should T survive this encounter!’

Villain!" mutteved Henry Decoureey,
botween his clenehied teeth,  Wichard,
with an agitated hand, thrust the paper
into his bosom, The count seized lis
sword from the talle, and, darting a lu-
vious look at Henry Decourcey, eried—

Pollow me, sie! Follow me!

CHAPTER 1V,

Richard reached home, and throwing
himsellinto o ehair waited the eoming
of Cephise, ‘No more tears—she will
now bhe itilp]l_\'.'——j‘r! | dare not tell her

{uader what circhmstances lie gave this

marriage prowise!—No matter! she will
hecome the Countess Prevall—no longer
the mechanie's sister!—Wlhiat then re-
mains for me but to leave home, become
a soldior, and hravely meet the death 1
so much covet!—=Hut [sit here, sullering
her to shed tears,with thaet inmy possess-
o which will assuage her griel at onee;

fior marringe promise! Lut my deall war- |

I"I]lt:‘

Aud opening the door, he called Ce-
phi '
jer fuco pale, and hereyes dim with
WL,

“Whore have you been, dear brother:’
[ boave missed vou sadly.

Cophise, have been to the Cloum
Mreval's noy,  start not—he loves you,
and you will yet be his—wite!

die loves me'—he will not abandon
me!—0! Richard, spouk those words
:'_!_-':.u-T‘

‘Here—here—is his promise ol mar-
pioee!” aml  Richaed, with o tembling
hand, tendered the paper to her,  She
pressed at to e lips.

Hdward! dear Bdward!?

‘Giave Dim bis teue title, Cophise,Count
Theodore Prevall!

A knock was heard at the door,

Clophise guard well that paper; itis
sndemiable, and will ensure your rizht
auy tribunal inothe laud,”

Futher Antoine, accompaniod by the
Deconveey advanced,  "Fhe
""I""".‘-[-"Ihl'!:]"-l.

I owished tospeak 1o you, Cephise,
nd Fathor Antoine was Kind cnough to
show me the way,’

Ve ave evor happy to see your li
shibp, " nnswered Cenlitse.

fnow, good Tther, and vou Monsicur
Marin.'nllow me o few moment's conver-
sation with Cophise alone.’

Richued withdrew, fullowed by 'ather
Antoine,

When 1efl alune, the DBaroness, over-
come with cmotion, burst into tears  the
suppressed tears of maternal affvetion.—
Cephise handed a elinie, "Tlie Baroness
seated hersell, and for on iostant, buried
her fiee in hor handkerehiof,  Cephise
threw hevselt upon her knees before the
buroness, and taking her hand, kissed it,
The havoness geatly raised hor—Ilpoked
tently in her fhee, pressed herto her
bosom, and again burst into aflood ol
lenrs.

Prear madam, you ave ill; what shall 1
do for you '

Nothing

nemre

]

atifoness

14

nothing, 1 am already muzh

better, and should (el more calm i my
heart would utter what it feels.  Fence-

i.--'l'l'1l, (.I'ltllivl'. look upon me ns a dvar
frivad ; "tis my wish—nay, "tis my com-
mand,’

‘O madam!” replied  Cephise, you so
cond, so kind towe! You do not know
the wrong | have innoeently done your
daghter,  You do not know, perlisps
the eount has given we his  marriage
promise.’

1 know all, Cephise; hag your braoth-
or told you wider what particulae cireum-
stuncoes the eount gave that promise?'

‘No, madam,'

““I'is important that you should know
the trathy he isnot the disinterested be-
ing you think him, Listen to me, ‘I'osmo--
row, the count was to have wedded Le-

wice, wnd I should now indeed, |

) |
s s sho decended from her chamber,

| “The affair is wslready over; the col-
Lolonel has received only a slight wonnd,
and the count is freo from hurt, Tuke care
|nl' this dueument: "tis yours' The ecoum
{his timely freed  himsell' from oll engoge-
]llll‘lli‘- with Leonie, I that paper, my
Il'.!lllll‘ you hold yonr future desting; hﬁuf
F—da nothine rashily.!

“I'ell e, dear madum, what have I to
fear?’

Remember, reader, the barroness was
striving to suve a daughier from a marisge
with a villain.

‘Listen to me, Cephise; il "tis from an-
ger, or a4 sense of wounded pride, and from
heing defied, the conmt gave that promise;
then tremble! for regret wall follow swilt on
VO marriee vivws! .'lllll crhuse I'ur r(’!ll’?u-
tance brings infullibly a life of tears. Do
not then purchase a day's happiess at the
price of eternul wretchedness! you will
here find a heart 1o love! n bosom on
which you can shed tearg, devoid ol ap-
Il your heart has boen deceived,
{eome to wine, there you wil ever find a
tsure assylum, R
[ *Dear madom,’ snid Cephise, ‘how have
[T merited your kind interest?’

s g seeret hid in my heart. T Jove
[ you, Cephise, nnd "tis by that love I eonjure
you not to rashly sacrifice your future hap-
Lipess,  Search well your own heart before
you receive the connt—probe him deeply
Lere you consent to become his wite. Prom-
ise me this, and 1 am content.
|0 da! 1o
’ “T'hien Heaven bless you till we meet
azaing look to e anoall eases, to suecor
anil console you, as to a mother!’

[ “Cephise greatly acknowledged the ba-
froness' kindoess, who took her lenve,
promising to see her soon again, Richard
came 1 oas the baroness departed.

‘Denr Richard,’ said Cephise, the hor-
ones  has informed me how you beeame
prsseased ol this promise.  She has lefi
in my heart a doubt more eruel than the
certainity of misery. I know not exactly
why, hut I feel a. presentiment of greater
trindg o store for me, 1 omust see the
Count this very night, My lheart cannot
heat much longer with this lond of misery:
iy explianntion may cost me pain, bt i
will ne longer be that of suspense and un-
certainty.’

A quick step asepnded the stairs, and
the Count eume to lier very wish,

‘Dear Cophise, how rejoied 1 am to
|mectyou again. - Speak, dearest has not
{the Count Preval fuliiled the promise of
e B ble Bdward?
| AW repliod Cophise, it swas not for
{ Bis promise [ arieved, Uwas Tor Limsel(!

Dear Ceplise, you are aware this
{marciage eannot take place in Maris,  be
fore the eyes of my fmily and friends
we will fly, dearest, Trom France, and
when sale in England, von shall become
my wite. Do not ask me to expliin i
motives that exists for such a proceeding;
guflice it, "tis only in England our  mar-
riage can lake place.  To-morrow,
duylinht, a earringe will be in readiness;
your hirother will accompany vou, 1 «hall
follow, and meet you in Calais, from
whiel a few hour's smil, and the sen sepis
taties us from Pranee.,

itichinrd louked anentive'y at Ceplise:
‘what says my sister to this plan?’

Ceplise wiped fawiy  the tears tha
gathered in lier eyes, and taking Richard’s
vl she begged m w leave hier oloe
with the Count, bot remain within eall
Ricliard obieyed, and the lovers were  lefi
together,

‘Now,'

]
{ rnnish

i

themght Cephise,
trinl, O, woman! ol what material s
yoour heart eomposed, that it ean beir
what I have borne and not break?

The Count ook her hand and inquired
the cause ol her melancholy,  *For yon
dearest Cophise, 1 give up wealth—friends
—amh rank, all T sk in reto=n, i€ an as-
sarance of that fove von huve &0 often i
this spot professed for the mechanic Bd-
vird, 1o you Llook for all amy jfuture
oy’

‘D yon love me o very dearly # faltor-
wgly inguired Cephise, i

‘Love you! look at the sacifices I make
il friends and fortane, and then judge.—
Wiy do von shed tears—and why draw
your hiand from mine?'

“You say you love me, Count Preval;
twis requisite you should say thus much,
i order that T might reognize Edwaril
Dorville, heto whom T pave my love. —
And you love mcl=1 wish 1o believe vou,
i order to pive courame o ionke a stiieris
fice for your welfare.'

‘What mean you Cephise?,

Hear me, Count Preval; vom are no
longer  Edward, poor and  obseure, to
whom my heart would have been o rieh
eift, my hand, an object of pride. 1
the Conut Preval my love would bhe but s
trifling reeompense fur the many secrifices
le must make toit.  Be sincere with me,
is all T ask.  You have once eruelly de-
ceived me, the second attempt and you
become the vietim.  Before | give un
consent to what you propose, lear oll |

‘eomes  my

this procceding?' |
My own henrt is my only counsellor, |1
affer you this writing; 15 it your pleasure
totnke it back again?'

He took the paper—her hand dropped
by her side—and making an effort o o-
vercome her emotion, she bade him leave
lier now, hie would have nothing more to
say, or she to listen 1o,

*But, deur Cephise'—-

‘Count Preval,’ said Cephise, proudly,
‘blige me, and retire at onee.’

The Count, between rage and mortifi-
I|::||inn, slowly made for the door, tearing
{the mitrringe promise, and scattering the|
floor wich the fragments' when he reached
the door, he turned to Cephise.
| "Parewell—farewell—{or ever!”
| Cephise tottered 1w a chair,

‘He's gone! He's gone! He never
{loved me, or he could not give my heart o
pung like that,”

: Hichard, who was anxiously waiting to
[be summoned, hastened 1o Cephise the
mstant he  heared the departue of the
Count, aud entered the room just in time
to cateh her in lis arms a8 she staggered,
overcome with excitement, towards a seat

‘Richard, dear brother, he's gonel—
[ The wvial's past, 1 have renounced him
[for ever!—look there look there!'—and
|<he pointed to the seattered fragments of
{ he marringe promise, and clung to Rich-
ard in hysterical convulsions,

CHAPTER V.

Three days Id passed, and Cephise
was slowly recovering from a nervous ex-
citement,  She had determined upon re-
tiring into a convent, and had, with diffi-
euilty, goined Richard's consent to such a
step, 'I'he buroness had called often, and
hore Kinduess in the hour of adversity,
bound Cephise maore closely to her,  She
Ind eonsulted Father Autoine, and it wos
thonght advisable to let Cepliise retire 1o
a quiet convent till time had obliterated
il traees of her Tate disappotment,  But
the baroness' wish was 1o have urged a
ation between Richard and her daughter,
but this would lead 1o the unpleasant al-
ternutive of acknowledging that which she
wished forever burield,

Richard, whose eagle spirit was some-
what erushed by agomy, and disappointec
love, made areangments to leave Franoe
on the day Cephice departed for the con-
vent. Ilis knapsnek was lying on the
tab'e, and leowg time to time he [l':al‘u-l-
sueh articles in it as constitutes the ward-
robe ol a foot soldier.

‘Let me see il [ have forgotien any
thing written down in my army reguln-
ot —My thonglits are wandering far
feomy what T am aboutl—und my heart!
that as though it was full o hurstn g,
il were it not unmanly, I could weep,
imd find relief o tears—Cephise and |
ire now o part—perhaps for ever! e
fore she tnkes the veil, the seerer must he
revended, which T liad hoped to carey with
me o the grave,'

Cephise, at that moment, entered the
ronm, looking nale und melancholy, with
i letter in her hand,

Doar Richord, have this letter sent 1
the superior, I shall wat be long aler it,
1% tnorrow s the dav appointed Tor my
enterance into the eonvent. Have you
sent for the good baroness, and for Father
Witine!? i hiey would be allronted, did
I leave withe ut 1aking leave of them,snd |
im ot strong enough to venture out su
fur.

“T'hey have beer sent for, and will soon
e hiere. And you dre then determbien
to leave our bome—abandon your  brother
—and sprnd the remainder of your day-
ina convenl,

‘Abandon my brother! No!  nothing
an ever eaange my love for you, dear
Riehard!

‘Bt do yon think, Cephise, that the
walls of o econvent—a  religious habit—
md the pravers of the ehureh, will ofon
vint more consobaon than the afleetion ol
a brother, who \l'oufd.hmc ]lmh'l:lu! you
through hile.'

Dearest Richard, T shiould but afilies
you with a constant sight ol my tears; you
cannot comprehvid the e y ol griel g
heart deceved ns mine his Leen, 18 enpa
ble of feeling.  Yon, Richard, have never
loved.'

I have never

loved! say  youl'—andl
Richard felt all the bitterness of unre-
wrned allection. *You chioeen
clusion, 1 have chosen another path! How
think vou I should teel, 1o remam m this
aoce happy homeand miss your presenes
L—=No, nol this eoulid be no howe W
T wmorrow yon beeome a nun, and
soldier,’

"Gracions Heavens! and leave France?'
exclsimed Copluse,

And leave Franee," echoed Richard,

‘But why do this, Richard? yon are not
anliappy, why leave your anln_t ment,
your country, andl yotie sisfer!,

“"Tis my sister who leaves me.'

‘But’, replied Cophise, ‘v vows will

linve s

e

‘Cephise, who has counselled you tn] ecrel (o mel

I never have told vou
what he gave me. "T'was my Mother's
will which she wrate shortly belore her
deathy that will eontained the sceret,—
"Twas this.  Fam not your brother!  You
are not mother's child !

Cephise's astonishment  was strongly
depicted in her face as she engerly de-
manied,

‘Who am IV
~ Richard handed lier the paper eontaine
ing the aceount of his mother. She los-
iily ran her eyes over it.

‘Abandoned by my mother—then found
—my name Lvelinn—0! who were my
purmn-.?,

Richard continued. ‘I at once under-
stood the feelings of my heart, 1 loved
you, Cephise, loved you truly and fer-
vently —When I perused that paper, no
words can do justice to my joy,—I said
to mysell— sle is not my sister! and we

[ean love cach other.—I dreamed not of

[lover, but T saw you mine for life. 0!
that was o happy moment. 1 called you to
explain all, but you also had a secret to
reveal, 1 heard il—and mine remained
buried here! =You know what foliowed.—
I sought him—brovght him to yon to be
come your hushand. She will now lLe
happy, 1 said, and 1 will school my hears
to think of her only as a sister,  What i
cost me tolook upon you in that ligh,
you know not of the many sleepless nights
and wretched days—broken spirits—iund
neglected work.—My thoughts traversing
a sen, dark and ogitated as themselves,
in hopes 10 light vpon some spot nway
fromull I held most dear. [ was like a
pe hewn dawn in all its strength and
vigor, and left to perish, branch by
branch!

*And you loved me so dearly, Richard'—

More than hfe!since I am now willing
to saerifice it in the fearful ehanees of
war!

‘No! no! dear Richard, fir my sake do
not liceome nsoldier,  Speak Richard! —
Do you love me still” and all her long
lost energy was in her tone and action,

‘Look atthese preparations for a long
departure from my home, and ask the
fuestion.'

Cephise pansed for an instant.  She
thaught what she owed him.  The chance
of his death abroad==—and  her resolution

was at onee thken,

‘Richard, ean you pardon my having
loved one sa far beneath you i nobleness
ot =oul, and generosety of hear’—cin
you—will you forgive my blindness and
fully?

Torgive yon, O, Ceplise’—and Rich-
ard scarce dared to give a meriing to her
stdden enthusingm, as she continned,

A0 a heart—bruised—digelaimed—huy
filled with admiration and  affeetionate  es-
teem, ean render the remainder of your
Wi Beppy, Richard, 1 offer you mine,—
and Lere | swear before Heaven and your-
self, that 1 no longer love Lim who lins so
deceived me. O, then, ifmy hand is worthy
vour aecoptnnee, take it, Richard,—1 am
yours for hfe.!

*Yen,—my wife, the wile of Richurd
Morin,—no Ceplise, vou deecive your-
self, and wed, with your henrt dead 1o the
love of sach s nature, in the hope ol e
turning all 1 feel for you; no, | cannot
necept your generous proposal ot the cost
of your (utore happinefs,”’

‘Hear me, Richard, away from  you 1
never ean be happy—knowing whay yon
lave snllered—ieell suffer for my soke. |
will give up my convent life, and we will
live as we have lived—be agnin Lappy in
each other.'

“I'hot eanuot be,  The veil of relation-
ship is laid aside,and we have now topart.’

O, the discovery of that drend(ul seeret
leaves me ns it were alone in the world, —
But for that diselosure we might have Jiys
ed so happy—happy, did 1 ayl—aly, no,
‘twas but the sondlance, [+ were you not
suflering the heart's worst agony, yet wear-
ing the outside show of peace within?

*Ab, Ceplise the disclosure of that se-
eret relieved my heart of mueh guilty feel-
g, but "twas sent bacek, freezing in every
channel,

‘Nomore of that dear Kichard,it reenlls
the reeollections ol my weakness, 1 eould
wish forever forgotten,  But this secret,—
Who am '—=Perhiaps the ¢hild ol shame,
No, no, Richard, you mustnot wed with
one whose birth is wrapped in mistery,—1
dare not ofler—ur you aceept the hand of
one whin'—

No mure—no more—Ceplise—sister—
compation—uwife!

Ceplise rushed into his ontstretched
arme.  Just then, the barroness and Fatl-
ler Antoine, whose knock had been unat-
{tended to entered the appartment, Ces
phise raised her head and encountered the

feyes of the barroness,

Did 1 notsay, Cephise, you would find
’n heart to comlort and sustain yours when
most it needed, and arms apen (o receive
you! Turn you from the eloister, my
child, away from there you will find much

o live fur; aceept the guardian of your

:rc“.ul ity 'tis of importance

omie, and but for the elance which |Ii_-a-'
cloged to ws this seerer, vou would now
be waiting the expected visit of Edward

have to say.  Think what you will saeri-
|1n'.l- by wedding me.  Your family will re-
One hour after the cruel ecluireissement [y oy 3oy 3o BIvenp fortune—anoble

ido—und rank stile
at my house, he left this letter for me; | 2riie—ind rank in society with the pros-
- tiat! you | PO%H tev. ol ligh elevation!—and al 1o

(tender vears; he is worthy o8l
not prevent my seeing you, and loving you, | : is worthy your  Lest und

[ warmest love!
dear Richard. === i e ’
“Ihiere s III’I'N‘ selfishness in your dis-| O, madaw," «aid Cephise,throwing her-
I | - : § L

g N 2 w0 ' e’ e o know all,
_'.uMHl-II, (l'ln]nl-l'. 1|Irll | I.Iluil;_'hl. _\'ull ! rM ”l(‘ l’"t"m“‘ feet. }l \ Ll o

then, i ot liis sister.  Should 1T wed
wossesked,  What! renounee vour birether n. L am not his y

A violeot appen! to the knocker brought|  *Madman!' excluimed the count, ‘you
the valet ol the eount to the door,—a | have had vour answep!! ‘
peviivmed lnequey ta o faxhionadly of'the|  *Your Tushionnble cducation, eir, hns
ninctoenthy ety made you o seonndrel! do not lot me find

Trmonsiene Pravel at home?’! it has made youa covaisd too!

5 *Proval! Do you mean his{ At this moment Dabois out of hireath,
uld 1 i entored the roon.

:' Lily 4 ) I.t 'Oh! sie, Satan surely is [ollowing me

X man! i I rotorted the val= |in the ghape of an enrnged eolonel,  Just
et, 'you snould say €l Preval.’ |:|4 I turned the eorner of the stre et, o

YAnnounce g to bim directly ! inpa- | snntehed your note ol nl‘l.t:,' hand, and
tientlv eontinued Hichard. erack! wenl the seal,’

SVhat con o fotlow ke you want with|  “Villain! traitor! exclaimed the count,
bis lordslin, 1 should like 1o know ' o L thonght,” said the valet,

VIl Bl that mysedd when 1 see | *Begone!" said the exasperated connt,
hist—and let that be roon; 1 want no | * "tis you whom Leall traitor; you havi
paskey with n Ming like youl’ Iy lln}'l-r] your mnster; ]u"_'nn'n' | say!"

Dubois coucliuding feom Richards man-| and the discomfited vulet obeved his mns-
ner Ly he was vather o delevmined eliag-|ter, ns 1 leney Docourcey, H‘Hil?'.iil-!lill.‘('ll,
aeter, did not venture a valetdike reply, | made his way into the apastment,
but said hie wonid zoin and seo iff s Sic!? soid the count, ‘by an net of|
master was ol home; adding *he really '

doubtod the fael, #s e hna ordered not
to be disturbed while writine, asd after
that rung [or his buots,”

Richnrd gave an impatient waive of the
mand, which Dabois thouglit a2 well to
oboy: hoe turned to ascend the etnirs—

r

ichard [wllowed eloge behind, The val- |

et reached a door which he opened, and
looking into the spartment to which it

communicatod and Gadine o unoceupicd, |

he turned to descand, and found Richard
at his back! My waster is out, "—anid he,
"so you will have to eall again young man
—gentleman.’

‘I shall not eall aguin! but wait hepe

trenchiery, unbeeoting a gentloman, vou |
have dared to break aseal, not mIiI|'|-.'~a-{I|
to yoursel?’

Houm ready to abide the CONsequenses
siry wo will settle that point after we
have adjusted that which g0 nearly con-
cerng the honor of my family! *What
have you to say in estenuntion of you
intrigne with that poor girl, upon the eve
of your marringe with my cousin’

Your vight to - question me, I will nol
(adinit, ull you have satisticd me for your
dehberate insult!? :

‘T will assume the right, at tny own poer-
il! you have offered to a mistress that
|love which  you proflered to your intend-

till hie eomes o, 03 the surest woy of see. | od wife!” "Tis here written!” and  Henpy

ing him,’ ' lh-r-..;mcn_v dashed the unfulded paper at
Richard entered the apartment, and|the feet of the count. *Do you, sir, in-
rowing himsell into a seat, waited with |[tend 1o load Mademoiselle Decoureey

i throbbing heart the return of the noble- {to the altar, or do you not?'

man, Richard stood back, and anxiously
Dubois looked and wonderod—and won. | awaited the count’s answer!” '

salety into consideration, determined to|'twas made with her mother and herself,

dered and looked! and taking his nwu[ ‘My engagement,' replied the eonnt,

withdraw, and, watching his master's ar-!and to them only will I answer,'

\!11'11|ll .

‘(fopliise took it, and read as follows.

‘Madam, a fatal evout has diselosed
what I hiope in vour eyes, will appear as
itis—u fuult, and not a crime. I need
not say how much I vegret the eircum-
stanee being made so publie on your
tdaughter's nceount, and [ sineerely hope
vou witl not make it an obstacle to my fil-
lilling my vows to her who alone posses-
ses my love, and who has not cannot find
avivalin the heart of T. Prevan.

Ceplise handed the letter back to the
baroness, who continned,

‘A note addressed to you, from the
Cotnt, was scen by my nephew, the pur-
port of which, woag an outrage to the
pride and leelings of Leonie. T'he Count
provoked by Henry was led 1o decide be-
tween a recantation or a doel,'—

‘A duel!” interrupted Cephise.

‘Decided as a young and proud man
would under similar circumstances, And
vour marriage promise was the answer to
Henry's challenge.’

*O! madam, a duel'<his life 15 in dan-
aer!  Here, take it, madam/—take this
promise. 1 [frecly give it up. DBut do
not let there be blood shed, and 1 the
cause! Fly, madaw, ‘*and destroy this
paper before them!"

what?  The heart of a poor, lowly girl!?

There was a panse; the Count was silent:
Cephise continued,

‘Deprived of muel the world esteems so
tighly—your pride wounded—discarded
!h} your family—wou'd not reget soon
I!'nlhm. f—perhaps reproachics—wien  you
found yoursell the husband of Cepluse, the
sunsmith's sister!’

‘Cophise,” answered the Count, nafter
some hesitation, ‘the promise I have sigh-
ed, exeludes all possibiity of reflection.

‘But not ale pussibiliy of future  regret!
Will you not feel yoursell degraded 1o
meet your noble {riends abroad, with your
liumble wife upon your arm?’

The Connt's confusion at the picture |

scrutinizing eye of Cephise. She per-
ceived his hesitation, and stroggling with

and deawing the promise from her bosom,
she held it towards him.

I preceive and understand at once your
lesitation.  ‘There, there is yonr written
promise; take it—"tis 1 who refuse you!
retuen to the society your rank warrants
your aspiring to; [ am oo well assured
that the love of a poor girl cannol compen-
sate fur the loss of what you prize so

and the goad baroness, and retire from
ug, merely 1o ndulge m griel for o disip- |
pointment that yon should pour out your
sonl in thankfulness for! Rouse yourself,
dear sister, rouse yoursel”

Waonld I eonld, yon liave been so ine |
dulgent, dear Richard, that even my grief
Bas Wil ats own way,!

‘Before you pronounce the yows, as be "
Fae your marnage, had o tiken place, |
must reveal to you asecret, dear Cephise,
and in opening my heart to you—show
you L am not what I seem, You look as-!
tomished. Do you remember the years of
oir infanevi—<how  happily  they were
passed”  Not one of my companions loved
his sister ns 1 did mine. When our moth-

she had drawn, was too apparent to the |er died, I was your ouly protector; 1 felt

the anxiety of a father for my eharge, I'lﬂ_?,f
more; each day—each year you became

my own heart, I fepred—I1 knew not

in igorance of my mother's name?’

‘No," exclaiined the barroness, raising
Cephise from her knees,  “Come my to my
heart—a mother's heart!—my child—my
child—my Evelina!

A shriek of joy and astonishment burst
from Cephise as she threw hersell into the
arms of her mother,

Need we say Cephise—or rather Evilina
became the happy, and well portioned wife
of the gunsmuth of Orleans,

A young Miss having  accepted the
offer of a youth to pallant her home,
afterwards fearing that a joke might be
cracked nt her expense il the fact should
become known, dismissed him when about
hall way home, enjoining secrecy,

“Don’t be afraid,” said he, “of my say-

ing anything aboutit, for I feel as much

her feclings, she approaced the Count,|dearerto me. 1 did notdare to look into| ashamed of it as you do."

highly—your wealth—your grandeur!’

what! 1 trembled at the approach of nI §c 11 you ever mnr.r)'," said a Roman
lover, and grew jealous of my young com-| Consul to his son, “let it be to a woman
panions.  Luo longer knew my own heart. | who has judgment enongh to superinted the
When 1 lett you T was wretched till 1 e | getting of & meal of victuals, taste enough
toraed.  When I returned, I was unhappy | =\ 0 herself; pride enough to wash her
near you,  One image filled my thougis by Y

day and night, “T'was yours! always| face before breakfast; and sense enough to
yours’ You remember on your last birth | hold her tongue when she has nothing to
day, Father Antoine called to disclose a say."




