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LOVE’S STRATAGEM.
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* Love—Llita—what are yo! sinec o love and live
No gurer vecord to our tines can give.'”

Achille de Beaumont was a young French
physician, with a great many days of leis-
ure to be accounted for,—a title, a chatesu,
and inpumerable fertile estates, to which,
un the death of his father, he would fall
heir; yot strange to say, with all these

lden temptations, added to a strikingly
handsome person, he stood that wonder of
wonders in this degenerate age, the un-
spoiled r of gifte that have driven
thousands to their ruin. Endowed with
¥ that high sense of honor and chivalrous

sense of duty to God, his country, and fel-
low-man, for which the families of the an-
cien regime were renowned, he started in life
with the determination te use his time,
talents, and prospects as might best pro-
mote the fulfillment of these objects. Travel
posaessed great attractions for lLim, both
for the development it afforded his own
mental powers, as well as for the excite-
ment and novelty with which each new
scene seemed to invest hia life. Europe he
Lkoew by heart; not that he ever wearied
of it innumerable pagea, fraught with all
that can exalt the mind, glorify art, and
hallow its remembrance ; but there can be
at times a satiety of the beautiful —times
when the mind needs rest from too much
thought, and the heart growa weary with
ita own weight of feeling—and laboring un-
der some such influence, Achille determined
to try & newer and less exciting acene, and
with the prejudice 8o common among the
most enlightened Europeans, he expected
_ to find in America the repose of wood and

Lill, dotted here and there with peaceful
hamlet and vale, little dreaming of the
never-sleeping activity, noise, and confu-
sion which would be his firat ting in the
new world toward which he determined to
trace his steps. - It waa the fourth cvening
of his arrival in the great Gotham, and we
meet him sauntering along Broadway with
his old American triend, Harold Egmont,
‘whom he had not met since they parted last
under the shadow of the mighty pyramids;
and aa they claeped then each other’s hands
for the last time, remembering all the pleas-
ant days they had passed in‘travel together,
parting now perhaps never to mimt_agniu,
each felt that the sbadow on their own
hearts was as deep a8 that which for forty
centuries these old-time monuments had
ihrown upon carth and sky,

4 3Well, Achille,” said Egmont, * are you |

weary yet of the rush and whirl of our go-
ahead people, or are you still lost in wonder
at what you just called our giant strides to
possess all the world ¥ :
“ Weary of this inceasant, sleeplesa whirl

—this wheel of Ixion—1 must confess to!

being ; but at  the same time I must ae-
kuowledge that every moment only increase
my amazement at the untiring veloeity with
which you Americans grasp cverything,
from a land speculatlon to a tilibuster meet-
ing. Onemight alinost be tempted te think
that when the archangel blows his note of
doom, the American people will never think
themselves included in the sumtnons, for
_surely they never take time either to hear
“or think.” ;

““You are mistaken, my dear fellow;
there dre plenty of thinking minds among
our people,” paid Egmont, with some
warmth, ¢ otherwise where would we find
the brains that furnish so many magazines,
newspapers, ete., with such a fund of read-
ing matter; beside, you must remember,
that we are the greatest reading people in
the world, though 1 must confess that an
awful amount of trash is copsuined in the
process ; but after you get out of this bed-
Inm, and visit some of our interior and less
cosmopolitan eities, your opinien will take
a wider range and your views do ug more
Jnstice, Bot let me sce!l-1 thivk youwave
a little ennuyed with being already lionized
by Fitth Avenue eyes; what do you say to
a look at Grisi in ** Norma " to-night 1 after
that a petit souper, and n quict fele-a-fole
about Tiome seenes aud old times ; just you
and-T alone 2

 That will suit me exactly.
have not much euriosity to hear G
cange the critica say she is but the s
of hier fo v nelf

True, |

—&0 let's be off”

Arvived at the opera-house, finding it i hearts ful‘gu{_, tllrfiugh the power of' her
early and no sign of a crowd, they stood on | matchless delinention, that the golden sickle
the ‘pavement watching the comers, and |no longer severa the mistletoe for propitia-
continuing their conversation, when their | tion, and that the sacred fire, with its at-
attention was attracted by a handsone pri- | }.(‘1" l‘lllf \'ll‘g‘lﬂ'ﬁ,l;lnll:, l{:‘wt l|l05llb mll.;j;‘.lic].ud
-ate carriage, drawing up i iastely un-  hearts, consumed itee o nshes, leaving : 108
a:ugil‘érgig‘l?ght by “Fh}l?h lgli:l;:»u\t\!u-u stand- | only o fuperal arn, though everlasting mem- | friends, he was iudul.'cd. toTeave theDelove

; and as 1 last heard her
in the very zenith of her greatness and | d i :
clovy, I do'not quite faney destroying the | babes, fullowed by triumplr when she sees
gpell she then east aronnd me; but Grisi ;_Ellﬂ: avenger yield to the true :\'Llli‘ stronger
can never be medioere, and in ** Norma,” to | instinet of the mother’s undying love.
#ee her is of itself apicture that needs no |
sound of voice to interpret ita vraiscnblance

ing. A middle-aged gentleman stepped out
and stood loolrlgng E:wn the street, as if
waiting for some one; ip a moment two
mwen, bearing an arm-chair, were seen to
approach, observing which, the gentleman
turned to the carriage dn'rﬂ'; sayinz madibly
1o some one within : * All right, .-\fic(', they
are Liere, and only a few persons about, so
we are in good time, aud yon will not have
wany eyes to enecunter.”  The euriosity of
our fricnds was somewhat excited by this
little occurrence, only however to e greatly
inereaseild when they saw the gentleman
take tenderly in his arms the slight figure
of an apparently young girvl,amd place her
in the arm-chair, behind which- stood re-
aﬁec{fully the two men. As she was seated
she raised her eyes and cast a hurried look
around ; both the yorng men uttered an in-
voluntary exclamation of surprise, for from
those eyes beamed forth o beauty rarely
acen, and Achille felt that a face more bean-
tiful in its wondroue regularity of feature
and expression, he had never met even in
his long wauderings, from the cold, stately
English beauty to the warmer and softer
loveliness of the daughters of Italy and
Spain. Keenly impresgionable to that type
of beauty wherein the soul speaks through
the eyes, he felt as he gazed that for the first
tim;a ] be‘lllelt;i tlie .ir.lealhfnr which he had
80 long and vainly sought. Graspin -
mont’s arm, he hurrled.gllim u tﬁe guteli:gs,
his eyes fixed on the chair, which was borne
to one of the private boxes. Grisi was for-
gotten—he only thought of flnding a posi-
tion from whence he could gaze unnoticed
upon this new-found revelation, and thus
determine how far first impressions could
be relied upon for future judgment.

They ha:{?mh to wait long in the Snrquette
before the party in question mpde ita ap-
pearance within range of their unlorgnetted
vision. The lady was again nssisted from
the chair in which she had been carried, to
a large, comfortably-cushioned fanteuil,
placed in front of the box, evidently for
some such purpose. The palor of her face,
aud the anxiety of her frienda in arranging
Ler seat, spoke the invalid, and proved that
they feared her strength being overtasked,
In a few moments she raised her head from
the back of the chair, where she had rested | ;
it, smiled upon her attendants, and then, as
she was relieved of her wrappings, east her
large, black, luminous eyes nrovnid the house
with evident curiosity and interest. A mass
of white gossamer floated about and around
her h like a cloud, here and there ve-
vealing a braid of black, g‘luﬂay hair. A
whit¢ opera cloak enveloped her form, just
sufficiently bared at the throat to show its
awan-like proportions, graced by a fewl
strands of pearls, to which was attached a |
erosy of the same. Her manner, her atti-
tude, evidenced her mnervouns scusibility,
and .the eye ofsthe young doctor saw with
pain yet with linterest the many sudden
quick etarts that every rush of the comin
| erowd into the fast filling house oecasione

Ler. e Lad seen cnough in the constant
| play of her expressive features to satisiy
him of the truth of Lavater’s theory, and
tthe beauty and purity of the inner life
| seemed revealed to him as if by magie.
| A& he thus gazed, weaving his golden
dres roof, the overture began, but he did
| not hear it—the eurtain rose, and the grand
| Theuid chorus tilled every car and soul save
| one in that house. Finer and newer study
| for him was that natuve, which, Keenly
alive to the highest sense of the beautiful,
hears and sees for the first time its troe de-
| lineation. He secs that every nerve pulsates
| to the great barmony ; her eyes grow lus-
trous, her cheek flushes, her hands twitch |
| nervously, and her whole being is alive
| with its new-found utterance. A shout of
welcome, and behold—Grisi. She might
almost imagine herself amid the art-enthu-
siasm of her own bright land, rather than
gazing into the faces of a strauge people,
reputed, too, as only & money-loving race. |
Achille, for the first sime in his life, felt
| as if he posscased a duplicate of the senses ;
“his ecars drank in every note of Casta Diva,
| so divinely rendered ; he saw every pose of
| the priestess’ pliant form, and yet he never
| lost a change in that other countenance, so
| varicd by  the new-dawning light with
| wlhich this heavenly power, now for the first
time flooded her soul.  Grizi was an old
story,—but that fragile woman, so young,
so beantiful, the victim of a hard fate, was
a new leaf, never before turned for his read- |
How eagerly, how auxiously every |
nerve strung to its utmost tension, did she |
tollow the whole seenc; now her face ex- |
pressed admivation for the noble, gifted
privatesz, now aympathy for the forsaken,
rowing woinan; while horror depiets it-
[ in every lineament, as she beholds Nor-

ping

BOT
s
ata bend with her dagoer over the s

When, in the last scene, Grisi coneentrates
all the trusting, forgiving woman, the lov-
ling wite and wother led to sacrifice ; all

on the private box, the occupants of which
seenied in no hurry to move ; and not until
the house was nearly empty did the attend-
ants of the lady envelop her in her outdoor
wrappinga, nor conld Achille’s uttention be
diverted from her movements until the ear-

sigh Achille turned towards him, if all
Grisi’a andience heard and saw as little of
her efforts as you did, I think she would
not feel particularly flattered ; traly, I never
saw & man 8o completely bewitched in my
life, and by a woman, too, in all probability,
you will never sce again, much less one
that by augepoaaibility ¥you can ever know."”

friend,” said Achille,
balked

I certainly do not intend to be in this. Un-
less the Inﬂ{

I shall see
too.”

is almost as inaccessible in her present
abode,” angwered Egmont.

not givin,
tence, “t
Tell me guick,” seizing violently Egmont's
arm, “don’t keep me another minute in
suspense.”

arm happens to be of fiesh and blood.” Here
we are at Delmonieo’s, and if you are not
hungry aud thirsty, I am; and for your
consolation I promise that the moment I
appease these eravinga, T will tell you all 1
Eknow, and what Mra. Grundy says, of yonr
fair hoknown.”

soned with a bottle of ehmnf
found a great deal to say, while

the
evig
night, continuing his discourse on a broader
range of that and other snbjects, when
Achille, who had only been coq
the contents of his plate, su&denly nsked |
him if he had forgotten his promiae, ox sup-
posed his own patience inexhaunstible-t

Egmont, ** only I thonght it a pity to damp
your new-found ardor too suddenly, because
a married woman—

that nearly upset the table, * why in the
name of all the saints couldn't you have
aaid that before, and then there would have
been an end of the subject 17 '

owit language, that youcannotgive a slower
and more wordy iudividual a chance to say
what he wants, before you are off with your
awn, conelusions, amdd very often wrongones,
too ; so, with your leave, Ull just begiu that
sentence over, and if you can Keep still long
enongh, perhaps finish it more to your satis-
faction.
married woman—that i
thing to me
think at all likely to suit your taste in the |
line matrimenial, therefore, as there were |
other more agreeable topics on my mind at
the moment, 1 thought it better not to blast
your chalean d'expagne too suddenly by my
premature information,”

a brightened countenance.
picee of information has neither demolished
my chatean nor dulled my curiosity, will
you, now that you have discharged your
duty to that last oyster, proceed with the
stor,

1 b

ory of such , the voi
of Stonehenqge. 2
With the fall of the curtain the spell is
broken, and the crowd jostle each other as
only an American crowd can; one might
suppose the house on fire, jadging from the
cagerness each one shows to reach the open
air. Not so Achille, who, insensible to the im-
pitience of Egmont, kept his eyes still fixed

riage bore her from all further observation.
“Well!” exclaimed Egmont, as with a

“ Dion’t be too certain about that, my fast
#“I never t was

in any determination of my life, and

hae her habitation in the moon,
er again—aye, and know her,

“She don’t live quite so high up, but she

“Can it be possible,” exclaimed Achille,
his friend time to finish his sen-
t you know aught abput her?

“ Gently, if you please, mon cher; my

Ordering o light but choice supper, sea-
ne, Egmont
2 discussing
t, of Grisi aud Mario, the opern in ganaral,
tp;mwing musical talent of the people,
enced by their appreciative conduct that

uetting with

“ Why, nvither on¢ nor the other,” suid

i)
Y el I exelaimed Achille, with a start

4 You Frenchimen are so rapid with your

Well, was gaying, beeause a
a widow, same

is not the one that 1 should |

* A widow, you say 1" spoke Achille, with
“3Well, as that

wou promised T

1 little thought, when I proposed this
supper and fete-a-tete, that all the talking
wias to fall to my share,” said Egmont; “au
contraire, 1 was anticipating a long and in~
teresting chapter from you on the mauy in-
cidonts of your life since we last parted,
now two years ago. Yon, always so vola-
e ; o moral orn bes maet-dqually at your
listener’s serviee; and~1, only entrapped
into long sentences, as in the present case
on compulsion! DBut as you have flll']]iﬁ]lu(i
the theme, I will try my best to do it j
tice.  This lady, then, who has ro magically
taken possession of your heart, is, as 1 said,
a widow-—a fair young widow of ouly |
twenty-one vears. lHer father was alaw- |
ver of fine talents, living, at the time of his
narriage and Alice’s bivth, (for that is her
name,) in one of our large Northern cities,
From her mother, who was the danghter of
one ofthe most distinguished French families
among the many in Louisinnn, Alice inher-
its much of that pure French type of beauty |
which has played such havoe with yonr
heart. She was but five years old when hor
mother died, leaving Mr. Raymond almost
a broken-hearted man. His health Yrom
that time rapidly failed, and the old scenes
of his former happiness seemed rather to in-
crease than allay his bitter memories., By

South and try the more bracing air of the
North, hoping that sach a complete change
of scene and climate might restore his lost
sggits and rapidly failing health; nor did
their expectations prove wain. }n a few
montha Mr. Raymond was once more able
to resnme his pructice, and very soon found
himself in a position which wouald enable
him to reclaim the losses his ill-health had
oceasioned, and provide to his heart’s con-
tent for Alice’s future education. He could
not bear the child ont of his ni%ht, yet his
£ood sense and strong love told him that as
a4 man he could not perform the duties so
necessary for her health and the proper enl-
tivation of her mind ; so, like a sensible
man, he determined to sacrifice his own
pleasure to- her interest—to accomplish
which he made it his business to find sucha
home and such guardians as wonld ensure
the fulfillment of his fondest wishes in her
regard. After many inquirics and much
deliberation, his cheice fell upon a Catholic
institution under the charge of the Sisters
of Charity. Thoy, he knew, would more
nearly sapply the Jend mother's place to hia
little one_than those who paid no heed to
the promise: ‘ Whatever ye do for one of
these little ones, ye have done unto me,”—
& command and promise which sway the
every act of these devoted women. So to
their care he committed Alice, trying to
soften the ae n by frequent !egteu
and viaita. ell, to make a long atory
short, matters progressed favorably for
both—Alice improving in health, beauty,
and learning, beyond Lis most sanguine ‘cx-
rectations, while his own prospects at the

r gave promise of rapid advancement,
when, just as Alice entered her fifteenth
year, Mr. Raymond again became 50 ill as
to t; bia i liate withdrawal
from all business cares. Sadly against his
will, Alice was brought Lome to take her
place by his bedside and look after the com-
torts of his little home. Bravely, nobly,

“Now," continued ont, risin
hia seat and walkin e ﬂtgot, !‘f bave.
given you the veritable biography of your "
mamoraty, and I am of opinion that even
Thaokeray coulil not Lave served it up in
mo Btyle, ouly that he would I?awa
seasoned here and there with n eynicism or
sarcasmn,  species of a]piw that some people
like amazingly; not I, for oue, seeing but
little use in snarling at all mankind, simpl
because there are wicked and disngrm‘) r]
oatures on the role. 1 think if Le would
devofe more time to hunting up the good
that is certainly somewlere in human na-
ture, he would find less of the evil at which
he 80 constantly cavils.”

‘““ You have, indeed, done yourself and
theme ample justice,” replied Achille,” and
after this sample I will never again doubt
the superiority of your colloquial powers,
But I don't see,in all that I have heurd, an
reason why I cannot make a nearer nppruucﬁ
to the lady than I might to a wood or water
nymgh, for certainly she is flesh and blood.*

¢ Oh, that part of the story remains Feot
to be told; only, as Mrs. Grundy stands
godmother, I cannot vouch for the truth of
all she saye, though it is borne out in part
by the lady’s own conduct. Thus, e,
runs the ‘gossip, or rather the interl‘)retutio
that e give to what they can’t under-
Btan : Doecanso Alice is a widow it doeanot
follow that her heart is dead; on the con-
trary, the supposition is that she has never
’y‘ct experienced the grande passion, and
nowing horsclf susceptible
and beautiful, only makes her feel more
keenly her suffering and helplessness ; she
feels that she has mo right ever again to
think of marrying, nud so, to escape temp-
tation, she scropulously avoids the scquaint-
ance of, for instance, such fascinating indi-
viduals as you or me, and only receives n
few old friends, married ladies and their
husbands, with such young girls us have
ot sense and feeling enough to appreciate

and well did she perform all her duties—her
character and powera seeming to develop in
accordance with each new claim upon them.
There is nothing like trouble to bring out
the finer qualities of a woman's heart; it
there ia any gold there, depend upon it, sor-
row i ind Sichomy o Sxtract 1, what
makes men cross, morose, and selfish, turns
woman’s finer natare into semothing very
like an angel’s,

# Thus eight months passed, and Mr. Ray-
mond gave evident signs of filing rapidly.
Seeing his little means not likely to more
than last his own life, occasioned him many
a bitter pang of anxiety for the future of his
dear child. [n the midst of the conflicting
thoughts aud vain efforts growing out of
this subject;there arrived most unexpected-
ly from his old home a very dear friend,
who had, by aceident, heard of his illness,
and had hastened North for the sole pur
of ministering to his necessitics and looking
after the future of Alice. You may divine
the rest—liow the fricnd’s devotion won
the dnughter's gratitude; how her heart,
hitherto, only occupied by the father, the
good Sisters and  ler schoolmates, now
found room init for this stranger who had
come in the guise of a ministering angel.

A sosceptible amnd tender-lhearted g
can never withhold affeetion from those |
who show ler kindn auld consideration,
It is this fecling, which many in their early
life, who konow nothing of the depth of their
own hearts, mistake for love—learning, often
when too late, their fatal error. No won-
der, then, that the futher, in answer to his |
friend’s entreaties, begzed Alice to consent |
£2 be his wife.  Iaving before her eyes the |
hopelessness of his recovery, and seeing the |
eagerness with whiclh he seemed to grasp at |
this promise of hope and proteetion from !
her, shie gave her consent.  What if she was
baut a child, just in her sixteenth sammer, |
and Mr. Hampton tweety years her senior
More certain, thought Mr, Raymerd, of her
future life being guarded from temptation
and shiclded from care; so she wns mar- |
ried—and’in one short week afier, Mr. Ray-
mondd folded his hands in peaceful serenity
for his daughter’s future, and closed his
eyes upon a life which had been one of many
cares and much dvep-hearted anguish.

“ Mr. Hampton lost no time in :‘cttliugi
Mr. Raymond’s aftairs, and then starte I
with ~his young, sorrowing bride for hial-
Sonthern home. The elimate proving too
enervating for Alice, they returned within
the year to the neighborhood of her old
home, doubly hallowed now by her father's
grave, where her husband purchased a beau-
tiful house, surrounding it with every
requisite of beauty and comfort, There he
apent two peaceful and happy years, never |
wearying of his child-wife, or regretting any
ili for hier pleasure or comfort. Buat
nons came for him, too, and I:u;
passed away after w daya’ il,incma, leaving
his fair young wife sole Leiress to all Lis
wealth, A few months after her husband’s |
death, her health, never strong, began to
fail, and ere long unmistakable symptoms of
a spinal atfection ripened into disease and
comparative helplessness.

# All that medical skill could do was
done, but in vain ; @nd no wonder, for I be-
lieve that the species of living martyrdom
that the doctors snbject the victima of such

the advice, then, of his physicinns and

d 1 lessen

digeases to, increase far more than they
the sufferivg. -

1er society and sympathize with her musi-
cal and literary tastes. She is not one to
lower herself to the level of the common
herd; indecd, from all accounts, she is
rather above the world than of it ; for this
reason she is called selfish and affected by
those who cannet compreheud a nature so
elevated. Unforfunately there ave people,
you know, who would like to drag evalj;
one down to their own level, and when they
fail they tnke their revenge in a variety of
Hrlwiu and malicious ncts and words— .
shafts that are as apt to bit home as else-
where. When I meet such specimens I
must confess that I do rather admire Thack-
eray’s slashing style. But to return to this
protracted subject: I trust that vom can
now comprehend the lopel ‘of your
views. Can you suppese for an instant
that, however cthercal she may be, the
little spark of hnmanity that is left could
stand the'full blaze of such a splendid fel-
low’s chaims, to say nothing of the [ros-
pective coronet?  After cloistering herself
from such every-dn,

f ¢ wnortals as myself, it o
is not likely that the drawbridge '\,\'lll ,bl)/
| lowered and the citadel surrendered ut-/}:nﬁr

word of command, Nojuo, my friend
Yo attention elsewhere, for de T
it, you will find the
that tragile form.” i

“ Certainly, I now seEthat o man wonld
possess  great temetity to pursue  this
modern InphneAF all yYou say is true; so
let the subjeet rest,” saild Achille, with a
strange aml somewhat perturbed expression
of vopntenanee; *‘but it is very late, and
agdhave still a letter to write before the
mail closes, I must bid you good night.”

So saying the friends parted—Achille for
Lis room at the St. Nicholas, and Egmont
to his own home, where we will leave them
both to the train of thought and of dreams
that their night’s adventure and conversa-
tion may produce,

| Toa ba Continned. |
5 s

Wino ark THE ENLIGUTENER T—Dr. Man-
ning, Archbishop of Westminster, lately de-
livered an address efore the Roman Catho-
lic Young Men's Association, in the course
of which le said :

He held that true enlightenment was es-
seutiul to religion, and the more enlightened
people were the better Catholies would they
make. The most learned people—he did
not mean in philology or such like, but the
people who were the most intellectually
enlightencd—in the world werve the Italians.
And why ! Simply because they had the
light of faith handed down to thcm in one
unbroken line from its first revelution to
the world. He took another example. It
witd—a-—nation which had been oppressed
and down-trodden beyond any other people
of the carth. The

7 turn

; :peid upon
spirit nl_‘_)t"l'cm-lnpg in

He meant Irveland,

| Irish people had becn persecuted in every

way for years; and yet io all intellectual

pursaits they lefi the English immeasurably

behind them—for they had preserved

thronghont their religion, and the enlight-

enment which it brought to their minda.
L —————

Good breeding is a guard upon the
tongue ; the misfortune is, that we put it
on and off with our fine clothes and visjting
faces, and we do not wear it where it is
most wanted—at home,

young, rieh;——

-




