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And they losk with a stupor of braln and heart enough; Inf where should he lod
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On the mantie of blackness above them sproady while, without a sou te pay for it? ' The great man was not up yet, and Rene had
N - ‘o e fhe They heat the chant for the lrI::-ﬂllIa 5 “Hﬂ%lttﬁ_‘;” thought Rene, “the good God to wait some time. When he did :uzl be
N m‘:‘; H't:.ih- e { ' They §5 monks moviag—wax tep: rs Eleam will see to that.» wag quite vexed at finding that it was a smal]
Otasps of brilllants and bands of bloom But each life-pulse stands 1ike & turbid stream, Upon the steps of an elegant Church sat an boy who bad disturbed hu:u:.t;II but, when Rene
Warmth and Juster and sort . TIl & form 1n veivet of sable dye, old sodier with one wooden leg, beggirg. |began to tell his story, he became greatly in.
“ : soft perfum b I A i A Rene sat down too, and began to chat, te ling  terested, and praised him highly for the judg-
Passlonate music, low toned and %8 't;I 'd be [ : th 1h ’ him all bis adveniures. At gight of the ment and sense he had sbown.
Impatient and quick like s hearts thrili'd beat, PN oo Sham i gy ':'m' " monkey, a crowd gathered around them.| Poor Rene was much afraid that he would
Or proud and sad, Iike the gush of song o et T ing; whisper, S lasenia Sone? Rene gegln to whistle and the monkey to have to go to prison, but Robespierre assured
When the chord it touches is deep and strong: The page seems fainting, but tries to stand, dance. I him that no one should touch him, made his
Passlonate music, at vimes it crept And eagerly reaches his small, fair hand, - “No apered the old man, “‘pass lnervantl give him an excellent breakfast, ard
Ia & quivering whisper, again it leapt Aud murmurs & name that she does not hear, arou ” bade him return to him in three days.
Like a cry of joy from a heart long bowed, +  Or scorned to note, if It reached her ear. He shower fell into it of sous and As soon ashe w.s diumj,.ud, Rene ran baek
Or a lightning shaft from a sable cloud: X ether little coins; even the old man, too, got a :;ur t?di' Irilit-cnt, but llmlt a tra::t:. uffi{t ‘:’il to be
Beaaty and music—perfume and light, .t ‘ inel share. Delighted at tais, the old soldier, who | found. owever, he felt sure that Ro eopierye
Troes S ROws o1 Ts heattve nigat, r‘::::'::;':“m:“::l;::::.:‘h;:: I:.Tn:: said his nami was Lafort, proposed to Rene a Eﬁnlda?{)a{ ﬂlil;‘li, :zguﬁxrrléﬂim home to :he
rinership. man to tell his y
I ' Was It sweei? —ye dr:nl. b:u’h s mnlu;: n:t; PIT":::;P;%“““HL for he felt above spending | Fatber Lafort had been very uneasy all night
Thera were brows of beauty and forms of power; Good night, ye will slumber iu peace, : rast, his Jife in begging while be had beaith and | about bim, and was just setting out Lo loek bim
Tomos whose gush was a music cower; But, ere we part, taste agato the wine; streng'h to work. Lafort said he was right up. He was horrified to hear that he had been
Peoud chiseled 11ps, and the deep, dark eyes TOUF pledges were honored, <Revetge’ is mine." there, but it would be a good thing if e would | to Robespierre, astonished at Rene’s report of
That drink the warmth of Itallan ekies: The page comes forward—the woman turns— _ join bim until he had raiged enough for the ink | bis kindness to him, and counseled the boy to
The gay, the girted, the bright, the fair | What & fearful light In his dark eye burns— materials, and then they could form other demand a good large reward for his informa-
o ml”' nobles wera ‘.ihm there. éUrban!" ghe lhflEtl, with a Flﬂtfﬂfﬂl f.l'ﬁ PI-‘HH- tlﬂnl .fﬂ'r hE Wﬂu!d nli*ﬁl' hiﬂ'ﬂ l"ﬂlher lllth
And the falrest one of that wild gay band, “Prince of the Borgla, what brings thee here?” This Rene readily agreed to, and took up /chance of making bis fortune. Ha seemed
With the darkest eye and the snowlest hand, x1 his abode with Father Lafort. "E“?dﬂﬂdkiﬂgpkWile:lhﬁenﬁ ffﬁlnref thl{t h}:!l
8¢00d by the lord of the highest rank, | : Y A few weeks only were needed for earning | should ask or take nothin  bu Hae value ol Dig
And tasted the wine ere the noble drank— :::::i" :..: h:: ;::::2:1:::“:“' another ten francs, and Rene procured a large |ink-can, for he hlﬂ! only done his duty; but he
A bright boy page, with a lip whose curve 4 km e h;l 5 o tin case or kettle with a faucet, made a good /was forced to admire his honesty, and confess "
Boemed scarcely fitted to sue or serve. Seems to look from a far, far beight, supply of ink, and every day might be heard th}} he was right. _
Down on her spirit of sin and night. erying through the streets: I'he third morning Rene went again to
T, “[ called thee, Mother,”" he toraed away “Inkl. Rayen-black ink! Chlﬂp as dirt! Robeupi:rre. and was mnstgracfnuﬂf rq:ﬂi?tﬂ-
Winel winel 1t lows like a crimson stream, Aud strove to steady his white lip’s play: Buy! buy! The Dictator (so he was called) told him that
Through thi_nrmll cupe till its ruby gleam “I called thee ¢Mother,” let that name be The house where they lodged was locked / a search ha_d *begn m+de, the money found
Shadows a blash om the fairest hand, For ever cancelled and lost to thee. every night at ten o’clock, and Father Lafort | where he said it wag, and four men captured,
That ralses the dranght from its marble stand. Thou hast asked me, woman, what bronght me here? often warned him not to stay out Jater, or he |who were thenin Pl'i“'“.{ and he wished him
The hours speed on and the music’s tons I’ll tell thee; listen—nay, ccme not mear. would have to sleep in the gtreet. But Rene |to go and see if he recognized them. He gave
8poake of the gay and the bright alone. I came, unknowing the way I trod, cared less for that in the warm nights than ! him a card, on which he bad written, ¢ ive
8adden it ceases; a volce is heard, To tell thee that vengeance belongs to God. for the wuneasiness it would give the old :t;; ‘:f::jl‘ﬂ;:e dP;;':E ;;ﬂ and out of the pri-
i . an., 4 . 2 -
g,:: il "": :::' o ':::::H‘ R + w::-:; ::::::::;:::::,:: it One evening, on his way home, be met the| Bene went, and i a few minutes returned,
a :" $ Sikge L PRSI * But, ob! may that moment of torture be boy who had stolen his ten francs and beldly |and reported that they were the very men,
And 1t seems to them like a melody, - svehonbmradmadnne e dptgey stopped bim and demanded them back. At|Robespierre again thanked him, and to'd him
Liviog and speaking without control, " o ut::u.l Faphiurioy vy first the boy would not admit that he knew |that he had rendered the state a most impor- |
3 beaiing heart or & breathing soul: Ylevsracanrassted e el ey bim, then refused torepay. Rene said nomore, tant service, and must name his reward. To |
They pause and listen, \hal careless tarong e 4 v IL h' sk " pe ﬂm: Sl 'u’ tone | DUt Bave his ink-case toa bystander,seized the | his surprise, the boy refused everything but
m*_‘u the tone ot mwtﬂ, wiid sODg: ‘;:.h. ‘l; ‘": l::jih nlr ll'ﬂ"ﬂl "I savage boy, and giﬂ‘u bim such a Hﬂ.ll'ld dl"ﬂbblng thﬂt t.hﬂ value of t.”l ..ink'clﬂ.
v Segorgtr s g o v be roared for mercy and gave him his whele| When Robespierre insisted upon more, he
' “Curse not thy mother!’ ¢ FPiend, woman, kush! begged that he would give bhim the privil ¢ of
CLife! life! beautitul iifet purse. £ ed g p
Fuo name of Mother should make thee blusk. “Keep it all,” eried the mob. - supplying all the ink used by him and his
Warm. in the heart; I have no Mother! and thou n3 son. “No,” replied Rene; “only my own.” clerks, and then declared that he had not an-
Why should & whisper of serrow come ‘| 8eeker for vengeance, thy work is dones.? And counting out the ten francs, he |other want.
Where thow art? | - returned the rest to the astonished boy say-| Lavghing immoderately at Rene’s idea ef
What can we gain by a struggle with tate S ' ing: reward, Lie at last got out of him that he would
More than thou dost give? W Sonk T n18 knee, snd he bowed kis hesd; “It 1 took more, I should be as great a thief | like a little cart and a large doz to carry round
We trample thy blossems and learn too lats, Around bim were banqueters dying and dead. as you are.” his ink, but he thought it rather too much to 1
*Tis a beautitul thing lo live. ,  Bhe came towards him and strove to speak, his encounter, though. kept him so long |ask. ) :
“Lite! leel besutttul Nifel o spurned her back with an effor weak,) that the clock struck ten before he could reach| At last he let him go. giving him an order to
2 | Bhe clas;ed his form—it was ley mould, home; 8o he must find some place to sleep.|selectthe best cart, dog and case he could find,
FPluck we tby fowers, But he seemed to shriok when his heart was ¢old. Near him was an old open building or uhes, at the public expense and an assurance that if
Whatever the coming moments bring, ' 8. B. CABMICRAEL. |attached to a public warehouse, the superin- |ever he wanted a powerful friend, or bada
i eds dyt ) | —_— tendent of which was one of his best custom- | favor to ask, he misht r ely upon him. Rene
Thon taste we the wine with a 11p as bright, THE LITTLE SAYOYARD ers. It was full of straw, and into this he |ran off delighted, and soon possessed himself
Take what the hour doth give, B s - crept and soon fell asleep. Suddenly he |of cart, case, and a beautiful dog which he
Hold oniy one thought in our hearls to-night— “Theugh He siay m~, yet will I trust fn Him_» was awakened by a noise which he aup- |called Sultan. He was several times on the
'Tis a beaujiful thing to itve,” oo A 5 posed, at firat, was made by rats but, ywhen | point of throwing away his admission-card to
V. Like many ﬂ-'hl;‘l of his ;uuntryu:;n, Rienn it was “P“t:idiikl.:'t:n:w # ;L n:"rlt t:uln_ld :E'.P;i:;ﬂL t:"t concluded, at last, to keep it
: eft his beauti'ul bome in the valley | make a soun at, and be an to lis- ento.
::: ::::::::::: :r::::d':dﬂs:f 51:3';?:0;5;} in gavoy, and went to Paris tg ten, ’ Father Lafort scolded him for his moderate
Ang s fame stole Inte the boy’s dark .,,,' seek his fortune. He was anorphan,and had| A window opened from the warehouse into|demands, but Rene wou'd not listen, and with
e just buried his grandmother, his last surviving ' the shed, and through that the noise came.|his dog and cart got on admirably. Rebes-
Who kissed the cups as they bore by, | Telativo. He heard voices, and knew that mo one had pierre was a good customer.
His falr hand touches the harp’s bright g | ‘Promise me,” said the grandmother,as the| any business there at that time of night, sohe| One day, on his way home, he saw a great
414 lord hath spoken, the page shall sing: sobbing boy stood beside her bed, “promise crept softly up to peep. Fourstrong men were | crowd, and drove up Sultan to learn the cause.
| Yl fm that you will keep God always before your trying to force open a large iron chest. Rene|The police were around an elegant coach,
«Lite 1s lovely | 1ife {s Rlorious! €8, and never, knowingly, do what would/ watched their motions, carefully noted the|drawn by four splendid bor ses, within which
T e o him.”” | names they called each other, and listened to | was a sweet but deadly pale little girl, and the
Rvery breath showld 1t 5 Sesrer Rene promised; the grandmother blessed|all that was said, [t was useless to give an|driver of which proved to be her noble father
JUEY RIS . ’ bim and died, alarm, for there was no help near, and they |in disguise. It was said he was an *“ariste-
Nearer to {he sky. “Promise me, my son,” said the old pastor,| might kil him; so he formed his ewn plan. crat,’”” and that he had been seized; but a little
Bt when duties are compieted, as the boy was leaving his house, “that you| First flling their bosoms and pockets with the | dispute among the police gave him a momen-
Bach befors I1a hour goes by, will pray to God for all you want, trust im| money they found in the chest, they satdown |tary thlnc!r, and he would have escaped if the
Fain’s last thrill.is thus detosted, in ;]rrdlﬁcultill, and try fo serve him al-|to consult where they should hide it, and fi- | whee) of bhio carriage had net caught, ard
'Tis & glorious thing to dle. ways.” nally hgrue: to go to the graveyard of Pere la tulﬂ:: tEE ?Zhlilcle Wﬂ; ot -k
. g | 6 promised; the pastor blessed him, and| Chaise, and bury it e heard him mutter, €y may e
‘q:': v I:;::;:rb:ﬂ:?“ | thfe:lrlfed. ; e e | Rene followed on, and saw them bury the |us, but they shall not get all'” and saw him
» m.m' tho’ vietorious, Jith a small monkey, ten franes that Were| money at the foot of a peculiar-looking ~iron draw from his bosom a large casket,and throw
Heid : death left from a full purse given him by a kind|cross. All this time he was hidden behind a |it towards a corner. He caught it, and quick !
g g ' entleman who happened, just as they were|larze monument, and, as soon as they were |as light slipped it under the straw in his cart, ;
ht the lifs that’s Robly given : ing his ;rnndmother. to be Pllliﬂg 'if_h gone, he went to the Cross I.Ild'll‘lllill'l‘d care- H"h!{lﬂ at the same time he fﬂ‘ll.ﬂd a chance to -
Yot &.purpose great and high, his little daughter through the valley; a small | fully the whole ne ghborhood, that he might | whisper: | -
Woars a lsurel brald in heaven— ring, given him as a keepsake by leurette, | certainly know the spot again. That done,he | ‘‘It’a safe! Pl take good care of it.” '
’Tis a glorious thing to dis.” the gentleman’s little daughter; a recipe for| went back to his straw, thanked the good God| A look thankcd him; and the police drew
vi1. i.ﬂr,gby which his zrandfit:er had made Il:a‘ rurd having kic.pt him from those dreadful men, tI:t:Ir Reo; frigh I;-:ad c!&fld from the coach, and
a little fortune; the two blessings, and the! and went as eep. w rageing them o
'"L't:.ﬁuﬂ:.m;:::.:l R, good wishes of all his neighbors, Rene started| In the morning ke was awakened by af Atthis momenta policeman seized Rene,
M'_ 4 ‘:f "T. dﬁl:,b on his travels, 'grult noise, and found bimself surronnded b:p and dEII!It:’Ed the ﬂlﬂi#h decl_aring that he
Mt;n wild, rm: D H lud: . He was well, strong, active and bopeful,and|a mob and in the bands of a police officer,who | had seen bim catch it, and whispe ed to the
o e chords et thrilisd (o the boy’s aott hand. amuged himself a8 he went alo by forming | charged him with being one of the robbers. man—who, it seems, was the Count Montbris.
T LS e T ST S ! his plans for the future. With his ten francs| Rens frankl confessed that he knew all{Rene turned it off for some time, but, ﬁlﬂiﬂ_l:
Fhelr lips were burniag; thelr hands wero ahiil; he would buy materials for a good supply of|about the mghery. but told the man he was|no way of escape, bethought bhimself of Bis
And they shuddering heard, thro’ the music’s swell, ink; then carry it about as he led his monkey | very silly to think if he had a hand in it, that { prison~card, avd immediately produced it,
The boy page whispery T am not well.” *'lhr:mgh the streets; and, between the two, be|he Would have staid there to be caught, telling the man he had better be careful, or he
Loud and savage, then sad and low— ‘had no doubt he should make ennugh to ro The pglicam;n 8aw there was much reasop | would tell his fn!l_ﬂ RDbElpiEl‘l‘ﬁ. The man
From s snoering langh o & tons of woe— home, and buy a nice bit of land, and buil.]gn in bis remark, and began to question him pretty {thought he was trying to fool Lim, and called
Ths muale speaks; now *tls ioud and strong, little bouse, First, though, he must find a | closel ¥, but Rene bad bis own p'ans, and |the officer, but his exclamation: 1
Aad tonder snd fercer the volce of song; | lodgiug-place; but in s0 large a city aa Paris|refused to answer a sing'e question ustil they | “‘Let the young devil g0; be’s Robespierre’s
VIII there must be plenty of them. . sbould take him to Robespierre. pet}? soon produced a change, _
“¥e dle “lhmﬂ:, | He soon entered the great c.ty andsat down| “‘Robespierrel’’ they all exclaimed, turning| The frightened policeman begged his pardon
b ; on a retired door-step to count his money and | pale. at the very name, “Boy, you are mad |earnestly, and begged him to sy nothing to
PP 99 Morn; be sure that all was safe. Just as he was|ora fooll How leng, think you, your head | Robespierre. Dﬂ"ﬂhtﬂ_d by Rene’s promise, be.
8 Satesgivent :  putting it again in his pocket, a pert-looking | wonld stand on your shoulders?” ; readily answered all his questions, and teld
Tho mock ot scern; ad of own age came up, observed that he| Now all this bappened Just after that terri- | him that the Count and his child would be
The ear of my vengsance “looked like a stranger” and asked if he|ble event called the French revolution, and at |taken to the prison called La Force for three. |
Shail driak your last sigh, should show him a nice lodging-place. Rene|this time all the power of the state was in|davs, and then to the guillotine. |
And the lip of my triumph, did not like his looks, and refused his offer so|the hands of Robespierre, a perfect monster of{ Rene went home with an aching heart, for
Shall laugh in reply; sharply that the lad turned off as if quite of- | wickedness. His word was law; and if any |he was sure he had seen these persons before, |
Oune thread unbroken, | 4rand'ad. one offended him, he was at once sent to pri- | though he counld not tell where. He and Flt]_htr |
One feverish breath, | «Stop,” thought Rene; “I'm breaking my|son, and from there carried to a place where | Lafort opened the casket, and found an im-
Your sentencs is epoken— | promise. * The gocd God says, ‘Do as you'd|stood the guilletine—so called from its inventor | mense treasuce in diamonds, pearls and gol!, |
Your dvom s death s done by;’ *’ and he ran after the lad, begged | —by which his head was cut off. Tobe good togetber with the tulﬁe-degda of a aplendfd s~ |
his pardon, and asked his help. and lovely, and to be rich—as he ecalled it, | tate in Savoy, only six miles from the village
i . After gome coaxing the stranger pretended| ““an aristoorat”—were deadly crimes in his |of Chamouny. J2 v
They have started up with a fearful crz,. - to yield, put his arm around Rene’s shoulder,| eyes, and the streets of Parisran withtheblood| Father Lafoct almost danced with 19¥, and
With a deep wild 1error doth eve meet aya, nng they walksd on, Presently something | of the best people of France. Every morning | began to congratulate Rene on the immense
“Jesu Marle!” what s fearful thonght arted them. Rene turned to speak to him.|a cart,was gent to the prison te carry off te|fortune thal had fallen into his bands; but
Oa pain’s sharp wingsto their senses brongh!; | but he was gone and the ten francs goue with | the guillotine tbose who were thatday te be|Rene did not understand what he meant by
And they eparn the wine with a frongied ire; him. , buteher~d. |such conduct. !
Thotr hands are los, and their 1'ps are firdt Poor Rene was in trouble. Wel!, he must No wonder the police were astonished at| ‘“Mean?” said the old so'dier. “I mean the.
Tha gorgeoua curtalng are torn aparst, |g‘i" up the ink until the monkey could aunhﬂan‘l.ﬁmﬁ; but, as he refused to answer | Count and bis child have but three days to
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