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MARIES MISTAKE.
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CHAPTER 1.

Oh! give me hack the surny smile
0Of childhood’s happy days,
FEre my mwearied feet had learned
To tread life’s wildering maze,
, R Yes; give me bacl that smile of joy,
a7 RIS T T A - ~That sinless smiie without alloy,
Q:}Y A0 : ' And once again, ok ! give me back
Entered, according gﬁct of Congreds, in the year 1568, by o ; . My happy, carcless heart;

A heart whieh never had been pierced
By sin’s envenomed dart;

In the Clerk’s Office of the District Court of the District of Missouri, - E A leart untainted, iree from sxp, .
) i . And sweet untroalicd peace within,

ACML O, MASSENA, -

'Tis vain! sub,h wishes alf are vain!
Those days can come no more!
C'Flicy have passed adown tinie’s volling wave
To dark oblivien’s shove.
Though. past in memory still they dwell,
And chicer me with then magic speil.

Those days 8o sweet can ne’er again
Nlame with radisnce hright,

The heart which once has sorrow known
Can never more be light,

No; life’s bright morning sun hag passed,

And o'er my brow a shadle has cast,

TraTe BROTHERS, SAY, Uncle Jim, I am going with

Rlereatgpers sab Printers, you after the cattle, so, just put a

87 CorNuiny, Bostox,

, Bl bridle on Old Grey; you need not
get a saddle, I do not want oue; but hurry, for
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if they miss me at the house, I will not n‘et to
go. There, that wilt do.”

And the speaker, a young girl of perhaps
thirteen or fourtecn vears of age, hut so 'Very
stall and slight in .appearance that » stranger
would have taken her torbfls‘much younger, led
the hovse to a'log that was used as a step in en-
tering the ‘huge barn, and with tho quickness

and agility of a young monkey, Sprang cupon

the horse’s bael..

© Tt would be impossible to give the reader a
very correct idea of the appearance of Marie

* Lafourche at the time we introduce her to our
reudors. Snmllj, slight in figure; black eyes ;
straight black hair, and so long, it descended to
Ler knces, and wwas worn just now in two long
braids, which hang down her back; her com-

plexion‘, naturally dark, by being constantly

e‘{p()bed to the sun and wind, was. almost as-

dark as a gipsy's, but the brilliang color thnt

ever flushed her cheek relieved it from sallow-

‘ness. . Kvery cmotion, cither of love, joy, or
hate, could be read in'a moment in the bright
cyes.  Although her face was not exactly
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beautiful, it was, as a mirror, reflecting cvery
emotion of that young, untamable, passionate
hoart,  Althongh mauy a fair belle may bg
shoeked at my poor taste, yet L ussort, that,

'notwii;h-st:mdilw her sunburnt, gipsy complex-

ion, irregular fe: 11:111(,:,, and straight black hair,
Marie Lafourche was beautiful.  Yes, littlo
gipsy, nature’s child! The very nohility (.Jf
thy generous, passionate nature, mirrored iy
that bright young face, rendered your claims to
beauty far stronger than, a fashionable Delle,
with all her arts and graces. And a person
could not look into those large dark eyes with-
out feeiing ﬂmy were the mirrors of a noble,
gencrous heart.

But we nust not just now leave our tlny
“heroine seated upon the horse, while we give :
longer description of her. ‘ .

=1 suy, Uncle Jim, come on, quick. We will
get off before that tiresome mammy Eds misscs
me.” . .

But, just-at that moment, & negro woman
came running into the yard almost out of
breath. *You, Miss Marie,” exclaimed Ll'}e
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o0ld woman ;. * you must not even tink going 6ff
dat way, nohow. If young miss want de
exercise of ridin’ hossback, she must have o
ridin® habit and saddle and proper company.
Now, ehile&l don’t ’tempt to go dat way. An’
den, dey is

an’ you is not fit to be scen. Cowme back dis

minute, chile, an’ let me fix your har, and put

on ’‘nodder dress oun.you; and do try to 'have
yourself little mo’ proper like,”

“Now, I hope you are through, mammy 3 for
Uncle Jim and T must be going, Just please,
mammy, go back to the house. I can take
care of myself; and then, you see, T am com-
pelled to go and see about my cattle; they
could not. be brought home without my being

“along; could they, Uncle Jim?” And with a’

gayned of the head to the old woman, she gave
the reins of her bridle a jerk, and galloped off
down the road. With: a laugh at the discom-
fiture of the old nurse, J i;n followed, well
pleased to have the girl’s company, for she wus
the idol of every negro on the plantation.

“ What is the matter, Eda? What bas your

‘specting . company at the house;
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little mistress been doing now?” Iaughingly
askeglfa young man who entercd the barn-yard
a few minutes after Marie and Jim vode off,
and sceing Bda gazing down the Iréad-after
them, 4 ' '

“Ol, nothir’ new, Massa Tonie; only dat
chile’s goin’ to destruction, ef old massa don’t
make her ‘have hLerself better. Why, here,
she most young lady ; 3 an’ dere she go, (Lllopmo'
after de cows widout any saddle, her hair all
down her back, jes like wild Injun!”

“ Never mind, aunt ; she will get more digni-
fied as she.gc};é older.”

With many shakes of the head, as if she
had little faith in the young man’s hopes of
improvement in her young mistress, old Xda

- returned to the house. Antoine Lafourche was

o o ) .
a cousin to Marie, and many years her senior.

He resembled her in many respects ; the samo
dark cyes, broad, low forehead and black hair,
he also possessed en fac-sz'milgé.; He scated
himself upon the step of the barn after the old
purse had returned to the house, and fell to
musing. His thoughts could not have been of

A
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8 very pleasant character, if we might judge
from the expression of his countenance.

“Yes,” he soliloquized, “1 fear Aunt Eda is
right; we have encouraged Marie in her wild
gjpsy propeﬁﬂties; it is, indeed, timeo she
learned to be more dignified, for if my mqtherl
and father were to die, I do not know what I
should do with her. Sister Camille bas no
patience with her. Now, if she was not a rela-
tive, I suppose I could marry her after her
eduacation is completed ; but as it is, our Holy
Church forbids the marriage of relativess so
that is impossible. But it will be s0 hard to
see my little gypsy given to another.

“But I must be dreaming, for, yonder

comes my old friend, Captain Luzerne;".

and before Antoine ILafourche could leave
his seat on the log wpon which he had

beon sitting, a gentleman galloped into tho
vard, '

~The captain burst into a torrent of ex-
cited exclamations about a. little hussy he
had - Just met. '

g%.
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For a moment an angry flush mounted to

" the brow of Antovine Lafourche — it was but

for an instant, for he knew Captain Luzerne
little dreamed of whom he was speaking;

 he therefore calmly replied :

“ Why, Captain, you run on so at random,
how am T to tell who you are talking about?
“Well, the:i, T will be sénsible, and re-
late my adventure of the évening.  About

-~ half a mile from this place, as I was dashing

along the road, I came up with an old negro
man and a young girl, who Wwere driving
cattle. I did not fancy keeping pace with
them, so I aftempted to pass, and was or-
dered very peremptorily by the girl not to
do so0, as I would frighten her cattle. As
I am mnot aceustomed to obeying orders,
especially orders emanating from feminines,

I &id not obey her; but if ever poor mor-

tal run tho gauutlet, I did so, for so Far
as threats and invectives were councerned,
and .in winding up her torrent of abuse, the
little one é:dl\(]. if she ever came - across me
again, she would soratch my eyes out, and
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I suppose 1 -may prepure for that ':very puis-
ful operation, as I sce them coming. Bug
do tell me who she is, for I am - half  in
love with her in spite of her not very angel
temper

“Well, Captain, I will tell you when she
comes, for she lives here. Dut I cannok
promise a very gr acions reception {romy her
lndyship, as you have heen so unimtumte
as to offend her. Neither will I promise fo .
give you God-speed in your love making to
my little ward.” ‘

Just at this moment Marie and Jim {for-
of course, ere thls, the reader must have
surmised . who the gypsy' of Captain Lu-
zerne’s  adventure roally ivus) entered "the
b‘u‘n-ycu'd Antoine went to assist Marie to
alight from . her horse, but before he could
oot to her, she sprang {from the horse, and
tossing the reins to Jim, exclaimed:

“If there al’t that old mean thing that
frightened my ecattlel What is he doing
here, Tonie? Come courting Cuamiile? Well,

it she wants h_im,\'i;[ suppose we will have
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to "give her to him, for we will not want
her with her prim, old-maidish ways, when
we go fo keeping “back’s hall.” Vil we,.
Tonie?” ,

“Marie, the Captain wants you to be
friends with 1.1im; he offended you unin'ten-
tionally.  Come, Captain, I will redeem my
promise of whking you acquainted with our
gypsy queen. Mudemoisclle Marie Lafourche,
Captain  Luzerne. My liitle cousin, I hope
you and Luzerne will be as good friends
ag he and I have ever been.”

When. Antoine announced the name, aud
the relationship of the girl to ‘himself, C:.lp-
tain  Luzerne was for a moment visibly
embarragsed, for he reealled the not very flat-
tering l'cmdrks he had made in alluding to her. 7

".’ Oh, never mind, Captain,” replied An-
toine, observing his embarrassment ; I knew

- you were not aware of whom you were

speaking.”
Thus re-assured, Captai
ed, Captain Luzerne hastened
to make his Dbest bow, and commenced an

-apology to Marie in the most approved terms.
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*1 am: most h‘ap]_;y, Mademoiselle, of an
opportunity of apologizing for my apparent
- yudeness this evening —” ; '

“ Now, just stop that and talk sensibic, if
you ‘plen,se. I do mnot wish any apologf?
and if you really want to be fricn.\&s W.ltll
me, I will forget all about. )imu' frlgh"cenln;{
my cattle, if you will promise to leﬁ m;
ride your horse tomorrow. I tell wyou,
like that horse far better than I ever exl‘)ect

to like you.” ‘ . s N
“T very mnch fear, Mademoiselle, that

my lLorse is not very safe for you- to',rllde':;
and then, if he is going to be my nva. “:
your regards, will not I;be gfnng ao&z;:
my own interests in loaning him to y d‘.
Bat if your riding him is th<.3 ouly con :t
tion upon which we can be frmn.ds, I maus
consent. But will not Mademoiselle allow
me to accompany her in her ride?” .
E Well, I cannot promise,” 1-eplied.Mar1e,
* heenyse ylou see it’s a heap more jolly t;:)
go just as I went this evening. And 11
sousin Camille -and aunt Eda find qut

' description  of
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am  going with you to ride, I will have
to- have on a great riding habit, and all
lonsense heaped upon me,
until T look just like a walking millinery
shop., I'do not want to be like other peo-
ple, and Wonie says I shall not be, “Now I
am very much opposed to being made a

e

walking advertisement for merchauts and mil-
liners.” ‘

“Well, if those are the ouly objections,
we will steal a2 march on them, and go
without all those offending articles. So
Please consider yourself engaged for a ride
at seven o'clock in the morning.”’

“ Well, T am not going to stay here aud
talk “fo- you any longer; I am hungry, and
want my supper. But, take care, sir, I do
uot steal 4 march on you about that ride,
I have not promised to forgive you yot,
and I think you do not deserve immediite
merc:_y‘ at our hands;” and, ‘x‘vith & merry
laugh, Marie ran “up the pathway that led
to the house. The two young men followed:
more leisurely. '
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Life to mee has been bat a dream,
Aye but a crael jess— .
Pleasures have turned to pain,
. Rohbing the soul of rest.

s EY is it I never saw your little
cousin hefore, Antoine?”

* Because she was away at school

when you were heve before. . You must excuse

hei wild, rade ways, for we have ucver
sought to correct or restrain her in any Wiy,
‘and -she has grown up a .pcrfect child of
nature. Thore. is no art about her. She
thinks wimt she says, but if you succeed . in’

gaining her affections she would die for you;

and, wild and nuntamable as she appears,

she is a perfect slave to the will of those
she loves; and then, too, she is scarcely
fourteen years old yet.” i}

¢ Pourteen? ” exclaimed the Captain; I did
pot think Der so old as that, Why, in o
yezu'\ or two more she willl‘ be in the market
matrimonial.”

“Not so soon as that, I hope, for there
are few men who would have sufficient patience
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with my poor little Marie’s many faulis.
AudT then, very unfortunately, she is. an
bheiress, and might become the victim of
some fortune hunter. I.would not wish to
see ler go out into the world and take
her piace there as a woman for many years
yets but, as far as that is concerned, I
{7l be compelled to yield to the judowment
of others, and T believe my sister has
determined to introduce her into society at
fifieen; so I suppose she will make her
debut next year. -She will retarn to school
again .in a few days, .to  remain thore one
year. Her Drother has been travelling for
soveral . years; indeed, Marie has not seen

hiw, since she was a mere child, and I

“.doubt if she really has any recolloction of

Lim. My uncle’s immense fortune was loft

‘entirely to Louls, but as he could not logally

hold it all in his own vight, he has always
promised my father the property should be
cqually divided between Mirie and himnself.
I have no doubt the pledgo will be fulfilled

‘when he nexé visits us, especially if he docs

2
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not marry previons to. that time. My father
says the business must  De arranged  on
Louis’ next visit. I do not think but that
it will be.” : .

The two .gel_ltlemen entered the drawing-
room just in time fto hear Eda's parting

injunctions to Mavie.

“ Dar, chile, you looks heaps mo’ ’spect-

able now. Do try to 'have yoursell dis one
ebenin. Don’t you s;'ee, chile, your.'noxious
condue’ make people ‘tinually takin’ ’ceptions
to you. Why, dar the strange gemman, dis
berry ‘ebenin, take you for some low white
trash. Well, here de young gemm}ms an’
I is going to leave you, so ‘member  now
aw’; *have yourself. Your sarvent, young
- gerﬁmaus. You sece I was just telling

young Miss ’bout fryin’ to be more digni-
fied ;s bub laws, Massa Captain, it does no

good nowhow; quick as she git chance, off

she go wid Massa Tonie huntin’, or wid
Jim after the catéle; and de wust of it is,
Massa Tonie ’courages her in her had “pen-

sities, So-dar in't much hope, after all ole
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Eda can -say, doin any good,  Dut T iy
talliin’ too long.  Good cbeniv’, gemmans.”
“ Well, that is an . eccentric old negro,”’
lnughingly exclaimed Captain  Luzerne, as
Eda made her exit from the parloc; © but.
how is Mademoiselle? I suppose mfm.]luy
Eda’s lecture hds left her in a very humble
and: penitent frame of mind  Oh, here ghe
is1 I dow’t think she is looking very penir
tenty either.” ‘ -
"N%), Captain;  you need not expoct to
see me the occupant of a stool of repent-

ance every time mammy Eda gives Antoiue

and mysell a lecture on propriety; we are

quite accustomed to hearing thems are we
not, Tonie?”

“Yes, Marie; and I fear we do not, as

you say, profit very much Dby her advice.
- Bt we must “give more heed to it in

“future; if is time, indeed, that Maric was

a little more dignified.  Why, next year,
remember, you are to make- your delwd in
society, and I fear you will mot make a
very brilliant delwdante, unless you improve
greatly this year.” \
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b 7Vhy, Tonie, what ‘is the matter with
you? What have T done?” exclaimed Marie,
almost ready to ory; © it was you that
always encouragedime in what you term my
undignified ways, and now when I was just
graduating under your tuition, you go over
to the enemy —that is, cousin Camille and
mummy Eda. DBub supper is wailing; come,
‘and perhaps after this is over you will feel
better. I will not kiss you wntil you apoelo-
gize, sir,” exclaimed the little gypsy, leading
the way to the dining-room.

* That Iast would be a terrible punish-

ment to me,” said Captain Lnzerne; **were

1 in Autoine’s’ place, I should "most cer-
tuinly hasten the reconcilisdion by a most

humble apology.”

“You are impertinent, sir. - I am ot

aceustomed to such nonsense, hand if you

wish moe,” she replied, flushing with anger,
“to Dbe fiiends with you, stop it.”

“Marie, Marie, you are positively insult-
- What is the matfer with you this

ing.

4 b
evening ?

Cing,
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'"Nothing, Al\itlgilie,” replied Marie, “only
I feel this eﬁvonijﬁg just like I was entering
upon a new life—a new stage of existence.
It is true, too true, that next year I nust
go out into the world, and take my plice
there aus a wom:m—repres“eu‘t the last
descendant of a proud family, 1 1_nust‘in'decd
censs henceforth fo be a chilc.”

*There, Marie, hush! Be yourself.. I do
not think the sad, the tragie, at all hecom-
” replied Antoine, as th'cy entered the
supper room. . ‘

We will leave our little heroine and ler
friends for a Drief time, while wo give a
short account of their previous history.

First, then, we will commence by inform-
ing our readers what we have as yet failed

dn doing — that is, the place of residence of

our heroine and other characters ‘we have
introduced to the reader in our story.
Seviere Place, the plantation of M. T.-
fourche, wuas situated ncar $an Auntonio, .
Texas. We must not pass Seviere Place hy
without giving the reader a short descrip-
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tion of it, and relating a romance conncoted
with it. .
‘Previous to its purchase by M. Lafourche,

Seviere Place had been owned by a French- -
man of high rank, who, in the enrliest
settlement of%the country, had emigrated to

Texas, where, purchasing several thousand
acres of land, he built a princely residence
‘wpon it, whose magnificence reminded one
more of some castle or chuteau of la belle

JTrance, than the private vesidence of an

American citizen. The building itself (an
immense square structuro of grey stone)
stood upon the suminit of a high bill; it
could be seen for miles around. The grounds,
of several acres in extent, gently sloping: to
the foot of the hill, ‘were beautifully Iuid
ont and ornamentéd, and presented the most

magnifieént appearance. But the poor old

gentleman did not long survive {o enjoy the

magnificence of Seviere Place.” His wife he

had buried in France, but he possessed an
only child, a beautiful daughter, and bhis
heart’s idol-——all his vast wealth was as
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nothing -to Lim' ;"jiu ‘comparison’ with  his
child.

Unfortunately she was no exception to the
generality of only danghters. She was a -
petted, spoiled child, wilful, headstrong,
always having her own way in all things.

Tinally an adventurer came in the. neighbor-

hood, whose acquaintance Mademoiselle soon
made. The man was handsome,‘agr‘eeable,'
fascinating ; but one at all versed in the
ways of the world, or an adept in reading
the human character, could perceive he was
a 'person of little or mno principle. From
their first hequaintance, Monsicur Seviere had
taken a violent dislike to him; but just
in proportion as the latter’s dislike inereased,

8o did his ‘daughter’s love or infatuation for

the miserable, uwnprincipled adventurer.

M. Beviere’s love for bis child was too
deep, too earnest, his desire for her happi-
ness ' too sincere to admit of his seeing her
wrock her happiness for life withoat Warning,
entreating, and finally, when these proved
ineffectual, commanded her to desist from
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the course she was pursuing, to stop all
Afurther acquaintance with the man; but all
in vain. Finally, one day, angered: beyond
endurance by the girl's' threats of eloping
with the stranger, if he did not give his
consent to their marriage, Monsicur Sevierc
“had locked the girl in a 1arge room in the
second “story of the building. That very
night, through the trea liery of a servant,
Mademoiselle Seviere attempted to make
her escape by means of a ladder, but just
when within a few féet of the ground, the
ladder Lroke and precipitated her into tho
arms of her all too fascinating lover. The

noise awoke B Seviere, who rushed out of

~the house, and ordering the miserable scoun-
drel to leave his premises, attempted to

force his daughter to go back to the homse.

The man, thinking desperate means required
desperate measures, drew a pistol and shot
the father through the heart. M. Seviere

fell dead at his erring danghter’s feet, his.

life-blood saturating her clothes. Mademoi-

selloe Seviere gzwé oite look at him who had

MARIE’S MISTAKE. 25

Fl

been‘ the most affectionate and devoted of
fathers, and saw that he was indeed dead —
dead without one word of forgiveness to
his erring but. repentant child — and from ‘
that imoment; she was a raving maniac. The
unprincipled scoundrel ~who had blighted and
ruined that once happy household met ™ his
just deserts at the hands of the hangman.
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CHAPTER TH. ' ‘

s and to muse upon the past, " e . , . L
Where erst our cherished hopes weie bright; . uncle’s in ‘Texas, and placing his Tittle sis-

‘While deep’ning shadows round ns cast A ter in the arms of his cousin
Their gloom tnpierced by cheering light.

arrival in New Orleans, he went to his
Antoine, 'who

St fhete 55 v comeling fhousi ‘ was several yedrs his genior, he begged his
Still 1ot fo choor the heart oppressed — . . o  uncle and cousin to eave for her as their

TOA zzseg iil;et;:;in‘ie;:;h5;;};:0;182?}“3““ ‘ - own, until he wuas so situated ‘that he could
: again  upndertake the guardianship of her.

Louis Lafourche again returned to France.
He did not visit America for several years,
although all his property was there, under -
the supervision of ‘hi‘s uncle. When ke did
finally visit his relatives, he found his little
sister away at school, and his uncle’s fan-
ily so loth to  give her up, that Louis
promised to let her remain permanently with

HAVE deviated slightly from the
beaten path of my story, to relate

the foregoing, thinking an inecident

) ) . f .
onnected with even the home of our little

heroine of interest to our readers — for Se-
viere Place had been Marie Lafourche’s homo
‘since she was three years of age, previous
to which time she left France with her

pavents and an only brother, who was many them, and to have half of his father’s estate

settled upon her, the latter part of which
promise he had not, at the period of the
commencement of our story, fulfilled, bui

years her senior. The voyage was a long,

tempestuous one, and proved too severe for.
the delicate eonstitutions of both Monsieur.
and Mudame Lafourche, and long before the
vessel arrived at New Orleans, they were
buried "in the ocean. Thus was Louis a.

Lis friends were expecting a visit from him
soon, as he had been travelling through the
Northern States for the past year or two.

Monsicur Lafourch'e, the u%cle of Marie,
had- but two children of his own, Antoinew

mere boy, left far from liome and friends,

with his baby sister. Immediately upon his
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and Cainille, the latter a -beautiful, accom-
plished woman, but whose rather prim,
precise ways were a source of constant
annoyance to Marie, Antoine, on the con-
trar , rather encouraged, than sought to
check “his cousin in her. hoydenish prop)gn-
sities, and hence he very frequently incurred
his sister'’s displeasure for so doing. Marie’s
aunt and uncle were too much attached to
the frank," generous, high-spirited little hoy-
den, to try to correct her for what they.

regarded as o mere trifle. She was a very .

Iitlle too wild, and rude, perhaps, but then
she would get over those faults when she
was older, they said; 0 at fourteen we find
Marie as wild and untemeable as a young
Comanche Indian; and that, toq, only one
.year before her admittance into society as a
young lady. The honorable graduate of one

. of the best female colleges in the South,

the mniece of ‘one of the wealthiest and
proudest planters in the S'dl\lth, and heiress
in prospective hersclf of a fortune a princess
might envy. Surely, Marie will learn to
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. appreciate the flattery, the adulations n false-

hearted, deceitful, mercenary world is ever

‘ready to lavish upon fortune’s favorites..

Surely, Marie Lafourche will learn the Jes-

son all women must and do learn, — that,

* the only pleasure that women can ever know,

that bears even a semblance to the myth,
Happiness, is derived from the flattery, the
empty adulations of society, the false pro-
fessions of friendship, which the young and
inexperienced debutante thinks and receives
as truth; all the lics -the buiterflies of
socicty choose to breathe into her oftimes
too willing ear. And when she gives ler
heart’s true love and devetion to some man
whom she is deceived into thinking: malos
her a like return, but who has (us ig fre-

- gliently the case) married her for wealth,

or béeause her family are influential and can

further advance him in some selfish purpose,

or from 'some other equally selish motive,
married a pure, noble woman, only as &
return for the love and devotion of Lier

life, to trample that love under foot, to trans-

L
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s

form her, a noble, pure, truthful woman,
into a lying, deceitful, friv‘olous,‘ butterly
of fashion, or equally as Dad, inté a bitter,
'ﬂisappointed," hopeless misanthrope, Truly
woman's happiest days are those which com-
mence with her debut into society, and end
all too zoon after her marriage. From the
moment she is aroused from the decepth-fe
dream, her only pleasure must he found in
the automaton-like discharge of a continual
round of duties, her whole life, in fact, must
be offered. upon the altar of a husband’s

gelfish pleasure, and as a compensation, to

receive her services when approved of with
- indifference, and when they happen to he
displeasing, not to fail to censure. If the
brightness of thy crown aceords with ihe
weight of thy cross, oh, woman, it will be
‘brilliant indeed! But we digress too . much
from our story; we are not writing a lec-
ture upon the wuses and abuses of life, soci-
ety, etc., so we will resume the broken
thread of our story

Captain Jean Luzerne, the frlend of An-
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toine, whom we introduced to tlie reader
at the beginning of our story, was an old
gchoolmate of his, but. very far from being
bis equal in point of principle. Had Antoine
had the least coneeption of what Captain
Lazerne really was at heart, he would
sooner have pl‘med a venomous serpent in?
Marie’s - path than to have cxposed her to
the faseinations of an unprineipled man of
the world. v_ :

For many years Captain Luzerne had com-
manded & vessel, and consequently was a
sen ecaptain. He had in the first place,
however, csquandercd the greater part of his
{ather’s "property, so that the ‘remainder of

M. Luzerne’s days must be passed in almost

_poverty.  Captain Luozerne had only gone to

son, therefore, as -a last resort, and would

" not have scrupled at aoything by which he

could lave velrieved Lis -fallen fortunes.
The next morning after his arvival at Seviere
Place, and Jong before his unsuspicious
friend bad arisen, Captain Lnzerne, - after
taking even more than usnal pains with his
toilet, weut forth for a walk.
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“Well,” soliloquized he, “the fate that
~brought me here certainly was propitious.
That girl must and shall be my wife.
Why, I would marry her for her expecta-
tious from this princely property.” That old
muid, Cuamille, will not live a year, and as
Antoine s not, and most likely will never
e murried, I think Mademoisclie Marie's

husband would Lave a very fair prospect of

being muster of Seviere Place at no very .

distant day.. This, with her other expictations,
renders her too rich a prize to Do lightly
passed by. Antoine speaks of ler pt)]tering.
society next year. She never enters socicty
wntil she is. my wife. Yes, T need her
money, and she shall e my wifo; and,
ilien, too, what a pleasure to crash ler
spirit — the little termagunt!

“lIlello, Captain! Dreaming, or walking
in - your sleep; or* what is the raiter?
Why, if my eyes and thoughts had not
Dave had o little miote connection with
what I was actually doing- than your ow.
appear to have, I should have ridden quite
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‘over bhefore T obéel‘ved you. " Did steal a

march on you about that ride, did I not?”
and with a merry laugh; Marie dashed past
Captain Luzerne, mounted upon his horse,
the noble animal scemingly conscious of Lis
frail burden, went along as gently as the
old grey of the previous evening possibly
could. Captain Luzerne followed Marie, :Lpd
Jim went into the Dbuarn-yard. o

“ Why, Mademoisclle, you little - gypsy,
how did you succeed in cluding me thus?”

“Well, you see I concluded last night T
did Dot want you with me l‘ no how,” as
Aunt Eda would say; therefore, T went to
Uncle Jim’s cabin, told him‘ to get up
eartior than usual, put a l;)rid-le ol your
horse (\vhicll I conld do myself, if I was a
little taller, and the horse would ot hold

- his head so high) and I would go with

him to take the cuttle back to the fields;

s0 this morning before your eyes were -open,

1 was off with him.)”’ _
“Well; T will acknowledge mysell beater
' 3
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for once, but promise to ride with me thig

L

: . £
evening? c
"I cannot promise. Now, you see, it is
just as the notion takes me, and if 1 were

to promise now I might change my mind

bhefore evening; I never like to be tied down

by promises. You see, I always like the .

impulses of my heart at the moment of
action to guide me in all I du; therefore,
I do not like to make promises, and seldom
do.” |

“But, Mademoisclle, the preachers tell us,
*the human heart is desperately wicked;’
therefore, we can never hope for perfeetion
while we acknowledge no better criterion
by which to actuate our conduct than merely
the impulses of the heart, which, nine times
out of ten, may be wrong.”

“That is all nonsensé, Monsjeur Captain;
my plan is to keep the heart true, puve’ as

possible in the sight of God, to make that

the study of our. lives. And tell me, is
not the impulse of a pure heart a better,
truer guide to right than the dictates -of a
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calmer, colder reason? ‘I think so. Were
some of the greatest wrongs, the greatest
villaniés 'that were ever perpetrated, the
~result of calm, deliberate reason, or the bent
of some impulses of the heart, as immedi-
ately acted upon? T know the heart conceives
those wicked things, but the calmer reason
(that the .world. advocates, as our best guide.
through  life) brings by its aill those
villanies to a more fiendish perfection. The
impulses of ths heart may lead us into small
wrongs, ‘but I contend. reason often leads us
into great ohes, Dut we are geotting t00
gerious, -entirely, and yonder corrieg my
shadow, otherwise ;n:irﬁmy Eda; now for a
lecture on propriety. Do you not pity me,
Captain?” laughingly exclaimed Marie, as old
Eda entered the yard, who being VGl‘;Y fleshy,
found. keeping in. the wake of her young
mistress was uwo easy task.

« Lookec‘, 111;1', Miss Marie,” exclaimed the
old woman, © do’ﬂ.’t you knew its most time
fur breakfast? Dar you 1z, your hur not
fixed, and dem old clothes on. Why, you

1y
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looks mo’ like some po’ white gal dan a

young lady ob quality. How often ole:

mammy have fur to tell you dat de_ quality
. ladies dow’t act dis Way‘? Come to de house
dis Immt chile. Dars Massa Tonie comin’ ,

he will ’tain de gemman till I fixes you
little mo’ spectable.” And very unwillingly“

Marie accompanied the old woman, leaving
the Captain to explain to Auntoine how she
had checkmated him.

*I tell you, mammy, it is no use to .

change my dress, for I am going hunting
after breakfast with Tonie, and I am sure

to tear my dress before I get back. - If you-

Cwill just let me alone this omce I will

- promise to behave myself this evening — be -

as prim and dignified as my cousin Camiile
yonder in the parlor window. Hello! there
is ynele. Good-by, mammy, I must go to
him. You shall have the pleasure of fixing
my toilet’ this evenmnf ,” and before poor Eda
cou]d prevent hor, Marie had made her
escape and rushed into the parlor..

* Giood morning, Miss Fuss and Feathors,

g R TP,
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atw’'t you glad to see me? You should be,
zft any rate, for T have been courting - that
old .follow down yonder in the stable-yard,
just as well as I can for you, and to
reward me for my disinterested kindness,
pleasd entertain him this forenoon, while I
go huntihg with Tonie, that is a dear,
good, cougin, and I promise you to Be so
dignified this whole afternoon; 1 won't even
go with Unele . Jim after ihe cattle, and
that, you know, is'a (errible sacrifice for
me to make, Camille; so please promise.”

“Marie, you surely have not beeif having
any of your impertinent talk with Captain
Luzerne? I do wish you would ever learn
to be like other people, and less like =
suvage, in  some - respects. Why, your
manners are worse than those of the litile
negroes i .

* There,‘ that will do, ma chere cousin,
it is no wuse to talk 'to me, but please,

. will yor not promise to keep the Captain

here today while' I go hunting with Tonie,
for T will not go if he does? Please,

. Camille, promise me this one request.”
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o ‘Well, Marie, irresistable, as well as in-
corrigible, I suppose I must promisc; but,
really, my dear Marie, I do hope this wiil
be the last time you go with Antoine, for
otherwise; I shall rejoice Wheyl the time
comes for you fo return to séhool.  You
are getting too large to be romping about
the woods; so remember, this must: be the
last time you go with Antoine.”

‘é Well, Camille, I do -not know tlmt I'

shall be sorry _lelleu the time does come for
me to return to school ; for that man will
remain, and I assure you my pleasure went
with his coming. I cannot account for the
feeling; but that wman exerts a strange
influence over me. T do not like him, On
the contrary, there is something repelling
about him; yet he seems to control mo by
a species of fascination -anything but agree
able to me.” :

** Why, Marie, how silly you talk! An-
toine has long known Captain Luzerne., He
belongs to one of the oldest and best
families of New ‘Orieans."" '
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“Yet that fact does not of itself econ-
stitute him a gentleman.” :

* Marie, y.;)u. must not speak in- this
manner of one who has been received a
welecome guest in our house by my brother.
Do yonu, for an instant, think Antoine
would have received Calj’gaitl Luzerne here
and introduced him to us, if he had not

“known him to be a perfect gentleman?”

“Cousin Tonie is very liable to De de-

ceived. I think when a person strives to

keep heart and conscience pure in the sight
of God, it is but natural to suppose that
such a spirit . coming in contact with one

not equally pure, would produce this strange

repulsion.’”

“Mavie, you must positively quit encour-
aging  all | those strange fancies of yours;
they will certainly make you unhappy for
Tife. Tt is all folly to oxpect perfection in'
this world, Dream not, hope not to find
it. If you still persist in your foolish dream
you will never know peace. Your life will
be-.one long existence of vain longings for
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something you will wever ‘ﬁn_d, and in the
end it will be one of bitter disappointinent.
I acknowledge the veal plcusufé one of your
romantic organization experiences in life far
exceeds that realized by more worldly natures.
Yet even this advantage, in the possession
of a sensitive organization, is more than
counterbalanced by the acute suffering they
must endurg; for in the same degree that
they feel the "joys of life, so do they
suffer from its disappointments and its cares.

Would that T could, dear Marie, persiade

you to look wupon life in a more worldly
point of view. Belicve me, by so doing,
you wonld almost insure your happiness - for
life; while,” by nourishing and  harboring
Yyour present views, you almost insure your
future misery. I sometimes almost tremble

for you. If you grow up to womanhood us .

you now are, your life will be one of con-
- gtant s{uffering.”

“There, there, cousin! Please do nbt 2o
to prophesying evil now for moe. My future
must, yes, shall, be bright and glorious.

—
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Why, the very reflection of the past would
make it so! My life has been far too happy
to angur ill for the future. DBut I.must go

now and get my breakfast, and then, ho,
for a ramble in the glovious old woods of
Qeviere Place] Come, Camille, -and now
please do not forget to keep that dark spirit
. a cloge prisoner -this forencon, -I am so
fearful of * his joining us in our huutiﬁng

expedition.” oo o

«I will try to gratify you, Marie; but
fear my powers of attraction will mnot be
sufficient to deter him from joining your
party if you' are gone too long,” replied
Camille, as she followed her to the break-
fust table. '




CHAPTER IV.

¢ Heait on her lip and soul within Ler eyes,
Soft as her clime, and sunny as her skies.”

room, the remainder of the family

were already assembiled, with Capt.
Luzerne. On the entrance of Mademoiselle
Lafourche .Lnd Murie, the (,tpt‘uu arvose from
the table to offer chairs to them. Marie
haughtily refused his offer, saying:

“Thank you, Captain; that is the servants’
business — they will attend to me.”

“Marie, what is the matter with you this
morning? Be yourself, little onc! T never
knew you to be rude to any person hefore,
especially a guest of ours,” exclaimed Marie’s

uncle, Ioolm}a at hu‘ more in surprise Lhan
:lllﬂ‘(}l. '

Maric saw in a ‘moment that by her
apparent rudeness she had offended M,
Latourche.

“ Pardon me, Gaplain; forgive mbo, dedr
uncle. I dld not intend to be rude to any

one;” and the teara started in poor Murie's
eyes.
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Thus was fate, 2 secmingly unconirollable
fate,  continwally, step hy step, weaving  a
net around poor Marie Lafourche, from which
thove was no escape. Had her whole family

approved of, and been condjutors with Cap-

tain  Luzerne in his fiendish, dishonorable
designs, they coiuld not have been more able
assistants than their ignorance of his troe
character and his plans now made them,
'A}lh()ine, Mlle. Camille, Madame and Mon-
siour Lafourche all had implieit faith in him.
Iow could a young, inexperienced 'gh-l. do
otherwise than trust bim too? She would,

“during his eatire visit, be cver thus forced -

to veccive his attentions, however disagreca-

“ble they were to her.

“ Pouie, dear Tonie, I want to speak to
you just one moment,” excluimed Marie, as
they were lclwm(r the breakirst-room,

< YWhat is it you wish, my gypsy quocn'r’
I am at your scrviee,” replied Antoine,
stepping back into the. dining-room,

“Why, Tonie, -1 do hot wynt you to ask

Cuaptain Luzerne to go with us this morning,
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when we go hunting. Somehow, I feel just
like this will be the Iast time I would ever
get to go with yon, and I want us to go
alone. I do .not wish him to go with s,
and if he does I will not go,” exclaimed
Marie, in her usual impulsive, p{ns;si‘mmté
manner.

“ Why, Marie, it would be very rude in

me to leave Captain Luzerne and go away
with you, to be gone possibly half the day.
You would not wish me to be guilty of
impo]i’ﬁ'eness toward a guest, and an old
friend, too, mercly to gratify .a capuce of
yours, would you, dfuhun"?”

~ “No, Tonie, you know I would not, but
indeed this is not 2 mere whims; I have a

very good reason. for my request; and Ca-

mille has promised to vemain in ‘the parlor
and ontertain - Captain Luzerne, so you sce
he will not be inconsolable for the loss. of
our society, while the void is so agrceal;ly
filled by >my- accomplished cousin. ‘Please,
dear Tonie, promise me you will not ask
“him to go with us, just this once. I prom-

MARIE'S MISTAKE., 45

ise you I will not repeat the request again
during his visit,” and unable to endure even
the prospect of disappointment in a cherished
wish, poor Marie burst into tears. ’

Antoine was not proof against her tears,
and, indeed, in .this kLe was uo exception to
the majority of his- sex, for what man is

proof against this, womays most effectnal

“woeapon ?

Notwithstanding my anxiety to sustain the
credit for dignity and strength of charneter
for the lords of creation, truth impels me
to say —not one. o R

* There, do not ery, I suppose X must
sacrifice- my ideas of politeness upon the
altar  of my litlle gypsy’s tears. So get
ready, little one, while I find the Caplain
and get him to excuse my absence, and
enstive him the far more agrooab]'e company
of my sister, and I doubt not he will
think so.” -

Marvie quiekly dried her teggs and ran
into the hall, and taking from the hat-stand
a large straw hat, tied it on and pronounced
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- herself ready, when Antoine appeared with
gun and game-bag. o
“ Well, little girl, we will start without
. further clelag;. So youn were anxious to go
_ with me alone today, and now tell me why?”
asked. Tonie, as he ran down the steps c-’Io:}d--
ing from the hall door to the gravel w:i;l{k.
* Now, Monsieyr Tonie, I do not want 10
be serious today, but as you have so kindly
yielded to my wishes, I will answer your
question. You see I must return to school
next week, and perhaps I shall never get
an opportunity of . going with you again,
for Cumille does mnot approve of my going
with you hunting, she thinks it makes me
-wild and rade, and prevents me being like
other people; 50 I promised her if she
would entertain your friend and permit me
to go with you this morning, I would never
go again, and I have ‘made another terrible
sacrifice. I promised mammy to allow  her
to rhake 04 toilet in the most approved
fashion, and mnot to laugh or speak with
any spirit, but to put on a languid, fashion-
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able air, and every time a person speaks
to me to have an efernal simper (a so-called
fashionable -smile) 1‘0&(1y('a,é an answer; and
to spend the afternoon and evening in the
parlor with my hands crossed in my lap,
listening  to Monsicur Capiain’s  string of
small talk instead of going with Unele Jim
after the cattle. ‘

“This is what Mademoiselle Camille and
mammy calls being like other people.”

“Now I hope, dear Tonie, you understand
ab what u terrible price I have bouglit this
morning’s pleusure,” and Marie ran langhing
up the pathway that led to the woods.

* Like othor people! God forbid she sliould
ever be like some I know,” murmured An-
toine; © heartless,‘treacherous, worldly'l Oh,
Camille, I did not think you, of all others,

_'w()u}d“ attempt so soon to instil the miser-

able lessom in that puré young heart, that
our bitter experience hgs tanght us, Oh,
Camille, it was cruel in you! Why thus
seek to darken her young life? She will
suffer less when the storm actually bursts
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upon her, than to live on in moody Antici-
pation of evils which, had it not been for
you, she might never have known existed.
That treachery and deceit may beset her
pathway through ‘life, that to successfully

battle with the world we must become like’

it, and p:ﬂ't and parcel of i, were the last

Jessons 1 should have taught her. Aund then’

she may never know sorrow or suffering to
any extent; why render her unbappy now?
For the present, at -lp:lst, and foture, too,
while under my ecare, she shall never know
care orsorrow that I can ward off. Camille,
. pride has blasted your happiness, and will
be the true cause of your filling an early
grave. I, perhaps, of all your friends, alone
knew when Kugene Do Estepe went from
onr house a8 discarded lover, that it was
the dictate of pride' and not your heart that
gent him - away. Buf, poor Camille, you
reckoned, too much that time wupon the
strength of your pride, as your pale cheek
and faltering step bear but too painful wit-
ness. But still not content with rendering
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up your. own life upon pride’s altar—mno;

that was not ell()uffh—-—-luS'ltIdtO pride thirsted

for still more victimg, and my own, happi- -

ness must be the next sacrifice. For by

‘tears and entreaties you wrung from me the

promise to give up all iden of ever making
Louise ‘IIl‘ll'bE‘l‘Fe my wife, because she was
onlj}_ a ppbr music teacher. You fried to
induce nﬁe, instead, to wed that vain, haughty
Paunline Roberte. -Iu this, thank God, your
powers ofy persuasion failed to accomplish
their purpose, for 1 would sooner espouse
the fiend of darkness than that heartless,
sclfish woman of the world, who would wed
me because two fortunes are better than
one, and I, perhaps, am more eligible than
the generality of those by whom she is
swrounded. You shall not crush my last
remnant of hope for lappiness, by convert-
ing my darling Marie into a soulless, heartless
woman of the world.”

“ Antoine, why do you not talk to me?”.
_E:omp]a_iued Marie; ““here I have been trudg- ]

"}:ing along without you saying a word for
4
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the last half hour. You will have plenty
of opportunitics for being silent when I am
goue; so please talk to me,” Marie exeluimed,
out of all patience, waiting for Antoiue to
recgver from his fit of abstraction. -
. “What i% it—what did you say, Marie?

I was thinking, studying so deeply, that I

did not hear you,” l'ephed Antoine, arousing
himself from his painful reverie.

« Why, I say I want to be very happy
today, for I wish always to look back upon
_this as one of the happiest ,(].Lys of my life,
and here yoi go moping along; why, I
might just as well have brought Victor, that

great old dog of yours, for all the company

you are.” ‘

Y do believe you have been half asleep
ever since we left the house. = But look,
Antoine, can we ever forget this scene?
Beautiful Seviere: Place, my dear, happy
home,” cried Marie, as she stood upon the
summit of a hill, where, far as the eye goulkd
1‘each,'sbe could behold -the broad lands of
Seviere Place. It was the season for pick-
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mnr cotton, and hundreds .of slaves were
bubxly at work picking the snowy balls,
LEvery now and then, a shout of careless,
h:Lppy laughter rang out from among them,
as wontedly they performed their daily task,
in happy ignorance of the joys of ©freedom”
and  “* suffiage,” which ooly awaited them.
" How lovely dear old Seyiere Place is! X
“wish I was confident I could spend my life
“here, and I would be happy.. But before I
‘come home again from school, you will
. Inarry some cross old thing; and you will

live - at Seivere Place; Dbut, Monsieur An-
i toine, 1 give you fair warning, if you do,
- I will maury Fred Welber, that ugly old

bachelor, whose wig I pulled off when T was
a little girl” .

“What is that, Marie, ahout pulling off
Fred Wolber’s wig? Do you suppose he will
forgive you for that?” asked Tonie.

“Oh, yes, he has iong since forgotten it.
You sce it was when I was a very little
girl, I heard Camille talking abont wigs.
*Wigs, what are they?’ T asked. Camille
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told me Fred Welber wore onz, and a groat
many people who did not have sufficient
hair. From that woment, I determined to

see for myself, and . so the first time that

Fred ecame, he commenced teasing me as
usual. ®You had better let me alons,” I said
to him several times, but. to no purpose.

At last, getting a good opportunity, I made

a dash for his beautiful curly hair, and was.

only: too snocessful, for the whole appuaratus
came off-in my hands, leaving him perfectly
barefuol on top of his head. There were
several young ladies in the parlor, and Fred-
die’s mortification can be betier imagined

than desgribed. DBut the ladies went into the

back parlor while Fred adjusted his head
covering, Fan(l you may be sure it was a
long time before he attempted another rormp
with me. But he and I are very good
friends ‘now, and when I go there to sco
him and his moether, were I Kugenie of
France, T could not be a more honored or
welcome guest. So you see Ireddie does
not bear me any malice for that rude act
of my childhood.”

. M";.ﬂ{‘;__

A-";::_x‘.;:.‘..mm,;.__,_*:‘_. Sl ree s mcmn st

CHAPTER V.

¢ Better thy heart-strings should play
" Their funeral dirge to the grave;”

* Better that thou should’st lay
" Where willow and cypregs wave.”

could narrate many incidents
gentle reader, connected with the
' p . t .
life . of our - young heroine, but it

would render our story too long and tedious

for the most patient of you; therefore we
will omit relating any more of her adveu-
tures of the week that preceded her return
to school. o

Early one morning,' about one week affer
the occurrence of the last chapter, Captain
Luzgerne and Marie left Seviere Place for

- New Orleans, the Captain having volunteered.

‘his services to Monsieur Lafourche to escort
‘our heroiue back to school.

i Very unwillingly Murie accepted his offer,
for she had not yet overcome her repug-
nance to being in his society. Many were-
the sad hearts Marie left at Seviere Pluce
that morning, for white and black of the
household would sadly miss the bright spirit
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ever ready with a kind word for all; and
especially Antoine and his father would for
many days searcely kiow what to do with-
out her. DBut, th, had thoy but known that
never more “would their little darling behold
Seviere  Place, what anguish -~ would have

wrung their even now sad hearts! Oh, how -

inexpressibly thankful should we be that a
kind and mercifal Providénce has so orduined
it, that we cannot repd the misty veil of
futurity, and gain from the book of fate s
foreknowledge of coming events! How then
would imagination maguily the ills of life
until life itsclf became unendurable, and

the lists of snieides would Dbe more than

doubly trebled! As it is we travel along

in- the journey of life—the storms of cure,

trouble, and human agony burst suddenly
upqn us; but bacause foreknowledge has not
glfbed imagination with the power of magni-
fying and exuggemuug the.evils and misery of
the coming tempest, we are enabled to endure
its fury; and prescntly the Dbright suushine
of prosperity and happiness again illumines
our nathway. o
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-So it was with the family at Seviere
Place. Could they have peered into the
untrodden paths of futurity, and heheld the
precipice ‘upon which their beloved Maric
wus even now standing, they mighb; possibly
have resened her from a lifotime of sorrow.
But a strange, niysterious Providence, whose
motives and decrees ave so wisely ordained

as to be above the comprehension of humuan

‘knowledge, so willed it that our little hero-

ine should tread the thorny path  of
adversity ; therefore the breakers wers con-

cealed by lhe smooth waters until the frail

bark should be dashed upon them. Dut if
the children of earth would only scek
resignation to their Father's. will, their lives
would establish the truth of the fulfilment
of the promise, *as thy day so shall thy
strength ever be.”

~But for the present we will leave’ i;l‘)e
furuily at Seviere Place to seck oblivion of
theiv sorrow in the discharge of the daily
caves and duties incident to plantution 1:Iu,
while we go with our voyagers.
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“T have promiged myself much pleasure
from your company in this journey,” Capt.
Luzerne said to Marie, as they walked back
aud forth wpon the deck of the vessel
which bore them from Galveston to New
Orleans.

- *L am ‘Very sorry then for it, becaise
you will most assuredly be diéappoiuted, for
I do not intend -to come on deck dny more
until we arrive at New Orleans. You know

- you are to come for me at the commence-

ment of the Christmas holidays and take me

to Seviere Piace. Perhaps by that time T

may dike you better, or at least, well enough

to endure your society, which latter is- not
the case now. Good-by, Captain, yon will
not sece me any iore until we arrive ‘at
our journey’s eind, for I shall order my
meals to be brought to my room,” replied

Murie, and without further ceremony she
left the Captain and retired to her stute-
room. ’

““That girl will thwart all my plans yet,
if I'm not careful; but if I ever do gec
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her in my power, she will repent the many.
insults I have had to endure from her doring
the past week. Yes, T am  resolved upon
one thing more I will not leave New Orleans
until. Christmas; the ship will be ready for
sea but very little 'before that time, and I

“can very easily delay her departwre until I

have my bounie Dbird securely caged. My
bringing her to school will gain me admit-,
tance at any time to see bher,” and of course )
the Superior will readily grant me permis-
sio;l to sometimes take her to 1'ilde, and to
places of wmmusement, as this is her lust
year ab school. And proud as my yort,mg
Iady is, and however much Mademoiselle
may dislike me, the dull, nionotonous round

" of school duty is too galling upon her high

spitits for her not to gladly embrace every

opportunity of relaxation from thom. Dy
unwearied attentions to hor I will win her
contidence, and then, in some unguarded l
hoar, to persuade her to ‘marry me will not
be difficult. I almost shrink, sometimes,
from the ‘fuss’ that will be made about my
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stealing old Lafourche’s nieée, and wish that
trouble well over; but that does not deter
me from my purpose, for her money I must
have, and there is no hope of my getting

it by fair means, for however well they may

regard me as a friend, I do not approximate
perfection suﬂiciently‘nedr to suit Antoine’s
ideas for a hushand for this idolized Marie.
I am almost fearful of putting off this

business even until Christmas; but one thing.

is certain, Lafourche family will never see
Ler again until she is my wife. =

“I do not know what to do. with myA

bird after I get her. I suppose I could
take her and leave her with the ¢governor’
(for that was the term the Captain invari-
ably made use of in speaking of his father) ;
but , then he would pet and époil her, until

she would be ten times more unmanageable

than she now ‘is, and that would mnot do.
Well, I suppose I had hetter secure my

bird before I form any plans for her future ‘
cige; but I think the ship would be the -

best school of discipline for unmanageablo
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spirits like hers. I must not, however, keep
her there long, because she might find out
my relations . with Julie De Bourge, and that
1 do not wish, for alfhough I do not love
my intended wife, I know she is pure .and
innocent, and wicked as I am, I do not
wish her to know more of the sin and
wickedness going on in ‘the world than I
cannot prevent. .

“I wish she were not quite so pretty and
interesting. She will win the hearts of the
crew, and that will interfere with the course

' of discipline 1 have planned for her especial

benefit. But time enough yet for those
thiijlgs; the question now of most import-
ance is, will it be possible to persuade the
little vixen on deck or into the cabin again
now — during this voyage is my Dbest time.
Well, T will make the trial in the morning,
at any rate,” and leaving the deck, the Cap-
tain sought his room,

We will, for a moment, take the liberty
of intruding wupon poor Marie, who upoln
entering het room, had throwu‘*heréelf upon
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her bed to shed the first bitter tears of her
life. She was unhappy, she kuew not why.
Tell me not, gentle l;eader, that coming
cvents do not ecast their shadows Defore
them. Already was Marie Lafourche in the
shadow of comin;g years of sorrow, of bitter
disappointments, of vain vegrets. Already
was she standing upon the very threshold
of a lifetime of misery and trouble.

Why, oh, why, had fiate marked out such a .

terrible future for one so little fitted by
nature and experience to endure i6?

That question could only be answered by,
Him who marks out the destinies of earth’s

<hildren, and whicli they must fulfil. - Smile, -

ol, skeptie, if yon will; but if this is not
true, if there is mobt an uncountrolluble fute
from which there is" no escape, not even by
the hand of death, why did net something
' snateh poor Marie from the terrible destiny

awaiting her? Why did not some angel warn -

her relatives, and whisper in her car that
she was in the foils of a serpent, and to
escape hbefote it was too late. Because her
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destiny was sealed, her path in life marked
out, and strengtﬂ will be given her to endure.

*“ Oh, Tonie!” she exclaimed, “why did
you send me with that mar? Why did
you nof come yourself? I know I ghall
never sce you again; my very senscs seeml
paralyzed. Something secms to hasten me
along, and I feel just like T was in the
shadow of some terrible trouble, from which
there was mno escape. Oh, heloved cousin,
you have warded off every trouble and care
from my pathway all my life, and ean you
not novw save me from what T feel to Do

an impending evil? Oh, darling Antoine,

your past love and ‘devotion will only have
the effect of rendering me unfit to hear a:'xy
futare misery or trouble. Was it not mis-
taken kinduess that has thus far plucked all
the thorus from my pathway, and left me
ouly the roses to wanlk upon? Is it right
that I should only drink of the cap of

- happiness, joy and love, while many, but

very little my seniors, have drained. the cup
of woe? No, no; I will not yiéld to this
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weakness, this cowardice. All I ask is, give
me strength, oh, God, to’ perfmm my duty
to Thee—to fulfil my dcstmy in such a
‘mamner as to cast no reproach upon my
family ; and above all, oh, Heavenly ‘Fafher,
grant  that f'umdy ever be an honor and a

“credit to the holy name of woman, and -

with a brave heart and patient resignation
I 'will . meet the futire, whatever it may
have in store for me. But one thihg I am
resolved upon; mo act of mine shall ever
sully the proud name of Lafourche.” And
weariod with the contending emotions which
had fairly shdken her slight form, Marie soon
sank into 2 sweet sleep, the liké of which
could never visit the pillow of him who' was

" meditating a foul wrong against that innocent

, bemfr
Oh, Antoine, .why did you trust that
innccent child fo the care of one whom you
only judged by the promptmfrs of your own
noble, generous heart to be true and honor-
able? Why did not something warn you of
" the error you were committing in placing
her at his mercy?

CHAPTER VI.'

# My cup of sorrow doth o'erflow,
‘While traveling o’er this dreary road
Distress attends where’er I go,
While strugeling ‘neath this heavy load.

Bereft of fortune, friends and home,
And all that others prize as dear,

My fate, perchance, as thus I roam,
May draw a sympathetic tear,”

: of Marie’s retirn to  school and
the follownw Chmgtmas, when she was to
return to Seviere Place to spend the lolidays.
Dluriug this time Captain  Luzerne had
remained, as he bad proposed, in New
Orleans, and had been unremitting in his
atfentions to his intended -vietim.

Although, gentle reader, we would like
to paint our little herojne a paragon of
wom:!r.n]y pel'feét-ion, yet Marie possessod

that curse of our sex — faith in man. She!

wis too young, hor experience had Dbeen

such that she had mnot yet Dbeen aroused
from the delusive dream which wrecks the

" happiness. of nine-tenths of the women;
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and  the polished man' of the world had
been only teoo successful in gaining the con-
fidence, if not the heart, of that poor, sitly
girl,  From time immemorial cither inordi-
nate vanity or some  species of  madness
has “induced woman to confide in man’s pro-
fussions of love, constaney, fidelity, and in
more than hbalf the instances where she has
done so has that. coniid{}ncq been  betrayed.
We do not censure man for this, it is his

nature to Dbe ‘inconstant; but we do consure

woman for the vanity, the folly that leads,

her to dream she possesses the power to

retain the love she is but momentarily the’

object of.  Woman, vain fool! Will she
never loarn to ernsh that yearning - eut of
her heart for the passionate, devoted love
which she gives? Womadn,.if you would be
happy, «commeénce in emly youth t0. erush
that longing for affection from your heart.
When the proper time' comes, you may
meet & man whom the world calls honorable,
whom vou feel you can respect and honor.
Marry him - be a dutiful, truthful, obedi-
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eut wife. Inm roturn, if he treats you with

kindness and respect, be sutisfied; ask no

more. ‘
QOuce, in conversation with a friend (who
was himself a model of an affectionate hus-
band), I was rather amused at a frank con-
fession of his. “It is all folly,” said he,
“to think, to dremm, the love, or passion
rather, which exists between- lovers, will
continue long after mariage. I caunot say
as to how the case is with  women, but
with men, if T may judge the sex by my
own experience, this love passion dies out,
and s 1-eplnce¢ by a calm, profound re-
speet, and happy is the woman who retuins
even ihis.” k
~ Bat pardon, most patient reader, this di-
‘arassion, and retwm with me to the board-
ing-school where we left Marie Lafourche.
1 tell you, girls, I do wish I were in
Muarie Lafourche’s shocs this Christmas. You
have all suceecded in getting a peep at the
h:mﬂsdme Captain,- who has called so fre-

quently to see Mademoiselle, since the sum-
& . ‘
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mer holidays, Well, he is to escort her
home this Clristmas, and they do say if our
Marie so will it, he will be her’ devoted
slave for- life; is it so, my beauty?” and
the beantiful Creole girl caught Mafe, and
prevented her lrazwing the school-room.

“Josie de La Tour,” replied Muarie, ™ please
let me go, and do mnot fnlk such nonsense
to me; you know it annoys me.”

*There, there, do not cry, Marie,” con--

tinued, her tormenfor; *“but really, any girl
_ should feel proud of such a conquest, and
that, too, before leaving school. I hope,
dcar Marie, you will not pass many winters
in New Orleans, if you ave always going to
be so successful with the gentlemen, for I
do mnot wish ‘to be an old maid, and very
mnfortunately, I am neither a beauty nor an
heiress, thorefore I cannot hope to success-
fully compete with so terrible a rival; so
please, dear one, do be charitable and give
me just one’ season in which to iry my
fortune in the market matrimonial. This is
the only favor I ask, and yon will see if I

e,
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do not make good nse of my time;” and
the gny, light-hearted girl turned to mueef
the reproving glance of one of the sistors
who had entered the room in tiine to hear
the eonclusion of poor Josie’s speech.

“Mademoiselle de T.a Tour, the Mother
Superior would be ‘most- seriously offended
did ghe lhear of your making use of such
hlngun,gé; do not let me hear it, and this
offence shall not be tepeated to hér. Here
is a letter for Mademoiselle Lafourche,”

Marie sprang forward and eagerly grasped
the * letter extended to her. It was from
Antotue, and contained news for which she
was totally unpreparved. The letter we give
verbatim : '

:S'EVIERE Pracg, Sept. 25, 185-.

My DrarestT Marie, — You will sympathize
with me in my nfﬂi.ction, when T inform you -
that my poor sister is no move. She has
for years been afflicted with heart disease.

Last  Sunday she received a letter from a

fiiend of Eugene de Fstepe's, informing her -

of Hugene's sudden death.

4
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She wag found some hours after in an

_almost lifeless condition; the shock had Dbeen
too severe for her delicate gonstiizution, She
revived after the application of rvestoratives,
and earnestly begged that I might be sent
for. 1 went to her, when she entreated that
I would give her the satisfaction of secing
me wunited in. marringe to Louise Iubert,
before she died. Louise was sent for and

Father L united us in marviage. Camille

"did not live one hour after. the ceremony
was performed. Thus in one short hour my

parvents bad one daughter taken from and

another given fhem. To you who so well
know Louisc’s purity and goodness, I need

not tell how happy I am; yet my happi-’

ness is not without alloy when I think,
had my sister lived, I might never have
gained her consent to call “Louise by the
blessed name of wife. I have still other
news for you, My ocousin Louls, . your
brother, -is married . to a Northern lndy, - and

he writes my- father that his wife objects

to” coming South to live, and that you must
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go there immediately, as you can better
complete your education North. My father
wrote to him entreating him ‘to keep his
promise of letting you ‘remain permanently
with us, but to no purpose, and T suppose
You will have to go after vis‘it'ing ug daring?

ihe  Christmas holidays. It will bo very
“hard to give you up, my d.firling, hut  my

father thinks it best not to anger Louis by
a refusal, as wo are completely in his power
in regard to ~your -property. You will be
with us, so Cuaptain Tuzerne writes, ,on
Tuesday, so ‘this letter will harely reach you‘
befove your départure for Seviere Place,

Let not our affliction grieve you tob much,
my darding; it is the will of your Heaveuly
Tather, we must. submit.

Come to us my birdie, for the last ti{né;
but let not this make yonfr visit  gloomy.
Come and cheer -our sad hearts with your

Dright. presence; and thon we will beg

'Louig to let you soon return to us again.

God Dless you, is the sincere prayer of
“Your devoted cousin,,
X AxTomNe LAFOURCHE.
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* Camille dead!” exelaimed Marie, ““and
Antoine and Louis married!” :
* Dear Camille! =I will never ‘see you

again ;. how I wish I could have asked your
[ 4

forgiveness for the many times I have given
‘you pain by my wild, hoydenish conduct!
‘O, Camille! I will try to imitate you now;

~ T will never again do anything you would

have disapproved of;” and long and bitterly

‘the poor child wept over the death of Ca-

mille TLafourche. DBut at length, she, 'fur
thé first time, comprehended the remainder
of the letter-— that she must leave Sevicre
Place, perhaps forever. Leave Sevierc Place !
when the hope of -living there all my lifo
has buoyed me up‘all these years? No, no!
T cannot leave dear old Seviere Place, the

P

home of my happy childhood

Overcome by the violence of her emotions,

and the thought of leaving her old home,
Marie thréew hersclf down upon a sofa, and
‘ “was again weeping violently, when a servint
announced  Captain Luzerne\, who entered
the roow before Murie had risen from the sofa.
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“ What is the matter?” he asked, taking -

a seat by her side. The sister, who usually
remained in the room while the young ladies
received company, considering her presence
unneecessary, since Marvie's friends had con-
sidered  Captain Luzerne o suitable person
with whom to entrust their young relative,
withdrew. They were therefore left alone.
S Again, oh, fatel I implore of you, tell
me, why did you fuil to warn Marie  of
the impending danger? Why did you not

- unmask that man, and thus veseue that poor
cchild from a lifetime of  sorrow?

Marie Lafourche, child of destiny, cour-
age! Tt is useless to shrink. The terrible
fish has gone forth, and thou, with all other
victims of an uncontrollable fate, must meet
and bear with fortitude its . decrees, from
whicl there is most assuréd[y no  escape.

“Tell me,” continted the Captain, “I
implore of you,” Mademoiselle, what it is

‘that distresses you?” and at last Captain
- Luzerne learned from the weeping girl that

Camille was dead, and that she was to go
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North to sohool, and was -to leuve Seviere
Place, but from some unaccountable fatality,
ghe failed to tell him of the only two events
that would possibly have saved her from
being the vietim of a fortune hunter — the
two marringes in her family. '

The Captain determined, if possible, to
induce the uubappy gibl to marry him that
very day.

“_Maticlxloiselle, tomorrow we leave this
place for your wnscle’s; would you not like
to take a ride?. this, possibly, ﬁmy be your last
opporviunity for years of riding in New Orleans.”

“Yes, Capmin, tuke me anywhere, so that
1 can forget this great trouble. You are
very kinﬂ, dear friend, to always think of

~ giving me. pleasure, and T have been very
rwle to 'you, I fear, but you will pardon
me for the past, and I will strive to merit
your, kindness in the future,” replicd Mavie,
Do nok speak of the past, Mademoizelle ;
I, too, have done much to annoy yvou. But
now we are wasting time in useless apolo-

gies, I will retwn’ in half an hour; be
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ready by that time; and as the boat leaves

early in the morning, perhaps it would he
better to go to the hotel tonight after your
ride, instead of returning here. Therefore,
as your trunks are ready, I will see the
Mother Superior, and have your baggage
sent to the St. Charles; so bid fiwewell tfo
your schoolmates, and exchange vows* of
eternal fidelity while I am gone. Instead
of half an hour, I will give you an hour;
so be ready and looking as pretty ns pos-
sible Aon_ my rveturn;” and beféré Marie
could offer any objections, if she would, the
Caplain_was gone to make the arréngements
he had proposed. - But we will take the

]

liberty of following him to the various places.

he will visit in that one short hour. First,
he culls for a handsome carriage at the St.
Charles; next, edgages a splendid suite of

~rooms there; then entering the carriage, he

! marriage license; then calling on a priest,

he invents some plausible excuse for a hasty

" marriage, and engages his services; and lastly,

drives back to the school for his victim.

¢ drives to the clerk’s office and procures a
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CITAPTER VIIL

‘¢ T have too deoply read mankind
To he amused with friendship; 'tis 2 name
Invented merely to betray credulity; )
"Pis intercaurse of interest ~- not of souls »

RO A ARIE had taken Jeave of her friends
when Captain  Luzetne returned,

JEMV B and was awaiting him in the par-
lor; the Mother Superior was with her.
The feeling of awe (reverence) which her
position had inspired in Marie’s heart toward
the Supenm, had - kept her from conﬁdmw
to her hérféar that :Caplain Luzerne was
unworthy the confidence of her relatlves.
Had she done this, even at the last moment,

'the Mother Superior ‘would have refused’

"to gives her in charge of the Captain. But,‘
ﬁnfoxtunately, she made no effort to bresk
down the barrier of reserve between them,
and Marie Lafourche went" forth to mect

the destiny awaiting her —a woman’s' destiny -

-—-to devote her pure young heart to the

interest of a brutal hasband, whe never’
would appreciate the priceless ' jowel within -

his grasp—a woman’s first and only puro
and holy love.
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“You must take good care of my little

girl, and carry her safely to her friends,” .
the Mother Superior said to Captain Luzerue,

as he left the parlor with Marie.
“Be agsured I will, Madame; had T not

been considered very trustworthy, her friends .
" would never Lave confided so puceless a

jewel to my care;” and the man who, in
go short a time, would prove false fto every
tie of friendship and honor, hastened the
depﬁrture of his vietim, whom he would not
feel quite sure.of until she was. comi)lete]y

- in his power.,

“I really regret leaving ~my old school
Captain; I have been here so long it appears

like my home.-~ Oh, I wonder if the pleasure

I shall find out in the world will ecompen-
sate for the loss of the many dear fiiends

I leavé. here; and oh, Captain, will I ever
be so happy again as I have been Lere?”
Marie exclaimed as she gazed with tearful

eyes at the old building which had been
her home for so many years.
“Come, Mademoiselle, the bright world

T T e by e s S,
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which awaits from without those gloomy
walls has far more attractions in store for
you. But come, if we delay very much
-longer here,. we will not get to see 2 gl'e.;tt
deal of the old Crescent City,” replied
Captain Luzerne, and 'hastily assisting Marie
into the carriage, he ftook a seat by her
- side, and they were driven rapidly away.

They were scon in view. of the. ship-
landing, when Marie exclaimed :

“ Where are you taking me, Captain ? We '
are near the ship-landing; you never brought
me here before.”

*“I did not, and for that very reason I

have brought you here this evening,” replied
‘the Captain. “Do you see the large ship

just opposite us?” continued he; " if you

would like to go aboard of it we will. It
is considered one of the-finest vesséls that
visit this port, and is commanded by your’
humble gervant, Captain Jean Luzerue,
“QOh, yes,” exclaimed Marie, with some-
thing of her old vivacity; “I should like
to go aboard, that is, if it will not incon-
venience you too miuch to gratify me.”
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* Nothing gives‘ me more happiness than
to be the means of giving you pleasure.
Believe me it would be the greatest bless-
ing I could ask of heaven to have you

~ always xl{vlth me. But I fear that can never
‘bhe.: In a few days we part, perhaps ‘to

meet no more on earth. I to roam  the
briny deep until, perhaps, I find a grave
beneath its waters. You will gh to your
brother in the far North, euter society, and
will, no doubt, soon marry there, for
beauty and intellect such as my little friend
possesses, will not long remain unappreciated.

“Then you will forget the friend you met at
" Seviero Place; but believe nie, your image

has not left me since we met there. I
never had a sister. My mother died years.
ago, and ‘with the exception of'my aged
fathor, I am all alone in the world. If I
ever marry, my wife will be all the world
t(; i’ne; having been sll my life without love
and sympathy, it will be doubly appreciated
once it is mine. But cbmg, let me agsist
you .out of the carriage, and then you shall
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see my home, the only one I care to claim
in the wide world, and if it were shared

by you I would not exchange it for the

palace of an emperor.” .
“How beautiful !’ exclaimed Marie, as she

stood within the spacious cabin. “I do not .
blame you for your enthusiasm; if I were

a man I should be a. sailor.”

*So long as that is impossible, be a
sailor's wife, Marie; be niy wife. This
vessel shall- be your home, its commander

your slave. All that lies in human power

to make you happy shall e done. Be mine
tonight, Marie; we c¢an be married this

evening, and tomorrow you shall leave here -
for BSeviere Place. Your cousin may be-

surprised at your hasty macriage, but he
will not be displeased. I do net .believe
there is one living with whom he .wonld
_sooner frust his little cousin than myself.

Then you will not have to go North, you

can be with your. friends as often. as yon

IR Dl ]
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the North, far from home and those who
love wyou? Does my little girl love me
well enough to be my wife?” Co
“ Captain, I do not think I do, but I
may in time learn to lgve you. I do not

-know what auswer to give you. Antoine

placed me in your care. He knows and

14ves you, If you think he will approve

of my being your wife, if I can render
your life happier, you have my consent,”
replied Mumie, too much excited and too
unhappy to scarcel:y know what she was
consenting to.

.

Captain Luzerne almost carried the pale,

trembling girl back to the  carriage, and

after giving orders to the driver, they were
soon at the residence of the priest. In less
than two hours after leaving school, Marie
Lafourche forged the chains that would bind

‘her to years of misery, to a lifetime of

wretchedness. Yes, poor girl! those bonds
which fo' many are flowery ones, will be to

thee clanking chains. With the setting ~ of

desire. Will yon consent, my little darling,
the sun that evening, also set the sun of

or will you refuse and be sent away to

T T e e




80 MARIE'S MISTAKE.

happiness for thee forever, A"_"‘[‘he ceremony
was scarcely over before Marie sank info a
chair, exclaiming :

“Q0h, Captain! I WlSh Antoine were here.
I fear I have done wrong.”

Before Captain Luzerne could reply or
hasten their departure from the room, a
young man entered from an-adjoining apart-
ment. He was a noble-looking man, and as
poor Marie looked into the decp, ecarnest
blue . eyes, which expressed such sympathy
for her, she could but wish she hud been
in his ecare instead of that of the - darlk,
passionate man who stood beside her, and
to whom she was bound for life.

*Is it possible, Jean Luzerne,” exclaimed
the young man, *that you have persuaded
that child into a marriage Wlth you, unknown
to her friends?”

*1 do not permit any meddlesome Yankee
"to interfere in my busifiess, so beware,
Gerald Clifton,” angrily replied . Captain
Luzerne.. ‘

I do not think,. Captain Luzéme, that
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my sympathy for that poor girl (whose
every hope of happiness for life yon have
blasted by -this marriage, and which led me
to ask the question I did,). renders me
doserving of the title of *meddlesome 5 and

~as to my being a ‘Yankee,” the fact of

my being born and brought wp in New
York City makes me no more a Yankee
than yourself,” ealwly replied the young
stranger, his honest cyes expressing the
contempt with which he regarded Luzerne.

Captain Luzerne did mnot appear anxious

" to continue the conversation, but hurried
; .

his almost wunconscions bride. back to the
carriage and drove rapidly in the direction

~of the hotel. Long -years after, Marie's
~ meeting with the stranger would be recalled

to her mind, and their next meeting would

be under even more distressing circumstances

than this one. Arrived at the hotel, Captain
Luzerne consigned Marie to the eare of a-

" servant, and was just leaving the hotel when

who should he encounter but Anfoine and

Louls Lafourche.
8
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* Captain Luzerne, the very one we have

been -searching almost cvery street in the
old Crescent City for, the lust three hours!
Where is Marie, Captain? The Superior
told us she left the school Quring the after-
noon in your care, and we supposed we

_should  find . you both  here,” exclaimed.

Antoine.
* We hate just 1eturned ” rephed Captam
Luzerne, “from a ride. Your cousin just
* received your letter today, and I found her,
on c‘alling at her school, in such distress
at the news it contained that I procured a
carringe and took her out riding, _thinking
it would assist in restoring her to a more
' tranquil state of mind; but, I regret to
say, it had not the desired effect; and I
have just left her in the cate of an
attendant.”” '
*“You have been very kind, dear friend,”
Antoine replied; “but I doubt mot you are

aware of the mature of her trouble. My-

sister’® death, no doubt, affects her, but hér
brother’s marriage, and his wish fo remove
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her fo hlS home in the No1th very possibly
troubles her more than anything else; but
he is here to compromise the matter, and .
offers to allow her to remain conditionally

with us af Seviers Place. If she rémains sho

must relinquish all ‘claim upon her brother’s
‘property ; and my father offers her the place
in his heart, and the ‘interest in his prop-
erty, left vacant by the death of Camille.
I was not aware my cousin Louis expected
to come for his sister when I wrote fo @
Marie, but alinost immediately after dis-—t
patching Marie’s letter, I received another
from Louis, informing me of his dotermina-
tion to come for Marie himself, and men-
tioning the day he would arrive in the city.

" At my fathor’s ‘request, I came here .to

meet Louis, and, if possible, induce him to
resign i}l our favor all claims to his sister,
and am happy to say I have succceded be-
yond my expectations. But I must see my

little gypsy, and lighten her heart of its

weight of sorrow. Louis will entertain you -

. in the meantlme, Captain,”
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* Stop, Antoine; before you see your
cousin there is a 1'0;?31:1#1011 to be made
which cannot take place in her presence.
You know my family, Antoine, is an old
and. respectable one, but you do not know

one thing, that is, that I have reduced my-="

self .and my father to almost poverty. I
determined some. time. since, when I learncd

the state of affuirs from the ®governor,” to

retrieve ‘my fallen fortunes by a wealthy
marriage. Tate threw your cousin in my
path; from the first evening I siw her, I
determined she should be my wife; but I
also knew it would bhe impossible to gain

your consent to my marriuge with her, but -

this did not discourage me. When I brought
"her from Seviere Place, T determined she
should never see it again until she was my
wife, and she will not, for we were married
this afternoon.” '

“ Merciful heaven! Jean Luzerne!” ex-
claimed Auntoine, “is it possible I have b%:sm
so completely deceived in you! Oh, my

darling cousin, would that I could have seen
, S Iy
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aid i > grave beside Camille bofore
you laid in your grave beside Camille befl

you became the vietim of a fortune-huntor.

Villain, come with me, and in the presenco
of your vietim, premise to supply to her,
so far a8 lies within Your power, the places
of the friends you have deprived hLer of.
Had you persuaded her into this marriage
because you loved her, I would have for-
given you. But I will not be the oily
sufferer from this. It will break the heart
of my aged fathor, when I return home
and tell him a dishonorable scoundrel,- wear-
ing the sacred garb of friendship, betrayed
our confidence in him, and has stolen our
darling from wus.” )

“Stop, Antoine Lafotwche, I know in this
‘instmieé I have acted dishonorably, but I
am_not a coward; I cannot nor will not
receive with impunity more of your vile
epithets. Your cousin- is my wife, heve is
onr mariage certificate. I do not think it
best for you to see her; she is very
uuhappy, and seeing you in her present

state of mind, would only add to lher
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misery. And mnow as to my making zany
‘promiges to you in regard to my treatment
of your cousin <~ well, - that will depend

upon the amount of the fortune she receives

from you. You must not be unreasomable;

you see I would not'reasonb.bly be expected
to put myself to very much trouble for a

bird who did not come to me in a golden

cage. The setting doubly, trebly enhances

the value of the jewel, so my dear friend,

be very careful how you receive Jean Luzerne
as a relative. ' I kffow this news is disa-
greeable to you, from its sudden announce-
.ment, but if you undertake to thwart me
in my object in marrying your cousin you
will enly make a bad business worse; for

I do not miud telling you now, that the

necessity for wearing the mask assumed is
over; that Jean Tazerne knows  no such
word as honor or principle, and that sell-
infercst is the only altar at which he has
ever worshipped. Long before I knew there
was such a person in existence Ahs that
little petied, spoiled fool, your -cousin, or

MARIE'S MISTAKE. , 87

rather Madame Luzerne, I should have said,

I loved as well as I am capable of loving,

a beantiful, accorhiplished girl, the daughter
of an old Trenchman who died bankrupt in
this city some years ago. If she had pos-
sessed wealth, you would ;1'ev0r have had

the honor of an alliance with the house of

Luzerne; bat unfortunately, the fair Julie's
only recommendation was her beauty, and
that- caused her ruin in the eyes of the
world, for she is my mistress. So, beloved
cousin, you see your darling Marie has
Q1ilite a formidable rival. Now it iz possi-
ble T might be induced to give up the fair
Julie for a consideration, for money is more
to me than beauty, and my wife bids fair

~to make a very passable looking woman some

day.”

* Captain Luzerne, you have said enough;
like yourself, I can endure mo more, As
to my cousin Louis, he can speak for him-
self; but I tell you frankly not a dollar of
the Seviere estate will ybu get, for my

eousin Marie having no legal  eclaims upon
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the estafe, you cannot get it by compulsion.
Louis, what do you say? will you divide
your estate, and give half of it to a black-
hearted ,villain, such as dJean Luzerne ac-
knowledges himself to be?” asked Antoine
of Touis Lafourche, who had entered the
room a few minutes before.

“Nel DBy my ﬁtthms will . I -am c-utltled
to all his property, auwd not one cent wiil

you reeeive from me,” replied Louis, only

“too glad of an excuse for keeping all of

the immense fortune left by his father.

Autoine tried by every means in his.

power to induce Captain Luzerne to permit
him to see Marie, but without avail; so the
next day. he departed for Sevieve DPlace to
bear the sad news to those anxionsly await-

ing bis return. Louis fceturned to the North, .

and. Murie was left alone with her terrible
destiny. ,
Many of my readoers may accusg me of

over-drawing  the charadter of Captain  Lu-

zerne in the interview we have just narrated
with the relatives of the young girl who

.
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had just become his wife. Trust me, my
reader, I have no wish to paint the char-
acter of Captain Luzerne darker than it
really was — for a similar character had only
too terrible an influence upon my own. des-
tiny, and it is ever painful to me to recalll‘
a semblance of the past by cven partially
reswrrecting i in these pages, Withouf
exaggerating it.

Again, the manner in which Captam Lu-
zerie disclosed his marringe to the relatives
of his wife, may appear a singular course
for one to pursue whose sole object was
money. | ‘

Captain Luzerne, villain as he was, relied

“too’ much upon the pride of his wife's

family. He sapposed by disclosing hie real
character he could extort more money from

‘them. as an inducement to treat their young
velative ‘well, and also to prevent soecicty

from learning what a terrible wmesalliance a
Lafourche had made. But for once his plans
did uot prospet.




CHAPTER VIIL.

“ Let us not burthen our remembrance
© With heaviness that's gone.”

t Conld miy grief speak, the tale would have no cnd.”

B will for the Apreéent leave our

‘heroine, and . follow Antoine La-

g fourche {fo Seviere Place; and

indeed, we will in imagination precede him

there, and note the preparations for his
arrival. '

Madame and Monsieur Lafourche, Louise,

~—and mammy Eda were in -a perfect state

- of excitement. Eda, from her long rale-at
Sevicre lPlzwe,“stiil held the reins of gov-
ernment, and woe unto the unlucky negro
who fell under the displeasure of her s%ble
majesty.  One would imagine, from tho
extensive preparations going on, that the

inhabitants of Seviere Place were oxpecting 2

large company, instead of only four fravellers,

and the mere possibility of some of Marie’s
_schoolmates coming home. with her. DBut, oh,
their’'s was futed to be 01;Iy another sad
llustration —of _the fallacy of human hopaes,

oI
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* You, Sally 17 exclaimed old XEda, entering
the parlor just as a young negro girl Was
leaving it, ® L say, you call dis parlor dusted?
Now wouldw’t you be shamed, nigga, fur
your - little missus to come home an’ find
dis room in such a fix? An’ den you knows
dat company’s comin’ wid her an? Massa
Tonie. You, Jim, come dis minit an’ lay de
fire all ready to light in de parlor, an’ all
de spar bedreoms; and mind, nigga, you
dow’t make no dust. or litter ‘hout dem
rooms. Dere, I Ulieve dat’s all T got to
see to up here; I mus sec how dem nig-.
gars  doin’ in dor culuerry ‘puartments, as
Miss TLou ecall ‘em; well, it's proper, I
s'pose, ’cause Miss Lou is edicated if she
was po’, an’ she know; but kitchen is heap

> and old

me’ shorter word, dat's so, sarting’
Eda trudged off to give the benefit of her
presence. and scolding te the unlucky wights
‘of tho colored persuasion she might chance
to find in the kitchen. '

Just in the midst of one of her harangues

theve, word was brought her that Antoine

L.
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had arrived. Supposing of course that her

idolized. Marie was with him, Eda ran out
to meet Antoine, and arrived at the gate
almost as soon as Louise and the remainder
of the family. Poor old Eda, you are not
alone in your disappointment, in not bebold-
ing your young mistress; your grief will,
no doubi, be excossive for awhile, but ils
very violence will soon relieve it of its
poignancy. DBut, oh, how different will it be
with the white~haired master of Seviere
Place! in all eartl’s storehouse there is mo
balm for grief like his; for, had Mariec been
his own child iustead of only-his niece, she
could not have been any more the idolized
child " of 11is.l heart than she was,  And is
this anything to marvel at, when we con-

‘sider that, when a mere infunt, she came to

“him a helpless orphan, al}d that too, under
circutﬁstances caleulated to' awaken his deep-
ost” sympathy ? Oh, Marie! you, like many
more of your sex, have exchanged the gold
for the dross, the pure, fried jewel of un-
selfish love for the empty casket.
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Gently, delicately as possible, and cver
mindful of his aged father’s already lacer-
ated heart, Antoine informed him of the
events with which our reader is already
aequainted.

We will not attempt 4 deseription of the
heart—crushing agony of Mounsisur and Mad-
ame Lafourche, the sympathy of Louis and
Autoine with them in their trouble, the wild
demonstrative. grief of mammy Eda, and
others of the servants by whom Marie was
almost idolized.

Few of earth’s children have heen so

: ‘bless(ed, so highly favored of heaven, as to

have mnever known f{rouble; we leave it
therefore to their imagination to depict the
grief" of the family at Seviere I'lace, upon
whom heaven had laid its chastening rod.
A few days safter the return of Antoine,
he and Louise wore seated one day in the
parlor, when Eda entered the roonr and

-asked permission to speak a few words to

Antoine,

- 'What is if, mammy? Am I so great
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- a stranger that you must ask. permission
to make. a retiixest of me? You know,
mammy, there is mno reasonable request
within my power to grant that I would
refuse you,” Antoine said, smiling' at the
troubled, embarrassed air of the old nuarse.

« Why, I wanted to ask Massa Tonie
somethin’ an® I is ’fraid he wont unuerstan’
me, but T's goin’ to esplain it “7911 as I
can. You know, Massa Tonie, T hag been
“yamed here; 1 has. nussed you an’ Bliss
Camillo bofe; an’ loved you bofe well as
my own'life; but somehow dat little help-
less chile, my poor Miss, Marie, she got
deeper hold on ole mammy’s heart dan all
de odders put togedder; an’ please forgive
me, dear Massa Tonie, but T wants to
leave you an’ go to my chile, an’ help her
" to- bear her trouble. You see I is no usc
here, Massa Tonie, an’ I feel like I couldu’t
live awidout my chile;” and unable longer
“to control her feelings, old Eda threw her-
self down upon - the earpet and comu}enced

weeping bitterly.

L T o e
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“Do not cry, dear, faithful old mammy,
and I will see what can be done. As far
as I am concerned, although it pains me
to part with you, I will give my free con-

gent to your going to Marie. But do not
be too sanguine, mammy, for I have ‘no.

idea Captain Luzerne will consent to your.
coming. I will write:to him, however, and
ask his consent. I would not for any one
else in. the world but you, mammy, ask a

favor of that heartless scoundrel ; but for

your sake I will beg of him to permit you
to come to them,” Antoine replied, much
affected by old Eda’s devoetion to his unbappy
cousin. )

‘ K Well, Mussa Tonie, I will not trouble
any ‘mo’ now bout dis awful “fair;  Dbut

please let ole mammy know soon, ’cause I -

fecls like I could not live much longer
widout seein’ my chile.” And old Lida left
the parlor in much botter spivits than when
she entered it. ' ‘
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CHAPTER IX.

“Let us, then, be 1&1’ and doing,
‘With a heart }or any fate;
Still achieving, still pursuing,

Learn to Iabor and to wait.”

T is 2 mystery to me, dear Antoine,”

Louise said to her hushand, after’

Eda left the room, “how you
could endure. all the injury and insult that
man has heaped upon you. Why, few men
would have endured what you have, and
allowed the treacherous betrayal of friendship
to go unseathed.” | ,

“ Why,- my gentle little wife would not -
advocate a duel, I hope. Really, I did not

give my Northern bride the credit of being
more hot-blooded than the daughtcrs of the
South.”  Then, assuming a more . serious
tone, Antoine continued: Louise, while Wwe
are discussing this uupleasant subject, T
think it best to further explain to you my
. reasons for my conduct toward Captain Lu-
"zerne.. In the first place, I do not enter-
tain the same notions of honor that some

of my Southéru brethren advocate. I do not.

1

1
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think it would le right in me to peril my
life in a duel, break the hearts of my aged
parents, and blast the happiness of my gen-
tle Lonise, merely to sustain that false-
termed code of honor; and neither will my

“true friends respect me less for braving the

world's dpinions in preference to sacrificing
the happiness, perhaps the lives, of my
parents and my wife upon the altar of the
world’s erroneous ideas of honor. And then,
Louise, as regards my unhappy cousin, it
would have made her situation infinitely
worse. It will be understood by our most
intimate friends that Marie Lafourche has
contracted this marriage in opposition to the
wishes of her relatives. The course I have.
pursned will prevent’ the scandal, the noto-
riety n dnel would have given this misera-
Lle affiiv, My cousin’s future, I own, will
be ‘sorrmvf‘ul énough; bat she is a ILa-

- fonrchie ~—their hover is safe enough in her

Lands; and the holy Catholic fuith, which is
a part of her life-—those two priuciples,

family pride and religious faith, so firmly
7 -
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implahtéd in her heart, will render her suf-
ficiently strong to successfully combat with
‘her hard destiny. I feel, my dear wife,
that Marie’s future - troubles and sufferings
will awaken and develop the noble, brilliant
talents I feel she possesses. Yes, Louise,
Marie’s childhood, scarcely yet o'er, gives
promise of a glorious womanhood. My ouly

regret is that her Isplendid talents could not .

have been called forth beneath the peaceful
shades of Seviere Place.”

*“ What! do you mean to say that Marie
will be a literary character?” asked Louise
in surprise; “such an idea as that, in con-
nection with her, really never ontered my
mind."” ' '

“That is because you have been with her
so little, your opportunity for studying her
real character and disposition so limited,”
Antoine replied. “Yes, Louise; I do really
think my cousin has talent sufficient to gain
for her higﬁ libél'zlry renown ; and T am con-
fident that fame will yet be hers—the reward

of her own genius and industry. Yet it is -
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a sad reflection, but none the less true, that
literary glory will Dbe all sho will have to
fill her measure of happiness, possibly, in
this life; that which her noble heart will
most yearn - for — passionate, devoted love
will never be hers, I feel sure, while Cap-
tain Luzerne lives. Marie, finding love,
sympathy, congeniality denied her at home,
too purely honorable and high-principled to
accept them from outside hor home, while
she wears the ‘accursed bonds that bind her

to Jean Luzerve, will naturally turn to that

-only avenue by whick she ¢an  honorably

commune with the learts of others — the
pen.” ' '

Did you ever think, dear reader, how
many of the gifted sons and daughters of
Literature have had their talents developed
in the manner prophesied by Antoine La-
fourche in regard to  his cousin’s future
career? Did you ever consider, when read-
ing some entertaining book, the fruit of the
il_ltellectuul Inhor 6f some brilliant anthor, in
what manner that glorious talent was first
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awakened, which can call forth in your own’

heart this all-absorbing interést?  Those
- passionate feelings, lofty ideas, glowing as-
pirations are almost always the oflspring of
suffering, diéappointment, and the most
terrible agony the -human heart is heir to.
Yes, my reader, it is thus the  thoughts

that give you so much pléasure are purified .

by suffering, cleansed of earthly dross by
fire. And yet the world — the tboughtless
world — offer humble adoration at the altar
of geniug, fecling, knowing no sympathy
with the suffering man or woman, as the
case may be. No, in profeund admiration
of the talent of the ‘_brillizmt author, the
poor, lonely heart, yearning for pure,

devoted, unselfish love and sympathy is

forgotten. ‘

"Yet, oh, in how ‘many instances would
the hard-carned Iaurel wreath be gladly
cast aside for the simple, humble flowers
of affection! Never, kind rcader, let tho
thought escape you when reading some

glorious work of genius, that the fountuin
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head of that powerful talent which challenges
the world’s admiration, was, in all proba-
bility, a fiery sea of trouble. Let, thercfore,
a pure, holy friendship and sympathy mingle
with and meoderate your admiration and
adoration of the sons and 'daughters of
literature. For, be assured, the hearts of
nine-tenths of the authors that have lived,
have only found momentary alleviation from
terrible suflfering in ecommunien with the
hearts of others, through that thrice-blessed
medinm — the. penr. Therefore, oh, world,

~be not charyiof -your praise; be lenient in
your criticisms, for in almost cvery instance,

your adulations must fill the measure of
happiness of the "sons and daughters of
genius!  DBut it is right, it is' well, that a
few be offered a sacvifice upon the fiery -
altar, that by their glorious, purified and
God-given "genius, the world may be cn-
lightened and made better.” But again, most
patient reader, we are guilty of digression.

It would have been well if the aged
master and mistress of Seviere Place! could
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have viewed the marriage of Marie” in the
‘light Antoine did, and could have borne her
loss as Le did; but unfortunately, this
could not be. Aged and (from ill health

and trouble) childish, they were mnot pre-

pared to endure with the fortitude younger
persons would ‘have- done, the accumulated
sorrows and disappointments of the past
- fow weeks; and before a month had elapsed
after Marie’s marriage, her white-haired old

uncle and aunt slept the sleep that knows.

no waking in this world in the lonely little
burial-ground of Seviere Place. - Yes, the
noble old " couple who had for so many

years dispensed with lavish hand the hospi-

talities of Seviere Place, were at rest at last.

Ch, would not a merciful hcaven permit
their purified souls to be the future guardian
angels of the idolized Mavie! It is a sweot

- and holy thought, and Ksometimes 85 memory’
reverts to the life of our heroine, I think it

must have heen so. It was surely so ordained

by a kind and loving Kather, that those

who had so loved Marie Lafourche in this
: i
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world were permitted to watch “over, to

‘guide that frail bark into the glorious har-

bor in which it finally anchored, and made
her life the brilliant snccess it was.

o, if dream if

But 1 must stop my dreaming,

is—this thought that has given me more

happiness than afl else combined —ere I
call upon niyself the sneer of the cold,

~worldly philosopher, who will call my dream

the silly sophistry of a wowman. *
‘The halls and lofty rooms of Seviere
Place, ‘which so lately re-echoed to the
merry laugh and the light footstep of Marie,
to the more stately tread of the hanghty

- Camille, to the gentle voices of Monsicur

and Madame Lafourche, were still and
deserted mow. In- the darkened library of

 Seviere Place its young master knelt with

bowed head and dehing heart, imploring of
heaven vesignation fo its nualterable decrees.

In her room the gentle young wife knelt,
asking of heaven the withdrawal of the

~chastening  rod which bad been laid so

heavily upon him sho loved.

LS
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5

The grief of the servants rivalled that of
Antoine, especially that of poor old Eda,
who, since her earliest recolection, had lived
at Seviere Place. The death of her idolized
master and mistress was severely folt by the
_ affectionate old cresture, and following out
‘the charaeteristics of her race, she made no
effort to stifle her feelings; and when in
Antoine’s préseuce, her wild demonstrative
grief added much to his distress, But we
will, for the present, leave the family nt
Seviere Place, to turn ouce, more. to Marie.

None will mowrn the death of ler be-
loved uncle and aunt more sincercly than
om'\ heroine, and  none who weep over the
death of the master and mistiess of Seviere
Place but whose tears will be - sooner wiped
away than hers. The child-bride of Jean

Tazerne  will find  nothing in the dreary -

future caleulated to tempt her into forget-
fulness of the dear old- home, or the far
dearer relatives there,

COI R S,
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CHAPTER X.

Sweet sunny smiles and winning tones,’
And tongue of flattery, too,

May often speak snd londly own
Treop friondship felt for you;

But man has here some seliish cnds,
Which oft he secks to gait,

By loud professions to his friends,
Which trials will prove vain.

Then ever think where fate may lead,
*Mid sadness or 'mid glécy

That all are not true friends indeed,
Who so profess to be.

B rosidence of Jean Luzerne’s
father was a large, gloomy old
building, situated on one of . the

most unfrequented streets in New Orleans.

The gloomy exterior’ of the building was
only rivalled by its cheerless interior. The
faded, moth-eaten, aﬁtiqunted furniture, the
worn, soiled carpenting,  the lack of ucat-
ness and comfort that pervaded - the entire
establishment, painfully contrasted with the
cheerful, well-kept. 1‘001@3 at Seviere Tlace.

Altogether, the home to which Captain
TLuzerne took his young bride was not cul-

“culuted very svon to bring her forgetfulncss

of the old home, and the dear ones there,
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from whom she was forever parted. The
evening following Captain Luzerne’s marriage,
his father was seated in one of the gloomy,
cheerless rooms of the old house, when
suddenly the - door opened and his son
entered with his young wife.

* Hello, governor, what do you think of
the daughter I have brought you? The
worst of the business is, T have the bird
without the cage, and I.do not know what
to do with her,” exéluianed Jean, ‘as he
threw himself upon once of the antiquated

sofas, leaving Marie standing in the centre

of the room. Monsicur Luzerne arose from
his chair, took the hand of the trembling,
frightened girl, and turning to . his son,
. asked: o

* Jean, ix this child your wife? Your
introduction, so short and unsatisfactory, does
not inform me whom I have the honor of
welcoming to my lonely home.” ‘

Before Captain  Luzerne could reply to
his father’s question, Marie (who had been
gazing into the kind, venerable fiace of the
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old man, who, if his unprincipled son would

permit him, would in the future supply the
place of «those dear friends of whom she
had so recently ‘been . deprived) threw her
arms round M. Luzerne’s neck, and burst
into tears. o

* Look here, this will not do; I cannot
endure ‘this folly any longer. ILet us come

to ‘an understanding in regard to this Dbusi-

ness, so that all parties in future may know
what to depend upon.  Let ,me tell you,
governor, if you.euncourage that girl in her
sniveling I will take her from you, and on
board of the ship, and T can tell you her
life there will mnot be an enviable, one ;
neither do I want any more scenes  here
today;” -and Captain Tazerne arose from

 the sofa, and rudely separated Marie from

the arms of his father.

This was only a mere commencement of
the brutal treatment to which our heroine
must in. future learn to submit. Will the

_heart of Marie Luzerne be able to bear up

boneath this accumulated weight of agony
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and mortification? Al! if you doubt it, yoi
little know the strength of religious faith
and family pride so ﬁrmlj implanted in the
_heart of every true daughter of la delle
France. - If she endured ‘with patience and
fortitnde her henvy cross, her beloved rela-
tives would be spared the mortification of

having the subject of her unhappy mar-.

riage discussed in society, and the thousand
misrepresentations  and  exaggerations  which
would be placed upon every act of hers.
She would bide, in short, a betrayed and
breaking heart beneath a smiling mask,
Oh, how often is this cross laid upon
woman in the first circles of society! She
not only has‘ to bear her terrible Durden
of sorrow, but has to hide it from the
world, by -acting a part, wearing a. smiling
face, when bitter, scalding, Dlistering tears
would be more in consonance with her
feelings. .
DBut thou art right, oh, sister woman, in
this; the world only ‘cowrt thy smiles. The
most heart-rending story of humin agony
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would only be met with inéiﬁ‘erencea The

bitter tears, the agony of heart which wrings
thy soul, must be borne alone, and when
peace and sunshine are thine agusin, go forth
into the midst of the false, heartless hutter-
flies of fashion, that Git within the gold-
guarded precincts of the first circle of our
]aml,. and ydil will meet a flatfering recep-
tion ‘there. Dut when ‘thy sorrow becomes

“unendurable, when thou can’st no longer

wear the false smile which never had its
birth from the. natural source, hﬂppincsé,
but drew its unnatural life and brilliancy
from pride, and the desire to hide ‘from
the cyes of a censorious, ulmlmlitablé_
world » breaking heart. Iow ‘long, oh,
world, will the necessity last of this added
weight to woman’s  cross, for so long as
society is cursed by those worse, infinitely
worse than thieves, seandal-mongers, will the
necessity exist for women to act this decep-
tive part from which in almost every instanee
her trnthful soul shrinks. Yet if she docs

not enact her part successfully, scandal, with
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its ever-venomed tongue, will rend aside the
fair veil with which she has sought to
guard the portals of her heart, and hat
should be the sacred precincts of her home;
and she will have her sensitive heart eon-

tinnally lacerated Dy being eompelled to bear
the stings of scandal from which she is
unable to protect herself.

Wo have mot, as we. have stated ‘in a
former ch:itpteh sought to paint our heroine

a paragon of womanly perfection;. on the
contrary, she had her faults, (25 who of her
sex has not,) and was linble to all the
catalogue of follies alleged against woman,

But my ohject is to prove what trials,.

temptations and swares a woman may pass
through unscathed, and with credit and houor,
even if she fight the battle alone. Yes,
Jwith religion in her heart, fun)nﬁi].y honor and
pride at stake, woman-—a true woman —is
impregnable to thé darts of even Ratan
himself, or the most accomplished and fas-
cinating of. his satellites in the form of .sman
“in this world. Go on, therefofe, woman ;
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teach weak, wayering man a lesson he stands
greatly in need of —that of braving the '
hardest destiny unappalled.

About three weeks after Marie’s marriage,
as shé was seated with her hushand and
his father in the old library, one morning,
leticrs were brought in by the servant.
The Captain did not. appear in a very good
humor” with the world in general, or him-.

_self, eithor, this morning, He had just

returned from a short voyage upon which
he had started immediately after his mar-
1‘izigc, leaving his wife with his father, with

many admonitions to her fo hecome recon-

“ciled to her chains by the time he returned,

or. at least sufficiently so to spare him, on

his rveturn, the smmoyance of continually

seeing her in tears. : 5
¢ Why, Marie,” said he, on parting, “I'°

~would rather see you display some of that:

angel temper you did on our first mectling,
than to put up with ‘this everlasting blub-
bering, because 1 could soon crush that
spirit; and - this folly must be stopped; I

)
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will not ‘endure it!” and thus fhey parted.
Upon. his return he had found his wife and
father getting along so happily togéthér- that
his presence would rather mar than add to
their pleasure. This state of affairs did not
Just suit Captain Jean, Lience his displcasufc.

-He. arose, and commenced opening the letters

upon the servant’s depositing the mail upon

the table. One at last for & moment cliimed |

his attention.

“*Well, T do wonder what Antoine Ta-
fourche takes me for, after him and my
honored brother-in-law swindling me out
of Mﬂ.rie’s cliims fo the valuable estates;
he writes, asking ,m‘c to receive that mis-
erable old negro, Eda. Thank you, dear
cousin, Y*have one profitless burden from

your family, I do mot care in the present

state of my finunces to reccive another,”
and Captain Luzerne threw the letter angrily

~from him that Autoine had written, in the

faint hope of inducing bim to permit Eda to
come to Marie. | .
“What is it, Captaii? Will Antoine per-
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mit mammy to live with me? Please allow
her to come. I will promise you to never
éry any more — to do ‘nothing that will
give youl offence, Jean, dear Jean, if you
cannot love me, only treat me kindly, and
by so doing, permit me to love you. I
know I-am an ignorant, unprepossessing
creature, unworthy the love of an intelli-
gent, accomplished man like yourself; but,
Amy husband, within this plain little easket
is a jewel which you will live fo see the
day when it would be priceless were if
within your gi‘usp — the heart. If the heart,
which, for the first and last time, Marie offers

- your acceptance, -is worth winnipg, com-

_menee now by granting this request. Oh,

if merey or pity were ever in your heart,
lot my dear old nurse come to me!” and
for the first time in-her life, Marie threw
her arms around the neck of her hushand,
and found relief for her over-burdened heart
in af passionate flood of tears. ,

And what reply did this specious villain
make to an appeal that would have moved

5 ,
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‘@ heart of stone? First, rudely repulsing
his weeping wife from him, he exclaimed :

[ H ‘
Stop this nonsense, madame, and never

again ‘annoy me by a like occurrence! If
this old negro were of any value I would
very gladly permit her to. come, and sell
her the moment of her arrival, but as’ the
case stands, I do not hesitate a moment

in deciding against her coming, so no more

upon the suhject, if you please, madame!?” .

and with a mocking bow and smile Jean
Luzerne left the room .and house. '

. i boivin . 5 AT IR 8

citapryikll XI,

When prosperous gales doth waft thee on,
And sunbeams round thee play,

Aund suceess doth each action crown,
And honor gilds thy way, ‘

Full many, then, will round thee crowd,
And geem truc and sincere,

Whom the first rising adverse cloud
Will prove as false as fair.

Then e'cr remember what you read,
Wherever you may be,

That all are not true friends indeed
‘Who so profess to be.

p
AL will/ Jeave, for & time, the weeping,
heart-broken wife, and go with {he

unfecling husband, who directed his
footsteps, after leaving the house, to the ship.
Arriving there, he was told by one of the sailors
that Mademoiselle had called during his. ab-
soitee, and was - awailing him in the eabin.
Captain  Tuzerne hastened below, well know-
ing who the Mademoiselle was that awaited
him, for by no other name did the sailors
know the unhappy,mistress of their eaptain,
“ You were very kind, dear Julie, to visit
me thus carly. I should have bastened to
you. immediately upon the landing of "the
vessel this morning, only some business de-
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man('ied my, immediate attention;” and the
man who, less than one hour hefore, ‘h:zd‘
cast his weeping wife, imploring his 10'#0,
from his heart, attempted “to embrace the

girt who stood Dbefore Lim with all the beauty

of an angel, but with the heart of a fiend.
The ' passions in her hegrt seemed, for tho
time being, to have givén morve than ordia-

ary strongth to her arm; for, instead of -

receiving Captain Luzerne's -embracé as usual,
she threw him from her, and while the tors
vible passion in her heart shook her slight
form like a reed, she excluimed

* Do ‘you dare, Jean Luzerne, to attempt
- to embrace me while your lips are yot warm’

with the kisses of your wife! Yes, I know

all, and may iho blackest. curses within the
-power of human conception be thine! Did
you not promise, and call upon heaven and
earth to bear witness to that promise, that
if ever y"ou‘ called “woman by the name of
wife, that woman should be Julie De
Bourghe? Is it thus you keep that word?
Jean Tauzerne, I loved you with a love whose ‘

[

+
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measure could not have been. filled by the
cool regard and respect of ten thonsand such
women as the one for whom you have bur-
tered the fierce, passionate love of Julie De
Buurghé. With me it is but one short step
from passionate, devoted love, to darkest,
deadliest hate! T have taken that step !
Yes, start! and well you mdy, for my hate
is such that T could send a dagger through |

“yotr treacherous heart, only I wish you to
live, so that I can Dblast your every hope
in life, make your existence one long, lin-

gering curse!” And the beauntiful fury sank.
down upon a sofy, completely exhausted by
her terrible emotions. - -
Captain Luzerne +waited until she was
more franguil, and then, by those fiendish

“arts known to his sex, so far won that

poor wreteh over to his views, that when,
hours -after, she loft the ship, she was the
slave of his will and- passions still.

Poor Julie De Bourghe!l child of sin and
passions ! thy matchless Deauty and talents
rendered thee worthy of a better fate; bub
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wretched as your lot is, it is an enviable

“one in comparison with that of the misera- -

!
ble wife of Luzerne.
Well would it have Dbeen for both had a
reconciliation betwéen Captain Luzerne and

his victim proved impossible that day, and

they. had meét no more. -

But we will again go hack to Mavie,

whom we left in the gloomy old library.
‘For some time after the departure of his

sou, Monsiour *Luzerne permitted Marie to

give unrestrained . vent to ler sorrows in

the passionate fit of weeping in which her

hosband  left her; but when she Dbecame

more calm, he took a seat Dbeside her, and,

‘taking her Land, he said:.

* Marie, I think Jean designs taking you
. with him on his next veoyage. If he does,
'my child, I shall never see you again. My
sauds of life arve nearly ran. Nothing would
give me more happiness, my dear Marie,
than to have you with me in my last hour;
Dut this is impossible. T am tha tore

reconciled to giving you up when I ihisk

i T
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of the influence you may yet exert' over
my unhappy son. You are hif wife, Your
destinies are bound together “for life. You
must study his fanlts and requiremecnts, and
conform yourself to them, as I have doie,
it you wounld Kknow peace in this world.
1, who, for so many years, yielded a willing
slave to his beantiful mother's imperious
will—of whom Jean is an exact counter-

part, both in character and appearance.—

kuow how worse than useless it is to oppose
him in anything, when sooner or later one
must submit; and opposition will only ecall
upon you his terrible anger. Will you
promise, my child, to try to gaih the love
of your hushand, 'so fur, at léast, as fo Do
able to influence him to lead a beiter and
more virtuous life? I know him thoroughly.
Guin lis heart, and passionate, self-willed,
wic‘?;cd‘ as_ bLe is, you can control him ’LS
ewsily us a child. Will my darling little
girl promise me this, the frst and last favor
I shall ever ask at her hands?” and Mon-

sieur Luzerne affectionately embraced Marie,
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whom he had at first pitied for her sorrows,
But it only nceded the intercourse of the®
last fow weeks for bim to discover the
noble, brilliant qualities of ‘mind and heart
which she possessed, and which had awakened
‘in the heart of the old man a depth of love’
which his .wayward, undutiful son eould
never have ecalled forth. .

“I cannot promise, mon pere, to iry to
control my husband in anything,” replied
Marie; *for, strauge as it may 5ppear to
you, his education and accomplishments, his
brilliant mind, that marks him the polished
© geutleman in the worldly sense of the word,
in these consist the charm, the fascinations
Jean Lazerne has for me. These qualities
ficst called forth my admiration, and, mon
pere, T will confess to you that my admira-
tion has merged into DLlind idolatry of his
intelleet. AN T ask of is that he will con-
trol his terrible temper, treat me Lkindly,
and by so doing permit me to love him.
My love for him is so purely unselfish, I
do not exact even n semblance of affection
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from him, because I foel my perfect inability
to inspire a corresponding feeling in his
heart to that which I bear him, and even
render me reconciled to separation from all.
my friends and relatives. I cannot myself
define this feeling. Tt is not what the world
calls  love, but rather an all-absorbing
respect, veneration, worship of a superior
genius and intellect. I should as soon think,

qnon pere, of raising my. puny arm with

commands to the wave of the great ocean,
2s to hope to ever dontrol or influence my
husband. Neither would I wish to exert
iy power over him; for did he but love
me lis love would be so strong, so all-
powerful that, secure within the ark of my
husband’s love, I would rest content, feeling,

‘caring for nothing but the sweet knowledge

that he loved me. Basking in the sunshine
of his love, what would the friends of
my youth be? DBut a rhemory! The world
would e as naught, for Jean would be my
world. DBut, mon pere, this picture of bliss
that I have drawn can never be rcalized.
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Such  happiness was never designed for an
unworthy child of earth!” and Marie re-
Inpsed  into silence, to dream of Jean
FLuzerne, not as he really was, the heartless
betrayer of innocence and virtue, but :13,01"11)-
ing to him every noble quality, and excus-
ing his faults on the plea of his fearful
temper, and her unworthiness and ladk of

ability to inspire love or regard for her in

his heart. ¢

“I fear, my poor child,” replied M. Lu-

R . e 1. .
zerne, “you are cherishing a dream which
wrecks the happiness of all too many in

this world. The one you love must ecither -

possess, or rather, you must imagine he
possesses, all the noble, divine atﬁribirﬁbs
within the pale of human conception. It
appears cruel in me thus early to undeceive
you, but the knowledge must come. Your

roason, -experience and judgment will yeb

-teach you that the Sou of God himself de-

clared: ‘There is none good; -there is no
perfection.” Look wpon the works of God,
my dear Marie. What tree is there without
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its crooked limb or knot? There ig no
auimal witheut blemish; and, oh, belicve me,
there is mo man or woman without their
defects of mind and heart.” Had not God
in His all—éeeing wisdom so willed it that
this should Dbe one of the established laws
of nature, there would have been 0o 1neces-
sity for the Divine command of charity’
There would jhave been ‘no’ necessity of
leaven .itself, earth being a paradise, and
its inhabitants gods and‘angels. Your mis-
gion, my, beloved child, may be to earn a
glorious  crown by bearing a heavy cross.

_One of your nature is very linble to ex-
" tremes. You either experience ecstatic hap-

piness, or the most terrible, abject misery.
Try, my child, “50 govern these transports,
and it will add’ much to your chances of
happiness.” : ‘
“DBui I cannot, ‘delur papa,”  exclaimed
. Marie, * look upon life, upon my fellow-
buings, as you would. have me do. The
moment T could see a fault or weukness

in the character of one I loved, mo matter
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how devotedly, Passionately T loved previ-
ous to the discovery,
love die out from my heart, though ¢
might Possibly be sllpel'se(led by a species
of pity; but even thag “would
to contempt. I am only too familiay with
lny~husband’s fearful temper; hat thatAis,
a8 you say, hgreditzu'y, and more 1'ec_enﬂy
it has been called forth by my brother ang
cousin’s condnet. Buat, oh, mon pere, if e
Possess faults or qualities caleulated to Jeg.
S0 my respect for him, just heaven grant
I may live ajq die in bappy ignorauce of
them 1 * and - Jern Tazerne should have
the purity and truth
rored in the fice of' ‘hig wife, 1'eudering lrer
beauty almost celestial — Loy glovious  Qurk
eyes fairly da,zz]ilig in their briHiancy, in-
spired'-‘by the enthusiasm she  felt
subject of conversation,
And, oh, just heaven,

be near akin

seer)
at that moment mip-

-

in the

why could ng the
brayer have heen answered ?

your miserable nature
by fiendish Passions,

Oh, man, was
80 Warped, so debased

Cthat you could pog

that moment would -

ar
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discern the jowel "you were trampling under
foot? And where was this man, in whom
W‘l‘mS centered the happiness — nay, almost
the lives of his too-indulgent father annd econ-
i i i : hen they were
fiding wife, at the moment w y

' i f bim, s aling so gently, so
speaking of bim, and dealing gently

chavitably ~ with his faults? On board ius
ship,- clasped in the impure, unholy ‘embrace
H S

i urgl istening to hor
of Julie De Boarghe, and listening

burning words of passion. Poor'“.rif'e T, yolu_r’s
is not o golitary instawce of a wife's _i)ve
and- confidence mecting similar 1‘ew.£u'd. Yect, -
with all his faulis, blame not Captain L-uzem(;‘
ton severely. Fil‘.‘st‘c:n.me the temptation o
her .§ext1.‘zu)rdinm'y beauty ; she by all 1;11:
arts iso familiar  to woman, by the .14;0“;39.
her é‘L'eth beauty gave her, cullcrd fOIL.lu ;11
ﬁcrcé:;st passions of his nature. .[‘-he cirerin-
'S'tam;}s of both forbude their marriage, so' ut‘
‘]:iast 'yielding to his entreatics and IJl(Jll]qlbeb.
(little caring whether he kept the L‘Ltt()'l (j].'
not, 0 long as he remained the S}:Lve-f)tf,fl.zl
will), Julie De Bourghe became his mistress,

In the earlior days of their intercourse, it
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is doubtful if . Captain Luzerne would ha,ve.

permitted even -mereenary motives' to . have
induced him to.swerve in his allegiance to his
mistress so far as to maily, even to acquire
wenlth to cast at her feet.” But at the time
of his meeting with Mumié Lafourche, the
fierce ardor of his passion for Julie De
Bourghe had passed away; and wearied,
rendercd desperate by her constant and im-
portunate  demands for money, Captain
Luzerne determined upon making = wealfhy
marriage, and settling an annuity upon his
3Jfa'iﬁd:1'.‘ass,k ‘to cease all further intercourse

with  her. But, ah!-the syren spell that

had " held him captive thus fur was suffi-

ciently poteu't to continne the enthrallment; !

and as he held that woman, fit type of a
fallen angel, to his fiercely beating heart,
. he thought of bhis marriage, which had
resulted in no pecuniary advantage, but only
sown the sceds of estrangement and dissen-
sion between him and his mistress.

' CHAPTER XIL

Yonng traveller o’er Iife’s checkered see,
Now setting forth with joy, . .
- Oh! do not dream thy tvip will be
All bright, with no alloy ;
For thon hast much indeed to learn,
Ag thou sailest o’cr HEYs tide,
And often will thy spirit yearn L
For some kind hand to guide,
With lessons wise, thy vessels prow,
'Mid the shoals of life's sea,
And so one word of warning now .
I’d whisper unto thee,

MAN by the name of Kingsley
was mate of Captain Luzerne’s
_ vessel; he was a married  man,
and his family lived in an adjoining house
to Monusieur Luzerne,‘and' of course Mrs,
Kingsley had called ﬂpoh the‘CaptzLin’s young

bride very soon after she lecame an inmale

of his father's house. Marie had returned

‘the call, and since then fhcy had Dbecome

quite intimate. At the time we speak of,
about three months had elapsed since Mavie's

marringe, and she was still ‘with her hus-
band’s father, although the Captain, at the.

“expiration of each successive voyage, had

threatened to take her with him. Finally,
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as we Dbefore stated, about three months
after his marriage, he rveturned home and
announced that from some ecause he had
discharged Kingsley from his employ. Maric,
although sorry for the oceurrence, did not
dare remonstrate with her hushand, or ask
him to give Kingsley his situation back
_again. Bu‘p feeling that she could not do
lIess than pay them a visit and express her
sympathy with the family of Kingsley, ‘who
were wholly dependent upon him  for their
support, Marie. called that, very‘afternoon,
and, oh, it would have been well if  she
V]md not done so; for Mrs. Kingsley, no
longer deterred fromi so doing by fear of
her hushand’s discharge, told Captain Lu-
zerne’s young wife the miserable story (with
which my readers are but too ﬁuﬁiliar) of
his intimacy with Julie De Bourghe.

Marie was for a few minutes too mueh .

shocked to speak, but when she did recover
the power of speech, it was only to reiterate
an angry denial of the truth of the state-

ment made ug'aiiist her husbaud, until finally
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Mrs. Kinsley offered to take her past the

residence of Julie De Bourghe that very even-

ing, where she would, in all probability, -
see Captain Luzerne. |

- I will go with you,” exclaimed Marie,

“not that, I believe you; but in the future,

when he gives vent to his terrible temper,

and treats me unkindly, in some such hour
I may be tempted to doubt him, and my
mind revert to this miserable story you have
told me. Therefore, to satisfy myself— to
prove how. utteﬂy groumdless this charge
against my husband is, I shall go; and re-
member, Mrs, Kingsley, whatever the issue

is, I go to do him justice, not to quell

" awalkened doubts of mine;” and Marie La-

fourche retirned to her checrless home, to
await the coming of eveuing, when slfe was-
to have faith in 'h\er fellow-heings forever
destroyed. Oh, hcaven, why is it necessary
that this terrible hour should eome sooner
or later to so many of euarth’s children?
And, O Marie, it is by a woman's hand
this bitter cup is being placed to thy lips,
E 9 : .
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for from .no espeeial regard for you, but
for the miscrable satisfrction of wreakii;g a
petty revenge upon Captain Luzerne, docs
this woman rend aside the wail which has

huetofom concealed the trne echaracter of _

your husband. ( ,

In  the ewmly pfm't of the evening, Mrs.
Kingsley called for Mario, and- they left
the house accompanied by a negro boy who
had. conceived -a violent attachment for Marie,
and who had been almost  as devoted to
her ds poor Eda. The boy, of course, was
ignorant, of the pill'l)ose of lis young mis-
tress and her friend, but supposed théy were
going for a walk, as they bad frequently
done before; but when, on their return, they
paused: before the house where Julic De
Bourghe lived, when too late to prevent his
mistress from obtaining the knowledge that

would sear her heart like a red hot 11011,

did the truth burst upon the mind of .t,lm
“faithful nogro.

S Dis  your . work, Mrs. Kingsley,” he
angrily exclaimed, “dis de way you take
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to get even wid Massa Cappen. I's knowed
dis awful bissiness all de time, but I would
let dem bwn de life out me ’fore I
would killed my poor little missus by tellin’
11of; an’ you,‘ white luly, to do such ting,
wly, you mot got half de principle ofs 2
nigga. For hebben's suke comc ‘way, -dear
Miss Marie; don’t try\to fine out tings dat

will only make you mo’ mishle.” DBut, alas!

poor Tﬁylor’s appeal came too late to spare
Marie the fearful blow. The house, a small
cottage with a front yard, was almost con-
cealed from view from the street by the
thick s]irubbery' with which - it was sur-
rounded. The front windows, extending from
top to Dottom of the room, opened like
doors wupon the little gallery; they were
draped Ly rich lace ctrtains, which, how-
ever, were fooped back this evening. ' Seated
upon a sofy in the little pwldr, were Jean
Luzerne and Julie De Bourghe. The arms
of the Captain were clasped aroumd Julie,
and  her head rested upon his shoulder.
The gas was burning brighﬂy‘, and J; person
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outside in the little front yard could sce
distinetly  everything in the room., “And
within that yard, concealed by the * shrub-
bery, Marie Luzerne stood gazing upon her
husband, who, at that moment, was almost

(g)livious; of her existence. At length Mrs,

Kingsley, frightened by the death-like 'pallor
which had overspread Marie’s face, and by
the fixed, stony stare which her eyes
assunied as she stooclrspeechless, gazh}g into

the 1‘001:1’1',I huwrriedly and silently led her

from the .yard, and when they mrrived at
the place where they had lefi the negro

boy, Taylor, Marie sank. down upon tho'

pavement in a- death-like swoon. Several
persons passing along tho street stopped and
offered their assistance, but when they would
have carried the fainting gitl into the housc
of Julie De Bourghe, it being the' nearest

residence, Taylor’s vehement remonstrance

attracted the attention of a gentleman who
was at the moment passing, and who
s}sopped to inquire what was the matter with
the lady. ‘V
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*Thank hebben, it's Massa Ciifton, and
he help me, I know,” excluimed Taylor,
greatly relieved, as he recognized Gerald -
Clifton in the stranger who made the
iﬁquil'y.

Young Clifton was quite familiar with the
history of Jean Luzerne, and the momont
ho recogunized the m;happy wife, he compre-
hended the whole state of affairs.

My office is just across the street; we
will carry Madame Luzerne there until we

procure o carviage,” he said, and lifting
Marie from the arms of the faithful negro,

Tie carvied her fo hiz office, and laid her
gently upon -a lounge. Hastily procuring
restoratives, Gerald Clifton soon had the "
satisfaction . of seeing Marie recover, and
slowly opening her eyes, she gazed wildly
wround hers but in a moment she recognized
Laylor and Mrs. Kingsley, then her éyes
wvandered to the sympathizing face of Gerald -
(lifton, and for a moment rested there.
Jut in that brief moment she recognized
Lim, remembered their last meeting, her suf-
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fering since that time, and her moro recent,
cand of all others, the most terrible sorrow

she had yet endured —— that which she had

just passed thrbugh, which “had Dlasted
forever . all hopes of her husband’s love.
For a time she. appeared about te relapse
again into insensibility. DBut Gerald Cilifton
knelt beside her, and in a voice to which
his heartfelt sympathy for the unhappy girl
lent unusual power, implored her to look to
God for strength, to bear with fortitude the
terrible destiny before her; and when she
beeame calm and was fully sensible of what
he was saying, he -told her that her sorrow
was - only similar to that of hundreds of. othev
women. At lengih, soothed into calmuess by

his. voice and sweet words of hope and

encouragement, Marie asked to be takoen

1home. So, accompanied by Taylor and Mrs. -

i . .
Kingsley, Gerald saw them in a carriage,
and safely- on their way home. Ile did not

think it best to accompany them, and charged

" Taylor and Mrs. XKingsley never to speal

of the unbappy oceurrence of the evening,
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for it would do no good, and only arouse

 Captain  Luzerne’s  terrible anger; but fo

werely say Madamo Luzerne had been taken
il during their walk, ‘

Upon arriviﬁg at their home, Mrs.jKings—
ley loft. them; so, dismissing the carriage,
Taylor assisted his mistress to her room,
where, calling  his  sisterg Nina, who of
course knew as well as Taylor about the
history of her' master’s relalions with Julie
D¢ Bourghe, Taylor told her the whole ot~
currcnce of the evening. Nina loved Marie
as devotedly as Taylor, and this fact, added
to her brother’s distressing story, aroused her
decpest sympathy, and she soon had Marie
undressed . and in bed, when she prepared .
an  opiate that speedil'y brought sleep and
oblivion: of her sorvow to the unhappy wife.
Nina sat by the bedside of her mistress
until she heard the voice of Captain Luzerne’
in the hall below, 'when she hastened down
stairs and  told him her mistress. had been
taken suddenly ill, and she thbught it best
not to disturb her, as she was slecping, and
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woulld ‘the Captain have téa alone, ag his

father had long since rotired; not being very
well. o ‘

. With an oath, C:.qﬂtuin Luzerne refused
Nina’s  offer of supper, and, entering the
fibrary, he threw himself down upon  a
lounge and soon sank into .a deep sleep,
from which he did not awaken for hours
thm, when he was aroused by the hoy
Taylor, who slept in the room of Monsicur
Luizerne. J.Lylm: told his youno- mastér that
his father was very ill—dying, he feared.
Captain  Luzerne hastened’ to his father's
room, and' the condition he found him in
deeply shocked his profligate son, who, not-
withstanding  his nndutiful; disrespeotful con-
duct, really at heart loved his kind, indulgent
old father, as well as he was capable of
loving any one.

* How li)ng have you been so ill, father,
and why did not Taylor eall' me sooner?
You should have had o p'hysioiuu before
thisI” and Captain  Luzerne was hastening
Taylor for the nearest physician, when Mon-
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on,
gieur Luzerne excla,mled *No, Jean, my son,

too ]atc, but sond for Father S—— I
Too imuch exhausted for

it is
would see him.”

. further sp(,cch, M. Lugzerne relapsed into

silence, and lna son offering no objection;
3
Taylor hastened to the residence of 1he

pricst.

T
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CHAPTER XIII.

The stars that disappear at mormn
Oh, think not they are fied '
They are hot lost, they are n;t gone,
Bat, mid the glory shad ’
Arbund them by the source of Tisks
They shinc more awoetly than att;fjg"hf H
1t is the night that’s dead, |

And thus the loved whe disappenr,
Pass not, perchance, away; ’
But wall in light so sweet and elear,

It blinds us with its ray; '

On this, o us, benighted clod,
The glory of Almighty God
Embosoms them in day,

REVIOUS to arousing his master,
| Taylor had called Nina, who was
sleeping in her young mistress’s
room. - Quietly as possible, Taylor had told
Nina of the condition of M. Lugerne vet
Z » Ye

their voices had aroused Marie from her

'sleep, and she’ amnounced her determination
as soon as Taylor left the room, to go t(:
the room of her father-in-law. Nina tried
Fo d%ssuade hor fr¥m her 'p'ur-pc;se, but f.':ail;-
ing in doing so0, assisted ler in dressine. -
when they both  repaired to {the room :;‘

M. Luzerne. Marie was not prepared for

O A P PC  EEh
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the sight' that awaited her there. Ier father-
inJaw, still and pallid as if death had alveady
claimed the noble spirit, ercated the impres-

© gion in the mihd‘ of Marie that he had

already passed away. With »a wild cry of
agony, Marie threw her arms around M,
Luzerne, exclaiming:—

€O God! mon pere, my only -friend,
dead! Oh, I cannot give you up. You
were all I had left me in the world j come
hack to me; oh, come back to me P and poor
Marie, completely exhausted by this sorrow,

in addition to that which she had already

endured, woeuld have fallen to the floor had
not Captain Tuzerne caught her in his arms.
Joan Luzerne, heartless as he had ever heen,
was deeply affected Dy his wile's distress,
and if Muvie Luzerne had only been cog-
pizant of the fact, she could then and there
have reclaimed him, and her rival's chain’
would have been forever broken. But ahl
fatal infatuation — that =~ dream of finding
perfection in ber follow-being in. the hears
of Marie Luzerne, the knowledge ‘she had

L
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but that evening obtained in regard to her
husband’s truc chararter, these twe circum-
stances rendered it impossible for Maric
to receive her husband’s silent offcr of bis
heart and of 1'econcililatioh, as she should
have done, and the offer, the npportm,lii:j',
would mever again be hors. The happiness
of her- whole life hung upon the Issue of
that moment, yet the die was cast — the
chances of bl‘idé‘ing the gulf forever lost.
0 desd Camille! thy 151'01)1100y of  thy
cousin is fulfilled; aged und dying Luzerne,
thy fears for the happincss of thy son's
wife are realized. Poor, funatieal droamer,
you descrve the pity of Theaven itself!
Poor Maric, we can only hope when you
turned coldly from a deeply ering but
repentant man, that thy grief had so stupe-

fied you that you did not, eould not, -

vealize what ~you were doing. Poor, silly,
- romantic girl, we will not condemn you, as
you alone had fo bear the suffering the is-
suc of that howur entailed. Jean Tauzerne's

proud heart will never recover from the
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chock it veceived when his wifo turned
coldly from him; his thoughts instinctively
reverted to one who, with all her faults,
Ioved him devotedly, and. would sympathize
with him in his trouble. Julie De Bourghe
rejoice; the bonds by which you holl Jean
Luzerne have received additional “S.tl‘(.’:l‘lgth

- from the events of this hour.

But we left the aged father batfling with

‘death, to narrate an incident which would

have such immeasurable influence upon the
happiness of the two principal characters of
our story.

In due time, Taylor geturned, accompanied

'by Father S . M. Luzerne was in perfect

possessifm of his senses, yet it was very
evident life was fast ebbing.

And now, O reader, shall- we even at-
tempt a deseription of the death-bed of a
Catholic, with the solemn pomp attending
fhe ceremony of the last anoiniing of the
clay tenement of the departing soul? ~ As
our thoughis rovert ‘to similar scenes, we
have been’ so privileged as to have wit-




¢

142 MARIE'S MISTAKE,

nessed, we feel our utter inability to give
anything like a correct description of this

last  solemn eeremony which the Mother

Church ﬁ"{?scribes for her dying children.
Suffice that the last rite of the Chureh
. was administered, and, eire.n while the chant
of the priest reechoed through the “other:
wise deathlike stillness of the apartment, the
soul of M. Luzerne aseended to the . God
who gave i, !

A M 3
Captain  Jean Luzerno knelt in deep and

sincere gricf by the side of his futher’s dead-

body. Father S recognized in him and
the distrossed wife, sthe persons whom ho
had united in marrisge several months pre-

viously, and remembered how disparagingly -

Gerald Clifton had spoken of Captain T.u-
“zerne. The kind heart of Father S , ever
prompting him to deeds of Christian charity,
and which, in this instunce, made him' re-
solve to try to influence the Captain to
reform, to ever hold wup his fathers almost
blameless and  spotless lifo as an example.

well worthy Lis imitation,

T SRR L stk
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And as Jean Luzerne listened to the voice
of the pricst, whose. deep interest in the
object of his expoestulations lent fervor and
oloquence to his words, the erring man was
alinost safficiently penitent to make a2 vow
of reformation to the .priest, when he chanced
to meet the cold, \1)itiles's face of Marie, who,
with every thought and feeling engrossed
with her grief in the death of her father-in-
law, could not just now give a thought even
to him who had, weeks before, when she
had  kuelt, and in  tears implored  bhis
love, and been vefused; who had so re-
cently Dbefrayed her faith, respect, and confi-
dence; in him who had, in short, dispelled
the sweotest, most blissful drveam of her life.
She  codld not . fui'get “all this; she woull
not have glbeeu daman g she would not have
been woman, if she could have done so.

But, oh, if that poor, young wife could
fiuly.hﬁm permitted the bitter tears of horv
hushand, Lis (for the time being, at “least)
sincere penitence for his past misconduet;
if she could only have allowed these con-
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siderstions to wash from memory’s page ail

the past,—aml had she kueit by his side, %:

and added her ‘tears and entreatics to the
expostulations of the priest, all would havo
been well, DBut, instead of this, as I before

stated, Captain Luzerne chanced to meet the'

cold, pitiless look of his wife; the vow of
reformation remained unspoken; the tears of
penitence were wiped away; and the evil
spiri6 rcclait(ne*(v'l_:his own. Again the aﬁspi—
cious moment was forever lost. :

O Marie! you hLave permitted your frail
bark to be dashed upon the breakels of
which your dea,d cousin. gave you solemn
warning. And did not he, who lics befora
you so still now in “death, did he not tell
you how futile was the hope, the dream
you were so fondly bheﬁshing, ~and’ which-

would. prove such an enemy to your happi-

ness? It is hard to reflect upon any act
of one =0 severely tried by fate 48 our
heroine, but the terrible mistake of that

hour will overshadow with durkest clouds the -

“remainder of her whole after-life.
|
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Tow singular, how almost incredible, does
it appear that upou tho issue of one bricf
moment may depend the hn.ppme.ss or misery
ofea lifetime. ¥bw often is a a soul wrecked,
here and heroafter, by the followmg out of
some idle dream or fancy. O woman! try to
follow the glorions example of thy Divine °
Lovd, who is pul‘iﬁy itself; *who is perfect
and holy beyond human conceptipn, yet who_
never turns o deaf ear to the ~ pleading
voice of u sinner of the darkest dye. And
never, 1 implore of you, O woman! turn with
disappointment and loathing from one who
fuils to approximate to, or to realize, your
ideal ‘of humin perfection. Do not permit
any real or fancied strength and perfection
of your own character to ecrush out pity
and qympathy ffom your heart for the less
fuvored of thy fellow-beings; but let the
very perfections of your own character in--
apire in yéur heart awlgeper, purer charity for
the imperfections of others. O woman!  thy
jnfluence is almost unlimited ; Dbeware how

you wield it. Your mission is a holy and
10
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all-powerful one, But we are tfoo much
given to ﬁloralizing; we do not confine
ourselves sufficiently to the relation of the
story, but suffor our thoughts and feelings

too frequently to wander from the simple

facts, to comment upon what we do relate.

We have ‘tho'l.lght it but just that we should
offer every excuse for the profligate career
of Jean Inzerne we could conscicntiously,
for, as we have not sought to paint
his wife a paragon of perfection, neither
would we create the impression that bhe

was  altogether base and unprincipled; .

therefore, where we could offer any excuse
for Jean Luzerne’s many fdults, wé have
not failed to do so. Could Marie’s love
have, as it were, stooped in that hour,
instead of sceking to place the objeet. of its
adoration high upon a pedestal, so that it
can look wup, while it kneels in. humble
“worship, in Dblind idolairy, to what is only
fancied superiority, . to only a creation of
the imagination, well, —we will not con-
demn where we are not the sufferer.

o e b s SR A T ¢

CIIAPTER XIV.

Perchance they follow, fair as dreams,
The vosy morning’s flight,

More isnsnaterisl than his Beans,
And lighter than his light;

They sit upon the azure day,

They float on twilight’s downy gray,
And on the clouds at night.

O {eep and wondrous heart of man,
Strange fount of joy and woe!
In this sadlife no eye may acan -
Thy current’s ebh and flow;
But in the glorious world to come,
The voice of discord shall be dumb,
_And thou thyself shalt know.

HE  third day after the death of
i Monsieur Luzerne, the stately funeral

procession wended its way from:

the gloomy old mansion to the cemetery,
where, with all the pomp and ceremony
enjoined Dy the Church, the body was de-
posited in the vault where reposed the ashes
of the once beautiful Madame Luzerne — she
who had clouded and brightened, by turns,
aecording as the mood of the capricious

"beauty dictated, the life of him whese body

would Dbe placed ‘boside hers and others of
the family, who, like themsclves, had died
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far from their much-loved native lund.

Dear, summy Francel how wmany of thy

children sleep their last sleep on American

soil!  Your grave, O mnoble Luzerne, will.

not be solitary ; for hundreds of others, who,
like thee, could boast of a proud lncage,
bave® found their last rest bBeneath the soil
of Lomsmna,m‘De Soto, Tonti, Bienvilie, and,
many more, who fell before the sickle of
the reaper Death in a stmnrfe Lund ; thcy
bear ihee company in thy dreamless sleep.
Regquiescat in pace.. ’

It would be impossible to deseribe the
utter lonoliness, the wrotchedness, of Marie —
or Madame Luzerne, as we must, in -eon-
formity with the rules of ‘etiquette, eall her
—after the funeral was over and she
-returned to her checrless home.

But the kind, dmritable, heart of Father
S—— did not suffer him to forget one in
whom he had taken so deep an interest.
During the period which had elapsed since
the death of hLer father-in-law until the day

of the funeral, Father S—— had been almos,
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constantly in the house, and her distress
called forth his deepest interest and sym-
pathy. After the funeral, finding out from
Marie that she had once Dbeen an inmate
of the Sisters’ school, on C Street, he called
there, and received permission for some of
Madame Luzerne’s old schoolmates to visit
her, among others, Josie De La Tour, and,
on his refurn to the old louse, was accom-
panied by Josie. The meeting between ihe
two girly was deeply affecting. But a fow
brief months agoe they had piu'ted, and the
meeting brought up to both all the happy,
sunny past, in vivid contrast to the davk,
Lopeless future and the almost agonizing
present; for sorrow, even in that brief time,
had Dlighted the young life of Josie De La
Pour, and as soon as the period of the
novitiate enjoined by the regulations of the
Ovder of St. F had elapsed, she would
take the vows and become a member of
that order. Josie De La Tour was several
years Madame Luzerne’s seaior, and  lad

been placed at school to study some branches
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in which her parents imagined she was defi-
-cient, and, as they said, learn some dignity

from the calin, quiet sisters in whose charge

she was placed. Madame Luzerne, as she
gazed upon the almost faultlessly Boautiful
girl, cot}ld not forbear execlaiming,— |

“Josie De La Tour, a nun! -I cannot
“reulize it; you must be dreaming or jest-
ing; you cannot really wish me to believe
you are in, earnest. My own life, dear
friend, ‘seems dreary, miserable enough; but
to think of your volantarily giving. up the
bright, glorious world you are so fitted to
adorn, for the cold, ‘cheeljless cell of a nun f
oh, I cannot realize the “terrible truth; it
scems to me pe‘rf'ectly incredible.  But tell
me, darling, how you were induced to consent

to what appears, even to me, so terrible a

fate.”
7

“ Stop, dear friend,” exclaimed Josie; you
are wrong in supposing I have been influenced
in deciding upon my vocation in this world.
No one hus in the slightest degree influcnced

me; on the contrary, my family were at

5
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first” violently opposed to my taking the
vow, but finding, after a time, it. affocted
my happiness so much, they gave a reluc-
tant econsent.. I will tell you, mon amié, my
reason; and then, I am sure, you will com-
mend me for the course I have taken. When
I was about your’ age, while on a visit home,
I made the acquaintance of a gentleman, a
friend of papa’s — noble, accomplished, fas-
cinating-——]e:u‘ued to love him as woman
loves but once in a lifetime. Everything
progressed  smoothly, and that love was
suffered to grow and strengthen for three
years: Three months ago, that is, about the
time of your leaving .school, papa came  to
the school for me;, and I returned home
with him. During vacation, a ]:Lrge all was

" given, and paps ‘and myself attonded it. I
~ had been dancing, and my partner in the dance

had conducted me to a deep bay-window,
and left, at my request, to procure a. glass
of water for me. The hLeavy curtains con-
conled me from view, and it was well they
did, for 1 had not begn there long when
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Paul Mar, the crentlém’m of whom I spoke,
anud who was my betrothed hushand, stopped
Jjust opposite my place of concealment and

entered into conversation with some acguaint-

ance, who commenced rallying him in re :ud
-'to his marriage with me; and, Marie, I, an
unwilling lmtenor, heard his reply, which
congealed the very current of my life, .
“*No, my friend; there is where you are
very much mistaken. I will acknowledge I
‘did  have rather serious -intentions there
once, but I have found out - recently that
pere De La Tour has not sufficient of the
necessary to give to the jewel a golden
setting ; . therefore, I shall draw in my lines
and éImlme back ;? and the heartless creature,

upon whom I had lavished the wealth of a

hewt's deep love, was turulug away, when
some oue of his friends remarked :

“‘But, Paul, how will you get honorably
out the affair now, after three years’ devoteu
attention to your dlvunty, how will you
get out of the engﬂb(;ment for, engaged you

no doubt were, Tong since?’
#m
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“*Oh, yes,” replied Paul; *I ‘always
have the luck of gétting engaged, and never
could carry on a flirtation succcssfully with-
out implicating myself; but, in this instance,

I hang my hopes of getting ont of" the

affaiv upon the fact of the girl’s parents’
ignorance of the engagement and her pride;
for, the moment she discovers from my:
manner I wish the affair conceuled, her
pﬁde will be up in arms in & moment, and
the dismissal will come from her, you sce.
Well, it requires some finesse to manage
these delicate afirs 3 but, as tllis is not my
first flirtation, I do not foar bub I possess

‘the requisite qualifications for getting released

fromn the engagoment, and as yet, I have no
particular wish to break with Jokie, for until
some more desirable star makes its appear-

ance, I shall conti}me her devoted lover.

. But, be assured, when I find the engagement

is likely to interfere with my success: in
some other quarter offering golden attrac-
tion, T shall muke short work of the business;’
and with a laugh, Paol Mar letft the neigh-
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borhood of ﬁay concealment, and fortunately

so for me. I felt [[;y perfect inability to

meet him that evening; -and, when a moment

after, my friend appeared, T drank tho glass’
of water, and begged to be taken to papa,
ag I felt. quite ill. The gontloman, alarmed

at my deathly paleness, complicd: with my
request. We returned home; and, dear
friend, I will not attempt to describe to
you my guffering, my agony, that night;
but Paul Mar had not reckonsd too much
upon Josie De Lu‘.‘ Tour's pride; ‘and next
morning, even before he had arisen 'from
his sleep after a night of dissipation, he
received a letter from me of dismissal, with-
out my assignipg any other reason than y
resolution to’ take ~the vows. You, my
friend, are the only one I have cver con-
fided my secret to; and I ask you, how
‘could I go forth into soc'icty, and in iime
bestow, .my hand on some man to whom,
howewver worthjr he might be, 1 could never
give my. heart; for 1 feel how utterly im-
possible it is fo hope‘ a2 new love could
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cver spring up upon the ashes of the old
love. . The very intensity of my love for
Paul Mar, all unworthy as I now know

" him to be, p1'éjd‘1ud@5 the possibility of my

over 10ving again and why should I remain
out in -the world, between whom and myself
there can be no- sympathy, no congeniality?
No! I will join the order, and in deeds
of charity, in uninterrupted devotion to our
religion, I will seek oblivion of the past,
and earn a crown of immortality hereafter. -

“Do not permit my sad story to add to .
your unhappiness, my dear friend, for De-
lieve. me, I am not so very miserable. I

. shall become rveconciled to that life which,

no doubt, the will of God ordained for me;”
and the calm, holy expression of Josie's
beantiful face precluded the possibility of

_unhappiness or trouble long affecting her

perfect peace.

“Yes, beloved Josie, };ou‘ are right; you
have chosen the bDetter part. Far Detter
is it for thee the peaceful, holy life of
o sister, than to live in society, and in time
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give your hand where you have no heart

to give. Oh, there is somctling to me in-

expressibly horrible in a marriage without

love! Thank God, Josie, you have had the
fortitude to take that only step which pre-
eludes the possibility of such a fute being
thine! Dear Josie, in the future, when, in
some unguarded hour, an evil spivit may
tempt thee to wish a happier lot than had

been yours, crush that feeling from your

heart, and on your knees thank God for

sparing you the soul-crushing agony of living -

an unfoved, neglected wile;” and Madame
Lauzerne’s agitation for the first time made
Josie suspect her relations with her husband

were nob happy; - for, be it remembered,

society is kept in ignorance of the true -

character of its members—ouly the fair side
is revealed; therefore was Josie De La Tour

ignorant “of the real cause of her fujend’s

trouble, but supposed her distress was Ocea-
sioned by the death of Monsieur Luzerno.
But the ecarnestness with which Madume Lu-
zorne spoké led Josic to. ask, —

B e BN, Y i e e
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-*“You, surely, are not unhappy ‘in your
marriage velations, my friend? Although I
have not the honor of a personal acquaint-
ance with Captain Luzerne, he is, T know,
a groat \fzwori’se in society; and you are the
ohject of mo small degree of envy in the
possession of so accomplished and fiascinating
a husband. I sincerely hope, dear friend,
you have 116_1; met the fate- you would so
much deplore for me!” —and Josic affection- .
ately embraced Madame Luzerne, whom she -
had loved when a happy schoolgivl, and
who was doubly dear to her now in her
SOITOW. ‘ , » l
“Josie, not even to you ean I answar
that question. 1 cannot but think that the

. confidence”™ of husband and wife should be

saered.  Were I to. confide the relations
existing between my husband and mysell to
even you, my most infimate friend, I feel I
should, by so doing, create a gulf which
could never be bridged over, but” would

.evermore’ remain a -yawning chasm belween

us. -Because a husband permits himsell to
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forget the sacred vows he pledged himself
at the altar to observe, is no excuse for
the wife to forget or disregard the holy
obligations which the relations she sustains
enjoins ‘upon her; and, believe me, dear
Josie, a wife commits a far more terrible
sin than her husband poessibly could, when
she confides her domestic troubles to a third
party. A wife, dear  friend, should never
have any other confidant than her husband.

If she, in marrisge, magkes the fatal mis-.

ta];é, as many do, and -there is no sympa-
. thy, no congeniality, between them, and her
heart i3 looking for sympathy, she still has
one source of consolation —her religion and
‘her confessor; and Heaven never turns a
deaf ear to a sorrowing wife’s petition for
strength to bear her cross.”

“Forgive me, dear,”
spoke thoughtlessty. T will not scck to gain
your confidence in matters which, as you
truly say, should be sacred between you and
your husband.- But you will, at: least, tell
me that you love one whom all admire ?”

exclaimed Josie. 1
' 1
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“ There agein, my Josie,” 1'eplie(1‘ Marie,
“you are almost treading on forbidden
ground; bhut I will ‘ai_lsxvei{ your questions,
I do love Jean Luzerne as well as T can
now ever love any person in thiz world.
One woek ago, 1 madly sworshipped him,
hecause T thought him & perfect tower of
strength ; but now, that I know him capable
of all the faults and follies -of other men,
my feclings ave sadly changed. Dut think,
dear Josie, I am as happy as the generality
of wives; and we will try to find a more

Before Josie De La Tour could reply t

pleasing topie of conversation,”

lier friend’s remark, the door leading into
the adjoining room opened, and Captain Lu-
zerne entered the room.




CHAPTER XV.

* Oh, never despond, whatke'er there may be
. To ruffle the surface of 1ife’s broad sea;
Thy courage let not the angry waves shalke,
" Harmless around thee the billows will breal,

As across the spangled arch of heaven ¢
Clouds of sombre darkncss. oft are driven,

¢ oft seross the pathway of the soul

Touds of sorrow like billpws darkly roll,

ADAME TLuzerne and Josie were
both quite surprised to see Cap-
tain Luzerne, .for had they . been

aware of his proximity to them, thelr conver-

sation would have been of a very different
nature. from what it had been. He did not
appear very well satisfied with what he heard,
for, seating himself opposite his wife, he
exchiimed, —

“1 have not, believe me, been a willing
listener to your conversation. I was in the
adjoining” room asleep up‘z)n a sofa, whon I
was awakenod by the sound of voices, and
finally heard my own name mentioned, and
heard Mademoiselle De 1o Towr's remark
in regard -to my position in 'sobicty. But,
Madame Luzerne, tell me why it is your
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feelings are changed. 1 know there is some-

thing wrong. T felt that, the  night my poor
father died, and your. words. to your friend:

confirm  the fruth of  suspicions. That

night my father died, Marie, I would have
given worlds to have hecn surc I possessed
your love. But I have, from some cause;
lost the Jjewel I unknowingly possessed.
Now it is, I fear, too late to render myself
worthy that priceless jewel—a true, pure
woman’s love — without which all things clse
arc worthless. Marie, my wife, can you not
forget all ,my‘ past cruelty and wukindness,
and give me your love? Believe me, I will
strive to be worthy of so inestimable a
blessing. By your love for my father, I en-
treat you to forget, forgive the past; assist
me in becoming all you would have me be;
and, with God’s help, you will find mo a
willing pupil. Beware —for God’s sake,
beware —hiow you answer: my soul’s sulva-
tion depends wpon ik’ And Captain Lu-
zerne, the seemingly heartless man, who, but

a few mounths since, east his wife from him
1 :
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when she knelt, iniploring his love, now
knelt, when too late, at her feet, and with
burning tears implored her love, her _pz'éjﬂ

"Jeutn Luzerne, arise,” exclaimed Marie;
“if you do love me —if you would ever
hope. for my love bemcr yours again, never
again sue for it in this abject manner.
I'did love you devotedly, unselﬁﬁhly;' but

that is past. I then believed you worthy

of an angel's love. I looked up to you.

I felt. so utterly unworthy of your love, I

despuired of ever gaining it.  But that time
can never be recalled; something has trans-
pired which had almost entirely destroyed
my respect for you. What ocansed this
change you must not ask; vom ean never
kiow from me. Would to heaven I could
change myself —give my love where I
cannot my pespect — but that is impossible.
/. . .
But I promise you to be a sincere friend,

to assist in every way in my feeble pmverl
to make you what I once thotight you ;.
‘but, Jean Luzerne, the terrible shock my
love has received precludes the possibility
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. of its ever blooming again in my heart.

My pity, sympathy, and my undivided duty
as a wife, are yours: ask no more.” DBuf,

notwithstanding ler seemingly cold words,

tears of pify fell from Marie’s cyes as she
kissed the brow of Captain Luzerne.

“ Madame Luzerne, think you, ecold pity,
sympathy, such as you offer me, can ever
reform a man so deeply stecped in sin and
guilt as I am? Oh, I 'thought you could
give, me the only love that could bring
about this reformation, which fierce, passion-
ate and steadfust, -resembling the mountain’s

torrent, sweeping’ everything from its path-

way, and truc, and deep, and unchangeable

as old oecean itself; this is the love I ask

-

of you; this is the love I could give in
veturn,  Think again, it s not too Jale”
And Captain Luzerne arose, and taking the
hand of his wife, anxiously awaited  her
reply.

< Jean! I implore you, ask no more that
question. I canuol love you as’ you wish
now; I may in time. I could deceive you

POYIRETC o
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mnow, by falsely assuring you as you wish
me; but I cannot widen the gulf between
us by 'spea.king an untruth. For the pres-
ent, at least, my deeision iz irrevocable ;- and
T will not delude you with what may never
be realized iu the future. I fear I never
again can love ‘you’ as you would wish to
be loved —as I once could and did love
you:” and mnever did Marie Luzerne appear
“more beautiful than at that woment, as she
stood before her husband, hey large, dark
cyes swimming in tears, DBut, alus! her
beauty, her intellect, her heart, was of thab
pure, ethereal, wunapproachable nature, which
could not bend from its lofty height to hold
communion with an' inferior nature. While
she belioved her husband pure and  Lonor-
“able, she conld endure his unkindness; could

hear with paticnce his terrible oufhbursts of

tempor. But now, the charm wus broken;
his true character stood revealed to 110i'§ and
love had forever died out from her heart,
unable to survive respect. ,

eYWell, it is useless longer to entreat you,”
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exclaimed Luzerne; 1 only hope you will
not live to regret the decision of this hour!”.
and Captain Luzerne left the house to go on
board his ship, to brood over his troubles.
But he would not long be alone there; for
goon Julie De Bourghe would come to min-
gle her passionate tears with bhis, and to
make him, for the time being, oblivicus of
the painful interview we have Just recorded.
O wife of Jean Luzerne! you should have
been more eartlﬂy‘ in your mature, more
woman, and J‘éuu Luzerne might, in time,
lave been all you could have desired him
to be. But so completely enveloped in her
own - and her relative’s exalied ideas of
honor, she could not realize this, and the
fatal mistake was ‘ma.dej and too late would,
Marie Luzerne realize the terrible - result of
her decision of that hour.




CHAPTER XVIL

When sorrows come, they comg not as single gpies,
Bus in battalions.

OSIE De La Tour, who had wit-

lnesse(l with painful surprise the

distressing scene we narrated in
our last chapter, the moment Captain Lu-
zerne left the room, rushed across to where

Madame Yauzerne sal, and kneeling at her

feet, implored her to recall her words —to
permit her to ocull Cuptain Luzerne hack

again.

® No,” replied Madame Luzerne, in answer

to her entreatics. I cannot do a wrong —
I cannot speak words my hLeart does ot
sanction, merely that good way come oub of
my so doing. You may think me puritani-
cal, dear Josie, in my ideas, provided I do
not offer an explanation of the painful sccne

tliis morning. 1 will endeavor to do soj and,

it possible, makey you undorstand how per-
ectly impossibic?ﬁ was for me o have  an-
gwered my hoshand ‘as he desived I should.
I may be wrong; but I think had I, even

MARIE'S MISTAKE. 167

to satisfy him for the time, spoken falsely,

I should lhave bheen forever unworthy his

confidence or respect. You know me, Josie;-
you know that I am mnot heartless, X am
not unfecling ; therefore, you can realize how
much it pained me, to answer my hushand
as I did. DBatb, believe me, I could not do .
ctherwise, and be true to honor and truth.
I.cannot give my reasons why and where-
fore, without making a confidunt of you in
malters which I feel I should not. econfide
even to a mother, had T been so Dblessed
as 1o possess one; but I can, dear friend,
mention & case which T think analagous to

‘mine. Could you, were Paul Mar to kneel

at your feet, and implore the restoration of
vour respect and love, could Josie De La
Tour plice her hend in his, and tell him
the pust was forgotten; that sho loved and
respected him as before the discovery of his
real perfidious character?” —and Madame Lau-
zerue looked searchingly into tho face gazing
upon her so earnesily. '

* No, Marie Lauzerne !”  exclaimed Josie ;
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you well know T could not say those words
—speaking falsely. Where ~confidenco and
respect do not exist, it is madness and folly
. to think pure, holy, heaven-born love ecan,
without these essentinl requisites to its life.

. 5 1
Some persons will contend that I am wrong

in this; that woman’s love should be so
strong, so faithful and constant, that it
could survive the disgrace, -dishonor, and
worldly 1uin of the object of its adoration.
But I say to you, my friend, a love thut
can exist where respect and confidence are
not, is no love at all, but mere animal pas-
sion. While I believed Paul Mar noble and

honorable, my love for him could have.

Csurvived all the contumely, dishonor, and
worklly ruin socicty could have heaped upon
him. Tt would have followed him to the
sé:tﬁbld, and ecven been fuithful after death;

but, the moment my confidence in him was.

destroyed, that moment love died ouf for-
ever from my heart, Wore I a man, I
would have no fuith in & woman’s truth or
virbue who professed to love Teally and
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truly, where she Fnew the object of her

love wnworthy her confidence and estecm.”

“You have given expression to my own
sentiments exactly, my dear Josic,” replied
Madame Luzerne; “and although I cannot
give you am explanation of the motives for

"my conduet this  moming, believe me; my

friend, I was actuated throughout by prinei-

‘ples of honor and right. I believe, Josie,

as 1 am confident you do, that good, pure
woraen, often love unworthy objects; or
ather, they love an ideal, and they them-
selves, and the world give thont the eredit
of Joving flesh and blood; for poor, romantic
woman is 8o given to idealizing, that' she,
by her strong imagination, creates an object
worthy an angel’s . love and admiration, and
she gives this mére tdeality form and reality
in the person of some man, to whom she
bows down in humble worship and reverence.
Sometimes  the charm is not broken, the
illusion not. dispelled, and she lives, and
finally dies, in happy ignorance of the
truth, that she bas not given her love to
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flesh and blood, but only to an ideal — a
mere creation of the imagination. O Dbliss-
ful dream! O happy delusion! would that
it had pleased heaven that you and I could
have so lived and died!” .

“But as it was not the will of heaven
that your wish should “be granted, my child,
seek strength to bear your heavy cross and
resignation from that heaven which you have

invoked ;” and, even hefore Josie and

Madame Luzerne could turn their eyes in

the divection of the door, they recognized,
in the voicc of the speaker, the sweet,
solemn tones of Father S———, who had
returned to Josie, and entered the - room
unknown to its.nccupanté, in time to hear
the Iast remark -of Madame Luzerne.

* Father,” replied Madame ILuzerne, “1

have, and will continue to obey your injunc-
fions, to implore strength from heaven ;- other-
wise I could mnot endure, with cven the
fortitude I have, the aeccumulated sorrows
through which I have passed, and which

burst upon me like some terrible avalanche,

[ T S A
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and fgiuucl me so totally woprepared to en-
dure its fury. But, father, you look unusu-
ally serious ; bas “anything occurred to give
oceasion for it?” — and Madame Luzerne
looked into the fice of the good old man
with affectionate solicitude.

¢ Nothing, my child,” replied Father S—e—,
“has ocenrred but what I should have ex-
pected, and therefore been prepared for;
but  stifl, the infdrmation I received this
morning from your husband, of his inteu-
tion to take you to -sca with him, does
cause me some anxicty in regard to your
future welfure. Will you, my child, Dbe
uble to so successfully contend with your
hard destiny, when entirely separated from

your cliurch and religious influences?”

“ What difference can it possibly make,”

“replied Madume Luzerne, in answer to the

priest’s question, * wilere I am?— whether
upon sea or land, I can and willibe a
Catholic still. The powers of darkness ean-
not, shall ixot, make me forget my duty to
my religion and my family. And then,

L
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father, T will be. in port at least once a
mouth, and of course I shall, at soch times,
attend ehurch. Do you mnot kunow, father,
that my religion is a part almost of my
very life ; ahd; do you know, 1 .almost wish
I were in Josic’s place; but then it was

not God’s will, and I must be ‘resigned to

my lot.”

- * And now, rhy child,”’ saidl Father S y

ag he arose to take his leave, *I must take
Mademoizelle De ILa Tour back to the

Sisters, and then return home, for I have-

beent absent the greater part of the day;
but T will Sce you again before you go

away, and possibly bring your friend again

to see you.” Aud never did good old Father
S ‘bestow a more fervent Dblessing upon
any one than that which he gave to. Madawme
Luzerne in parting. - ‘ A
“Tarewell, dear Marie! and be of good
cheer. Do not permit yoursclf to despond.
You ¥know there may be. some avenne of
eseape yet from this trouble and ecare which
" is weighing you down to earth, Try to lot
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deeds of charity, your duty to your fellow-
beings, so engross your thoughts that you
candot have time to brood over your sor-
rows. Again, my sweet friend, farewell;
may heaven bless and make you happy;”
and Josie De La Tour and Father S
left the house, and Marie Luzerne was again
left alone with her destiny,  *

_ “0Oh!” she exclaimed, “would that even
dear old mammy were here to help me bear
all this trouble; dear; faithful mammy, how
I do wish you were here.”

“An’ does my chile want olé mammy ?
an’ if she does, ole mammy not sorry she
cum, for all de sea-sickness and cheryting
couldi’t keep her ‘way nohow.”  But long
hefore the spesker conld utter half the words
we have recorded, Madame Luzerne had
recognized her wvurse, and was sobbing in
Ler arms.
¥ Mammy, duling mammy, how did you
gel here; when did you come; and ave they
all well at dear old Seviere Place?” And,

seating poor .old Eda, Madame Luzernc knelt
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beside her with her arms clasped. around
ber, as if fearful her treasure would take
wings and vanish.

“ Dear chile, you is not one Dhit changed;
you always like to question in dai .why —
all to once. First, dey is. all well at ole

massa’s dat’s libin’; you know, ob course,
ole massa an’ missus done gone, an’® my

p(_)’ ole man, Jim, he dead, too— couldn’s
bar massa’s deff. Den you wants to know
how I cum. Why, dido’t Massa Captain tell
you I was .comin’? - You sce, he done write
‘Massa Tounie “hout tree weeks ago, to let
me come, to you so soon as I could. I

gits ‘veady an’ ewm; an’ here, yon kunows

nothin’ ’tall ’bout it— dat’s 1xligllf3y“ funny,
chile;” and old  Eda looked anxiously at
her' young mistress, as if she would there
find out what she was desirous, of knowing,
yet feared to ask —if bLer idolized DMarie
was happy. ‘

“Mammy, you mast not ask me any
questions in regard to .my life since my
marriage. My husband was wishing, no
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doubt, to give me thiz agreeable surprise,
and that was his motive for not telling me
about your coming. I have two faithful
sorvants here, Nina and Tz;ylor; but I have
missed you very much, dear old mammy.
But you must remember never to interfere,
if you see (Ea,‘ptain Tazerne angry and hear
him speak crossly to me, for he is usually
kind; but your interfering would only make
things worse;” and cdlling Nina, Madanme

Luzerne gave Eda into her charge, and she

‘had scarcely left the room when Captain

Luzerne I‘GtU.l’lledf r




CHAPTER XVIIL

“This it is to feel uncared for,
Like a useless wayside stone;
This it i# to walk in epirit
" Through the world  alone.”

HE moment Captain Luzerne en-
tered the room, Marie ran'to him,
and clasping his band, in ler old

impulsive, = enthusiastic manner, poured forth

“her thanks for his kindness in sending 'for
Eda, . .

“There, that will do, Madame Luzerne,”
said he; *I cannot receive your thanks for
an act which now, could I reecull it, I
would not do. Eda is here becaouse I sent
for 11013 and she can stay; do not annoy
fite any more pow, and preparve to go on-
board the ship tomorrow. I am mnot par-
ticular about your company, only I cannot
leave you here without other protection than’

* and Captain Tauzerne

that of the servants;’
tarned coldly away from his wife = and
passed on into the library. ‘

“Why do I feel thus>toward that man?
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Do I still léve him?” exclaimed Madame

‘Luzerne, the moment the Captain loft

the room. I cannot aceount for the feeling
of pain his coldness toward me causes. I

do not love him; yet I cannot receive cold-

ness or negleet from him  without pain
amounting to agony. At last, I shall go to

-sca; be upon the glorious old‘gocean. But

how selfish I am. I cannot take Mammy
Eda with me, and it will give her affec-
tionate heart so much pain to part with me
again, I cannot take mammy with me, for
she dislikes the confinement of a ship, and
she will suffer from gsea-sickness; and then,
Nina has been to sea, and she would gladly
go with me, and Lidg and Tayloi' will take .’
good care of Mammy Eda until my return.
But it is time I was making preparations
for our departure-;-” _and’ Madame Luzerne
went to her room and rang the bell for
Nina. In a moment, the faithful girl ap-

peared, when she sent for Taylor, and Lida,

“and Eda, and informed them of her intention

to go away with Captain Luzerne on the mor-
12 -
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row, and commending Eda to the care of

‘Lida and Taylor during her absence. She

partially reconciled Eda to the separation
by tcil_iﬂpg her she. wished her to assist Lida
in restoring the house to order by the time
she returned. To this, Eda replied: —
“Miss Marie knows ole mammy will do

v

anyting “she can, but it ’pears to: me like

eberybing. agin me bein wid you ebber any -
~mo’;” and the old- woman left the presence

of Madame Luzerne, to first find relief
from her disappointment in a passionate fit
of weeping; next, to set about what wauld
appear to a person of. a less sanguine tem-
perament “than Edw’s, a hopeless task, of
restoring the old house to soinething like
order; for, be it i'emembered, our heroing
did mot understand much about the myste-
ries of housekeeping;  therefore Lida had
reigned supreme after the advent of her
voung master’s wife in the house, as she
had done for many years previously. And
Madame Luzerne, conscions of lher perfect
inability to very much better the condition
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of uﬂhh’é, did not think it worth her while
to interfere or dispute her way; and the
condition of the house can better be imag-
ined than described, especially to a house-
keeper —a southern housekecpér—-—“on]y too
familiny with the carcless, slovenly habits of
negroes, renders a deseription of the general
appearance of the l'house of Madame Luzorne
superflions. But the fortunate arrival of

£
, Eda gave to her young mistress a compe-

tent and willing auxiliary ' in the onerous
task of cleaning the old building from the
accumilated ‘cobwebs and dust of years.

Joda only awaited the departure of Madame

Luzerne, to commence the work before her.
Some of the most critical of my readers
may ask, from whom was the old woman
to procure the money necessary to restore
the .old building to comfort and elegance?
Before we proceed further, we will answer
that wvery reasomable question.

Gerald  Clifton was® a. dawyer, and was
also acquainted with Antoine Lafourche, o

whom he had written frequently in regard
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to the state of affairs since Marie’s murriage,
and .Antoine had commissioned him to. sce
that his cousin had all that necessity de-

maaded, and, as far as possible, the luxu-

ries to’ which she had been accustomed.

Bubt to assist Madame ILuzerne, it wis mec—

essary to have Eda ‘with her, because it
mast all be done secretly ; . and, although
but a mnegro, both Autoine and Gerald
Clifton  had .implicit confidence in  her
prudence and discretion. To- Gerald Clifton,
therefore, was old Eda to apply for the
~means of restoring the home of her young
mistress to something like thie appearance
it had worn in the days when the mother
of Jean Luzerne had lived and ruled there.
But we will see our heroine well off upon

the voyage before we enter ‘into the details

and currying out of the plans for the com-
fort and happiness of Marie' Luzerne, con-
coived and brought into effect by her noble
and generous-hearfed relativoes.

Madame Luzerne- sent Taylor to inform’
- Father S and Josie De La Tour of her,
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proposed departure on the wmorrow from
New Orleans, and had the pleasure, the
niorning ‘she went on board the ship, of
receiving a farewell visit from them.

“You must not, my child, forget your
promige of Dbeing a good Catholic during
your absence,” said TFather S——, in parting.
" Captuin Luzerne informs me you will pos-
sibly be absent some time from™ this city;
that you go to Kurope, and may make
several  voyages between New . York .and
Liverpool before you return here again. If
such is .the ecase, it will be some time
before you ‘return home again; but, in all
your troubles, never forget, that in. perfect
vesignation to the will of God, in firm
faith in the religion of Jesus Christ, there
is a balm for every woe.” ‘

“T wiil not forget ybur injunctions, father,
believe me,” replied Madame Luzerue, deeply
affected by the sympathy of -the priest and
his interest in her happiness; “and I will

coutinue to seekk strengtl and consolation

from the .only source from whenee I can
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hopeg to receive it. DBunt once moré give me
your blessing; and ‘will you not promise to
sometimes remember me, when I may pos-
sibly be at the mercy of the waves, in

|
somo terrible storm, far out upon the

ocean?”

- “Yes, my child, never will I officiate .t
the holy mass without my sending up to
heaven petitions for your safety; and, should
it be God's will that you find a " grave
beneath the mighty waters of the great
ocean, believe me, if your soul does not
find peace in heaven, it will not be through
any fault of mine; it will not be because
T have not prayed to heaven for you;” and
while Madamme Lwuzerne knelt before him,
the aged priest waised his hauds and de-
voutly invoked Heaven’s Dblessing upon her.

The priest and Josie, De La Tour de-
parted, and Marie hastened her preparation
for her voyage. At last, all was rcady, and
the farewells spoken to her faithful servants;
and, accompanied by Captain Luzerne, Murie
went on hoard the -ship, where, less than
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five months before, she had made the fatal
promise of becoming ihe wife of Jean
Luzerne.

The vessel that evening left the port, and
next morning, when Nina called her young
mistress, they were out- of the ¥river, and
when Madame Luzerne went upon deck, she

- found that the noble vessel was ploughing
- the waters of the great Gulf of Mexico.

The san was shining brightly, and Madameo
Luzerne was almost as happy as when she
rormed through the woods of Seviere Place,
She was seated near the storn of the Vvessue],
gazing out upon the great expaunse of water,
sparkling like diamonds in the glorious
sunlight.
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Amother leoming cloud sweeps on,
Enshrouding from my cager view
The fancied smile, =~ the Hashing star,

. And its pure home in boundless blue.

S Madame Luzerne sat thus, lost in
| thought, oblivious for ihe time of
every carthly care and  sorrov,

Henri ﬁAdriam, the purser of 1ihe ship, o

noble, kind-hearted young man,” stood look-

ing upon her.. As hLe was stauding studyl
ving the fair face of his Captain’s young

wife, he was joined by the chief cngineer, =

Mr. l\’qum ¥

S¢ completely absorbed .i‘n‘ thought was

Henri Advian, that he was not aware of
the presence of Murray until that individaoal,

slapping him familimly on the shoulder,

=

excluimed, — k
“ Wiy, Henri, are you in love alread—
with our Cuptain’s wife; or, is her bew
so subtle in its powér that it ean entrance
you so completely that you ave oblivious
of the very existence of your friends?*”
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“No, Ned Murray,” replied Henri; *such
an idea us being in-love with the lady you.
allude to never really entered my head.
That dark, passionate, masculine-looking
woman could never inspire a seutiment - of
love in my hearvt, believe me; but I was
thinking what ecaused the sorrowful expres-
sion npon the sweet, pure, truthful fice of

ihe young girl who is scated yonder near

the bulwark of -the ship. The expreszion of

“her face is unusual for s person so young

as she appears, and it has awakened my
decpest sympathy and infdrest. Who is she?
do you know? She came on board with
the Captain yesterday, and as he gave orders
for her to have the best accommodations
the ship afforded, I supposed she was some
relative of his or his wife’s.  But what are
you laughing at? What have I suid to
oceasion it?” —and Henri Advian looked at
his -eompnniou in surprise.

“Why, Adrian, when you know the ridicu-
lous mistake you have made, yon will
laugh,” veplied Ned Murray. = “Why, do you
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not know- that that is the wife of Captain

Luzerne sitting yonder? She is the nicce
of one of the wealthicst planters in 'Fexas,
or, rather, was, for her uncle is” dead, and
her Dbrother is almost a millionaive. When
the:. Captain married her, he supposed she
would bring bLim a large fortune. You sce,
‘it was not a love match, on his part, at
least. I cannot answer as to what motives
influenced my proud. little lady yonder;” and
the cngineer was turning :L'way,'wheu Heni
Adrizn stopped him-by asking, —

“But tell me who that woman is who
oceupies the Captain’s cabin. 1 thonght - she
was his wife, for, if she is not, she shoubd
be. . Your story shocks me beyond ‘measure.
I had no idea that Captain Linzernc was a
person of the priuciple I can but, infer from
your remark he is. You know miy acquaint-
ance with him is very limited, but his
position with men in our profession, and
even the best society, is- an honorable oue,
so far as I ever heard, and 1t paing e,

even thas early in our sequaintunce, to

L

4
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cherish a single doubt of his houor or truth.
Oblige me, Murray, by answering my ques-
tion, Who is th(?"i woman who Iast night
oceupicd Capfain Luzerne’s cabin, if the
beauntiful girt yonder is his wife?” —and the
enrnestness with which Henri Adrian asked
the guestion bet ﬂyggg his deep interest in
the subject of conversation. #*With “another

~langh, the engincer answered:—

“Why, is it possible you do not kuow
all about this business? If you had been
with Lnzerne as long as I have, these ques-
tions would have been unnecessury, Well,:
the woman you wllude to is the mistress of
our captain, and if he ever loved any one,
it is her; and I think it very fortunate that
you ‘have taken a fancy to the wife ‘iu.stmul
of the mistress, or you would have sloo:d
a protty-ifn'u' chance of being trausferred to
Duavy Jones's locker before this voynzo is
completed. As the case stands, it is ny
impresston his  houior will have to Do im-
pcriled,‘ before he will manifest hostilities
for any. gallwtries toward his wife. I
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should not be particalurly anxiouns to wvival

him with the fair Julie, unless T cherished
a wish to be made a dinner of hy the
sharks. But I know something aboutt this
affair, that I am sure wot even Captain Lu-
.zernie is aware of. It is this: Some timo
since, for some trifling cause, he discharged

Kingsley, the mate. Well, of course, Kings-

ley and his wife did not bear the loss of
his situation with patience, and a desive for
revenge upon . Captain Luzerne pfmnptcd
them to mnot only tell Madame Luzerne
about the intimacy of her husband and Julie
De Bourghe, but Mrs. Kingsley positively
went with Madame Luzerne to the house of
Julie one evening, when the Captain was
there; and, of ‘conrse, she knows all about
the affair, for Kingsley himself told me this.
He further stated that. Madame only went
with his wife expoecting to prove to them

_that they had misinformed her in regard to

the business; that Madame Luzerne fainted
when she saw Julie De Bourghe in the
Captain’s arms. I wonder if she knows her
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rival is on board the ship?” and, as Mur-
ray was turning.to go forward, he confronted
Captain Luzerne, who had undoubtedly over-
heard the latter part of his discourse,

* Gentlemen,” angrily "exclaimed Captain
Luzerne, “my personal affairs seem to have
been’ the subject of discussion between you,
and, uwnwittingly, I overheard the remark
of Mr. Murray in regard to Kingsley be-

‘traying to Madame Iuzerne my relations

with Julie De Bourghe. Would to heaven
I had known this before we left New Or-
leans;; but, even mnow, with your assistance,
it i$ not too latei” and for one moment,
good and evil seemed struggling for pre-
dominancy in the heart of Captain Luzerne ;
and the expression of his face gave evidence
of the coutending emotions in his heart.

* Captain, you know you have but to
command, and I will serve you to the ex-
tent of my ability,” obsequiously replied the
enginecr.

“If I ean render any assistance in sending

this woman back to New Orleans, whero
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sho helongs, T shall be most- happy to do
s, and you' may rely on my services,”
exclaimed “the noble ‘young purser.

'“‘le speak holdly, young man,” replied
Captuin Luzerne, his face again slightly
~ flushing with shame and ‘ang‘_or; “but that
was what I myself was going to propose.
In a few minutes our ’pilot leaves us.
Julie can return in the boat with hiin, or

rather, she must return. You, .I\f[I'.‘. Adrian,

come with me, and I will introduce you to
my wife, You must make an excuso to
get her below in the .Ca%pili, while Muvray
and myself see the pilot aud Julie safely
.on their way back to New Oileans,”

In less time than it takes to relate it,
evervthing was done that Captain Luzerne

had proposed. Julie De DBourghe left the

vessel, breathing vows of revenge against
Captain  Luzerne, and no one who looked

upon that terviblo passionate fiace coull for

a moment doubt her will to put her threats
into execution. After she was gdne, as

Captain  Lmzcrne. was slowly walking  back
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and forth.upon the deck of the vessel, he
was joined by Heéuri Adrian.

“ Thank God she is gone, Adrian, and
never again  shell my noble young wife
have cause to doubt my love for her. And
now I will explain to you h(;\V it was that

I brought them both on board the ship.

Several days ago, I happened to overhear

my wife telling a young friend of hers that

she no longer loved me, as she had pre-
viously done. From some cause, I never
appreciated my wife’s noble qualities of mind
and heart until about the time of my father’s
death ;s since that time, the desire to possess
her love has been paramount to every other
fecling,  The syren spell by which Julie

licld me cup$ive was dispelled, and you eun

imagine my feelings‘ when 1 heard . the re-
mark of my wile to her friend., I kneeled
at ler fset and implored her love, but she
turned coldly from me, and now I am
aware of the cause of her so doing. DBut

her turning from me in the manuer in which

she did, made me, at the time, perfectly
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rockless; and on coming aboard the ship, I
was joined sooun after by Julic De Bourghe,
and lent a willing ear to her entroatics that
she might accompany me on this voyage.
T'hiinking my wile had, without sufficient

reason, given me pain, I did not hesitate a’

moment in. consenting to dJulie’s plan to
come with me. But now I am only too
thankful that - she is gone before Madame
Luzerne kuew of her presence on board the
ship, and never, of my own free will,

ghall Julie De Dourghe and myself meet.

again ; and, I lwil], with heaven’s assistance,
yet make mysell worthy of my wile’s love
and forgiveness. But I fear it is too labe,
for I know she inhevits the pure, exalted
ideas of honor and priveiple which are
chruncteristie of her family, and fear it is now
useless to hope for her love ever again leing

mine; but I feel now that I"would rather

“have her pity and sympathy, than any other

>

-~ woman’s love;” and tears rolled down the
choeks of the Captain. And was this ihe

_heartless, unprincipled libertine of only a
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few, bricf weeks previous? Impossible! ex-
claims some incredulous reader; ne woman,

however spotless and pure she might be,

could have, in so short a time, converted
such o mun into the weeping ‘penifscnt cof .
the time we are speaking. But such, dear
reader, . was really and truly the fact.

. “Captain, my wnoble Captain, do not

despair,”  exclaimed Ilemi, deeply affected

by the Captain’s distress; * you may yet .
succeed in gaining the love of Madame

Luzerne. She is not heartless; and when

she is once confident that you are sincere

~in your desires to reform, the past will be

forgotten.”
“Would that I could have faith -in ‘the
~ fulfilment of your prophecy,” replied Captain
Luzerue; © but I know her natare now only
‘too well. Hor kind, sympathetic heart
might dictate my pardon and restoration to
the place I once occupied in her affections,
" but her reason and intelleet will oppose it,
and  they will gain the " victory over the

Leart. That priceless jewel, the love of
13
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my pure, darling Ilittle ivife, is forever and
hopelessly lost to me. But I thank you,

Adrian, for your sympathy; and had T

always associated with such men as your-
self, T might not now have been the: unhappy
wretch that I am.”

* Captain, do not, 1 cntre'l.t you,

” exclaimed

“Henri, “give up thus to this gloomy de-
_ spondency. You can yet, by kindness, win
your wife's love, and by being strictly
honerable and virtaous, regain yoﬁr Place in
her esteem and respect; but here is o more
efficient comforter than myself.- Madame, the
Captain is very low-spirited today; will you
not exeﬂ; your powers of consolation in
putting to flight the unwelcome intruders?” '—
and Henri arvose and offered a seat by the
Cuaptain’s side to Madame Lazerne, who just
at that moment came upon_- deck.  Without
waiting for her reply, Henri lhastily lef§
them, to go to another I)‘m‘t‘(“)f the ship; and
the husband and wife were alone together,

CHAPTER XIX.

The lady’s heart aches but to weep,
As clouds will ache with showers,
Till forth some new cmotions leap
As auh‘?hme commes to flowers;
She }me& not angels long abide
Such weary search with sadness,
And when we put it all aside,
- They 61l our souls with gladness.

AGAIN the evil genius of the young
wife whispered in her ear that it
was not repentance for past mis-

deedb ‘and unkindness to herself that caused
Lis present sorrow, but grief at leaving
New Orleans and Julie De Bourghe for an
indehinite period; and again  would Marie_

Luzerne have turned coldly away from her

husband ; but as she was proparing to leave

the deck for the cabin, she met the look
of entreaty upon the face of IMemri Adrian,
who had returned again to whero they were
sitting,  When Madame Luzerne met the
ook directed towurd her, of almost agonized
entreaty, she i‘ebui'ned, and, taking the hand
of Captain Luzerne,” kindly i‘eqtlested him
to retive -to his eabin with her, as some




196 MARIE'S MISTAKE.'

of the passengers had come pp from the
cabin, and were promenading the deck.

When the Captain and his wife disappeared”

within the tiny cabin, the young purser
breathed a sigh of velief.

- "Oh!” exclaimed he, “if she was less
pure, less faultless herself, I would be more
hopeful of seeiug‘ Captain Luzerne what God
intended he should be, a noble, pure prin-
cipled man;” and tears ere flowing from
the . eyes of Ienri, when he was accosted
by Ned Murray, the engineer.

“ Hello, Adrian, what! weeplug ovér our
Captain’s short-lived repentance? Well, if
you think his penitence will be permanont,
I have given you credit for more sense than
you really possess. Why, it will be the
same thing over again, the moment we
return to New Orleans. Julie and the Cap-
tain will make friends again, T am confi-
dent;” and the man, not ﬁn(lii]g the purscr
disposed to ecnter into convetwation with him,
walked away to the bow of the wvesscl
Ned Murray, although a very competent
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engineer, was a man of little principle, no
sensibility or vrefinement, and as a climax
to his disagreeable qualifications, he was a
person who was on very good ferms with
himself; and his fondness for spinning long
yarns, in which he himself performed won-
derful feats of daring, made him a perfect
bore to his messmafes. DBut Murray’s dis-

. gusting vanity and ignorant vulgarity did

not permit him to see and understand the
smile of incredulity, and the glances and
ill-suppressed ridicule which ever greeted

et

the couclusion of his tedious ®yarns.” No,
a5 an old tar ouce remarked, "he had spuu
Lis "yzu'ns so often, that he had come fto
believe them hiwmsel.”

We have taken the trouble, dear reader,
to render .you acquaiuted with the character
of this man, because we will have occasion
in the future to Dbring him before our
readers. B '

*Helo, Mr. Murray,” exclaimed the mate,
as he threw himself down upon the deck
near where the engineor stood, “cannot you
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spin us a short yarn? We have a few
minutes of leisure, and not wishing to sleep,
we thought we would call upon you to
entertain us;” and many were the sly winks
and siopiticant ¢ nods” that passed between
the old tars as Murray seated himself pre-
paratory to commencing his story, while a
gelf-satisfied smile overspread his countenauce.
“ Well, messmates,” commenced Murray, “I
cannot think of anything just now of inter-

est; but, did I ever tell you of the time

when I was in ship ? You see, I
run mate of her then; that was years ago.
Well, once when we were in the New-
‘Orleans and Liverpool trade, we had reached
»mldocedn, upon our return trip, when the
sailors mutinied, and refused to work any

‘morve. I was asleep at the time, bui some

_one awakened me and told me of what was
going on. I rushed on deck and found the
captain there, white as a sheet, and shaking
like a pewson with the ague. I told him
to go below, which he immediately did,

when I drew two révolvers from my pockets,
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and told the men I would shoot the first
man who refused to go to work and obey
orders.# I soon had ecverything going on
smoothly, when I had the stewaid to give
all the men a double allowance of grog.
We did not have any further trouble with
them during” the voyage, and, indeed, in
any of -the subsequent voyages we made

together. TFor months after, the eaptain

would tell passengers that my bravery and
intrepidity suved his life, and provented the

ship from falling into the hands of mu-

tincers.”

“Gad, you must have been a devil of a
fellosy — but, ho-o-o0, all hands aft to fuel tho
main-sail I” and, with a loud laugh, the old
tar tiudged off to superintend the farling of

- the sail,

Left to his own resources for amusement,
Murray again sonﬁht young Adrian, . who
Le found still seated pear the bulwurks,
apparently in d(,ep thought § and just at thut
moment, could hLis own wishes have Dbeen

gratitied, Murray was thb last person in the
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vessel whose company he wouald have at
that moment desired. At timés, he almost
heartily despised Murray, and more - espe~
cially did he feel his annoyance, when, as
in the present instance, ho desired to reflect,
and would not willingly have been disturbed
Ly any one, especially by Murray. - But the
almost insulting coldness of his reception did

"not deter him from entering into conversa-

tion with Ienri.

< Have you seen the Captain since you
placed him upon the stool of ‘repentance?”
he asked in a loud "voice, and laughing at

the same time. © Why,” continnéd lLe, © you.

should become o missionary, you are so
s naled onver ‘should
successful making converts. DBut I ¢ 1d
think, instead of looking so gloomy, you
would be rejoicing.”
Deeply annoyed by the man’s insolence
and vulgarity, Henri replied : —

1 do not ﬂmcy, Mr. Murray, tha.t Cap-

tain- Luzerne wishes his private business,
which concerns = neither you mnor myself,
discussed - here. in public. You will there-
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foro oblige me by not. alloding fo his
affuivs again, at least, in addressing mc;’?‘
and casting a look of contempt at Murray,
Henri walked away from him without giving
Lim an opportunity of replying.

And now, kind reader, we will enter the
little cabin, devoted exclusively 1o the Cap-
tain, and seo how affairs are progressing
between the lhusband and wife. - For some
time after cntering the cabin, cand seating
themselves there, the silence: wma unbroken
by ecither. At length, Madame Luzerne
asked, — h

“ Has 'mythmﬂ“ oceurred, Capilain Luzerne,
to ‘render you unhappy, or to cause you

tronblo? If &0, can yomu not tell me?”

for, be it remembered, Madame Luzerne was
fgnorant of the fact .of Julie De Bouwhe
Laving been-eon board the ship. _
“Nothing has occurred, my dear Marie,
but what I should bhave surmised several
days ago. But now that the knowledge has
gome, it makes me realize so acutely the
wide, wide gulf between us-——the fearful
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chasm that separates .me from your love;”
and on his knees ‘before her, with his arms
clasped around her slight form, the Captain
told his wife what Le that morning discov-
ered in, regard to her knowledge of lLis
criminal, wiholy relations with Julie. De
Bourghe, and the. wlole history of their
intercourse, and finally, of his now perfect
hopelessness  of ever again possessing  her
love; and then burning tears of agouy,
wrung from his proud heait by distress,
fell from his eyes upon the small, white
hands of his wifg. Anioine Lafourche, you
should have seen”dJean Luzerne at that mo-
ment, and pity and forgiveness would " have
taken the place of hatred in your heart.
Madame Luzerne was deeply affected by the
Captain’s distress, and for some, minutes the

romantic dream of her girlhood, the preju-
dices of ecducation, her disappointment in -

het husband’s not  vealizing bLer ideal of

perfection, all seemed likely to be swept

LAY and forgotten, in her earnest desire
for peace and reconciliation bebween them,
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‘and her yearning for love and sympathy,

But the -terrible, bitter disappointment was
not so soon to be forgotien and forgiven.

“My dear husband,” at length she said;
“I cannot, as I before told you,‘ 50 soon
forget the shock my love and confidence in
you have received; hut, Delieve me, I re-
Joice in  your vcpentance, and when we
return  to New Orleans, seck advice from
good old Father S——, and peace and com-
fort will come to you very scon on your
veturn  to  your dety in our holy roli-
gion. If L do mnot love you quite so
devotedly and blindly as ance I did, the
consciousness of doing right, will, of itself,
make you happy; and then, if y'ou are
good, I shall be compelled to love you very
dearly s and smiling . through her tears,
Madame Luzerne imprinted a fervent kiss of
reeonciliation wpon the lips of Jean Luzerne. -
A short time after, the Captain was called
tor go forward to attend to something in
regard to the management of the vessel, and ‘

the young wife was left to commune with
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her own thoughts; and sad companions they

were, too, at that moment.

“It is very eovident,” she soliloguized,

that I will have.to bear the burden of life
alone; I cannot make him nnderstand how
perfectly impossible it is for me to Jove
him as I once did. But I will, and must
iry to forget the past; to assist him in
- his efforts to live a' good and virtuous life;”
" and Madame -Lawmerne’s sweef, young face
agssumed a lappier expression than it had
worn for months past; and when Jemn
Luzerne returned to the cabin, he coulcl
not understand how it was that he did not
from . the first love his pure, truthful Iittle
wife. ) o

The king heart of Henri Adrian was
filled with inexpressible Bratitude that even-
ing on beholding the Captain and his wife
promenading the deck; his tall, noble form
contras:,ﬁiug‘ so agreeably with the’ slight,
delicate little creature at his side.

“The 'sun was shining forth after the
storm; heaven grant they may have no
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more clouds,” sighed Ienri Adrian; and he

went away to his louely state-room, unuble

‘to witness the Captain’s happiness in the

possession of one whom he had, cven in
their short a.eq’gmmtunce, learned to love —
as. persons of his temperament love Dut
onde in a lifetime.




CHAPTER XX.

Your sonl is full of future hopes,
Which vet ave all untried;

Mine is a sepulchie of those .
Which bloomed awhile, #ien died.

The wings of Faith, and Trust, and Love,
Are o’er your pathway spread ;

While like the frait of the Dead Sea,
Mine lay inashes— deed.

E will now, dear reader, return to

old Mammy Eda, and see how she

AR MAE is progressing in the almost hercu-
lean task of restoring the home of " her
young mistress to something like order.
Gerald Clifton lent bhis assistance and
advice whenever they were called into
requisition, and the work progressed rapidly.
The house itself, a large brick building,
with marble front, must have been inagniﬁ-‘
cent once, but now, through' time and

neglect, was sadly out of repair.- - But-

masons, carpenters, and painters, can work
wonders; and in a very short time, the

crumbling walls were repaired and painted; -

thie fences and the wood-work of the ipté-

rior of the building restored to even more
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than their pristine glofy. The faded, mdth-

caten’ hangings were torn from the walls,
and replaced by more modern paper, of
rich and elegant design. The first floor was
divided thus: A side-hall passed through
the house, and at either end of the hall
were doors opening upon a gallery. Upon
the first tloor were the long suite of parlors,

with their lofty ceilings, faded tapestry, and

moth-caten furniture. On the opposite side
of the hall from the parlors were the
dining-room and library. The immense din-
ing-hall, with its quaint old picturcsl of
hunting secenes, had been, with ‘the parlors,
almost  entirely unoceupied . for years, — the
library TDeing tho ordinary sitting-room of ’

Monsieur, Luzerne and the Captain. The

ancient carpeting of the library and parloré
wus now taken up, and after being relicved
of the dust aconmulated, were placed upon
the floors of the chambers; while their places
in the parlors were supplied by Brussels,
of the most exquisite pattern, and that of
the library by an ingrain rich in color and
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of heavy texture. The furniture, of solid
mahoguny, was newly covered with rich
erimson velvet by the skilful hands of
worlemen. The onee beautiful damask ecur-
tains, with their silken linings now fuded
and defaced by long use, were takeu down,
and their places supplied by others rich
and lovely as the former had ever been.
Even the Ikitchen amd dining;-room were
newly fitted up. and - refurnished; but that
delightful old library, with its counntless

volumes of ancient lore, it, if possible, was

rendered more charming than all the others.
The shelves and books were dusted, and
many of the volumes were mnewly hound,
and at last, all wds completod; the ecarpets
down, books put in ‘their place, curtains
hung up, furniture wewly covered, and the
parlors mmd library did indeed present a
magnificent appearance.

Oune day, just before the completion of
the work, Gerald Clifton ealled at the house
to  see II(JWI alfuirs were progressing. Ile

was quite surprised to hear loud and angry
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voices in the dining-room. Pausing a mo-
ment in the library, he soon learned the

wcause of the disturbance.

Lida, the old negro woman we have
spoken of in a previous chapter, who had
held ¢omplete sway in the house for years;
did not fancy the idea of being superseded
now by Eda. Greatly amused, Gerald lis-
._tcncd"t.o the following colloquy between the
two candidates for power:—

“I tell you what if is, ole nigga,” ex-
claimed Tidaj; ©1 dow't like fur to be im-
pertite to a visitor "in de house, an’ dat
one dat my young wmissus mended to’ my
charge; but tight is right, an’ I tell you, I
is allers bin use fur to have anyting I
wants; an’, as you don’t belong hur, what
fur you meddle ’bout tings what don’t cou-
cern you? T wants you to ’‘member, niggu,
my missus lef you in my care as a visitor,
an’ I wants you to ’have yersef ’cordin; so
dar, dats all I is got to say.”

“Why, nigga, a pusson to hear you talk,

might tink you is somebody,” replicd Eda;
14 : :
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“don't- you understan’ de difference ’twaeen

a nuss an’ a cook? "Why, nigga, a cook is

nobody ‘pared with de mnuss. ' Den . you

speaks ‘bout my chile jes like sho ’longs
_to you. Don’t you know, I raise dat chile;:
and when she went away, she tell dis nigga

to see dat tings went on ’bout right; an®

dis chile ‘going to see dal tings is kep a
little mo’ straight. Now, nigen, dou't let
dis chile ketch you in dat storeroom any
mo’, stealing sugar anw’ tings oub dar fur
your nigga frens.”

“Dar, nigga, you has sed nufF” angrily
excliimed Lida. " Don’t you know when

young lady marries, she belongs to de fum-
ily dat she marries into, an’ so you has no
“elaims tall upon her. Den I was alis fust
hore, and I tend to be so yet, cause my
young massa will see dut T is; so, ole nigoa,
mine your own business.”’

It is very probable’ the difficulty would
have ended in a reguiar battle, Dbut for the
timely interference of Gerald Clifton, who
persnaded them to take each her own sepa-
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rate departinent, and wajt to have the ques-
tions of superiority decided until the return
of their master and mistress. Af leagth,

quiet and peace was restored, and Gerald

Clifton could think they were striving (o
imitate ~many of their ‘s'uperiors among the
white race.

Sometimes, gentle reader, we bave thonght
that it would be a glorious #hing for the
whites 1o establish rules and customs simi-
lar to | those of the Indian tribes, where
valor, honor, and courage, witl alone give a
brave preeminence over his fellows.

The repairs we have mentioned, ‘zl_nd the
refuriishing and refitting of the old home-
stead, was  not  accomplished for many
months; bat at iength, all was complete,
We must not dismiss this subjeet swithout
relating . one ineident illustrz_ttive of the de-
voteduess of Autoine’s love for his consin,
When the work was mnear its completion,
Le and Louise visited New Orleans, bring-
ing with them many of the baoks, lrinkets,

ete., from Seviere Place, which - bad once
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been Maric’s in her happy -childhood. These
Antoine hagd placed in Marie’s own apart-
ments, which had been mugnificently « fur=
nished. Antoine and Louise - visited every
part of the house, and carefully noted any
little defect in the arrange ments which had
escaped ‘the —in such affairs — inexperienced
eye of Gerald Clifton. At last, just before
the period arfived for the anticipated return
“of Captain® and Madame Luzerne, everything
was completed, even to the perfect satisfac-
tion of the fastidious Antoine, IIe wrote a

long letter to his cqusi:r, in which he begged

Ler to accept what he had done as a wed-

ding present, and to state to Cz.fpﬁ;aiu Tu-
zerne that he must view the malfer In that
light, and not take offence at the otherwise
unwarrantable liberty he had fiken. Autoine
Lafourche would have given much to have
remained in New Orleans until the return
of Madame Luzerne, and to onee more clusp
his little idol to his affectionate heart; but,
remembering his last mecting with Captain
Luimne, and his, at that time, ineffectunl

i

w
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efforts to gain an interview with his cousin,
he thought he would, in all probability, be
doomed to like disappointment again; there-

- fore, just before the arrival of his cousin

and her husband, Antoine and Louise re-
turned to Seviere Place. Surely, will not
Antoine Lafourche’s noble Leart be bappier
for this act of disinterested kindness which
was, however, fated not to bring the much
desired happiness and pleasure to the recipi-
ents of it? We will again leave our friends
at Seviere Place to the enjoyment of their
poacéeful, happy lives. .

_To many, the life Anteine and Louise led
at  Soviere "Place would have been very
monotonous; buf the good-natured, indolent
Antoine, and the ever ecalm, quiet 'Louise,
did not find it at all irksome, and- their
days and weeks rolled peacefully by. We
will not have occasion to refer again to
the fumily of BSeviere Flace for some time,
80 we will, therefore, for the prcsel}t, bid
them adien, and return again to the old
house in New Orleans, and repeat some

f

1
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remarks of the two old negro women, after
the visit of Antoine and Louise.

“Why, ole woman, dem .your magsa an’
‘missus? Why, yobu is from better family
dan I give you de credit of. You see, it
was dis way Massa Captain’s wife, dat’s my
young missus; now she so young when she
come, she no more dan ehile, an’ ob eourse,
she hab mno style ’bout her, an’ how was
dis nigga to tell”’hout de family? DBut dis
ole nigga is . satisfied dat young missus’s
family “bout as good ns ours, dat is massa
. Captain’s 3 and Lida looked at old Eda with
more than ordinary respect. But  Lida’s
newly-discovered . - respect for herself and
fumily did not have its desired effect ‘upon
the irascible old Eda, who angrily replied
to her remark:-—

“Why, you is crazy, ole woman, to talk

bout 'paring Musga Cappin’s family wid dat
of my little missus; why, you fool, nigea,
. dor’t you 1;110\VIm3! little missus come from
*way ’cross de water, whar dar s a king
an’- ebbor so many great people, an’ dat
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‘her fadder an’ uncle was most kings, too..

Ar’ de idea ob you, mis’ble nigga, talkin’
bout, your family bein’ ’most as good as
dat Qf my woung missus;” and old Lda's
look of indigl@tiOn was positively ludicrous. .
We, *will leave the old woman, with the
othqr characters of our story, and in the
succeed”tng chapter seek news of our friends
upon the briny main.




CHAPTER XXI.

Home, home, there is no home for mo,
No welcome smile of eyes to greet;
No words of love ta cheer my path,

And thrill my heart with wilder beat,
E will not scek to strace all the
details incident to a sea-voyage,

E &

| but will meet our voyagers on
thelr homeward-bound trip, jusf as they are
entermg the mouth of the great Mississippi.

P : o . i .
It was near suiset in the,“evcnmg, and
Madame Lwuzerne sat upon the deck of tho
vessel, watchmg the setting sun; and after
tha? hud_‘ passed  from her sight, she still
gazed upon the bright clouds, which, bright

and rogy as they were, their béauty Wwas -

marred by dark masses, which, ag the even-
ing advanced, entircly obscured the rosy hues.
* Emblematical of my life,” sigled Ma-
dame Luzerne; “ it was thus my bright hopes
and anticipations have been overshadowed' by
the dark clouds of disappointment. Oh, if
the past could be blotted out, how I would
rejoice in the prospect of once more soeingy
New :Dﬂeans and my home, gloomy as it
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is1” — and Madwme Luzerne sat lost in a
bitter retrospection of the past, until the
chill evening air ealled her back to the
present, and “warned her to seek the cabin.
Upon entering which, Madame Luzerne found
supper awaiting her, and seating herself ab
the table, where Captain Luzerne had Dheen

for some time awaiting her, the meal was

~dispatched  in  almost unbroken  silence.

Nearly one year of this wretched life had
passed away, and still it was scarcely less
miserable than the cmnmcl‘icemeht, to Ma-
diwme TLuzerne. For while she loved Jean
Lazerne, Lis temper, faults, and often lcr'uelty,
she could endure; but now, when réspect
and love wore gone, at times it required all
her fortitude and forbearance to endure the
reatment to which Captain Luzerne often
subjeeted ler. Notwithstanding fhe Captain’s
promises  of amendment, his ﬂery temper

- frequently got beyond 'his control; and then

it was that his young wife’s forhearance and

Christian meckness was called into requisition.
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Captain Luzerne, often tired of the quiet,
monotonous life they led, and — do not De
shocked, reader -—longed for the society of
Julie De Bourghe. So, yo see, that the
prophecy of Ned Murray. would in all
human probability be fulfilled upon their
arrival at New Otleans. THow fullacious the
hope of reformation in one who has spent
nearly a qnarfer of a century in reckless
folly and dissipation! At times, so anxious
- was Captain Luzerne for some excitement to
relicve their quiet life of its irksomeness
and monotony, that he would have hailed
the appearance of a stormm with pleasure.
" Therefore, the prospect of returning to New

Orleaus, from whence lhe had been absent

so long, was hailed with delight by Captain -

Luzerne. .

After supper, when Madame Luzerne arose
from the table, the Captain asked her if
she would not like to promenade the deck

for a short time, as the moon wag -shining.

brightly, - Henri Adrian had wusually been
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“her companion in these evening promenades,

but datterly, Captain Luzerne had become
jealous of the attentions of the handsome
purser to lis young wife, thorcfore had ™
Madame Luzerne denied herself the pleasure
of his most agreeable society. The noble
Advian, whose heart was the very embodi-
ment of purity and honor, and perfectly
incapable of conceiving or cherishing  a
Lllml_lght toward his  Captain’s young wife
which chivalrous honor- would not admit of,
could not for some time divine the cause
of Madame Luzernc’s coldness toward him,
But at last, Lis doubts and perplexitios were
put to ilight by engincer Murray whose
evident pleasure in soiviug what had  been
a problom to Adrian relioved the recipient

of his information of what might, under

- some cireamstances, been cotsidered an obli-

gation.  Murray’s low, animal cunning and
villgarity - gave. him  great advantage  over
one like Henri Adrinn, who, with his purity

and honor, could not imagine or suspicion

anothior of a feeling so low as the one his
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Caplta'iu was harboring fowird his wife and
himself. DBut as we before stuted, Murray’s
low nature enabled him very vreadily to
understand the state of affuirs; and, there-

fore, the first opportanity, he commeneed

to  Danter Adridn about his conguest and

the Captain’s jealousy.

“You are surely wrong, Murray, in your
surmises,” sald Henri, in reply to his rude
jests; ** Captain Luzerne, with all his faults,
cannot cherish "so unjust and dishouorable o
'thmight of either bLis wife or mysclf.”

* Adrian, you certainly are fhe most ver-
dant youth I have over met with,” replied
Muwrray, with one of his loud, discordant
laughs. “Why, I don’t believe there is one
on hboard the ship, who has not obscrved
the state of a{f&iré audlli'enmrkcd ,ui)on it,
and you still. affect ignorauvce.”

“Y am utder many, many obligations to,
you for your informution,” answered Henri;
“still, I cannot but think, were the truih
~of your statement so palpable to otheis, I
myself would have before this scome AWare s
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of the fact;” oand scon-ns possible, Henri
relieved hunself "of the company of his
disagrecable  cbmpanion, which, under cir
cumstances  gimilar - to  the present, wasg
unendurable. |

After getting rid of Murray, Henri scated

himself ,upoin the deck, in the hbright moon-

Light, hut in a secluded place, sceure from
the seratiny and intrizsion of any chanve
prometaders | of the deck of the vessel.
ITis solitade  was soon Dbroken Dby voicos,
and  there, in his concealment, poor Henri
heard enough of 2  eouversution between
Captain and Madame Tazerne, to  confirm
the truth of the cngineer's statement. Long
after they had retived to the eabin, IIenri .
sat, almost stupefied by the shoek the dis-
closure had given him. The lights from the .
distant  eity and the dawning day did not
arouse him, and neither did he realize €t

e had sab ull night upon the deck of the

“Ivessel, witil the noise and confusion incident

to preparvations for anchoring the vessel.

Then Henpi avoused himsell, and ealinly
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' awaited the hurry and bustle to be over,

that he might seck the quiet of the calin,
there to commence the struggle which was
evident he must make fo crush the love
from Dis heart, the existenee of which he
had - only beecome aware of for the first
time the nigl_lt before,  Yes, incredible as it
may appear, Henri had never even drcamed
for one moment, that he regarded Madame
Luzetne with other than wamm interest and
friendship might admit of, witil he listoned
to the vulgar ballﬁel'illgs\()f Murray, and ihe
conversation of the Captuin and his wifo,
Now the veil, teansparent as it had been
to others, but which had until now proved
veffectual in decciving both himself and Ma-
dame Luzerne, was torn uside, and his pure
heart was decply wonnded by the disclosuve
which revealed the deep, passionate love. with
whieh he regarded his Captain’s wife, »

At last, all Teft the ship but those who
remained always on board of it. It Wwas
with pain, amounting almost to agony, thut
Henri watched the Cuapfain amdl Muadame

i
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Luzerne  leaving the wvessel for their home

on shore. Ile felt that the time was far
distant when they would meet again, for he
Lhad heard Madame Luzerne remark. that she
would remain at howe, possibly for some
time;  therefore, the time or possibility
of their meeting again  was  indefinite.
Poor Ienri! yours.is not the only hewrt

“which has felt the stings of disappointed

affeetion.. The heart of her whom you part
with so wveluctunily is only too much yours
for hier future happiness. Yet this knowl-
edge has been rudely forced upon her, too,
even as it wag upon you. For, unconsciously
had Marie given Ler love to Hewnri Adriun g
unconscionsly  had  she  slightly swerved in
hor allegianee to her husbund.  Yet, she
didAnot, could not, give him the love, the
Llind idolatry, which might onde have heen
Taizernd’s ;3 and, ‘after all, it is very possible
her ‘1'<-g;11'<1 was. only warm {riendship, for
she cerlainly loved Captain Luserne once,
and we have no faith in the existence of a

second love. Yet we Dbelieve women often
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love a second hushand devotedly, bﬁt it

iy where they felt only a calm respect

and  affection for the first husband. And
very frequently, women live and ﬁuully die,
without loving at aily bub that is because
no one ever understood her.sufficiently well
‘to call -forth her love. Dut once arouse in
woman's leart a deep, pure, passionate love,
for the first and only time in life; lct the
deep fountains you have called forth sparkle
Jfor a time in the sunlight of love; then,
by ecoldness, deceit, or treachery, quench
that love, and it is gone forever., A ‘person

might lecture me upon the fallacy of this

opinion until Gabriel sounded his trumpet, -

aid 1 would still be unconverted and uncon-
victed. Yet, as there are exveptions  to
cvery rule, why not to this? Therefore, [

will mention one instance which 1 think Jdoes

admit of an excepiion s — Where a wowman

has, from ' childhood up, breathed a perfeck
atirosphere of hypocerisy and  fulschood in
artificial society ; and, when she arrives at
the age of womanhood, with the purity and
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“truth of her heart so sullied, so contumin-

ated by contact with the world, —in an,
instance similar to this, we have perfect
faith in such a woman’s capability of loving
61106, twice, yes, half-a-dozen times, in the
fashionable ;Lcee}_)tatibn of the term love. It
was, possibly, most wisely ordained that our

‘young friend should be tried by the fire,

and come oub refined and purified; and the
tompest of tronble and agony through whicl

his heart was passing, would have the efiect

~of uprooting any chance weeds which mighi
forl » A =

hitzve taken root there. The very suilering
which  the mnoble young man was now
enduring, would discipline his mind and
heart for an  ordeal still more {rying.
But we will Jeave Ilemri - for the present,
and follow our friends, the Captain and his

“wife, and see how they like the changes in

‘their establishment during their absence.
15 ‘




CHAPTER XXII.

Adieu, my habe! if life were lfong,
This would he even a heavier song,
But years, like phantoms, quickly pass;
Then look to us from memory's glass,
Soon on <leatl’s conckt I shall recline;
Soon shall my head be laid with thine,
And sundered spirits meet above,

To live forevermore In love, |

E will now follow Captain and
Madame Lazerno to their home,

and sce how the improvements

in the old mansion during their absence

- will affect them.

The yard and exterior first made _ﬂlem
almost doubt if their carviage had really
brought them to their own home. But soon
the appearance of the servants, aud the
jo_y'ﬂﬁ reception they received from them,
‘ dispelled their doubts; and Madame Luzerne
and the Captain entered the -house only te
have - their surprise and astonishment re-
newed Dy the discovery of the eclegantly
furnished rooms that there met their eyes.

* Who!” angrily exélaims Captain Luzerne,

“has Deen making thomselves so officious

i
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during my absence with my house?” and
o dmk frown settled upon hi§ brow. Xda
gave him Antoine’s lotter, but it had no
other effect than to i1101:ease his ifl-nuture.
At Jlast, {Ida, who had vemained present,
oetting out of all patience at the Captain’s
Very unreasoudble tl-humor, exclaimed, ——

“'Why, you sec, Massa Cappen, my young
missus’s family don’t like fur to sce her
lib in do ole house in de fix it wus in; an
so dey has jus clared it up so it's fit to-
lib in, cause dey know you is nob rich
nuff yoself to do it.”

Old Eda’s speech only influmed Captain
Luzerne’s anger still, and starting up, he
cxcl:'Lime{i, — '

« Madame, your family mast have a strange
ides of Jean Tazerne, if they think he will
endure this continued insult and Imperti-
nence. They not only interfere with my

domestic affairs, but even this pampered old

negro is  here to insult me, foo;” and

Captain Luzerno strode toward Fda, and it

15 doubiful if the old woman would have
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escaped from the room without feeling the
weight of  his strong arm, had not her mis-
tress rushedl bebween them, and she herself
received the blow intended for the 0ld nurse.
C:Lpt:iin Luzerne, so- perfectly under the

inflacnee of his excited tempor as to' be -

seavcely - sensible of what he was doing,

left the house without waiting to becum_e_

cognizant  of the wretched effects of lis
fnsane passion. ‘

Eda raised her mistress from - the floor

where she hLad becn felled by the blow,’
and placed her upon'a sofn. Dui when Hda

saw that Madame Luzerne still remained
insensible, she uttercd a . piercing  screamn
that quickly brought Taylor and TLida to
her -aid. They carried - Madame Luzernc to
her own apartments, and undressed and
placed  her "in bed. I was some thue
before their united efforts could restore her
to comsclousness, and then it was only to
become aware of still move fearful agouies.

- A plhysician was sent for, Dbat for three

days *thqt frail life hung upon a spider’s

Byl
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web. It wag  not until the mnext day
that Captain Lauzerno mLuruc(l' to his lome,
awd  then - the terrible ‘C{)lldiﬁﬂll‘ in  which
Le found his wife roully alarmed him.

The third day, just when the physiciuns
had despaived of being able to suve the life
of Muadame Tuwzerne, she gave premature
birth to an infant, which only survived its
birth ‘1 fow hours, and then its pure spirit
returned to the 5(}0(1 who gave it, but not
before the holy water of Daptism lLad been
poured upon its sweet lirow by the hand of
good old Father S-———. Madame Luzerne
had Decome conscious of everything that was
transpiving, and there is no mother among
my readers who eannot imagine her terrible
agony in the death of her babe, far hotter
than I can deseribe it Tiven before its
birth her every joy and hope in life had
been centred in it; Dbut whon with its first
feeble ery, the strong current of a mother’s.

love surged so Dlissfully through her young

* heart, every,tendril ‘of lher being seemed

C'wound  avound that tiny life. And, oh!
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to give up that littlo one! it was agony
imexpressible. Yot it must be the angol of
Death stood ready to bear the pure, little
blossom back to the bosom of HHim who
has  said,—* Suffer little children to come
wito me, and forbid them not, for of such

Jis the kingdom of heaven.”

And when, weeks after, Madume Luzernoc
wus able omee more to walk out, all thut
was left of her sweet dream of motherhood
was the tiny casket, Which had been placed
beside that of - his aged grandsire’s. O,
mothers ! you ean 1'é:ilize,‘ as you pi"@gg youv!
dear little ones to your hearts, the agony,
the wild despair, with which that poor, be-
reaved young 'mother clasped that little
coffin to her aching heart, when she at last |
was able to visit the vault. :

I have sometimes thought that the most
blissful period of a woman’'s life is. the
moment when she receives info her arms
her first-born babe. O mothers! you who
have experienced this enchanting fecling
coursing through the heart, like a mighty
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flood, sﬁre]y you can bear testimony to the
correctuess of my statement. And if this

moment 1s the happiest of a woman's life,

surely the most terrible agony she iz called
~upon to bear is that which she endures

when her hbabe is forn from, her by the
ruthless hand of - death,

Captain < Tuzerne felt all the remorse im-
aginable for the terrible deed which he had
committed while under the .inﬁaeuce' of his
angry passion; but his repentance was  of
short duration, for "Ma'da,mg Lugzerne was
scﬁrccly convalescent before her husband left
New Orleans, to be. absent sgeveral wecks,
on a voyage to New York City; taking
with him Julie De ‘Bourghe, between whom
and himself a reconciliation had been effected
through the kindness of our friend Murray.

It was well that: Mad:ime Imzerne  did
not love Jean Luzerne sufficiently well to'
cause her the ferrible pangs of jealousy.
Had this weight heen added to her Cross,
it would have indeed been uncndurable. As
the case stood, she was spared the fieree
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tortures such an ordeal would have ocea-

. £y - .
sioned  her. Suarely, of all the' passions.

which exist in the human heart, there are
none so terrible, so withering, blasting in
its effects, as jealousy. And yet many will
tell us, where devoted love existe, so must,
of necessity, jealousy. If such be tho fact,
give us, O propitions Fate, a life without
Tove. Wretched, worthless; as sueh an ex-
istenee would be, it is far preferable to all

the golden sunshine and affeetion, with the

green-cyed monster ever standing in the

background, like a frightful skeleton in a

doctor’s office.

CHAPTER XXIII,

*Tis over; and the rite,
With ali itg pem) and harnmiony, is now
Floating before hier,  She arose at home,
To be the show, the idol, of the day;
Hov vesture gorgeous; and her sturry head —
No rvocket, bursting into midnight sky,

’ 8o gorgeous.  When, tomdrrew, she awalces,
She will awale as tho’ shoe still were there —
Btill in Der father’s house; and lo! a cell!
Narrowand dark; naugli thre’ the gloom diseerned,
Naught save the crucifix, the rosavy,

And the gray habit Lying by to shroud
Her beanty and her grace.

HADAME  TLauzerne’s  recovery wag |
slow, and mnhy twere the weary
hours she passed in"hor room, with

no one bat the devoted old Jda for com-
pany. dJesic De La Tonr and Father S
had frequently visited Madame Luzerne dur-

ing her convalescence; but the first time she

went out after her illness, was when she
went to witness her friend’s reception info
the Ovder of St I., and of her taking
those irrevocuable vows which bhound her to
a life of self~denial and elarity.

After the solemn ceremony was over, and

Madwme Tuzerne had  kissed Josie’s fair
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cheek, she started upon her return home.
Upon arriving there, she retived to her room,
aml  very ;mtumlly, her mind reverted to
the scene she had just witnessed. As Mu-
dame TLazerne reclined upon the sofa, and
thought of the ceremony, she scemed almost
to hear the ' pealing organ, the solemn
chant, and to sce before her the sweet face
of Josie De La Tour, as she, with firm,
unfaltering  accents, - pronounced the .vows
which would ever stand an  Insurmountable
barvier between her and the world she had
onee loved so well, and which her beauty
and accomplishments so fitted her to adora.

And, as the dreamy reverie gained still

. L N
deeper ascendancy over her mind, she be-

camo oblivious to her surroundings, and saw
herself clothed in spr_)tloss. white, and stand-
ing belore the altar, as she had scen Josie,
And “then, while staading there, her purpose
seemed to falter; she had looked into the cold,
cheerless, loveless fulure, and  would  buve

tuened  bacl, but Josie De Lu Tour was

at her side, reproaching, reproving her for
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fickleness, and telling her of the world -——how
false, how hollow, and fleeting ils plensures
wore; and fhen remewed courage filled her
hear, and the c)bfi‘enmuy went on.  And,
again, .she saw herself fulfilling the duties
of the Order. Aud . Josie was there, ioo,
as Mother Superior, noted for lier strict
discharge  of religions  daties, and for her
stern, unrelenting exactions from others of
like observance. And was this Josic De ILa
Toar? This proud, lhaughty, cold womun'!
Was this animated ieeberg the once joyous
gitl, who' flitted through the old school
building like a gleam of sunshine, warbling
DICITY SONYS, sweet as those of the imock-
ing-]ﬁi]r(l in . the orange-groves of dewr old
gjouisiunu,? Yes; this was Josie De 1o
Tour, or rather, the trausformaiion which
contact with the cnchanting world had made
Lier, ;
“VWhat is 16?7 exelnimed Madmne Lazerne,
sturting up; “have I been asleep and dream-
ing? .« Nol surely T saw it all. Dear Jusie,

will this vision Dbe realized? Can she so
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crush every haman ~emotion, and hecome
what I just saw her in my vision? Oh, im-
possible ! friend of my bhappy ehildhood! you
must not change at least; you, of all others,
must leave me one -dream, and must not
assist the world in foreing upon me the
bitter, -ferrible realitics of life. The swect
dreams of my youth, one by one, have been
crushed from my heart; friends, whom I
once idolized, have been tuken from me.
What have I left to live for? Nothing is
left me but the memory of the Lappy past,

standing "like a mocking phantom, in vivid

“wgontrast to my wretched, ehcorloss futurc!

O, my girlhood’s - friend ! hast " thou not
chosen the better” part? You have ahjured
the world, and with it all memories of the
past; and in the futuve, in fulfilling yuur‘
roligions obligations, in the blissful privilege
of living for others, you will be perfoctly
oblivious to m{y past sorrow; and the culm,
peaceful, boly life you will lead, is surcly
not so terrible, after all, as the ouc in

" “prospective which stretches out bofore mo
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in the dim vista of the future, like a
groen. shrub

or flower, no ray of hright suushine, fo

cheorlogs, barren waste, with no

cheer or relieve it of its wretched monotony.
But I, what have I to live for? What
was I put into the world for? To assist

in filling it up, to occupy space: upon the

carth’s surfaco as o rank weed or a uscless

stone?
This cannot De true; I must have 2 work
to accomplish, and I have not sought it as

" carnestly, prayerfully, as I should.

* Bhow me my work, O God! Assist me,
O Toly Mary, to fulfil my vocation!” And
a fervent amen, that was uttered in response

to the prayer that was unconsciously ve-

poated slond, ecaused Madame Luzerne to

start  to her feet ‘and lock foward the
door, where stood Father S , whom Fda
had shown to her room, as she had fre-

quenily done during Maduwne Luzerne's con-

vilescenco.

“Your prayer aud wish, my ehild, are

most  commendable,” and thus early do I
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bring air answer to it. I have comeo to
show- you a field of labor worthy your
talents, energies, and ‘Impulses.

* Yo‘u have, no doubt, heard. that the
blichting, blasting breath of civil war is
sweeping over our land.  This fact . has
opened a wide field of labor for us, and
wo must not shrink from its performance ;
or, rather, you must not; for age,” my
child, precludes the possibility of my taking
any active part in this work. DBub one
whose spotloss character has cast a perfeet
halo of glory upon our Ovder, wiilrl g0
with' our troops to Virgia.liu, where, no doubt,,
you, tf)o, will go; for Captain Luzerne will
prove no laggard in the discharge of bhis
duty to his country. ' ‘

“To this holy man will T intrust your
future guidance ir the sacred discharge of
both your religious dutics, and those equally
Linding upon you to your fellow-heings.

"Of course, your friends, your family, in

time yourself, perhaps, will adopt and advo-

cafe the doctrine, “Right or wrong, with
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and for my country.” 1 can but think
that this wretched business eould have becn
arranged  without the fonrful ruin and blood-
gshed  which Is now  inevitable. Dut it is

useless speaking now of what might have

been;” the subject hefore us, is, as I said

before, what is inevitable.

© “1 foresee that fanatics will scek to carry
cverything to extremes; and,’ belicve me, in
the abodes of the damned, no flend there
can suggest ‘more desperate counsels ‘than
those adopied, under the guidance of our

own violent and irresisted passions. We

are plunged into all the horrors of civil
war Dby the fierce passions and mad am-
bitions of wicked, unprincipled men; our
daty and work is plain Defore us; we will

perform  it- untrammclled by the opinions

“and prejudices of others.  And Father S——

paused, and seemed for a time fo be peer--
ing into the dim vista of futurity, lefore
he marked out the “7ole’ for the perform-
ance of deeds and aets which should render

the name of his young proieye immortal.”
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* Father, you . do indeed surprise me!”
exclaimed Madame Luzerne. *1 have been

so long confined to my room; I have been,

with the exception of yourself and the few

friends who have called upon me, almost

oblivious to all the world, and am in per-

foct ignorance of eoverything that has been .

transpiring, therefore your information fills
me with astonishment.”

“I do not marvel,- my child, that the
news should astonish you,” rveplied Father
S—i—3 "for It burst like a lightning flash
. upon many peréons ‘whose paths lay mini_d
the bustle and furmoil of life, aud who are
ever quick to inform thomsclves of cvery-
thing calculated to afleet the political or com-
mercial inferdsts of the country, But - this
conversation Is delaying ‘my disclosing to you
the real ohject of my visit.  As I before stated,
a priest il go from here, whose course in
life I divected uniil ho had developed such
fvisdom, and his principles were such, that

I could intrust the econtrol of his lifo into

his own hands without o single dowht ov

. g
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misgiving, and the bud that gave such

brilliant . promise had expanded into a glori-
ous flower. Yes, Father Francis~—as he is
nauned -— from  his  purity and nobility of
character, is well worthy his priestly robes;’
and none, hbelieve me, ever adormed that
holy charvacter more than he, aud without a
single foreboding do I commit you to his
guidanee. ; And now, my child, kneel before
this crncifix, the sacred symbol of our faith,
and pledge me that ybu will devote your .
energics, your influence, and even your life,
i necessary, to the . best interests of _your
country, and to the ecause of humanity.
And do you promise me, Marie Luzerne,
by this: sacred emblem, that never will you
permit,‘for one moment, the prejudices of

cducation, fanaticism, or party spirvit, to

-influence you so fur as to make you deaf to

the calls of inercy? Remember, if WV'G, in
this coming contest, forget the claims of
charity; forget that  Catholies will “oppose
Catholies s if we, I say, are deaf to the

claims of charity,~—it will shake the very
16
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1
corner-stone of our Church here in America.
Because, where heretofore all have been united

and of one mind, there will spring up dis~

sensions imnumerable; it will cause Catholic
to be arrayed;agaiust Catholie. But all ‘this
‘evil can be forestalled by every true Catl10~
lic permitting the claims of mercy to
remain paramount in- his or her heart to
overy other consideration. Even when yon
meet one arrayed in the wuniform of the
" enemy — but whose situation appeals to your
charity — then allow the sacred cross, em-
blematical of the faith of  both, to remind
'you of your duty to a fellow-being, to God,
and your church. To carry out these views,

our Order sends Father Francis fo Virginia.

Will' you go, too, and prove yourself an
able and most efficient adjutant?”

It needed mnot the fervent kiss pressed

upon the cross; it needed not hor vehement
words of response to ‘his appeal, to con-
vince Father S——- that his appealing to
Madame Luzerne 'had' not been in vain.

One look into hu' face; that was suffi-
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cient. O Faith, Patriotism ! 4y0u could Bave

found no more worthy priestess to officiale
ab youf altar than that young girl, with
fidelity, truth, and inspirvation in every _featul-é
and expression of her face., FPoor, unhappy
America! could ‘the pure, noble, unselish,
patriotie spirit “have been infused into the
hearts of thy sons, which burned like in-
conse at the altar in the heart of Marie
Laozerne, it “would have been better for
thee ! l '
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Tho might scowled gloomier down; 1 conld not throw
From cff my heart the weary weight of woa, ’
But loathed the world, and coveted to die;

Beholding only in the earth wid ajr

Omens of desclation and despair.

3T scemed as if, day and night, the
pall of death lung over the old

Crescent City, so unbroken was.

the stillness which reigned there. Dusiness

was- hushed, and the commercial world was

at a stand-still —if we may be pel;mi.ited

so homely an expression — aud it appeared

to await some important erisis before resum-
ing its bustle and briskness. The. ships of
every nation lay idly at anchor; . 'some with
flags - floating lazily in the gentle breeze,
others with their crews lying in the shado
of awnings, while others slept. About the
street-corners, and in  stores, saloons, aud
hotels, men might' be seen, with ill-sup-
pressed  excitoment, diseussing some Impor-
tant topie of conversation. .'Intens\e exci_temént
and - anxiety mark the countenances of all,

Even little ~children; who were “aceustomed

MARIE’S MISTAKE. S 240

to congregate on pleasant afternocons in the
squares, if they met at all now, their joy
seemed constrained. They scemed to realize
that the minds of pareuts and friends wére
filled with anxious forebodings; and, for the
present, at least, their wusual sports, and
shouts of caveless, childish glec, would be
out of place and ill-timed. o
. But this porientous gloom and stillness
could " not long remain unbroken. :Soou,
only too soon, wuas the city to be aroused
froin its deathlike gquiet, and by what? The
thunderings of Sumter's guns, the accursed
- bugle-blast * of civil war, which swept over
our land like a lightning flash, arousing ibe
“demon of resistance in ewch Southern heart.
Be South- Carolina’s cxample good or bud,

“it is not for us to decide. Suflice that her

gecession  was quiclﬂy followed Dby that of
other of the Southern States; and, as if
the demon of destruction had indeed boen
unchained, all the horrors of civil war was
upon us. ,

It is not to be supposed thut Louisiaua,
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with her excilable French element, . with
whom war is ever a favorite pastime,

would delay very long in following the

example of her seceding sisters. She did
not; “and the bonds that bound her to the
old union were snapped in twain, as care-
lessly and indifferently as if they had been
brittle threads, and the fatal step was taken,.
which _was to change the sunny groves of
the South into battle-fields and her sons
into soldiers. '

It is not our intention, O reader, to enfer

into a hisfory of the Iate war. There is
not a little child in all the broad land,
extending from New. Ingland’s rock-bound
coast to the sunny banks of the Rio Gmnde,

with whom the athu,t is not a perfectly

familiar one. And there is nothing 'in the
history of ‘the past but sad, bitter memorics,
calculated to tear afresh wounds. but par-
tially healed. Therefore, in the course of
our story, we shall only touch upon. the
subject where noecessity in’ the narration of
facts compel us, and then only ‘brieﬂy as
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-possible. For, while we ecan with perfect

sincerity give our commiseration to the
widow, daughter, wife, or sister, motrning
the loss of one dear to thom, yet we, as
a daughtor of that land of ruined villages,
devasted homes and eities, of course, we
can but take a southern view of this pain-
ful subject. TFor the ruined, desolated South
was and is still dear to my heart as the
life-eurrent that gives me being; and I ean-
not write upon this sabject without adve-

“cating  the punupies for which my Lmd;,cd

fought and died. Could I do otherwise, I
would be unworthy of the sunny clime which
gave me birth. Still, I hope 1 shall ever
have the generosity not to infrade my opin-
ions and views wpon others. The North hive

-as good right to their opinions, for whicn

they have saerificed so much; thevefore, in
our story, we shall not seck to resurrect
a Luried  past.

Antoine Lafourche bad, almost at the
ﬁring of the first guli at  Sumter,  com-
menced making preparations to ealist in the
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cause of the South. Gerald Clifton, although
a Northern man by birth, had also warmly
espoused the Southern cause, and, with
Henri Adrvien, was going with Antoine inio
the army, now 1‘¢1pu11y coll;,chcr from evmy
qthutor ) ‘

For some time, Captain TLuzerne had
scemed in doubt which side to take -—his
usual selfishness advocating the cause of tho
one most likely to succeed— but, finally,
he concluded to raise a regiment from among
thg sailors, and take them on to the Capi-
tol, and volunteer his and their scrvices to
the Confederate States. This pln he finally
put into execution. Previous to leaving New
Orleans, however, Captain Luzerne disposed
of what propefty le possessed, and his
interest in his ship. It wzis, therefore Dbut

o Dbrief time from his return home, afei

his last voyage, to the - period whoen. we
find him in the beautiful city of Riehménd,
and colonel of a regiment in the service of
the Confederacy. " Madame Luzerne accom-
panicd Caplain  Luzerne, taking with her
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their servants, It was very painful fo her,

‘giving up the home whiclk Antoine had
ﬁttecl up with such affectionate thought for

her comfort’ and pleasure,

But Madame Luzerne did not hn,ve a vely
long time given her, to think of, or fto
grieve over, the thought of leaving Eher
home, for ecarly in the summer of 1861, we
find her in  Richmond, where her youth,
beauty, and accompliéhments rendered her
the centre of ;:Lt;tmctioli. '

Tew that met the wife of Colonel Lu-
zérne —as we nust now, in all courtesy,
call him——could realize that she was indeed
Madame; so youthful did she appear, with
her slight, graceful form, and childish ex-
pression of countenance, ivhich contrasted
so agreeably with' the dark, and, at times,
scowling Lrow of her liege lord.

Colonel Luzerne was highly flattered by
the enthusiastic reception his wife met with
cverywhere; still, his pleasure was not slto-
gether without- alloy when he reflected upon
the subject. Ile remembered how very lim-

.
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ited was her f;11oﬁv1edge of the world, and
that very possibly her heart might pass-into
the possession of one of the many noble-
looking officers who constantly sought her

~ society, and who prized her slightest word °
or smile ns one would a jewel of inestima-

ble value. _ : .

Yes,‘ that heart and intellect was devoted-
unrescrvedly to her country ; and since the
howr Madame Luzerne had knelt and kissed
the crucifix, she had folt that she saw her
earthly mission, now that she had entered
upon it. But oh, .she would sadly miss
good old Father S—, to whom she had

said farewell with such an aching heart, for

she feared she would mnever again meet

him or heur his voice in solemn ecounsels,
which had been so prized by her. In the
future, surrounded by temptzﬁtions on every
hand, she must lean upon her own strengil;
she must meet the cares, snares, and dan-
gers of lifo alone; for the only one from
whom she félt she had the right tb"expecﬁ
“advice, was - incapable of advising ‘or di-

" MARIE'S MISTAKR,

recting such a heart and intellect. as hers.
To be sure, Father Franeis had come with

the' troops, but she had not as yet become
_sufficiently well acquainted with him to seek

assistance from o stranger in any of her
difficulties, and thus her battle of life was

fairly commenced.

Oh, how can the world and society ex-
pect so much at the hands of a woeman,
surrounded by temptations and snares. that
even men conld not pass through mnscathed?
Unjust as it is,” such is. the case. Be
watchful, ‘therefore, O Marie! thou art out
now fairly upon the stage of life; the great
world watches thy every movement with
jealous eye. - o

Oh, women of my native land, who are
thus east out upon the great occan of life,
and alone must buffet with the waves and
tempest continually surging over it, you

deserve the pity and support of the world,

instead of its pitiless, uncharitable criticisms !
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“ Then as through life, thy footsteps rove,
" "Neath ¢clear or cloady skies,
As richest blessings from abhove
Thy faithful fricnds ¢’er prize;
With joy they’ll msake thy journey. bright,
With flowers thy-pathway stiew,
And 11l ench moment's rapid flight
With pleasule cver new; )
For, as rich gems from o’er the sda,
Or jewels 'yond compare,
To human hearts must ever be
Some friends who prove sincere.” -

JADAME “ Luzerne’s sojourn in the
| city of Richmoud was very: biief,

s ; . e’ ol
owing to Colonel Luzerne’s regi-

ment heing OII'dered ﬁ) Northern Virginia. Xt

is not to be supposed that our heroine can
pass through -all the temptations and de-

moralizing * influences * which - ever follow in
the footsteps of war, and still retauin her
‘ ‘ e

childlike simplicity and ignorance of the

. ) .
world. Noj; this could not be; the ser~
pent's trail was found in Paradise, and upon

the tablets of the purest minds he leaves.

‘nis impress, We would not infer by this
‘yemark that Madame Luzerne’s purity of

:
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.
hoart suffered by the contaminating influcnces
by' which she, was constantly surrounded,
and  that she hecame a participant in all
the dissipations of the Capitol. But this
we do believe, that cven had Madame Lu-
zerne, pure, holy, childlike, as she was —
almost -sinless as mortal can be - cven this

pure being could not” exist long

e, oxposcd to

ail the snares and temptations of society,
without' either beeoming -a misanthrope, or
learning to look upon sin with more favor,
and becoming constantly less shocked by'its
proximity. ‘ ‘ '
Think for onc moment, reader, of a time
when, in early -youth, you too resembled
our heroine; of the first time sin, stripped
of its allurements, -and all unmasked, erossed
your pathway. Oh, with what loathing and
horror you turned away, uutil your vision
was relieved of the hateful presence! The
second time, you were less shocked, hecause

you were  becoming familize with the dis-

gusting visitant ; until, finally, you cither sink

to a level with the world, or you become
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.a misanthrope, disgusted, and loathing your

fellow-beings.

- Ohy, T casnot understand why a he.ut
yearning for purity and truth, can be snl-
lied by contamination, and finally sink inte
infamy. What countless numbers,” stecped
in all the degradation of sin and guilt, but

whose hearts daily fuvently reecho the
Wlsh of Festus, —
< Wonld T wore o pure ehild again,

+ As 'ere the clear could trouble me; when life

‘Was gweet and calm as o sister's liss;

And net the wilill and whirlwind touch of pagsion

Whiich, though it kardly touch upon the lip,

With breathless swiffness sueks the soud out of mght
Sowe lose it and all thought Of it.””

L

“But what does all this prelude have to
do with Marie Luzerne’s life?” exclaims
some impatient‘ reader. Much, very mucli,
will it have to do with her life in the
future. But sometimes the very abruptness
of the' shoek with which sin heralds its
approach preserves its intended victim from
the poison of its fatal fangs. Tt so hap-
pened in an incident connected with the life

}
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of our heroine in Richmond. Madame Lu-
zorne had been introduced to a I\Iajor’B

from a Southern .city, who bore the repu-
tation of being perfectly irresistible with  tho
fair sex. By some chance, Colonel G

from the same place as Mijor B-——, and
to whom the Major was indebted for the
introduction, omitted to mention to. his
friend that Marie Lwuzerne was a wife.

"Colonel G- addressed her as Mademoi-
- selle, and when she corrected him in the

presence of his friend, gayly replied, —

. ® Mademoiselle, it  is useless trying fo
deceive Major B s by telling him you
are married; that face of yours contradicts
the assertion:” and before Madame Luzerne

could reply, he led Major B to a -dis-

tant part of the parlors of the 8 Hotel,

- where they were all stopping at that tiéne.

A few minates after, Colonel G - re
turned to Madame Luzernd, and faking a
seat Dy her side, begged as a fuvor that she
would carry on the deception for a few days,
as he had an object in view in asking it.
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“I camnot, “just now,” continued Colonel
G— “state my objeet in muking the'
lrcquest; but, believe me, I honor you foo
highly to ask anything at your hands that
W()ul'd, in any manner, compromise  your
dignity as a lady. The impression I ercated
purposely tonigﬁt, that you were, on unmar-
ricd lady, can be very casily continued, us
Colonel Luzerne is absent, and you, being
almost o perfect stmngér, Tt is not probable
that apy onc will andeeeive hLim for a day
or two, when my object will be accom-
plished.” ‘

Thus cntreated, Madame Linzerne ‘nmde'
thes required promise, and in a fow minutes,
Major B retuined to her side, and did
not leave her again until late in ile even-
ing.  Madame Luzerne was ‘much  pleased
with  his  society, and for several days;,
cucouraged by her iwnocent, childlike pref-

. . ‘\‘
" Your reguest i g singular one,” re-

plied  Madame Lauzorne; “but if you can
show me a good reason for granting it, I
promise T will do s0.”
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erence for his company to that of others
by whom- she was surrounded, Major B

was almost continually in her society. At

, . < _ i
Jength, one morning, Colonel G entered

the parlor, where, finding Mademe Luzerne
alone, he requested ‘her to make him still
another promise.
¢ What is it now, unreasonable man that
you are?” laughingly asked Madame Lu- .
;erne. “] have found it mo casy task,
believe me, to fulfit my present obligation.”
“This will not be so difficult a task as
the formor,” 1:ieplied Colonel G - 'Tbut,
first, allow me to explain what it is 1 would
ask of you, Major B will leave the city
in a few hours,” as his regimont has  been
ordered away, ' and, of course, he will
come ‘herze to bid you farewell. I wish‘you
to be in the adjoining parlor, which is
almost unfrequented by the guests stopping
at the house; order the servant to show him
into thﬂ,t‘parlor, and you must be sitling
uear the door, at the far end of the parior
from here.. Pleuse, follow my divections;
1Y)
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and now I must leave you, as I expect
the Major to call every moment;” and Colo-
nel Ge—— hurriedly lefi the parlor.  Ma-
dame Lilze}-xle, after giv.‘ng directions to the
servant  who atteuded to the parlors. to
show Major B , if he should eall, into
the ‘upper parlor, rotired there hersolf,
where she wus very soon ‘joined by the
Major.

“The fates are most propitious, Madem-
oiselte,” he exclaimed, seating himself Deside
her. 1 feared you would not be alone,
and I have much to say to you}, ag 1 must
leave Richmond in a few bhours. I love
you, Mademoisolle, as I never before loved
woman, but I cannot marty you, for 1 am
a married man. You love me, 1 am conii-
dent; why should we part? You can go
with me; no one will koow t}l;ou arc 11L>L
my wife but Colonel -G s cand he will
ot betray our secret: I know the knowl
edgo comes: suddenly upon you, hut' that
males no difference. You consent, of Courss,

to go; do you not, darling?” und the con-

.
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coited coxcomb took the hand of Mudume
Luzérne and pressed it to his lips.
AMadame Luzerne,. from the moment lhe

commenced speaking, had been so shockeid by

. his base proposition, that' she could not for

sole moments fully realize the meaning of
Lis dishonorable proposal; but, when he dared
to pollute  her hand with his mpure kiss,
it . called all tho pure, honoruble Tafourche
blood to her face, and awoke all their COLT-
age and priueciple in her leart.  Springing
to ler feot, she execlaimed :—

“Iow dare you, an oflicer, wearing . the

game uniform as my husband and my cousin,
L)
“pollute my cars with such words as cyou

Lave dared to speak to me today? Begoue
from my presence, and never again  dare
to approach any of my sex, until you ecan
do so in all honor and irsth. Remomber,
all women are not weak cnough to. be
caught Ty a dashing exterior. Go, and re-
deem the past in the exercise of high and

Loly principles in the future, and thus seck

to muke the world hefler hy your jile.”
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*. The crest-fullen drresistible left. Madame
Luzerne’s presence, and she did what many
other women would have dome —burst into
tears. For the first time, she had listencd
to inshlting words from the lips of man,
and she felt as if the very fact of those
words bheing spoken in her presence had
cast a blemish upon Lier purity. Madame
Luzerne was weeping unrestrainedly when
the door near which she was sitting opened,
and Colonel &G entered, and mking' a
seat, appearcd deeply pained to find her so
unhappy.

“Noble lady,” he exclaimed, ““belicve me,
I would not have asked you to eunnet the
part you bhave, and listen to this man’s
itisult —which, pardon me, I purposely con-
cealed myself in the adjoining room to over-
hear —if I had thought it would have given
you so much pain. But it was for a good
purpose I asked it all of you, and when I
explain ‘my motive, you will forgive me for
the pain I have innocently cansed you.
Major B—or, although 2 good man in some
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respects, will no  doubt prove an honor to
the service in the first battle he is in; yet,

notwithstanding  all this, he is iusufferably

vain, and fancies every lady whom he meets
is ready to full down in humble adoration
ab his feef; and, until this moment, women
have, by their folly, strengthened this belief
on his part. I thought bim worth -curing
of his vanity, and when he requested an
introduction to you, I felt I had lfolﬂ‘ld an
efficient coudjutor in my phitanthropic worl,
and thei‘eibre culisted  you in ‘the ecayse.
You have nobly vindieated the honor of your
sex, aird taken the conceit out of one whose

worst fhulé is the one you have so mate-

rially assisted in  ridding him  of. - Now,

Madame, am T pwrdoned? is my defence
gatisfactory 77 And Colonel G stood, in

nwoek  humility, before Madame ILuzerae,
until she avdse and gave him her hand in
foken of his restoration to her ifuvor.
Colonel G left the city that evening,
the Major accompanying him. Some timo

in the year 1862 it was Muadame Luzernc's
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fortune to meet Colonel Ge—— again, when
Lhe informed  ber .that Major - B had
never forgotten the scvere lesson she had
taught him, and that it had effected a per-
foct cure of Lis ‘Vzmity;, and, furthermoré,
that Major B was rapidly rising in the
estecem  and  confidence of lhe army and
government. ,

But poor Major' D-—— mnever lived to
return to the wife from whom his heart
had strayed so often. He fell upon one
of the many battle-ficlds in Old Virginia;
and, strange as. it may appear, the painful
duty of informing Mrs. I of the Mujor’s
death, by some chance, Madume Luzornc
was called to performy Ah, me! | stru‘l']gu

. . (] . . :
thmgs gometimes transpire 1n this  world. -

Heve was - this . man, who had polluted
the ears of a puvec woman with words of
sin and insult, indebted to her for the last
sad oflice a dying soldier asks of his comn-
rade — that of informing his' friends of his
deatl,  SBuch is life,

CHAPTER XXVI.

“1 would not that my lips should speak
A word to give tlee pala,
Or that ghoald cause thee €er to break
One link in friendship’s chain
For {riendship is a sacred tie
That hnman hearts doth hind,
-And Dlessed is he, though low or high,
Who sineore fricnds doth find.
But this one warning, pray you heed,
Which now 1 give to thee —
That all are not troe friends indeed
Who so profess to Le.” '

S we stated in the commencement
of our last chapter, Madame Lu-

zérne did not long remuin in

Richmond, but went with Colonel Luozerne

to Northern Virginia, or rather, Northwestern

Virginia, first; from whence fthey were
ordered, iu.a very short time, to Manassas.
It would take a volume many times larger
than we design ours to be, to narrate oven
the prineipal part of the adventures and
incidents which befell our heroine during this
year, but we have neither time nor space
but for ther relation of 2 very small part
of them. .

Madame Luzerne was i the vear at the
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terrible battle-field . of Manassas, and heard

the roaring of caunon and the elash of
arms;  and, after the baitle was over, the
‘terrible sight that everywhere met her view
would have iuexprossibly shocked one of a
less  sensilive  organization.  But  Madame
Luzerne did not long permit her feelings to
be a drawback to her making herself an
able assistant to the -surgeons in their worl
of merey; and - with untiving  energy  did
she labor with them, until the Suffcring and
wants  of the last wounded soldier were
attended to.

Madame -Luzerne’s noble conduet  hud
callod # forth the ‘:uh'nil"utinn of the wrmy;
and when, some titne after the battle, she
went to witness a grand roview, they re- .
veived her with a perfect storm of applause,
50 that the timid little woman was fhirly
frightened, © and  turned  to an  officer who
accompanicd “her, for an explanntion,

“Oh, is that all!” she exclaimed, with
her old impulsiveness.i “X only fulilled my

?

vow; I only did wmy duty.)

MARIE’'S MISTAKI. 265

“But few of us eover do our duty so
perfeoﬂy and so nobly as you have in the
last  few days, my child;” and Madame
Luzerne recognized in the speaker Futher
Fraicis, who had come up with her party
m time to hear her remark. '

“You, too, Father, appear to have joined
in. bis conspivacy my friends have formed
to make me vain; and indeed, I d& begin
to think myself quite a heroine. But, Fa-
ther, if you enter into this conspiracy, I
shall report you to Father S—-— when I
roturn home,” gaily replied Madamao Lu-
zerne, forgetting and unheeding the scowling
brow of her husband, who had not Deen
in the best possible humor for some time,
on account of the enthusiasm his wife was
cxciting, and would have sent her to' Rich-
mound, only it would huve been worse there,
for be could not accompany her; and the
thought of exposing her to thé;ﬁtscinntious
of e officers - there, without . Lis " jealous,
walchful eye Deing upon her, made the
Colonel decide for her to remain with hini.
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Some time after the battle, as Madame
Luzerne was passing through the camp of
one of the regiments in.the same brigade
with Colonel Luzerne, she noticed a very
small boy with a group of soldiers. The
extreme youth of the boy, and his wearing
the uniform of the regiment,' attracted the
attention of Madame Luzerne, and she ven-
tured to address him,

“What is your mame, little boy? and
siurely you are mnot a soldier?” she kindly
asked, patting the cheek of the little fellow.
. ®They call me ‘Littlé Dixie,” and I have
got so used to the na,mé, and like it so0 well,
I have almost forgotten the one mamma

gave me; and 23 to my being a soldier,

I should think I was one, though the Captain -

would not let me go into the . battle. The
boys all know it was not from my being

a coward, and that on that account he was '’

afraid to trust- me,” stoutly affirmed the
young hero, his eyes. sparkling, and  his
cheeks glowing with conscious bravery. Ma-
danie Luzerne was much amused with the

i
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embryo soldier, and turning to some of the
men, asked them coucerning the child. ‘She
learned he was from Kentucky, and had
run  away from home and followed the
regiment for over fifty miles before he
came up with them. The grealer part of
the journey he had performed on foot. The
Captain  bad written to his parents, and

| 2
- promised to take good care of him. .

_*But ah, Madame,” continued the soldier,
“although it would be hard to part with
him now, we all know it is no place for
him here.” ‘ , ‘

“Do you think it would be possible to
induce him to stay with me? —1I lell be
near the army, and will care. for him as
if he were my own child;” and the more
Madame Luzerne looked at the boy, the
more aﬁxious she became that he would
place himself under her protection. He was
but eight yeai‘s of age, of scarcely meditm

 height, but quite stout and healthy, withf::m

abundance of dark auburn curls, and an

almost infantile expression of countenance.
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1 do not know about that: ¥ am confi-
dent the Captain would most gladly give
him to you, but I do not helicve ho would
consent to leave the compuny,” replied the
goldier, in answer to Madame Tuzerne’s
question,  Then, perceiving Madame = Lu-

“zerne's  look -of disappointment, he con--

tinued, * but we will ask him; perhaps you
Iay exert some influence over him. Come
here, Dixie; this Iady wishes you to go and
live Wiﬂl her; will yon -go? She has no
ittle boy, and wishes some one to travel
with her, to take care of her.”

_For a few fninutes, the Dbright, lughing
face of the child assumed a thoughtful
expression, Dut in a very short time, he
replied, —

“I should like to 'go with, you, but X

cannot leave the hoys. 1 will come to see

you every day, and if you ever need any
one to protect you, just let me know;”
and the young hero drew Dbimself wup with

a dignity that was perfectly ludicrous, when

v cy - . .
his diminutive proportions were considered.
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Madame Lazerne tried in vain to dissuade
him from his purpose of 1'0m:ﬁning with the
goldiers, but all in vain; and she was fovced
to be content with his promise of visiting
her every day. ‘ ' \

‘The next morning,” while theyl were at
breakfast, Madame Luzerne was ﬁl1ité sur-
prised to hear a childish. voice! war bling
“Dixie’s Land,” but in a few mmt’ftes Little
Dixie appeared. The little soldie gravely
saluted the officers present; but, ih answor
to Madame Luzernc’s smiling welcpme, he,
for a time, forgot the dignity of the sol-
dier, and gave free vent to the impulses
of the chiid by throwing: his arms around

‘her, and ‘imprinting a kiss upon her lips.

i

Perbaps - the little fellow thought of his
mother far away in Kentucky, and tears for
a moment dimmed -his eyes; but, hastily
brushing them away, he exclaimed, —

“ There, - that s the first ‘lady I have
kissed since I left home, though the ladies
in Richmond ceaxed me mighty hard to
kiss them ;‘<but I did not. PBut she is
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almost as sweet as our ladies,” and the
boy looked admirvingly at Madame Imzerne,

“Yiou had better -bewal‘e,.my little soldier,
how you make love to our Colonel's wifo.
Are you not afraid  of excitivg’ his jeal-
ousy?” laughingly asked Major Wheat, of
the regiment, who sat at the breakfast-
table. '

“What do you say? Is she married?
Why, she would be no more than a child
in my country. And is this Colonel here
her husband?”  asked the boy, with aston-
ishment depicted upon his face. *Why, who
would have believed 16?2 Well, ol fullow;”
continued he, walking” wp to CoIoueI Liu-
zerne, 1 would just like to he in your
boots, if T were 2 man. But youn must not
get jealous; I will promise not to try to
steal her heart, and will not kiss her but
once a day;” and Dixic  Dhaude them good
morning, with all the gravity of a grenadier.
Colonel Luzerne and the officers were too
much amused with the little fellow to give

L3 . .
him up so soon, therefore, at their earucst

o
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entreaty, Dixie remained a greater parvt of-
the day. DBut when the drums beat in the
evening for attation-drill and dress-parade,
no inducement would lounger retain Dixie, and
Madame Luzerne saw him  trudging - along
after  his  company when they went  out
to the drill, Iis uniform and guuy, énnteen,
knapsack, ete., had all been given him in
Richmond ; and lie prized them very highly.

He faithfully fulfilled his promise to Ma-
dame Luzerne, of visiting her cvery day,
and  scarcely a single day passed without
their meeting” with some amusing adventure.

One  day, they had heen ronming ahout

“the eountry, and being then with the troops

on picket, they were of course quite near
the Trederal lines.  Suddenly, they: fonnd
themselves swrrounded by a gmn‘p of mlniers
wearing the blue uniform.’ Madame Lazernn
was much frightened, bul not enongh so as
to  deprive her of her presence  of mind.

*She reflocted; o moment, that if they found

out that she was the wile ‘of a Confederate

oficer, it.was not probable they would let
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them return to the regiment. Therefore, she
quickly formed a plan, which she determined
to act upon. Giving the boy a look, she
answered their question as to who they were.

“1 live near here, now,” she replied,
assuming as much as possiblé the speech
and manner of the country people; ™ but
I ain't lived in the neighborhood long, and
we have lost our way. We was going to
Mr. aris's; can you tell us where he
lives?”” And had Madame Luzerne lived all
her life in the backwoods of Old Virginia,
she could not have had more the manner
of one of the natives than she mnow as-
sumed. The Federals asked her a number
of questions as to the number of troops
on the. hills; how many regiments, ete.;
all of which questions Madame Luzerue,
under shelter of her assumed diéguise of
character, gzwe vague aunswers to; finally,
they pm’mﬂl}ed her to depart;

“Will I come across any more soldiers?”
she asked, as they were starting down the
road.
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“No,” replied the TFederals, “not if you
keep the right-hand read; hut if you tun

to the left, about a hundred yards from

hiere, where the roads fork, you will soon,

find yourself among the rebel pickets.”

Madume Luzerne hasténed down the road,
and we may be sure she took the left-lsand
road, and soon found herself surrounded by
the “Doys in gray.”’ )

Madame Luzerne searcely drew ber breath
for fright, until she was again in the Con-
federate lines, for she had recognized  in
oite of the Federalsy our old acquaintance,
Ned Murray. IIow he came fo be. with
them, Madame FLazerne never learned. She
was considerably changed since  their last
moeting, and her faco wus completely con-
cenled beneath an enormous © sun-bonnet;?®
and if Muorray did recognize her at all, he
did not betray it. Not\\’i_thstundiug all this,
Madame Tauzerne did not focl perfoctly safe

until she was again within their own Hues.

After that adventure, Madwme Lazerne and:

Dixic were mare guarded where they rambled,
18

B e e
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and Dixie especially ever after had a per-
feot horror of going on picket.

“Why, you see, ‘boy?s!” he exeldimed,
after relating his adventure; il they had

6111y known I was a soldier, they might

have shot me for a spy. I dont suppose
they would have hurt Miss Mamie,” — as
‘he always pefsisted in calling Madame Lu-
zerne, — “ and then, she is only a girl; they
surely do not make war upon children and
women ?” '
‘ For-, gome days it was a favorite amuse-
 ment-of the soldiers to get around Dixie,
and get him to relate his adventure.  Ma-
dame Luzerne related what the Federals had
asked her, and her replies to their questions,
- to the Commandant; and he very wisely,
as it afterwards proved, fook advantage of
her information to prepare for an attack
~upon his lines. The precaution was not
unnecessary, for a few hours after, a large
force charged the hills. But the Confed-
-erates being forewarned and thus prepared,

they were driven back with immense loss.

¢
-

T
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When Dixie was told that it was all through
him and Madame Luzerne, that the ﬁght had
been brought about, he exclaimed, —
“Well, if I ever do tell you anything

again, you may shoot me; for they cer-

tainly will, if they ever catch me again.”

Still, notwithstanding Dixie’s resolution never

- again to act the part of spy, it was some-

time before he forgot the first, but, alas!
not the last, service he had renderved his
¢country, - “ ‘




CHAPTER XXVII.

 Yet, there are some in merey given,
To be to cach ¢ friend,

And for this precious gil of Heaven,
Qur gratefui thanks ascend;

Those who, when weary cares befide,
And sorrow clouds thy sky,

‘Will not thoe scorn in haughty pride,

. And coldly pass theo by ;

But, in thy honr of gnawing need, ~
Will come with: strength to theo;

True feicnds will prove themsclves indesd —
More than they claim to be)” -

ZROM soon after the Dattle of Ma-

f nassas until late in the autumn, time

i passed with a dreazy monotony
thqt wag almost unendurable to Madame Lu-
zerine.  Colonel Lazerne’s unkindness, which
amounted at  times to brutality, rendered
her life wretched, and she. gladly sought
oblivion of her troubles, in alleviating, as

fur as was' in her power, the sick and -

wonnded soldiers.

Time dragged wearily on, until fiually
about ome month before' the battle of Fort
Donelson, Colonel Luzerne annoaneed  his
having at Iast succceded in getting trans-
ferred to what was then called the Western
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army, and his  intention of proceedmo‘

“mediately thither.

It was with sincere regret that Madame
Luzerne heard that she must part with the
friends she had made in Virginia; especially
the thonght of parting with Dixi¢, who
had become so dear to her, pained Madame
Luzerne inexpressibly. A few minutes after
Colonel Luzerne had made the announce-
ment of his intention of going West, he
left Madame Luzerne alone. As she was
sitting in a2 -deep and painful reverie, it was
broken by two little arms being clasped
around her neck, and the rosy check of
Dixie” was pressed ‘to hers. ‘ ‘

* Ilixie, darling Dixie!” ‘And then the
thought that they would so very soon have

‘to part quite " overcame Madame Luzernc,

and she burst  into a passionate fit of
weeping.

¢ Miss Mamie, 'just please stop crying,
and tell me what is the matter with you!”
exclaimed Dixie. Do you know, Miss Ma-

mie, I Dbelicve' that old, cross Colonel keeps




278 MARIE’S MISTAKE.

you erying half the time, and the boys
down in our vregiment think so too; bLut,
if he does abuse you, he hetter not let me

and the boys find it out;”” and Dixie looked

dangerously vindictive at the idea of any
one- daring to mistreat onc whom he con-
gidered under his protection.

My little darling, you must not even
dhink such things, much less speak them to
me,” replied Madame Luzerne. *You aro
too young to understand what you are talk-
ing about, when you speak thus. Remem-
ber, I G Colonel Luzerne’s wife, thercfore,
you must never speak of him ﬁga'in in a
disrespectful manner in my presence.”

* Forgive me, dear Miss Mamie,” cried
the little boy; *I did not intend to offend
you, but it makes me so angry to think

bRl

any one should dare -to treat you Dadly.

And then the boys do mnot like the Colonel
very much, and somehow I always get to
feeling just like they do, in spite of my-
self; for, you see, I would like to think the
Colonel a jolly old fellow, for your sake.”
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It is ever thus with children, and young,
inexperienced persons; they arve influenced
by their surroundings, in spite of them-
sclves, as Dixie expressed it.

Madwme Luzerne’s kind heart was deeply

- tonched by the little fellow’s affectionate re-

gard for’ her. Drawing him towards her,
she imprinted a kiss upon his pure, young
Lrow, while ~she breathed -a  prayer that
when next they mebt she. might find him
slill as true dnd good as he then was.

'But, ‘ah, who -can say what the future will

bring forth? Had Marie Luzerne been gifted
with forekuowleﬂge, and had she only fore-
seen the ecircumstances under which their
next meeting would take plucc, how much
it would have added to the misery of iheir
parting. But the knowledge was denied ler
that would “have added agony to her already
decp grief; and thus Marie Luzernc and
Little  Dixie parted.

Colonel Lmzerne did stop but a day ‘or
two in Richmond, and but a very few duys
after leaving the army of Virginia they
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wore in. Nashville, Tennessece. We must not
forget to state that our old friend Eda had
 travelled  everywhere witlr her mistress, as
bad also Taylor; Lida having remained in
‘New Orleans. The command’ to which Colo-
nel Luzerne designed reporting was, at that

time, at Russellville, Kentucky ; therefore, -

Iea_win'g his wife and servants in Nashville,
Colonel Luzerne Proceeded. there wit,liout fur-
ther delay. Very reluctantly had the Colonel
submitted to the necessity of leztvﬁllg ‘his
. wife In Nashville, but it was impossible for
Lim to take her with him; but consoling hilﬁ-
self with the thought, that, as soon as he
was seltled at Fort Donelson, w&hither the
troops he' belonged with were 61'&0113(1, he
should return for her, Colonél Luserne set
out for Russellville.

| Madwme XLuzerne had been very much
fatigued by her long and tedious journey,
and was glad to get an opportunity ;f‘
rest.  But “Thomme propose, Dieu dis-
"pose; ™ and thus ‘it proved in the plans of
Jean Luzerne, for bul a very short time

g
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- elapsed before the battle ‘of Fort Donelson

and the surrender of the Confederate forces

‘ thore.

It was at the memorable battle of Donel-
son that moble Buckner . immortalized him-
self. When it became evideth to the Con-
federate " Generals  (Buckner, - Pillow, and
Floyd), that thoy must. either surrender or
:}(loi)t some equally desperate  measure,
Floyd and Pillow (if our information is

correct), advocated their © cutting their way

"~ ont,” se to speak: but Buckner was literally

opposced to guch a course, involving, as it
did, such a terrible sacrifice of life, and
wged a swrender. To  ihis, Pillow  and
Tloyd would not consent to, each . having a
very good reason for not wishing to fall
into  the hands of the enemy. Yinadly,
Lowever, it was so arranged that General

Buckuer should remain and surrender  the

~fort; vhile the two senipr ofiicers sought

snfoty in flight. To the entreaties of his
friends, that he too would try to escape, he

replied, —
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“No; I will' reinain and share the
fute of my men” And Vet he was not
certain that he would be looked upon, or

treated, as a prisoner of war, having ‘been
i .

concerned in some service for the Southy,
which had rendered him peculiarly dbm)x-
ious -_,to the Federal Government. The names
of Donelson and Buckner, are indissolubly
united, and no Southerner can ever think of
the noble, generous, self-sacrificing Buckner,
without his heart thrilling with admiration for
the noble spirit that will over be a bright
star in the glorious cpnste_lliution of Ken-
tucky’s heroic sons. DBrave, patriotic spivit!
Many were the privations and dangers_thou
didst endure afterward, in the cause thou
. hadst espoused; but no act of thine ever
could have so touched the hedrts of the
people as thy conduct at Donelson.

CHAPTER XXVIIT.

0O Sorrow, cruel fellowship,

O Priestess in the vaults of Death,
. Olisweet and bitter in & breath,

What whispers frony thy lying lips ?

e VI day, as Madame  Luzerne was
. sitting in the parlor of the hotel,

she noliced two officers, who had

enteregl some time before, intently observing

her. Madamme Luzerne looked enrnestly at
one of thém; two years’ time had made
some changes, -but not enough to deceive
the quick eyes of affection ; and, in another
moment, Marie Luzerne was sobbing in the
arms of Antoine Lafourche. Gerald Clifton
could mnot, witness the affecting interview

between the " cousing  without being. moved,

[ . P
and, brave soldier as he was, tears of 'sym-

puthy van dewn his sunburnt cheeks.
= Autoine, darling - Antoine! do we
mett ab last?” And then the past, her happy
childhood, her kind friends and beautiful
home, “all came up before her; and,

s E'en now, the pust seesncd her's again.”
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But suddenly she recoguized the gulf that

separated her from her friends; . and drying -

her tears, she said, very calmly, ——

“I am wrong in thus giving way to my

feelings, and rebelling against an uncontrollas -

ble destiny. For one moment, dear Antoine,
I x:vas the happy child aguin, rowming the
woods of dear old Seviere Place, Would
that the past were minc to live overgmgain.
O Antoine! you “can muover rvealize what
immeasurable wretchedness one moment ean
entail. vpon ws; how one mad impulse,
yiclded to, ean IJ].E‘US‘{;)O{II' hopes, and  curse
our whole after-life. Dut, dear ecousin, do
not censure Colonel Luzerne. If we are
not  happy together, surcly the fault was

equally ns much mine as his;” and the hard,

firm  lines” that settled about the delienie
mouth were distressing  to wituess ih oue
so young as Marie Luzernc.

“ Darling, it is useless to censure any one
‘now, bat it s unnecessary  to httempt
offcring excuses for Luzerné’s heartless,

brutal drcatment of you. T have scen Eda,
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and she has told me everything, and may

Heaven's curse come upon that man. IHe
not only betrayed the friendship and econ-
fidenée reposed in him, but even this I
could have forgiven, had he treated you
kindlfhy‘.\ But his brutal treatment of you I
cannot pardon, or permit to pass ithout its
merited punishment.”

_“Which Jean Lnzerne is nof ready to
reccive from the hands of a meddlesome
fool, and his inferior in rank.” And the
party were startled by the sudden appear-
ance of Colonel Luzerne. |

*So you thought me dead, or perhaps

captured at Donelson,” continued he; “but T

come back to find you interfering with my
domestic affuirs, and filling the ears of my

wife with nonsense, making her think her-

self very badly treated. As to your threat,
I am ready to mcet and answer it now, if

b

necessary ;' and Jean Luzerne, perfectly
insane with passion, would have struck An-
toine with the heavy sword and scabbard

which he held in his hand; Dbut again, the
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Llow intended for amother fell upon the
liead of ~lis jf“oung wifer ' Colonel Lnzerne
did not wait to sce whether he had Kkilled
~ his wife or not, but hastily left the parlor.
“Antoine and  Lieutenant . Clifton, too mucli
oceupied with the scnseless girl, to notice
for a moment her hrutal Lusband, Jean
Luzerne found no burier to his exit from
the room,
An hour after, Antoine received the ful-
lowing lotter from Bim s —

* NAsnvIiLie, —, 1802,

* Cartary -Larourcnrn, — I Lknow the con-
sequence of the act I commiited this after-
noon. 1 know that -nct - entails ruin upon
my prospects in the South, for which I
~cnnitot say T am sorry — least of all, to Yol
My heart never has been very much affected
by the destinies and hopes of the Soutl.

My own. inferests ayre far dearer to mo

than the cause of the Sounth. I would, pos-
sibly, have to risk my life in a duel, and

very probably be eashicred, if I remain and
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brave the future here. I am not mad fool
enough to do this. I am sorry that L have
not an opportanity of bidding you farewell;
but possibly T may have the pleasure of
meeling you upoen somo batfle-field, where

Ahe warm  rveception you . will meet, will

~nike amends for any fancied coldness in

our present parting. You will find enclosed

my bauk account in Richmond, The money

“tightfully belongs to  you, as it is the

amount reccived from the sale of furniture
in New Orleans, which you were so oblig-
ing as to place in my house. Yresent my
kind regards to your fair cousin, and to
your friend, Gerald Clifton. " When yon
receive  this, dear cousin, I shall be with
the “hoys in Dblue”
“ Rospectfuily thine,

'

¢ Jeax Luzerng.”
Eurly next morning, the following notice
appeared in the eity papers:—
“ Yesterday evening, soon after sunsct, the

pickets at the northern Doundaries of our
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lines were startled by the sudden appear-

ance of a Colonel, whose iutention of de-

serting 1o the enemy was.so unmistakable,
that they fired wupon him, after his refusal
to surrender. The TFederals came to his

assistance, and our pickets were unable to’

capture the traitor and 'd.esertér; but he was
undoubtedly mortally wounded, as the men
saw him fall from his horse. For the sake
of the noble family to which his wife Dbe-
longs, we withhold his name.”

“ Further information states that the above
~deserter was undoubtedly killed.”

Thus were’ the chains of our leroine at
Iast broken, and she was free,"and with
friends again. Tt was two or three weeks
before she was restored to health. Before
Madame Luzerne had recovered, the army had

evacuated Nashville, and General Johnson’s -

teadquarters were established at Murfrecs-
boro. About the time of Maric FLuzerne’s
complete restoration to health, Antoine
received an order to go to Kentucky upon

MARIE'S MISTAKE, - 289

business for the government. Captain La-
fourche immediately set out upon his dan-
gerous journey, taking with him Lieutenant
Clifton, and (at her earnest request) his
cousin. l




CHAPTER XXIX.

“0Oh that my mother’s-arms were around me now,
That her hand would linger one moment on my hrow.”

g APTAIN. Lafourche returned from
Kentticky previous to the battle of

. and participated in that
IGerslld Clifton was also on

* the field. Immediately after the fighting
ceased, Marie came with a surgecon to the
battle-field and rendered material assistance

in the care of the wounded. Soon after the

battle of Shileh, and while the wounded
were even yet. on the field, awaiting re-
"moval to Coriuth, Captain Latourche sought
his cousin, who was assisting the surgeons,
and informed her that a boy wished to see

* Mamie.” . So engrossed was Madame ILu-;

zerne with her work of mércy, that she did

not for a moment think who the boy could

be, when Captain Lafourche remarked, —

* The boy informs me that you kunew him
in Virg;riniu very intimately, and that he is
called *Little Dixie.” The child followed
the Fourth Kentucky regiment into the battle,
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and 'L)efore the soldiers even knew of his
presence upon the. field,” he was mortally

wounded by a chance shot from the lines

of the enemy. The surgeon who examined .
his wound informs me he can survive but a
very short time. But let us hagten, my dear
cousim, to thehp001' child, for his extreme
srouth and beauty, combined with his pres-

ent suffering, and the sure prospect of so

early and terrible a death, would touch a
heart’ of stone.” .

Soon they were by the rude cof urﬁ’on
which rested the poor boy. Never did
Muarie Truzerne experience more acute agony
than she did at that moment. Little Dixie
lay upon his hard bed, his swmy curls

matted with gore from a fearful wound just

over the heart. His cheeks, but recently
rosy with health, and carcless, childish happi-.

ness, mnow pallid with the awful hue of \

death. The Dbright eyes, so lately sparkling
with boyish glee, or flashing out from their
glorious depths the noble courage, the purity

" of principle, the reckless bravery which is
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. ever characteristic of the sons of the * dark
and bloody  ground.”

There lay the youngest and fairest of
Kentucky’s sons who had espoused the
Southern canse ; Ihi's sweet, young life rap-
idly ebbing away with the erimson tide flow-
ing from the ghastly wound in his breast.

For a moment, his fast glazing eyes bright-
ened when he saw and redognized Madame
-Laizerne,

“Oh, I am so glad, darling Miss Mamio,
that you have come. I heard the quafaill
there speak your name to the doctor, and
I wanted so much to sec you. I am hurt
mighty bad,  Miss Mamie, and am suffering
so much; but T bave not cried once. The
doctor says I am every inch a soldier. I

~have seen so many of the -boys die, and -

maybe I shall die, too, I feel so strangely.
If T should die, write and tell mamma all
about it; and he sure to tell her that the
Captain was not to Dblame that I got killed.
Tell mamma that I was not. afraid to die,
that I mnever difl swear once, and every
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" pight, T said *Our Father;’ and now, Miss

Mamie, let me kiss you once more. Don’s
you - remember, I used to tell you that you
were nobt quite so sweet as the ladies -at -
home in old Kentucky.” You are, though,

‘but I bave not seen any others that were

so. But I am so tired and sleepy, kiss
me good-night, Miss Mamie; and please, say

“Qur Father’ for me;” and the poor ‘boy

lifted his little bloody arms, and clasped -
them arvound the neck of Madame Luzerue.

- Very gently she ‘b'lusped him in her arms,

and whispered. to Antoine the request that
he would quickly find Father J——, a chap-
lain she had met upon the Dattle-ficld. The
good puest came, and administered the last
holy ‘sacrament to the dymfr boy. Marie
Luzerne then vepeated for him that-sweet
prayer of our Lord’s, and scarcely was it
concluded, when, with one faint sigh, the
little arms feoll lifeless by his side, and tle
soul of Little Dixie left its frail tenement
of clay for the befter, brighter world.
Madame Luzerne, with great difficully, pro-.
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cured means of -transportation for the corpse,
and had it decently buried near Corinth.
O Little Dixie! you were the youngest
and fairest of Kentucky’s noble sons, who
offered up their lives 4upon the altar of the
South; and, although th.ere‘ were many

bearded warriors whose names swell that’

lisk to a fearful extent, yet there was not
ono  heart that was with thine stilled in
-death which possessed more true courage,
‘or genuine, native nobility of character than

-the young hervo of Shiloh.. Had you lived, .
- little darling, the scarcely opening bnd wounld '

have expanded into a glorious flower, that
would have been another bfight star in the
galaxy of Kentucky’s gifted sons.

After the battle of Shiloh, and finally

the evacuation of that place by the Con-

federate "army, Captain Lafourche went with
the army of General Bragg to Tennessece,
and was in the terrvible battle of Murfrces-
boro. Gerald Clifton followed his young
Captain everywhere, and even in the thick-
est of the fight was by his side.
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We have falled to name one of the most

importanﬁ characters of ounr story for
some time, namely, young Adiian. .He ‘had
entered the service ns second Lieutenant of
Captain  Lafourche’s company, and caring
more for the pleasure of the society of fricnds
than promotion, had remained in the sume
position.  Finally, Captain uLafourche had
been promoted to- Lieutenant-Colonel of _his
regiment, and Gerald Clifton became Captuin
of the company, and Henri Adwian its first

- Lieutenant. It was just before the battle

of Chickamauga, and consequently about a
yeat and a half after the death of Jean
Luzerne, that Captain Lafourche, Lieutonant
Clifton, and Lieutenant Adrian, visited Ma-
dame Luzerne in Atlanta, where she wus

stopping  at that time. During all tirose’

months that had ell:lpsed since their last

~ parting, the love Marie Luzcrne had inspired
“in Ienri’s heart bad Dbyrned steadily and

constantly, notwithstanding its seeming hope-
lessuess. Now they met, and she  was free!

But would she smile upon his love? That
' i
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was a question that Henris ‘heart often
asked ifself, but finally he had veutured to

tell his hopes and fears to 04pt.nn La-
fourche.

My dear frlend do not think me super- "

StlthllS, but I have a strange presentiment
that in the coming contest I shall fall. In

such an event, Marie will be entirely unpro- -

tected, far from home, among strangers.
Believe me, nothing' will give me. greater
pleastre than to use my influence with my
sweet “cousin in your behalf. I had hoped
Marie would yet be the wife of friend Clf-

‘ ton, but now that I know you, I shouid .

10t know how to choose beiween you; and
the;l, I do not think Gerald will ever

marry —ahl Gerald,” and Colonel Lafourche.

confronted Captain Clifton.

“What prophecy was that yoﬁ were mak-

ing in regard to my future?” asked Grerald.
“Why, our friend Adrian is -deeply in

love, and is 1mp1011nfr of me to intercede

with his lady-love for him,” laughingly re-
plied Colonel Lafourche.
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“Who —if I may ask—is the forbunate

fair one who has succeeded in winning out

LN

noblo chum’s heart?” M

* Why, really, I suppose I can answer
your question, Captain Clifton, as your. legal
knowledge may be  required in the case,”
gayly continwed Colonel Lafourche. *You
see, our young friend i so anxious to Dbe-
come a relative of mine, that he requests
my permission to seek the aid of Madame
Marie in bringing about the mwnch-to-he-
desired | reldtmnshlp

Poor Gerald! it would have been better
to have permitted that question fto have
remnined unasked, than to endure the pain
ite answer elicited. In one Drief moment,

JGGL‘{ﬂdl knew that he loved Maxie, and that

she was lost to him forever. DBut calmly —
after one brief momoent of inward struggle
—he congratulated Henri upon his prospect
of success: and then he walked to his tent,
to scek resignation to bhis disappointment.
We, therefore, having enlightened our
readers in regard to the  object of our

N
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friend’s visit to Atlanta, will continne our
story. Upon their arrival in Atlanta, Colo-
nel Lafourshe and Lieutenant Adrian- called
immediately and were received by Marie

with her old impulsiveness and vivacity.

The past was almost forgotten, or if remem-
bered at A.alol, ouly as a dream. Thus we
find, in our still youthful heroine, almost the
bright little girl whom we introduced to our
" readers in the early part of our story.

“Why, Marle, you are positively growing

beautiful,”” eéxclaimed Colonel Lafourche ; it
is nothing to marvel at, that you are steal-
ing the hemts of all the young officers in
my -regiment, not even exceptnw the grave
~ philosopher Chfton, who blushes and  turns
pale at the mere mention of your name.
But I have an engagement for just one-half
" hour, when I will return for you, Lieutenant
Adrian. .Awu revoir, Monsienr and Madame;”
and Colonel Lafourche, langhing, withdrew.
from the parlor. And in that brief half-
hour was to be decided the destinies of
two hearts. ‘

.
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At first, Murie wa'%s frightened at the idea
of her listening to' words of love from
other lips than "tbosq: ~of her cousin’s; but
soon she grew calm again, and for the first

* time seemed to realize that she was free,

and that Adrian loved her, and that from
her first acquaintance she had loved him.
At last, the Weary heart had found rest;
at last, had a just heaven rewarded poor
Marie for her many weary months of suffer-
ing. Had she ever loved Luzerne? Was

‘this her first love? Most assuredly it was.

Now was the sweet dream of her girlhood

" realized; at last, she had found human per-

fection. Before the lovers realized the lapse
of time, Antoine returned. At the earnest -
request of Colonel Lafourche and Lieutenant
Adrian, Marie consented to .the marriage‘
taking place immediately. Therefore, on the
very day upon which they were to return
fo the army, in the church in Aflanta, they
were married. Father Franeis, being iu) the
city at the time, officiated in this, one of
the most solemn ceremonies of the Church.




CHAPTER XXX.

I've fondly knelt at twilight houy,
- And breatlied thy name in pray’r,,
When not an ear, save Iis alone,
My trembling voice could licar;
When twinlkling stars - Iike angels’ ayes =
Gazed lovingly on me, )
¥ve knelt me in the mossy glade,
And prayed, beloved, for thee,

B MMEDIATELY after the marriage,

| tho three soldiers set out on their
: return to the ~ army. Antoine’s
parting with his cousin was agonizing to
both. They seemed to realize that they
would meet no more on earth. Marie clung
to her cousin in uncontrollable grief, and
her agony did wot lessen his.

* Remember, darling, if a.n;ythihg happens
to him, you have me to pi‘gtect you; fo
live —.yes, if necessary, to die—for you,”
whispered the noble young Adrian.

*T know it, dear Ienri,” replied Marie;
*hut you, who kunow, dm-liﬁg Adrian, ecan
realize how terrible this parting is to me;

espegially with this awful presentiment forc-
ﬁself upon me that we will meet no

ing
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more. Oh! I feel that Antoine will give

up his noble life in the coming battle, ag
I have seen so many before him. Ilenri,
will you not make me one promise, the fivst
1 have ever asked at your hands?  Father

Francis will be upon the battle-ficld, and

when you see sure indications of a lattle,

muy I not come to you? You see, Fatheir

Francis will take care of me; and then, if
one of my loved ones should fall, will I
not be there and have the mournful pleasuve

of performing the last sad offices for them?

Will you promise, Henri? This is my first
request, remember.”

“You have my promise,” replicd Henri;
“but I am sorry, my darling, that the fulfil-
ment of your request will entail so much
danger and havdship upon you.” ’

“I have your promise,” exclaimed Marie,
joyfullys “mnow do not think of me in con-
nection with dangers and hardships. Re-
member, I ‘am a soldier’s ‘wife, and must

- not  shrink from dangers, especially where

duty and inclination call.”
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Thus théy parted. But in the dreary

hotel at Atlanta, & few duys after, Marie

received the terrible summons that called
her ’upon the battle-field of Chicka.mauga.

The battle is over; the wounded are being
attended to; and all is bustle and confusion.

Upon a stretcher rests the form of o
noble "officer. The surgeon who is standing
beside: him has just pronounced his doom ;
and in a few hours, nay even minutes, one of
the last descendants of the noble house of
Lafourche will bid farewell to earth, and
rejoin those who have gone before.

With. the exception of the two little
children, Marie and- Louis  were almost the
last’ of the family; and Marie was (with
the two children) its only wrepresecitatives in
America, as Louis had taken his wife and
gone to France, as he considered it would

not be very pleasant to be in a country

where the waves of civil war were surging
over- it;  therefore was Mariec tho -ouly

living adult representative of the family,.

or rather, she 'scon would be so.
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* Advian!  Where is Advian?” exclaimed
the dying officer; and as Henri bent, with
tearless agony, over his suffering relative,
Colonel Tafourche grasped his hand, and
said, — ’

“TListen to me, Hemri. A fow days ago,
I committed to yowr charge one whom I
loved more than my own life —more than
aﬁllblse combined — not even excepting my
wife and children in far-off Texas. For

-Marie had, from the first hour I received

ber in my arms, become a part of my life.
Yet my love for her was pure, as it was
deep and constant; no Dbreath of passion
cane to mar, with its blighting, the holy
flowers of affection. My darling became a
paurt of iy very existence. To watch the

glorions child expanding into womanhood,

“without losing the natural childlike graces

ot mind -and heart, and, above all, her
truthfulness, was my chief delight.

“Put I made one mistake. T permitted
her to grow up with perfect faith and con-
filence in her fellow-beings, and it was this

\

4
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that cnme so mnearly wrecking her happiness
for life. Tor, had she not had implicit faith
Cin man’s lionor, she could never have been
duped in.‘to, that wretched marriage. DBut it
is all past mow. I mention her ouly
fault to tell you it was my own mistake;
for to me she was like pure wax, and T
could mould her young heart at will, so
cusy wius it to. take il.z'llﬂl'eésions. '

“In justice, Mario should have half the
estate < Lounis holds in right of his father’s
will; but T would never wish the matter
contested by Jaw. If you both surrive the
avar, and it ends snceessfuily, you will not
find your bride portionless, for there is g
large sum of 1‘honey in Richmaed, that T
have pladed there to her account: vou wil",
find ‘my bank-book with my papers. Bub
“where is Marvie? I dq not see heor??”. ‘

' DMarie, when ‘the feeble woice of ler
001151_11 called her, knelt by his side and
received his farewell kiss. And oh, believe

me, reader, she did not it that momert

regret that she lad braved the terrors of u
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baltle-ficld, to have’the mournful pleasure of
being with noble Antoine in his last bour.

“ Marie, listen; one speaks who is almost
beyond. the pale of mortality. I seem to
sce your futmre life all plain before me.
Do not start, sweet cousin, it will be one .
of trouble,’ short and terrible. Yes, friends,
in a few brief months, not one of the name

~and race will live upon the soil of America.

Yes, even my own. little family will soon
rejoin me yonder. Short as your life will
be, sweet Marie, glory and honor await
thee  in the future; they will light thy

" otherwise gloomy pathway and gild it with

golden Drillianey. Be ever true and noble
as you now are; and roniember, into your
hands I commit the honor of the Lafourche.”

The dying soldier’s voice had been gradu-
ally growing weaker, aud ab last it was but
a fecble' whisper, and then ceased altogether.
Adrian, who was Supporting his head, was
the first to observe that the neble’ spirit had
talen its flight. It would be impossible to

depict the uncontrollable grief of Mavie, or
-
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the less demonstrative of that of Captain
Clifton.

Fl'cquellntly do we see the words of the
dying forgotten . or all unheeded in after
life,  But the dying words of Anteine
Lafourche would never be forgottcu by “his

afilictod cousin.

In pursuance of his own request, Antoine
was buried upon the battle-field; and theve,
with muny another brave spirit, awaits the
resurrection . morn. :

CHAPTER XXXI.

I*ve breatlied thy name in strange delight,
Tn midnight’s solemn hours,

Wiicn clouds cbseured fair Luna’s light,
'And\ muttering thunders roar,

Or when no bolt from Heaven was senk,

' Nosound il on miuve car,

My spirit bowed before God’s throne,

To breathe thy nane in pray'r !

FEmmsern T Just, 1864 came, bringing in its
train roin and disasted] wot ouly

. to our leroine, but to many more

in Northern Georgia. Tinally, the Confed-
eratc army cvacuated Atlanta; and then
Madume  Advian, as - we must now termy

our heroine, took up hér residence at

Maecon, Georgia, But in the disastrous hat-

tle of Joneshobo, young Adrian fell, and it
was jmpossible to recoyor his hody,

Upon Gerald Clifton devolved the painful
duty of Dearing the news to his wife.
When  Captain ~ Clifton  entered = Mudame

Adrian’s presence, the expression of his coun-

tonance answercd her anxious, questioning
look Delter than words could have done.

With a sbrick, that would ring in his cars
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until death, whenever his thouglhts roverted
~to the subjoct, she full senscless at his feet,
It was hours ufier before she was restored
to consciousness, and it was weeks hefore
she appearcd more than a mere wreck of
herself. ) |

Nothing Dut the birth of a babe, -which
happened some weeks after, would lhave,

even in the slightest degree, awakened in

the heart of the terribly’ tricd girl even a
semblance of interest in life. "But the tiny

stranger  very emphatically munifested  his

distaste to being neglected ; and between her

interest ‘in the babe —upon whom she be-
stowed the mnames of both Auntoine and

Heori—and the garrnlousness of old Edu,

the poor girl began to look something like
her former, self. Dut in the winter of 1864,
inst as Madame Adrian had completed her
prepavations to go to Richmond, to estab-
lish hor howme there for an indefinite period,
the ruthless hand of death snatched her last
remaining  treasure from her. In two short

hourg, her Daby-boy sickened and died.
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O God of mercy and justice! why could

‘not one tic be spared Marie Adrian to bind

Lher to life? Oh, to a woman thus bereft,
life would seem indeed wunendurable. Buf,
child of earth, arraign wnot the justice of
God. He, in his all-seeing wisdom, doeth
all things well, as the sequel, even in this
instance, will i)1'ove. '

Gerald Clifton precured leave of absence,
and accompanied the poor gitl to Rli(}l]m()ll_d,
and afiter seeing her comfortably established
there, he returned to the army.

For some time after her arrival in -Rich-
mond, Madame Adrian still continued the
listless, -aimless existence she had fallen into -
upon the death of her bhabe. Af last, she
was - roused from her lethargy. . Death had
not yet completed his work., There were -
still other vietims to be felled by his un-
erring and relentless sickle.

QOur poor old friend ‘Eda was the next
who was claimed by the grim. monster.
Calmly and. peaccfully she passed away,
and lier young mistress was indeed alone,
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for poor Taylor could not supply her plaee,
notwithstanding his faithfuloess.

It was not very long after the death of

old Eda, when the Confederate aunthorities
concluded 1t would he impossible to main-
tain their position in Richmond and Peters-
bulg, and Richmond was given up.

" Richmond! beautiful Richmond! Where
fg it nmow?

Behold yonder long expanse of blackened |

walls  and  smouldering  ashes, ‘that once
formed a part of the fiir city which was
Virginin’s pride, aye, and the glory of the
~whole sunny South. "

We have f'requently‘seen attempts at descrip-
—tion of the full of the Coufoderate Capitol,
but the scene was indeed indeseribablo: and
all attempt at deseription on my part would
meet the fafe of others — that is, fail of
giving cven a faint conception of that most
terrible scene of the war,

- But'it was right that it should bo thus
terribly  sublime, -—the death of a  nution,

which for four long years had sustained.

U MARIF'S MISTAKE. 31t
§

itself cven 'tmldst privations and despair, and
ovuwhclmnw numbers.  And what are those
tiny papers which we see ﬂufteriug in the
brecze? It is the mioney then thrown away,
the surest evidence the Confederacy is indeed
dead.

A day or two after the fall of Richmond,

T was presented with the following impromptu

verses, written upon the back of a five-
dollar bill.  The author is unknown to me;
but I understood he was a private in the

Confederate army : — ' P

Representing nothing on carth now,
And nanght in the waters below it

As a pledge of the nation that’s dead and gone,
Keep it, dear fricnd, and show it.

Show it to those who will lend an ear
‘I'o the tale this paper can tell,

Of Liberty born, of the Palviot’s drean,
OfF the sterm-cradled nation that fell.

Too poor to possess the precious ore,
And too mueh of a stranger o horrow,

We lgsned today onr promise to pay,
And kopead to redeem on the wnorrow.

The days rolied on, and weeks beeame yeavs,
But our coffers were cpty still;

Coin was so scarce, tlat the treasury qu.‘c]\e(l
If u dollar dropped into the 6ill,

l.
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But the faith that was in us was gtrong indeed,
Ang our poverty well discerned;

And fhese littte checks represented the pay
Our suffering volunteers carncil,

We knew it had hardly a value in gold,
Yet as gold our soldiers received it;

it gzizcd in our eyes with a promise to pay,
And each patriot soldier helieved it,

But our boys thought little of prico or of pay,
Qr of hills that oft were overdue; 1

We well knew if it brought as bread for today,
"Tywas the best ony conatry could do.

Reep it; it tells our history all over,
From the birth of its dream to the iast;

Modest, and born of the anget of Hope,
Like the hope of success i passed.

And where is he, that brave spirit which

stood at the helm of this wrecked: govern-

“ment-ship for four long yeuars, and who at

last bad the inexpressible agony of behold-
ing his precious charge dashed upon the
treacherotus rocks? Go with me within the
dungeon walls of Foriress Monroe, aand sce
an aged and enfeebled man chained within a
felon’s “eell; and behold how America shows
her gratitude to a faithful public servant
who had speut the best years of his life
in her service. And now, in his riper age,
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just because he happens  to cherish and

. advocate opinions which she considers detyi-

mental to her interest, he is deprived of
liberty ; ‘may, his very life threatoned.

Oh, most grateful America! Heaven defer
me from thy gratitude
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“ In all creation 1 stand alone,
8till to tire rocks myﬁ dream a soul shall ﬁnd
Mine arms shall wreath around the stone,
My grief shall foel a listener in the wind;
My joy ~— its echo in the eaves shall bet
Fool, if you will— fool for sweet sympathy !

g HIE house in which our heroine
and every

Madame Adrian’s  money was, of eourse,

nearly all invested in- government " bonds,
which Dbecame worthless upon the overthrow
of the Confederate government. ‘

Thus, early in the spring of 1865, we
find Madame Adrian friendless and ahnost
penniless. For some days, she did not know
what to do, or what course to pdrsue in
the future. TFinally, after the surrender of
‘General Johnson, Gerald Clifton returned to
Richmond, and offered fo assist her. Any
assisfunce, other than his advice, Madume
Adrian  refused. Aided by the latter, how-
ever, she was very soon ready to return
home, or pather to New Orleans, for home
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she had none upon the face of God’s earth;
all was swept away — friends, fortune, cvery-
thing that would render life desirable ox

- even endurable. DBut still, the earnest wish

to. see New Orleans becaméd, after awhile,
almost all the interest she had in life. Dus
even in this darling wish she was fated to
meet disappointmeént. Just as everything was
ready for. their return, Madame Adrian be-

came too ill to frayel, and must necessarily

be left in Vlrrrzm)a.‘ Tt seemed as if her
last hope in life weni out when she found

" she must sce the troops from Louisiana go
home without her. DBut it was only for a

short time this feeling held the -ascendancy;

‘soon her usual judgment and good sense pre-
dominated over this mere momentary wesk-

ness, and she calmly talked over her future
prospects with Gerald Clifton. He was very
loth to leave Madame Adrvian in Virginia,
even’ with the many kind friends whose
acquaintance she had formed, and strongly

~advocated her writing to Louis Lafourche,

and placing hersell uuder his protection.
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To this entreaty, Madame Adrian at Iﬁst
so far yielded as to address = letter to
Paris, to L.ouis, telling him of her situation.
Another letter was written to Louise, the
widow of Antoine Lafourche. After some

time, the answer ecame to Louise’s letter.
Soon after Antoine’s departure to the army,

one of the children had died. Just about
the time of the breaking up of the war,
Louise —who had taken ﬁi:o her residence in
New Orleans — lost her other babe, and then
she proved that she had entirely forgoit-eﬁ
him who was sleeping upon the hattle-field
of Chickamanga, by uniting herself in niar-
rizge with a Federal officer who belonged
to General Butler's army.

It has frequently been a subject of (l(,op‘

thought and much speculation with me, if

persons of very humble orvigin in life, in

being raised to -a high position by mar-
riage, are mnot always influenced by merce-
nary motives, I have sometitnes thought
the views poor Camille Lafourche cherished,

up to the hour of her death, wgn'-e very .

T v TS
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probably the -correct ones after all. I never
approved of smesallionces, either on the. part

“of male or female. . Oh, how often do we

see a young and inexperienced daughter of
2 nobls family wreck her own happiness
for life, nay, in many instances, blast her
hope of oternity, by one ‘of those miserable
mesalliances. Neither are the victims to this

*
-scourge confined. alone to women., Many

noble men place their names and honor in
the hands of women — their inferiors — and
find out, when foo late, the misery, nay,
in many instances, dishonor, they have en-
tailed upon themselves by so doing.
Anxious ag Geruld Clifton was to  once
more behold the beloved city of New Owv-’
leans, the home of his adoption, he could

not consent to léaving Muadame Adrian until

he placed her in her brother’s eare.

At last, early in July, a lotter cume from

" Pariz, which . explains ltsclt without {further

comment from us;—
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 * Paris, , 1865,
- "“MADAME ApriaN, - Your letter received.
In reply, would say: When you married,
and by so doing displeased your relutives,

you severed all yowr previous claims upon”

them. Still, I do not wish to see or know
of a relative of my hushand’s really want-
ing the necessaries of life. ‘Captain Clifton,
“your frie;ld, states in Dis letter that yoli
are so reduced as to be even in want. I
ghall therefore euclose‘tweuty dollars, whicli,

in the position in which you must neces-

sarily live in the future, will be of “con-

siderable assistance to you. Rather than
havo you go into another family -as 4
teacher or scamstress, [ would employ you
myself, but I:hy children ar¢ scarcely old

enough to commence their education; and,

© as to taking you- as a seamstress, 1 am

fearful you would not éxaetly suit, as they
are awful stylish here, and persons have to
sacrifice their ideas of ecouomy upon the
altar of fashion. As we have spent a great
deal of money, and do-so still, we cannot
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cafford to support you, unless, as I said

before, it was so you could in.some measure

“ewrn your support by filling a situalion in

our famtly. You will find no diffieulty in
procuring a situation in u family or school,
as my husband informs me you aro very
accomplished, and that an awful amount of

money was spent on your education, Then,

teaching is a very respectuble profession.

To tell the truth, I tanght myself before I

wag married, and saved money enongh to

go to the Springs one summer; there, I
met  yonr lhrother, ‘uud we were marcied.
Now, you arc young, and may be egually
fortunate  as mysclf. As  the  Southernoers
must be wretchedly poor, I will give -q)'()u.
the address’ of  my father, who will assist
you in getting a situation up in Venuont,
I will also write to him: *Thomas DBenuci,
Lennfirgton, Vermont.’

S Wishing -you well, T subseribe myself,

“Yours truly,

*Awnie Larouncne.”
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“How dare this woman, on whom .y‘our
brother  has lavished a princely: fortunc,
thus insult you?” angrily exclaimed Capiain
Clifton, upon reading the letter.

“ Stop, dear friend,” calmly replied Ma-

dame Adrian. *It ig no more than I ex--

pected from one who has been raised by
marriage from penury to affluence. Antoine
has told me a great deal about them; and T
do not, I confess, feel at all surprise(i at the
receipt of that letter. Yet, in justice to my
brother, 1 do not think he even kncw of my
application to himself and wite ; she, evidently,
bas taken all the respousibility of the afuir
upon  herself.  But, dear fiiend, ¢hés has
given' me the impetus I needed; this insult
has aroused my pride. God has given me
talents that have heretofore rvemisined dor-
mant. Aided by those talents, and the
fierce desire to avenge an insult offered to
my family through me by this upstart, 1
will yet earve out a position in the world

g0 high that this shoddy aristotrat, with aiL -

her pretensions, caunot aspire to an equality
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with me. Do not, dear {ricnd, longer delay
here on my account. Your business requives
your attention; your friends anxiously wwait
your coming. Go to them. Do not suweri-
fice vour worldiy interests for onc whom
fute has left. mothing in life to live for,
but ambilion and ‘revenge.. Go  back, Cap-

tain Cliiton, to our sweet, sunny Souths

Jeave me to fulfil my destiny. Did not the
dying  Antoine prophesy glory and  honor

for me in the future, and a short hut
brillismt  life? By tho sacred CrOBS, Lis
prophecy shall be realized by me; and this
ignorant, heartless plebeian shall yel sue to
me for pardon for’ this insull,  The want
of fortune wilt debur me from associution
with those whom my birth snd  education
entitle me to consider ne more than oy
cquals ;. but oh, thank God, genius and
talent are not monopolized by the favorites
of fortune.  Through the medhun of the pen,
T will commune with the hLearls of  the
noblest of our land, The American soul is

surely not so completely absorbed in the
” -]
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accumutation of money that it cannot appre-
cinte and acknowledge talent and merit, even

though the aspirant for its favor be. a pen~

niless, friendless woman.”
“ But, Madame,” replied Captain Clifton

“you, of all others, are not fitted Dy

nature and eduvcation to successfully struggle
with the world. Especially in a literary
carecr, you will have much to contend with,
which you little dream of now. But will
you not perlﬁit me to assist y"ou‘in some
manner before I leave? O Marie!l  forgive
'me, but I cannot part from you, perhaps
forever, without telling you I love you.
Yes, years ago, when I saw you at the
residence of Father S ,—the time when
you forged those terrible bonds which, for
2 long time, cursed your life, —1 loved you
in that hour, and my love for you has only
‘s‘ﬁrengtheued with time. Will you not give
me the right to provide for your future?
Crush those mad ambitions, hopes, and plans
from your heart, if you would ever again
kuow peace. Believe me; they will never
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have fruition; and, after awhile, when, by

nourishing, you give them strength;, how
terrible will be your disappointment when
you find you have been madly chasing a
golden batterfly which has eluded your eager
grasp and escaped. Dearvest Marie, will you
not speak the word that will. give me the
right to protect you in the future from
gimilar insults fo the one you have just
received, and from every care and sorrow -
within the power of man to ward off? Oh,
I cannot, dearest Marie, leave you hero
alone and unprotected ; ” and Captain Clifton
threw his arms around the slicht form De-

fore him and clasped ‘her passionately to
his heart. :
" For one moment, the feeling: of protection,

of perfect trust and security, which Maric
experienced, ‘caused her to waver from her

_purpose. But oh, surely, at that moment,

the spirit .of some loved one hovered near
and dictated the answer. O Antoine! didst
thou not, in that hour, watch over the des-
tinies of thy loved one?
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“ Gerald, dear Gerald, my one earﬂﬂy
fL'ifind, 1 never dreamed before you loved me;
but now that the sweet ‘kuowledge is mine,
you have double claims for my regard; for
your love expressed for me in such an hour,
combined with the warm friendship existing
between you and Antoine, has awakened a
feeling in my heart I had previously thought
mysclf incapable of ever experiencing again.

- :

I cannot at present make you the promise

you ask of me; bubt in two years, with
cither ambition satisfied or disappointed, I
will be your wife, provided you think me
worthy waiting so long for, and. you see
no one you love better — which latter is

»

not improbable;” and Madame Adrian smiled

throngh hor tears at the aggrieved Jlook
Captain  Clifton’s countenance assumed, at

what he termed ler unjust suspicions.

~ After trying repeatedly fo induce Marie
to change hér mind, Captain. Clifton was at
last forced to desist, and return home with-

out her. TPoor Taylor, at his mistress’s re-

quest,’ ‘accompanied Captain Clifton, as she

at

e
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had not the means of taking care of him
and feeling that, for her sake, Gerald would

ach as his future guardian. Taylor would
have much preferred to remain and share
the fortunes of his mistress, hut this she

would not permit him to do, and very

~unwillingly, he departed for New Orleans

with Captain Clifton.




CHAPTER XXXIII.

- “True conrage scorns
To vent her prowess in a storm of words;
But to the valiant, ecéfon speaks alone.”

“The intent, and not the deed,
Is in our power; and, therefore, who dares greatly,
Does greatly.”

¢ T dare all that hecomes woman;
She who dares more, is none.”

Y the sale of an elegant and ex.-

pensive watch and chain, Marie

Adrian had obtained money enough
to meet her wants ‘and those of Taylor, up
to the time of Captain Clifton and the
boy’s leaving for home, but after that, she
began to think it was time to form some
plans for the future,

- “ A letter for you, Madame,” gaid o fer-
vant, entering her room, about a week after
Captain Clifton’s ‘departure, i

Madame Adrian received the letter with 4
bright blush, well knowing from “whom it

came. Captain Clifton had gone hy way of

New York City, as he had business which
called him there, and his letter was conse-
-quently dated from that place.
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* New YORK, , 1865,
“MY DARTING MARIE, —

*What is the past to us, Marie ? — have we not suffered ?
Lct us forget it as a nightmare dream,
Put it away from us—drown all despgiring —
Sinlk it deep in oblivion’s stream.

_ # There is new Iife for us — life and s treasnres —
Lct us enjoy them; — let life be a dream— .
Never to *waleen, from this side of lweaven,
When we have passed over the beantiful gtream.

“Tt is thus I would have my Marie feel;

it s thus T would have her forget the bitter
past. Would that you counld have done so,
and returned with me to New Orleans.
“There are so many things, when parted,
T would say to you, which, werc we togéther,
would shrink‘mvay unuttered into some deep

n
“ecorner of the mind. Teclings the tongue

cmmot%express' recoil upon au acking heart,
and make us foel what a mockery and how
bitter is life. )

“T know you are ontering upon 2 .new
era..in life, hence my anxiety upon your
acoount.: "This anxious foreboding will obtrude

itself, notwithstanding my but too perfect
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knowledge of your indomitable will and
perseverance. I know you will shrink from
nothing. I can but feel thut, upon the
altar of ambition, you are sacrificing hope,
happiness, love, all — everything the heart
most yearns for. And with those cast under
foot, literary glory will, in t{ime, become
your ged; at its altar alone will yon wor-
ship.  The golden lauvels of literary fame

will alone have Valug in your sight; the -

more humble tributes of love and friendship
will, be scorned by:; you, or tredted with
indifference. For why, you will ask, should
I regard one, or even half-a-dozen hearts,
while I reign queen of thousands?

“You have promised, .in two years, to

’heco,mc my wife; be your ambition satis-
fied or disappointed, I know you will

fulfl  that pledge. Will 'you not promise
me also, dupling, that if, previous to ihat
time, you become tired of the adulations

of the world, or wearied wyith the profes-

sions of lollow-hearted friends, you would

© ask rest. from such a life, will you not
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let me know? Rest assured, no one will
rejoice more in your success than I will,

* Onward, upward, may you climb, nuiil
ambition’s immortal crown shall glitter on
your noble ‘brow. With patience’ may you
toil up the stecp ascent to the Temple of
Fame, and there, in burning lotters, in-
seribe  your name ﬁpon her broad scroll.
May. paticnee  and  perseverance be your
motto; let love be your barque; hope be
your sheef-ancior; and truth, the bauner
under which you suil.  And may tine, that
sheds his blight ou ali, only turn to you
the brighter side, bringing happiness and
sweot contentment, and sometimes thoughts
of one — an attached soul-friend.

“1 shall write.you very often, and hope
to hear from you accordingly. And ‘now,
dear -one, when those to whom you are
surrounded prove false, remember there is
one heart, which, +while life remains, I8 in
and through all circumstances wholly thine,

| thut of

* GERALD CLIFTON.”
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“ Unjust, I think;” sighed Marie. *Did
I think his prophecy would be fulfilled, I
would even now swerve in my determina-

tion. DBuat he is mistaken. I feel that I can

eiimb to the topmost round of the ladder
of Fame, and still remain unchanged in
Leart.  Surely, appreciation of friendship is

not  incompatible” with  the acquisition of

fame? Could I think so, I should sadly
waver in my purpose. For what would

literary success be worth, if purchased with

purity and truth? But he must be wrong.

I canr suecced, and still be all Gerald de-
sires, afd Antoine, too, could have wished
me.”  And Marie Adrian’s mind wandered
off into a dreamy reverie, from which she
was aroused. by a kooek at her door.
Upon opening it, she was quite surprised
to sce Mr. B » her landlord. e was
one of the wealthiest gentlemien in the city.
His chiof residence was in the country, but
since the war, he had resided the reator
part of the time in the ecity. Upon the
occupation of Richmond by the Federal
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army, for the better protection of hLis prop-

erty, he bad tuken several officers into his
family a¢ boarders. By chance, Mudame

‘Adrian bad been referred to lis  house.

Upon the present occasion, he entered' the
room of lis guest, and, unasked, seated
himself upoun a sofa.

¢ 1 understand,” said Mr. B——, “that

“you are entircly alone and unprotected,

Mudame, and furthermore,” if you will per-
mit me to add, very destitute. Now, you
know my wife is living, although. she is
donf and otherwise aﬂlicﬁed; conscguently I
cunnot make you - an  offer of marriage,
:11though, did  circumstances admit of if, I
shoufd be proud to do so. Well —ahem—
to make my story short, if you will aceepb
my love and protection, T will settle sufficient
property upon you, to render you 1ndependent
for life;” and the unpriveipled  scoundrel
would have pressed a loathsome kiss upon
the pure lips of Maric Adrian. Before he
could accomplish his  purpose, she sprang

away from him, and while scorn aud utter




332 : MARIE’S MISTAKE.

contempt flashed from her eyes, she ex-

eluiied, — ‘

“How dare you, here, under the very roof
with your wif% thas insult a woman, be-
cause you faney she happens to Dbe alone
and * unprotected?  DBut in  this conclusion
~you arve mistaken: I am not unprotected.
Yonder, in the glorious heavens, dwell an
angel band, who constantly watch over me.
They are the purified souls of beloved and
honored relatives, gone hefore me to praise
and worship in a more perfect mamer the
All-wise Fathgr. Neither am I alone on
carth; on yonder steeple, glittering in the
glortous sunlight, is a croés, gymbolical  of
a -faith which is ever willing aud able to
protect its adherents. Now, begone from
my presence. Within an hour; I shall leave
your house, and nover, with my cousent,
will we mect again.” '

The disappointed and ervestlallen Mr. B
loft Madame Adrianw’s presence, and for one
moment. cournge failed, and, between her

- bitter sobs, she murmured,—
L

AR Yy

" MARIE’S MISTAKE., 3338

“And is this the commencement of my
struggle with the world? O Gerald! if it
is to Dbe always thus, you were right. I
am unfitted to follow out the destiny I hLave-
marked out for mysclf. But all are not
like that man. Dear, gdod Father Francis
is still at the ehurch. I will go to him,
and ask his assistance.” '

. Soon she was in the presence of the
kind-hearted priest, who lent an atto.ntive!
ear to her relations of her troubles. By
his assistance, she procured a small room
with a good old lady who was renting her
rooms, and within the hour, as she had
proposed, she left the house of Mr. B .

Then commenced her {oils — trials that
would have aﬁpwlled any other heart than
thit of a woman who had no other intercst
in life but the accomplishment of a great
'purpc)se—~—-aud everything, even the most
gigantic difficultics, would be swept aside as
mere straws ‘from' her pathway.

&
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¢ Oh, T have suffered ¢ill my brain became
Distinet with woe, as is the skeleton leaf,
Whose green hath freited off its fibrons frame,
And baxe to our immortality of grief.”’
" would be imposaible to attempt nar-
rating even a very small part of the
trinls and struggles a woman would

naturally encounter, who ‘was treading the

path our heroine had entered upon, without
rendering - any story cven indefinitely 1011.g.
We ghall, therefore, leave it for the im-
agination of our readers, :md. omit the rela-~
tion of tha many -troubles aund. heartuches
which fell to the lot -of Marie Adrian
during the first yeur after the Dbreaking up
of the war. ‘

She had managed to support ])el-solf in
the humble manner in which she now lived
by sewing and eri]bro';dery, and . sometimes
she was paid for some story or sketch

avhich she ogeasionally sent to literavy papers

and  magazines. But ik was seldom  this

latter was the case, for there are always
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80 many -young aspirants for literary honors,
that a nameless, friendless person entering
the list has to stroggle a long time before
their  frantic efforts at  cowmposition will
command a price in market, or in many
instances be recognized so far as to receive
publication.  Qur heroine’s experience was
no exception. to that of many others who

have entered the literary field, with the

sanguine hope of very soon gathering “green
laurels” and *golden homors.” To he sure,
her contributions, although submitted to some
of the pringipal editors and publishers of

cour country, had not, in a single instance,

been refused, .as unfit for publication; but
pride forbade Madame Adrian’s stating, in
a private note to the editor, her destitute
situation,, and  thus ‘appealing to” his kind-
ness of  hewrt. Such an appeal might have
been the means of procuring her remuncr-
ation for the productions of her pen, even
had their veal merit not altogether justi-
fied i, '

During “the long, dreary summer and au-
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tumn  that. followed the breaking up of the

war, Father Francis was of invaluable assist-
ance to Madame Adeian ‘in all her tronbles
and sufferings,

To the noble Sisters of the 01'(1ér-0f 5t.

Joseph, too, she was indebted for innumer- .

able favors. O Chgistian priest! and holy

sisters | ‘worthy Ilaborers in the vincyard of

Him who has promised a reward to those
“who even bestow.a “cup of cold water to

the humblest of his followers in his name,”

how infinitely great will be your reward,

here and hereafter, for the glorious sacrifices

you continnally offer upon the altar of your
Lord! _

' Madame Advian, upon the -approach of

Winter, became so serioﬁsly il, that a be-

nevolent  physician. who was attending upon
her, expressed his opinion that she wonld
not, in . that comparatively cold climate, '
survive wuntil spring; and that, if possible,-

she shonld return to New Orleans. Upon
his mentioning to "his patient the ahsolute
necessity of her return home, Madame Ad-

MARIE'S MISTAKE. - 837

rian fra:llkly told him of her perfect inabil-

ity so to do, on account of want of - money

necessary to defray her expenses upon so
long a journey. The kind-hearted physician
determined, on hearing this, that she should
not die without an effort, at least, on his '
part, to save her. He laid the case before
some gentlemen who were members of the

* Virginia Legislature, and, as it happened at

that time to be in session, they passed an
act granting transportation for Madame Ad-
yian  to New Orleans. The latter part of
the winter of 1865 and 1866, th’ei-efore, we
fuid Marie Adrian en roufe for New Orleans.
Obh, with what feelings of mingled pain and
pleasure would she gaze once more upon
tho dear 6ld' Crescent City! There bhad

some of the happiest hours of her young

life been passed in the old- school building
on C Street. It was there she had first
known and learned to love kind pere ILau-
zerne. It was there, too, she had known the
sweet mother-love ; and there was the tomb of

her tiny babe, and her beloved father-in-law.
22 . A
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~And last, though not least, she wonld
mect Gerald Clifton there. This latter con-
sideration, however, did not cause the heart
of Marie Adrian to pulsate one whit fa,]ster,
because the feelings she bore him were not

those of passionate, devoted love, whose .

very existence, floweret-like, depended upon
its sun. No, the sentiments existing were
those of sincere friendship, mingled with
many sweet, but sad memories of the past;
but the emotions, or wave of love, could
never again ruffle the surface of that proud
heart ; and then, love would have had a most
powerful rival to contend with — the. demon
of ambition. Wherever ke sets his ‘mark,
whatever heart #e fires, must become the
slave of “this demon; there is no such thing
ag successfully resisting his power, and the

vietims must . yield -abject obedience to his

sway,
Oh, young votaries, would that the power

were ours, as you kneel at the. altar of.

ambition, to tear the scales from -your eyes,
that you might se¢c how wretchedly unsatis-
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factory to the heart, even gratified amlilton
would be; and that perhaps nine out of
every ten waste youth, health, happiness,
and. ‘Ioire, in the pursuit of a bauble which
they will never grasp. And oh, the mad-
ness, the agonized yearning, that Immedi-
ately possesses the youﬁg heart, once this
fiend takes up his abode there.
! :

Can six years of almost constant sorrow
so change one? Is that tall, haughty wo-
man, who stands upon the deck of the

~ vessel, as it approaches the city,—is that

the Marie Lafourche we introduced to -our
readebs in the beginuing of our story? Yes,
it is the sathe; yet it is not the same. It
is the 'form, developed and  matured, hut
not the spirit., That prou”d,- cold being, is
not the joyous, affectionate, passionate, little
hoyden of yore. Dut time, and contact with
the world,. have they improved or marred
what was onee a perfect child of nature?
We will note the . cln{nges but six  brief
years have wrought. Does one approach
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her for the purpose of offering even the Lo CHAPTER XXXV.
attentions ordinary elvility requires, they are o .

. ary . vility  requires, Y ; . , Yet earth no consolation brings
received so haughtily, so coldly, that they : : / Tomingle with these mournful sighs:
B But fervent prayer, endowed with wings,
»are not, liable to make a second attempt to : Ta bear its miesion to the skics.
break down the barvier of reserve in which ' While tossed on Life’s tempestuous wave,

. . SR ' ‘What dangers wait— what storms agsail;
Sh_e had entmn'{}hed herself, or, in other . . But e whe rules the storms can save,
words, ““melt” the iceberg, as the passen- ‘ © Aad quell the fury of the gale.
I r. But. be charits : ., A wand'rer on the Sea of Life,

gers fe med he ub, charitable - your My eyes are fixed on that blest shore
criticismsg, O world; this is your handiworlk; ‘Where, free from earth, its toils and strife;
P . I fuin would rest— life's trials o’er.:
this is the transformation you have wrought;
this cold, proud, suspicious woman was once o =% MMEDIATELY upon her arrival
a happy, confiding . girl; nature’s ¢hild; but & f 1t New Orleans, Madame "Adrian’
you deemed the glorious work incomiplete; £ 88 sought employment, which she
you breathed “upon that noble heart your ! readily found; and very soon, she was able
blighting, blasting breath; and now, behold " to live far more comfortably than she had
your work! . done in Richmond., Madame Adrian con-
' tinued her engagements with the New-York
papers, to which she had been contributing,
besides writing a series of letters for one
of the Sunday papers. And from the sue-

€

cess of those very lettors, she ™ one morning
awoke to find herself famous,” comparatively
speaking, The pecnliar statc of mind she

“ had been in, since the 1veceipt of hor
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sister-in-law’s heartless letter, especia]]jr fitted
her to write iIn s Dbitter, ‘sarcﬁstic, and
rather exaggerated wvein, which, however,
seemed to -take with the mass of the peo-
ple, . and' scarcely three months elapsed after
Marie Adriap-ianded in New Orleans before
she had made her. mark as a wtiter. Yet
her success could not be attributed to her
family name —proud and honored as ‘that
had been as any in the land— for she had
written under a nom de plume; and not even
the editor knew her other than as a poor
but talented writer, struggling for position
and a name. Poor, struggling Genius; God
h‘elp thee everywhere; battling alone with
the demon of poverty, eunvy, competition.
Poor and friendless, thou didst indeed ‘lmve
a brave heart to enter the lists, Mm-io;wif;h
the world telling thee thou couldst ‘not
succeed. DBut. bravely, nobly, did Maiic
Adrian prove how false wer¢ the prophocics
with which the world sought to encournge
her, as- she struggled throuch the clonds
into the glorious sunlight. But would Fate -—
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which had plucked, with relentless hand,
every flower from her pathway — oh, would
it not now permit her to wear the hard-
carned laurel-wreath in poace? For a time,
a very little time, it appeared as if fortune
had indeed smiled uwpon her at last, But
just as the gbddess of suceess was about
to bestow the coveted laurels, fate again

' interfered, and forbade their being awarded.

Surely, some impatient reader ories, you
will not again overshadow the pathway of
Marie Adrian with gloom and despair! We
have mnot been wandering through the ficlds
of fiction and romance, guthering sweet-
scented flowers for. your pleasure and grati-
fieation, Dbut we have Dbeem writing the true
and frithful history of a woman, who lived
and, battled with destiny, and only yielded
to its decrees when physical nature finally
sucenmbed. '

Cuapiain Clifton did not, since his return
to the Soutl, residle in New Orleans,. but

© commenced the practice of his  profession

in Galveston, Texas; thercfore, he und
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Madame Adrian did not meet very often,
but they corresponded regularly, and it is
possible that DMarie’s success was partially
owing to the constant source of encourage-
ment these lotters afforded ‘her,”  Father
S ., although very old, was- still the
. ever fuithful friend and adviser of Muadame
Adrian.  Father TFrancis, too, had rcturned
to his mnative city, and Watqhed with no
small degree of interest, the upward prog-
ress of his protege.

It is not to be supposed that - Mad: ame Adrian
could live and write in New Ovleans, and
remain altogether unknown. . No; the one
redeeming quality in the moneyed aristocracy
of Ameriea, is, their reddiness to apprecidte
gonius and talent: aye, and their willing-
ness to patronize it too, as many & poor
author ean testify, to his or her sorrow.

One morning, as Gerald Clifton sat in his
office inyiGalveston, busily writing; Taylor,
who still remained with him, entered with

his mail. Hastily searching among the lot-
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ters, he at Iast found one which claimed

his attention, and caused the eolor in bis

cheeks to agsume a brwhtcr shade [md Lis

eye to sparkle with joy. Surely a Dbusiness
letter would mnot’ be the cause of such
pleasurable emotion? FPoor Gerald! your

“happiness iz premature; Lot be happy while
‘it is within your power. To prevent the
“mnecessity of a long explanation, we give

that letter in fall 5
“New Orreans, S STREET,
, *May —, 1863,

* DEAREST IFriEND, — The last terrible
drop has been added to my cu‘fj) of - woe,
and, O Godl T can endure no more.
Yesterday, while sitting in my room, think-
ing of the past, and forming plans for the fu-
ture, - which was opening so, gloviously before
me, — a8 I sat thus, almost perfectly happy

Cin my ideal world, — a servant eutered the

room, and told me a gentleman wished to sce
me. Thinking it was you, I told her to
show the gentleman up to my sitting-room.
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In a moment, she returned, and after point-
ing out my room, the git] rotired, and the
petson ‘entered. The moment I Ilifted .my
eyes to his face, and recognized him, the
chill of death.seized upon my heart. Jean
Luzerne stood before me. -The old adage
verified. - .

“He, it appears, had made his escape,
although severely svounded, buf had not met
a very cordial reception from the Federals;
' ine had, in’ short, filled the whole catalogne

of crime and degradation, as his counte-

nance bore but too covident traces of, and
at last had refurned to - New Onrleans.
Here, he found bhimself forgotten, or, if

remembered, shunned _by those. whpm he

had formerly known; aund he was now ex-

isting in one of the lowest’ haunts of the

city, After I had sufficiently recovered my
composure to converse with him, I asked, —
«< And why, Captain Luzerne, have you

como to me; you have no claims upon me?

T am not now possessed of sufficient wealth

to excite your cupidity.’

Ed
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“*It does mot now require the ,amount of
money it onee did to tempt me,” whined
the loathsome wretch. *To be sure, you
have mno great fortqne now, but you can
make money yourself, if I keep dark; which
I promise to do, conditionally. You, as the

widow of a Confederate officer, struggling

for ‘a position, can command the sympathies
of the public, and fortune is yours. Now,
I never did ‘care particularly for you, and,
as the fair Julie is still here, I don’t care
to claim you as my wife; but you must
give me money enough to .cnable me to live
like a gentleman, If you refuse, I will pro-
claim to the world the fact of your having -
been the mistress of Adrian; for his wife

* you could not have been, and I living. T will

also claim you as my wife; not the wife -
of Jean Luzerne, the half-way-respectable
sea-captain, either; but as the wife of Joe
Brown — as I am now ealled — the gambler ;
and sometimes, when that profession fails,
something not quite so respeetable as even
that profession. Yes, refuse, and your name
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becomes a by-word even in the lowest dens

of vice in the ecity. Tomorrow night, I
shall call here for your aunswer; in the
meantime, you cannot cseape me.” And with

that threat and vile proposition ringing in

my ears, he left me,

“ And does Jean Luzerne think his eruclty
- has totally obliterated eve.rj vestige of the
Lafourche honor from my heart? Docs he
not know death would be welcomed by mo
in preference, to living by means so horrible,
so dishonorable, as those proposed by him?

I, occupying a fulse position, and trading

upon the public sympathies, making capital
of their fuvor and kindness? O God! give
me death instead of a life so repulsive, so
utterlﬂf Ioathsome. -

“The moment I ecould find strength to
walk, T hurried to Father S——, and on-
treated his permission to enter the Oxder of
which my old friend, Josie De La Tour, is
a0w Mother Saperior. After much entreaty,

I gained his and Father. Francis’s consent; .

and I enter immediately upon my novitiate.
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:‘ert, deavest friend, I am not unhappy; 1

am calm —yet it is the calmmess of . des-
pair. You will Dblame me, I fear, for the
course I have pursued; but, though the
thought gricves me, yet it cannot change
me from my purpose. No, Gerald, a dark
curse hus hung over me sinee the hour I.
becime the wife of Jeun Luzerne. You will
say to me, ‘If this man has any legnl
claims upon you, the law will free you;
but he has not. You wore the legal wife
of ‘Adrian. But, dear friend, disgrace and
‘puin are inevitable. I could not have been
the lawful wife of bothy {Lhd, oh God!
_ruin — disgrace — this is the ‘reward of all
‘my toil. O Antoine! ecome fo me,. and
bear my sonl away with thine! I cannot
bear it. We will meet no more on earth;
but yonder, with our loved and lost, all sin
and despair will be forgotien.
‘ “Yours ever,
“ Marme,”

0 heavens! Marie lost to me forever!”
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and the strong man sunk fo the floor, as
if felled by a lightning-stroke.

The year of novitiate is over, and the

hour for taking those irrevoeable vows bas

arrived. Alone in lher cell, Muarie awaits
the coming of the Mother Superior and the
Sisters, to deck her in the lridal arm:y
belitting  the ceremouy.

A light buat firm sfep sounds along the
hall, and Josie De T Tour, the Mother
Superior, entors the cell. .
¢TI am glad to find you so calm and
resigned, swect sister, to (what ‘may appear
to some persons)’ a hard fate. DBut, in

your cuse, be thankful to God and our

Holy Mother, that, in mercy, so glorious
and acceptable an avenue of escape from so
“horrible a futare is yours. The Sisters
come to dress you for the ceremony;”
and the Superior hurried away, as. some
of the nuns entered  the .cell, bearing the
beautiful paraphernalia of a bride. Was it
to hide from the eyqs of the Sisters the
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emotions that white, despairing face called
up, and which —calm and cold as she ap-
peared — Josie De La Tour could not long

endure and -control in  Marie’s presence?

Betore the altar kneels Marie, whilst, from .

FThe latticed gallery cain@ a chant
Of paalins most saint-like, most angelical,
Verse after vorse rung out how holily,
The strains returning, and still, still returning ;
Methought it acted lile a spell upon her,
And she was casting off her carthly dross.
Yet it was sad as sweet, and ere it closed,
Came like a dirge, Then her head was shorn,
And the long tresses in her liands were leid,
That she might fling them from licr, saying, ¢ Thus,
Thus I renownce the world and worldly things!’
Wlhien, ag she stood, her bridal ornaments
Were, one by one, removed, c’en to the last,
That she might say, flinging them from her, < Thas,
Thus I rencunce the world:’ when all was changed,
And as’a nun, in homelicst guaise, she knelt,
Veiled in hor vell, erowned with her silver erown,
That crown of lilies, as the sponsc of Christ,
Well snight her strength forsalce her, and her kuces
Fail inthat hour!" o

As  Gerald Clifton stood with the forw
persons who were witnesses of the cere-
mony, it scemed s if cnch word ‘spoken
was indeed his death knell.

He stood with tearless eyes, and beheld
the raven tiresses of Marie shorn from her,
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Head, which had been so often caressed by-

the hands of affection. Yes, he stood with

tearless eyes; but ah, the

# Pear-drops that the cye deny,
Fall dreary on the heaxt.”

The holy rite at last is over, and she

who was onee Marie Lafourche, but now .

will be known as Sister Anasiucia, is alone
in her cell, Night has cast his mantle over
the earth, and all nature is sleeping. But,

early, even before the gray light of dawn

had commenced .to illume the -earth, the
deep-tdued bell called the nuns from their
hard couches to the early mass. But its
solemn tones did not arouse one sleeper in
that convent. The Mother Superior noticed
_that Sister Anastacia was not with the others
in the chapel, and therefore, as soon as her
duties would permit, she hastened to her
"eell.  And there, upon her pallet, lay Aario
Lafourche, pale and cold in death. Yes, she
who had for so many years teavelled along
the weary journey of life * alone,” had died
“dlone,” and her worn, despairing soul had

, !
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found peace and rest at last,-in the pros-
ence of God.  * IHeart discase,” the j_)hysi-
cian said; but, belicve it not. *Died of =a
broken. heart,” could, in all truth, have Leen
carved upon her urn.

* Early in the forenoon, Father S vig-
ited the Sisters, and was much shocked to
Jearn of the poor girl’s sudden death. With
him vas Father Francis; and awaiting the

two priests, in a carriage at the gate, was

(Gerald Clifton, who had witnessed the cere-
mony the previous day. When Father
5 found the corpse had been prepdmd
for the grave, and luy in state in ‘the

chapel, he sent TFather Francis oub {o the

“earriage to break the sad news to Captain

Clifton, and to offer him the mournful pleas-
ure of beholding the corpse, if he so desired.
In a few minutes, Father Franels returncd,
accompanied by Gerald, and in a moment
more he was alone, I‘iilmelillg beside Marie's
coffin.  Then all his forced calmness gave
way; and wheu, an hour after, he left the

chapel, hope, and all iililterest in life were
23 A
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gone. For, even while she lived (a nun
though she was), life would have been en-

durable; but dead! dead! oh, it was more

than he could bear.

CONCLUSION.

day, @fOSie De La Tour was
4 P

sent for to visit a poor woman

living in one of the poorest huts

.in -the eity., Josie found the poor creature

was dying of disease, brought upon her by
want and suffering. ,
. * What is your name?” kindly asked ihe
Sister. “Have you no friends?”

“ It matters little now, to keep my sc-
cret, sinee I have but a few hours to live.
My name is Amy ‘Mm'. I married, contrary
to the wishes of my parents, Paul Mar.
He ‘never loved me, and rendered my life
wretched. At length, when he had squan-
dered all our property, he was one night
shot dead "at a ball, for paying too much
attention to a married Iady. Ilis propensity
for flirting never left him, and was the
canse of his death, I have become reduced
to what you see me.”

Josic attended to the poor creature until

she died, and the evening after her death,
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the Mother Superior’s prayers were longer

than usuali and we may readily aver that
she fervently returned thanks to the kind
Father who had spared her the terrible fate
which once awaited her as the wife of
Paul Mar. Ny

Louis . Lafourche will never return fo
America, and learn, Wl}%}l only too late, of
his sister’s fate.

In a foreign land roams a weary wan-

derer, 1mpa,t1(,nt1y awaiting the summons of -
death.  Miserable, wretched as the poor

stranger is, that is all’ that was “once the
noble, talented Gemld Clifton. ¥ar from
his native land be still wanders, seeking in
coutinual change oblivion of the past,

The next day after Marie Adria’s: death,
the followmn" notice appeared in the local
columan of a city paper: —

“Last night, & man calling himsell Joe
Brown (but who' was supposed to have
once been a person of some respectubility),

was killed in a low den of infamy in Philip
Street. As no one came to claim the hody,
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it wag this morning placed in a pauper’s
coffin, and interred at the city’s expense.”

Thus, upon the same night, had Jean Lu-
zerne and his victim entered the presence
of their God. DBut, oh, wnder how different

“eircnmstances !

Julie De Bourghe and Ned Murmy, who, .
upon the breaking up’ of the war, ~ had
retirmed to New Oijleaus, still live to pol-
late God’s fair earth with their loathsome
prescunce. “

Josie De La Tour, Father'_ 8 , and
Father Francis, ave yet faithful laborers in -
their Master’s vineyard. . |

And now, O - reader, my task is done.
Together we have journeyed over the span
of a life; and T lay my humble tribute ,upon
the altar of your magnanimity, only praying
you to be lenient in your eriticisms; and -
ever remember, it is not a sweet bouquet I
bave guathered for you, from the flowery -
fields of romance, but only a Woman’s
Freorony,

L’exvor!




