THE AMERICAN.

2 —
— = : — —
Yeos Inlr and with biue eyos ad- | eautiful sogei with & long white aothing L we came 0 the field of that & gust of wing bad distarbed and
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The "!-uu;'..'.- of the woodon stalrcase | “Me, my pots?  Oh, nothing lsugh, he reflacted that they would .‘I.” Disgotert . like nothing is too good for you =n- | no doubt scented the stable of his com-
oalls oronikod bonéath Tho we ght of Vo, | ASSUTE YOU, JOUP COUBLENENCE not be gay U thay had auy sorious I'oe resson belng, you could not say | JOY \_'-'l;r--‘-'.‘-' CY risde, Jovial, and wiil havo called in to
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unusually hoayy footsho e, and o singu-
ar kind of rustling was heard along |

partition that divided the
Thon

we Lthin

chambir lro ' o twond g ]-'l-':'

& ponder o (alling against the
doar o i n, shook it viui--ntly.]
and the girw, at “as very hulght of|

torror, looked st ench other without
the power o spenk

The door oponed, [t was Dagobort.

At thoslght of him Roso sod Itlunche
joyfully pxohnnood o kles, a8 if l.ht‘j‘_
had just osoaped from u rront danger |

GWhat 1s the matter? why aro you
afrald?” asked the soldier lo surprise.

SOh, If you only gnew'" said Hose,
panting as she spoko, for both her own
henset and her slater's beat with vio
lence.

“1fyou knew whint has just happenod:
Wo did not recognize your foolsteps
thoy seemad so hoavy and then that
noise behind tho partition!”

YLivtle felghtensd doves that you
are! 1 couid not run up the stairs like
a boy of fifteen, scolng that | oarried
my bod upon my baok—s straw mit
wross that 1 hive just flung down befors
your door, to slosp thore as usual,”

URless me! how foolish we must be,
sistor. not to have thought of that!"
sald Woso, looking st Blaoche. And
thoir proetty faces, whioh had together
grown pale; together resumod thelr
natural color.

. During this scens the dog, sl pest.
Ing agglost the window, did not cense
barking s moment

“What makes Spollsport bark o
that direction, my ohildren?" snid the
soldier

“We do not kvow,  T'wo of our win-
dow-panes have just  boen broken.
That Is what frst frightoned us so
much.”

Without sanswering & word Dagobort
fow to the window, opaned 1t qulekly,
pllﬁhl'i] hack the shutter, and leaned
out.

He saw nothing: it was s durk oight
He lstened; but heard only the moan-
ing of the wind,

USpollsport,” sald ho to his dog,
polating to the open window, “‘leap
out, old fellow, and search!”  The
fatthiul animal took one mighty spring
and disappeared out of the window,
which was ralsed only about eight feot
above the g!‘uul‘ld,

Dagobery, still leaniog over, oncour-
aged his dog with voice and gesture:
tgagrch, old fellos, search! [f there
{s any one thers, pin him—your fungs
are strong=-and hold him fast Wil 1
coma,”

But Spollgport lound no one They
hoard him go backward and forward,
snufMling oo every elde, and now and

thon uitering a low ory llke a hound at
fault. :

WPhera (s no one, my gOod JOE,
you would have bl
before this? Then,
ne to the maldens, who lisiened
W bis wor and walohed s move
monts with uneasiness My glrls’
gald be, **how warathiese piunes DrORE
Dig you not r mark
¥No, Dag we W t g o
gothor Wi wit heard & ¢ { 1
and then the giass fell into the room
W secmed to me,” sdded 180 L
I ashutter bad struok sudd nly against
the window
Dagobert exnmined the shutter, und
phsarved a long moval oo de-
signad to faston it on the in:
¢Tt blows hard,” said he; “'the wind
must have swung round tho shuiter,
and this hook broke tho window .
yes; that iz it. Whast interest o 1ld
anybody have to play such o

trick?" Then, speaklog 1o Spollsj
he asked: “*Well, my

there no one?"

good e

The dog snswered by & bark, which
tho soldler no doubt understood us
negative, for he conlinued: HWell,
thon, back! Make the rou
you will find zome door open—you are
pever at a loss.”

come

The sanimsl followed this advice.
Alter growling for afow seconds be-
neath the window, he set off &t & gal-
lop to make the eirouit of the build-

4 A sooret?"
L

{Come, | am listenlng to you."

l ing himself up suddenly in his chalr

o] tell you there is nothing the mal-
¢

ter,”" answered the soldler, not withoul
aome smbarrassment, for ho was FEEA[T
used 1o decolve; till, finding an exowl

lont excuse for his emotion, he wddod
11 1 do lpok at all uncomfortable, It is
your fright thal has made me so, for
indeod |4 was my fauit

“Your fauly!™

“Yas; for if 1 hed not lost o mueh
time at supper, 1 shoull have been
hera when the window was broken, and
have spared you the fright “

“Anyvhow, you are hers now, and wa
will think no more of 18"

“W hy don't you sit down

"1 will;, my childron, for we have to
talk together,” asld Dagobert, us he
drew & chalr close to the hend of the
“Now tell me, are you quite
he added, trying to smlile in
ordaer 0 them. *“‘Are those
large oyes properly open

“Look, Dagobart!" eried the two

bl
awinke?"”
refassure

girls, smiling In their turn, and open-
ing their blue eyes to the ulmost ox-
tent

“Well, well," sald the soldier; “'thoy
aro you far enough from shuttiog; b=
sldes, It Is only nine o'clook,”

“We also have somethiog to tell,
Dagobert,” resumed Roee, aflor ox-
ohnoglog glances with her sister

"odoed!™

“A seoret to toll you

| SYas, to b sure.”—"Ah, and & very
grent secret!” ndded Rose, quite serl-
onaly

“A soorot which concerns us both,"
resumed Blanche,

vRgith! 1 shon'd think so.  What
poncerns the one always conserns the

other Are you not always, ss the
saylng goes, ‘two [aces under one
hood?

“Truly, how can it be otherwise,
when you put our hends under the
great hood of your paliss:?" sald Rose,
laughing

“Phere they are again, mocking-
(Oae never has the last word
Come, ladles, your secret,

birds.
with them
gince a secrat there is

HSpank, stster, " sald Rose.

“No. miss: it is for vou to speak
You are to day on duty, s eldest, and
such an important thing as telling &
gocrob llke that which you talk of be-
longs of right to the elder slater
added
the soldier, #s he foreed s smile, the
better to conceal the maidens
how much he still felt the unpunished
affrontz of the bruje-tamer.

It was Dagobert sald,

from

[Rose | who, as

was doing duty as aldest) thal spoke “You shall know that by and by, pended on.* their veing! Well," hecontinued, “"we
for horself and for her sisler | iV ell, then, sinc \ui] havs I“ Ga- “How prn'.-r'gciu;: you are, Dueobory | were now prizoners The general’s
CHAPTER VI [ briel of your own, there |s the more always jesting:” lsst horse had bezen killed under him:
| resson Ehat you should Tow ours,’ STt is true; you can laugh at everys and 1o perform the journey, he mounted
HE SECH | “Yours! but who s y0 wm on { thing foylal, who had not been wounded that
Pirgt of sll, ‘good Dagobart," said | thorns : wtonlshingly gay: 1|day We arrived at Warsaw, and
[Row " f wrosslng mant Yo i1t 1o the style | there it was Lhai Lhe g noral first siw
Wit BT g i Wi = \ 1| s n, don't | yourm wwher., She alled 1 Pearl
I ot | old 1 10 ong. The re of Warsaw,; bhal ng everything
VO your das | | degr mother is Now he, who & L 18 EON
w i i Nin 18 noi = = N ane 1 do ] o D n love with nber i
QONXing i VO 181y | mu BT (8 () him
( L " Dyagok L Al i i g o parents had prom- |
W hs ¥ T N il In Spal ised wr—and the other wiks
0L W ow hox 1§ i 1 nl LI iraooon onm e
why she scold 0 the night be Dago na i : eed
because we oughil p i y have r they W he | [Rose
told ¥ 8 OO what v polng W a 1 the monks—snd #0 1t hap- | !
VO i e la i v drean Iy eontinue to dr 1 of | CHAPTER |
Liston, ‘my " sald Dag would you e 1 ngel Gabriel, i is i i g
haprt septentiously, after reflecting a| Pray let my siste ¢ is, hecause you are amused by THE TRAVE
moment on this oase of constience; | Lals as you have none too many ! Upon the ery of the young girl Dago-
one of two things must be Either “Ah, well and good! e in the daytime, you mag as | bort rose abruptly
you wer or else you were wrong |dler with asigh ol sati an agrecable sleep sl pight ““What is the matter, Rosge?”
_11; hide this from me: i you were right, | and goou To be sure, | was trangl now, my wn, | have also There—there!" she sald, polnling
vary well; 1f you ware wrong, It is|e wigh o any cust RONUSE much o tell you; It will concern _\"mr|?." the window ] thought sAW o
done: 80 lel's say no mora aboul it GO I like it better to be & dream Con- | mother: promise me not to be sad lhu:ed movae the pelisse
on; 1 am ali : o | tinue, my lits ! l “[3e sutisfied: when we think of her| =08 had not concluded these words
| hefore Dagobert rt i to the window

Completoly reassured by this lumin

ous decislon, Rose resumed, w hile she

exchanged a smile with her sister

Only think, Dagobert; for two suc-
cossivo nights we

“A visitor!" coried the soldler, draw-

“Yes. acharming visitor—he is 80
very fair.”

“Fairl —the devil! cried Dagobert,
with & start.

have had s visitor." | ing when wi

pleased L seelng them s mMorecy il i

midst of their pr
|

carlous po=ition
Luugh on, my children;” he sald
‘T like 80 much to see you Lawgh.”
Thon, thioking that not pre-
olsely the way in which he ought %0
treat the the
young girls, he added, in & grufl vole
SYes, I like ta see you laugh—but not
when you falr visltors with
blue eyes, young ladles! Come ue

Wike

singuiar conlession of

redeive

knowledee thet I'm an old fool to listen
to such nonsense—you are only making

game of me

“Nay, what we tell you is quite
Lrue
“You know we never tell storles,’

added Rose

“They are right—they never [h s
sald the soldler, in renewed perplexity
“lut how the devil
sible? 1 slesp bafore your door
Spollsport sleeps under your window—
and sl the blue eyes and falr locks in
the world must come in by one of those
ways—aud, 1l they had tried it, the
dog and 1, who have both of us quick
cars, would have recelvad their visits
after our fashion. But come, children:
pray, speak to the purpose Explain

i such n vislt pos

yourselves!’

The two sisters, who saw by the ex-
pression of Dagobert's counionance
that he felt really unersy, determined
no longer to tritta with his kindoess
They exchanged a glance, and Rose,
taking In her little
broad palm of the veteran, suld to him
“Oome, do not plague yoursslf! We
will tell you nll about the visiv of our
friend Gabriel™

“Phere you are again!  He
nama, then?"

“Certalnly, he
Gabrlel, "

15 It not & pretly namo,
Oh, you will see and love, a8 woe do,our

hand tae coarse,

has o

has o name It is

D gobert?

beautilul Gabriel!”

“111 love your beautiful Gabrlel, will
12" sald the veteran, shakiog his head
your beautiful
that's a3 it may be. | must first know
_"  Then, interrupting himself, he
added That reminds
me of something.”

“Of what, Dagobert?"

“Rifreen yosrs ago, in the lsst letter
that your father, on his réturn from
France, brounght me from my wile, she
told me that, poor #s she was, and
with our little growing Agricels on

—ave Gabriel?—

“Iv I8 queer

her hands, she had taken in & poor de-

serted child, with the face of & cherub,

and the and ouly &

short time sinee | heard of him nguin
“And from whom, then?”

name of Gabriel

HOnpee asleap, we both dresmed the

sume thi
“What

“Yes, Dagobert; for the nexi

hoth the same:
morn-
awoke we related our two
dreams t each other.”
s And they were exattly alike.”
(That's odd enough, my childrens
and what was this dream all about?"
“Ip our dream Blanche and I were
sested together, when we saw enler a

" Well

Gabriel came bBRCKE®
“Yes. and this tlme he talked 1o us s

great deal, and gave us, In the name of

down, Dagoiwri #0 your [riend

our mother, such touchiog, such noble
counsels, that the next day Rose wnd |
spont our whole time In recalling every
ward of our guardisn ange! and his
face, nnd his look

“This reminds me again, youog
jadies, that you were whispering all
along the rosd this morning. snd that
when | spoke of white, you snswered
hlack."

“Wyes Dagobert: we were thinking
of Gabriel,"

“And,
well as he loves us.”

“But he iz only one between both of
you' "
“Was not our mother one between

ever since, we love him ae

us’
“And you, Dagobert sre you nol
aleo one for us boih?”

“True, true!  And yet, do you know,
| shall finish by being jealous of that
Gabriell”

“.You are our friend by day: he is
our friend by night.”

“Let's understand It clearly If you
valk of him all day and dream of him
all night, what will there remain for
me?"

“There will remain for you your two
orphans, whom you love so much,”
sald Rose.

“And who hive only you laft upon
oarth,” sdded Blanche. in & caressing
tone,

“Humph! humph! that's right, coaxn
the o/d man over! Nay, belleve me my
children,” added the soldier tenderly,
“ am quite satisfind with my lot. I
can afford to let you have your G-
[ felt sure that Spollsport and

briel.
mysell could take our rest in quiet.
Aflter sll. there is nothing so astonish-
ing in what you tell me; your fi rat
dream struck your fancy, and you
talked so much ahout it that you had
& second: nor should I be surprised if
you were to sec this fine fellow a third
time."

“Oh, Dagobert! do not make a jest of
it! They are only dreams, but we
think our mother sends them o us
Did she not tull us that orphun chil-
dren were watched over by guardian
angels? Well, Gabriel is our guardlan
angel; he will protect us, and he will

their bands o sdmiration

“Kings of the first water. Oh, he
was no niggard of hls crowns, our Em
peror! [ hud & bed-fellow of mine, &
brave soldier, who was aflterward pro-
moted to be king. This fattered us]
for, If it was not one, it was the other
And s0. at this game, your father be-
came count; bat, count or not, he was
one of the best and bravest generals of
the army.’

“He was handsome, was be
Dagobert? mother always sald so.”

“Oh, yos: indeed he was but guite
another thing from your falr guardian
angel. Pleture to yoursella fine; durk
man, who lookad splendid in his full
uniform, aod could put fire fato the sol-
diers’ hearts. With him to lead, we
would have churged up into Heaven
itself—that ig, I Heaven had permitted
it." added Dagobert, not wishing 0
wotnd In any way the religious beliefs
ol the orphans

“And father was as good as he was
brave, Dagobert?"

“Good, my children® Yes. | should
suy ~0. He could bend a horse shoe in
his hand & you woitld bend u card, and
the day he was taken prisoner he had
cut down the Prussiao artvillerymen
on their very cannon With strength
and courage like that, how could he be
otherwise than good, 1t is vhen about
ninstecn vears ago, mot far from this
place—on the spot I show: d you before
wa srrived ot the village—thai the
dangerously wounded, fell
from his horse. | was following him at
the time, and ran to his
Five minutes alter we were made pris
oners—and hy whom, think you”—by a
Freochman

“A Freachmun®

“Yes, an eminent marquig, a colone!
in the service of Russia," avswered
Dagobert, with bitterne:s. “And so,
when the marquis advanced toward us,
and sald to the general: ‘Surrender,
sir, 10 a countryman!' ‘A Frenchman
who fights against France,' replied the
genersl, ‘Is no longer my countrymiun;
he is a traitor, and 1'd never surrender
to & traitor!’ And, wounded though he
was, he dragged himself up to a Rus-
slan grenadier, and delivered him his
saber, sayiog: ‘I surrender to you, my
brave fellow!! The marquis became
pale with rage at it." "

The orphsns looked &t each other

not,

general,

nesistan:

protect you also."”

“Vory kind of him to think of me:
but you 82e, my dear children, for the
matter of defense, T prefer the dog; he
is less fair than your angel, but he has
hetter teeth, and that is more to be de-

% are not sad, though serions.’
“That

vou, | have always d

is well For fear of grieving

layed the moment
of telling what your poor mother would
have confided to you as 00D 63 you
wore no longer children. But she died
bafora she had time to do so, and that
which 1 have to tell broke her heart

as It nearly did mfne. 1 put off this
communication as long as [ could, tak-

ing for pretext that 1 would say

with pride, and a rich crimson mantled
their cheeks, as they exclaimed: “Oh,
our hrave father!”

“Ah, thosa chlldren,” sald Dagobert
as he proudly iwirled his moustache
WOne sees they have soldier’s blood in

and opeved it, tearing down the mantle

| which had been suspended fr

| tastening

s still dark night and the wind

was blowing hard. The

tened, bt could hear nothiog
Returning to fetch the lamp from

the table, he shaded the lame with his

hand and strove to throw the light out-

soldler lis-

side. Still he saw nothing. Persuaded |

bave hall 8 mind to go and ferchyhim.”
Dagobert; do not leave us
‘we are L0

“Un, no,
alone,” cried the l'l]!i'.it:!l-l
much afraid.”

“Well, the dog ls oot likely to re-
main away much longer, and [ am sure
we shall soon hear him scratching at
the wa will continue our
story,” sald Dagobert, as he spgain
seated bimsell near the head of the
bad, but this time with his face toward
the window

“Now the general was prisooer &t
Warsaw,” continued he, “‘and in love
with your mother, whom they wished
10 marry to another. [n 1814, we
lewrned the finizh of the war, the ban-
{shment of the Emperor to the Isle of
Elba, and the return of the Bourbons,
la concert with the Prussians and Rus-
sians, who had brought them back,
they had exiled the Emperor Liearn-
{ng all this, your mother said to the
general: 'The war is finished: you are
feeo: but your Empzror Isin trouble
You owe everything to him; go and
jrin him in his misfortunes. [ know
got when we shali meet again, but I
will never marry any one but you. I
am yours till death. Before he set
out the general called me tw him, and
gald: ‘Dagobert, remain here: Mad-
emoiselle Eve may have need ol you to
fly from her fumily, if they should press
oo hard upon her; our ¢orrespondence
will have to pass through your nands;
at Paris I shall see your wifz and son:
[ will ecomfort them, and tell them you
are my friend.”

S Always the same,” sald Rose, with
emotion, s she looked affectionately at
Dagobert.

v Asfaithfal to the father and mother
as to thetr ehilde:n.” added Blanehe.

“To love one was o love them all,’'
replied the soldier. “Well, the general
joined the Emperor at Elba; I remained
ut Warsaw, concealed in the nelghoor-
hood of your mother’s house: [ received
the letters, and conveyed them to her
clandestinely. Inone of those letters

1 feel proud w tell you of i, my iehil-
dren—the general informed jme that
the Emperor himsall had rememberad

doar, s

me

“What; did he koow you®"'

<A little, [ flatter myself. ‘Oh!
Dagobert!" said he to yourslather, who
was talking 1o him about meis 'a horse
grenadier of my old guard—n aold
Egypt and Italy, battered with “"'d
—an old dare-devil, whom}! decorated
with my own hand at Wagram—I have
forgotten him! 1 children,
when yvour mother read-that to me, [

cried like a fool.

not vOow,

“The Emporor—what a fine goiden
fuce hie his on the silver cross with the
redd ribbon that you would spmetimes

show us when we behaved welll’

| “That cross—given by  him—is my
rel It s thers in my knapsack,with
whalav we have of svalua—our little
| murse and papers Bat Lo return o
5 Helier LWwas a4 grest oonsola-
| tlon to whon I took ber letters from
the gencoral, of talkadswith her about
I i sk 11 cmuch—ob, &0

N [n vain her parents tormented
and persocuted her; she always an-
| ewere [ w pover smirrycany one
¥ Gaporil Simon A spirited wWo-
|u'- 0. 1 can tell you—resignad, bul, won-
derlully courageous Cne diy sne re-
|.w fved o letter from the. general: he

Fim=
paror; the war hadngain broken out, &

'|11L': aft the lsle of Elbarwith the

shi campalen, but as lierce as ever,

wnd ht
In that

ightened by soidiers wilevotion.

campaign of

France, my chil-
aspeclally st Montmirall

| fatber fonght

dren vour
and his divi-

| s on followed his example

like u lion

[t was no
y. He told
ia Champagne the pe

longer valor—it was [ret

mea thiat asants
killed s0 many of those Prussiang that

were manured with them
Men, women, children, all
rushed upon them. FPitchlorks, stones,
mattocks, all sarved for the slaughter
It was a true woll hunt!"

The velns swelled on the soldier's
forehead, and his cheecks flushed as he

their fields

for years,

(Continund.on Page 1)
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