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The count pursued;
soized his dagger between his teeth, fastened his|
sush Lo u block of stone, took his axe in one hand
and with the other slid down this substitute for a
rope; falling a few steps from the wild beast, he
Fprang upon I:ll, and, swift as Lightuiog, doalt
her two mortal strokes, just as the black, losing
his strength, was about ts drop the trunk of the
tree, sure to have been torn to pieces””

“And you ure astonished at his resemblanoe
with the demi-god, to whom fuble itself ascribes
no more genorous devotion!"” eried  the

lady, with still inereasing excitement

young

“I nim astonished no longer, 1 only admire,”|
said the count, in a voice of emotion; “and, al
these two noble instances of heroism, my hearl
boats with enthosiasm, as if I were still twenty.”

“And the noble heart of this traveller beat like
yours al the recital,” said Adrienne; “you will
son.”

“What renders so admirable the intrepidity of
the prince, is, that, according to the principle of
Indian cnstes, the life of a slave is of no import-
anoe) thius w king's son, risking his life for the
safety of a poor creature, so generally despised,
obeyed nn heroio and teuly Christian instinet of
charity, until then unheard of in this conntry.”

“Two such nctions,' said Colonel Drake, with
good reason, ‘are sufficient to paint the man,” it
is with a feeling of profound respect wnd admir.
ation, therefore, that I, an obscure traveller, inve
written the name of Prinee Djalma in my book;
and at the same time, 1 have experienced a kind
of sorrow, when | have asked wyself what would
be the future fute of this prince, buried in the
depths of a savage country, nlways devastatod by
war. However humble may be the homage that
I pay 1o this character, worthy of the heroic
ngo, his nume will st least be repeated with gon.
erous enthusinsm by all those who have hearts
that beal in sympathy with what is great and
noble,””

“And just now, when I read those simple and
towehing lines," resumed Adrienne, “1 could not
forbenr pressing my lips to the nnne of the trav-
eller.”

“Yes; he is such an 1 thought him," eried the
count, with still more omotion, as he returned
the book to Adrienne, who rose, with o grave and
touchiong air, and said to him: "It was thus 1
wished you to know him, that you might under.
stand my adoration; for this courage, this herole
goodness, 1 had guessed beforehand, when I was
an dnvoluntary listener Lo his conversation,
From that moment, I knew him to be gonerous
a8 intrepid, tender and sensitive us energetic and
resolute; and when I saw him so marvellously
beautiful—so different, in the noble character of
Lis countenance, and even in the styleof his gar-
ments, from all I had hitherto met with—when |
saw the impression that I had made upon him,
and which 1 perhaps felt still more violently—I
knew that my whole life was bound up with his
love."”

“And now, what are your plans?” '

“Divine, radiant us my heart, When he loarns
his happiness, | wish that Djalma should feel
dazzled as 1 do, so as to prevent my gazing on my
sun; for I repeat, that until tomorrow will be n
contury to me,  Yes, it is sirange! 1 should
have thought that after such adiscovery, [ should
feel the want of being left alone, plunged in an
ocean of delicious dreams. But no! from this
time till to-m rrow—I droad solftude—I feel n
kind of feverish impatience—uneasy—nardent—
Oh! where is the beneficent fairy, that, touching
me with her wand, will lull me into slumber till
to-morrow !

“T will be that beneficent fairy,” said the count,
emiling.

“You "

“Yes, 1.”

“And how so?"

“The power of my wand is this; I will relieve
you from a portion of your thoughts by making
them materially visible.”

“Pray explain yoursell.” :
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thme wmy nieco has appeared alowe in our box ut
the Operia; you wish to kil the time till tomorrows
well D hore s un excellent opportunity, It is
two wclook; st hall past three, my niece will
come in the carriage;, the weather is splendid,;
there is sure Lo be n erowd in the Bois de Bou-
logne,  You can take o delightful ride, and be
roen by averybody,  Then, ns the alr and move.
ment will have ealmed your fover of happiness,
I will commence my magic this evening, and take
you to Indin "

“To Indin?"

“luto the midst of one of those wild fovesls, in
which roar the lon, the panther, and the tiger.
We will huve this heroie enmbat, which so moved
you just now, under our own eyes, in all its terri-
ble reality,” ‘

Really, my doar count, you must be joking."

“Not at all; 1 promise to show you real wild
beasts, formidable tenants of the country. of our
domi-god—growling tigors—=roaring liong—io
yvou nol think that will be bettor than books?"

“But how?"

“Come ! 1 must give you the secrot of my wu-
pernatural power.  On returning from your ride,
yvou shall dine #ith my meee, and we will go to.
golhor to a very curious spectacle, now exhibit
ing at the Porle.-Salute-Martin Theatre. A most
extraordinary liondamer there shows you a num
bor of wild beaste, in a state of nature, in the
midstl of n forest (here only eommences the illu.
slon), and bas flores combats with them all—
tigers, lions and panthers,  All Paris is crowding
to theso representations, and all Parie will wee
you there, more charming than ever"

"I necept your offer,” said Adrienne, with elild.
ish delight, “Yea, you are right I shall foel n
strange pleasure in boholding these ferocious
monsters, who will remind me of those that my
demi.god so heroleally overcame. | accapt nluo,
hecnure, for the first time in my life, I sm anx-
ious to be ndmired—oven by overybody. |
copt finally because “

n-

Here Mdlle. do Cardoville was interrupted by a
low knock at the door, and by the entrance of
Florine, who announeed M. Rodin,

CHAPTER LXII.
THE EXRBOUTION,
Rodin entored,

A rapid glance at Mdlle, de Cardoville and M,
de Montbron told him at once that he was in o
dilemma.  In faet, nothing could be less encour-
nging than the faces of Adrienne and the eount,
The latter, when he disliked people, exhibited
his nutipathy, as we have already said, by an im-
pertinently aggressive manner, which had before
now oecasioned a good number of duels, Al
sight of Rodin, his countenance at once assumeod
a harsh and insolent expression; resting his el
bow on the ehimney-plece, and conversing with
Adrienne, he looked disdainfully oger his shoul.
der, without taking the loast notice of the Jesuit's
low bow. On the other hand, nt sight of this
man, Mdlle. de Cardoville almost fall surprise,
that she should experiencs no movement of an.
ger or hatred.  The brillinnt flame which burned
in her heart, purified it from every vindictive
sentiment.  8he smiled, on the contrary; for,
glancing with gentle pride al the Indian Bacehus,
and then at horsolf, she asked hersell what two
beings, so young, and fair, and free, and loving,
gould have to fear from this old, sordid man,
with his ignoble and base countenance, now ad.
vaneing toward her with the writhing of a rep-
tile. In a word, far from feeling anger or aver.
slon with regard to Rodin, the young lady seemed
full of the spirit of mocking gaiety, and her large
eyos, already lighted up with happiness, now
sparkled with irony and mischief. Redin folt
himself ill at ease.  People of his stamp greatly
prefer violent to mocking enomies, They can
encounter bursts of rage—sometimes by falling
on their kuees, weeping, groaning and beating
their breasts—sometimes by turning on their ad.
yersary, armed, and implacable.  But they are
easily disconcerted by biting raillery; and thus
it was with Rodin, He saw that, between Adri-
enne de Cardoville and M. go Montbron, he was
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lady, even though undeserved,” said the Jesuit, |
To pass for mad in (he eyes | trying to smile, and thus exposing his vile yels |

How testh; “bat way | be informed how | have
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Your penetration, sir, whioh is rare” lt'pil(-al
Adrienns
" sadd the connt,'which

[ “And vour veravity, sir,
L) |H"l|t.l|m no loss rare-—

“In what hinve | exhibited my penotration, my
i-qul youg lady?" said Rodin, coldly,  *In what
my vorselty?" wdded he turning towards M. de
Monthron

“In what, sir Adrienne,  “Why, you
have guessod a soeret surrounded by difliculties
and mysiary,

" said

In a word, you have known how
to road the depths of a woman's heart.”

“I, my dear young lady?"

“You, sir! rejoies at it, for your penetration
hias had the most fortunate results.”

“And your veracity has worked wonders,” add.
od the eonnt.

“It is pleasant to do good, even without know-
ing it,” said Rodin, still acting on the defensive,
and throwing side glances by turns on the count
and Adrienne; “but will you inform me what it
is that deserves this praise —"

“Gratitude obliges me to inform you of it,"”
snid Adrienne, maliciously; “you have discovered
and told Prinee Djalma, that 1 was passionately
inlove,  Well! 1T a mire your penetration; it
was true,”

“You have nlso diseavered, and told this lady,
that Prinee Djalma was passionately in love,"” re.
gumoed the count “Well! T admire your pene.
Rodin looked

teation, my dear sir; it wos troe.”
confused, and nt o logs for o reply.
“The person that 1 loved so passionately,' said
Adrienne, “was the prince,”
“The peraon that the prinee loved so passion-

ately,” resumed the count, “waw this lady."”

These revelutions, so sudden and alarming, al-
mosl stunned Roding he remained mute and ter.
pified, thinking of the future,

Do you understund now, sir, the extont of our
resumed Adrienne, inn

“Thanks to your sa-
gacity, thauks to the touehing interest you take
o us, the prinee nud 1 are indebted to you for
tho knowledge of our mutual sentiments.”

g

gratitude townrds you?
still more mocking tone,

The Jesuit had now graduslly recoverad his
presenice of ind, aud his apparent calmness
greatly irritated M. de Montbron, who, but for
Adrienne's presence, would hinve nssumed another
tone than jeals,

There Is some mistake,” said Rodin, “in what
you hinve done me the honor to tell me, my dear
young Ilndy. I have never in my life spoken of
the sentiments, however worthy and respectable,
that you may entertain for Prince Djalmp—"

i

“Ihat is true,” replied Adrienne; “with serup.
wlous and exquisite diseretion, whenever you
spoke Lo me of the deep love felt by Prince Djal.
ma, you earried your reserve and delicacy no far
as Lo inform me that it was not I whom he
loved,""

“And the sawe scruple induced you to tell the
prince that Mdlle, de Cardoville loved some one
passionntely=but that he was not the person,”
wdded the eount,

U8ir,” answered Rodin, dryly, “1 need hardly
foll you that I have no desire to mix mysell up
with amorous intrigues.”

“Gome! this is either pride or modesty,” said
ihie count, innolently,  “For your own Interest,
|prny do not advance such things; for, if we took
you at your word, und it beeame kuown, it might
injure some of the nice little trades that you
earry on.”

“Thoere 8 one ot least,” said Rodin, drawing
himuelf up as proudly as M. de Monthron,"whose
rude appronticoship T shall owe to you. It is the
wonrisome one of  listening to  your dis.
cotrse,"

41 tell you whal, my good sir!" replied the
count, disdalufully; “you foree me to remind you
that there are more ways than one of chastising
impudent rogues.”

“My dear count !" said Adrienne to M, de Mont-
bron, with an air of reproach.

With perfect coolness, Rodin replied: I do
not exactly see, sir, first, what courage is shown
by threatening a poor old man like mysolf ; and
secondly——""

“M. Rodin,” said the count, interrupting the
Jesuit, “first, a poor old man like you, who does
'evil under the shelter of the age he dishonors, is
'both cowardly and wicked, and deserves a double

rap'd, eald, plercing glanoes—and then the | vid
evelid again covered the dull eye of that corpee
Ilh! face

“Not having the disadvautage of baiug an ol
woll, and still ald thief” sail Rodin,
quietly, “you will permit me, sir, 1o take no aes
As
for the reproaches made me, | have a very simple

less an

count of the pursuit of hunters awnd  polioe

method of answering—I do not say of justilying
myself | nover justify wmyself—"
“You don't say!™ said the count

“Neover," resumed Rodin coolly;, “my aecls are
guflieiont for that, 1 will then simply answer,
that seeing the deep, violent, almost fearful im.
pression made by this lady on the prinee—"
“Let this assurance which you give me of the
prince’s love,"” said Adrienne interrupting Rodin
with an enchanting smile, “absolve you of all the
The sight of our hap-

piness be your ownly punishment!”

evil you wished to do me,

“It may be that I need neither absolution nor
punishment, for, as I have already had the honor
to observe to the count, my dear young lady, the
future will justify my acts. Yes; it was my duty
to tell the prince that you loved another than
himself, and to tell you that he loved auother
than yourself—all in your mutual interest. That
my attachment for you may have misled me, 15
possible—I am not infullible; but, after my past
conduct toward you, I have, perhaps, some right
t5 be astonishied at seeing mysell thus treated,
If I never justify my-
self, 1 never complain either.”

This is not a complaint,

“Now really, there is something heroic in all
this my good sir,” said the count,  “You do not
condescend to complain or justify yourself, with
regard to the evil you have done.”

The evil T have done?” sail
lixedly at the count,

mng?"

Rodin, looking
“Aro we playing at enig-

AW hat, gir!” eried the count, with indignation;
“f it nothing; by your falsehioods, to have plunged
the prince into so frightful a state of despair,
that hie has twice attempted his lite? I it noth-
ing, by similar falsehoods, to have induced this
lady t believe 8o eruel and complete an errord
that but for the resolution I have loday taken, it
might huve led w the most fatal consequences’?”

“And will you do me the honor to tell me, sir,
whit interest | could have in all this despair and
orror, ndmitting even that that I had wished to
produce them?"”

“Some great interest, no doubt,” said the count
bluntly; “the more dangerous that it is concenled.
You are cne of those, I see, to whom the woes of
others are pleasure and profit,”

“Phut is renlly too much, sir,” said Rodin,bow-
ing; “I thould be quite contented with the profit.”

“Your impudent coolness will not deceive me;
this s a serious mattor,” said the count. "It is
impossible that so perfidious a piece of roguery
can be an isolated net,  Who knows bul this may
still be one of the fruits of Madame de Sainte-
Dizier's hatred for Mdlle. de Cardoville?”

Adrienne had listened to the preceding discus.
sion with deep altention.  Suddenly she started,
ne if struck by a sudden revelation,

After n moment's silence, shie suid to Rodin,
without anger, without bitterness, bul with an
exprossion of gentle and serene calmness:  “We
uro told, sir, that happy love works miracles, 1
should be tempted to believe it; for, after some
minutes' reflection, and when I recall certain eirs
ciumstances, your conduct appears to me in quite
nnew light."

“And what may this new perspective be, my
dear young lady?”

“I'iat you may see it from my point of view,
sir, allow me to remind you of a few facts. That
sowing girl was generous'y devoted to me; she

had given me unguestionable proofs of her ats

tachment, Her mind was equal to her noble
hourt; but she had an invincible dislike (o you,
All on a sudden she disappears mysteriously from
my house, and you do your best to cast upon her
odious suspicions. M. de Montbron has a pa-
ternal affection for me; but, as I must confess,
liltle sympathy for you; and you have nlways
tried to produce a coldness hetween us.  Finally,
Prince Djalma has a deep affection for me, and
you employ the most perfidious treachery to kill
that sontiment within him. For what end do
you act thus? 1 do not know; but certainly with
some hostile design.”

“It appears to me, madame,” said Rodin, se-
verely, “that you have forgotien services per-
formed.'

To be Continued.
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