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“Louis XV, of France had, by his marri-
age with Maria Leezinska, daughter of Stains-
Jaws, king of Poland, two sons and several
davghters. These ladies wore the aants of
Louis XVI., of whemn we frequently find
mention made in the history of that unforta-

.mate menarch.

~one that

.on their persons.

father without demur.

Jection.

Madame Louise, tha heroine of our story,
was ore .0" the youngest, and was also the
took wmest afier her. mother in
character. Maria. Leczinska was a pious,
amiable, tender-hearied woman, and Louise
resembled her in these charaeteristics; whilst
the .sort of education she

brought up in the Abhey of Fontrevault, tend- !

od very much to increcse the seriousness of
her nataral disposition: so that, after she lest
her mother, though she continaed: to reside
with her father at Versuilles, or wherever he
might be, and so lived in the eourt, she was
not of if, nor ever intibed a tsste for its
splendours or amasenen's, und stiil less for
its dissipations and Notwithstanding
all her virtue and piety . howaver, Louise wus
a woman stiil, and u wosn with a tender,
loving heart; and in-2 court where there were
#0 many gay and sccomplished eavaliers, it
must have been next o impossible for that
loving heart to remain unioached. Bat poor
Louise had.one enfezused against love, which,
pure and pious 28 sie was, she would willing-
ly have dispensad with—ehe was deformed.
With a lovely and bewitehing face, and eyes
of inconceivable beauiy, her-fignre was quite
distorted, roms the consequences ol an ucluckly
fallin her infancy. Without mesniag to de-
rogate from her merii, it is extremely possible
that this misfortune may have considerably

es

3 shern e e | %
inflaenced her churacter, and led her to seek ‘ that the gossip noboedy seemed to care for, and |

which annoyed nobody became less interesting; *

in Heavea those consolations of the heart
that she despaired o esjoyinz on earth.

Or course each of ibe princesses had a regu-
lar suite of servants. and of ladies and gentle-
wen in waiting; and amongst these, each had
also an ecuyer and a lady of honour, who
were in immediate aond coastant attendance
The office of the ecuyer
was one which placed him in a peculiar situ-

ation as regarded his mistress : he p'aced her ;

chair, opened-the door for her, handed her up
and down stairs, and accompanied her in her
drives and walks, awd, in short, wherever she
went; 8o that, were it not for the respeet due
to royalty, it must have been difficalt for a
susceptible young man, or a sasceplible man
of any age, to he in this hourly attendance
on a charwing princess and retain his heart
antire.

The deformity of poor Malame Lonisa, as

-well as her piety, however, were perhips

sufficient defeuces against any dangers of this
description, as regarded eitner party; for with-
vat some such confilence, it wonld seem &
great oversight vn the part of the king, to have
placed in this necessarily intimate relation
with her une of the mest .fasciating wen
about the court; for such by universal admis
sion, was the young Vicompte de Anutole de
Saint Phale, who was appointed ecuyer to the
princess upon the marriage, and conseguent
resignation of baron de Brignolies. ’
At the time ol his apperntment, Saint Phale
was not mach mare than twenty nine years of

age, the spa of a duke, handsome accomplish
.ed, eminently ngreeable, and with a nawe al

ready disiinguished in arms. He had hinsell
solicited the appointed, and it had been gran:-
ed to his own wishes, and the influence of his
Madame Louise, whex
the thing was meationed to her made no ab

Indeed she had none. 'I'he vicompte
was but little knowa to her; for, avoiding the
court festivities as much as her father would

permit, and when she did attend them, ap-

pearing there rather ss a apectator than a par-
taker—beyoond the general character and the
personal appearance of the gay chavaliers of
the crurd she knew notning of thewn.  She had
always heard Saint Phale’s name conpled with
the most fatcering epitaphs. she had aleo
heard that he was brave, generous, honorable
and extravagantly beloved by his futher and
mother; and her own eyes had informed her
that he was extreinely handisme. To the
latter quality she was indifizront; and the
others well fiting him for au office abont her
person, she signed hiz zppoiatment without
hestinoa, little dreaining ot the same moment
that she was also signiiz the fat of her own
destiny. In due tisme the Baron de Brignolles
took his leave, and the vicompte entercd upon
his daties, and 1t sovn appeared evident to
averybody that he had not ssed for the situa-
tion without a motive.  ‘The princess’s lady
ol honer was the Comptesse de Chateangrand,
Anatole’s cousin, and with her he was to all
appsarance desperately «uiten. He wore
her colours, as was the fashien of the gallant
world st that period, pu ! Ger the most pab-
lic attentions, and seemed Jdeternined not only
to be violenily in love, but that ail the world
should know it.

Thure, was, baweyer eathing very  sarpri-
ging in this. - The Comptege: Ao Chateau-
gnl!!d was a widow with 2 consid for-
uae, and thengh nearly fe yoars older thaa
Anatole, still ex oly handsome,
added to which she was vory amiable, mnch
eateened by her wistress, 7nd she and the
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received, being |

and the young vicompte had alwas been on
the most friendly terms. His passion, there-
fore, as we have said, excited no surprise in
anybody; but whether the lady returned it.
was altogether anothee affair, and was indeed
a question that created considerable discusrion
amongst the curions in these matters.

¢ But she looks so happy,—so calm,” said
the young duchesse de Lange.

¢ And why not, when she has every reason
to be s0?’ answered the Comptesse de Guiche.
¢ Are not his attentioss unremitting? What
can she desire more?

* Ah, trae,’ replied the other; ¢ happy if youn
will, bat calm.’

¢ Well,and why not calm?’ repeated Ma-
dame de Guiche.

¢« Ah one is never calm when one loves,’
returned the Duchesse, with 2 little air of at-
! fectation.

« That is so like you!" returned the coun-

| tesse laughing. * You are so sentimental, my

dear—a real heroine of romance. 1 maintain
i that Madame de Chatengrand is perfectly con-

| tent, and fhat she ntends in due time 1o ve-
ward his devotion with her hand. 1 am sure
he deserves it. Except waiting on the princess
he never does anything in the world but at-
tend to her caprices; and I do believe shz of-
ten aff:cts to be whimsical, for the sake of
giving him occupation.’

«He certainly does not seem to recollect
that there is another woman in the world bé-
sides the princess and his cousn,” said the
duchesse with some little spite.

Many a conversation of this nature was held
almost within heuring of one of the parties
concerned—namely, the vicomte—and many
a jest, besides, amongst his own companions,
rendered it quite impossible that he should be
ignorant of the observations made upon him
and Madame de Chateugrand; out he never
showed himse!l disnosed to resent thie sort of
interference, nor did it cause him to make the
slightest attempt at concealing his attachment .
whilsi the comtesse herself, though she couid
not be more ignorant than he of the court gos-
sip, appeared equally indifferent to it. ‘The
| consequence was, as is usual in similar cases,
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and gradually the grande passion of the Vi.
compte Anatolefor his cousin being admitied
as an establishe ! fuet, whilst it was concluded,
from the calmuess of-the lady’s demeanoar,that
sbe had accepted his proposals, amd that they
were to be married some day, peopie began to
think little about thems; and except a hint now
and then, that in all probability the true in-
terpretation of the wystery was, that they
! were privately married already, very little
was said.

Jut now there arose another bit of court
gossip. *Observe, my dear,” said the Duch-
esse de Lunge to her friend the comtesss,
< how fast Madame de Chateugrand is declin-
ing in the princess’s favour!”

* I am perfotly confounded at it,” returned
Madame de Guiche: for certainly her attach-
ment 1o Madame Louise is very great; in short,
it is deyotion; and the princess hersell has al-

i

ways till lately, appeared to set the greatest |

valee on it
i her life showed the slightest tendency to
caprice, should begin with sach an injustice
towards her most faithfel friend ?’

“ li is inconceivable!’ replied the duchesse.
¢ But wnat do you think the Duc d’Artois
says about it?’

¢ Oh, the wicked man!’ returned the Com«
tess de Guiche laughing, * but what does he
say 2’

* He says it is the attachment between her
and Saint-Phale that offsnds
that she is so rigid that she can neither be in
love herself, nor allow any body else to be s0;
and that he has seen her turn quue pale
with horror at the sight of the vicomte’s atten-
tior.s.'

‘Be in love hersell—-certainly not,” said
Madawme de Gouiche; ¢ besides, to waat pur-
pose, poor thing, with her unfortunate figure?
But I think she is much too kindhearted to ene
deavour to cross the loves of other people.
However,certain it is, that she is not so fond of
Madame de Chatengrand as she was.’

And so, to her great grief, thougnt Madame
de Cnateugrand herself.  Louise, the geatle,
the kind, the considerate, waz now ofien pee-
vish, impatieat, ane irritable; and what ren-
dered the chaunge infinitely more afilicting to
the comtesse wus, that all these ill-huameurs
seamed to be reserved solely for her—to every
one else the princess was as gentle and for-
bearing as before.  So she was evea to her at
times stili, for there were moments when sha
appeared to be seized with remorse for her
injustice, and on these occasions she would do
everythiag in her power to make amends for
it; but as thess intervals did not prevent an
immediate recurrence of the evil, poor Ma-
dame de Chateugrand began to think very
} seriously of resigning her aituation, and so she
told the vicomte.

¢ If you do, my dear Hortense, ¢ answered
he turning as pale as if she had pronounced
bis seatence of death— If you deo, I am uan-
done!’

* Why,’ eaid the comtesse ¢ you need not
resizn because 1 do.’

¢ I should not dare to remain,” answered he.
¢ Besides it would be impossibla—I know it
would! [ have alwayx told yoa so. Bat for
vou I never conld have undertaken the situa-
tion: as you well know 1 should have beea
discovered.’

{ ¢ Bat my dear Anatele, ¢ yon can bardly
{ expeet me to remain here to be miserable;
{and 1 really am so,” returned mwadame de
Chataogrand,  “ Itis pet that 1 wyuld net

low is it that she, whao never.|

the princess : |

bear with her humours and caprices; I love
her well enongh to bear a great deal wore;
but to loosa her friendship, her aflestion,

aside the cloak which with its ample hood :
concealed her deformity. 1
¢Jesn Maria!” exclaimed the sister, ¢

3 dame d
her confidence, breaks my heart.’ ing her haads. L former
“She wust be ill,’ said the vicomte. ¢ Some * You are a woman—you were once YO i 4.0
secret malady is preying upon her, i am cer- | yourself, and, as I have heard, beantifal drove t
tain. Doyou observe how her cheek flushes | Judge now, if I am happy! ' renoun:
at times, and how her hand trembles? To ‘But, my princess,” answered the B 1. .
day when I'handed her a glass of water, I | why not? Is there no happiness on £ Royal
thought she would have let it fall.” nay, even in a court, but with beaunty ? ¥ 4401 §
¢ It may be so,” returned Madame de Cha- | gides, are you mnot beautiful? Ay, amd¥ gome
teaugrand. ¢ Certain it 15 that she does not | thousand «imes more so than handreds ¥ repaire
sleep as she used to do—in short, I believe | are not’—— . tendan
she-is often up half the night, walking about ¢ Deformed," rejoined Louise : ¢ do noti# ving be
her room.’ to utter the word; I repeat it to myselfa B waiting
1 think his Majesty-should be informed | dred times a-day.’ dressec
of it,” said the Vicomte, * that he might send ¢ This amezes me,” said Sister Marie,’ to her
her his physician.’ a pause, whilst her countenance expreued; . treme
“ I think so too,” answered thelady; ¢ but | surprise as eloquently as words could deed a
when 1 named it to her the other day, she | done. ¢ Madame Louise, the fame of w swered
was very angry and forbade me to muke any | devotions and sell imposed austerities ¥ ' withoy
remarks on her; and above all, enjoined me | reachéd even our secluded ears, are they into th
not to trouble her tather with such nonsense.’ | the refuge of a mortified”—— & sisterh
¢« T am afraid her religious austerities injure ¢ Vanity ¢ added the princess, as respe¢ awaite
her health,’ said Anatole. gain caused the nun to hesitate. ¢ Not exs® - chaple
¢ A propos,” returned the comptesse, ¢ she | ly : I cannot do myself the injustice to " ving tk
desired me to tell you that she goes to St De- | that altogether, for I was pious before 1 ki# - ahe re
nis to wmorrow, immediately after breakfast, | T was deformed. It was my natural disp be con
and that no one is 10 accompany her-but you | on to be so,and my mother, foreseeing the gr:
and me,’ much I should need the consolations of relf -worid,
St Denis, as is well known, is the burying | en, cultivated the feeling as long as she lit® Paris v
place of the Royal family of France, and | and when I was old enough to be awaré! The
there, corsequently reposed the remains eof | my misfortune, I felt what a blessing it ¥ - o ary
Maria Leezinska, the princess’s mother; and | that I had not placed my happiness in W& Lo pr
it was to her tomb that Madame Louise first | seemed to make the happiness of the woll ¢ oate,
proceeded alone, whilst her two attendants | that surrounded ma. But it was not to sptt Phale,
remained without. A long hour they waited | of myself that I came here,” continued M gyed,
for her, and Saint Phale was beginning te get | dame Lonise, ‘but to ask a favour of Y& Amaz
0 alarmed at her absence, that he was just | Young as I was when you took the veil, salt; ¢
aboeut to violate her commands by opening the | scene made a great impression upon me; ¥ oratin
gate of the YSanctaary, when she came out | [ well remember my mother’s tears as & * flying
pale and exhausted, and with evident traces | drove back to Paris after she had bade suffici
of tears on her cheeks. She then entered the | farewell. 1 remember also, when | was do, th
precincts ot the convent, requesting to be con- { hearing a motive alleged for your resolt¥ gings
ducted to the parlovr. Even in a convent of | to retire from the world, which, if it . herav
holy nuns, who have abjured the world and its ! not give you too much pain, € should be It v
temptations, the prestige of royalty is not | to learn from your own lips.’ = the or
without its effect, and on this occasion the pri- © g pale cheek of the nun flashed wri Zois
oress came lbli,lhd!omelel the princess, whilst ‘ faint red as she said, ¢ What would my could
the sisters rushed to the corridors to get a ! i ar?? =
peep at her, with as mundune a ecurioity as | ces‘slr'li:hl::a f:e;:.id Madame Louiss, * ! :;';:d
the mob runs after the royal carrriage in the | oo o0 nnrel.luiled {ove that Sron .hl yo ‘ mu"
streets of Paris or Londen. Louise looked at | ypic place? € B Horte
them benevolently; and with tears in her eyes “ It waw’ answered the sister, placing® “Xnow
and a sad swile, told them how much happier | hande before her o X “@esol:
they were than those who lived among the in- * Excuse me,’ a8 Midithe K iuni “hote
{ trigues and tarmoils of a court. ¢ Ah, my 8is- | will think me cruel t6 awaken these re:! B have
| ters,” suid she ¢ huppy you should be! What | tions; but it must have been a bitter 80 £ mind
! repose of spiri: you may attain in this holy a8~ | that could have induced you. so youngey cell,
1 sylum!’ . beautiful, so highly born, to forsake the W help
Alas, could she have looked into some of | 4nd become a Carmelite?? F
| those hearis, what a differeat tale they would « T was.’ retarned the nun, * so bitter, witl:'
{ have told her! But when we are very mise- | I foltit was turning my blood into gall, an after
{ rable ourselves, that situation wluch presents | wag not so much to flee from the mileryl ted, |
| the greatest contrast to our own is apt 10 8p- | fered, as from the corruption of my mind ing'l
| pear the one most desirable. . § character, that I fled from the sight of oxhil
¢ There 18 amongst you my sisters—that is ' which { could not see without evil thoog gold
| if she be sl alive—a princess at whose pro- ¢ Ah, there 1t is! 1 understand that & and .
i fession, I was present when a child with my | well? gaid the princess, ¢ Yon were jeall . “marro
| mother, *¢said Madame Louise. *Is the 1" was,” answered the nun. * and BB was'
| frienda of Maria Leeznska here?’ made it so bilter was, that the perse and {
. 1am here,” answered a sweet low voice.” | whom I was jealous was the woman 1 I0f e
| ¢ Clotiide de Mortemart !’ said the princess | beg in this world.’? g 'h:n'
inquiringly, looking iu the direction of the « You loved Henri de Beaulien, and he 'her
| voice. ved yoar cousin,” said Madame Louise. the
¢ Formerly,” answered the aun, ‘now | nuncovered her face with her hands and ed.
! Swor Marie da Sacre Ceur,” . silent. ¢ How cruel you must think of
| “Twould speak with you,” said Madame | rend your heart by recalling these recol F
{ Louise, taking her by the hand, * lead me to | ons!” ‘continued the princess.’ ﬁ:'“
! your cell.” 5 > ¢ It is 8o long since I heard that m an;.
Accordingly, whilst all the others retired, | said Maria, ¢ I did not think I was still® b
| Sister Marie conducted her royal visitor to ) weak,? :'nw:
her little apartment. * But tell me,” said Louise, siezing her M 1.
| ¢That stool is too inconvenient for your | ¢ did your anguish endure long afier yoo '  pyun
) highness,? said she, asthe princess seated | entered these gates—Did repose come q¥% mon
hersell.. *1 will ask the prioresss for a | ly?’ E o
chair * e . ¢ Slowly, slowly, but surely,” retarned ®  teng
!+ By no means; it is what I wish,” said Ma- { nun, with'a sigh.” ¢ ‘TI'ill I had taken the hone
 dame Louise. *8it down opposite me—I | yocable vow, l had a severe glru:lle; bi Lon
| want to talk to you. Nay, nay, sit’ she ad* | never wavered in the conviction that but
. ded, observing the hesitation of the nun. | done wisely, for it was only by this Ji beh:
| ¢ Sit, in the Lame of Heaven! What am I, | death that ] could have ever conquered ) atte
j that you should stand before me? Would to | Dreadful temptations had sometimes assd of di
God I was as you are!” 3 me when I saw them together. Here I hnd
* How, madame! said the sister, looking | nothing—Meard nothing; and my better 982 i
surprised, ¢ Are you net huppy ?’ revived and conquered at last. Bhe
¢ Friend of my wmother, pity me!’ exclaimed * I see,” said the princess rising: * eof and
the princess, as she threw herself into the | po 4 o o1 9 And then embracing her the
nun’s arms with a burst of passionate tears— added, * Pardon me the paia I bavgo ivl'ﬁ 100l
for they were the firat open demonstration of { ;i \.", ot been without & motive. o M vic
a long-suppressed grief. ¢ Tell me,” she conii- Qinet Gznin ars 10hE. . ed
nued after an interval as she raised her g i i
tearful face—* toll me, are you really hap.| ©On the following day Madame Lovis8 g
2 quested a private interview with the ki A
: N : : i ? the purpose of obtaining nis renissio® §
now.Y’e.' o AP B BT Mt jsin the Carmelites of St %e!lﬂl- Peboui' C :'_!
« Would you go back again to the world, ﬁr;it extremely unwilling to hear of the p {3 .'::‘
would you change, if yoa could 2’ ol. Louise was his fuvori e daugbter; B o
S e e 1T e KT Gl no: only did not like to part with her, bol § z
’ . 2 a3
‘I remember your taking the veil,” said Ma- e ] A like
dame Lo’uise {i‘lvr ar wterval ;f silence o under}henugarl_uei ot Wi )
. ol il = b babl »| But her determination was takea; = Y
and you will refnin er me, probably, as a length, by her perseverance, and the rey of "
d”‘ld at that time 2 i assurance, that she was not, nor ever the
Oh yes; well, quite well, L remember | 1,0 happy in the world, she extracted hi* &  pre
you,” replied the nun. < Who, could forget willing consent. She even avowed 10 %  sho
you that had ence seen yon ¢ w2, .| that, beside her own private griefs, the P8 hab
‘ [ wag pretty, I believe, asa child,” sid obliged to witness his irregularities, aff on
Louise. i : her severely; and as she believed that pra
! Beautiful! angelic! as you are now my [ \uen herself in a convent, where she couldly Wi
princess!” exclaimed Sister Mnrlo, lu‘rpme.d vote her lifo to prayer, "".n eacnifice P ‘the
l'ur_a moment, by her enthusiasm and admi- sing to the Almighty, she hoped by wa
ration, out of her nunlike demeanour. means to expiate her father’s errors, n# she
‘As | am pow?' said Louise fixing ber | ,, ateain peace for hersolf. Fearing tho & the
“."?”)"" the “'h:" a face. L positioe she might meet with from the réfy  hir
1;"‘10_“ me!” gaid the nun, "‘!"‘g at her |y o family, however she entreated the KBy - var
{e_ct. earing that the ﬁuullmr:‘\y badoffended; | silence, whilst she hersel* communicated | ws
it was iy heart that spoke! rosolation to nobody except the Archbishof by

¢ Rise, my sister,” said Louise, ‘I am novt

offended rise, and look at me!’ and she throw '

Paris; and ho having obtained his Ms
ogngent in form, madame Leuise, at )




