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balle, and then threw himself into the arms of theequally rejoiced Florian." Now, Alphonse,1 said the latter, "Ishall hasten tomy publisher and get the receipt for the debt in due form-then you must help me as you helped Queverdo.'Next day, as Queverdo sat in his modest apartment,
surrounded by his numerous family, a scratching at thedoor was heard, and Diana came in, bearing, to his as-astonishment, a packet attached to its collar.Why, what is the meaning of this ? Can theyhave sent back my work?

"
exclaimed the artist, whosepride was aroused at the thought.With feverish haste he opened the packet, and foundthe quittance, with the following lines in Florian's Jiand-wuting. ' Repaid by three copperplateengravings, worthdouble the sum. Florian.' A second paper, signed by

the Duke, contained Queverdo's nomination to the postof guardian of the Duke's rich artistic collection, with asalary of £400 a year.
The poor artist's joy was indescribable. After com-municating the good news to his wife and children, hehastened to the Penthievre palace to express his grati-

+ if'v. A1Pnonse was impatiently waiting him, and hetold him in a few words how all had come to pass. Hethen hastened to seek Florian, who was with the Duke;and soon returned with an order to conduct Queverdo tothe Duke's cabinet.
The prince received the artist with a gracious cor-diality which won all hearts, and told him he had ap-pointed him to take charge of his collection— which wassadly in need of being put inorder— because, from the en-gravings he had seen, he perceived Queverdo was gifted

v/ith unusual taste and ability.* 'I hope,' he added, 'soon to see portrayed by yourpencil a representation of Mr. Florian's astonishmentwhen Diana brought him the first engraving The sub-ject seems to me worthy of your talent, and creditableto both of you.'" Your Highness,' repJied Queverdo, "is graciouslypleased to place debtor and creditor on an equalfooting ; but what M. Florian did for me without evenknowing me far exceeds my trifling return that Icannever accept such an honor—''
It would be difficult to decide,' interrupted Florianwhich of us has been the more fortunate. I, by thefirst edition of my "Numa," have been enabled to aid afellow-countryman, a distinguished artist in distress,andthereby Ihope to have won a friend—''
For life,' said Queverdo, warmly ; and a cordialclasp of the hand sealed the compact.'Look, my daughter,' said the Duke to the Princesstie Lamballe, who had just entered the room:'herearetwo men who their own virtues have made happy. Wouldthat all mankind could see that wealth and honor, thoughso much desired, can never procure for us true happiness!

Our felicity depends on ourselves alone— on the qualities
of our minds and hearts.'

A few years 1 ater the devastating storm of thetrench Revolution swept over beautiful France, and thecharacters of our tale were involved, more or less in thegeneral catastrophe. Ere the tempest was unchained theaged Duke was spared, by a peaceful death, the agony
of witnessing the fair head of his daughter-in-law fallunder the executioner's axo, for no other crime than herloyal devotcdness to her unfortunate mistressFlorian was cast into prison during the Reign ofTerror, and there he wrote his '

William Tell,' whiledaily expecting to ascend the guillotine. However aftertwo years' imprisonment, the fall of Robespierre openedthe gates of his dungeon. He at once left Paris, to endhis days in the peace and solitude of the country ■ buthis vital strength was exhausted, and a fortnight afterthe recovery of his liberty, the noble poet expired atSceaux, on the J3th of September, 1794.—' Aye Maria
'

Icannot explain more fully now, but meet me here in
a week's time, andIshall tell you whatIpurpose do-
ing.1

n.
Plorian was engaged on his second tale, ' Celestine,'

next day, when the door of his study opened softly and
Diana came in. Seemingly aware of the importance of
its mission, the dog placed its head on the arm of the
chair where its master sat, and looked at him with its
bright brown eyes, as if to attract his attention.
Florian saw to his surprise a small packet fastened by
a ribbon to the greyhound's collar. Opening it, he
found several copies of a beautiful copperplate engraving
which represented one of the principal scenes in 'Clau-
dine.' All the circumstances were so faithfully represen-
ted that had the work been executed under the author's
own supervision it could not have been a more exact
delineation. Florian knew not what to think. He de-
termined to wait and see if time would unravel the mys-
tery.

A few days later 'Celestine
'

was finished, and read
for the Duke. The circle of auditors was, however, re-
stricted to the members of his private family circle, as
no previous announcement had been made. Eight days
later Diana brought its master another copperplate and
several engravings of the principal scene in 'Celestine.'
Florian's wonder was the greater as his audience had beten
so small on the last occasion. Could the Duke have
commissionedan artist to execute the work secretly ? He
determined to enquire, and proceeded to inform the Duke
of what had occurred. The latter was as much aston-
ished as himself, and declared that he had no hand in the
affair. All the servants were questioned, but not the
faintest trace could be discovered of the artist.

The third tale, ' Selico,' was ended, and the Duke ap-
pointed a day on which it was to be read. The re&dmg
took place in a small summerhouse, which was connected
with the Duke's apartments by a private corridor used
only by his Grace. No one was present except himself
and his daughter-in-law, the Princess de Lamballe.' You have surpassed yourself my dear Florian! '
exclaimed the Duke, as the tale ended. Quite uncon-
sciously you have depicted your own character. And he
pressed with friendly warmth the hand of the gratified
author. He turned towards the door, which Florian
hastened to open. But, to the general astonishment,
Diana sprang past him with the familiar packet fastened
to its collar.

1 Let us see what our dumb messenger brings,' said
the Duke, and he and the Princess resumed their seats
while Florian opened the packet. 'This is witchcraft ' '
he cried out in amazement. 'Only this morningIadd-
ed the last words to my tale;Ispoke of it to no one
save your Grace, and here Ifind a perfectly-executed
copperplate engraving of my ideal conception.

1It is certainly very singular,' replied the Duke as
he examined the engraving with pleased interest.

'
But

Ithink Ihave found a clue to the mystery. Call Al-
phonse. Isaw him very busy with Diana lately, and, if
Ido not greatly mrsta,lfiei he can isolve theiemgma '

(

The page appeared in a few minutes Florian related
to him what had occurred, and asked if he could explain
it. Alphonse was evidently embarrassed, and tried to
cvado the question by a jest. He said, although Diana
and himself were intimate friends, the dog had never en-
trusted him with its secrets ; and that he was incapable
of betraying them if it had.'

The joke has gone far enough now, Alphonse,' said
the Duke, kindly but seriously. M. Fiorian must no
longer be made the victim of mystification, however well
meant. Iam perfectly convinced that you know all aboutit, so explain yourself.'

Alphonse could no longer hesitate. He related his
encounter with Queverdo ; the despair of the latter at be-
ing unable to repay Florian's generous loan ; their con.
versation about Florian's tales, and the idea which
occurred to the artist of engraving the principal scenes
in each, and sending them by Diana to the author. When
Florian was engaged with the Duke he had re&d the
manuscript of

' Selico,' and then related the tale to
Queverdo, who had at once seized upon the main incident
and sketched the design, which he afterwards engraved'Now, my dear Floriarl,' said the Duke, graciously,
1you are rightly punished by this mysterious conduct for
concealing from me your benevolent actions. But,' headded, sternly, turning to Alphonse, 'you are inexcusable
for taking such a liberty as to meddle with Mr. Flor-
ian's papers Ishall not allow this to remain unpun-
ished. I, therefore, announce that to-morrow you shall
leave my household'—the Princess and Florian were
about to interpose anxiously, when he continued, smiling— "

in order to enter my regiment as ensign, whereIcan
keep my eye on you ! Before you go to your friendQueverdo, come to my cabinet: Ihave a message for
him

'
Alphonse, ovtrrjoyed at this favor, kissed the Prince's

hand gratefully as he retired with the Princess de Lam-
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