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THE CHILD OF MALEDICTION

I

HOW THE NOTHER LIVED

TTWO ' CLOCK one winter's morning, the Coun-

tess Jeanne d'Herouville was suffering such severe
pain, that, in spite of her inexperience, she divined that
she would very soon become a mother; and the inatinet
which leads us to expeet relief [rom a change of position
vounselled her to sit upright, either fo study an enfircly
new kind of suffcring, or to reflect on her situation. She
was a prey to eruel [ears, cansed less by the risk of a first
deliverance, which iz a source of terror to most women,
than by the dangers which threatened the child. To avoid
awaking her husband, who was sleeping at her side, the
poor woman took precautions which the fear that domi-
nated her rendered as minute ag those of an eseaping pris-
oner. Although her agony became more and mors intense
at every moment, she ceased to feel it, so much was her
strength occupied with the painful operation. of changing
her position, which she did by resting the weight of her
body on her hands. HForced to keep an eye on the Count,
she divided her attention between the bed-quilt and his
broad, weather-beaten countenance, whose huge mus-
tache brushed against her shoulder, Whenever her hus-
band’s respiration became audible for a second it inspired
her with fears that revived the flush of erimson in her
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cheeks, caused by her double anguish. The criminal try-
ing to turn noiselessly in his prison lock the key which he
has found eould not be more timidly audacious. When the
Countess found herself sitting upright without having awak-
ened her guardian, her geature of infantine joy revealed all
the touching artiessness of her nature; but the half-formed
gmileon her inflamed lips was promptly repressed; a troubled
thonght clouded her pure forehead, and her large blue eyes
resumed their expression of sadness. She heaved a deep
gigh, and put back her hands, not without prudent pre-
cantions, on the conjugal pillow. Then, as though find-
ing herself, for the first time sinee her marriage, [ree in
thonght and action, she regarded the objects about her,
extending her neck in guick motions resembling those of
a bird in a cage. Seeing her thua, one might easily bhave
imagined that in days gone by she bad beep nll joy and
folly, but that suddenly destiny had destroyed her frst
hopes, and changad her ingenuens gayety into melancholy.

‘The room was one of those which, even in our own day,
are pointed out by certain cetogenarian oare-takers to tour-
ists visiting old castles, with the words: *'This is the cham-
ber in which Louis XIII. slept."" Fine tapestries, generally
dark in hue, hung on a background of walnut, the delicate
carving of which had been blackened by time. The ceiling
was decorated in the style of the preceding century, and still
preserved its original walnut color. These decorations, of
a rather severe cast, reflected the light so little that it was
difficult to discern their design, even when the sun shone
full into the room, which was lofty and large. Thus the
gilver lamp, placed on the mantel of a vast lireplace, did
such pour service thatits flickering light might have been
compared to those nebulous stars, which, for moments only,



