Rrayed the presence of living beings in the
silent train. .- E

' Aftor & long moment a carriage door
opened, and a giant in & long pale-geay
cavalry coat and a blve foragecap braid-
ed with scarlet piping and adorned with
a pold tamsel. stepped out soltly, and
making straight for me, said;

- * Hush! They are asleep.”

- It was two o'clark in the morning. The
first olfivial reception had been arringed
o take place at Dijon, where we were
due to arrive at qine o'clock. 1 touk my
seat in the truin, and we started. Not
everybady was asleep. In the last ecar-
riage, which was reserved for the ser-
Fants, 2 number of maids, wrapped in
those beautifid ved shawis that one sees
on the quays at Naples, were chuattering
dn Itatian with the greatest animation.
The musical aml expressive _language
called up in iny uld Corsican heari memo-
xies of my ehildhood.

It waa braad daylight, and we were
ficaring Dijon, when Count Goieelarling,
the King's Mazter of the Horse, came to
take me Lo the suvereigns tu Le pre-
sented. .

Grave llack eyed prowd and gentle;
a forchend framet in a wealth of dark
Jair; beautiful and. delicale featires; a
emile t Lrunght  liltle  dimples on
either side of the mon a tall slight
fizure =X at conce recognised the lady of
Milan in the chaci sovereigh, stately
and shy, wha eame toward we. 1t was
the same litHle white hand that had tried
on the gloves that she extended to ma.
Hhould I recall the ineident of ‘ihe
glovea? I had if on my lips to do s0—
I was afrard of appearing ridieufous.
PE courve, she did not vemcuber, I
paid nothing.

“Delighted, M. Paoli, delighted Lo know
youl” excliinted. the Wing, Bxing nie with
his piercing eyes anl shaking my land
Figorously.
LRI . -
* But, atay. ol jz an Tialian name!”
S % Very nearly, sir. £ am a Corsican™
A fellow countryman of Napoleoi's,
then? I congratulite you!™

Our eonversation, that morning, was
Yimited to these few words. Trom Dijon
onward the journey assumed an ofticial
character, amd I Just sight of the King
and Queen in the crowd of glittering umni-
forms. However, a few wminutrs before
omr arrival at Paris [ saw them Loth
Etanding by a window -the Quecen in an
exquisite costume of pale-gray velvet and
gilk, the King in the uniform of an Htalian
general, with the broad riblon of the
Legion of Houeur across his chesl. While
svatching the landseape they secmid to be
talking affectionately. ™
-. Meanwhile, a sedate footmian entured,
and placed upon a table, behind the rove.
zeigas, an extraordinary object that nt-
tracted my attent’on. Eb laoked like an
enormolis Lind burled in its feathers. L
wentb ¢loser, and then saw thot it was o
Delwet, covered with fealhiers of fabu-

o

i
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to a little girl who had thrust berself
close to the carriage. The King, on an-
other ocrasion, wulked straight to the
colours of the battalion of Zouaves who
were presenting arma in the courtyard of
the forcign offive, and raised to his lips
the folds of the standurd, on whirh were
inscribed two names dear to Halian
hearts and French memoriea alike: Ma-
genta and Holferino.

The Forelzm Oflice was turned into &
*“royal patace™ for the oceas’on of this
visit. The Govermment lad the apirt-
ments on the first Aeor, which the King
and Queen of Italy were to oconpy, deco-
rated in the moat sumpluoes styles
Mme. Beliasse, the wife of the Fo!
Minister, did Iwr best to relieve the ome
what ecold and solemn appearsnce of the
raems, With this object she procured
photographs of the little Privee-s:a Yo-
Iand and Aufalda, and pleced them in
Tandsome frames on the (Jueen’s dreating
fable, The (luzeen was greatly tourhed
Ly the delicate attention. {iln e¢ntering
the Toom she uttered an exclamation

ilat Letrayed all a mother's fondness:
“tH, the children!
“The

Haw delixzhiful?”
children?  how often  those
returned 1o her lips duriny ber
in Yaris! #he spoke of them in-
cessantly to everybody —to Mme. Lonbet,
1o Mme. Peleasse, to the Ltalian aml
iress, eyen to the twoa Freneh waiting-
maids nttached to her service, .

“ Yolanda, the elder, with her Ulack
hair and UDlack eves, is like me,” she
would explain, * Mafalda, on the ofher
Land, ia the image of her futher. ey
have Loth such good little hearls!”

Her maternal anxiety was also mant-
fested by the impatience with wiich she
used fo wait for news of the princesses,
Ivery evening, when she returned to the
Forelgn Gifice afler a day of drives and
visits in different parts of Tars, her
firsg words wete:

=My telegram!™

And, a little nervously, she wonld open
tlie telegram thnt was despatched to hey
daily frem Han Rossure, where “ the chil-
dren ™ were, and greedily read the hulle-
iin of reassuring news that it contained.

The authoritics, conforming to rayal
usage, had conaidered it the proper thing
te prepare two distinet suites of rooms,
one for the King amd one for the Queen,
separated by nn erormous drawing-room.
Greatb tas our surprize when, on the fol-
lowing morning, the runonr tircugh
the Foreizn (Hiive that the King's bed-
room lad remained untenanted. Had he
found it uncomfortable? 1rid he not-like
the room? Everycne lLegan to Dbe anxi-
cus, and it was felt that the mystery
must be cleared up. I therefore went to
one of ilie oilivers. of the royal suite,
togk him aside, and, while talking of
“other th * tried to question h'm as
to the L impressiens.

““Is His Mujesty pleased with h's apart-
ments?’

as,

TIIE CHOWN D'RINCE

NL LIS TIUREE SISTERS,

The Queen, who Is a devoled madher, lias & telesram rrporing the obdreon's heallh sent
Lo ler every iy when she is pravelling,

lous dimeosions. T was not the only one
to be pataninhed at the imposing  propor-
tions of thix head-dreas.  Whenever the
King donned it while in Taris, it et
with A luge succeas: it towered above
he erowida, the livery serviants’ covkades,
the goldiers' hayonets; it became the
tarpet of every kadnk.

From the first day, they showed them-
selvea full of pretty thonghits aml gener-
out impulses. At one time, tha Queen
teok a rowe from the houquet of rozes de
France that she was carrying, nnd gave it

“ Delightcd.™ ' h
“Was there anything wrang with the
hea ments? Or perhaps the
King does not care for the bed provided
Tor His Majesty's nspe?
“On (he contrarys I believe 1lin Maj-
esly thousht everything perfeel.”
Alux! 1 felt thad my hints were misin-
derstand, T st needs speak  more
dirvetty,  Without furthep citvumlocution
1 saids
“The fact s, it appears that the King
did nuy deigu to eccupy his apartnents”
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The cofticer locked at me, and smled.

“But the King never leaves the
Queen!” he exclaimed. “ With us, nar-
ried conples seldom have separale rooms,
unicas they are on bad terms.  Awd that
ia not the cu~e here!™ o

They were never parted, in fact, exeept
at early breakfust. The King was ne
customed Lo take cafe gy lait, tie Gueren
chocolate. The first was served in the
amall gitting-room, whera the Kang, al.
ready dressl in his general’s uniform,
wekt throwgh his letlers; the sceond m
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paid our guests during their brief =tay
in PPariu, one surprise prepared for them
wan, if 1 A ael mistaken, more aeept-
abhe to them, expeeially to Lhe Quesn,
{han any wlher.  This rahsisied in the
yevital  Defore  th Maujestiva, by our
preal arireas, M Bartet, of  the
Comedie  Franeai of an unpublisbed
poem from Lhe pen of the GYueen herself.

Hetenn of Monlonewvo, in her leisarg
hours, in fact. hud beep a poel. When
she was engawed to be mary . she wrate

a paem in Unssinn, which <he sonl 4 3
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{the bonduir, where ithe Queen, in a pink
aurih dresmuing-gown {rimmed with laer,
devoted two hours every morning to Jeer
coerespondence, or Lo the very fcminine
pieasure of trying on frocks and hals.

The XKihg, as [ have said, {akes a
4keen interest -in military matters. Je
dizplayed it on the oteasion of the Te-
.view of the Iaris garrison. KEven as he
had appearcd bored al Lhe convert ot
dlysce 'alace en the previous even-
%0 now he seemed to enjoy 1he
impreseive zpectacle ihae we were alde
to offer B on the drill-ground at Yin-
CERNEes. 1 . . .

He wished to ride along Ehe front of
the troops on horseback, and for ibis
purpose had Dbrought  with him from
1taly his own saddle, m very handsvme,
richly caparinoned military sadidle. The
{iovernor of Paria lent him a mount,
and the King proved himself a first-raie
horseman; for the animal, uanerved at
having to carry a harness beavier tlian
that to which it was accustoned, dis-
played ill temper, regardless of the ang-
wst rank of its rider. 1t wna the worst
dav’s work that lorse ever did in its
life, and it was foreed Lo recoguise that
it had found a master.

After making & therough imspeelion
of the troops, the King expreascd a de-
gire to exawmiue Lle outlit of one of ihe
solliers, and a private was ordersd o
iall oul of the ranks, Victor Kmmannel
itovk the soluier's knapsack, handled it,
jooked throuwgh it, aud moade 2 move as
if to buckle it on the mam'a shoullvra
himself, wherent the worthy littie pioun
pion, guile grared and red with dimm_v;
cried: =0Oh, nen, merei, mon—mon—-

But the poor fellow, who had never
cven spoken bo & general, had no notien
tow to addresa a King!

Theveupon the King, greally amused,
made n charming reply:

“Call me whub your forebeara, the
Freneh  soldiers  in IRGD, called my
evandiniher on the nighe of the Laltle
of Palestro; call me mon eaporall”

Vietor Emmannel is too practicul and
matter-of-fact to e whak iz knowa as
a man of sentiment, Neverlheless, I
gaw him beiray real emotion when ho
avis taken Lo visit the tomb of Napo-

leon 1. The domls was surronnded by
wix. old mpensioners  carrying  lighted
torches. There awere few people there

“fhe Htful Rames of the Letelhies eaxt their
fantasiiec gleams upna the imperial sar-
cophagua, and the invisible presence of
a Lroat Conqueror hovered over uns,
acemed as i he would suddenly rive
bodily out of that colfin of marble,
dressed in his grey overcont and Chis
immemorial hat,

During o long ailence, the King slond
anl dreamed, with Tewed liead.  Wlen
wa left tie chapel, he was alill drean-
ing.

Among the many atlentions that we

St Pelersburg magazine wader {he psens
douym of “Blue Butiertly,” and e nm-
gazine printed it withowd knowing whe
the awlhor was. It was writien in thy-
thaneal prose; and T was so forlunate
as 1o provure o copy of the translation,

“YISION: |
“The mother said Lo her danghier;
“Wouldst know Liow the world is
made? Upen thine eyest

“Aml the KEle maid opened her cvea,
8he saw Tordly and {ewering mounlains,
she saw vallevs full of delight, she saw
the sun which shjones upen aad giids
all 1lings, she sqvw twinkling stars and
the deep billow- of the sea, she saw Lor-
rents with fouming walers and flowera
with varied perfumes, she raw  Tight-
winged bivds aal the golden sheaves of
the harvest, Then glie clesed her exos.

“And ihen she saw, she saw ile faireat
Llhing upun ihiz earth: the iname of the
beloved who RAiled Bier heart, the imapge
of Lhe beloved who shone wilthin ler aseul,
the image of (he beinved who zave his
love in refurn for the love that was
heryg' 0

Thix charming fragmewt Lad been re-
covered by n cellertor of rvoyal porfry
some ke before 1he visil of the Ttalinn
zns, AL Andre Rivoire, une of
onr dinest pocts, {ransposeil it iole
Frenelh verse, and M. loubet eanaed it
to be recitrd to our hosls in the renras
of a reevplion given in their lonour at
the Klysee Palave, .

Al the risk of diseppuinting the reader,
T an bound io conless that ne tragic or
even  unpleasant Jueidenl gecutred  te
spoit the plastwre of e sovereipna or
their prace of mimd, 16 app thut
he annrehist penley were allowing Lhem-
selves a litlle loliduy.

In 1l shaence of the traditional plat,
we had, it is true, e dnevitable shower
of anonymona letiera, amd even koms
1had were gigned.  The Queen. alas?! hnd
done much to encourage epistoliry men-
divants by wannouncing her w Lk
replies should be sent to all letters aska
ing for susiclanee, aml thatl in every poss
fible rase malisfuclion shoold Iw given
1o the writera. ‘The resul wag that
poverdy-slricken Talians, with  whom
Paris teems, gave themsclves seopo g
und 1lie usual fralernity of French neg-
ging letter writers—those wlho had  wo
artlessly atriven to exeite the rompss-
sian of 1lie Xhah of Lersin—alao Aried
whal they epuld dn.

#But what veply was il ~ible to send
to wueh letlorn (1 Tuve kepl o few specis
mens) aa the following?

Tuo Wer Atajesty 'the Queen of Tialy,
Mudam,—We nre w yonng married

conple, honest bat poor, We were -

able to livwe o honeympon, for Lk of

Continued oh page 52,
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