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I do not. know, my lLady, but, as
I said, 1 looked in the door, although
forbid to do so. Hali-open doors
are so tempting, and one cannot shut
one’'s eyes ! KEven a keyhole is hard
to resist when you long to know
what is on the other side of it—I al

Ve

wayvs fouund it so !

I dare say you did ! But how
does she look 2”7 broke in Angelique,
impatiently stamping  her dainty
foot on the floor.

“ Oh, so pale, my lLady ' but her
face is the loveliest | ever saw—al
most,”’ added she, with an after-
thought ; ““ but so sad ' she .looks
like the twin sister ol the blessed
Madonna in the Seminary chapel, my
I ady

“Was she at her devotions, 1Tan

chon 277

I think not, mv Ladv : she was
reading a letter which she had  just
received from the Intendant

\ngelique's eyes were now ablaze
She conjectured at once that Caro
line was corresponding with Bigot,
ind that the letter brought to the
Intendant by Master Pothier was in
reply to one from him “ But how
do vou know the letter she was read-
ing was from the Intendant 2 1t could

not be '’ Angelique’s evebrows con-
tracted angrily, and a dark shadow
passed over her face She said ““ Tt

could not be,”” but she felt it could
he and was.

Oh, but it was from the Intend-
ant. my lLady ! 1 heard her repeat
his name and pray God to bless
I'rancois Bigot for his kind words
I'hat is the Intendant’s name, is it
not, my Lady 2"

I'o be sure it is ' 1 should not
have doubted you. [Fanchon ! but
could you gather the purport of that
jetter 2 Speak truly, Fanchon, and
| will reward you splendidly. What
think vou it was about 2"

I did more than gather the pur-
port of it, my lLady ; I have got the
letter itself !'"”  Angelique sprang up
ecagerly, as if to embrace IFanchon.

| happened, in my eagerness, to jar

the door ; the lady, imagining some-
one was coming, rose suddenly and
leit  the room. In her haste she
dropped the letter on the floor I
picked it up ; [ thought no harm, as
I was determined to leave Dame
iremblay to-day. Would my lLady

like to read the letter 2"

\ngelique fairly sprang at the of-
fer ““ You have got the letter, Fan
chon ? l.et e see it instantly
How considerate of you to bring it
| will give vou this ring for that

letter ' She pulled a ring off her
finger, and seizing l'anchon’s hand,
put it on hers. I['anchon was en

chanted ; she admired the ring, as
<he turned it round and round her
Hifien
I am infinitely obliged. my Lady,
for vour gift. It is worth a million
nch letters,”” said she
I'he letter outweighs a  million
tines,” replied Angelique, as she tore
" open violently, and sat down to
e
I'he first word struck her like a
Tone
Dear Caroline - —it was written
' the bold hand of the Intendant
hich  Angeliqgue knew  very  well
\ou have suffered too much for my
<iahe. but I am neither unfeeling nor
mgrateful. I have news for you'
\our father has gone to France in
carch of you! No one suspects yvou
v he here Remain patiently where
ou are at present. and in the ut
nmost  secrecy,  or there will he a
torm which mayv upset us both. Try
bhe happy, and let not the sweet
! eves that were ever seen grow dim
ith necdless regrets Better and
hrighter davs will surely come. Mean

' pray. m\ (Caroline ' it

while, pray
will do you cood. and ‘,wl‘hu]N mahe
more worthy of the love which 1
Fnow is wholly mine
vdien, FRRANCOIS

\neelique  devoured rather than
sad, the letter She had no sooner
wrused it than she tore it up in a
paroxysm  of  fury scattering 1ts

sieces like snowflakes over the floor
nii stamping on them with her firm

annihilation.

unaccustomed

she was fairly frightened at

rible rage that shook Angelique from

read that let-

" demanded she, turning sudden-

mistress’s cheeks twitch

with passion, hands clench

answered yes

Shrinking with fear, IFanchon
plied faintly,

show the letter to anyone ;
““ Was no¢ inquiry made about
girl’'s shoulder,
Dame ‘Tremblay
looking for it
““ I think you speak the truth, Fan-

somewhat over her passion ;

of Beaumanoir,

vou over speak of either to man
to vourself,

I never shall speak of it.

I will never breathe mortal that

But remember
frightened girl
for another command to <o
FFanchon looked terrible as a poniard

the cervants’

she trembled
ever letting it

came again,

rod fire changed itself into shapes of

dens and caverns, changing from

if she might
\negelique looked fiercely at the frag

and wished she had not destroved it;

exclaimed she
Vigot's falseness, and her shame-

Angelique's voice was like the cry

I Angelique des Meloises to he hu
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angel, perhaps, and for the last
time. * Satan whispered it again in
my ear !’ cried she. ‘“ Ste. Marie !
I am not so wicked as that ! Last
night the thought came to me in the
dark—I shook it ofi at dawn of day.
To-night it comes again—and I let it
touch me like a lover, and I neither
withdraw my hand nor tremble ! To-
morrow it will return for the last
time and stay with me—and I shall
let it sleep on my pillow ! The babe
of sin will have been born and waxed
to a full demon, and I shall yield
myself up to his embraces ! O Bigot,
Bigot ! What have you not done?
('est la faute a vous! C'est la
faute a vous !”’ She repeated this
exclamation several times, as if by
accusing Bigot, she excused her own
evil imaginings and cast the blame of
them upon him. She seemed drawn
down in a vortex from which there
was no escape. She gave herself up
to its drift in a sort of passionate
abandonment. The death or the
banishment of Caroline were the only
alternatives she could contemplate.
‘ “The sweetest eyes that were ever
seen ' — Bigot’s foolish words !"’
thought she ;
those eyes must be killed if Angeli-
que des Meloises is ever to mount the
lofty chariot of her ambition.”’

‘e

and the influence of

‘““ Other women,”’ she thought bit-

terly, ‘“ would abandon greatness for
love, and in the arms of a faithful
lover like I.e Gardeur find a compen-
sation for the slights of the Inten-
dant !’

But Angelique was not like other

women ; she was born to corquer
men—not to yield to them. The steps
of a throne glittered in her wild
fancy, and she would not lose the
game of her life because she had
missed the first throw. Bigot was
false to her, but he was still worth
the winning, for all the reasons
which made her first listen to him.
She had no love for him—not a
spark ! DBut his name, his rank, his
wealth, his influence at Court, and a
future career of glory there—these
things she had regarded as her ow
by right of her beauty and skill i
ruling men. “ No rival shall ever
hoast she has conquercd Angelique
des Meloises !"’ cried she, clenching
her hands. And thus it was in the
crisis of her fate the love of Le Gar-
deur was blown like a feather before
the breath of her passionate selfish-
ness. The weights ol gold pulled
her down to the nadir Angelique’s
final resolution was irrevocably tak-
en before her eager, hopeful lover ap-
peared in answer to her summons re-
calling him from the festival of Bel-
mont.

CHAPTER XXIIIL.

Scals of Love, but Sealed in \ain.

She sat waiting Le Gardeur’s ar-

rival, and the thought of him began
1o assert its influence as the antidote
of the poisonous stull she had taken
into her imagination Ilis presence
<o handsome, his manner so kind, his
love so undoubted, carried her into
a region of intense satisfaction. An-
pvelique never thought 80 honestly
well of herself as when recounting
the marks of affection bestowed upon
her by Le Gardeur de Repentigny.

His love is a treasure for any

woman to possess, and he has given

all to me '’ said she to herself.

“ There are women who value them-
selves wholly by the value placed
upon them by otherd : but I value
others by the measure o! myself. 1
love e Gardeur; and what I love I
do not mean to lose !’ added she,
with an inconsequence that fitted ill
with her resolution regarding the
Intendant But Angelique was one
who reconciled to hersell all profes-
sions, however opposite or however
ncongruous.

A hasty knock at the door of the

mansion, followed by the quick, well-
known step up the broad stair,
brought Te Gardeur into her pres-
ence He looked flushed and dis-
ordered as he took her eagerlyv-ex-
tended hand and pressed it to his
lips.

Her  whole  aspect underwent  a

transfiormation in the presence of her
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