THE SUNG UF EDELWALD. 269
favor, was not to-be denied. D’Aulnay had
the gates set ajar; and pushing through
their aperture came in Father Jogues with
his donné¢ and two companious. '
—-The governor advanced in displeasure.
He would have put out all but the priest,
but the gates were slammed to prevent
others from entering, and slammed against

the chair in which the sentinels could see a .

red-headed dwarf. The weird melody of her
screaming threats kept. them dubious while

they grinned. The gates being shut, Marie -

fled through ranks of men-at-arms to An-
tonia, clung to her,,and gave Father Jogues
and Van CorlaerTio time to stand aghast at
the spectacle they saw. Crying and trem-
bling, she put back the sternness of D’Aul-
nay de Charnisay, and the pity of Father
Vincent de Paris, and pleaded with Father”
Jogues and the Hollandais for the lives
of her garrison as if they had come with
heavenly authority.
“You see them with ropes around their
’ necks, Mon'sigxir Corlaer and Monsieur
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