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great virtues, and 1 have corne expressly te seek
a blessing froua ose wbo la repnted te ho a saint
upon eartb."1

The legato made an effort te preser're a teck cf
humility, but bis eyes rose froua the grcund lu
spite cf hlm, sud bits wliole countenance betrayed
au emotion cf suprome vauity.

IlMy daughter," replied lie, meekly foldiug lis
bande upon bis breasat 1I a but a poor siffler."

IlKueet down," whispered Montruel, "suad the
man la ours."

Agnes cbeyod willingly. The bisbop coutd
ne tongerresit-he laid bis bauds upon ber bead
and blessed lier.

Agues rose, and her joy, wbicb was far froua
beiug feigned, wns higbly flattering to the bishep;
sud ber jcy was net diminishied that sIc bad
joined another partisan without any oxpeuse.

Agnos; advauced up the centre cf the nave,
and locked att around her ; but she wss toc
mucli a wcmau cf the wortd te bo an artist, and
the Inarveltons creation cf art before ber was tO
lier a aealed bock. She saw nethiug but un-
finished cotumnsansd broken lines.

"lThis la a hideous place," ah. wbispered te
Montrttel, IlI expected te sec somethiug botter -1"
sud then aloud she exclaimod, "lHow beautiful!
I did not look foi se mucl religicu s plendor VI'

Montruel said te himself, "lWhat wit 1-what
finesse 1" witbout for a moment reflecting that
the motit abaudoned wanton might bave sung
that song cf black sud white ai welt as Aguos
de Meranie. The geod bisliop made a lcw bow, te
express bis gratitude;i for b. loved att tbose wbo
callidlbis dear cliurch besutiful.

"lThe day is wosriug," said Amatry to bis
quean, "suad our time la getting short."

IlRespected eires," s8aid Agnes, lmmodiately to
the clergy, Ilcan I bc permitted te sec tho image-
cutter, wbo came froua the Saracen country, sud
who la wcrking on the statue cf thc hcly Mary.,,

Maurice de Sully at firat made ne rcply,
wvhitc tbe priests locked at each ether with cm-
barrassment.

Agnes altuded te Jean Cador and everybody
ut Notre Dame wss obedient te, Jean (Jador, Who
lad strictiy forbidden any eue, under whatevcr
pretext, te disturb hlm at lis wcrk.

To discbcy Jean Cador was te rois thc risk cf
seeing tbat ecceatric artist tlirow dowa bis toots
sud beave bis block cf granite s shapelesa atone;
sud thon whore lu the wboee niverso coutd
tboy find the like cf Jean Cador?

"lMadame," atammered the gcod bisbop Maua-
rice, whe was picking bis words,. net kuewiug
how to, frame bas refusai, Ilassuredly 1 ivonld do
auythiug lu tho wortd te ploase yeu.

Agues diviued what the nature cf this reply
was about te be. I entreat yeu,"1 said shc,
"lnet te refuse xny request; before my lord the
king gave me the name cf Agues, 1 was called
Marie-snd our Lady is my wetl-beloved patro-
nosa. Suifer me, My father, te go and wor-
slip my patreneas."1

Thougli this was se adroitly put, Maurice still
held ont; for bc bad heard nothiug that seemed
likely te coutribute te the succescf bis work-
but the legate came te the aid cf Agues.

"My venerable brother," s8aid lac, lot me add
myeteties te these cf thc illustrious Agnes
cfFae;I beg yeu te accede o teier pions

wisli."
Agace reddened with pride i for it was scldom

that abe received that coveted titto-Agnes of
France.

Maurice de Sully dared net now resist, for the
legato was tee direct a representative cf the
papal faînily.

ciBe it according te ycur wish, vonerable bro-
thor," said bo, bendiug before the legato, idmay
it please God that noue cf us have cause te re-1
pent the step. That staircase, madame, whidî is
before yen, teads te the atelier cf master Jeanu
Cader; but, pray, do net ask me te acccmpauy
yon.")

Little as Agnes was iucliued te giving, ahe
weuld willingty bave paid for tbose last werds
that the gocd bishcp bad uttered; for ber culy
fear baa beau that the bishcp would desire te se-
cempsuy lier te thec Worksbep cf maitre Jean1
Cader. For ti vi8it Wbich sbc was about te,
mako te thc mysterieus artisa was the very ob-a

ject cf ber bazardons passage through the stroots
cf Paris.

Malmoud et Rois was lu lis werksbop, soated
Fon a bench, with bis etbows ou his kuees, sud lis

head buried la bis bauds. Ho was thiuking.
Thc twe black slaves, half naked, were stresa-

iug with prespiration, audt strikiug heavy blows
on thc block cf granite wbich was about te be-
couac a statue cf the holy Virgin.

On the boards cf thc workshop, there was a
sketch traced eut lu black clalk, which indica-
ted thc conteur cf the image, sud which was
ncw lighted up by tbe lat raya cf the settiug sun.

It was truly beautiful! a Christian artist would
porbaps, have put tess abandonî into thc pose of
thc Virgin-mere purity la ber celestial face;-
but hc certainly could not bave onduwed lier
withi a larger ineassure cf physicat beauty.

It was the besuty cf tho dreaxu cf an Eastern
poet or cf the divinities cf thc Persian religion.
It was iude.d beautiful, but il was not Christian.

Thc slaves redeublcd their blows. Mabmoud
WaS lu a profouud study-aud the naine cf Dilal,
lis welt-bctoved, was dyiug away upon bis lips.

It was, ia fact, DilsI, sud net Uic Virgin, that
Mahmeud lad sketchod upea lis watts. Dital,
the poarl cf Asia. The houri, whoso votuptuons
formi was at once ridli sud supple-the belovcd
eue tInt the Prophet would bave deemed wortby
cf ernamcntiug thc etoruat dancei cf lus volup-
tuons Paradise.

Mahmoud was thiukiug cf Ditab, audJ neithier
ho uer lis twc slaves heard the deer open, and
nuither le uer his two slaves heard Agues do
Meranie enter, accenapanied by thc inevitabte
sud useful Amaury Montruel, lord cf Anet.
Agues sud ber chevelier paused at the caîtrance.

Amaury poilited te Malmoud, sayiug,~ Thats

Agnes centemplttd the Syrian ta silence, for
suo time, but witl an eager teck.

"lRis armas are muscular," muttered sIe te lier-
self.

"Ho bas thc atrongth snd bolduescf thc lieu
of the desert," whispered Amaury.

" Aud le las promnised?"
"lHo bas promised."'
IlWhat hast thon givea bina, Amaury T" de-

mandcd Agnes, wle was net usustly in tbe habit
cf tronbtiug lerecf about the expeuses cf lier
fsithfut servant.

IlThat la my secret," ausivered Amaaury, turu-
tug paie.

IlAnd how dees le iutond te gain an entrauce
into the Abbey V"

IlThat is bis secret,"' raid Motruel.
The noise cf thc lammers stilI drowned the

souud cf their voicea.
"Ho neither soos uer bears ns," said Agnes.
"When wc are in love," whispered Montruel,

ini a toue cf bitterneas, Ilwe cften becomo btiud
snd deaf, madame."

Agnes wculd net understand his mesuing.
"sCcMessire," ssid abceIltell me, 1 pray yen, whatj

lthe name cf the youug girl wboae menaory bie
treasures up with se mucl passion ?-it may serve
me."

ISI. la catted Dilah."
À faint suailo was visible on the lips of theo

Syrisu, who repeated the name like a distinct sud
faint eode-

IlDilal!1..
Agues rasad ber gorget sud put ber baud1

inte lier boacua, seoking sorno biddeu ebject there.i
"gI bave net yet given evorythlng te Uice beg-

gars," said aIe. tgCaîl that bandscmc tiger cft
the desert ber., Messire Amaury."1

Mentruel called Il Mahuacud 1" in a tend voice.t
The Syrian atill remained immevablo for s 1

momet-then turned slowly tcwards the voice1
that lie beard se snear sud se uuoxpoctedly.

It la culy fer us Enropeaus te tremble at the
first suprise, sud thus te betray our secrets, like t
chitdrea. The Khurds cf Asia, the Ethiopiaus, f
the Kabyles, sud thc Indians cf North America, r
whoe brows are red as blood, are différent mca
fromu s. Thoy kuow how te, bide their fars- 1
tîcir bopesansd thcirastonishment-theirjoy sudt
their pain-in sud 5a way that an enemy can 1
nover peuetrate the secret cf their seul.

The two, slaves snspesded thelr labeurs, ou a a
aigu froua their master.d
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"What would'st thonuIII said Mabmoud, coldly,"and why hast thou brought that woman bere?I"
Hia eyes turued tilt they met those of Agnes.
"lTis la the wife of the king of France," re-

plied Amaury M(ontruel.
"lThe queen?", demanded Malimoud, casting

upon Agnes a furtive glance.
Agnes, auticipated Montruet and answered in

a firua voice.
"lThe queen. '
Mahmend showed no astenialimeut, but Mon-

truel, advancing another stop iuto theworkshop,
the Syrian rose briskly and whispered those words
ini bis car-

"lThii is my house, and we neyer soit Our
dwelliags. I will not kilt this womaunonither
tu-day nor in thid platce."

Amaury rccoiled, appatled-frightened at the
censequence8 that miglit follow on the execution
of auch a tragic error.

"lThis i8 flot bier!" *exclaiined ho; the wouiau
1 named to thee was princeas Ingeburge."i

"Ah..." said Malinoud cotdly,"-I understsnd..
this la lier rival, Who couacs tu ee if 1 have a
resointe air and a atrong arm."l

IlPshaw 1" Mentruet was about tu say, but
Agnes advanced and cut short bis speech.

"I love the kingIl cried she with a pride that
made ber for the moment truly beautifut. c"Thou
art right. This woman disputes the king's love
with me. Mahmoiad el Rois, it la true: 1 did
couactto sec if thine arua la strong and thine air
resotute."1

For a moment the Syrian turned from Agnes
with an instinctive disgust ; and yet that botd
avowal pleased him botter than deceit.

"iAh !... ? said helIlthou lovest the king ?" iu
a singular toue.

Agues knew nothing of the sehemes that wore
wcrking te take the lue of the king. Wu caunot
tell if she really loved the king as much as she
said ah. did; but it la very certain that her per-
SOnal interests were toc Btrictlir conuected with
the existence of Pbtllp Augustus to, render it
probable that she would conspire against hlm.
That was where Montruel doceived bimselt' as
ho deceived the king, snd as hoe deceivod every
oue else.

Agnes betieved that Montruel, was working
with tIc solo objeet of making ber quecu

She gave no boed te the words of Mabmoud
but drew ber band front under bier gorget. That
hand now held a rich nocklhe cf pearla of the
purcat water. lier look snd suaile seemed te aay
to Amaury, "lThese are net imitations like those
Igavo just now te the beggars."?Thon maklng use of the name that Amaaury

had juat rominded her cf, ah. held out the neck-
lace te, Mabinoud, with the moat gracions air she
could assume, saying, in ber genttest tones-

"lThis i3 for Dlsb, thy wetl-beloved 1" This
time the Syrian could not botp trembltng ; ho
looked in the face cf Agnes, for a moment, as in
a sort cf friglit, thon slowly extended bis baud
while bis eyes feti upon the grouud. The pearîs
feîl auto his baud, and he murmured as te, hlm.
self some expression cf acknewledgmeut.

On desoeuding tlie narrew staircaaewbicb led
froua Jean Cador'a shed te the nave cf the cathe-
drat, Agues whisPered te Amaury-" Aaaotber
gained P lrpi1"h natae ln"lOh!l madame," ete h uantdMn
truel, "9Yen have euly te wish it, te have the
wbolo univers. under your feet.

Mabmoud et Rois remained bmeotientess, with
the neoblace cf pearla laying across bis hands.
By a aigu lhe ordered the two negroes te discon-
tinue their work and te, bring bis herse. Niglit
hsd set in, aud as soon as Mahmeud was atone,
lhe tnrned bis eyes te the sketch drawn upon thé
wall.

ciThat weuiai bas seen Dilah il? said ho; she
uttered ber name 1 Why did the name cf Dilal,
from tbat Meutb, strike me as a bitter euý
rage ?"l

19 e lId np the pearîs bctween bimàsolf aud the
liglit and the st raya cf the sun piorclng
blireugla theua gave thoma the appoarauce cf
large dropa cf rosy dew.

"lThe woman was beantifel, and ibose gema
ame richand rare," e OCOntinued: Il "et why do I
despise theni?"


