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THE FAVORITE.

oo Jgu 28, 1813, :

to send for the gentieman who demanded twenty

I saw on my way to Bel-Esbat, the day before'
yeostorday ¥’ - :
“ You know well, Henry, that your requests
are orders to me. - This gentleman ought now
to be in the waiting-hall.” Lo
«Th my desr D’Arques. What do you
think of his demand ?—twenly thonsand crowns
for a spaniel! I neyer heard of :such:a thing!
All last night I did nothing but thiwk of this
spaniel. As far as I oould judge at & mers

glance, the dog is wondrously beauntiful,”” " -

« Possibty, Henry. What rouses my indigns<
tion 1a, that his master, knowing the king’sde-
sire, should not have hastened to gratify it,
without making any sort of conditions.”

¢ Alas, my dear son!—Kkings are rarely be-
loved. by their subjects.”

. s Henry !” oried the future Duc de Joyeuse in
a slightly reproachful tone, it is somewhat un-
grateful, as well as unjust, for you to say such
#thing. Do you esteem as hothing the incom-
parable attachment which binds us to you, La.
valetta and me? What man in all the extent
of your kingdom can boast of possessing such
frietidship? Not one!”

"« You are right, my dear D’Arques; you two
répresent to me France entire.—I am truly ocu-
rious to see this twenty-thousand-crown man,
Shall we have him brought int”

'« 'With pleasure, Henry.”

" The king at once gave orders to one of his
sttendants, and shortly afterwards the Cheva-
lier Bforz] appeared at the door of his majesty’s
cabinet. .
So grave was Lhe young man’s purpose, and
80 heavily did it weigh upon his mind, that for
‘s moment hig self-possession deserted him, If
the king had abruptly spoken to him, while he
‘'wag making the customary three bows, he would
‘Have been utterly incapable of making an
‘answer. His embarrassment was of short dura-
tion, hawever; the thought of Diane speedily
_bringing back to him all his energy.
After bowing thrice, he remained standing at
a distance of about five or six paces from the
‘chafr In which his majesty was seated, waiting
until it should please the king to address him.
Though ordinarily gay of humor and good-
_natured, the sight of Raoul appeared to produce
‘in unpleasant impression on I’Arques. He
tixed npon him a haughty look, and addressed
him in a sharp and overbearing tone:
tYou are the person, monsieur, who bhas
dared to haggle with the wishes of his majesty ?
‘Your conduct appears to me singularly {ll-
judged. In spite of the dress of a gentleman,
which you wear, you are doubtless the son of
some artisan ? Just try and explain the irrever-
ence of your behavior. His majesty deigns to
lsten to you.”
The paleness which had overspread the che-
“valier's countenance on being introduced to the
‘presence of the king gave place to a lively hue
‘of red at the Duc de Joyeuse's words; and when
‘{He duke ceased to speak, he remained silent.
# Did yotu hear what I aald to you?” demanded
the favorite, sharply.
Sforsi bit his lower Hp till the blood came,
and his ‘downbent eyes flashed with indigna.
gqn; but he still remained silent and motion-
88,
Henry III. spoke to him.
Do you not see, monsieur,” he said, « that
‘Tay beloved brother, the Duc de Joyeuse, is get-
ting impatient? Why do you not answer the
“questions he has deigned to address to you ?”
« Bire,” replibd 8forz), « I hope your majesty
.will pardon my ignorance of the usages of the
Court of France. I had thought—so great and
‘immense I8 my reverence for royalty—that no
one had the right 1o speak before the king, un-
til invited and authorized by his majesty him.
self.”
¢« Your instincts have not deceived you,” re.
plied Henry 1II. ¢ 8uch is, indeed, the usage.’”
" The Duc de Joyeuse could not repress an an-
gry gesture, and the king, whose tone had at
first been sorhewhat sharp, went on more gent.
1y, looking fixedly at 8forzi while speaking:
« How do you reconcile, monsieur,” he said,
"4 the immense respect you pretend to feel for
"royalty with the exorbitancy of your demands ?
Does not the twenty thousand erowns you have
"named as the price of your spanjel amount to a
* formal refusal on your part ?”

#8ire,” replled Raoul, “my intentions have
unfortunately been misunderstood. I eonfess
that, though poor, I said I would not part with

“my spapiel for twenty thousand crowns, but I
" added that I valued far above that sum the
lpp iness of approaching your majesty.”
s 4 ¥aving been recelved into our Ppresence,
?xl:rl;' s;oﬂ u‘:fngh;:; forlyour spaniel, but de-
ourse! rfectiy » " re.
- yarked Henry III, Peribelly Satified” re
" uBire,” answered Sforzl, «the remor
of the honor I have this day mﬁf‘eg,"“fﬁs
‘which would have been more precious still had
'your majesty ¢alled me t0 him' to require me
to expose my life in his service, will fill my en.
u;: ;xutenoo ‘with joy.” .
; “Your sentiments,” sald He: 111, &
short pause, during which he looked iy
. yaller with inoreased atténtion, ¢ are those of a
good and Joyal subject. What is your name

4 The Chevalier 8lorzi, sire.” SR

« How old are you?”

‘«Twenty-four years,”

« Four years younger than you, my dear bro.
ther,” remarked Henry III., turning towards
the Duc de Joyeuse. *Good heavens!—how
rapidly time flied! When I saw youfor the first
time you were the chevalier’s age—it seems but
yesterday ! On looking at you closely, however,

I see that you have grown older,” N

lerving signs of impatience on the part of his
: tavorite, addressed. himself to Raoul : )

- «T¢ would be difficult, chevalier,” he said, “to
find in-all my Court a gentleman better-looking
-than yourself; but: I can see clearly, by your
sunbrrnt complexion and certain detatls of your
‘dresé, that you do hot appreciate as you ought
the advantages with which you have besn en.
dowed by nature. I take a great interedtinthe
' happiness of our ladies, and I hold that our
gontlemen eclipse in beanty and eleganee all
their rivals st foraign Courts. You will go shis
vary day t0 my yeoman of the laundry, and
‘tell litm, in my name, to furnish you the pow.
ders, essences, and perfumes prepared for our
personal use. I particularly recommend you
to use Castre soap. It produces a marvellous
effect on the skin, Have you no request to ad-
dress to us, Chevaller Sforzi ?*

Raoul’s heart beat violently. The moment so
ardently desired for obtaining justice against the
Marquis de la Tremblais was come. He was
about to reply when the Duc de Joyeuse, whose
impatience ‘had become more and more uncon-
trollakie; rose froms: his sens ‘and addressed the

«8ire,” he cried; “let mé beg you to observe
that it is siready nearly six o'elock, and that,
contrary to the etiquette of the Court and the
directions of your physician, you have not yet
called elthist tor your mopning broth or your
wine, It seems to me that you can defer to
some other time this interesting interview with
Monsieur Sforst. Really, if your friends did not
take care of yeur health, you wonld in & short
time become 8o to be unreeognis-
able. The infraction committed this morning
on your regular habits is already bearing fruit.
The freshness of your complexion-—s0 eonspi-
guous a little while ago—has vanished. You
socused me a few minutes ago of growing old!
100k at yourself i § mirror I” -

« Don’t make yourself uneasy, my son,”said
Henry IIL, &t the same moment snstching up
& mirror and saxiously looking into it; «I own
{ have'done wrong. ‘Chevaller Sforsi, give one
of my gentlemen your address, I will see you.
agaln soon. Heaven preserve you! Don't for-
got what I told you about the Castre soap, My
tdear Joyeuse, tell the two gentlemen .of the
thamber, my physician and the officer ‘of the
goblet, that they may bring me in my brotk
and wine, Let the princes, cardinals, officers
of the Crown, and Secretaries of State comein,
I certainly have talked too long fasting. Cheva-
lier Sforzi, good-day.”

From the mocking look of the Duc de Joyeuse,
Raoul was at no loss to understand that he had
seen the king for the first and last time, It was
with a heart swelling with anger and despair
that he took his departure from the royal cabi-
net.

CHAPTER XXVII.
OUT OF SCYLLA INTO CEARYRDIK,

For the space of half an hour Raou! Sforzi
was completely unmanned by the failure of his
interview with the king. A ocold perspiration
beaded his forehead, his legs bent under the
‘weight of his body, so that he was falu to lean
for support against the balustrade of & baloony.
By degrees the fresh morning air calmed his
agitation. His pride, too, rebelled against the
‘weakness by which he had been momentarily
overcoms. C

 Am I & ohild or &' woman?” he asked him.
self, « to allow myself 10 be thus cast down?
No, I will not be eonquered! If Monsleur
D’Arques interposes between me and the
1 have stlll my sword, His majesty loves
Immocial—of Bis body T will maks & stepping:

mmorts will make a

stone to reach the throne! Aococursed race of
eourtlers ! - To live in intimacy. with the king,
to have the means of inspiring him with gener-
ous resolutions and grand designs, and to make
him spend his time in prattling about fashions,
and talking about the trumpery scandals of the
Court !—woe to whoever of you shall come in
my way! After all, why should I despair? I
have not yet lost the game.. His majesty’s re-
ception of me was even kinder than 1 ventured
to hope. When D’Arques and Lavalette first
went to Court, they were as unknown asI!—
and to-day the highest-handed seigneurs dread
thelr interest and bow before their power. Why
should not I succeed as well a8 they have
done?”

After indulging in these reflections, wh ch
had the effect of arousing him from despalr, he
descended from the balcony to the open court
of the Louvre where his horse awalted him, and
sprang into the saddle. :

Passing along the Louvre, he saw at about fifty
paces off & numerous and brilliant cavalcade of
gentlemen advancing towards him. By an in-
stinolive movement he drew his horgze towards
the wall, without observing ia so doing that
he occuplied the upper portion of the paved road.

¢ Mordieu, gentlemen !” cried & young man of
about eight.and-twenty, Who rode at the head
pf the party, « there are two kings in France, it
appears l—ior 1 do not recognize anybody in the
kingdom, if not his majesty, or the Duc d’Anjou,
or Messeigneurs qe Guise, all at this moment
a}uent;,” v‘rfm have the right thus to take the wall
of mp

* Unless it should be the redoubtable Seigneur
Busiay ¢’Amboise, come. from his grave,” said
oue of the gentlemen, laugbing. .

The young man whom Sforsi’s involuntary
pretensions had so strongly moved, took this
- Jesting remerk in anytbing but part.

“ Momleur," he replied ooldly, ¢ the Beigneur

thing tohis; therefore, though we were enemies,
aud he had several times announced his deter-
mination to seek a guarrel with me, he always
saw fit to remain on terms of the most exqui~
site politéness with me.” '

the Hpe of the courtier who had called forth this
reply, but he refrained from pursuing the sub-
Jeot further.

" The young man, who boasted of having daunt-

'Sefgneur de Bussy, might have been, a8 We
‘have sald, about eight-and-twenty. His visage,
in spite of the delicacy of his effeminate feat-
ures, presented & remarkable expression of
coldness, pride and arrogance. His costume
was of almost incredible sumptuousness; but a
certain carelesiness with which it was worn
seemed to indicate that its extreme richness
arose rather from the position at Court of the
wearer, than in obedience to the wearer’s own
taste.

Sforzi, absorbed in his own reflections, was
waiting to continue his way until the cavalcade
had passed, when his attention was roused by a
voice calling out roughly : )

% Get to your proper side of the road, lout!
You are blocking the way,”

80 little did the chevaller imagine that these
words were addressed to him, that he'turned his
head to see who the person was thus addressed.
The road by the side of the Louvre was com-
pletely deserted. He started; it was to himself,
then, that the insulting words had been
spoken ?

His uncertainty was of brief duration. A
second interpellation, not less energetic than
the first, cleared away all doubt. The young
man at the head of the cavalcade spurred his
horse up to 8forzi, and cried, with anjmperative
gosture af the head: . .

“ Get to the lower side of the road, or, mordieu /
IMl'send you and your sorry nag rolling in the
dust I”

To provoke Bforzi, even when he was in &
-mormal state of mind, was to run & great risk;
- but to venture to insult bim gratuitously, at the

moment when all his passions were in a state
of turmoll, was to run upon almost certain
death,

| ¢ Monsleur,” sald Raoul, with that fearful
calmuess which rage driven to extramities
gives, % was It really to me you spoke 1”

- ¥he only answer deigned by the young man
‘Was to raise a riding whip he held in his hand.

& Blood and carnage!” yelled Raoul, « your
last hour has come!” And driving his spurs
into his horse’s flanks, he drew his sword, and
dashed upon his adversary.

8o prompt was the chevaller's movement,
that the young man in luxurious costume had
barely time to draw & pistol from one of his
holsters and fire it. He fired point blank, but
with such precipitation that the ball injured only
the small plume of feathers in the front of the
chevalier's cap.

« Help, gentlemen !"” orled the courtier, spur-
ring towards the cavalcade—help! I am being
assassinated 1” .

# No, only chastised !” cried Raoul, striking
him across the face with the flat of his sword.

A witness of this soene, which passed within
the space of a dozen seconds, would have re-
marked that at this proceeding of Sforzi’s the
ocompanions of his adversary exhibited more
pleasure than ecither astonishment or snger.
Nevertheless, they did not hesitate.to go to the
asgistance of the latter, and twenty swords in-
stantly gleamed in the morning light, -

To defend himself against such superior forces
was imposaible. The chevalier bravely and
promptly took his messures. He replaced his
sword in its soabbard, dropped his bridle on the
horse’s neck, orassed his arms, and contem-
piated his enemies withont quailing,

¢ Messiours,” he oried, ¢if yom are cut-purses,
leave me at least fime to recommend my
soul to heaven. I will not attempt to escape.
If you are gentlemen, do not dishonor yourselves
by a cowardly and odious assassination. You
are twenty—I am alone,”

These words, uttered with as much firmness
as dignity, controlled the troop of courtlers,

¢ Messieurs,” continued Raoul, quickly, «1I
see 1 have to do with gentlemen. Nobility has
been insulted in my person: which of you will
“;q as my ne(;tl);;l. ?"Th

0 One rep. e constrained and embar-
rassed mlen of the gentlemen, however, test.}’;ed
how much this sflence cost them, and thatall of
them, 1f they had not been withheld by some
powerful conslderation, would have answered
warmly tothe chevalier's appeal.

It was Bforzi’s ag orsary
break the silence, v Who was t{le first to

¢ Monsleur,” he
with rage, ’ 8ald, in a voice indistinet

‘ you have to thank heaven that our
meetlng took place before the Louvre., A loyal
&m}o ’e:mml Bubject of the king cannot fight,

;: > peak, tnder the eyes of his sovereign,
hs;‘ ; ;x{::ance will loge nothing by waiting, I
s Jou on some more convenient spot,
Your name, {f you please ?”
‘e 3,‘2,‘;.":,“{;,” replied the chevalier, pointing to
hand yo © Louvre, « ] should better under-
eny pem‘:: lgmplel and your delicacy if I did
awe ﬂ: ere, Upon the ‘wall of his majesty’s
pléwmn‘l. By © IArk left by the ball from your
Bave way w",&‘“ﬁ 1 consent to admit that you
) ® prompting of unrefiecting rage,

and that your intention iy to meet me again, I

An almost imperceptible smile passed over

4 the most dangerous duellist of the time, the]

. @ expression of voiog,
of sarcasm and menace, re 4 .

« I ‘mongienr, am called the Vigomtie do 1%
valette, of, i£ you prefer it, the Dup. d*xpgrw;
Tam well enough known st the ‘Court %0
found witipous diionly.” ' - s

The mayortte of Henry IIL logkied ¢t 5"“;,‘
from out;the corner of his.¢jye to enjor’
overwhelming effest he .*M&‘ 1o sed this 1%
v nroduce; but his expeetation s a0
mously dsappointed. . Fa )

On learning thay he way in:
ofis of the of Kenry UL’y K !.ni."“,,
in thiy gibenmstance & stroke of Providénoe
gave utterance to a cry of savage joy. od

‘“Ah! you are the Duc d’Epernon I” he orl 10
« It s your evil star that has brought you 08
my path. I have a double revenge to take up®
you l—revenge for the personal insult you b
put upon me, revenge for the impertinent
haviour of your companion, the Duc de Joyﬂ’:i
towards me. Now, Monsleur le Duc, dism
If you are victorious, his majesty will dul{.::
plaud your valor; if you fall, he will shed 1
to your memory. In either case, im, o
assured to you, Dismount, I say, and let
settle our difference.” and

At the trembling volce, flashing eyes po8
knit brows of his adversary, the Due d'EP':ﬂv
turned lividly pale; his hand moved stesl
towards the holster of his pistol. y"

Monsieur 16 Duc d’Epernon, who, ‘h;und‘d
preceding, had the good fortune to be W
at the slege of La Fere, at which so many o
tlemen were destroyed, and -where yousé
D’'Arques, since then become Duc de 107“(’;5

. The king agaii pused, and the withont ob- }Bussy Xnow that my sword gave way 1n ne: [« wicked stiilé coritrasted htk mouth, and, 2 &
thousand erowns for that deltolous little spanie} } servi e .qu

lost seven teeth—Monsieur le Duc ’Eperfi,d
not like figuring, as an actor, in a duel.
with an active mind, clear-sighted and 108
tious, differing greatly from Quélus, M‘“‘:,'lo
and Joyeuse, who, all headstrong and quiﬂ,.
some, drew their swords on the slightest ¥y
text, and of & party of honor made &
pleasure, he had always taken the greﬂ'“""::;
to keep out of single combats 1—so much 50
many courtiers doubted his courage. st

The king alone, blinded by the boundle® o,
tachment be felt for his favorite, beleveC ge
to be {limitably brave and daring. l:x::mmd
that, under the king’s eyes, d'Epernon o,m
@ rare audacity. With the remembmw
tragic ends of his beloved Quélus and o8-
Henry 111, exerted himself to interpo ohx‘udw
thority, and, with tearsin his eyes, impl
fiery ’Epernon to control his transports. wh

Every duel which d’Epernon sacrifi and
love for the king was worth a new ravof-h .
as the fortune ofd'Epernon had been over® = ny
ingly bountiful, it may be judged hoW
affairs of honor he had given up. ook

“Well, monsieur,” cried Sforzi, in 8 M7, g8
tone, ©have you yet succeeded in coming
understanding with your oourage t”

The Duc d’Epernon gently half drew “,‘:,;’5
tol from the holster, and addressing “i.jve
either to throw him off his guard, OF “’w,np‘
him to afresh aggresston, warranting & P
defensive movement : nate?®’

«Monslear,” he sald, « I dannot, W ity
my wishes may be, compromise MY % ' ior.
with the first person I happen to °“°::,|oﬂ'
Laws exist for the chastisement of the 10% S
cles of such a8 you. Perhaps I 0“"’,& wr
recourse 10 the severity of these 1aws.” | g of

At this arrogant reply, Raoul felt 8 00" gb-
blood swim before his eyes, However, Pl
ing to injure the goodness of his cause o, ghe
outburat of passion; e ocontrived to potsl
mastery over himaself. o

% Monsieur,” he said, * his majesty b:yd:“‘;r
ing to admit young Caumont to intimac?s i
it was pretended that the young man W& glo
gentleman, has given you a besutiful 9?“, in
of humility for your guidance. 1 do 8% "po
what way Monsieur Caumont, b“ono’.,.pt“‘
d’Epernon, can tarnish his glory by ;‘on.w"'
the challenge of the Chevalier Sforzl. o VY
my patience is exhausted ; do ot f0T0° L gp00
refusing me a just reparation, to use Wy
towards yon, which I should assured 000 b
:ltlt«erwards, but of which you would 8% © :

e victim,”

“ You threaten me, I think ?” dﬂm‘“ded‘ .
pernon, voich o

Sforzl was about to answer, when & wh”"
once plercing and charming, wnnd‘d;.'m. voio
and checked the words upon bis Lips. TV oo
proceeded from the interior of &
“:,.nﬁ o

an instant before, had stopped &
distunt from the spot on which tbis
violence was passing. o~

« Monsieur le Chevalier,” the V°‘°°d.y“
“be on your guard. Monsieur le pe
non 1s always 1o be distrusted WheR gy &7
Wwith the pommel of his pistol, a8 B¢ ¢ 'gp l&‘;
ing. lb]l)o not harass yourself ﬂ;OOb vgﬁ 3
Pposslble reparation : reserve - Jjjesr
future. Get away from this 8pobs "";9‘” ¥
fast #s you can, I admire your valo n,,o;‘;
Just pride. Monsieur le Duc is A et
my ; it will be a true pleasure to 388~y
Interests with yours, You may 860 b7 5 /3ics
guage that I very little dread the 8P6EC gukb
sleur Caumont. Do you net thmk;u pr g
ihat my support will be extremey "
Monsienr 8forzl 1 with t°

“ Madame,” replied d’Epernon, an ,;Uf‘:\‘
teur which nohody carried to -suah “”,', e
as himself, and which brought him Mﬂ"f
of 111-will at Court, « your interfore®°3 poid: %
confirm the opinion I have alway® 0’
You shamelessly take your lovers

M,,-,ﬂv"'
of society, The appearance of this o It 'llx"“
You, that is all. Good day, m ;

)

tell you we shall meot again.” ‘to b3
The Duc d’Epernon gave the reid ©



