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•• No, Your KxcelN'ncy."

"I thouj^ht. Duinont." sui.l Front.imc. turniiHr i,,

him. " that th..y h,u\ .spokot. of >fu.ln.ne M.wu.harimi.s ?"

" Yes, Your Kxcellency. but not beciiuse they lui.l
Hocn h.T. I„ fact, I loaruud from Dilbot that «ho
retuscd to hoc him."

" Refusal
:

•• said Frontonac. " Why did vou do
that, Marcel lo r'

^

"1 would tru.st Your Exc«llency," ahe repHo<l
Himply.

'

" Then, thougl; you liavo wrot.i,'ed mo you would
trust me !*

"

" Yes. Your Excellency."

"Truly this is strange. I never heard before of
this m France. However, you I do not intend to
punnh; with the Indian it is different."

" Will one life pay the full penalty, Your Excel-
h'Hcy ?

" asked Marcello, coldly.

"Yes," replied Frontenac.

"Then, take mine; without him it is nothin^r j
love the Huron and will gladly <rivc my life for him.
Spare him, I beseech Your Excellency."

" Marcelle
!
" exclaimed Frontenac. his voice trem-

blmcr perceptibly, " do you love him so ?
"

" Ye.s, Your E.xcellency."

"Then you both are pardoned. God forbiu—

"

Frontenac turned his face to the wall and for a
moment was silent. Then, turning again, he addressed
Colonel Dumont

:

"Duinont, I care not what the people say or
Monseigneur. It is beyond me to crush a love like


