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BOYS BISHRULNGSS :
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's bashfulness was & great
“himself and his mother. Hig
brothers and two younger
ere by o meansiso afficted.
‘s trouble dated from the
hen ‘he was a very Httle boy,
i mother sent him to the mar.
a beefsteak.
for it politely,” she had saiq.
he had arrived at the shop
: being chilly, the door ‘was
80 Bobby, mindful of his
had knocked and then wait-
a red-faced man, wearing 4 ]
ron, had opened the door.. j ‘
, my mother wants to buy
ak here,” he said.
iving through the. butcher’s
ighter, Bobby had thereafter
: d implored them not to
to the shops.
bby’s birthday was at hand,
a boy is 8ix yearg old,
irthday comes on the Fourth
it is time to stiffen up -his

by himself said he would
fireworks—at least the fire-
The rest of the fireworks
ing out by father in the af-

is right, Bobby,’’ said mo-
iling encouragingly. “There
twenty-five cent piece  for
y them with,””
by, with a quaking heart,
ardly calm, took his way to
drug store, where they al-
oceries and, fireworks.
e Babby walked in, but he
dong time ‘in front of the
fore any one paid ‘the
attention to him.
young man with a conde-
manner looked at him lang-
said, ‘“Well, sir,  what do
t?”
rehearsed speech flew to
8. All the way down he had
saying:
ty—ﬁve ‘cents worth of fire
‘if you pleasec.”
he stuttered something, of
clerk only understood the
rackers. Nodding carelessly,
| to weigh—what do you
a crackers!
bby, with horror-stricken
him!
the bundle and runhed up
- as fast as he could fly. At
he paused and.look at the
which he had often fished ;
& bursting heart, he threw
far as he could. .
s aifourth of July dinner
(fish from that dunce’ that
ow enough to buy the fight
kers,”’ he cried, then he
on, unaware that -the young
d heard him.
as at home a few dreadful
‘before - sthe - other children-
ng: a.nd ‘the miuistev ea.matm i

'-I“Bobhv“' hJ‘wtd‘*fln‘"

n. ““You are the “very ehip'
er. . I want to 'have a regu-’
hioned .Fourth to—morrow 3

ise, you know.”” .
by knew. - And he knew al-.
enty-five cents  worth of
10ise was now feeding the
the mill stream. - - ‘
pu go down with me to help
things?’? continued

pould and, would,
was not in it. 2
was by the time they reach-
pre. By that time he had
| that the minister, who- he
yfore regarded as a walking

although

and a born orator, had
cted as he. .
bby,”” - said the minister,

idenly called on to-tell my
e seminary ‘about a great |
I had attended, and- I
the bishop went up- in
et and began’ to pulp!” *’ -
bby had laughed at this he
w did you ever get  over

ng at it, Bobby, and not
ng laughed at now and[
the minister.
t his ease now and in fine
- the drug store again:
bung man waited on them. '
h the air of an adept, se-
he lot of the right kind of
rith unlimited powers  of
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" of prey (a monstrouﬁ

)
mg right down toward

th filled with frfght at
rible sight, .
quite know what to- glo.

from his perch—Ieft his
the lurch,
‘as fast as he could. I
caught up—on Bugg ho

1 guess Bugg 'will be

Ry
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(Continued.)

» “The name of KEtienne de ’Mar will
e ha\'e no

uo, the capiaip returned;
fancy for aliases at the Bastile
*It is a plot!” cried Lucas.

“It is 2 warrant' that is all T know

abom f.2 I laughed all the way back to the
“But I am not Comte de Mar " Lu-} Hotel St. -Quentin.:

cag repeated. R R
His uneasy conscience had numbed XIX.

his wits.
‘="done little to dissipate dn error,

or' intention, he would actas . if . h
knew it musi be an error.

“My captain, you have made a mis-
take likely to cost you your shoulder-

straps. I tell you I am not Mar; th
landlord, whe knows him well,

you I am not Mar.

not “he.
dares not .say to  my. face. that 1 am.’

‘His eyes met mine, and I could see/
that, even in the moment of challenginf

me, -he repented. He
would - give the He. But t e drsgoon

who was bending over him, rehevu‘:g i
the

him of his sword-belt, spared me
necessity.

‘“Captain, you need give “yourself no
the. Comte right

this is
I live in the Quartier Ma-

uneasiness;
enough.

rais, and I have seen this gentleman a
score of times riding with M. de St.

Quentin.”
Lucas, at this unexpected testimony.

looked Bo taken aback that the captain

burst out' laughing.
“Yes,: my dear monsieur, . it

little hard - for .

nephew—you . are a “nephew, .are - you
not?—to explain how he comes to. rlde

with the Duc de St. Quentin.”
It was awkward to explain.

simo’s 8ecrets, cried out angrily:
“He lies! - I mever rode out thh M.
de St. Quentin.” .
“Oh, come now.
a great deal of breath,”
said.

the

nothing gained by blusteriug about " it.
T usually know what I am about.”:

“You ‘do mnof know! Non de dien,
you do not know. 'Felix Broux, speak
up there. If you have told him behind
my back that I am Etienne de Mar, 1
defy you to say it to my face.”

5 ¢ know nothing - about it; . mes-

sieurs.” I repeated my little refrani.|
*Monsieur ¢aptain, remember, if you
please, I'never saw him till yesterday;

he may be Paul de Lorraine for
know. 'But he did
that yesterday.”’  °
“You: hell-hound!”" Lucas cried.
“Go tell. Louis -to rive up to the
cabaret door, Gllpl .bade
tain. 3
Lucas gaxed
of him the truth of
he was still a préy °f
plot in tlns;‘ and ‘it paralyzed @
tongue. ‘He- /80 reeked with
that he smelled. 6ne wWhereyer,
He was mueh too clever {o

m as if t’o tear,

but I go as -
Herry,"Duke

of the bourgeoi did. not
himself . he put down, by any sprig of the
noblesse.

“Certainly, ' if it s ‘any. comfort to
vou,” he retorted. “But you are very
dull, rhonsieur,: not to be aware that
vour identity is ~known perfectiy- t>
others besxdes your lackey here and

y. man.; I did not come to. arrest you

without . a -minute , desénpﬁou of you
from M. de Bel,x’u _himself.” ’
- “Ventre bleu! Lqenu shouted T
wrote thé description ‘I myself lodged
information against Mar: I came Hére
to make sure you took him.: Oarry me
before ‘Belin; he will know ‘me.”

I trembled lest the officer could no;
but see that the man spoke truth. But

I had no need to fear; there is a com-|

bination of stupidity -and . vumty \vluch
nothing can move.

“] have né orders to take you to' M.
de Belin,”* he returned "calmly. “So
you wrote the descnptlon, did you?
Pe:hsps you will’ deny that it fits you?”

He read the paper.

s ‘Char!es-Andxe—Euenne—Mane de St.
Quentin, Comte. de Mar, - Age,
and-t)venty., figure, tall and - slender;
was dressed yesterday in black with a
plain_ falling band; carries hls right.
arm in a‘sling—"

“Is my-arm ia'a slmg?" Lucas de—
manded.

*No, the

in a handcui captum

laughed, at ‘the same moment that his|

“His right wrist

It is .2

dragoon ‘exclaimed:
is_bandaged, thongh.

"That( s notgius' mere

Lucas

tég!, M;{lﬂg with his

» aeq
supppse 11 tell us, mon-/|
sieur, that yow are not: the man?’
I “I am not’ The Comte de Mar
and I are nothing alike. We are hoth
young, tall, yes; but that is all. - He is
slaslied' a]l up: the forearm; my wrist
is but scratched “NE:" knife-edge. He
has’ yellow hai;;; i brown. His
eyes-—-—'-" i el
“It is plain to me, monsieur,” the of-
fficer interrupted;. “that. the description
uttsdi;dou in eyery particular.”  And so
i e
! & be:lvho had hiurd 3% dEtiexm;rd de-
scri twenty times, A yesterday
mistaken Lucaa for him;" the " same
items served for both. It was the more|

remarkable because they - actually looked |

no more alike than chalk and cheese.|

Lucas had set down his catalogue with-| -

out a thought thdt he was drawing his|
own _picture. If ever hunfer was
caught in his own gin. Lucas was! -

“You-lie!” he ecried : furiously. “Yo‘
know I am not \{ar You lie, thi
whole pack of you!”

“Gag him, Ravelle," the captam

commanded, with an angry flush. ~,
“I demand to be taken before M. de
(Belin!” Lucas shouted.’

The next moment the soldier hud
thst;d a hnndkerclueﬁ about hl&
mout

“Ready?”’ the enpt,uin asked of
pard, who had come back jus ‘Mt in. ﬂme
{g md in the throttfhlt oye. on,

en,”

He led the *Way out, the two dra-|

In his dread of ‘a plot he had
But

now he pulled himself together, errox

tells
Ask those who
know ‘M.vde Mar; ask these inn people.
They will one and all tell you I am
Ask that bey theré; even he

is a
“Mer 'de Mayennes

Lucas,
knowing well that 'there was no’ future
for h1m who betrayed the Generalis-

Reully ym wuste
captain
*“I regret the cruel necessity -of
arresting you, M. de Mar; but there is|:

‘not: call ‘h&meelﬁ :

the .
A

theee-|"

mygelf by accﬁent,\ —

‘well
2| T think she’will be at
oad

fingers between 'the room _and

street.

der,
they rumbled.

To the Hotel cge Lorraine
I found
e steps befcre the house. He had doffed
his rusty black for a suit of azure and
silver; his sword and ‘'podiard were
heavy with silver chasings.

‘buckle, " lay on the stone beside him.
He had discarded his sling and. was en-
gaged in tuning a lute. ¢

Evidently he was struck by some
change in my nppearance, for heé asked
at once:

“What Nas happened, Fellx?”

““Such’ a'lark?’ I ecried.

“What! did old: Meunrd share - the
, | erowns ‘with . you for your trouble?”’ .
“No; he _potketed. them all. .
was not it.”

I was 86 choked with laughter as to

it, wirile his first bewilderment changed
‘to_an amazed interest, which in iis
turn gave way, not to delight, buf fo
distress.
“Mordieu!” ‘he cried, starting up, his
f fiace abla'ze “if I resemble that
irt——"" f
[( “As chalk and cheese,” 1 said. “No
one seeing yqu both could _possibly mis-
‘take you for two of ‘the 'same race.
{But there was nothing in his ‘catalogue
‘that did not fit him, It mentioned, to
be sure, the right arm in a sling; “his
was not, 'but’ he had his wrist _ban-
daged: ~I' think he cut himself last
‘night when_he was ‘after me and 1
‘flung the door in his face, for after-
ward he held his hand behind his back.
At any rate, there was the bandage;
that was enough “to satisfy the ecap-
tain.”’
“And they took.him off 2’
“Truly. .They gagged him because
he protested so much,- and lugged hlm

“To the Bastille?” he demanded, as
if he could scarcely realize the event.
“To"the Bastille. “In a big traveling
coach, beiween the  officer and hs
men. He may be there by this time.?
-\ 'He looked,at me as if he were still
not‘lquite .able fo -belieye the thing.
it i

him. He did not slip from his capiors’
the
He was deposited in he big
black coach that had aroused my won-
Louis cracked his whip and o

M. KEtienne sitting on the

His blue
el hat, its white plume pinned in a- silver

That/.

make it hard work to explain what was{

BY BERTHA RUNKLE

vhim' to sto

blamewortgy I myself had held

my lips.
| Vigo's heels, silent."

way.

he can use ptettxly enough.
‘take him out tonight unarmed.”

Vigo ° hemtuted a moment,
‘and went.

‘all the timé-fo take me

and langhed ‘and laughed
Felix,” :he gasped,
sport over..thete at the ‘inn.
have seen ¢
ny as your face.’
Vigo came back wit-h
baldric for ‘me, and. &

“I do not, monmeur I have no right
to curtail M. 1&°Comte’s liberties. ' But
I Jet you go with'a heavy heart.”

He looked . after us . with foreboding
eyes as we went out of the great gate,
ulone, with not so much as a linkboy.
But if ‘histheart was heavy, our hearis
were light. 'We paced along as merrily
as though to a-feast. M. Etienne hung
his Ilute over his neck and strummed it;
and whenever we passed under a win-
dow whence leaned a pretty - head, he
sang lnatches of - love-songs.  We were
alone in the -dark streets of 'a“ histile
city, bound:for the house of a mighty

one a tyro.- Yet we laughed” ‘as we
went; for there was Lucas.languishing
in prison, and- here were we, %:;e as
lur, steermg our course fot mademoi—

mad molve to fare forth alone; to beg
‘But T réemembered hol:v
the
equery for interfering with M. Erienne,
and 1 made ‘up my. mind that no word
of eavil at my Jlord should ever. pass
1 lagged across the court at

M. Etienne was standing in the door-
*Vigo,” he smd without. a change of
countenance, ‘‘get Felix a -rapier, which
I c#nnot|
salu"ed
‘Mousieur; -1 cried out “you meant
He gazed down- on mv heated vxsage
you had. you:
“But: L
fothing  thiy summer: as o

“sword and]|’
ho?se pistol’ De-]

foe; and one of us: was wounded and|

he went on agam, und as he sang his
Yoice rang fulleri

Of my love the guerdon true,
"I is my bosom’s only guest.
This I say, her eyes are blue.

Still to me't is bright of hue
As when first my Kisses prest
Fairest Dlossom ever grew.

Sweeter than when gatheéred new
'T was the gign her love confest.
This I say, her eyes are blue.

up mto the windo
saw - something . or. izeard something . 1
cotild .not. tell..
‘Sure: himgelf, - for. presen & Ttile

.mmulaus, he ad:ded »the four yerses:

3 ,'Asi:es%hthtmxx g?e a dug :

3 o tkat -la but "
'{ten - blossom * éjvy

-1-say, het-ey«i lue

He ' doffed -his:hat;

pf"hlngm back ihe

g}ance was enongh; two abreast, swords
in hand;. they were.cljarging us. JI-ran
before them,. drawing, blade as I -went
and shouting to M. Etienne. = But:even
as I -called an answering shout came|.
from the alley; two men of ‘the Spanish|’
guards sbot out of the darkness and
at us.: °

.got. the'. lute off. his |’

duickness, had
or -want -of -a beiter

neck, - and new,
in the ‘face, stopped; -
come.

sthe’ whole Hotel de Lou'axne
'ﬂmm

‘to.

He ' stopped again. and stood gazing
byt whether -lbe|

Appa.rentl%r he was ot
tly,

against it.

bracket.

vet,

idoor.,

with - ‘his "

= ey 0 T F AT T Y, e el e
the panels of ‘the “wainscot, suddenly

‘lifted his eyes for the first time from
his assailant to the turret window.
the same instant. I felt the door be-

Some one inside slammed the door to,
just as the Spaniard

XX.

Ey-
“On Guard, Monsieur”

;‘;le found Jourselves
spatelled ASSageway,
flickering. Bqﬂhmp
‘Confr
server—a little old lady
leaning back' in Lhuckling:triumph
against. the: shot bolts. ~
She was very small
Her figure was bent and shrunken
pitiful _Jiftle bag of  bones in%a’
dress; her hair “was as white as her
ruff; vher -skin as yeHow and sdry ‘as

in  a

peudeut

and \‘ery old.

-sides, but M. Etienne 'VO hair: from his broxw;. au archment, fuipowed with a $housand
: - Wwaited,” eager,| PACAMENE, in g a

: me“émve. g‘;‘ s B Vi th | hopeful." There Wae 4 “Iittle - ,,i?,’ in gﬂ,é wrinkles; "but her black eyeg nrkled
i IECHEE _‘a“e mch, 3"’ “t .room 'that one thought. was not  the| lke &8“‘18

w‘:mt no” poisy: eapons.” - wind. e #id" not ‘mean ‘to- let my mghtm-

troubeled o : rded =g 4 hadr-come »unconsciouSly,‘ Lhaif-way fﬂ:.flf f};{"‘f ﬁ‘;v‘;',ff,,g s]?fe (r:fd ;l(l)u;lg

ST wi up the street to-him in the ardor of iyl ;. rpe «"&ehgve listened to your sing-

do right to re interest; but wow I was startled -back|’ ‘Ing n¥y, a night, monsieur; I was

“We it| to my duty by the sétind of men run- ‘glad mtlohy’ht to: find the nightingale

please you:"" ning round the dorner behind me. ~“One back again.  When .1 saw :hat crew

rush at=you, I said 1 would save vou if
only. you would put your back.-to my
'\Ionmenr, you are a youpg man
‘of “intelligence.” 4

“T am a younk man of amazing good
fortune,. madame,”: M. Etienne replied,
sheathing

handsame “bows .

hurled . himself

narrow
lighted . by a
from a
onting ' us iwas our pre-
in ‘black vel-

M. .Etnenne,,.w.lth “hig ‘extraordinary

use of, it, flung it- at: the head of his
nearest ﬁwaﬂant who - ‘received 1t full
hesitatéd a mo-
ment, and ran back ‘tlie way he had|
“But three foes remained, with|:
behind

‘We put our backs £ ﬂ)e wall and set
‘The remaimhg,ﬁyumald engaged

‘his..wet ‘bl e you 'a debt

gratxtude W 1ch is
_¢oin . of. brihging tr:ouble to.this. house.”

shrewd face agleam with; mischief. T

little. likely -to - find harbomge here.

- pil

N Ok,"" ‘”I’h’ii}d‘*iék‘féztu}ly
mty eep him ove
" “Ave, he may be out of mischief
ove{night. I am happy to say that my
face is known at the Bastille.”
- *Nor his, I take it.
‘what I heard last night that he had

in the spring, when he lay perdu. At
the Bastille they’ may khow nothing: of
the existence of a Paul de Lorra'ne.
.But, monsieur, if

syou on - this’ trumped-up charge, rou
must gef out-of the gates tom’ght.”: -
“Impossible,’ ‘he answered, snnlmg,
““I have an engngemeut in Paris.”
““But monsieur may not keep it.
must go to St. Denic.”

! mst g0 nowhere but to the’ Hotel
Lorraine.”

Monsleur"’ : e
“Why, look you, Felix; it is

" the

the last ‘place’ where they will ‘look for
me. Besidss, now that they think me
‘behind bars, they  will .not be looking
for me at all. I shall be as safe as. the ;
hottest Leaguer in the camp
“But in .the hotel
“Be comforted; T shall not enter the
‘hotel. There is a limit to.my madness.
No; I shall go softly around to a twin-
dow, in the side street under which T
have often stood in the old days. She
used to contrwe to be in her chnmbet
after supper.” . -
-“But, monsieur, how long is it s‘nce|:
you were there last?” ;
“I . think it must be two months 2 |
had liftre hem-t ( r it after my father
,yuaee RO one ﬂibepnthe

Al mademo}selle,", ‘I mude

I‘hope “she may,” he auaﬁ’ered “She
know I.must see her tomght And
indow.”
The reasoning s satisfnctory
to him. - And I thought offe ‘wet blan-
ket in the house was enouglh.

“Yery well, monsieur. I am ready
for ‘anything you propose.”
“Then I propose supper.”
Af;erwards we played shovel-board, I
risking the pistoles mademoiselle had
iven me. I won five moxe, for he paiqd
ttle heed to what-‘he: ‘about, but
wu! ever figdeting -over to thé 'mndow to
see ‘if it was dark enoughito siart.’- At
le , when it was still -between dog
and wolf, he announced that he would
delay no longer.

You will need some one to watch the
street while you speak thh mademoi-
selle.”

“I can haVe no listener ton.ght,” he
replied, immovably.

“But I will not  listen, monsieur;
I shall stand out of ear-shot. = Bat.you
must have some one to give you warn-
ing should ‘the guard ‘set on  you.”

“1 can maunage my own iﬁmrs " he
retorted haughtily; *I desire neu:her
your advieé nor your company.”
.“Monsienr!” I cried, almest in tears.
“Enough!” - he . bade sharply. . “Go
end me Vigo.”

-} went like one in whose. fnce the
donrs of heaven had shut.

l‘o etme at’ once from’ the. guard--

-1 thought from|:
never béenAin ‘Paris save for a . while|

M yenne has broken|’
Jhis ‘'word: already, if they are arresting]’

el

‘safest spot for me in all Parls; it is|

“Very well, mqnsxeur, I said with| open wide, could e tell whether any-

all - -alaerity. i one was. in the room.  We -could hear;

‘"B“t you are not to come:™ . nothing but the breeze crack]m" in the
"Mous!eur silken. curtains:

msﬁestm not. I must 'Ko alone to- “Take your stat%i'at the cor;:er

here,” " he bade, “and shout if = they

“But, manswur, yo“ Vill" need me. :e:m to be coming for us. But 1 think

.my hand on the strings.”

’ _Falrest blossom eyer grew

my, wateh’ of ‘the shadowy figures cross-
‘ing” the square; in instant alarm

".'_ . “We Climbed. Qut Inte a .Silk;Mereer’u Shop.”

selle’s window. "One of us was in Iove,
and the other wore a sword for the first
time, and all the. power of Mayénne
daunted us not,

We came at length thhm bow-shot
of the Hotel- de Lorraine, where M
Etienne was willing to abate somewhat
his swagger.. We left the Rue St. An-
toine, - creeping- ‘aronnd . behind  the
house through a mnarrow and twistng
alley—it was pitch-black, but he knew
the way well—into a—litile street, dim-
lighted from the windows' of -the houses
upon it. 1t was only a few rods long,
running from the open square ‘in front
of the hotel to the network of unpaved
alleys behind. - On “the  farther .side
stood & row"' of high-gabled. houses,
their doors ~opening direcily on the
paveinent; on_this side was but one big

pile, the Hotel de Lorraine. The wall
was broken by few windows, ‘most of
them dark; -this was not the gay side
of the house.  The overhanging turret
on the low: second storey, under which
M. Btienne halted, wasas dark as the
rest, nor, .though the casement was

we shall not: be molested. My fingers
are so ‘stiff they 'will hardly rec"gmze

T ‘wemt. to. my -pest, and he began
singing, scarce loud enough for any.but
his lady above to mark him:

Once she loosened from her breast, .
This I say, her eyes are blue.
From her breast the role she drew,

Dole for me, her'servant blest,
Fuh‘est bloesom ever grew.

“The mualc paused and T turned from

lest{

with their prisoner.! room
cas’ tertﬂe wits failed

goons followin
this time

t' my summons: It was ‘on ‘my
tol!gue to tell him of M. le Comte's

something - was wreng. -But whitever

startled him ceased, for in a moment ery

me; M. Etienne, protected ;somewhat
in’ the embrasure of* @’ doorway, held at
bay with his good left arm: a pair of
atiackers. . These were in. the dressg-ofl
gentlemen, and wore masks as if their|
cheeks blushed (well they might) for
the deeds of their hands.

A broad window in the Hotel de Lor-
raine was flung open; a man leaned far
out with a torch, "The bright glare in
our faces bewildered ‘our gloom accus-
tomed eyes; I could -#ot.see what I was
about, and rammed .my point against
my: Spaniard’s hilt, snkppﬂlg ‘my blade.

The 'sudden nnpact sent. him  stumb-
ling back a pace, and M, Egienne, who,
with the quick eye of the born fencer,
saw everything, cried to me, “Here!”

1 darted back into the doorway -be:
side "him, . His two assailants finding
that they gained nothiig by their 'joim
attaek, -but. rather —hampered each
other, one dropped- back to watch his
comrade, the cleverer-swordsman. This
was decidedly a man of talent, but he
was shorter in the arm than my mas-
ter and had the disadvantage of stand-
ing. on. the ground, ‘hereas M. Wti-
ehne was up que step, ".He could not
force home any of his shrewd-planned
thrasts; nor could he drive M. Htienne
out of hls coign -to- where in the open
the two could make short work of him.
The rapiers elashed, and “paried and
twisted about each other. and flew
apart .again; and then before I could
see who was touched the attacker fell
to his knees, with M." Etienne’s swdrd
in" his breast.

M. Etienne wrenched the blade out:
the ‘wounded man sank backward, his
mask-string: breaking.” He was the one
ghom I hed thouglxt\hlm-—»k rancois .de

rie

M. Etienne was rquiy for the Second
geiitleman, but npeither he for the sol-
dier -attacked. The | torch -bearer in
the window, with a  shout, waved his
arm* toward the squa v mob of

armed men hurled: itself atouud ‘the cor-
ner, a pikeman ‘with lowered point - in

-in evident pride at her sharpness.

ping wnh ‘his Graoe of . 'Liyons. »And
the 'servants are .one and.all gone io
. mass, leaving madame gmnd mere. to
shift for herself. « No, no, my good
friends; you wmay knock till you. drop,
but you won’t get in.

‘The attacking fmrty was indéed ham-
mering energetieally on- tte door, sliowt-
ing to us. to open, to deny them at our
peril, - The eves of the old lady glic-
tered with new delight at every. rap..

“I ' faucy they will think twice before
they batter down M. Ferou’s door! Ma
foi!l 1 fancy théy are a little mystiued
at. finding you  sanctuaried im .th's
house. Was it not my Lord Mayenuea
jacka] Francois de Brie?”

*Yes; and Mare Latour.”

“I thought I knew them.,” she cried

“Tf
was dark, and they were masked, and
my eyes are old, but I knew. them!
And which of the ladies is it 2"

He could do no less thlm answer his
saviour.

“Ah,  well,”: she: sndd with .a’ little
sigh, “I ‘too™ once—but that is a ' long
time ago.” ‘Then her eyes -twinkled
again; 1 trow she was not ‘much given
to sighing. “That is n,!ong time 'ago,”
she repeated briskly, *and now they
think I am too old to do aught but tell
my beads and wait for death. But I
like to have a hand in the game.”

“I will come to take a hand’with you
any time, madame,” M. Btienne assur-
ed-her. “I'like the way you play.” -

' She broke into shrill, dellghted laugh-~
ter.

“Pll warant you do' And I don't
mean to do the thing 'by halves. No;
I shalf 'save you, hide and hair.  Be
so kind, my lad, as to Hft the lantern
from the hook.” .

I did as she bade me. and we{enow-
ed-her down the passage like spaniels,
She was -so entirely equal to.the sit-
uation ;that we made no. brotests and
asked no questions. At the end of the

thi‘ van. - O
his ‘was not combat; tn was butch-
ery. ,\I Etienne, with a little “‘moan,

-hall . she .paused, onenﬂnc neither the.

door-on the right. nor the the doer on the
left, but passing her hand up one of

of
repaid in the. base

.truth, if; iny son were {Wwithin,.you were

But, 28 tt is, he and h(s wife are sup-

3

4. “How. came you here?’ i -
] “ask,”~said M.« Etinne, "hOquw

it happens that M. le Du& ds wr;.lk” rafter still quivered.

~ bmake 'adequate explanation”:
~led M. Etienne, that |
the closeness of these walls will mqnh » ‘

~ | venience your &raee more than it
L TimeS” :

“{force and strength, his body was in

‘lenne spring” on him. M. Etlenue said

she flung it wide. :
“You are not so small as I” she
chuckled, “yet I'think you can make
shift to get through.  You, monsieur
lantern-bearer, go first.”

I doubled myself up and scrambled
through. The old lady, gathering her
petticoats daintily, followed me with- |
out difficulty, but M. Etienne was put |
to some trouble to bow his tall head
low jenough. We atood at the top of
‘{a flight of stone steps descending into
blackness. The old lady unhesitating-

In{ly tripped down before us.

At the foot of the stairs was a vault-

hind us give. Throwing my whole ‘ed stone passage, slippery with lichen,
weight npon it, I.seized ), - Etienne|the dampness hanging vibrant with
and -pulled him over the. threshold.|our tread. We went on till it seemed

we had traversed the width of Paris;
and I wondered .who were sleeping and
feasting and scheming and 'loving over
our heads. M. Etienne said at length:
“Mordieu! I hope this snake-hole
does not empty us out somewhere, I
should not greatly mind the Seine.”
At this very ~moment M. Etienne
clutched my arm, jérking me to a halt.
I bounded backward, trying in the
blackness to discern a pregipice yaw-
ing at my feet. “L.ook!” he cried in a
low, tense voice, I perceived, far be-
fore. us in the gloom, a point of light,
which, as we watched it, grew bigger

a|and bigger, till'it became. au approach-
rich

ing lantern,

“This is 1like to be awkward,” mur-
mured M. Etienne:

The man carrying the light came on
with. firm, hédvy tread; naturally he
did not see us as: soon as we saw him.
I thought him alone, but it*was hard to
tell in this dark, echoy place. ;

He might easily ‘have approached
within touch of my sad clothing with-
out: becoming aware “me,
Etienne’s azure and white caught the
lantern rays a rod away. The new-
comer . stopped short, holding up the
light between us and his face. We

he was a large man, soberly clad.

“Who is it?"” he demanded, his voice
ringing out loud a,nd steady. “Is it
you, Ferou?” 2

place, and went torward lnto the clear

too, at that.
other’ in silence,’ till Mayenne's ever-
increasing astonlahment forced the cry
from' him: :
“How the-devil come you here?”
“Evidently by way of M,

a moment my master added: “I must
in  justice say that M. Feron 'is not
awar that ¥ am uglpg this passage; he
is, with madame his wife, supping with
the Archbishop _9! Lyons.”

M. Etlenne leaned ‘his: shoulder
against ‘the wall,- smiling " pleasantly,
and waiting for' the duke to make the
‘I next move. Mayenna kept a nonpluss-
ed silence.’ The situation was: indeed |
somewhat awkward.. He could not/;

with the sword was. grobablx knqwn
to him. He could not. turn’taﬂ »hld'hll
dignity allowed. the course, without ex=
‘| posing ‘himself to he spitted.

a foe. He cried out

great prﬁ‘ces “guestion ™ must " be an-]|
swered:

L

“Very well, then,” nid Mayenne'
“Qur ‘swords, if you afre.ready, will

“Now, that is gallantiof- Yois" return:
“as it is. evident G

The walls of .the puadxe were rouxh
ly laid.
on a projécting: stone.’

“On guard, sir,” he, answered
The silence was profound. Ma.yezme

:8

k of form; - Though' he'

gave the
his.. masterful /energy, of tremendous

truth but a poor machine, his great
.corpulance . making him clumsy, and
scant of breath. He must have known
as-he eyed his supple antagonist, what
the end would be. Yet he merely said:
“On guard, monsieur.” 0

M. Etienne did not raise his weapon.
I retreated a pace, that I may not be
in the: way of his -jump, should May-

glowly: © “5 15 ;

“M de Mayenne; thl: encounter was
none ‘of <miy ~Contriving. Nor' have 'T
lany ‘wish ‘6 cross “swords with you
Family quarrels’ are to be dc;neem
1 still intend to. become .your. co
'T_must respectfully beg to be: release
from the obiigation -of fighting you.”
A man knowing himself 'overmatched
cannot -refuse combat. Heé may, even
-as “Mayenne had, done, think himself
compelled to.offer it. But if he in-
sists on forcing battle with'a reluctant
adversary, he must be a hothead in-
deed. And Mayenne was no ‘hothead.

made rld!culous in accepting the clem-
ency and’ should be still’ more ridicul-
ous to refuse :it. ' He half lifted his
sword,” only to ‘lower it again, till at
last his: good sense came to _his relief
in a laugh.

“M. de Mar, it appears that, after all,
some éxplanations are necessary. You
think that.in declining to fight you put
me in your debt. Possibly you are
right. ‘But if 'you expect that in grat-
jtude I shall hand over Lorance de
Montlue, you were never more mis-
taken. Never, while I live, shall she
marry into the king’s *© ‘camp:
Now, - monsfeur, that we understand
each “other, ‘I labide by your decision
whether  we fight or not.”
Kor an answer, M. Etienne put up
his blade. The Duke of Mayenne, sa-
luting with his, d\d the like. y
“*Mar,” he said, “you stood off from
us, like a coquettmg girl, ‘for three
years. At Jength, last May, you re-
fused point-blank to join us. I-do not
often ask a man twice, but I ask you.
Will you jeéin the League tomght, and
marry Leorance. tomorrow?

No man conld have spoken with a

but ' M.

could make nothing of him, save that

M. Etienne hooked his scabbard in

They confronted ‘each

Ferou’s ;.
house,” M. Etienne answered. Mayehne
still stared in thiek amazenemt; after

come forward without encountering an ]
agile opponent, whose exceeding . skill |

He was |,

a{n,ln upon us, |
with an inatlnct!ve cer alnty that a

Mayenne pmched his lantern

had no companfon following him. He
| was alone withi his sword. He was|™
| not now head : of. the-state, but only a
| man with ‘'a sword, standing o
-} another’ ‘man: with".a sword: Nor ?aﬁ‘
.{he in:the 1 ‘he o
ect,s from ;his c¢lear. color |
“tand .proud bearing, perhaps also from|

He stood hesitant, feeling that he was |’
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lieve how, he ‘meant it. M. Etienne
beheved he meant i,

“Mousieur,” = he mwered. “F have
shllly-sbaured lon am planved
sguarely at last wﬁ my fat.her on the
kmg's side. " You  put your interesting
nephew into my fathers house to kuf
him; I shall not sign myself with the
Lengue 4

“ln that case,” returned Mayenne,,
perhaps we might each continue on
hls way.

“With all my lieart, monsieur.”

Each drew back against the wall to
let the other pass; with a ‘wary eye for
daggers. Then M. Etienne,  laughing
a little, but watchmg Mayenne like a
iynx, started to % Phe duke, see-
ing the look, sud: enly raised his hands
over his head, holding them there while
both of us squeezed past him,

H*Cousin Charles,” said M. Etienne,”
I see that when I have married Lor-
ance you and I shall get on capitally,
Till then, God have you ever in guard.”

“I thank you, monsieur,: You make
me immortal.”

“I have no need to make you witty.
M. de Mayenne, when you have sub-
mitted to the king, as you will one of
these days, 1 shall have as delightful
a kinsman as heart of man could wish.
You and I will yet drink a loving-cup
together. Till that happy hour, I am
your good enemy. Fare you well, mon-
sieur.”

‘He bowed; the duke, half laughing
despite a consxderable ire, returned the
obesiance with all pomp. M. Ktiénne
took me by the arm and departed.
Mayenue stood still for a space; then
we" heard his refreating. foorsteps; and
the glimmer of - his light slowly faded
away.

*dt wasn't necessary to tell him the
door  is bolted,” M. Ktienne mutcered.

‘We hurried along now without pre-
caiition, knowing that the floor which
had supported ayenne -would support
us. The consequence was that we
stumbled abruptly against a step, and
fell with a force like to break our knee-
:CAps.
ran headlong up the stairs, to lit my
crown .on the ceiling and reel back on
M. Etienne, sweeping him off his feet,
so that we rolled in a struggling heap
‘on the stones of the passage. And for
'the minute the “place was no longer

6T, 1 g ro-| circle of light. darks; I saw more lightning than ever
tesf:&’ﬂ\}}atthal;m:n:xtn -y “No: h(:mep is|. “No. M. de Mayenne; ,it is Etienne ﬁnshed in the Rue Coupejarrets,
likefy “to' ‘molest this house.. -kt is the de Mar.” S “Are you hurt, Felix?’ cried M.
'dwelling of M. Ferou.” .- oh) Ventre bleu!” Mayenne ejaculated, Et}‘eune,, the first to di»aentangle himself.
“Of the Sixteen?” WAL chaging his lantern with camical alac-|' ‘No,” I said, groaning; “bui I bang~
. “Of the  Sixteen,”; she- nodded her|rity to his left hand and whipping out|ed my head. éhe did not ‘say it was @ -
*In|his sword.” My miaster’s came bare,| trap-door.”

We ascended thestairs a second time
—this  time most -cautiously on our
hands and knees. Above wus, at the
end, we could feel, with upleaping of

xrit, & wooden  ceiling.

“Ah,-I have a .coj he exclaimed.

The next instant 'we heard a faint
but most comforting tinkling somewhere

9!’

der whether any ‘marked it but us, we
heard steps overhead, and a noise as of
a chest being. p\med gbout, and then
the -trap was lifted. ‘We climbed ou
into a silk-merger’s, shop.

“Faith, my man,” said M. Etienne to
the little bourgeois who ‘had opened to
us, ‘I am xlad to See you appear $o
promptly :

_He looked af us, someWh:t troubled
or ,alarmed. '

You st hhve met
ith -hésitancy.

“Yes” 'said’ <H E@lenn‘e. “but he did
not object. We gre, ot course, of the
initiated.!”

“Ofseourse; of couvse,'? the little fel-

-4 he suggested

in the predicament of the goat-on thel; ' oneed’ with afunany assumption
bridge,  Yet was he gaping at us less: ot #nom ';ﬁ* Mﬁ,,:’y “Not :“ry
m rear. 1th ﬁ in ‘bewilderment _spcrets of. the me'
. 38 T1eerned later, was 08¢, Ryey; "1 can catl-myeeit a1
ot i ’*‘ht'hw men, years-Iong SUb-lopygimighty tew: mércers havea duke
| porter. "Mayenne had as soon- éxpected | their shop as ofter-as L ' -
~|to theet & lion in the tunnel asto meet]’ looked curlously about us. - “The

y.was low and: cwith pﬂes of

" istuft in rolla on tn% ‘and other
ﬂuR- ying loose on the counter be-
as if-the man had just been
! them—gornouu brocades
n’llh( Ahove ‘us, & bell on: the

{Yes, that is the bell of the ‘trap,”
%m jetor said,  following :our
mers do not know where
d if I am not at'lib-
‘my brass yardstick
they told you that,
2 he' - added, re-
n a little un-

p’; &g@fﬂhlng else I ha.d

: Htienne answered,
g erowi in the alr. gave
ord; 'For-the Cause.” v

ek
M. Eﬂe&me ls,ld a god piece on the

r, my” friend Jet us out into
thb streot m forget our faces.' °

us to the door.

he suggested, pointing in the direction
of the -tunnel. M. le Duc has every
confidence in me. Still, it would do.
no harm if monsieur .should mention
how quickly I -let ‘him out.*

““When I see him, I will surély men-
tion 'it,” ‘M. Etlenne promised him.

friend. 'There is anpther man to come.”
Followed by the little bourgeois’
thanks and adieus, we walked out into«
‘the ' sweet open air. -As soon as his:
door was shut again, we took to our:
heéls; nor stopped. running till we had.
put half ‘atdozen streets between us’
angd the mouth of the tunnel. Then we
walked along -in breatless allence.,
Pmeutly M. Etienne cried. out:
“Death of -my life! Had I fouzht
there .in -the burrow, I should ' have
ha.nged the history of France!” -

(To be continued.)
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franker grace.™T believe then, I be-
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I picked myself up at once, and

above us. . Before we had time to won-'

eper ‘had !elt

“The man toék-up his candle to llsht

‘“Perhaps it would not trouble mon-
sieur to say a word for me over tme"",

“Continte to be vigilant tonight, my i -




