
He dare not again interfere, but 
contented himself with waiting until 
break of day to send a message to 
the Lady de Tilly, informing her of 
the sad plight of his young master.

He Lean, with a great object in 
view, had summoned Le Mercier and 
!•".meric de Lantagnuc from the city— 
potent topers and hard players—to 
assist him in his desperate game for 
the soul, body and fortune of l.eGnr- 
(leur de Repentigny.

They came willingly, 
dant had laughingly wished them bon 
voyage and a speedy return with his 
friend La Gardeur, giving them no 
other intimation of his wishes ; nor 
could they surmise that he had any 
other object in view than the pleasure 
of again meeting a pleasant compan
ion of his table and a sharer of their

The Inton

pleasures.
De Lean had no difficulty in entic

ing Le (3ardeur down to the village 
inn, where he had arranged that he 
should meet, by mere accident, as it 
were, his old city friends.

The bold, generous nature of Le 
(lardeur, who licit 1 e 
feared any evil, greeted them 
warmth.

-a. peeled nor 
with

They were jovial fellows, 
who wind'd he affronted ifhe knew,

he refused to drink a cup of
They tall ed of 1 lie gos

wine
with them 
sip of the city, ils coteries and pleas
ant scandals. ||nd ■ 
splendor of the queen of society, An
gélique des Meloises.

Le Gardeur, with a painful sense of 
with Angélique, 

a moment forgetting 
“ 1 love you, 

1 will not marry

>; the beauty and

interviewhis last
and never for 
her reiterated words,
I jo Gardeur, but

" kept silent whenever she 
with an air

w a s\ ou,
named, but talked 
cheerfulness on every other topic 

His one glass of wine 
followed by another, 
with such cordiality that he

The lire was rekindled, 
his

of

was soon
He was pressed 

could
not refuse.
at first with a faint glow upon 
cheek and a sparkle in his « ye ; but 
the table soon overflowed with wine, 
mirth, and laughter.
out reflection, and soon spoke with 
warmth and looseness from all

He drank with-

re-

st raint
to excite 1 vc 

would not 
11 e re-

resolvedDe Lean.
(lardeur to the utmost,

o Angélique.alluding I
cur red again and again to the splen- 

of her charms and the fascination 
He watched the effect 

t he Countenance of

cease

dor
of her way s
of his speech upon

keenly observant of 
■ssion of interest excited by

( lardeur.1 e
every exp®
1 he nient ion of her.

will drink to her 
laimed Dp Lean, filling his 

" first in

bright

until it ran over.
worthy to he first in 

OldLra tire—yea, or

Lity he is not here to take him away 
from the Tilly Arms !”

The sound of voices, the rattle and 
clash of the dice-box in the distant 

"i-s ear amidstparlor, raw 
laughter and gabble of the common 
room.
the little inn

the

The night was a hard one in

In proportion as the common room 
of the inn grew quiet by the depar
ture of its guests, the parlor occu
pied liv the gentlemen became more 
noisy and distinct in its confusion. 
The song, the laugh, the jest, and 
jingle of glasses mingled with the 
perpetual rattle of dice or the thumps 
which accompanied the play of suc
cessful cards.

Laid Gaillard, the host, a timid 
little follow not used to such high, 
imperious guests, only ventured to 
look into thi> parlor when summoned 
l'nr more wine, 
sitaire of the House of Tilly, and 
felt shame and pity as he beheld the 
dishevelled figure of his young Seig
neur shaking the dice-box and defying 
one and all to another cast for love, 
liquor, or whole handfuls of uncounted 
c oin.

l’aul Gaillard had ventured once to 
whisper something to I a1 Gardeur 
about sending his caleche to the Man
or House, hoping that his youth
ful master would consent to be 
driven home, 
met byr a wild laugh from Le Gar
deur and a good-humored expulsion 
from the room.

He was a born cen-

llut his proposal was

The next day was wet and autum
nal, with a sweeping east wind which 
blew raw and gustily over the dark 
grass and dropping trees that edged 
the muddy lane of the tillage of 
Tilly.

At the few houses in the tillage 
everything was quiet, except at the 
old-fashioned inn, with ils low, cov
ered gallery and swinging sign of the 
lilly Arms.

There, flitting round the door, or 
occasionally peering through the 
windows of the tap room, with pipes 
in their mouths and perchance a 
tankard in their hands, were seen the 
elders of tlie tillage, boatmen, and 
habitnns, making use, or good excuse, 
of a rainy day for a social gathering 
m the dry, snug chimney-corner of 
the Tilly Arms.

In the warmest corner of all, his 
face aglow with firelight and good 
liquor, sat Master Luthier dit Robin, 
with his gown tucked up to his waist 
as lie toasted his legs and old ga- 
mashes in the genial warmth of a 
bright fire

He leaned back his head and 
twirled his thumbs for a few minutes 
without speaking or listening to the 
babble around him. which had 
turned upon the war and the latest 
sweep of the royal commissaries for 
corn and rattle.
La Marche,” said he, ” that Le Gar
deur dr Repentigny was playing dire 
and drinking hot wine with the Che
valier de Lean and two big dogs of 
t he Friponne

' 1 did.” .lean spoke with a chok- 
our young Seig- 

ngain wilder

n o w

' Did you say,Jean

ing sensation, 
rieur has broken 
than ever, and is neither to hold nor

out

hind any longer 
” Ay

fleet i vely, "I he 
draw .

!” replied Master Lothier, re
bond I couldbest

would not hind him more than
stiff-Thcv arei spider's thread 

necked as hulls, those De Repentignys, 
and will hear no yoke but what they

DoDoor ladput on themselves 
t hev know at the Manor House that 
he is hare drinking and dicing with 
f he ( "hevnlier de Lean ?

F.lse all the rain in heaven 
have prevented his being 

hv Mademoiselle Amelia
‘‘His

” No ! 
w on Id not
looked after
and my Lady,” answered Jean, 
friend, Lierre Philibert, who is now a 
great officer of the King, went Iasi 
night to Last lean on some matter of

told me.as his groomthe Army,
Had he been here, lx- Gardeur would 
not have spent the dnv at the Tilly 

habita ns do whim\ rms, as we fioor 
it is washing-day at home.

" Lierre Lhilibert !” Master Lothier
rem in der,rubbed his hands at this

Jean ' A hero 
he who 

of the In

■‘ 1 remember him. 
St. Denis 1 11 waslike

walked into the Chateau
and brought off \ I ifyoung 

t does her kit ten
t endant
Repantignv as a 

'' What, in his mouth,
ra

LoMaster

I bier '■
■‘ None of your quins, 

cool 1 ” Mast er Luthier's
" Never 

and
crew red. 
that is a gift .

comparisons like it to 
his

iw nmy
a hare thread 
mont h, w hat t hen '? 
of mouth. 1 warrant von.

from

If ] run! said 
ft was h\ 

t ha t
ffeamnnnoir

rd
he

carried him away
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stand until it was too lat 
but repentance.

De Lean pondered long upon a few 
words he had one day heard drop 
from the lips of Bigot, which meant 
more, much more, than they seemed 
to imply, and they fitted along 
through his memory like hats in a 
room seeking an outlet into the 
night, ominous of some deed of dark 
ness.

for aught

lie Lean imagined that he had found 
a way to revenge himself on I c Gar
deur and Amelie—each for thwarting 
him in a scheme of love or fortune. 
He brooded long and malignantly Ik 
to hatch the plot, which he fancied 
was his own, hut which had really 
been conceived in the deeper brain of 
Bigot, whose few seemingly harmless 
words had dropped into the ear of 
De Dean, casually, as it were, hut 
which Bigot knew would take root, 
and grow in the congenial soul of his 
secretary, and one day bring forth 
terrible fruit.
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Canadian Independent

TELEPHONES

f
I]

GET INFORMATION
If you have not local telephone service, you should interest yourself 

In the matter at once. Write us and learn the experience others 
have had in building and operating their own telephone lines. 

Ask for our No. 2 Bulletin.

WRITE US
If you are going to buy more telephones for the lines you have built 

building, write us and let us quote you before you buyor are 
elsewhere.

YOU CANNOT AFFORD
You cannot afford to buy anything but the best telephone obtainable, 

tjualiiy counts in your maintenance cost from year to year and 
in the efficiency of your service from day to day. We make a 
specialty of quality, and will not sacrifice our standard to cut 

prices to make a sale.

RESULT
As a result we hold our customers, who are all satisfied and do not 

go back to the other makes they have been using. Likewise, 
we are making new customers every week, as companies are 
learning by experience that the lowest-priced is not the cheapest.

GUARANTEE
guaranteed for ten years. You should giveAll our telephones are 

them a trial.

CANADIAN INDUSTRY
We are a Canadian company manufacturing telephone equipment for 

Independent companies, and are ready to supply all materials 

necessary to build a telephone line—wire, side-blocks, insulators, 

top-pins, etc.

PROMPT SHIPMENT AND GUARANTEED SATISFACTION 

ARE MAKING OUR SUCCESS.

Canadian Independent Telephone Co.
TORONTO, ONTARIO.

LIMITED
18 20 Duncan Street,
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