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future, which had, a moment before, appeared
to him so dark and desolate, smiled now with
the liveliest colours; in. his excitement he
would have fearlessly defled misfortune Diane
at Paris |—Diane near him !-—what now could
trouble his felicity ? He felt master of the
universe! It seerued to himythat Nature entire
must rejoice with him and partake of his in.
toxication,

Of Marie, that woman 8o seductive, 80 extra-
ordinary, whose image had a few hours before
so profoundly agitated him, he thought no
more. She had passed emniirely from his mind.

The captain expected questions without num-
ber and embarrassing explanations, but he was
agreeably disappointed in his expectations.
8forzi threw himself upon his neck, and em-
braced him warmly, at the same time crying:

¢+ De Maurevert, conduct me to her!’

“ My dear friend,” replied the captain, not
at all desirous to find himself third at the
meeting of the two young people, ¢ Mademoi-
selle d’Erlanges lives in the Rue du Paon, near
the King David hostelry, in the Faubourg Saint-
Germain—and I do not feel inclined to under-
take such a walk this evening.”

#Rue du Paon, Faubourg Saint-Germain,”
repeated the chevalier—¢that is all I need to
know;” and without further occupying himselt
with De Maurevert, he rushed from the hostelry
like & man out of his senses,

« How youth throws away its strength!” re-
marked the captain, shrugging his shoulders.
“The dear chevaller, on reaching Diane’s
house, bathed in perspiration, and with his

- dress covered with dust, exposes himself to ap-
pear at a disadvantage. Would he not have

done a hundred times better to have mounted |

his horse, gone at a walking pace, and appeared
before his mistress in all the glitter and fresh-
ness of an irreproachable condition of dress?
Bah! who knows? Women delight in any.
thing that has the appearance of passion.
Raoul’s disorder and impetuosity may perhaps
greatly please Mademoiselle d’Erlanges! The
reflection that worrles me most, and to which
- I shall never accustom myself, is that the im.
prudences of youth mostly turn to its advan-
age; that is sovereignly unjust.

“What 1s to come of all this? Nothing
- ood, I feel pretty sure, From Raoul’s man-
uer, on telling me that he had seen her high-
ness, I suspect the interview had been a stormy
one. I hope Sforzi contrived to keep his pride
under control. The Princess is not a woman
to forgive an affront, as she has but too often
proved.”

Fatigued by the exertions of the day, the ad-
venturer seated himself on a stone bench out-
side the Stag's Head. It was a principle with
him to remain as little as possible shut up in
his own room ; he affirmed that Fortune never
comes to seek any one in his home, and that,
therefore, if not sought, she ought at least to be
Walted for on the read.along which she is likely
10 paas.

He had been seated on the bench about &
quarter of an hour, when his attention was
attracted by the apparition of a strange person-
age,

It was a little man—whose height did not
exceed four feet ten inches—with shrunken
limbs, Indefinable physiognomy, and timid and
hesitating bearing. He was dressed in a pour-
point and hose, half glaring red, half gold yel-
low. Stopping before the Stag’s Head, he ap-
peared undecided whether or not to enter the
hostelry,

“Companion,” sald De Maurevert to him,
1if you are seeking a lodging, you may thank
-our good star for having conducted you here;

owhere else will you find such excellent wine,
- rsuch a marvellous table. Would you like me
.o recommend you to the landlord 2

The Mttle man turned towards De Maurevert
- nd looked at him with extreme attention with-
--ut xeturning any answer,

«i¢ T'udieu. companion !’ ecried the caplain,

knitting his brows and pretending to be angry,

». s it seems to me that I had the honour of ad.
dressing:you a moment ago,”

The little man this time did not even deign
to look at his interlocutor,

“By the god Mars, my pretty little mignon!”
eried De Maurevert, raising his voice, ¢ do you
know you have considerably raized my bile?
For two pins I would demand sasisfaction for
your impertinence.”

‘Wishing to push the joke further, the captain
rose, drew bhimself up to his full height, and

placed his hand on the hilt of his sword. The )

iittle man followed his example, and likewise
pretended to draw his sword,

“ Abal” cried De Maurevert, pleased with the
diversion thus eent him by change, «it ap-.
pears that you are fond of fighting, valiant com-
panion, In that case—draw1”

Heveral idlers, attracted by this barlesque |

sfizeue. formed a circle about the dwarf and the
«iant.

“ Yes, yes—draw 1” they repeated in chorus.

The little man, so strangely dressed, ap-
1 viived—at least to Judge from the
determined expression of his face—-to take this
invitation geriously,

“Bo be it,” he cried; “a duel l—a second !

*You are laconic, my impethous friend,”
sald De Maurevert; your pantomime, how-
ever, 80 well supplies your lack of eloquence
that one has no difficulty In eomprehending
you. You want a second, is uot that it

“Yes,” replied the dwarf.

“Do you know any friend of yours, one of
your countrymen, a Patagonian for example,
who will joln his luck with yours and shure
your glory and your dangers 7"

“Yes, 1 have such a friend,”

bellicose and '

VORITE.

# And where may hereside "

“Here !” replied the dwarf, pointing to the
Stag’s Head. :

“That is marvellously convenient. Do you
desire me to go in and inqulre for this friend ?”

“1 do”

¢ What is his name ?”

«The Chevalier Sforzi,”

De Maurevert was greatly surprised at hear-
ing the chevalier named, and he examined
more attentively than he had hitherto done the
vietim of his mystification, his pretended ad-
versary.

«Sanguinary companion,” he said, in a tone
half Jooular, half serious, «I deeply regret to be
obliged to meet your wishes with a refusal. In
the first place, Monsleur Sforzi s at this moment
absent; in the next place, were he present, he
could not accept yourinvitation. The chevalier
counts me for his best friend.”

¢« Absent!” repeated the dwarf, with an
emotion so real as. to double the qaptain’s
astonishment.

The little man advanced to De Maurevert,
took one of his hands, and closely examined the
natural lines upon the palm. More and more
interested in the dwarf, the captain suffered
him to do this without offering any opposition

. #“Loyal and grasping,” muttered the dwarf,
releasing the adventurer’s hand.

The air of jocularity, so far maintained by
De Maurevert, changed into one of mystifica-
tion.

“Death!” he cried, affecting to become furi-
ous. ¢ We must come to an end of this. Since
we have no seconds, let us fight on our own ac-
oount.”

“Let us fight!’ repeated the dwarf, placing
himself on guard with & precision and firmness
which seemed to denote on his part a thorough
knowledge of the art of fencing.

De Maurevert was beginning to be weary of
this pleasantry, but he could not now put an
end to it without throwing himself open to the
sarcasms of the idle knot of bystanders. He
therefore affected to take an extravagant pos.
ture of defence.

“ Are you ready ?” he demanded coldly of the
dwarf,

“Yes, companion.”

To the great pleasure of the on-lookers, the
little man drew from its sheath a gilded lath,
and began to fence with De Maurevert. After
making two or three grotesque passes, he ut-
tered a cry, threw up his arms, and, acting the
part of a man who has been mortally wounded,
fell to the ground.

« Help, captain !’ he cried in a feeble voice.

De Maurevert not waiting for a second invi-
tation, lifted up the little man, and carrted him
into the Stag’s Head.

The idlers, prodigiously diverted by this
amusing scene, dispersed, re:retting that it had
been 80 quickly terminated.

As soon as the dwarf and the adventurer were
alone, De Maurevert sald with a really serious
alr:

# Monsleur, Icannotimagine for what purpose
you have enacted this pasquinade: but of this I
am sure, that you have had some motive.”

“ Yes,” replied the little man, whose face ex-
pressed profound sadness, T wished to see
Monsieur Sforzi,”

“You know the chevalier, then ?”

“I know him, and I love him.”

“You love Monsieur Sforzi ?”

“He has done me & great service.”

“ Ah !—Aud what do you want to say te him ?”

The dwarf hesitated; then agaln taking the
adventurer’s hand in his own, he, for the second
time, studied the lines of the palm, Apparently,
this examination was favorable to De Maure-
vert, for- the dwarf smilel affectionately, and,
lowering his volce, said:

*“ My cousin D’Epernon detests my triend
Storzi I

¢ That 1s true,
this 2”7

“And when my cousin does that,” continued
the dwarf, « he pursues the person he detests to
the death.”

“Raoul is in danger ?”

““Heaven send that he may return safely {o.
night ?”

¢ What do you mean ?”’ )

“1f he returns safely to-night,” replied the
dwarf, “do nuot let him go out again alone,”

« Explain yourself more clearly. Why have

you not confidence in me ?” cried De Maurevert,
! seriously alarmed on Raoul’s account.
“Mauy gentlemen wear coats of mall under
| their clothes,” continued the singular little man,
' as if determined not to answer the questions of
. his interlocutor, «If T were Sforzi, I should
" follow the example of these gentlemen.  Good.
night,” he added, nodding slightly to De Mau-
revert, and moving towards the door,

“1 must absolutely know who you are ?” cried
the adventurer, seizing him by the arm,

“If you do me any harm, I will not come back

How did you come to know

"again—and then it will be 80 much the worse

for Sforzi,” replied the dwarf.

“Tell me at least,” sald De Maurevert, releas-
ing him, «what I am Lo &n8Wer the chevalier
when he agks me your name.”

“Tell him,” sald the dwWarf, as he moved away,
¢ that. the Sane Madman often thinks of him ;
and that whenever the 0ccasion arrives for peing
useful to him, he will not allow it to escape,

As If this response bad horribly fatigueq him,
and that he dreaded having to submijt to ryreher
questioning on the part of the captain, the dwarf
went away running.

“ By Castor and Pollux!” muttered Do Mgu-
revert, after the departure of the dwarf, « I
should not be sorry at tbls moment to throw

73.
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myself into a good bed. But Raoul has need of
me ; there s no time for hesitation,”

The giant adjusted the baldrick of his sword,
and, at a rapid pace, hurried towards the Fau-
bourg Saint-Germain,

CHAPTER XL.
THE PRICE OF TWO QUESTIONS.

Night was beginning to fall when De Maure-
vert quitted the Stag’s Head, Late pugsengers
were already hurrying towards their dwelling-
places, and the noise of the great city was gra-
dually subsiding,

« Morbleu!” sald the adventurer to himsell,
quickening his pace, « I am certainly growing
old. It almost goes against my heart to traverse
the streets when once the curfew has sounded.
This is 8 bad symptom ; 1t smells of marriage.
What a plty it is that the Marquis de la 'I'rem-
blais should have killed the Dame d’Erlanges !—
that worthy old Huguenot, shaken up and re-
Juvenate by love, would have been a very well
assorted match, I should have become Selgneur
de Tauve, should have ¢onsecrated my leisure
to the cultivation of my lands, and to the aug-
meantation of dues paid by my vassals. What
a charming existence it would have been !’

"« By the way here is a man regulating bis
steps to mine in a sipgular manner ; it seems
very much as if he were following me, Let me
see whether my suspicions are well founded.”

De Maurevert crossed the street; the indivi-
dual referred to did the same,

¢« No, I was not decelved,” sald De Maurevert
to himself, - .

The captain turmed sharply round, and saluted
the stranger with extreme politeness :

« Monsieur,” he said, « I am deeply pained to
see the trouble I am giving you. I really cannot
suffer you any longer to incommode yourself by
acting as escort to me.” While speaking, he
laid his hand on the hilt of his sword,

this threatening piece of pantomime.

¢« What, captain!” he replied—« have you
not recognized me ?” ’ <

#To my shame, I confess that I do not
recognize you even now !” sald De Maure-
vert.

The stranger loosened the folds of his cloak
which hid his features ; it was the confidential
servant, by whom Marie had sent the mantle
and purse to Sforzi in .the morning, which, a
few hours later, had become the property of the
adventyrer,

“ Why did you not sooner make yourself
known 1o me ?” demanded De Maurevert.

“ What need was there for me to do s0? You
were going towards the Marché-aux-Chevaux.
I allowed you to proceed on your way.”

« Her highness, then, wishes to speak with
me?”

“ Yes ; she 18 walting for you.”

This auswer appeared to aunnoy the captain
considerably.

“ By my falth,” he replied, « I am, it is true,
bound to her highuness, body and soul: but it
is impossible for me, at this moment, to obey
her invitation. My companion in arms, my
best—I might even say my only—friend, is ex-
posed tc danger. I am hurrying to Hs assist-
ance. Duty before cverything else.”

“ You refer to the Chevaller Sforzl 2" asked
the man.

« To Monsieur Sforzi,”

¢ Well, then, I swear to you that your disobe-
dlence to the orders of the princess, my honor-
ed and powerful mistress, is likely greaily to
exaggerate the position of the chevalier, Mon-
sieur de Muurevert, I have no interest in de-
celving you, and may speak to you with perfect
frankness. Lend me your close attention.”

“ With pleasure, monsieur,” replied De Muu-
revert; ¢ but, as we can talk just as well walk-
ing as standing still, let us continue our way. I
am now listening to you.”

« Captain,” responded Marie’s servant, «I
heard the princess, shortly after your departure,
express herself in the most euloglstic terms
concerning you. She congratulated herself on
having attached you to her person, and promised
herself frequently to turn to account your rare
talents and preclous qualities. If I were a mean

and jealous spy, dear Mounsieur de Maurevert, this
favor on the part of my mistress would have
made me desire todestroy your rising credit and

i future fortune; but, thank heaven, I sece things
! from & higher point of view, I see, that instead
~of declaring myself your enemy, it will be my
. interest to become your most devoted servant,.

My office, as the confidential servant of her
highness, pertains only to her higliness’ priyate
buslness—to all such delicate missions ag ye.
quire address and discretion ; you will have the
superior direction—in a word, of all that per.
tains to the sword.

“ Your duties, therefore, will ot In the jeqagt
interfere with mine; our two administrationg
will be perfectly distinct. Now, I feel convingeq
that, by relying upon one another our strength
will be Increased a hundredfold, and our creqjt
will be for ever secured. You WIill hold the
princess through her feelings of hatred; I py
hor tender affectidns, Yousee, then, dear Mon.
sieur de Maurevert, that 1t is not my interest to
deceive you, and that you may P“‘;,‘he firmest,
trust in all I have now said to you.

De Maurevert had listened with the utmoegt
attention, without for o moment slackening hig
pace. .

“Two questions,” he said. *“What is your
name?—and do you belong to the noblesse g

“I am ‘called Lambert,” replied the map,
«“and Iam the son of tradespeople.”

“Then, Lambert, your sentiments ure very

The stranger appeared to take no notice of

- o,
much above your origin, I have rﬂ"’l’;ﬁ
even among the higher classes of soolet{;a our-
. gifted with such exquisite good senseé jearnest
self, You have appreciated, with & cn or, 1ho
of sight which does you the greatest h?n o time
servicés it may be in my power at 80
to render you. And now, est.imable
let us pass to what is of more imm m
sequence. Tell me, I beg, in what way
fusal—dictated by an imperious 1nece
go immediately to your mistress 18 O oDy the
to aggrevate the position of my compa? "
Chevalier 8forzi ?” \ an

«1 left her highness,? replied Maﬂ"”t.';;;ond
sunder the influence of an excileme“] y/&“d
any I have ever before seen her dlsp: from
which she didnot even attempt (0 €ODC"" ot
me. She addressed to him at once oxpre¥”
cruel reproaches and tt:e moss tende;o”g It
sions, She was both a tigress and & ) that
was in the midst of one of these transp"m‘ cer-
she sent me in search of you. Now, I " nef
tain that if you refuse to obey her O side of
highness will let the balance fall on the % pepn
anger; and all the world knows than'ythlﬂl'
once she has resolved upon doing 8 pughod
whatever it may be, it is sure to be acco® 0
withoat delay. It would not surP‘T‘sfw,
hear that this very evening the °hevaculp‘ble
received the chastisement due tohis
indifference.” , wtb®

«The devil!” murmured De Maurevem g 10°
position s becoming complicated B “m,y does
- gubrious fashion! Poor Sforzi certd 1o bir”
not bring happiness to his friends. ce*
self personally, he is decidedly uulucl‘Y;l gvery”
ly does he arrivein any country thall * yier-
body league themselves against hinm 1red Aur
minate him.,  After having revolutionia” gpe
vergne, he is now going to raise'P
princess, D’Epernon, and De J oyeuse
to have bim stabbed! All things co®
think it will be best for me to attend
ness' summons. Dear Monsteur Lﬂmw
ing duly examined, welghed, and yoﬂ-"
your communication, I will accompanghe the

When the captain and Lambert “”“a they
solitary house onthe Marcbé-aux-ﬁhevm the
found Marle impatiently awaiting the cert by
foot of the stalrs, She took De Mﬂ\‘{gau o
the arm, and drew him‘into a xhd of .
tory on the ground flooi. {vIDg hl‘ul

« Captain,” she cried, without gt, 1s R8O
time to present his homage, *Wbé pt b de‘;
doibg at this moment? Do no!: atteﬂ-x‘ wm_,d
ceive me!—I have your promise.
you hear 2—I1 will know ail " ‘. 000!

“«Madame,” replied Do Maurevers ,mald
¢« your highness consented to allow mew ,-em’.“:
silent whenever I consider it right 1ghne®®
80; 1 therefore humbly beg of Your queﬁuons'
justice to be permitted to answer your 4= "
or to refrain from doing so as I see ﬂ‘ gince ¥ t

« Have you seen Monsjeur SfOrz . thott
quitted my presence ?” asked Marie per 1%°
thinking of discussing’ the pretension
terlocutor, .

“ Yes, madame,”

¢« When ?V

.« Searcely an hour ago.”

“ And’ since then, where has
been ?”

De Maurevert remained silent.

Do you not hear me ?” demaln
impatiently, «1 ask you where of
Sforzi now is ?”’ wif YO

« Madame,” sald De Maurevert to 88 “lry
highness attaches so little mlporm":owntaf’w
rangement so fully discussed W
accepted that she thinks herself emPO do 80
break it without being authorized . be 169900
the other contracting party, 1 shail y gervio®
to the painful uecessity of refusing 70
to your highness.” (ve you ﬂn‘
. «Captain,” cried Marie, «1 will ‘hlﬂ aven!
thousand livres tournois if you will ¥ i
answer all my questions!”’ 2

De Maurevert started, and his cheek? s
brick-red. ’ saids afte! o

«1 should prefer, madame,” he pess' gener
short pause, “knowing your hizhe nof B
rosity, that she would set a price 0B
questions.” rie. ¢

«1 don’t understand you,” replied 2‘,-2119 :‘

“My proposition is perfectly sty 1
nevertheless. Suppose that aftel o “me‘;'be
your highness’ curiosity niuetY'mﬁem to s0-
should be compelled to remain sot e
hundredih question, would it B2 .50 "‘;)od
vereignly unjust that my nine"yt met
pliances should go for nothing? Bub by
of ecomputation I have suggesteds prghﬂ

aré

5t
Monsleufr sfol

Mﬂrldv
doﬁo lu;j‘(y\lr

such a price on each question a8 le f*”ul‘;ce I
may think it toattach to it, it would " er?
I ~hould be paid in propertion to 1108

shall have rendered.” o8 €% res
«Very well, captain—I will be lels,,nd W

than you; I will give you ﬁve"tb‘" gred
tournois for two questions only. ave pus wor
“That s to say, two thousand. aps

livres for each, madame; for 100" ga0h
your first, but not the second quest dred for
«“So be 1t—two thousand five b ot
question.” eablo oY
«I am only too happy to be 8;;"'9 "y
highness. Your first question ? s pome 1i0P
«Where s Monsieur Sforzi at tB ues

is 4% pou”
«Is it really for an answer 10 th WO s
that your highness 1s willing 0
sand five hundred livres ?” "
i
“ Yes,” me .
. 1t )
“ Monsieur le Chevaller Bfo":lele Erlnﬂze“ >
dame, to visit Mudemoiselle Dif Marlé: 8

red
«I suspected 1t!” murmuret .%,n
| second question, captaln,” she W€
brief pause,




