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CAPTURES
IALL SCHOONER

(From Portland Who
Without ' License
Prey of Cutter

EN AT ALERT BAY

poner ‘Héd- No Clear-
Other "Papers
N Board

. 20.—(Special)—The Can-
rotection’ 'stéiimer ' Késtrél,
arrived ‘&t Uilon "Biy
havlng in tow the Ameri-
Reginald, ‘which she cap-
d illegal fishing and hunt-
b British Columbia waters.
‘When overhauled bad three
mes not known.' She had
pers of any kind, and the
Few . were ‘unable to-give a
ount -of -themselves, The
pordingly seized.. The Regi-
poner of ten tons and was
a lonF cruise, ‘She had on
ompléte outfit of fish traps,
itguns, and 'a “large’ suppiy
, ‘The Kestrel, with hcr
| Vancouver tonig &
eeks ago/a small schooner
jage to that' selzed by the
oat’’ was in ' Vietoria, with
p said they -were bound to
nting  cruise.. Possible it
ve fallen foul of ihe Kes-
uver ‘'World says the Kes-
a small’ United ‘States
ee men, captured almost
licto, at Alert Bay, - The
ﬁeen working thelr way
 the last few weeks, land-
points on ‘the islands and
hooting deer and other
Ang all this without a
is sald.

re reported to be Ameri-
thelr ‘way to the Skeena,

l(r their inténtion to go

or some oconsiderable
pat, when captured, was
pped with tweﬂve months’
all the ‘traps ' neeessary
'stay. They had no F ®
ng whatever autherizing
e with the fur, fish and
untri. The Kestre} will
ith her prize some time
hooner hails from Port-

d arrest were effected at
e the Kestrel -happened
‘while the men - were en-
fality of that harbor. In-
fday notified Ca tnln New-
resence, Sho the vio-
[Bumerous Domlnlon and
alleged against the men,
[ are liable to extremely
Brnggart speeches in the
lbout the ease and skill
atutes of “Edward Rex”
fed, are said to have been
| the. visitors frome the

D WILD ANIMALS

an Enormous Human
Rate in India, ,

Ipt. 20.—A special ‘cable
fimes stated that a statis-

and wild beasts 24,034
snakes, 796 by . tigers,
ind the rest by other ani-
r of cuttﬂe killed wae

JOSE SCALE.
de in the Regulations
mission of Plants. -

pith the request of the
prowers of thé province,
has been made in the
ct. In -explaiping the
ing communicatfon-has
h the Dominion entomolo-

lsq., Deputy Minister of
Pictoria, B. C.:
derson—1I beg ‘to inform
in council was passed
nt, by which the San
amended so that pur-
permitted to enter Brit-
the port of ‘Vancouyer,
ted with thé San Jose
of October, instead-of
at month, as herefofore,
. It is probable that
rs might be glad t°
?P make a news item
" has been made by the
Hture on aceount 02 rep*
made Dy
,ge province,
Bl

:‘%“%’rcn
minjon li:utatm::lﬂl‘”t
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(Contmued from Last Sundny.)

chnrming sister,” ~he returgqp,
smiling, *but pone goes out iof
the city without a passport. Perhaps
you have one, though, from my L«rd

“I SHOLLD be glad to obhze y?nr

Mayenne ¥’
“Would our kind be carryinga pqa
port from . the Duke . of ‘ngenn?

quoth Gilles.

“It seems improbable,” the offier |
smiled, pleased with bis wit. “Sorry ;to

dismommode yau, my dear. But ﬁ

haps, lackipg ‘a  passport, you ‘can ytt

oblige me with the countermgn, whieh
does as well. Just one little word, no%

and 1’1l let you through.”

“1f monsieur  will tell me the htﬂe

~word ¥ ‘slie askéd innocently.
He burst h&am
*No, mosil’ WM“&MM&
‘easy as that, my ‘wl. *
{ «Qh, come, monsieur c&ptam," Glllu
“many ‘and magy a fellow goos
hout a passport.

'ur:ed
in and out of Paris wi

The rules are a net to stop big fish and

ot the' stmall fry go.” What harm wmgt

‘do to my ‘Lord Mayenue; on yoi, or ul:;

‘body, if you have the gentleness to
three poor servants through to thah'

dyi ing mother?”

“It desolates. me~ to:;hear of her ex- :

tremity, i the captain answered, wi
a ftine irony, tbut I am here to.do my
duty. 1 am thu[gmg, mydt?e;ar. that you
are some great lady’s mai
Hewas. eyeing. her sharply, sisplei-
ously; she made haste to protest:
3 h, o, monsieur; i am serv&nt to
Mme. Mesnier, the grocer's wife! ;
*And ‘perhaps yOu serve in the shop?’
“No,.monsieur,” she said, mof ‘seeing
[he drift, but on guard agninst i trap.
"No, monsieur. I am never in the shop,

1 am far too busy with my work. Mon- :

sieur does’ not ‘seem to: unﬂersmnd what
a servant-lass has to do.”

For answer, he took her hand and lift
ed it to the light, revealing all its smooth
W h;teness, its dainty, polished naxls.

“1 think mademoxselle does not N er-

stand’it; either.”
With a little ery, she snatched hé'

Who!e case before t.he ‘king, and her
fear of wearying his patience. . But
‘his glance told h,er mg need have no
mi ans Had nhe come to present

But to the Kins of France and Navhrre

sary Mayenné himself. who was corie
it was as easy to talk as to one s play-

to treat with us; bit he assured f\is»
-cousin shall lack.ne courtesy™

‘She swayed lightly to her feet, rals-
ing her face. to: the king's ™
counteance which mirrored’ his. emo-
tion like a glass, came a quick delight
-at, the sight of het,
and waned' in her cheeks; her: breaf.h
fluttered uncertainls'
xious, eager, searche

I cry your Ma;

With s dozen smtt v?ords, Syith “a
glance 'of her: ‘bite éyes, she”
Sweep Monsieur off his.feet 4s she had
swept  Vigo. ‘And tead, =

there, not daring to look at him," ke
& cohild caught ‘stealin
had ‘found * words 1o
_»from teasing tongues at the Hotel de
Lorraine, t6 plead®for meé, to lash La-
to meve Mayeénne ~Himself:
She ‘could notifind one syHdable for the
Duke of St. Quentin. She'had ‘been to
admiration the laughins coquette, the
Stout-champion, the hadghty great lady,
the frank lover: but now she was the
shy cxexgd, bluahlng, Mmmerlng con-

Had Monaleur
blunti questions, had he demanded of
her up and down what had brought
her this strange Toad at such amazing
hour and in such Wunfitting company,
she must needs. ‘have answered, and,
i once started, she would q.u!ckly have
% klndled her Aire ;again,

tor we never spoke a worﬁ
‘and 1. I trow

onou(h, but she spoke no
“She never faltered,” never
-o much as the turn of her
held thnt she suspected any dangn, but,
eyes on the distant lights of St. Denis,
walked straight along, half a step ahead
Stride as we might,
i we two. strong fellows could never ‘qnite
. keep up-with her.

"The ‘journey ecould not at such. a pace
Presently the dis-
were no longer distant, but
near, nearer, ‘close- at hand—the lights
of the outposts of the camp. A sentinel
started out from the quoin of a wall to st
stop us, but when we had told our er-
rand he became as friendly as a brother.
He went across the road into a neighbor:
ing tournebride to report to the ‘officer
of 'the guard, and cae back presently
with a' terch and the order to take us to
tbe Duke of St. Qu;:tm s :odgmg.‘

of: !ur, eumr

“éire, I am Lorance de Montlie: ™ My
grandfather was the Marshal Montiuc.”
4 "Were today next Monday, 1 could |
tod rest his soul’” the King re-
““But_even a heretic may say
that he was ‘a gallant general, [an hon-
He married a 8
And - mademoi-

efénd herself

The color waxed the moment and his words,

of us all the way.

L-.at :night, for ‘the :first time in a
month, I saw my son.. He was just re-
turned: from. an adyventure under her
window. : Mayenne's guard had set on
him, and; he was eseaped by the skin of
his teeth. . He;declared to me that nev-
er till he was 'slain should he cease
endeavor to. win Mlle. de Montluc. And
I?. Marry, T ate my words in humblest
fashion. After three years 1 made my
surrender. - Since you are hls one de-
sire, 1 bade him God-speed.

Francols 1e Ba.lafre"
selle is ofphaned now, and my friend
Mayenne's ward?”

. "Yes, Sire, 1 came here, Sire, to tell
M. de St. Quentin concerning hls ‘son:
And though I am-talking of myself, it
is all the same story.
after the king died, M. de Mayenne
was endeavoring with all his might to
uke of St. Quentin-into the
Henoﬂered me to him:for his

sty's good parden."
“I ‘had urgent business
with M: de St. ‘Quentin—I' did not guess
he. was with your Majesty—"

‘The king's business is glad to ste;?
mademoiselle,”
. blushing,” hiding her
eyes under thelr sooty lashes; think-
ing as T did, T made no doubt, here Wwis
a king ‘indeed.  'His Majesty -went ‘on:
- “Lean well’ believe, mademoiselie,:
no trifiing matter brlnsl you ‘at mid-
night to ‘our rough camp.. "We will not

stretch out forever.

aside for you Three years ago,

“And you are still Mile. de Montluc""
. She, turned -to Monsieur
pretuest ‘smile in the world.
w M. de. St;” Quenttn. thmlth he has
forth Lo riy
whole-heartedly ‘loyal”™
£ "Ventre-ss.int-gris"'

den ' tears welling over her lashes.

rriend;. And I have so many”

4 P50 i o same breath, “fear not. I will get YO“
He made Her a moble bow and took for h
her-hand:to kiss; when_she, like & child YU L ol wiaren P
losing = & .protector;
clutehed his hand in her little trems<|
bling fingers,: her wet eyes: fixed im-
ploringly on his; face.
o, her, he. felt no desxre whatever, to

! had. g :

he did néither. W
cold. Partly was hif coldness real, he
could not look on her as-other than the
daughter of :his: enemy’s ‘house, ward
(of the ‘man- who:had schemed to kill
him, wHl-0'-the-wisp. who .had lured
Partly was it mere

‘the lantérns hun; on ropes’ ucroas the
streets; thete ‘were the only’ lights, ‘for
the house& were one and sll as dark as|
tombs. Not till we had reached the mid-
dle’ 6f' the tfown did we' see, in the: sec
ond’ story of a ‘house in the square, &
beam of light shmlng through the shnt-

loyaliat or an incredibl

Even the grave smle on him.

that -sees itself:
Rosny qmﬂed and

‘the victint laughed as he detdnded him- | o de Bt. Quentin to save. him, T can
have no fear. But he is in_desperate
case, Has M, de St. Quentin told you
of his secretary: Lucas, my cousin Paul

de Lorraine?”

He beamed up-
'That my loyalty may: be ctedlble,
I make haste’ to 'say that I had
never seen mademoiselle till this hour.”

“T knew hot whether -to-think better
of you for: thét, or worse" the king
“3ad I been in your place,
beshrew me bnt 1:should. have .seen

-his son to disaster..
‘abserice; M. Etienne’s plight was mbre
/I to him ,than mademojselle’s,
spoke not, he, turned impauently o

! “Am 1 to stay"" he asked radiantly;
then with grave gentleness he added:
‘Mademoiselle is in trouble.
bring her trouble to the king?
e klng is for—to. ease his
subjects’ burdens.

:She, could not speak, she made him
her ‘obeisance with a look out ‘of the
depths of her soul

lpted i 2 d :
Bliggos hughed the sentry yom' ous topic—very painful! Eh, Rosny?

This as where he lodges, over the

He knncked thh

creaked open, and a - yoice—Monsieur’s

“Who's, there?"":
Maéemoiselle was  concealed . in. {the

embrasure of ‘the doorway;. Giiles. and

I stepped back into the street where b

Monsleur could see us. :
“Gilles Forestier and Felix Braux,

Mon!leur. just from Paris, with news. ¥
“Wait.” i

Mg it all rtzhg
‘sentry asked, saluting. : i
'Yes, '‘Monsieur nnswured. clonhu the |

"Tel! me, Felix. all. about it r :

Before .1 ¢euld answer him the door
behind:us opened to admit two;gentle-
men, shoulder to shoulder.
dressed mugch alike, plainly, in black,
One- was a.bout thxrty years of age, tall,

Sire,”” M. de Rosny answered gquietly.
Monsieur smiled and was silent, with

anxious eyes on mademoiselle,
- "M de St. Qnentln wlthdrew to Pl- |

. butt of hi.s mus-
e shuiter above
sieur’s

matter. I thought I knew the Lucases
root and branch—I ‘did not discover

weat back to his.post.
we - presently, nheard

hand from  him, hiding it in the folds
of her kirtle, regarding him with open:
terror. He softened somewhat at sight

of her distress,

“Well, it's/noue. of my bu
™ ltdbhshtdlushrd} ‘s shsh:

a‘gnthux’u ntﬁsk step on the flags of

dressed, with & guttering candle.
hé said instantly.

% h Mademoiselle.  crouching in
T 88| shadow. of the door-post, pushed me

lady chooses to be masquerading round | g0 ward I.saw I whas'to téll- him. -

the streets at might with a porter and. a “Monsieu a8 arrested. 2

lackey. T don 't know what your pu v ] Seavan s and
is~1 don’t ask to knew. 'But lh
to keep my gate, and I'll kee
try to wheedle the' ofhce! at

Neuve,”

c Pom

astille tonight betw
Gd ¢

tou,jin.the” house, in. the Rue Coul

In helpless obedxence, glad of even 80/ jarrets. It was Lucas killed - him
much leniency, we turned away—to face | T.yens 'téld ' Mayenne

a tall, griszled veferan in a colonel's Montl Jv&ltd b.im. zoo
shoulder straps... With a_d{agqpnu lus“ 2

‘the hall, and. the.clatter of the bolts.
He opened to us, standing there tu!ly

ent to
that M Etlenm kmed the lackey Pon

so. Mile. de ;
11ackey i His house in<thé Rue’ eoupe—

by b det—ﬁ 580, §0F L1y
R %-;

33
gVVﬁy musf :ou ‘pass’
{ineof night ?* said the |
ficer, " ¢ivilly. ;- Gilles
moaned : the dyiu
chptain, eager w pro
rupted him:
“I helieve that's a: fmry tnle, lir

p e
va ids hands
The ccaond k:;&
tl\er friendl nor unfrien
i mri mmr ;
“It is of no consequen

3¢ she
be a servant or a i uehs-——lmd a mother’

ot nof, " The, point is. whether these peo
ple have the cou‘ttersi;n.i if they ha
1t the can’ pass, wi ‘

“They have -

M demoiselle.
bold 'smn jm
demanded

rance—" " :

; "Enough"' the- wlnnei kbt

“Pass ‘thetn ‘throngh, Guilbert.”
The young stood in a.mull,

1no more bewilds than we.

“DMighty gueer'” he nmttenfi “Wh'y_.'

didn’t ;she give it n’m

: st. Denis—and Navarre. }
.As the gates clanged. into place hehinl

us; ‘Gilles stopped short in his tracks. to:
say, as if addressmg the darkness be<,

fore him: al e tee
QS- awake or as P
wefn’%’&rl?, or are we on th'b’ ﬂcnls

roa
“Oh," come, come !’

‘Mademoiselle
hastened us on, murmuring half ‘to her-

self a8 we went: “O you kind. saints !

T saw. he  eould not mnke us out

friends or foes; 1 thoug

might -turn ‘the scale."- alway

xlves a unig for a mnnrﬁﬁn tonight’
it ‘was_ min 3

tramp to Sb Denis. - 'The road was daﬂq
rutty, ‘and in’ places stm mir; from |
Monday" night’s rein. Strange

dogged us all the way. thgu
were only bushes or nyﬁde shrines, but

sometimes they moved. This was not

now a ).
wolves. wel
The

hanger-
feagues, and foo

cowardly beasts: B
the “outskirts of a
rustle, we gtuted did a slmnbﬁng sha

in the gloom whi c\br l?tdc
ready for onset. G
some place 8

pistols, and
tmzzer. s

this dblomm
l‘hlmnx in the
ested us, tho
than one mm L
passsd inte” the. gloom: und
trees without the

our lives, . r cam
to the faitig" Mt ;
out wonderin, tﬁﬂﬂ

Tl:erg'smthmg queqr:lbout tkue peo- |
T& } says shesis a grocer'

speech she’ ha (] 3
m she:raised her eyu

‘cardie, Sire, but M. de Mar Mod in
And:my cousin:

gave up entirely the notion of the mar- |
He ‘{5 very, tenao!m ‘lm;

i “’I:hen are you my subSect mademoi—
in; lseue,?" he demanded slyky

o6.|; 1 She shaok the tears fmm,j;er mbea.

: and found. her voice: and her smile to

mon was: ‘some  tén

s béard and curling hair,

worirﬁww from his forehead hy the

héhtiﬁ!"b thafing, were already sprink-

with' gray. . He had a'great beak of

darksgray eyes, ag kedn as

a ha.wk’ and a‘'look of ‘amazing life |

“Sire, 1 was a true Ligueuse
movhing. But I came here half Nayar-
ra—ise, and now I swear I am whouy

"Aye " ‘said the klng, wltlt s, gﬁm
“Well 1 kKnow"” :
“He blew’ Hot and- cold wlth i{ e
He favored the m
Sunday and scouted it ‘on
and discussed it again on’ F‘rida.y"' !
”And what. were M,

imho to
“Ventre-sa

s good hearln.g"'
‘“Suech & reprult from May-
Also is.it héarfening to discov-
ler. that ‘my conversation is not the, omy
| suddent ong in-the world,

me five months to ‘turn my coat, but
hera is mademoiséile turds hers i a

went, she flung me|.

- lord

tollowqd hlm. and. She ‘met his robin
| troubled me. that ‘she should so ‘dread P g gaze bmshlnl
the warmest-hearted of all
1e needed me to tive

KK‘V!H. hi - A

him put us -out,: penny. candles before
the Bun. 1'deem: not Jeanne the Maid
dtd any ‘marvel>when  she’ recognized
‘King Charles at Chinon. Here was I
& ‘common lout, never heard a heaven-'
1y voice in all my days, yet I knew in
the ﬂ!c.k of anieye. that this was Henri

“M, 'de Mar. Sire, favored 1t every
day in the week..

“T'll swear he dfd"’ the kiug eried.

“When M. Je Duc came back ta
Paris,”’ mademoigelle wént on,
was  known heé - ‘had espouﬁe& your
cause, Sire, Mayénne was so loath to
lose-the whole house of St.’ Quem!n 44
you that he offered to mérry me out
hand to M. de Mar,

“Ventre-saint-grig!” |
“We will marry you to a kint’s son
On my honor, ‘mademoiseue-u-" ‘

“Sire,” she vleaded, “you. pmused

‘“That T wﬂl then But I warn you
I am out of patience with theke St.

He ;had glanced over his shou!der 1o
point this out to his ‘gentleman, but
How .he faced aboat in time to:ecatch
his rectmit looking triste ggaln
“Mgdemoigelle,” o

beantiful, grave; buf *a&yéu’ head' the
graciousness to show:ime just “NOW,
still’ more beautiful, smiling. °
are going ' to arrange matters so -that
e always. Will you teu

2 3 wsl hot and cOld and trembling, my
heart pounding i1l it
..'I had: never: dr

‘| myself in the presenc

‘| thought to face any mai reater than

R

“you . will smil And he Nmsed" ar
me what i¥"the trouble, m

“Gladly Sire,” she: a,nswerod
down a moment on her knees
ym; to kiss histihand, ..

2 4 marveled that Mayenne and all h;s
armies had been ahle to keep this man
off his'throne and.in his saddle four
1t wassplain  why,. his
tronger  eyery day, why
brought: him naw

the ranks aof the Leagu
?f:raodmonly to see him to adgre h}m Once
m into Paris, the, struggle would
They would: put up avith no

ise!le s?t% wif.h, thes‘-
“ shall tire you. W my story.

e tly. in dread .of it." - the
red; ceremonloufsly placing
i before seating himself to
ive her a moment, I
,tmnk to collect herselt she turned m

n
ngt for God alone were' knees
man, and L siid‘down quietly
& floor, hoping T dit rzgut ‘but re=
flecting. for my comfort
case 1 I was too small to glve great of~

aiselle starfed out of her chair
; nd fﬁal curtilgsy‘ all ost tt\‘ )
oud.ho ng the 'lowly pose e.n
l‘:ﬂy ?Jf marblé. Only Monsteur remain-
1 ed ing as he was, as if a King'was
~day affair with him. T always
onsieur a great'man, but now'

“from
ML will return in 2| to th

ne from the room, I
mmu. wt eaxab t‘n

“Then YO\I are 6iit of patlépce with
|| devotion to your ‘cause,” Sire
‘What! you'speak for t’he P
“l assure you, Sh‘e, mr“'nts
more loyal servant that
“Strange ‘I cannot recollect the ‘Taee
of my so loyal servant," the im‘ .g,[d

; But she, with & fine 8o
ment, ‘made:the audacio
“When you -see it yo\g,lwm llke it,

“Not halt so wall a8 I l
mademoiselle, I promise you
comes to. me well eommendn
you voueh for.him.. Or rather. he does |
- What is this ardent follow-
away from ‘mgz Wlxene p

power STP‘V B

they |

otmer for kingt

leaving ‘his ‘companion to
4:)('::‘,;r was aeross the “room:

rtde

‘eome  to look after you, St
" he'eried; laughing.
my council broken ‘up’ by
3 The precedent

i

if you, gche to
gmbbms over your .papers, do not let

Sire tof his gentte-v

"Here Bﬂsny

i llveueit “eurfosity and

#lam in no haste,
answered, unmovi

" is to say, you

T Wmh" the king laughed out.
o Quentin, i1 am
a staid,  discreet, steady-
will be no lapse of

King Bosny§ I am

euger md un-"
All her con!u?&l;n ‘ywas ‘gone.!
b n well-nigh

eehis impiﬁ!ﬁ?e “n ‘ih ROsny.

troubled: countenance.

gﬂsette.* Bire,” Monsieux' “He had been . wﬁh ypu jon‘ ago, |

Sire, but for the bright eves of a
And now she comes to
tell. me—my nase tells we——he i8 in the|

of the Lgasue

that calamity ‘ ‘
She hesitated a @ann G
ed. by her yery Wualt)r

f he a’ppearam:e were‘thq Tost natur
fused between het' lon,

al and desirable :thing ip the world. 1
lis 4 cqnld »wish u: were my good adver-

In “the, mt]e éﬂence Mdnsleur found

“Sire, may I interrupt mademoiselle?

She gave her hand to Monsieur, sud-
“Maonsieur, I thought tonight I had no

emoiselle’” the King - cried #‘

She brushed the tears away -and
“I have no fears, Sir, With you and

“Aye” gaid the king, “it is a dolor-

“] do .not shrink from_ ‘my ' pains,
“I hold mysélf much to blame in this

that a daughter of the houge had ever
been a friend to Hearl de Guise.”

“And how should you discover it?”
the king demanded. .He had made the
attack; now, since Rosny would not re-
sent it, he . mchoﬁ himsel to the de-
fence. you to dream it?
Henri ' de Gu gide was the last
place to loaok. fi gl  of ‘the Religion.
But:I forgiveé him.«If e:stole & Roche-
laise, we have  avenged ‘it deep: we
have stolen the flower. of Lortamg {

“Paul Lucas—Paul ‘de Lorraine,” she
‘werit on eagerly,.“was put into M. le
Duc’s house to kill him. He went all
the more willingly that he believed M.
de Mar to be my favored suitor. He
tried to draw M. de i Mar into  the
scheme, to ruin him. He uueq' And
the whole plot came to naught.

“T have learned that” the king said.
“I' have been -told how & country boy
stripped his mask off.” . .

He ghnceﬂ ~around suddenly at me

went to M. Belin lnd swore against
“Mar ‘that he had murdered: a

arretsi’ ‘The lackey ~was murdered
there; m ‘Paul d Lommadit'ic. m:e'

| and abashed.- 'He |

in France than I touch & hair ot your
head!”

“Sire—" the wgm died .away  in. a
:égx like a snapt -rose she. fell at his
The king was bqulck, but Monsieur
quicker. On his knees beside her, rais-
ing hér head on his' n.rm, ‘hé command-
ed me:

“Up-stairs, Felix! The door. at l:he
});ck—bid Dame Verney come instant-

I flew, and was back to find. him

risen,  holding mademotselle’ (in’ 'his

arms.  Her hair'lay ‘10ose over his

shoulder like a rippling flag; her lash-

es clung to her cheeks as they would

never lHft more.

‘St. Quentin,” his Majesty was say-

ing, “I would have married her to a

prince. But since she wants your son

she shall have him, ventre-saint-gris,

JAf I storm Paris tomorrow!” " And as

‘Monsieur was carrying her from the

;t:;‘m, the king bent over and lumd

““Mademoiselle has dropped a paeket
from ‘her dress,” M. 'dé Rosny  said.

'Will you take it, St. Quentin?*’

The king; who. was nearest, turned
to pass it to him; at the sight\of it he
uttered hig dear’ *“ventre-saint-gris!”
It was a flat, oblong packgt, tied about
with common twine, the ‘seal cut out.
The king . twitched the string off, and!
with ones rapid glance at the papers
put them into Monsieur's hand.

“Take them, 8t. Quenﬂn. they are
yours."”

AXIX. .
The Twe Dukes.

Mademoiselle being given into Dame
Verney's motherly hands, ‘Gilles and I
were ordered -to repose ourselves:-on
the skins in the saddler's shop. Lying
there in the malodorous gloom, I could
see the crack of light under the door
at the back and hear, between Gilles’
snores, the murmur of voiceés.  The
king and his gentlemen were planning
to save my mster. I went to sleep in
peérfect peace.

At daybreak, even before the sad-
ler opened the shop, M’ouieur routed
us out.

“I'm off for Parll, lads.. Felix comes
with me, Gﬂles stays’ to tu.rd made-
mbiselle.”

I felt not .

«iltt!a mdurod. deemlng
that I, whem demoiselle knew best,
should not be the one chosen to. stay
by her. But the sting passed  quickly.
FAfter all;, Paris was llkely to be more
exciting than Bt. Denis.
1 3 maay‘ ‘we delayed

tmmway “mounted
that a sunburnt Bearn

: _the
‘we'saw! ebnmnk down o! th; mpty
%ueuf the humrinc ‘figure of M

“You are no :lmbﬂl 8t

t);e YO

. there—anythitg
xxot T M. de M‘yazmo

and they were not, but
and locked him up i

1,  mademoiselie!”
de Mar for your ;

-grig, mademoisélla! f
gge me if this amuses me
nis. I trow it was not
. Hotel dé Lorraine.” |
He sent for me, Sire,” she
lanching at the memory; “hé

'moumeangudeur &
- " wanmwgei ;

He called Har, traitor,
Isaid I was false to my ‘house, to my
bread, ‘to. my honor, He said I had
smmng ps apd a Judas-heart— = 4
kissed him and. betrayed him. I
had given him ‘my promise never to
hold intercourse with M. de Mar again,
thdsl en. my word tb&’etmltémy
l(ulr came by will of

oiselle,” he King axculmeﬂ.
md hap, th& you have.turned 'your
back on the house of Loraine. Here, |
if we are but rough soldiers, we know
how to tender youn.” .
It was not for myseif I uame." she
sald. more. quietly. “My lord had the|
right to chasten me. I am his ward,
jand I aid deceive him. -But while he
foamed at me came word of M. de
Mar's capture,. Then Mayenne swore

he should pay for this dear, -He said
he sho

uld be found guilty of thée mur-

| der. He said plenty of witnesses would

Swedr to it;. He said M. de Mar should-
ba‘xonured to make him confess” '
év:‘m: Hn oath Monsieur sprank for-

'Aye)' she cried, starting up, “he
re M. dé Mar should suffer the pre-
idratory and the previous,the estrapade
ang’ the brodekins!”

“He' dare not,” the king shouted.
-“Mordieu, he dare not'"

‘Sire,” she cried, “you can pmmise
that for every blow ‘he strikes

gﬂmm,de Mar you will-gtrike me'two.

Mar is in his hands, but I am in yours.

;i For M, de Mar, unhurt, you will deliver

him me unhurt: If he tortures Mar,

you will torturs me.”

“Mademoiselle,” - the king '‘cried;

{#rather shall he torture every chevalier

gmm, his o s W‘ '

d to nm{‘ Hon'deur ma
y  admirati

on of M. !

sy, But mine - But
must admit tha

millen,” the duke lMd. .mﬂw
on Mm.i"whn.t a pity you are
& heretfe!”

“Henri” Rosny -returned na.vely "I

would you had had the ¢ood !Ortune

to be born. in the Wcm

Again he wished us God-speed, and:

we gsthgrea. up our reins. As we turm-:

ed the corner I glincad back to fin

u!odmy

“{ridden ‘all his life witﬁ ﬂ

pillion; she did ot 'desert ‘hir ;
: :s:‘ wx‘t‘uf;‘ . :nu he’ dmdy

T €00 o] ready pic
turéd . Etienne released. Howeve

Itmnkhemmro‘ visited by  a:
doubt of hik success. "It was impossible:
to him that hl' son should not be:
saved.

We entere& with'“perfect ease the'
gate of Paris,‘and took our way with-'
out 'hesitanty ' through the ~busiest:
streets. ‘Nowhere @id the guard spring’
on'“us, but, instead, mére thah once,’
the passers-by. nthtted in knots, the
tradesmen and artishns ran out of thefr!

France, to chéer pedice, to cheer to the
echo the Cathelic king. . i

#1 Hope Mayenne hears them,’” Mon-?
sieur said to me; doffing his hat to a
big tarrier who had comeé out of his.
smithy waving impudently in the eye
of all the world the whlte fag of the
king.

We kept a brlsk pace. alike wherq
they cheered us and where, in other
streets, théy scowled and hooted at us,
so that I looked out: for men with g‘rﬂ
tols in ‘second- story windows. |
friend or foe, none ed us un at
length we drew rein héfors the grilles
of the Hotel @& ] rraine. e HETk
(To. be Continued.)

shops to cheéer. St. Queéntin, to cheer:




