L8 What ! \nur ﬁm R !ou.r hc (hundcru(l
¢ You forget, madwe., that I lm\e n.short tcmpcr
“and e long dnrmcr" !

« For mercy(s =nk & lxs.cn"' entrcqtedlhe Mm'-

" chioness. ;'

« And did yon tl dnlk,” he contmucd ﬁu ioitsly,
“ that | would allow myself’ to e thus outrnged
by her who was to lLonr my name? Tn onr fi-
mily, mndam, the "honour of the men is bright as
the steelof thair sy -unla—tht llonor ol thewomen
unsullicd us the SLI0W

. % But, sir!” intearposed the Baron.

-5 Cull me not ¢ sir!”- my name is Sire Olivier!”
.- LW d] my - goal '\Ir. Oliver ! permit me to
<tntc llmtI was's u]ummed with the Marchion--
i ess e Vullorm long hefore you, nml that our

wnrringe, was dete rmined on long ago.”

“'llmu Tliést.in thy throat! o c\Llauuc(l Sire

vier, v |oleml3
“ Allow neto lummd you,’ _rcturne(l the Bavon,
not “thou’aml ¢ thee’
oh ulhcr sinee, the du) s ol the ]\molutum.
This msolcm.c is ton mich cried Sire- Oli-
or; and drn\\m" his' pomurd e ‘struck h(:rtci)
at thc ]mrnn, W hu Idl honul\' to lhc -rround

o)

Lk Du not npprn ah mu"’ she crlf-(l f “\ou in-
ow \uth (he utmost hou-or nml

oinber. the story. of

renstic smllc, “ (In )Oll T
-Ot.mllo and Deﬁdemoml
@ Olhello 1. she nmrmured 5] hcr-elf 5. ¢ does
he mean {0 smotllcr me?” -
" “]’c\lnps, 'cnnhmlul ke, “you have llcnrd of
the. fate of m} nm.nstor, Raoul de Coucy, and’ of
the fair Gubrmllc de Vi er"), the lndy of Fayel?”
. “Whutn mnn\ler " lhuu-'ht the pnor Mar-

!
 he went on to say, ¢ who am
and more pussionate than Othello or
e ‘l' ayel, 1 must have more fearful wn-‘

Yor.. :
-,“]Ime volt fmgmten, mm'lnm. what- building.
ou non' |||lmln|." " ’J hls h'lll is phce(l uhom the

cnhnL \hm-'eons nm, hc contmucd, pluun'—'
h'umo  her-shoulder. "¢ You are at this mo-
_ ment kneeling on a trap, which, at the 4llwhtcst
5 mouon; will open heneath yoil,ind you wilk: (ull
nto o eelly the pmemcntof which i is stuch full of

u\cl) 05¢ to ll) irom the lut.ﬂ ~'1nt~ Lt this
‘mov omcnt. was cnnuf'h—lllc ll'up opcncd uml the
Murcluoncss dlsuppcnrcd

: iv.

Ix another room of the building, where this
scene lad passed, might be seen, a fow minutes -

afterwards, & merry company sented round o
tuble, well furnished with ol manner of (lc]iéh{
cies, fiquie! and solid. They were all clegantly
dressed ; copies, ‘one’ woukd think, of .the very
Inst plate of the fushions—except one, a lady,
whe appenred strangely enough apparelled in the
costtime of ‘the sixteenth century. - She scemed
just recovering from a f int, and was anxiously
attended by n.nother fuir creature, \\ho wns ent-
ploying every menns fur her recovery. '
e Come, ally yourself, my poor sister!” suid
the Intter—Marécling, de Thionsille—io the mns-
querading ]m'l\', in whon: no ‘doubt our remlm‘
luive Fecognised the: Marchioness de Vallorin,”

¢ Give'the’ Mrrchioness u liltle of‘this.wat
sail one ‘of the' company, o young m.m, dreséed
in t!le height nf the mode, wh was ‘none etlier’

quire something suon"'er pass me lhc \an"n
De Tireas I” |
. % Where am 177 i‘_\clmmed ]mlhc, ﬂLLOr(Ilnf”
to the, nnmemorml “usage. of l'uhcs recovering -
“I, xcmumber n fallp "Iomn_y
'And now, these 110\\cr=, th|~ lumqnu
Zihat mean they 2™
Sire Olivier turned to’ repb to-this.qitestion;
It vecognising him, in spite”of his white waist-
cont and black eravat, she sprang to her feet in
horror, thoiigh she started back again with
almost ecual ~drend; “on finding herself close to
the sinin Baron  de I.mn: W ho hcl(l out his arms

to receive her, 7 L

respectiully addressing her.; “ Pardon the decep-

tion we have used. Your faithful knight is a
simple: gentleman of the present day 3 his old"
time-worn castle looks gny enongh by day-light ; -

the *hall of the dungeons’ is nothing else than
the stage of n.- theatre, the curtain and wings . of’

which were masked by heavy tapéstry. Ata

.given \'i"'unl thie trap on which you.stood wus
genll\"lm\crc.d down-; ; you ﬁumcd and in that
: state, were cnmc_y od 'nmdst, this gondly company,

“who were pnwn" thc umo at lunehcon, ull ouir -

arrival,
* o Fow! it w

.:'l" n uick, lhen?" eried T

.with o glance ,of indignation at Sire. Olivier,’.

whom she found’ much ]ess ‘iohle-looking in lu-:
black co'xt

T g the culprlt," inter pored the’ bnron f’c

) %

lhnn mn' ﬁlend Slrc Olnl-'. “4\5 for! mc. I re-

4 Do not tremble, madam ! said Sire Olmer,




