
THE TWO WIVES OF THE KING.

CHAPTER r.

Om the first day of March of the year 1202

'eCr«° "''"^'.''? '^ evening' two t;«:
sellers, who tetmed harassed and fatigued
descended the abrupt hill, at the foot of whichay grouped the conlused set of building! whchormed the Lazaretto of St. Lazarus. From he

h^^l':!}^ r" '' '^,'^'y-"^ reckoned aJiau league, if not raore, and car two travallppqwhose Clothing was all' covered wTth dust hadbeen on foot since sunrise.
'

One of them, the youngest, was mnch to be
pitied, being a graceful and delicate child whoappeared to be scarcely fifteen years of ago Hewore the costume of a cavalier, but his mh
thTh*"^ f'*'*'^"*

^e'"'' «««'««'» t" JenTte

ni^ht r'T '*,"'• '^.P''^®- Tbe darkness of tl enight rendered it impossible to distingnish hisftaturcs whieh were further concealed by the
beautiful tresses of his fair hair.

^
The other traveller, on the contrary, was tall

not deficient an grace, were more remarkable Ibrtheir vigour. In spite of the obscurity, one could

cna ot a staff. There were no arms in bis

£'h a i
* *''' f ^'""^ ^*«*ber apron descended

toh,8kneo,and upon that appeared a trianfcle

drtwaTf !i?\*'
""^"^ '^''"'^^ "^^ *'«' narrow win-ddws of the Lazaretto, and the youngest of our

travellers, believing himself at^the end of hijourney, gave a long sigh of relief.
" Bnc, my poor fric," said he, " I do not be-Iieve hat I could have taken another step I'' seat-

•"8 himself at the same time on one ofX steMo the door, which led to the LazaJettr Eri^also stopped, but shook his head withal air oftender commiseraUon.
*" ThoD art then very tired, Eve," said heOur beautiful child with the fair hair was calledEye You would not have had to waiuhe rTplyot bre, to recognize that it was a young girl

vou of^lT'*^''^'''^''*'
^<»"''l hare'oon^fedyou of that, and Rv« ropii«<i==

»n!J ^^""^ '*'^ thte how much I suffered, my
KcS'^^Il'-riSll'* .^-. desired t^

^

hav* Pnn^ 1 """"»»» nave oesired tonave canwd me again, and thon bast already tooa burden, in thy heavy stone h^erj I

great

but the flints in the road hare torn my feet and

fnW« ih!.
' P""'. ?"*'' "PProaching suddenly totake the young girl in his arms, "I must carrv

iuWneyT '"' '"' "'' ^ ^^ »' '^^
-""'

The fair head of Eve fell upon her breast << Ohray God, my God!" murmured she, "Thai 1 wethen never arrive there ?" and when'Br'c w ,hT5to ake her she escaped from his hands.
No, no

!
said she, while making an effort

to run, « we have been walking sinc^e the break

brotS:-""'
•"'" '""^' "''" '' ^"^ *-«''.

"y

.

Eric wished to protest ; but in runnina after
Ills companion, he tottered himself ov?r therough parts of the road. Eric wm young andstrong, and hi« day's task must, indeed, havf beenlong, thus to have exhausted his vigour an?beajdes, a^ Eve had truly said, more Ihan' onceon the road, Eric had carried her like a ch"ld!whenever she wept-^iflcoiu^aged by the sight ofher poor little bleeding feet

""""gnt ot

his'^sSr^'pt^""'*'™" " «"*"* distance, Eric anc

Th« f..?^\T?' """^y ^««t distance IThe path which led from the Lazaretto of Bt

^"''"Jf
to tbe gate of St. Denis, wound aboutthrough the tall forest before reaching the

tnarshes, at thia period already cleared as Ir a,the Rue dePaiadis. At one turn of the roadEric perceived, aU at once, a great number of

"A last effort, my sister," said he ; " for seehere is Parb-Paris, the 'object of all ourjoumeyings."
Eve looked at those luminous dots, twinkling

wji! '"^^'' 1°'' '^'"' ^^' b^noa crossed upon he?

rej^led- ^'' '"''" '^''^^'"'^ ^i^t tears;

" P*^'«' Paris' where our Qneen ghonld be

unLnn" ^p""*"* !"««" P"''*' ''»'««> chefs'

<<.?£J-
.Paf'8. where she is a prisoner I"

f„i ^k'!'"A^ P "''" ««><* Eric, rising to the
ftill height of hM tall figure. " Ilad mt Godbeen with us, we should have neri«h«d ten iwZ-

E^' 2."^ u" P*"*'.*"' ""e land andof fhi'sea.'^

fll^f^
bereyeg fixed in thedirection ofParis.

to h!a«„ w?""*''/""' <**"'*» <'e"ent prayer
to hema. When she rose, she found she had

':if


