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there, and then he put bis haud over the watch, lift it up,
and shtit bis eves, as if time is all doue. While you Cali
count ten it is so, and thefi the great c msh come

For a long time Voban lay silent again. 1 gýve him
more cordial,,and he revived and euded his taie. Il 1 am-a

blunderer, as m'sieti'say," he went on, Il for lie is killed, not
Bigot and me, and only a little. parýýof the palace' go"to
pioces. And so, they fetch me here, and 1 wish-my God
in Heaven, 1 wish 1 go with i'.sieu' Doltaire! But he
followed him a liffle later.

Two hours afterwards 1 went to the Intendance, and.
there 1 found that the bod'y of my eiaemy had been placed
in the rooni where 1 ha& last seen him with -Alixe. He
lay on the same couch where she had, lain. The flag of

Fr.'ance covered bis broken body, but bis face was un-
touched-as it had been in life, hantiting, fascinating,
though the shifting lights were gone, the fine eyes close.d.
A noble peace bid all that was sardonic; not even Gabord

would now have éalled him II.Master De,ýil." I covered
up his face and left him there-peasant and prince-

candles-burning at bis bead ànd feet, and the star of Louis
on bis shattered. breastý; and 1 saw him. no.more.

AU that night I walked the r-amý)arts, thinking, re-
membering, hoping, waiting for the tnorning; and when

1 saw the light break over those" far eastern parishes,
wàwted by fire and sword, I set out on a journey to, the
Valdoche Hlls.

xxx.

"*WII.Eltlg ALL THE LOVERS CAN HIDE."

IT WU ihthe saffron light-of eaily morning that 1 saw
i4 the Tall Calvary of the Valdoche Hills.


