
XTOU wanted me madame?” she A wounded bird faIls by the rippling baby nearly “Into "msms" ° Toto^car- I He bids mewi^vnu H^ t0l<Llhat c°usin Ma/enne offered a I was despairing, when at length Mme. a meditative air, as if idly wondering
Y floirofi \fmo f water, hut the ripples tinkle on. “M. ried the cloth-of-eoid mwriAt nr» rm ™e win y°u- He has sworn to month ago to give me, to you fçr your de Mayenne bethought herself that sup- whether to speak or not. In his »»ia sJL *?ed, d? Mayenne de Mar „ not llkely ever venture top of the titef wh«e h7S D!eWnv lt helmTJ„°vj..When he 8668 you he will name on the roster of the League. Is pertlme wae at hand, and that no one I should not have wondered one no*

“No," said the duchess with here again; he had too wa a wel- to pieces, toe ^11"!' They won!î "But m v ™ nvr » that true?" was yet dressed. To my eyes the com- ment. Had Mayenne assured »,eTj
a tartness of voice she seemed to reserve come last night. My faith, may be be back—you're safe for a while mv my cou8ln Mayenne 18 not won It Is true. But you cannot think, pany already looked One enough for a that quiet tone that he cared nothinr
for Mlle de Montluc; “ ’twas Mme de dead by th,B time—dead to as well children, m keen watch for von.'Make ., / Lorance, it was for any lack of love for coronation; hut 1 rejoiced to hear them whether I spoke, I should scare im-JMontpensier" ■» you- After he vanished Ferou's good use of your ttoe mL her TeU M.V» 'VïlS.S cbu8ln y°«- I swear to you—” thanking madame for her reminder, been able to utter my words

$?, ~ ~ ÉmÏÏS^ SEnrn : BpEéd“"“sr «stm-sk. asr -sa thz-s bsS » as suras sr a raras s
your eye. Fie, Lorenc* ThfL  ̂ ’Tou are darkly mysterious, sister." îhe ‘ flrthe? ÏZ ^ Mme" dè^oVre sio^at:"8 ^ ** ^ ' toreu/h‘{‘he fong^dors! "Tw'ent to Belin to Inform hlm I
too many lovers is nothing to cry Mme' d? Mayenne raised her eye- takes her nap in" the second room be- words less than th^Mmoorî n’t refusal h “A n0man belonga to her husband's enough of mind to enable me to take day before yesterday <to Mar mÙ7d«e<t

33£- aifisrtts-rttisssaa ra,"ss?xr,aT;;nd S2s,,±s“,.,ï sï&ixsfij¥s?isn Mvissraaruuta «jr >- «—r «5!"Take heart o’ grace, Lorance!" cried ?P”ke i” a l9w Voice, looking straight grudge you yours' Lorance^” d de Tavanne win ïfiri was born' my father before me. ln the gentlemen appearing at the threshold, ^ “?h‘“ n8urprlse' "My

°vr- “SrJS. «... ». ss.'i'srrri suss * - — - ruaaihtg as you look today, you'll not !ong la«t night. I pray he may'.eave the cut Montluc Ttandlng^ewnderéd. àrdent worm"'0 h°'d y°U •****.*■ the ters, our friends.. When ! wad orphan- dur ^ hfeld back ln deference;
be troubled by lovers. I pray he may never see me more. I grateful, half laughing, half in tears’ “It is not that” she answered „ y°Vng' and Penniless because King The duke and his friend stood a mo-

She made no answer to either, but pray he may depart instantly—at once. “Lorance, Lorance!" M. Etienne mur- “Am I vourféar?’ he JLL dn„, . Henry s Huguenots had wrenched our ment or two In low-voiced converse;
stood there passively till It might be “I Pray your prayers may be answer- mured tremulously. "She said I should “Ah Lorance my ' Lorance you need s here 1°, *?y cousl" then the visitor made his farewells, and
their pleasure to have done with her ed' 80 be » we hear no -more of him." kiss you—" not ' iSwi Mayenne. to dwell here in kindness and went off down the staircase.
W.!h , thwt u wronv Mme' de Montpensier retorted, tired I put my. fingers In my ears and then Heaven? Q ” iov® as "daughter,<? the hou8e- Am I Mayenne had riot appeared aware of
?h'2lV\,??ttenLrea 1 68 th t 11 wrung of the subject she herself had started, took them out again, for If my ears “Ah hush'” ' to turn traitor now. our existence, thirty feet up the pas-

h.com. von “He waB never tedious himself, M. de were sealed, how was I to hear Mme. “As’I love the Queen of Heaven t “Lorance," be was fiercely beginning, sage, but now he inquired, as if we had 
vaeHv^ortnc^?’1 MmeUàt MnntwnS Mar' but all this solemn prating about de Nemours approaching? But I ad- will as soon do samdleae when Mlle, de Tavanne bounded in. been pieces of merchandise:
S™wSv!»oufh tahStertS h,m 18 dul,er than a «rmon." She mit. I should have kept my eyes glued m to you?? 8 tOWard her aS “On guard!" she hissed at us. “They “What have you there, Louis?"
Tnd carets vo ce ?'I^ me to it on ral8ed a ***** hand behind which to to the crack of the door; that I ever He dropped on his knees before her come!
vn,,rCnI»k ’v™».» „ et )h‘e iry it on yawn audibly. “Come, mesdames, let turned them is my shame. I have no kissins the hem h»» of' She looked behind her into the cor-
??U«nmoCone^n“hov it6fnr’vmi ? ' ua get back to our purchases. Ma foi! business to know that mademoiselle stood looklntr down hî?5 ridor. Mademoiselle gave her lips to

She fumbled over the clasp. M. £.8l^y these jeweler folk know no .up0“ her lover's shoul- with* a tenderness that seemed to In- HkTwltlr'from^is8' k‘S3' Tand 8Uf^d
Etienne, with a "Permit me, madame,” French' mltioff h d gasping his neck, silent, fold him as with a mantle. , bls,arms' ,1 was at bis
took It boldly from her hand and hook- M. Etienne was himself again, all ™”t.lb"le?s- .®e pressed his cheek He raised his eyes to- hers, still 8*de-and we bus ed ourselves over the
ed it himself about mademoiselle's smiles and quick pleasantries. I slip- agal”at her hair, holding her close; kneeling at her feet trinkets, he with shaking fingers,
neck. He delayed longer than he need P«d off to my post in the background, "either had any will to move or speak. -“Lorance, will you come with me’" cheeks burnlng through the stain,
over the fastening of it, looking with trying to get out of the eye of Mlle, de “ seemed they were well content to She wets silent a moment, with heav- Tha ’«dies streamed into the room,
burning intentness straight into her Tavanne, who had been staring at me sttfd,8° the rest of their lives. ing breast and face a-qulver » the lovely Mme. de Montpensier alone
face. She lifted her eyes to his with the last five minutes In a way that Mademoiselle was the first to stir; “Monsieur, I am swam. That night conspicuous by her absence. Mme. de French,
a quick frown of displeasure, drawing made my goose-flesh rise, so suspicious, 8ne Jalsed her head and strove to when Felix came, when I was is dead- Mayenne’s face was hot and angry, and
herself back; then all at once the color so probing was it. On my retreat she Dr®ak "way from hls^iocked arms. ly terror for him and for you, Etienne bore marks of tears. Not in this room
waved across her face like the dawn did indeed move her gaze from me, but Monsieur ! monsieur ! This is mad- I promised my lord, an he would lift on'y had a combat raged,
flush over a gray sky. She blushed to only to watch M. le Comte as-a hound ne88- You must go!" his hand from you, to obey him “Never shall he come into this house
her very hair, to her very ruff. Then watches a thicket. It was a miracle Are you sorry I came?” he demand- in all things. He hide me»never again' again,".madame was crying vigorously,
the red vanished as quickly as it had. that none had pounced on,him before, ea v,brant y- “Are you sorry. Lar- to hold intercourse with you—alack I "r had had him strangled, the vile
come; she clutched at her bosom, on so reckless had he been. I perceived anb® • am already forsworn! - But I cannot—" little beast, an she had not seized him.
the verge of a swoon. with sickening certainty that Mlle, de His eyes held hers; she threw pre- He. leaped to his feet crying out- I'will now, if she ever dares bring him

He threw out hié arms to catch her. Tavanne had guessed something amiss. „b? t0 the winds. '“Lorance, he was 'the first forsworn' hither again.” •>
Instantly she stepped aside, and turn- She fairly bristled with suspicion, with No- monsieur; I am glad. For if For he did move against me__"
ing with a little unsteady laugh to the knowledge. I waited from' breathless 
lady at whose elbow she found herself, moment to moment for an ahnoun'ce- 
asked: ment. There was nothing to be

"Does it become me, madame?” done; she held us in the hollow
The little scene had passed so quick- of her hand. We could not 

ly that it seemed none had marked it. flee, we could not fight. We could do 
Mademoiselle had stood a little out of nothing but wait quietly til! she spoke, 
the group, monsieur with his back to and then submit quietly to arrest; later 
it, and the ladies were busy over the moat like, to death. >' .... 
jewels. She whom mademoiselle had Minute followed minute, and still she 
addressed, a big-nosed, loud-voiced dld not speak Hope flowed back to 
lady, older than any of the others, an- me agaln; perhapSi after all, we might 
swered her bluntly. - , escape. I wondered how high were the

"You look a shade too green-faced wlndowg trom the groUnd. 
today, mademoiselle, for anything to Ag j 8tole acrosB the room t6 8ee

.<l£5ï.e ,you- , „„„ - Mlle, de Tavenne detached herself from1
Brie?” Mile. Blanche promp'tly demand- g™“b and gIIded unnot,ced out bf 
ed. “Mlle, de Montluc is weary and .. . -worn from fier vigils at your son's bed- .o^'e'^h that way 8t°neS

Mme. de Montpensier had the temer
ity to laugh; but for thé rest, a sort of 
little groan ran through the company.
Mme. de Mayenne bade sharply, "Peàce, *'
Blanche!" Mme. de Brte, red with a 
anger, flamed Out on her and Mlle, de;
Moritliic equally:

“You impudent minxes! *Tis enough 
that one of you should bring my son 
to his death, without the other making 
a mock of it.”

“Hé’s not dying,” began the irrepres
sible Blanche de Tavanne, her eyes 
twinkling with mischief; but whatever 
naughty answer was on her tongue, 
ottr mademoiselle’s deeper voice over
bore her: ■ *

“I am guiltless of the charge, ma
dame. ■ It was through no wish of mine 
that your son, with half the guard at 
hie back, set on one wounded man."

‘Til warrant it was not,” muttered 
Mile. Blanche.

“Mar has turned traitor, and deserves 
nothing so well as to be spitted in the 
dark," Mme. de Brie cried out.

Mademoiselle waited an instant, with 
flashing eyes meeting madame’s. She 
had Apoken hotly before, but now, In 
the face of the other’s passion, she held 
herself steady.

“Tour charge is as false, madame, as 
your wish is cruel. Do you go to ves
pers and come home to say such 
things? M. de Mar is no traitor; he 
Was never pledged to us, and may go 
over to Navarre when he will."

u

house in

Lucas started forward sharply. -Do 
you tell me you did not know my Dur 
pose?"

“I knew, of course, that you 
up to some warlockry.” Mayenne an
swered; “I did not concern hiyselt to 
discover what.”

"ere

“There speaks the 
speaks the gentleman!' 
out.

general! There 
„. , . | Lucas cried
A general hangs a spy, yet he 

profits by spying. The spy runs" the 
risks, incurs the shames; the general 
sits in his tent, his honor untarnished 
pocketing all the glory. Faugh, TSJ 
gentlemen! You will not do dirtv
work, but you will have it done for 
you. You sit at home with clean hand 
and eyes that see not, while we go 
forth to serve you. You are the Duke 
of Mayenne. I am your bastard 
nephew, living on your favor. But you 
go too far when you sneer at 
smirches.”

“An Italian goldsmith so please 
your Grace. Madame has just dismiss
ed him.”

He led us forward. Mayenne sur
veyed us deliberately, arid at length 
said to M. le Comte:

"I will look at your wares."
M. Etienne smiled his eager, depre

cating smile. Informing his Highness 
that we, poor creatures, spoke no

«

"How camd you in Paris, then?"
M. Etienne for the fourth time went 

through with his tale. I think this, 
time he must have trembled over it.
My Lord Mayenne had not the reputa
tion of being easily gulled- For ought 
we know, he might be informed of the 
name and condition of every person
who had entered Paris this year. He Be a little quieter, Paul,” he said 

“You certainly should, madame,” re- might, as he listened stolid-faced, be unmoved. "You will have the
__ checking oft to himself the number of ln- In a moment"

monsieur’s lies. But if M. Etienne Lucas held absolutely still for^^S 
trembled in his soul, his wrords never °nd- So did Mayenne. He knew that 
faltered; he knew his history well, by Lucas, standing, could stab quicker 
this. At its finish Mayenne said; •“*" be defend. He sot there with 

"Come in here.” * both hanfls on the table, looking com-
The lackey was ordered to wait put- P°sealy up at his nephew. Lucas flung 

side, while we followed his Grace of away across the room.
Mayenne across tlje council-room to “I shall have dismissed these pennle 
that table by the window where he had directly," Mayenne continued "Thin 
sat with Lucas night before last. I you can tell me your tale " ™
clinched my teeth to keep them frorii "j can . " ...
chattering together. Not Grammont's cas answered cnmflV'Is wol?s'. Lu" 
brutality, nor Lucas' venom, not Mile. “Belin sT^Td tie ^
de: Tavanne’s rampant suspicion, had a young ass of th« and !ient
ever frightened me • so herribly as did Mar. f attended tn'>«nmo lir1J|ard ?fter 
Mayenne’s amiable composure. He own Then ant » r *1™ °f my 
made me feel as I had felt when I en- to the Trois . went round
tered the tunnel, helpless in the darit, had got- him He wh'hS lf thly 
unable to cope with dangers I could not that cub of a bnv of hi«°°Ti7t!18r^—on'y 
see. Mayenne was a well, the light l“he^^swore fclvL™811 “î6 
shining down its sides a way, and far whole crew swore ?T,ore. the ,below the still surface of toe water. Sol of aT^frireTerree^ Jf"" The
JZÏÏZZZ as'easily

ziïÿ?speat ot the
day, turning over the contents of the “YOu toM R»u„ *hi„  ___ .box, showing little Interest In us, much desire"' ° thla arrest was my
In our wares, every now and then m mav ___ ...• speaking a generous word of praise or the sort implied something of
asking a-friendly question. He was “Tori r*Tiénfksw»„ „___ ___
the very model of the gracious prlrice; flcer before Mar’s boy’” a re9tlng of" 
the humble tradesmen whom we feign- “i had no ,lm® ,°y ' .. .
ed to be must needs have worshlpfully foré they hustled me Sn^thins be"
loved'him/ Yet withal I believed that claimed “Mme^nn^trrf'i ^ucas 
all the time he knew us; that he was any man such lucE ^
amusing himself with us. Presently, to makE me si™ enough
when he tired, he would walk casually devil" *”
?u^hLTus.aDd 8end ,n Crea" fj^wouid be„eye x had broken

Had I known this for a truth, th*t he "I tore say ' One isn't 
had discovered us, I should have braced for what Ma/belleveaT ib
myself, I trow, to meet it. The cer- ed clrîfles^t 6 ’ Lucas
talnty would have been bearable; I had „ y"
courage to face ruin. It was the un- . Mayenne was silent, with knit brows,
certainty that was so heart-shaklhg__ drumming his hand on the table. Lu-
iike crossing a morass In the dark. ca*.Y6.1?1 ™ with the tale of his woes:
We might be on the safe path; we . At the Bastille, I ordered the 
might with every step be wandering ml88ary to send you. He did not; he
away farther and farther into the aenJ to Belln- Belln waa busy, didn’t
treacherous bog; there was no way to "nderstand the message, wouldn’t be 
tell. ''Mayenne was quite the man to be bothered. I lay ln my cell like a mouse 
kindly patron of the crafts, to pick out , ? J;rap tUL an hour agone, when at
a rich present for a friend. He was la, be ®aw lit to appear—damn him!” 
also the man to sit In the presence of ,™?yen.ne fe" t0 lauerhing. 
his enemy, unbetraylng, tranquil, as- .SSL.
sured, waiting. It seemed to me that ... w"«n they arrested me my first 
in a few minutes more of this I should ,°ugb‘ Was that this was your work." 
go mad; I should scream out: “Yes, In that case, how should you be free 
I am Felix Broux, and he Is M. le . . .
Comte de Mar!” You found you needed me.”

But before I had verily come to this, ,.*“You are twice wrong, Paul. For I 
something happened to change the sit- Jt?tb,nf of youb ar,re8f- Nor <*°
nation. Entered like a young tempest, 1 tblnk 1 "e8d you- , Fardieu! you suc- 
slamming the doors after him, Lucas ce5d to° badly to give me confidence."

M. Etienne clutched me by the arm. „ Lucas. at,ood glowering gnawing his 
drawing me back Into the embrasure ,lp’ plc^urlng tbe .,cbagTln’ tbe angry 
of the window, where we stood In plain reproaches, the justifications he did not 
sight, but with our faces blotted Sut 1 a”L c8Tt5ti be *Sftle? hlmself
against the light. Mayenne looked up a8 the 8por‘ of ,fa e and of tyrants 
from two rings he was comparing, one most «hamefully psed of mortal 
in each hand. Lucas, hat on head, Apd ,8°l0ng aa he asplred <o
came rapidly across the room. 'he„ band of Mayenne’s ward, so long

“So you have appeared again,” May- wa8 he helple8? “nder Mayenne s wl 1. 
enne said. "I could almost believe my- . Tw^hP.Uy’ Mayenne said reflect- 
aelf back in night before last." lvaly', that y0“ thought best to be

“Ave- at i=«t r t absent last night. Had you been here,
hot and ruffled, panting half from LOU had had sport. Your young friend 
hurry, half from wrath. r om Mar same to sing under his lady's
Maye°nn™t oE rndf^renti^hls^s ’iESw 8^dore"not 

on the ring. "I trust, for your sake, conflde m ° e “
you had used your time profitably." T c

“I have been about my own con- i
cerns,” Lucas answered lightly, arming yet ^o^erTess to keen bhtoselfdgfrem 
himself With his Insolence against the ï,Hthw ‘ 1 k p him8elf trom
otheFs disdain. In a moment he had ...
mastered the excitement that brought -nid ohe ore him»" r .him so stormlly into the room. He -„?‘d o? hd?2
was once more the Lucas who had en- L^ihnov^LrinJhh t^
te''Pret^Wnkeets ''"^‘’obsreE^’sft- “No creT'toVou Hshe did not. Yo! 

ttl»gtdown and lifting a bracelet’from Sîrh,é‘rorë-makmg^^

The close kinship of these men be- lhm S^Vh°,"^ STo h'™'
trayed itself In nothing so sharply as ffct'. 8he d^d n0*;
in their unerring Instinct for annoying S^a? hLnAnoï?? h madame 
each other. Had Lucas volunteered ex-
planation for his absence, Mayenne now ,th8re Is
would not have listened to it; but as ^ .u : Mayenne interrupted
he withheld it, the duke demanded «.Tf t,°„P°1 4, ut’ who has not a 
brusQuelv tithe of your cleverness; but he has

“Well, do you give an account of adyan.tage °f bfng th| sp°t 
yourself? You had better." needed. Desiring a word with

Lucas repeated, the tactics which he *“ betook “mseli tp ber
had found such good entertainment 8harabe/ h„She Wa8 the,rei bu‘Mar 
before. He looked with raised eye- g under the window-
brows towards us. „2,e'. ,

“You would not have me speak be- , ®r,e bestirred himself He sent two 
frire these Vermin, uncle?" of the guarâ round behind the house to

"These vermin uriderstand no fut off the retreat, while he and La- 
French," Mayenne made answer. "But topr,a‘.tackfd the tropty
do as it likes you. It is nothing to me." kin^s kilIed- Lucas cried. He- 

My master pinched my hand. May-
enne did not know us! After all. he „ "By mea"si answered Mayenne. 
was what M. Etienne had called him— “? .got away. ■ : ;
a man, neither god nor devil. He could i,?efore \e could explain furthei. 
make mistakes like the rest of Us. For !£„he meant t0>—thc dpor opened, and 
once he had been caught napping. Mlle' de Montluc came in.

Lùcâer1 leaned back in his chair with

my

Mayenn!8tisntJce bllzing.^M.'mienne

|înEinrhimn“t to knife t^e'duke 

But Mayenne, as we well knew 
no craven. was

guard

1
:
l

£
-V

'.’i Ù3»
,

z6;But she"
had given us a respite; something: might 
yet be done. I sêized M. Etienne’s arm 
in a grip that should tell him how se
rious was our pass. Remembering, for 
^ mgrvel, rtiy foreign .tongue, I. bespoke

"Brother, it grows late. We ttiuat go. 
It will soon be dark. We must go now 
—now!” .

He turned to me with an impationet 
frown, but before he could answer, 
Mme. de Montpensier cried, with a 
laugh f

“And do you fear the dark, wench? 
Marry, you look as if you could take 
care of yriurselt”

“Nay, madame,” I protested, "but the 
box. Gome, Giovanni. If we linger, we 
may be robbed in the dark "streets."

"Why, my sister, where are your 
manners ?" he retorted, striving to 
shake me off. "The ladies have not 
yet dismissed me.”

"We shall be robbed of the hrix,” I 
persisted ; “and the night air is bad 
fo rjtour health, my Nlmo. If you stay 
longer you will have trouble in the 
throat.” T

He looked at me hard. I tried to 
make my eyes tell him that my fear 
his throat was In peril here arid now. 
He understood me; he cried with merry 
laughter to Mme. de Montpensier:

"Prpy. excuse her lack of manners, 
duchessa. I kno w what moves the 
maid. I must tell you that in the house 
where we lodge dwells also a beautiful 
young .captain—beautiful as the day. 
It’s little of his time be spends at home, 
but we have observed that he comes 
every evening to array himself grandly 
for supper at some one’s palace. We 
count our day lost an we cannot meet 
him, by accident, on the stairs."

They all laughed. I, with my cheeks 
burning like any silly maid’*, set to 
work to put up our scattered wares. 
But "despair weighed me down; if we 
had to remember ceremony we were 
lost. The ladles were protesting, de
claring they had not made their bar
gains, and monsieur was smirking and 
bowing, as if he had the whole night 
before hinf. Our one chance was to 
bolt; to charge past the sentry and 
flee as from the devil. I gulled .mon
sieur’s arm again, and muttered in his 
eari:

i
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Lucas

It was quietly spoken, but the blue 
lightning of her eyes, was too much for 

♦ Mme. -de Brie. She opened her mouth 
to retort, faltered, dropped her eyes, 
and finally turned away, yet seething, 
to feign Interest in the trinkets. It 
was a rout.

"Then you are the traitor, Lorance,” 
chimed the silvery tones of Mme. de 
Montpensier, "It is not denied that M. 
de Mar has gone over to the enemy; 
therefore are you the traitor to have 
intercourse with him.”

She spoke yrlthout-heat, without any 
appearance of ill feeling. Hers 
merely the desire, for the fun ot It, to 
keep the flurry going. But mademoi
selle answered seriously, with the fleet- 
lngest glance at M. le Comte, where he, 
forgetting he knew no French, feasted

~lï®*êÿèr recklessly on her, pitying, ap- “She knows us; she’s gone to tell, 
plaudlng, adoring her. I went softly We must run for It" 
around the group to pull his sleeve; we At this moment there arose from 
twfre lost if any turned to see him. down the corridor piercing shriek on 

Madame, mademoiselle addressed shriek, the howls of a young child 
kercouain of Montpensier, speaking frantic with rage and terror. At the 
particularly clearly and distinctly, "I same time sounded other different cries, 
mean ever to be loyal to my house. I wild, outlandish chattering, 
came here a penniless orphan to the "The baby! It’s Trito! Oh, . del!” 
care of my kinsman Mayenne; and he Mme. de Mayenne gasped, 
has always been to me generous and mesdames,”’ She rushed from . the 
loving room, Mme. de Montpensier at her

If not madame, murmured Mlle, heels, all the rest - following after.
Blanche to herself. All," that Is, but one. Mlle, de Mont-

• 1a? t, I" my turn have been loving lue started aa the rest, but at the
and obedient. It was only two flights threshold paused to let them pass 
ago he told me M. de Mar must be as She flung the door to behind them, and 
dead to me. Since then I have held no ran back to monsieur, her face drawn 
Intercourse with him. Last night he with terrbr, her hand outstretched, 
came under my window; I was not in “Monsieur, monsieur!” she panted 
my chamber, as you know. I knew “Go! you must go!"

f£air M" de BrLe was He seized her hand in both of his.
brbugbt “ bleeding. It was not by m “O Lorance! Lorance!"

de MarT came here—it was She laid her left hand on his for
misery to me. I sent him word of his phasis

°J^r ,nlght 10 i?aye Baris; I “Gof go! An you love me, go”(
h*m t0 Leava Baris. If, in- For answer he fell on his knees be-

steadl he comes here,. he racks my fore her, covering those sweet hands 
heart. It Is no joy to me, no triumph with kisses.

"v to me, but a bitter distress, that any The door was flung open; Mlle, été 
i!?^etli5eEt!?man ,8boitid risk his life Tavanne stood on the threshold. They 
m„ttV»ini5nd empty qaeBt' H. de Mar started apart, monsieur leaping to his 

211!, Way8’ vf8 Imu8t *° mine, feet, mademoiselle springing back with 
he «ver make attempt to reach choking cry. But it was too late; she 

aga "> could I speak tq him, had seen us. 
nn—°l^d»™,1»hlm ,USt what 1 have sald 8he was rosy, with running, her little 

T nr»..»* ^ fac« brimming over with mischief. She
1 pressed monsienFs hand in the en- flitted into the room, crying: 

deavor to bring him back to hie sense; ‘1 knew it! I knew it was M de 
he seemed about to cry out on her. But Mar! The grey eyes! M. le Duc has 
mademoiselle s earnestness had drawn done with him as he thought , proper 

,.iy®8 * , . • forsooth! Well, I have done as i
,^°rt»nce .banish these thought proper. I unchained Mme. de 

tragedy airs. Mme. de Montpensier I MontpensieFs monkey and threw 
’ , *

IAKI

V
THE DOOR WAS FLUNG OPEN ; MLLE DE TAVANNE STOOD ON THE THRESHOLD.

we never meet again, we have had “He ' told you—the warning 
,,8: „„ -, T ^ , , through Felix—that if you tried to

^ ^ ^on^ht, I have had reach me he would cVush you as a buz- 
tolaJ, : • - alng fly. Oh, monsieur, I implored you
♦vT1L1 -v°Lcel w.ere ,lke the rune °P to leave Paris! You are not kind to 
tne heart of the forest, like the music me, you are criiel, When you venture 
of deep streams. I turned away my here.” - v » ! -,
head ashamed and strove to think of “You are cruel to me, Lorance." 
nothing but the waking of Mme. de Sighing, she turned from him; hiding 
Nemours. her face in her harids.

“Mayénne has not kept faith with 
you!" monsieur went on vehemently. 
“He has broken his oath. I mean not 
last night. I had my warning; the at
tack was provoked. But yesterday in 
the afternoon, before I made the at
tempt to see you, he sent to" arrest me 
for the murder of the lackey Fontou.”

“Paul’s deed!” she cried in white sur
prise. "He spoke of it—we heard, re

wound before? Felix 1,x and I. What, monsieur! sent to 
arrest ' you? But you are here.”

“They missed me.; They took by 
mistake Paul de Lorraine.’’

"He was not here last night!” she 
cried. “Mayenne was demanding him 
of me."

"Then he slept pleasantly In the Bas
tille. May he never look on the out
side of ks walls again!”

'“But he will; he does. He must be 
free by this time; they cannot keep 
Mayenne’s nephew in' the Bastille. And 
oh, if he hated you before, how he will 
hate you now! Oh, Etienne, if you 
love me, go! Go to your own camp, 
your own side, at St. Denis. There are 
you safe. Here ln Paris you may not 
draw a tranquil breath.”

“And shall I flee my dangers? Shall 
I run, in the face of my peril?"

"Ah, monsieur, perhaps your life Is 
nothing to you. But it Is more to me 
than tongue can tell.”

“My love, my love!" He snatched 
her into his arms; she held away .from 
him fo look him beseechingly in the 
face, her little clutching harids on his 
shoulders. ~

“Oh, you will go! you will go!"
"Only if you come with me, Lorance,

*t Is such a little way! Only to meet 
me in the next square. We will slip 
out of the gates together—leave Paris 
and all Its plots and murders, and at 
St.' Denis keep our honeymoon.” 

“Monsieur,” she said slowly, “I am

Piled the nearest of the ladies. “You 
have been, in thé goodness of your 
heart, far too forbearing, too. patient 
under many presumptions. One would 
suppose the mistress here to be Mme. 
de Montpensier."

“I will show who is mistress here,” 
the Duchesse de Mayenne retorted 
Then her eye fell on Mlle, de Montluc, 
making her way softly to the door, and 
the vials of her wrath overflowed 
her:

wentm

was

"I thought you dead,” she moaned, 
her voice muffled against his cheek.. 
"No one would tell me what happened 
last night. I could not devise any way 
of escape for you—”

“There Is a tunnel from Ferou’s house 
to the Rue de la Soierie. His mother— 
merciful angel—let me through.”

‘-‘And you Were not heart?”
“Not a scratch, ma mie.”

|;:-p6rt;, the ' ' ’ gegj™gi™
said—”

“1 was 
I got

upon

"What, Lorance, you could not be at 
the pains to follow me to the rescue of 
my child! Your little cousin, poor In
nocent, may be eaten by the beasts for 
aught you care, while you prink 
trinkets.”

Mademoiselle faced her .blankly, 
scarce understanding, midst the whirl 
of her own thoughts, of what She was 
accused. The little Tavanne came gal
lantly to the rescue:

“I did not follow you either, jhadame. 
We thought it scarcely safe; Lorance 
could not bear to leave this ‘fellow 
alone.”

Mme. de Mayenne glanced Instinct
ively at her dressing-table’s rich ac
coutrements, touched in spite of herself 
by such care of her belongings.

“I had not suspected you maids of 
such forethought,”, she said with 
Ienting. “I vow for once I am beholden 
to you. You did quite right, Lorance.”

ver

1

-
Help, put out of combat the night 

it,” he ‘explained earnestly, 
troubled even now because he had not 

. obeyed her summons. “I was dizzy; I 
could not walk.”

“But noW, pumsieur? Does it heal?”
“It Is well—almost. Twas but a

slash on the arm.”. »
“Oh, then have I no anxiety,” she 

mrirmured, with a smile that twinkled 
across her lips and t^as gone. "I can
not perceive you to be disabled, mon
sieur.”

"My sweeting!” he laughed out. If I. 
cannot hold a sword yet, I can hold my 
love.”

“But you must not, monsieur," she 
cried, fear, that had slept fdr a mo
ment, springing on her again. “You 
must go, and this Instant, while the 
others are yet away. I knew you, 
Blanche knew you; some other will. 
Oh, go, go, I Implore you!”

“If you will come with me.”
She made n3 answer, save to look at 

him as at a madman: •
"Nay, I iriean riot now, past the 

sentry. lam not so crazy as that. But 
you will slip out, you will find a way, 
and come to me.”

Silently, sadly, she shook her head. 
■His arms loosened, and she freed her
self from him. But instantly He 
close on her again.

“But ydu must! you will, you must!
' ' > ' "

d and
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ftem- XXVI.

Within the Spider’s Web.
Mademoiselle slipped softly out of 

the room, taking our hearts with her. 
Our one desire now was to be gone; 
but it was easier wished than accom
plished, for there remained the dreary 
process of bargaining. Mme. de May
enne had set her heart oh a pearl 
bracelet, Mme. de Brie wanted a vin
aigrette,-a-third lady- a pair-of shoe 
buckles. M. Etienne developed a reck
lessness about prices that would have 
whitened the hair of a goldsmith 
father; I thought the ladles could not 
fall to be suspicious of such prodigality 
to Imagine we carried stolen goods. 
But no; the quick settlements defeated 
their own ends: they fired our custom
ers with longing to purchase further.

■

>

was
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(To be Continued.)

House
Every bright-minded human ■ 

enjoys a pick-up lunch, and U il 
love of Informality, stronger thail 
in the summer time, that makl 
Sunday night tea such a Joyous ■ 
It Is the smart thing nowadays ■ 
your own Sunday night supper ini 
own apartments. No more gotnl 
to restaurants or keeping the col 
make an informal dinner — Jl| 
happy, Informal gathering of t 
and friends, with everything pre 
by amateur chefs.

The only thing necessary foi 
hostess to do is to see that her ic 
contains a reasonable amount of 
sonable fruit and vegetables, somi 
and some relishes. The menu w 
made up after the party Inspect 
refrigerator, and ln about fifteen 
tités from the time they start, a 
that would not only tempt the i 
Anchorite, but would bring him 
to life again, may be spread oi 
table. No one is likely to want 
thing hot, but If there are any »« 
them warm In the oven of thi 
stove or In the chafing dish a pa 
of Saratoga chips, which will giy 
required warmth without heavlm

Corn Salad With Mayonnalsi 
Cold boiled corn from the cob, can 
removing any shreds of silk that 
lingered between the kernels, 
salad bowl with white leaves fror 
heart of a lettuce head and then 
the corn In the centre. Pour 
mayonnaise over the whole, being 
to have plenty of it. The tooths 
ness of corn as a salad lngredle 
Just becoming known. It Is much 
ter eaten alone with a mayonnaise 
mixed with other vegetables.

Recipe for Mayonnaise—Put a i 
of salt and a dash of pepper in 
bowl after rubbing the bottom 
sides of the bowl with a split clo 
garlic; add the yolks of two eggs, 
a pint of olive oil and a teaspoonf 
vinegar. Take an egg-beater am 
them all up together briskly for 
ten minutes; then pour the mb 
over the salad. Lemon juice ma 
used instead of vinegar, if prefe 
and half a cup of whipped cream 
he added, but the combination of cl 
and vinegar Is not always eas'lls 
gested. Some persons like to i 
mayonnaise by adding the oil to 
eggs drop by drop, but this Is a te< 
and laborious process, and the sau 
just as good when made in the sp 
way described.

Mixed Vegetable Salad With Fn 
Dressing—First rub the salad bow! 
a split clove of garlic; then pot 
four tablespoonfuls of olive oil to 
of Tarragon vinegar and stir thc_ 
ly with a silver folk. Next put In 
vegetables you have ln the house: 
cannot have too. many, but two wll 
Sliced cucumbers, tomatoes, onions, 
paragus tips, parsley, peppergras* 
these are good and will blend hare 
iously with the dressing, When 
mix the vegetables sprinkle with 4 
per. and salt, and celery salt, 
the dish with lettuce leaves.

Crea.m Cheese and Nuts — Ta*

eà salad dressing and mix thoro* 
with a silver or wooden -spoon. W 
one does, this another can be chopi 
English walnuts or pecans in a woo 

. bowl. When the nuts are ready,r 
them into the cheese and dress 
When ail ingredients are well mi 
spread the paste on square crisp era 
ers.

Cream Cheese With Goosetx 
Saucer—Fresh gooseberries, if they 
ripé, form an excellent combina 
with cream cheese. If the gooseber 
cannot be obtained, the green 
must be stewed the day before. A 
pating the Sunday night picnic, 
hostess may do this, in which case 
fruit is set on the table in a glass b< 
Thé créant cheese may be used ju»i 
it comes, or it can be mixed with a 
of whipped cream to make it go 1 
ther and taste a little better. If 
sired; the cheese and cream so ml 
may he placed on a little mound in 
centre of a glass dish and the*goc 
berries poured around 
combination is delicious and may 
eaten on or with soda crackers.

. Hard Boiled Eggs and Cheese—•:

them.

House!
By A<

It Is Said
That the first sign of love’s 

is when it takes to being critical, 
referring, of course, to the tricky 
with >yings and bandaged eyes; 
there is. an affection so just and 
that while with dear vision it 
the beloved object more than any- 
else can find to admire,' weighing 
credit for every grain of perfection, 
with fine tact can hint- at certain 
hciencies which a little thought and 
easily can remedy.

. . weighing in the balance as 
is the function of the critic on 
hearth. And privacy* is no less an 

tban is the most delicate 
sidération. Human nature always 
a sensitive shrinking from loud vo 
judgments and resents even the best 
tentions of them when proclaimed 
the wrong time and place, while c 
parisons are found odious indeed.

Those who wish toweigh and m 
ure justly will find the qualificati 
delightfully set forth in a letter fi 
Leigh Hunt to Charles Cowden CUh 
l always, as far as I had the me 

of judging, took your wife to b 
thoroughly loving woman in every pi 
tie of her nature, and I hold it for 
axiom though exclusives in either 
material or the spiritual world 
a paradox, that it only is such 
who can have thoroughly fine pens 
tious into any nature whatsoever, 
other words, incompleteness cannot 1 
sibly judge incompleteness.”

To Bone Herring*.
Wash and wipe the herrings, cut 

the heads and fins, clear dut the 
trails, scrape off the black skin, i 
be sure to remove the silver line. PI 
each herring on the board and proc 
to bone it; press all along it to loo 
the backbone, slit it down, and rem 
the bone from the head downwards. \ 
Move any other small bone, then smo 
the flesh with a knife dipped in c 
watef.
On the Continent—

Men habitually perform services t 
m America exclusively g~ *

Such
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