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Paul is not .present to, enjoy his tri­
umph. He wqgerèd the a pair of pearl- 
broidered gloves that I could nbt pro­
duce M. de Mar.”

“But it is not his fault,” I answered 
her, eagerly. It is jiot M. de Mir’s 
fault, mademoiselle. - He has been hurt 
today, and he could not come;. He is 
in bed of his wounds; he could mot walk 
across his room. . .He. tried. - He bade 
me lay at mademoiselle’s feet his life­
long services.” , . ...c, -,<■ fl

“Ah, Lorance!” cried -ft youn& demoi- 
selle in n sky-colored gown, “methinks 
|you have indeed lost-ÿfc de Jftr if'he 
sends ypC 'no. better messenger’ of Ms 
regrets than-,{Bis "horseboy”

“I have lost toe gloves,"thatlis certain 
and sad,” Mlle, de Montluc replied, as 
if the loss of the wager were all her 
care. “I am punished .for-my vanity, 
■mesdames, et messieurs. ,;I undertook 
to produce my recreant squire and I 
have failed. Alas!” ,; Au4 sjie put up

her. eyes- sparkled from jfetweeu her 
fingers. . ,

By this time the gamesters about us 
had stopped their play is!a general in­
terest in the affair. An older lady com­
ing forward with an air or authority 
flMDundcd ; * v v*,?-' ■ - *

“What is this disturbance, Lorance ?” 
“A wager between-me and'my cousin 

(Paul, madame,” she answered With in­
stant gravity end respect. <

“Paul de Lorraine! Is be here?” the 
other asked, un-pleased, I thought.

“Yes, madame. He dropped 
the skies on us this afterdbon. He is 
out of the house again now.”

“But while lie $cas in the house,” 
quoth she in sky color, “though he did 
not find time to pay his respects to 
Mme. la Duchesse, be had the leisure 
for considerable convérsation with Mile, 
de Montluc.”

The other lady, whom I now guessed 
to be the Duchesse de Mayenne her* 
self, turned somewhat sharply on her

was afraid of Mile, de Montluc. bat 
more afraid of M. de Mayenne’s cousin. 
What mocking devil bed driven * Etienne 
de Mar, out of a whole France fuit of 
lovely women, to fix his untenable de­
sire on this Ligneuse of Mayenne’s own 
brood? Had his father’s friends np 
daughters, that he must seek a mis­
tress from the black duke’s household? 
Were there no families of* clean hands 
and honest speech, that he .must ally 
himself with the treacherous blood of 
Lorraine?

I had seen a sample of the League's 
work today, arid I liked it not. If May­
enne were, es Yeux-gris surmised, Lu­
cas's backer, I marveled that my master 
cared to enter bis house; I marveled, 
that he cared to. send his servant there. 
Yet I went none the less readily tor 
that; I was here to do his bidding. Not 
was I greatly alarmed for my own skin; 
I -thought myself too small .to, be worth 
my Lord Mayenne’s powder. Apd I 
had, I do confess, a lively curiosity to 
•behold the interior of the greatest house 
in Paris, the very core and centre of the 
League. Belike it if it .'bad not been 
for the terror of this ybung demoiselle 
I had stepped along cheerfully enough.

Though the hour was late, many peo­
ple still loitered in the streets, the clear 
summer night, and all. of them were 
talking politics. As Jean, and .1, passed 
at a rapid pace the groups under the 
wine-shop lanterns, we caught always 
the names of Mayenne and Navarre. 
Everywhere (hey asked the same two 
questions: Was it true that Henry was 
coming into 'the Church?.- And if so, 
what would Mayenne do next? . I per­
ceived that old Maître Jacques of the 
Amour de Dieu knew what he was 
talking about: the people of Paris were 
sick to death of the Leagues and their 
intriguery, galled to desperation under 
the yoke of toe Sixteen.

Mayenne’s fine new hotel in- the Rue 
St. Antoine was lighted as for a fete. 
From its open windows came sounds .of 
gay; laughter and rattling dice. You

“And for what lady’s favor?"
“Is it a pretty Huguenot this time?”
“Does she make him read his Bible?”
“Or did her big brother set on him 

for a wicked papist?”
The questions chorused upon me; I 

saw they were framed to tease madem­
oiselle. I answered as best I might:
I “He thinks of no lady but Mlle, de 
Montluc. The fight was over other 
matters. I am only told to say M. le 
Oomte regrets most heartily that his 
wound prevents his coming, and to as­
sure mademoiselle that he is too faint 
and weak to walk across the floor.”

"Then exceed your instructions a lit­
tle. Tell us what monsieur has been 
about these four weeks that he could 
not take time to visit us.”

I was in a dilemma. I knew she was 
M. Etienne’s'chosen lady, and therefore 
(deserving of all fealty from me; yet at 
the same thne'T could not answer her 
question. : It was sheer embarrassment 
and no intent of rudeness that caused 
my short answer:. ,

“About his own concerns, madem­
oiselle.”

“The

“Monsieur, monsieur,” I cried in de­
spair, “you will not die looking at her, 
for you will die out here in the street, 
and that will profit neither y»u nor her, 
but only Lucas and hia crew."

“That is as may be. At least I 
make the attempt. A month back I 
sent her a letter. I found it tonight in 
Lucas’ doublet. 6he thinks me care­
less of her. I must go.”

"Monsieur, you are mad,” I cried. 
“You have said yourself Mayenne is 
Viaeiy to be behind Lucas. If yon go 

but walk into the enemies’ very 
jaws. It Is a- trap, a lure.”

“Felix, beware what you say!” he in­
terrupted with quick-blazing ire. “I do 
not permit such words to he spoken in 
connection with Mlle, de Montluc.”
1 i “But, monsieur------’r
i ..“Silence!” he commanded in a voice 
_es sharp as crack at pistolet. The St. 
Quentins had ever the most abundant 
faith in those they loved. I remember 

—W3W- "MOueienr in jnst soch a -blaze of 
resentment had forbidden me to speak 
ill of his son. And I remembered, tod, 
that Monsieur’s faith had been justified 
and that my accusations were ties. 
Natheless, I liked not the look of this 
affair, end I attempted further warn­
ings,

“Monsieur, in
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young puppy begjns to growl!" 
exclaimed the thick-set soldierly fellow 
who had bespoken me before, whose 
hostile gaze had never left my face. 
“I’ll have him flogged, mademoiselle, for 
this insolence.”

” she'began at the 
same moment that I cried out to her:

“I meant no insolence; I crave ma­
demoiselle’s pardon.”^ I added, in my 
haste floundering deeper into the mire: 
“■Mademoiselle sees for herself that I 
canhot tell about M. le Comte’s af­
fairs in this house.”

Brie had me by the collar.
“So that is what has become of Mar! 

he cried triumphantly. *1 thought as 
much. If Mar’s affairs are to be a se­
cret from this house, then, nom de dieu, 
they are no secret.”

He shook me hack and forth as if to 
shake the truth out of me, till my teeth 
rattled together; I could not have 
spoken if I would. But he cried on, 
his voice rising With excitement:

where St. 
Quentin stands and what he has been 
about. He tame into Paris, smooth 
and smiling, his own man, forsooth 
—neither ours nor the heretic’s!. Mor­
dieu! he was Henry’s, fast and

that he was not man enough to 
say so, I told Mayenne last month we 
ought to settle with M. de - St. Quentin ; 
I asked nothing better than to attend to 
him. But the general would not, but 
let him alone, free and unmolested in 
his work of stirring up sedition. And

6. NE8B1T JOHNSON, Proprietor i

I VICTORIA’S TOURIST RESORTmy opinion—^r”
“You are not here to hold opinions, 

Felix, but your tongue.”
I did, at that, and stood back from 

the bed to let him do as it liked him". 
He rose and went, over to the chair 
where his clothes lay, only to drop into 
it half swooning. I ran to the ewer 
and dashed half the water in it into 
his face.

“Peste, you need not drown me!” 
he cried testily. “I am well; it was 
but a moment’s dizziness." He got up 
again at once, but was forced to seize 
my shoulder to keep from falling.”

“It was that damnable potion he 
made me drink,” he muttered. “I em­
ail well else; I am not# weak. Odrse 
the rpom; it reels about like.a ship at 
sea.”
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I put my arm about him and led him 
back to bed; nor did he argue about it, 
bat lay back with his eye* • shut, so 
white against the white bed-linen I 
thought him fainted for sure. But be­
fore I could drenOh him again he raised 
his lids.

“Felix, will you go get a shutter? 
For I see clearly that I will reach Mile, 
de Montluc this night in no other way.”

“Monsieur,” I said, “I can go. I can 
tell your mistress you cannot walk 
ncrostf this room tonight. I can do my 
best for you, M. Etienne.”

1 “My faith! I think I must e’en let 
you try. But what to bid you to say to 
her—pardieu! I scarce know what I 
could say to her myself.”

“I can tell her how sorely yon are 
hurt—how you would come, but "can­
not.”

“And

“It has been no secret COMFORT orIrouuol^itesme2^®vM»222L^2l22—
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■Mar, too------ ”
He stopped in the middle of a word. 

All the company who had been pressing 
around ns halted still. I knew that be­
hind me some one had entered the 
room.

M. de Brie dragged me back from 
where wè were blocking the passage. I 
turned in his grasp to face the new­
comer. . i

He was a taU, stout man, deep-chest­
ed, thick-necked, heavy-jowled. His 
*avy hair, brushed up from a high fore­
head, was lightest brown, while his 
brows, mnstachioe, = and beard, were 
dark. His eyes were dark also, his red 
lips fail and smiling. 'He had the 
beauty and presence of all the G uises ; 
it needed not the star on his breast to 
tell me that this was Mayenne himself.

He advanced into the room returning 
the salutes of the company, but his 
glance traveling straight to me and my 
captor.

“What have we here, Francois?
“This is a fellow of Etienne de 

Mar’s, M. le- Duc,” Brie answered. “He 
came here with messages for Mlle, de 
Montluc. I am getting out of him what 
Mar has been np to since he disap­
peared a month beck.”

“Yon are at unnecessary pains, my 
dear Francois; I already know Mar’s 
whereabouts and doings rather better 
then he knows them himself.”

Brie dropped bis band from my 
collar, looking by no means at ease. I 
perceived that this was the way with 
Mayenne: you knew what he said, but 
you did not know what he thought. His 
somewhat heavy face varied little; what 
went on in his mind behind the smiling 
■mask was matter for anxiety. If he 
asked pleasantly after your health, yon 
fancied' he might be thinking how well 
yott would grace the gallows.

(To be Continued.)
i *  ----------:-------o—------------- --
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THE COWICHAN BAY HOTELmake her believe it,” he cried 
eagerly. “Do not let her think it a 
flimsy excuse. And yet I do think she 
will believe you,” he added, with half a 

■- 1*grh.'. “There is something very trnst- 
rotopelllng "about yon. Felix;.' And as-; 
sure her of my lifelong, never-failing" 
Service.”

“But I thought monsieur was going to 
take service with Henry of Navarre.”

“I was!” he cried. “I am! Oh, Fe­
lix, was ever a poor wight so hetried 

net torn betwixt two as I? Whom Ju­
piter would destroy he first makes mad. 
I shall be gibbering in a cage before I 
have done with it.”

“Monsieur will be gibbering in his 
bed unless he sleeps soon. I go now, 
monsieur.”

“And good luck to you ! Felix, I 
offer you no reward tor this midnight 
journey into the house of our enemies. 
For recompense you will see her.”

COWICHAN BAY, B. C.
Good Fishing & Boating, First-class Accommodation 

Boats for Hire. C. WISE, Proprietor.
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CHAPTER XIII.Island,

; Mademoiselle.
I went to find Maître Menard, to 

urge upon him that some one should 
stay with M. Etienne while X was gone, 
lest he swooned or became light-headed. 
But the surgeon himself was present, 
having returned from bandaging up 
some common skull to see bow his noble 
patient rested. He promised that he 
would stay the night with M. Iê Comte; 
so, eased of that care, I set out for the 
Hotel de Lorraine, one of the inn-ser­
vants with a flambeau coming along to 
guide and guard me., M. Etienne was 
a favorite in this inn of Maître Men­
ard’s; they did not stop to ask whether 
he had money in his purse before falling 
over one another in their eagerness to 
serve him. It is my opinion that one 
gets more out of the world by dint of 
fair words than by a long purse or a 
long sword.
. We had not gone a block from the 
inn before I turned to the right-about, to 
the impatience of my escort.
• “Nay, Jean, I must go back,” I said. 
#’I will only delay a moment, but see 
fcîaltre Menard I must.”
j He was still in the cabaret where 
tke crowd was thinning. 
i “Now what brings you back?”
, ‘This, maitre,” sard X, drawing him 
into a corner. “M. le Comte has been 
in a fracas tonight, as you perchance 
fnay have divined. His arch-enemy 
gave us the slip. And I am not easy 

bile this Lucas is" at 
rge. He has the devil’s own cunning 

end malice; he might track him here to 
the Three Lanterns. Therefore, maitre, 
1 beg yon to admit no one to M. le 
Comte—no one on any business what­
soever. Not if be comes from the. Duke 
of Mayenne himself."
I “I won’t admit the Sixteen them­
selves,” the maître declared.
. “There is one man you may admit,” 
1 conceded. “Vigo, M. de St. Quen­
tin’s equerry. You will know him for 
the biggest man in France.”
1 “Good; and this other; what ie he 
like?”
t "He is young.” I said, “not above 
fear or fire and twenty. Tall and slim 
H>h, without doubt. gentleman. He 
®as light brown hair nd thin, aquiline 
<«ee. His tongue is unbound too.” 
j “His tongue shall not get around me,” 
Maitre Menard promised. ‘The host of 
the Three Lanterns was not horn yes­
terday let me tell yon."
5 With *Ais comforting assurance, I set 
put once more on my expedition with, 
*0 tell the truth, no very keen, enthus­
iasm for the business. It was all very 

x Well for M. Etiefine to declare grandly 
that as recompense for my trouble I 
should see Mlle, de Montluc. 
was not her lover and I thought I could 
get along very comfortably without see­
ing her. I knew not how to bear my­
self before a splendid young noble­
woman. When I had dashed across 
'Paris to slay the traitor in the Rue 
Çoupejarrets I had not been afraid; 
but now, going with a love message to
* girl, I wag scared.
x And there was more than the fear of 
her bright eyes to give me pause. I

■
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“I CAN TELL HER HOW SORELY YOU ARE HURT.” “I was much run down In health, could 
not sleep, was very nervoua, and eo weak 
that I could hard'y get aronnd. Some 
months ago I began using Dr.„ Chase’s 
Nerve Food, and today I am pleased to 
say that I am completely restored to 
health. I have gained over 'twenty-five 
pounds In weight, sleep well and -feei 
strong and healthy.”—Miss Annie Evans, 
39 Gottingen St., Halifax, IN. S.

to 25c and 50cmight have thought theto keeping car- “I heard Mar’s name; yet you are not cousin of Montluc.
•nival in the midst of e happy and loyal M. de ,Mar, I think.” “I. do not yet hear your excuses,
city. “ If the -Lieutenant-General found He spoke with a languid Jbut none the mademoiselle, for the introduction of a
anything to vex him in the present situ- -less teasing derision.. In truth, I must stable-boy in my salon.”
ation, he did not let the community have resembled a little brown bare sud- “I beg you to betie^ 
know it. denly turned out of a1- bag m the midst am not responsible for it,” she protested.
. The Duke v of Mayenne’s house, like of that gorgeous company. “Paul, when he was here, saw fit te
my dnke*s, was g^uardéd by men-at- ‘'No,” I stammered; “I am hisser- rally me concerning -M.; de Mar. MHe.
arms; but his grilles were thrown back vant. I seek Mlle, de Montluc.” de Ta vanne informed him of the count’s
while his soldiers lounged^on the stone “I beye wondered what has, become defection and they* were pleased to be 
benches in the aychwoy. Some of them of M. Etienne de Mar this last month,” merry Tfritli me over it. I vowed I
were talking to a little knot of street spoke* a second young gentleman, ad- could get him back if I washed. The
idlers who bad gathered about., the en- vancing. from his placé behind a fair end of the matter was. tjiât I wrote a
trance, while others, with the aid of a one’s chair. He was neither so pretty letter which my cousin, promised to have
torch and a greasy peck of cards, were mor so fine es the other, but in his conveyed to ,36. le Comte’s old lodgings. . _ L
playing lansquenet. short, stocky 'figure and square face This is the answer,” mademoiselle cried; *n 2OJXf'1

I knew no way to do but to ask open-, there was a force' which his comrade with a Wavè "of her. hand towerd me. 25c. Victoria Book and Stationery Co.,
ly for Mlle, de Montluc, declaring that lacked. He regarded me with a far ‘‘But I did not expect it in this guise, Htd.
I came On behalf of the. Comte de Mar. keener glance os he asked: madame. Blame your lackeys who

“That is right; you are to enter,” the “Peste! he must b» in low wâter if know not their duties, not me.”
captain of the guard replied at once, this is the best he <?an do for a lackey.” “I blame you, mademoiselle,” Mme.
“But you are not the 'Comité de Mar “Perhaps the tellow’s errand is to de Mayenne answered 3her, tartly. “I 
yourself.?-” “Nay,, no nefcd sto ask*” Ue beg an advance from Mlle, de Montluc,” consider my salon no place:for intrigues 
added with a laugh. “A "pretty count suggested theg>ink youth. witii horse-boys. If you must hold col-
yott Yyould make.” , ‘‘Who speaffs my name?” a clear loquy with this-fellew^tdke him whither

“I am his servant,” I said. “I am voice called; and a lady, laying down he belongs—to-the stables.” 
charged with a message for madem- her hand at cards, rose and came to- A laugh went up among, those who 
oiselle.” . ward me. laugh at whatever a duchess says.

“WelL my orders were to admit the She w«s clad in amber satin. She ‘^Come, mesdames, we will resume
count, but I suppose you-niuy-go- in. If was tall, and she carried herself witlv our play,” she added, to the ladies who 
mademoiselle cannot knid her lover it stately grace. Her black hair sliadowed had followed her on the soene, and 
were cruel to deny her the consolation a cheek as purely white and pink as turned her back in lofty disdain on Mile, 
of a message.” * y- that of any yellow-locked Frisian girl, jde Montluc and her concerns. But

A laugh went up and one of the gam- while her eyes, - under their sooty lashes, though some of the cotnpany, obeyed 
biers looked round to, say: . «hope .blue as corn-flowers. I began to her, a curious qircle still surrounded jus,

“It has gone -hard with mademoiselle understand M. Etienne. “Daine! if you must be banished to
lately, sang-dieu! Here ’s the Comte “Who is it wants me?” she repeated, the stables, we all will go, medemoi- 
de Mar has not set foot in the house and catching sight of me stood regard- selle,” declared the pink gallant. “We 
for a month or more, and M. Paul tor ing me in some surprise, not unfriendly, all want news of the vanished Mar.”
a quarter of a year is vanished off the waiting for me to explain myself. But “Indeed we do. We have missed
face of tha earth. It seemed as if she before I could find my tongue the man him sorely, and I dare swear this Tpes- 
must take the little cheese or nothing, in pink answered her with his soft senger’s account will prove diverting,”
But now things are looking up with her. drawl: lisped the sky-colored demoiselle.
M. Paul has walked calmly in, and here “Mademoiselle, this is a minister I was not enjoying myself,
is a messenger At least from#the other.” plenipotentiary and envoy extraordin- given all my hopes of glory to be out in 

“Bnt M. Paul has walked cahnly out ary—most extraordinary—from the the street againé I wished Mlle, de 
again,” a third spldier took up the tale, court jot his Highness the Comte de Montluc would take me to the stables—
“He did not stay very long, for all Mur.” anywhere out of this laughing company,
mademoiselle’s graces.” “Oh, that is itl” «he cried with a lit-. But she had no such intent.

“Then I warrant ’t was mademoiselle tie laugh, but not, I think, at my un- “I think madame does not mean her
sent him off "with a flea in his ear,” an- cobthness, though she looked me over sentence,” she rejoined. “I would not
other cried. “She looks higher than a curiously. for the world frustrate your curiosity,
bastard, even Le Bahrfre’s own.” “He has not come himself, M. de Blanche; nor yours, M. de Chasfp-

“She had better take care how she Mar?” fleury. Tell us what has befallen your
flouts Paul de Lorraine,” came the re- ‘It appears not, mademoiselle.” master, Sir Couhier.”
tort, but the captain bade me march ®he did not seem vastly disconcerted “He has been in a duelr madem- 
along. I followed him into the house, for all she cried in doleful tones: oiselle.”
leaving Jean to be edified, no doubt, by “Alack! aleck! I have lost. And “Whom was he fighting?^
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a whole history, false and true, con­
cerning Mlle, de Montluc. We bow 
down before the lofty of the earth, we 
underlings, but behind their backs there 
is none with whose names we make so- 
free. And there we hare the advan­
tage of our masters ; for they know little 
of our private matters while we know 
(everything of theirs.

In the hall the captain turned me over 
to a.lackey who conducted me through 
a couple of antechambers to a curtained 
doorway whence issued a merry confu­
sion of voices and laughter. He passed 
in while I remained to undergo the scru­
tiny of thp pair of flunkies whose re­
pose we had invaded. But in a 
ment my guide appeared again, lifting 
the curtain for me to • enter.

The big room was ablqpe with can- 
tiles, set in mirrored sconces along the- 
walls, set also in silver candelabra on 
the tables. There was a crowd of peo­
ple in toe place, a hundred iti seemed' to 
my dazzled eyes; grouped, most of them, 
about the tables set up and down, either 
taking .hands themselves 
dice, or betting on those who did. Bluff 
soldiers in breastplate and jackboots 
Were not wanting in the throng, but the 
larger number of the’ gallants were 
brave in silken doublets and silken ruffs, 
as became a npble’s drawing-room. And 
the )adies! mordieu, what am I to say of 
them ? Tricked out in every gey'color 
under the sun, agleam with jewels—eh 
bien, the ladies of St. Quentin, that I 
had thought so fine, were hut serving- 
tnaids to these.

I stood blinking, dazed by the lights 
and the crowd and the chatter, unable 
in the first moment to note clearly any 
face i# the ^congregation of strange 
countenances.' Nor would it have help­
ed- me if I could, for here close about 
were a dozen fair women, any one of 
whom might be Mlle, de Montluc. My 
heart hammered in my throat. I knew 
not whom to address. But a young 
no trie-near by, dazzling in a suit of pink, 
took the burden on himself.
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“ The Helmet of Navarre ”
BY BERTHA RUNKtE
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