
3M THE BOIIANOB OF BATABD
inttJgtted Mtdame Louiie and the King to brin
a;ainst him the lawsuit wuich deprived him c

• aeven provinces."
"Ay," cut in another officer. " Vou it was, a

all know, who drove him to rebel and he, our ablei
General, has by you been driven to ihe Spaniards
Had but Bourbon been here now on our side, insteai
of you. 'twould be a better shewing we should hav
made before them I

"

"My comrodes are right," interposed a thirc
there is this comfort lor us in our misery, tha

your neck will be surely stretched before to-morroi
by him that was the Constable of France. Whil
d>dng ourselves, we can at any rate feel tha
satisfaction I

"

. "S®f*® y°^^ insolence," responded Bonnivet. "o
I will have you all shot this moment, go hence an(
assist to clear away that block at the bridge I

"

As the officers, who were in rags and shoelesi
and moreover, so fatigued that scarce could the
move, crawled off towards the bridge, their dia
consolate commander more fully than ever realises
the hopelessness of his situation.

" Those ruffians speak the truth ! I shall indee
feel Bourbon's bitter vengeance, should he take me

!

Yet how to escape? resign my command, the]

'^X. '
, 4^' *^"* "®« **»« ^^^ of »fcty. To Bayar!

will I hand *t over. Then should great disaste

S?"^"*S ?* '^*'' °" *»^™» no* ™«. will fall th(
King^s displeasure.

" First will I reach the Royal ear, to throw al
blame on this hated Pierre de Terrail, thus wilmy favour fast endure !

"

The better to carry out his plot, the Admiral
now threw himself on the ground. While gfoaninc
as if in agony, he beckoned to an officer who was

u «rJ*'y »V."^«y«ng his prostrate commander.
What ails you, General?" this one enquired


