
234.

"One might feign ive" began .Amaury.
"I did net say 1 would feign itIl said the

Syrian, dryly. I said I could easily become ill
-listen and lose ronecf my words. Ina minute
1 shah libe ying there on the ground,- without
voice or motion; thou wilt thon cail the nearest
masons who are working below at the portas-
commacd thein te place me on a litter ; and 1
tbinkIl added lie ironically, "lthat thy powerfui
influe'nce will go far enougli te induce them to
receive a dyicg marn at the hospital."1

Motruel looked at lim stupefied. flefore lio
could find words te reply, Mahmoud had drawn
freinbMs breast a sinail flask and put it to his
lips.

At the saine moment lie fell back like one
&truck to the earth by lightning, and aller a slighl
convulsion, Lad ne more motion than a corpse.

The emetion in the city remaicc'd as great ns
ever. Upon the place du Palais, in the rue de la
Barillerie, and beyond the two bridges the crowd
increased.

Every eue was eager te learn the smallest
item cf information regarding the preceedings
cf tliat tribumal wbich was about to docide the
fate cf sucli higli destinies.

In the silence of every other bell cf Paris, that
ene frein the belfry cf the new palace rang eut,at measured intervais, a long and dcep tone,
anneuncing te the city and its neighbourhood
that the council cf prelates were deliberating.

A thousand rumeurs circulated-for Paris
always insista upon liaving some news, liowever
impossible it may be te obtain it.

The walls cf the throne-roon wero tMick; the
deors were closed ; it was certain that net a
word couid escape from, tînt redeubtabie chain-
ber; and yet the lying and credulous bourgeois
related toecd other, frein minute te minute,'ail that lad passed in the ceuncii-they were
net particular about details; but ecd risked
bis own littie fable, and generousiy accepted tlie
fable cf bis neighbour-and these accountsyîabricated with the usual Parisian ingenuity,
acquired a very respectable degree cf autben-
ticity, aller liaving passed through a dozen
montIs.

Some said-"l Our sire the king is standing
ini the midst cf those churclimen. Ris heinet
on bis head, and bis gauctiet liand upon Lis hip,
as well becomes a brave man-at-arms te do wben
lie is surrouuded by a room full cf 'hypocrites VI

"1Ah Ilia 11" said anether "l0cr sire, tlic king,
may well feel proud as HIerod-lie bas made his
bow before ail these assemblcd bisheps."1

Anether voice in thc crowd proclaimed that
the king had said te the council, IlJudge nt-
judge net, my geod sirs-I arn the king, and
will do ever and always as I please."'

Another veice affirmed that the king having
first cressed imself, like a geod Christian, said,
I arn the king, but our boiy father is thé

representative cf the king cf kings--and you
are the represectatives cf our boiy father; wbat..
seever yen shaîl judge preper, my reverend
masters, 1 sha.1 accept your sentence devoutly."1

And between these two extremo versions,)there were a million cf intermediate shades-
preving tLat Paris, theugli as yct oniy adolescent,was already tlie moat famous gessip cf Europe!1

The passing cf a closed litter, centainiug a
peer patient, that tliey were carrying te the ini-
firmary, was net iikeiy te attract mucli attention
frein a crowd se steeped in pelitical considera..
tiens. A few asked W110 that sick man was,borne by four workmen frein Notre Dame, and
feilowed by a man-at-arms, wLe seemed te lie
escorting hlm.

Tbôse wlio, in that man-at-arms, ccuid recog-
nize sire Amaury, suspected that some diablerie
was on band; but it was net considered se im-
probable that seme unfortunate a rtisan miglit
bave fallen fron the scaffolding.

Que rernarkable thing, however, anrd whicb,
under ether circumstancesmiglit bave furnished
the text cf rnany cemmentaries, was, that thc
litter lad already passed by many infirmaries
without stoppîng. Every tino they reached tho
door cf some hospital or convent, the masons
wlio bore tie litter atternpted te set it down,
but were urged by Messire Amaury te advance,j

Who said to them, "IlWhen it la time to stopl
ýe will tell you."1

Il The Iast orders of Jean Cador had been
o cxecuted to the letter. Messire Amaury had
1 called, at hazard, four of the masens who were
ýt working on the scaffolding and had required
- theas te lend their aid. The three first who saiw
1Jean Cador extended on the floor of his work-

1 slied shook their hcads and said-
Il is ne use to carry bim to the infirmary

it is a coffin that lie requires and flot a bed 1"
e The fourtb, who had an indefinable expression

i of fear and suspicion upon Mis face, knelt dowr
sby the side of the supposed corpse and watched

it a long timo. He rose at length without
uttering a word; and when Messire Amaury

tgave orders that the body sheuld be carried
away-it was him whe fetched the litter.

But once on their road the three others
assumed that air of sadness, that every fatal
accident gives te those even, who are net
directly interested. The fourth was nearly as
pale as Jean Cador himself-his anxieus eye
seemed unceasingly to be interregating the
crowd-and te be eagerly seeking some one,
among ail those strango faces that surrounded
hMm.

One wouid have said that hie had somo RTeat
secret in Lis lieart, but could find nobody to
whom hc could confide it.

A little before they reached the great crowd
which encumbered the approaches to the chatelet,
and at the moment when the gossiping groups
were increasing, that compagnon with the pale
and frightened face perceived, at the turn of a
street an old man, with white hairs, Who was
listening to the rumours of the crewd. Ilis face
suddenly cbanged and becarne lighted up with a
ray of satisfaction:

"lChristian," cried he, 1"corne te me, CJhristian,
mon père."

The old man heard him, and imrnediateiy ap-
proachcd ftie litter.

By instinct, Messire Amaury secmed to under-
stand tlînt bis designs were threatcncd with some
interruption-of wiat nature hoe could not guess
-but hoe desirod to prevent thc old man from
jeining and talking with the compagnon.

Ho urged on bis horse, but unfortunately al
progrcss became very difficuit, owing to their
proximity to the palace, where the cause of the
king and his two wives was being decided.

Ail that Messire Amaury could do was to se-
parato the oid man wlh white hairs from that
pale faced stone-cutter just as tbey bad shaken
bands.

But it was too late, for the stone-cuttor bad had
tirne tu say to the old ma,-

" The man wbo is within the litter wants to
assassinate qucen Angel!1I

Oid Christian stepped back, mixed with the
crowd, and followed the litter at a distance.

The fourth stene-cutter, with the pale face,was Erie, the Dane, who had corne from the far-
off north country, te savo the queen of France.

Eric remembered the prophecy of Mita. Eric
had flot forgetten the strange rencontre that
ho and bis sister had experienced on the niglit of
their arrivai at Paris. Ever since lie lad been
working on tho portais of Notre Dame; lie had
never, for a single moment lost siglit cf that
man, s0 piainiy pointed out by the propecy-
that man who bore both a Christian and a Mus-
sulman name-that Mahmoud-eî-Reis who bad
sculptured the image cf the Virgin Mary, and
that the freemasons caiied Jean Cador.

Wben Messire Amaury had been suddenly in-
terrupted ln the mnidst cf bis conversation with
Mahmoud, and liad tbrust bis body out cf tho
window to see if any eue was standing on the
watch, lie couid perceive nothing along the en-
tablature cf the first stcry; but the intrepid and
agile brother cf Eve liad been there and had
slipped down the outer columns to the grouud.

Erie bad heard the wbole conversation-but
Erie had more Qf good will than cf resources.
Ho wouid have been a stronger man in the wild
forests cf his own country. In Paris lie felt 1os8,
and was a tbousand times more isoiated than in
those desert Woods were heoliad pa8sed Lis chld-
bood-in the midst cf these nnknown Manuers
and cuotorns bis intelligence was at fauit. Be-

B ides Le missed Eve, that gentle fairy, 'Whe was
at once bis inspiration, bis courage, bis -beart

a and miud.
a At that moment hoe would bave given feu years

e cf bis life te have seen bis sister, if culy for oe1 mement. But Wbere was poor E ve? It wasvnew a wbole week since page Albret had 10(1liber te the Leuvre, by the orders et' the king, andEve lad net sînce returned; and bier brother, inspite cf ail bis enquiries, could not flnd Lhe page,
Who alono could have told lin wliat had become

aof lier.
1 When fhey badl crossed the bridge and had1 reached Lbe gnteivay cf the dliatelet, flhc litter-

tbearers did net stop tiIl tbey had reacbed the
r muner door. Amaury Montruel thon raised lus1 vizor, and the guards allowed the cortège te

pass in the camne of the king.
9At five lîuudred paces froru la Porte.aux-Pein..

1 tres, Amaury took the tend, and before tbe litter
tcame up had rang at thc bell of Saint-Martin-

hors-les-Murs.
Iu the came cf Lhe kiug, le demauded aprivate colt for the excellent artisan, JenC >r

*Who was about te enriel tIc grand portaI of
*Notre Dame with an image cf LIe holy virgin-

whidh was a chef-d'oeuvre.
Prier Anselîn came forward te reccive theltLer at tho tîreshoid of the abbey-tue bearers

net being permitted te pass ever it.
Montruel put botli apurs te luis herse and re-

turned te Paris.
0f tho four bearers, tliree resumed tîcir way

te Notre Dame. Eric slipped hehind tbat bedge
which enclosed thoso fields, wbere, on thc even-
ing cf bis arrivaI at Paris, ho lad overbeard chat
cenversation betwocîî tIc friend of tIe king and
Mabmoud-el-Reis.

Some moments after hie met with Christian,
the Dace, who was waitiug for hlm under tIc

igh walla that enclosed thc ahbey.

PARLT IV.

The sun was aiready descendiug tewards tic
herizon, and the belfry cf tIe palace bad ceased
te seund its measured and grave toues.

In a narrow celI cf the abbey Saint Martin-
hors-les-Murs, and which contained uothing but
a bd a bond, and a prie-dieu, lay Mahmeud-el-Ris-l is pale face lad sill some bronze tinta-
but le was motienless ; by Mis Bide sat an cld
menk, with an impaasible face, lazily reciting Mis
resary, and thinking ne more cf bis patient than
cf the grand Turk.

In fact, the new corner net Laving given the
slightest igu cf ife since Lis admission into the
abbey, in the king's naine, was supposed te le
really dead ; and Christian dliarity ceuid only
cow give lin the prayers which help the seul
on its last journey.

The rosary cf thc cld menk Lad many beada,
and when lhe was tired cf passing them through
bis fingers, hoie rlieved himseif by performing a
little sun, which seemed te refresh lin and givo
lin courage te pursue lis task.

Wben theolod mock was asleep, an observer
ceming by chance icto bis ceil would lave been
struck with the strong centrat presented by tic
twe faces before hlm.

The monk's face wus in full bloom) under a
lialf-bald skull : bis cheeks thougl slightly pen-
dant, presected a hiappy mixture cf thc lily and
the rose; le lad three chins ail Weil developd;
tIc general expression cf bis features was gentîe-
cess, thougli with a shadeocf apafby. One couid
sec that- Le was a kicd man, and Who, if lhe lad
nover donc mucL good, lad never donc much
barra.

The ether face, ou tic coutrary, was energetic,
Iaughty, and powerful...repeling ail idea cf
negative qualifies, and preclaiming an active
superîority, whetîer for good or evil.

The life cf flic Monk Lad deubfless been %long
sleep-ivitheut dreams...without remorse-but
aise witliout aspirations.

TIc life cf the stranger bad licou a tempest,
and fIe bronze thnt tluted bis pale features seemcd
but the mysterieus reflectien cf somo volcano
whicL was buring lu lis seul.

Tic day was falling, and the red liglit cf thc
Setting Sun, penetrating tîrougli the bars cf the
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