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WORK IN- INTERIOR

. Brock Returns to Grand
orks After Visit . to .the.
| Franklin Camp.

ARING ) TOPOGRAPHCA i

ares Qutlook For Lirge.‘!lin-
eral Development Very'
Satisfactory.

ind Forks, Aug. 21.—(Spectal.)-—
V. Brock of the geological sufvey
ust returned to this city aftér a
to Franklin camp up.the North
of the Kettle river. -Mr. Brock
ell known nian through the Koo
-and = Boundary countries hxving
much- valuable work here - d!l!'hlg

ast few ‘years, and~bein; gaged
at the important task ef getting
jals for a comprehensive geological
opographical map of the Rosslang
At a guess one wowld put his
t about 38. One has to say a
for, though Li Hung Ghauzs fa-
query was put to the' visitor, he
ngly refused to respond on the age
on. With a well kuit figure, tall,
ith a qmet but pleasant manner,
rook is a favorité ‘wherever-he
A man who inspires confidence 'in
and has confidence in himself,
actly -the type fitted for thé work
important' department with svhich’
been associated Dow for tem
For the past four years Mr,
has been filling the ‘chair of geol-
Queen’s  university, Kingston
 the winter, and until this special
at Rossland was usixned to him,
efly been engaged in reconmssance
ffor the survey. :
900 Mr. Brock spenf some llttle
t Franklih camp and embodled
servations in the feport - of ' the
hich dealt in d4' favorable’ way
he mineralogical features of this
ttle known section, :
wmg that ‘since hi# former visit
pntry’ had been buarnt over and
able development work dome on
_properties Mr.- Broék was asked
his_impressions at this time. "~
Boundaries are; of dourse, riore
0_define,” he replied “now that
ten timber is off. ' Formerly there
cessarily more or less guess ‘work
ocks showmg up' here and here’
P can See “the whole country Taore
now. * For one thuiax I fingd ; much
limestone than anticipated
put the eamp, limestone consid-
tered and showmg in’ tbe form
Tlime silicates.” .

as go 1t}he ou;croppiug of .mag
D@ whic oecur,q 8. POT~
,the camp, notnw on the G?nn
pnndontherc ley, Mr,
t. ought it likely .that. thgx
depth.. “Of course,” . he: sai
hard to tell from what little<one
b as. fo the way.they lie.. They.
to faults. a good deal, “put the
 are good for their.oecurrence. in.

ound generally in the camp he
8 good from the mining point
, and.referred to the. satisfac-
in which the McKinley mine
eloping. . Some rather more
questions were met-with a pleas-
le, but Mr. Brock -is too cau-
be “drawn,” and.as old news-
n himself back:in 1895, he
the snares set by the interview-
 frankly said that it would be
ir in any ease, to. anticipate
which rightly belonged to the
epartment. “However,” he add-
ope it will be.possible to get
pmmary report very much ear-
- year, perhaps before winter,
8 possible that any notes: of
‘this kind can -be issued in-the
form . which. the press, is . re-
rom time to time from .the geo-

urvey. : SN
or Brock is emphatic as to the
f delaying development in these -
ps. by prohlhxtnry prlces asked
rospector.

e a warm side for the prospec-'

said, “knowing well that he"
lioneer. But in Franklin and
lamps the - conditions are “such

rge amount. of time ‘and money :

d to really show whether:
ts or not, and my own feel-
ht if a prospector wants a great
for his claim he should be pre-
give favorable “terms,  terms
pld give those are taking hold
operty ample time -to xplore
e up what it contains..” Of
he wants cash: then he should
it to “take a ~“smaller figure.
¢ has to be run 'dnd the pfos-
nst” share that risk if a coun-
develop at all.”

k has been engaged mow for :
o Rosslghd -

mers at the work in
‘close it this-fal: A detaﬁ‘ed

h cal map of ‘the camp will be

. H. Boyd of the survey. Dr.
Il mark  the sdiface  distribu-
he rocks, and M¥. Brock him-
tudying the lodes . and .under-
ology. =~ There aré some fifty

underground workings in the -

some idea of the difficulty of
“is obtained wheni one realizes

ly buildtg, every dump, every -

., will be indicated. The topo-
features will be shown by con-

with 20 foot intervals.” The:
lhe developed area will be on
pot- scale. It is the ot thor-
brked out thing of "the kind ever

by the geological suryey a

ption will be awafted with ex-

interest.

bxtremely difficult in one Wway’
‘Brock, “for the whole camp
laid with drift that the geo-.
oblems are particularly, com-
Take it all aroupd, however,

e ‘shall hitve a clear and fair- .

hehisive presentgtiop “of both
)l and speécial features.”

e,

RAN DED MANCHU RM.
38.—The stra.nded

. Aug.

fanchuria is lying easy“in a -

h sed: . She-unquestionably

ved if the ‘presernt- weather '
auntil preparations are com- -
putl her off. Owing ‘to faver- °
itions another effort ‘to tow -

eep water wilk probably be
Drrow.
is now standing by the
teamer, with lines-on beard,
attemptinx to tow herrof!.

The revenue cutter

In the doorway of'the first house on
the left in the little court stood an
old man with a wooden leg, sweeping
heaps of refuse out of the-passage. .

“It appears that every onme- on .this
stair lacks ' something,” M. Etiengne
murmured to me. “It is the livery of
the house. Can_you tell me, friend,
shere I may find M. Bernet?” '

% The concierge regarded us. without
cordfality while by no means ceasing
his -endeavors ‘to cover our shoes withy
his sweepings.

“Third story back,” he said.

“Does M. Bernet lodge alone?”

“One of him’s enough,” the old fel-
low growled, ‘whacking out his. dirty
broom on the' door-post, powdering us
with dust. M. Etienne, coughing, pur-
sued his inquiries:

“Ah, I understood he shared his

bnck and bé’at you toa Jelly wuh mr

own

T8 “the truth _monsieur;” “he usud
with -some proper, show of respect’ at
last. “Peyrot, at the: Gilded-Shears, Rue
des “Tournelles. You may bent me‘to a
Jelly 'if 1 Jie.”

“kt would-do you ‘good: i anv event'
M. Etienne told him,. but flinging him
his pistols,: nevertheless. The old fellow
swooped upon .them; gathered them up,
and was. behind.the closed door all in
one moment. But as we wnlked away,
ke opered a little ‘wicket in- the upper
panel, and stuck ‘out his ugly” head to
Kyell after us:

“¥ou mistake,  Sir Gargoyle,”. M. Et-
ienne called over his shoulder. “Your in-
formatlon is ‘entirely to my needs "y

XX1IL

lodgings with a-comrade. He has a
friend, then, in the buuding""

“Aye, I .suppose:so0,”  the old chap
grinned, “when monsieur walks in.” .

“But he has another friend besides
mie,’ has ‘he ‘not?”, M, Etienne perm&ed
One . who, if he ddes: not live here,
comes often-to see M. Bernet?”

“You.seem-to know all about it. Bet-
ter see Bernet hlmselt instead of chat-
tering here all day.

“Good adyviee, and Pll take. it,” said
M. Etienne, lightly setting foot on’the
stair, muttering to himself: as he
mounted, “and. come back to break your
head, mon vieillard.”

We went up the three fiights and
along the passage to the doof at the
back,  whereon. M. Etienne pounded
loudly. I \could not see his reason,and
heartily 1! wished he would not. It
seemed to me a. creqpy thing to: be
knocking on a man’s’ door when we
knew. very well he would never' open
it .again. . We knocked as if we fully
thought him within, when all the while

knew * he was lying . on the
stones under M. de Mirabeau's p.rdan
wall, Perhaps by this time he ‘had been
found; perhaps one of the 'marquis’
liveried lackeys, or a passing idler, or
a wgmnn with  a market-basket had
come upon him; perhaps even now. he
was being borne away on a .plank’ to
he- identified. .And here . were we
knockjng. as if we ipnocently expect-}
ed him to open to us. I had a-chill
dread that suddenly he would open to}
us. The door. would swing wide ‘and
show him pale and. bloody, with . the
broken sword in his heart. ‘At the real
creaking of a hinge I could scarce swal- |’
low. a ery. .

It was not Bernet’s door, but ti:e
door ‘at the front which opened, letting

a stream of sunlight. intd: the, dark | 35

passage. In the: doorway stood a_ WO-.
man, with two baye-legged ba‘bﬁea
cllnxq:: to her sklru
“Madame,” M. Htienne addrgsled
her, . with the courtesy due  a
a duchess, “I have been ‘knocklng‘ at
M. Bernet's door without result. Per-
haw you oould» glve me some “hint, as

-55 1 an’ qo?r‘ Inﬁn} r&nmu to

tell’ monsieur,”

The: Chwuhcr ‘of - tho Toumollu

Jt was-a long walk “to’ tnr five des
Toumelhs,.w ieh lay in our own quar-
~§?’7’ t: down ¢ b,s, om: :lu atg
ed"f\ ! alns
in' the: celhr ot 2 "{36 crlmmd struetu
only ‘one window wi 2 Jte narrow doot¥|
~was’ inhiospitably shut, bnt at_our sum-

us .that M. Peyrot did -truly. live herel;
and, moreover, was at home, having. ar-
rived but half -an hour: earlier. than: We.
He would geo up.and find out- whexner
monsjeur. .could .sée. us. .

But ‘M. Etiénne thought that: fomal-
ity unnecessary, and was_auig, at smal
expense;: to convince the concierge of it.
We wént alone up the stairs and .crept
very qujetly along  the  passage toward|
the, door of M. Peyrot. ‘But our-shoes
made some noise, on the :flags; had ‘he
been-fistening, he would have- heard . us
as ”?b_ga e heard-him. ' Peyrot had
not.yet.gone fo bed.after the night’s.ex-
eﬁum 4 -certain clatter.and gusgle con-
vinced us that he was refreshing himself
“with - Sﬂpper, or breakfut, ‘before re-
posing; *

M. Etienne stnnd st;‘!, his hand on the
‘door-knob, ‘eager, hesitating. Here.was
‘the ‘map; were -the papers’ here? 1f - they
‘were, should we ;sécure ‘tiem- A single

‘foil (us.
The: sound of & chair pushed ‘back
came- from ‘within, and a young man's
quick firm st puued across. to the far

:and~ locked. -~ M. KEtienue nipped .my
-armr; - we ‘thought we knew ‘what went
Then-came steps again and a’lond
Y%Wﬂ, thd presently two ‘whacks on' the
: knew as well asif we could

‘see - th.t g’q'rot “had ‘thrown - his boots
across the room, Next came a clash-and

" metal, “that meant his sword
bl its. (egontl‘g'nlee‘:ltz !l\mgi ;ﬁ :;!l:a
Etienne, with the rapid .mur-

lq “1’f¥1 look at: you, nab mm, ’ hm:

ed the ‘door: handle.
twmdm le = e‘pedi nt
ing 'by > ex’hetld ns, mb, iot
ke ntopp’fd in the

stm" M Etmme uneg wt sottln'

impressed, as the concietge "had’ not

been, by ~his look and manpner.
tms 1 can say: he'went ont -

‘@nd 1 do not'believe - he has been in
since. He went out a.bout nine—or it
may+ have ‘been latér' than that‘. ‘Be-
cause T did not put the children to bed
till after dark; they enjoy running
about in"'the cool of the evening’ as
much as: anybody else,: the liftle 'dears.
And they ‘weére cross last night, the day
was"” so ~and I was ‘a long time
hnéhing to sleep. Yes; it must
have been after ten, bécause they were
asleep, ‘and the man stumbling on the
stairs-Wwoke Pierre. And he'criéd for
an”hi Didn’t you, my angel?”

She' pioked one of the brats up in her|
arms- to dliplny him tn_ us. M Etlenne
ask}d

“What man"' ' ¢

“Why, -the one'that-came for: him
The onehe went out with” -

“And what sort of 2 person was
thig?®

“Nay, . ho ax'i'aw“ I to sep" Would i
be out w: ng the common mnse
with a child to Jhush? °F was !'ockmg
the cradle” -

“But who - does come\here to visit
M. Bernet?” -

“Pve never Seen any one, mmmieur

“But’

I've never laid éyes on M. Bernet but pe

twice. . I keep in my apartment.  ‘And
besides, we- havé only been here - a
week! & -
“I:thank yon. madame " M. Etlenne
said, turning torthe stairs.
She Tan: out to the rail, bubiea and
all.
. “But 1 conld take a melslga fqr hi
monsjeur. -1 will make.a point of. seei
him swhen he eores in.” ¢
“L will not_burden you, mdnge,'{ M.
Etienne -answi from'the belo\r.
But- she was loth to stop f Tking, and
hnn over the railing to call: .-
eware. of your foeting, monsienr.
’l‘hoce ‘second-floor “people ' are not. so
tidy .as they might We:. one stumbles|
u;g! m sortu of their rnbb:sh ouf in th9
p
The: da;- in frnnt ot us ‘opened with
a: startling sud and a big,
b;cwhy wench - bouneed out to demand
of us: .
“What is- thlt she says? Whut are
you ?viu ‘about us, yoy shit?”
no mind to be mixed in the
-quarrel. We fled for our lives down the
stair. |
The old enrl ﬁlough his sweeping wau
done, /léeaned on hls broom on the outer
S

“So.‘ ‘dida’t ﬁnd M Bemet at

home ? ,I could ‘have told you as mucb|

had you been civil enough: to ask.”

I would have kicked the-old curmud-
geon, but M. BEtienne drew .two xold
pieces. from his_pouch.

thgnc;% if T ask you clvﬂly you
will tell me with whom M. Bernet went
out Jast night?’

“Whao uh be went out with my-
body?*

“I"do,” and M Etienne made a. mo~
tion to netum the. coins to their place..

“Since you know-so much, it s :tranzoi
You . don’t: know. a: little more,”
chap . “Well, Lord kﬂﬁwg if if
is rea but he goes by “the name
of Pevrot."‘ :

“And where . dogs he lodge?" #

“How: should I know? I have troubles
enough’ keéninz track of my own lodg
etr; thhont".hotherlhg my- heul ibnut
other

“Now ragk - your brlinl. my - fne d«
over thiss tdlmr. M. Etienne said p:t-
fently, with’ a: persuasive ‘chink -of *h
pouch, “Recollect now: have:you, bnm
sent to -this monsieur with a me: i

“Well; Rus® de! “Tournelles, sign of

Gilded , Shears,’s the o!d enrl apnt oui -5

at last, R
“You are snl‘e?” : b
“Hang nye

1. want .to. speak witlx you abon
something. i ‘mporunt." 25

#Who are you-then ;
2R fell you when you let me in :
C“Pllet you in when you tell‘nre.”

~“My -name 's Martin.. I’m.a: friend of
Bernet. wnht to ape.ak to. you zbout
‘& matter ‘of importance.”

“A friend "%p ‘Bernet. Well,

Hum‘

‘speak very. well, through the door.”
ftnglx‘ Slninr iy
air
“'.l' ht's ahlr. Ko
““Tonight?  I-go te a supper-part} a‘t
s’l?ou ‘Germain, W!nt have you to, say
a
‘ “Basgl’ n-fght‘ “thien;” ML ,“Etnermo
amended, with: rising' tén}gér © 4Tf “you
want me ‘to shout it out’ onr. ymn- stalrn
,th‘o St.. Qhentin affair,” ¥
“Now-what inay you mean bg that?”
cullqd the voice from within. If Peyrot
was. shrtlgd by the name, he cﬂrial it
off wells .
- “You know whnt o mean Shtn 1 take
the: house “into our’ confidence?”
“The house knows-as mnch of your

are’ that: gentleman’s mate;

e have'-a° pamoﬂl about

b me 7 immediately; "]
hue:am!’e’:ymcapqsﬂeﬂ Preséntly he
‘c‘l‘%ﬁl{?bo_aes ‘of 8t: Annegt I dgng
believ: i 've been safing. Bu
T'll,bfv: mol:!mn”md see w‘hat you look
| like.” ‘

Bem hrm gettiw hxs boets again
nngn lmckﬁ on his. b'ld!;i‘c ke’l‘;!en K«?
M of a -
hst tﬂ banged down. ‘agal , and

‘ At was - the ‘box
Ee?;nne und E looked :E

Le otid
"Txgései. {5, twenty pistoles.” L

‘But
flourish ‘his-hand mtmgw:g‘htl;
‘bow,
onhinbhoit,i:wl;dhh::s&tnckﬁlm
of pistels. ~Any 1 doing - violence
on the person o! M: Poyrot we dismissed

f

~ the travoilod from - his pistnh

ov‘erfthev "rut of him. ~“He was- small;

an; and ;. wiry,: wli‘gl dner,k, sharp fuce
&egp-q@t twinkling e mo-

m ent’s glance gave s to kn?w that Pey-

rot“was no

wént ltr,a.itht to t
UM exrot..yon were: engaged last
m‘ an_attack on the Duke of St

tin
ing him, -bnt-you did kill"’iﬁ: man, and
you tunk from: hing a pncket I come to
tr

Hn«lonkvd at us. a- little, dazed, not
emtmidimz.' ,deem, how ‘we knew
tbi Certes,” it -had been too dark in
szn ar his face to be seén: and he
hud doubtless made sare’ that he wau
not followéd home. Ee said dlrccny
(‘«yon are the ! o Mar
M. Peyrot, . I ﬂ!ﬂ “not. care
to’ ’Imve the whole ‘stair know- it, but to
yon 1 ‘have mo: hnitntion in conﬁding
thn*r! ary- M, ‘de Mar.
eyrot swept A bow tlll his hud
> M tmor“w“}riﬁgu: is; honored 20
JAs ¥n how«f low. I made a spring fm..
wnrd.ﬂl lzllolll'htl*,he to .pin_ him h?{gu u;;,
coul Swas - up . wi pe
g@m‘ n f o bird from the bough and
‘three ' yards away from me,
crouched on ;he !pring m‘, a
£ ”L‘lt-,. grlng at ‘me o, open

"Mondcnr desired?’ he nsked sympa-

mons. the. coneiefge: appeared to:inform |’

false ‘stép, a srngle wrong ‘word, might|

side of :the: ro?n: ‘We heard a box shutf-

*>But M. Peyrot ; hid: prmm awn;i o

fﬂéud of Befnet, it lppecrs ‘to. me youl’
“I want to npelk with you-about the :

meaning as 1. See here, friend ‘of Ber-|

M Etmme.f readily:].

frhndt o! Bnmet vonm :
hé nnow‘ed ‘usito enter. -}

- My !pxd‘i’lg:ed the mrtufter him and| >

“"You did not succeéd in wlay-|

Etrenne, clearing hxmself a place to sit
on the corner of the table. = *‘I. desire
that packet, monsieir. You know .this
little expedition of yours tonight was
Something of a failure. When you report
to the. general-duke, he. will not. be in
the best of humors, He does fiot like
failures, the general; he will not incline
t6 reward you dear. While I am in the
very best humor in the world.”

He smiled to pfove it. Nor do I think

temper of our host amused him.
v &% for friend Peyrot,~he gtill looked |
dszed I thought it was because he had

take; but had T viewed him with: neutml

wilderment genuine.

“Perhaps we should get on bette: it 1
could understand - what
~driving at?’ he suggested.
'remarks about his neble father and- the

neral duke are interesting, but humble |
5:.:1 Peyrot, who does not move in court|

is at a Jloss to"translate’ them,

you are talking about.”

: Y *Oh, come,” M. Etienne’ cried,

shuffling, Peyrot. We know as well as

.you where yon were before dawh."
‘‘Before dawn? Marry, I was sleepmg

the sleep of the virtuous.”

. Btienne, slipped across the rcom as
Q\ucklv as eyrot’s ‘self might have
done, lifted up a heavy curtain hanging
hefore an alcove, and disclosed the bed
folded smooth, ‘the pillow undisturbed.

I/ He turned with a triumphant grin en the

owner, who showed all his teeth pleas-
antly in answer, no whit abashed.
v “For " all you ‘are a ‘count, monsieur,
¥ou have. the worst manners ever came
inside - these walls.”

<M. le Comte with no attempt at mend-
ing: them, went on a-tour absut the rogm
enmmmg with sniffing ‘interest all i's
urniture, even to -the: dishes-and- tank-
ards -on -the table. eyrot, ; leaning
agnmst the wall by the window, regarj-

his coniplaisance altogether feigned. The

not’yet made up his mind what linesto|’
eyes I might easily have deemed his “be:|, ~
monsieur i8{’

*Monsieur's |

in other words, I° havé ‘no motion whnt

mg, and smgmg
dying smnts and
twenty.” ;

“A very pretty brotherhood <you “for
saxnp]

*Nay, I.am none. Else I mxght hnve
stayed. < But-one night -I*took  leg-bail
lived in" the woods 'till my hair; grew,
and  struck out for Paris: And ' never
Tegretted it neither.”

He ~leaned: his+ Héad- back -his.eyes
fixed contemplatwely on tke Qellmg, and
burst mto ;8SOng, m voxce as*melodious .as
a .Jark’s: e
Plety amd Grace and Gloom,, L5:%
For. suchilike gueéts 'l have’no‘room!
Piety Jand .Gloom :apd. Grace,::

I bang: my door shut: in‘yonr«face!
‘Gloom and..Grace and Plety, - .-
I set. my dog on such as ye!
Fuushmg hig stAvé, he contumed -to
beat time with his heel on'the floor-and|.
to gaze upon. the ceiling. :But. I think
‘we could not hayve twitched.a ﬁuge‘t‘
‘without his noting -it, M. Eti'enne
;l;h‘l leaned < acrg

M Pe; rot has mad
Paris 7’

course?”’

Peyrot shrugned his ﬁhoulders his eyes
leaving #he ceiling and making a mock-
ing ‘pilgrimage of the room, ' resting
ﬁm}llv on his own rusty clothlnz.

Do I look it?’ he answered.

“ObL,” said M. Etienne, slowly, as one
digests an entlrely new idea, * L sup-
‘posed * monsiedr ‘Must be as rich: as: a
:Lombard, he.is so-cold on--the- subject
of tummz an honest penny.”

Peyrot’s roving ‘eye’ condescended to’
meet ‘his visitor’s.

“Sayson,” he. pe’rmittéd lazily.? ",

“I offer twenty. pistoles’ for a pncket,
‘seal anbroken, taken at dayn from the
persompf M. de St. Quentin's s(uure

“Now you' are: talking 'sensibly,” the|!
‘scamp saidy :as 4f 0. Etienne had been|
the shuffler. - “That is a fair-offer and
demands as farr answer \Ioreover, sué¢h

S
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T .[de  Mirabesu's

tattooa on the tahle net pleased wlth
the ‘turn of the matter, not seeing how!
to better it.. Had we been sure o
our, susp]cions, we would have charged

, Distol, or no pistol, trusting that

‘our qulc‘kneds would prevent his shoot-

ing, ‘or that the powder would miss
fire, ‘or.that the ball would fly wide,
or-that' we- should be hit in no vital
part; trusting, -in ‘Short, that God was
with us nnd would in’ some fashion
:sdve ‘us. - But we .could not be sure
‘that the. packet was  with Peyrot.

. {iWhat-wevhad heard him lock.in the

cheqt .might have been these very pis-
‘tols that'he had afterward taken out
again.  Three ‘men ‘hdd fled from M.
alley; we had no
‘means. ofiknowing wheéther this Pey-
‘rot ‘were, he who ran as we came up,
He. whom I vhad  encountered, or he
‘who had engaged M. . Etienne. And
‘did weknow, that would® not tell us

fi'which “of the three ‘had’ stabbed and
‘ﬂunﬁ red Huguet. ‘Peyrot-might have

e
i it,-or ‘he might be in honest ignorance |

t, or e might know who had
of-its existence. - If he had it, it were
a ‘crying.shame. -to -pay out -honest
moneéy 'for what 'we might take by
force; -to buy. your own' goods from'a
thief were a sin.  But supposing he
had it‘not? “If' we could seize upon
him, disarm him, bind him, threaten
‘him, beat him, rack him, would he—
granted  he knew—reveal -its where-
abouts? . Writ large .in his face was
every: manner of ‘roguery, but not ‘one
iota’ ~of . 'cowardice. He might very
well hold us  baffled, hour on hour,
while’ the ‘papeérs. went to Mayenne.
Even should ‘he tell, we ‘had the busi-
ness ‘to Begin again from, the very be-
ginnlng “with some other knave may-
hap yorse ‘than 'thie :

Pla.inly “the tame wes i’ Peyrot’
hands; . we could ‘play. only to his
]eid }

ed *him steadily ~with' unpasslve face.,
At length-M. Etienne walked over. to \he

chest by the chimney piece and deliber-|

ately put his hand on the key, . °
. Instantly Peyrot’s veice rang out,
‘Stop"’ M. Etienne, turning looked into

*his pistol baryel. »
nMy lord stood exactly a8 he \\as,
bent over the chest, his ﬂngers on the
key, looking over his shoulder 'at the

bravo with raised, protesting eyéhraws
and’ latighing mouth. But though he
laughed, he stood still.

- “If you make a movement I do not
ike, M. de Mar, T will shoot you as 1
ould ‘a rat. Your side s down dnd

is up; I have no feur to kill you.:

t will be pninml to e, bnt if necessw
“shall_do .it.”

‘M. Etienne sat down on the chest and
smiled more ‘amiably than ever.
‘‘Why have I never known you before

Peﬂot?”

“One moment, monsieur.” The nose of
the pistol pointed around: to me. “Go
over there to the door, you.”

1 /rétreated,  covered by the shmmg
muzzle, to a ‘spot that pleased him.
“Now are we more comforfable,” Pey-
rot-observed, pulling a chair over against
the wall and seating hiin, the pistol on
‘his knee. ‘Monsieur was saying?”

Monmeur crossed his legs, ag if of all
seats in the world he liked -his present
one the best.” He had brought none of
the airs of ‘the noble into this business
realizing shrewdly that they wounld ham-
per him, as lace ruffles hamper a duel-
ist. . Peyrot, treeless adventurer, living
by his sharp sword and sharp wits, re-

carrier. His occasional mocking: defer-
ence. was more jnsulting than ‘outright
rudeness; but M. Etienne bore it un-
ruffled. Possibly he schooled himself to
bear it, but I think rather that he felt
0. -easily secure on ‘the height of his
e éhooﬁdkl t‘imlil:i Peyrot’'s. impudencé
merely tickle
D S T mrrfnx, he answered
pleasantly, *“ how long’ you have dwelt
in' this town and ~I not known it. You
are from Guienne, methinks
‘Cimmnne way,”. the ‘other aid in-
differently. .-Then memory briugmg a
deep twinkle to his eve he added: “What
think you, monsieur? was left a week
old Babe on - the monastery’ step; was
reared up in honn - within. its sacred

“If you' are Jymg to nu. 1 will cm

"zto, it's' I. who- deuu-e," “said u

wallg: . chorister ten, .movice at
elﬁtteén, full-ﬂedged friar, fasting, pray-
4

_thought we had ‘wronged him.:

verenced a count no more than a hod-|

be "It you “will put the paoket mto my

g1
r}rin& hands, ‘seal unhrokm this ‘day at’ 11,

Temmnle : 3 Tiene
nner time is far
M. ‘Peyrof,. that ‘you- 1 x
tha‘n usual.=, I-will go out.
stair- for five: mm&tﬂs Whi
sult .your friends.’ :
. Peyrot grinned  cliserfu
M. de” Mar ddes’nt: seem hle to get
it throngh his head tht I kn
whatever of this.affair.”
“No;- 1 certainly d’on’t ‘get
through' my head.” :
Peyrot - regnrded hi
used. yet co‘mpasﬂfnnnte,
might ‘in his monkish days:
ed toward one who: eould
viniced, for instance, of

prayer.

“3. de Mar,” quoth hc, p‘amnyejy Jn
pity balf’for himself l;u&underntood,
half - for. his, interlocittor ' sor wilfuily
blind, “T.de ‘solemnly usure yml, once;
and’ for-all, that I know nothing’ of ‘this;
affair of# yours.  Till you asserted," I
had no.knewledge that Monsieur; ‘your
honored, father, had “been set on, and"
deeply- am- I pained .to -hear: it.. 'i'hese
be “evil days when such things hegpen.
s for your packet, I'learn ofiit only |
through your word, havmg no’ mare: to
do“with this" deplorable blm,ness thin‘ a
babe. unborn.” :

I declare I was almost ah&ken almost
But M.

N

t!ult

ndir 4“-

Etienne gauged him otherwme
i “Your words. please me, “he bega
“The contemplation  of vrrﬂxe." the
raseal droned with down-drawn: Tips,” it
purpxt tone, s, ah\ays uphffmg to the
spirit” :
i “Ynu ‘have boasted,” M Etxenne xvenk
“that your side -was and n;,lme
down. Did y6u not reﬂect 'soon
side -may be-up-and yours-down,- yeu!
avould +hsrdly. be at such--pains to.deny |
that you: ever bared blade agamat tbe
Duke’ of St Quentin.” & % &

“I.-have made my declmﬂon ‘in tho ;

presence Ofmn{t(;' :étr%e?es, 14r 160
honorable to sify;-tha) mw not v
ing’ of the: attack.on the duke,” Peyrgt|
repeated with s:pparent M,

“But. of course \it *is" posi “tha
scouring ‘Paris I might on the.

‘scent of your packet. Twenty xftatbleﬁ’

though. - - That"is-too; much.
..M. Etienne- stood . dlfen 2

X

A; incurred - for: hint.:-
@ lmbursed for that’*

-1 gpes elsewhere, my ' ‘8in must ‘be
My conséience will|
‘sting _me .sorely, but.with the aid of a Bt

by| weary . search,”. Peyrot  sig!

g | that I shall questfon ‘every

I’ engage . to: meet you wlth twenty
Distoles,” M. Btienne said... .

. “Twenty pistoles were.a fair pﬁeo
for:the .packet. .
the: wear and . tear: on my,_ consclenc
I -must’ be"

- “Consci

3 “Cerm.imy, mons;enr. hiea S :
wdy as-honest. a man.ds. you in yours.
I ‘havenever been false to ‘the hand
‘| that fed me:
you a’ certuin packet which 'of

l’l:zlt

worth my_ while.

gldss and a lass I n;my contrtve to for-t
get the pain.
© O Mirth, my love, and Folly: dear,
. 'Baggages, you're welcome' here! .
I fix the injury to my conscience at
thirty pistoles, M. le Comte. Fifty in
all ‘will bring the acket tb your
ha.n“d by ~iA
{“It had- been -'a’“pleaxure to M. le
Comte to fling a ‘tahkard in-the. fel-
low’s face.  But the ea St_deter-
mination to win the papers ‘for Mon-
siéur, and,. possibly, . respect tor Pey-
rot’s weapon,- withbeld him, :
"Very welly  then. the.
of ‘the Bonne Femme, a l{;l. Yoc:bxan:e;
do: as you like about. aopearlng, 1
‘shall be there with. my. fifty’ pistoles.”
“What guar&nty l)ava 1 thn
deal. fairly -with me?" It, i
“The ‘word" of a" Sf Quentin”
“Sufﬂclent of coutse,” o
' The scamp rose with u bow
‘. “Well, I have not the ‘word ‘of a v
ueman to offer you, but I give you8 ?ﬁe
opinjort ' of ' Jean . Peyrot, sometinte
Father Ambrosius, that he and - the
-packet.will be there. . This. has ‘heen a
delightful . call; . monaiour, and’ I am
loath to-let:you go,’ But it is time ]
was free to look for that. packet,”
M. Etiénne’s éyes ‘went ~over. 1o ‘the
| chest.
“I ‘wish. you all :uoees;
arduous search.”
(It is TiKe to ‘be,

o your

“truth, :";ong and
l;norance of..the : perpotmoii' of 't My
outrge makes ‘my task- dﬁ!oult -
deed, ‘- But- rest . motisieur,
man in

‘} the warning:

- |and yowll not
% m‘ 80 before eleven; Biit whene

-.But. monsieur forgets | ;
e | !

s ! ‘therefore, 1. alvérteto o

the | to my eyes:

P.nrls. it need be. I ;hnu leave no
Stone unturned.” j

M. Et.lenne sun penslvoly ro.arded
the chest.

“If ‘you leave no key ' unturned it
will be more. to the j

“You appear yet to nurse the belief
thnt I have the packet.  But as. a
mtter of fact, monsieur, I Have not.”
I studied his grave face, and could
not for the life of. me make out
wWhether he were. lymt l( Etienne
said merely: 3

“Come, Felix.”

“You'll drink @& ‘lus before you

| 80?” Peyrot cried, houpmbly. running

to fill a goblet muddy with ‘his last
pouring.  But M, Etienne drew back.

“Well, I don’t blame you. = I would
not dr!nk it myself gf 1 were a count,”
Peyrot said, setting the draught to his
own lips.  “After this noon I.shall

k it no more all summer.” I shall
livé like a king. ..

Kiss me, Folly; hu¢ me, Mirth:
Life without you's nothing worth!
Monsieur, can { lend you a hat?”

I had already: opened  the door a.nd
was holding it for. my ‘master to pass,
when Peyrot plcken np from the floor
and held out to”him -a batteréd and
dirty toque,/ with its’ draxgled feather
hanging forlornly " over the ' side.
Chafed as he was, M. Etlenne could
not deny a laugh to the “rascal’s im-
pudence.

“I cannot rob monsieur,” he sald.

“M. -le  Comte.need -have no scruple.
I shall buy me bettnr out of his fifty
pistoles.” -

But M. Etlenne was. out in.ihe pass-
age, I following, banging  the  door
after me. - 'We went down the stair in
time to Peyrot's lusty caroling:
Mirth I'll keep, though wriches. fly,
While Folly's.sure to linger by!
“Think you we'll get the packet""

I asked.

“Aye. 1 thln.k_ he wants his’ fifty
pistoles. = Mordieu! it's gtlllng to let
this dog set the terms.”

“Monsieur,” ‘1 cried,
not stir out 4t~ nnce
for Vigo and his men and we'll make
the rascal diagorge ;

“Now are you more :ealous
honest, boy.”

I was silent, :mhed and he added:’

“I had not been affaid to ‘try con-
‘clusions with ‘him, /pistols or not,’ were
I sure that he had the packet. .1 be-
lieve he has, yet" thore is: the chance
that, after all, in ‘this ‘one ‘particular
he speaks truth: "I cannot take any
chances; -I must- -get -those papers for
Monsieur.”

"Yea. we could: not have. ’doﬁe tter-
wise, M. Btienne.
yau dare: /80 to this inn?
Is' 8 man in jeopardy; he may not
}t::p rendezvdu: ‘ot thé .ernemy’s c¢hoos-

“I might net khep ne ot Lucaas
¢hoosing. Thouth,"
smile, "natlta! 5" S Y

L

“perhaps: he’ll

than

more to gain by

- ing talse, and

of the Bonne Femme

| pléasing sound. . Did:
. me: he would aurce ha,

place.”

“Oh, of that. Xmm u.k my ehnneo,
he made answer, no. whl%‘ troubled . by
“l1 go home now for the
ransom, and I.will e’en be at the pnlm

‘'to doff this gear for azr‘?etmnx darker.”

. “Monsieur,” I pleaded, “why not s!
at- home to get . your: dues ,?)t sla;;{
Vigo will bring the cpld, Jhe anb
will "put -the matter through.”

"L ask “not your advice,” he crie
fh:x“ ; . then with/ mm‘mtfioﬁbn-‘

taken it upon myself t 'tbeover
Monsieur his’ papers. I'must
throuxh myaelt to the very
& _lg“:m more, _partly

cried. 1. -“I-had & ¢
umhne, Ifn game to See it t|
“Then,” he comfmanded “y
atny heroaboutl and wite
For I have some: curiosity to

after the treasure.

he will spend- the
counsel me, making up a

see him  till a

If he do as I guess,

m, %foﬂow him. /Kesp.

him if you

:And it I Jose. S 7
“Come ‘back home. ﬂt,qﬂon\

arch . there - should serVe o

f We had been standing ‘at’
corner; sheltered by a
our -heads trom the view.

1 said "I do wleh yan

kwith ou"~

‘nodded to ‘me aha w‘ihod‘ off
whistling, staring thll in the
onle oy ?e‘ th facéﬂvgry
would ‘fain have occupied
as we guessed the kna.vem m!ult
dlolng. ;ndt I!lmt mine
sléep. ut I was. sternly detormlned
be faithful to my trust, ai though o
Iy greater comfort—col
fort it wns-—-! sat me. on: ‘the
pavlnx stones, yet I kgp: my eyellds
propped open, my. eyes on . Peyrot's
door. I was helped in carryrng out
my  virtuous - resolve - by’ the fact . that
the  court was populous and ‘my ‘car-
cass i the entranée much’ ifi the. ‘way
of the busy passers-by, so that full half
of them swore at ime, and the half of
that . half Kicked me. - The -hard- part
‘was .that I. could:not fight. them be-

| cause of: keep!ug my eyes on’ Pey’rot'

door, *

He dela.yed so long- and so long that
I feared with shameéd misgiving I must
have let him slip, when at léngth, on
the very’ stroke of eleven, he saunter-
ed forth. He ‘was yawning prodlgloug.
ly, but set off .past my lair at -a smart
pace. ' I toﬂowed at goodly distance,
‘but never once did:he glance around.
He led the way straight to ‘the sign of
the Bonne Femme. - °
I entered two. minutes atter ~him,
pus*lnc from the cabaret, where my
‘men.. were not, to ‘the dlnlng-han
where tocnw relief, théy were. At two’
huge fireplaces savoury soups-bubbled,
juicy rabbits’ simmered, -fat capons
roplted, the smell brought the Jtears
A concourse ‘ef people
was about: gentles and burghera seat-
ed - at table, or passing .in @nd. out;
waiters runaning back and forth from

5

T'll run home|

But, ‘monsteur, will | his
‘M: le Comte | .

Nay, this is my’ affair, Felix.. I|:

whether he will need to  fare. téntl!

next hom‘s u ‘you
of gleep, {.
arter

now where he won’t notice you.  That

the m-es drawers trom ctbaret
Paused to scan the throng, jostled by
one and another, before I descried my
master and my. knave.. M. Etienne,
the prompter at' the rendezvous, had,
like & philosopher, grdered dinner, but
he had deserted it now and stood with
Peyrot, their backs to the company,
their elbows on the deep window-ledge,
their heads close together. I came up
suddenly to Peyrot’l side, making ‘him
Jump.

. “Oh, it’s you, my lm.le zentleman”'
he exclaimed,’ smiling ‘to show all his
firm teeth, as white and even as a
court beauty's He looked in the best
of humors, as was nqt wonderful, con-
8idering that he was-engeged in fasten-
Ing up in the breast of his doublet
something hard and lumpy. M. Etienne
held up a packet for me to see, before
Peyrot’s shielding body; it was tied
with red cord and sealed with a spread
falcon over the tiny letters, Je revien-
drai. In the corner was written very
small, St. Q. Smiling, he put it into
the breast of his doublet.

“‘Monsieur,” my. scamp said to him
with close lips that theé room might
not hear, “you are a gentleman. -If
there ever comes a day when You-
know-who is down and ‘you are up, I
shall be pleased to serve you as, well
as'I have served him.” {

‘I hanker not for'such service as you
have given him,” M. Etienne answered.
f:z:ots eyes twinkled brighter than
! “I"have said lt I will serve you as
vigorously as I have served him. Bedr
me in mind, monsieur.”

“Come,:Felix,” was all my lord's an-
swer. 3

Peyrot sprang forward to detain 1 us.

“Monsieur, will you not dine with
me? Both of you, I beg. I will have
evgry wine the cellar affords.”

No,” said M. Etienne, carelessly, not
delgning to "anger; “but there is my
dinner for you; as you like. 'I have
paid for it, but I have other business
than to eat .”

Bldding a waiter serve M. Peyrot,
he walked from the room without oth-
er glance-at hith. ‘A slight shade fell
over the reckless, scampish face: he
Wwas a moment vexed that we scorned
him. Merely vexed, I think; shamed
not at all; he knew not the feel of {t.
Even in the brigf space I watched him,
as I passed to the door, his _yisage
cleared, and_ he sat down conténtedly
toup;usl!; M. ynmme,s veal broth.

= _rapidly. and
£ladly, on fire to be before Monsieur
With ‘tie mket, But orle little cloud,
transien; as ?erqtn mseu ACTrols
lightsome coun
i "would that ‘knave: wore of my
rank,” he sald. “I had not left him
without slapping a ‘glove in his face,”
. That Peyrot had come off scot-free
put me out'of  patience, too, but I re-

| gretted the gold we

| motre than' the.

" bro S
§ <3 m.nce 1. were notso
2 “Thﬁﬂulhofjkljoyat"m

my honor “:poke hl? &1 Mb:.'rb
2 onsieur, ..m

qu!etly, the exuberance of his delight
abating, but leaving him none the less
hnppy. If fyou; ‘had sinned - against
mh I'do not admit, - dear lad— .

_more tlunlmdo
ur,

: l(onsleur made, answer,
laxlk hand on his son?n"shoulder ;

&6t this off gyws :t once,” :
: Mwith the of talki
L rather than to us,
~Lemai

take mie for. your mes-
eur?  You heed n.‘tnxlty

sed the packet Ina eleaa :
now, a thought stﬂk!ng :
£ It _ont Lwn. "

ut this un%: m grovide for’,
rice.  'We all the ‘pre-
iﬁnﬁmny can de’vlu, or. pa- X
execute
| He crushed the seal.in his fingers,
and took . knife-point to scrape™the.
slipped and severed the
-.own  aceord the smr-
e, nfolded. ;
he eivhcr seems as. dpturmln to
show: :mto&tm“ 4 :::e lne;lan- )
ger . of it." M leur ui ;
!dly. - “The-truth * - 5
He stopped 'in’ the midd!e of a word,
in | snatching up the - packet, slapping lt
wide open, tearing it sheet from sheéet.
Ea.ch wu nbeolutely blank!

XX1v.

The Florentines.

M.’ Etienne, forgetting: his manners.
snatched.the papers from hfs fathers
hand, turning them. about and about,
not:able to believe his senses. A man
hurled  over .a cliff, plunging in'one
moment-from flowery lawns into a tur-
bulent .sea, might feel as he aid..

“But. the ‘seal!” he stammered.

The -seal was . genuine,”  Monsieur
an womd. startled as he. “How youk
fellow could have the king’s signet—" -

~'See,” ' M. Etienne cried, scratching
at the fragments. “This is it. Dunce
that ‘I-am not to have: guessed . it!
Look; there ‘is a layer of paper em- .
bedded in the wax. Look, he cut the
seal out, smeared hot wax on the false
pdcket, pressed in the deal, and curled
the '‘new’ wax over .the edge. It was '
cleverly done; the seal is but . little
thicker,  little larger than before. Tt
did not look: tampered with. Would
you ‘have suspected it, Monsleur"" he -
demanded- piteously.

“I had not thought of it. But this
Peyrot—it may not: yet be too late—",

“I-will go back,” M. Eﬂenne cried,
darting to the door. But uonnleur
laid torclble bands on him. b

{To be Continued,) -

.




