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 lle heavily upon her eyes;

T sweet
Earth, ot eyes weary of watching,

’
lee arof
Wiy its Tairth
8hy h&mh&mh laughter, nor for
Hypp,,"\0 Questions, she hath
Wigy 2l that
kn“l:h‘e“ that is almest Paradise,
s“enee more clear than noonday holdeth her,
her Wore musieal than any .song ;
Very heart has ceased to stir;
orning of Eternity
8hall not begin nor end, but be ;
8he wakes she will not think it long.

FEUDAL, TIMES;
0 SOLDIERS OF FORTUNE

Romance of Daring and Ad-

(T, venture.
la:,:mp.mu, Jor the FAVORITE trom
French of Paul Duplessis.)

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
hvnm, dmcapn FROM THRALDOM.
a ne Maurevert was aoquitting himself
Vely er o brilliant, and, above all, 80 pro-
» In the eommission to Marie, confided
o hig Pl Raoul, the chevalier paced the floor
hamber ity irregular steps, endeavor-
it Uice hig feverish state bf mind to order.
N haye PO%Sible,” he asked himself, «that I
.oducu;lllfered myself to be captivated by
Sy, got Marie? This woman is beauti.
Inota 1y beautiful, it is true; but why
e::melx;lse;n thalt, this seductive en-
vitiated soul, a guileful heart ?
Xtogy . }l)ltne should ever know to what an
iy deg ave outraged her memory, how she
Svey be:"ﬂe me! By what expiation shall I
Bh"lormle to obliterate from my own mind
2 Wing ity of my offence ? My remorse, by
nqen Dme the whole extent of my baseness,
f“ﬂor lane gtf}) more dear to me. How su-
"
oy pitee

und her ; leave no room for

sound of sighs,
no replies,

Anqer Tegt

Whey

*he 15 10 Marte ! In Diane, courage has
only in the sentiment of duty ; Marie,
ary, exercises her audacity only at
8e'of her oaprice. Diane represents
Good, Marie the spirit of Evil I—
&n angel, the other a demon.
oy the I am, it was with eyes fixed on
boty,, t I was allowing myself to fall into
Rh o I legs pit 1
k :ﬁ‘ement was still at its height wheh a
« Batyey he door of his chamber attracted his
letyqy. It Was the landlord, who broaght him
» T, h.e Soon as that individual had left the
g "Omlﬁz;mﬂy broke the seal. The missive
o e.
2&13 ':)ng' Sterious young woman begged him to
t.:"hu ST Without delay, as she had a serious
L go, icatlon to make to him and an impor-
‘&y thyg ‘:9 10 ask of him. Raoul hesitated; to
".pg, tha’“'ltauon was, he felt, to cast himself
& hed, Mn éver into the gulph from which he
o it any cost, to extricate himself; it was
tog Yo, 1 battie unarmed.
l::" arg 1l g0,” he sald, at length, «for my
kq‘:ndellrllom injurious to Diane than my pass-
lo mm.ety has been. The respect I owe to
lt:f' my hue d’Erlanges forbids my preserving
I Q, I €art by a shameful fiight from tempt-
"tqa“ 18 victorious and triumphant that I
ln&t‘”e Myself at her feet, or not at all.”
the“ﬂon.m“‘ out, and in spite of his hostile
lny, v the chevalier dressed himself with
kg,:ed :f"lmloul care. Half an hourlater he
%hg_ the door of the solitary house on the
%" the g -Chevaux, hardly twenty minutes
Marquig g Ia Tremblais had taken his
‘Tho‘l‘l: th.nOe.
¥ Abgy, 't Waa still broad daylight —five o'clock
an, d'fﬂ'iklng_lt was in a room hung with
Iy tenderly lit by a lamp velled With
guee sa
the me room into which he had been

""k::‘f"nuon his first visit—that Marle received

“'41 o, ©r. 8forzi bowed ceremoniously to the

wl:.b‘ ll:lld walted with a cold and severe air
they

Ould address him.
&::\., 1t wag that Marte observed the atti.
\N‘ b,:ﬁ“ﬁnve, or, at least, so defensive—
Qm.. hag ¢ Ohevalier, or whether, excited by
. by ey d between herself and the Mar-
e

d to strike a declsive blow, 1t was

and curtained with a blessed dearth
irked her from the hour of birth ; .
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then, since we are strong, Cheva.
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“THE FLOWERS SHE FLINGS AWAY.”—SEE PAGE 8.

with a perfeotly enchanting look that she opened
the conversation,

* Monsieur Sforzi,” shesaid, 1f, carried away
by the impulsion of a vivacity stronger than my
reason, I suffered myself unrefiectingly to wound
your sensitiveness by sending you a souvenir of
friendship, I now see my error and hasten to
repair it. I ought—before following the custom
universally received at the Court of France—to
have divined and respected your exaggerated
susceptibllity. The ambassador yousent to me,
Monsteur de Maurevert, brought me the ex-
Pression of your grave discontent. I trust, che-
valier, that, with your justice and knowledge of
life, you will deem sufficient the explanations I
now give you.”-

The alr, half serious and confused, half pleasant
and embarrassed, with which Marie proneunced
these words, contrasting 80 remarkably with héer
ordinary manner, indicated clearly how much
this explanation cost her pride. 8forzi, gomewhat
fortified as he was agalnst her seductions, could
not resist a feeling of Vanity. He felt that what
Marie had now done for him she would not have
done for any other person, .

« Madame,” he replied, With a slight tramor
in the tone of his volse, I humbly theny you
for your explanation, and I see that my gygaeptj-
bility has exhibited iteelf in very 1ll tagte, By,
a8 you so judiciously remarked, When I haq first
the honor to visit you, I am but a pogp provin-
clal gentleman, very awkward, and altogether
out of place in the neighborhood of the ourt,
and worthy only to taste the common.pjgqe Joys
of a peaceful marriage. It is for me, theresgre,
to beg you toaccept my most humble apg)00104 »

“ Monsjeur Sforzl,” said Marie after g hrier
pause, « am I to attribute to irony or to lack of

| chaste and adorable creature! Would it not be

spirit, the allusion you have made to certain !
words spoken by me during our first interview ? |
If, in the first instance, I hurt your self-love, by !
offering to your ambition a vulgar and lmited |
perspective, it was but the better afterwards to
excite your emulation and awaken your pride.”

“ Madame,” replied 8forzi, ¢you attach to my |
words a sense I had not intended to give to them, !
I spoke neither in irony nor in discouragement, !
but simply expressed my tastes and hopes. I
repeat, madame, that I do not feel drawn either
towards the splendours or the struggles of the
Court. My dream of the future is concentrated
in the tranquil mediocrity to which you have
counselied me to attach myself. The love of a
princess would destroy my independence, my
instincts of liberty ; for & princess can love only
a slave,” :

“What if I told you that I love you, Raoul!”
cried Marie with so much impetuosity that the
strangeness of the avowal was put out of sight
by its bold audacity.

The chevalier's heart bounded In hig bosom,
his blood Bolled in his veins, and & bewildering
cloud passed before his eyes; but at length he
was able to master his emotion, and to reply
firmly:

“Madame, what is the use of mocking my
credulity, of playing with my weskness ? T jove
with all my soul a noble and_angelic girl g

oruelty in you, for the mere purpose of amygj
anidie hour, to bring trouble into my heart »
“8forzi,” interrupted the unknown, vehem-
ently, “I am too high in rank, and you hav too
proud a spirit, for us to descend to falsehood ! Let
us treat as equals—with faces unmasked. De.
oeption is only for the weak! Let us be frank,

lier Sforzi, is your:love for Diane
d’Erlanges serious—real ? or is it one
of those ephemeral - passions, one of
these youthful errors, of which rea-
son quickly cures us ?”

At the name of Diane, the che-
valier’s emotion was calmed as by
enchantment; it was the drop of
iced water falling on to the boiling
lava and changing it into a cold
stone,

“ Madame,” he cried. I am igno.
rant by what means you have be.
come mistress of my secret;but it is
better thus, I can now the more
easily speak with perfect frankness,
Yes, madame, ! love Mademoiselle
d’Erlanges with all my strength ;
my love for her will not finish even .
with my life, for my soul will take
its flight with hers to heaven. No-
thing, madame, be assured nothing
—nelither the prospect of the most
brilliant future nor the certainty of
a frightful catastrophe, could make
me renounce Mademoiselle

> d'Erlanges!. '

« Though I am still young, I have

' already suffered much, which
means also that I have lived much,
I am not the foolish provincial nor
the inexperienced gentleman you
imagine ; and now that I am no
longer blinded by passion, I can
tell you what the part 18 you have
played towards me—what were
your projects concerning me. . You
sought—and for a moment, I con.
fesg, YOu were sucoessful—to turn
my uead, because you had need of
me %0 cairy .out certain projects of
your oWhy..of. which I am ignorant
--perhaps to avenge you for the
infidelity of a lover; such thingsare
seen every day at Court. You had
need, I say, of a devotion, blind, ab-
solute! You required a valiant
sword, ready, at 8 word from you,
to strike the victim: you pointed
out. From the indignation with
which I received your charity this
morning, you have doubtless dis-
covered that I am not precisely the
scoundrel or fool you were seeking,
You have now changed your tactics
—you have decided to strike a great
blow-—~you have pretended to be in
love with me! Perbaps even your
knowledge of my passion for Made.
molselle d’Erianges may have in-
spired you with the idea of enter-
ing into rivalry with her! If it is
80, I warn you that to persist in
playing such a part, madame, will
be but to expose yourself {0 humili-
ating defeat.’

While Raoul was thus freely and violently exe
pressing himself, Marie remained perfectly un.
moved by his words; but for the fire in her
eyes, nothing about her betrayed the least

or anger. -
ve‘x‘: ﬁf,ﬂlw ngorzl'" she replied, coldly, “I have
really been grossly mistaken concerning you,
I certainly‘did think you were something other
than I ind you to be. Monsleur Sforzi, I will
not detain you any longer.”

And without deigning to enter into any further
explanation, the unknown saluted the chevalier
by an inclination of the head, and passed majes-
tically out of the room. - -

“ Where the devil have you come from, so
handsomely accoutred, chevalier ?” inquired De
Maurevert, when the two companions in arms
met, half an hour later, at the Stag’s Head.

«From the house on the Marché-aux-Che-
vaux,” replied Raoul.

“‘lf’\ha!pthen I'll wager that you and I have
to-day seen the two prettiest women in Parig 1"
cried the captain.

# Of whom are you speaking ?”

« Parbleu !—of Marie and Mademoiselle d’Er-.
langes,” replied De Maurevert, “Why, how you
blush and then turn pale !—donkey that I was
not to mind more what I am saying! Yes,
dear companion, Mademoiselle d’Erlanges is at
this moment in Paris.” -

CHAPTER XXXIX,
THE GIANT AND THE DWARF,
At the news that Diane d’Erlanges had
escaped the pursuit of the Marquis de la Trem-

blais, and inhabited the same city as bimself,
Sforsd was beside himself with joy. The
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