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art the only man on earth I"would choke
with a rope.” ’

«Will no one be reprieved ?”
' D’Aulnay’s ‘eye, traveled from scorn to

SCoyg along the row.
t

is but the pushing aside of a slab

. They are all stubborn heretics, Father Vin-
‘cent. We waste time. I should be inspect-

ing the contents of this fort.”
The women and children were ﬂattemsg

themselves like -terrified swallows against
.the gate; for through’the hum of stirring

soldiery penetrated to them from outside a
hint of voices not unknown. The sentinels

bad watched a party approachmg, but it

wag so small, and hamperéd, moreover, by a

- woman .apq some object like a tiny gilded
sedan \\chair, that they did mnot notify the -

governor. . One of the party was a Jesuit
priest by his cassock, and another his donné.
These never came from La Tour. Another
was a tall Hollandais; and two servants

lightly carried the sedan up the slope. A

\./’feaw more people seemed to wait behind for
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