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teau, waking its sleepers and bidding
them come and see the fearful trag-
edy that lay in the secret chamber.
But no cry came. Ifortunately for
Bigot it did rmt ! The discovery of
Castin under such cir
have closed his
and ruined him

Caroline de S
cumstances \\nul«i
career in New I'rance,
forever in the favor of the Court.
Dame Tremblay returned to her
master and Cadet with the informa-
tion that the lady was not In her
hedchamber, but had gone down, a5
was her wont, in the still hours of
the night, to pray in her oratory in
the secret chamber, where she wished
never to bhe disturbed
Well, dame,’” replied Bigot, “tyou
may retire to your own room [ will
the secret chamber my
killing her,
should be

go down to
self These vigils are
poor girl ! 1f your lady
missing  in the morning, remember,
dumne, that yvou make no remark of
i he is going away to-night with
uie and the Sieur Cadet, and will re
turn soon again ; so be dis rect and
heop vour tongue well between your
wth, which, T am glad to ohserve,”’
remarked he with a smile, *° are still
ound and white as ivory.’
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Bigot wished by such flattery to se-
fidelity, and he fully suc-
The (mnplmmnt to her teeth
was more agreeable than would have
been a purse of money. It caught
the dame with a hook there was no

cure her
ceeded.

escape from.

Dame Tremblay oourtesied very low
and smiled very broadly to show her
really good teeth, of which she was
w\'tr(x\'ugunll) vain. She assured the
Intendant of her perfect discretion
and obedience to all his commands.

Trust to me, your Ioxcellency,”’
snid she with a profound courtesy.

« 1 never deceived a rentleman  yet,
except the Sieur Tremblay, and he,
rood man, was none ! When 1 was
{he Charming Josephine, and all the
rallants of the city used to flat-
tor and spoil me, 1 never deceived one
of them, nv\(*r“ | knew that all is
vanity in this world, but my eyes
and teeth were considered very  fine

in those days, vour foxeellency

ga)

« And are et dame .ounds !
[ake Beauport has had nothing to
equal them since vou retired from

hreauty jut mind my

husiness as a
orders, dame
will please me

v keep quiet and you
(;ood-night, dame '"’

Good-night, your Excellency !

Good-night, your Honor " replied
she, flushed with gratified vanity. She
left Bigot vowing to herself that he
was the finest gentleman and the best
judge of a woman in New FKrance !
The Sieur Cadet she could not like.
e never looked pleasant on a WwWoO-
man, as a gentleman ought to do !
The dame left them to themselves,
and went off trippingly in high spir-
its to her own chamber, where she
instantly ran to the mirror to look
at her teeth, and made faces in the
glass like a foolish girl in her 'teens
Bigot, out of a feeling of delicacy
not usual with him, bid Cadet wait
in the anteroom while he went for
ward tn the secret chamber of Caro
line. ‘ The sudden presence of a
stranger might alarm her,”" he said.
e descended the stair, und knocked
softly at the door, calling in a low
tone, ‘‘ Caroline ! Caroline ' No
answer came. He wondered at that,
for her quick ear used always to
catch the first sound of his footsteps
while vet afar off.
Ie knocked louder, and called again
Alas ! he might have

would

her name
called forever ! That voice

never make her heart flutter again
or her eyes brighten at his footstep,
that sounded sweeter than any music
as she waited and watched for him,
always ready to meet him at the
door. |

Bigot anticipated something wrong,
and with a hasty hand pushed open
the door of the secret chamber and
went in. A blaze of light filled his
eyes A white form lay upon the
floor. He saw it and he saw noth-
ing else ! She lay there with her
unciosed eyes looking as the dead
only look at the living. One hand

was pressed to her bosom, the other
was stretched out, holding the brok-
en stem and a fmv green leaves of
{he fatal bouquet which La Corriveau
plucked from her

had not wholly

grasp
Bigot stood for a moment stricken

dumb and transfixed with horror,
then sprang forward and knelt over
her with a cry of agony. He thought
she might have fallen in a swoon. He
touched her pale forehead, her lips,
her hands I{e felt her heart, it did
not beat : he lifted her head to his
bosom, it fell like the flower of a
lilv broken on its stem, and he knew
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