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for Angélique, th.it these two could 
have frankly understood each other 
Higot, in las sudden admiration ui the 
beauty of this giri, forgot tint his 
object in coming to see her lud 
really been to promote a marriage, 
in the interests of the Grand t'ornp 
any, between her and Le G ardeur 
Her witcheries had been too potent 
for the man of pleasure. He was 
himself caught m the net hr had 
spread for another. The adroit bird- 
catching of Angélique was to much 
for him in the beginning : Bigot s 
tact and consummate heartlessness 
with women, might be to much for 
her in tho end. At the present mo
ment he was fairly dazzled with her 
beauty, spun , and seductiveness.

“ I am a simple quail, ” thought 
he, “to be caught by her piping. 
Par Dieu 1 1 am going to make a fool 
of myself n 1 do not take c are ! 
Such a woman as this I have not 
found between Paris and Naples. The 
man who gets her, and knows how to 
use her, might be Prime ministci of 
France And to fancy it — I came 
here to pick this sweet chestnut out 
of the fire, for Le Gardeur de Repent 

s Bigot ! as a man of 
fashion 1 am ashamed
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world,

igny 1 France 
gallant t \ and 
of you f ” 

These were 
words he repli 
manoir is not
Will be.
ion fell on

bis thoughts, but in 
d. “ The ladv of Beau- 

nix wife, perhaps never 
Angelique’s eager quest- 

vet x unproductive ground.
Angélique repeated the word super 

eiliouslx Perhaps ! ’ Perhaps ’ in
the mouth of a woman is consent half 
won; in the mouth of a man 1 know 
it has a laxer meaning. I.ovo has 
nothing to say to 1 perhaps ’ : it is 
will or shall, and takes no ‘ perhaps ’ 
though a thousand times rcpi ated 1 

“ And you intend to marry this 
treasure trove of the forest — per
haps ? ” continued Angélique, tap
ing the1 ground will' a daintier foot 
than the Intendant had ever seen be
fore.

It depends on you, Mademoiselle 
des Mcloises, ” said he. “ Had you 
been my treasure-trove, there had 
been no 1 perhaps ' about it ” Bigot 
spoke bluntly, and to Angélique it 
sounded like sincerity. 11er dreams 
were acomplished. She trembled 
with the intensity of her gratificat
ion, and felt no repugnance at his 
familier address.

The Intendant held out his hand as 
he uttered the dulcet flattery, and she 
placed her hand in his, but it was 
cold and passionless. Her heart did 
not send the blood leaping into her 
finger-ends as when they were held in 
the loving grasp of Le Gardeur.

“ Angélique ! ” said he. It was the 
first time the Intendant had. called 
her by her name. She started. It 
was the unlocking of his heart site 
thought, and she looked at him 'with 
a smile which she had practised with 
infallible effect upon many a foolish 
admirer.

“ Angélique, I have seen no woman 
like you, in New France or in Old; 
you are fit to adorn a court, and I 
predict you will — if — if — ”

“ If what, Chevalier ? ” Her eyes 
fairly blazed with vanity and plea
sure. 11 Cannot one adorn Courts, 
at least French Courts, without if’s?”

“You can, if you choose to do so,” 
replied he, looking at her admiringly; 
for her whole couni nance flashed in
tense pleasure at his remark.
“If I choose to do so ? I do 

choose to do so ! But who is to 
show me the way to the Court, Chev
alier ? It is a long and weary dis
tance from New France. ”

“ I will show you the way, if^ you 
will permit me, Angélique : Versa
illes is the only fitting place for the 
display of beauty and spirit like 
yours. ”

Angélique thoroughly believed this, 
and for a few moments was dazzled 
and overpowered by the thought of 
the golden doors of her ambition 
opened by the hand of the Intendant.
A train of images, full-winged and 
as gorgeous as birds of paradise, 
flashed across her vision. La Pomp- 
adour was getting old, men. said, and.bis point. 
the King was already casting his “Oh, nothing is easi 
eyes round the circle of more youth- woman to divine the truth m 
ful beauties in the Court for a sue- matters, Chevalier, 
cessor. “ And what woman in the is the sixth sense given to our

iq-ie ! 
ted some 

bis gal 
Bui she

though! she, “ could vie 
x' ill Angélique des Mcloises if she 
chose tu en le i the arena to supplant 
La Pompaiout Nay, more ’ If 
the prize of the King were her lot, 
she would outdi> La Mamtcnon h t- 
self, and end by sitting on the 
throne. ”

Angélique was not, however, a milk
maid to say yes before she was ask
ed She knew her value, and had a 
natural distrust of the Intendant’s 
gallant speeches Mtoreorve&r, the 
shadow of the lady of Beaumanoii 
would not wholly disappear " Win 
do you say such flattering things to 
m.e, Chevalier ? ” asked she. “ One 
takes them for earnest coming from 
the Royal Intendant. A"ou should 
leave trifling to the idle young men 
of the city, who have no business to 
employ them but gallanting us young 
women. ”

“ Trifling ' By St. Jeanne de 
Choisy, I was never more in earnest, 
Mademoisllc ! ” exclaimed Bigot.
“ I offer you the entire devotion of 
my heart, ” St. Jeanne de Choisy 
was the sobriquet in the petis ap 
partments for La Pompadour Angé
lique knew it verx well, although 
Bigot, thought she did not.

“ Fair words are like flowers, 
Chevalier,” replied she, “ sweet to 
smell and pretty to look at, mit love 
feeds on ripe fruit. Will you , >ove 
\ our dex'otion to me if I put it to 
the test ? ”

“ Most willingly, Ange 
Bigot thought she contempt t 
idle freak that might try 
lantrv, perhaps his purse 
was in earnest if he was not 

“ T ask, then, the Chevalier Bigot 
tha* before he speaks to me again of 
love or devotion. he shall remove that 
lady, whoever she max' be, ftom 
Beaumanoir 1 ” Angélique sat erect, 
and looked at him with a long, fixed 
look, as she said this.

“ Remove that lad\ from Bea.uma.n- 
oir ’ ” exclaimed he in complete sur 
prise; “ surely that pool sh adow 
does ti"’ prêt en t youi accept i ng my 
devotion, \ngeliqne ?

“ Yes, but it. does, Chevalier ! T 
like bold men. Most wonin do, but 1 
did not think that cx'en the Intendant 
of Xew France was bold enough to 
make love to \ngeliqne des Mcloises 
while he kept a wife or mistress in 
stately seclusion at Beaumanoir ! ” 

Bigot, cursed the shrewdness and in
nate jealously of the sex, which 
would not content itself with lust- so 
much of a man’s favor as he chose to 
bestow, but must ever want to rule 
single and alone “ Everv woman is 
a despot, ” thought he. “ and has no 
merev upon nrotenders to her throne.”

■1 Th 11 lady, ” replied he “is 
neither wife nor mistres1 Mademois 
elle she sought the sheltei of m? 
roof with a claim Upon the hospit
ality of Beaumanoir. ”

“ No doubt ” — Angeliciue’s nostril 
quivered with a fini disdain — “ th< 
hospitalitx of Beaumanoir is as broad 
a mi comprehenshe as it master’ 
admiration for our sex ! ” said she.

Bigot was not angry. He gave a 
loud laugh. “ You women are inerc'- 
b ss ’it"m each other, Mademois Be!”

“Men are more merciNss to women 
when thev bequile us w:th insirce-e 
professions, ” repLed she. rising un 
in well affected indignation.

“ Not so, Mademoi a 11c 1 Bivot 
began to feel annoyed. “ That 1 a d r 
is nothing to me. ” said he, without 
rising as she had done. He kept his 
seat.

But she has been ! you have loved 
her at some time or other ! and she 
is now living on the scrans and leav
ings of former affection. I am never 
deceived, Chevalier ' ” continued she, 
glancing down at him. n wi’d lisrht 
playing under her long eyelashes like 
the. illumined under-edge of a thunder
cloud.

“ But how in St. Picot’s name di ' 
you arrive at. all this knowledge, mad
emoiselle?” Bicot began to see that 
there was nothing for it hu' to com
ply with every caprice of this in
comprehensible girl if he would carry

protect our weakness : no man car, 
make love to two women but each of 
them knows mstim tivelx to her lin
ge r-tips that lie is doing it. ’’

“ Surely woman is a beautiful book 
written in golden letters, but in a 
tongue as hard to understand Vs hen - 
oglyphies of Egypt. ’’ Bigot was 
quite puzzled how to proceed with 
tins incomprehensible girl.

1 Thanks for the comparison, ( lu x 
alier, ” replied she, with a laugh. 
“ It would not do for men to scrut
inize us too closely, yet on woman 
reads anothei easi lx as a horn Look 
of Trows, which thex sax is so easx 
that children read it without learn 
ing. ”

To boldlv set at defiance a man 
who had boasted a long career of suc
cess was the \x ay to rouse his pride, 
and determine him to overcome her 
resistance, \ngeliqne x\ a - not mis
taken Bigot saw her resolution, 
and, although it, was with a mental 
reservation to deceive her, h pro
mised to banish Caroline from bê
cha tea u.

“ It was always 
to be- conquered in 
arms with \ our 
said he, at once
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sex, Angélique, 
radiant and sub- 

Sit down by me in tokenrnissix'e 
of amity. ”

She complied without hesitation, 
and sat aown by him, gave him her 
hand again, and replied with an arch 
smile, while a thousand inimitable 
coquet t nes played about her eyes and 
lips, “ You speak now like an amant 
magnifique, Chevalier 1 
" 1 Quelque fort qu’on s en defende,

11 y faut un jour ! ’ ”
“It is a bargain henceforth and for
ever, Angélique 1 ” said he; “ but 1 
am a harder man than you imagine : 
I give nothing for nothing, and all 
for everything. W ill x ou consent to 
aid me and the Grand Company in a 
mat ter of im pot tance ? ”

“ Mill 1 not? What a question 
Chevalier 1 Most willingly I will aid 
you in anything proper for a lady to 
do ! ” added she, with a touch of 
irony.

“ 1 wish you to do it, right or 
wrong, propel oi improper, although 
there is no impropriety in it. Im
proper becomes proper if you do it, 
Mademoiselle !

“ Well, what is it, Chevalier, — 
this- fearful test to prove my lovaitv 
to the Grand Company, and which 
makes you such a matchless flat
terer 9

“ Just this, Angélique ' ” replied
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he. “ You have much influence 
Seigneur de RepcnVigny ? ” 

Angélique colored up to the 
“ With Le fiai deux ' What of 
I can take no part against the 
neur de Recentignv; ” said she 
ily.
“ Against hi 
much that he 
hands of the 
prevent it if 

“ 1 have an 
neur de R 
in answer

wit h

eyes, 
him ? 
Seig
hast

m ! P or 
is about 

I ioniiet es 
you will, 
honest

him ' We fear 
to fall into the 
Gens : you can 

11, Angélique 9 ” 
regard for Seig- 

pentigny ' ” said she, more 
to her own feelings than to 

the Intendant’s remark le t cheek 
flushed, her fingers twitched nrrv 
ouslv at her fan, which she broke in 
her agitation and threxv the pieces 
vehemently upon the ground “ 1 
have done haim enough to Le Gard 
eur I fear, ” continued she. “ I had 
bettei le t interfere xx 11 h him anj 
more ! Who knows what might re
sult ? ” She looked up almost warn
ing! v at the Intendant.

“ I am glad to find you so sincere 
a friend to Le Gardeur, ” remarked 
Bigot craftily “ You will be glad to 
Lain Hi it ."H intent ion is to ele\ a t e 
him to a high and lucrative .iffiee in 
the administration of the Company,
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11 They shall not be before us it .1 
can prevent it, Chevalier, ” replied 
she, warmly. She was indeed grate 
full ! 1 1 '' ■ implied compliment to L< 
Gardeur. “ No one will he better 
pleased at his good fortune than mv- 
elf ”

11 I thought so. It was partly my 
business to tell voit of our intentions 
towards Le Gardeur. 99 

“ Indeed ' 99 replied she, in a ^one 
of pique. 11 I flattered myself your 
visit was all on my account, Cheva-
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