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night Is nol- far advaaced, und it is not more |
than an hour’s ride further on to the town of
Aveze.' -

¢ Confound your raven-eroak about riding to
Aveze! don’t you ree that a troop of horsemen
are moving down upon us—the aposties of the
Marqujs de la Tremblals— your mistress's
enemy as wellas ours ? Does she wish to enjoy |
the sight of our being cut Lo pieces before her
closed gutes?”

Raoul who, up to this point had remained
silent, but whose features had exhibited a mo.
mentarily increasing excitement, in sight of the
approaching band of murderers, now spoke.

“Pardieu! Is it for two gentlemen to wait
till it pleases a troop of salaried cut-throats like
these to attack them? Why shouldn't we fall
upon the aposties ? Forward, captain 1"

“Tudleu!” cried Roland. ¢ There speaks my
tiger of 8aint Pardoux again! Dear friend, your
enthuslasm is contagious. Youare right—to us
belungs the honor of the initiative. Forward !’

The two friends plunged their spurs into their
horses’ flanks, and had reached to within five
hundraed paces of their antagonists, when they
were arrested in the midst of their impetuous
charge by the soft and penetrating accents of a
womun’s voice.

Turning their heads, both Raoul and Roland
were surprised by an apparition as unexpected
as it was charming. On the further side of the
moat they beheld the torm of a young girl
dressed in. white, whose beauty, as far as they
could distinguish it in the gathering twilight,
appeared to be of ideal perfection.

‘““Gentlemen,” she orled, “Iif it is really trne
that you are heing pursued, you have a t to
the shelter of my mother's house; if, on the
ocontrary, you design to betray our hospitality, |
heaven will punish you.”

While she was yet speaking the drawbridge
was lowered, and the captain lost not antnstant
in taking advantage of the protection thus offer-
ed to him, After casting behind hiimn a last look
of defiance at the pursuing troop of assassins,
Raoul followed his friend’s example,

Krom the moment of the appearance of Diane
d'Krlanges the expression of fury which had
animuted Raoul's features vanished as if by en.
chantment,

* What » lovely girl, captain I’ he oried, in a
whisper to Roland, as they rode side by side
under the dark and narpow vault of the gate on
the inner side of the drawbridge,

4 The house looks opulent,” repiled the cap-
tain, ¢ and tbe devil’s in it i, with a little man.
agement, we can’t make some honest profit
here. By all the Joys of Paradise,” he murmur.
ed to himself a few minutes later, when he anq
Ruoul were conducted Into the presence of the
lady of the house, ““the aspect of the in:erlor more
tban confirmaé my antlcipations! Excellent Dame
d’Erianges, I feel thoroughly disposed to devote
myself to your cause.’”

“Gentlsinen,” she sald gravely,
from her #gat, * weloome to my poor house, My
servants ¢sli, me that you are pursued by the
Murquis dg 1a*Tremblais's people; I hope that,
thanks to-heaveun, you are now out, of danger.”

‘* Mudame,” replled Raoul, bowing respect.
fully, ¢ you have saved me from almont inevi-
tuble death. Permit me to lay af your feet my
inviolabile gratitude and the offer of my sword.”

Un hearing these words, pronounced not in a
tone of gallantry, but with the expression of.
perfect sincerity, Captain Rotand bit his mous.
tache furiously, snd wag about to interrupt his
friend, with the viaw of putting the. tender of
their services on & footing promising greater
profit, but Raoul continued :

“ This table ready 8et, and the hour of the
duy, leads me to belleveithat you were about
sitting down to supper. ‘ft would distress both
me and my friend to be the cause of any disar-
rangemenit; we should prefer, if you wili permit
us, to join your meal” .

The Ddme d’Erlanges muie a sign placquies.
cence, and motioned the captagn and Raoul Lo
seats placed right and left of Her own at the
table. T -

In a very short space of time the capiain had
made up for all the shortcomings of the meal
turnished by Master N icolas, and while eating
lost no opportunity of endeavoring to rectify
wbat he constdere! Raoul’s preposterous incon-
slderateness in offering his sword without pro-
mise of fee or reward, to the mistress of an
evidently rich house. Bul his intentions were
entirely baffled and set at nought by the earn.
edtness of the chevaller.

“ Madame,” cried Raoul, « I feel certain that
at your call the whole nobility of the province
would rise in arms and hasten to your aid.”
For a moment he paused, and then with a
slightiy faltering voice, continued, «thereis an.
other and yet simpler means of overcoming
theee odious persecutions of the Marquis de 1a
'Tremblats. He would nut refuse to mensure
swords with a gentleman. Why do yoa not,
then, place in the hands of a cbam pron of your
vwn choosiug, the honor of defending you?

Numbers of your friend. would compete for the
honor. Myself, in spite of the smull claim I
huve to such a favor, wonld venture to place
wyself upon the lMst. And indeed, maiame,
something tells me that I shouid be the victor
in the struggle.”

The rage of Captain Rolund, repressed as it
wad, Was terrible to see; but It made no im-.
pression on the chevalier. Supper at length
fluisbed, the Dame d’Erlanges rose, and suluting
Raoul with grave courtesy, said:

«It 18 growing late, and doubtless you have
need of rest. Do you wish to be shown to your
chamber 27

Fancying that he detected in this sug;estion

and rising

_heauty of Dlane, occupied and
“aud ren:dered sleep impo :sible,

a desire on the part of the ludy to be relieved
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of the preseuce of her guesty, he bowed respeot-
fully, and at once follewed a valet who atte
upon him, bearing in his hand a teroh of yellow
.Wax, St c

Captain Roland, who, lowards the end of su
per, had stretched himself on one of the hiﬁ
backed forms placed against the walla of
room, had by this tiine fallen heavily asleep.

Preceded by the servant earrying the toreh,
Raoul was passing through a long and obscure
passage, when he heard behind him a light
rostiing sound. Turning rouund, he saw olose to
him the Demoiselle d’Erlanges.

‘“8lience, ehevalier P ghe sald in a whisper.
*At daybreak, to-marrow, go down iinto the
garden: I wish to speak with you.”

The blush that was upon the young girl's face,
the trembling of her voice, and the embarrass-
ment of her manner, told how completely she
understood the gravity of the step she was tak-
ing. Raoul was about to answer, but Diane
had already disappeared {n the darkness of the
corridor,

CHAPTER 1V,
A DOUBLE MISSION,

Sleep declined to visit the eyes of the Chevas
lier de Sforzi that night. His meeting with
Captain de Maurevert, the abominable persecu-
tions of the Marquis de la Tremblais, the dan-
ger to which the laudies of Erlanges were ex-
posed, and, more than all, the resplendent
agitated his mind,

At the first gleam of dawn, he sprang from
his bed and hurried to the window of his room,
with the view of ascertaining the sitaution of
the garden. To his great joy he discovered that
the place of the mysterious rendezvous given
him by the charming Diane, was immediately
under his eyes, which rested upon a white and
vaporous form that caused him a violent beat-
ing of the heart.

Five minutes later he stood, bowing respect-
fally before Diane, who, with downcast eyes
and heaving bosom, was scarcely able to return
his salutation.

“Chevalier,” she sald timidly, after a fow
moments’ silence, I do not understand my
own boldness—the feeling which has pPrompted
e now to address you. Do not interrupt me
with protestations of devotion; my presence
here will tell you how much I rely on your
goodness—the faith I have in your courage.”

Raonl again bowed, and Diane, gradually eon-
quering her emotion, continued in a firmer
tone: . .

“ For the unusual step I have now taken,”
she sald, “ my exouse must be the horror with
which my poeliion Inspires me., Nelther judge
nor condemn me, I pray of yow, before know-
ing to what extremities I find myself redaced.
From what passed last night, I know that you
are acquainted with some of the facts of the
shameful persecution to which I and my dear
maother are subjected by the Marquis de la
Tremblais; 2ow terrible those persecutions have
been, I will not stop to tell you, but will come
w the present Wme. 8o late a8 yesterday, the
wmarqals, by one of his spies, Bsent me a letter,
Iu whieh he declares that if within forty-eight
hours I do not repair to his castle, he wii| burn
down our house here and put our servants to
the sword.”

«Horrible insolence I cried Raoul.

“ Alas, 1t i8 more than insolence—it is a
threat,” replied Dlane, “In your unexpected
arrival, and in your generous offer of your
sword, I see the hand of Providence—and I
have not hesitated o address myselr to you,
Ob, chevalier by what means can you save
myr' mother and me from the fute that threatens
us -

By & very stmple me
will challenge the marquis
kill him,”

A sad smile passed over ihe lips of Diane.

“The Muarquis de la Tremblals will answer
vour challenge with treason,” she replied. « He
does not fight—he murders! He has the fero-
city of the wild beast, but none of its courage!
Forgive me; I now see how wrong I have been
in thus addressing myself to you, when nothing
bat yoar destructiou could result. Forget this
intervlew —hasten from this place—and leave
to their nunhappy fate the unfortunates whom
you cannot save "

‘“Abandon you!” cried Raoul, with a flery
outburst of indignation, «Is it possibls that
you, & noble demoiselle, can counsel me to
-uch, an act of cowardice? Do you count as
notbing the goodness of your cause-—the support
of heaven? No_ng! Terror al the thonght of
-alling Into the wynds of the Marquis de la
Tremblais breaks dywn your pride aud robs you

f the power 10 reflect,”

+1 have no dreaq of falling into the hands of
the murquis!” she cried, while a shudder passed
through her younyg frape. *Death is my secu-
vity from that. Chevalier,”—88 if moved by an
irresisiible 1m pulge_u you have & uoble heart!
Will you be my brother 1"

Before Ruoul, to whose llps an lmpassioned
#Oswer sprang from the depths of his heart,
vould pronounce a sinugle word, 8 rough and
mocking volce sounded in his ears:

“Parbleu! I gnow all about such fraternal
arrangements,”

Raoul’s hand flew to the hilit of his sword;

mademofselle, I
single combat and

Captain de M d from behind a | quis de la Ty ‘
p laurevert steppe { Fead of & troop of de la Tremblais, at the

clump of verdyre, The apparition of the giant
caused Raoul a feeling of surprise and anger,
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‘“Captain!” he sald, haughtily; it appears
to me that neither I nor Mademoiselle A'Er-
langes invited you to share in this conversation.
-To listen to confidenceés not intended for your
hearing Is not the conduct of a gentleman.
Captain, I'll not detain you—"

“That’s like youth " muttered De Maurevert,
“headstrong, quarrelsome, inconsiderate! Che-
valier Sforzi, I am sorry I cannot obey your ex-
tremely courteous injunetion. With me, busi-
hess takes precedenceof everything, You may
Irave done wrong to accept me for a companton
of f rtune, but from the moment you bound
yourself to m«, you bound yourself to submit to
the conrequences of our association. Now, 1
tell you clearly, I protest against your beautiful
rroject of killing the Marquis de la Tremblais;
and you, malemoiselle, if you feel for him a
hundredth part of the interest he feels for you,
will join with me in preventing him from going
4 step nearer to the abyss he is thinking of
throwing himself into with shut eves. Trust
the experience of-aa-old soldier; if Raout' pers
sists in this mad design of hig, he has not an-
other twenty-four hours to live, If I am not
very much mistaken, madémeoiselle, you wounld
be very sorry to see him hanged on a tree by
the roadside, like & mere hind .

The color fied from Diane's cheeks, and she
pressed her hand against her heart, to stay its
wild throbbing. These marks of strong emo-
tion Aid not escupe the notlce of the sagacious
ciptain, .

“You see plainly, [ am <uce; maxlemoirello,”
he continued, « the certalnty of tsthrowing his
ife away for nothing; so fofbid his committing
s0o mad a folly. Don’t interrupt me, Sforzi, I
heg; do you not observe that+vhat L am saying
iy interesting to mademolselle 77 .

“Yes, yes, caplain—pray go on,” cried Diane.

Raoul knitted his brows, and with difficulty
restratned his impatience, while De Maurevert,
in solemn tones, addressed him as follows ;

“ Chevalier 8forzi, io my person you see the
chargé d'affaires of his Majesty, King Henry the
Third of France. His Majesty has deigned to
‘nvest me with full powers to engage in his ser-
vice loyal servanis throughout the entire pro-
vince of Auvergne. Are you free to enter into
"is Majesty's service—ready to swear obedienece
and fidelity to Henry of Valols? In that case,
in the name of the king, my master, 1 here de-
llver to you, in good and proper form,-a brevet,
8 cornet—honorary—of a troop of light horse.”

With unbending gravity of tone and manner,
he drew from his pourpoint, and handed, to the
astonishment of Raoul, a parchment bearing the
ling's seal and signature. A moment’s exami-
nation satisfied the chevalier that the docu-
‘aent, s0 unexpectedly produced, was of un-
‘luestionable authenticity.

“This honorary brevet,” continued De Maure-
vert, «gives you neither salary nor regular
command. It only authorizes you, in ease of an
armed rising in Auvergne, to form a troop at
vour owii expense, and to fight against Protes.
tanta or rebels, as the case may be. Once the
Huguenots beaten, or the revolt put down, you
will be at liberty to disband your company, and
is0 to inform his Majesty of whatever services
you may have rendered him. These privileges
leave something to be desired, I admit; but
what is of more immediate importance is this :
the nomination, by attaching you to the king,
vives to yeur person a character and inviola.
bility which, up to this moment, was complete-
ly wanting to1t. For example, 1t 1s'all but cer-
tain that, in spite of his power and daring, the
Marquis de la Tremblais would never dare to
hang an officer of the king; though, in a mo-
ment of {ll-temper, he might have him be-
headed,” .

Ruoul reflected for a moment, then, in a voice
as grave as that in which De Muurevert had ad-
dressed him, said:

« aocept, captain. Is it to You that my oath
of fidelity to the king is to be given?”

- #Lertalnly ; but for that there is no_need of |
hurry. - All that is essantial for the moment is
for you to flll with your name the space left
blank in the parchment. By my faith, Raoul,”
he added with s tone of sudden regret, ¢ I'm
sorry with all my heart that that can’t be put
off till to-morrow,”

“Why ?” inquired Raoul, with a puszled air,
¢ To-morrow will be Tuesday. Waell, to-mor-
row I sbould have been free, and it would have
been preferable—to attach you to the house of

Messieurs de Guise— I¢'s easily explained,” he
continued, in answer to Raoul’s look of bewii-
derment. «Op Mondays I occupy myself with
his MaJesty’s business; on Tuesdays I devote
mysell to that of Meuselgneurs de Guise; and
80, on wlternate days, I have already had the
honor to inform you, chevalier, how completely
I am the slave of my word—for a thousand
quadruples of gold I woulq not have enrolled
€ on a Monday! I have

only one thing more t, say, chevaller: your
100ks,

Neverll.holet:s, llx: conformity with my instrue- |
tlous, I must ask you for pp, bility.,”
Ruoul started, blushed? 3355323{?:;3? .
Before he bad time o reply, the sound of a
bunting-horn Vibrated in the morning air.
“Good heavens I" grieq Diane, « what new '
danyer threatens us? It 1s the al,u.rm signal of
our =ervanis. Let us hasten to the ramparts!”
The terrified young gjr burried from the gar-
den, followed silently by 1, captain and Raoul.
« HewvVen proteet s, mademoiselle I” cried

the first of the servap,,
gated. “The May S, Whom Diane interro-

hurg ; adv !
wands the chateay,» fsemen, 1s advancing to-

, the Marguig de la Tremblais.

CHAPTER V. .
THE INSULT.

A few moments brought Raoul and De !(“’"‘ :
revert to the ramparts, and enabled them ¥
observe completely the movements of the ‘df
vancing cavalcale. i-

“Tudieu !” cried the captain; «twenty our
rasses, ten arquebusses—a magnificent Mw"r
ing! I almost repent me of that box on the 0'”
I gave to Master Benojst. Bah!the marquis "
too much of a gentleman to bear malice axa“"n
me, because I found it necessary to knoek do"l
one of his varlets. A frank explanation wl
make us the best friends in the world.” "

While the captain was saying this to himselh -
the marquis, making a sign to his escort to h t-
spurred forward alone to the edge of the mo“w

“ Hallon, varlets!” he crled, «is it in tb
fashion you receive your lord and master
Lower the drawbridge quick!y.”

The Marquis de la Tremblais was about six of
-seven-and-twenty years of age; his featureh
moulded with extreme delicacy and of 1r;epf£l'
‘ahrable regularity, would have been beautl
but for the haughty and sneering expressio?
they eonveyed. In height he was about ﬂ':
feet eight, and already his form was bent, eithe’
by excess, or by fatigue, and ind'cated that Be
possessed but little bodily strength, :

He wore no defensive armour of any kl"d;
and carried only the ordinary sword and dn“’.
at bis side. At his saddle-bow, however, were o
pair of long holster pisiols, richly damascen:
and of exquisite workmanship. A

“%'death, varleis !—dil you hear me?" B
cried, with fierce impatience, seelng no sign
the drawbridee being lowered. -

« Monselgueur,” replied the oldest of the Daﬂ"‘:
d’Erlanges’ servants, ¢ the Chateau de Tauve M
not large enough to hold your numerous e~cort

« Suspicious I’ sald the marquis; «bnt I 8%
not surprised, seelng that it is the ordinary
custom of my vassal, the Dame d'Erlanges, o
ealumniate and defy me! Well, as I wish ¢
leave her without excuse for her bad faith
discbedlence, I will enter alone.”

The marquis turned towards his attendant®
and with an imperious gesture, motioned the®
to retire. o
. “Take care that your confidence does "‘(;r
prove fatal to you, monseigneur,” cried oné
the arquebusiers, moving forward the
ranks. «The Huguenots are fond of employioé
treachery.”

In this man Raoul recognized Master Henoish
the chief of the aposties, b

“Attack my person!” cried the marquts, ‘V“,,
asmile of sovereign contempt ; «they dawe nol

Ax a refusal to aliow the seigneur of La Tre®:
blais to enter the chateau would bave furnish
him a kind of motive fur com mencing hostilitios
the drawbridge was let down. 4

«#Thousand thunders!” cried De l[.u.revel"s
in a low tone; “this man, my dear Raouh °
not so strong as I thought him. To thyow h":u
self like this into the wolf's moath{ Do mnot ¥

think it would be easy for us to maks: wﬂlg
thing by his blunder ? It is certain ¢hat ve'®
rich enough to pay a handsome ! 4 -

“We may take him prisoner, you: mi¢an ood

and by so doing outrage his confidence, .
violate all the laws of hospitality I

“1 expected nothing less from you,”
the captain. « Why do you net take o
you were made for an affective pllmhc;: !
inform me in what respect we shay k]
the laws of hospitality ? This howss
—our - word is not given to tism.
Moreover, I hold that if he bears ame:
the tap on the skull I gave to higohipf W
should be & fool not tv make use: of M
vantage which obance has se pov)
thrown in my way. But let us go downand
what passes below, 50 that we may at l:,""
ready to act aceording to clroumstanens— ned

When the two companions.of fortatie:resCl
the reception.rboia, the Dume d*Erlanges, PS
but with a firm_dnd..assured ceuntenance, W'
standing before the margnis, who, seated 1B
arm-chair, was speaking to her in a harsh
of voice, and with a hanghty bearing. .. the

“Madame,” he cried, «I remind you for
last time that your fortified house is withis- o
Jurisdiction ; that it is heid directly under:
seignery; and that you owe me submission 1y
respect. I am determined to punish Sever; f
your first di<obedience. Instantly direct Y'
servants to admit and provide for the peop .-.p
iy escort, whom your insulting suspiclod’ the
compelled me to leave without the walls of
chatean,” o

“Monsieur le Marquis,” réplied the P8Il
@’Erlanges, ealmly, « iu the name of truth ouf
justiee I repel your pretensions. I am n":dy‘pd
Vassal, and I owe obedience oaly to my 10! yob!
master, Henry III.,, King of France. wn—
designs are obvlous, your ivtentions kno
You are seeking a pretext to despoll me ©
fortune and possessions. Marquis de 18
blais, your ccnduct is unworthy of & gentle
and brings an eternw! stain upon your
Cheon,” 'fpll

“Madame,” erled the marquts, white % o
rage, « this last nci of rebellion and U”P:‘{,ge-
able insolence shall quickly receive due cH#S" .
meny,”

The Dame @*Erlanges drew herself UP.
Tall height, and with » proud gesture pol
the dooy, : ’oll

‘ Monsleur,” yhe said, «1 will not dctai® *:

r.” 1o of

‘optied
i
indly

re®’
1
uts

el
to
uted ¥

any louge
A sinlster smile came: upon tho thin
» he
“ Before the day has closed, Tﬂ"d“meih”“'

Teplled, I shull return, There is but 088
T regrot—the gengh of the Comte 'E rlaﬂ‘e’




