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g„,l« me go In hi. pl«:.. I »an. a ch.r««r tor my

%;TeL'r;tXpr/rwV .» compue

Marc M.»duif» no.., and docum.ni. and n>.ke a large

To" m. ou. of then,, entitled • Memo r,o. F..ur d Echa-

taud
• You will sell fifty tl-ousand copies, I »»«"; „

'Beside., you will save your Imaginatto. « much,

«,id Gildas; " the drama is complete.

::5:u'V^m's" .aid .h. po.t,"that rieurd'Echa.

faud wU.4""; excllent family. Stole., by a «r. o
laua oeion -

„„ for hi. .ister's death, the

of a mountebank, o.- something of that sort Over an

above this education on the t.ght-rope she had h.m

taught Latin and Greek to disgu.se ^im the more^ i

this new skin he came out as you know, and will end as

'you "n foresee. It seems that thismonster of awoman

revealed the whole thing to his parents.
,,

"That explains Fleur d'Echafaud's attempt toescape

:a.T.^XL " His family fur;.ished the means, and

had not slipped in climbing a wall, he would have been

°VL"ee it is as I said, a perfect drama," said

""
"tmust have a talk with my P"^^;f-;^t''^^^^^^

the author; "in a fortnight it would bring in twenty

thousand francs."
asked the crayon artist.

" Will you come, Benedict r asKca mc v.»j

" No. no," said he, shuddering.

Gildks tU an opportunity *«
-^!fP^ 5°

'»^^^^^^^^^^^^ .

" Never speak of the Pomereul family before Benedict.

The shadoof sadness on Benedict's face was deepe

than before.
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