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At that dread moment came the swish and roll of wheels

hrouAxthe archway, and in gladness and pride and hope

T?iok Stewart leapt from the car and ran with liw good

?et up the terLe Bl^ps. "Bonne! Bonn. I M. de

Orandmaison r'
^^ ^

„ ^^.^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^
in the laurustinus bushes near the workshop window

"Better CO in quick, bedod 1 They're fighting, he's go

him dow^n 1 If%oa hadn't said 1 wasn't to let the old

°'1rwart ' li^vld a pointing hand peered in, sjm

mischief dashed a casement open, and rushed within. lUt

S minute he appeared at the window again, and shouted

Jo the chaffeur. ''Fetch a doctor, Dupont I-"o, fetch the

Abb6 first ! Go like the devil, Dapont—the AbbcS ana

'^"\yr!vX^ lo his > beside the thing which had been

theComThe tore tue collar away, lifted the heavy head,

and iSd round for help ; and as he looked round he saw

Jhat M de Grandemaison had sunk into a chair, as if with

feebleness, and was staring at the floor.

" Water, sir-bring some water 1 How did it happen ^

You were struggling with him, ^^jen't you ? You must

have ... I believe you have done for him ;
i Qo !

"We hope we have." Slowly the words came, but

savagely. "He accused our daughter . . . owr daughter-

Sldame Royale I ... The liar, the liar 1-let him die

!

But he had^St Ws chair and was bringing water, whi^i

fnarkled as Stewart held it to the foam-disfigured lips.

?^^?e clenched t^eth refused it entrance, it dropped and

trclled down." "No matter," M. de Grancfemaison
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