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L . CHAPTER 1. ; S } ;ny wrath,” reph;d D'4uloey, with forced calm-

* That of o P - ness. “ You are my prisoner, De La Tour; snd
Your Mﬂ:ng'. Jpon the earth, he hated as the representative of, royalty in this domain, I
LT bold the command of life and death within my

N WN. hand.” ) .
% hig = : “I deny your aathority,” said La Tour firmly, }

“and bid you exercise it at your peril. Shew me N
the commission which constitutes you my judge, ,
—which gives you a right to scrutinize the actions
of & compeer,—to hold in duresse the person of & |
free and Joyal subject of your king—prove your -
suthority for this, and I may then submit to your
Judgment, and perchance crave the lemen
which I nggy despise,—nay, which I woold not
$toop to receive from your bands!” -

*“You speak boldly for a rebel and s traitor{”
said D'Aulney contemptuously, for one whose
office is annulled, and whose name is branded with
jnfamy!” . o . '

*“Come you hither to insclt me, false hearted
villain?” exclaimed La Tour passionately; “ pris-
oner aud defenceless though I now am, yon may
j Jyet have cause to repent the rashness which
brings you to my presence!” '

* Your threats are idle,” replied D’ Aulney, 1
never feared you, in your greatest strength, and
think you that I can now be intimidated by your
words?” .

“ What is the purport of this interview?” asked
La Tour impatiently; “and why am I compelied
to endure your presence? Speak, and briefly, if
you have aught to ask of me, or go and leave me
to the .solitu(!e which you bave s0 rudely distarb-
ed.” ) o




