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have bim for & usetul alley. On'y one chance
remalns for ug? that Monsteur de Canilhac hae
foliowed to tha lettsr the instruetions I gave
him; if he bas but acted with sddress the
part he underiook to play, Iy peasanis and
Jour rassals MAY enabie as o accomplish the
work 1o hand, It will be atough task; but
deathf 1f 1t 1s {0 be doune, it shall be dono!
What nolse 1s thattwshouis! groans

De Mnurevert opened the docr and lookod
qut.

“ My dear madsmolssis [ ho oried, turning
to Diane, *¢the moment is 00Me fOr you t0show
yourocursge! .iaoul is helng brought to the
pisce of esecotion. Do notlook sopale! Death’
—~if m¥y doar compeanion s hung, and 1 by any
chance escape, I promise to ind you another
adoper, oven thongh 1 have to go to Court to
seeXx him-—equsi tn all respects 1o our dear
elhievaller! Farvwvll for tho prosent-~perhaps
for ever~my doar Mademolselle d’Erlanges!”

As he nitered the Jast word, Do Maurevert
rashad from the cottage and made his way ss
a4t as he 0ould gut to the palory.

OHAPTER XXIV.
A VOWOF VEXGEANCE

At the sams moment at which Captain ue
Maarevert was forcing his way through tho
cloge ranks of ihs speclators, tho lugubrioys
prooession turned into thy market-placs. A
murmar of admiration and pity arose :yom the
bosom of the crowd at the sight of Raoul's
youth and mascu.lno beaaty, and, above all,
st the calm and intrepld cxpression of his
sountengnce.

The waggon bearing the exscutioner and hils
rictim stopped cltee to the pllory.

« From the wondorful way in which you play
.your part, Monieor do Sforal,” said Benolst,
fone might almost suppos® you ho? beon
‘hauged several times before, What ease, what
dignity! I knew your oxecation would be &

one of the marquie’ ser¢anta hiadthovght of ope
posing him,

The Marquis de la Tremblals, who #0 far had
remalned, in appsarance a! least, an unmoved
speciator of the execution of his viotim, utiered
an axclamation of Page, sud spurning hia hocss
o a gullop through th¢ erowd, in two bounds
reached the foot of the pillory.

" Wrotchas!” he yellad, the froth cosing from
bis Upe while hio sapoke; *'you are twenty, and
allow yourselves to be cowed by tne man., To'
the gallows with this rebel! TLet tho sentence
pronounced be {natantly executed on him! Let
my juatios take {ta course t*

“Your justios, Marquls de Is Tremblals, is
nothing more than an odlous and cowardly
murder,” oried a powerful voice from the midst
of the crowd., uBlood and oarnage 1—it would
bs cowardly and vile to allow the Chevaller
8forzt to be longer martyrized! Cowards, fall
back!—~brave men to the front! Death to the
amnt’lll m'l.gweul lI)own with La Tremblalat

ug live the poople! Long live the Leagus
ol Equity! Forwand l—forward i”

De Mzurevert, the audaciocs interrupter, tore

off the ltnen amock frook under which he had

* soncealed his war habilimants, and with ralsed

aword and flaming eyes, like the ancient god of
battles, rushed towanis the pillory.

The crovd o a moment hesitated, but quiek-
ly subjugated and oarried away by the captaln's
axAmple, burst {nto shoutsof fary, and foliowed
ke steps of Do Maurevart. For a minute thero
wax aclinking of arms, orles of rage, groans of
pain, wild impreoations, tumult, and indescrib
able confuslon. Little by little the struggle
took shape the melds became an ordered fight,

A dosen of tha townspeopls and conntrymen
wers tramplad under the horses’ hoofs of the
ren-at-arms, and lay extended on the ground.

Flve combatants, whom their well-tanded

moustaches, cloth doubleis, boots garnished:

with spurs, and bats decorated with plumes,
Matrevart 10 Bussousding. Taser Sabink o

mrrow Raoul, m a
rampart for him of thelr breoms and swords,

triumph for you I”

The Chisf of tho Aposties descended and l
oferad t:ls band to the chavaller. Sforst mado
& gesture axpressive of disgast, and sprapvg an. |
aided to the ground. Five oraix anued men |
instantly dismountod from their horses and I
surrounded him.

However resignod he was, Raon! oonld not
teproxs a movement of affright and abhorrence
oa seelog tho plllory. InstanUly recovering his
self-posscasion, bowever, ho mounted the stone
step awihih a 2irin tread, and making a tribune
of the platform on which he was standing, ad-

the crowd:

« 0, all you prasent,” he cried in aloud volos,
«I take you to witnezs my inhocence snd the
outrage commitied upou mo! I owe it to the
noble blood which flows in my veins—I owe it
to my houor, to protest against tho odious
abuse of power of which I am tho victim!
Ready to appoar before my Maker, and wwholly
sqvered from the bonls of tals earth, it is with-
out passion or hgtred that, from the dopths of
my oansclonoe, I proclaim the 8ire de 1a Trom-
blals a coward and a murderer

« By the gallows, monsieur, these are wicke®
blasphemies!” cried Booois!, who, ob & 8ign
from the murquls, sprarg upon Raoul, and,
with the help of his azaistants, stifted the young
AD's Yolog With A ban lage drawn tightly over
his motith, and firmly secared to the stone

One of the margais’ beralds Immediataly agd-
vanoed t0 withir two paces of the pillory, and
unrolled—odions pandy of justice—a
sheet of parchraent, & «I began to read the san.
tenoce pronounced azainst the Chovaler Sforzl.

Bach waa the deatillke sticnce maintained
by the crowd, that not a ward or act was lost,

While the harsld was faifilling hils tnfsmaus
mission, Captain De Maurevert with clenched
hands, bloodshot eyss, and panting chest “iad
all the difficnlty o the world o keop his fary
ander oontrol. With anxtous eye and attentivs
oar he looked wvainiy arouid the ocutskirta of
the matket-place ; nothing {ndicated thoarrival
or approach of the calrassiers on whom ke
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Finally, five or alx gronps of fiflesn to twenty
men oach—groups comyposed of thes old vaasals
©7the Damo d'Erlanges, and the boldest of the
doldlers of the Leaguo of Equity—were doing
thelr beet inthe middle of the market-place,
bolding, £ nat absolutely {n check, at least in
;ul:l‘:m the troops of the 2{arquix de 1a Trem.

The struggle was 100 nnequal to be ‘ong cons
Unued It was evident that the mon of the
chiteau, with thelr hordes harnossed in stee),
and thanks, sbave all, to thelr d)soinitze, must
zaﬂﬂy triumph over their ingxpardanoel adva

o6. '

Suddenly’Te Mawrevert nttered an exclam-
atlon of delight, aud in & vojce which made
{tself hoard abova the nolse of the combal:

« Conrage, friendsl" ho cried, “help Is com-

ing I '

Almonst as he xpoks the ground trembled un.
dr the heavy tread of a troop of oavalry, and
from each of tae fiir corners of the ranrket-
place = company of five-and-twenty culrassiors
simuitanecutly made their ap, 08.

«By the delizghts of Master Pluto, I belleve
wo xre going {0 tarn ths tables I"* contlnued the
capialn, in his formidable volos. ¢ Hallo, my
gentlemen, here—.l entrnat the chevaller to
your safs Kaeping. X ghail be back tn & mo-
ment.”

De AMaurevert speang oa the Hadk of & horse
of one of the msrduls’ men who had been
brought to the earth, and placed himsalfat the
tiead of the culrassiers who had 30 opportunely

large j arrived,

From thal momseut the Lesne af the Aght was
no longor doubifal. The marquls’ men, dis-
taxen by & and {nferfor in

uumber by tv.te than halfto the four detach.

ments of cuirsaaiers opposed to them, broke ap | p

and took to flight in complete disonder,
Not until afler he had warmly pursusd the

{ Aying foo did Maurevart return to the market.

place. Tho Orst person he percefved wsas Raoal
He sprang Orom the seddle, and taking the
chavaller's hoad betwean his hands, kissed him
again and agaln with transpors.  Ordinarily so

oounted.

As soon as the berald had flnished his read- |
ing of the sentenoce, hls Dlroe was taken by thu .
Chiel of the Aposilea, who, tn hix turn, ralsed
his volee:

1 NWobdles, townsmen, and possants,” hoe cried,
«], Benotst, tho chief exccuticner of Xounsef-
guear the Merquis de Ia Tromblals, declare,
in the name of my master, that tho Sire Bforss,
notl baving been able to substauliaie the qualisy
of noble, to which ho preteods, leading to the
conciuston that he bas anworthfly Lied in rais- *
ipz thia pretcantion, the e~td Sforzl shall be !
trontsd a5 a serl.  8forul, io the uame of my -
maater, the Marqiis de 1a Tremblais, the noble
aod poweriul seigueur of divers places, invosted
with the rigat ofaxecuting jostice, I declare you
aserf, infamous; and, 10 the sigh of the Lase-
nass of yout sxtraction, ctrlke You in the frcel”

The Clief of tho Apostles, sulting the sction
¥ the word, ralsed his hand and brought it
down apon Kaoul'scheek. At this odlous and
dogtading coutact, the young Inan, Io spite of
the bandage ove: bia mouid, sttered a hoarse
¥yeoll, aud writhed with such prodigions viciance
«s to burst the bonds from L ArIns. An (nJtant
Jater, add ho spradg upon one of ths men-ate
arms piaced &4 the four corners of the scamhld,
and wrenched his swond from him.

« Teaven bo thanked I” hs cried, placing his
back against tha plllory. I shall dle &8 a gen-
tlemman—~sword 1n hand 1*

With sico rapldity was that acuocn pesrformed
1hit Ruowi 81r¢ sy ~ter 41 on hes goanl bglfaTe
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000y, and 80 completely mastsr of himself, the
adventsrer was at that moment moved to tears.

« 3y brave companion,” he cried, «for the
moment you & out of dsnger. Youn have
cansed mo {0 spend some villanous days and
sloepless nighis. Howglad I am to ses you st
itberty sgain! On thoe fafthof & gentlemsau, but
for tils amulr of the gibbet, I should never have
discovered how strongly 1 am a’tached to you.
That good and pleasan: Mane will be delighted,
too —ahie wWastramblingso for you awhile ago I

« 13 Diane hero ? cried he, forgetting st the
sound of this name 10 thank his dellverer, “Yet
o3 1036 not & aoment {in assuring lier, captain,
Whers 18 sha? Coma, come!"

A mintte later, Raoul sprang rether than ¢n.
tored ‘ u¢ pom {n which Dlane had taken refuge,
and found himself in her provence,

At the apparitton of 8%gal, the young xirl
uttered 8 scream of oy and surprise; then,
turni=ng pale, her bosom heaving with emotion,
ber oyes overchargsd with tears, she seemed
for o tooment as {7 bareft of conscincsness. The
chevaliey, not lexs moved, pausod: 1t was as if
ho wero withheld by sozas supsrior power

Mademolselle A'Erlinges was the firet to ree
ocaver tas mastery over her emotion, Blushing
with modesty, she genily disengaged hernelf
from the chevaller’s rassionate embrase, and
with downoast eyes, confused eountenance, and
trembling volce, sald:

“ l.‘"mn-!onr de 8forsl, we have 0 thank hea
youn

The two knelt and prayed fervently.
«Tnunder and furiea {” muttered Do Manre.
vort; #X do belleve I am trylogi®

As for Lehandy, he auffered his tears to flow
without tryog to conceal them,

Tho voloe of the captain apeedily deww Raoul
and Diane from thelr tender costary.

«Come, chievalter,” bo cried; « we have not
a moment to lose. Without the shadow of a
doubt thls {nfernal marquls will return with
reinforcements, to try and take his rovenge,
My Intentfon {s not to fly, but to get qway from
this placs aa quickly as possiblo. Whatare your
latentioas t*

¢ My jnltention, captain, ia not to leavs Made.
moleells A'Erlangos 80 loug as she nesds my
proteetion” !
u De Maureverd shrugged his shoulders impe.

ontiy,

uThat's like youth I* he orled ; « forgetful and
senseloss in the extreme! You talk of protect.
ing Macemolselle Disne, chovalier, but 1t has
rassed clean ot of your memory that but a
short timewgo you ware bound ap tothe pitlory
out yoonder, and on the point of belpg rat to a
vile ang infamous death. You are promising
protection to Madomoisslle d'Erlanges, while
the burping of your cheek. atill red from its
odions contact with the hand of the executioner,
ought to remind you of your powerlessness,
Can you bope to keep at & respectful distance
the formidable foroes commanded by tlho manr
Quis with the polnt of your owa sword alone?
By Momus, my youn™ friend, my very dear
companion, your answer has not half s graia of
oommon sensé in it.”

At the rocolloction of the outrago he had been
subjected to—a& recollection which his joy at
meeting with Diane had for a moment quenched
~hs bowed his head sadly.

uMademoiselle,” he said, {n broken aoceants,
and after o short and bittersilense, « forgiva me
for having dared to press my lips upon your
brow! Yes, yoea; tho captain s right, I have
been unabls o defand my honor! Iam a coward
and & wretoh! Honeat men may justly shon
mp with disgust and horrozi®

#Goodl—now you {mpute to me things 1
shonid haver have dreamedd of,” cried De Maure-
vert, “Aocoward! By Juplterl--my firm be-
Liof s, that one of these diys you will ke a
eplendld vengeance for the cutrage infiloted on
Jou! But, in the firs2 {nstanos, you bave to
11=d a place of securlty.”

+ Movsleur Sforzi,” sald Diane, in her turn,
“you do yourself injusiice. Your conduct hag
exceedsd 1n snuargy and noblensss that which
any obe had a right to look for even in an ae.
ocompliihod gentloman. X too highly reapect
the memory of the Count 2’Erianges, my late
honored father, aver to give my estssmx to a
man who has himself, With may hand
upon my heert, chevaller—before heaven which
hears my words—I declare that I hold yoa to
bo the most perfact and loyal gentleman that
has ever cxisted.”

4Thanks, thanks ! cried Racul, with wild
Gelight. “The culrags perpetrated on mo was
80 terrivle as to deprive me of my resscn, Your
generous words haveshown me the path I have
to follow! The vengeanos which skl selleve
me of the opprobrium that now hauvgs uren
my name sazll bs 80 great anad striking, that
the vory enemies of the msrguis shall be eon.
strained to piéy him?! I wiil combat and de-
stroy tuis proud and powerful provinelsl nobi.
lity, which cowandly ingulta pocy gentiemesn,

tilessly pliluges the peoble, devasiates the
oountry, and believes itsslf above both human
&od divine laws. If m3y word and my sword
are oot stiiiciently strong to rajse and guide the
oppressed, 1 will carry my complaints to the
m«. of the throne; Y will sddreas myself to tho

g

Do 3, chievalier I’ cried Diane, enthusiasiio.
ally. «RBellave {n my pressntimonts, haaven
will L. ess your efforts, aud bring you triumph.
antly out of the giartous strugsle you are nun-
dertaking.”

«1 don't know whether this stroggls will
prove very profitable,” fntsrinpted Dy Meure-
vert, “but what I am perfectly sure of 1s, that
1t will not even come 1o & commentemens i
Monsicur de Sforz] smuses himself any longer
{n discouming, tnatead of thinking of puiting
himself {4 some place of security, You may
tako it for sure that, in lez¢ than ag how, the
marquis wiil be bagk bere.’’

aBgt it I leave this place,” cried Raoul,
«what will beoome of you Disne? 1If thy €el-
grear de 1a Tromblals arns that you are here
~—the blood Dolls in my veins st the bare
thought §*

4 fonslour le Chovalier,” said Lebardy, who

{
[

bsd held himsslf modestly aloof, «X have no

trose to Paris in safoty, where she wil) find In
her aunt’s houso a sgcnrs um,”

170 hotwe, 10 horse!” cried De 2laursvesvt.
« Every moment now peassing is worth s year

Goudt of belog able tooconduct my honored mis. | A

Da Maurever?, fearing 13 oontinng the inter-
view longer, spered Dians the embarrsament
of replying ﬁy Quletly teiug the chevaller up
10 his arms andt bearibg Nim oud of the cottage

Boon afterwands the two companiciay mounted
o powerful hotses, rode atfull speed ottt of the
Hile town of Desea,

W Excellent Do iXaarevert,” said Raoul, ¢thow
yOR must curse the £ay when you joined your
fate with mine! You see I have not & obance.
Why should I draw you Into my des’taction.
Lot us break off our engagement; take back
your lUberty” o

olnever breek ay engagemient I have ouce
entered Into, 1y Gear frivia,” renliod the cap-
tald, “Of course } seq plainly enough that 1
have gained nothing by you direotly g0 far, but
my work has not been wholly lost times By
goiog to #66 the robber of Croixmore, I realicad
four hundred crowns; the Leaguo of Equity—
which 1 sold much 100 cheaply, but 1 was anx.
1ous Lo 8AV0 you-~has brought me in more thas
double that sum; and lastly, the Marquis de ta
Tremblals made me & pressnt of a magnificent
gold chain. 1If you had not taken the partof
the Dames d'Erlangos, 1n doing 8o inourred
tho reasnimsnt of the marqguiz, Ishould nothave
gons to Croixmore, and all the event» which
have followed would not avetaken place. Bo
that, indireotly, I bave not done badly since
my association with you~--1n fact, I freely own
that our partnorship haa been highly satiafacty.
ry 10 me.”

While tho two nompanions were riding from
Bozso at the nimoat speed ot thelr yteeds, the
Marquis de Ia Tremblals, intoxioated with rage,
caused the entire garrixon of the chiteau to
mount thelr horses, and sent them out in every
direction 1n pursuit of the fugitives.

Hisorders were that, in ori6 of resistance op
their pars, both were 1o be killed without hesi.
tton.

CHAPTER XXV.

TIX STREETS OF PARIS IN 1581,

Towards eight o'clock, on the ovening of tue
25th of July, 1581, the captaiu and tho cheva.
lier were passing alovg the bank of the Selne,
alongeide of the arsenale The atmosphere,
heavy and oharged with eleotricity, announced
& ooming storm. Nota breath of alr wia stin
ring-~dark and threatening clonds were banked
nnat ¢ho hivvinon, o S

#Chevaller,” fuynired De Maarevert, # may 1
sk whelher yon projose to ocontipue macb
longer thissentimental aos melancholy sirol?
It is supper time, and I vextare L0 anggostthat
woshonld raturt 1o our hostelty, the Stags
Head. Ncw you are pl i cue of your
everlastivg raveries and afs of the blus devils®
Hallo! do you hear what I am saying, Sforz!?
I tell you it ix golng to rajy and thunder fu.
riomaly.”

The chevaller appoared 10 start as ficm a
dream, and, turnlog towards his interlocutor
with a vague and wonduring look, zaked:

#Did you spesk to mae, captain?”

o Maurevert shrugged his shonlders, bit hir
mocustaches, and siamped gharply ontho ground,

« By all th satuts in Paradise, Raoul!” he
cried, «1 must, indsed, have taken a furions
liking for you to give myselfup s I do {0 tue
woatipomeness of your sotlety! What the
devil afls you? Discoursgvment has hothivs
to &0 with men of your age! That a man may
be down in the mmonth aftsre hsavy loasat play
is understandable; but to fret from morning ‘o
night in this way is altogether unreasonable-
ridiculova 1o the last degreol Whas moriifica.
tion so particularly galling welgha on your ex
ixtence T None, You have sscepéd the gallows,
you are yaiung, handsome, brave; you Rmro at
Paric—that 1s to say, at Court; and you have
Captain de Manravert fo¢ year associate, What
more do you want to makes you happy

«1{ 1 true that you have shown an unequatlied
devolion fowards me, ocapiain,” Yeplle? the
chovalier § #buf, unfortunately, your fricadship
s powericss against the remembrances anddis.
quictudas thst opprees me. How can I forget
the dangery that threaten Dianat Onethooght
—ono territle thought—pitilessly pursues me:
¥ koo Diane in the power of the Marquis dola
Tremblais! T hear her calling to mo-—clatming
my love, {nvoking my tourage! X have aten.
doned hier like 8 oGward, whils m3 duty wasto
have romained near 2er, to have mads for her
s ebield of my body, to have died s{ hor feot!
Ab, captain! why dld X follow your counsels ™

« Youth or muiness, it i3 all onet™ criead De
Mavrevert. «What!—inatead of rejolcing in
the wond._.ful gouod luck thatatiended us onour
Journey, in the lberty you ars ! this momesnt
en'oying in Parls, yott are nowabsurdly carsing
your fate! You are ungzateful to Providence!
I do not deny that Mademolsells d'Erlanges b
a charming and teductive young 1ady, amd
wortby of s gentlaman's Tsipect and love. 1
adroit that it would be a misforitua if sho were
to fall into the marquis’s handa; but ¢ven aup-
posing such & misforiune 1o cometo pass, would
thero ba auyihing in St to driva you (o despalr?
timee, nu! The Courtis overfiow.
ing with the davghters of rich Douses. Ploae
o odserve, by o way, that Dlane posseas
Lot 086 crown of fortane,  Without dodbt, Yo
will make some advaniapanoe alilance thet will

For the #pace of balf a minuta the two ydung [ of your extstencel To horse, chnvalist, and et | compensats you for this littic love disappolnt
poople looked on each othar in slience; then | us startl”

suddenly moved by the same frreeistible Im-.
puize of paasionate delfzht, both exied:

«Digng I?

“Racg) ”

And, forgeiful of toe presence of D¢ Maure-
vort and Lehardy, they threw themselvey into
ruch oLusr s RTINS

i

menh™
Racul took Taave of Diana. + Forget Diace!” e¢xdaimed Raoul, indig
1 Agdemotselle,” he murmured, ai{nandy. Nevert”

1Dz, pesslonsis klss upon her hand, «if you

s Why not ¥ asksd the capluin, coolly, #1

Loar of my death be sure that my last thought , &eaure you it 1s exsy enotigh to forgel & woran

will iuve been of yon—of you whom I loveand
shall ever love with the whole sirength of my
»oul”

; There! now yuu are Enitiing your drows: my
lapgusye Glzplensss yo. I v changs s
' qubject of our conversation, #or (ke foz{aldhl



