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bed.

- take his beawrings.
ting of the executive commit~ tern,
he British Columbia Agrieul-
sociation was held Thursday,
siderable business of- import-
the annual show was trans-

As is well known, the show.

erie.

ground.
circle to get hpme.

3 : And 1. But 1 hebd my. to.ngue about our &wards and shout;ng at the top ot not see his face: ~ould mnot> know |each ofher. I went & rod or: two: down’
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re received, including those of.
assers, which, although very
ght show a bigger subscrip- -
and considerable will yet have .
ne before this work is com-
They will still continue _teo
e merchants; and the.com-
re anxious that those who
done so will subscribe at the
ipportunity.

decided. at the meeting that
h Regiment band should be
for the afternoons of the falir, .
ffort will be made to sscure
utside vocalists for the even-
rts. In past years the even- .
Brts have been a big drawin

d it is expected that ’those
'be arranged for the fair this
‘be as attractive as those of
peasions. 2
¥ of the fair has, according to -
fom, been set aside as Chil-.
¥; but it has been decided
sports for that day will be.

sainte Feroul
a saint, thenl

king!
chance.

a lady’s window.”

as it was.”
“Aye.
ed- Brie.

ing and find out.”

s

| not mean ‘to go tonight.”

outside the walls toy do lt
draw my sword no more.”

pg-of-war for ~the Players
cup is expected to draw sev-
es from outside cities, and an
I be made to make this 6me’
tures of the show. The cup’
won twice in succession, and
idy been won by the Royal
, in 1904, and No.. 5 Comi-°
h Regimént, in 1903 Both .
| ‘however, will be ‘unable to
<in the first instarce ‘owing
joval 'of the engineers from~’
it, and in the second case to :
‘that * No. 5 Company ‘is ne:
g been amalgamated swith”
pany in the recent changes .
il Hall.- * The impetus" tba.t
given to this:form of spart’
D A of tdlzavlc‘tcrh pdioevli 3
a few days ago is having
) and‘ Atiis Hkelys that -
In this ewenb; nop cups 1 b i
he main attragtions. for U
be. -the .“brongho: busti
for- :the . championship,.of
plumbia.  This is an entirely.
e and has been c!ntminf;g“
‘be a very lntgmuns part of
1t is the intention to pre-
, to be known as.the B tﬁﬁ
championship belt, for’ which -
petitions vﬂl be held. It
ention of the commn,tee t.o
‘event open’ to all y
nd according to the. rt ;
made by Dr. Tolmie, thm

of how we went.

walled streets..
lights were few.
clear starlight,

M. Etienne.
own gates.”

get home.”

wind out of ‘him.
ly dress his alarm ‘vanished.

said with uperlty.

the matter up a.t the next si

ment?” M. Eti
respect.

competition will be ‘l’veh
mposed of the wildest on thla £

the upper country, ha
broken or ridden, an
the riders to' puUt

28th Jené?"

bring them to this oitr.-

- herded from  the
piced drivers, and. ﬁoe:?
e to saddle orbrldh thom

upon he fingered his sword.’

e énough ‘of the best riders
Mor présent to take part in-
mient.© These exhibitions -
‘.dra.wlng cards. in the cattle
merica, and annually at- all:
e ¢owboys* ' take ‘part in -
The interest is wide- -
riders- coming for -miles
take part in:the .competi~
will be the first time that
of this description has
ed in British :Columbia,-
cause widespread. interest. -
[ shas been decided to -have .
the features of the show,
will lose ' no time in-ad- -
s event.<  This’ event will
in - the centre of the large
i the Driving Park, ‘thus
.body an opportunity 0.
interesting .competition.
ent will be carried on
ery afternoon of the week
the numbel of. entries
the final will take place.
 of exhibition week.
these refer to the ‘extra
he committee is not al- .
lexhibits to suffer, and in.
jepartment they have de-
he judges shall be regular
hdges, and no loc#¥ man
d to give a ‘decision in
t in the stockyard.
of repairing the main hdll
nenced immediatel ith
ector Northeott in charge:
tment of the show there
some . innovatigns.  The
ve arranged to ' have
le power to run machinery, _
‘many of thet Jocal mm;; :
ve applied for space
‘will. have machines in
estdes these applications,
[been ma.ne for .space for .
poses_only, and it is safe
there will .not be a spare
il the space is allotted. = -
s have already been -re-
e Qutﬂct thbita, and
are expecte
lole “the . outlook for the
e of 1906 is mmm—
Hging from 'pi
1 prove B grand moeips

ferent light—"
ing - to his"

clear.
teeth chattered.

to ‘stumble ~~home in th
growled ‘out to the feuow
"sur one step at. your nex-n'

but he did -

ence,  He knew not that there
a foot of blade.in the scabbar

or heard. :He turned to his tormentor

ay.

with the valon of a. mouse at bi
am l;:erre Marceau!™

you
explain

be
twelling at this >
“I am not faring

home. . I—we had

é

| matters of

little discussion
Dortanace—" &

“ Marcsau's

Marceau lives.

“But I.was going home—on
tred honor I was!
But as we went down ‘the
I;E‘eque we saw two men in-
8.

1 on theny, The two drew
and defended

ans were g

or our Hves."‘ e

-2 Score.

* “Felix, here u _work . for us.

A Chancie Encounter.
The =ireet befofre us wag as: orderly
Few way-
farers passed us; those there were taik-
ing together as 'placidly as wu iove-
trysts and melees existed net, and tun-
nels and countersigns were but the
It was a street of
shops, all shuttered, while, @bove, the
purghers’ families ;went respectably to

sgainst the wall. As he scann
Etienne’s open countenance and prince-.

The little mqn began ‘to 100k uneasy.

he would .drop the

only nnk mmt the wall, eye-
ing my sword -with exceeding defer-

down the street, after M. Etienne's ex-
ample, -but there was no help to-be seen

“Mongieur, heware what you do, I
Phrte Marceau?. And
ll

1g. forth from his
s g

am nring

a.litﬂe con—that is,

not to say 4 conferenca, but merely a

“L have the memre o lnterrupteﬂ M.
i buenne sternly, “ot kuowing where M.’
In this direstion 18 tzct accounted for.”
‘Ask .faoques, else,
As they reached the wall by M.
glrabeaui garden a gang of footpads

lves, but the ruf-
‘We ran

! M. Etienne wheeled round ts me.

“This is :the Rue de la Ferronnerie,”
my ‘master said, pausing a moment to
“See, under the lan-

the sign of the Pierced Heart.
The little sop in the Rue de la Soi-
We are close: by the Halles—

we must have come half a mile under-
wely, we'll swing about in a
For this night Fve
had enough ot the Hotel ide Lotraine.”

But what a madcap of
‘Miy*faith, she must have
led them a dance: when Francis I was

“Natheless it gallls me,” he went on,
balf to himself, ““to, know that I was
lost by my own folly, saved by pure
I underralted the enemy —
worst mistake in the book of strategy.
I came near flinging away two lives and
making a. most u:nskhtly mess unﬂer

“Monsleur made Mewhat of a mess

I would I knew whether I km-
We'll go round in the morm-

“I am thankful that monsisur doee

“Not tonight, Felixi I've had enough.
No; we'll. get home’ without pa.ssing
near the Hotel de Jiorraine, if we go
Tonight I

To this day I ha.vemo qulte clear idea
A strange city at
night—Paris of ' all’ cities—is a. laby-
rinth. I know .that affer a fime we
came out in some meadows along the
river-bank, traversed them, and plung-
ed ‘once more into the narrow, high-
It ‘Was Very ‘late, and,
:We had started in
‘but now a ‘rack of
clouds hid even  their pale shine. -
“The snake-hole over again,”
"But we are almost at our

But, as in the snake-hole, came light.
Turning a sharp corner, we ran straight
into a gentleman and his porte-flam--
beau, swjnctnc ﬂcnx at u lma.rt a

u, ¢ .
were SO cloﬂé ‘We were sbeedtng ;o»

The personagé was also ot a womh i
ness, and the collisiod' had knocked the
He leaned mti&c

%

“It is, unsecmly\ {o go about c:n ‘a
night like! this without alantern,” he
“The “municipality
should forbid it. 1 shall cerm‘hﬂ? brlng I had.

tting”

“Monsietir is a member of Pa.rlis.-
enné uked with immense

“T have that « honor. monluur." the
little, man  replied, delighted to_ impress |
us, as he himself was imvteued. by the

sense of his lmp ortance.
“Oh,”. said’ M. Btienne, with increas-
l ing solemnity, “perhaps monsieur has

bad a hand in a certain decree of. the

ir paces So that th wﬂP' “There. 'was,. &s.monsieur says, a
de. It is thé intentic measure . po.md day,” he stam-
t two " ocarloads of” tneu mered.

‘A" rebéllious’ and contumuelous de-
cree,” M. Ktienne rejoined, ’:‘moat of-
fensive to.the pneml-duke Where-

angry; - yet we believed that even he
will come to see the mntter in a dif-

“You have acteéd in'a ma.nner insult-.
Grace of ' Mayenne,” \:I
Etienne - repeated: inexorably; and - he
glancéd  up the street and down the
street to make gure 'the coast was
The wretehed Iltt]e deputy’s

. The llnkmm had retrea.ted to the |
of wly,, where he see
- fléeing, ?Ioavlng his { 4
I thought it would:
be a -hﬁm if the bddmd deputy had
~dark, so I

not;_ he

Wﬂm

how he

no im-

errand
my sa-
ue de
ront of

blades

sald

was saying M Marcemx, your decm
is most offensive to the general-duke,
and thererore, sinice he is my particular
enamy, most pleasing to mé. A beau-
tiful night, is it not, sir? I wish you
a delightful walk-home.”

He seized me by the handg, and we
dashed up the street.

At the corner the noise of a tray
came faintly but plainly to our ears.
M. le Comte without hesitation plung-
ed down a lane in the direction of the |-
sound. »
“Isaid I wa.nted no more fighting to-
night, but two against a mob! We
know how it-feela.” ~
The: clash of steel on steel grew even
louder, ‘and as we. wheeled around a

Marceau we were so0 nearly late.
wanted ‘to seize Mon
myself that he was a
quick’ and warm.

ble lying story.
“Dieu!”. gasped M. Etienne,
slenr!”: i~

motionless;
sword .over the wall. -
‘Do your will, Etienne.”

.We charged down. the sireet, dmwing

had come to save..
But if we could not make them out,
neither could they us. We shouted as
boidly as if we had been a company,
and in the clatter of their heels on the
stones they could not count our feet.
They knew not how many followers the
darkness held. The group parted.
Two men remained in hot combat close
under the left wall.  Across the way,
one sturdy fighter held off' two, while
a sixth man; crying on his mates to
follow, fied down the lane.
M. Etienne knew now what he was
about, and at once took sides.with the
sontary fencer. * 'The combat beéing
made equagl, I started in pursuit of the
flying figure. I ran but a few yards, |
L however, . when I tripped and fell pros-
trate ‘over the body of a man. 1 was
Lup in a moment, feeling him to find out

I‘am no’ruffian.-

hand against you.
the plot.
small . blame. to him.
wrong. I .knew naught of it.”

“word.

‘Monsieur with
.and amazing to his ear.

‘triver ‘was. Lucas.”

 how long yvo had delayed with old

ieur, to convince
all safe, to feel him

I made one pace and stopped for I
remembered what ghastly shape stood
between.me and Monsieur—that -horri-
“Mon-
For a moment we all kept silence,
.then Munsieur flung -his

His son. darted forward with a cry.
“Monsieur, Monsieur, I am not your

assassin! .1 came! to your .aid-not|turning' moment ‘and moment, ag ' if

tting garden wall we came full UPOB | dreaming. . who ycu were;. but had-I[coming -out of-an enchantment into

thﬁ combatants. 2 known, I would have fought a hundred | their true forms, It really was Mon-

A rescue, a: rescue! cried  M.|times the harder.. I never . plotted | rieur in the flesh, wlth a. wet glint in
Etienne. “Shout,. Felix! Montjoie St. .against you. -On .the. hHonor og a St.| his eyes.as he- kumed s boy.

Denis!. Aerescue, a rescue!” Quentm 1 swear it.” Neither thousht of, me and. it. was

Monsietr ‘said naught, and we could |

“I~am:a St: Quentin.
'Had you had me whipped from the
hcuse, still would I°never have raised
I'know nothing of
Felix told you I was in it—
But. he -was

Had he been content;to-rest his case
‘here, I'think Monsieur: could not but
‘have believed his innocence on his bare
-The  stones.in the .pavement
‘must have known that he was uttering
‘truth.” But-he in his eagerness paused
for no  answer, but went ‘on to stun
~statement new and

“My. cousin Grammont—who is dead
—was in the plot, ‘and his'lacky Pon-
‘tou, and Martin the clerk; but-the con-

‘believe Felix. Y
Iihe took away my g00d name.
him niow when he restores it -
“Nay,” jonsieur- cried; :“I believe
thee, Etienne.”

And he took\hls'sén in his a.rms.

‘ XXII.

The Signet of the King.
Already a wan light’ was® reyvealing
the round tops.of; the plum- trees in M.
de: Mirabeau’s garden, the ‘high gray
wall, and the:narrow alleyway- beneath

it. And the two vague shapes by me
Were no longer vague shapes, but were.

none of .my concgrn ‘what. ‘they said -to

T leaned my ‘head back: against "the
wall, and had shut my eyes to ‘condider
the matter more _quietly, ‘when'I heard
my name.

“Felix!  Felix!
got to?”

The sgn wa§ clean up over, the heori-
zon, and as bllng ed: and wonde

how he had contrive the fea.t 80 quim
1y, ‘thy two "messiéurs came hand in
hand round the-corner to me, the level
rays glittering on’ Monsieur’s -burnish-

Where is ‘the ' boy

head, and on both their’ shining faces

gether, 1 found them, despite the dark
hair and the yellow, ‘the brown eyes and
the gray,. wonderfully: alike.
was the same carriage, the sa.me cock:

ed breatsplate, on M. Etienné's: brlgbt 4
that for the first time T sdaw them to-|
There |

‘lay. across. the - ws,y.,
clal;ned' !

leved htm when )
Believe

_or the head ﬂm aame smlle. 8845 ¢ hs,d

ly. lived.

a ‘king.

die | Presently.

'"My llte is‘a little thing.”
“No,” Monsieur said;
deal—one’s life.

own

hev%r 1o
1ady.”

“Oh we'll ‘win her by noon.
first we'll sleep.
ing his' head off.

We ‘set off along the alley, the St.
Quentlns arm in arm, I at their heels.
Monsieur looked over his. gshoulder with
a sudden snxlety.

“Fellx, you said Huguet had run for
aid?”

“Xes, Monsleur.
been ~here before now,”
remembBering Vigos p:
terday.

“Every one ¥ 'as asleép’..
hammering this kalf-hourpto get in,”
M. Etiehne ‘said easily.
But l(pnsieu; asked of me: .
“Was he much hurt]Fellx"
“No; I am sure not, Mvonsieur.
was run through the arm; I am sure
he was not hurt otherwise.”
We came to where the two slain men
Etienne ex-

M.

But, mordieu!
For they who think
ever of saféty, and crouch ‘and “scheme
and-shuffle to-procure it, why, look you,
they . destroy:their
‘when all is done, they have never real-
And that is why they hate
death so, these worthies.
‘have never-cringed to:fear, I live like
I go my ' ways without any
man’s leave; and if death comes to me
a little sooner for thiat, I am a poor
creature if ‘I do not meet him smiling.
If I may live as I please, I am content
to dié when I must.”
““Aye,” said M. Etienne,
llye as we do not pléase, ‘still we ‘must
Therefore do I pur-
give over strlvmg atter

“it'is a good
But one .is not ‘to
guard one's lifé at the cost of all that
‘makes life sweeét.”
“Ah, you know how I love her!”
‘“They call me a foql,” Monsieur went
on ‘musingly; “because I risk my life
in wild errands.
the" wise: man.

ends.

While I, who

“and if we

Vigo should have

I answered,
vitude yes-

-‘has bee

4 But Monsieur Jooked back again at

I am

Far,

: But
There’s Felix ynwn-
Come, come.”

He

wlde dark eyes mto tbe pky. ‘His hair
curled in little rings about his fore-
head, and his cheéks were smooth; he
| looked no older than I. +

“He dashed at me the first of all”
Monsieur said inia low voice. “I ran
him through before the others came
up. Mordieu! I am glad it was dark.
A'boy like that!” *

“He had good m_ett!e to run up first,”
M. Btienne said. *“And it is no dis-
‘grace to fall to your sword, M‘omieur
Come, let us go.”

the dead lad, and then at his' son and
at me, and came wlth us heavy of
countenance.

On the stones before us,lay a trail
of blood-drops. e

“Now, that is where Huguet ran with
his wounded arm,” I said to M: Etiefne.
“Aye, and if we did not know the
way home we could find it by this red
track.”
But the trail did not reach the door;
for when we turned into theé ' little
street where the arch is, where I had
waited for Martin, as we turned the
familiar corner under the walls of the
house itself, we came suddenly on the
body of a man. Monsiéur ran forward
with a cry, for it was the squire Hu-
guet.
He wore a leather jerkin lined with
steel rings, mail as stout as any forged.
Some one had stabbed pnce and again
at the coat’ without avail, and had then
torn it open and stabbed his defence-
less breast. Though w,e had killedtwo
of ‘their imen, they- had rained’ blows
enough on this ‘man of ' “ours: to kill
twenty.
Monsieur knelt on the ground beside
him, but he was quitte cold.
“The man who fled when we charg-
ed them must have lurked about,” I
said. “Huguet's sword-arm was use-
less; he could not defend himself.”

“Or else he faintéd from his wound,
he bled so,” M. Etienne - answered.
“And one of those who fled last came
upon him helpless and did. this.”
“Why didn’t I-follow him finstead of
sitting down, a John ¢ dreams?” °I
cried. “But I was thinking'of you and
Monsieur; I forgot Huguet.”
“I forgot: him, t00,” Monsieur  sor-
sowed.  “Shame to me; he would not
have forgotten me.”’
“Monsieur,” his son said, “It was no
negligence of yours. ‘You.could have
saved him only by following when he
ran. And that was impossible.” *
“In sight of, the door,” Monsfeur said
sadly. “In sight of his own door.” :
We held silent. Monlleur got sober-

n

if he’ were dead; my hands eover- his
heart dipped lnfto a pool of something |/
‘wet and warm like new’milk. 1 wiped|.
them on his sleeve as best I could, and
hastily groped about for his sword.|
He did not need it now, and-I did.
‘When I rose with it my quarry was
swallowed -up in  the shadows: M.q¢
Etfenne, whose light clothing made a|
distinguishable spot in the gloom, had |
driven his opponent, or his opponent |
‘had driven him, some rods up the lane |:
the way we had come. I stood per-| .
plexed, not knowing where to busy my-

self. Etienné’s side "1 could not|
{reach past the two duels; and of thel|
four men near me, I could by no means
tell, as. they circled about and about,
which were my chosen allfes. They
were " all - sombrely clad,” their - faces|
blurred: in' the darkuness. “When . one’
made a clever pass, I knew not whether
to rejoice or despair. - But at length 1}
one who tei;ﬁ:d. tl;ough.;:lé 4

& most deserving: :
smly Iddh: gﬁ-ound I dart- |-
Bs foe ran him|.

 asse “his ‘blade_ tree
and darted back against the wall to]
face the. iwo of us. But the sword of|
the,wounded man fell f m his loose
nngers. 4
“T'm uut ot #re he cﬂed to me; /"1
go for aid”’r And ‘as his‘late-combat-’
ant apra.nx forward to e e ‘me, 17
heard him- running oﬂ! stumbling where

" There had Been little light toward the
last. in the. ourgot the house in the|"
Rue Coupejarrets, and less under the
windows of -the Hotel de Lorraine; but
here was none at all. 1 had to use my
aworddole!y by the feel of his against
it,'and ‘1 underwent chilling qualms lest
prepenj:ly, without in the know-
ing how .it got there, I sl find his
point sticking eut of my | ack. I could
dly- e he’ was not“hitting me;
sgan -to . prickle in -half a dozen
pluces, and knew not whether the stings
were real or imaginary. But one was
not imaginary; my shoulder = which
tieas had pinked and the doctor band~
ed wa -throbbing pslnmny. A fan-

‘and th&t I
aud the fear

nr—é

“The Unknown. Made a Rapid Stsp™To ward Ms, céyi;:,"‘wi--'t;" i

Wit

bria is reached. ' Aceot-:lizrt' o o little cried, | been sent to my- a;ccount ln short order
piie, who has just returned 'weM :ﬁ::r;‘o ?;m ‘to_ his qt:yuce. or | had not at this moment one of the oth-

ipper "country, m?ble to any true Frenchman. = We. ‘but desire | er pair near us, g?s it a'lterw?rds ap- >
being taken i(xlx tbtsb m j peace after: all these IYM of blood. | peared, dﬂv;?é oA vgeapon square ‘
very litle doul ut - § We ' infornied ‘that his Grhce was through his ~a- reast. 'Lucas'a" :

“I am' done 'for. Run who can!”
oried.ag he fell. The sword snapped. in
two against the paving stones; he roll-
ed over ‘and lay still, his face in the

. “Lucas,”. continued ML Etienne
to give -him-his: true title, Paul
Lorraine, son :of Henri de Guise.”

cried, stupefied.

My encounterer, with. a shout to his “It'is impossible, but it R

‘single remaining comrade, made. off
down the lane. On my part I was.
wimng to let him depart in peace. ;

clash of swords up the lane had

for years Mayenne’s spy.

the rest of him. birt
dérkness.  He held |
he enemy, and ad-
tatingly, not  sure
whether friend or foe remained to him.
I (elt that an explanation was due from
me;. but in my ignorance as to who he
: who a foes were, and why
3 3 g him and why we
| had been nab.l.lng them. 1 stood for a
‘moment confused. It is“hard to open
-conversation with 2 shadow.’

face and hands; this?” ‘asked Monsieur.
darkness moving “Since this morning.”
fel back-with a ‘groan.

say. Itvis useless.”
into the darkness :

miserable to 'be .endured.-

but- the groping of bewilderment.

“M. Etienne; -stop!” .I' commanded.
He spoke first, in a voice husky ﬁ-om “Monsieur, it_is the  truth. Indeed it
his { 1 is the“truth: He is innocent, and Lii-

“Who are you?” :
%A friend,” I Quid. “My master and
I saw two men fighting four—we came
to help the weaker side. Your friend
was hurt, but he got sate away to
fetch aid.”

The unknown ma.de a rapid step ﬂ,-
ward me, erying, “What-—"

But at ths word M. Etienne emerged

cas ‘is'a Guise
listen to me. "M..
wait.

the - truth.-

from the shadows. WS, 5 : Grammcmt and Lucas side by side; We.
“Who lives?’ he called out. Y.'Ol_l- twht thém: sworn foes: _they were
Felix 7" & ; in glove.’ ’;%:y carhe at me’ be- |
“Neot ‘hurt, monsieur.. "And vou?” cause I had told, and M. Etienne saved.

“Not: a teh. Nor did_1 scrateh
my man. ™ Permit me to congratulate
you, monsieur l‘lnconnu, on our com-
ing up when we daid.”

The unknown said one word
“Etienne!”

1 sprang formard wuh ‘the impulge
to throw my arms abouit him, in  the
-pure rapture of recognizing his woice,
This s ler, whom we had. rushed
in, blindfold, to save, was Monsieur'
i we had been’ content to mind our

me,

M. Etienne was his dupe,
tell you.-
was to sad
muider.
svhat he told;

You must beliéve it; Monsjeur!”

me,—me, his ls.ckr'y,——tumed to

As I

- {own business, had sheered away like

father. once again.-

t.he deputy-——!t furned me faint to think “Monsieur, it you -cannot believe me,

“Or;
de

“But that is lmposslme"' Monsieur

He‘
is a- Lormine—-Mayenne s nephew, and
He came-to,
you .to kill you-—for that object purpe

.| Mlle. de Montluc.”
Then, as the
lmport .0f the question struck him, he
© “Ah. Monsieur,
if you can ask that, I have no more to
“He turned away

That they should ‘part’thus was: too
I was sure
Monsteur’s question was no accusation,

Monsieur, you must

Etienne, “you must
*1 stirred up the" wﬁole trouble
with my story to you, Monsieur, and I
take it-back.. I believed I was telling
I-was wrong. When I left
you, I went straight back :to the Rue:
Coupejarrets to kil your ‘soh' — your
murderer, I'thought. And there T found

Lucas mocked himto his face be-
cause he had béen tricked; Lucas brag-
ged that .it:was his own scheme—that
Vigo  will
Ylgo heard him. " His scheme

+ M.  Etiemne with your,
He wu tricked, He believed |
me-—~that the thihg was
& duel betwen Lucas ‘dnd Grammont,

M. Etienne, who had actually obéyed
-his

not known betore, I knew now, - the; in-l

Was: over.
deeper love of each: other, it mightl
never have been. s
I sprang up, and Monsieur. my duke.
embraced me. ;
“Lucky we came up the lane when
we~did, eh, Felix?”
“But, Monsieur, I ha.ve ‘not asked you
raversing

A 'shade fell -over :Monsjeur's radi-
ance. - At his look. M Etienne ctled-
out:

“I've told you I'm no: Leaguer' ¥ May-

soiught to ‘see . her. Thl.t~Was why p 4
tried.”

: “M’onsieur," I cried curibdty master-
mg me; “was she in. the window?” .
He shook: his head his -eyes on his
father's tace

“Etienne,” ~Monsienr . gaid slawly
fcan’t you sée that Mils. de: Montluc is
not for you?”

“I shall/néver see it, Monsieur.

““Why, ‘dear son,” Monsieur. explam-
ed, “it broke my. hedrt to think of you
in ‘the League. I could.not bear that.
my son should hélp:a. Spﬂmﬂm ‘to. the’
throne of France, or a Lorrainer either.
But if it is a question, of stealing the
lady—well,'I never prosed“‘about pru-
dence yet, thank God!?" 7,

M. Etienne, wet- eyed la.ugh'ng hug-
ged Monsieur.

lady!,
Leaguer. | |

Etienne suid.! m

"If you do not hold your lite
stant I Iooked at them, that the quarrel you sell it dear, Monsieur!

““But neither am r,"'aam Monsleur,
smiling. . :

““Oh, I give you up'
But.I will not come to save you next

Monsieur?

this many a year.’
how he'lived; 'we know
body’'s  dirty - work, @l
%‘Irm ‘once, so I know- so
ith his one eye he.counld fen
than mniost folks: ‘withs two.. g:ybfg;f
gratulations to you, M’ondeur" 4%
“By -St. Quentjn, ‘we ll get you your{— But Monsieur, not hi
I ‘hated- the murriage while--1 ing over the othér m
thought it would: make ¥ouia
I could not see you sac
to a girl's bright ‘eyes.
that is different.”

“Your acquaintan’
e your -honor mlne.
ut your life—} ' M. Ktienne shook his: head over this

: other man, who lay face up, staﬂng with

, s and simple. . Last.spring, before ~he|yet what niadness sent you t night is my time to ent ;
gk m&n Aix aﬁ g:me toyou, he was he’; in Paris with { this: back pausage a‘t two in the morn- h::;l v:ene %hut——” % e P‘“’ The
ayenne,.ms.kl ur murs - 1111 el 4 “But- some:fri ithe '
: | der.” He.is no lgﬁguonqt; no. K%ngsman s mizhtr askiyou that,: Eﬂep‘ne." “r ik Parigny would | ,,:35 -{'g?l;ere:eyogt’ 1
: He hexicﬁman, son -to| The young man hesitated a bare’ mo- | Ay ol Tnto et A
e forward toward Kool €, and go 0 trouble tor it,-had

e, three W i%e patehes viethie for g Guise ‘hif | ment. before ‘ he answered: "2l it leaked out to- the' Stxteen.”
o 'And how long hyue ‘you known, 1 am -just come _!rom serens,dmg “Pargny. is no craven.”.

time.”
enne offéered me mademoiselle  if I .«
wpuld  come over. Imretuned Last heri(;‘tela’? you will ;be: at- my_side
night-he-sent-me word “that-he-wowld R
kill me-. as . a :common.-nuisance. if - I"mcﬁe Etienrle “laughed: and said’ no

“But in truth” . Monsieur added,
did not-expect waylaying.' If these fel-
‘Jows ‘watched by -the gate, they hid
cleverly. . I' never saw a finger-tip of
‘them till they sprang; upon
cornér- here, when. hwe were almost
home.”” . &
M. Etienne bent over tnd turned face
The up'the ‘man . whom Monsieur had’ run

Do you know thia -one ?”

(!

“How
~Saveas it gave them -a of the rascals were there?’

“It was hard to tell ln the darh Flve,
I think.”
“Now,’ Monsieur, how came you to be
in this’ place ‘in the dark?
“Why, what. to"do; Btienne? I came
at the-gate just after midnight. * I
i'could not leave-St.- Denis edrlier, and

Go your ways.

us by the

He was' a  soldier under
Quise once, they say; butihe has done
naught 'but hang about Paris taverns:
We-used ‘to .wonder

épdlnx was bend'-

wider thun

dear,

msuy

; set on uu n‘mcdenly ‘When . he could,

ay

he ‘did some- back.”
8S0n - employed ‘When"‘ How 7"
ymething of him,| “Soon,” M. Btienne answered, “and

| found Huguet; there was his hat on
4 the ground, but no papers. .

| man, lest the packet had been covered;
ling from Huguet in the fray, Thg« =

| knew we ran the risk of ambush. - My~ f
!| self would be the object of attaek;. I{
{ bade Huguet, were we waylaid, to run | B

papers because no one else would carry
'them into-Paris. They knew you had
no fear in you; 'and it is because of
that that the papers are lacking. But
take Jseart, Monsieur

easily, if yd‘h Wil tell me what they

sheet, .a letter—all in cipher.”
© “Ah, but in that case—"

tion,

ly to his feet. .
“I never.lost & better man”
“Monsieur,” I cried, “he asks no bet-
ter epitaph. . If you will say. that of ‘me
when I die, I shan ‘not h-.ve ]ived in
vain.”
He smiled at the ontburst but I-did
not care; if he wonld only smﬂe, I was
content it should be at me. .
“Nay, Felix,” he said. “I hope it will
not be I who notnpose your epitaph,
Come, we must get to the house and
‘send after poor. Bmet. il 4

“Felix and I will carry him,
Etienne said, and we._ lifted hi
tween us—no. my

heavy fellow.  But it was - llttle ough
to do. for him.” i
We bore him Qlong slowly, s!eur
striding ahead,. But of a - g en-he
turned back to ug,blaylng qui ﬂn:ert
reast.

on, the poor. te
/ “What s _it, Monsisur”"crled hrs
4l son. R
“My mun.".“m?n o : i
three
d him frém top 3:' o€, strip- |
| ping 1 his st IM ulling
his moqd-clom linen, prying in
‘But no papers | vzﬁéﬁ

’dmwn‘look had come over Monr
sieur’s fave.

- #Papers which the king gave
which 1, fool and. traitor, have. losi:
.1 ran baek o the spot whergwehhd

1 followed
up the red trail to its beginning, oot.
| ing. behind .every stone, every bmp

of ‘grabs; but no papers. Im my des~
¥ even pulled.about the d’n.l;

WO gent!emen joined me in the sear
‘and, we went over every .inch of th
ground, but to no purpose. . e

“T.thought them .safer with H\lzuqt p
than with ‘me,” Monsjeur groaned. ‘T

with the papers.” g
; "And of course he would not.” . - 1
““He ghould; " it was my commuub s
He stayed and saved my-.life perhaps;
and lost' me what is dearer’ tha.n life—- 3

y homor.” :
"He could’ not leave you to-be kmeﬂ;‘ ;
uonaleur. that ‘were asking the i!nDDa- :
sible.” >
““Aye, but I
a hundr Ethers‘"

am saved at the ruln of |
Monsieur |

names of Mayenne's officers ple to |-
support the king if he turn Catholic.
I had them from Lemaitre. But at

i :mm-s OF ‘8o, vi‘hile
for he was &|

,tha coxgn in th&court
Cli!:hdt.

glass. And most ‘evenings, t0o.”

alone. Many’s the time. “be :
’ ing in'my door when he’ll go’ by wm:

ctied. | roung th
4 “The papers contained certain lists of

o o

him. He kndws

“Of course—I i«
,youlgoclphera, then .
“Dolt that I wi’ he knows
thing.”
“Then must we lay hands on the pa-
pers before they reach -Mayenne, and
all is saved,” M. Etiepne declared
cheerfully. “These fellows can’t read
a cipher. If the packet be not open,
Monsieur ?”

“It' was a span  long, and half as
wide; for all address, the letters St.
Q. in the corner. It was tied with red
cord and bore. the seal of a flying fal-
con, and the motto, Je reviendrai.”
“What! the king’s seal? That's seri-
ous. Expect, then, Monsieur, to see
the paper's in an hour’s time.”’

“Etienne, Etienne,”  Monsieur cried
“are you mad?”

“No madder than is proper for a St.
Quentin. It's simple enough. 1 told
you I recognized that worthy back
there for one Bernet, who lodged at an
inn I wot of over beyond -the markets.
Do we betake ourselves thither, we may
easily fall in with some comrades of
his bosom who have not the misfor-
tune to be lying dead in a back lane,
who will know something of your loss.
Bernet's sort are no bigots; while they
work for the League, they will lend a
kindly ear _to the chink of Kingsmen's
florins.”

“Ah” cried Monsieur, “then let us
g0.” But M. Etiénne laid a restrain-
ing hand on his shoulder.
ot you. L  They will kill you in
the Halles just as cheerfully as in: the
Quartier Marais. This s my affair’*
He' looked -at Monsieur with kindling
eyes, seeing his chance to prove his
devotion. The duke yielded to his
eagerness.
“But * M. Etienne added generous-
1y, “you may have the honor of paying
the piper.¥
“I give you carte blanche, my son.
Etienne, if you pat that packet into my
hand. it is more than if you brought
the sceptre of France.”
“Then go practice, Monsieur, at feel-
ing more.than king.”
He embraced@ his father, and we
turned off down the street.
The sun was well up by this time,
and the city rousing to the labors of
the day. Half was.I glad of the late-
ness of the hour, for we had no risk
now of cutthroats; - and half was I
sorry, for it 'behooves not a man sup-
posed -to be in: the Bastille to show
himself too liberally-to the broad eye
of the streets. Every time — and it
wHs oftén—that 'we approached a per-
son who to. my wnervous imagination
‘looked official, I shook in = my shoes.
The way seeméd: fairly to bristle with
aéldiers, officers, judges; for aught I
Knew, members of the Sixteen, Govern-
or Belin hlmself ‘It ‘was a great 'sur-
prigé to me when: at lensth we arrived
without let or hindrance before the
door of a rmean little drinklng place,
our goal. :
We went in, lnd'"l Etienne ordered
wine, - much to, my satisfaction: My
stomach was ‘beginning to remind me
that I had given it nothlns for twelve
had worked my
egs, hard.

“Does M., Bemet lodge with you?”

my master ukad the -landlord. We

were his ‘onlly patrons at the momeht.

“M. Bernet?" JHim with the eye ont?”

. “The. ame.ﬁ

no, monsiear. I dom’t let
e building s not mine, T

every-

wg thq xronnd noo: for my p,\xi"-

d\t Begus od;u n the gouw

Ty ;
"-NG, h _doesn’t, Hehhd.n muna;
off tho ‘Rue

“But: he come- hene otton,?
‘aye. . Every morning

for  his

.x,,ﬁﬁenne laid’ down the drlnk

No,: monsieur; he comes | Hn hore-‘

gallant, and he never chances
'M shop.:. Whilé it h
my sho; o eisléne

ns!eur, mote’s the pity.
ves in this quarter. M.
’fnter. you-understand,
lives here, it is be-
‘Welp it. But Hhe gzoes
rien(fs %

ean’t tell us, my man,

lnine hnst anewqr-
ind the bar
the p!easant-
'x& lant.

: house on the left,

I would go with momuou:'
leave’ the shop [Ione'

‘not “back from market.

this date, “in  Mayenne’s ‘hands, they But monsieur cannot
S e e S ek L e e
should have krown that if T. told him  sieur. o

to desert me, I meant. it.”

‘Au «rqvolr. monsleur 2

‘M. Etienne ventured no word. un-

bitter momerts no comsolation -con-,
soles.. M. le Duc a.dde& mer a mo-
ment: vy

-~ “Mordjeu?  +I m ulnmul fot mvuw
I mighd: be r eccupied than:in
bhmtn‘ the deﬁ-—tbo brave and faith--
he could not run, they.

he did go, and he went to his death.
Tmywel:emyoham ‘the 'papers. ‘I
had no right to:put the responsibility

derstanding well enough that in such | i

. &

5

T be Continned :

onju,o“.v n's;uuotb.

on anlg ot}mrh ‘l(“;hould ‘have kept them ; ’

mysel sho have gone o ‘Tar- “ Don that ;

igny. ‘I should never ~have ventumd ":my:n mbe nd dmu:f

myself  through ' these  black  lanes, ﬂ';._{md h ththdn?‘m 3 .

Fool!  traitorous fool” g Mirough’ thi D°’L:
“Nay; Monsfeur, the mischh. i ht

have hathilies ‘ny- SRe M T TN e tihont bemgdistgrbed byfthe sick kid-.
“It would not have befallen Villeroi! T ic o fet weliand,

It would not have befallen Rosny!™ Y

Monsieur &emmed bitterly. . “It be-
falls me because I.am a lack-a-wit who
rushies into affairs for which he is not
fit. I can handle a sword, but I have
no bustnen to meddle in statecraft.”

“Then have those wiseheads out at

the back,

1 suffered | :yun and stiffness in -
pr ont

‘We'll ‘get them

Monsieur cut short his son’s jubﬂa-

first article in my creed.says she is for  through the heart. “He was. an ugly|St. Denis no business to employ you,” | tothe
me. And I'll have her yet, for all ng- .enough :fellow, one eye entirely closed | M. Htienne sald. “He is not- unknowny to take Gin Pills,
pRme. by a great scarthat ran from his fore- | to fame; ithis Duke of St. Quentin; ev-% up. l.ﬁduo%d pains
“l'i‘;xen. _mordien, well steal her. to- heggmﬂeiilﬂllfa tone}::lsleggzﬂed m;stache erybody, knows -how he goes: about are.gone now, and I have not had a re-- -
gethier! " =:is ‘Ber: orgne,” he said. | things. Monsi th v
“You! You'll help me?* “Have ' you encountered him. before. B8, eur, they gave you. the| turn of theold trouble since. And Gin

Pills Tnmeﬂ” first painless passage of

haye had in two years.

M ROBT., Dnuvex,\Wmnxpeg Man.” .
You can't] ‘honestly doubt Gin Pilis &

ter stich testimony as this. Gin Pills

hold out certain relief from pain. They
are sold with'
cm or refund your money. Soca box—

an ironclad guaramtee to.

are like. ‘Are they open?” 6 boxes for $2.50. At alld ts. We
| “I Year by now they may be. There| will send you a trial box free if yon will .
are three 'sheets of names, and a tourth

-send us your name and address and say
the paper in which
down the
write us now. befors

ytou read this. Put
paper—get a post card—and -
{O‘l forgetit, 'l‘l.

“But—Lucas.”

Bole Drug Co., Winn




