
• A COrUTESAN'S LIFE

"Lucien loves you; lie wrote the note. Your Prefet is

his greatest foe; how can he ^^peak in his presence?"
The stranj^aT moved oil', h-aving Madame d'JOspard a prey

to a double surprise. Tlie Marquise knew no one in the
world who was capable of p!ayin<i: the part assumed by this
mask

;
she suspected a snare, and went to sit down out of

si^dit. 'I'he. Comic Sixtc du Chatclet—whom Lucien had
abridged of his ambit ioii> dii with an emphasis that betraved
lon^' inc(lil;itcd rcvcM-c— followed the handsome dandy, and
procntly im i a young man to wliom lie thought he' could
speak without reserve.

"Well. K'astignac. have you seen Lucien? lie has come
out in a new skin."

It 1 were half as good looking as lie is, I .should be twice
as rich.'" icplicd the tine gentlctnan, in a light but meaning
tone, cxprc-sivc of keen raillerv.

".Nol said the fat mask in his ear. repaying a thousand
ironies in one by the accent he lent the monosyllable.

Ha-tignac, who was not the man to swallow an affront,
.stood as if struck by lightning, and alloweil himself to be
led into a recess by a gras]) of in^n wl;ich he could not
shake olf.

"Vou young cockerel, hatched in Mother Vau(|uer"s coop
—you. who.-e heart failed you to clutch old Taillefer's mill-
ions when t];e hardest part (d" the business was done—let

me lell you. for your personal safety, thai if you do not treat
Lucien like the brother you love, yiui are in our power, while
we are no, in yours. .Silence and su!)mission ! or I shall
join vonr game and up^et the skittles. Lucien de Rubempre
is under the protection of the strongest ])ower of the day
--the Church. Choose between life and death.—Answer."

K'astignac felt giddy, like a man who has slept in a forest
and wakes to >ce by his side a rami>hiiig lioness. He was
frightened, and there was no" one to see him; the boldest
men yield to fear "iider -iich circumstaiico.

"No one but he can kuow—or would dare " he mur-
nnired to himself.


