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THE FAVORITE.

The maryuls wss gll. epeaking whon &
threatening murmur, sccompanial with the
olanking of swords, was heard in the room.
Ashamed of thetr inaction, the gentlemen pre-
sent had aY length (etermined to sapouse the
chovalier’s cause.

A sandonio amile played sbous the lips 0f the
Marquls de !a Trembhlaie, X» rose from his
ohalr, 804, in an imperious tone of voloe, called
out:

«Qpen thosadoors ! These gentlemen aAppear
10 be growing somewhat overneated. A little
ooot alt will o them pocal™

No socner were tae doors thrown open than
the gentlemen petoslved & hundred soldicrs
armed to the teeth, and apparently awalling &
s from thelr maater, The half-drawn
awords meturned to thelr soabbards, and the
threatening murmurs cessed.

uAhl® sald the marquly, with a mocking
smile, 14 must be admitied that the customs
of gur ancestors were extremely good customs,
1f I had been obllzed {0 addrees mysslf to &
Feudal Qowrt, or present a petition to Parlia.
ment, (0 kesn myselt from belng assailed by
you, my very dear neighbors, X should, ia all
probabilily, bave been & dead inan at this mo.
meat. Centlamen, T witl not ustain you any
looger. I bope that, recovered from your mo-
mentary ersor, yoo will plainly sse hoy good &
rosson I have for panixhing this 8forsi, and that
you will not entettaln any angry feeling to.
wands e for inflicting on him so well-deserved
a chastisexpent.”

o monsleur,” ¢ried Raoul, $¢the orde:
which you bave given, 10 aasassinate me, ia
garious, {rrévocable t”

«Serious and irrevnoable, Monaleur Btorxt.?

o And you imagine, marquis, that & gentle.
man will submit to the dignity of tho pillory,
the scourge, and the gibbet

uIn the Arst plsos, Monaleur 8forsl, nothing
proves to me that you are s gentisman; aud,
further—I confess—I am curions to know in
what manper you think {t posaible to excape
my justlos ¥ !

uIn what manter, wreto ¢ Soel

Quicker than thonght, the ohovaller hurlod
asido the guards whosurroanded him, and with
a furious bound, sprang head-foromost towands

one of the pillars which supported tho massive
mantelplece of one of the two chimnles in the
room ; but, alag! the cords by which his logs
ware bcund together stoppsd him in the midst
of hls course, aad he fell heavily vn the goor.

«Take him back to his dungeon, end until
to-morrow morning let him not be out of sight
for one moment,” sald the marquis; coolly.

O

OHAPTER XXII,
FERLIANARIES OF DEATH.

1t wa five o'clock in tho moraing, The dull
groy Ngbt of & bleak aud dusky dawn, not unlike
the twilight of a winter’s aight, imperfoctly Uy
the dangoon of the Chevaller Bforzl, Tho youug
man, reating egalnst the wall, with his armso
hanging by hiasides and his head drooped upon
his chest, lay sank In feverish sleop.  On elther
side of him stood, stiff and motionlessas a statuo,
one of the men.at-arms of tho Marquls do ja
Tremblals, Tbn.g oft?;noar;::m of theso ¢ :g
guandians proved how thoy were wi
awenes of blood Rud misery. ;

Baddanly the door of the dungeon grated onits
hinges, €nd Benulit cnlered tho sombreand togu.
trious ocll 1

The Chiaf of tho Apostlas had exchangod the
tonting dreas he ustally wore for a fanoy cos-
tome of terribls significance. o was now at.
tind 1n soarfet sevge frora hewd to foo}, and it
war {papoesibls to milstake him for any other
thae the éxecutioner, )

« You msy rotire, companions,” ha said, ad-

‘laomen-at-atme. ¢ Your watch t3 ended
—ny datiss begin'” .

Atter the deparfure of the two goanii, the,
Chletof the Aposilfss advanced to ths young.
mself in front of him, ox-
with closs and sustained
aitention. His face expresied rather the torror
of & eriminaf than trfumphal dalight.

« Heyond all doudt,” ho muttorod to himself,
athis Yourg man tmeonquerable,
bravery and ocurags. His condget has boen
glorious and 107al, abd yet hoa 158 about to dle,
the viotim of & Zrizhtful injostice, an odicus
vengeanca! Yet, 1a xpite of tho orlmness of
tis conacienoe, his lsat sleep had been troubled
by Wrrible dream, e stroggles sgalns. hix

HIOL3 he cannot rubmit to his Mate, When
wakes he will 008t 1ikély And in his pride
thestrenth {0 Rppear resignuad; hut I, who havo.
dstocted the secrets of lus sleep, shall not be
duped. Oht ifan {onocent and brava zaan is
so agliated befare {he moment of his end, what

not remores, that pr trates @ man at e lw i
bour; and faar Over omies innocent aud
gulity alike.”

The emotion caused to the chevaller by the
sight of the Jhief of the Apocsties noarcely lasted
two sacands, He then locked conlly st his 1n-
gubrious vinitor, and, in A caliy and assured
toue, remerked ¢

o Your coatume, Mattre Barolst, telis mo the
object of your presence, The marquia does
things grandly ! ks losas 00 means of rendaring
the pxoention of h ¥ crime effoctive. Iffam to
ollow you, lsad on

* Chavallar,” repliad Bencist, ¢ you have sttll
one hour to llve.”

« Then why di4 yout wake mo?"

‘Ths Ohlef of the Aposties hesitated,

« Monsleur lo Chevaller,” hesaid at length,
with an air of embarrassmens, < I thought it
would be agresabla to you to be warned a little
before.hand. Mon condemued to death have
ondinarily arrangements to make, Have you
nothing to bequeath—no remembrances tosend
«to your family

+ My fnmily I” repeated tho young man sadly.
“ Alag! I bhave one,"

« Bat, mademolselle Y

Tho chevaller started,

« 8ilence, wretch!” he oxclalmed, in an im-
perious tone. ¢ Let bot tho name of her I lovo
pase your lipt.  Ab, I ondemstand—you perform
an oxeavable misslon. You are commandsd by
tho marquis to darken my last moments and
weaken my courags; you will fall in your pro.

heaven, where I shall miect again hor from
whom Ihave been torn on earth,”

e Monateur Bfors!,” replted the Ohlef of the
Apostles, aftor a short gllonoe, “ whon you were
conduoted to prison, s bolt was found upon vou
Qlled with gold pleces. Do you not wish to dis.
poso of this monoy, which has beea placed in
the hands of tho marquls ¢

« Lot your msaater kesp 1t—thert and murder
g0 well together.”

« My master {s to0 magnificent nnd too glo-
rious to profit by your spoils. Iam quito sure
that at your request he will immediatoly remit
this money to whomsoever you direot.”

« And you deslro to be that person ?”

4 Well, chevaller, 1 will not deny that such
gonoroaity would purchase, not only my gratl.
tods and esieem, jout all my best attention
and respact. It is ¥ whosm charged with your
exocution, Now, In that there{s one detail
of which, perhape, you are ignorant. I willzot
concedl from you that thero are many ways of
havging a man—the cord may be more or leas
woll fastened, he may bs moro or loss roughly
swung into the alr. Xam known throughout
the provinos fur my experionood iz a hangman;
T Xnow how to render it with the subjeot con-
fided to my hands, elther ridiculons, piteous, or
sublime—to prolong his sufferings or to curtall
hid agony. Boassured that, {n spite of the cal-
cmnles spread abroad ¢cucerning me, I am
highly accessible to ths feeling of gratitude,
For exaraple, {¢ you will baguneath t0 mo your
belt-full of golden crowns, I will piase the knot
in such & mannerthat you will die as fostantly
as if you had besn struck dead by athunderdolt.
It 1s the Interest molely which I fool for you
which induoced me to oator into these explana.
tions. 1 quito admit, dbetween us, that your

1 condomnation is not the most regular, and that

your crimoe 18 not 80 monsirous as MYy master
affecta tothink it I should be sarry, tharefre,
knowing you to be half innocent, that any par-
simony on your pars should oompel mo to act
with severity towards you."
# Like master, like servant,’’ muttered Sforsf,
with disgust. « 8o be i1, Maitre Benoist; ¥
©onsont to adCEPt you for my Inheritor.”
« Ah, Mousjeur le Ohovalier, the recollsction
ol your goodness and munificente will ive eter.
nally ih my raemory.”
« I gt one eondition, howover, on my gene-
rosity,” oontinued the unfortunate young man.
#1What is the condition ?”
« That you procuro for me propsr linen and
habilitaonts. My drese, horzibly torn duoring
{he assanit on Tauve, is quite onworthy of the
eharming assembly convoked Dy your master
to bo present at my death. 1 mugt do bonor to
my hoat.?
¢« Beo sure, MonsionrlsChevallier, that tho mar
qtis wiil be desply touched by this Qeltency on
your part, ihssten to fstech you sl that you
demnnd.?

« Qne ward more, good ahd exocllent Benoist.”

« X sm at your orders, movosisur,”

4 You will have to expond ont of my herflage
8 ooriain sum, which I shall name, for messes
to bs sald for my soul.”

A shadow paxsad over the apostis's foaturcs;
but, after & moment’s reflaction, he saids
1 With whom 40 you wixh to arrangs for

?;:t sgulityonabe?t That thought terzifies | these masses Lo be perfrmed 27

unmans my, seo myself st my last bour,

abanianed by all, hated by all, alotio with the |
reoolletilon of my oences, Ah! ifall the peo .

plo wbo trom? s ‘g my pressnce datl kaew the

» To whom oati I address myself In my dan-
goon but yoursslf, Maitre Benolst

# T aocept the Auty with plessure,” tepliad the
Chief of tha Apostles, tha shadow entirely dis.

terror and despait hat prey vpon my actil, in. , appearing from his face.

staad of fepring, the) would pity miv. Eut now ;

|

gt up oy | linen—clothes simoat new! Ah{ X hadalmoat

;amwfal,?:mmmswnummymp.

He several Uirnies pansed his hatds over hie
eyes? thén, rnding down, ktruck the chavalier
'on the shogides.

“ Foém, modei<url® he crled—u
Y9 waltrl foe M

Boarcely ten wminntes had passsd 1ince the
completion of this hideons dargailn befere
Renoist retaroed to itls patisnt.

« Heove, Monsieur lo COhovallor,¥® he &aid,
placing a dundla on tBe fiodr, 4 bave oonsdly
ettlmuly fulilled myengagement. Magnilosnt

ten, Wil you, first, ba 80 good ar to take

The yoeony sy, tudely flartled from alaep, | tha trouble to draw up & paper~your last will

oorld A Ririn~r making & gesture of

, sl tedtanieut® 1 Dawy brought writing ma.

64 Qlmogd of alarm, at sight of the Chlef o thé ¢ WLIAI®

Awtles,
©MT was e fod,¥ sald Banolet to himwell, « 40
teke g Woh pity ou raysell.  Iiis fear alone, aad

Inspite of the lrons allached to hiz wrisiy
the chievalier contrived to write in {olerably
8%ible charadlers tho desired will

Joct, Bonotst. I havo commended my soul to | &l

« Now, Monsfeur la Ohv valler,” Bancist went
on, #lst us proceed witn your totlette. WINI
yo;: :1;:" me tho Lonor to accept MY services as
vale

The chovalior powe, snd the Chiet of the
Apcstiss, aftar having taken frtm the buodle
he had brought with bim & perfectly white
shiri, sxalsted Bforsl to take off hix tatterec and
dirty garments,
Buddenly the apostle turned pale, 5nd ad-
dreesed his viotim In a trembling voloa:

 AMonajeur 1o Chevalier,” he sald, « you bear,
Just above tho hoeart, the scar of a dangsrous
wound. I ocould never havo believed that any
ono g0 struck could have Uved. How lobg s it
£ln0o you weare so oruelly wounded 1™

# In my earllest youth.”

@t Aht-Jn what country 1"

¢ Hore-~in Auvergnoe.”

The Chlef of the Aposties staried and let fall
the vestmont ho was holding ready to place on
the chevalier's shoulder.”

© Monaieur,” he ¢rled, ¢ one move question,”

# Teave mo in peacs, I desire tospeus the
1ast fow minutss of my life in contemplation
and prayer.”

« You are wrong to refuso to sstisfy my curl.
oslty,” continusd Benolst, I donot think X
am mistaken in bolieving that up to the prosent
time tho secret of your birth has remalned a
mystery to you. Well, 1 was on the polnt of
gmgg the veil which shrouds your past his-

Ty )

These words awakened Raoul’s whole atten-

on,

4'What do you say 1" ho orid,

«] say, Monsleur Sforsl, that such & scar as
you boar s too remarkable to be found {n two
persons, and {s a rovelation to me. I know well
that at the moment of being hung people gen.
erally caro little about ihe alllances thoy may
be quitting on earth; but, on tho other hand, I
have reen condemnod men absorbed in the af-
falrs of thelr family up to the lagt moment of
thelr lives.”
wHave you known my famlly, Benolat ¢”

«] belleve 80, mousieur. I beg your pardon,
I mean chovaller.”
s Zxplain yourself I cried Sforzl, eagerly, al.
most forgetiul of the horror of his situation,
«1t was here, in Anvergne, that yon were
wounded, yoa say? HOW many years ago?’
4 Twanty-lwo."
«The time is oxactly right. Ry whom were
you saved ™
«t By a troop of free-lanceg.”
A troop of free.lances did pass through the
provino: of Auvergne at thst period, Where
did they find yout®
aln & wood. Y was, as I have been t{old,
dathed in blood, and no longer gave any signof
life. They thought mo desd, and it was only by
* mlnéne of Providenos that I could hrve besn
saved.
As the unforiunats young man continued to
speak, the pallor which had overspréad the tace
of tho Chiaf of the Aposiles st the commanoe-
masnt of the conversation angmented in intan.
sity, and by the tima Raoul had finished spoak-
ing, Benolst had become perfectly livid,
a1t 1s he1? thought tho ruMlan #and yet Y
struck with s firm hand and pitilessly!?
polgnard plerced him up to the hilt! Not my
sonses are bswildered; I am under the {nfinenoce
of some shameoful and puertle weakness? That
muat beit. This soar, by calling to my met o-
1y the soane of the anrdar, must have unsaftled
my rsazon. ‘The ohild muat have dled ! and the
dead ne—er come back from thelrgraves! Yot
—this wound, the troop of free.lanceg, the date
of the event, twenty-two yoars sgo! If is hel”
‘With haggard eyss, and foatures distoriad by
torror, Benoist rapldly parted tha heavy locks
which partly hid the chévalier's faoe, and gazad
% him with ardent ocuricsity.
«0h, pof® he went on thinking; #Qoubtis
{mpoasiblet How is it T have not s0onsr ob-
served this Ukeness to monssignem: ! Yos, yes,.
it Is he! What is to b8 dons? Inform the
marqu's? He would not forgly 1me the arime
of the past. Xven supposing he pardoned me
—~—would ha allow ms {0 pPosees a socret dis—
bancring the memory of his fathaer? No; cer.
tainly he would not. He would make sure of
my discretion by my doeath, He acls on the
maxim that (26 dead alons know how to hold
thesr tongues, Basides, how (0 I know that this
revelation wonld bs agroeadble to him? The
oontrary s much more Ukaly, for such A rovsl-
ation would tanterfere with hiz vengeance, and
1eave unpunished tho affrent hs has gusiained,
Ourse my ourionlty! Hetfer to hang the che-
valier than t0 be stabded o plsiolled myself.
‘The cord wil cumplets ths weork I laft unfintah.
:.nd tigo 8nd twenty years 850, Yes, Sfotsiaust

°

While all these xanfused th
sing through the mind of the Chief of the Apos-
{les, Knoul was clinging with il the ensrgy of
his scal {0 tho hopo 'whith was dawning upon
bis mind, If, be argued, {t were made manifast

tamily, the murquis would shrink from the 80-
complishmen? of hin ‘work of desth; snd s,

proosedings?
Dr, Durgan a thousand pounds {0 keep Captaln
Volderbond's vanit atill olosed upcn him,

eager words

crghis ware paz- { could

that be belonged to & powerful and Mlustriooy

you ary gow dresssd,” he added, tying round the
chevallsr’s neck tha aleeves of the pourpoint,
which the {ron on hisiwrisis wounld not allow to
bs put on properly over his arms, I asmsure
you you Jook charmingly; the women willmint
quite comfortably on geeing you. Your oxecu.
tion will be a real triumph for youni”

At that moment tho lugubrious sovnd of ths

bell penctratod the dungeon.

« Wil you follow ma, Monsieur Bforal 1 said
Benolst, coolly ; « you are being oalled.”

Sforz] xnelt, and for five minutes prayed fere..
vently., Ha then rose, and his features bore
soarcely Any trace of emotion ; hls lips alone
gently moved, pronouncing the name of Diane,

« Yead on,” ho sald to Benolst,

The victim and the executloner passed from
the dungeon together,

€ To be continued.)

DESMORO ;

OR,
THE RED HAND,

SY THOR AUTHOR OF * TWRATY ATRAWS” ¢ YOICKN
FEOM THB LUNBER ROOX," THR “ QUMMING-
BIRD," RY0., RTO.

OHAPTER XIX.

Madame Volderbond was transfixed with
terror when ste was informed that her late
husband's remains were about to be exhnmed,
and an jnquest hield on them, there being &
suspiolion that he bad not died & natural death,

It was Dootor Durgan himself who made
this atartling agnouncement to Olympis, who
recaived it with whits cheeks and shifting
oyos, and many other gullt-showing demon.
strations whioh she could not hide,

Shoe sa{d sho was surprised and distressed to
hear that her pooc dead husband was not
suffored to remain in his grave in peace. How
did they imagine he bad dled? Did he not
bave along 1% of illness, and did not sick peoplo

die? Tho captain was au old man; and as
guch, it waa tha most astural thing inthe world

that his ahould take his leave of lite. Of course
it was very unpleasant and painful for her to
think thst his body was to be disturbed about

such 2opsensica) rubbish as it pleased a set of
1dle perzous W

circulate, Wonld gold !ng

any power to put & stop {0 such disgrace
If 80, she wonld willingly give

The listener shook Ns hosd. Olympia’s
and scared 1ooks had sonfirmed his
worst susplolonz; and sho wha had onos ap.

peared to him lovely aud pure asan angel now
looked ngly and hidequsly deformed.

«¥You don’t speak, Dr. Durgan,” preccedsd
she, anxiomsly, and rapidly eohanging oolor.
aCan’t you contrive to keep the poor old man

Ny { in bhisgrave? 1t’sscandalous, that it {s, that I,

his wifs, can't prevent you meddling with
him} I wish magistrates, and such like pitying

poople wouldjust mind thelr own bariness and

et mine alope! Dr. Durgee I will give you

stant, if you will promise o manage thi affeir
for meo, Of courss, yon oan swear thag the oap-
tain Gled of the cbolera, or of fover, or of any
other disesss. I1'll confirm your statemsnt,

whatsosver such may bal Do yon hsar me,
doctor? Answer mo-—oly, snswer mel”

«lama gowe:leu individual in this matter,

L] stifly; «and ever were

will dispuse of it

Olympia locked at the speaker, and her
white face grow whiter and whiter. But she
atruggled with het terrors, and sndsavored o
overoome them.

Her companion was sarking sil the changes
ol ber countsnanos, and hé was drawing his
owx oonclosions from what he saw,

Madame Voldsrbond was wishing
ocould Ar—Ay far away. But whither conldshe
fiyto? Thore was Do possible ssoape for her;
she Was hemmaed {n onall sides.

Raocal, m:ght siIl escaps in safely from ths
terriblo extremity to which hie savr himself ro«
AQuoced. It was with palufal anxiety, thevefony,
1.4 further quastioned tha execuflonsl,
‘o« Welt, Banolst.T” ne demandoed fn anagitated
s, '
o Wall,¥ repliad the Chlef of the Aposiles,
howing his head and spéaking almoet se.vagely,
X find X was mistaken; yor dould not dbe the
per”xm T was thinking of. Come; your timeis
ups

“ A lille ocomplalsaiice and oou

was the traitorose who bad quenashed the o
man's i,

Dactor Durgan, who hated 10 look upon her
now, turned loathingly awey. SLs Laid oal
har hand $0 him, dut ha svolded {ta toush, sa it
sach hed been vanom-chargid; and vedlting
tho door, bastily bowed himself outalilwroom,
never oncd pPAusing until he was in the romd,

ocourags-~thoe
noones all §d over, the beltar Rr you, 'There! | mounted oa his horie, galloplog KWAY.



