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«
of one preparing for an amiable discus- God s* mwcy, were not ruffians out py to accept youwi M. de Mayetme, es-| of our presence nor, indeed, quite reafiz- tile for your master, mien you will wait ^Overybody. IVs all, settled. She mar-
siob- . ■• , • ‘ , .} tel1 xt to «how yqu to what pecially since, do I refuse, you will none | ed it now. He was both pale and rump- at thè St Denis gate fbr Vlgo> with nee you.

“He is charged the murder of the maid was strung. the less pack led, like one who has not closed an eye horses." Preposterous as it seemed, he could
one Ponton, a lâctfey. Of course he did I never thought it great matter “You mistake, St. Quentin. You are all night. “Is all right Monsieur?" 1 had to ask, ûdt discredit my felwor. He followed
not commit it, nor would you care it ne whom one married,’' Mayenne said slow- welcome to spend the rest of your days! “Any news here Y • he made Norman gg j héftl his’ stlrrlip. “Is all right? d* out of the cell and through the fort-
had. His real offence is making love ly: “one boy is much like another. I with me." answer. . Lucas?—” }£*.m * ******* daze. He half be-

.“Wiw .r, V. A«s *«MC- ï3S£te.S?*&aUP *-2«Sezesj-tst©-ISjPfcSrfSB
ÆV.ys.üR.xr.KSï .^ssyutssf^.^. «.»WeBSEYfew^yFFisT-tr8?
dispose of the lady to my hem. waa docile till I drove her too hard, tonate, then, that a third alternative is never 6 word.* èimestâiidèto 61» word Lucas availed n>'fht11br<?k *5* sp*IL

“I might do much better than bestow She *s a loving child. You are forte- given voh ” Lucas stood still, his eyes traveling ïï5£Jie,. 9 W Jve nctualiy in the open
if that is aU you have nate ia yonr daughter, St. Quentin." “It needs not the reminder. Yon have dully over the» group of us, a.-if he ex- g , frowning then hie SSf e*u,k!jV*'V

,nhu.t Monsieur sprangî.ufi radiant, advanc- treated me as a prince Indeed. Be as- pebted somewhere to find help. At the Mestood a moment frowning, then dom, ffld he rouse himaelfto^ acknowl-
the subject, i„g on him 0pen*srmed. Mayenne add- eured the St. Quentins will not forget." same time he was not in the least think- cotmdenanp^,,leared uPn udden u.medTo' th.kJLr■ ,0y°Ue

ed, with his cool smile: . '‘Every one forgets.”’ ing of us. He looked straight at me for My faltik- l have ct.®«guto gnsou mugn, ne tnroçd to the keeper:
"You need not flatter yourself Mon- “Perhaps. But twhen you need our a full minute before he awoke to mÿ pî^voo »1i?Ur"5iv Yoü^e like to .6e ^ Motte, you should employ

itii :nv> , , r . , “My dear Mayenne^-iueoc punish*» the aidering our parting, I. was ready for tra™ clattered off. more. mipoging than the Louvre itself.
crl*d Monsieur, I must mannderings of the court jester.’’ , ; any violence.:; But affcr the first mo-. Pierre cetoe to my. elbow with anopen Tour Jios^ality is so. eager that you

alue my sweet daughter, more than - Monsieur laughed out with a gav gus-' ment of startlement he regarcied -me m paper—the order signed and sealed .dor Insist 0» entertaining me, .so lavish that

=~==™= ssmMss mg—S:
"$ipt quite so. fast,-my friend. If I -k.w-i -----__ ».- grinned at him. "We and M. fie May- does not walk free- again. Hie Grace “They don’t leave in such case thatyielfnp dto-Dae de St. Quentin, the Yo^to^keS b^ck bu^ enne aro-friends now.” , bkto you teU M. de. Mer he remembers the, can; veryt^k me^om of

Comte de -Mar, and Mlle. Lorance de ?hfà„ f WaQt! That l/vourself ‘"You I could not rouse him even to curios- Wednesday night, underground.. *y guests,” LaMotie answerod: irith a
Montluc, I demand certain little conces- . * must come over to ns sooner ity, it seemed. But he turned abruptly “And I remember Tuesday night in- dry «mile, “You are a, fortunate man,
Sions-for myself.’* a. 9 us sooner ^ iritbmoTe ufe tb8in he hai t6e colmcU-room, Pierre,” I was begin- «f. de Mar.”

mu iu j.j ». fi» . -vi yet shown. ning, but he cut me short. Even now “M. le Comte, will you come quietly
. The other did hot flame out at Mon- -You >e not told this fellow ?” thst I was in furor, he risked no men- with me. to the St. Denis gate?’ d’Au-

8l9,Srr"ubut 8°a've'*d nn*®1? • , t-w« understand enr orders, mon- tien of his disobedience. Hé packed me iTsy asked him. *.‘0r ipust I borrow a
I have no taste to be Navarre s vas- ,jwr|" d’Auvray answered, a bit huff- off with d’Auvray on the instant: I had guard from M. de La Motte?”

***• ed. no chance to ask him whether lie sus- M. Etienne’s whole face was smiling;
Now this was eminently the place peeted us yesterday. Sometimes I have °?t his lips alone, but bis eyes. Even

for me to hold my tongue, but of course thought he did, but I am hound to say his skin and hair seemed to have taken
I could not. he gave ns no look to show it. a brighter look. He glanced at

They had no need-to tell me, M. de D’Auvray and I walked straight in surprise at the absurd
across Paris to the mauy-towered Bas- •
til*. It seemed a little way. Before the m,.!„T[v „come uk® * ,aeb, M. Is Mom- 
pot cnt name of Mayenne bars flew open; q ïv„ " , . . ,

guard In the court led us /J««luted La Motte and walked 
room all stone, floors, walls, °”t into the place Baetile. I

ceiling, where sat at the table some high I"1”* ,1..ney»r- felt so grand as when I
official, perhaps the governor of the lSSL ""ïïÿ1 B*W* sallrnort, the
prison himself. He piru old csm- “.»tion to hinder us,
baigner, grissled and weather-beaten, his „?.*..al1** we owned the 
right sleeve hanging empty. An inter- f'® f'H_^Vhad. 'te*d11ntale> this mek- 
esting ‘figure, no doubt, but I paid him “Vf' wTi? Ma,"neL . 
scant Attention, for at his side stood . first thing toy lofd did, still in 
Lucas. Jr,„’ "L,0u pri,on- waa t0 come

“I come on M- de Màyenne’s busi- "S™ here my^rie^ whv

jon'tiwwae.”0 ^ ^ ^ ^ w
“The regulations, M. de Lorraine—” chief between here and the gate You 

The officer broke off to demand of <*r are banished, yon ubderptahd, " from 
escort, “Well, what now?’ Parle."

I went straight up to him, not wait- “I pledge yen my word I shall make 
mg permission, and held out my paper, no. attempt to elude my fate. I go

Lucas’s head went out to snatch and dispense with your company.” 
crumple it: then his clenched fist drop- “I am a soldier» and a soldier’s orders 
ped to « his side. It seemed an-.if his must be obeyed,” d’Auvray quoted the 
eyes woitid blacken the paper with their keeper s words, which seemed to have

‘ impressed Mifc. ‘however. M. 14 Comte.
w’rt fen-”oa h-Mgü eoî &’.r&

» Sbw MESUl5S8?ff
-...wail^jlJpyJJ^L -with toys,

,BbeU>u|- tts. 

the Rue St. 
„a»d in fare- 

turned his steps, with the pions 
sness of duty done. Only I 
lack to see it; monsieur had for- 
ll« existence. ;

, not proud; I don’t mind be­
ll marched through the streets by a 
usketeèr ” M. Etienne explained as we 
tried; “Set I csn’t walk before him. 
ill me, Felix, thé story, if’ you would
■■ ■ ................

V(Continued from Last Sunday.)
HEY made no demur at admitting 

I Us. Monsieur • went ,into the 

house, while I led the horses to 
the stables, where three or four grooms 
at once volunteered to rub them down, 
ill eagerness to pump their guardian. 
But before, the fellows had bed time to 
get much out of me came Jean March­
and, aii unrecognizing to summon me 
indoors. I followed him in delight, part­
ly for curiosity, partly because it had
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my time on you 
to say.”

“We have hardly opened 
M. de Mayenne—”

•T have no wish to -carry 
“Monsieur,, the .king's ranks afford no 

better match than my heir.
“Vo maid of mioa shell, ever marry a

ewore no son of mine should ever 
marry a Leaguer, but 1 have come to 
see the. error of my ways, as you will 
see yours. Mayenne, tti is--for yon to 
cfeoese where among the- king s forces

j

seempd to me when the doorway swal­
lowed Monsieur that I might never see 

Jean ushered me into the

It further.”
■9

him more, 
well-remembered council-room, where 
Monsieur stood alone, surprised at the

-sight of me.
"A - -lackey came for* me,” .. I said.

“Look, Monsieur, that ’s where we shut 
tup Lucas.

I ceèéed hastily/tdr I knew the step - A >a
in the corridor. .. mademoi- wepid not Own a fear, crept into May-

It was difficult to credit mademoi n ■ He studied the face be-
ule’. to. believA _ that Mayenne ^ hjmr a fl(w of gBy challenges and 

could ever be in a rage. In ne çame, length not quite confidently
big and calm and smiling, whatever ac len*tn' q
emotion he may have frit at Montreurs gpMk ^th a confidence, St.
arnvel not only buned, tot wit a “By aU meatis, monsieur. You stamp
flower-bed blooming over it. He ^ „why t0 ^ aure" us churls rise.”
greeted his guest wfth courte Mgyenne jliroped heavily to ins feet. My duke.eat again, his smile a shade
|ou?.eaf °f a.^ UXn5tifl his glance fell "What mean you?’ , uneasy. Which Mayenne perceived with

a kmdly heart. Not till g , “I mean that mademoiselle s marry- quiet enjoyment, as he went on bland-
on me did he show any sign of discom ,g -Jn my hands. Where i? your iy: "Nothing that I could ask of. you.
P^SS?' . --claimed brusnuely *ard, M. de Mayenne? ' M. de St. Quentin, could equal, could

What, 5-00- J»e bru y "Mordieu! Have you found her? halve, what I give. Still, that the
"lour eervant brought him hither, apeak aooth.” kniglrtliness may not be, to your morti-

5,îrïï;.sAr.h"r». %-SrE- «

tleiuen hai roa. with you. *£#4* wbitoer h«.”him, deeming hla presence mlght cap- j$a«Me“lo<i*« about, aa if with

*w“‘

“No," said Mayenne. ******* "With pleasure. She is at St. Denis.” 
here, he may etay. He serves the pur- May‘Bne cried helplessly, as numbed 
pose as well as another. .

He did net say what the purpose was, aJ“°",’ _ » how—”
nor could I see for vhat he had kept Igname she there? On foot, every

gfe-Æ’fe’yessi

"Certainly. You have come to join M^nrirtfr’s wrist.

th"0LnXe-rontrory"tM.1rMay.°unt., I J*» »« aafe> St’ ** “

have come. to.persuade you to join the ,,As ^ m6Mieur> „ the king’s pro-
‘“^gt was a waste ol hor^fl.ri.V ‘^“^o^^wUh the king?"

My Wiend, you know afc well as we «<au« mv lodeinsrs. in -the care of 
do (hat before Iqng yon jW the 6Sddler’s wife whAlets them. I ;left
-isrÆïW’LÏÏ.S.T 1*" ”

i.^M^rlto" —-m'-wSr " ' “ïon answer for her eâtéty?’ May- 
eohp- de trtet a Sundar, wieo tbe trtjig ^’ne' cried huskily, his breath cowing
B0^Sti° Quentin,” Mayenne made ^et ^

idWyl “Wh4n 'shh câthè last mti*.ib.3iaapenr r,my^^ord^to ieeT to^He^r.Te’ a°,0 

Henry..--TiH then

We haye ^e patience
to, wait for. yon, mqnsieur. Be pssUted, “/.turn " '
in yonr turn, that when .ypu. do come ..Tbe king,” Monsieur went on, 
on yonr knees to his Majesty yon will œ0vaMr Us Mayenne himself at hi 
do well to bave a friend or two at that w$rm heart of Ms pitying
*‘MorbIen," Mayenne cried, suddenly, ^L,!/ ^age &&ÉZ lov.Æ . I . 
showing his teeth, “yon Will never go ^ d;d not favor toy venture here"; { 
back to him if 1 choose to stop you! .. - si]lv ka8iness. He said 1

Monsieur rtiised hi, eyebrows at him, ^Y^clap me ia jaTtod he toîd 

paihyd by the nnsuavity. fjat I migh rot my life ont there be-•dfeastiRttU Z%".: SjwM"* -
otherwis"er le8Te thi8 hOU8e if y°U Wl" “Well; then, pardieu, we ’ll try if he

brother "y°Ur lBte maBter d “y way, tbefe is Valere,. stoet Kingsman,

v’“

-ar-w - 3S êtSsjj**
JSsr- - - - ^^Kssrirassr®

»#r«

ed from is face, and he, too, laughed. ‘What, to yonr understanding, is san g cation, ail on one side, I brave thought future.”
Mayenne sat as he was, in somewhat W? , . , . _____ of something for you to grant.” Monsieur laid an emphatic hand on

lowering silence. My duke made a step If you send me to join my son(-mon "Name it, monsieur.’’/ his host's shoulder.
nearer him. and spoke for the ffrst time sieur, you '“7® * "Aoôther point in your favor I "had V “-But 1 read R,' my friend. 1 see a
with perfect seriousness. - a yotector, fnefidiess^ynnUees, in the forgot," Mayenne observed, with his French. land and udder a French king, a

“My Lord Mayenne, it was no outre- ™idst of a hostile army cursing tile usual reluctance to show his cards even Catholic and a gallant fellow, faithful to 
ruidance brought me here this morning, name of Mayenne. Have you reared her wb.n the time had come to Spread them, old friends, friendly to old foes. 1 see the 
There is the Bastile. There is the axe. delicately, tenderly, for that. _ “Last night I laid on this table a pack- dear laud at peace at last, the looms
I know that my course has been offens- , Mayenne sat silent, his fme a mask. et jugt arrived, which I was told be- humming, the mills clacking, wheat 
ive to you,—your nephew proved me that. 2LTS»^8S2£r went on- Y - h lo,nged to,’0»- When I had tiiM to thipk growing’thick on the battle-fields.”
I know also that you do not care to sttot hit. MBdsieur w«Dt on.^ of it again, it had vanished. 'I accused Mayenne looked up with a grim smile,
meddle with me openly. At least, you You can of course hold us in dura^e, my lackeys, but later it occurred to me “I hâve still a field or two to water 
have not meddled. Whether you will torture ns, kill us, but yon must answer that Mlle', de Montluc, arming for battle for that wheat. My compliments to 
change your metimd-^but I venture to the peqple,M rans. • had purloined It.” ' 1 your new master, St. Quentin; you may
believe not. -î am popular just now in . Still was Mayenne silent, drumming --your shrewdness does you credit tell him from me that when I submit,
Paris. I had more cheers as I came in on the edge of the table: Finally he said “You see you have scored a fourth I submit. When I have made my stir- 
this morning, than have met your ears roughly, as if ^ thè words were dragged point, though again by no prowess of render, fro mthat hour I am his hound 
for many a month. , jfon have a great' fro™ him against his will: your own. Therefore am I emboldened to lick his hand, to guard and obey him.
name for prudence, M. de Mayenne; I . „ I **U not- torture ywu. 1 never to demand what I want.” Till. then, let him beware of my teetli!
believe you *i|l .not molest me.” ihehnt to torture Mar. Th* art-est was “Even t* half my fortune—" ..... While I Have one pikeman to my back,
■\ I hardly thought my düké.Tgga making not my work. Since lt.-tra* done, meant „N not your „ear. gave that for. one sou in toy poudi, I iigilt my cause.” 
a greet name for., prudence. 'But then, to profit by rt to keep him awhile out „ony °Bearnais°B Itobing jmlm." “And when yor hate none, you yet
as he spid, he bad td work in bis own of toy way—only .that. I threatened my :.Then what the dev* is it that you have three pairs of hands at Henry’s 
way. Mayenne returned, with chilling «pusin otherwise in heat of passion. But , You will not get my name in the court to pull you up out of the mire."
calm:- T"Shall not torture hum I.shall not kill T!”',' - 8 1 “I thank their grnciousness. though I

“You may find me, St. Quentin, less Aim.” v-,;. ' . , „ p„„i hnne. shall never need their offices,” Mayenne
timid than yon suppose.” "Monsieur— , j !, . f hi« "AfaYime went on Raid 8raudly. He stood there stately

Impossible. Mayenne’» courage is "T .pnt a c«4-in T«»»; Imnd, May-.ljtf ihatatolr rf hie, ^yennd wen and proitd and conÇdeqt the picture of 
unquestioned. I rely not oo his-.tiipid- enne. ««id curtly. Hm pride ill.brooked «Ms own pace. It tnightbave i v,,nn celine.-ol and strength. Last night at 
Ity, but op his. judgment." “ to concede -the point, but he could not .» blunder to kill, you, it M” certa . gt Denis it had seemed to me that no

“tou take a great deal. np«& "yhim- ^ supposed that he riid. not see Been a pitÿ- 7Yvï.n» TLhave chanced P°wer ®®«M defy toy king. Now it
self ia, supposing* that I ieentitiyyeitr' t he was doing. “I give you a card, two murders, to £ ». seemed to me that no king could nick
deathYm Tuesday and dh'fl^wknt fit Do what you cab with it.” iWtulid ahojit the power of “-v Lord Mayenne. When
on Friday.” c “Monsieur, you show what littlé sur- Yo« are wise, monsieur. I am, at e suddenly, precisely like a mummer who

It iS 10 Maayhen^?ang".edatUre' \
VÉjàÜrrÊÈêïÊSl b.ro"ibto^#Ve^e1’ juke’s._digpUy me,ted into a

on Fridav it is three toys'•worse than “Ab, bût bow fortunate the man to let you-carry on your little works un "After all.” he said, “it '»

■ & :«r5’ - p*--“
srtsu?fwihi"**«■ gxsrss: ■»”fSSReSiw:. S“You shotild ptofî/by thàt miwdér* >mre doubtless gauged it as such/ but, „ The naivete amazed while it -amused My Young Lord SettLe* Scores With 
er's experience before you take a leaf At aa^ rate, he suffered it to warm him. Mayenne. Tw® ^oea 8* Once,
from his book, M. de Mavenne; ftehrv He regained of a sudden all the amiabjl- “Possibly not. biit-ÿoir will consent to Occupied in wrangling with the 
of VaWs gained singularly little Whén Itt ^ith which he had greeted his guest, it You will ride out of my court,-when* grooms over the merits of our
he slew Guise to'make you head of the Smiling and calm, he answered: we have finished some.necessary siting s^/ra' ,.R ablea- ,w,th o th* T
League " “St. Quentin, I care little for either of papers, straight to St. Denis gate, over politics and the armies, I

Mayenne started, and then laughed-to yonr threats or your" cajoleries. Tlwy And you wHI pledge me your lipnor to aw»lte<? m a of »e emirt
«how his scorn of tile flattery. But I amuse me alike, and move me not. But make no attempt hereafter to enter so the conclusion of formalities. I had jn»t
.Mnl he whs;Yrth'e same, half pleas- I have a cafe for «y:.-sweet cousin, long as the city is mtoe^Week
ed. mprer the less because he knew it Since yon threaten me with her danger, Mayenne was smihng broadly. Mou Parij within a eek^ and was on the

b™rarfw th.t „ 4.... - .4 'rssa^rswign sgyBSKreS

is sSRiSKirl E.KSsz.^Bf&r5 ÿsereB.11. mv „'.nh.w P.,.1 Sî# ,.n ” wa* in itr**ts For a moment he actually paid no heed, pasting ua without a
vh,Y vo^, know! pn?yhim tte’ ' Monsieur, she made her Way to ns at hesitated. Then he began to laugh at his glance. But the tall d’Ajm.y bespoke 

■But M. de MayenHe can get him out Ht Denis to offer herself to our torture ®wu hesitation Mto^ ^ Any news,"

; :I"*

m

?

;

“Better his than Spain’s.”
Mayenne shr

face at ita stoli WKÊfjQ
"Wall, I am no'astrologer to read the

his shoulders, his

'P.L.169S
—».
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fire. • ■ ,!»• --*r. W»»' ...... - ..v. , ■
“Jnst that—4he requisition for M. dr 

Mar’s releasè.” the officer told him. look­
ing ap from it. “AU - perfectly regular, 
end; m céder. In five minutes. NL dr

verse tien ,yon wisk.”
Lucas's face was as, blank as the wall. 
“I am a" soldier, and a soldier’s orders 

must be obeyed.” the officer went on to 
explain, evidently not caring to offend 
the ; general’s nephew. “Withont the 
written order > 'cohid not admit your 
brother of. Guise. Bnt now yon can 
have ail the conversation you desire with :

Lucas’s face did not change, save to 
scowl at the -ety name of his-brother 
Guise. He eaiu enrtly. “No.. I must get 
back to his Grace:" and, barely bowing, 
went ont from the room.

“Now, I don’t make that ont.” the 
keeper mnttered in his heard. That Lu­
cas should he in one moment cured of 
his urgent need of seeing the Comte de 
Mar was too much for him, but no rid­
dle to me. I knew he bad come to stab 
M. Etienne in his cell. It was his last 
chance and he had missed it. I feared 

. him no longer, for I believed in May­
enne’* faith. My master once released, 
Lucas could not hurt him.

What was as much to the point, the

-

to Hunters
- »T '*Tr

■signed residents of Bsqni- 
ihosln Districts, extending 
5 Bridge to Rocky Point, 
Ice that shooting over onr 
:ed, and that all trespassers 
ted:

11 me,m•J
•ï follSwed MÜ ,v

----"■ C ^ ,j. -tore
fts im- 
s best,E. Banister, M. Blatch- 

k, L. O. Demers, A. Drey- 
^ J. Emery, The Esqvlmalt 
Co. (per T. Lubbe, Mgr.), 
‘ Estate (per Chas. E. 
er, W. Fieher, J„ V. Grant, 
ge Heathérbell, Henry C.

D. Helmcken, Fleming 
M. Ihverarlty, C. L. Le- 
Icllwalne, Ian Malr, ET. 
Parker, Arthur H. Veatt, 

James Phalr, A. Rams- 
tld, W. Robbins, Samuel 
iw, T. G. Stothard, Roland 
nwick, W. O. Tweetman, 

John Weir, G. F. Weir, 
rt Witty, William Witty,

wr ! '

.

■1
him,, til! we almost ran 

the tower of the St. Dénis 
gate. ' ;

We learned of thé warder that M. 1 
de St. Quentin.had recently passed ont, 
but that nothing had been seen of hi« 
equery. No steeds were here for ns.

“Well, then, we’ll have a glass- Bnt 
if Vigo does n’t come soon, by my fàith,
I ’H walk to St. Danis!”

But that promised glass was 
drunk, nor were we to-eet out at

St. Denis; for in the door of the 
wine-shop we met Lucas.

flr?T wlth a11 thê î!"1' *"îdJn * ”0" on-gone forevef, Mke last year’s enow.
fl "Whit m.«nk"vnn «vh.inS” ^.ntiïm^in ’« » And here within the hour we encounter-

What mean yon, wheip? Since the young gentleman su. t » sword in his hand asr*"- w"“ cm-VttrîBMSjps1: Hs-KrSÊF^
-SS8A?. l"°'! “&rt£ tma «_ Jt%% j^i*

2t«RSS »» m ». thu. SSS&A ts. trï3S*f ffiI abated somewhat of my drawl to say, ened by his manner. fa Jr P
8ti"f oYk M- de ut Onentlo rt to“»Yk "w LiChf Yvo with “You insult me safely, Lu«m. You
hereG0HeSk’..Mbet giadQ“you?’ * ^TroSrteou, ”f6' **** “ ^ b*

“Here?” ï-Wéll. after all. why not? Yon too, y°“Y™ think sor-
“Certes. He’s now with M. de'May- Sir Musketeer, an you like.” “i tYwit” "

enne. They ’re thicker than brothers. So the three of ns, he and d’Auvray , ‘ . .. . .
Go see for yourself, M.—JLueas." end I, went ta rescue, the Comte de Lueas held out the hare «word, hilt

"Where is mademoiselle?” Mar. toward us. , , .
“Safe. She ’s to marry the Oomte de We passed, through corridor after cor- Monsieur had a box for 

Mar to-morrow.” - . _ ridor, row after row of heavy-barred yesterday, but as 1 prefer -to
He stared at me for one moment, doors. The deeper we penetrated the the established way, i ventured to pro-

weighing whether’ this could be true; mighty mlé, the", fondât I grew of" my 1 îwe,NI'* - - ...ana?” h- “»* ““ sgytetzssa wse sss. » at: 5a“m stâ?sis« fu.1™ M*.ttçfe»w ».

r I could heartily repetoiug me bv da'lt PasBaTO to • do“r at the end. the M. de Mar prdfessed himself satisfied 
this of baiting Lucas No good could ,,oU" of A* invisible to rae in the w,*the blade glTen- , ,
come of it He m'|ht even Turn May th* veteran drew back with fa- “Have you summoned your seconds,

«Lnttih&SSS'S *“"• m » « iSfto"ssrts sujxtsssx sss^s^s. h&st ï&Êstëxtkz «.after him. But 4hai was no help I 8 rtibtained a pallet, a stool, n bench J®§'
stayed where I was, fevered with anx- that might serve as tablé. M. Etienne .. ^witch rose
iety. stood ut the window, his arm crooked ?e®°lel: in,:Y on 4o„ hcfo7, vm,

around the iron bars, gazing out over 1 d° not spring on you- before you are 
the roofs of Paris. ready, Lucas said, with a fine sneer.
. He wheeled about at the door’s creak- ..^onsieuS XrirT.s

“I go to trial, monsieur?” he asked Preçantiôns>re unneeetoary It is your 
ntucklv, not seeing me . behind the Pnrltoge, monsienr, to appoint the happy 
keener • , spot. r

, “Né, M.jie Comte. The charge is can- “The »P®t is near a t h and -, 
ceiled. I come to set you free.” you slew Poutou is the fitting place for

I dashed in past the officer, snatching F°« to die. 
mv lord’s hand to kiss. “It is fitting for yon to die in your

'“It’s true, monsieur! You ’re free! *nT?{fT^'- turned to­
ft. ’s «II nettled -with Mayenne. Mon- Rn.fT,V tnnOcetos 01^our wav
Sieur S seen him: he sets you free. He .J® b® ^ thT conneuTrets '
roifi ‘in recognizance 0f Wednesday beenT^ the watch from

^ Te».»,t « I,.., c i„v flochcd over his face the first instant for foul play. I had 
tov“U belief'without ioy ’ suspected something wrong with the

"Xow l'know Y ’s married ” sword, but my lord, who knew, had ac-
Now I know she s marrien. ^pted it. Then, when Lucas proposed

no seconde, I had felt sure of a trap.
Bnt Sis inviting my presence at the 

•place of onr choice smelt like honesty.
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CONTEST. ■__
=:Sept. 28.—It was an- 

ght the match between 
of the Seventh regiment, 

of the State of New 
Queen’s Westminster 

London will be shot at 
rg Island, October 2nd 
pndred and 600 yards on 

800 and 1,000 yards on 
ITbe international match 
qt trophy, presented by 
■cent, M. P., wlto is here 

and is the-pro-

A. never
once

“YOU SHOW AN EAGERNESS TO GET AWAY forFROM ME, M. DE LORRAINE." I
■4^-

team
test.

-iWELS CUBED.
’ attack of Typhoid 
1 were left in a very 
nd I could get nothing 

until I commenced 
a Extract of Wild 

ke a great deal of 
it to «J1

■ :
!

m mending 
wel complaint 
). M. Stewakt, 
tittle Current, Ont figMto - :

DYSENTERY
CURED. '

I was very bad
Dysentery and 
Dr. Fowler's

with
' t»ed 

Extract of Wild 
Strawberry, and it 
completely cured 
me. We keep it 
constantly on hand, 
and could not get 
along without it It 
has saved us lots of 
doctor bills.

E. M. Adams, 
Stanbridgp Ekst, 

Ont

as well to - <9

At the end of five minutes he 
out of the house again, and, without à 
glance at us, went straight through the 
gate with the step ami air of a man 
who knows what he is about. -1 was no 
easier in my mind though I saw him 
gone.

Soon on his steps came a lackey to 
order M. de St. Quentin's horses and 
tWo musketeers to mount and ride with 
him. On reaching the door with the 
nags. I dîscovwed I was not to be of 
the party; onr second steed must carrv 
gear of mademoiselle's aud lier hand- 
woman, a hard-faced peasant, silent as 
a stone. Though the men quizzed her, 
asking if she were glad to get to her 
mietress again, whether she had known

oj&xsasÆS
ed herself seeing the horse loaded to her

res .as’uvs: "
“Y*u stay, Felix, arid go to the BaS-

came

notorious.

-

langeroua. ;

EETHINQ.

[Other first knew of 
tive qualities of Dr. 
|fWId Strawberry, 
"kept in “fhe house, 
lys acts like megic, 
given to teething

face,

"Now I know she "s married.” 
“Nothing! of the sort!” T fairly shont- 

nnd down in my 
to marry ■ M.'to 

Coînté. She' '* at St. Denis with Mon­
sieur. She ’si to marry you. It sail 
aïrànged. "Mayenne consents—the- king

all “.Nothing* of. the sort
^ -t

;lla Irwin, 
Delta, Ont (To be Continued.)
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