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‘Then you will wait

(Continued }from Last Sunday.)
HEY made no demur a¢ 4dmitting
T us. -Mongieur . Wett “into the
house, while I led the horses to
the stables, where threé or four grooms
at once volunteered to rub them down,
eagerness to pump their guardiap.|
But before the fellows had had- time to
get much out of me came Jean March-
all unreécognizing to sumimon me
I followed him. in delight, part-

and,
indoors.

ly for curiosity, partly because it had|.

seemgd to me when the doorway swal-
lowed Monsieur that I might never see
him more.

well-remembered council-room,

Monsieur stood alone, surprlsed at the

sight of me."
“A - lackey

IR LA

came ' for. me, .1 said.
'eur, that 's where we shut

B

"‘!6!'1 W!W‘ﬂlé !tﬁr

in the corridor. .
It was diﬁ!cult to ‘credit
celle’s. tale, to  believe  that Mayenne

* mademoi-

could ever be in a rage. In‘He came,
big and calm . and . smiling, whatever
emotion he may have felt at Monsieur’s:
arrival not only  buried, ‘but with a
flower-bed  blooming over it. He
greeted his guest “with “all ‘the courte-
ous ease of an unruffled conscience and
a kindly heart. Net till his glance fell
on me did he show any sign of discom?
posure

“What, you!” he exclaimed bmsquely

“Your servant brought him hither,"” |-
Monsieur said for me.. - ;

“I_understood that one of your gen-i
tlemen had- cotss’ with ‘you. I for |
him, deeming his Lfnsem:e might c;(‘lh
duce to your ease, de’ St, Quentin.”-
1 am at my ease, M. de Mayenne"
my lord answersd, with every 2 MP
ance of truth. “You may go, Felix il

“No,” “eaid Mayenne.  ‘“Since he ii :
here, he may ‘stay. He cerves “the pmu
pose as well as another.”

He did net say what the “Burpose was,
nor could I see for what he had kept
me, upless as a sign to Monsieur ﬂus
he meant to play fair. I began to fea
somewhat hesrtened..

“You have guessnd, M. de’ Mayeuhe,;
wy errand?”

Certainly. ,
the League.”  Monsieur laughed out.:

“On the contrary, M. de Mayenne, 1
have come to_ persuade you fo join the|
Kipg.,” '

"Thxt was a waste of horsé-flesh.’}
¢ “My friend, you know a5 well as au :
do’ that ‘before lang you Will-éome ov

! "T'am not there yet, my emes

goes to mass.’”

“St. Quentin,” Mayenne made guiet|¥

ARRE SHohet BT medle i bn

my sword or to kneel ‘to Henry, be as:
‘keveel~to ‘Henpy. - “Till then
I play my game’™ oot
“Play, 1t$t=nn “We have
to, wait'.for. you,
in your turn, that when -you' d
on your knees to  his Majesty mn ,vnﬂ
do well ‘to-have a friend or
court?”
“Morblen,” Mayenne cl:iqﬂ. suddcnly
showing = his: téeth, “you will wer &0
‘back to him-if 1choese:to stop.you!”

Monsieut rhised his eyebrows at him, ;

paited: by ' the unsuavity.

. “Of conrse not, ieir.
'derstood that when entotod
I shall never leave thls honse if you
‘othérwise.”

“You will Jedve the house
Mayenne ‘said curtly. “I shall not treat|
you as your I;te muter treated ‘ny

brother,”
i | thank xour generoslty, monsiéur,
and commend ‘your good sense.’

Mayenne looked for a monent as if he
repgntg;nof both, - “Then haegnﬁe

lg{e permits' the insolences” 6f

‘Monsieur s ‘up, his band on his
swotd, But. p:;% the q,ﬁulek‘"’kqh _pass-
¢d_from.js face, and he, too, laughed.

Mayenne sat as he was, in’ some
lowering silengs, . My duke

with pa!feCt serio
. “My Lord Mayenne, it was no outre-
cuidance brought me here this ‘morning.
There is the Bastile. There is the axe,
T'know that my eou;se ‘has been w;ﬁ&m—
ive.to you—y 18w, at.
3 know, uilpo é;’l;:? ‘so not care to
‘meddle with ‘me qpin At least, you
ther you willl

haye not me‘d(;h&- :
chanige your” but I venture to

believe not.- <1 am ppplﬂn' just now in 1

Paris,. . I. had more cheers as.l came in
this momin; than haye met Fyour ears
for many a month.. Xou have a great
mame for prudence,’ M. de Mayenng, i
believe you Wil _not molesg me.”
% 1 hardly thought my duke SWAs making
2 great name for. prudence. = But then,
n he sfid, he had to work in his own
way.
ealm:
" “You may find me; St.gQuenﬂa less:
tumd than yeu
i *Impossible.
unquestioned. I rely not ofi-:
ity. but. on. his judgment.” -
pu take s great deal
se]ﬁ in. supposing . that I
deat m] Tuesday -nd @
e :

truth faith than on T
is three days strongen
would’ have ‘beén a b
on Fr:dav it is three

Jean ushered me “into thel
‘where |’

You have come to qu ¢

Ay iafe, mﬁmmn, au the km_g s pro-
she’ ‘with the ldng?" 244

lodgings, e care of |
e %e IMlmmm?m -1 Jeft

‘mies scattersd, nor is m’ﬁﬁhaegt’ a staunch man iu»dnlrge——-l have ‘no ik
‘ “Dyxn%“my ord. It “get its| doubt of; Him. ; i

two at

harmed;” X

t N
made a step
nearer him, angd spoke for the lrst"tlme :

LR A 9

1yennes courage it~

Tﬁe king is. ghrée ‘Mx’g nuarer\ thQ§

i of one prepnﬂng for an amhble dmcuw, 5
sl»n-

e is chnrg-ﬂ with the murder of

Of course he did
one Pontod, ‘a lackey. prost st 2y

net commit it, nor would
had. His real offence is makmg love,
to“yom: ward.” 3 o

" “Well, de you.deny i

“Not the love, but the oﬂence of it..
Palpably you might do mulclh l\_vorse than
dispose of the lady to my hel

“T might do much better than Bestow
my mne on you if that is all. yeu have
to sa

“Wye haveé hardly opened the sub)ect,
M. de Mayenne—"

i) hnveyno “wish to-carry it furthen”

“Monsieur, the king's rauks afford no
bétter mateh than my heir.”

*“No maid of miné shall: ever mlrry a

Royalist.”
“J+swore no SOR of mine chon}d ever
have come fo

marry .a Leaguer, but 1
see the, effor of my ways, as you will

e youts. : Mayenne.
ld ot own a fur. ctcpt into ay-
wap % He studied’ the face be-

enne’s eyes.
fore him, a face of gay challenges- and
.said, at léngth, not .  quite conﬁdently
himaelf:
“You .speak with a conﬁdence, st
Qnentm. M g
Why to be sure.’

Mayenne jumiped henv‘xly to-bis feet.

/“YWhat meéan you?’

“T' mean  that .mademoiselle’s’ marry-
ing .is “in -my . hands.
ward, M. de Mayenn
‘Mordxeu'
“You

here. 1g your |y

“God’ar mmy, we're. not rafians out
.there! .
th‘e‘ maid was strung.”
1 never thought ' it

Iy: . “ofie boy ‘is: much like another. I

4'should have ‘mated her as befitted her
{ station—I thought she” would be l’xappv .

enough.” 'And She was good' abouf it: 1
‘did net “see~how deep she cared. She
WA &oeile tilr 1 drove her oo hard,
She '8 3 loving' child: “You are fortu-
nate dn your daughter; St.” Quentin.”

U (Monsiedr” spraug".uﬁ radiant, advanc-
ing on him open-armed. Mavenne add~
ed, with his copl smile:

sienr,” that it 1s our doing. I langh at
your threats. 'T-were sport for me fo
clap you  behind : bars, to say to youp
&ingy to'“the ‘mob you' brag of,<* Come,
now, -be; him out P

X '“Théll "

qzkmg it 3

“Not - qulte 80 fast, my frwnd If 1
y:el& up - the ‘Duc de St. Quentin; the
Camte de -Mar, and ‘Mlle. Lorance de
Montlue, I.demand certain httle conees+
sions for myself.”

By all meaﬁs, monsieur,
us churls-elge.”

My duke.s&t again, his smile & shade
uneny Which Mayenne perceived with
quiet enjoyment, as he went on bland-

i “Nothing that I could ask of, you,
M. de S8t. Quentin, could egnal, conld
‘halve, what I give. Still, that the/,
kmghthncss may fot be, to your mon&-

You stamp

: -speak 8
“In your hotel—-—"
#No, eager | kinsman.:

h cannot ﬁllow her.”
w ther you .

his seldiers,
you shall’ t@ﬁ ‘me

8t Dams.”
as. numbed

pon, of ‘sum
“By-. Gods throne.
whe:o
“With plquuu “She is.at’
Mayenne cried ha;pleesls'.
‘under a blow.
St Denis!

yfe?”

teeuon an um:
Pardien!”

the saddler’s

¥ u. would. clap me in ju
flat I migh rot my life

?e
to succeed. The ki‘llg lnqqs
“Then are you gone .mad that’ you put

yonmﬂt in my grnp.

moment to

'Muyenne s sﬁmaﬂp to his soldiers.” "But |,

he had not f' and :now he flung hlm~
‘his

self down:in his arm-chair, = .
‘*Whht to your ﬁhdersundmg, is san-|

WIE you pen : e%o join.my sonn'mon-
sieur, you' leave
a protector, friefdless, penniless, in. the
‘midst . of & un - .-eursing ' the
name of ‘Mayenne: Have you reared her
delicately, tenderly, for that?’
Mayenine sat at, his face a mask.
1t was mpoul
sliot’ hit. " Monsteur want omiy <« v
- “You cam of ge hold us in duranee;

ecour
torture us,. kill us; but ou must nnswer

for it to. the. ple of
Stil was ayene ‘sﬂeﬂ! dmmming
‘on the edge of the table. - Fihally he said

“ronghly, as .if the words were dmgged
‘from him against his will:’

“I " shall_ not- tortureé' yeu. I never

not my wotk. Since it-was:done, ‘meant
to ymﬂt by i to keep him awhile out

§

May-

nsitm'-—
“I .put a. curd in yeur hand,”

> that “he did not see
ng. “1 gfve you a card.
dan with it.

i ﬁcrlmni't:r It is to
Gf‘ﬂll:’?lm‘? But - now

3 prudenee.”
fartnnlte the man fo

a hg: ér.” o sqi;-' o

‘“nnotlena ea, e

something of thrh‘;(l in min

l‘our :hai iilld; aybby ’

plo :

er'’s exacﬁ"qhee bétore you |

book, M. de Mayenn

of Valeis gained singularly llttle‘

he slew Guiue to make you head of 't
League.”

h\Iavenne started; é;nd ﬂ;hen Iauﬂ]:;d‘to
show his ttery. ut 1
think he whs) Ml the .same, half pleas-| 1

ed, more the less becanse he knew it
to he ‘finttery.” He snid unexpectedly:
“Your son . comes hmoﬂy his un-|
hmmded tongue.”
‘Ah, my.son! Now that you mention -'
hxm we sHall him:a- little. * You|
;‘{;w put-my soBy mnmnr, in the Bas:

“Noi Belin ,nd mv " nep
whom you kiow, put him
e ]Rnt M. dg mym ean get him out
iIf he chopse.”

“If he choBRe:"

m Paul

Mossiaur wm»:dn. awith the air: “N

i ) -.

he | Smiling and calm, he answered:

and pmdencv point the

been but pretence; this
snliomie of Monsieur's. \Iny-
ﬂéu gauged it as ‘such; but,
] he suffered it to warm him.
e ned of a sudden all the amiabijl-
lth which he had greeted his guest.

8¢ Quentin, 1 care little for either
your ﬂn-eatt ‘or’ your . cajoleries. They
amnu me alike, 4nd move me not. Bat
‘¢éaser for Ay ssweet - cousin.
Siﬁcﬁaymx hreaten n&_ wm: her danger,

ve the wl
Now it was Mounienps turn to sit dis-
creetly silent, waiting.
ST ‘went lust pight t« tell the c‘nﬁd
.

B wo\ﬂ& not h;m :31 en%“ Lo! h; e
ad ! b - nt searching
Pnrfs h I s in ﬁé;itl‘éetn’ my-

self )

Monsieur, she-mnﬂe ‘her way ¥4 us at
sit. Denig to offer. m-eu to our torture
did 1‘}rm torture Mar,

in n_ﬂ_iﬁ‘-
as if with|
some inaﬂneﬁve idea of dtkiu a wea-|

fore he would give up o’ you )l’lle de !

1 Montluc." & i 8
“Wall, thau, pudien, wc N try xt he !

ademaiselle . without |

e to tell whether the!

‘theant to torture Mar." ‘Thé atrest ‘was|-

of my. way—only i,ﬂs;t. 4 zhreatened ];rxy
M 1 turned, with chilli usin otherwise eat of passion. But|
ayen e iu; qlsluﬂ not tortare hims I shall not km +

‘euntly. Hjs pride_ ill_brooked |
“the point, but e could not|.a

% shiow wehat little sar-|

-I tell-it to' shew you to What ‘Pec!

great matter;
‘whom one married,” Mayenne said slow- |

“You need not flatter yourself, Mon-_ :

ctl%d Momeur, i | must—
It il gor y’nu to ::1‘19 my swzet _daughter, more than
‘ mer*Ma une wpﬂt.

the, chief dehyed ‘

yy te accept - yo-m,, M de Mnyenne, es-
‘since, do Ivéfuse, you will ‘none
the" less pack me:off.”
“You mistake, 8t/ Quentin. - You are
welcome to spend *yhe rést ‘of your dlyl
with mie.” i !
*YTn the- Buﬁh’" i ? o
“Or in the League.” -
“Phé former is preferible)”
“ “You may Coufit youiself thrice for-
mnate, thewg, thit"a thira aitetnative 1!
give you.”  ”
o ﬁee&t nat ﬂie ﬂmmder You huve
sured the St. Quehﬂm wm not rorget s
“Every one forgets!”’
~“Perhaps.. Bt swhen you need our
“gbod: offices we’ thﬂ not have had nme
to forget.” -

courage 1o tell me{y my head my. course

ds run!? Ly
“My dear: Mayenne -awne punhhct the
mmnderings of the conrt. {ister .

\Ionneur lswghtd\

hest Ve iy
’iou havé dmlt wv:lr me mumﬁcently

Mayenne.. You hawe kept back but one
know you must -came over to: us sooher
or, later. , Come . mow!’ -

The other did Hot-flame out at Mon—
sieur, but answéred coldly: -

“I bave no t&tﬁ fo be Navdrre's vas:

"Better hls tm “Spain’s.”’

Mayenne nhmﬁpd his shoulders, his
face at its ntoﬁM

"w.u, I am no, aitxomcr to md the

treated me as a prince indéed: " Be as-|-

" “Purdien; St. antm, syou ‘have ;ood .

us-{ ment ‘of startlement he rega
w

thing I'*want. i That is yourself. You|,

ed it now. He was both pale and’‘rump-
Jed, like ore” whio had not closed un eye
‘all night."

“Any hews here ?? he made Norman
answer, °
T N, monc\ie'ur, unless ‘his Grace hn
information. ~ We have heard nothing."

“And the weman?”

ticks “to it mudemoxselle told her
‘never i ~word.”

Lueas' stood * still, h;s eyes ga‘:ﬂlng

Iy over the® group of us, as- e ex-
m(id :ﬂmuﬁe‘:eo tpr.) find help. At the
same time he was not in the least think-
ing of uts, He looked straight at me for
A full minute before he awoke to my
- idengity. 1. ¢

n&Yo“'i 4
b “¥es, M. de: Lorraine 1 said, with
“which may- not have been much. --Con-
sidering our pax(mg, 1. was ready for
‘any- violence, : But affér the first- mo-,

cme - i
oy lack-lnstre - way, whﬂqs,he
-~Wmiﬂsm m:pmpt Tesen m.m

th
ith- N‘ Ae. ch de-. St, Quentm.”. 1

meed at him. . “We nnd M. de May-

enne are-friends now.’

ity it seemied.. Bui he turned abruptly
to: the men with-more life, than he had,
yet ‘shown,

- “You ‘ve not told this fellow?’

. #We understand enr orders, mon-
gieur,” d’Anvray ‘answered, a bit haff-

Now . this was eminently the place
for me to hold my tongue, but of course
‘1. eould not.

They hnd no needto tell me, M. de

o

e

ﬁcatlcn"‘ll ‘on one snie, I h'ave thought
of somfh;ﬂg'mryou to gramt."
“Names it, ) moxmeur. ”
forgot," Mayenne - observed; - with his|
when the time'had come to spread them,
“Last night I laid 4
et, just arrived, which I was told be-
longed to you. When I had tm)% to_think
of it again, it had vanished. accuse
my lackeys, but later it occurred ‘to me

haid purloined it.”
“Your ghrewdness doés you credit”

point, though' again byino prowess :é
your own.: Therefore am I emboldeu
to demznd what T want.” .
“Even- to. half my fortane—""
*No, ‘not your gear. Save that fo:
your Bearumxs “Apehing - palm.?
“Then what the devil is it that.you
nt? You will not, gel; my name in the
League, 3
“o1 ‘am ld my nephew Paul bung-
‘that affair of his,” Mayenne went on
his own.pace.;. “1t might haye been
“ plunder™to kil you: it had certainly
Been a pity., Though we Lorraines have
.tavo ‘murders’ to aveuge, ‘1 hdve changed
gy mind about beginmng with yours.”
“You aré wise, monsieir. “¥lam, after
all, ‘a harmless creatiive.”.
Mayenne laughed d
""\Iatheless, have you: done yonx - best
here in Parig to undem‘)iiin: me, k'l)la I
let you-earry on’ vour liftle works un-
hindered, thep; might iu time annoy me,
i ore. I Fequest. fh&t ®0 ‘long- as T
utny’ in Paris. you stiy R4 :
#0h, 1 den’t like !” .
. The naivete a.mued wlnle it “amused
Mayenne.
: “Possibly. not, but«-{m wm consent to
t. - You will. ride out of my court,.xvhen
we have ﬁmshe&‘someenaceuary signing
‘of _papers, ~straight [0 ‘8t Denis Rate.
And you Wwill ‘pledge me your honor to
make no attempt . bmttet to enter so
loug as the eity is mine.”

N e Wwas amiﬁn i broadlv Mon-
Iayengl i - the “eon-

e oA

sieur frowning. - He: .
“dition htt He “was enjoying -himself
¥ el i arid his @ angers: “hig success:

‘s, his bifing his mnﬁb ‘at the power:of
the Tieague: Ta: be- killed at his- post
‘was nothing, bul o, berbundled away
from xttoiﬂg?oﬁoueaféty.that stuck in
his gorge, . For:a.mor nt. he actually:
Hesitatad. Then-he beg: ugh at his
own hesitation, = i :

AyWell, mafoil whu do ¥ expect‘ To,
“walk, & rabﬁit, ifito the liow’s den and

or}llenf" :Ittnnne cried, halt ris-

e

' make my owan ﬂnﬁ! w Iféo’{ “T’am hap-

i

“Another point in f.mm- favor I had |\
usual reluctance to show his curds even|
on this table a pack-}

tliat Mlle.. de Montluc, arming for buttla. b,

‘ iyour hew master,: St Quentin}. you may
vteli him from me ‘that when I.submit,
“You sde you have scored & fourthf

! fu%ire A
onsieur laid an. eni h&uc lmnd on

| his host's’ shoylder, e
Frant 4 erreaddit'xi?y s ﬂn?nd King, a
rench land and-unider'a Krench:
Qatholic.and a galisnt tellow, faithfnl to

old friends, friendly to old foes. I seethe

ear lxm at pedcé. at last, the looms
'hm;umn the imills © clacking, wheat
:growing” thick on the battle-fields.” -

- ‘Muyenne locked up with a grim smile.

“1 have still' a- feld oF two fo ‘water.
for ‘that wheat. .My compliments  teo

lseea

snbmit. - When T have made my sur-
.tender, fro mthat hour I am his-hound
-to.lick his hand, to guard snd‘obey him.
(Till. then. let him' béwaré of my. teeth!
While 1 Have one pikema «to my back,
one soit in:my peuch, T fight my mnse e
“And. when you: have uone, yoi yet
haye .three pairs of hands. at Henry's
court to pull yon up ont of the/mire.
“I thank their graciou; though 1
shall never need their o cu, ayenne
said * granpdly.  He stood -there  stately

and protid and confident, the picture.of |’
g‘tl}; ~Last, pight.at}

\princelinesd and stren,
St. Denis it had seemed to me that no
power ‘conld defy. my-king. Now it
seemed to me that” no Kking. conld niek
the power of my, venne, . 'When
suddenl\, premselv dike & mmmner who

1in- his! great mon;%gt winks at you to

let _you know’ it e-helieve, the
general-duke’s. dignity . melted
smile.

“After all,” he said, % 5.a8 well to
lay an nnchor fo wlnd;v‘gt :

xxx et

My Young Lord: MC Qoons wuh
Two Foez at Once.
Qccupxed in  wrangling . thh the
grooms over . flie © meérits = of ‘our
several | stables, with the soldiers
over. . politics and [ ‘the. armies, ' 1
awaited it a shady corner of the court
the conclusion of. fotmnlitles Ihnd just
declared that King Henry ‘would be in
Parig. within . Wweek, and was ot the
point of getting my erown cracked for
it when, as if for the very purpose—
‘sayve the mark!=of r ‘muhx me, entered
from the street Luca apptoached
rapidly, eves sttaight. fn fx;gnt ot 4
heeding u§ no whity but xﬁ the Toungees
turned to rtlre it m. \pnn then he
paid no heed 8. wWithout a
glance.  But 'thu “tall A,y ¥ be-poke

him o
“\?I de Lorraini An tV g
He started and’;‘ gfy ana i half-

absent ‘surprise,” as nown

into a

4
Loraine.

1 know qnitu well wht the
trouble is. I .know ‘rathe mvre abouit
it than you do yourself,”' [

He confronted me now with' all fhe
fire 1 conld ask.

“What mean you, whelp2”. ¥

“I' mean mademoiselle. Wha; e!se
should I miean?” i

“What do ‘yon kn‘ L

“Everything.” =

o his knifé by _this,
I abated sonieWhat ‘of my druwl td say,
still ‘airily:

“Goask M. de St Qnmti:f ‘He's

here. . ‘He ’ll be s&glld to see. you. iy

(lH"e
“Certes. He’s now with M. de“May-
enne.. They ‘re hicker ‘thHan brothers
‘Go see for ‘yourself, —Lueas.”
“Where is mndemqiselle?' o
:#Safe. She'’s t&ﬁnry '&e Oomte de
Matr to-moerrow.h: . o

weighing whether' this eould be true;
" then without furthér pui-m
the house.

“Is that true®’ d’Auvra 4 demnnded

Their tongues  loosened .. now, they
flooded -me with vqnemexw concerning
mademoiselle, ‘it
as T could, heas
this of bmu,uz . No good could
come ?f it. h}hb ﬂtn, even furn May-
enne from ‘his barg upset all "our
triumph. . T hardly heard what the sol-
diers said to me; T was ‘almost nervous
‘eniough, wild' éno\:gh, to: dash up-stairs
after him.” ‘But .that was no help; T
stg-yed where I was, fevered w:th anx.
ie

At the end iof five minutel he came
ont of the house aggin, and, without a

who knows ‘Wwhat he is about. 1 -was no
easier in my mind though I saw 1um
goue g

Soon on"his Steps ‘eame’ a lnckey to
order. M. 'de’ Bt., entin’s horses - and
two muskétesrs to’ mount -and ride Wwith
bim. On resching the door’ with The
nags, ¥ aﬂfseogma 1 war ‘not to be of
the party; ‘oot second: steed must carcy
gear, of mademoiselie’s. and ler hand-
woman, a- hard-faved peasant, silénf as

a stone. "Thoulh the wmen quiszed her,
asking - if ‘she glad to get to her
mistress &g i *had known |
all thig ¢ e !‘l whereabouts,’
she answered Ro”wingle word, ‘but busi-
ed ‘herself seeing the: h&u laaded to lier |
notion. P ‘Yx, in g& “giidance of
Plerre} ] appéa

“You my, Nbx, g go to the Bas-

¥) g

of our ‘presence nor, indeed quite reafiz-|

Bpec I Id  musten,|
“all’ ﬂu respectfulness cou ing salute to his guardians, and. the little L host. of the. ‘biggest inn in Pari e

ore lm

Your J.tolpl
. insist on. entutamku me,.so lavish that

1 ‘could ;not rouse him even t.o curios--

: right sleeve h‘mtmg ‘emp

| The officer broke off to demand of ohr

ml would Nanen the ‘paper with their

}brother -of. Guise.- -But now 'yon .can

[ M de Mar” \.
| - Lncas’s face did not change, uvc tu 5

: Lm; could not hurt him.

He stared at e fot ‘one moment,'
¥ lie shot into |’

~an&wered warily |
penting . me by

glance at us, went straight thrnngh the |5
gate with the step and air<of 4 minl’

(It s all

| Comite.

eﬂe for your mlttu.
;z&ho 8t Danu mte for - Vigo, ' wnh

" “Te al] right, Monsiedr?” I had to ask,
as I held his sﬁmm “Is ‘all right?
Lucas?-»—" H

His face had been a little clouded as
he came ‘down .the qtg.iu,_lnd now it}
ekiv ened iore; but answered; 1

ite. right, Achates, M. de May-
enne ntnnds to hla wotd Lucas availed
nothing.”

‘He stood a moment £mwnmg. then his
countenanece clegred up.

“My faith! I have enough to glndden 1
me avithout fretting that Lucas is alive.
Fare vou well,; Felix.- You are like to
reach St. Denis as-soon as 1. My son’s
horse  will not Jag.”

He sprang to. the saddle with a smil-

trsm clattered .off.
Pierre cathe tomy: qlhow swith:an open
m!lm'-—the order signed. and. séaled .for

ning, but he -eut me short. -Even now
that I was in favor, he risked no men-
tion ‘of his dhqbedienee. Heé packed me
off with.d’Auvray on the instant; I had
no chance: to. ‘ask. him whether e sus-
pected us yesterday.. Sometimes I' have|
thought he. did, but I am hound to say
he gave us mr‘mk #o show it.

official, porhm ﬂse govemor of the

rison” Himsel. old ecam-
;dgner. grizzled mx &Qather-buten, his
An inter-

,}

-esting ‘figure, ‘no doubt, but 1 paid him
seant” Mtenﬁoa, ‘for at his side stood
Lueas. " - i

Ay eomie “on M ‘de Mayenne's busi-
fess,” he 'was exboatnlmng, vehement,
vet civil. “I suppese he did mnot think
it necessary to write the order, - since
you know:'me.”

“The regnlpﬁ‘ons, M. de Lorraine—"

escort, . “Well, ‘what. now?”
I went straight ng to him, not wait- |

ing pe rmission, ang. out my paper:

7 ‘:An or ei, gn ease you, uxonsieur,

 for th T's refease”
Lucus went ‘out to snatch and

erumple it:, ‘his, clenched fist drop-
ped . to.his s{g 1t ?see'fned ::‘iﬁi? \

"Jlut tbnt——ithe reqnintxon for M de

“All. pej
mf;-*h 5Y‘<e tﬁ» 4
ve: ﬂl e
Luqs’s ce was u bhnk a8 the wa!! 2

T am & soldier;
‘mnst be obeyed.”’ the officer went on ‘to
| explain, aﬁdantlv .not caﬂ ‘to  offend
| the (general’s nephew. .. ithont the
written. order B 'conld “not admit you

have all the conversation you desire viﬂ‘

seowl gt the ~ery name of hijs - hrother
Guise.. - He saic curtly, “No,, T must get!
back 'to hik Grace,” and, bnrely bovmig :
mm -out from the room.
“Now. I ‘don’t make that
hepnr mnttered in hie beard.

Tt was his last

enne's faith. My master once relealed,
What was as much to the point. ,the i

n«ﬁt ‘appeared again with a key: §
#'8inee .the . young ' gentleman ’'s a &

t:mmt. J.7U. do. tnrnkex’s offiee. myself,”
he said. his xl-lm old b-ttlement of a
face smiling.

“This ‘wag our; Vu pu
down. e Y wo,t “out ot his way.
to pleasur} us. -1 was snddenly embold-
ened by his ‘manner, ... 2

“Monsieur. perhaps it iﬂ vrevoatemm j~
to mtkI ‘but might I go ) rou?”"

e Topked. 8t me ‘a moment, surprised.

Well, after.all, why not?’ ’x:‘n):ﬂ too,

winding’ lhmré it ﬁute ﬁr tmnk lighter |
by slite of windows in the 'fonr-foot

avall. and at'the ‘top turned down a
‘@a~k passage to a door at the énd. the
bolts: of * t-h “invisible 'to ‘me in the

gloom; the veteun drew back mth fa- f
miliar hand.

The cell "was smull thh one high
window hrough. which I could  see
naught ‘but the skyv.  For all furniture
it cohtained & pallet. a stopl. a heneh
‘that might serve as table. M. Etienne
stood "at. the windew, his arm crooked
around the -iron hars, gazing out over
tha, 106fs of Paris.

He' wheeled about at the doot’s. creak-

ng.: -

“F g0 to trial,
ﬂm'ckl\'. not leemz me .
keepe

“\o, M, le Comte. The rhar;zp is can-
celled. 1T come to set vou free.”

1 dashed in'past the officer, snatching
miy lord’s hand to kiss.

“Its triie, monsieur!  You '
settled .with Mayenne.  Mon-
sieyr. w geen him: he sets rou free. He
said, m recognizance of Wednesday

monsieur?’ he asked
behind ' the

re free!

Iicredulons jm' flashed over his'face,
to.pive: “‘nv to' belief without joy.
“Now I know she 's married.”
#Nothing of the sort!” I fairly shout-
q& at him; Ham- ing tp and down in my
eagerness.  “She 's to marey M. Je
She’’s ‘at 8t. Denis with \{on-

ndt discredit my fervor.
us out of the eell and through the.fort-
Tess in a radiant daze.

unwur
Not <till_we were actually in the open
gg:: of the court, faes to face with free-
edge _ the thing real,

with me. to.the 8
yray asked him.
guard from M. de La Motte?” .

not his lips ;alone,

his skin and. hair seemed to have thke
on a bnghter look, He . gll:ted altl

soldiers making no ‘otion to

Mar's releass,”’ the officer told him, look- | wa

Umg ng:from ,it 1hd ntulu 3
¢

nd & soldier’s orders | I

ont.” ﬂw the
Tftmt-lwnv w.
on ld be. in ‘one moment ourved ofl .
ﬂhh uxﬁgpt need of seeing the Comte de )
Mar was too much for him, but no rid-| %
| dle o' me. ' I knew he had come to ntabrf, Ui
: {M‘ Etienne in his cell/ g
‘ehauce and he had missed it: T feaved| ®
him' no Jonger. for I believed in May-| .

m ,.qf??u%-l’ss??’ii-}s?

shave but -one life.

© M. de
with. the blade given.

spaniel with you.
1930 e
ready,”

rﬂxh the first instant for fonl play.
suspected something wrong with  the
sword, but my lord, who knew, had: ac-
cepted it.
no seconds, I had felt sure of a trap.
But his inviting ‘'my presence at the
place of our choice smelt like honésty.

Téverybody. It's all settled. She mar-
ries you.’

Preposterous as it seemed, he -could
He followed

He half be-
is:_:g tl;xmself ldmming, 1 think, “and

peak lest his happiness nbould
melf.” Qfancled éven & m he walked
ightly and gingerly, as_ if the slightest
movement might break the speil

did he rouse himself to. acknowl-
‘With " a’ joyous
laugh, he turned. to the keeper:

M. de La Matte, yoy should em: oy

your leisure in writing down your re
tions, Jike  the Chevalier de Montliill&

ou could, give us a trenchant

essay on
the Ingratitude of Man.

-Here aTe you

ing than the Louvre. itself.
lt:.y i8 80 eager that you

M, de Mu’! eui.« 3 you Jlodge. e ing; wou beep
erol.~ ¥0; Jme. without e murm e end of my

d’Auvr:i' ireaxo uge 8 to-the. i’.m"w: %‘6 ‘1’&‘ : QP am

ﬁ it will be ;g.a 1i! yt;vixir masterd without a3 ml“yﬁ:?r{%a i 5 dﬂhrt

s not walk free n, 8 Gracel “’.l','hey don’t ‘les ’

14 bids. you -tell M. de; he .remembers | they can; yery. wal?&hum 'iw:.,“;w:f

‘Wednesday <night, an rgrmmd 3!? guests,” -La Motte answered; wi

v “Angd. 1. remember Tuesday night in{ dry smile, . “You -are:a- fortn:

the counéil-room, Pierre,” 1 was begin- @1, de Mar.” s S mu.n,

“M. le Comte, will you come qmotly
t. Denis gate?’ d'An-

“Or, must I borrow a

Etienne’s whole face was smiling:
but his eyes. Even

d"Auvray in. surprise - at the . .absurd

D'Advray and ' 1  walked  straight Siginti

aeross’ Parig to- the: many-towered Bas- a “
tile.” It seepied:a little way.  Before the mm‘"",c"me like o lamb, M. le. Mans-
potént name of Mavenne bars flew open;| T3 re.’
a séntry or 4n the coust Jed us| P& saluted La M&m and wmnd
btﬁ a small poom all lt:ﬂli. floors, w‘:llsh ﬂli;lll(ﬂyl :‘;f"i:'g‘t n;:l Bastile.
ceiling; some

g; whepe sat 'at the table 0| Jiassed thron pe ﬂum u whonthz

der us,
but all saluting as- if we owned
place. ‘It had its léﬂ ’
ing fnends vtvli! u:t:.‘e' ne mak
first- thing my lord did. still. in
the shadow 0]
v .tgrmsh uh llt e pri;:u, was to come
“Sée  here, my riend, why must. you
put yourself to ghe tntl
< (§°dﬂ‘° s gue of escorting
‘Orders, monﬁnr._ The general-duk:
wants to know: thet you get fnm no-dxxi:-
chief between here and the gate. You
P“ banished, you uhdérgund, from

i plsd;e 7u uy word 1. shall ‘mh
no, attempt "to. ¥ may fate. 1

L1
straight to ‘with &
ES Bt
B ‘m%.o b;arﬁ,'r”‘.ﬁ‘w gr’i orders

t 'Auvray quq
keepgi-'u w
I 2 &, which " seemed to

2 have

4 ;ii:hm!th tim
e

mdm;e. ‘enp}y ‘I

om‘iénr had for-

uad s, :mwct !‘an
tof’-the mqr p! the u Dénil

'hu re

i'.’.a

ren, we'll have ‘a glass. But

"igo does n’t ‘come. soon, b&y tmh,
alk to St. Danis!”

the glass was 'never

r mu we to-set out at- once
tor_ in ' the -door ot thc i

Ml'k!e& ‘had no doubt of Mayenne's goodf. 3
fgaﬁh ﬁc went with, his: paper into an| 79

‘inner where we . caught ‘sight, |77
(?Eﬂ ‘-doar; of big books with ali e
tk or hvo hehmd them; apd in a M iy

1 tbld you om- hdur ‘Wdhlﬁ

iy 8
rour “gefyi "“dﬁom ‘my tord.
' pr nee&?‘ Dot to alm your

ul”)

?I
"Yeu insult me safely, Lineas.

That is fotfci’t, bc
you  courteous,”’
*You think 0?7

erq M:a;k!tem‘arf: ¥ou hllke. o UME know it
/o the of us, he an uvray ?
nnd 5% wgnt to rescig_the Comte de /. :’:ﬁ;‘u:ﬁ out - the bare mvd, hilt
0’ £roe

We pmuted. ugh rridor affer for- ~‘Monsieur had & box for
vidor, row a{?e’: towcpof heav. -hirred yeitnrdi'y. but as- I r: 10 l
doors: . The deeper we penetmtod tbe the established way, ventnmd to pro-
mighty “pile, ‘the fondér T  grew ‘of my vide- bim with-a swo s e
friend Mavenne, by whose mplnia;ﬁtu ¢ : ul of m, Lucas. Ts this
‘nane: of fhete daors. wf.md shint: 60 me, the sword you elect to be kill-
We climbedl at” rret atair| ed

‘He was' bendins ‘the- bhde to tr.r its

stemper. . Lueas unsheathed his own.

ar may have his choice.””

ML de
ar prdtu:e& h‘hnulf uﬂlﬁed

“Have you , summoned your ‘seconds,
1 thought we

Lucas?”

#Ig that negessary?

mxght gettle our aﬂtirs without delay.

1. confess myself mga ent.”

“Your septiments or~once are mine.”
“It is, understood ” you bring your
‘He: will watch that
spring’ ol m before you are
neds 8 ;" with a fine sneer.
“And who 18 to W teh me?? . -

“Oh, ‘monsieur’s chivalty is notorious.
Precgutions ‘are ufinecessary. It is yonr
prxvihge, monsieur, tu apponnt the liappy

spot,”

“Plie spot’is near'-at hand.,: Where

you slew Pontou i the fitting place for
you to die.”

“It ig fitting for you to ‘die in your

own’ house,” Litcns amended.

Wlthont ‘furtheér parley we turned in-

to the Bue des’Innocents, on our way
‘to that of the Coupejarrets.

Now,; 1 had been on the watch from
I had

Then, when Lucas preposed

sléur. - She '8 ‘to marry you. It ’s all

arringed. "Mayenne ‘consents—the" King

(To be Centinued,) - o :




