
WIT 111 X Tin: PALACE
" Then I will fro." said Adricmif. suddenlv sti-p-

ping forward. " S,n,I ,„o- I am in the sicrcr'. 1 ran
be trusted! 1 can put on the disguise intended for
your Majesty and go." She turned to the Queen
and spokr eagerly and rapidly. "

I fear nothing.
Let me go. let me go!" She dropped on her knees
before the Queen. " I must go— I must." she said,
wildly.

^

'• Is there no other? " asked the Queen, turning to
Beaufort. " Surely we are not so destitute of friends
that we must send this girl upon such a dangerous
mission

!
" she said, sorrowfully.

" I implore your Majesty to let me go," said
i\drienne, once more. " "Tis a service I would do
myself as well as your Majesty," she went on, her
white face suddenly covered with a burning blush.
The Queen looked at her keenly for a moment, and

then she put out her hand with a -cin, comprehending
smile. " You may go," she said.
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