
THE TWO WIVKS OF THE KINO.
lowcil queen Ingebiirpte, when Kite came over to
marry tlio king of Paris. Hut ClirLitiun may
littv.' no groat credit, now that the noor qufou id
in ili^grace."

" All, all !" laid the gentlcmnn, with an oir of
couMtraint, "then they know down tboro that
the <|iiecn U in fKsgiacu?"

" Wo also know my lord, that ilic king liax
given her place to Madnmo A^ncx, daughter of
Utri''oud do Mcran, the llohemian."

' daughter of Uerthoud, Uuko of Mcranie,"
corrected dryly, tin; genllcnian.

"I will call that woman according to the good
pleasiiri'of my lord," miid Kric ; "for excepting
t.hrniian the I)an<>, [ know not u livinu' soul in
the great city of I'arirt."

'• And thou wisliest to engage thyself atuonj;
the artuans) that King I'illip Augustus employs
upon tlio mouumcutj of hii capital. Is ii uot do,
my IV iend T '

" Tliat would bo my dearest wish."
"lint thy young companion is not Ktrong

enough to handle the hammer ?

'

"OhjSaidKrir," hlu.shing lightly, "my young
brother mi.Te.s the mortar and carries the Hand."

" U hat, with such liands a.i these ?" inter-
rupted the unknown. Evo hiil her hands under
her ca^.sock. The gcnllemaii smiled.

" 1' riend," aaid he, afterwards brusquelv, " there
is the city gate, and now we seimrate.

" How do
they call thee ?'

" They call nio Eric, my lord."
" That is a northern name," said the unknown,

with .1 slight frown.
" My father, who settled on the River Bhinc,

caniu from Norway, my lord."
•'And thy young brother?'
Eric was not prepared for this simple question,

and was opening hid mouth to repeat the name
of his sister Eve,—when the young girl, antici-
pating him, replied in her soft and gentle voice—

" I am called little Adam, noble lord 1"

They arrived at the Porto St. llonord, which
was wide open; twelve archers, .si.x on each side,
were drawn up under the gateway. The captain
ct tho gate stood, hat i.i hand, upon the threshold
of tho guard-house. Tho gcutleman passed and
.saluted, withhis hand, while tho soldiers received
him with military honours.

Eric and his sister exchanged a look of aston-
ishment. They could not understand how it was
ihat they were not turned out, and saluted still
as rogues and vagabonds. Tho gate closed
heavily behind them. The gentleman, who had
passed through first, now turned round.

" Little Adam," said he, addressing Eve, when
they had got about fifty stcpa from the gate, " 1
wake thee a present of this little purse, in which
are twelve 6cu3 in gold, in order that thou
mayest remember me." Eve dismounted, and
the |iage took the bridle of the horse. Eve, con-
fused and happy, received the purse with respect

;

nor did she withdraw her forehead, when the
gentleman, bending graciously over his saddle
planted there the kiss of a friend.

" As to thee, Eric," resumed he, "to-morrow
HiorQiug ihuu wiit go and seek Maurice do Hully,
bishop of Paris, and beg him for tho love he
bears me to employ thee oa the works of bis
cathedraL"

" On the works at N.jtro Damo ?
' orclairaed

Kric," that i^ what I desire more than anythiu!/
iu the world!' ' "*

"liulet'd? Ah, well, mon maiirr, then every,
thing miei right, ^lu revoir, litllo Adam j I wish
iheo happincin. He vfiii leaviug, whou Eric
calleil to him—

" My lord, my bird I in whone name am I lo
present myself to my lord the Dishop of Paris?"

Ill his turn the uiiknowu now appeared to hesi-
tate an in.Htaui, then he replied with u smile, "in
the nanu' of hi^ gos-iip, bieudonnd."
He turned the angle of a.ntreet which ascended

towards St. Kustaclie, and disaiipeared, followed
by Albrel, Un page,—who said to himself,
" N'lver saw 1 lad with skin so white anu ey« so
soft

!

'

'

CHAPTER 111.

.''(10 and his sister stood alone, in tho middle
ol he street .St. llouord

; Evo holding in hor
hanu 'he purse which tho unknown lord had
generously given her.

The rue St. Honored wai one of the largest and
most beautiful in the whole city

;
but wo are

eonstrainod to acknowledge that that is not say-
ing much. Everyone knows tliatut that period,
and for a long liiuo after, the houses of Pari.s did
not present their froiitd to tho public highway.
Each hou.so projected over the street the shadow
of Us narrow gablo end, pierced with small
\yindowa ami guarded with iron bars; for the
fii-it requirement of u house at that day was, that
It might servo at need for a fortress to its dwell-
ers. Theso gable-ends had no windows in tho
basement, and there were none <*f those brilliant
shops which, in our day, light up our streets
better than tho public lamps. The ordinary
buying and selling took jilacc in s.u.ji^ grouped
together as at a fair, and were kept open ooLv
till sunset.

*
The taverns, as much frequented then as to»

da.v, had their dark entrances at tho bottom of
loni.' and tortuous alleys. Public society as well
as the family circle was concentrated far from
the street, which was left exclusively for male-
factors. In those dark nights of ancient Pari.',
tho hungry thieves laid wait for tho rare passen-
gers whoso necessities compelled him to bo out
late, but scarcely earned their bread at it. A
prudent bourgeois would rather have leaped from
tho top to the bottom of tho ramparts than bo
perambulating those dark haunts at night. Tho
gentlemen of that day were always preceded by
torch-bearers, and servants with drawn sword.^-.
It was a sorry trade that of the robber; but their
ranks were always overcrowded.

In the midstof that silent obscurity, disturbed
only by the roar of the orgies going on down
the aforesaid alleys, Eric and Eve felt more lost
than in the ojwn fields, or in tho plantations of
the Louvre. They knew not which way to move.
The street lay before them dark and tortuous.
In tho distance they could perceive some trem-
bling light smoking under some one of the votive
offerings which, down to a very late day, wera
to be found stuck up in our highways.
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