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^*^"y'' °"^y »"d always awoman s way " he said, as Denys lingered a momentand then hurried after her.
-^ s a moment

Pascal watched them with a smile until they had gone
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^^''*' ""*"' ^'t»» a shrug of the

shoulders, he turned and swung away

thl^^u^'^^lu^l *"u^*'
*'"**^* '^"^ commotion atthe Castle for the Bourbon troops were marching outGerard and Gabrielle and all from Malincourt were thereto bid them farewell. They stood together, the centre

Denys were a little apart from the rest
Dubois, taciturn and quiet as usual, was busy seeingtha everything was in due order; and Pascal, activity

ianf; "r^ ^"?^ ^^'"' '^''' ^-^ everywhereTtheranks, with eyes for everything and everybody, laughingand jesting m uncontrollable spirits
^

altSfJr^^"^ Tu*"^ ^^'* *° "**^' and a" Ws soldiers.
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^^^''^'ng pleasant associations, seemed totake the infection of their leader's gaiety and faSd th^

parting with laughs and jokes andSnt^
"

v.^kT^V^fJl^r"\fV'^''^ °^ ^" '^' <^°nipanieswas pascal s, and he himself the merriest and most cheer
ful of them, as they saluted Gerard and cheeked GaWelle and then marched away with sturdy, statart stride
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^^*/P'"ts he has," exclaimed Denys to Lucette asthey stood watching the men. " I am sorry he is gdnV''But Lucette was silent.

«=« going.

The last rank passed, and then Pascal, turnine in thesaddle, waved his hand and smiled. His eyes refteS fora moment on Lucette's, at least so it seemed to her andshe raised her kerchief and waved back to him just « hetouched his horse and moved after his men


