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from h,s mistress as it seemed to me, as the lines o<he walls would let him go, and with such a "a™look on h.s face as not Catherine, nor Ph^lLZAlva, nor all three confederate, couW have ,e theTeAs I entered he threw up his hand, a T^UcL^^Zgave me no greeting, as neither did the o[lT'^'

thrfra;m»tlrtm"hn;i;; '- ''"'- -" «""

„i,?^ f T'*" "'" "'"'"' Madame." answered 1w. h a bow but taking her in her mood anlgivlngher no greeting either. "By so much the betfer afan open foe is better than a false friend "
'

By so much the worse," answered
'

she testilv •and you would do well to remember, Monsirttt'

truth %V^"^i' ' "^'"""^ '' '^ ""' neces arily thetruth. The good.will of France we knew to a hiir'sbreadth, and so were under no illusions, but the treaty

Jnf"vrr™i;:rp^;:ri?-"--'----
God grant me patience," said she, with a gesture

talks o r' " " '"' flung a folly from her; "whotalks of rights and courtesies of nations when it Is a

g etot r Th -"r
^"^ Navarre-Catholic and Huguenot

? The right is the right of a bloody mind and
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