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pression which hinted of indécision; then I touched him twice upon the shoulder,shrugging his shoulders, he stepped a pace and drew blood. Then the point of his bladenearer. 

pricked me In the right arm. Twice lie
cc " Oh, very well," said he, indifferently, struck at me with his dagger, but I parriedit does not much matter. The signature both cuts beautifully. I crowded him, andof Monsieur le Baron will suffice. I write it he gave way a step, then another, and an-very well. 1 wonder I did not think of that other until I had him cornered. His eyesbefore. Now, look you; the door is locked, were glaring 11ke a demon's; his breath cameand no one will interrupt us." thick and fast; the moisture rolled down his" But if you are killed ?" I asked. face in rivulets, and his shirt was soon. satur-For answer he pointed to the panel which. ated with blood and perspiration. He was athid the secret passage, rny mercy,

" ' No one knows of that," said lie. " It "Ah, ah, Monsieur Montluc 1" 1 cried,will be your only means of escape." triumphantly, " I have you now, and I thinkBut what of mademoiselle?" 
my ace will yet win."

She is safe and comfortable. No harni His answer waà to, lunge at me with sud-shall corne to her. If you live, which is not den fury, which served to tire him the more.likely, your wits will tell you what to do for His heated condition was telling on himher. There is a squadron of hussars quar- severely. I was heated rnyself, and mytered at the village." clothing was soon wringing wet, yet the clat-" 1 - perceive that you still have sôme ter of our weapons rang smartly through thesense of honor left," I answered, at the same room.
time seizing a dagger -and the heavy sabre " It is nearly time," said 1, to myself,which my uncle had - carried at Morengo. " and I can do it."Then placing the pistoi upon the desk, I But at that moment he struck my daggerturned to give Montluc attention. from my grasp, and laid open the back of myWe moved the furniture out of thé way, hand. The pain angered me, and I ' deter-and Pulled off our coats and waistcoats. In mined to end the matter. Finally T made aatiother moment the fight began. feint which he did not understand, and as he1 have been in some desperate engage- attempted to parry, I drove my point above-tSntg, but I think none of thern was equal his guard and lunged as one would with ato this, unless it was at Borodino, whe;e I rapier. My sabre went through him nearlyreceived this sabre cut across rny face. There to the hilt. He dropped his sword andwas a great object: in view, and each was de- dagger, and with one band clutching at histerfnined to IdIl the other. The hope of help- side, went reeling about the room like a mariilig MadýMiselle de Catinac gave me drunk with wine, grasping desperately withýt:re1Agffi, and -1 fought as I had never fought his right hand at things which came in hisIn MY lffé. It was not an incident of parry way, while an expression of extreme agônyand thrust as with rapiers, but the regular settled upon Èis face. FinaUy he lunged atcavalry exercise of guard, cut, parry, thrust, afieavy curtain which draped one of the win.81ash, feint, and our heavy sabres clattered dows, tore it frm its fastenings, and felland rang, and'hissed,' aud flashed lire in a in a heap beneath it. Instantly I sprang tornaurýer which I âhall never forge the secret passage and escaped. Hurrying toM=tluc was a good swordsman, with a the barracks 1 secured a squad of Hussarsstrong wrigt:ýtnd had the advantage in a. and went back to the rescue. Madame desabre three inches. louger than mine. 13ut I Cré could tell you what a gallant I was insoon diýscovered that knéW SoMe triCke Of capiturmg all thoge bandi ts and. in setting lierwhich he was ignorant, and as the figh t pro- at liberty. The next day I found my uncle'sgressed 1 92111e.d confidence, WhéthÎr it Old notary, Monsieur de Corbonneau, andwas due to a rîghteous ProNrideaceý iý,r M. told him ofwhat had happeried. Leaving0" fîerçe energy, 1 do not know, but it was matters in. his hands, 1 continued my jour-not long beforO WàÊ fiiýL«er -of We situa- ney to Par!É.ý
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