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w!-more than you imagine, perhape! | excitedly to thelittle Frenchman, her handsome «The English gentleman and lady wish tosee | that; but I cannot help it. It is as you say.

eur the Duc d’Epernon does not pay
bat 1 g to the rank of this country bumpkin,
bigy » Proportion to the anger he feels against
“
3,
snmr'.:‘l‘l‘i 8 another affair entirely. For what
“Por You turn the business over to me ?”
toy, g "2 the price allowed to me—that is to
u' ‘;e hundred crowns.”
I’"‘)ﬂt. ;huudred crowns is really a very pretty
"Nem:m' then, are to get a thousand crowns 1"
tagm, er more nor less. If I were not at the

lnlu,:nyt absorbed by very grave interests, I
qf 0u, cousin, I should never have thought

Oover to you the management of this

“ I‘do 0 you accept my offer ?”
t ?t know yet, dear Louviers. You know
teg, Ore deciding upon anything I like to

fighy w& little, Tell me, does the bumpkin
‘(F
a‘gl}‘; !TI will be frank with you, cousin—
Yom. Deon. But of what consequence is that ?
thet 11 Ple will do the work : you will only see
“My 8 Properly done.”
4 Po.y, PeODle, cousin!” repeated the captain,
M liygrert /—they are not numerous. One suit
liygy,, Y Suffices to dress them all—a handsome
w2 Sult of armor!”
« amt riddle are you propounding ?”
Qang, telling you the simaple truth : of atten-
“We ave but one—my sword.”
Qe g o that i your business, cousin. Promise
%!nofee!',rm of this country squire, and I ask

“
11&:?30:1;3 is this country squire who fights
“ Th: Chevalier Sforzl.”
Tevey, © Chevaller Sforzi!” repeated De Mau-
'ﬂrpns:mnx and without exhibiting the least
“Nor ‘“‘Some Italian vagabond, no doubt?”
“Ang he is o Frenchman.”
“Nog Where does this Chevalier 8forzi live
far from here —at the Stag’s Head
«v"y » in the Rue des Tournelles,”
“ Orgy Well, cousin,” replied De Maurevert.
ligg Coming to any settlement, I should
8y, Jake the acquaintance of my adversary
“By dress you have given me.” :
“w MOnaieqp d’Epernon is very impatient.”
Tep, t the devil —— Monselgneur cannot
"That iwm four and twenty hours,”
“And 8 just the time he has allowed me.”
gy, 8“ is quite sufficient. IfI decide, I will

Iy wfol‘ZI this evening, and kill him to.
We g b daybreak. That will be within
Wey 2@ Specified. By the way, cousin, is he

Dl‘omlsl;ed’ this Sforzi? May I, without com-
big g U€ myself too much, cross steel with

“I
“ It,dz ot know, dear cousin.”

Progans: Of 10 consequence, since I shall see him
4 Y myself.”

lgy, © Your answer—when will you give it to

@

u&t dmner, if you like.”

& it. Where

« 'l'h&Le More’s.” *
%1, 20 I8 understood, then, At two o%clock,

Th, “Ore's,’”
"arm;wo cousing again saluted each other
By b and parted, each going his own way.

be‘;"dly had the captain gone a hundred

th;t hig lf)l'e he stopped, and, after making sure
dnq ben elative could no longer see him, turned

t hig e of
o Q,Epemons‘teps towards the palace of the

~— (To be continued.)
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Mth:;:ame of a famous eating-house keeper
Cogt, five ;"Od An ordinary dinner at Le More’s
(N ivres—a sum representing twenty-six

Qopg, Seventy.two centimes of the pregent
Y of France, ’ e
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THAT LITTLE FRENCHMAN."

CHAPTER 1.
FIRST ENCOUNTERS.

A
wlg,.":‘t‘l‘:ﬂnx crowd in the gay clty of Paris ;
edge ttering and taking their places along
they "a.lo‘ the pavement—some knowing why
Qe thatted’ others profoundly ignorant of all
‘llmmub there was something to be seen. The
the V'orxle lounger, the bonne with her charge,
Qe o man in his blouse, soldiers, sergents
Wery “;:nd the usual sprinkling of gamins, all
legg attyTC Feady to wait an hour for something
“ ner%t}ve than a royal face.
Qo C80't be long now, mon cher,” said one
) hnm;lp of well-dressed men. ¢«You are
"Plugieq ront to get back to those wheels and

“x
4 mmuenb—ma fol! not 1,” said the one ad-
"ld.twe\“ eager, little keen-eyed man of eight-
"“l'mnx ty, rather demonstrative of action, as,
Urgy, back lady and gentleman on his left, he
tog “ K with the natural politenes of his na-
'“la[ng hIf monsieur will deign,” he continued,
Botter i hat, «madame will be able to see.
fom where I stand.”
Tonty ?ntlemm gave a half-haughty bow in
Seltory Ut the lady, with a smile, availed her.
Prengy '@ Offered position a few words in bad
30q g0t eF@ Uttered ; and then the movement
b of Jent in the crowd betokened the ap-
The po 108 €Xpected cortége.
utge o Of Wheels, the Jingle of cavalry ac.
" nm’:‘ﬂ, and a scattered volley of shouts,
thord; b be heard, The crowd pressed for-
hepy to ba’e"gents de ville scowled and slgned
f The lady—evidently English—
TOWn from her eompanion by turning

face full of vivacity as she asked him some
question as to the meaning of the procession, a
question replied to with equal empressement.

«JIt is the King, Richard, love,” she exclaim-
ed the next instant, as she turned to impart her
information,

«We are amongst strangers here, Adelaide,”
was the whispered reply, accompanied by &
gloomy look, which made the lady slightly knit
her brow and give her head an impatient toss.

« 1 don’t see that we need always carry our
insular coldness about with us,” she muttered,
half-contemptuously.

« Messieurs, there is a lady—an English lady
—here. I beg you will not press so,”

The words were those of the eager little
Frenchman, and drawn from him by the
movements of & knot of men behind, who
ecrowded upon them somewhat rudely, and
though wearing the ouvriers’ garb, their aspects
did not seem to accord with their dress. So
rough, indeed, were their movements, that but
for the little Frenchman’s outstretched arms
the lady would have been forced off the trottoir.

« Thanks — much obliged,” exclaimed the
1lady, and ‘her aide was rewarded with a frank,
pleasant smile.

« 1 am so obliged,” said the gentleman, turn-
ing half round. ‘And now,” addressing his
companion, ‘come, letus get away from here.”
« Only a moment longer,” was the reply.
There was not time to say more, for now
came the clattering of horses’ hoofs; the rolling
of carriage wheels; a sudden motiom at the
lady’s side ; a deafening explosion as of thunder;
and then shrieks, the splintering of glass, cries
for help, loud orders, and the panic-stricken
crowd rushing here and there, maddened with
fear, many to be trampled to death by the
plunging horses of the cavalry escort, or crushed
beneath the wheels;—then the hurried rush of
feet, and those of the fleeing crowd who turned,
gazed back upon the bodies of some thirty men,
women and children, some motionless, some
writhing in the dust.

For the deadly missile—the cowardly arm of
a desperate band of plotters against the State—
had done its work swiftly and surely, though
utterly failing in its task as far as the regal
carriage had been concerned. Twelve poor
creatures had been hurried into eternity, while
many more had been frightfully injured; the
road was torn up; shop windows on either side
were beaten in,

But the soldiery had not been idle ; and seeing
the direction from which the bomb had been
thrown, one of the cluster of workmen—a youth
—had been seized, and a sergent de ville now
had his hand on the shoulder of the little
Frenchman, who was supporting the fainting
form of the English lady.

¢ No, no—absurd !” he exclaimed.
not I. Leave me toassist this lady.”

The officer drew back, having evidently laid
hands upon the nearest to him, and joined his
companions, who were ready to arrest every-
body in the returning crowd.

« Ciel! madame 1s not hurt? exclaimed the
little Frenchman as the lady uncloged her eyes.

#No, no—only startled. But where is my
husband ?”

An opening in the crowd answered her ques-
tion ; and, breaking from her supporter, she
darted from the place to which she had been
borne by the flying people, back to the torn-up
pavement, and, with a wild shriek, threw her-
self upon a prostrate figure.

« Here—quick ! Help, here !—two or three!”
exclaimed the litile Frenchman., « My house
iz close at hand—bear the English gentleman
there. Officer, my name is Riviére, numero
20, Rue d’Auvergne. Let us pass.”

The officers gave way, and the insensible En-

glishman was borne to the appartement of the
Frenchman—a well-appointed second floor ofa
large house—where they were encountered at
the door by a young and well-featured lady,
who gazed with frightened air from face to
face, .
« It is nothing, Marie—do not be alarmed. An
English gentleman—an accident. There—there
—the couch—good. You--you—fetch instantly
a surgeon,’’

The surglcal assistance was soon rendered,
and the extent of the injuries shown to be a vio-
lent contusion of the head, sufficient to have
produced insensibility, but that was all,

« Might he be removed to his hotel ?” the lady
asked anxiously.

«Qh, yes,” sald the surgeon, ¢after a few
hours,”

If madame would favor him with a card, he
would visit the patient again in the evening,

The lady hastlly drew & card from a mother-
of-pear] oage, wrote upon it an address in pencil,
and handed it to the surgeon,

Bon, «Sir Richard and Lady Lawler, Hotel
Beaufort.” Good. He would pass there in the
evening, and meanWwhile miladi need be under
no anxiety—8ir Richard would soon be well,

« But these Anglal, they have thick skulls!”
said the surgeon, With ashrug, as he was shown
out by Riviere. “That splinter of bombshell,
mon ami, would have crushed through our
heads like as If they had been eggshell.  Pouf!
voyez-vous ?"’

Riviere nodded, and then returneq te his wife.

«Will they stay here, Louis ?” she whigpered,
as she fondly lald & little White hang on his
shoulder, gazing With a troubled 100k in his
face,

«Stay? Ma foi! no. I could et do k
It was frightful. And the poor people ::.se'
strange.”

The ringing of & bell Was followed by the

“It was

entrance of a servant.,

monsijeur,”

«Bon,” said Rividre, turning towards the
door.  « But stay, little one—Marie, you need
not come.”

« Yes, yes—do not stop me,” she whispered
earnestly, as she clung to his hand. “I am
weak and foolish, and you will laugh, Louis—
but I have only you; and—and—this tall En.
glish lady, with her bright, handsome face—
she—she looked at you, Louis.”

«Ha! ha ! ha ! laughed Riviere, catching
her in his arms. ¢ Quwil est beau, this husband
of yours. He is a Kkiller of dames Wwith one
glance! Silly bird! what are you thinking
about ? I had not seen them for many minutes,
And there is only one Marie in this world.”

The next instant husband and wife were
clasped in an effusive embrace, and then they
parted — the former holding up a threatening
finger at the loving face turned towards him.

Riviere entered the next room to find Sir
Richard Lawler sitting up, with Lady Lawler,
pale but smiling, standing with one hand rest-
ing upon his shoulder.

« Monsieur Riviére,” exclaimed the injured
man frankly, as he held out his hand, « I am
greatly indebted to you, both for my own and
my wife’s sake. We are very strange and ignor-
ant, and I hardly know how we should have
fared but for your kindness.”

«But it is nothing,” said Rivi¢re, lightly; ¢ and

I—we are only too glad. Monsieur would have

done as much for me—and for Marie. Let me

introduce her,”

Riviere hurried to the door, and returned in

a few minutes with his wife, when the intro-

ductions were gone through ; but not without

an exhibition of restraint on either side when

the ladies touched hands.

« But monsieur will not think of leaving yet

for some hours ?"

Madame Riviére gazed full in Lady Lawler’s

face, but the effort was vain, and a pang shot |
through her little heart as she saw the English-

woman'’s bright, bold eyes fixed upon her hus-

band.

« We are greatly obliged,” said Lady Lawler,

eagerly ; ¢ but my husband feels anxious tobe’
back at the hotel, and already we have given

you too much trouble.”

«But it is no trouble,” said Riviere, gravely.
« 1 hold it to have been a duty.”

« It is very kind,” exclaimed Lady Lawler,
hurriedly ; ¢ but if you would have a voiture
ordered for us, we should be very grateful. And,
Richard,” she said, turning to her husband,
« you had something to say to Monsieur Ri-
vidre "

« Yos, yes—of course,” said Sir Richard. ¢« We
are very grateful ; and my wife—we hope that
you will come and dine with us to-morrow. [
shall be all right then, Say you will come.”

« I shall be charmed,” said Riviére.

« And Madame Riviere, of course,” said Lady
Lawler, crossing to the pale little wife, and with
womanly srace taking her hand. ¢« We wish
for an opportunity ofthanking your gallant hus-
band for his kindness. You will come ?”

Poor Marie Rivitre trembled, and a chill
seemed to run through her as sbe gazed in a
half-frightened way at the tall, self-possessed
beauty at her side. She was afraid of her, she
owned to herself; and a vague sense of uneasi-
ness oppressed her as she endeavored to reply
cheerfully to the words of gratitude.

But the uneasiness remained ; and when, an
hour or two afterwards, Lady Lawler bade her
farewell, kissing her upon the cheek, and Rivi.
ére had gone down with his guests to the fiacre,
Marle sank into a chalr, anxious and troubled,
and sought for relief in tears.

CHAPTER II,
A THUNDERCLAP,

Paris was in a state of the wildest excitemgnt,
and in club and in street men met to discuss the
dire effects of the conspiracy, and the almost
miraculous escape of the King. Questions in-
numerable asked regarding what was to come
next, the lovers of law and order trembling as
past revolutionary efforts were recalled ; but the
clouds on the political horizon seemed to trou-
bie Louis Riviére but little, as he sat the next
day in the little room he called his atelier, busy
fitting together some piece of mechanism whose
wheels, pinions, and springs he had been for
weeks past constructing, ever and anon throw-
ing down tile or pointed drill to take upa violin,
screw up a string, and then dash off, in an ec-
centric fashion, spme wild refraln or difficult
variation. Then, once more the mechanism
would be seized, and with a watchmaker’s glass
in his eye, he toiled on, till he hecame aware
that his wife was standing, pale and anxious, by
his chair.

« Well, p'tite,” he exclalmed, turning half
round, so as to touch her hand with his lips, « how
goes it with you ?”

Marie's lip quivered as he uttered those words,
but she remained silent; tll, turning round in
surprise, Riviore saw that the tears were steal-
ing down her cheeks, hand the next momentshe
was on her knees, weeping bitterly,

«Is this fair, Marie 7" he exclaimed, uternly.
« 1 thought, after what was 5aid this morning,
you would have behaved more sensibly, It is
silly — childish in the extreme. Isay g few
words to an English lady, in common polite-
ness, and then fate ordains that I shall bring her
10 our home to render alittle assistance, when,
in a foolish fit, you take & violent dislike to her.
I will not call it jealousy : it would be inguiting
both her and your husband.”

« No, no, T,ouls—do not ke ANEry. Tt is not

Fate ordained that she should come here ; and
I fear her, and tremble for what fate may have
in the future. But you will not go there to-
night

« But I certainly shall,” he exclaimed, impe.
tuously. ¢ It would be insulting their hospital-
ity were I to stay away ; and I should feel that I
was wanting in firmness and self-redpect were I
to listen to your foolish scruples.”

« But, Louis !” she exclaimed, excitedly.

« There, there, little onz,”’ he said, tenderly—
« taisez-vous, and let us have no more of it. Now,
if you were jealous of my machine, or of my old
Straduarius here, I should not be surprised,” he
cried, lightly. ¢ But jealousy !—pooh, nonsense!
I look like a gay lad, doT not ?”

He made a grimace as he drew the agitated
woman close to him, and then glanced with a
deprecatory look down upon himself before
meeting her eyes, which seemed to tell most
plainly that in thelr sight he had not his equal
in the whole world,

« Do not laugh about it, Louis,” she said, ex-
citedly, «I feelnervous and troubled. TeHme
that you will not go.”

« No,” he said, firmly, «I shall do not such
thing. I shall go. Look here, Marie, We have
been married six months; and never, in thought
or deed, have I given you cause for discomfort.
What you feel in this case is absurd.”

« But, Louis,” she said, imploringly, «I have
another reasen. I cannot go; and Monsieur Le-
maire is sure—"’

« Tet us change the subject, my child,” he
said, taking up a wheel, and once more fitting
his glass into his eye. *Ah, Lemaire — you
there 7' he said, cheerfully, as a tall, gentleman-
1y young fellow entered, the one who had spoken
to him banteringly on the previous day. ¢« Well,
and how go the political matters—how the si-
tuation ?”

« Really,” said the new-comer, ¢ Iknow very
little. But how is Madame Riviére ?” he sald,
approaching her with great deference, to recelve
only a cold and distant inclination of the head
in reply—an inclination that he received with a
half-smile as he turned back to Riviere’s bench,
« When is the Eureka to be finished ?”

He took up a wheel to balance on one white
finger,

« [inished ! echoed Rivi¢re, ¢“never, I ex.
pect. Do you know, Lemaire, that situated as
I am, with no occupation, the worst thing that
counld happen to me would be to get that plece
of work finished. What should I do then ?”

« Music—madame votrefemme,"” said Lemadire,
with & hardly perceptible sneer. ¢ Riviére isno
courtier,” he continued, turning towards Mada-
me Riviére,

Butshe only uttered some inaudible reply, and
left the room, followed by Lemaire’s eyes, In a
straoge, furtive fashion--a glance that she en-
countored for a moment before closing the door,

« Any more arrests made ?” queried Rivitre,
filing away at a wheel.

“Yes, several, ] suppose ; and they do say that
there will be a grand sweep made to-night, as
several have been denounced.”

« Poor wretches ! said Riviere, in sympathi-
sing toues, ¢ But ring that bell, and we’ll have
a cigar and a bottle of Beaume, for T shall be out.
this evening.”

«Qut !” said Lemaire, eagerly,

“Yes — to dinner with my new frien, thi?
° anglish milord, and his charming lady.”

« Lot me sce—where did you say they were
staying ¥’

«1 don't remember that [ said they were
staying anywhere ; but, all the same, they are
at the Hotel Beautort.”

« Madame goes, of course ?”

«Well, yes, if I can persuade herinto it,” aaid
Riviere. ¢ Perhaps not.”

« I don’t think I would press her,” said Le-
maire. « She seems nervous and unwell : I have
noticed it these two or three days past. And
yesierday’s affair did her no good. Have younot
seen it ?”

« T am ashamed to say that [ have not,” said
Riviere. * But then, we are not all students or
medicine, Lemaire, By the way, you ought to
have attended the Englishman, Where were
you ?”

«0h, I went on to the palace to sce how mat.
ters went. You had Conté, I suppose ? Well,
he’s clever.”

The wine and cigars were brought in, and
Lemaire—a young medical practitioner—sat
for some time with his friend; and as at last
there seemed no probability of Madame Riviere
returning, and in answer to a message sent she
excused herself on the plea of a headache, Le-
maire rose and left the place, promising to call
the following day. )

For quite a couple of hours Rivicre remained
pusily engaged at his work benol, till u glance
at his watch awakening him to the fact that
he had but little time to spare, he hurried out,
hoping to ind Madame Riviere dressing for the
dinner to which they were invited. But again
she pleaded a headache; and at last, with some
little annoyance, Rivicre dressed and started
alone for Sir Richard Lawler’s hotel, to find the
young baronet very little the worse for his ac-
cident, while to the excitable young Frenchman
Lady Lawlcr seemed the most charming woman
he had yet seen, the result being that the
homage he rendered was sufficient to draw an
impatient, angry look on several occasions from
her husband.

But these looks were lost upon Rivitre, who
chatted merrily on, played Wwith their child—a
bright, sunny-faced boy of a year old--condoled
with Sir Richard because he was forbidden
wine, with Lady Lawler thal there were no
fites, No reviews, NO,Opera, nothing w malse




