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hLll^f'h.*'Tl'*^ '"r t^'^"'^ ^'°^^ '"to »" appalling

HiiS^'.^* ^?^^ of hunter, on the heels of quarry:High above the voice of the breakers it s2und7dsavage and alarming in f ears of Count Victor andhe fairly took to flight, t-.', bags bobbing more ;!d^crously than ever on his back.
It was like the man. that, in spite of dreads not tobe concealed from himself, he should be seized as fa-sped with a notion of the grotesque figure he must

fv^r?*'
""^'"K that imnfoperlurdem He museven laugh wlien he thouglit of his austere punctili-ous maternal aunt, the Baronne de Chenfer and

n?nhf'i-''""^°"-5'' ''"K"^t could she Bd hernephew disgracmg the De Chenier blood : vcarnrinehis own baggage and outraging several centuriS ofdevilishly flneTiistory by i^nning-posiS run-nmg-from ill-armed footpads wEo hkd never^wZ

ntfL^^u°''^'^ ^fP**^ to crackle at the arm-pits, the seven hairs on lier upper lip would bristledl

wasTh?irtfre"r
^" P|:^r« ^^^'^ =•« "^e "rtd

"

CTandfa?her h^i"^""' f^°P^^P^' '" h« mother'sgrandfather that was m his craven legs. DoubtIt who will, an imminent danger will not whollvdispel the sense of humour, Ind Montaiglon is

Lrnne'''""
'""^ '""^P^'^^' '^"g«>ed softtyT'thl

.

But a short knife with a black hilt hissed rast 1,;=
right ear and buried three-fourths of its en1th^?„'thegrass and so abruptly spoiled the comedy. This

rc^fnd fh ?
'• "^ ?*°PP^'l ^"ddenly, turned himround about ,n a passion, and fired one of the pisto"

th. hr^t *""a'^'°u''^' '°° '^te to duck amongthe bracken. And the marvel was that the bullef

Soti? '1°'"'' H '^^ "™ ^^^ uncertain and he

aJtack
more for an emphatic protest than for

The gled's cry rose once more, rose higher on theh.11 echoed far ofT, and was twice reS nearerhand with a dropping melancholy cad^ce. St


