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xnle or more, straiglit into a part of
'thé: .forest that '-eêilàet&' iItter1Y im-

penerabd,-ad~ the'i end of the
passage they came oÙt into a deep,
sylvan glade, walled in, ot, three aides
by a precipice of rock~'-~ by which
they had entered being tue only side
open, and even that only to be rcacli-
ed by the single narrow way they badl
threaded.

ilere the yoting mani was left to
himsclf while thue robbers iuloaded
the mules, ana overhauled their
biurdeu)s. At the end of haif an bour
tliree of themn camo to him and in-
formed him that they must relieve
hlm of what valuables lie had upon
bis person.

IlLet rue have rny hiands freel" lie
said, ",and I will give to you ail the
money I have about me, which is
considerable."

13tt they would not listen. At flrstl
Girard started to offer opposition, but
lic very quickiy saw that sucli a course
would be w3rse for him, and he Jet
them do their will. Upon the inside
of his doublet were two pookets, one
on each breast; and. on the inside of
his vest the same; and in these four
pookets were a million francs in bank-
notes, besides almost as mucli morein precious stones,-diamonds, rnbies,
pearis, emeralds ana ýsapphires, with
others of lesse value. And ail these
they found and took.

"O , Messieurs!1 Give me back
these two morocco cases. Take al
the rest. You wiil allow me thus to
redeem them. They can be nothing
to you-"

But they would not listen. "it je
not for us to decide,", eaid the spokes-
Man, Ilour chief will do as he pleases.")

"But you wiil tell himwhat I sr»y?"
"bes, we wiil tell hlm that."1 Ana

'with that they went sway.
And when they had gone Girard de

Bt. Marc tbrew himself down upon
the sward, and burat into tears. Hie
heart was full, and only weeping
would llghten it. He thouglit of hie
dear master, aud of t~he jewels whioh

iiho iàa heia sacred,.i-eweis abut

whioh olung memories that were in.
terwovezi withi the hoJiest, ties of life.
Would they ever. corne back to hima.

How long lie had lain thus ho
knew not; but, at length, lie feit a
hand upon bis arme and in a moment
more the bonde were out, Then a
strong haud lifted hîm to bis feet,
and lie stood face to face with Paul
le Diable. And now hie saw what a
grand face the brigand chief had. A
handsome face-a full flowing beard
of glossy brown; lftrge, clear, brilliaut,
hazel eyes; a brow broad and full;
and an expression. sucli as a grreat
captatin. miglit wear.

"What is your rame?" the chief-
tain asked.

"Girard de St. iMarc."
"Whence orne you0

The youth told him bis simpIe
story, in as few words as possible.
The chief had a sword under bis arme
aud another at bis side. 11e leanedl
the firsft against a tree. and thon took
the two inorocco cases from his
pocket. Hie opened the larger one
first, and exposedl tte Grand Master's
jewel.

"To whom, does this belong?"
"I arn beariug it to the widow of

the late Marquis de St. Aubin. It
was bis insignia-Goffrey de st.
Aubin's-aa Grand Master of the
Teppe."

",Ana this?" the brigand pursuedl,
oponing the other case.

"1That àe mine own, Monsieur,
givon me by eûe Marquis."

"0 f wbat use je it to you, yonng
mani? Yen dare not Wear it."

The youth raised himself proudly
ereot, and epoke as speake oue wliose
heart je true:

" 1Thauk Heaven! I dare te Wear
it; and I bave the riglit."

"H1 a! Say ye sr,?"
"Sinceroly,-yos."
"Folow me." The chief took up

the aWOrd Which ho had 13tood againet
the tree, a.nd led the wRay. into a nook
beyona a projecting spur of rock,
where they could not ibe sex by other
ey0s.
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