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tacit abnndommnent that some\\hnt nnnerved me.
“Was I enveloped, spite of myself, b_) 501 m) 5=
terions futality ?

“ Will 'you (lnn), sir 1" sail \r de Clmuvn),
amlhn" “that you huve all power over the Duke
of Ox'lc ins 7 Are you nut his confidential secre-
tary—his most trusted feieud 2"

ST am proud to say it—] am.”

*TIns he not given you upartments neae his
~own, in the ducal palnee

¢ All this is public and well-known.”

“ And since when huve you been attached to
the service of his Highuess 2" o

“ About four years, M. de Chavigny "

u hood progress to make in four yearsi* ob.
served the Cordinalist. Wit say you, M. de
l‘onlrmllcs, and. yon, M. de Montresor ! Are
you not :-n\mus of the fu\nr of)our friend the
Marquis " e
[ Neither nnsuerod a word [conld restrain

myself no longer, aud in an irritnted tone T ad-
dressed the Cmdmul s secretary—
“ [Tave done with this foufcr),su' ! What are

on
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v he: und(l rcp] :
Vied—the qubmgor of spring—ha ! ha !-ha 1™,
T fixed my eyes sternly on the.man, and de-
manded an explanation, but he hud his head
dm\ n again on the table and was fast asleep in o
fow mowents. . A (housand suspicions darted
4 through my bmin. " 1 seized th‘ arm of ].x\u\m\'
! dcmunl. wid shook it violently.: :
“ Is it to drunkeuness that 1am also to nscnbe
-l your (‘mmerluquucll) und present silence ¥ - i
o “Nor he replied, cvolly and (Ilspasaxonntel\' 3
"1 um ‘ready 1o proveed. Monsiear, it wonld:
‘ seen, bears )ou miuch fu\or and ulleetion—Lut
sl why 7™ -
u Wh) [ ¢ rn_ynmed with \\nrmlh “he-
“cause he knows thatin e he possesses n lmnl
nml devoted follower ;' because every buon of his
s reckoued up in my heurt; bemuael\ullnu\cr
. prove traitor to his cause, and \wuld give my
life to save him from dun)..er 1 IS there un) ullq'
+} here present who doubts this?"” b R

‘ i My sincere and cuergmc words scemed to
smeke some impression on M. de Chavigny ; but
any friends: remained silent, and the' other Car-
«dinalists continued their jibes and lnughter.
"x'nc'ld_)nl'l) und devotion !” echoed one,
“Better paitt’ ‘thun Manswur generally pn_)s
:cx‘xcd mmtlmr.

« Ionour .mnkcs mew clcm-swhled, M. de
" Cossé smdntlmd- * but courtly fmor quxckl)
shuts their mouths,”

r (lcnb nnnmuon, “[ lnne been d‘u-nml

.table to!prev ent’ me" from’ fulling.
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 Amidst these, savcasms I mensuved the Cardi-
nalists with my eye, wishing that all had but ono '
heart and one tocm, that 1 wight with ene word I
return ull their insults and with one blow avengo o
them.  The gentlemen of Monsienr's suite rose,
ond half drew theiv swords from the seabbards,
reud) to_nssist me with their weapons, though
they had filed e in \pcech. I felt ns i my
brain were seared by a red-hot iron. A strange

saspicion begun to insinmte itself fnto my mind,
hitherto so frank und confiding. At this terrible
doubt, which I mude an effort to repulse as some-

thing tov base and eriminal for reality, I mado
an authoritative gesture 1o calm the surrounding ‘
tempest, and in o voice clioked with cuullu.nng :
cmotion, T addressed M. de Chuu,_n)—" fo

#I adjure you by your honor, sir ! to 1cll-me
the truth.  1Jo not decvive me—I uwait my sun-,
tence from your lips.”

“Murquis de Cossé I replied” the friend of
the’ Cardinal, who seemed. touched by my evi-
Wi

nisd l'f.‘l.llllldﬂ.w
“for’ hypoeris could never fmimte the anguish -
‘now depicted in your countenavee.” [

“That is nought to the purpose I I exelnimed e
hoursely ; *be frunk and sincere!  Tell me
with what erime I am’ charged—of what dis- |
honone L suspected ;—nceuse m\:—ddnmm
me—only speuks, and spenk p]mnl\' " .

"I will, M. de Cossé " he answered, - ¢ \Iy L
sc](‘ulld all my friends believed, till this mmnont'. R
‘thut you were but neting a part, and, that: you
Lno“—ns well as ourschcs—us well us the whole -

Y led"c )nur lonor;.

¢ Finish, sir " : T brenthlessly
. %That the. Marchioness de Cossé is the mis-
tress of the Duke of Orlenns I .

At these terrible words .my limbs- tollerul
under me, my eves closed” and I clutched at the
I muttered
almiost uhconseionsly. “ A sword ! o sword I -
searching in vain for the wenpon which Vlllu
more hud just detached from my girdle. * At
last, by a violent cffort, I recovered m\sélf and
casting n glunce of unimosity among the stsun-
bled -guests— |

“You have lied—the whole of you!” Teried ;
tjgis an mfnmou\; ﬁllaehood m :

At lhc snmc moment & slrangor-—“ho had:
entered lhc halt of the hostelry o few. minutes. -

before, without m\) utiention buing pmd A0 him 1
', mxdst the clxlmollr-rn(l\nnce(l to C,hmwn) and.
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