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tne'Lt abandouiinent tit soiwievliat i m.'rved rite.
IWis I invelopeii. spite of iyself, by sume inys-

ieriouas Vatlty ?
Will you deny, sir !" salil M. de Chavigny,

similing, tiait you have ail powler over liieD uke
of Orleans ? Are voir lt his corfidential secre-
terV-his itost trusteil frieild ?

" ui a proud to say it.--am"
I is le not giren yui apartients near lis

owii, in the ducal phalcce ?"
Ail tItis is publie and weli-known.''
Anil sinlce ien have voin been attacied te

the service if his 11iiinss "
iAbout four years, M. de Clhaîvignîy!"
GooIr prgress Io mnhîîi:e in four yecars 1" oh.

served the- Caîrdiiîîlist. "1Wiait say you, 1. île
Fontrailles, iid; yon, M. île Montresor ! A re

you not envious of the faver of your friend tue
Maruis !"

Neither iesierd a iord. r could restrain
myself 110 longer, al in ani irritated toile 1 ail-
dressed the CardinaI's secreîinry-

"Ifave donîe vthii thsu foofery, ir W'at are
you aiming at ?

Aiinin ut repeatedi on eof the topers near
hirim, cre lie cllid reply ; " ut a very pretth
birl--iie harbinger of sprinîg'-iî h lia ! lia "

I fixed mîy eyes sternly on the man, aild de-
amanded a explaniaion. but lie imd is 1ead
dmîln again on the table and ais fast nisleep ini a
fir l moments. A tihonîsîandîi suspicions i:irted
throigl lmy braili. I seilnd the arini co Laubar-

demoni ol shoîk il violeItly.
" s it to irueniîîness ilat 1 am aiso to aiscribe

yonr foriîer lcilicrty and preieat silence ?-
" No !" lie replied, cooily mnd lispasiionately;
I am ready In proceeL. nousieiir, iL ivould

Seemt, beurs you uch fravor sud uitectioni-bit
why ?"

%ii> ' 'rcjcinred viti warmtli ; " bu-

cause lie lnrvos tat lin Ile lie possesses a loyal
and devoted follower ; beeause every liion of lis

s reckoted up in imy heart; becanse I will never

prove traitor to lis cause, uanîd ivild give y13'

ire to save iniî fromî danger IS there any ane
hure presunt Who doubLs thi ?"

My sincere and eniergetie words scemed ta
make sale impression ou 'M. de Chavigny ; but
jny friands resiainei silent, andsi the other Car-

dinalists contiued their jibes anrd iîlaughter'

"Fine loyalty and devolion !" eciocl one.

"Better puif uiin onsieur generalily pays
'ius debti," ereil enter

"uIlonotf knnhea is cien-sighted, M. de
Casossl' said althird; "but courtly favàrqeicIy,

shuts hei months."

31 1: L C IL 1 's S T U O r:--I lE C r. os j;.

.Amîidst these, snrcsins I inîensm-ed i the Caîrdi-
naîîlists wili Iiy eye, îvishinîg hat i]li hai but onu

huacit aiInd oe0 tiiiim, hut i Iight uiihine Word
reltur ail theiî' iisults anl withi oie Ilowr asvenîgo
tiema. 'Tlie gentlîeen of M snsiu'irie rose,

and lialf drev ticir sirords fromtt tie seabbards,
rend'y to aîssist mue withl thei welipos, though
they liai failed rue in speech. I felt as if aiy
brain wre scared biy a red-hot ironî. A strange
Suspicion began to insiaunte itself into my mind,
litierto so frankîî and eonfiing. At titis rerrible
loult, which t maude an ettiirt 10 repiIu lIs Seome-
thing to base andl crimîîiîai for reality, t niu

aun aithoritative gestiure Io caim Ithe surrounding
tempest, ni in a voice choked witi conîflicting
eumiotion, I addressd 31. île Ciiavilgny-

"I aljure yonî by yoir honor, air ! to 10 silmo
the truthi. Do not deceive ie-j await aiy seli-
tence froin your lips."

"i Marquis ice Cvssé !" replied' the friend oV
the Cardinal, wli seemed.loneled by my13' evi-
dlent agitation, " huie been deceivd c.and Iml

opealy nehn wledgeyour. lnofund rectitud 
foi' hîypiîceriy erimld never imiincoie thé anguisi
iow depiLtei in youir coiiten:rc'ee.'

"'Ilt a nlought to the puîrpoe !" J exchbimed
houarsely ; bu frankîî and sincere ! Tell mie

with ihaut crime I ire ciaîrgedi-Of ilat dis-
honour i am suspected ;-accuse e-dvam
mle--only speakz anid speak p inlily

"I ivill, M1. de Cossé V' hue answerei. "My-
selfnd aIll imly riends believei, till this momîrîîent
that you wera but, noting a part, snd thiat you
kno-iv-as iell as oîîrselves-as well as the woale

Court---
"Finish, sir !" I breathlessly ejaculated.

'l"ht tle Marchiioness de Cossé is the sis-
tress of the Due of Orieans !" ..

At tilese terrible words my limbs tottered
inder mesu, 

1
sy 0yeS closeil and i eiihced at the

table to preveit le from filiig. I miuttered
alimost unconseioîisly. " A sword ! a sîord !"
searching in vain for the iveapot which Ville-
mure had just detached froe my girdle. At
'.st, by a violent effort, I recoverei mîysif, antd
castng a glance of animiosity amioig the ssem-
uled guests-

Soi hve lied-the whole of you !" 1 cried;
il; is au infamrous falsehîosd !"
At tie me mnent a stranger.--who had

entered the hall of the iostelry a fuie minutes
before, vitiiout a uation bing paidto lim
amidst the clamsourr advanced to CUvigany d
struek b isin the face with his glove. Tihe Car-


