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with a smile; haveweighed all the difficulties,
and find the chance of success much greater than
the danger of discovery.” . .

* There is no chance which I would not hag.
ard,” said La Tour, “tq free myself from this
hateful prison, which is more intolerable o me
than the most hopeless dungeon ever invented by
despotic Jenlousy, Yet I would endure any suf.
fering, rather than involve you in difficulty, or
£xpose you to the snspicion of one, too unrelent.
ing I well know, to extend forgiveness to any
who have offended,” :

“Your situation is too perilous to permit any
idle scruples,” replied Madame D’Aulney; “and
what is to be done cannot sufely be delayed, You
need fear nothing on my account. My husband
thinks me ignorant of your situation, and of
course my agency in your escape will not be sus.
pected.” She blushed deeply as she added, « He
led me to believe that your lieutenant commanded
in the late skirmish, and was taken prisoner, and
that he was at present confined in this apartment,
Had I not accidently caught glimpse of you, I
should have still believed it” .

“Dastard!” exclaimed La Tour indignantly,
“such jealous fear accords well with the baseness
of his beart, and I marvel not that he deems that
affection insecure which was 50 unjustly gained,
if indeed it was ever truly bis.” .

“ Must I ask you again, M. La Tour,” she said,
gravely, “1to refrain from invectives which I can.
not listen to, and which render my attempt to
serve you almost criminal!” ’

“Forgive me, madame,” said La Tour, “andX
will not.offend again.  And now will you briefly
impart your Plan to me, and if You incur no dan-

g8er, how shull T bless the noble courage which .

prompted you to act in my behalf

“My good father confessor has been “severely
ill,” said Madame D’Aulney, “and during his
confinement he was frequently visited by hisholy

brethren, who had permission to pass the gates, -

at their pleasure, without questioning, Early
this morning I met one of the holy order whose
Person was unknown to me; he had been to the
priest’s apartment, and I have since learned, with

8 message from one who usually attended him,

but who had been unexpectedly called away,
There was something in his tall figure, and in the
expression of his pale and melancholy features
which arrested iy attention, but I might not have
thought of him again, if I had nat observed him
afterwards in conversation with Antoine, the
guard who now waits at the door, ready to assist
yon.lb -
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“ That priest must have been father Gill;ert,”




