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‘without reaching me at the same time,
You suffer, I suffer with you.”

“You drove me away,” said Prosper,
“und to obey you I told every one that
L had left.you voluntarily. You told

~'me that an invincible obstacle had
arisen between us, and I believed you,

fobl that I was!
your own heart.”

" As white and motionless as a statue,
Madeleine stood with bowed head be-:

The obstacle was

. fore the storm of passionate reproach. .

“I told you to forget me.”

“Forget!” exclaimed Prosper excited-
1y. “Forzet( How can 1 forget? Is
it in my power to stop by an effort ‘of
will the eirculation’ of my -hlood? Ah,
To forget, as to
stop the beatings of the beart, there is
but one means—death!”

“Gond heavens, this suffering is he-

‘Prosper, if you oniv

“I know but one thing, Madeleiife,

! and that is that you no longer love me

and that I love you!”

He was silent. He hoped for an an-
None came., But suddenly the
silence was broken by a repressed sob,
It was Madeleine’s,maid, who, seated
in a corner, was weeping.

Prosper had been so moved at find-
ing Madeleine that he had not noticed
her. He turned in surprise amd look-
ed at the weeping woman. He was not
mistaken—this neatly dressed waiting

., maid was Nina Gipsy.

Slowly and almost unconsciously
Madeleine had puton her wraps, which
When she was
ready, she approached Prosper.

“Why did you come here™ she said.
“We both have need of all tne conrage
we can command. You are unhappy,
Prosper. T am more unhappy. You have
n right to complain. I have not the right
to shed a tear. While my heart is
slowly breaking 1 must wear a smiling
face.
besom of a friend.
fidant but God.”

I can have no con-

Prosper tried to make a reply, but -

his pale lips refused to articulate.
was stifling.

“I wish to tell you,” continued Made-
leine, “that I have forgotten nothing.
But, oh, let not this knowledge give
you any hope, . There is no hope for
us.,, But if you love me you will live.
You will not add to my already heavy
burden of sorrow the agony of mourn-

He

| ing your death. The day may come

when I can justify myself in your
eyes. And now adieu, adien!”

Bhe kissed his forehead and rushed
from the room, followed by Nina Gip-
8y.

Prosper was alone. He seemed to be
awaking from a troubled dream. He
tried to think over what had just hap-
pened and asked himself if he were
losing his mind. Wben M. Verduret
entered the little parlor, he strode to-
ward him and in a harsh, threatening
voice said to him: -

“Who are you?”’

The fat man did not show any sur-
prise at this burst of anger, but quiet-
ly answered:

“A friend of your father.
not know it?”

“This is no answer, monsieur. I
have surrendered my will to a stran-
ger, and now’’'—.

“Do you want my biography—what I
have been, what I am and what I may
be? What difference does it make to
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you? I told you that I would save
you. It is essential that I save you.”

“Madelel has d to lové me,
~and vt what importance is anything
else?”

. Hifl  heartbroken tone aroused M.
+Verduret's sympathy, and he said ln
a kind, soothing voice:

“Then you suspect nothing? You did
not fathom the meaning of what she
sald?”

“You were listening!” cried: Prosper.

fiércely. i

" “1 'wag. Tt was' a presnmptuous
thing to do, perhaps, but the end
Jjustified the means.
listen, because it has enabled me to
say to you: Take ‘courage, Prosper.
Mlle, Madeleine loves you; ghe has
never ceased to love you.”

“She loves me, she Is free, and yet
she'shuns me.”

“She is not free., In breaking off her
engagement with you she was govern-
ed by some powerful, irrepressible mo-
tive. She is sacrificing herself—for

whom? We shall soon know,-and the.

secret of her self sacrifice will dis-
cover to us the sccret of the plot of
which you are the vietim.”

As M. Verduret spoke Prosper felt
all his resolutions of revol: slowly
melting away and their place taken by
confidence and hope.

“If what you say were true!” he
mournfully said.

“Why do you persist in obstinately
shutting your eyes t¢ ¢he proof 1 place
before you? Can you not sce that
Mile. Madeleine knows who the thief
is?” )

“Impossible!”

“She does, but no human power can
tear the gecret from her. She sacri-
fices you. But, then, she almost has
the right, since she first sacrificed her-
Belf.”

Prosper was conviuceq, and it nearly
broke his heart to leave this little par-
lor where he bad scen Mudeleine.

*Alas,” be gaid, pressing M. Verdu-
ret’s hand, “you must think me % fool!
But you don’t know how I suffer.”

For a moment Prosper was silent,
then he said:

“I have fingily decided. My honor is
a sacred trust for which I must ac-
count to my family. | am ready to
follow you to the end of the world.
Dispose of me as you judge proper.”

That same day Prosper, faithful to
his promise, sold his furniture and
wrote a letter to his friends announc-
ing his intended departure for San
Francisco. In the evening he and M.
Verduret installed themselves in the
Archangel,

CHAPTER IX.

OT far from the Palals Royal
is the sign of The Gm}
; Faith, 'a small establish-
D28 ment, half cafe and half
shop. frequented by the people of the
neighborhood, . It was in one of the
rooms of this modest cafe that Pros-
per the day after his release awaited
M. Verduret, who had promised to
meet him at 4 o’clock. The clock struck
4. M. Verduret, who was punctuality
itself, appeared. He was more red
faced and self satisfied, if possible,
than the day before. As soon as the
servant had left the room to obey his
orders he said to Prosper:

' “Well, are our commlsslons execut-

ed?”

Yes, monsieur.”

“Have you seen the costnmer""

“l gave him your letter, and every-
thing you ordered will be sent to the
Archangel tomorrow.”

“Very good. You have not lost time,
Neither have I. I have good news for
you.”

The Good Falth is almost denerted at

.4 o'clock. M. Verduret and Prosper

could talk at their ease without fear

of being overheard by gossiping neigh-

bors. M. Verduret drew forth his

memorandium book, the precious diary

which, like the enchanted book in fairy

{alee, had an apswer for every gues-

tion, :
“While awaiting our emlssaﬂen W

I appointed to meet here let us de\'

a little time te M. de Lagors. Do you

~know what part of France this devot-

ed friend of yours comes from?”’

“From St. Remy, which is also. nmg. i

Fauvel’s native town.”
*Are you sure?”’

“O, pertectly so, monsieur, He hn
1 have |

not only often told me so, bu
heard bim tell M. Fauy

~would tell Mme. Fauvel abo!

moth& whomhereo 5

I am glad 1 did’

Start nght To- day

and you will find the world very
much brighter to-morrow. A good
complexion—the bloom of perfect
health-—bright eyes, clear brain—
these are ' within the reach of all who
take care of their digestive organs.
Take a teaspoonful of

in a glass of water every morning
and you will find that blotches and
eruptions will give place to clear
¢clean skin. Throw atvay the powder
puff and rouge-pot—they arc counter-
feits of nature, Abbey's will cure
constipation, the enemy of a cle:r
complexion.
At all Druggists 25¢. and 6oc.

duret, “a Roman triumphal arch which
is of unparalleled beauty and a Greek
mausoleum, bat no Lagors. St. Remy
Is the native town of Nostradamus,
but not that of your friend.”

“Nevertheless I have proofs.”

“Naturally. But proofs can be fabri-
cated; -relatives can be improvised.
Your evidence is open to suspicion;
mine are authenticated. While you
were pining in prison I was preparing
my batteries and collecting munition
to open fire. 1 wrote to St. Remy and
received an answer.”

“What was it?” 3

“Have patience,” said M, Verduret as
he turned over the leaves of his memo-
randa. ““Ah, here is No. 1. Bow re-
spectfully to it; 'tis official.”

He then read:

“Lagors. . Very old family, - originally = from
I-mnne. settled at St. Remy about a century
8go.’

“You se_e?" cried Prosper.

“Pray, allow me to finish,” said M.
Verduret, who proceeded:

“The last of the Lagors (Jules-Rene-Henri),
bearing without warfant the title of count, mare
ried in 1820 Mile. ‘Rosalie Clarisse Fontanet of
Tarascon; died December, 1848, without male heir,
but left two daughters, The registers of the
province: make no mention of ‘any person iu the
district beaving 'the name of Lagors.

“Now, what have you to say to
that?” said the fat man.

Prosper Jooked amazed.

“But why did M. Fauvel treat Raoul
as his nephew 7’
* “You mean as his wife's nephew.
Let us examine note No. 2. It is not
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official, but it throws a valuable light

upon the 20,000 livres income of your

friend. L) X
7 "Julel—ﬁfne Henri de Lagors, last of his name,

éied at S, Remy on the 20th of December, 1848,

in a condition bordering on poverty. -He at ‘one

time was possessed of & moderate fortune, but in-
vested it in a silkworm nursery and lost it all

““He had no son, but left two daughters, one of
whom is a teacher at Aix, and the other marricd
® retail. merchant at Orgon. His widow is sup-
ported entirely by one of her rélatives, the wife
of & rich banker in Paris. No person of the name
of Lagors lives in the district of Arlea

“That is all®® sald M. Verduret.
“Don’” you think it enough?” .

“Really, monsieur, 1 don't know
whether I am awake or dreaming.”

“Now I wish to remark one thing.
Some people may assert that the Wid-
‘ow Lagors had a child born after her
husband's  death, not acknowledged,
but-bearing the father's name. This
objection is destroyed by the age o{
your friend, Raoul is twenty-four,
and M. de Lagors has not bgen dead
twenty years.,”

“But.” said Prosper thoughtfully,
“who is Raoul?”’

“I don't know. I confess it 1§ easier
to find out who he is than to know
who he is not. There is one man who

— could give us all the informatfon we
seek, but be will take good care to
keep his mouth shut.”

“M. de Clameran?”

“Yes.”

“l bave always felt the most inex-
plicable aversion toward him.  Ah, it

1 we could only get his record in addi-
tian to what you already have!”

“1 have been furnished with a few
notes concernmg the Clameran family
by your father, who knew them well.
They are brief, but 1 expect more.”

“What did my father tell you?”

“Nothing favorable, you may be
sure. 1 will read you the synopsis of
kis information:

“Louis de Clameran was born at the Chateau de
Clameran, near Tarascon. He had an elder brother
named Gaston, In 1842, in consequence of an af-
fray in which he had the misfortune to kill one
man and badly wound another, he was compelled
to fly the country. QGaston was an honest, noble
youth, universally beloved. Louis, on the con-
trary, was a wicked, despicable fellow, detelted
by all who knew him.

“Upon the death of his father Louis came to
Paris and in less than two years had squandered
not_only his own patrimony, but also the share
of his exiled brother.

“Ruined, harassed by debt, Louis entered the
army. but behaved so di~gracc!u]1y that he was
dismissed from the service.

“‘After leaving the army we lost sight of him,
All we know is that he went to England and
thence to a German gambling rvesort, where he
was mixed up in a scandalous affair.

““In 1865 we find him again in Paris. He was
in great poverty, and his associates were depraved.

“But he suddenly heard of the return of his
brother Gaston to France. Gaston had made a
fortuue in Mexico; but, being still a young man
and accustomed to a very active life, he pur-
cliased an iron mill near Oloron, intending te
sperid the remainder of ‘his life in working it
Six months ago he died-in the. arms of his brother
Louis, His death gave our Dé Clameran en im-
mense fortune and the title of marouis.’”

A light began to break in on Pros-
per. |

“Then,” he said, “from all this 1
Jjudge that M. de Clameran was very
poor when I met him for the first time
at M, Fauvel's.”

“Evidently.”

“And about that time Lagors arrived
from the country ?”

“Exactly.” %

“And about a month after his ap-
Pearance Madeleine suddenly banished
me,”

am glad you are beginning to under-
stand the state of affairs.”

He was interrupted by the entrance
of a stranger. The newcomer was a
epruce looking coachman, with ele-
gant black  whiskers, shining boots
with faney tops, buff breeches and a
yellow waistcoat with red and black
etripes. After cautiously looking around
the room he walked straight up to the
table where M. Verduret sat.

“Well, Master Joseph Dubois?’ said
the stout man eagerly.

“Doun’t speak of it,” answered the
servant. “Things are getting warm.”

Prosper concentrated all his attention
upon this superb domestic. He thought
he recognized his face. He had cer-
tainly somewhere seen that retreating
forehead and those littleirestless black
eyes, but where and under what cir-
‘cumstances he could not remember.,
Meanwhile Master Joseph had taken a
seat at a table adjoining the one occu-
pied by M. Verduret and, having called
for some absinth, was preparing it by
ho!dlng the water aloft and slowly
dropping it in the glass.

“Speak,” said M. Verduret.

“In the first place, I must say that
the position of valet and coachman to
M. de Clameran is not a bed of roses.”

“Go on. You can complain tomor-
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“Well,”. exclaimed M. Verduret, “l”

ches (piano, organ and vinlh)nnd e e
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