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THE FAVORITE.

Joxa¥, 1873,

p——"C e~ e~
fo-amnsmtstes ity

placing ono Jand upon his hip, and eyelng bis
interlocutor andaclously, and almoat provocate
ingly, »that you threaton me, the sorvant of
Messeigneurs do Gulea, with an iniquitous and
violent death? Pardleu/~I see 1 havo not
becen decelved by the Intelligonce given mothat
you were thulr enemy. You have threatened
mo with the block, Marquis e 1a Tremblaial I
suall not overlook the circumstance, After all,
1 have no reason to ho astonished, for am I not
one of the principal oflcers of the House of
Lotralne? It is Mossolgnenrs do Guise you
wiall to atriko through me. Your intention is so
clont as to leave me no room for doubdl. Waell,
why do you healtate to soud me to prison t*

Duripg the time Do Mauravert waa speaking,
tbe faco of tho marquisreficcted the violent and
contradictory thoughts thiat wero agliating nis
mind, Beveral times hio appearcd on tho point
of giving way to the promptings of his anger,
but prudenoco each timo hold the away over his
boiling passion,

o Captain,” ho roplied, after a brief hositation,
1ssuch hastingss does not assort with your age,
A senyible man Ustens and reflects beforo an.
sworlng, If you had deigned to give the least
attention to what I sald, you would havo spared
yoursalf the trouble of pronouncing a number
of altogotlier usoless sentonoces. I nover thought
of threatoning you. You aro here under tho
guaranteo of o safe-conduct, bearlng my seal
and signatare, Your person is in no danger.
You arg free to retire whenever you ploase.”

#Then 1 have been mistaken, marquis, in
belleving that you threatened with death the
humbig servant of Mesaclgneurs de Guise,” sald
Do Mnurevert, with a oounterfeltod air of
vexation. 41 must accept youraffirmation. Let
us oontinuo our oonversation.”

I:‘e 1a Tremblais dit his Iip, and affectod to
smlile,

«Qo on," ho 3aid, T am listening.”

¢« Marquls,” continued Do AMsurovert, ¥ your
conduct towards Monslsur lo Chovaller Raoul
g8foral s not only contrary to tho rights of men,
but to all the uses and customs of war. When
you carried off the chevalier bo was not in any
sonse bearing arms against you ; hio was not in
an enemy'’s camp. Nothing, absolutely nothing,
warrsnts you {n disposing of his person. More-
over, Monsiour S8forzt {s of noblo condition. The
dovil I—a gentleman 18 not to be treated like a
poasant 1 I, therefore, summon you at once to
deliver into my hands tho Chevaller Raoul
Sforzl, unjustly and iniquitously confined inths
dungoeons of the chitean of La Tremblals.”

« Caplain,” replie¢ the marquls, oontaluing
himseclf with diicolty. “ I hold you in too
much gstecem to use decopilon towards yon. I
shall, therefore, be quite rank and totho polnt
in my answer,"

¢ There {3 nothing I so much delight in as
frankness, marquis.’

1 know perfectly well that in proocsoding to
grave oxtremities towarus Mounsleur do 8forzt I
have placed myself withount the pale of tholav,
I care littlo for that, 3L I bave not right I bhavo
foroe, which {s worth wmore. If Mons.wsur de
Canilhac, Governor for the K ag 10 the province
of Auvergue, thinks it his 7.aty to oppose the
oourse of my justice, 30 is yuite at liberty to an.
dortake the adventare. I shall reccive him in
such a maoner as will cure hlm of any fancy for
meddling in my affairs for the future. You might
offer me the throne cf France, caplain, in ex-
change for the liberty of 8forzl, and ! sheuld re.
fuss it. I promlsed to answer you frankly~—~you
»00 1 have kept my promise.”

#3lay 1 venture {0 ask, marquis, what are
yoar Intentions with regard to the chevaller #

« Monsteur de S8forz! will bo fastened to the
pillory 1n tho publio square, flogged & owutrance,
and then hanged on a gallows.,”

Ds Maurovert ahuddered, but he allowed no
sign of his emotion to uppoar.

4 Qne question more, if you pleasc.”

« Agk it, captain, by all means.”

« How 18 1t —ainco the chievolier has been a
fortulght in your power—gsou have not carried
out the charming scheme of exocution you havo
been so obliging as to describe to mo

s Howr i3 it 2 cried the marquis, with & tor
rible sxpreaalon of hatred ; ¢ bocause the pun-
ishment of Monsteur de Blorzl would not have
been complete § Diane d’Erlanges—I have proof
of 1t—3did not perish in the suck of the Chétean
de Tauve; she has flad. Now, 8forziloves this
gir} to madness ; and I intend that before dying
he shall bave the satisfaciion of knowing that
Lis lady-love has become my mistress.”

« Pudieu, marguls i—an Italian vengeanco I

« Bot gentle in compasison with the fnsait I
1avo received from him !” erioa the marquis,
turniog pale with {ury at this rocolloction.

De Maoruvvert affocted the extromest astonish-
ment, and with analir, tbomost slmple and na.
taral, roplied:

« The chevalier insulted you, marquis? I was
wholly unaware of this cirourestance.—ln your
pace I should not have had pationce to defer
my vengeancs so lopg. 1 sbould at once nave
provoked him to single combul. It 1s useless,
then, for Mo L0 press you further for his lber.
atlon

« Wholly uscless, captain. By the way, tow

that wo are alone and conversiug in friendly K rovert, « the manquisdispenwe his hoepitality | the Marquis de 1a Tremblals, whed he grantod lentlass;
terms, allow mo to tell yoo that you wero very ! i rathar & shabby tasbion! It seoms to mo | me permission to descend Into your dusgean, :

« And docs thisassoclation sifi] exlst 1

uCertalnly—tho bond is for a yoar. I guoss
what you ars thinking of--tha$ honor dlnds me
1ot to abandon Raounl 8forzl {n the oxtremity to
whio™ he 18 reduced ; that §t 1s my duty to at-
tempt, by all possibld mesns, {0 anateh him
from your hands and set him froe, T'udieu /—
bo sure marquig, that I shall not fail elther in
my obligations or my duty. All tuat it is bu.
manly peasible for me to (o to bo disagrecable
to you X shatll do”

« You declaro war, then ¢

“Alast Yer, marquin”

#You aro wrong, certain—yon are wrong!
You would find 1t more profitable to enter into
nmay intorosts and ald me, with the assistance of
your peasants, to carry off Diane d'Erlanges.”

« Ab, marquis ! it {3 not gonerous of you to
show me how muoch I loao by my engagoment
with tho Chovalior Bforzl, foreverybody knows
your munificonco; I should havo served you
with unexample zeal. Butyousece, honor im.
periously commands mo to rofuse you. Plty
nie, marquis!”

The two onomies romained for & momeont
silent.

¢ Marquis,” said De Maurovert at length,
¢ will it ploase you to put tho sfnishing atroke
o the obligingness you have shown mo through.
out this interview by granting me permission
to soe the chevalier * Oh, bo undor no appre-
henston! 1 glve yon my word—and you know
to what a degree I am itg slave~—that X willnot
glvo him any advics, or commun'cate o him
sny plan of escape. I deslro simply to em.
braco bim, and I have no ohjectfon to one of
Jyour servants being present at tho interview.
Roally, marquis, I shall be very greatly obliged
if you will not refuse mo this request.”

“An you wish,” roplied the Selgnour do Ia
Tromblals, after a mozuent’s rofiection. ¢ Fol-
low mol"

The marquls passad into the doudoir which
has been montiened, and taking from atable a
golden whistle, blow a long sbrilt note. Almost
at thoe first sound tho head of Benolst appeared
at tho top cf'a small winding stalr, which led
from the doudofr to tho different parts of the
chateaun,

On soolng Do RManrovert, the Chloef of the
Apostios started, his lips moved by a sinister
smile, aud hislook aniently interrogatod that of
his master. Thia clrcumstanco did not cscape
the notice of De Maurevort.

¢ slonest Benolst.” ho =xaid, jocularly, ¢ the
mopient for revenge is not yot come. By tho
bells of Momus! I cannot understand your
anger. What! ¥ content myself with giving
you a £limple cuff on the head when I might »x
easgily have broken your neck, and, instead of
beipg gratafal to e, your bear animosity to.
wards me! You are an ingrato 17

The Marquisde la Tremblalx, after having
given instructions to his exosutioner, was move
ing away, when Deé Maurevert stopped him.

¢ Exouse my indiscretion, marqguis,” ho sald,
“ but will you be 8o obliging 2x {0 inform me
where you purchasoed the beaulifu} gold chain
that hangs so richly on your shoulders ® It re-
minds me strongly of a similar one given me
by Moneeigneur the Duo do Gulse, and of which
T was siripped In » combat in which I was left
for dead on the ground, If by any chanoe the
fortune of war ahould have brought that samo
chain into your hands, I should not hositete to
offer you & handsome price forit; indeod, I
should not shrink from any sacrifice to
recover poesession of an object which recalls
to me so glorious and delizhtful a remem-
brance.”

« This cbhain, captaln, 1s not that of which
you deploro tho loss,” raplied De La Tremblals,
¢ 1t was made to my crder by my goldsmith.
You will, however, infin{tely oblige mo by ac.
ceptiag {t.*

«Ab, marquis! an offor maic with 50 moch
gallantry—it would be skameful to refuse i, I
accept it with all my hoeart. One ast word, I
beg. 1t is, of conrse, undecsiood that this mag-
nifjeent prescnt doos not in any way engage my
freedom ? Nothing conld be hendsomer on your
part. Gocd day, Selgneurdo ia Trembials, Be
assurod, I repeat, that I shall shrink from no
moans of delivoring my companion tn arms, the
Chevaller Raoul de&frel,”

After passing the gold chain aboat his neck,
Do Afaurevert addrossed a osremonious smile to
the marquis, and followod Benolst, muttering to
bimsolf

#What a beautiful thing experienceis?! 1Is
enablos one to turn ¢verything to proft—even
onoe'’s cnomiea.”

———

CHAPTER XVIII
4 PROO¥ CF DEVOTION.

Precedod by Benolat, wlio acted as his guide,
Do Afanrsvert soon arrived at a large room of
hexagonal form,sittated ontho ground floor.

«“ This way, captajn,” said the Chiof of the
Apostles, gruflly, polnting Lo an orifico tn the
oentre of tho floor, looking very tike the opening
ol a woll

s Por a man who so readily and generously
, §ivas away chalns of gold,” murmured Do Maa-

Tha spectacie which mot De Maursvert’asight
drew from him » doep sigh.

Half reclining on a litlle dirty straw, the
Chovaller Bforzl was plunged in hoavy slsep.
An Incredible chaugs had been taken plass in
his appearance, His pals cheeks, his thinness,
Lls untended halr and beard, rendered him tin.
recognixable; in tho courso of twelve days he
had aged ten years,

1t Poor companlon I* crled Do Maurevert, “how
ho must have anffured {” e stooped and gently
touchod tho sleoplng chevaller on tho shouldor.
v Here I8 your companion {narms, your pariner
—00mo {0 asgure you of his friondship and de.
votion I

Bforzl oponed his oyes and recognized Do
Aaurgvert,

#Ahl I8 it you, captain? I know yoa would
not abanden me.”

#* Abandon you before tho ime ntod in our
eDgRgomont to eaeh othor—noveri* aried Do
Maurevort, warmly. ¢But it 1s not without
difficulty that I have becn ably to reich you.
The presoloco of this rascal Bonolst, who is lst-
oning with so much attention to our conversa.
tion, wiil alng ! toll you that I do not Lring you
your liberty.”

4 What matters liborty, or oven lifs, to me,
caplain? Sfuce Dlane is dead, X hiave no other
wish than to refoln her.,”

#What! iy it the death of Diane that has
wastod youin this terriblo way? In thatgase,
dear companjon, you will get back Four lost
desh [n ths twinkling of an oye, Tho Demol-
sclle d’Erlanges {3 not dead; I myself saw her,
tireo days ago, In good health.”

u You are not jesting, captain? Xam not de.
lirious? You are really come {0 tell me that
Diane stilllives?”

¢t Most assuredly. Eho is somewhat changed,
1t 1% truo; but, withthoexception of her sorrow-
fal lio'?n. I givo you my word she is perfoctly
we

While De Maurover: was still speaking,
Raoul sprang fo his foet, and threw his arms
aoout the captaln’s neck,

«8hamno and ignominy I” cried De Maurevert,
with rege. “\What isthatsoundof frons? Doath?
—have thoy chatned yout”

s Disne I8 lving ! repeatad Raoul, without
thinking of roplying to Do Maurcvert’s ques-
tion. «Dear and exccliont captialn, {s she ot
even {n danger?”’ )

4 What astrange thing lIove 131” muttered Do
Maurevert. ¢« Herois but A& minute ago
sunk 1n the lowest depth of despalr, bathingnow
in an ocoan of folicity ! Tho devil fiy away with
me, it belluve he would at this moment ex-
change bis position for that of the King of
Franost I really must try Zor onoe to be inlove
myself "

#You do not aaawer me, captain., Tell me
about Dlane! 1.6t me know how and by whom
sho was 8aved ! Where issho? Docs she re-
member me - For pity’s sake, epoak I”

«7ghould uave much pleasure 1n satiafying
your curiosily, dear Raoul; but, after all, the
detalls you ask for would sesem very Insignifi.
cant. Unfortunately, this rascal Benolst, here,
prevents mo complylng with your wishes.
T cannot, 88 you 860, Inform hlm of the placeof
refuigo of the Domolsello d’Erlanges, which tho
Afarquis de la Troamblais is searching for on all

sider.”

«The marquis! Ab, that s trne! Woo, woe
{0 him ™ cried Raoul, ¢} shall know how to
yunish bis infamans hopes and {ntentions I”?

Do Maurevers shrugged his shoulders, his fa.

vorite geature,
«Qood i" he orisd. 4 Here you are covered
with frons, and dburiad a hundred feet bslow
ground, {n & dungoeon with cannon-proof walls,
thinking of chastising the marquis! A strange
thing love! Lot us rather think about yonp?

# No, no! Tell me about Dians, oaptain. Has
sho not spoken to yoo of me? Do you think~-
not that ahe loves mo-—that would be 00 great
a happincss—but that,-at loxst, she sometimes
thinkg of mo®"

“Diano 1s simply mad adbout you, Good!
Now vou ars going to stific mo I”

« Who tokt you that sho loves mo 1"

# Do young girls evor make that sort of oon-
fosslon? By Venus! the Demolselle d'Erlanges,
in spite of her caremanlioua air, has 10l boen
able to Jide from me tho state of ber beart.
Sho is mxdly in love with you, I tell you; but
there {3 nothing in that to make you 80 joyous.
Whbero would this love lsad you—supposing
aven you were 1o racover your liberty? To just
pothing atall. Yoo forget that the Demoisello
d’Erlanges has loat her manor of Tauve. Bhels

Tho devolion of A robuat and adventurons cap.
taln is ten times proforabls to tue love of &
ruined demolselle 1—I hope to inove §8 to you?
« Thanks, good Do Mautevert! Fnt, the man
quis—sinoe you haveseen him—has ie nforzied
ou what his intentiona are with regard tomo ¢
What doos ho want 1
1 What does he want, thy wreteht Benolst,
1t you look atine in that fusolent way, X shall
bo under the necesaity of knocking you downt
What duss he want, the scoundrel? Alas! I
dare not tellyout”
u Captain, I do not need couragn®
« You are right! What is the good of keoping
you in suspense ? Tho marquis has shown him.
solf to bo & coward. He is now 1nexorable., He
talks of oxposing you to the ignominy of the
plllory, and of submitting you to the shame of
the lash 1"
#Put mo {n the pilloryl—flog mel" crled
Reaoul, giving way 0 frenxy, a8 if he hoped to
burat tho fotters with which ho was loadod,
uwImposaible! You are jesting, captain?
#The momont would bo m-chonzon; dear
Raoul, Stay!—I have a proposition {o meke,
which will leavo you in no doubt of the truthof
what I have told you'
«What proposition t?
« I confess I fool & certain ombarrassmont fn
oxplalnlng myself. The queéstion is a very do.
llcato one, It noods, indeed, all the frioudshlp
I feol for you to induce mo to enter on the
mattor.”
#Pray do not boataboul the bush, sapiain”
«You would not say that if you knew the
terriblo conclus{on of my discourse, However,
no matter. I must makoan effortto oyercome
my feelings. My dear Raoul, lend me your at.
tention. I have, as T havoe Rlready told you,
pledgod myselt to the marquis not to attemps,
during this interviow, to release you from your
dungeon, Itis not a plan of eacape X am golng
to suggest you; nevertholess, my objoct Is ¢o
save you from the odious and dishonorabie pun.
ishment which awalts you, and which, I verily
belleve, you have no means of avolding, Che.
vaHer—would you like me to plant my dagger
in yoor heart? Bofore accepting or refusing
my offor, reflect; it is worth tho trouble, 11
werein your place, I declare to you, an mvaoa
and cousclence, I should no!l healtats a dogle
moment. I should shout ¢«Yes’ with all the
powar of my lungs; but all charscters are not
alfke. 1have scen a man, condemned todeath,
who trusted to the coming of a new daluge to
escapo being broken on the wheel, Do not hurry
your declsion; I will wait.”
«Monajour de Maurevert,” cried the apostls
Benoist, who, up to that moment, had besn con.
tent to listen to tho conversation of tha two
friends without taking any partin it.—¢ Mon.
sjour do Maurovert, 1 formally oppose your
stabbing the Chevalier Sforzl. He belongs to
my mastor, And nobody elso bas the right to
dispose of him.?
Instead of replying to the Ohief of tho Apos-
tles, Do Alaurevert plaved himself in fropt of
the door,
«Maltre Benoist,” he sald, #1 made no pro.
miso 1n your regard. 1 have, thorefore, & per.
foot right, 1f1 feel so inclined, to squeezs ths
1ifo out of your body agalust my breaat-plate,
10 smash your skull, or drive my poignard up to
the hiit into your heart. I admit that in the
choloe of s0 many diversions I exparionoce some
{ittle hegitation, but it will be Of short duration;
and yon may bo asszred 1t will not be in the
least to your advantage. 1f, itke all gooundrels
with icrmenting consciences, you go in fear of
death, you had betlsrlose no Yme in getiing
1uto a detter frame of ralod. Well, dear che
valier, have you determined? I am awaiting
T et replied Rack, with d
o Captain,” rep! , %" eap emotion,
« from the bottom of my soul X thank you. Yoy
have proved to me how rreat 1a your devotion,
and I shall hold you in eternal gratitnde; but}
refuse your ofer.”
« Very well, chevaller, Who knows ?-—pen
haps thero may come another delago!”
« 1 cling t1 1ife, captain, bscause Ijove Diane,
becatse in my love for Mademoiselle A’Fxlange
I shall find strength to boar the ignominiow
fate which awalts me. Later or sdoncr, bt
tory, which will carry my name down to pos.
rerity, will relieve 1ne of the hamiliation &
which I sball have been sudjected, and avengs
my wrongs.”
)« My dear Raoul,” replied De Maurevert, afier

& brief atlence, #4f it were only = quosticnaf
‘ the plllory, I should not have pushed my zeal
to such a polnt 28 I heve done; bnt X have oot
yot told you all that has paszed between meand

completoly ruined 1

«#1\Vhat care T for her fortune ? cried Racul.

«The crisis is very severs!” mutilered De
Maurevert. «J must walt awhlloe boforo at-
tempiing o talk serlously with him~—until the
fit hiay passod.”

Ahscred in his happiness, Raoul remained
ailent a oonsiderable tinve,

«Caplain,” hoexclaimed at lenyth, suddenly,
l'ke a man starting fmm a dream, 1 waat to
geb out of thlg plice—to regain my lberty. How
ig1¢ to be dono ?”

“Alas! my doar friscd, I pledged my word to

wrong in fofusing mo the assistance I sent to that the chevalier might havo beon bstter | that I would give you no Kind of aslstance or

ask of you. Tha taking of Taave wouldhxve
bae¢n w proftable amalr to you.”
De Maurevert sighed,

| lodged 17

| Afanrevart reachod @ sombro vold of alr

| advico to ald yon in esvaplng from this place,

After desocnding ANty sieps, Benolst and Do | In spite of my dssire, it 13 absolulely imposal.

blo for mas to answar your quesition., AllthatI

o1 know, marqals, that the Chiteau do Tauve,  and Ught, garnisued throughout its length with am permitted tosdd is, that I shall do my beet
tasing bood given ap to sack, it woald bave , some twonly massivo doors. Que of thogo Be. ' to serve Your luteresis. OD my honor, az &
beed beiter for me w havo had the booty than  nolyt opensd with & key, wbich e took from & | gentleman, Raoul, 1 love you with all oy beart!

to have lost it ; but it was ap aMalr of tli-lock.
1 1184 enterud futo amociatios with the cheva.
Yer forty-¢ight Loars e:fove Ruowing yoin”

fbnncb saspended at his girdle,
: totn.

-

“Go1n,” he sald laccnieally, and f{n s grafy

i I know that this avowsl (s far from having in

+ your eyes the value of that of Mademolzulle
F@*Erlapges; and in that beapect you are wiong.

the marquit: to tha scourges and the plllory, be

'adds the gibbet TWould §t not b2 a hundred

. thousand times preferable to bo tenderly atabbet
by tho hand of & fricnd than to be strunz up®

{ & gallows by tbat of a hangzah 3"

! Tho chevaller rematnad unrnoved by thisfen

| Tible revsiation,

« Captain,” he sald, inascalma tone as If e
had been pursuing an Ordipary CONVETrsAliol
& your sxplanation docs not fn the Iaast change

| my resolutfon. I seo ax plainly as yoursolf (dst
the manguis is {00 much & cxwand not to bere
bo has placed birself slready toofa
beyond the yala of the law 1ot to carry throogl
his sasguinary work to the end; bLut, in splited
- tio apparent ceriainiy of my fate, I dopdd
think that my death is nerr. It secms impoe
" 51ble to me that, blessed with Diane’s love !
can bs doomed to pam 5o quickly to the grae
You laugh, perhaps, at ray credolily ana pride
bu? I fel within ms a strength which no basg
man can overcome, I cannol help thiekicg
that Ian dastinad to accomplish great thicgys
1 No, Do, oaptsin; I repeat, I witl not dio




