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nouncod rmubortin to all who liciinl liim : "for my own part,
I would iH.t hiiy thr pliicc. I kn..w. 'I'll,, pnisiinl^ iiiv i(,o

trouhlcsoriic. Kvon in Mile La<ruorre's tinio I used to havo
trouble with tlii'tn. though tlu; Lord knows that slio allowed
thorn latitude enough."

The month of May was drawing to a elopo, and thoro was
nothing iridieated that the (Jeneral meant to sell the Aigiies.
Hi' was hi'.-itating. One night about ten o'clock lie was re-
turning from the forest by one of the six avenues which led
to the hunting-lodge: he was so near home that he had dis-
missed the keeper who went with him. At a turn in the
avenue a man armed witli a rifle came out from a bush.

"General," he said, "this is the third time that I have had
you close to the muzzle of my gun, and tliis nuikes the third
time that I have given you your life."

"And why shouhl you want to kill me, Bonnebault?" said
the Count, without a sign of flinchinir.

"Faith! if I did not, it would be somebodv else; and, you
Bee, I myself have a liking for those who served under the
Emperor, and 1 cannot make up mv mind to shoot von like
a partridge. Don't ask m- about it

;'

I don't mean to say any-
thing.— Hut yon have enemies who arc more cunnintT and
stronger than you are. and thev will crush von at last "t am
to have three thousand francs if I kill vou. and I shall marry
Mane Tonsard. \Vell, give me a few a.res of waste and a
cabin; I will go on saying, as T have said before, that T have
not found an opportunity. You shall have time to sell your
place and go awa\, but be quick. I am a good fellow still
scapegrace though I am; somebodv else might do you a mis-
chief."

"And if I give you your demands." said the General "mil
you tell me who it wa^ that promised vou the three thousand
crowns ?

"I do not know: some one is pushing me on to do this,
but I am too fond of that person to mention names.
And if I did, and if you knew that it was Marie Tonsard, you


