
THE FORTUNES OF FIFI

though, really, you should have let me over the

bridge first."

Cartouche shook his head and spoke no word,

but his stern countenance and his obstinate nose

said as plainly as tongue could speak it

:

"Your Majesty should not have been on the

bridge at all."

The Emperor saw this, and looked significantly

at his companions, who laughed. Then he contin-

ued:

"And this young lady, Mademoiselle Chiara-

monti, I shall have some inquiries made about, and

the result may surprise you. Adieu. Remember,

you have a friend in your Emperor."

This was spoken at the corner of the street of

the Black Cat. Cartouche, with adoration in his

eyes, watched the figure of the Emperor disappear

in the darkness. Then, being careful to note that

there were no onlookers, he kissed the snufi'-box,

exactly as he had seen Fifi kiss her paste brooch

when she was enamored with its splendors, and hid

his treasure in his breast.

But Fifi saw it before she slept.

SO


