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EANWHILE AngMe had

gone through many phases

of alternate hope and de-

spair. She knew that Mont-

gomery th«- "amisard was

dead, and a rumor, car-

ried by refugees, reached her that Do la

Foret had been with him to the end.

To this was presently added the word

that De la Forct had been beheaded. But

one day she learned that the Comtesse de

I^Iontgomer>^ was sheltered by the gov-

ernor, Sir Hugh Pawlett, her kinsman, at

Mont Orgueil Castle. Thither she went in

fear from her refuge at Rozel, and was ad-

mitted to the Comtesse. There she learned

the joyful truth that De la ForCt had not

been slain, and was in hiding on the coast

of Normandy.
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