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(Continued from Lest Sunday.)
BR eyes traveled first to ua, in 

anxiety; then with relief to 
Moyenne, sitting over the 

jewels; last," to Lucas, with satrtlement. 
She advanced without hesitation to the 
duke.

“I am come, monsieur, to fetch you 
to supper.” t

"Pardieu, Lorance ! ” Mayenne ex­
claimed, “you show me a different face 
from that of dinner-time.” Indeed, so 
she did, for her eyes were shining with 
excitement, while the color that M. 
Etienne had kissed into them still, 
flushed her cheeks.

“If I do," she made quick answer, 
"it Is because, the more I think on it, 
the surer I grow that my loving cousin 
will npt break my heart.”

“I want a word with you, Lorance,” 
Mayenne said quietly.

“As many as you like, monsieur,” she 
replied promptly. “But will you not 
send these creatures from the room 
first?". ...

“Do you include your cousin Paul In 
that term?”

“I meant these jewelers. But since 
you suggest It, perhaps It would be as 
well for Paul to go.”

“You hear your orders, Paul."
"Aye, I hear and I disobey," Lucas

ciC*hadaftruckdh’imerdownlm!'eButL,he The Lî'.ï1 Swî?Cted the^d“n*er- standing in the Rue de VEveque. They not likely' to let him go long unde-

isrrslSeSSsF ™r”“ w ~ b“11”“move. I think to stab was the impulse gotten toe goverî^r aïd‘ht, “It can’t be done," Vigo said. “They'll tomorrow our mademoiselle was to
staStlyTeTas^adVh”"1'^ , ,h . f WessTng.^u? “^Ight^mV^plng

«If totoed?Je“yythen%iard^e Xftor'tte ^{V™® regiments'"Whaî J™ ttltlS^ras n'otT,^Ludaj
Tr&IttrKtasaf fot ^ -™e>uïïd0„betrhorbohxe °rit zvn ssu^^p««wss.'S

deeply ’ cogitating ^ were lighted; by their glimmer his blood, but what has the city guard did—I could scarce bring myself to be-
W % had gathered up our jewels and ^aptorsfor the first time saw us to do with it?" S o^thTr^kfpy^ne^r" VBn'

locked our box, and stood holding it “Why captain/’ cried the man at M Its Lucas game, I said. Then ,I V| <, .
between us waiting our chttnce to de- Aka- /mmStV,™ ^f11 “• remembered that we had not confided Vigo would not even, let me startDArT we mTaht have gone ! down ,de to him the tale' of the first arrest d when I was ready. Since we were too
Mmes during ^the talking for none haired • I’ve **iT~ went on to tell of the adventure of the late to flnd the «rates open, we must

''marked us- but M Etienne despite mv "Thé xt” scores ot times. Trois Lanternes, and, reflecting that wait till ten of the clock, at which hour^«înL réfaaed^to budge so 1om™s nanfe of m ™ ®J£2r “a'W®*J® ,“}* he ™'ght better' know just how the the St. Denis gate would be in thé 
madenmiselle was in the room. Now low," the captàîn “nswered®® He took ^ lay,v,ith u8: 1 ™ade a clean breast- hands of a certain Brl.sac who would 
was he ready enough to go, but hesl- the cancfie from one o? the Iamns and everYthing-the fight before Ferou’s P?8» ?s with a wink at the word St. 
tated to see if Lucls would not leave held it lo M Etlenne?s face Tbenhe ?°™e\ TL,re8.dUe’ the rencounter in-the Quentin..
first That worthy however, showed put out a sudden hand, and’pulled the befel® ’in the coîncü roém " l IooZa , I .was wroth with VTgo that I would “Vigo 4hls will do. I will speak to
no intention of stirring, but remained wig off. im with . , . wound not stay with him, but went up-stairs you here."
In his pose, buried in thought, unaware "Good for you, captain!” cried the cipture i£der the verv walls of* £to M' Etienne> «lient chamber, and "as mademoiselle wishes. I thought 
of our presence. To get out we had to men. We were indeed unfortuhate to house our garrôtihk befôre we ch^ dung myself down on the window- the salon fitter.- My cabinet here will
walk round one end or the other of the encounter an officer, with brains. cry on ®he rtards to alve us V?io benF>1 bls_, head might never touch be quieter than the haH, mademoi-
table, passing either before or behind “We'll take your gag off too M le SlVwL .ÏÏL' .Î1 v*fo again, and wondered how he was faring seiie"h ,ComLe, ”aa f°v TTrchlng £omte' *“ the coach/’the capta'in^old hïrdeHvered hhnsehf 6ng !" Prison.. I wished I were there with 'He opened the^oor, and she entered,
carelessly before his face, but I puiu him. -* •v him. I cared not much "what- the place He pushed me in next,' giving me the
so violently in the other direction that “Will you bring the lass along, Cap- “Monsieur wouldn’t hare a patrol ^'as* 80 T«ng as we were together. I torch and saying:
he gave way to me. I think now that tain?” ’ about the house* He wouldn’t publish had «rone down the mouth of “Ask mademoiselle, Felix, whether
had we passed in front of him, Lucas “Not exactlv ” the lesuipr to the mob that he feared any danger £eI1_ smiling, so be it I went at his she wants me.” He amazed me— he
would have let us go by without a “a fine orison it wnni^ha « eîi whatever. Of Course no one foresaw heeIe- Mayhap if I had struggled who always • ordered.L°„°V hAe w!aa' hearing steps at his on haveVisbonnTb^ at his sldè No ‘Ü1®- However- the arrest Is the best herder y'th my captors, shown my sex “I want you. Vigo,” mademoiselle
back, he wheeled about to confront us. ril ,eave the nmld® but she neednS thing could have happened." «earlier, they had taken me too. Heart- answered him herself. “I want yo* to
If the eye of love is quick, so is the gjve the alarm yd Do von «to "Vigo!” I gasped In horror Was lly,1 wjahed they had; I trow I am the send two men with me to"St. Denis."ey“M°ar."a He cr,ed °Ut ln8tanyy: awhile with h™, L^range/you'll not Vigo turned traitor? The soUd eTrth 2”'y ^!ght ever did wish himself us- -’Tomorrow?"

..^ar, , mind the job. Keep her a Quarter of an ree*®d beneath my feet. hind the bars. And promptly I re- “NO; tonight."
We dropped the box, and sprang at .él ' "-Çep ner a quarter of an J pented me, for it Vigo had proved but “But mademoiselle cannot go to Sthim. But he was too quick for us He h°^ev dh«ndiLed Z S°, .hfr,waya' V rest. 1111 he S?} him»elf a broken reed, there was Monsieur Denis ” mademol8e,le CMmot g° “

leaped back, whipping out his sword. coach ,™y l0"1, lnto..the SI] îu„,.Vi^>K,TeSrt Monsieur’s Monsieur was not likely to sit smug “i éan and I must."
“I have you now, Mar!" he cried coach, box and all, the captain and-two hot enough, but M. Etienne’s mad to and declare prison the best niece for Can’ ana 1 mu,
M. Etienne grabbed up the heavy box /'"r T1e fourth clambered blnd- If they hadn’t caught him to- his son. .. They will not let a

in both hands to brain him. Lucas "p b®®IdcEouls « he cracked his whip night he d have been in some worse The elow twilight faded aisovether through thB gate at nlFht 
retreated. He might run through M an4 rattled smartly down the street. pickle tomorrow; while, as ft is, he’s «cdthJo.Titél.é. iî. „ alsogether, gan. .Etienne, but only ft the risk ot having = My guardian stole a. loving arm safe from swords at least." ftiU ^Once* “a whHe a ‘ sh^t® or ^ ^W-e will go on foot.’’
bfwi/as*'wen'to ^ “® ^ *» », SSLl ^®e oVX' Jots® „ s^S^ed^ng^Æoo®/

lng for the guards, he retreated toward ~ Ï 7 " ~ : ■ " ' —-------- --------- ----- ----------- - "ya“ cannot walk to St. Denis.”
the door. tXïUlUBiF min i . . , * ' ' - I must," she cried.

"But I was there "before him. As he I had put the flambeau in a socket
ran at M. Etienne, I had dashed by, ItV -ri..1 LL 2&SSS&* on the wall. Now that the light shone
slammed the door shut, and bolted It. ,/v T i rll CBEWWFz ?n her steadily, I saw for the. first
If we were caught we would make a *' ^ =3T- V&djgZ' *,me’ ,though 1 mlght have known It
fight for It. I snatched up a stool for . -^3^ from her presence here, how rent with
a weapon. — ■nlllri_aai» emotion she was, white to the lips.

He halted. Then he darted over to JE?'' -------- — ■ with gleaming eyes and stormy breast.
the chimney, and pulled violently the WttlSMIltnin/W/X&BHBB&Z&SSZZ- T- , She had spoken low and quietly, but It
béll-rope hanging near. We heard lllNWiTfrfrwas a main-force composure, liable to 
through the closed door two loud peals lilloMMiÜmilrin . o*—' ' snap Hke glass. I thought her on the
somewhere In the corridor. MulMffMlil very verge of passionate tears. Vigo

We both ran for him. Even as he HfflSHUffl/Ml !WWftimMÀAMm&Z/î. / • ooked at her’ Puskled, trotfbled, pity-
pulled the rope, M. Etienne struck the iRIHIffifUillnt mg,,as pn some beautiful, mad
box over his sword, snapping It. I lBlflriMTIlilïïl WmYtlWCT(nffiv& i ------- tore. She cried out to him suddenly,
dropped my stool, as he his box; and faHMfllfflf -----  J her rich voice going up a key:
we pinned Lucas in our arms. ErafflilfilKll -You need not say ‘cannot’ to me.

"The oratory!” I gasped. With a ïülllfiflSlils Vigo! You know not how I came here,
strength bom of our desperation, we llUllHBlllimll B^ wa? decked in my chamber. I chang-
dragged him kicking and cqrsing MBfiMlIliP " lé ed clothes with my Norman maid.
across the room, heaved him with all IHHIHHRli WEX'/Æt /Z-z , /MWBiThere was a sentry at each end of the Our quarter was very quiet? we
our force into the oratory, and bolted HHSlmilBilRI RHY) Il J 1 WÊN v/m '/M///T- »s.tr®®t- It8lld âown arope of my bed- scarce met a soul. But afterwards as
the door on him. “Your wig!” cried lliamlfilnllimlll lHsl^CT U » ^ tSlillltt///f*/KO. ^clothes; It was dark—they did n°t ea® we reached the neighborhood of the
M. Etienne, running to recover his box. B/ tmm!Unit.' 1//£0LK ™e’ I knocked at Ferou s door thank markets, the streets grew livelier. Now
While I picked It up and endeavored I 'rht''FernnPU®"nid'0?ve"to'> were we «'adder than ever of Vigo’s
with clumsy fingers to put it on prop- ! l ld ^ Ferou——God forgive me.— escort; for whenever we approached .erly. he set on Its legs the stool I had ÆBr ? ffi B 1 bad huslness for the duke at the band of roysterers or of gentiemen with
flung down, threw the pieces of Lucas’ A wÊxiaFfÆ B6H K =n°d “® < k Hghts, mademoiselle sheltered herself
sword into the fireplace, seized his box, wjfllflflS MSI K th,™ugh and / ca!neherf- . .„ T behind the equéry’s' broad back, hid
dashed to me and set ryy wig straight i IUIIIIHEBi A>«/ WHUlfgk “But,, mademoiselle, the bats! I den as behind a tower OncMhe
it“just'a^Kerrrc^me4^ t“dco°rï®dOT fflÉBl "Yes, the bata" she returned, with a piSk sîik Ifad0 adorned* m’ b'/u *"

«.7/.UK. -2,T X?:. ,i"(, Ï1. ill mMmÊËÊgSËSEpQÊM Ba question of life and death." itlliHBK^BRlE BRJ# skin was tom cruelly from her dell- „ , ."’ She heaved a sigh of re-
“I want to be shown out. If the mes- cate palms and the inside of her flng- ‘ k baD was by. For her own

ser will be so kind. His Hlghnes/the fffiffll era.. Little threads of blood marked ^let*hl.had no f*af: ‘he midnight
duke, when he went to supper, left me IBilgStfMgBgé JUB1 the scores. "Then I came here,” she no ®Z:„™ “pen r°ad to St. Denis, had
here to put up my wares, but I know repeated. “In all my life I have never Power to daunt her; but the dread
not the way to the door ■ rSaglUtl lllffiftsirÿ’ / x\ y been In the streets alone—not even for ■ . e‘ng recognized and turned back

It was after sunset, and the room \z&SSBSmBf&Ær one step at noonday. Now will you roae her like a nightmare,
back from the windows, was dusky! > " mmntpSK te" me< M. Vigo, that I cannot go to Close by the gate, Vigo bade us
The lacky seemed not to mark our iü—St. Denis?" pause In the door of a shop while he
flushed and rumpled looks, and to be ! ' X ^ “Mademoiselle, it is yours to say went forward to reconnoiter Before
quite satisfied with M. Etienne’s expia- VR, 'vïïMïle /'fcr/ i what you can do." long he returned,
nation, when of a "sudden Lucas, who Nr '1WWKmr^r ^ I As ..for me, I dropped on my knees “Bad luck, mademoiselle. Brisscac’s
had been stunned for the moment by I ftnd lald my llps to her fingerg *o«ly, not on. I don’t know the officer hnt
the violent meeting of his head and thé ^SSÆLUtUl I-,. tor fear even their pressure might hurt be knows me, that’s the worst of if
tiles, began to pound and kick on the !5Sg3SgllÜRFzO ’̂' lBà SHt) I her tenderness. He told me this was not St. Quentin
oratory door. i&HDfiAK | “Mademoiselle!” I cried In pure de- flight. Well, we must trv th. Port»

He was shouting as well. But the M 1 ^WlJq light. ‘Mademoiselle, that you are Neuve.” ^ »® porte
door closed with absolute»tightness; it . - ^èf~5ràr■■ SBW he™!”. ... . But mademoiselle demurred-
had not even a keyhole. His cries . y,--------" ,®h? fl.ue,hBd u"d7 ™y w°rd*’ „ "That will be out of our wav will
came to us muffled and Inarticulate ; -—Ah, It Is no little thing brought me. it not, Vigo’ It is a lonm“Corpo dl Bacco!" M. Etienne ex- ^Ymi knew M de Mar was arrested?" the Po/e Neuve to Sh Denls’"
claimed, with a face of childlike sut- FO*li'l — "" ‘ "‘-^L——"W1-*!1 'J—’hmMMBM83BK W eassented; She went on, more to ..T bnt wh_f V, Aprise. "Some one is in a fine hnrov &£&£ -- 1 Tiig> ' ^ W/M me than to Vigo, as if telling me she ,hrn„Jé doT We muat S®‘
to enter! Do you not let him In, bn r^jlligT^-------------- ' ~ ' ~was telling M. Etienne. She spoke low “Sudooso JL ^
Master of the Househbld?" ESSSmBsSSBmffil&fâm'éi -"L°' ---------------- - - : “ lf ,n P»1"- Porte Neuve’ ’ ,at the

T wonder who he’s got there now ’ H —  |J' —1 - ■ ■ ^BSaSEB “After supper M. de Mayenne went pected, he’ll not be^on at nirht18vi^"
Pierre muttered to himself in French.  ̂ b̂ack to his cabinet and let out Paul i —---------- .... at night. Vigo,
staring In puzzled wise at the door. ....... ------------------------------- r"~’ ' a,M — ' ITT - ewwbaSSBMH de Lorraine." They will not khow £ f,®"
Then he answered M. Etienne with a he LEANED AGAINST rur w.u . ' “I wish we had killed him,” I mutter- at the gate wiU thevT- d F®llx
la"gh: LEANED AGAINST THE WALL HELPLESS WITH LAUGHING, SHOUTING TO HIS. COMRADES. ed- “We had no tlmq or weapons." “No.^Vigo saldteubtfuilv “h„t »

“No, my innocent; I do not let Mm ------------------------- ----------------------------------------- - ___________ "M. de Mayenne sent for me then." -W— .5° ”la <toohtfully. /but—"
In. It might cost me my neck to ope . . ” . " ~ - • . ...... , _ .-------------------------------------  she went on. wetting her lips. "I have cr«ed “Th»v gfL through. she
that door. Come along now. I must 5°^” alilet lane between the gàr- Bastille as elsewhere!” I cried. or infrequent voices and footstén» never seen him so angry. He was fu- humble fnliD wL ’l-1 Sto? us’. ,uo11
see you out and get back to my trench- J®*# He was clutching my right Vigo shook his head. sounded in the Street bevond rious because M. de Mar had been be- b“j£„® ,f°lk’„rXV'e , are «»{■* to the
er^" Æh^t„TLle,t hand waa fr.ee’ and "No; had they meant murder, they'd The men in the court ™der mv win tore his face and he had not known it. n/nfs v' - Jat St

We met not a soul on the stairs. Lf?7ny gJLg'. I" the middle of have settled him here in the alley, dow were quiet too talkin/”anvînw He felt he had been made a mock of. I!®!?®' ^ f.8 .
every one, served or servants, being in th®Now mv h»ted’... . . ®in?e Ihey Iu«*ed him off unhurt, they themselves Without mufch^raillerv or He raged against me—I never knew he mer d ftirtle^1ademolseIle‘ he »tam-
the supper-room. We passed the sen- ru tîiît beauty, if you II be good dont mean it. I kpow no); what the laughter; I knew they discussed7 the cou,d be ™angry' He said the Span- ®-j^ln t"tl®d" „ ,,
try without question, and round the J’ /. k c StKP??r off" ,Bpt^if you devtl they are up to, but it Isn't that.” unhappy plight of the heir of »r l8h env°Y was too good for me; I jrclw^nS T W® ail I°restiers—Gilles, 
corner without hindrance. M. Etienne wa.k,® a sçream' by Heaveij. it 11 be your “It was Lucas’ game . In the first Quentin. The chimes had” rung some should marry Paul de Lorraine totnor- vîi*’ ? We can pass out,
stopped to heave a sigh of thangsgiv- . , place," I repeated! ‘He's too prudent time ago the hal f- h no e éf row." Vigo, lam sure we can pass. out. I
lng. hen/1?00^ '"y head and squeezed hie to come out in the open and fight M. I was fidgeting to be off but h rfféd »» “Mbrdleu, mademoiselle!" am loatb to part with you, but I fear

“I thought we were done for that ?.abf !™pl5yl"fly‘ whl!e he, holding me Etienne. He never strikes with his I was with him,'i cou®d’not lowing "fhat was not it. I had borne that!" !? go th”ugb the cltV to the Porte
time!" he panted. “Mordieu! another “«ht in one sinewy arm, plucked left- own-hand; his way is to make some self to go ask Vigo"/ leave to start, she cried. “Mayhap I deserved it. But N®uve’ My absence may be dlscoveréd
scored off Lucas! Come, let us make band!?'y.at »? knot. I waited meek one else strike for him. So he gets M. He might come aff-r me when ^ while my lord thundered at mb, word _"I„mU8t pace myself without the
good time now! T’were wise to be In- “ ®rtl8e da; «« the gag was off, and Etienne into the Bastile. That's the wanted me. ® came that M: de Mar was takén. My wa"? "^"J'­
aide our gates when he gets out of that es I hamm»ra^aw™U^„Y^iefy If °UrS" fir8t %®V.l- &»*!£? he thlnks May- "Felix! Felix!" Marcel shouted lord swore he should die. He swore Tri/Vell‘ mademoiselle may try if,”
closet.” es' I hammered him square in the eye. ene will attend to the secon i.‘ down the corridor I snrana nn'°S° ntf man rfver set him at naught and Vlgo gaYe reluctant consent. “If you

We made good time, ever listening /V“ad course for he wasarm- "Mayenne dares not take :he boy’s remembering my dignity, moved no I,ved t0 boast of it.” arerefuied. we can fall back on the
for the bare after us. But we heard «Eti-*?1?*? f stabbing,, he life, Vigo answered. "He could hive further, but bade him come In to nT» “Will—" Porte Neuve. If you succeed— Lib­
it not We came unmolested up the d™P^Cd me like a hot coal, gasping in killed him, an he chose, in. the st.sets, "Where are you mooning in the She swept on unheeding- ten to me, you fellows. You will fie-

the back of the Hotel St. d* “lte?^Dt'snk bov"’ mons ‘ mfhu i B’?t ^ that dark?" h» -demoded, stumbling over .‘He said^he should be tried for the mademoiselle into Monsieufs
Quentin, on our way to the postern. a cec^d i=tÎ7 „t, Jé 1 SS * , monsieuFs taken publicljr to the Bas- the threshhold. "Oh. there you are murder of Pontou—he should be tor- hands- or answer to me for it. If any
Monsieur took the key out of his M„„Ci#c°Tnd lattr‘ when he recollected tile, Mayenne dares not kill him there Dame! you’d come down-stairs mlirtitv tured to make him confess it.” one touches her little finger — welldoublet, saying as we walked around hl™aelf‘ 1 waa ‘?arlng down the lane, by foul play or by law-the Duke of qulcklfyou wha" She dropSd down on her knees trust me!" *
the corner tower: I am a good runner, and then, any- St. Quentin son. No; ali Meyer.ne can your .hiding her face ln her srm! k ,té “That’s understood " we answered

-r!v:r" ” "• “* " âraSSSHi8*? -rarts» tnsssrst «ar- l. » JZ^aSwAaah “~i as.* r«a &tsu1 a w&srm &issft s#sto 6s> %&■ sSSS5Û-SM5 JSS-'&SJS.KSSM »£?siE%Hr,“F7?r"““
for the sentry to open. He came at two in a cell won’t be a bad thing for —For me”’ Ia ‘hat all you can say? Mayenne he"’ to you.back-
once, with a dripping torch, to burst him, neither. His head will have a “Ave- she ask^d'fn? m ' r. s may torture him and be killed for It?" „/^”-‘-ldy 50und.th® c?rner and
into roars of laughter at the sight of chance to cool. After a dose at May- whm he wasnS^ero ^ ' Du?' and ^ 1 shall send to the duke—" Vigo at™et l° tbe gate. The sentry
me. My wig was Somewhere In the enne's purge he may recover J j is n„st it’s ^LytSl. 1 8up' began’ waIklng bla beat ordered us away
lane behind me; he knew me perfectly fever for Mayenne’s ward." P I suorlose!? so ’i" Btlenne s-’ “Aye! I shall go to the dflke! lean without so much as looking at us. Then
in ray silly toggery. He leaned against “Monsieur! You will send t> Mon- was th^owner of sd,PP,08ed ** say who killed Pontou. I know much Gni*8- appointed our spokesman, de-
the wall, helpless with laughing, shout- sieur?" • - S. tn ri.im SL plumlg® besides to tell the king. I was May- manded to see the captain of the
lng feebly to his comrades to come and "Of course. You will go. And Gilles because I had not perb^P® enne’s cousin, but if he would save his watch. His errand was urgenL
share the jest. I, you may well imag- with you-to k3st> you out of mHvlihif.’ t wondered whethe/oh-’^e ia t0 *IeL secrets he must give up M. de Mar. . But the sentry showed mo disposition 
ine, saw nothing funny about it, but ’’When? Now?" mv evesout because ThalioLI 8®ratch Mother of God! I have been h|s obe- ‘o budge. Had we a passport? No,
kicked and shook the grilles in my “No,” said Vigo. "You will go clothe —whethe? I could find if ,L t »® fap d'ent child; I have let him do so with we bad ;W> Passport Then we could
rage and impatience. He did open to yourself in breeches first, else are you innk with a iivht xr—1 went to me ag fl6 would. I sent my lover away. F° about our business. There was no
me at length, and in I dashed, clam- not likely to arrive anywhere but at descended to her °n® too eagerly I j- consented to the Spanish marriage. ,eavlnff Paris tonight for us. Call thé
orlng for Vigo. He had appeared in the mad-house. Arid then eat your 8he was standing ,, , But to this I will not submit. He shall ?aPta,nJ No; he would do nothing of
the court by this, as alio half a dozen supper. It’s a long road-to St. Denis." the archway. Tw/m- tlü *n not torture and kill Etienne de Mar!” the kind. Be off, then,
of the guard, who surrounded me with I ran at once, through a fusilade guardsmen were about her ntf. d,J!he Vigo took her hand and kissed it. . But at this moment, hearing the al-
shouts- of astonished mockery; but I, of Jeers from soldiers, grooms, and flambeau, by which thev were .n Si, "ShaU we start, Vigo? Once at at tercation, the officer himself came out 
"tt'® heed*n,g’ cried to the equerry: house-men, across the court, through veying her. She wore the coif é Denis, I am hostage for his safety. °f »« guard-room in the tower, and *

Vigo, M ]e Comte is arrested! He’s the hall, and up the stairs to Marcel’s blousé, the black bodice” and .hert The king can tell Mayenne that if Mat hlm Gilles at once began his story,
•“the Bastille chamber. Never was I gladder of any- striped skirt, of the country is tortured he will torture me! May- °ur mother at SL Denis had sent for

Vigo grasped my arm and lifted thing in my life than to doff those girl, and, like a country girl she enne may not tender me greatly, but ua >° come to her dyiqg bed. He was
rather than led me In at the guard- swaddling petticoats. Two minutes, ed a face flushed and downcast unde, he will not relish his cousin’s break- a street-porter; the messenger had had
room door, slamming it In the soldiers’ and I was a man again. I found It in the soldiers’ bold scrutiny. She look- ln* on the wheel.” . v trouble to find him. His young broth-

my heart to pity the poor things who ed up at me as a rescuing anael It “Mayenne won’t torture M. Etienne,” ®b and sister were in service, kept to 
must wear the trappings their lives waa Mlle, de Mofltluc! Vigo said, patting her hand in both of their duties till late. Our mother
IO"S- • . I dashed past the torch bearer, near- his, forgetting she was a great lady, he i m,gbt. eyen ”PW be yielding ùp the

But for all my joy in fay freedom, ly upsetting him in my haste and an equerry. “Fear,/not! you will save ghost. It was a pitiful case, M. le
I choked over my supper and pushed snatched her hand. ' him, mademoiselle.” Captalne; might we not be permitted
it away half tasted, in misery over M. "Mademoiselle! Come Into the "Let us go!” she cried feverishly, to pass?
Etienne. Vigo might say comfortably house!" ' “Let us go!”

«I-o'L'—™kl!L,lllm’ bu‘ sh® clutched me with fingers as cold Gilles was in the court waiting, strip-
I thought there were few things that as marble,/which trembled on mine. ped ot his livery, dressed peaceably as 
geptl?,paa dar?d “bt. do- Th?” there .Where Is M. de St. Quentin?" a porter, but with a mallet in his hand
Zff ™™h8, ItW4- T*» He „4t St- D?nla’, that I should not like to recefve on my

! had caught his fly in the web; he was "You must take me there tonight." crown. I thought we were ready, but

“I was going;” I stammered, bewlll 
dered; "but you, mademoiselle—" 

“You knew of M. de Mar's arrest T»

Vigo bade us wait. I stood on the 
house-steps with mademoiselle, while 
he took aside Squinting Chariot for a 
low-voiced, emphatic interview.

"Must be wait?" mademoiselle urged 
me, quivering like an arrow on the 
bow-string. "They may discover I am 
gone. Need we wait?”

“Aye,” I answered; "if Vigo bids us. 
He knows.” .

Wé waited then. Vigo disappeared 
presently. Mademoiselle and I stood 
patient with, oh! what,impatience in 
our hearts, wondering how he could 
so hinder us. Not till he came back 
did it dawn on me for what we had 
stayed. He was dressed as an under­
groom, not a tag of St Quentin color» 
on him.

“I beg a thousand pardons, made­
moiselle. I had to give my lieutenant 
his orders. Now, if you will give the 
word, we go." %

"Do you go, M. Vigo?” She breath­
ed deep. It waa easy to see she look­
ed upon him as a regiment.

“Of course,” Vigo answered, as if 
there could be no other way.

I said in pure deviltry, to try to ruf­
fle him;

“Vlfro, you said you were here to 
guard Monsieur’s Interests—his house, 
his goods, his -moneys. Do you desert 
your trust?”

H 1life

"Aye."
VWhat coil'is this, Felix?*’ demand- 

He took théed Vigo, coming up. 
torch from his man, and held it in 
mademoiselle’s face, whereupon an 
amazing change came over his own. 
He lowered the light; shielding It with- 
his hand, as if It were an impertinent 
eye.

"You are Vigo,” she said at once.
"Yes; and I know not what noble 

lady mademoiselle can be, save—will 
it please her to come Into the house?”

He led the way with his torch, not 
suffering himself to look at her again. 
He had his foot on the staircase, when 
she called to him. as if she had been 
accustomed to addressing him all her 
life:

Mademoiselle turned quickly to him: 
“Vigo, you must not let me take from 

Felix and youryour rightful post, 
man here will care for m

“The boy talks silliness, mademol- 
Vigô returned tranquilly. 

' Mademoiselle Is worth a dozen hotels. 
I go with her.”.

He walked beside her across the 
court, I following with Gilles, laugh­
ing to myself. Only yesterday had Vi­
go declared that never would he give 
aid and comfort to Mlle, de Montluc. 
It was no marvel she had conquered 
M. Etienne, for he must needs have 
been In love with some one, but in 
bringing Vigo to her feet she had won 
a triumph indeed.

We htfd to go out by the great, gate, 
because the key of the postern was in 
the Bastille. But as if by magic every 
guardsman and hanger-about had dis­
appeared—there was not one to stare 
at the lady; though when we had pass­
ed some one locked the gates behind 

Vigo called me up to mademoi­
selle’s left. Gilles was to loiter be­
hind, far enough to seem not to belong 
to us, near enough to come up at need. 
Thus, at a good pace, mademoiselle 
stepping out as brave as any of us, 
we set out across the city for the Porte 
St. Denis.

selle,”
"Mademoiselle, I take tooretorted.

much joy in your presence to be will­
ing to leave it.”

‘M’onsleur,” she said to the duke, Ig­
noring her cousin Paul with a coolness 
that must havé maddened him, "will 
you not dfsmjss your tradespeople? 
Then we can talk comfortably."

"Aye," answered Mayenne, “I will. 
I am more gallant than Paul. If you 
command It out they go, though I have 
not half time to look their

orse-party 
Vigo be-

'-1
wares over.

Here, master Jeweler,” he addressed 
M. Etienne, slipping easily into Italian, 
pack up your wares and depart 

M. Etienne, bursting into rapid 
thaflks to his Highness for his conde­
scension in noticing the dirt of the way, 
set about packing. Mayenne turned to 
his lovely cousin. 4us.

"Now for my word to you, mademoi­
selle. You wept so last night, it was 
impossible to discuss the subject prop- 
perly. But now I rejoice to see you 
more tranquil. Here is the beginning 
and the middle and the end of the mat­
ter: your marriage is my affair, and t 
shall do as I like about it"

She searched his face; before his 
steady look her color slowly died. M. 
Etienne, whether by accident or de­
sign, knocked his tray ot Jewels off the 
table. Murmuring profuse apologies, 
he dropped on, his knees to grope for 
them. Neither of the men heeded him, 
but kept their eyes steadily on the lady.

“Mademoiselle,” Mayenne délibérate- 
ly weot on. ’T have ..t-een qyçrrfond 
with you; Had I followed my own In­
terests instead of bowing to your 
whims, you bad been a wife these two 
years. I have indulged you, mademoi­
selle, because you were my ally Mont- 
luc’s daughter, because you came to me 
a lonely orphan, because you were my 
little, cousin whose, baby mouth I kiss­
ed. I have let you cavil at this suitor 
and that, pout that one was too tall 
and one too short, and a third too bold" 
and a fourth not bold enough. I have 
been pleased to let you cajole me. But 
now, mademaiselle, I am at the end of 
my patience."

crea-

I -

“Monsieur," she cried, “I never meant 
to abuse your kindness. You let jpe 

I cajole you, as you say, else I could not 
have done It. You treated mÿ whims 
as a jest. You let me air them. But 
when you frowned, I have put them by. 
I have always done your will.”

I "Then do it now, mademoiselle. Be 
faithful to me and to your birth. Cease 
sighing for the enemy of our house." 

“Monsieur," she said, “when you first 
I brought him to me, he was not the 

enemy of our house. When he came 
here day
hs wii.s i*
that letter, at Paul’s dictation, I did 
not know he was our enemy. You told 
me that night that I was not for him.
I promised you obedience. Did he 
come here to me and implore me to 

I wed with him, I *ould send him away." I Mayenne little imagined how truly 
«he spoke; but he could not look In her 

I eyes and doubt her honesty.
“You are a good child, Lorance,” he 

I said. “I could wish your lovers as 
docile.”

“He will not come here again,” she 
cried. "He knows I am not for him. 
He gives it up, moflsieur — he takes 
himself out of Paria I promise you it 
is over. He gives me up.”

"I have not his promise for that," 
Mayenne said dryly; "but the next 
time he comes after you, he may settle 
With your husband."

She uttered a little gasp, but. scarce 
of surprise—almost of relief that the 
dealt ” ° l0ng expected, had at last been

B “You will marry me, monsieur?” she 
I “btrtured. “To M. de Brie?"

You are shrewd, mademoiselle. You 
know that it will be a good three 
months before Francois de Brie can 
stand up to be wed. You say to your- 
self that much may happen in three-1 
months. So it may. Therefore will 

I your bridegroom be at hand tomorrow 
morning.”

She made no rejoinder, but her eyes 
■ wide like a hunted animal’s, moved 
1 tearsomeiy, loathingly, to Lucas. May- 

etrne uttered an abrupt laugh.
u*o; Paul is not the happy man. 

Besides bungling the St. Quentin af- 
h* has seen fit to make free with 

my name in an enterprise of his own. 
Therefore, Paul, you will dance at LorT 

I an?e s wedding a- bachelor. Mademoi- 
i ■?' you marry in the morning Senor I ?! c«nde del Rondeiar y Saragossa of 

f his Majesty King Philip’s court. After 
dinner you will depart with your hus­
band for Spain.”

Lucas sprang forward, hand on 
sword, face ablaze with furious protest. 
Mayenne, heeding him bo more than ft 
he had not been there, rose and went to 
Mlle de Montluc.

Have I your obedience.
You know it, monsieur.”

She was curtesying to him when he 
cheeks h*r *” blS arma’ kles,n* both her
sn7- are as good as you «ne lovely, 

that says much, ma mie. We will 
talk a little more about this after sup- 

„ Permit me, mademoiselle."
IeiV,f t,0Dk her hand and led her ln a 
leisurely fashion, out of the room.
vin wondered me that Lucas had not 
via d b'm. He looked murder. Haply 

ad the duke disclosed by so much as 
Shivering eyelid a consciousness of

1

!
y

.after day, season after season, 
not our enemy. When I wrote

I

1

men
out and seized us.

"This Is he!” one cried. “M. le Comte 
de Mar,, I have the pleasure of tak­
ing you to the Bastille."

XXVII.

- The Countersign.
Instantly two more men came run­

ning from the postern arch. The five 
were upon us like an avalanche. One 
pinned my arms while another gagg 
me Two held M- Etienne, a third 
stopping his mouth.

“Prettily dohe,”
“Not a squeal!
anxious to have old Vigo out disputing 
my rights.” *

M. Etienne’s wrists were neatly 
trussed by this time. At a word from 
the leader, our captors turned us about 
and marched us up the lane by Mlr- 
abeau’s garden, where Bemet’s blood 
lay rusty on the stones. We offered no 
resistance whatever; we should only) faces, 
have been prodded with a sword-point 
for our pains. I made out, despite the 
thickening twilight, the familiar uni­
form of the burgher guard; M. de Be- 
lln. having bagged the wrong bird once, 
had flow caught the right one.

The captain bade one of the fellows 
go call the others off; I could guess 
that the job had been done thorough- die and pursue? You’ll rescue him?" 
ly, every approach to the house guard- “How lorig ago?” 
ed. I gnashed my teeth over the gag,

P
ed

quoth the leader. 
Morbleu ! I wasn’t

:

cousin ?”

ÏÎ
s

“Now, Felix."
“M. Etienne!” I gasped—"M. Etienne 

is arrested ! They were lying in wait 
for him at the back of the house, by 
the tower. They’ve taken him off in a 
coach to the Bastille.”

“Who have?”
"The governor’s guard. You'll sad-

The young officer appeared less In­
terested ln this moving tale than to 
the face of mademoiselle, lighted up by 
the flambeau on the tower wall.

i

|“I'About, ten minutes. The coach was
(To be Continued.)
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lereby given that SO Am Hrhs, for special license, .5 
iw»y timber from thé*fa,
1 'and situated In R*1‘; 
iver Island. “opert
tog from a poet planted „„ of Mosquito Lake*about°o 
e north end of \svlY ? 
Kroth of the soutli thence 40, chain. !,/ 
is south, thence 40 ch.i/’

ng from a post planted „„ 
Bide of Uosqnlto Lake and est corner of claim No *1”»* 
ns west, tlienee 60 chains 
20 chains east, thence fln
1 point of commencement
ting from a cost m 5 
•fifto Creek and atout * 
>ng blazed base Iln* 

thence 180 chaîna W 
s south, thence 160 Chain, 
chains north to point o?

lng from a post planted on 
corner of claim No ”i” 

as west, thence 40 ninô,. 80 chains east, thence^o
. point of commencement
ting from a post planted 
*t corner of claim No is 
line, thence 80 chains é.«,
■ south, thence 80 chain) 

chains north to point of

R. J. KER, Trustee.
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HEREBY GIVEN that 
r date, I Intend to apply 
immlssloner of Lands and 
se of the foreshore at the 
entlnck Island.

Jnly 10. 1906.
N. hardie.

«BY GIVEN that, SO days 
tend to make application 
ef Commissioner of Lands 
i license to cut andm the following described 
an West side of Reilonda 
it District: Commencing 
)rth *lde of Teakean Arm 
In a Northerly directing 
ce 40 chains to shore of 
hence along tfhore to placet.
» C-, August 28, 1906.

®> W. WYLIE.

reby given that, so days 
end to apply to the Hon. 
»er of Lands and Works 
Icense tp cut and carry 
'em the following de- 
tuate at the Junction of 
^ Bear River, Portland 
rlbed as follows : Com- 
it planted abont 6 chains 
*ek -Bridge, thence North 
r West- SO chains, thence 
thence East 80 chains to 
semenL
». July 2, 1906. '

WM. PIGOTT.

■EREIBY GIVEN that, 30 
I Intend to apply to the 
imlssloner-of Lande and 
i license tb cut and carry 
n the following described 
n Read Island, Sayward 
icing at a stake near the 
ad Island, opposite Ren- 
thence West 40 chains, 

chains, thence East 40 
Drew Psas, thence along 

; commencement.
C.. August 27, 1906. 
NEWMAN.
er E. W. Wylie, Agent.

IERBBY GIVEN that, 
ate, I intend to apply to 
ilssloaer 6f Landa ' and 
f of the forehhore on the 
lal Island; i 

July 6, 1906.
A. S. ARKLEY.

fi>3 given that, 60 dayi 
ad th apply to the Hon. 
er of Lands and Works 

purchase the following 
Commencing at a 

:'s N.W. Corner,” pi 
corner of Lot 336, Bear 
lanal, thence South 40 
last 20 chains, thence 
thence West 20 chains 

nencement, being in all 
* less -*
June 26, 1906.
. PIGOTT,
ter Agent. Wm. Ptgott.

post
aced

REBY GIVEN that, sixty 
[ Intend to apply to tbe 
er of. Lands end Works 
e foreshore opposite lot 
trlet.

September 1, 1906. 
THOMAS HORNE,

toy given that, 00 days 
ul to apply to the Hon. 
ir of Lands and Works 
purchase the following 

ommçnclng at . e. post 
fi.E. Corner,” placed at
Her of Lot ___
final, thehce West 40 
»rth 20 chains, thence 

Sdnth 20 chains to 
lencement, being la all 
-'ess.
Ihne 26, 190& .
CFOBT.
s Agen^ Wm. Plgott.

ear

BBT OIVBN that, jBixty 
intend to make appU- 

orable the Chief Com- 
• and ' Work» for per- 
e-half mile of the fore- 
t aMe of DISCOVERT 
ILANDS, as staked by 
Id at each end of said 
g purposes.
7, July 17, 1906. ?-

GEO. H. nUNCAN.

PREBT GIVEN that, 
ate, I Intend to make 

Honorable the Chief 
Ande and Works, V lc- . 
on tp lease one half 
re fronting Sectlona 49 
t District; Section 11» 

and Section 46, Vic- 
^ fishing pu 
the ground.

GEO, H. DUNCAN.

rposea as

ÎREBT dlVEN that, 
er date, we Intend to 
Chief Commissioner of 
for-, a lease of the fol- 

and. tidal 
tel water rights for
poet set at high water 
of Royal Bay, Straits 
about one-half jnlte, 

ad, thence refining In 
along .the shore one 

more or less, to an- 
1 opposite section 7» 
•and extending sea-

foreshore

IIA CANNING CO.,
A Bredfe, Agents, 
i. C. Mess, Manager.

1RBBY GIVEN that 
er date, we Intend 
. Chief Omlstioner or 
or a leise of the to - 
«shore and tide lands 
rights for fishing pur­

est set alongside that 
i agent for , H. B. 
' water mark on the 
opposite Section five 
ct, thence running in 
along the shore one- 

, and--extending eea-

IA CANNING CO.,
& Brodie, Agents, if C. Mess, Manager.
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