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IN EXIL!1.

lu ipiteof il the world eau say,
MY sOUI ighhouest. zMY ife iwhite;

1 werthy your bellef, as when
Yen Xissed me by the fire one night.

The hand you beld againat your heart,
The hsaPy ilps that yours have klsmed,

Have written nauglit, said ncught, but wcrds,
Werthy truc lbye's Evangelist.

Tho clouds wlLtpuis awmy at last,
The dear old sunsbine corne agaie;

The grass grow greener, sud the binds
Sing ail the sweeter, aftér rain.

I love you, sud I bave net errol,
My whole life isan open bock;

Forgettlng le not writteu there,
Nor slnntu-if thoy wculd but look.

Castue Lonesoeo. ALLID,
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CflAITER IV.

Whou madame Agues de Meranio sud Amaury
Mentruel left the chatelet, anI were passing ever
the great bridge wbîcb led te the city, ail the
chimes cf the churches groupeil round Notre
Dame rang eut ton o'clock at uigbt.

It wae very late ; for, as we have already said,
the streete became desertel immediately after
sunset.

The Seine at that day flowed between banks
still esicumborel with reeds and bushs-in our
day it rune through two linos cf noble quays ;
thousande cf iighte are reflecteil lu tbe river-
whicb, owiug te the lamps on the bridges, sud the
lighta fronm the windows o f the bouses en its
bsuks, prosents a scene, more cbarrning than the
imagination can dream cf.

lit that day the river ,rolled ou darkly, sua
reflecte& iiothing but the stars; the view was
brokon by the abrupt angles cf fortrosses sud eld
buildings, Whose walls were washed by the tide.
ît wae à diffrent place thon from now, and
perhaps a more sitableonee for the paluter ; for
whén the slvermoon playol upon the rippling
'Wavesr, sud undor the mysterieus aud dark arches,
yen wauld have mid it wus oeeof those magie
deceratiores that the scone-painter of a theatro
invente te give effeet te the duama.

Centuies succeoil oach other, and the beauties
cf Panlu chante, with them, but Paris is, nover-
theltoàs, alWays beautiftul!

Âgres sud ber chevalier crossed the great
bridge, sud passed the auciout palace which the
sovereigus cf 'raece bai! abandouel for the
Leuvre. They enteroil the rue de la Calandre
by the old Roman road that, the Coesars bal
made through the city, sud which bcore at that
day the same naine as to-day, the Barillerié.

At the time cf which we are speaiine the
rue de la Calandre was ful cf âmmrlX Iriukiug
booths aud taverus, fut cf cut-throats; sud the
Passenger, long before roaching it, ceuld hesvr
the mraming viol sud flhe piercing flutes,
Mniled with loul burets cf drunken laughter.

1-t wéi the aréus cf brutal quarrels, aunin..
mnus$ temple always ful cf frightful debauchcry
sud bloodI,

Thre twi*rn Of St. Laudry *as situatol near
thon~iIloô?the5t1oe; Moutruel, ulrhvn

proceeded a féw stkîVs down'tho street4 felt cou-
straitied Wo hold hie nôsirls, but madame con-
tinned ber wày' with6ut any sign cf repugnance
or weakuess.

It must ho admitteil, that madame Agnes bal
neot chosen a very agreeablo task for poor
mitesire Montruel; for lu a Street haunteil by the
créar» cf rascaldoni, skimieil frein the whole
kingdorn, sud lu which 805rcely a night pagsel
without wituessing smre tragie Sdveuture, Mon-
truel 'ta about te stand as sotinel at tise !oor
cf the taveru cf St. Landry.

Madame coimmfandeilanud Montruel obeyed.
It *as bis pnnishment~ on this earth, for al his
accumulateil mis-deeds.

Wheu ho bad ascended the stops whtch led W
the low apatment, where maitre CAdocu biell
bis terrible couit, Montruel shrunk into a corner
andl kept bimself there as the cnly chance of es-
caping froin strangulation or the poignard.* Tho
orgie was at its beiglit, and that great artist,
Callot himself, could, I think, hardly havé doue
justice te the frantie mevements of that deliricus
crcwd.

Mon, womon and children, wrere leaping, em-
bracing, flghting, aud drinking, the steaming
and impure atmosphero wag as tbick as a fog ;
aud nothing could ho distinctly seen, but a con-
fused melée, inte which every iudivilual seémed,
turu by turu, te plunge, and te bo lest inu that
terrible tempest.

Maitie Francoig Gauthior, the ha0st cf this
place, was seateil on -a barrel,z haf a sloep, and
rousiug himself ouly a littie, whenever two cf
the drunken brigands were cressiug blades, or
anather punching the head cf some unfortunate
weman.

If Agnes bal made her outrance with ber face
uncovered, nobody would have notioel her
arriva], in spite cf ber cloth cf gol or ber
ermine cloak, for the wemoen whe resortol te
these places set ail sumptuary laws at dofianco,
aud indulgel in the most iuxurious appareL

But Agues wore a bslf-rnask of black stuff,
and some woman on perceiving it, cri'±d out,-

IlWho is this ?"
Twenty other women joined this cry lW ful

chorus, and before j&gues bad reacheil the hist
stop, she was surrounded by a mob cf bacchantes,
who seented in ber oue who, wgs profauing their
temple, and who would have asked ne botter
amusement than te have tomn ber te pieces.

IlRouI !'" exciaimoil Agnos, ropulsing the
woman who was nearest te, ber, IlHold 1 maitre
Cadocu, wiit then net pretect the person who bas
ccimsêhere at tby bildiug ?"

At the naine of thei chiot, there was a ausa-;
tioîâ aeieg the ciowd cf woeon, andi thelr re-
peste! M every rariety cf toute,-

diWho~ can this ho V'
Some said, "lLot us take ber te Catherine, the

captain's rnistress: she wili soon tear ber eyes
out 1",

Cadocu wazs seatoil at a table covereil with
the pitchers ho bal ornptied.

ICatherine, mna mie," said he, I nevcr hoard
a woman wbo coul sing like thee."

Andl Catherine immediately struck rip, in a
reilly harmenicus voice, the couplet cf seme gay
song.

it was in thoéniidst cf thie couplet that
madame Agnes' voice Was hoard, above tho
tumuit, calling upon the naMe cf the chief cf
the brigands.

Cadocu raisel bimseof cn hie elbow, sud his
half extinguisheel oe shot eut a slight ray cf re-
membrauce.

The beautiful Catherine rose ail pale, for she
bad forgetten nothing.

"gOh!"11ssiI Cadocu, Ilwith whomn have I ap-
peinte& a rendezvous to-niglit VI

"I know net," ~eplieil Catherine drily.
"Geol," said the brigand; Ilif thon knowest

net, tbon it must ho with somo rival, for thon
art madly lu love with me, Cathos, mna mie 1"
Corne1 yen crowî there 1" added ho with
more strength than coulil have been expected
ftom hbie condition sud wanderîng oye, IlAllow
the womau te paso, ince $he says that 1 sent fer
ber. We shall accu soe if sho lies; and if she
doeei lie, 1 will baud ber over to you, mes mig-
nonnes, te, be whipped.»

He filleil hie great cup te restoe himself a
littie.

Agnes crosséd the apartment, sf111 maskod, sud
escorted by a crowd cf jealous enomios. If a
lock cculd kill, the look that Catherine gave
hier would certainly have piercel ber threugli
aud throûgh. Cadocu was right, Catherine wum
madly ini love witb him, aud there were many
others in the aneé case.

"lA mask P' growled ho;i Ilhow doos sho ox-
pect nie t reeognlze ber?7 But I kuow me rauch
sud me much 1 . - . .' Snddenly ho reiued

up, and induiged in a low chiuckling. lauigh1
wbich nearly shook him off hisbench.

cioh!1 ho P'. laid he,. "luhe is corne! that'saa
good joke,-appreacb, nma bhoe; for my part 1
love nothing but quoenu*and we.u±onls p

Agnes ran te bis aide. Catherine endeavour-
ed to place herself between them ; but iOdc
repulsed ber roughly.

IlEvéry ono in-their turn,P said lhe.
The women lookod on, whispering te eacjh,

other. Some said, IlCan this -woman b. a.
queeu V" in a tone, which seemed to impiy that
the t.ing was impossible.

Catherine drew off humiliated, and with tears
in lier ejes.

Àgnes whispered some rapid sentences into
the ear of the chief) Who waasf111l shaking from
hie idiotie fit of lizughter.

"Gooti I good 1" 'ssii! he aloud. I"Have no
fear, madame; 1 amrn zi the man to botray thine
inoognite&'

Ir it possible ?"1 said those stand ing around.
Catherine stood at a distance, witli her eyes

fized on the queon, and swore te be revenged.
Cadocu passed-,oué cf his attus round Agnes'

waist, as lho bail Just done with Catherine, sand
raised hie enormous cup> Halfaahour previ*ualy
0Cadocu would perbape flot hate beuso stnpid.ly
insolent, but thero were now toc many emp
pitchers before him. Ho was oneocf thos. drink-
ors, whoso excesses are always followed by ex-.
treme suft'oring"p but Who nev.ortheless cannot
refrain from, the thing that hurta them.

The bol cavalier, Who was treated by the
greatest vassais cf the kingdomn as one of tlLir
peers, Who held the pope's legato in chpck1 and
even the king hiuwelf wae about to becoine, for
some hours, a. miseraf,îe brute, without streng1th
or reason.

If Agnes de Meranie had. arriveil soanker, she
might still bave found that sentiment cf covst-.
ousuess and sonsuallty, tbat, ah&. had c1bsrre4 in
the eyes of Cadocu, when hie saw bar in, the
cava.lcad as it was leavingt he purlieus of
Notre D'mze, sundby favor cf that ane sensua..Iity Cadocu,' woul& have protected .&gnes, and
would have givon her that kmad cf reception
which gourmands always givo te the pretèrred
nuts cf the feast.

Though he had just said ho loved only queess
and wantcns, Cadocu was not muoh accustûmo4
te see quoens surrendering te hie caprices; but
there now remained te himni nither capZice, Of
covetouses-hiâ senses were ai drowned in the
thick wine of maitre Françqoia Gaudiae.

.kgnes bail fallen on evil times. 8h. did not
rosent the co&rse speech cf the brigand,. but aid
gaily-

"lMaitre Autoins, I caipe toaak yen a faveur,
that the king himiself could net accord te me."

Cadeau assurnetian air cf importance.
IlThere are many others," roplied ho, Il who,

liko thee, coma te maitre Antoine when the king
cannot help thom ; but I kuow whaft' he matter,
madame," added ho, fafling against the post
which serveil as sa hock te hie bench, somebcdy
stander in tby way; aud amngst ail the fiue
lords by whom theu art surroaaded, there la no&
one with a willing arm. 'W. will speak cf this'
business another time madame; this place is for
our amusemnit."

"9Thon lot us amuse ourselves 1" saii! Agnes,
whoý up te thie, had superbly played the ail
rôle that she hai! infilted upon herseif.

ilMa foi," murmured Cadocu, Whose heavy
hoad oscillated ou his shouldors, cithou art e.fiue
girl, madame. If 1 had known cf thy comlng,
I would have drank deeper te k.ep rip my gaiety."

Ho totterai! and held ou te the. table.
Maitre Francois Gauthie-r gravely breught a

large block of wood that ho Placed beside the
post, propping adocu sdoidly betweea the two.

ilWhat omnst thon~ do te amuse me?", de-
manded maitre Antoine, Who breathed a little
more at hiesease in thie new position.

I can doeoverytbing," said Agnes, without
any hesitatioll.

"Thon thon ca'st sing VI
"They çailed me the niglitingal@ in my fsherm

coutry-"
"1Thot WaU a brave man, thy father 1"1 growled

Cadocu, "ltho sirs Berthoud de Mran-a true


