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PIt.I",'à'FýýTORý- NOTE.

TTivý tale wotild never have been written h.vi it not

been for the kindness of my distinguislied fi end Dr.

John George Bourinot, C. of Ottawa, whose studies

in parliamentarv procedure, the Eiiolish and Canadian

Constitutions, and 'the bistorv and developme.nt of Can-

ada have been of singular benefit to the Dominion. and to

the Empire. Through Dr. Bourinot's g9od offices 1 came

to, know Mr. James Lemoine, of Quebee, the gifted an-

tiquarian, and President of the Roval Society. of Canada.

.Mr. Lemoine placed in my hands certain historical facts

suggestive of romance. Subsequently, -Mr.- George M.

Fairèhild, Jr., of Cap Rouge, Quebec, whose library cou-

tains a valuable collection of antique Canadian books,

maps, and prints, gave me generous assistance. ànd cotin-

sel., allowing me the run " of all bis cbarts, prints, hiS'-

.tories; and memoirs. Many of these prints, and a rare

and authentic map of Wolfe's oper--iitions against Quebec

are'now reproduced in this novel, and m'ày be considered



avvtirate -1illustrations of places, and vveias. 14

the insertion of tiiesv f.tltl)fiil lilstorical eleniviits it is

hope(1 to give more vividness to tl),u attimspliere of tbe

tinie, and t4ý) strengthen the verislinifitude of a picue of

fiction whicli is- not, 1 believe, out of harniony witii fact.
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THE SEATS OF THE MIGI-ITY,

PREL UDE.

To Sir EDWARD,iSÉAPoRTir, Bart., of Sangley Hope inDerbyshire, and Séa rth House in Manover Square.efo
DEA R NED: J'ou will have thent wi itten, or 1 be

pestered to my grave! 18 that the voice of a friend of so
long standing? And yet it see.?ns but yesferdaysince ive

had good hours in Virginia together, or - niet among --Me
rui» of Quebec, ,.Vy menioîrs-these only will content

you f And to flatter or cajole me you tell me, Mr. Pitt
still urges on thematter. In truth, when he " touchedfirst

upon thi8, I thought it but the courtesy of a grent and
generous man. But indéed I ain proud that he is curiows

to knorc more of my ýong captivity at Qwebec, of ÀVoii,qietir
Doltaire and all kix dý;lings icith me, and the motions he
made to serve La Poenpadoiir on onee hand, and, on the

other, to win from me that mogt perfect of ladies, Made-
moiselk Àlixe Duvarney.

Our bright conqu&,et of Quebec ix now heroic niemory,
and Mmur andfaine and reicard have beenparcelled ouC
so I 8kwi but briý.fly, in these inemoirs (ay, they',#&W be
written,'and ivith a good hmrt),-travel the trail of higlory,
or disSuru up« campaigns and gieges, diplSngpim and

trqdiu. I,@Adl kmp clue to my om-n 81ory* ; for Mat, it
r«M 8fem, yftrxdf and the fflwiriéus minister of ilii
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King inoxt ivish Io kear. Yet you willfindfiguring in il
great iiien like -our fiaminy hero Greneral Woýfe, and also

General M-oîttcal,?n, who, I -shall ever kee
'e 

p on saying, might
have held Quebec against us, had he not been balked by the

.vain Governor, the Marquis de Vaudreuil ; together witit
such notoriouq men as the Intendant Bigot, civil governor
of New France, and such noble gentlemen as the Seigneur
Du varneyfather of A lixe.

1 shall never view again the citadel on those tall
-height-8 where I ivm detained so barbarously, nor the gra-

cious Manor * Rouse at Beauport, sacred to mebecause of
her who' dwelt therein-kow lonq ago, how .long ! -Of all

the.picture3* that.flash before my mina- when thinking on
those limes, one is most with me:, that qf the fine guest-
roont in the Manor Bouse, ichere Isee nwving the benign

maid whose life and deeds alone can make this story worth
telling. And with one scene therein, and il the most ino-

mentous in all my days, 1 shall beginmy tale.
I beg you convey to Mr. Pitt my most ébedient com-

pliments, and say that 1 take his polite» wish as iny com-
mand.

With every token of my regard, I am, dear Nédeffec-
tionateýy you'r friend, 

ROBERT ýi[ORAY. '



AN ESCORT TO THE CITADEIà.

WREN Monsieur Doltaire entered the salon, aüe, drop-
ping lazily into a chair beside Madame Duvarney and her

daughter, drawled out, Il England's Braddock' fool and
general-has gone to beaven, Càptain Moray, and your

papers send yon there also," I did . not shift a jot, but
looked over at him gravely-for, God knows, 1 was startled
-and I said,

Il 1ýhe General is dead
1 did not - dare to ask, Is he defeated ? though from

Doltaire's look I was sure it was so; and a sickness crepý-
through me, for at the moment that seemed the end of
our cause. But 1 made as if I had not heard his words
about my papers.

Dead as a last year's courtier, shifted from the
scene," he replied; Il and having little now to, do, we'U go
play with the rat in our trap."

I -would,,not have dàred look towards Alixe, standing
beside hèr mother then, -fýor the song in my blood was

pitched too, high, were it not thàt a little sound broke
from her. At thât I glaneM, and saw that her face was

Btill and'quiet, but her eyes were shining anxiously, and
her whole body seemaed listening. I dared not give my

g1SýnCe meaning, though I'wi8bed to doso. She had served.
me much, had been a good friend to me, since I was brought
a hostage to Quebec from Fort Neemity. There, at that
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little post on thé Ohio, France -threw doivn the gauntlet,
whièh gave us the great Seven YeaW War. And though

it may be thought ïspeak rashly, the lever to, spring that
trouble had býen within my grasp. Had France sat atill
while Austria and Pru"s8ia quarrelled that long fighting
had never been. The game of war had lain with the
Grande Marquise-'or La Pompadour, as she was called-
and latýr it may be seen how 1, unwillingly, moved her to
set it going.

Answering Monsieur Doltaire I said stoutly, I àm
sure our general made a good figbt; he had gallant, men."...

4& Truly gajlant," he returned----l' your own Virginians,
among others" (1 bowed); "but he wM lunderer', as

were you aloo, monsieur, or you had no him y1anè
of our forts' and letters, of such candour. hey have gone

to, France, my captain."
Madame Duvarney seemed to sti n n her chair, for

what did,,this mean but that- I was a py and the young
lady behind them now put her handk chi f to her mouth
as if . to stop a word. To make lig of the èharges
againit myself was the only t*ng, and yet I had little
heart to do so. There was that between Monsieur Dol-
taire and myself-a matter I shall come to by and by-
whieh well might make me apprehensive.

My sketch and my gossip with my friends," said. I,
can have little interest in France.li

My faith, the Grande Marquise will find a relish for
them," be- -said po'intedly at me. He, the natural, son 01

King Louis, had played the part between -La Pompadour
and myself in the grave matter of which 1 spoke. She
loves deciding knotty points of morality," he * added.

She hm had will and chance enough," said I boldly,
but what point of morality is here ?

&I The most vital-to you, he rejoined, Ilicking bis
handkerchief a little, and "wling so that ISuld have
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stopped his moutli with my hand. Il Shali a hostage on
parole make sketches of a- fort and send them to his
friènds, *ho in turn pass them. on to a fool'ish general

Wheu one party-to, an Article of War wilfully breaks
his sworn' promise, shall the other be held to his ? " 1

asked quietly.
1 was glad that at this mom ' ent the Seigneur Du-
varney entered, for I could feel the air now growing

calder About Madame Iiis wife. He at least was a good
friend; but as 1 glanced at him, 1 saw his face was trou-

bled.and his manner distant. He looked at Monsieur
Doltaire a moment steadily, stooped to his wife's hand,

and then offered me his own without a word. -Tfiis done,
lie went to where his daughter stood. She kissed hini,
and, as she did so, whispered something in his ear, to
which. he nodded assent. 1 kriew afterwards that she had
asked him, to keep me to dinner with them.

.1 Presently turning to Monsieur Doltaire, he said in-
quirinorly, You have a squad of' men outside my house,

Doltaire ?
Doltaire nodded in a languid way, and answered, 14 An
escort-for Captain Moray-tO' the citadel."

I knew now, as lie had said, that I was in the trap
that he haà begun the long sport wbich came near giving
me-the white shroud of death, as it turned white the hair
n'on my head ere I was thirty-two. Do 1 not know thatp e 1
the indignities, the miseries 1 suffereg I owed mostlv to
him, and that at the last lie well-ni«hýrobbed England of
ber greatest pride, the taking of New France?-For
chance sometimes lets humble men like mç balance the
scales of fate; and I was humble enough in rank, if in
spirit ' always something above M-y place.

i was standing as he spoke these words, and 1 turned
to hirn and said, Il Monsieur, 1 am'at your service."

.. 'Il 1 have sometimes wished," he said instantly, and with
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a courteo.tis if ironical gesture, Il that you wpre in myJ
service-tfiat is, the Kinor's."

1 bowed as to a compliment, for 1 would n'ot see the
insolence, and 1 retorted, 1'- Would 1 could offer vou a
company in my Virginia regiment!

Il Delightf al ! delight!ul ! " he' rejoined. 11 1 sbould
make as good a Briton as you a Freneliman, ëvery wliit."

1 suppose be would bave kept leading on to suell silly
play, liad 1 not turned to Madame Duvarney and said, Il 1
am most sorry that ' this mishap falls here; but it' is not
of my doing, and in colder comfort, Nladame, 1 shail re-
call the good hours spent in your hoine."

I think 1 salid it with a general* courtesy, yet, feeling
the eyes of the youncr lady on me, perhaps a little extra

w.,ti-mth came irito my voice, and wo'rh-ed upon Madame,
or it may be she was glad of my removal f rom contact
with lier dauorhter; but kindness showed in her face, and

she replied gently, Il 1 am sure it is only for a few dij..
till wes'ee you acraîn.)ý

Yet 1, think in her heart she knew my life was perilled
those were rougli and hasty times, when the axe or the

rope was the surest way to deal with troubles. Three
years before, at Fort Necessity, 1 -had handed my sword
to my lieutenant, bidding hini make healthy use of it,

and, travelling to Quebec on parole, had come in and out
of this bouse with great freedom. Yet since Alixe had

grown towàrds womanhood. there had beenfnarkeý1 change
in Ma'danie's manner.

The -davs, however few, will be too long until I tax
your courtesy again," I said. 1 bid you adieu, Madame."

IlNay, not so," spoke up my boat; llnot one step:
dinner is nearly served, and you must both dine witli ils.
Nay, but I insist," he added, as he saw me shake m.y

head. Monsieur Doltaire will grant yon this courtesy,
and me the greatk*lndness. EhDoltaire?"



Doltaire rose, glancing froni Madame to lier daugliter.
.Madame was srniling, as if beçrgiricr Iiis consent; for,

profligate thouah lie was, his position, and, more than all,
his personal distinction, made him a welcome gnest at

most homes in Quebec. Alixe met his look without a
yes or no in lier eyes-so voi 119, vet liaving such Control
and -wisdom, as 1 liave liad reason, beyond all men to

know. Something, however, in the teinper of thec scelle
had filled lier with a kind of glow, which added to fier
beauty and gave lier dignity. The spirit of lier look

caucrht the admiration of this expatriated courtier, and 1
knew that a deeper cause than all our past conflicts-and

they were great-would now, or soon, set him fatally
agýainst me.

1 sliall be happy to wi-tit Captain Moray's ple-asure,"
lie Sald presently, Il and to serve my own b sitting at
vour table. 1 was to have dined with the Intendant tbis

afternoon, but a messencrer shall telL him. dutv stays nie.
If you will excuse me!" lie added, goîtio, to the

door to find a man of his company. Ile looked back for
an instant, as if it struck him 1 miglit seek escape, for
lie believed in no mail's - truith ; but lie only__ said, Il I
may fetch my men to vour kitelien, Duvarney _'Tis raw
outside."

Surel 1, shall see they hàve some comfort," was
the reply.

Doltaire then left the room, and Duvarney came to
me. "-This is a b.-,%,d business, Moray;- he said sadly,

There is some mistake, is tbere not?
1 looked him. fair in the face. There is a mistake

I answered. 1 ani no spy, and I do not fear that 1
lose my life, my honour, or my friends by offensive acts of
mille."

41 1 believe you," lie besponded, II as 1 have believed,
sine% von came, though there has been- gabble of vour
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doings. 1 do not forget you bouglit niy life back f rom
those wild Mohawks five years ago. You lave my hand
in trouble or out of it."

Upon my sotil, 1 could have fallen on his néck, for
the blow to our cause and the shadow on my own fate
oppressed me for the moment!

At this point the ladies left the roôm to make some
little toiletteý befo.re dinner, and as -they passed me the

sleeve of Afixe's dress touched my arm. 1 caught ber
fingers for an instant, and to this day I can feel that
warm, rich current of life ýcoursing from finger-tips to
heart. She did not look at me at all, but passed on after
lier mother. Never till that moment had there been any
open show of heart between us. When I first came toi

Quebec (I own it with shanw),,l was inclined toi use ber.
youthful friendshp1 -for"*pri'vate and patriotic ends but

that soon passed, and then 1 wished lier companionship
for true love of ber. Also, 1 had been held back be
cause when I first knew ber she seemed but a child.
Yet ho* quickly and how wisely did she grow out of ber

childhood She had a playf ul wit, and her talents were
far beyond ber years. It amazed me of ten to" hear ber

sum. up a thing in some pregnant sentence which, when
yon came to think, was the one word to be said. She had
such a deep look out of ber blue eves that you were hard-

ly drawn from them to see the war,.rn sweet colour of ber
face, the fair broad forehead, the brown hair, the delicate
richness of ber lips, which. ever were full. of humour and
of seriousness-both. running together, as you may see a
laughing brook steal into the quiet of a river.

Duvarney and 1 were thus alone for a moment, and
he straightway dropped a hand upon my sboulder. Let
me advise you," be said, Il be friendly with Doltaire. He
bas grest influen-ce at the -Court and elsewhere. He can
make your bed hard or soft-atthe citadel;"



i1

AN ESCORT TO THE CITADEL.

1 smiled at hini, and replied, Il 1 siiali sleep no less
sound because of Monsieur Doltaire.1ý

Y, ou are bitter in your trouble," said he.
1 made haste to ansyyer, 'l No, no, my own troubles do

not weiulY so heavy-btit our General's deatli
it warnil%-.You are a patriot, my f riend," he î dcied -1ý.-

I could well ha-ve been content with otir sticcess acrainst
your English army without this deep danger to votir

Person."
1 put out my hand to him, but 1 did not speak, for

just then Doltaire entered. He was smiling at something
in his thought.

The fortunes are Yýith the Intend'nt always," said
41he. When things are at their worst, and the King's

storehouse, the dear I-ja Friponne, is to be ripped by our
i-ebel peasants like a sawdust doll, here comes this gay

news of our success on the Ohio; and in that Braddock's
death the whining beggars will forget their empty bellies,

and bless where they meant to curse. What fools, to be
sure! They had better loot La Friponne. Lord, how we
love fighting, we French! And 'tis so much easier to
dance, or drink, or love." He stretched out his shapely
legs as he sat musing.

Duvarney sbrugged a shoulder, smiling. ' 41 But vou,
Doltaire-there's no man out of France that fights more.11

He lifted an evebrow. One must be in the fashion
besides, it does need some'skill to, fight. T-he oth ' ers-to
dance, drink, love: blind men's games! He smiled cyn-
ically into t1je distance.

1 ha-v-"é never known a man who Înterested me so
much-never one so original, so varied,'&aiid so uncom-

mon in his nature. I marvelled at the pith and depth
of his observations; for thoiigh I agreed not with hini
once in ten titnes,,l loved liis great reflective-eleverness
and bis fine penetration-singular gifts' M' 11U Mail Of
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action. But action to him was a playtime; he had that
irresponsibility of the Court from which lie came, its
scornful endurance of defeat or misery, its flippant look

A npon the world, its scoundrel view of women. Then he
and Duvarney talked, and 1 sat thinking. Perhaps the
passion of a cause grows in ou as vou suffer for it, and 1

had suffereçtanà suffered most bv a bitter inat.-tion. Gov-
ernor Dinwiddie, Mr. Washington (alas that, as 1 write

the fragmentchapters of my life, among the hills where
Montrose in ancestor fought, George leads the colonies
against the realm. of England!), and the rest were suffer-
ing, but they were fighting too. Brouglit to tlieir knees
they could rise again* to battle ; and 1 thought then, Ilow
more glorious to, be with my gentlemen in blue from, Vir-

ginia, hold.ing back death from the General, and at last
falling myself, than to spend good yèars a hostacre at Que-
bec, knowing that Canada was for our talcincr, yet doing
nothing tG.,advance the hour!

In the thick of these thoughts 1 was not conscious of
what the two were saving, but at last 1 cauglit Madame

Cournal's name; by whieh I ornessed Monsieur Doltaire
was talking of her amours, of whieh the chief and final was
with Bigot the Intendant to whom. the King had given

all civil government, all power over commerce and-- finance
in the country. The rivalrv between the Governor and
t -ie Intendant'was keen and vital at this- time, thou * h1t9
changed later, as I will show. At lier nariie I looked up

and caught 'Monsieur Doltaire's -eye.
He read my thoughts. You have had blithe hours

here, monsieur he said-Il you know the wav to, Érobe
us;, but of all the ladies who could be most useful to youl)'
you lef t ou t the greatest. There vou efred. I say it as a
frie7a*d, not as an officer, there voti erred. Fram i'adame
Courrial to Bigot, from Bigot to Vaudreuil the Crovernor,

from, the Governor to France. ý But-nowý
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Ile patised, for Madanie Duvarney and her dangliter
had comel, and we all rosé.

The ladies liad heard enoucyli to know I)olt.-tire"-; mean-
i ng. Btit riow-C,,tptitin Moray (lines witli Ais, saffl
Madame Duvarnev quietly and nieaningly.

11-Yet 1 dine wiffi Madame Cournal 1 rejo'hied Dol-
taire, smiling.

ne. may use more option wi di eneni ies and prison-
ers," slie said keenly, and the shot struck home. In so

small a place it was not easy to draw lines close and fine,
and it was in, the power of the 1iitýendant, backed bv his

eonfederates, to ruin, almast any f-amily in the proviiieu if
lie chose; and that lie -chose at times i knew well, as did

my hostess. Yet she was a woman of -courage and nobility
of thought, and .1 knew well where her (latigliter got lier
good flavour of min(l.

I could see something devilisli in the Smile at Dol-
taire's lips, but Iiis look was wandering betiveen. Alixe and
nie, and lie replied ur'banelv, Il 1 bave ambition vet-to

connive at captivity "; and then lie gazed full and mean-
ingly at lier.
I can see her, now, lier liand on the biçyh back of a crreat

ozik cli4ir, the lace of lier white sleeve falling away, (ind
her soft arm sliowing, lier eves on his without %vavering

They did not drop, nor ttirn aside; tbev held straiomlit on,
calai', stronig-and tinderstandincr. « Bv that look 1 &aw

sýW read Iiim ; sh-e,'wlio bad seen so little. of -the world,
fel t what lie was, and met bis invading interest firmly,
vet -sadly;_ for I knew loncy after.,--that a smother was at
her heart, then, foresha(iowings of dangers that would try'
her. as ýew women are tried. Thank Crod that good

women are born with grea*ter souls for trial than men ;
that given once an anchor for their hear ts they hold tintil
the e-ables break.

Wlien we were about tù enter the diiiiiio,-room, 1 saw,
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to mv joy, Madame incline towards Doltaire, and 1 knew
that Alixe was for myself-though lier mother wished it

little, 1 am sure. As she took my-,arm, her finger-tips
plunged softl ' into the velvet of my sleeve, giving me a

thrill of courage. 1 felt my spirits rise, and 1 &et myself
to carry things off gailv, to fi this last hour with her
clear of glooin, for it seemed'eas.tto think that we should

meet no more.
As we passed - into the dining-room, I said, as 1 had

said the first time I went to din-ner in ber father's house,
Shall we be flippant, or grave ?

1 guessed that it would touch her. She raised her eyes
to mine and answered, "'ýN'e are grave; let us seem flippant."

In those days 1 had a store of spirits. 1 was seidoni
dismayed, for life had been such a rough-and-tumble
game that 1 held to cheerfulness and humour--as a hills-

man to his broadsword, knowing it the greatest Qi weapoDs
with a foe.,,, and the very stone and mortar of f rieudship.

So we were cheerful, touching lightly on events.aroutid us,
faughing at gossip of the doorwaYs (I in my poor French)',

casting small stones at whatever drew our -notize,-not for-
getting a throw or two at Château Bigot, the Inten(fant's
country house at Charlesbourg five miles away, where
base plots were hatched, reputations soiled, and all cleau

things dishonoured. But Alixe, the sweetest soul France
ever gave the r1d, could not know al] 1 knew; gueming

onlv at heavy ca ousals, cards, song, and raillery, with far-
off hints of feet maller than fit in cavalry boots, dancing

among the glasses on the table. 1 wa-s never before so
charmed'with. her swift intelligence, for 1 bave ever lacked

great nimbleneu of t4ought and power to make nice play
with the tongue.

&lYou have been three years with us," suddenly said
ber father, passing me the wine. How time bu flown

How much bas happened!
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.m omw

Il Nfadame (-.'.ournal"s husband hasmade three million
francs,"' said Dolta ire, with dry ironv and truth.

Duvarnev shrugged a shoulder, stiffeiied ; for, oblique
as the suggestion was, lie did not vare to have hls daugh-
ter hear it.

Il And Vaudreuil hm sent to Versailles bees buzzing
of Bigot and (otnpativ,"' a4ded the.impish sai1rist.

Madame Duvarney responded with --a look -of-'-interest,,
and the Seigneur's eves steadied to his plate. All at
once 1 divined that the ý%S*eigneur had known of the

Clovernor le s action, and maybe had counselled with him,
si(ling. against Bigot. If that were so-as it proved tx)

be-he wa8 in a nest of scorpions; for who among them,
would spare him : -Marin, Cournal, Rigaud, the Intendant

himself ? .'.Such as he were thwarted right and left in
this career of knavery and publie evils.

"" And our people have turned beggars; poor and
starved, thev beg at -the door of the Kings storehouse-

it is well called La Friponne, * said Madame Duvarnev,
with some heat ; for shé was ever liberal to the poor, an'd
slie had seen manor after manor robbed, and peaizant

farmers made to sell their corn",for a song, to be sold to
them again at famine Prices ýy La Friponne. Even iiow

Quebec was full of. pilgrim poor-.begging against the hard
winter and execrating their spoilers.

Doltaire was too fond of diggilig a-t the heart of
thingsbot to admit she spoke tnith-

lia Pompadour et La Friponne!
Qu'est que cela, ' mon petit homme f
lies deux terribles. ma (-hère mignonne.

Mais, c'est cela--
IA Pompadour et L.& Friponne

He said thig with cool drollery and point, in the patois
Of * the native, go thât he set us all-, laughing, in spite, of
Our rmittial apprehensionjs.
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,rhen he continued, the King lias sent a chorus
to, the play, wi th eyes f )r the preposterous niake-believe,
and mgre, no purse tp till."

We'ail ktiew lie meant himself, and we knew also that
so f ar as money went lie spoke true ; that thongh hand-

iii-glove with Bigot, lie was poor save for what ho
made at the'gaming-table and got froni France. There
Was the thing to have elinched me to, him, had matters

been other than tbey were ; for all my life 1 have loatlied
the sordid. soul and 1 would rather, in these my ripe years,
eat witli a Iiiçrhwayman wlib takes Iiis life in bis bands
than with the civilian who robs his king and the king's
poor, and lias no-better tr'ick than false accounts nor

better friend than the pettifogging knave. Doltaire had
no burning love for France, and little faith in anything;
for he was of those Versailles water-flies who recked
not if th,-3. world blackened to cinders when their lights

went out. As will bc scen by and by, lie had come bere
to seek me and through me to serve i1ie Grande Marquise.

The evening was well forward when Doltaire, rising
from. his seat in the drawing-room, bowed to me, and

said, Il If it pleases you, monsieur ?
I rose also, and prepared to go. There was little ta1k,

-Vet we all kept up a play of cheerfulness. When 1 came
to Lake the Seigneur's hand, Doltaire was a disa nce off,
- t lkin« to Madame. IlM.,,orav," said the Seigneur quickly

and quietiv, Il trials portend for both of as." He nodded
towards Doltaîre.

But we shall come safe throtigh," said I.
Be of good, courage, and adieu," he answereà, as

Doltaire turned towards tis.
My laist words were to Alixe. The great moment of
Mv life was cotne. If 1 could but sav one thing to, her

olit of earshot, 1 wouhl stak-e all on the hazard. She was.
standing beside a cabinet, very still, a strange glow in her



eyes, a new, fine firmuess at the lips. 1 felt 1 darèd not
look as 1- would ; 1 feared there wu no chance now' to
spea.k what 1 woulà. But 1 came slowly tip the room

with lier mother. -As we did so Doltaire exclainied and
started to the windbw, and the Seigneur and Madame

followed. « A red liglit was showing on the panes.
1 cauglit Alixé's eye, and held it, coming quickly to

lier. All backs were oii us. 1 took her hand and
pressed it to mY lips suddenly. She gave a little gasp,

and 1 saw her bosom. heave.
I ani going from prison to prison," said Jý 14 and 1

lea-ve a loved juiler behin(U'
She understood. . 44 Your jailer goes also," slie an-

swered, with a sad smile.
1 love yon, Alixe, 1 love you I urgéà.

She was very pale. Il Oli, Robert!" she whispered
tiniidl ' v ; and then, 14 1 will be brave, 1 will help you, and
I will not ' forget. God guard you."

That was all, for Doltaire turned to -me and said,
Thev've made of La Friponne a torch to 1-ight you to

the citadel, monsieur."
A moment afterwards we were outside in the keen

October air, a squad of -soldiers attending, our faces to-
wards the citadel beights. I looked back, dofling my cap.

The Seigneur and Madame stood at the door, but My
eyes were for a window where stood Alixe. The reflec-
tion of the far-off fire batheil the glus', and her face liad
a glow, the eves shining through, intense and most seri-

ous. Yet she was brave, for she lifted her handkerchief,
shook it a little, and smiled.

As though the salute were meant for him, Doltaire
bowed twice impressively, and then we stepped forward,
the great fire over against the lieights lighting us and
hurrying us on.

We scarcely spoke as we wetit, thougli Poltaire liummed

m 1
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now and then the air La Pompadoùr et La Friponne.
As we came nearer 1 said, Are you sure it is La Friponne,
monsieur ?

It is not," he said, pointing. See "i
The sky wu full of shaking sparks, and a smell of

burning grain came down the wind.
One of the gmnaries, then,." 1 ad'ded, Il not La Fri-

ponne itself ?
To this he nodded assent, and we pushed on.

THE M.ASTER OF THE KIýÇC S MAGAZINE.

WHAT fools," said Doltaire presently, Il to burn the
bread and oven too If only tbey were less honest in a
world of rogues, poor moles!

Coming nearer, we saw that La Friponne itself was
safe, but one warehouse was doomed and anoth& threat-

ened. The streets were full of people, and thousands of
excited peasants, labourers, and sailors were. shouting,

Down'with- the palace! Down with »Bigot
We came upon the scene at the most critical moment.

Sone of the Governor's soldiers, wére in sight, but up the
Heights we could hear the steady tramp of General

Montcalm's infantry as they came on. Where were
Bigort's ýmen ? There was a liandful-one company-

drawn up before La Friponne, idly leaning on tfieir
muskets, seeing the great granary burn,_ and watching

La Friponne threatened by the mad crowd and the flre.
There was not a soldier before the Intendant's palace,

not a light in iny window,



What is this weird trick- of Iticrot's? "" said Doltaire
musing.

The Governor, we k*w, had keen out of the citv that
day. But where was Bigot? At a word from Doltaire

we pushed forward towards the palace, the soldiers keep-
ing me in their midst. We were not a hundred feet from
the great steps, when two gates at the right suddenly
swung open, and a carriage rolled out swiftly'and dasbed

down into the crowd. 1 recognised the coachrnan first-
Bigot's, an old one-eved soldier of surpassinc nerve, and

devoted to bis master. The crowd parted right and left.
Suddenly the carriage stopped, and Bigot stood up, folding
bis arms, and glancing round with a disdainful smile with-
out speaking a word. He carried a paper in one hand.

Here were at least two thousand armed and unarmed
peasants, sick with misery and oppression, in the.presénce

of their undefended tyrant. One shot, one blow of a stone,
one stroke of a knife-to the end'of a shameless pillage.
But no hand 'was raised to do the deed. -The roar of

voices subsided-he waited for it-and silence was broken
only by the cra9kle of the burning building, the tramp of

MoiituUm's soldiers on Palace Hill, and the tolling of the
-cathedral bell. 1 thought it strange that almost as Bigot
issued forth the wild clanging gave place to, a cheerfulpeal.

After standing for a moment, looking round him, his
eye restin on Doltaire and m self (we were but a little
distance from him), Bigot said in a loud voice: Il What

d.o V10à want with me?, Do you -think 1 may be moved
by threats? Do you punish me by burning vour own
food, which, when the English are at our doors, is your

only hope? Fools! How easily could I turn my cannon
andmymen'uponyon! Youthinktofrightenme. Who

do ylou think I am-a Bostonna'is or an Englishman ?
You-revolutionists! T'sh! You are wild dogs without

a leader. You want one tliat you can trust; you want

'l"IlE MAIS'I'Elt OP THE
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no coward but one wlio fears vou iiot at vour wildest.
Well, 1 'will be your leader. 1 i1o not fear vou, and 1

do not love you, for how miorlit you deserve love?
By ingratitude and aspersion? Who has the King's
favour? François Bigot. Who has the ear of the Grande

Marquise ? François Bigot. Wlio stands firm while
others tremble lest their power pass to-morrow? François
.Bigot. Who else dare invite ' revolution, this danger

his hand sweeping to the flames-Il who but François
Bigot?" He paused for a moment, and looking up to
the leader of Montcalm's soldiers on the Ileiglits, waved
him back ; then continued

41 And to-day, when I am ready to give von great
news, you play the mad dog's game; you destroy what 1

had meant to give vou in our hour of danger, when those
English came. I made you suffer a little, that vou miglit
live tben. Only to-day, because of otir great and crlorious

victory-"
Ile paused again. The peal of bells became louder.

Far up on the Heights we heard the calling of bugles and
tiie beating of drums; and now 1 saw the whole large
plan, the deep dramatie schenie. He'had withheld the

news of the victory that he might announce it wheu it
would most turn to his own glor ' y. Perhaps he had not

coanted on.the burning of the warehouse, but this would
tell now in his favour. He was not a large man, but he

-drew himself up with dignity,ý and continued in a con-
temptilous tone:

I& Because of our splendid victory, I- designed to tell. you all my plans, and, pitvinar your trouble, divide among
vou at the smallest price, that all might pay, the corn

which now'goes to feed the stars."
At that moment some one from the Heights above

called out shrilly, Il What lie is in that paper, François
Bigot ? " -11,
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1 looked up, as did the crowd. - A woman stood upon
a point of the. great rock, a red robe lianging on lier, lier
hair free over her shoulders, lier finger pointing at the
Intendant. Bi ot only glauced up, then smoothed out
the pa'per.

Ile sàid to the people in a clear but less steady voice,
for 1 coitld see that the womail had disturbed him, Il Go

pray to be forgiveil for your insolence and folly. Ilis
niost Christian Majesty is triumphant upon the Ohio.
The English have been killed 'in thousands, and their

C'eneral with them. Do you not liear the joy-bells in the
Church of Our Lady of the Victories ? and more-listen!

There burst from the Ileiglits on the other side a can-
non shot, and then another and another. There was a
great commotion, and niany ran to Bigot's carriage,
reached. in to touch. his hand, and called down blessings
on him.,

Il See that you save the other granaries," he urged,
adding, with a sneer, Il and forget not to'bless La Friponne
in vour prayers'!

It was a clever piece of acting.' Presently from the
Ileiahts above came the woman's voice aga*iii, so piercincr
that the crowd turned to her.

François Bigot îs a liar and a traitor! " she cried.
Beware of Françoisý Bigot! God has cast him out."
A dark look came upon Bigot's face; but pre*sentlv lie

turned, and gave a sign to some one near the palace. The
doors of the éourtya ' rd flew open, and out came squad
after squad of soldiers. In a moment, they, with the

people, were busy carrving water to pour tipon the side
of the endangered wareliouse. Fortunately the wind was
with them, else it and the palace also would have been
burne4 that nialit.

At last Bigot beckoned to Doltaire and to me and we
both came over.,
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Doltaire, we looked for you at dinner," he said.
Was Captain Moray "-nodding towards me-" lost. among the petticoats? He knows the trick of cup and

saucer. Between the sip and click he sucldýd in secrets
from our garrison-a spy where had been a soldier, as we
thought. . You once wore a sword, Captain Moray-eh ? "

Il If the Governor would grant me leave, 1 would not
only wear, but use one, your excellency knows well where,"
said 1.

Large speaking, Captain Moray. Theý do that in
Virginia, 1 am told."

Il In Gascony there's quiet, your excelliency.."
Doltaire laughed outright, for it was said that Bigot,

in his coltish days, had a shrewish Gascon wife, whom he
took leave to send to heaven before her time. 1 saw the

Intendant's mouth twiteh angrily.
.-&& Come," he said, Il von have a tongue; we'11 see if

von have a stomach. You've languished with thé girls;
you shall have your chance to drink with Érançois Bigot.

Now, if vou dare, when we have drunk to the firs-4. cock-
crow, should von be still. on vour feet, vou'Il fight some
one among us, first giving ample cause."

Il I hope, vour excellency," I replied, with a touch of
vanity, Il I bave stil-1 some stomach and a wrist. I will
drink to, cockerowlif von wiil. And if my sword prove
the stronger, what?"

Il There's the point," he said. Your Englishman
loves not flghting for fighting's sake, Doltaire; he must
have bonbons for it. Well, see : if your sword and stom-
ach prove the stronger, von shall go vour ways to, where
you will. Voilalf,

If I couldI-'Ïit bave. seen a bare portion of the crafti-
ness of-,this.,pair of devil's artisans! They both bad ends

to 'Serve ïTi working ill to me, -and neither was content
that I shoùld be shut away in the citadel, and no more.
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There was-a deeper crame plaving. 1 give thern tlieir due:
the trap was skilful, and in those times, with (rreat thillus

at stake,- strategy took the place of open flolitiiitr here and
there. For Bigot 1 was to be a weapon against another;

for Doltaire, against myself.
What a gull they must have thought me 1 mightý

have known that, with my lost papers on the way to
France, they must hold me tight here till 1 had beeti
tried, nor permit me to escape. But 1 was sic- of doing

nothing, thinking with horror on ai long winter in the
vitadel, and 1 caught at the least straw of freedoni.

Il Captain Moray will like to spend a couple of hours
at his lodgings before he joins us at the palace," the In-

-tendant said, and with a nod -to m-e lie turned to his
coachman. The horses wheeled, and in a moment the

great doors opened, and lie liad, passed inside to applause,
though here and there among the crowd was heard a hiss,
for the Scarlet Woman liad made an impression. The

li.itendant's men essaved to trace these noises, but found
no one. Looking again to the He ' ights, 1 saw that the

woman had gone. Doltaire noted my glance and the
inquirv in my face, and he said

Some bad figbting bours with the Litendant at
Château Bigot, and then a fever, bringing a kind of

madness : so, the stery creeps about, as told by Bigot's
enemies."

Just at this point I felt a man liustle me as lie
passed. One of the soldiers made a thrust at him, and
lie turned round. 1 caught his eye, and it flashed some-
thing to me. It was Voban the barber, who had shaved
me every day for months when I Érst came, while my
arm was stiff from, a wound- got fighting the French on

the Ohio. It was quite a vear sinee I haçi ruet him, and
I was struck by the change in his face. It had grown

much older, its roundness was go-ne. We had bad many
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a talk together, he helpiiig ine with Frencli, 1 listening
to -the tales of hi-s, ezu-ly life iii France, and to the Later tale
of a humble love, and of the home whicli lie was titting
up for his Mathilde, a peasant girl of mueh beauty 1 was
told, but whom. 1 had never -seen. 1 rernembeýed at that
moment, as he . stood in the crowd looking at me, the
piles of linen which he had bought at Ste. Anne (le
Beaupr', and the silver pitcher which his grandfather

had got from. the Due de Valois for an act of inerit.
Man a' time we had discussed the pitcher -ind the deed
and fingered the linen, now tal-ing in French, now in

Enolish ; for iii France, years before, lie had been-a valet
to an Enalish officer at King Louis's cou rt. But niv
surprise had, been great when. 1 learned that this Eng-

lisli gentleman was no other than the best friend 1 ever
hadnext to niy parents and my grandfather. -Voban %vas
bound tu 'Sir Jolin Godric bv as strong ties of affection

as 1. Wha:t was more, by a secret letter 1 liad sent « to
Georore Washinorton, who was then as good a Briton

as m.ysel-f, I had been able to have mv barber's volina
brother, a prisoner of war, set free.

1 felt that lie had something to say to me now but
lie turned away and disappeared among the crowd. I

might have had, ome clew if* 1 had known that he had
been crouched be ind the-Intendant1s carriage while 1

was being bidden o the supper. 1 did "not guess then
tWat there was a ing between hirn and the Scarlet

'Woman who railed at Bigot.
Iii a little while 1 was at my lodgings, soldiers posted

at mv door and one in my room. Doltàîre bad gone to
his own quarters promisinar to call for mé within two

hours. There was little'for me to do but. to put in a
baly the fewest necessaries, tQ roll up my beavy cloak, to

stow safely my pipes and two goodly packets of tobacco,
whieh were to, be chiefest solace for many'a long
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day, and to write ýsc)nie letters-one to r'overrior Dinwid-
(lie, one to Major VVashington, one to my partner in

Virginia, telling them my fresli misfortunes, and begging
theni to send 11W nioney, whieh, however useless in my

captivity, would be important in my figlit for life and
freedom. 1 did not write intiriiately of my state, for 1

was not sure my letters wotild -eve r pass outside Quebee.
There wore only two men 1 coffld trust to do the thing.

One was a fellow-coufitryman, Clark, a ship-carpenter,
and something of a rtiffian, wlio, to save* his neck and t'O
spare his wife and child, had turned Catholic, but wWo

h1ated ail Frenchnien barbarously at heart, remembering
two of his bairns butchered before his eyes. The other

was Voban. 1 knew that thouoh N'oban miglit not act lie
would not betrav nie. But how to reach either of them. ?

It was clear that 1 must bide m y chances. --
One other letter 1 wroïé, brief but vital, in which 1

begged the sweetest girl in the world not to have un-
easiness because of nie ; that 1 trusted to * my star and to

my innocence to convince my judges; and begging her,
i 'f she could, to send me a line at the citadel. I told her
I k-nev well how liard it ail would be, for her mother and

herfather would not now look upon my love with favour.
But I trusted everythingto time and Providence.

1 sealed my letters, put them in my pocket, ýnd sat
down to smoke and t1iink wh*Àe 1 'wait*ed -for Doltaire.

To the soldier on duty whom I did not notice at ' first
1 now offereil a pipe and- a glass of wine, whîch he ac-

cepted rather gruffly, but enjoyed, if 1 might judge by
his devotion to them.

By-and-bye, without any relevancv at all, lie said
abruptly, Il li a little sooner sh-e bail com*e-alio!

For a moment I conid not think what lie meant; but
soon 1 sawe

Thé lace would have been bürned if the girl in
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scarlet had come sootier-eh ? 1 asked. She would
bave urged the people on ?

And Bigot burnt too, ma'vbe," he answered.
Jýi re and death-eh ?

1 offered him. another pipeful of tobaccoj. Ile looked
doubtful, but accepted.

Aho And that Voban, -he would have liad his
hand in," he growled.

I began to get more light.
44 She was shut up -at Chütteau Bigot-hand of iron

and lock ol steel-who knows the rest? But Voban
was for alway.s," he added presently.

The thiniwas clear. The Scarlet Woman was Nfa-
thilde. So here was the tnd of Voban's little romance-
of the fine linen from Ste. Anne de Beaupré and the
silver pitcher for the wedding wine. 1 saw, or felt, that
in Voban 1 might find now a confederate, if 1 put my
hard case on Bigot's shoulders.

1 can't see why she stayed with Bigot," 1 said ten-
tatively.

14 Break the dog's leg, it can't go bunting bones
-iîtais, non Iloly, how stupid are you tnglish

41 Why doesn't the Intendant lock ber up now ?
She's dangerous to him, Yoti remember what she
said ?

14 Tonnerre, you shall see to-morrow," he answered
now all the sheep go bleating with the bell. Bigot

Bigot-Bigot-there is nothing but Bigot! But, pish!
Vaudreuil the Governor is the great -man, and Montcalm,
aho! son of Mahomet! You shall see. Now they dance

to, Bigot's whistling; hé will lock ber safe enough to-
morrow,'less some one steps in to help ber. Before

to-night she never spoke of bim before the world-but
a poor -d aft thing, going about all sad and wild. Sbe
zniwed ber chance to-night-aho!
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il Why are you not with Montealm's soldiers? " 1 asked.
You like hini better.",--,,,

41 1 was with ' him, but me time wasýýout, -,[Ind I lef t'him
for Bigot. Pish! 1 left him for Bigot, for the militia! "
He raised his thumb to, bis nose, and spread out bis fin-

gers. Again light dawned on me. Ile was still with the
Governor in all fact, though soldiéring for Bigot-a sort

of watch, upon the. Intendant,
I saw M*y chance. If 1 could but induce this fellow to

fetch me Voban There was yet an hour before I was to

go to the intendance.
1 called up what looks of candour I could, and told

him bluntly tliat I wished VoWn to bear a letter for nie
tothe Seigneur Du ' varney's. At that he cocked bis ear

and shook his-bushy head, fiercely stroking bis mustaches.
1 knew that 1 should stake something if 1 said it - was

a letter for Màdemoiselle Duvarnev, but 1 knew also that
if he was still thé Governor' s man in Biomot's pav he would

understand the Seigneur's relations with the Governor.
And a woman in the case with a sold«ier-that would

count for something. So I said it was for ber. Besides,
1 had no other resourec but to niake a f riend among My

eàèmies if 1 coulèl, while yet there wa-s a chance.
It was like a loadliftedfrom me when I saw his mouth

and eves opeh wide in a big soundless laugh, which'came
to an end with a voiceless ahoi! 1 gave him another turh-
bler of wine. Before he took it, he inade a wide mouth
at nie again, and slapped bis leg. After drinking, he
said, "Poom-what good ? They7re going to hang you
for a spy."

. " That ropé's not ready . yet," 1 answered,.,, l'Il tie a
pretty knot in another string- first, I trust.".
II Damned if you haven't spirit!" said he. That

-b "ý'eîgnetir Duvarney, 1 know him; and I know his son the
ensign-ivitwig, what saltpetre is he! Aiid*the ma'm'selle
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-excellent' excellent; and afave'such t face, laild a seat
like leeches in the, saddle. And voit a lili-itish officei-

mewed iip to, kiek vour heels till gliall W.S. day! Sm (IF011,
n-ry d ear

But will %-ou feteli Vobaii ? ', l'-asketi.
To trim vour hair agairist thé supper to-night-eh,

like -that ?
As lie' spoke lie puffed out his red cheeks with wide

boylike eyes, burst his lips in another soundless laugh,
and laid a fingér beside his nose. Ilis marvellous inno-
cence of look and his peasant openriess hid, 1 saw, great

shrewdness and intelligence-an admirable mari for %'au-
dreuil's purpose, as admirable for mine. 1 knew well
that il 1 had* tried te bribe him lie would have scouted
me, -or il 1 had made a motion for escape lie would have
shot me off -hand. But a lady-that appealed to hitn
and that she was the Seigneur Duvarney's daughter did
the rest.

Ye, yes," said I, one must be well appointed in.
soul and bod when one sups with his excellency and
Monsieur Doltaire."

Limed inside and ebalked oýtitside," lie retorted glee-
fullv. But M'sieu' Dolt.-aire needs no lime, for he has

no soul. No, by Sainte Wloïse! The gâôd God didn't
make him. The ýdevi1 laughed, and that laugh grew'into

M'sieu' Doltaire. But brave !-no kicking 'idse is in hisP
body-

You will send for Voban-now ? 1 asked softlv.
He was leaning a'gainst the door as lie spoke. He

reached and put the tumbler on a shelf, then- turned
and opened the door, ýisface ail altered to a grimness.

Attend here, Labrouk! lie called and on the soldier
coming, he blurted out in scorn, Here's this English

captain can't go to supper without Voban's shears to snip
him. Go fetch him, for I'd rather hear a calf in a
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barti-vard than this wliltig-wli.-itigiticr for Vo-
ban ! ; "

Ife inockred mv accent in the hist two words, so that,
the soldier grinned, an(] at onee started ,twilbv. Then 1w
stitit the iloor, and turned to' me -igitifil, itifid sai(l mon,

serionsly , "' Ilow long hee we I)efoi-e M-a-ster Devil
comes ? "-meuing Doltaire.

At lew;t, an liotir," said 1.
he rejoined, and then liv smoked while

thinking.
It was near an hotir hefore we beard footsteps mitside

then came a knock, -and Voban was shown in.
Qttick, m"sieti',"' he said. M It -sietl" is almost :,it our

li ee 1 s.
&&,rhis letter,,"', ssaid 1. '»4 to Mademoiselle Diivarney,

and 1 handed foâr : and those to ( 1) in-
wid(lit.-,, to Mr. Wýubitigtoti, and to iny partner.

Ife -quickly put thern in his coat, n(xiding. 'l'he
soldier-1 have not yet mentionc41 his Pame-Gabord.

knew not that more than one pa8sed into Vobati's
hands.

Off with votir coat, ni'sieti'," N-ald. Voban, whipping
out his shears, tossing his cap aside, and rolling down InS

apron. I& Ni"sieti' is here.*'
1 a chair in a twinklin

lid off my cont, was 'ri « g, and
lie w,-ýL-; clipping softly at me as I)oltaire's hand turned the
liandle of the door.

Beware-to-night, Voban whisrxýred.
Come to me ]n the p i si) ri, said 1.

vour b-rothier!
Ilis lips twitelied. 1.will if 1 can. 1111%.

he said in -my ear as Doltaire entered and came for-
wttrd.

Tpon my lite Dolta*re broke out. The8e Eng.
lish gallanta! They go to pri8on çurled and musked by
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Voban. 1-oban-a narne from, the court of the King, and
it garnishes a barber! Wlio called yoit, Voban ?

My 11rothe1-.ý with -the cur"s liell), rn'sicàu."
Doltaire patised, with a pincli of stitiff at his no.qe, 111(1

replied lazily, Il- 1 did not sav 1 ýVho called yoti l'ob(iii')'
%'oban, but who called yoit here, Voban ?

1 - spoke til) ý testily then of pui-1)ose What would,
you have, monsieur ? The citadel has better buteliers

thaii barbers. I sent for liini.11
Ile shrugged. his shoulders and came over to \oban.
Turn round, my Voban," lie said. toba)i-an(l sticil

a figtire! a knee, a back like that!
Mien, while niv heart stood still, he put forth a finger

and touclied the barber on the chest. If lie sliotild touch
the- létter"S 1 was readv to seize thém--but wotild that

save theni ? Twice, thrice, thé finger piodded Vobatis
breast, as if to add an empliasis to his words. In Quebec
yoti are .isplace(î,'.vloiisieiir le %'obý-in. Once- a w'asp got

into a lioneyconib and die(]."'
1 knew he was hinting at the barber's resentrnent of

the poor fiate. Something strange and devilish
le,-,%I)ed into the inan"s eves, and he broke out bitteriv,

-A h ' oney-bee got into a nest of wasps-and die(L"
i thouglit of the kScarlet ýVornan on the hill.

\'oban looked for a moment as if he rnight do some
wild thing. Ilis sffirit, his devilry, pleased Doltaire, and

lie latiglied. Il Who would have thotight our Voban had
such wit? The trade of barber is double-edged. Èwora

should. -be in fashion at Versailles."
Then he sat down, while \"oban made a pretty show

of touching off mV person. A few minutes passed so, 'In'
whiéh the pealing of bells, the shouting of the people,

the beating of drums,* and the calling of bugles came to
us clearIv.

A half hour afterwards, on our way to the lutend:îht".ï
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palave, we heard the liviiedictus vhanted in the Chiirvh
of the Recollets, as we passed-litindreds k-neeling out.side,
and responding to the chant siing within

kat ive %;hoiil(l be x(rred froni our enet1i 'ex
the hands of (ill thaf hate iis.'

At the coruer of a building whivh we passed, a little
awav from the crowd, 1 saw a solinirv eloakeil tigiire-

l'lie words of the chant, following us, 1 could hear dis-
tifictly : -

That ive, beinq t1elirered oitt of the han(ix of our ene-
llil*e.lel liil..qlèt Qerve Iffin itýithout.f*(ý(ir."

And then, from tlhe shadowed corner camp, in a high,
melancholy voice the words

l'O give light Io thein that sit in dark-nesx and in the
xha(loir (f (leath, ait(i Io guide our -feef into the way of
peare."

Lookincr closer, 1 saw it was Nlathilde.
Poltaire smiled as 1 turned and beagéd a moments

tinie to speak to, her.
Il To pray with the lost ançrtàl and sup with the In-

tendant, ail in one night-a liberal taste, monsieuf; but
who-shall stay the good Samaritan

They stood a little distance away, and 1 went over to
her and said, II Nlademoiselle-.tathilde, do *vou not knowW
me, ? "I

Iler abstractéd e ' ve fired up, as there ran to lier brain
some little sprite out of the House of Memory and told

her who 1 wu.
I& There were two lovers in the world," she said the

.ý1othe.r of God forgot them, and the devil came. 1 am
the Scarlet Woman," she went on; I'l rnade this red robe
f rom the,,-curtainf3 of Ilell il

Poor soul! My own trouble seemed tlien as a speck
among the stars to liers. I took her band and held it,

szýying.again, Il Do vou not know me? Think, Mathilde!
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l w&g not sure tliat she liad ever seen me, to know nie,
but 1 thouglit it possible ; for, as a liostage, 1 had been

inInch notice(l in Quebec, an(] Voban liad, no doubt, pointed
me out to ljiçriit leaped from, lier black eve, an(l ilien

slie said, putting lier finger on lier lips, Il Tell ail tiie
lovers to hide. I have seen a hundred François Bigots.,

Ilooked at lier, say i ng nothing-1 knew not wliat to
say. Presently lier eve steladied to mine, and lier intellect

rallied. Il You are a prisoner, too," she said ; Il but they
will not kill vou : they will kee ' you till the ring of fire

grpws in vour head, and then vou will make votir ,,carlet
robe, and go out, but you will never find It-never. . GOd

hid first, and thân It hides. . . . It hffles, that-which vou
lost-It hides, and von, can not find It again. You go

hunting, hunting, but vou cati not find It.
My lieart was pinciied with pain. 1 understood lier.
She did not know her lover now at all. If Alixe and her

niother at the Manor could but care for her, 1 thought.
But, alas! what could I do? It were tiseless to ask her to
go to the Nlaiior; she would not understand.

Perhaps there come to the disordered mind flaslies of
insicrht,- illuminations and divinations, deeper tlian are
çriveii to the sane, for she suddenly said in a whisper,

touching me -with a iiervotis finger, Il 1 will go and tell
lier where to bide. - Thev shall not find ber. 1 know the

woodpath to the Ilush 1 she sliall owii all 1 liave
-except 'the scarlet robe. Stie showed ine where the

.Nlav-ap les grew. C-ro"-she puslied me gentiv away-
4 & go to vour prison, and pray to God. But you can not
kill François Bigot-he is a devil." "1"heti slie tlirilst

into my hands a little wooden cross, which she took frorn
many others at ber girdle. 44 If VOU wear tbat the ring of

fire will not grow," she said. I will go by the wood-

path, and give ber one, too. She shafi live with me: 1
will spread the balsam branches, and sûr the fire. She
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sliall be safe. Husit Go, go softly, for tl)(bir wieked eves
are everywliere, t'lie were-wolves.

lie put, lier tingers on niv lips for an instaut, an

tlieii, turiiiii1r, stole softlv awav tow-ards, the Cliarles

Doltaire's mockery brouglit -nie back to niyself.
1,1, ,So iniich f or the bea(ls of the addled now for the

bowls of silleul riiail,"'*sai(l lie.

M.

TIIE WAGER AND TRE .-- ,ýVORD.

As I entered the fntendanfs palace with Doltaire 1
liad a sinufflar feeling of elation. My spirits rose unac-
cotintablv, and 1 felt as though it were a *' f*éle iiiglit, and
tl* dav's dutv over, the hour of play was come. 1 must
needs have felt asliamed of it then, and now, were 1
not sure it was some unbidden operation of the senses.

Mavbe a merçiftil Spirit sees how, left alorie, we sliould
have stumbled and lost oursel'ves in our own orloom and

so gives us a new temper litted to oui- needs. 1 remember
that at the great door 1 turned back and smiled tipon the
ruined granary, and sniffed tlie air laden with tlie scent
of burnt corn-the people's bread ; that 1 saw old men
and wonien who couild not be moved by news of virtorv,
shaking with cold, even beside this vast furnace, atid
peevishly ba1,ýýling of their bunger, and 1 di(l not sav,

Poor souls 1 " that for a tirne the power to feel my owil
misfortunes seemed gone, and a liard, light indifference

came 011 me. '
For it is tnie I came into the great dining-hall, and

looked upon the long loaded table, with its hundred eau,
dles, its flagons and pitchers of wine, and on the faces of
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SO manv idlecareless gentlemen bid to a carouse, with a
manner, 1 believe, as reckless and jý-ttititv -as their own.

And 1 k-el)t it up, thlotiorh. 1 slaw it was not wliat they
liad looked for. 1 did not at once know who was there,

but presently, at P, distance from me, 1 saw the face of
Juste Duvarney, the brother of my sweet Alixe, a n
of but twenty or so, who, had a name for wildiiess, for iio
badness that I ever heard of,and for a fiery temper. Ile
was in the service of the Governor, an ensign. Ile had
been little at home since I hCad come to Quebee, havinc

been employed up to the past year in the service of the
Governor of N.fontreal. We bowed, but lie made no mo-

tion to come to me, and the Intendant engaged me àlmost
at once in gossip of the town; suddenly, however, diverg-

ing upon some questions of publie taetics and civic gov-
ernment. Ile much surprised me, for thon h 1 knew him.

brave and able, I had never thouglit of him save as the
adroit politician and servant of the Kinûr, the tyrant and
the libertine. 1 miolit bave -nown by that very seene a

few hours before that he bad a wide, deep knowled£re of
human nature, and despised it ; un like Doltaire, wlio had

a keener mindi-was more refined even in wickedness, and,
knowing the world, lauglied at it more than lie despised

it, which was the sign of the greater mind. And indeed,
in spite of all the causes l'had to, hate Doltaire, it is but

just to, say he had by nature all the large gifts-misused
and disordered aà they were. He was the product of his

age; having no real moral sense, living life. wantonly,
making his own law of right or wrong. As a lad, 1 wdis

taught to, think the evil person carried evil in his face, re-
pelling the healthy mind ; but long .3go I found that this
was error. 1 had no reason to admire Doltaire, and yet

to this hour his handsome face, with its shadows and
shifting lights, haunts me, charms me. The thouglit
came to me as 1 talked with the Intendaùt, and 1 looked
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round the room. 'S'oiiie present were of coarse calibre-
I)u-ýliraiiulll(-r Solis of seiçrixýurs anýl petty nobles, dashing
and profiane, and soinething barbarous but most fiad

ýrift.-; of person ;and speevIi, and &tIl seemed ca )able.rý 1
MV Spirits continued higli. 1 s rang alertly to nieet

wit, and (rossip, my miiid ran iiinibly here and there, I
filled the ride of honoured atiest. - But wlien came the
table and wiiie, a elianue befell nie. li'roin. the tirst dro%
1 drankl, niv spirits suffered a decline. On one side the

Iiitendant ralýied nie, on the otlier Dolta-ire. 1 ate on,
drank on; but wliile sniffing by the force of wili, ý grew
graver little by little. Yet it %vas a gravity whieil liad 110
apparent motive, for 1 wCas iiot thinking of my troubles,
not. even of the nioht's stake and the possible end of it
all ; siniply a sort of gray colour of tl)e inind, a stilliiess
in tlie nerves, a gener.al seriousness of the senses. 1 drank,
and the wine did not affect me, wliile voices got loud and
louder, and alasses raii<y and spurs rattled on sliuffling
lieels, and a scabbard clanged on a chair. 1 seemed to,
feel and know it all iii some far-off wav, but 1 wasef not
Louclied by the spirit of it, was not a part of it. 1 watched
the reddened cheeks and loose scorching moifflis around
nie witli a sort of distant curiositv, and the ribald jests

Iltino- riolit and left struck me not at all actitely. It wasC ýD à,
as if 1 were read g a Book of Bacelitis. 1 drank on even-
IV, not doogedlv, and ansv.-ered jest for jest witliout a liot

breath of -drunkenness. 1 looked several times at Juste
Duvarney, who sat not far awav, on the other side of the

table, behind a grand piece of silver filled with October
roses. lie w-s dr*nkiDor hard, and Doltaire, sitting beside
Ilim, kept him at it. At last the silvere'piece was shifted,
and he and 1 could. see each other faifly. Now and then
Doltaire spoke across to me, but somehow no word passed
between Duvarnev and myself.

Suddenly, as il by magic-I know it was preconcerted



t1W tal- tiii-ned on tle event-ýý Of tlie tývtiiitiçr and on thedefeat of the liritisji. e'Then, too, 1 1)(,(rail to be myself
again, and a sense of mv positiol, gre%%.ýntipon nie. 1 h ad

b.eeii witlidnawn froni all real feeling and living for hours,
but 1 believe'that saine suspension was my salvation. For
with every man present deeply gone in liquor round nie

-every man save Doltaire-1 was sane and steadv, set-
tlin , determined ôn,g into a state of great alertness 

escape"if that could be, and bent on turnino, every elianee to serve
my purposes.

1- ow and a(yain I cauclit niv own iiýn C aine, mentioned
witli a sneer, then witli reniarks of stirprise, then witli in-

solent laucrliter. I saw it all. Before diiiiier some of the
revellers had been, told of tlie new eliai-,,.Te lagainst nie, and,

by înst.ruction, had kept Àt till the inflammable moment.
Tlien the why and * wherefore of mY presence at this sup-

per being in the hazard, the stake, as a wieh-èd jest of
Bi(yot's, was mentioneâ. 1 could see the flanie grow incli

by inch, fed by the Intendant and Doltaire, whose hateful
final niove 1 was yet to see. For one instant 1 liad a sort
of fear, for 1 was now sure thev meant 1 should not leave
the room. alive; but anon. 1 felt a river of fierv atio-er flow

throuuh me, rousing nie, makino, nie loathe the faces of
them. all. Yet not all, for in one pale faýce,'with dark,brilliant eves, I saw tlie loo-s of niv flower of the world

the colour of lier hair in his, the' clearness of tlie brow
the poise of the head-how handsome lie was !-the ligh, t,spririging step, like a deer on the sod of June. 1 call to
mind wlien I first saw him. He was sitting in a window
of the Manor, just alter lie had conie from. Montreal, play-ing a violin which had once belonored to De Casson, the

famous priest whose atliletie power and sweet spirit en-deared him to 'New France. ' His fresh cheek'was bent tothe brown, delicate wood, and he was plaving to his sisterthe air of the undving chanson,,." Je vais mourir pour ma
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belle reine-" 1 tl)(- 1()ok ()f lils fiace, lik-t. til.It ()r j
%'01111 opeli', ý>,weet, iwid 1)()1(1, ali his bo(iv ?-

t1le strenutli (J life. 1 wislied t1at 1 filicrlit have liiiii
near ine as a conirade, for mit (J ni%- liard experience 1

(,()ti ld te.-aeh liiiii filliell, 'and otit (J lus vouth lie cmild
soften inv bliiiit nattire, by roniradesliij) ina-ilig flextimis
the fiard and tingenial.

1 went on talking to the, 1ntendant, ii-lille some of tite
utiests rose and seattered about the roorns, at tables, to
play picquet., the jesting on otir cause and the svm-ii of
nivself abatin(y not at all. 1 would not Laý-( i t th ml 11 t

that 4-thing was or brutal it, M-as all
by iiiiiiiendo, and bi-ow-liftill.(.r *Hid niaddenin(r -e

phrases such as it is thotiglit tit for gent.lefolk to tise in-
stead of open charge. There was în'sult in a s7mile, Coli-

temj)t in the turn of a shoulder, e1iallencre in the flick.ing
of a liandkerchief. With great ple.ilstire 1 could haw
wi-un(y their noses one by one, and af terwards have met

them, tossincy sword-points, in the sanie order. 1 Nvondernow that I did not tell thern, so, for 1 was ever hasty ; biit
niv brain was clear that nioplit, and I held nivself in due

Cheek, lettin(y eaeli niove (,()nie froni niv etieinies.
wa-.--ý no reason whv 1 shotild have been àt this wild feast

a; all, 1, a prison"er char(yed with being a spy, save bwe-
cause of some plot through whieh fresh suffering should
c()nie-to me and some one else be benefited-thoil "Il howtliat mioht be 1 could not at first.1 ;n l"t

Btit soori 1 understood evervthino,. Presentiv I beard
a votin(y gentleman say to Dtivarney over n-iv shoulder:

Eating comfits and holding varti - that was his
doing at vour inanor when Doltaire came huntino,

him."
Il Ile lias dined at vour table, Lanvv, , I)I*Oke out Du-

varney hotly.
litit never with our ladies was the bitinor answer.
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Should prisoners iiiake conditions ? m-as the sharp,
insolent retort.

"l'lie insult, was conspicuous, and trouble iiiiglit have
followed, but' that Doltaire came between tlieni, shifting
the attack.

Prisoners, -inv dear Duvarney,"' said lie, 11ýire most
delicate and exacting; they must be fed on wine and

milk. It is ail ewsy life, and hearts grow sof t for them.
As thus- Indeed, it is most sad : so voung- and gal-
lant; in speech, too, so confiding! And if we babble all

our doings to him, think vou he takes it seriously ? No,
110-SO gay aii(l.thouglitless, there is a thoro.u(ylifare from
ear to ear, and all's lost on the other side. Poor simple

cyentleman lie is a claimant on our courtesv, a knight
without a sword, a guest without the power to leave us-
lie sliall make conditions, he shall have his caprice. I-ja,
la! my dear Duvarney and my Lanèv!

Ile spoke in a clear, provo-iiio, toile, Initting a band
upon the shoulder of each young gentleman as he talked,

his eves wandering over me idly, and bevond nie. 1 saw
that he was now sharpening the sici%le to his office. Ilis
iiext words made this more plain to me:

"And if a lady gives a farewell sign to one she favours
for the moment., shall not the prisoner take it as his own ?
(J knew lie was recalling Alixe s farewell gesture to me at
the m.anor.) Who shall gainsay our peacock ? Shall
the ouinea cock ? The golden crumb was thrown to the
guinea cock, but thats no matter. The peacock clatters
of the crumb." At that lie spoke an instant in Du-

varney's epx. 1 saw the lad's face flusli, and he looked at
me arigrily.

Tben I k-new his object: to provoke a quarrel between
this young gentleman and mYself, whieh migbt .1ead' to
vifl ends; and the Intendant's share in the conspiracy

was to, revenge. himself upon the Seigneur for his close
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friendshil) with the Governor. If Juste Duvarney were
killed in the duel whieh they fores7aw, so far 'as Doltaire

was eoniwned 1 was out of the countýng in the young
lady's sirht. In any case my life was of no account, for

1 was sure my death was already determined on. Yet it
seemed strange that Doltaire should wish me dead, for he

had reasons for keeping -me alive, as shall be seen. ,
.Juste Duvarney liked me ýonce, 1 knew, but still lie

had the Frenchman's temper, and had always to argue
down his bias acrainst my race and teo cherish a good
heart towards me; for lie was young, and sensitive to the

opinions of his comrades. I can not express what misery
possessed me when 1 saw him leave Doltaire, and, coming-
to me where I stood alone, sav

What secrets found vou ât our seigneurvi monsieur?"'
1 understood. the tatint-as thougli I were the com-

mon interrogation mark, the abominable Paul Prv. But
I held niv wits together.

Il.ýlonsieur," said I, " I found the, secret of all good
life: a noble kindness to the unfortunate."

There was a' general laugh, led bv Doltaire, a concerted
influence on the voung gentleman. 1 cursed myself that
1 had been snared to this trap.

The insolent responded Duvarney, Il not the unfor-
tunate."

Insolence is no crime, at least," I rejoined quietly,
CI else this room were a penitentiary.'*

c There was a moment's pause, and presently, as 1 kzept
my eye on hiru, lie raised bis bandkerchief and flic-ed me
across the face with it, saving, Il Then this will be a vir-

tue, and vou mav have more such virtues as often as voil
wilU

In spite of willi my blood pounded in my veins, and
a devilish anger took hold of me. To be struck acro&s the
face'by a beardleu Frenchman, scarce past bis teens!-it
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sliook nie more than now 1 care tc) own. 1 feit iny clieek
burfil my teeth clinched, and 1 know a kind of snarl carne

from me; but ag.-,iiii, allý in a nionient, 1 cauglit, a turn of
his headj a motion of the liand, iviiieli brought, back Alixe.4 1 tn
to nie. Anger died away, and 1 -saw only a voiffli flushed
with wine stting by su(yo-estions with iliat 'foolish pride
the voungster feels-and lie was the voungest of theni all'

in being as good a man as the best, and as daring as t1ie
worst. I felt how useless it would be to try the straiglit-

ening of matters there, thougli had we two been alone a
dozen words should have been enongh. But to try was

MY duty, Catid 1 tried with all my inight; al-most, for Alixe's
sake, with -all my heait.

'Il Do not trouble to illustrate vour meaning," said 1
patiently. Your phrases are clear and to the point.

You bolt f roni my words,"' be retorted, " like a sliv
mare on, the etirb; yon tak-e insult lik-e a donkey on a

well-wheel. What flv will the Enclish fish rise to"> N ow
it no more plays to mv hook than an Auortist

I could not help but admire his spirit and the sharp-
ness of his speech, though it drew me into a deeper quan-
dary. It was clear tliat he would not be tempted to

friendliness; for, m is ofeten so, when men' bave said
things fiercelv, their eloquence feeds their passion and
convinces tliem of holiness in tlieir eause. C-almly, but

with a heavy beart, I answered :
Ill wisb not to find offence in your words,, my friend,

for in some good days rone vou and I had good acquaint-
ance, and I can not forget that the last bours of a light

imprisonment before 1 entered on a dark one were spent
in the home of vour father--of the brave Sei-neur whose
life I once saved."'

1 am sure 1 should not ha.ve mentioned this in any
other situation-it seemed as if 1 were throwing myseif
on his mercy; but yet 1 felt it wu the, only thing to do
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-that 1 must bridge t1ils a-tTair, if at cost (J souje repli-

It was' not to be. Doltaire, seein(y that niv words liad

indeed affected my opporient, said A double retreat'
Ile swore to give a challenge to-night, and lie cries off

like a slieep froni a porriipine; his courage is so slack lie
dares not move a step- to his liberty. It was a bet, a

liazar(L Ile was to drink glass for glas.,; -witli any and all
of us, and flolit sword for sword witli any of us who gave
him. cause. 11aving drunk his courage to death, he'd now

browse at the feet of those who oïve him. c1fancýQ to win
bis' stake."

Ilis words c-ame slowly and bitiriglv,-yet with an air of
daninable nonchalance.' 1 loo-k-ed round me. Every man

present was fitll-spriiiiçr willi wine, and a distance away
a gentleman on either side of him, stood tlie Intendant,

-zmiliti(ir detestablv, a keen, liotin(Ilike look shooting out of
small round eves.
1 liýd Jiad eiiottcrii ; 1 could be-ar no more. To 4

baited like a bear by flie-se Fi-etichiiieil-it was aloes in
niv teeth .ý 1 was not sorry then that tliese words of
-Iiiste Duvarney's gave me no chance of escape from.
fiAiting -, though 1 wislied it had been any other man in
the room than lie. It was on my tongue to say that if

some gentleman would take up his quarrel 1 should be
crlad to drive mine home, thouorh for reasons I cared not

myself to fight Duvarney. But 1 did not, for I knew
that to carry that point fardier might rouse a general

thotight of Alixe, and 1 liad no wish to make matters
hard for' lier. Everything in its own good -time, and

when I should be free! So, without more ado, 1 said to
him :

', M onsieur, the quarrel * as of votir choosing, not
mine. There was no need for strife between us, and voit
have more to loBe thanll : more f riends, more vear; of
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life, ii)oi-e hopes. 1 have avo]ded votir bait, as Voil Cali iti
for votir sake, not mine own. Now 1 take it, and vou,

monsieurl, show us what sort of fisherman vou are.
All Owas arranged in a inoment. As we ttirned to paîss,

from the room to the cotirtyard, 1 noted that Bigot was
gonè. When we caine outside, it was just one, as 1 could

tell by a clock striking in a chamber " near. It was coldl,
and some of the company shivered as we stepped upon the
white, frosty stones. The hate October air bit the cheek,

though now and then 'a warin, pungent etirrent passed
acrogs the courtyard-the breatli'from the people's burut
corn. Even ' yet upon the sky was the Teflection of the

fire, and distant sounds of singing, shouting, -and èarousal
came to us from the Lower Town.

We stepped to a corner of the yard' and took off our
coats; swords were handed us-botli excellent, for we had.

had our choice of niany. It was partial moonlight, but
there were flittin(r clouds. That we should haveliglit

however pine torches bad been brouglit, and these were
stuck in the wa'Il. Nly back w « as to the outer wall of the

courtyard, and I saw the Intendant at a wiudow of the
palace looking down at us. D-ottaire stood a little apart
from. the other gentlemen in the courtyard, yet where be
could see Duvarney and myself at advantage.

Before we engacred, 1 looked intently into mv op-
o. ponent's face, and measured him carefiillv with niv eve,

that. 1 might have bis height and figure ex'plicit and ex-
act; for I know liow moonlight and fire distort, how the

eye may be deceived. 1 looked for every button ; for the
spot in his lean, bealthy body whe-re 1 could disable him,
spit him, and vet not kill him-for this wu the thing

furthest from my wishes, God, knows. Now the deadly
character of the event seemed to impress him, forhe was
pale, and the liquor be bad drunk had given him dark
bollows round the eyes, and a gray shining 8weat wu on
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lits cheek. But the eves theniseives were fierv and keen
and there was reckless daring tri everv turn of his 4(-Xiv.

1 was not long in finding lits quality, for he came at
me violently from the start, and 1 hà-d chiance to know

his stren#th and his weaktiess also. Ilis hand was quick,
his siglit clear and sure, his -nowledge to a certain point
most definite and practical, his mastery of the sword de-
fightful ; but he liad little imagination, lie was merelv a

brilliant performer, he did not conceive. 1 saw that if 1
put lilin on the defensive 1 should have him at advantage,
for he had not that art of the true swordsman, the pre-
scient quality which foretells the opl)onent*s action and
stands prepared. Tliere 1 liad Iiim at fatal advantage-
could, I felt, give 'him Imt reward of insult at mv pleas-

ure. Yet a lust of fi,,rlitiiig got inti) me, and it was diffi-
cult to liold myself in checkat ail, nor was it easy to meet

his breathless and adroit advaiices.
Then, too, remarks front tlie bystanders worked me 1 up.

to a deep -sort of ancrer, and 1 could teel Doit. ire looling
at me with thai still, cold faoe of his, an irorilcal smile
at his lips. Now and then, too. a rib.ild jest came from-

some -oung roisterer near, arid the fact that 1 stood alo'ne
among sneering enemies wound me up to a point where

pride was more active than anglit else. 1 began to press
him a little, and 1 pricked him once. Then a singularý

feeling possessed me. I would bring this to an end when
1 had cotinted ten ; 1 would st.rike honte wheil 1 said'
44 ten."'

So I began, and I was not then awa;e t1izit 1 waC;
counting alotid . 44 One-two-three It was weirti.,- to
the onlookerg, for the vard grew still, and vou votild heïr

nothing mve perhaps a shifting foot or a- hard breathini
Four-five-six 'Irliere was a tètisene.ss In ï-he àir.

and Juste Duvarney, as if . lie felt a menace in the words-
Beerned to loft all sense of wariness, and carne at me liing-
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ing, hinging witli gre;at swiftness and heat. 1 was i ii -
censed tiow, atid-lie niust take wliat fortune miglit send

one cail not guide one"s sword to do least harn-i fiprliting
as did ive.

1 bad lost blood, and die game cotild go on no longer.
Eiglit 1 pressed hiin sharply now. Nitie 1

was preparing for the trick which woiild-'ýiid the niatter,
when 1. slipped. on the frosty stones, 11()w ghazed with our

tramping back and forth, and trving to, recover myself
left my side open to his sword. It canie home, thotigli 1

partly diverted it. 1 was forced to my knees, but there,
mad, unpardonable vouth, he made another furious Itinge
at me. 1 threw mvself back, deftlv avoided the lunge, and
he came plump on my upstretched :zword, gave a long gasp,
and sank down.

At tliat moment the doors of the courtyard opened,
and men stepped inside, one coming quickly forward be-
fore the rest. It was the Crovernor, the Marquis de Vau-

(Irenil. Ile spoke, but what lie said 1 knew not, for the
stark tipturtied fàce of Juste Duvarney was. there before

nie, there was a great buzzincr in niv ears, and 1 fell back
into darkiless.

1 V.

TH E RA'r 1 N TFIE TRAI.

WiiFýs 1 w.-aked 1 m-zi-s alone. At first nothing was clear
to nie niv braili w,«I..ý dancing in niv head, my siorlit wa.s

obscured, jjjý- I)ody iny setises- were blutited. 1
was in darkI1essý. vet t1irougli ali Open door there sliowed

a liglit, whicli, froni the sniell and fliek-ering. 1 k-new to
be a tç)r(,Ii. This, creeping iiito iny SCITISes, lit-II)ed MP tg)

remember that the hvt tiiincr 1 saw in the Intend.-atit's
courtvard was a burning toreli, mýlii(-Ii sit(Ideulv niulti-
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plied to dzincing liundreds and then went olit. 1 ilow
stretched forth a liaild, aild it touched ;a stotie wzill; 1
1110V(Id, and felt straw under nie. '>I"lieii 1 fixed niy eves
steadily on the open door and the shakincr 11(rilt, mid
presentiv it ail came to me : the events of the niglit, and

tkat 1 was now in a cell of the citadel. .-,ýtjrriiicr 1 found
that the wotitid in niv I)ody li;ad beeii bound and cared for.

A loosely tied searf round my arni ,.zhow(,,(l that sonie mie

fiad lately left ine, and wolild rettit-il to fillisil tIwý band-
1 naised myself with diffictilty, and sav a basin of

water, a Sponge, bits of cloth, and a 1)()(-ket-knife.* '"ttip'(1
atid dazed thomyli 1 %vas, the instinct of self -preserv,ttl()Il

lived, -and 1 pleked up the knife and hid It iii niv coat.

1 did itý 1 believe, iiieellanicallv, for a luindred thilitrs
were going througli my iiiind at the unie.
All at once there ruslied iii on nie the thouglit of

Juste Duvartiev as 1 saw Iiiiii last-how long 'ago was it
-his white face ttirned to the sky, lus ârms stretelieil

out, ]lis body dai)bIed iii blood. I groaiied aloud. Fool,
fool ! to be trapped by these 1 ing French To he trickeily 7ý

into plaving tlieir sliaineless ganies for theni, to bave a
broken bo(iv, to liave killed the brOther of tlie mistress of

mv heurt, and so cut off froni lier and ruiiied niv
life for nothin(T-for %v'Orse than tiothiiiom 1 liad swag-P5

crered. boasted, had takvii -a (-hallençrfý-
?_ for a bout and a

quarrel like ativ lianger-on of a taveril.
Suddenly 1 lieard footsteps and vowes outside, tlien

mie voice, londer than the otýer. sziving, 1-- 1 le hw-ýti't stirred
a peg-1 î es like a log It was

Dodtaire's voice replied, 1- You will not iieeî -,r surgeon
- ii.o ? Ilis toile, as it seemed to nie, w,,i.,; less carvless
than ils'al.

Gabord -atisweïr(l, -- 1 hair)w the trii-- of it all-m-hat
.(*ail 441 Stll*yet)ll glo'.0- 'TlIiîý brandy will fetrii hini to Ims in-

tù.llevt.ïý, And by-atid-bye his spitie-alio
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You have heard a lion growlingr on a borie. Tliat is
how Gabord's voice soiiiided to me then-a brutal ram--

ness; but it came to my mind also that this was the mari
who had brought Voban to -do ine service!

(orne, come, Gabord, crack vour jaws less, and see
yôu fetch him on bis feet again," said Doltaire. From

the seaté3 of the mighty they'have said that lie must liVe-
to die another day; and see to it, or the mighty folk- will

say that you must die to live another day-in a better
world, my Gabord."

There was a moment in whieh the only sound was
that of tearing linen, and 1 could see the shadows of the
two upon the stone wall of the corridor wavering the

light of the torcli ; then the shadows shifted en irely,
and their footsteps came on towards my door. 1 was
lyilng on my back as when I came to, and, therefore,
prôbably as Gabord had left me, and 1 determined to
appear still in a faint. Throtigh nearly closed evelid*

however 1 saw -Gabord enter. Doltaire stood in the
doorway watching as the soldier knelt and lifted my arin

to take off the bloody scarf. His mariner was imperturba-
ble as ever. Even then I wondered what bis thoughts were,
what pungent phrase he was suiting to the time and to

me. I do not know">to this day which more interested
him-that very pungency of _ phrase, or the critic4.events

which inspired his reflections. Ile bad no sense of re-
,sponsibility; but bis mind loved talent, skill, and clever-
ness, and though it was scathing of all tistial ethics, for
the crude, honest life of the poor it bad sympathy. 1

remember remarkýs of bis' in the market-place a vear be-
fore, as he and I watch'd the peasant in bis saýots and
the good'-wife in her boniespun cloth.

Il These. are -they," said he, Il who will save the earth
one day, for thev are like it, kin to, it. When thev are

born they lie close to it, and when they die they fall no
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heiglit to reach. their graves. The rest-the world-are
like ourselve.s in dre-ams: we-do not. walk; we think we

fly, -over houses, over trees, over niotintains - and then
One blessed ins int the spring breaks, or the dréani gets

tývisted, and M, çro fallincy tD %D, fiallin(D, in zi sickening fear,
and, wa-ing up, we -find we are and have been on the
earth all the wliile, and yet can niak-e no cl-aini npon it, Cind
have no kin with it, aÏia- no ricrht to,t,ýk anything of it-
quelle vîe-quelle vîe!

Sick as 1 was, I thouglit of that as lie stood there,
looking in at me and though. I knew 1 ouglit to hate

him. 1 admired hini in spite of all.
Presently he said to Gabord, Il Youi"Il come to me at

noon to-morrow, and see vou brinçy çrood news. He
breathes ?

Gabord put a hand on my chest and at my neck, and
said at once, "- Breath for balloons-aho ! "

Doltaire threw a e4oak over bis shoulder and walked
awav, bis footsteps sounding loud in the passages. Gabord

began hummino, to liiniself as lie tied the bandages, and
then lie reaclied down forthe knife to cut the flying

strings. , 1 could see this out of a little corner of mv
eve. When lie Aid not find it, he settled back on bis

hatinches and looked at me. I could feel bis lips puffing
out, and 1 was ready for the Il Poom ! " that canie f roin

him. Then 1 could feel hini stooping over me, and his
hot strong breath in my face. 1 was so near to uneon-

-sciousness at that moment by'a sudden anxiety that per-
haps my feigning had the look of reality. Inany case,'

lie thought me unconscious and fancied tl),-iit lie had t.iken
the knife- away with hini ; for lie tucked in the strings of
the bandage. 'Then, lifting mv lbead, lie held th"e flask to
My li-ps; for which 1 was most grateful-1 was dizzy and
miserablv faint.

1 think 1 rame to with rather more alacritv than wu



4f; TIIE 'SEAT-S, OF THE

w1seýý but lie was deveived, and bis first words were, Ilc),
ho '. the devil's knockinor -, who's for honte, angels ?

It-was his way to put zill things using str.,ttiçre
figures and nietaphors. Yet, m-bvii mie M-as used to hini
and to theni, their potency seenied greater th.-ýin 1)olished
speech and ordinary plii-4tse.

Ileoffered nie then, without preface,
1 asked him tiie mie question whicli back on my

lwart like a Ioad of ive even as 1 sent it forth. Is lie'
1,alive ? " I in(oired. Is Monsieur .1tiste Duvarnev aliv(

With exas erating cooltiess lie ivinked an eve, to Coli-
neet the eveiit with wliat lie knew of the letter 1 had sent

to Alixe, and, corking his head, lie blew out bis 111)s witli
a SOulidless latiol), and. said

To whisk the brother off to heaven is to sz1y goo(I-1)ý-(
to, sister and pack vourself to Father I)eter.""'

Il For God"s tell Ille, is the boy dezvi ? "' 1 asked,
iny voice eraeking in my throat.

Il lie'.-; not momited for the journev vet',' lie aiiswered,
with a sbrug, Il but the Beast is at the (loor."'

1 plied illy man. with. questions,, and learned that tliey
had carried -Juste into the palace for dea(L but fomid -life

in him. and sz-traiglitway used all nieaiis to save him.. CI
stir,-,Yeoii vame bis father and mother were sViit for, and

when Doltaire liad left there was liope that lie wotild
live.

1 leariied. als'o that Voban liail carried word to the
(-;overiioi. of the deed to be done that niglit; li;id for a
long time failed to tret to Iiiin, but was at last

permitted to tell bis story; and Vatidreuil liad gone to
Bigot's palaee to, have nie hurried. to the citadel, and liad

come just too late. -
After answering my first questions, Gabord would, say

nothing more, alid prezently lie too- the toreh froni the
wall ai"ý(1 witli a urtitf.(rot)(1-iii(,riit prepared to cro. W heii
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1 asked that a liglit be left lie shook his head and said lie
liad no or(lers. Wliereupon lie left nie, tlie beavy door

to tlie bOItý were shot, and 1 w.-Ls -iIone in (Lark-
MISS M'ith viy wotinds and misery. My liail bevii ptit
iiito the vell besi(le niv (ýoucli and tiiis 1 now drew over nie,
and 1 lav and thotiglit iipon my condition and my pros-
peets, whieli, as inay be seen, were not elieerincr. 1 d id
not stiffer crreat pziiii froin iny wotinds-only a stiffriess

tliat trotibled nie not at all if 1 lav still. After an- hour
or so liad passed-for it is har(i to keel) cotint of tinie

wlien one's thouglits -are the only tiniekeeper-1 fell

1 know not liow loncr 1 slept, but 1 awoke refreshed. 1
stretched forth my uniiijtired arm, niovinor it about. 111

spite of will a sort of liopelessiiess went throtiorh me, for
1 could feel long blades of corii crrown up about niv
coucli, an unnatural nieadov, sprinoring from, the frarth

floor of my dungeon. 1 drew the blades betweeii my
fingers, feeling towai-ds tliem. as if they were thinors of

life out of place like myself. 1 wondered wliat colour
they were. Sitrelv, said I to myself, thev eau not be

green, but rather a vellowisli wlite, bloodless, having
onlv fibre the heart all pincled to death. Last niglit 1
haà not noted tliem, yet now, looking back, 1 saw, as i ii a

picture, (Yabord the soldier feelitior among tlieni for the
knife that 1 had tziken. niay we see things, and vet

not be consciotis of theni at the tirne, wakitiçv to theïr
knowledge aft-erwards. So inay we for vears look tipon a

face without understanding, and then. suddenlv, one (Liv
it comes flashing out, and we read its hidden 's'tory like

a book.
1 put iny hand out fardier, then brotiglit.it back iiear

to« my cotieb, feeling toivar(is its foot iiieeli.-iiii(-aliv,. and
now 1 tot ' iched ait ezirtlien pan. A siiiail 1)(Yarci Iav avéross

its tol), and iiiovincr niv It 1 found a piece
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of bread. Then 1 felt the jar, and knew it was filled
witli water. Sitting back I thouglit hard for a moment.

Of this 1 was sure : the pan and bread were not there
when I went to sleep, for this was the spot where my

eyes fell naturally while I lay in bed look-ing towards
Doltaire ; and 1 should have remenibered it now, even

if 1 had not noted it then. My jailer had brotiglit these
while I slept. But it was still dark. I NUed again -as
thou h out of sleep, startled: 1 was in a dunoreon that

had no window
Here 1 was, packed away in the farthest corner of

the citadel, in a deep hole that niaybe had not been used
for years, to be, no doubt, denied all contact with the

outer world-1 was going to sayfriends, but whom could
I name among them. save tliat dear soûl. who, by last
night's madness, should her brother be dead, was forever
made dumb and blind to, me? Whom had I but lier
and Voban !-and Voban was yet to be proved. ý Tlie
Seigneur Duvarneyý had paid all debts he may have

owed nie, and he now niight, because of the injury to bis
son, leave me to, my fate. On Gabord the soldier 1 could
not count at all.

There 1 was, as Doltaire had said, like a rat in a trap.
But I would not let panic seize me. So I sat and ate the
stale but sweet bread, to-k a long drink of the good water

from the earthen jar, and * then, stretching myself out,
drew my cloak up to my chin, and settled myself for sleep

again. And that 1 might keep up a kind delusion that 1
was not quite alone in the bowels o > f the earth 1 reached

out my band and affectior*tely drew the blades of corn
between my fingers.
. Presently I drew my chin down to my shoulder, and let
myself drift out of painful consciousness almost as easilv

as a sort of woman can call up tears at will. When 1
waked again, it was withotit a start or moving, without.



49

eonfusion, and 1 was bitte-r1Y litingrv. Beside my coucli,
witli lus bands on bis hif)s and his feet thrust out, stood

G,abord, lookincr down at nie Ili :1 (luizzical and unsatisfied
A torcli was burniiio, near liiiii.

M'ake, niv (lickev-bir(i,"' sald lie in his rouch, mock-
inor voice, l'- and we'li siiiig(yle w-)u into the pot. ý'oui"ve
been long hidinor ; come, out of the bush-aho

1 drew myself up painfully. M-hat is the hour?" 1
asked, and ineanwhile 1 looked for the earthen. jar and
the bread .

Ilour since when ? "' s,,ti(i lie.
Since it was twelve o'clock last night," 1 answered.
Fourteen hours since theii," said he.

The emphasis arrest-ed niv attention. 1 meaii,"" 1
since the fiçrhting in the courtyard."

added, C w
I, Thirty-six hours and more since then, m 19 sieu' the

dormouse,' 19 his reply.
1 bad slept a day and a balf since the doors of this

cell closed on nie. It was Friday then, now it was Sun-
day aftei-noon. , Criabord liad come to me three times, and

seeing how sourid asleep 1 was had not disturbed me, but
had brouglit bread and water-my prescribed die*t.

He stood there, his feet buried in the blanched corn
1 could see the long yellowish-white blades-the torch

throwinor shadows about -him, his back againet the wall.
1 looked carefullv round m*y dungeon. There was no
sign of a window; 1 was to live in darkness. Yet if 1
were but allowed candles, or w lantern, or a toreb, sonie
books, paper, pencil, and tobacco, and the knowledge tbat,
1 haël not killed Juste Duvarnev, 1 could abide the worst

mîth some sort of calmness. How niuch miorht have hap-
pened, must bave happened, in all those hours of sleep
.Nly letter to Alixe should have been delivered long ere

this; my trial,'no doubt, had been decided on. M'bat
had Voban done? Had be any word for me? Dwx
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Lord ! here was a. mass of t1illibling one upon
tiie other in my liead, while niv lieart tliuniped behind

niv waisteoat like 'a rubber bail to a prize-fiorhter's fist.
Misfortunes may be so great and many that one inay find

(friiii humour and «rotesqueriess in tlieir impossible con-
ilinctioli 'and nitiltiplicity. 1 remembered at that moment
a friend of mine in Virginia, the most tinfortunate mari 1

ever knew. Death, desertion, mone ' y losses, politival de-
fe.ati flood, came one upon the other ail in two veý-irs, 'and

coupled witli this- was losss of healtli. ()ne d'ay lie Said
to me:

"Robert, 1 bave a perfonated lung, my liver is a swell-.
ing sponge, eating crow(ls my waistband like a balloon, 1
lidve a switniiiina- in niv head and a sinkincr at mv heart,
and 1 can. not say litany for happy release from. these for

my kii-ees creak with rýetimatisni. The devil lias doue
his worst, Robert, for tliese are bis-plague and pesti-

lence, being final, are the will of God-and, upon my soul,
it is an absurd comedyéof ills! "' At that lie had à fit of

coughing, and I gave him a çrlass of spirits, which eased
Iiim.

Tliat's better," said I cheerily to Iiim.
It's robbinc Peter to pay Pàtil lie answered; '-"for

1 owed it to my head to put the qiii(l refert there, and
here it's gone to my ]ungsý to hurry up my breathing.
Did vou ever think, kobert," he adde'd, Il that this breath-
inom of ours is a labour, and that we have to work everv
second to keep o Ives alive? We bave to pump air in
and out like à iksmith's boy." He said it so drolly,

thougli lie was deadly ill, that 1 laughed for half an hour
at the stretch, wiping away my tears as 1 did it;- for his
pale gray face looked so sorr with its quaint smile and
that odd, dry voice of his.

As I sat there in my dungeon, with Gabord cocking
his head and his eyes rolling, that scene flashed on me,
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aiid I latiglied freely-so iiiiich that Gabord sul-11y iniffed
mit Ilis lips, atid fiarned like butitnig mi a
lait. 'l'lie more lie scowled and spluttered, the more 1

lauglied, till iriv wotinded side litirt me and my arm liad
ii ge But my mood eli,-,iti(reci siid(1(ýn1v, and 1 politelv

b(-gçred his pardon, telling hirii fratiklv then aii(l tliere
wliat had inade nie laiiorli, and liow 1 liad conie to thitik

of it. 'T'he fltaine passed out of bis vlleek-S, the t-N
fire of his eves (iiiiiiiied, his lips broke iiito-a sotitidle-is
lau(rh, and theil, in his big volve, lie staid

Yoii"ve* got your kiiees to pray oii' vet, ýand crack n
bories, but ý-oit"Il liave need to con your penitentials if
tattle in the towii be true."

Before voti tell of that," said 1, 11 how is voting .Nioii-
sieur Duvarney ? Is-is lie alive ? "' 1 added, as 1 saw his
look lower.

'l'he Beast was at door agaiti last niorlit, %vild to be
off, and foot of voung Seigneur m-as in the stirrtij), wlien
aloncr cofnes sister with drug got from an Iiidiail s(itiawC rn -

who nursed her wlien a child. Slie (rives it Iiini and lie
drinks; they carrv hiiii back, sleepiii(r, and Beast iiiiist
stand. there ttigging at the leatliers N-et."

His siste.r-it was his sister, saîd il tliat - brought
hini back to life?"

Il Like that-aho! They said she rinist tiot come, bute
slie will have lier wav. Str,,tiorht slie çroes to the palave at

night, no one knowing but-guess wli(-) ? You
but no

A liglit brok-e in on me. Witli the 'Seý-ýirlet Wonian
with ýfatiiilde," I said, hoping in iny heart that it was

80, for swnehow 1 felt even then that she, poor vcagrant,
would play a 'art in the history of ýllixe"s life andp

mine..
At the first shot," he said. rwas the crinison one,

as quiet as a baby eliick, not hanging to skirtis,
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btit and whisperitig a liffle tiow atid then-and
slie tTiere in Bigots palace, atid lie not ktiow*ti(r A nd
maids (Io uot tell liiiii, for thev knew poor weiicli in better

davs-aho!
1 got 111) with effort and pain, and inade to grasp hi.

hand in gratitude, but lie drew I)a(--, puttitig his arms
behind liiiii.

Noý said lie, '- 1 am vour '1«'Ii(ýNý'V(- put
voit here to break votir Iligh. spirits, arid Fui to help the

But 1 thank vou just the sarýe," l' answered Iiiiii
and 1 promise to (rive vou as little trotible as inav be
while vou are my jailer-which, witli all niy he-art, 1 hope

niav be a.s long as l"m a prisoner."
Ile waved out his hands to the dtincreoii walls, and

lifted his shoulders as if to say that 1 inight as weil be
docile, for the prison wm safe enoucrh. said
he, as if in genial disdain ofvrny siiggestion.

1 smiled, and then, after putting my liands on the
walls here and there to see if thev were, as tliey seemed,

quite drv, I drew baek to mv couch. and sat down. Pres- 4

ent1v 1 stooped to tip the earthen jar of water to iny li ).s,
for I e6uld not lift it with one hand, but my humaiie
jailer took it froin nie and held it to my mouth. Wheii

had drun-,. '-, Do ou know asked 1 as calmlv as 1
CoUldý 41. if otir barber gave th ' e letter to Mademoiselle ?

N1'sieu"ýýou"ve travelled far to reacli that question,"
44said lie, jatiçýrliiiçy his lçe s as if he enjoyed it. And if

he haël- ?
1 cattçvht at his vague suggestion, and my heart

leaped
& & ý reply,*' said 1, "a message or a letter," though 1

had not dared to let myself even think of that. 1

He whipped a tiny paeket f rom his coat. 114 'Tis a
sparrow's pecking-no great matter here, eh?"-he
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weicyllt,.(i it il,) alj(j d()wt, ()Il bis fitigers-#.é. a little Piping
wreiCs par pi-fi.(

1 reaclied. out for IL 1 sliotild read it said he.
There miist be rio more of this. But new ()rdt r, arn

iiiiist read it,"'d (rot lier dzi- i ri t v à in îr il e -s
S . a (j biit maybe not at finst he add '(1, - not at first,

ý.otl,,Il giv(à word of liotimir not to te.-ar it."
( )n my -sacred lj()tiotir,"' said 1, reac-hing out -still.

1()(-)k(-(l It all- over again I)rovokiiigly, and then
lifted it ti) lits 110SCI foi. it had. 'a delicate perfume. 1)

lie gave il, little (ri-mit ()f m-onder and and. I1a11ýed
it over.

1 bro-e the se-al, and my eyes ran swiftly tlirough the
lines, traced lit a -firm, delicate liand. 1 see throtigh

à all the fine, soutid mature, by Ils healthy simplicitv
in"terill(r allXjetý- care and fear.

Itol)(ýrt," she wrote, Il by God 1 s hell) my brother will
liveý to repent with voii, 1 trust of Fr'iday nights ill

work. Ile was near gone, yet we have field him back
î from that rotigli-rider. Deaih.

4s. -iiiv brother
Yon w*ll thank Gi)(L w*ll ýou not, that

did not (lie ? Inde'ed, 1 feel voit have. 1 do not blame
'voit , 1 know-1 need flot tell you how-the heart of the
affair ; and even niv mother' can see through the wretched
thing. My father says littl" d lie has not spoken

harshly for which 1 gave thanksoîving this morning in
the chapel of the Ursulines. Yet vou are in a dungeon,
covered with wounds of my brother 1 s making, both of vou
victinis of others' vilLainy, and voit are yet to bear worse
things, for they are to try voit foir vour hfe. But never

shall I beliève that they will find you guilty Of dishonour.
I have watèled vou these three vears ; I dO' not, nor ever
wili, doubt you, dear friend of niy heart.-

You would not believe it, Robert, and vou may
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thilik- it ficticifid, but as 1 gio up fr(mi wý lit t

v m t t t
for it is il S111111V dav, tlivrv sat ;i the sili, a

little brown hird t1iat «11111(1 ilmided. 1- wlis so w(m
hv it that 1 vaille S()ftlv to IL It 1 11 q 1 ni)t f1v

hut liopped a liffle livre and t1ivre. 1 stretclied ()lit m ' V
Ilaild gen tIN. ml tilt- Stoile, alid pli t t 1 lig 1 t's 11 viv 1 '1 t aw t 111

Side, imw tli-Itý, at last it tripped ilito it, aild (.1lirped 111(pst
swe(ýtlN-. After 1 liad kissoi it 1 plaved it bavk ml t Ile

tll,-,It, it. lllig ilt tl%- ý't-t 111), it
wolild 11()t go, but Staved t liert tll)l)llltr its (1101(l
Ilvivi -it ine as tll()Ilgll it m-mild invite tilt- to m-liv

it canie. Agaiii 1 reaelied otit my li.Liiii, :md ()il(-(, iiii)rtb
it tripped into it. 1 st4 x )d %vmiderilig t1ilid ll()Iflllltr itPIN
to illy bosoin, wileil 1 11 va ni 1 ce beli 1 ild tile

'File bird m-mild be witli t1ive, ni%. 'À:1111d. Gmi Il.-itli
ni 41111 v siqrils. 1 turiied :md t1iv gm)(1 NI ï- rt S t

'eOr-ge looking at ni(,. slie ()f w1min 1 was -ilwavs
so distatit, is She. 1 did ll()t, Sjx"ýak-' blit mlly ]()()k(--(l lit

lier, and slie iiodded kindiv lit me and passed Ofi.
And, Robert. az; 1 ivrite fi) Vmi liercé In t Ile 1 liteild-

zilit"s palace (wli'à"t :1 9111.*1t, N%*()11(1(ýrftil pl:wý i 1 1 f t ý;i r
1 d(i ilot hate it its luxury lis 1 miglit '), tlie bird 1.'1ý
be s i d e m e in a- c:ige iipori tlie table, witli a little wlll(i()w

Opeil. 80 tliat 'it niay voine out if it m-ill. My I)t-()tli(ýr 1W.1.1%
in file bed -i.zleep -, 1 (-ziii toiwh lii-fil if 1 but put out iny

liandi aild 1 ani aloile save for mie person. ý,()u sent rw()
niesseiigers '. can yoti not guess the one tliat widi, be witli

nie ? Voor Mathilde, slie sits and gazes at nie till 1
almost fzall weeping. Blit site seldom Speaks, Slie is SO

qiliet-aos if slie k-new tliat site niust keel) a secret. For,
Robert, thoucrh I -now voit. did not tell lier, slie knowst'Il

-,.-ý,he knows fluit voit love nie, and slie lim given nie a
little woo(ien cross whieh site says will make lis happy.

41 My mether did not drive lier away, Us 1 half feared



she would, and ààt lut she said tliat 1 might house her
with one of our peasants. Meanwhile she iB with me

here. She is not so mad but that 8he has wisdom -too,ýand she shall have iny care and friendship.
,11 1 bid thee to Gcxl's care, Robert. 1 need not tell
hee to be not dismayed. Thou hast two jailà, and one

wherein 1 lock thee safe is warm -and full of light. If the
h, ours drag by, think of all thou wouldst do if thou wert
free to go to, thine own country-yet alas that thought!
-and of what thou wouldst çay if thou couldst speak
to, thy 'ALIXE.

"Po8tscript.-I trust thât they have cared for týy
wound8l an« that thon hast light and food and wine.

Voban hath promised to, discover this for me. The
soldier Gabord, at, the citadel, lie hath a good heart.

Though thou canst expect no belp frorn him, yet he will
hot be rougher than his orders. Ile did nie a gml
service once, and lie likes me, and 1 him. And so fare
thee well, Robert. 1 will-onot languish ; I will act, and
not be weary.,, Dost thon really love me ?

THE DEVICE OF THE T)ORMOtSE.

wiff ]EN 1 had read tbe letter, t handed it up to, Gabord
without a word. A show of trust in' bim. wu the only
thing, for he had knowledge enough ot our secret té min
s,if he chose. He took the letter, turned it over, look-

ing at it curioualy, and at last,- with a shrugof the shoul-
ders, ýý it bàck. '# a

" 'Tà a long tune on a dot of 4 flddle," said he, for
in&*ed7 -the--I"t wu -but a small. affair in bulk. " Id

need two pain of eyeà and té1e@copý Is it all RearW.

TIIs DEVIVE Ofi' TIIFé DOIENIOVSK
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my-heart, and Corrie- trip- in-dewy- gram-aho ? Or is
there knave at window to bear m , sien' awav 4?

.ý Sai(j JI 44 to1 took the letter from hini. Listen
what the ladv savs of voti." And then I read hini that Ai

1)art of her postscript whivh had to. do with hiniself.
Ife put his liead on one side like a great wise magpie,

and Il Il'ni-lia! II said he whimsical IV 44 aho! Gabord
the soldier, CT'abord, thou hast a good heart-and the bir(ls
fed the beast with plums and froth*of conifits till lie died,

and on his. stigar tombstone they carved the words, 1 Ga-
bord liad a good heart."'

It was spoken ont of a true spirit,"' çuid lopettilant1v,
for 1 could not bear f rom a common'soldier evën a tone of

disparagemetit, thotigh, 1 saw th-e exact meaning of his
wordsz So I added, 44 YOU shall read the whole letter, or

I will read it to von and vou shall judge. On the honour
of a gentleman, I will read all, of it

44 poon, !'Il said he, 14 English fire-eater! corn-crac-ker!
Show me the 1 good heart' sentence, for I'd see how it is

written-how Gabord looks with a woman's whimsies
round it."

1 traced ihe words with my fingers, holding the letter
near the torch Yet ht ill not be roucPher than his
orders,' " said he af ter me, and Il, lie did me a good serv-
ice oiice.""' 

ie

14 (loMfitSIl' lie èontinued; 44 WellI thon. slialt have coni-
fitsl too," and lie fished from his pocket a parcel. It was
-rny tobacco and my pipe.

Truly, my state might have 1een vastly worse. Little.

more was said between Gabord and Myself, but he refused
bluntly to carry memge or letter to, anybody, ançl--'bade
me not; vex him with'petitions. But bp lef t me *e tor'ch
arid a flint and steel, 89 1 had light for a space, aïd 1 bad

my blessed tobacco 'and pipe. When the. doom ""Clanged
shut and the bolta were fibot Il lay back on my couch.
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I wu not all tinhapp%. 'T'hank Codthey had not put
chains on nie, as Crovernor Dinwiddie had done wit1j a
French prisoner at IN'illiamsburg, for whoin 1. had vaitily
sought to be exchanged two vears before, though. he was

my equal in ail ways and importance. Doltaire, wu the
cause of that,'as you shall know. Well, there was -one
more item to add to his indebtedness. My face fluslied
and my fingers tingled at thought of him, and so 1 reso-

lutyly turned my meditations elsewhere, and again'in a
little while I seemed to, thiýk of nothing, but lay and

bathed in the. silence,'and indulged ray eyes with the amood
red light of the torch, inhaling its pitchy scent. 1 4 W' a -S

conscions, yet for a time 1 had no thought: 1 was -like
something half animal, lialf vegetable, w«hich feeds, yet

has no inouth, nor sets, nor hears, nor has sense, but onlv
lives. 1 eemed hung in space, as one feels when goincr

from sleep to waking-a long lane of half-numb life, be-
fore tLe open road of full consciousness is reached.

At last 1 was aroused by the sudden craéking of a knot
in the tore.h. 1 saw that à wo.tild last but a few hours
more. 1 determined to, put it out, for I might be allowed
no more light, and eveti a few minutes of this torch every

day would be a great boon. So 1 toýýok * it f rom its place,
and was about to quench it in the moist earth at the foot
of the wall, when I remembered my tobàcüo and My pipe.

Can you, think how joyfully 1 packed full the good brown
bowl, delicately filling in every little corner, and at last

held it to the flame, and saw it light? rhat first long
ýwhiff was like the indrawn breath of the cold, starved

hunter, when, stepping-into his house, he sees food, fire,
and wife on his hearthstone. Preséntly I put out the

torchlight, and then wenI back to my couch and sat down,
the bowl shining like a star before me.

There and then a purpose came to me-something
which would keep my brain from wandering, niv nervis
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froni fretting and wearing, for a time at least. 1 deter-
minéd-lo write to my dear Alixe the trtie historv of nIV

life, even to the point-and, after- of this thing which was
"bringing me to so ill a pus. But 1 was in darkness,, 1 had
no Paper, Peus nor ink. After a deal of thinking I came
at last to the ïolution. 1 wotild compose the story, and
learn it by heart, sentence by sentence as 1 so composed it.

So there and then 1 begati to riiii back over the
years of my life, even. to my first reiniembrances, that 1

might see it from first to last in a sort of whole and with
a kind of measurernent. But'when. I began to dwell upon

my childhood, one little th'ingýgave birth to another
Swiftly, as you may see one flicker in the heaven multipiv

and break upon the mystery of the dark, filling the nigi ' it
with clusters of stars. -As 1 thouglit, 1 kept drawing

8 of the d ungeon corn between my fingers sof tly (they
had me to be like comrades to me), and presently there

[ash upon me the- very first memory of my life. It
ad Ïever conie to me before, and 1 knew now that it was

the ominning of conseious knowledge : for we can never
know till we can remember. When a child remembers
what it -sees or feels it has begtin life.

1 put that recollection into the letter which 1 wrote
Alixe, and it shall be set do-wn forthwith and in little

space, though it took me so vÈrv many days and weeks to
think it out, to give each word a fixed plaée, so that it

should go from my mind no more. Every phra8e of that
story as I tô Id it is, as fixed as stone in my memory. Yet
it must not be thought I can give -all here. I shall set

down only a few things, but yon shall find in them the
spirit of the whole. I will come at once to the body of
the letter.
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V 1.

MORAY TELL.S TIIE STORY OF IIIS LIFE.

1 1VOULD have you kiiow of what 1 am and
whence I came, -thotigh 1 have criven vou gli'pses in the

past. That done, 1 will inake plain why 1 à4m charged
with this that puts my life in danger, whieli would inake,

vou blush that-vou éver knew nie if it were'tnie. And 1
will show vou -first a picture as it mins before' nie, sitting

liere, the corn of my dungeoii garden twining in uiy
fiiicrers:-

A multipivinor %vidtli of green cyrass spotted with
white flowers, an tipland where sheep browsed on a carpet
of purple and gold and green, a tall rock on a hill where
birds perched and fluttered, a blue sky archinor over all.

There, sprawling, in a garden, a child pulied at long
blades of grass, as he watched -the birds flitting about the
rocks, and heard a low voice coming down the wind.

Hereïn mv dungeon 1 can hear the voice as I have not
heard it since that day in the year 1730-that voice stilIM

4* so long ago. The &Ïr and the words coffie floating down
(for the words 1 knew years afterwards) : 1

Did ye spe the white eloud in the glint o the sun f
That"s the brow and the eve 0" my bairnie.

Did ve ken the red blooin at the bend o the crag 1
fhat"s the rose in the cheek o my bairnie.

Did ye hear the gay lilt o the larkly the bum t
That'sthe voice of fny bairnie, my dearie.

Did ve smell the wild ";;cent in the green o' the wood f
'ihat"s the breath o' my sin, o my bairn ' ie.

Sae Fil gang awa' hame, to the shine o* the fire,
To the cot where 1 lie wi' my bairnie."

These words came crooning over the grau of that
little garden at Balmore which wu by my mother's home.
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There 1 wu born otie (lay in -l'Ille, tholigh 1 waq reared
in the bu8y ëttrects of Glugôw, where my father wa.4
a prosperotis merchant and fanions for hi.4 parw an(l
honesty.

"' 1 SeO My8elf, a little child of ho great strength, for 1
wu, iiideed, the only one of niy family.. Who lived put in-
faney, and my mother feared she should never bring nie

up. She, too, is in that picture, bill, delicate, kind yet
firm of face, but with a strong brow, tinder whicli slione
grave gray eye8, and a matiner so distinguit3lied that none

might dispute lier kinship to the retiowned .Montrose,
who wu lifted 8o high in dving, thotigli his gallows was
but thirty fect, that all the world- lias scben hini there.
There wu one other" in that picture, standing near my
mother, and look-ing at me, who often used to, speak of

our great anc,estor-niv grandfather, Jolin Mitchell, the.
Gentleman of Balmore, as he wu called, out of regard for
his ancestry and his rare merits.

l" I have him, well in mind : his black silk breeches
and white stockings and gold 8eals, and two eye-s that,

twinkle.d. with great humour when, as he stooped over' me,
I ran my head between his calves and beld him tight. I

recall how my mother said, " 1 doubt that 1 -shall ever
bring hi'm up,' and how he replied (the words sSrn to,

come through great distauees to me), 1 Iiel live to be
.Montrose the second, rascal laddié Four seasons at the

breast? Tut, tut! what o' thàt .1 'Tis -but hi8 foolery,
his smmpishne&s ! .N.'ae, nae ! his epitaph's no for writ-

ing till you and 1 are tucked i' the 8od, my Jeanie. Then,
like Montroee's, it will be

Tull Edinburrov they led him thair,
And on a gallo" hong;

They hong him high abone the nm;tý
He was w trini a boy:
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" 1 van hear him laugh this minute, a8 he gave an ar.
cent to the words by stirriiig nie with hâs édick, and 1

(ýllugl't tIM 901(1 head of it and carriebdý it off, trailiiig it

througli t * lit-, gardeti, tili 1 heard niy mother ralling, afid
then force(l lier to give me chase, as 1 pushed open a little

gate aild Posted away into that wide world of green, corri-
ing quickly W the river, wlif-re- 1 paused and stood at bit ' y.

1 can sec iny inother's aiixious face tiow, aà She cauglit ni(,
to lier arins ; and yet 1 know 8he liad a kind of pride, too,

when my grandfather said, on our return, 1 The raîwai's at
it early. Next time he'll ' ford thù stream and skirl at ye,

Jeanie, froin vonner baiik.'

'I'l'his is the first of my life that 1 remember. It inay
seem stra ge to yoti that 1 thus qtrfldenly recall not otily

it, but the words tlieri sp( ' )ken too. , It is strange tô me.,
also. But here it comes to, me ail on a sudden in this

silence, aa if another self of me were speaking f rom far
places. At first ail is in patches and confused, and then
it folds out-if not clearly, still so 1 cari understand-and
the words 1 repeat come as if filtered. through many brains
to mine. 1 do not say that it is true-it may be dreams
and 'Yet, as 1 say, it is firmly in my mind.

"I The next that I >remember waa climbitig upon a
chair to reach for my grandfather's musket, which hung
across the chimney. I got at last upon the mantelshelf,
and my hands were on the weap-on, when the door opened,
and my grandfather and my father entered. 1 wa8 so
busy I did not hear thern till I was caught by the legs
and swung to a shoulder, where I sat kicking. 1 You ffle
his tastes, William,' said. my grandfather to my father;
he's white o' face and slim. o' body, but hell, no carry on

your hope8.' And more- he said to the point, though
what it was 1 knew not. But I think it to, have been

suggution (Ibeard hini my it later) that 1- would bring
Glasgew up to London by the sword (good- doting soul !)
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as illy father bronglit it by inaniifavttires, gaining lionour
thereby.

Ilowever that 'niay be, 1 wotild not rest tili my
grandfather had put the nitis-et into my arnis. 1 could

scarcely liftit, but from the first it liad a cliarrii for nie,
and now and then, in spite of niv motliers protest.s. 1

was let to handle it, to leurn its parts, to I)uriii.,ýli it, and

by-and-bve-1 could trot have been more than six v(.-.-ýtrs
old-to rest it on a rock and fire it ()fT. Ir, -iv-eil iliv

shoulder roughly in firiiig, but 1 know 1 did not wink its
I pulled the trigger. 'l'hen 1 got a wild hunger to fire it

at all times -, so intich so, indeed, that powder and sliot
were locked up, aud the musket was put away in niv

grandfather's eliest. But noiv and again it wa$ takeil
011t, and I made war tipon the unresisting hillside, to
the dismav of our neiglibours iii Balmore. Feeding the
fever in my veins, my grandfather taught me soldiers'
exerci-ses and the handling of arnis : to my dear mother's
sorrow, for she ever fancied -me as leading a merchants
quiet life like my father's, hugging the hearthstone, and
finding joy in smail civie diuties, while she and iny dear
father sat peacefully watching me in theW decline of
vears.

114 1 ]lave told Vol, of that river which flowed near mv
father's house. At this time most of my hours were J
spent by it in good weather, for at last my mother came
to trust me alone there, baving found her alert fears of
little use. But she would f ten come with me and
wateh me -as I plàyed thez "-, loved to fancy myself a

miller, and my little mill-wheel, made by my own hands,
did duty here and there on the stream, and rnanv drives
of loge did 1, in fancy, saw into piles of lumber, and loads
of flour Snt away, to the City of Deaire. Then, apin, I
made bridges, and drove miinic armies acrou them ; and
if they were enemies, craftily let them partly crow, to
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tumtie, thevii in ai the moment when part of the forces
were on mie side ()f the strearri and part on the other, and
at the nierry ()f niy men.

NIv (yrandfather taturlit nie how to build foi-L
breastworks, and 1 lay in anibush for the beadle, who was
my good friend, for my grandfather, and for half a dozen

other village folk, who took no ()ffenve at my but
made believe to 1w bitter1y afraid when 1

them and drove them, my f()rt bv the river.
Iiittle by little the fort (rrew., luitil lu was a goodly pile

for now and then a village votait hellwd 'me, or again an
(-)Id man, whose heart, niaybe, rejoleed to play at being

child again with me. ' Years after,' whenever 1 went-back
to Balmore, there stood the fort, for iio one ever meddled

with it, or tore it down.
" And I will tell you one remoti why this was, and

you will think it* strange that it shotild bave ýpIayed such
g part in the history of the village, as in my own life.

You niust know that people livinv in secluded plm-es are
mostIv superstitious. Well, when my fort was bugt to

such proportions that a small ladder must be used to, fix
new mad and mortar in place upon it, something hap-

pened.
111 Once a year there came to, Balmore-and he had

doue so for a generation-one of those beings calied ' The
Men, who are given to prayer, fasting, add prophesving',

who preach the word of warning ever, calling even the
ministers of the Lord sharply to aec Unt. One dav this

Man carne past my fort, folk with himtlooking for pr'each-
Ïng or prophecy from him. e*)u(Idenly turning he came

inside my fort, and, standing upon the ladder against, the
wall, spolie to them "fervently. His lut words became a
legend in Balmore, and spread even to tr'lasgow and be-
yond.

1,1 1 Hear. me!' cried he. As 1 stand looking at ye
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f1roni thiswall, valling ()n ve in volir ttattjràl hodiem to titktý
refuge in the Fort of (;()(1, Hie Atigel of Deatli im 1()()k-

ilig ower the battleilleilts ()f lieliveil, C1100sing ye (nit, t'lie
gheep frw tlie goats -, valling the one to burning flarnes,

latid flie other itito liaWtatiotis. 1 Iivar tho
voice n()W,ý% vried lie, 1 and è4onl(b sotil itnit)llg lis gotitli
forth. FIvtý ye to the Fort ()f lt(bftigtb 1 1 vait sev Iiiiii

1l()Wýt his pale face shilling, his eyes, btirtiing, liis bvarol
blowing in the wind, Iiis grizzled liair iiIiiJtifig on his

forehead. 1 liad stood within the fort witt(,-Iiiiig Iiint.
At lut lie ttiriled, and, seeing nie intent, stooped, catiglit
nie, by the arnis, and lifteti nie tipon the wall. See v()11,11

@aid he, ý, vester(iay"s babe a warrior to-day. Ilave (lotie,
have (loue, ve quarrelsonie licart,8. Ycé tliat build forts

herté shail lie in darksome prisons ; there is iio fort but,
the Fort of Ood. The call comes frite the white rani-
parts. Iltish ! lie added, solenitily, raising a finger.
& One of us goeth henee this day ; itre ye ready to walk i'
the. feursome valle * -à

1 have heard my niother speak the.8e words over
often, and they were, as 1 said, like an old song in Bal-
more and Glasgow. lie set me down, and then walked

away, waving the frightened people bâtock -, aud there, wu
none of them that siept that night.

N-ow comes the stranger' thing. In the morning
The Man wu fotind dead in my little fort, at the foot of
the wall. lienceforth, the spot was sacred, and 1 am sure
it stands there as when lut I saw ' it twelve yean ago, but
worn awav by rains and wind&

gain and again my mother said over to me his words,
Ye that build forts here shall lie in darksome prisons',

for alw" she had fear of, the soldier's- life, and she was
moved by signs and dream,& 1

But this îs how the thing came to shape my life
About a Ymr after. The Man died, there came to my
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grandfather's liouse, tri » y mother imil 1 being a

gent-leffian, 1) y fianif. 'Sir Ci)dr1vý an(l lie Wmild liltvf.
niv niother ttbll tlité wlii)lt- st.e)ry of Tlie Mièn. That being

d(;1111, he étaill thut Man wax his brotlifèr, who had
beéti bad and wild in a but repenting I)MI

gone am fur tlie ()tljt-r gi%-irig iii) l)lw,e an(] property,

and viitting off from 101 his kili.
tb riiig gtiitieinat, topk miivh imtive i)f me arid wiiii

ù1at lie Mliolild be gleui tf) -m-v lllf)rt- of rilfe. And so lie
did, for in thé vea'S4 that, 1 011()wed lie w0ijl(l visit. at mir

lionie in ( èliti4gow wlien 1 was ut w.hool, or at, ltjtlriit)rp
until niv grandfather died.

N,,fv father likëd Sir Jolin greatly, and ilii-y grew
exe.eeffing friendIv, walking forth in the jître(-tm of Glas-

gow, Sir John's liand tilx)ti iny fatlivr's arm. Orie ilay
they came to the sehool in Iligh Street, where 1 learned
Latin and other accomplisliments, together witli fencirig

from an excellent nisistA-r, Sergeant Dowie of the ()rie
11tindredth, Foot. They found me with, my regiment at
drill ; for 1 had got fuil thirty of my whool-fellowi; under

arms, and spent ail leimure hotirs in mustering, marching,
and drum-beating, and practising ail mannêr of discipline
and evoltition which 1 had been taught by my grandfather
and Sergeant Dowie.

Those weWthe days soon after which came Dettin-
gen. and Fontenoy and Charles M ward the Pretender, and
the ardour of arms ran high. Sir John was a follower of
'the Stuarts, and this wu the one pointat which he and

my father paused in their good friendshil). When Sir
,John saw me witli my thirty lads marching in fine or-
der, all fired with the little sport of battle-for to me it
wu all real, and our sham fights ofte * n sa* broken heads.
and bruised ehoulders,-he stamped hià cane u.pon the
ground, and said in a big voice, 1 Weil doue! well done!
For thât you tahaJI have a hu4dred pound a next birthd&L,



enlE i)F rj1jjFý MICHTY.

and as fine a suit, of ag vou and a swerd
from Lon(lon, too.'

&4 " lhen he came to me and cauglit nie by both shoul-
ders. 1 But alack, alack there neè(ls some blood and

flesh here, Robert 'ýNforav,' said he. You have more
heart than muscle.'
This was trtt(. I liad ever been more eager than rny

strength-thank G(xl, that dav ' is go-ne!-and sometimes,
after Latin and the drill of nýj- Lightfoots, as 1

theni, I could have eried for weakness and we.trineg,ç4 had
1 been a 9-iri and not a proud lac]. And Sir Tohn kept, his

wor(l, liking me better froni that (lay forth, and (-()Illlllg
now find again to see me at the school,-thotigli li.e was
nitieli abroad in France-giving many a potind to' I"V

Lightfoots, who were no worse soldiers for that. Ilis eve
ran us aver sharply, and" his liead nodded, as we marched

put ilki ; and once 1 heard him sav, 'If thev liad had
but ten vears eacli on their heads, my Prince

About this time my father died-that is, when 1 was
fourteen vears old. Sir John became one of the exemi-

tors with my mother, and at mv wish, a year afterwards, I
was sent to the university, where at least fifteen of mv

---ý,and there 1 formed a new battalion
Lightfoots went atso
of them, though. ýwe werý- watched at first, and even held
in suspicion, beéause of the ýknown friendship of Sir John
for me; and he himself had twice been under arrest, for
his'friendship to the Stuart cause. That he helped Prince
Charles wu clear: his estates were mortgaged'to the
hilt. 1 . .

Il He died suddenly on that day of January when Cul-
loden was fought, before lie knew of the defeat of the
Prince. I was with him at the last. After sorne seri-

ous business, which I shall come-to, by-and-b ' ve, & Robert,'
said he, 1 1 wish thou hadst been with my Prince. When

thou becomest a soldier, fight where thon hast heari to
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fialit ; 1)iit if thou lia.st conscience for it, let, -it he with
a Stuart. 1 thought to leave thee a good nioiety of my
fortune, Robert, but little that's free is left for giving.

Yet thou hast something from thy father, and down in
Virginia, where niv friend Dinwiddie is Governor, Oieres
a plantation for thee, and a purse of gold, whieli was
for nie in case 1 should have cause to flee this troubled
reai ni. But I need it not ; 1 go for refuge to my, Father's

house. The little vinevard and the purse. of gold are for
thee, Robert. If t1iou think-est well of it, leave this sic-
land for that newý one. Build thyself a itý-,ttiie in that

great voung country, wear thy sword lionourably and
bravely, use'thy gifts in council and debate-for Din-
widdie will be thy friend-and think of me as one who

would have been a father to thee if lie could. Give thy
good mother my loving fareweils. ... Forget not to

wear my sword it has rouie frorn the first King Charles
himself, Robert.' r

After whieli he raiskd himself upon his elbow and said,
Life-lifel is it so hard to untie the knot ? Then a

twinge of agony crossed over his face, and afterward.s
came a great clea"rin(y and "ce, and he was gone.

Il King George's soldiers entered with a warrant for
him even as he dil and the same moment dropped their

hands tipon my 3 oulder. 1 was kept in durance for
Maliv days, and was not even at the funeral of my bene-

factor; but throngli the efforU of the provost ôf the uni-
versity and some good friends who could vouch for my
loyal principles I was released. But my pride liad got a
setback, and 1 listened' wit.h patience to my mothers

pravers that I wotild not join the'King's men. With the-
anger of a vouth, 1 now blamed his Majesty for the acts

of Sit-.John Godrie's enemies. Afid though I was a good
soidier of the'King at heart, 1 woüld not serve bini hence-

forth. We threshed matters back and forth, and pres-
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ently it. wu thoiiglit 1 shotild mil to Virginia to takp
urged 't, tm), ft)r slie lmt-

()ver niy estate. ý.%1y iiiot.liti 1
livved if 1 were weaned froni niy ol(l (,çbtiirmle#4, utilitary
fanie. would no longer vharin. N) she tirged nie, and gi) 1
did, with a eonimission froin sonie niervliants of Glasgow,
to give niy visit to the ctilony more weight.

It wa%% great paiti toi leave my mother, btit Aie bore

the parting hmvely, and èiway 1 wt in a go(xi ship. Ar-

rived in Virginial, 1 waà treated with great e()tirt(-é;v iii

Williamsbtirg, itiid the Governor gave nie welconie to his
home for the Kike of'his old friend ; and yet a little for

niy own, 1 thin-, for we wertb of otie t(inilxr, fliotig-li lie

wu old and I voting. We were lxffli fiill of iiill)iiltm-
and protid and given to daring hard t1iings, atid my iiiili-

tary %spirit stiited him.
In Virginia 1 spent a gay and. bivgy year, ati(l came off

very well with the rotigh btit gentlent tttilv cavalierm, who
rode through the wide, sandy streets of the vapit-al oti tbx-

rellent, horses, or in English coacheswith a nisty gort. (J
show and splendour, bat alwavs with great gallatitry.
The freedom of the ljfe charmed nie, and with riimotirs
of war with the Prèttc4 there seenieti enotigh to (Io,

whether with the .gworti or in the Iloit" of Btirgesges,
*je, Cirovertior Diiiwiddie said his say with more force
thin complaisance. Sotaken, wu 1 with the life-niv first
excursion into the wide *working world-that 1 delayed.

my goïng baek to Glasgow, the more so iliat some matters
touching my property called for action by the Ilouse of

Burge&qee, and I liad to drive the affair to the eed. Sir
John had, donc better by me than he thought, aud I
thanked him over and over again for his good gift&

Presently 1 got a letter from my father's oldpartnër
to my that my dear mother wu ill. I got back to Glas-

gow only in time-but how glad I wu of thst 1-to'bèarý
ber lut word& When my mother wu gone I turned



towar(lx V 1 rgi il lit %- 1 t Il Imigi ng, f#?r 1 cmi Id nid mf) i4omi go
agitinst her wislit-M allil jt)lil dif. K itig,,j4 itrilly ()n the ( «4)11tl-

lit-iit,ýt and lems iii-mirt- Iiitil 1 ti) W a- ièlamgf)w iiif-r(-Iiittit.
4 8, tblit 14-111ell ts hivi bet ter ti inex 1 il V irgi il lit. So

t1lere wagit
lire; for it wax foinid that hy titiwiéw, ventures MY fatllt-r"m
partner had imrllltl,41 the wlii)lt- and lipst part ipf the.pri )lm-rtv.

Blit as it wiw, 1 llimi a atifi 04-verai M
(èlwgt)w, and 1 set forth tx) Virgirila witit a g(ooliv imlum of

1110nev aild is shipi-owl of nif-reharidiâe, which 1 ghotild *-Il
to friembari ts, if it Simuld hevome a platit*-r
on 1 v. 1 weeq warinly welvorneà by old frient -and hy tise»
Goverrior and lus fainilv, and 1 i4t)(ai get up an establigh-

nient of my own in %%'illitimmbiirg, joining with a rii(-r(-I)aijt
there in btixitleffllý w1ille my land wax workc4t by a neigh-

bouring planter.
'l , 1àoWý' Wvre hearty davs, wl)(,-rei-n 1 tiiatlf»,Iittl(. mf)ney,

hut had niiii-li pleastire in Oie giving and Liking (if viviii-
tieg, in throwing my dooN open to ai-iltiaititanSs,. itnd
wiffi mY votit ig friend, Mr. lavirig the fouri-

dution for a Virginian arrny, hy drill and yearly diity in
camp, with Occa4onai against.the Indiang.. 1

saw very well what the end (J our troubles with the
French would lx-, and 1 waitel for the tiffie when 1

should put to Ween use Uie isword ' Sir,,Iolin (;(mlrie hail
given me. LA beat hiR* 41en, for 1- W--as in the fiN. t flush
of manhoodand tbe 8i)ir.*t--of a rich new land Wax waking
in us ali, while in our vaiiity-we li(-Itl'ti) and cherisheti forma
and cffltonu that one Wt)til(l have thought to @w-t left he-
hind i -fiýendoni;treet8an(Idmwi-n.g-rooni& TheSthings,

theu fun' etions in w ismall place, kept us a little vain an(Y
proud, but, 1 alon hope, it gave m; nome senxe of civie duty. >

&'And now 1 Sme to that which will, comrade 'of my
1eart, bring home to your undentanding what lien behind
the charges against me:

Molz % Y 'rit F, Srg)lt%, t bi., fils' IAFE. #;! è



1"r(itil)lt% vaille httt weeil 'afiada ail(f V irgillia. M aj r

1 Il gt on, ofie ( 'a. niarvlied
ont to the Grejit M(badows, wliere at, Fort Nevessitv m-tè

after lutrit figliting, to it fortbe three ti111CS 0111*
nuiiiber. 1, witli one Captain Vitu lin-Lain, bevainit a

age. Monsietir Coffloti Villiers, tlie

gave his bond tliat we sliould be delivered tip wlien :in
oflieer and two vadets, wlio wtbre prisoners witli tis, shoidil

be ,;eiit Qii. It C between Mr. M.-lek-ave of th
Regulans and Mr. W, Oh, or Mr. Van Bniani ai)(1

7 4t. * '0ni VSel f. 1 t lioliglit of w liat woli It 1 Me best for t lit- vou il ti-N.
alid 4,sides, Monsieur Couloil Villiers pitelitbll, 1117il iliv

nante at 1111(1 lielil to it. So 1 gave up niý- sword tO

('41ali-les, Bedford, niv lieutenant, witli' inore regret thaii 1
vali, tell, for i wws s1leatlied iii ni-t,- ii i ories, -chargi iitz liiiii to

kéeli it lie wotild. use it worthilv 1 kii(bv. A iid
go, .;orrow'ftillv bidding niv f riends g(xxl-bv, awav we went

upoil the %-,.orry trail of raptivitv, arriving. in due tinte &-Lit

Fort Du Q tiesneq at, tlité juiiction of the 0hio and the

Monongaliela, where 1 was cotirteotisly t reatet 1 Tliere 1
be t te rt-%(l ' my 1-"ren(,Ii and inade tlie 941(lititiiitatiee of soine

ladies, front Quebec city, who took pains to. lielp nie witli
t --ir languatre.
l î

-Nom-, there was one lady to whom 1 talked witli sonie

frfflioni (if niv ' early life and of 'Sir John (1'(xirie.- .ý%Iie

wws iiiterested ili .tll,-b.tit when 1 iiiiiiied -Sir Jolin site be-

came at (plive impressed, and 1 tot lier of his great attzacli-

ment to Prinve Charles. -N 1 ore, t1ian once she return* ed to

tlie subjeet, 1_xýggiiig nie to tell lier morq- and so, 1 did,

still; liowever, %vitit-r notbinçr of eertain papers 8ir Joliii
hàý-d placed in my care.. A few weeks after the first 0-vea-

sion of my speaking, there was a new arriv..d at the fort-.-
ft was---cati vou giiess?-N.lonsietir Doltaire. rie iiight

after'his iroining lie 'isited me in niv quarters, and after
wurt-eous o whiéh 1- need not speak, he sufl-
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(IvIlIv saidi b Ymi liave, t1le papers (J Sir

thoge bearing on Pritive, itiv'amii)ti of Flà"liglall(l ?
qbb 1 M-ws stuillie(l by the question, for 1 emild not guesm

lus drift, or thougli preseiitly it dawiied ý tipoil
nie, A ii iotàg the papers were mativ letters froin a great
lady in Frative, a growing rival with La I)otiil)wlotir in
the cwinsels and favour ()f the King. -Slie it 'was wlio

bad a sevret, passioli foi* -l'ri five Charles, and the,ie letters
to Sir Jolin, who had beeri witli the l',etender at Ver-

milles, must pro've, lier ruin if pr(xiiietýd. 1 liad pro-iiiised
Sir Joliii inost s(>](-riiiiiv that no on(- should ever. have

thefil while 1 lived, except the great la(ly herself, thât 1
wotild give thein to lier sonie 'time, or, destruý- them. It

mission to get these.,Iettersý-ý\:"(l lie liàtd
projected a visit to Williamsburg see meeýhaving just

arrived in Canivla, after a searvli 'Mr nie in Svotland,
when, word came froni the ladv (ro.Seip at Fort Du

Quesne (witli wlioni lie ha(I been on (nost familiar terwis
in Quebev) that 1 wae»tliere.

l& When I said 1 liad the papers, lie asked me lightlv
for 1 those compromising lettens,' remarking tliat a crood
price wotild be paid, and adding my lilx-rty as a ple

gift. 1 instcititiv refuse(], and told him I woui(j ll()t be
the weapon. of lia Pompadour againsý lier rival. With

COOI persistence lie begged me to tliin%__,again, for niurh
(Iel)eii(iètl on niy answer.

See,, nionsie tir le said he,-'this little
affair at Fort Neeessity, at wbieh vou becanie a hosta g*e,
shall or shall not be a war ïýetween England and France
as vou shall dispose.' Wlièli 1 asked him hqN that was,
he said, & First, wil 1 vou s.par 1 that vou will not, to aid

yourself, disclose wliat 1 tell vou ? ' You can see that
matters will be where thev were an hour azo in anv case?

1 agreed, for I could act even if 1 rnight not s-àk.pèa
So I gave my word. Then he told me that if thm letters



were not put into his hands, lia Pompadmir would be
enrage(], and fretful aiid he.sitating iiow would Atis-
tria against England, since in this provin,«Ol war 'as

convenient cite for battle. If 1 gave up the letters, she
would not stir, and the disputed. territory between us

should be by articles seded by the French.
1 thougli t 'ni ùcli aud long, -d ù ring w li ic li he sat smok -

ing and humining, and seeniing to care little how my
answer went. At last 1 turned on hini, and told him 1

would not' give. up the letters, and if a war must hang
on a whim of *malice, then, by Gcxl'à fielp, the rightness
of our eau-se would, be our strong weapoil to bring France
to her knees.

That is votir , inal answer ?' e;ked lie, rising, fin-
gering his lace, ai viewing himself iii a looking-glass

upon ýhe wall.
I will not, change it now or ever, atiswered 1.

Ever is a long tinte,' retorted he, à s 'one niiglit
speak to a wilful child. You shall have time to

think and sp.ctee for reverie. For'if vou do not grant this
trifle vou shall no more see vour dear Virgiiiia; and
when' tlie time is ripe you shall go forth ' to a better land

as the Grande Marquise shall give vou carriage.'
The Articles of Capitulation 1 broke out pro-

testingly.*
Il Ife waved his fingers at me. Ah,, that,' he rejoined
that is a matter for conning. You à-re a hostage.
Well, we need not take any wastrel or n'body the English

offer in exchange for you. Indeed, why should we, be
content with less than a royal dulie ? For you are worth
more to, us just now than any prince we have ; at least so,
gays the Grande Marquise. Is your, mind quite firin to,
refuse?' he added, nodding his head in a bored soËt of
way.

Entirely,' said L. l w! ill not part with those letters.'
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But think once again,' lie urged ; the gain of terri-
tory to Virginia, the peare between our coutitries!

E'olly rettirned 1. 1 know well vou overstate
the case. You ttirn a small intrigue into * i gaine of ni%-

tions. N'ours is a sclic4boy's tale, Monsieur Doltaire.'
Il 1, Yoti are something of an ass,'- lie m tised, ..and took

a pinch of sntiff.
And you-you have no nanie,' retorted 1.

1 did not know, when 1 spoh-ýé, how this might strike
home in 'two ways or I should not have said it. ý'1 had

not meant, of course, that lie was King Louis's illegiti-
mate son.

There is some 1mith in that,' lie replied p-atiently,
thoucrh a red spot flamed higli on his elieeks. Il But

Bonie men need iio christening for their distinction, and
others win their names with proper we.-apons. 1 am not

here to qtiarrel with you. I . am acting in a large affair
not. in a small intrigue; a century of fate may liang
on this. Come witli me,' he added. You doubt my

power, maybe?
Il Ile opened the door of the cell, and 1 followed him

out., past the storehouse and the officers" apartments, "to
the drawbridgeý $tanding in the slifWow by the gate he

took keys f rom his 'pocket. Il Ilere,' said ýe, 1 are what
will set vou free. This fort is all mine: 1 act for France.

Will Vou care to free yourself ? You shall have escort to
your own people. You see 1 am most serious,' he added,

laughing lightly. It is not my 'ay to sweat or worry.
You and, I hold war and peace in our hands. Which

shall ' it be? In this trouble France or England will be
Manglérd. It tires one to think of it when life cari be so
easy. Now, for the last timeý' he urged, holdinûr out the
kev-s. Your. word of honour that the letters shall be

h ?&X I concluded. England and FranS are inever,
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g reater liands than vours or mine. 'l'lie (;(xl of battles
ý-;tan(Js beside the

lle shrugged a shoulder. Oli, weil, szaid he, 1 that"
ends it. It will he interesting to wafi-li t1w way of tlie

(T'(xl of battles. Meanwhile yoti travel to (illebev. Re-
member that however free von may al)l)ear voti will have

watchers, that when vou stieni safe voti will be in niost
danger, tliat in the end we wili liave tiiosé let.tei*s or votir

life; tliat meanwhile the war will (ro on, that voti Sliall
have no sliare in it, and that tiie wliole power of England

will not be enougli to set lier hostage free. 'J'liat is all
there is to say, 1,think. ... Will vou lift a glass of wine'

with me?' lie added votirtt-(btislv,.%e«iviiig a hand Wwards
the commander's qiiarters.

Il 1 assented, for why, tliotight 1, should there* be a
personal quarrel between us? We talked on many things
for an hotir or more, and his 1 fotind the keenest mind
that ever 1 have met. There was in him a dispassionate-
ness, a breadth, whicli seenied most strenge in a trifler of
the Cotirt, in an exquisite-for stich lie was. 1 sonietinies

think that ' his elegance and flipliancy were delibei4ate, lest
he should be taking himself or life too seriously. Ilis in-

telligence charmed nie, held me, and, later, as we travellf-41
up to, Quebee, 1 found my journey one long feast of inier-
est. He was never dii-ll, and his cynieiýni liad an admirable
grace and cordiality. A born intriguer, lie still was-above
intrigue, just ' ifying it on the basis'tliat. life was ail sport.
In logie a levellér, praising the moles,,as lie ealled them,
tbe champion of the peasant, the alx-)Ioaigt for tlie botir-

geois-who always, lie said, had civie virtues-he never-
theless held that what was was bestý that it cotild not be
altered, and that it was all interesting. 1 never repent,'
he said to me one day. 1 liave done after niv nature, in
the sway -and. inipui-se of otir titiie, and as the Kincr lias
said, Mter tis the deluge. Wliat a pity it 'is we sliall seýu
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M.'ither the flo(i(l nor tlie ark And so wlien all is done,
we shall iiiiss the niost interesting thing of all : otirselve:;

(lea-d and the çrap and ruin we leave beliind us. B that,
from my st-iii(li)oiiit,' lie would a(M, Ilife is a failtire as a

pec t av 1 e.
b& "1«'.tlk-itig in this fasliion aiffl in a litl*ii(ire(l other ways,

we came to Qnebec. And voit ktiow in general what
happened. 1 met vour lionoured father, wliose life 1 had

Saved on the Ohio, some vears before, and lie worked for
niv conifort in niv bondage. Voit know how exeliativre

-ifter exeliange was refused, and that for near three vears
1 have been here, fretting my soul- out, eager.to be fi(Tht-ZD eD

ing in our cause, vet tied liand and foot, wastincr time
and losin(y lieart, idle in an etieniy"s countrv. As Doltaire

said, war was dee-lared, but not till lie had iyiade here in
Quebec last efforts to get those letters. 1 do not complain

so bitterly. of these lost yearsý since they have brouglit
me the bwist gift of my life, your love and friendship; but

iny eneniies here, commalided from France, have bided
their tinie, till an accident bas given them a eue to dis-
pose of me without openly breaking the accepted law of

iiaiiotis. Tliey could not decently hang a liosLige, for
whom tliev lizid sigried -articles; but thev have ot theirZ"ý 'w 9

chance, as thev think, to trv nie for a spy.
Ilere is the case. When 1 found that they were d'e-

termined and had ever determined to violate their articles,
that they never intended to set me free, 1 felt absolved

f rom my duty as an officer on parole,> and I therefore se-
cretIv sent to Nir. ýVashiitçrtoti in Virainia a plan of Fort
Du Questie and one of Quebec. 1 knew that 1 was risking

mv life bv so doin , but that did not detir me. By mv
promise to Doltaire, I could not tell of the inatter between
lis, and whatever he liag done in other ways, he has pre-
served niv life - for it woul(l have I*en ewsy to have me
dropped off, y bullet, or to have arcident4illy
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drowned me in the St. Lawrence. I believe this niattm-,of
the letters to, be between myself and him and Bicrot
and perhaps not even Bigot, thougli surely he must kncî%v
that La Pompadour has sonie pectiliar reason for interest-

ing herself in a poor captain of provincials. You now cati
see another motive for the duel which was brouglit about
between your brother and miyself.

My plans and letters wereogiven by M r. Washington to
General Braddock, and the sequel vou, know: tliey have

fallen into the hinds of my enemies, copies have gone to
France, and 1. am to be tried for my life. Preserving

faith with my enemy Doltaire, I can not plead the real
cause of yaï long detention ; 1 ean only urge that they had

not kept to their articles, and that 1, therefore, was free
from. the obligations of parole. l'am sure they have no
intention of giving me the benefit of any doubt. My ýreal
hope fies in escape and the intervention of England, though

my countiy, alas! has not co neerned lierself about me, as
if indeed she resented.the non-delivery of those letters to

Doltaire, since they were addressed to one she looked on
as a traitor-, and held b3rone W'hom she had, unjustly put

under suspicion.
114 So, dear Alixe, from. that little fort on the banks of

the river Kelvin have come these strange twistings of my
life, and I fan date this dismal fortune of a dungeon f rom

the dav The '.%fan made his pr'ophecy from the wall of my
mud fort.

Whatever ,comes now, if von have this record, you
will kn4wthe...pavate history oî my life. I have toid

all, with unpractised tonguel,ý but with a wish to be utider-
stood, and to set forth a story of whieli the lettèr should
be as true as the spirit. Friend beyond all price.to, me,
some day this tale will reach your hands, and 1 uk "u to
house it in vour heart, and, whatever comes, let it be for
My remembrance. God be with you, and farewell ! "



LITTLE GARAT.'ý ý.ý

QUOTTT LMLE (;,IRAIX.."

I H,&vF given the story here as though it haël been
thought out and written that Stinda ' y afternoon whicli

brought me good news of Juste Duvarney. But it was
not so. 1 did not choose to break the ruii'of the tale

to tell of other things and of the passing of tilne. 'l'he
making took me many, many weeks, and in all -that

time 1 lind seen io face- but (iabord's, and lieard bo
voice but his asihe came twice a da ' y to bring me bread
and waier. He would answer no questions concerning
Jus Duvarney, or Voban, or Monsieur Poitaire, nor tellW ýàme 8 -thing of what was torward in the town. He had

t "u' had his rders precise enough he mid. At the* end of
a 

y
Il mv ints and turnings and apprûaches, stretchincr
himself up, and turning the corn about wîth lis foot

(but not crushing it, for he saw that 1 prized the poor
little comrades), he 1ould sav':

Snug, sntiom, quiet and-w-àrm The cosiest n in
the mprld-aho

There was no coaxing hini, ancl at last I desigted. i
had no light. With resolution 1 set mv midqk to see in

spite of the dark, ànd at the 'end of a month I was, able
to, no\ te the outlines of mY dungeon ; nav,, niorè,, 1 was
able to, see my Ettle field of corn ; and at hist what jo'v
1 had when, heariii(r a little rustle near. nie, 1 looked'
closely and beheld a mouse running fwross the floor 1
straightway began to se'atter erùmbs of'brewl, that itniight,'
perhaps, come near me-a-s at last it did.

I have not spoken at all of my wotinds, though they
gave me man'y painful hours, and I had. no attendancfb
but my own and' Gabord's. The wound in my side wa.i
long healing, for it wu more easily-*Ëi,,-turbed as 1 turned
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in, my sleep, while 1 eould ease niy arni at all times, and
it cawme on alowly. NI y sufferings drew on iny fleàîh, my

blood, and niv spirits, and to this wais added t1iat disease
inaction, the, (J and the fever of sus-
pense and iiiicert2iiiity as to Mixe and Juste Duvarilvy.
Every hour, every inoilielit, t1ilit, 1 liad ever in ýýlixe"s

presence, witli niany liffle incidents and scenes In whicli
we shared, passed before tne-vivid and cherislied pîý,tiires

of the iiiiiid. One of tll(;Se 1 will liere.
A 'ear or so before, soon after Juste Duvaruey carne

frorn .Montreal, lie brotight in, mie day froni htiiititig a
voting live hawk, and put it iii a cage. N%*)i(,,ii 1 (iiiie

the iiext niorning, -Mixe niet nie, and asked nie to sev
wliat lie liad brouglit. Titere, beside the k-itelien door,

overhiing with inornin lor s 2niti flank-ed by holly-4 geg swws a large green cageyýnd in it the gray-brown
liawk. 1«"oor thintr, poor prisol lificr

Look liow strangé and litinted it seems $ee how its
feathers stir Aiid those flashinçr, wateliftil eves., tliev

seein -to read throuç4i%vou, and to savi 1 Who are voit ?
'výVhat do' voit. want with nie ? Your worléf is not my
world -, vour airi is n.ot my air; your homes are holes

and mine hangs bigh up between yoit and Crod. Who
are vou ? Why (Io vou pen me ? Yon have shut ine in

that I may not travel not eveii die out in the open
world. All the world is mine; vours is oniv a stolen

fielq, Who are vou What do vou want with, nie ?
There is a fire within mv head, it eats -to my eves, and

1 burn awe. Wliat do vou want with me?""
She did not speak'these words.all at on-ce as 1 have

written them here, but littie by little, as we stood there
talking beside the cage. Yet, aâ slie talked with me, lier

mind was on the bird, lier fingers rtinnincr up and down

the capre b«rs sfflthiiigly, lier voice tiow and again inter-
jèc quiatious.
ting -sof t reflertions and ex(-l

/*
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," .1-N' 11 al 1 1 se t i t f rt -v ? "' 1 as k- ef 1 1) e r.
.She turned upi)n nie and Ah, monsieur, 1

hoped vini wotil(l-- --%ý-itliotit, iiiv askinir. Ymi afe a prlis-

ofier toi),"" She added i-tII)tivfb sll()111(1 reel for itii-
o t 1) v F.

And the freeniaii for answered itif-,-ýiiiiii(rlv,
aes 1 softly o1wried the vag(

did not drop lier but raiscd theiii shIiiing
liotiestiv and frati-ly to iiilll(..5 and fflid, b" 1 wislied yml to
think tiiitt."

Olx,,tiiiig-tlie cage d()or wide, 1 valled the little valb-
tive to freedom. But while we zetood close by it wotild
not stir, atid the look iii its eves bevanie wilder. 1 inoved

awII%-ýý and Alixe foll()We(l IM -S t ailding be'side ail ()Id
W(>11' we waited and Presently the liàtwk drop1wd

from, the lxir(-Ii, liopped toi the (loir, then with a wild
ýsJ)ritig was gone, UPI 111), til), and was awav over the niaple

woo(is Ixývond,, los ' t in the, stin and the goôd ai.r.

1 know not wilte why 1 dweil ()il this sveiie, save that
it throwis some little liglit til)(ai her nature, laild ,4hom-s

how simple and yet deep she was in sotil, alici wliat M-as

the fashion of our friendship. But 1 (.-ail jwrhaps give a
clearer in.sight of lier character if 1 herv -sût down the sub-

stunce of a letter written. about that tinie, W'hich canie ilito

my possession long afterwards. It was her etistotit to

write lier letters first. in a bmik, and afterwards- to c(q)y

theni for posting. l'his she did that tbey, miglit Ix- ail.
impulse to lier friendships and a rt-(-orýt of lier feelings.

.ALIXIK DUVARNEY To LUCIE. LOT M IN 1 i. R IL

CITY. the iolth of Jbiy,

Nf y r)F-Ait Lui -ijK : I iïisli 1 knew h()w to tell vou all
1 have been thinking since we parted -it the (lotir of the

Ursulines, a vearago. n-len we were giiiiig to ineet agaiti

ili a few weekSiand now-twelve 111(alths have Ilow
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1

have I spent dieni ? Not wiýkedlv, 1 hope, and yet some-
times 1 wonder if Mère St. George would quite -ipprove

of me; for 1 have wild sliir* now and theii, 1
shont and sing in the woo(Isz along the river as if 1

were a mad votingster liotue from ' liool. But in(ieed,
that is the way 1 feel at tinies, thougli again, 1 am so quiet
that 1 am frightened of myself. 1 am a hawk to-dav a ' tid
a mouseto-morrow, and fond of pleasure all the time. Ah,

what good days I have liad with Juste ! You remember
him before lie went to '.Montreal ? Ile ig gay, full of

fincies, u brave m can be, and plays and sings well, but lit,
is very hot-headed, and likes to play the tyrant. We have

some bad encounters now and tlien. But we love each
other better for it ; lie respects me, and- lie does not be-

come spoiled, as vou will see wlien vou come to us.
1 have hl ad no.society vet. Mymotherthinks.seventee*

years toQ týÎv-,to warrant mY going into the gay w0't-Id. 1
Wonder will my wings be any stronger, will there be less
danger- of seorching theni at twentv-six ? Years do not,

make. -us wise; one may be as wise at twentv m at fiftv.
And thev do not save us'from the worching. I know

mo7re than they guess how cruel the world may be, to the
innocent as to-the other. One can not live within sight
of the Intendant's palace and thè Clilâteau St. Louis with-
out learning many things; and, for myself, thougli 1

hunger for all the joys of life, Ido not fret. beeause my
mother holds me back- from, the gay doings in the, town.

1 have mY long walks, my fishing and rowing-1, and some-
times shooting, with Juste and my sister Georgette, niy

drawing, painting, music, nmilework, and mv how.sework
Yet 1 am not entirely happy, 1 do not know quite

why. Do vou ever feel u if there were some sorrow far
back in you, which now and then ru§hed in and flooded

vour spirita, and then drew back, aüd vou could not give
it a name? Well, that is'the way.witii, nie. Ye8terday,
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as 1 stood in flie kitchen our old coo- J( *
said a kind d 4111( 1 iliv eyes fillerl, and 1 rari up

to iliv rooni t(I btirst into tè.-Irs as, 1 lav upon niv he)4-
1 vould not lieil) i t. 1 tliotiglit at tirst it wm bec-ause of
the poor hawk that Captain Morai; and 1 set free vester-

day morning ; but it could not have been that, for it was

free when 1 cried, you see. You know, of course, that lie
saved my father s life, sonie N'ears ago ? 'l'hat is one reason

why lie lias been used so m-ell in Quebev, for otherwise no,
one would have lessened the rigotirs of his captivity. But

there are tales tkat lie is too curious about our goverti-
ment and state, and so lie may be kept close jailed, though
he onIv rame here ais a hostacre. Ile is much at our home,
and sometimes walks witli Juste and me and Georgette,
and aecompanies niv mother in the s:treet..;. This is not
to the likinom of the 1nficndant m-ho loves not niv father

because he is such a friend of our cousin the Governor.
If their lives and characters be aiiything to the point the
Governor must be in the right.

In truth, things are in a sad way here, for there is
robbery on every hand, and who can t4.1,11 what the end

MaY be? Perbaps that we go to the English after all.
Monsieur Doltaire vou do not know him, 1 think-says,

If the Enomlish eat iis,.as thçy swear theit will, thev'll die,
of niegrinàs, our affairs are so, îndigestible." At another
time he said, l' lktter to be Eisglish than to, be damned."
And when sonie one asked'him what he meant, he said,

Is it not rea'd f rom theý altar, 1 Cursed is lie that putteth.
his trust in man The English trust ncý>!)ody', and we
trust the English." That was aimed * at Captain M oray,

who was present, and I felt it a cruel thing for him to
say; but Captain 1foray, smiling at the ladies, said,

64 Better to be French and damned than not to be FreneL--,,
at àll." And this pleased M.,,otisieûr -Doltaire, who, does.,
not love hiva. 1 know not why, but there are vague
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tliispers tliat lie is avting against the Englishman for
eansès best kdtwn at Versailles, which. have nothing to dý,

with our à-ffairs here. 1 do believe that Monsieur Dol-
fiti re would rather hear a clever thing than get teii thous,and

fýai*s. At sueli times his face liorlits iip, lie is -,kt once on
his eves look -Jrnost fiendishly beautiful. lie i-S

a hancpme man, but lie is wi' ked, and 1 do not thin- lie-
bas ofiAittle sense of morals. 1 do iiot suppose lie iv ' ould
stab a rmiti in- the back, or remove his neigh bou r's land-
mark in the ni(ylit, though. be'd rob him of it in open

(lý-.Ivliorlltil and call it 11enterprise"-a usual w-ord witli
him. ilSe

lie is.,-a fa.votiiitë with Madame Cournal, who influ-
ences Bigot D-116stl, and one day we niay see the boon coiii-

p'anions at eacli other's throats .; and if either falls, 1 hope
it niav be Biprot, for Monsieui- Doltaire is, at least, no

robber. Indeedhe is kind to the or in a disdainful
sort of way. He givKes to them, and scoffs at them. at the

samémonient: a bad man, with just enough natural kind-
ness to make him, dangerous. I have not seen much. of the

world, but some things we know by instinct; we feel them;
and 1 of ten wonder. if tliat is not the way we know everv-
thin.- in the end. Sometimes wlien I take my long walký,
or go and sit beside thé Falls of 'Nfontmorenci, looking out î
to- the great city on the Ileights, dear Isle Orleans,
wliere we have oeur pretty villa'(weïe to go tÈere next

week for three inon*ths-happv summer inonths), up at
the blue sk and into the deep woods, 1 have stran(ye feel-

inors, wbich afterwards become thoughts; and sometimes
tliey fly away like butterflies, but often& thèv stay with

me, and 1 give them, a little gardeil to roam in-you can
guess where. Now and then 1 call't'hem out of the garden

and make theni speak, and then 1 set down what they say
in my journal; but 1 tbink they like their gardèn best.

You remember the song we used to sing at school?
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Where (Io the stars grow, littlë Garainet
'l'lie gai-den of rnoons, is it, far away 1

The orehard of stins, niv little Garaine,
Will vou take us there soine day l'

If you shut vour eves,' quoth little Graraine,
1 will show Vou the Way to

To the orehard of suns and the gai-den of inoons
And the fie](I where the stars do cri-om-.

But.Nou niust speak soft.* quoth little Garaine,
'-.ýeýnd still inust your footsteps be,

For a great bear prowls in tlie field of the stars,
And the inoons they have nien to see.

'-'And the suns have the Children of Signs to guard,
And they have no pity at all-

ýYou-Tiiust not.stumble, Voil iiitiý,t not speak.
Wheii you-eome to the orchard WWIL

The gatés are 16eked," quoth little Garaine,
'But the wa-v 1 ain going- to tell 1

The key of vour heart it will open thein àll:
And theres where the dailings dwell

'You may not ý èare to read these lineà again, but it
helps to show wbat, 1 mean tbat evervtlil:nom is in the

heart, and that, nothing is at all if wé do not feel it.
Sornetimes 1 have spoken of these things to-'fhy mother,

bu, , t she does ilot see as I do. I dare not tell my father all
L. think, and Juste is so much a creature of M*oods that 1

ani never sure wh-ether he will be sensible an"d kind or
scoff. One can'not bear to' be laughed at. And as for

my sister, she never thinks; she only lives; and she lookis
it-looks beautiftil. But there, dear Lucie, 1 must not

tire vou with-my éhildish philo sophy, thotigh 1 feel no
longer a child. Yoti would not know your friend. 1 can
not tell what has coine over me. T'Oilà

To-morrow we go to ývisit General Montcalm, who has
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just arrived in the colony. Bigot and his gay set are not
likely to be there. My mother insists that 1 shall never
darkeil the doors' of the Intendant's palace.

Do you still hold to your former purpose of keeping
a daily journal ? If so, 1 beg you to copy into- it this
epistle and your answer; and when 1 go up to your dear
manor house at Beauce next summer, we will read over

our-letters and other thitigs s ' et down, and gossip of the
changes come since we met last. Do sketch the old place
for me (as will 1 our new villa on dear Isle Orleans), and
ina e interest with the good cur' to' bring it to me with

your letter, since there are no posts, no postmen, yet be-
tween here and Beauce.ý, Thýcure most kitidlv bears this

to, you, and says he will gladly be our messenger. Yester-
day he said to me, shaking his head in a whimsical way,

But no treason, mademoiselle, and no lieresy or schism."
I am not quite sure what he meaut., 1 dare hardly think

he had Captain Moray in his mind.' I would not for the
world so lessen my good opinion of him as to think

him suspicious of, me, when no other da'e; and so, I
put his words down to chance hitting, to a -humorous
fancy.

Be sure, dear Lucie, I shall not love yon, less for giv-
ing mè a prompt answer. Tell me of what vou are think-

ing and what doing. If Juste can be spared from the
Governor's establishment, may 1 bring him with me next

summer? He is a difficult, sparkling sort of fellow, but
you so steady-tempered, so full of taèt, getting -your

own(ey so quiQtly and cleverly,,that I am sure 1 should
find plenty of 'straw for the bricks of my'hýuse of hope,
my castle in Spàin!

Do not give too much of - my share of thy heart else-
where, and continue to, think me, my dear Lucie, thy
friend, loyal and loving,

ALIXE DuvARrim



Who sits behind the dru m ? " I questioned.

ý:IS VAIN AS ABSALOM.

P. S.-Since the above was written we have visited
the Ceneral. Both. Monsieur Doltaire and Captain
Moray were present, but neither took mueli note of me-
Monsieur Doltaire not at all. Those two eitlier hate each

other lovingly, or love hatefully, 1 know not which, they
are so biting, yet so friendly to each other's cleveriless,

though their style of word-play is so different: Monsietir
Doltaire's like a bodkin-poitit, Captain Moray's like a

musket-stock a-clubbing. , Be nôt sur;prised to see the
British at our gates any day. Though we shall beat'

them. back I shall feel no less easy because J have a
friend in tbe enemy's camp! You may guess who. Do
not smile. He is old enoi(gh to be my father. He said so,

himself six months ago. AL IX E.

viii.

AS VAIN AS ABSAL03f.

GABORDI Corning In to me one day after 1 had. lain.
down to sïeep, said, Il See, m'sieu' the dormouse, 'tià boli-

day-eve -, the Kings sport comes to-morrow."
I sat up in bed with a start, for 1 knew not but that

my death had been decided on withotit trial; and yet on
second thought I was sure th.is could not be, for every
ru e of military conduct was against it.

Il Whose holiday ? " asked I af ter -a moment-; Il and
what is King's sport? YY

Il You're to play bear in the streetsito-morrow-whieh
is sport -for -the King," he retorted ; Il we lead you by a
rope, and you dance the quickstep to Please our ladies all
the way to the Château, where they bring bear to drum-
heade"

ip
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1 - 1 1 IlThe Marquis (le lie replied, " t e 1 '-
tendant, Master Devil 1)oltaire, and the little iiieii." By
these last lie meanf officers of the colonial soldierV.

So, then, at last 1 was to be tried, to be dealt with (lefi-
abominable charge. 1 should. at le

njtely on the ast aoai ii
see light.and breathe fresh air, and feel about me the stir

of the world. For a long year 1 liad -heard no voiee but
my own and (-,'abord's, had liad né friends but my pale

blades of corn and a timid mouse, diay after day no liglit
at all; and now winter was at hand grain, and without
rire and with poor food my body was chilled and starved.
1 liad liad no news of the world, nor of lier who was dear
to me, nor of Juste Duvarnev, save tliat lie lived, nor of
our cause. But succeeding-the tlirill of delight 1 liad at
thought of seeing the open world again there c-ame a feËl-
ing of lassitude, of indifference; 1 shrank from tlie jar of
activity. But preséntly 1 got upon my feet, and with a lit-

tle air of drollery straighteiled out my clothes and flicked a
hand'kerebief across my gaiters. Tlien 1 twisted niv bead

over my shoulder as if 1 were ting the shape of my
back and the set of n-ýi-y' clothes ir a mirror, and thrust à
leg ont in the manner of an exquisite. ' 1 liad need to do

some mocking thing at the moment, or I should have
given wav to tears like a woman, so suddenly weak had 1
become.

Gabord burst out laughing.
An idea came to me. 1 must be fine to-morrow,"

said I. I must not shame my jailer." I rubbed my
beard-l'had none when I came into this diiiicreoii'first.

Aho said liè, his e'es wheelin'g.
I knew lie understood me. 1 did not speak, but kept

on runuing my fingers through my beard.
As vain as Absalom," he added. Do vou think

they'11 hang - yon by tlie hair ?
I'd have it offi sâid. 1, to be clean for the sacri'fice."



As VAIN As

You liad Vol)-aii 1)(.fote," lie rejoilied ive k-now wbat
bappened-a daitity bit of -a letter all rose-lily sceiited,-

'iLlid comfits for tlie soldier. 'T'be pretty m-ren perelies
now in tâe Go'ernor's a-cousiniii(y.
rhink you it is tliat -Zhe niay get, ýa gliiiipse of m'sieu' the

dormouse as be conies to trial ? But "tis no biisiness o
mine ; and if 1 bi-iliorl""nlý' prisoner tip Nvlien calred for,
tlieres dutv done

i ý:aw tlie friendly spirit in the',words.
N'obati urged I, Il Voban niay vonie to me ?
The Intendant said no, but tlie Governor ves wa,ý

die replv and that M'sieu' Doltaii-e is not vet come
back f rom Moiitreal, ýso lie liad no voice. Tliey 1 k for
Iyi m liere to-morrow.11 Ot

Voban mav come? " 1 asked again.
,-At daybreak Voban-abo! " he col'#itinued. There's

rnilk and lioneyto-morrow,"' lie added, and flien, Nvithout
a word, he drew forth from bis coat, and hurriedly thrust

into my bands, a piece of nieat and a small flask of wine,
and, swingiiiçr round like a sclioolb.py afraid of being
caught in a misdeineanor, he passed througli the door and
the bolt's clanged after him. He left the- torch behind

him, stuck iii the cleft of the wall.
1 sat down on my couch, and for a moment gazed

almost vacantlv at thé meat and wine in niv hands. I
bad not touched eitlier for a year, and now 1 could see

that my fingers, as they closed on the food nervously,
were thin and bloodless, and- I realized that my clothes

hung loose upon my person. ' Here were light, meat, and
wine, and there was a piece of bread ori the boa'rd ý cover-

ing my water-jar. Luxury was spread before nie, but
although I had eaten little all day 1 was not hungry.
Presentlv, however, I took tbe knife which 1 had- hidden
a year before, and cuit pieces of the meat and laid them
by the bread. Then 1 drew the cork from the bottle of
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wine, and, lifting it toivards that face wliicli was always
visible to iny sotil 1 (li-atik-draiik--d

Ilie rieh liqitor swam througli. iny veins like gloriotis
tire. It wak-ened niy brain and iierved niv body. llie

old spring of life catne back. This wine liad coine f rom
the hands of Alixe-from tli-e Governor'sý store mavbe
for never could Gabord have got sucli stuff. 1 ate heartilv
Of the rieh beef and bread with a new-inadé appetite,
and drank the rest of the wine. When 1 bad eaten and
drunk the last 1 sat and looked at the glowing torcli, -and
felt a sort of comfort creep through me. Then there
came a delicrlitftil thonglit. 'Montbs ago 1 bad put awa3f
onelast pipeftil of tobacco, to save« it till soine day when 1
should need it most. I got it now, and no man can guess

how lovingly 1 lield it to a flving flarne of the torch, saw
it light, and blew oiit the first whiff of smoke '.into the
sombre air; for November was again piercing th-'is under-
ground bouse of mine, anotlier winter was ut han-d! 1 sat
and smoked, and-can you not guèss my thoughts? Foý
have -vou all not the same liearts, beino, Britisli born and
bred ? When 1 bad taken the lasewhiff, 1 wrapped my-
self in my çloak and went to sleep. But twice or thrice
during the niglit 1 waked to see the torch still shining,.
and cauglit the fragrance of consui-ning pine, and minded
not at a.1.1 the sinoke the burning made.

lx.

A LITTLE CONCERNING THE CHEVAYER DE LA DARANTE.

1 WAS wakened completely at last bý.the shooting of
boits. With the opening of the door 1 saw the fig ' ures of

Gabord and Voban- My little friend the mouse sawthem
also, and scampered froni the bread it had been eating,
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awav among die coni, tbrough which my footsteps liad now
made two i-ectangulai- 1),atlis, not disregarded by (',abord,

who solicitously pulled Voban iiito the narrow ti-ack that
lie should not trespass on niv harvest.

1 rose, sbowed no particul-ar deliglit at seeing Voban,
but greeted him easily-thougli my lieart was burstitig to
ask hini of Alixe-and arranged rny clothes. Pi-esently

Gabord saidl Stools for b,-itrber," and wheelin(y, lie left
the dungeon. Ile was crone only an instant, but long
enougli for Vobati to thrust a letter into my hand, which
1 ran into the liniticr of my w.-ýtistcoat as 1 whispered,

Ilerbi-other-he is well?
Il Well, and lié have go to France," lie answered.

make me say, look to the round window in the Château
front."

We spoke in English-which, as 1 have said, Voban
understood imperfectly. There was nothing more said,
and if Gabord, wlien lie returned, suspected, lie showed
no sign, but put down two stiools, seating himself on one,
as I seated myself on the other for Voban's handiwoxk.
Presently a soldier appeared wi-th a bowl of coffee. Gabord
rose, took it from. him, waved him. away, and handed it
to me. Never did coffee taste so sweet, and 1 sipped and

sipped till Voban had ended his work with me. Then I
drained the last drop and stood up. He baýded nie a
mirror, and Gabord, fetching a fine white handkerchief
froln bis pocket, said, Il Here's for yourtears, when they

drum you to, heaven, dickey-bird.
But when I saw my face in the mirror I confess I was

startled. My hair, whieh bad been black, was plentifully
sprinklea with white, my face was intensely pale and thin,

and t1Wýeyes -Were sunk in dark hollows. I should not
bave recognised myself. But I laughed as 1 handed back
the glass, and said, IIAII flesh is grass, but a dungeonis no
good meadow."



TIIE SEA'P-'ý OF TUE

Il 'Tis foi- the d ry chaff," (è abord answered, Il not for
younçr grass-alio!*"

ýD -
Ile rose and made ready to leave, \'ol)an with liiiii.

The commissariat (,,-unl)s liere iii ail liotir or so,"' lie said,
with a ripe chuckle.

It was clear, the iiew state of affairs was more to his
mind thail the long year's rigour and silence. Durinor

all that time 1 never was visited by Doltaire but once, and
Qf that ev'ent 1 am about to write briefly here.

It was about two months before thi,; 1)artieular morn-
ing that he came, greeting me eourteotisly enotigh.

Il Close quarters liere," said lie, , looking round as if
the place were iieiv to hini and siiiiliiiçrýto hiniself.

Not so close as we all eoine to one dav," said 1.
Dismal comparison! lie rejoined; Il vou've lost votir

spirits."
Not so," 1 retorted nothinlor btit niv liberty. 1ý9

You know the wav to, find' it cliiicklv," lie stiggested.
The letters for La Pompadour? ". 1 ask-ed.
A dead mail's waste papers," responded lie; of no

use to him. or vou, or to any one sàve tlie#erande Mar-
quise."

Vaitiable to me," Said 1.
None but the Grande Marquise and the writer would

give vou a penny for them! "
Why should I not be mv own merchan t ?

You can-to, me. If not to, me to no one. You
had vour chance long ago, and you refused it. Yoti must
admit 1 dealt fairly with von. 1 did not mo'v-e-till voil
liad set your own trap and fallen into it. Now, if voli do
not oïve me the letters-well, you will give tbenl to none
else iii thisworld. It lias been a fair game, and 1 ani,

winning now. Fve onlv iised means whicli one oentle-
man miglit use with auother. Had you been a lesser
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man 1 sliatild had von spitte(l lon(r aof). Yoil 1111-
derstaird ?

6L Perfectly. -lýtit silice we Il.-Ive so long,
vou thirik l'Il give voti the stakes now-before the en(i ?
I& It wotild be ý,viser," lie answered tii(ftiglitftill%,.

1 liave a nation béhind ine,"' ii rrred 1.
It lias left vou in a hole liere to rot."'
It will ta-e over votir citadel and dig nie mit sonie

çlav," I retorted botly.
What good that ? Yotir life is niore to vou 'Othan

Qtiebec to Eiiglaii(l."
No, lio", sitid 1 quickly 1 wotild give niv life a

liundred tinies to see votir flacr hatiled down
A freakisli -,tnibitioii,"' lie replie(l niere liifattia-

tion
Yoti (Io not iiiiçlei-stý-ind it, Monsieur Doltaire," 1 re-

marked ironically.
1 love not endless pazzles. Tliere is no sport Ili

following a ni-aze tliat Jeads to nowhere save the grave."'
He vawned. "Irli is air is beavy," lie added you must
tind it trving

Never so, trving as at tliismomeiit," 1 retorte(J.
f. 4Come, am 1 so mal,triotis'àl)

You are a trickster," 1 answered c(-)I(llv.

Ali, you niean. that niglit at Bigot's ? Ile smiled.
é.l -Nol liq, you were to blame-so green. You niight have

known we were for havincryou between the stories."

But it did not corne ont as voti wislied ? " Iiinted 1.
It served r4y turn," he responded ; and lie, gave nie

such a smiling, malicious look Ïhat 1 k-new lie sought to

convey he had his way with Alixe; and though I felt that

she was true to me his cool presumption so stirred nie 1
could have struck Iiiiii in the face. 1 got angrily to- my

feet, but as I did so I shrank a little, for at tinies the

wound in my side, not yet entirely healed, hurt me.
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Yoti are not weill"' lie witli ili.st.-mit show of
curiositv votir wounds still trouble vou ? Tlwy

be healed. Gabor(l wa,.z ordered to see ymi cared for."'
Il Gabôrd. has done well etiotigh,"" aiiswered 1. 1 li;tve

had wotinds before, mon.,ýleiir."'
Ile leaned -,tçraitist the wall atiti

bracrgarts voit. Etiglish are'. "' he said. A race of sw,-tsli-
bucklers-even on bread arid water!

Ile had me at a(Ivatit.-ýt,(Ye, and 1 knew it, for lie
kept his temper. 1 made aii efTort. Botli excellent,"

rejoined 1, Il and English, too."
He lauglied. again. Come, that is better. "Uli'at"s in

your old veiii. 1 love to see vou ' so. litit how kinàw v0li
aur baker was Engli,.-,Ii?-wliieli lie, iý;, a prisoiier li-e

volir-self."'
As easily as 1 could tell the water was ii't made bv,,

Frenchmen."
Now 1 have hope of voti,"' he broke out gailv; Il vol]

will yet redeeni vour ri«itiorl."
At that moment (;abord came witli a messaue froin

the Grovernor to Doltaire, and lie prepared to cro.
"Yoti are set on sacrifice?" he asked. Think
dangling from. Cape Diamond 1. ""
1 will meditate on votir fate in,ý;tead," I replièd.

Think! " he said a(Tain, wavincy off rny answer with
his hand. The letters I shall no more ask forý; and vou
will not escape death ?

Never by that way,"' rejoined 1.
So. Very good. A ii, p1aisîi-ý my captain. 1 go to

dine at the Seigneur Duvarnev'.s."
With that lait thrust he was gone, and left me won-

dering if the Seigneur had ever made an effort to see me,
if he had forgiven the duel with his son.

"rh,Zt was the incident.
& 9 0, 0 9 0 0
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l e n ;î 1 )'o rg 1 4a ri Voban (rt ur t t
went ovor to t1w t wall, aiid ilre-%v

AI]xfý s lotter froni iiiv wltli eagur told
tliv wliole storv (J lier huart.

Ttiotiçyti 1 write vou de-ar Poliort, 1
do tiot k-now tliat tli(,v m-111 voti. ft)r a-ý veu it i:ý ilot
ce rtai ii tliey w 111 let Voh.tu v i s i t %-ou. A year, 4 1 ear

friend, and not cit wor( -ofil vou, and ti(it a word tf) vou'J'. 41
1 ý;hoii1d have broken niv lif àart if 1 liad not heard of .%-oti
011(l wiiv *111(i atiother. Piev eýav vou are muvh wf)rtl 111
body, thwigli you have alw.i.vs a clieerfui air. Tliere are
stories (J ý«a vi'-zit Pidtaire paid you. atifi how

yoti jesud. Ile liates vou, and vet lie admires vou

And now listeri. Robert, aiid 1 beg you not to be
angry-oli, (Io not be tn.zr.%*, for 1 am all %-otirs ; but 1
want to tell vou t1iat I liave not reptilsed Dol-

Lure when he lia,-; spo-en flatteries to me. 1 Lave flot
thern, and I liave kept my spirit strong agairiet

the evil ln him. I watit tc) ' gret vou free of prison «,in(l to
that end 1 h.ýive to wor- tliroti.(--rli lilin with tiie Intendant,

that he will not set tlie Governor more vou.
M-i-t'h the Intendant hiniseif 1 vvill not de-al at aH. So 1
use the les.ger arid in truth the more powerful, for

he stands hizher at Versaill(-iý tli,«ýin ariv here. With tlie
('overnor I hâve infliieiwe, for lie I.S. a,,;- VMI know, a k1T1_ý_

man of my mother',g. and of late lie h.ýv'shown a fonduess
for me. Yet voti**cati Qep that I must aet rnoý-t warilv,

that I must iiot seem to eare for voli, for tl1ýat %vould b(.
vour complete undoinçy. I rather seeni to scoff. « )h, 114)w

it hurts me ! how my cheeks tingle vOien 1 thiti- of, it
alone ! and how 1 clench my h,-,in(l,.s, hating them aU _fcw
oppressing you



1 (1() not believe their sian(leis-that vou are :a ý;1)v.
It is 1, Robert, who have at last-induved the Goverrior to

bring you to trical. 'l'hey would have put it off till ilext
vear, but 1 fearc-d voti wou](1 (lie, in that awful dungeon,

and 1 was stire that if votir trial canie on there wouhl. be a
as tliere is t e for a tîme, at least. Ywi are to be

lodtyed in the common. jail (hiring the sitting of the court
ýnd so that is one stel) gaîned. Yet, 1 liad to use all mati-

'iýý "evice with. the Governor.
He is sometimes so playful with me that 1 vail preteiffl

to sulkiness; and so one day 1 said that he showed *iio re-
gard for our fan-iil.v or for me in not bringing you, who

haël nearlv killed my brother, to justice. So lie vonseiited-,
and being of a stubborn nature,'too, wlien. Motisieur I)ol--
taire and the Intendwit ol)posed the tria14 lie said it should

come off at. once. But one t'hing grieves me : they are to
have you marchFd throtigh the streets of the town like

any conimon criniinal, and 1 dare show no di.ztress iior
plead, rior cati my father, thougli lie wi.,slies to inove foi-

vou in this ; and I dare 4.,ot urge him, for then it woiild
seem strange the dangliter asked yoiir'j4iiiiiýýhiiient, and

the father souaht to le--ýsen it.
When von are in the common j4ail it will be inuch

easier to help y(yu. - 1 have seen Gabor(L but he is not to
be bent to any ptirpose,.though he is kind to me. 1 shall
trv once more to, have him take some wine and meat to

vou to-night. If 1 fail, then 1 sliall onlv hat von
niav be given. strengtli in body for vour time of trouble

equal to votir courage.
It may be I can fix upon a point wliere vou inm, look

to, see me as vou pass on to-morrow to the Château. There
must be a sign. If you w put your liand to vour fore-
head- But no, they av bind you, and vour hands

may not be free. When vou See me pause in your step
for an instant, and 1 shall know. I will tell Voban where
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vou sli-all send vour glance, if lie is to be let ni to V()Ill 'aild
I hope tliat wliat 1 plan may not fail.

And so, IZobert, adieu. l'inie van not change nie, and
vour inisfortuties (Iraw nie closer to von. Offly tlie (lis-

liotiourable tliing coulofmake ine close the doors of my
heart, and 1 will tiot, t1iitik ou, wliate'er thev sa
wortliv of inv constant faith. day, inavbe, M-e sliall,
smile at and even elierish tliese sad tirnes. Iii tliis gay

house 1 must be flippant, for 1 am. tiow ()f tlie foolisli
world litit under all the trivial sparkle a ser'Ous lieart

beats. It belongs, to thee, if tliou wilt bave it, Robert, the
heart of t1iv ALI X E.

Aii liotir after crettiiigr tiiis good letter (;abcýrd camp
agaiti, and with him breakfast-a word wliieh 1 had ;al-

most dropped froni my language. rrue, it was onlv ili Ici
diingeoii, on -a pair of stools, by tlie light of a torch, 4t

how 1 relislied it !--a bottle of "()O(l wiileý a piece of broiled
fish, tlie half of a fowl, and sonie tender vegetables.

M'hen Gabord came for me with two-sold,,ers, an "Mur
later-I -say ail hour, but 1 0111y gliessed S0, .or 1 had iio

wav of notincr time-1 was ready for iiew c"-,,--es, and to
see tlie world again. Before the otliers Gabord. was the

rough, almost brutal soldier, and soon 1 knew that 1 was
to be driven out upon the 'S't. Fove Road and on into the

town. My arms were well fastened down, and I was tied
about till 1 must liave looked like a bale of living goods
of no. great value. Indeed, my clotbes were ýy no means

handsome, and save for my well-shaven face -and cleitif
liandkerchief 1 was ail ill-favoured speeta-cle; but 1 tried

to bear my shoulders up as we marched flirough dark reek-
ing corridors, and presently came suddenly into well-lighted
pa&,;a(yes.

1 had to Pause, for the light blinded my eves, and the«y
hurt me horribly, so delicate were the iierves.. For.some



minutes 1 stood there, niy gii-ards stolidly waiting, ('abord
Muttering et, little and stamping til)oti t1w floor as if in
anger, t1iougli 1 knew lie was pla ' ving a sniall part to (le-

'&ive his conirades. 'llie pain in niy eyes grew less, an(k,
though. they kept filling with nioisture froin the violence

of the liglit I soon could see witliotit distress.
1 was led into the yard of the citiviel, where was drawn,

up et conipany of soldiers. Cabord bade ine stand still,
and advanced toward the officers' qtia'rters. 1 -,,,iç;ke'(1 hini if
1 niiglit not walk to, the raniparts and view the scetie.

Ile gruffly assented, bidding the rifen wateli nie vlosely,
and 1 walked over to et point where, standing three lititi-

dred feet above the noble river, 1 could look out tipon its
sweet expanse, across to the Levis shore with itýî serriei-1

legions of trees beliind. and its bold settlenient in front
Aipon the Ileights. There, eastward, lay the well-wooded
Island of Orleans, and 'over all the. clezir sun and sky, en-
livened by a crisp and cheering air. Snow hâd fallen, but
noue now lay u on the rouiid, and 1 saw a rare and win-
ning earth. I stood absorbed. 1 wais recalling that first
dav of mv life that I remember, when at Balmoremy
grandfather made prophecies upon me,-aqýd--fet.,the first
time I was conscions of the world.

As 1 stood lost to, everything abotitiMe, I hèn Dol-
taire's voice, and presently he said over ni ' y shoulder, Il To
wish Captain Moray a good-morning were super4ýuous ! "

I smiled at him, : the ple-asure of that scene had given
me an impulse towards good nature even with my ene-
mies.

The best 1 ever had," I answered quietly.
Contrasts are life's delights," he said. Il You. should

thank us, Yeu bave'your best day because of our worst

&&But my thanks shall not be in words you shall
have the sanie courtesy at our hands one day."

'Il 1 E S E Ars () 14', 1, fi E m i o i vr v.
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1 liad the Bastile for a yeiir," lie rejoined, callilig 111)
a squad of men witli liis fintrer as lie spoke. 1 liave liad
my best day'. Two would be 1110110tony. Yoti tliiiik votir

Envlisli will take tiiis sonie ? " lie asked, waving kt
firiger toward the citadel. It will need good play tc,

pluck that ribbon from "" its place." Ile glaiiced tip, as lie
spoke, at the wliite fiag, witli its golden ' lilies,.

So inueli the. better sport," ' 1 ariswered. W>e will
have the ribbon an(l its heritage."

Il You yourself shall furnisli evidence to-de. C'abord
liere will see you temptingly disposed-the wild bull led
peaceably by the nose

I' But one dkiy 1 will twist your nose, 'Monsieur Dol-
tai re.

'Vliat is fair enougli, if rude," lie responded. Wlien
your turn. coines von twist and 1 endure. You shall be
nourished well like me, and 1 shall look a battered hulk
like you. But I shall never be the fool that you are. If

I had a way- to slip the leash I'd slip it. Yoti are a dolt."
Ile was tot'iching upon the letters again.
Ill weigli it all," said 1. Ill am no fool-anything

else yoti will."
Il YOU'Il be nothing soon, I fear-wliieh is a pity."

What'more he mi(yht have said 1 do not know, but
there now appeared in the yard a tall, reverend old gen-

t]eman-ý in the costume of the coureur de bois, though his
belt was richly chased, and he wore an order on bis breast.

11ere was something more refined than powerful in bis
appearance, but he bad a keen, kindly eye, and a mariner
anmistakably supeiior. His dress was a Ettie parbaroüs,'

unlike Doltaire's splendid white uniform set off with
violet and gold, the lace of a fine handkerchief sticking
from. bis belt, and a gold-handled sword at bis side, b
the manner of both was distinguished.
Seeing Doltaire, he came forward and they embraced.
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'I'lien lie- tirned tov:ýtr(ls nie, and as they w.il ked off a li ttle
distance 1 could see that lie was etiriotis eonceniin(Y nie.

Presently lie raised his hand, and, as if soniéthing hail
excited him, said, Il No, no, no; liang liiin atrd liave done

with it, but Fil liave nothing to do with it -,not a thing.
"ris enougli for nie. to ride at-11

1 could liear no further, but 1 was now sure that lie
was some one of note who liad retired from any share in

st-ate affairs. lie and Doltaire then moyed on to the doors
of the citadel, and, pausing there, Doltaire tin-ned round
and made a motion of -his h-and to G abord. 1 wl, -- at onee
SUrrounded by the sqiiad of men, and the or marcli
was given. A-driini in fropt of me began t y a well-known derisive air of the Frencli army, ri ox and the

r 
1101 

tin(r
Wolf.

We came out on the St. Foye Road a d wil towards
the Château St. Louis, between crowds of shoi ting people
who beat drums, kettles, panis, and made manner of
mocking noises. It was meant no onlv aoraitist m.vself,

but against the firitisli, people. - 'Plie womeil were not
behind the men in violence ; from". them. all at first came

liandfuls of gravel and dust which. S'truck nie in the face;
but -Gabord put a stop to that.

It was a sbameftil ordeal, which might liave vexed me
sorely if I bad not had 'greater trials and expected w orse.
.Xow and again appeared a face I knew-some lady who

turned her bead away, or sonie gentleman who m;atched'
nie curiously but made no sign.

When we came to the Ch.. teau, I looked up as if casu'
ally, and there in a little round window I saw Alixe's
face-for an instant only. I stopped in my tracks, was

prodded by a soldier from, behind,.and then stepped on.
Entering, we were taken to the, rear of the buildin-g,

where, in an open courtyard, were a company of soldiers,
some seats, and a table. On my right was the St. Law-
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renve swelling on iLs 1iuwh-ùd.ý of feet belieatli,
little, boats passing hitlier and thitlier on i4 flood.

We ivere waitiii(r for ýabotit li.-alf an hotir, tlie noises (J
the clamotirincr crowd coming to us, as tliey rarried me

aloft in efli(ry, -tiid,'biti-iiiii(r me at tlie eliff edge, tired
(pins and tlirew stones at nie, till, rags, aslies, and flanie, 1

-Was tunibled itito the river fa'r below. At last froni théli'teau came the Mai
-quis (le Vaudreuil, Bigot, and a

iliiiiiber of officers. 'l'âe Govertior looked gravely at nie,
but did not -bow ; Bigot gave nie a sneering smile, eyiýcr
nié etir2rotlsl%, the whilej and (1 could feel), reni.irk-ill(r oIl
my poor ýijTearaiice, to Cotirnal 1)eside

who winked at his wife's dislionour for the favour of lier
lover, who pave lieim means for publie robbery.

Presently the Governor was seated, and lie &%id, look-
in(y round, Il Monsieur Doltai re'-he is not here ?

Bigot shook liis liead, ân(l answered, Il No doubt lie is
detained at the citadeU'

And the Seigneur Duvýarney ? the C'rovernor added.
At that moment the (-]Foveriior's secret-ary liandecl hini

a letter. rie Governor ' opened it. 4,. [ isteii," said lie.
He read to the effeet that the, Seicneui. r)tivariiev felt

that he was ill fitted. to be a judge in this case, rernem-

-bering the conflict between his son and the notorio.ils
-Ccaptain Moray. And f rom another stand'point, - thoug
the prisoner mèrited, any fate reservâ for him, if guilty
of spyina, he eould not forget that his life had been saved

by this British captain-an obligation which, tinfor*tunate-
ly, he could neither repay nor wipe out-d After. much
thought, he must disobeyýthe Govertioris 1 stimmons, and

he prayed that his Excellency would grant his considéra-
tion thereupon.

1 Saw the Govertior frown, but he made no rernark,
while Bigot said somethincr iii his ear whieli did not im-

prove his humour, for he replied eurtly, and turned to his
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secretary. We inust liave, two gentlemen more," he
Said.

At tliat moment Doltaire entered witli the old noble-
nian of whoin 1 have written. 'llie Govertior instatitly

bi-igliteti(%(I,. and gave the stranger a warni gi(ytiiig, call-
in(y Iiiiii his Il dear Chevîtlier and, after a -deal of tirg-
ing, the Chevalier de la Darante was seated as one of iny

itidges whicli 'id not at all displease me, for 1 liked
Iiis face.

1 do not need to dwell upon the trial bere. 1 have set
down the facts of the case before. 1 had no counsel and

no wituesses. Tliere seemed no reason why tfie trial sliould
have dragged on all day, for 1 soon saw it was intended to'
find me guilty. Yet 1 ww surprised to see liow Doltaire
brouglit up a point liere and a question there in my favour,

whieh served to lengthen out the trial; and all the time
lie sat -near the Chevalier de la Darante, pow and again
talking with him.

It was late evening before the trial came to a close.
The one point to be establislied was that the letters taken

from. General Braddock were mine, and that 1 had made
the plans while a hosta e. 1 acknowledged nothing, and
would not do ýso unless allowed to speak freely. This was
not permitted until just before 1 was sentenced.

Then Doltaire's look was fixed on meoand 1 knew he
waited to, see if 1 would divulge the matter private be-

tween us. However, I stood by my compact with him'.
Besides, it could not serve me ' to speak of it here, or use

it as an argument, and it would offly hasten an end which
I felt he could prevent if he chose.

So when I was asked if 1 bad aught to sav I pleaded
only that they had not keptour Articles of War signed at

Fort Necessity, which provided that 1 should be free with-
in two months and a hall-that is, when prisoners in our
hands should be delivered up to, them, as they were. They
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had broken their bond, tiiotig'li we had fultilled ours, and
1 lield myself justified in doing wliat 1 had doile for our
cause and for my own life.

1 was not heard patiently, thougli 1 could see that the
(J'overnor and the Chevalier were impressed ; but âigot
itistantly urged the case hotly ggainst vae, and the end
came very soon. It wu now dark ; a'single liglit hàd
been brouglit and placed beside the G-overnor, while a

soldier held a torch at a distance. Suddenly there wais a
silence; then, in response to a signaf,'tlie sharp ringing
of a htindred bayonets as they were drawn and fastened
to the muskets, and 1 could see them gleaming in the

feeble torchlight. Presently out of the stiliness the Cxov-
ernoris voice was heard condemning me to death by hang-

ing, thirty days hence at sunrise. Silence fell again- in-
statitly, and then a thing occurred which sent a.thrill

through us all. From. the dark balcony above us came
voice, weird,,high, and wailing:

1 Il Guilty! - Guilty! Guilty! He is guilty, and s-ball
die! François Bigot shall die!

The voice was Mathilde's, and I saw Doltaire shrug a
shoulder and look with malicious amusement at the In-
tendant. Bigot himself sat pale and furious. Il Discover
the intruder," he said to Gabord, who'was, standing near,

and have-him-jailecl."
-ýBut the Governor interfered. It is some drunken

creature," he urged quietly. Take no account of it."
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WIIATwas my dismay to know that 1 was to be taken
back again to niv dungeon, and not lodled in the common
jail, as I ha, hoped and. Alixe liad hinted M'lien 1 gw
whither inti ootsteps were directed 1 said nothing, nor
did Gabord speak at all. We marched back througli :a
railing crowd, all silent and gloomy. I felt a chill at niy
heart when the citadel loomed up again out of the Noveni-
ber shadow, and I half -pau-àed as I entered the gates.
1-1 Forward 1, " said Gabord - m'eclianically, and 1 moved on
into, the yard, into the prisoi, througli the dull corridons,
the soldiers' lieels clanking and resoundixig behind, down
into the bowels of the earth, where the air was nioist and
warm, and tlien into my dungeon home! 1 stepped inside,

and Gabord ordered the ropes off my person somewhat
roughly, watched the soldiers till they were well awav, and

then leaned against the wall, waiting for nie to speak. 1
bad no impulse to smile, but I knew how 1 could most

touch him, and so 1 said lightly, Il You've dickey-bird
home again-"

He answered nothing and turned towards the door,
leaving the torch stuck in the wall. But he suddenly

stopped short, and thrust out to me a tiny piece of paper.
A band touched mine as.1 went thrôugh the Château,"
sai heand when out 1 came, look you, this »bere! 1

can't see to read. W,- bat does it say ? " lie added, with a
shrewd attempt at innocence.
1 opened the little paper, held it toward the torch,

and read
41 Becaiise of the 'storin there is- no sleeping. Is there

not the ivatcher aloft ? Shall tite sparrow fall iiwheeded
77te ivicked qhall be co-iifoitiided."
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- It was Alixe's writing. Slie liad hazarded this in the

bands of niy jailer as lier only liopis, and, knowing that lie

inight not serve lier, liad put lier message in vague * sen-

tences which, 1 readily interpreted. 1 rea-d the words

aloud to him, and lie lauglied, and reniarked, 'I'Tis a

foolish thing that-, the Scarlet Wonian, most like."

Most like " 1 answered quietly yet what should

slie be doing flere at the Château?"
Il The mad go evervwliere," lie answered, Il even to the

Intendance 1
With tliat he leit me, goinçr, as lie said, Il to feich.

crumbs and wine." Exhausted with the day's business, 1

threw myself upon my coucli, drew my cloak over me,

composed niyself, and in a few minutes was sound asleep.

1 waked to find. Gabord in the dungeon, setting out food

upon a board suppofted by two stools.
'I'Tis custom to feed vour dickey-bird ere vou fetch

hiin to the pot," lie said, and drew the cor- from, a bottle,

of wine.
He watched me as 1 ate and talked, but lie spoh-e

fittle. When I had fiiiislied, he fetclied a packet of

tobacco from bis pocket. 1 offered him. money, but lie

r f d it, and I did iiot press bim, for he said the food

a ine were n'ot of bis buving. Presently he left, and

came back wit pens, ink, paper, and candies, which lie

laid out on my coach without a word.
After a li le he came agaîn, and placed a book on the

improvised able before me. It was an English Bible.

Openin -iti, 1 fotind inscribed on the fly-leaf, CItarles

11-ain' et, Chaplain' to the British Army. Gabord ex-

plain that this chaplain'had been in the citadel for some

wee had oiten inquired about me ;. bad been brought

from the Ohio, and'had known of me, having' tended the

lieute ant of my Virginian infantry in bis last hours.

,---fxîqboý thought I -should now begin to'make my peace
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with Heaven, and so liad asked for the chaplain's Bible,
which was freely given. I bade him thank the chapiaiti

for me, and opening the book, 1 found a leaf turned down
at the word5,

14 lit the shadoiv of Thy ivings will I wiake my refuge,
until these calamilies be ot,,eîpast."

When 1 wa-s left alone, 1 sat down to write diligently
that history of myself which 1 had composed and fixed in

mý memory during the vear of my housing in this dun-
geon. The words came from my pen f reely, and hour

after hour through many - -days, while no single w.ord
reached me from, the outsidé world, 1 wrote on ; carefully
revising, but changing little froni that which I had taken
so long to record 'in my mind. 1 would not even yet

th ink that they would hýng me; and if- they did, what
good could brooding do ? When the last word of the

memoirs (1 may call them so), addressed to Alixe, had
been written, I turned my thoiights to other friends.

The day receding that fixed for my execution came,
yet there was %o sign from friend or eneniv without. At
ten o'clock of that davy Chaplain Wainfleet was admitted
to me in the presence of Gabord and a soldier. 1 found
great pleasure in bis company, brief as bis visit was; and

af ter'I had given him messages to bear for ine to old friends,
if we never met again and he were set free, he, left me, be-

nignly commending me to Heaven. There was the question
of my other letters. 'I bad but one desire-Voban again,
unless at my request the Seigneur Duvarney would come,
and they would-let him come. If it were certain that I
was to go to the scaffold, then 1 should not besitate to, tell
him, my relations with bis daughter, that he might com-

fort ber when, being goue from. the world myself, my
love could do ber no harm. 1 could not think that jhe
would hold against me the duel with his Bon, ana I feit
s ure he would come to, me if he coull

1 -
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But why should I not try for both Voban and the,
Seigneur? So I spoke to Gabord.

Voban! Vobaii! " said he. Does dickey-bird play
at peacoek still ? Well, thou shalt see Voban. Thoti
shalt go trimmed to heaven-alio!"'

Presently 1 asked him if lie would bear a message to
the Governor, asking permission for the Seigneur Duvar-
ney to visit me, if lie were so inclined. At his request 1

wrote my petition out, and lie carried il awav with him,
saving that 1 should have Voban tliat evening.

I waited hour- àfter hour, but no 'o.ne came. As near
as 1 could judge it was now evening. It seemed strange

to think that, twenty feet above me, the world -was all
white with snow ; the sound of sleicrii-belis and church-
bells, and the cries of snowshoers ringing on the clear,

sharp air. I pictured the streets of Qtiebec alivèO with
people: the voung Seigneur set off with furs and silken
sash. and sword or pistois ; the long-haired, black-eved

woodsman in his embroidered nioecasins and leggings
with - flying thrums; the peasant farmer slapping his

bands cheerfullv in the liolited. market-place the petty
noble, with his demoiselle, hovering in -thé precinets of
the Château St. Louis and the intendance. Up there

were light, freedom, and the inspiriting frost ; down here
in mY dungeon', the blades of corn, which, dving, yet

never died, told, the story of -a ehoking air, wherein the
bod'y and soul of a man droop and take long to die. This
was the ilight be.fore Christmas Eve, when in England and
Virginia they -would be preparing for feasting and thanks-

giving.
The memories of past vears crowded on me. 1

thought of feastings and spendthrift rejoicings in Glas-
gow and Vi'rginioi. AI[ at once the earnal man in- me
-rose up and*danined theïse 1 ' ving foes -of mine. Resigna-

tion went whistling dow.n the wind. Ilaticr nie! llan'g
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me. -No, by the Crod that gave rite breath! 1 sat hac-
aiid lattirlied-laugliéd at niy own insipid virtite, by

which, to k-eep faith witli the fanatieal ft)llow(ýr of Pr111V(ý
Charlie, 1 liad refused niv liberty -, vut invs(ýlf (J front

the useful services of niv King ; wasted goo(l vears of in%-
life, triistinor to pressiire and 11VII) to (-ome front England,

which never came twisted t ' lie rope for rny ownýzý- to
keep honotir with the dishortourable Dolfiaire, wlio him-

self liiid set the iloose swiiicri.ng z and, inexpressible mis-
ery involved in my shame and peril a Noung, blithe

.spirit, breathing a miasma upoii the health of a tender
life. Everv rebellions atom in my blood sprang to indig-

nant action. 1 swore tliat if thev fetclied me to the g-al-
lows to celebrate their Noël, other lives than mine should

go to keep me compa'ny on the dark trail. To die like a
rat inea tral), oiled for the burn'ing, and licrtited b the

torch of hatred No, 1 would die figliting, if 1 inust die.
I drew from its hiding-place the knife 1 had ýecreted

the day 1 was brought into that dungeon-a little weapon,
but it woffld serve for the first blow. whom ? Cabord ?

It all flashed through my mind how 1 might (Io it when
lie came in again : bury this blade in his.neck or heart-
it was long enotigh for the work; then, when he was

dead, change m lothes for his, take bis . weapons, and
run my'chances to et free of the citzidel. Free? Where

should I go in the ead of winter ? Who would bide me,
shelter me? 1 could not make my way--to ait English

settlement. 111 clad, exposed to the mèrýleg*S'-'cl i mate,
and the end death. But that was freedom-fréedom-1 I
could feel my bodydilating with thethought, as 1. paced

my dungeon like an il]-tempered beast. But kill Gabord,
who had put him8elf in -danger to serve me, wliq himself

bad kept the chains from, off mv ankles and body, whose
own life depended upon my securitv-11 Corne, come.,

Robert M-oray," said I, 4,L what refish have vou for that ?
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That's an 111 ganie for a gentiernan. Alix(l Diivarney
Wf)lll(l rather see yoii dead than get ymir fre( b( loin ()v(-r th(

1)()(ly of this mari. -9 e

T'hat was -,%il hour of storrii. 1 am glad th;it 1 coti-
quered Hie baser part (J rit(- ; foi-, ainiost before 1 had

grf)wil 1)()Itýz of thv (iting(--ort (]()4)rs sijtet
bac-, and pr(-.ý.«-ntly (;-ibot-(] stepped iiiside, by a
iiiiiffled figitre.

bý Vobari the barl)(ýr."" sald Gaboril in a stnange voiCP,
and stel)l)itig agaiti otit.sl(l(-, he vlosed the door, but (Ild
11()t Shoot the 1)()Its.

1 stood as mie in a drearný, Voban the barber? 1 il
spite of %cap and great fur the mitline of a fig-

itre thàt no barber ever liati in this world. 1 sa %, t w i)
vves li-e 1i(rlitý,4 set, in a rosy skv. A rimmetit ()f-

doubt. of impossible speculation, of (Iellel()tlýs
and theji. the coat of Voban the barber opened, dr(--)I)I)e(l

àwav from the litlie, graceful figure of a voting oflieer of
iliarities, the cap flew ()ff, ailid in an instatit ilie dear he»Al,
the blushing, shining f4ve of Alixe Nvas on tri%- breast.

Iii that moment. stolen from th'e caleiidar of kate. 1
rail into the haveii fýrùv ltearts rwst ari(-h(-)r and bless

Godthat thev bave seen tipon the helglits to gulde theni
tbe-liets of lirmie. Tlie moment flashed by and wa:;

goue. but the ligbt it made went not with it.
Wlieic 1 drew ber blii.shing 'face til). and st(>(wl ber (-)-e

fràm me that, 1 miglit lof)k at lier agaiti, the (-t)lolir flew
back and forth on lier cheek. as voti may see the tire flut-

ter in an uneut niby wheii y(-)ti turn it in the siiii. M (xi -
estIv drawin(y the cloak- she wore more about ber,

she hw4etied lo tell me how it was she came in «urh a
guise; but I made ' ber pause for a moment while. 1 gavc

her a seat and sat do wn beside ber. irhen bY the light of
the flickpring torch and- flari ng rand les 1 watched ber feel-
ings play upon her fax-e aâ.; the warm light of autumil
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shifta upon the glories of ripe fruits. Her happiness was
tempered by the sadness of our position, and M'y heart

i3mote me that 1 had made her suffer, bad brought care to
ber young life. - I could see that in the year she had grown

older, yet her beauty seemed enhanced by that and b the
trouble she had endured. 1 shall let ber tell ber story

here unbroken by my questions and those interruptions
which Gabord niade, bidding her to make haste. She

8poke without faltering, save here and ther'e; buit even4 CD
then I could Se her brave spirit quelling the 'riotffl ber

emotions, shùtting down the sluice-gate of lier team
Il I knew," she said, ber band clasped in mine, Il that

Gabord wu the only persou likely to be admitted to you,
and so for days, living in lear lest the worst should hap-
pen, I have prepared for this chance. I have grown so
in height that an old uniform. of my brother's would fit
me, and I had it ready-small sword and al]," she added,
with a -' sad sort of humour, touching the weapon at. ber

éde. Il You must know that we have for the winter a
honse here upon the ramparts near the Château. It was

my mother's doings, that my sister Georgette and I might
have no great joumeyings'in the cold to the festivities

hereabouts. So I, being a favourite with the Governor,
ran in and out of the Château at my will; of which my

mother was proud, and -she allowed nie much liberty, for
to be a favourite of the Governor is an honour.- I knew

how things were going,.and what the chances were of the
sentence being carried out on you. Sometimes 1 thought

my heart would burst witb the anxiety of it all, but
I would show that to the world. If vou could but. have
wen me smile, at the Goyernor and Monsieur Doltaire--

nay, do not preu my hand so, Robert ; you know well
you have no need to »fear monsieur-while 1 learned se-
creta of state, among them news of you. Three nights
ago Monsieur Doltaire was talking with me at-a ball-ah,
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those feastings while Ytou were lying in a dungeon, and I
shuttind up my love and vour danger close in my heart,

even f roin those who loved me best Well, -suddenly he
said, 1 1 think I will not have' our Englisli captain shifted

to a better wor.1d.'
My heart stood.still'; 1 felt au ache across my breut

so that I could liardly breathe. Why will you not?' said
1; 1 was not the sentence just He paused a minute,
and then replied, 1 All sentences are just when an enemy

is dangerous.' Then said I as in surprise, 1 Why, was he
nospyafterall?' 1-Ieutback, and laughed alittle. 'A

spy according to, the letter of the law, but you have heard
of secret history-eh ? ' I tried to, seem. .puzzled, for I
had a thought there was something private between you
and him which bas to do with your fate. So- 1 said, as if
bewildered, 1 You mean there is evidence whieli was not

shown at the trial ?' ile answered'slowly, 1 Evidence tliat
would bear upon the morals, not the law, of the case.'

Then said 1, 1 Ras it to do* with you, monsieur?' It àm
to, do with France,' he.,replied. IAndsoyouwillnothýae

his death ?' I asked. -1 Bigot wishes it,' he replied, 1 for
no other reason than that Madame Cournal bas spoken
nice words for the good-looking captain, and because that
unsuccessful duel gave Vaudreuil ' an advantage over hïm-
self. Vaudreuil wishes it because he thinks it will sound
well in France, ý and also because he really believes the
man a spy. The Couneil do not care much; thev follow
the Gov-ernor and Bigot, and both being agreed, their
verdict is ananimo Ù'S.' -He paused, then added, 'And the
Seigneur Duvarney-and his daughter-wish it because
of a notable injury to, one of their name.' At tbat I eau-
tiously replied, 1 No, my father does not wish it, for my

bro'ther gave the offence, and Captain Moray saved hi.s
life, as ion know. I do not wish it, Mongieur Doltaire,

becauae hanging is a shameful death, and be is a gentle-
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man, not a ruffian. Let him be shot like kt gentleman.
How will it sound at the Court of France that, on insuffi-

cient evidence, as you ladinit, an English gentleman was
hanged foi- a, spy ? Wotild not the King say (for he is a

gentleman), Why was not ail this shown me before- the
mali's death ? Is it noC a matter upon which a country
would feel as gentlemen feel

1 knew it the right thing to say at the moment, and
it seemed the only way to aid you, though 1 intended, if

the worst came to the worst, to go myself to the Grovernor
at the last and plead for our life, at least for a reprieve.
Btit it had suddenly flashed upon me that a reference to
France was the thing, sincè the Articles of War which
yoti are accused of dishonouring were signed by officers
from, France and Eiiglaiid.

4e P resently he turned to nie with a look of curiosity'and another sort 'of look also that made me tremble, and
said, IN, ow, there vou have put vour finger on the ' oint-
My point, the choice weapon 1 had reserved to, prick the
little bubble of Bligot's hate and the Governor's conceit, if
1 soý chose, even at the la ' st. - And 'here is a girl, a voung
girl just freed froni pi-nafores, who teaches them. the law
of nations! If it pleased me 1 should Dotspeak, for Vau
dreuil's and Bigot's affairs are none of mine; but, in truth,

why sbould vou kill vour enemy ? It is the sport to keep
him living; you can get no change for your nionév from,

a d.ead man. He bas bad one cheerfuý year; why not an-
otber, and another, and another? And so watch hini
fretting to the slow-coming énd, while now and again vou
give him a taste of hope, to drop him'back again into the

pit which has no sides for climbing.' He paused a min-
ute, and then added, A year ago I thought be had touched.

youl this Britisber, with hi.s raw humour and,, manners;
but my faith, how swiftly does a woman's fane veer!'
At that 1 suid calm1v to'birn, Yoti imust remember that
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then he was not thought so base.' Yes, ves,' he 'replied;
(and a woman loves to ýity the cëptive, whatever his fatilt,
if lie be.presentable and of some notice or talent. Aud

.N[oray has gifts,' he went on. -1 appeared al' at once '
be effended. - 1 Veering, indeed! a woman's fancy! 1 think
you might judge women better. You coine from high
places, Monsieur Doltaire, and they say this and that of
your great talents and of your power at Versailles, but

what proof bave we had of it ? You set a girl ýown with
a fine patronage, and you hint at weapons to eut off my
cousin the Governor and the Intendant from their pur-
poses; but how do we know yon can use them, th'at you
have power with.either the uniloticeable woman or the
great men ? ' I knew very well it was a bold move. He
suddenly turned to me, in his cruel eves a glittering kind
of liglit, and said, 1 1 suggest no more than 1 can do witli
those Il great men "; and as for the woman, the slave can

not be patron-I am the slave. 1 thought not of power
before; but now that I do, I will live up to my thinking.

1 seem idle, am not; purposeless, 1 am not; a gamester,
1 am none. I am a sportsman, and I will not leave the
field till all the hunt be over. 1 seem a trifler, yet 1 have
persistency. 1 am n o* romanticist, I bave no great admira.
tion for mvself, and yet when 1 set out to hunt. a woman

honestlvbe sure 1 shall never back'to kennel till she is
mine or I am done for utterly. Not by worth nor by de-
serving, but by un endiug patience and diligence-tliat shall

be my motto. I shall devote to the ebase every art tbat 1
i wç have learned or known by nature. So there yon have me,

mademoiselle. Since you have brought me to the point,
I will unfurl my- flag. ... I am-your-hunter,' he went
on, spfflking with slow, painf ul empliasis, 1 and. I shall

make you mine. You flght ag ' ainst u, ie, but it is no use.'
1 got to my feet, and said with cool ' ness, though 1 was
sick at heart and trembling, I You are'ý, frank. You have,
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made two resolves. 1 shall give weight to the one as you
fulfil the other'; and, smiling at him, 1 moved away
towards my mother.

Masterful as he is I felt that this would touch his
anity. There lay my great chance with him. If he had

guessed the truth Of what's between us, be sure, Robert,
your life were not worth one hour beyond to-morrow's

sanrise. You must know how I loathe deceitfulness, but
whèn one weak girl is matched against powerful and evil

men what can she do 09 My conscience does not chide
me, for 1 know my cause is just. Robert, look me in the

eyes. . . . There, like that. . . . Now'tell me: You are
innocent of the dishonourable thing, are you not ? I be-
lieve with all my soul, but that I may say from your own

lips that you are no spy, tell me so."
When I had said as she had wisbed, assuring ber she

should know all, carrying proofs away with ber, and that

/hidden evidence of which Doltaire had spoken, she went

fi & YouPut me to the test,' said monsieur. 'Doing one,it will be proof that I shall do the otber.' He fixed his
eyes tipon me with such a look that my whole nature

shrank from. him, as if the next, instant his hateful hands
were to be placed on me. Oh, Robert, 1 know how peril-

ous wu the part I played, bât I dared it for your sake.
For a whole year I bave dissembled to every one save to

that poor mad soul Mathilde, who reads my heart in ber
wild way, to Voban, and to, the roughsoldier outside vour

dungeon. But they will not betray me. God-bas given
us these rough- but honest friends.

Well, monsieur lef t me that night, and *--I bave not
seen him since, nor can I tell where he is, for no one

knows, and I d not ask too niuch. 1 did beliéve he
would achiej his bout as to, saving y*ur life, and so, all'
yesterday an to-dav, I have waited wifli most anxions
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heart ; 'but not one word ! * Yet there was that in all he
said whieh made me sure he.meant to save you, and 1 be-
lieve he will. Yet think : if anything happened to him!

You know what wild doings go on at Bigot's château out
at Charlesbourg; or, again, in the storm of yesterday he

may have been lost. You see, there are the hundred
chanées; so I determined not to trust wholly to him.

There was one other way-to, seek the Governor myself,
open my heart to, him, and beg for a reprieve. To-night

at nine o'clock-it is now six, Robert--we go to the Châ-
teau St. Louis, my mother and my father and 1, to sup
with the Governor. Ohý think what 1 must endure, to

face them. with this. awful sbadow on me! If no word
come of the reprieve before that hour, 1 shall make my

own appeal to the Crovernor. It may ruin me, but it may
save you. ; and that done, what should 1 care for the.rest ?

Your life is more to me thàn all the world beside." Here'
she put both bands ùpon my shoulders and looked me in
the eyes.

1 did -not answer ' vet, but took her bands in mine, and.
she continued : Il An hour past 1 * told my mother I should
go to see my dear friend'Lucie Lotbinière. Then I stole
up to my room, put on my brother's uniform, and came

down to meet Voban near the citadel, as we bad arranged.
I knew he was toi have an order from the Governor to
visit you. He was waiting, and to my great joy he put
the order in-my bands. I took his coat and wig and cap,
a poor disguise, and came straight to the 1%tadel, handing
the order to the soldiers, at the gate. T 1 y gave i t back

witfiont a word, and pâssed me on. I thought this strange,
and -looked, at the paper by the light of the torches. What

was my surprise to see that Voban's name had been left
out! It but gave permission to the bearer. That would
serve with thé common soldier, but I knew well it would
not with Gabord or with the commandant of the citadel.
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All at once 1 saw the gre,-at risk- 1 was ruiiiiing, the dan-
ger to, us both. Still 1 would not turil back. But how
good fortune serves us when we least look for it At the
commandant's very door was Gabord. 1 did not think to

deceive, him. It was my purpose from, the first to throw
inyself apon his mercy. So there, thutm'oment, 1 tlirust
the order into bis band. He read it, looked a moment

half fiercely and lialf kindly, at me then turned-and took-
the order to the commandant. Presently lie came ont,
and said to me, 1 Come, m'sien', and see von clip tiie gen-
tleman dainty fine for his sunrise travel. - He'll get no
care 'twixt posting-house and end of jourtiey, m'sieu'.'

Tliis lie said before two soldiers, speaking with harsliness
and a brutal humour. But inside the citadel lie changed
at once, and, taking from my head this cap and wig, lie

said quite gently, yet Lcould see lie was angry, too, 1 This
is a mad doing, -young lady.' He said no mo'Ée, but led
me straight to, you. If 1 had told bim I was-c-ôming, 1

know he would bave -stayed me. -But'at .,the dangerons
moment lie had not heart. to drive me back. . ..Aiid
that is all my story, Robe»rt."

As I have said,- this tale -was broken often bv little
questionings and exclamations, and was not told in one
long narrative as I have written it here. When she had
done I sat silent and overcome for a moment. There was
one thing now troubling me sorely, even in the painf ul joy
of having ber here close by me. She bad risked all to,

save my life-repiitation, friends, even myself, the one
solace in her.possible misery. Was it not ni duty to agree,
to Doltaire's terms, for ber sake, if there was yet a chance

to. do so ? I had made a solemn promise to Sir John
Godrie that thow letters, if they ever lef t my bands, should

go to the great lady W'ho had written thein ; and to save
My own life I would »hot have broken faith with my bene-
factor. But bad 1 the right to, add to the misery of this

1

114
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sweet, brave spirit ? Suppose it wa8 but fur a year or two
had 1 the riglit to give her sorrow for that time, if 1 could

prevent it, even at the cost of honour with the dead ? Was
it not my duýy to act, and at once? Tinie was short. ,

While in a swift moment 1 was debating, (J'abord
opened the -door, and said, Il Coine, end it, end it. Ga-

bord has a head to save 1 begged him for one minute
more, and then giving Alixe the packet whieh lield n-ry
story, 1 told lier hastily the matter between 'Doltaire and

myself, and said that now, rather than give lier sorrow, 1
was prepared to break my word with Sir Jolin G6(îrie.

She heard me through witli flashing eyes, and 1 could see
lier bosom heave. When 1 liad done, slie looked me

straight 'in the eyes.
Is all that here ? " she said, lioldi ng up the 1)'a'(-ket.
Ally" 1 answered.
And you would not break vour word to save vour

own lité ?
I shook my head in ne(yatÇ.

Now I know that you are truly lionourable," she an-
swered, Il and you shall not break your promise for me.
No, no, you shall not; yon shall'not sfir. Tell me that
you will not send word to Monsieur Doltaire-tell me!

When, after -some struggle, I had consented, she said,
66 But I may act. 1 am not bound' to secrecy. I have
given no word or bond. I will'go to the Governor with
the tale Ôf my love, and I do not lear the end. They will
put me in a convent, and 1 shall see you nô more, but I
sball liave saved you."

In vain I begged lier not to do so; lier purpose was
strong, and I could only get her promise that she would

not act till midnight. This was bardly achieved when-
Gabord entered quickly, saying, Il The Seigneur Duvarney!

0 el W %ý_
On with your coat, wig, and cap! Quick, mademoiselle!"

Swiftly the disguise wu put on, and, I clasped her to
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My b.reast with a joyful agony, while Gabord hastily put
out the candles and torch, an w Alixe behind the

dungeon door. Theu standing iim-s f in the doorway, he
loudly commended me to 'lee d and be ready for

long travel in the mornin.g. Taking the hint 1 threw my-
self upon my couch and composed myself. An instant
afterwards the Seigneur appeared with a soldier. - Gabord

met him cheerfully, looked at the order from. the Gover-
nor, and motiotied the Seiorneur in and the soldier away.
As Duvarney stepped inside, Gabord followed, holdin* g
up a torch. I rose to meet my visitor, and as 1 took his

hand I saw Gabord catch Alixe by the sleeve and hurry
lier out with, a whispered word, swingin'g the door behind
lier as-she passed. Then he stuck the torch in tlie-wall,
went out, shut and bolted the dungeon door, and left us

two alone.
I was gla that Alixe's safety had been assured and

my Lyreeting.- f lier father was cordial. But he was more
reserved tha 11 had ever* known him. The duel with bis
son, which. ha4 sent the youth tý- France and left him
with a wound'ýwhich would trouble him for man a davi
weighed heavily a'gain-st me. Again, I think he guessed

mv love for Alixe, and resented it with all bis mïght.
Wbat Frenchman would care to, bave hiý daughter lose

he*- heart to one accused of a wretched crime, condemned
to death, an enemy of bis country and a Protestant? 1
was sure that, should he guess at the exact relations be-

tweep us, Ali'xe would be sent behirid the tall doors of a
convent, where I should knock in vain..

on must not think, Moray," said he, Il that 1 bave
beeiý iÛdifferent to your. fate, but you can not guess how
__.ýù'g -- ïs the feeling ag-ai*nàt-you, how obdurate is the

Governôr, who, if hei;hobld appear lax in dealing with
you, would give a weapon into Bigot's hands -whieh might

ruin himýý in France one day. I have but tbis moment
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come from the Governor, and there seeuis no way to move
film."

1 saw that lie was troubled greatly, and 1 felt his help-
lessness. He went on: && T.Il.e.r,%. Ï.S. wýlliq- ùuuiu
bend the Governor, but "he, alas! is no friend 'of yours.

And what way there is to move him 1 know not; he bu
no wish, 1 f ancy, but that you shall go. to your fate."

You niean Monsieur Doltaire? " said 1 quietly.
Doltaire," he answered. Il 1 have tried to find him,

for lie is the secret agent -of La Pompadour, and if I liad
one plausible reason to weigh with him But I have
none, unless you can give it. There are vague hints of

things between you and film, and I have come to ask if
you can put any fact, any argument, in my hands that

would aid me with him. 1 would go far to serve you."
Il Think not, 1 pray youj" ýréturned I, Il that there is

adv debt unsatisfied between us."
Ile waved bis hand in a melanchol way. Indeed, I

wish to serve you for the sake of past friendship between
us, not only for tliat debt's sake."

&,-In spite of m quarrel with your son?" ask-ed, I.y
In spite of that, indeed," he said SloWlyý 41 though a

great wedge was driven between us there.
'44 1 am truly sorry for îý," said 1, with s'me pride.

The*blame was in no sense mine. I was struck acros8
the face; I humbled -myself, remembering you, but he
would have me out yes or no."

wager he urged, somewhat coldly.
With the Intendant, monsieur," 1 replied, Il not with

your son.11
can not understand the matter," was bis gloomy

answer.
&I I beg you not to, try," I rejoined it is too, late for

explanatibns, and I have nothing to tell you of myself snd
Monsieur D*oItaire. Only, whatever come@4 rememýý I
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have- begged. nothing of you, hâte desired nothing but
justice-that only. 1 shali make no further niove; the

axe shall fall if it must. 1 have nothing now to do but
set my house in order, and live the hours between this
and sunrise with what quiet 1 may. - 1 am ready for either
fréédorn or death. Life is not so incomparable a thing
that 1 can not give it up without pother."

fle looked at me a moment steadily. You and 1 are
standing far off frorn each other," lie'-'remarked. Il 1 will
say one last thing to you,-"thoiigh vou seem to wish nie
gone and your own grave closing. in. 1 was asked bv the

Governor to tell you that if yon would put him in the
way of knowino, the affairs of your provinces from the

letters you have received, to'gether with*estiniate*of forces
and plans of your forts, as you'have known them, lie will

spare you. 1 only tell vou this because vou close all other
ways to me."

411 carr'y," said I with a sharp burst of anger, Il the
scars of wounds an insolent youth gave me. I wish now
that I had killed * the son of the man who dares bring nie
stich a message."

For a moment I had forgotten Alixe, everything, in
the wildness of my anger. I éhoked with rage-, I could
have struck- him.

64 1 mean nothing against you,"-he urgèd, with'great
ruefulness. Il I suggest nothing. 1 bring ýhe Governor's-
message, that is*all. And let me say," he added, Il that 1
have not thought vou a spy, nor ever shall think so."

was trembling with anger still, and 1 W_ s glad that
at the moment Gabord opened the door and stood
waiting- '

Il You will not part with me in peace, then ? " asked
the Seigneur slowlv.

Il I will remernber the gen'tleman who gave a captive
hoi;pitality,"' 1 anawered. ' " I am too near'death to let a
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late in, jury outweigli an old f riendship. 1 am âshamed,
but not only-for niyself. Let us part in peace--ay, let us
part in peace," 1 added with. feeling, for the thought of
Alixe came rushing over nie, and this was her father!

Il Good-by, Moraý,,"' lie responded gravely. " Yon are
a soldier, and brave. If the worst coines, 1 know how yoit

will meet it. Let us waive all bitter thoughts between
tis. ('T'ood-by."

We shook hands tlien, without a word, an4l in a mo-
ment the (lungeon door clos'ed. behind him, and 1 wa-s

alone. For a moment my heart was heavy beyond tell-
ing, and a terrible darkness settled on my spirit. 1 Sat
down on my couch and buried, my head in my hands.

THE OF DOLTAIRE.

AT last I was roused by -Gabord"s voice.
He sat down, and drew the leaves of laded corn be-

tween his fingers. 'I'Tis a poor life, this in a cage, after
all-eh, dickey-bird? If a S*Oldier can't-stand in the field

fightincr, if a man can't rub shotilders with man, and piteli
a tent of his own somewhe*re, why ilot go travelling with
the Beast-aho ? To have all the, life sucked out like
these-eli ? To see the flesh melt and the bair go white,

the eve to be one hour briglit like a fire in a kiln, and the
next like mother on working . vinegar----ýthat's not livinc,
at all-nýo."'

The speech had evidently cost him, much. thinking,
and when he. ended, hie cheeks puffed out and a soundless

laugh seemed to gather, but it burst in a sort of sigh. 1
would bave taken.his band that moment, if 1 had not re-

whtn once he drew back from such demon-
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strations. 1 did not speak, but nMded assent, and took
to drawing the leuves of corn bet*w*eeil ffiv fitigers as lie

was doing.
After a monient, cocking his head at nie a-s nilglit a-

surIv schoolniaster in a patise-of lenien-cy, lie added, '-, As
quieti cas quiet, and never did he fly at door of cage, nor

peck at jailer-aho ! "
1 looked at him a minute seriously, and then, feel'ilig

in my coat, handed to him the knife which 1 had secreted,
with the words, Il Enougli for pecking wýth, eh 6? " -

Ile looked at* me so stranorely, as lie weiglied the kiiife
up and down in hois band, that 1 could. not at first

guess his thought; but presentl y 1 understood. it, and 1
almost could bave told what he would say. He opened
the knife, felt the blade, meastired it along his fingers,
and then said, with a liffle bursting of the lips, Il Pooin .1
But what would ma'm'selle bave thoug lit if C[abord was
found dead with a hole in his neck-behind ? FI ? "

He had struck the very note Abat liad sung in me
wben the temptation came; but zwius gay at once again,

and 1 said to him, Il Wh t is the ho-ur fixed ?
I& Seven o'cloek,"' he answered, Il and 1 will bring- your

breakfast first."
44 Grood-night, then," said 1. '»'Coffee and a little to-

bacco will be enough."
When he was gone I lay down on my bag of straw,

which,! never having been renewed, was now only full of
worn chaff, and, g.atliering myself in my cloak, wu soon in

a dreamless sleep.1 1 waked to -the opening of the dilngeon door, to see
Gabord entering with a torch and a tray tha.t, held my
frugal breakfast. He had w1ded sme brandy, also, of

which I was glad, for it ýwas -bitter cold outside, as 1 dis-
covered later. He wu quiet, -1weming often to, wish to

speak, but pausing -before the act, never getting beyond
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a stumbling aho! 1 gree"te(l him cheerfully enough.
After making a little toilette 1 drank my coffee with

relish. .\t la:st 1 asked. (Y'abord if no word had come to
the vitadel for me - and "lie sai(J none at ail, 114)tlllnl-r Save
a message from, the Govertior, before inidiiight, orderifig
certain matters. No more was said, mail, turiting to -«fl)e

door, he told me lie would rettirn to f(ýt(ýli nw iii a
few minutes. But wlien halfway out he suddenly wheelfi'd,

came back, and blurted out, '»' If you and 1 could offly
fight it out, misieu' ! "ris 111 for a gý:ii»tlemaii and a sol-

dier to, die without thrust or parry."
'14 Gabord," said 1, smiling at hini, 11, vou preach good

sermons always, and 1 never saw a iwan F(l r-ather figlit
and be killed bv than vou Then, m-ith ati attempt at

rouçrh humour, 1 added-q 41 But, as I told vou once, the knot
isn't at my throat, and 1 11 tie anothér one vet elsewhere

if God loves-honest men.
I had no hope at all, vet 1 felt I must say it. Ife

nodded, but-said nothing, and presentlv 1 was alone.
1 sat down on my straw couch and corriposed myeelf

to think ; not upon my end, for mv mind was made up
as to that, but upon the girl who was so dear to me, whose
lifé"had crept into mine and filled it, making it of valtic
in the world. It must not be thotight tha-t 1 no Ion' 91ý

liad carefor our cause, for 1 would willingiv havé spent
niv life a hundred times for my cotintrv, as mv hes-t

fripnds will bear witness ; but there comes a time when a
man has a right to set ail else aside b * ut his own personal
love and welfare, and to me the world was now botinded

by just &;o much space ae; my dear Alixe miglit move in.
I fasténed: my thought upon lier face as I liad last seen it.

eve8 seerned to search for it also, and to find it in the
torch which stuck out, 8oftly sputtering, f" the wall.
I do not pretend, even'at this distance of time, -after hav-

ing thought much over the thing, te give any goed rexaon
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for to isud-deu a -ùhange as touk place in nie then and there"All st Onçe a voice appeared to my to me, Il Wlieti yotý are
Pu_e ishe 'Il be Rentember what elie mid

She féarW him. Ile liaés a poNver'over lier." el
Now, some will set it down. to à low, unnituily jealousy

and suspicion. It 18 hard to name it, but 1 know that 1 wag
'Ad with a ni iisery so -deep that all niy pa@t, sti fférings

and. di tînen4 aud even thie present1oýror, were
shadowy beside IL 1 pictured to myself Alïxo in Dol-

.1ýaireis arme, after 1had gone beyond human call. It imi
etmnge how au idea will -seite us wid master us, aud titi

lnçou8piouollq Pomibility, suddenly stand out w*ýil )luge
Aïstinetnea& AR at once 1 féli in niv head Il the ring of

fin " of which àlathilde - had warned' me, a rnaddening
heat filled niy veins, and that hateful pictu ' gfe w ni

vivid. MMURs Alixe liad said the niglit before flashed to
my mind, and I fâneied tliat5 unknown. to herself evetr

he already had a substantial power-bvèr lier.
Re hâd deep determination, the gracioursubtlety wliieli

chame a womaù, and she, hemmed inby his devices, overf,
y his enviable personalitycome by his pleMings, attracted b, 

6,would come at last to his will. The evening before I hà(l
seen strong signe of the dramatié qualitiels of lie

She had-the glift of imapnation, t> epie spirit. Even
thme y«n-previous 11elt bow she had "en every little in-.

cident of her daily life in away whïch gave it -vividness andAU thing, Q'dWnetion. s thuched ber with delicate em-
phaùg--Ymm etched'upon her brain-or did - not toucli-her
at &IL She would lote the picturesque in lif, thongh her

own tames w«e qè simple and fine. Imavnation viould
bSet h«.patà vith dangers ; lit would be to ber, with her

a f" Ëftý a danger to hereéIt ahd others. Sbe
wS Ve pôç!u, "tiul feeling it 'wýûMn1ike, w6wd,,um

ber emofioià% ïï out- the, --sweetuèm of, >3 M Paying -%OZM un cr pictur-

JL
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esque porgonstity Ilike Doltaire's, would catch her froni
the moorings of lier truth, and the end must bc tragedy
tx) lier. Doltaire 1 Doltaire ! "l'lie narrie btirned into my

brain. Some prei;cie'nt quality iii nie awaked, and 1 mw
lier, tlie macrifice of lier imagination, of the drarnatie
1)(àattty of lier nature, iny enemy lier tyrant and destroyer.
lie would leave nothing tindone to, achieve his end, and
(Io tiothitig- that would not in the end poitfon her moul
and ttirn lier very glories itito miê*ries. How could she
withstand the eharm of hÙ4 keen knowledge of the world,
tiie fucination of Iiiig temperament, the alluring eloquenee
of bis frank wickedneu ? And 1 sbould rather a million
times see lier in lier grave than pamd through the atmýx-
pliere of hie Ilfe.

,rhis may seeni maduem, selfigli and gmall; but after-
events went far to justify my eare and imagininge, for

behind all there wu a love, 0 acking, absorbing solici-
tude. 1 can not think that my anxiety wu all vulgar
smalluess thon.

1 called him 'by coarse nameî; ai; I tramped up and
down my dungeon; 1 cursed, Eirn; impotent contempt,

wâw poured out on him; in imagination 1 held him there,
bèfore me, and effioked him till bis eyes buiýst, out and his
body grew limp in my arms. The ring of fire in my bead

scorched a'nd, narrowed till 1-could have 8hrieked in agony.
My breath camezhort and labonred, and my heart felt> as

though it wer», in a vise and being clamped to nothing.
For au instant, also, I broke opt in wild bitternew against
Alixe. She had said, she would uve me, and. yet in an
bour or leu I éhould be dead. She had come to, me last

night-ah, true; but 'tbat was in keepingý1,With bei dra-
matic tempemment'; it was the drama of it tbat bad ap-

pealed to ber; and to-morrow she would forget me, and

In my pamion I thrust my ha-nd into my waistcSt and

41el
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unconseilouisly drew out soniething. At first my only feel-
incr was that my hand could clinch it, but slowly a knowl-

edge of it travelled to iny brain, as if throu.rh clouds and
vapours. Now 1 ani iio Catholic, 1 do not know that 1

am superstitious, vet wlien 1 became conscious that the
thing 1 held was the wooden cross that Mathilde had given
meý a weird feeling passed througli me, and there was eti

arrest of the passions of mind and body; a coolness passed
over all my nerves, and niv brain got c lear again, the ring

of fire loosi n«g, melting away. It wasa happy, diverting
influence, which. gave the mind rest for »à moinent, till the

better spirit, the wiser feeling, had a dance to reassert
itself ; but at * the tîme it seemed to nie alm . ost supernatural.

One can laugh when misery and danger are over, and
it would be easy to turn this matter into ridicule, but froni

that hour to this the wooden cross which ta',riied* the flood
of my feelings then into a saving channel bas never left
me. 1 keep it, not indeed for what it was, 1 but for what
it did.

As 1 stood musing tbere came to niy mind suddenl%-
the words of a song which 1 had beard seme voyageurx
sing on the St. Lawrence as 1 sat on the cliff a hundred

feet above them and watched them drift down in the
twilight:

&'Brothers, we go to the Scarlet Hilis:
(Little gold sun, come out of the dawn

There we 'Îll meet in the cedar groves:
(Shining white dew, come down!)

There is a bed where yrou sieep so sotind,
The fittle good folk of the hills will guard,
Till the morning wakes and vour love comes home.

(Fly away, heart, to the Scarlet Hilis!)

Something in the half-mystical, half-Arcadian spirit of the
words soothed me, lightened my thoughts, so that when,

presently, Gabord opened the door and entered with four
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soldiers 1 was valin enougli for the çrreat shift. Gabord
did not speak, but set about pinioning nie himself. - 1

asked Iiim if lie could ilot let me go unpinioned, for it
%vas ignoble to go to one's death tied like a beast. At first
lie shook his liead"but as if with. a sudden impulse lie cast
the ropes aside, and, lielping me on witli my 'Cloak, t-lirew
again over it a heavier cloak he had brought, gave me a
fur cap to wear, and at last hiniself put on me a pair of
woollen leggings, which, if they were no ornanient, and to

be of but transitory use (it seemed strange to me then
that one should be caring for a bédy so soon to, be eut off

from all feeling), were niost comforting when we came
into the bitter, steely air. Gabord migtt easily have given

these last tasks to the soldiers; but lie was solicitous to
ý,perform. them himself Yet with surly brow and a rougli
accent lie gavè the word to go forward, and in a moment

we were marebing through the passages, up frosty steps,
in the stone corridors, and on out of the citadel into the
vard.

1 remember that as we passed into the open air 1 heard
the voice of a soldier singing a gay air of love and war.
Presently lie came in siglit. He saw me, stood still for a
moment lookin ' curious1v and then, takino, up the song
again- at the very line * here, he had broken off, passed
round an angle of the building and was gone. To him 1
was no more than. a moth flutterin'a in the candle to drop
dead a moment later.

It was just on the verge, of stinrise. There was the
gravish-blue light in the west, the top of a 1ýng range of
forest was sharply outlined against it, and a timorous

darkness was hurrving out of the zenith. In the eastoa
sad, golden radiance was stealing up and driving back tbe
mystery of the night and that weird lôneliness of an aretie
world:- The city was hardly waking as vet, but straight

silver columns, of smoke -rolled up out of many chimneys,
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and the golden cross on the catliedral caucrht the first rays
of t* sun. 1 was not interested in the city; 1 liad now,
as 1',ý'thought, done witli meii. Besides the four soldiers
Who fiad brought me out, another squad surrounded nie,
conimanded by a young offieer whom 1 j-e(ý()gtii,,zed as C.-ap-
tain the rotigh. roysterer who luid in.stilted ine at
Bicrot's palace over a vear acro. 1 looked witli a sl)ii ab

sorbed upon the world about me, and a hundred. thouglits
whieh had to do with man"s life passed througli my mind.
But the VOUDg officer, speaking sharply to nie 'ordered me.
011, and changed the eurrent of my thoughts. The coarse--
ness of the man and his insulting words were hard to beai-1,

so that 1 was constrained to ask Iiiin if it were not eus-
tornarv to protect a eondemned ni-an from insult rather
than to expose hini to it. 1 said tâtit 1 should be glad of
my last moments iii peace. At that lie asked Ciabord wby

1 was unbotind, and niv jailer answered that binding, was
for criminals who were to be halèged!

1 could scarcelv believe niv ears. 1 to be shot) not
lianged. 1 liad a thrill. of orratitude which 1 cati not de-

scribe. It may seeni a nice distinction, but to me t-here
were whole seas betiveen the two modes of death. 1 need

not blush. in advance for beincr sliot-mv friends could
bear t'hat withotit, humiliation; but hanging would always
have tainted tlieir niemor of me try as they would
acrainst it.

The gallows is ready, and my orders were to see him
hanged," Mr. Lanev said.

An order came at midnight that lie should be shot,"
was Gabord"s reply, producing the order and handin it

over.
The officer contemptuons1y tossed it back, and now, a

little more courteous, ordered me against the wall, and 1
let my icloak fall to the groiind. 1 was placed whem
looking east, 1 could see the Island of Orleans, on whieli
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was the sumnier-liouse ' of the ',-'ýeigneur Duvarnev. Ga-
bord came to nie and said, voit are a brw-e
mail j-ý_ then, --all at once bre-akin(r off, lie added in a low

hurried voice, Il 'Tis not a long fliglit to heaven, iti"sieti'!1ý7ý r1ý
1 could see his face twiteliiiiçr as lie stood looking at nie.

Ile liardly dared to turn. rotind' to his comrades, lest his
eniotion should be seen. But the officer rotiçrlilv ordered

him bacit. G'aýor(1 coolly drew out his watell, and ni(ade
a motion to nie not to tâe off niv cloak yet.

Il 'Tis iiot the time by six minutes," lie said. The
(rentleman is to be shot to the stroke-eâo Ilis voice

and manner were- docrued. The officer steppeà f.orward
threcatenincylv - btit C'rabord said sometliincr angrilv in ail

undertone, and the other turned on bis lieel and began
walkincr up and dowil. This contintied for a moment, in

wbieli we all were verv still and bitter cold-the air eut
like steel-and ttjen niv heart (rave a gi-e,.tt leap, foi-

suddenly there stepped ipto the yard Doltairé. Action
seenied stispended in ine, but 1 h-ilow 1 listened with,

singtilar curiosity to the slirill (-i-ea-iiiçr of his boots -on
the frostv eartil, and 1 iioticed tii-at the f tir eollar of the
Coat lie woïe %vas all white witli the frozen inoisttire of
hi:, breath, also that tiiiv ieieles Iiiiiicr froin his evelashes.
Ile came down. the yard slowly, and presently patised ai-id

looked at Gabord and the vorHipr offirer, his liead laid a
little to one side in a quizzical fashion, his evelids

drooping.
Il What tinie was monsieur to be shot lie asked of

Captain Lancy.
It seven o'clock, monsieur, was the reply.

Doltaire took out his watch. It wants three iiiiiiiites
of seven," said lie. What the devil means this business
before the stroke o' the hour ? " waving a hand. towards me.

We were waiting for the minute, monsieur," wa.-;;
the officer's reply.
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A cynical, etitting smile vrossed Doltaire's face. A
charitable trick-, tipon my soul, to fetch a gentlenuan froni
a warni dunoeon and stand hini again-st aii icv wall on g

deadly mornin to cool his heels as he m-aits for bis hour
to die! You'd skin vour lion end shoot him afterwards

a All this, time lie held the watcli in his
liand.

You, (tal)or(l," he went on, you are a man to obey
orders -eh ?

Gabord hesitated a moment as if walting for Lancy to
speak, and then said, Il 1 was not in coinrnand. Wheri 1.

was called upon 1 brouglit hirn forth."
Excuses 1 excuses! You sweated to be rid of vour

charge."
Gabord's face lowered. -M'sieu' would have been in

heaven by this if 1 hadn't stopped it,", he broke out
angrily.

Doltaire turned sharply on Lancy. 1 thouorht as
much," said lie, Il and vou would bave*+et (;abord share

your misdemeanour. Yet your father was a entlemani
If vou had shot monsieur before sevenvou would have
t-ken the dungeon he left. You must learn, my youncr
provincial, that vou are not to supersede France and the
King. It is now seven o'clock; you will march your men.
back into quarters."

Then turning to me, he raised bis cap. You will
find your cloak more comfortable, Captain Moray," said
he, and he motioned Grabord to hand it to me, as he came

forward. May I breakfast with you. he added cour-
teously. He yawned a little. 1 have not risen so early
in years, and I am chilled to the bone. Gabord insists
that 'it is. warm in vour dungeon; 1 have a fancy to

bre-akfast there. It will recall my'year in the Bastile."
He smiled in a quaint, elusive sort of fashion, and as I

drew the cloak about me I said through chattering teeth,
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for 1 had suffered witli the brutal cold, Il 1 am glad to
have the chance to offer breakfast."

To nie or any orle ? "' lie drylv suggested. Thiiik
bv now had 1 not conie, vou nilorlit bave been in. a

wariner world than this-indeed, much warmer," lie sud-
denly said, as hestooped, pie.ked up some snow in his
bare hand and élàpped, it to my cheek, rubbing à with
force and swiftuess. The cold liad iiipped it, and this
was the way to draw out the frost. Ilis solicitude at the

limment, was so natural and earnest that it was liard to
thiiik lie was my enemy.

Wlien lie had rubbed awhile, lie gave me his own,
liandkerchief to dry my face; and so perfect was his

courtesv, it was impossible to do otherwise than meet
hini as' lie meant and sliowed for the moment. lie bad
stepped between me and death, and even an enemy who
does that, no matter>wliat the motive, deserves something
at vour hailds.

Caboi-(I," lie said, as we stepped inside the citadel,
we will breakfast at eight.o'clock. -Meanwhile 1 have

some duties with otir officers he-re. Till we meet in vour
dining-hall, then., monsietir," he added to me, and raised
his cap.

You must put up- witli frugal 'fare," 1 answered,
bowing.

Il If you but furnisli Io(-tists," lie said gaily, 11 1 will
bring the wild honey. . - . What wonderftil hives of bees
they have at the ',--'ei(yne'iir Dtivarnev's! " lie contiiiiied

musingly, as if with second thought a beautif ul manor
-a place for pretty birds and honey-bees! "

His eyelids drooped lanoriiidly, as was their way when
lie had said something a little carbolic, as this was to me-
beeause of its hateful suggestion. His words drew noth-
ing f rom me, not, even a look of understanding, and again
bowing we went our ways.



At the -dooi, of the dui)çreoti Gabord lield the torch up
to my face. Ilis owii had a look whicli eame as near tc)

beiiiçf (reiitle as was possîbhý to Iiiiii. Yet lie was so, ugIN
that it appeared almost ludierotis iii hini.

l,11ooln.1 s(tid lie. l' A friend at court. More com-
f.4 1 ire crets comfits too

Yoit tli'iik Nt')tisietir Doltai
cksked 1.

lie rubbed Iiis cheek with 4. key. Alio! iiiused lie
44 Doltaire rises not earlv for naught."

T H E PO I-N T EN V E'ýN- 0 -M E 1) TOO!

1 ýVA.q roused by the openincr of the door. Dohaire en-
tered. lie advanced towards me witli tEke manner of an

admired conirade, and, with no trace of wliat woiild mark
Iiiiii as my foe, said, as lie snitfed the air

11, Monsieur, 1 liztN-e been selfisli. 1 asked myself to
breakfast witli yoti, yet, while 1 love the new experience,
1 will deny myself in this. You sliall breakfast with me,,
as vou pass to vour new lodgings. You must not say no,

he added, 'as thouffli we Nvere in some salon. 1 have a
sleio-li liere -,at the door, and a fellow has alreadv gone to

fan niv kitelien fires --and foraore for the table. ('ome,"
lie continued, Illet me help you with vour cloak."'

Ile threw my cloak arouild nie, and turtied towards
the door. 1 had not s'po-en a word, for what Nvith weak-
ness, the announcenient that I was to biave new lodgings,
and the sudden change in my affairs, 1 was like a child

walking in its sleep. I could do no more than bow to
him and force a smile, whieh must have told more than

aught else of my state, for- he stepped to my side and
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offere(l me lus arm.. 1 (Ir-ew biauk froin tliat, witli tliaiiks
for 1 felt a quiek liati _)f myself that, 1 should take fa-

vours f i-oni the man who liad nioved for inv destruction
-teal front ine niv proinîsed wife. Yvt

and to wiukedly s_ 1 1
it was niv (Itity to live if 1 dý -o ti M , to escape if that were

possible, to use everv rneans to foil niv enennes. 1 t %va.s
all a, craine ; w1iv sliotild 1 not accept 's ýLt 111%.

eneniyis Uan(ls, and niateli (lissiiiitil,ttloti with dissinitila-
tion à?

Wheii 1 refused bis arni lie sinile(l comicalU, and
raised his slioulders iii

bb You fororet vour diornitv 111011sieur iq' 1 said presentlv5
as we, walked on, Gabord ineetin(r its and lightitior il.%;
througli the passages vou votect inea villain., zi at

niv trial 1
'Feclinicallv and' publicly, yoti are a spy, a vulgar

-iiiiiiial lie replied pr'v.-,ttelv, vou are a foolisli, bliiii-
deritior «entlemaii."

A soldier also, vou will admit, wlin keeps hi..4 com-
pact with his enemy.

i.&Otherwise we sbouhl not breakfast together t-his
mornin(y. lie answere(l. What difference wouhl it

make-to this governmeiit if our private nizttter beeii
(Iraucreil iii ? Teelinicallv vou still would have been the

spy. Btit I will say this, monsieur, to nie vou are a man
better worth torture than (leath."'

'i' Do von ever stop to think of how this niay end foi-
6> -q-9yoli . I asked quietly.

He seemed pléaged at the question. 1 have thotiorlit
it might be iiittirestiiicr," lie answered else, as I said,

vou should long acro have left this naughty wo'rl(l. 1 s
it in yqur inind that we shall. cross swords one day ?

Ill feel it in mv'boties," said 1, Il that 1 shall kill yon."
At that moment we stood at the entranceý to, the cita-

del, where .,a good pair of horsffl and a sleigh awaited.
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us. We got iii,'the robes were piled around us, and. the
horses started off at a long trot. 1 was muftled to the.

ears, but I could see how white and beautiful Was the
world, liow the froit glistened in the trees, liow the bal-

sams were weiorhted down with snow and how snug the
châteaux loo-ed with the saioke curling up from theii-
hunclied. chimneys.

Presently Doltaire replied to my last reniark. Con-
vietion is the executioner of the stupid," said he. When
a man is' iiot gi-eat, enoiI(Yh to let change and chan «e guide
hini lie oets convictions ai-id dies a fool."

"Conviction lias made men and nations strong," 1
rejoined.

Ilas made men and nations asses," he retorted. The
Nloliammedan has conviction, so has the Christian they

die fi.ghting each other, and the philosopher sits by and
laughs. Expediencv, monsieur, expediency is the real

wisdoin, the true master of this world. Expediency saved
vour life to-day; conviction would have sent vou to a starry
home."

As he spoke a thought, came in on me. Here we were
in the open world, travelling tocrether, without a guard of

anv kind. Was it not possible to make a dasli for free-
dom ? The idea was put away frcim me, and yei it was a
fresh accent of Doltaire's character that lie tempted me in

this wav. As if he divined what I tlioucriit, he said to me
-for 1 made no attempt to answýr his-question:

Men of sense never confuse issues or choose the
wrong time for their purposes. Foes may have unwritten

truces."
There was the matter in a nutshell. He had done

nothing carelessly; he was touching off our conflict witli
flashes of genius. He Was the man who hud roused in'me
last night the fiercest passicýns of my life, and yet this
morning he had. saved me f rom death, and though he
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was still niy sworil elleilly 1, wais -al)()Ilt to Preak-f-ast with

Already the streets of the town were fillino- ; for it was
the day before Christinas, and it would be the gre,-at, iiiar-

ket-day of the vear. Few notieed us as we sped along
down Palace Street, -and 1 could not concelve whithér we

wére going, iiiitil, p-assinçy- the Hôtel Dieu, 1 saw in front
of us the Intendance. 1 renienibered the Last tinie 1 was
Ahere and wliat liad liappened then, and a thought flasliedin
througýi me that perhaps this was another' tral). But 1
ptit-it froin nie, and soon afterwards Doltaire said

1 liave now a slice of the Intendiance for niy own, and
we shall. breakfast like squirrels in a loft."

As, we drove into the open space before the palace a
company of soldiers standing before the great door began

m-1arcýiiqcr up to the roàa by wliich we came. With theni.
was a prisoner. 1 saw at onee that lie was a British officer,

but 1 did not recounise bis face. 1 asked Iiis name of
Doltaire and found it was one Lieutenant Stevenson of
Rouers's Rangers, those brave New-Eiiçrlan(lers. After an

interview with. Bicrot he was being taken to the common
jail. To my request that 1 micrht speak witli him Dol-

taire-assented, and at a sicrn from my -companion the sol-
diers stopped. Steý-enson's eyes were fixed on me with a

puzzled.,> disturbed expression. Ile was well built, of -in-
trepid or with. a fine openiiess of mannei joined to
liandsome features. But thère was a recklesàiiess in his

eve wbich seemed to me t9o come nearer the swashbucklinçy
character of a young Frencli seigneur than the wariness of
a British soldier.

1 spoke bis. name and introduced myself. Ilis surprise
and pleasure were prkiounéed, for lie had thought (m lie
said) that by this time 1 should be dead. There was an
instant's flash of bis eye, as if a suspicion of niy*lovaltt

had crossed his mind ; but it was gone on the instant, and-
10
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M I 111VId latelv Poltairvi wl)() had 1 il t(.rl )ret v( 1 t1je 1()()ký
silliledj alioi lie Iiýad carried ine (J to breakIast

the -furnittire of niy fi)riner priSMI being SIlifted to niy
new one. After a Nvord or two more, %%-itli Stevenson"s c*ts-

stirance tliat tiie Britisli lia(14, re(-oveýred froni
(lefv.at and woiild presently le kiio(--kitiçr -at the 1)()rtai., ()f

tlie Cliâteau St. Ioiiiý;, we parted, andsoon I)olt,,i.lr(- ali(l 1
(Tot oiit zit the higli stone steps of tlie palace.

Standing there for a niornent 1 loo-ed rotin(]. In tli-is
spape surrotinding the Intendztnce was gatliered t1le Ilis-

Aorv of 'New France. 'l'his palaee, large (ýiiotiçrli for the
king of a Ettropean country with a population of a iiiii-
11011, was the official. residenCe of the conimercial ruler of
a province. It was tlie house of the niiller, zind across the

wav was the Kinor"s storelioiise, La Friponne, where poor
folk were (Trotind between tiie stones. "Irhe çrreat squzire

w.--Ls alreadY filling with people who liad con)e to tnade.
Ilere were barrels of malt being tinloaded ; there, opreat

saclçs of grain, bacrs of dried friiits, bales. of honie-ni,id(à

cloth, and loads of fine-sawn boards and timber. ýMov1nçf
about among the peasants were the regular soldiers iii
theïr white iiiiifornis faced with Mue, red, yellow, or vio-
let, witli black t1iree-cornered liats, and black raiters froni
foot to -née, and the niflitia- in coatsof white witli black
fac i n grs. Behind a great collar of dogskin a pair of jet-
black eves flashed out from under a pretty forehead ; and
presently one saw tliese same eves grown, sorrowftil or diffl
under heavy k-notted brows, wbicli told of a life too vexed
by care -and Labour to keep alive a spark of vouth's ro-
mance. Now the bell in the tower above us rang a s rt
peal, the signal for the opening'of La Friponne, ândilie
busýling crowd moved towards its doors. As I stood there
on the great steps, I chanced to look along the plain, bare
front of the« palace to an annex at the end, and standing
in a doorway opening on a pair of steps was,ý'obail. .1

oel
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was :1m aze(l tilat lie S11101111 1)(C thé-ro t1if. iiiiiii
11 w l becn spoiled b v 1 ') 1 t A i t 1 , f ý ýs; , i i , f -t i i t f - t 1 g t -j 11-0
illotiolied to Ilini to returti Ile did.

Doltaire lauglied a t ni v s i i r 1 r i sf- , and , 'as 11 s 11 w i i i i
iliside tlie palace, salil j.-ý lit) 1)..Irt)er iii tlio- worid

11 ke V 1 )a t 1. 111 t re s t 111 ( r loi-f. to
1)is eye wlien lie t1ie razor down my t1iro-it. It

W0111(l be sf) e-asv to fetcli it but Vobail, 'is Voil
is not a man or 1 t iv 111 be ý.-q)ort1 sorne
(Liv, to put lil(-rot"s valet to bed ivitli a broken leg or a fit

of spleen, and 'Zend N'obail to s1lave liini.*'
Wliere i,-; Matliilde 1 aý-k-ed, :a's tlioucrli 1 k-new

«tuglit of lier. C
Mathilde is m-Iiere iione niav toucli lier, monýzît-,ur

ev(411 1111(ler tlie protectioti of tlie daititiust Ladý- (J New
Fraiwe. It i-z lier wI)MI ; illid IN-Ilen a L-adý- îs

-iiit, vven. must not troiible lier
Ile did W)t n\t(,(l to iýl)(-ak more pLiiiiiv. It was lie

wlio luid prevented Bigot froin tak 111(r Nlzitlillii(l CLW11V
froin Alixe and Iocking lier up. or

incr, however. and soon we were in a Lar(re suniptil-

OUS]y flir*ril.ýzlie(I, loo-ing out (-)il square. T Il c
morning sun stared in, some stiowb*r(I-z t,,ý ttered e)n tliv

window-sill, and inside, zi ratiziry , in Icove 111111:(r
pLants and flowersslang as if it were tlie.lieart
All was w,-,irm and voinfortable. and it like a.- (Ireani

tliý-ýit 1 had just come froin tlie disrrial cliance of a miser-
able death. My cloak :mid ctap and le.g.gligrs lizid tak-t-il
froni me when 1 entered. as cnurtvously as fliotigh I Lide

been King Louis Iliniself, and a' great eliair was drawn
ý;olicitously to the fire. - -111 t1iiiz was (lotie by tlie scrý-ant,

after one quic- look frôni Doltaire. TI)e man
to understand his master I)erfectlv, to read oile look aâ

though it were a volume

The constant service of the a-iitique world."*
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Such was 1),olL-tire".s Influeiice. Tlie closer you came
to him, tlie'mQre conipelling was lie--a devilisli attraè-

tion, notably selfish, yet capable of betievolence. Two
years before this time 1 saw him lift a load from. the back

of a peamiit womaii an(l carry it home for her, putting
into her-hand a gold piece on leaving. At another time,
an old man bad died of a foul disease in a miserable upper

room. of a warehouse. Doltaire wu passing at the moment
when the body should be carried to burial. The stricken
widow of the- dead man stood below, waiting, but no one
would fetch forth the corpse. Doltaire stopped and ques-
tioned her kindly, and in another minute he was driving
the carter and another upstairs at the point of his sword.
Together they brought the body down, and Doltaire fol-
lowed it to the burying-ground, keeping the gravedigger
at his task when he would have run away, and saying the
responses to, the priest in the short service read above the
grave.

1 said to him then, Il Yon rail at the world and scoff at
men and many decencies, and yet you do t.hese things!

To this he replied-he wu in my own lodgingsa't the
time-11 The brain may call all men liars and fools, but the
senses feel the shftk of misery which we do not ourselves

inflict. Inflicting, we are prone to cruelty, as you have seen
a seboolmaster begin punishment with tears, grow angry
at the shrinking back under his cane, and give way to a
sudden' lust of torture. I have little pity for those who,

can help themselves-let them fight or eat the leek; but
the child and the helpless and the sick it is a pleasure to,
*id. 1 love the poor as much as 1 love anything. 1 could

-Iiv M a gentleman, I hate
ý their life, if I were put to, it

Bqualor and the puddles of w-*tchedueu: but I could
have worked at the plough or the anvil; 1 could have dug
in the earth, till my knuckles grew big and my shoulders
hardened to a roundnew, have eaten my beang and Pork

1 - P
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and pea-soup, and have been a healthy ox, munching the
bread of industry and tr-ailirig the Missant pike, an obe-

dient serf. 1 have no ethics, and yet 1 am on the side of
the just when thev do not put thorns in my bed to keep
me awake at night!

Upon the walls liting suits of armour, swords of beauti-
ful make, spears, belts of wonderful workmanship, a tat-

tered banner, sashes knit bv ladies' fingers, pouches, ban-
doleers, and many agreeable sketcheg of scénes that 1 knew

well. Now and then a woman's he-ad in oils or pencil
peeped- out from the abundant ornaments. 1 recalled
then another thing he said at that time of whicli 1
write:

"Il have never uggled with my conseience-never73 j
made believe ' with it. My will was always stronger than

my wish for anything, always stronger than temptation.
I have chosen this way or that deliberatelv. 1 ani ever

ready to face consequences, and 1 never cry out. - It is
the ass undeserving of either reward or punishment who

says that something carried him away, and, 1xý,ing weak,
he fell. That is a poor man who is no stronger than
his passions. 1 can understand the devil figliting Grod,
and taking the long punishment without repent.ince, like
a powerful prince as he was. I could understand 'a peas-
ant killing King Louis in the pajace, and being ready, if
he bad a hund-red lives, to give them. all, having d'onèe the

deed 5e set out to do. If a man must have convictions
of that sort, he can.escape everlasting laughter-the final

hell-ouly -by facing the rebound of his wild deeds."
These were strange *ntiments in the mouth of a man

who was ever the diannered courtier, and as I sat there
alone, while he was gone elsewbere for sorne minutes,

many such things he had said catne back to, me, s.ug-
gested, no doubt, by this new, inexplicable attitude to-

wards myself. 1 could trace sorne of his sentiments, per-
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haps vaguely, to die fact that-as 1 bad come to know
r

through the ý'-Neigneur Duvarney-liis mother was of -pem-
die beautiful dau(rliter of a farmer of Poictiers,ant bloodi ýn

wlio liad (lied sooii after (riviticr birth to Doltaire. Ilis
peculiar nature liad shown itself in liis refusal to accept a.

title. It was his whim. to be die plain Il Monsieur be-
hind wliieh was, perhaps, soine native arroganc tliat

made Iiiiii "prefer this to being a noble wliose origin,
well known, niiist ever interfere with his ambitions.

Tlien, too, maybe, the peasaut in him-never in his face
or forni, which were patrician al toge ther-spoke for more
truth. and manliness tlian he wa' capable of, and so lie
chose, to'be tiie c nic-al irresponsible courtier, while maiiv
of his instincts had urged Iiim to the peasant's integrity.

Ile liad undisturbed however one instinct of the peasant
-a good directness, evidentmostly in the clearness of his
thoughts.

As these things hurried through my mind, my body
sunk in al-ind of restfalness- before the great fire, Doltaire

came back.
Il I wiù not keep you f rom breakfast," said he. Voban

must wait, if vou will pass by untidiness."
A thought flashed thiýéugh my mind. Perhaps 'Voban
liad some word for me from Alixe! So I sa ' id inst-ntly,

11, 1 am not hungry. Perhaps vou will let me wait ' vonder
while Voban tends you. As von saidi it should be inter-

estitig."
1.& You' will not mind the disorder of m ' y dressing-room ?

Well, then, this way, and we can ta-lk whilè Voban plavs
with temptation."

. So saying, he courteously led the way into another
chamber where Voban stood waiting. 1 spoke to, him,
and he bowed bat did not spe-ak; and then Poltaire
said :

ae "" You see, Voban, your labour on monsieur was wasted.

3
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0 far as concerns, the worl(l to- coine. Yon trimmed him
or the glorious company of the apostlès, and see, lie

breakfasts witli Ilonsieur Doltaire-iii the Intendance,
too, my Voban, whieh, as you know, is wicked-a very
iiest of wasps!

1 never &aw more liate than shot out of Voban's eves
at that moment; but the lids drooped over therri at Olice,
and he made ready for his work, as Doltaire, puttiiig aside
his coat, scated himself, laughiiig. There was no little
daring, as there was cruelty, in thus torturin a man
whose life had been broken by Doltaire's associate. 1

wondered now and then if Doltaire were not really put-
ting acid on the barber's bare nerves for'some other pur-
pose than mere general cruelty. Even as lie would have

understo ' od the pewunt's niurder of King Louis, so, lie
would have seen a logical end to, a terrible game in Bigqt's
death at the hand of Voban. Possibly lie wonde-red that
Voban did not strikè, and h e himself took delight in

sliQwing him his own wrongs occasionally. Then, again,
Doltaire %miorlit Wish for Bigot's death, to succeed him

in his place! But this 1 put b y aâ improbable, for the
Intendant's post was, not his ambition, or, favourite of La

Ponipadour as he was, lie iffoule desirinor, have long ago
achieved tbat end. Moreover, every evidence showed that

lie would gladly return to France, for his clear brain fore-
saw the final ruin of the colonv'and the triumph of the

British. Ile had once said in my hearing?
I& Those swagorerino, Englishmen will keep coming on.

vThey are too stupid, to, -turn back. The eternal sameness
of it all will so, distress us we shall awake one morning,

find thein at our bedsides, give a ki-ch-, and die from sheer
ennui. Thev'll use our banners to, boil their fat puddings
in, thev 11 past oxe*n in the higliways, and after our
girls have married them they'11 turn them into kitchen

wencheýs with frowsy skirts and ankles like beeves!

-1ý
-THE POINT' ENVENOMED TO()!**
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But, indeed, beneath bis dangerous iroà-ý there was a
strain of impishness, and he weuld, if need be, laugh at
his own troubles, and torture himsèlf as he had tortured
others. This morning bc was full of a carbolic humour.

As the razor came to bis neck he said:
Voban, a barber must have patience. It is a sad

thing to mistake friend for enemy. What is a f riend ? Is
it one who says sweet words?

There was a ýause, in which, the sh4ving went on, and
then he continued :

Il Is it he who says, 1 have eaten Voban's bread, and
Voban -shall therefore go to prison or be hurried to Wal,

halla? Or is it he * who stays the iron hand, who puts
nettles in Voban's cold, cold bed, that he may rise early
and go forth among the heroes ?

1 do'not think Voban understood that, through some
freak of purpose, Doltaire was telling him thus obliquely

he had saved him. from Bigot's cruelty, from prison or
death. Once or twice he glanced at me, but not mean-

ingly, for Do] taire was seated opposite a mirror, and could
see each motion made by either of us. Pres'ently Doltaire
said to me idly:

I dîne to-day at the Seigneur Duvarney's. You will
be glad to hear that mademoiselle bids fair to rival the-

charming Madame Cournal. Her followers are as many,
so they say, and all in one short year she bas suddenly
thrown out a thousand new faculties and charms. Doubt-
less you remember she was gif ted, but who would bave

thought she could have blossomed so! She was all light
and softness and-air'; she is now all fire and skill as well.
Matchles-s! matchless! Every day sees her with some
new capacity, some fresh and delicate aplomb. She bas
set the town admiring, and jealous mothers prophesy trist
ending for her. Her swift mastery of the social arts is

weird, they say. ta! la! The social arts ! A good brain,
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a gift of penetration, a ' matiner-whieh is a grand neces-
sity, and it must be with birth-and no heart to speak of,
and the rest is easy. No heart-there is the thing ; with
a good brain and senses all warm with life-to, feel, but
never to have the arrow strike home. Yon must never
think to love and be loved, and be wise too. The emo-
tions blind the judgment. Be heartless, be perfed with
heavenlv- artifice, and, if yon are a womîan have no vitriol
on your tongue-and you may rule at Versailles or Quebee.
But with this difference: in Quebec you may be virtuous;
at Versailles yon must not. It is à pity that you may not

meet Mademoiselle Duvarney. She would astound you.
She was a simple ballad a year ago; to-morrow she may

be an epic."
He nodded at me reflectively, and went on:
Il 1 Mademoiselle,' said the Chevalier de la Darante to

ber at dinner, some weeks ago, 1 if 1 were young, I should
adore you? Mongieur,'she answerèd, vou use that Il if
to shirk the responsibility.7 --That put him. on his mettle.

Then, by the gods, I adore -voti now he answered. If
1 were young, 1 should blush. to hear you say so,' was ber

reply. II empty out my heart, and away trips the dis-
dainful nymph with a laugh,' he rejoined gaily, the rusty

old courtier; lthere% nothing left *but to, fall upon-mv
sword! Disdainful nymphs are the better scabbards

for distinguished swords,' she said, with charming cour-
tesy. Then, laughing softly, & There is an Egyptian

proverb which runs thus: Il If thou, Dol, son of Hoshti,
hast effiptied ont thy heart, and it bring no fruit -in ex-
change, curse not thy gods and die, but build a pyramidin the vineyard where thy love was s nt, andpe -write upoâ%ý
it, Pride haeh no conqueror." It is. a mind for a palace,
is it not ?

I could sS in the mirror facing him the provokincr
devilry of his eyes. 1 knew that he was trying how much

Il THE POINT E.NVENOM ED TOO! "'
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he could stir me. Ile guessed my love for her, but 1
could see he was sure that she no longer-if she ever had--
-thouglit of me. Besides, with a lover's understanding,

1 saw also that he liked to tallç of her. Ilis eves, in the
mirror, did not meet mine, but were. fixed, as on some

(listant and pleasing prospect, though there was, as al-
ways, a sliglit disdain at bis mouth. But the eves were

clear, resolute, and strong, never waveriiig-and 1 never
saw them. waver-yet in them something distant and in-

scrutable. It was a candid eye, and he was candid in his
evil; he made no pretence; and though the means to his
ends were wicked, tÈey were never low. Presently, glanc-
ing round the room, 1 saw an easel on'which was a can-
vas. He cauglit my glance.

11-Sillv work for a soldier and iý gentleman," he said,
but silÛness is a great privileore. It needs as niuch. skill

to carry folly well as tô be au anibassador. Now, vou are
often much too serious, Captain Nlorav."

At -that he rose, and, 4fter putting on hîs coat, came
over to the easel and threw up the eloth, exposing a por-
trait of Alixe! It had been painted in by a few bold
strokes, fuil of force ariS life, yet giving her face more

.of that look which comes to w'men bitterl v wise in the
ways of this world than 1 cared to see. ýhe treatinentwas daring, and it cvt me like a knife that îhe whole
painting liad a red glow: the dress was red, the light
falling on the hair was red, the shine of the eves was

red also. It was faseinating, b weird, and, to me, dis-
tressful. There flashed throug my mind the remem-

brance of Mathilde -in her scarlet robe as' she stood on
the Heights that m'omentous night of my arrest. I looked
at the piettire in silence. He,,ýept gazing at it with a
euriotis, half-quizzical sinile, as if he were unconsci.ous
of mY presence. At last lie' said, witli a sliglit knitting
of bis bro-8:
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It is strange-strange. 1 sketelied that in two uiglits
ago, by the ligbt of the fire, alter 1 had come from the

ChIâteau St. Louis-from memory, as vou see. It never
str'ck me where the effect was taken from, that singular

glow over all the face and figure. But now 1 see it; it
returns: it is the impression of colour in the senses, left

froni the night that lady-bug Mathilde flaslied out on the
Ileights! A fine-a fine effect!. Il'm. for another such

one might give another such Mathilde !
At that moment we were both startled by a sound be-

hind us, and, wheeling, we saw Voban, a look of rage in
his face, in the act of throwing at Doltaire a short spear

which he had caught up from a corner. The spear flew
from, bis band- even as Doltaire sprang aside, drawing his

sword with great swiftness. 1 thouglit he must have been
killed, but the rapidity of bis action saved him, for the
spear passed bis shoulder so close that it tore away a sbred
of bis coat and stuck in the wall behind him. In another
instant Doltaire had bis sword-point at Voban's throat.
The man did not cringe, did not speak a wor(ý*but bis

hands clinched and the muscles of bis face worked pain-
fullv. At first there was a fury in Doltaire's face and a

metallie hardness in bis eves, and 1 was sure lie meant to
pass his sword throu h the others body; but alter stand-

ing for a moment, death hanging on bis sword-point, lie
quietly lowered -bis weapon, aiid, sitting on a chair-arm,
looked curiously at Voban, as one miglit sit and wateli a

mad animal within a cage. N'oban did not sûr, but stood
rooted to the spot, bis eves never moving from Doltaire.

It was clear that he liad looked for death, and now ex-
pected punishment and prison. Doltaire took out his

handkerchief and -wiped a sweat from. bis cheeks. He
turned to me soon, and said, in a singularly impersonal._
way, as though lie were speaking of some animal:

44 He had. great provocation. -The Duchess de Valoiq
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had a young panther once whieh she had brought up
from the milk. She was inquisitive, and used to try its

temper. It was good sport, but one day she took away,
its food, gave it to the cat, and pointed * her finger at
monsieur the panther. The Duchess de Valois never
bared her brea8t thereafter to an admiring world-a pan-

ther's'claws leave scars." He pauied, and presently con-
tinued: Il You remember it, Voban ; yoti were the Duke's

valet then-yon see 1 recall you! Well, the panther lost
his head, both figuratively and in fact. The panther did
not mean to*kill, M'aybe, but to kill the lady's beauty was
death to her. ...Voban, yonder spear was poisoned

He wiped his face, and said to me, Il I think you saw
that at the dangerous moment I bad no le yet now
whenthe game is in my own hands my eh k runs with.
cold sweat. How eas to, be charged ith cowardice!
Like evaporation, the bot breath of peril passing sud

denly into the cold air of s5ety leaves this! "-he wiped
his cheek again.

He rose, moved slowly to, Voban, and, pricking him
with his sword, said, 'Il You are a bungler, barber. Now
listen. rnever wronged you; 1 have mil been your blis-y

ter. I prick your sores at home. Tut! tut! they'prick
them openly in the market-place. I gave you life a min-

ute ago; I give yon freedom now. Some dav I may ask
that life for a day's use, and then, Voban, then will vou
give it ?

There was a mom pause, and the barber an-M'sieu',
wered, ou nothing. I would have

killed on then; you may kill me, if you W'ill."
Doltaire nodded musingly. Something was passing

through his mind. I judged he was thi-nking that bere
was a man who, as a servant, would be invaluable.

Well, well, we -can diseuss the thing at leisure,
N'ýoban he said at last. Meanwhile you may wait here
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till Cal)L-titi Moray lias break-faste(l, and theii yoit shall bc
at his service -and 1 would have a word with you, also."

Turning with. a polite gesture to me, he led the way
into the breakfast- r'oom, and at once, half famished, 1 was
seated at the tàle, drinking a glass of good wine, and
busy with a broiled whitefish of delicate quality. We
were silent for a time, and the bird in the jalcove kept
singing as though, it were in Eden, while chiming in be-
tween the rhythms there came the silvery sound of sleigh-
bells from. the world without. 1 was in a sort of dream,
and 1 felt there must be a rude awakening soon. Af ter a

while, Doltaire, who, seemed thinking keenly, ordered the
servant to take in a glass of wine to Voban.

He looked ap at me after a little, as if he had 'come
back from. a long distance, and said, Il It is my fate to

have as foes the men I would have as friends, and as'
friends the men I would have as foes. The cause of

my friends is of ten bad ; the cause of my enemies is some-
times good. It is droll. I love direetness, yet 1 have ever

been the slave of complication. I delight in following
my reason, yet 1 bave been of the motes tliat stumble in

the sunlight. I have enough cruelty in me, enough self-
ishness and will, to be a ruler., and yet I have nev'er held
an efficet in my life. 1 love truc diplomacy, yet I have
been comrade to, the official liar and am the captain of,
intrigue-la! la! "

Il You have never had an enthusiasm, a purpose ?
Said 1.

He .1aughed, a dry, ironical laugh. I bave both an
enthusiasm. and a purpose," he answered, Il or you would

by now be snug in bed forever."
1 knew what he meant, thongh he could not guess I

understood. He was referring to, Ali*xe and the challenge
she bad given him. 1 did not feel that I had anything to
get by playing a part of fripdlinew, and besides, he wu
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a man to whorti the bol(lest speakiiig was a1ways palatable,
even wlien iriost against himself.

1, am sure neither wopld bear daylight,"'said 1.
Why, 1 almost blush to say that tbey are both bon-

est-would at this moment endure a moi-al microscope.
,rhe experience, 1 eonfess, is new, and lias the glamour

of originality." Il
Il It will nôt stay honest," I retorted. 11onesty is ýa

new toy with you. You will break it on the first' rock
tliat shows."

4i 1 wonder," he answered, Il I wonder, ...and vet 1
suppose you are right. Some devilish incident will twist
things out of gear, and. then the old Adam must impro-
vise for safety and success. Yes, 1 suppose my one beau-

tiful virtue will get a twist."
What he had said showed me his mind as in a mirror.

Ile had no idea that I had the key to bis enigmas. 1 felt
as had Voban in the other room. I could see that he had
set his mind on Alixe, and tltht she had roused in hini

what was perhaps the first honest passion of bis life.
What f urther talk we might have had 1 can not tell,

but while we were smoking and drinking coffee the door
opened suddenl « y, and. the servant said :

Il His Excellency the Marquis de Vaudreuil!,"
Doltaire got to his feet, a look of an'noyance crossing

bis face; but he courteously met the Goveruor, and placed
a chair for him. The Governor, however, said frostily,
Il Monsieur Doltaire, it must seem. ' difficult for Captain
Moray to, know who is Governor in Canada, since he bas

so many masters. 1 am not sure wbo needs, assurance
most upon the point, you or he. This is the second time

he hm been feuted at the Intendance when he should
have been in prisou. 1 came too late that other time-;
now it seems I am opportune."

Doltaire's reply was smooth: Il Your Excellency will
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pardon the liberty. Tlie was a sort of lialf-
way house between the citadel and the jail."

There Js news from France," the Governor said,
brouo-lit from Gaspé. We meet in couneil at the Clizi-

teau. in an hour. A guard is without to take Captain
Moray to the commoýn jail."

in a moment more, after a courteous good-by from
Doltaire, and a remark from the Governor to the effect

that 1 had spoiled'his night's sleep tg uýo purpose, 1 N.ès
soon on my way to the common jail,'where arriving, what

was my pleased surprise to see Gabord! He hwl beeiý
told off to be rny especial guard, his services at thé cita-del

having been deemed so efficient. lle was outwardly surly
-as rough as he ever was before the world, and, without

speaking a word to 'e,,he liad a soldier lock nie, in. a cell.

MIL

"'A LfTTLE BOAST.7e

My new abode was more cheerful than ýhe one I had
quitted in the citadel. It was not large, but it had a

window, well barred, through which came the gcýod strong
light of t he northern sky. A woodeu bench for mv bed

stood in one corner, and, whatCred nie much, 'there
was a small iron stove. Apart ro warmth, its. fire would

be companionable, and to tend it à means of. passing the
time. Almost the first thing I did was to ex ine it. It

was round, and shaped like a small bulgingÏ7eg on end.
It had a lid on top and in the side a small door with ban
for draught, suggesting to me in little the delight of a
fireplace. A 'mall, pipe carried, away the -smoke into a
chimney in the wall. It seemed to me luz-urious, and
My Spirits came back apace.
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'l"liere was no tire yet, and it w.-.iq bitter cold, so th-at 1
took to walkiiig up and down to keep warmth in me. 1

was ill nourished, and I felt the cold intensely. But 1
trotted up îgid down, plans of escape already runniiig

through my ficýàd. 1 wu as far off as vou can imagitie
from that event of the early morning when 1 stood wait-

ing, half frozen, to be shot by Lauey's men.
After 1 liad been walking swiftly up and down for an

hour or more, slapping my hands against my sides to keep
them warm-for it was so cold 1 ached and felt a nausea

-1 w-as glad to see (;abord enter with a soldier carrving
wood and shavings. 1 do nlot think 1 could much longer

have borne the chilling air-a danipness, too, had risen
from the floor, whieh had been washed that morning

for my clothes were very light in texture and much worn.
1 had had but the one suit since I entered the dungeon
in the cia del, for my other suit, whieh was by no means
smart, liad been tak-en from me when I was imprisoned
the year before. As if many good things had been des-

tined to come at once, soon afterwards andther soldier
entered with a knapsack, whieh he laid down on the

bench. It beld my other poor suit of clothes, together,
with a rough set of woollens, a few handkerchiefs, two

pairs of stoekings, and a wool cap for night wear.
Gabord did not speak to me at all, but roughly hur-

.ried the soldier at his task of fire-lighting, and ordered
the oth e-r to fetch a pair of stools and a jar of water.

Meanwhile 1 stood near, watching, and stretcheà out my
skinny bands to the grateful heat as soon as the fire
wu lighted. 1 had a boy's delight in noting how the

draught.pumped the fire into violence, shaking the stove
till it puffed and roared. I was 8o filled, that moment,

with the domestie spirit that 1 thought a steaming
kettle on the little stove would give me a tabby-like com-

fort,



149

."Why not a, -ettle ôti the hob?"" &iid 1 gaily to
Gabord.

Whv not a cat before the tire, a bit of bacon on the
Coalsl a pot of 1111111ed at elbowl alid wench's chin t4)

chuck, baby-btimbo 1 "" sald Grabord iii a ni(xklng volve,
which made t1w soldiers, laugh at 'Il And a

spinet, too, for ducky dear, -Swarrat, ; a piece of vake and
cherrv wine, and a soul to go to lie.(veii! 'T'onnerre! q-q

he aAided, with an oath, '-'»these Eriglish prisoners want
the world for a sou, and theyd owe that, till judgment
day."

1 saw at once the meaniug of his words, for he t.urned.
his back on me, and, going to the window, tried the stan-
chions, seeming mueli concerned about theni, and mutter-
ing to himself. 1 drew frým iny pocket two gold pieces,
and gave them to tlie soldièr Scarrat; and the other sol-

dier coming in just the'n, 1 did the same with him; and
.1 could see that theïr respect for me mightily inereased.

(tabord, still muttering, tur"d to us again, and began to
berat'e the soldiers for their laziness. As the two men

turned to go, Scarrat, evidently feelinûr that something
was due for the 'gold 1 had given, said to (;abord, Il -stiall

M'sieu' have the k-ettle ?
G'abord. took a step forward as if to strike the w)ldier,

but stopped short, blew out his cheeks, and laughed. in a

loud, mockino, wav.
IIAY, av, fetch m'sieu' the kettle, and fetch him flax

to spin, and a Pinch of snuff, and hot flannels for -his

stomach, and every night at suu(lown vou shall feed'him
with pretty biscuits soaked in milk. Ah, go to, the devil

and fetch the kettle, fool he added roughly again,

and quickly the place wu empty save for hin- lind niv-

8elf
114 Those two fellows are to sit outside vour cagre door,

dickey-bird, and two are to march beneath vour window
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yonder, so vou shall not Im-k care if yoti s(-(-k to go Olid.
Those are the iiew orders."'

4&Atid vou, Gabord," said Iý 41 are you not to be my
jailer ? 1 said it sorrowfully, for 1 had a genuiiie feel-
ing for him, and 1 could not keep that from my voice.

When 1 had spoken so feelingly, he stood for a mo-
ment, flushing and puffing, as if confused by the compli-
ment in the tone, and tben lie answered, Il Pm to keel)
you safe till word cornes from the eing w4.ý to be (loue
with yoti." - .0

Thenhe suildenly became surly again, standing with
legs apart and keys da'gling; for Searrat eiàered witli
the kettle and put it on the stoye. Il You will briiig
blankets, for he added, Il and there's an order

on my table for tobacco, whieli vou will send your coni-
rade for.

In a moment we were left alone.
YQU'11 live like a stuffed pig liere," lie said, Il tliough

'twillbe cold o' nights." * il

Xter another pass or two of words lie lef t me, and I
hastened to make a b.etter toilet than 1 had done for a

yeas. My old rusty suit whieh 1 exchauged foç the one 1
liad worn seemed almost suùf,'**t'uous, and the woollen wear

comforted m weakened body. Within an hour My celly 1 e
looked snug, and I sat cosily'by the fire, fee-ding it lazily.

It must have been aboÙt -four, o'clo-ek when there was
a turning of keys and a shooting of bolts, the door opened,
and who shoùld step inside but Gâbord, followed by Alixe!
1 mw Alixe's lips frime my name thrice, though no word
came forth, and my heart was bursting to cry out and elup
ber to my breut. But still, with a sweet, serious look cast
on me, she put out ber hand and stayed,4ne.

Gabord, looking. not at us at all, went straight to the
w.indow, and, standing"on a stool, busied hiniself with the
danchiom and begau to whi"'. 1 took Alixe's handii
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up -at me with so perfect a grace that 1 thought, there never

was auglit like-it in' the world.
She was the first to break the good spell. I placed a

seat for her, and sat down by her. $he held. out her fin-
gers to the fire, and then, af ter' a moment, she told me the
story of last night's affair. First she made me tell lier

briefly of the eveÙts of the morning, of which she knew,
but not fully: This done, she began. 1 will set down
lier story as a whole, end you must understand as vou

read that it was told as women tell a story, with all little
uraces and diversions, and those small details with whieli

even momentous things -are enveloped in their eves. 1
loved her all the more because of these, and 1 Saw, as

Doltaire had said, how adenirably poised wàs her intel-
lect, -how acue her wit, how delicate and astute a di-

plomatist she was becoming; and yet, through all, pre-
serving a "Mplicity of character almost imPossible of be-

lief. Stich qualities, in lier directed to, good ends, in lesser
women have mbstlv made them infamous. Once that dav
Alixe said to me, ýreaking off as her story went on, Il Oh-,
Robert, when 1 see what power 1 have to dissimulate-
f or ' ït is that, call it by what name vou will-when 1
see how I einjov accomplishing against all difficulty, how
1 can blind even so skilled a diplomatist as Monsieur Dol-
taire, I almost tremble. I sft how, if God had not given
me something here "--She placed her hand upon lier
heart-Il that savea me, 1 m ight be like 'Nf adame Cournal,
and far worse, far worse than she. For. 1 love power-
I do love it ; I can see that ! "

She did not realize that it wu her strict honesty with
hemelf whieh was her true @àfeguard.

Here is the story she, told me:
'Il When I left you lut night, I went at once to my.

home, and wu glad to, get in withont. being men. At
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iiiiie o'clock we -Were to be at the (ý'ht*tteati, and while my
sister Georgette was lielping me with my toilette-oh, how
1 wished she would go and leave me quite alone !-mv
head was in a whir], and now and then 1 could feel my
heart draw and %hake like a half-eboked pump, and there
was a strange pain bebind my eves. - Georgette is of such

a warm disposition, so kind always to me, whom she
wottld vield to in everything, so, simple in lier affections,

that 1 seerried standing there by lier like an intrigante, as
one who had got wisdom at the price of a good something
lost. But do not think, Robert, that for one instant 1
was sorry 1 played a part, and haveone so for a long year

and more. 1 would do it again, a.nd more, if it were for
yon.

"feorgette could not understand why it was 1 stopped
all at once and çaught lier head to my breast, u she sat by
me where I stood arrainging.my gown. I do not know quite
why I did it, but perhaps it wu from my yearning that
never should she have a lover insuch sorrow and danger as
mine, and tliat never should she have to learn to, mask lier
heart as I have done. Ah, sometimes 1 fear, Robert, tliat

when all is over, and. you are free, and. yon see what the
world and all this playing at hide-and-seek have made me,

you will feel that such as Georgette, who have never looked
inside the hearts of wieked people, and reàd the tales

therein for knowledge to defeat wickedness-teat such as
she were better fitted for your life and love. No, nio,

please do not take my hand-not till you have heàrd. all 1
am going to tell."

She continued quietly; yet ber eye fluhed, and now
and then wmething in lier thoughta as to how ghe, a

weakpowerless girl, bad got ber ends against astute evil
men, sent a little laugh to ber lips; for she bad by nature
as merry a heart as serion&

Il At nine o'clock we came to the Château St Louis
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from, Ste. Anne Street, where our winter home is-vet
how' rhuch do 1 prefer the' Manor 11ouse! There were

but few guésts to supper, and Monsieùr Doltaire was *not
among them. 1 affected a genial'surprise, and asked. the

Governor if one of the two vacant chairs at the table was
for monsieur; and looking a little as though he would
reprove me-for he does not like to think of me as inter-
ested in monsieur-le said it was, but that monsieur was

somewhere out of town, and there was no surety that he
would come. The other chair was for the ('lievalier de

la Derante, one of -the oldest and best of our nobility, who
pretends great ronghness and barbarism, but is'a kind and*
honourable gentleman, though odd. He was one of your
judges, Robert; and though he condemned you, he said

that you had some reason on your side. 1 will show you
how he stood for you lut night. ý1

I need not tell you how the supper passed, while I
was planning-planning to reach the Covernor if .mon-
sieur did not come; and if he did come, how to play my
part so he should suspect nothing but & vain girl's ca-
price, and maybe heartlessness. Moment after moment
went by, and he came not. I' almost despaired. Pres-

ently the Chevalier de la Darante entered, and he took
the vacant chair beside me. 1 was glad of this. 1 'had
gone in upc;n the arm. of a rusty gentleman of the Court,'
Who isover here to, get his health again, and does so by

gaming and drinking at the Château Bigot. . The.Cheva-
lier bepn at once to, talk to me, and he spoke of yoit, say-

ing that he had heard of vour duel with my brother, and
that formerly you had been much aguest at our house.
1 an8wered him.,with. what carefulnèss I could, and brought
round the question of your death, by hint and allusion

getting him to, speak of the mode of execution.
Upon this point he spoke his mind stroùgly, saying

that it wu a cue where. the penaltyshould be the mus-



154 1711 E S EA TS OF TIIE

ket, not the rope. It was no stibject for the supper table,
and the G'overnor felt this, and 1 feared lie wotild show
displeastire; b'tit other gentlemen took- ul) the matter,
and he could not easily change the talk- at the moment.
The feeling was strong 'against yon. My father s'tayed
silent, but 1 could see lie watched the effect upon the

Covernor. 1 kiiew'tliat lie liimself liad tried to have the
mode of execÛtion, changed, btit the Governor had been

"lie Chevalier spoke most'strongly, for he is
afraid'ýf no one, and he gave the other gentlemen raps
upon thé-'knuckles.

I swear,' he said at last, 1 1 am -sorry now 1 gave
in to bis deatli at al], for it seems to me that there is

much cruelty and hatred behiiid the case against him.-
He seemed to me a gentleman of force and fearlessness,
and what he said had weight. Why was the gentleman
not exchanged long ago ? He was here three vears before-
lie was tried on this charge. Ay, there's the point!

Other prisoners were excha nged-why not he ? If the
gentleman is not given a decent death, àfter these vears of
captivity, I swear 1 will not leave Kamaraska again to set

foot in Quebec.'
At that the Governor gravely said, 1 These are mat-

ters for our Cotineil, dear Chevalier? To this the Cheva-
lier replied, 1 1 meant no reflection o n* vour Excellency,
but you are good enough to let the opinions of gentlemen

not so wise as, you w * igli with you in-vour efforts to, be
ust; and I have ever held that one wise autocrat wu
worth a score of juries.' There was an instant's pause,

and then my father said quietly, 1 If bis Excellency had
always cotincillors and colleagues like the Chevalier de la
Darante, bis path would be emier, and Canada ha*ppier
and richer? This i;ettled, the matter, for the Govérnor,
looking at them both for a moment, suddenly said, 1 Gen-
tlemen, you aball have your way, and 1 thank you for your
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confideuce.-If the ladies will pardon a sort of couiwil of
state here!' lie added. The Governor calledý»a servant,

and ordered pen, ink, and paper; and theré before us all
lie wrote an order to Gabord, your -jailer, to be delivered
before midnight.

Il Ile liad begun to read it aloud to us, wlien tlie cur-
tains of the entrance-4,oor parted, and Monsieur Doltaire

stepped inside. The/Governor did not heur bini, and
monsieur stood for a moment listening. Wlien the read-

ing was finished he gave a dry little laugh, and came down
to the Governor, apolocrizing, for his lateness, and bowing
to the rest of us. He did not look at me at all, but once
lie glaneed keenly at my father, and l.felt-"stire that lie

liad lieard my father's words to the Governor.
&il &Have the ladies been made couiteillors ?' he asked

liglitly, and took bis seat, whicli was opposite to mine.
Have they all conspired to give a criminal one Iess epi-

sode in his life for whicli to bluàh ? 'May 1 not join
the conspiracy?' he added, glancîng round, and lifting a
glass of wine. 'Not even yet had lie looked at me. Then

ehe waved Iiis glass the cireitit of the ta- ble and Saidý 4 1

drink to the c-uneillors and applaud the conspirators,'
and as he raised his glass to his lips bis eves came abruptly
to mine and staved, and he bowed profoundlv and witli an
air of suggestion. He drank, still looking, and tlien

turned acrain to the Cirovernor. 1 felt my beart stand
still. Did he suspect. my love for vou, Robert? Ilad

lie discovered something? Was (T'abord a traitor to us?
Ilad 1 been watched, detected ? 1 could have shrieked at
the suspense. 1 was like one suddenly faced with a
dreadful accusation, with which was a great fear. But 1
held myself still----oh, so, still, so still!-and as in a dreani
I heard the Govemor sav pleasantIVI, 4 1 WoUldl had such
conspirators always by me. 1 am sure voit would wish

them to take more responsibifity thau voit will now as-'y
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sume in Canada.' Doltaire bowed and sinile'd, and the
Governor went on: 1 1 am, sure you will approve of Cap-

tain Moray being sliot instead of hanged. But indeed it
has been my good friend ùie Chevalier here who has

given me the bèst council 1 have held in niany a day.'
Il To this Monsieur Doltaire replied: 'A couneil un-

known to, statute, but approved of those who stand for
etiquette with one's foes at any cost. For -myself, it is. so unpleasant to, think of the rop6"' (here Alixe hid her
face in her hands for a moment) Il 1 that I should eat no
breakfast to-morrow if the gentleman from Virginia were

to hang.' It was impossible to, tell [rom his tone what
wu in his mind, and 1 dared not think of his failure to,
interfere as he had promisèd me. As yet he had done
nothing, 1 could see, and in eight or nine hours more you

were to, die. He did not look at me again forgome time,
but talked to my mother and my father and the Cheva-
lier, commenting on affairs in France aýn4ýthe war -be-

tween our countries, but saying nothingof where lie had
been during the put week. Heseemed paler and thinner
than when I last saw him, and I felt that something bad

happened to him. You shall hear soon what it was.
l" At last he turned fr'm the Chevalier to me, and said,

When did you hear from your brother, mademoiselle?'
I told him, ; and he added, 1 1 have bad a letter since, and
alter supper, if you will permit me, I will tell you of it.1
Turning to, my father and my mother, he amured them
of Justes well-being, and afterwarýCengaged in talk with
the Governor, t6 whom he seemed to, defer. When we all
rose to go to, the salm, he offered my mother bis arm,
and I went in upon. the arm. of the good Chevalier. A
few momenta alterwards he came to me,,and remarked

cbeerfully, 1,ffî thié farther corner, where the spinet
sôunds most, we can talk best'; and we went near to, the

spinet, wh Madame Lotbinière was playing. cit is



trùe,' he begau, 1 that 1 have had a letter f rom your
brother. Ile begs ine to, use influence for his advance-

ment. You see, he writes to me, instead of to the Gov-
ernor. You can guess how 1 stand in France. Well, we

shall see what 1 may do. ...Have youi not wondered
concerning me this week?' he asked. 1 said to him, 1 1
scarce expected you till after to-morrow, wlien you would

plead some accident m cause for not fulfilling your pretty
little bout.' Ile looked at me sharply for a minute and

then said : 'A pretty little boast, is it ? 1l'm you touch
great things with light fingers.' 1 nodded. Yes,' said 1,

when 1 bave no great faith.' You have marvellous cold-
nïB for a girl that promised warmth ' in her youth,'-hea swered. 1 Even l- who am old in these matters, can
not think of this Moray's death without a twinge, for it

is not like an affair-ôf battle; but you, seem, to, think of it
in its relation to my Il little boast," as you call it. Is it

not Bo?'
No, no,' said 1, with apparent indignation, 1 you

must not make me out so cruel. 1 am not so, hard-hearted
as you think. My brother is well-I have no feeling
against Captain Moray on bis account; and as for spying

well, it is only a painfu ' 1 epithet for what is doue here
and everywhere all the time.' 1 Dear 'me, dear me,' he
remarked lightly, 1 whiet a mind you have for argument! '

a born casuist; and yet, like -all women, you would let
your sympathy rule you in matters of s te. But come,'

be added, Il where do you think I have been?' It was
hard to answer him gaily, and yet it must be ' done, ànd so

1 ga'd, & You have probably put yourself in prison, that
you should not keep your tiny bout.' 1 1 bave been in

priwn,' he answered, Il and I wu on the wrong side,'With
no key---even locked in a chest-room, of the Intendance,'
he explained, 1 but as yet I do not know by whom, nor àùýi
1 sure why. After two days without food or drink I man-

A LITTLE BOASI .1 ..

15 'd
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aged to get out through the barred window. I spen t
three days in my own room, ill, and here 1 am. You
must, not speak of this-vou will not?' he asked me.

'To no one,' 1 answered gaily, Ibut my other self?
Where is your other self ?' he asked. In liere, said 1,

touching my bosom. 1 did not mean to turti my liead
away when 1 said it, but indeed 1 felt 1 could not look

him in the eyes at the moment, fQr 1 was thinking of vou.
Il He mistook me; he thought 1 was coquetting with

him, and lie -leaned forward to speak in ' niv ear, so, that
1 could feel his breath on my cheek. 1 turned faint, for
1 saw how terrible was this game I was plaving; but oh,
Robert, Robert"-her hands fluttered towards me, then

drew back-Il it was for your sake, for ybur sake, tliat 1
let his hand ' rest on mine gn instant, as he Said : 4 1 shall
go hunting there to find your other self. Shall 1 know..
the face il I see it?' 1 drew my hand away, for it was
torture. to me, but 1 only said, a little scornf tilly, 1 You

1e-ý not stand by your words. You said-here 1 laughed
disdainf ully--ý-I that you would meet the first test to prove

your right to, follow the second boast.'
He got to his feet, and said in a low, firm voice:

Yeur memory is excellent, vour aplomb perfect. You
àre yoting to, know it all so, well. But vou bring your own

4punishment,' he added, with a wicked smileý and vou.
shall pay hereafter. 1 am going to the Governor. Bigot
hm arrived, and is with Madame Cournal yonder. You.
shall have proof in half an, bour'

Thewhe left me. An. idea occurred to, me. If he
succeedèd . in stayimg your execution, you would in all like-

libood be placed in the coffimon jail. I would. try to get
an order-from the Governor to, »Sit the jail to distribute
giftz to, the prisoners, as, my mot er and I had done be-
fore on the day before Christmu. So, while Monsieur
Doltaire was passing with Bigot and the Chevalier de la
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Darante into another room, I niade mv request of the
Govertior; and that very moment, at my wish, lie had his

secretarv write the order, which lie countersigiied and
liaiided me, with a gift of gold for the prisoners. As
lie left my inother'and invself, Monsieur Doltaire came

bCwk witli' Bi» ot, and, apjiroachitig the Governor, thev
led him. awav eiioma(iiiio, at once in serlous talk. One

' 1) C in "-
thing 1 noticed: as- monsieur and Bigot came up, I could
see monsieur eving the Ititendant askance, as thotigli lie

would reaà treacherv; for I feel sure that, it was Bigot
who, contrived to, have monsieur shtit up in the chest-

room. I can not quite guess the reason, tinless it be true
what (yossips sav, that Bigot js jealotis of the notice

Madame Cournal. has given Doltaire, who visits much at
lier house.

'Il Welli they asked. me to sing, and so I did ; and can.
you guess what it was? Even the t-oy(igei(rx" soiiûr

13Èotherq,, we go to the Scarlet Ilills,
(Little gold sun, eome out of the dawn

1 know not how 1 sang it, for my lieart, my thotiophts, were
far away in a whirl of elouds and inist, as you may see a
flock of wild ducks in the haze upon a river, flying they

know not whither, save that they follow the souud of the
stream. I was just ending the song when Monsieur Dol-

taire leaned over me, and said in iny ear, ý To-morrow I
shall invite Captain Moray from. the scaffold to my
breakfast- table--or, better still, invite myself to his owii.'

His hand caught mine, as I gave a.littiè cry; for when I
fé-It sure of your reprieve, 1 could not, Robert, I could not

keep it back. Ile thought 1 was startIed. at his hand-
prewure, and did not gueu the real. cause.

111I have met one challenge, and I *i3hall meet. the
other,' he said quickly. It is not so much a matter of
power, either ; it is that engine opportunity. You and
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ishould o far in this wicked world,'he added. We think
together, *e see through ladders. 1 admire you, made
moiselle. Some men will say they love you; and they

should, or they bave iio taste; and the more they loveyou,
the better plemed am 1-if you are best pleased with me.
But it is possible for men to love and not to, admire. It
is a foolish thing to, say that reverence must go with love.
1 know men who have lost their heàds and their souls for'

women whom, they knew infamous. But when one ad-
mires where one loves, then in the ebb and flow of passion
the heart is safe, for admiration holds when the sense is
colV

You know well, Robert, how clever he. is; how,
listening to, him, you must admit his talent and his power.

But oh, believe that, though 1 am f ull of wonder at his
cleverness, I can not bear him' very near me."

She paused. I looked most zmvely at her, as well one
might who saw so, sweet a maid employing her heart thus,
and the danger that faeed her. She misread my look a
little, maybe, for she 8aid at once:

I must be honest with you, and so, I tell vou all-all,
ehe the part I -play were not possible to me. To vou I

can speak plainly, pour out my soul. Do not fear for me.
I see a battle coming between that man and me, but I
shall fight it stoutly, worthily, so, that in this, at least, 1

shall never have to, blush for yon that you loved me. Be
patient, Robert, and never doubt me; for that would
make me close the doors of my heartý though I should never

cease to aid ypu,ý never weary in labour for -vour well-
being. If these thinq, and figbting all these wicked men,
to make Monsieur Doltaire help me to 8ave you, have

ichooled.,to action some worse parts of me, there is yet
in me that whieh obsIl never be brought iow, never be
dragged to the level.of Vensailles or the Château Bigot
-neyer!
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'She looked at me with siteli digiiity and pride that My
eyes filled with tears, and, not to be staved, 1 reached out

and took lier hands, and would have clasped her to my
breast, but she held back front me.

41 YOU believe in me, Robert? " site said most earnestly.
Yon will never doubt me? You know that 1 am' true

and loyal." 0

41 1 believe in God, and in ' vou," 1 answered reverently,
and 1 took her in my arms and kimed her. I d id û0t, càre

at all whether or nq Gabord 8aw; but indeed lie did not,
as Alixe told me afterwards, for, womanlike, even in this
sweet crisis she had an eye for such details.

What more didhe my?" 1 asked, my heart beating
hard in the joy of that embrace.

11, No more, or little more, for my mother éame that
instant and brought me to talk with the Chevalier ýde la
Darante, who wished to, uk me for next summer to Ka-
niaraska or Isle aux Coudres, where lie has manorhouses.
Before I left Monsieur Doltaire, he said to me, 1 1 never
made a promise but 1 wished t'O break iL This one shall
balance all I've broken, for Fll never unwish it.'

,I-My mother heard this, and so 1 summoned all my
will, and said ilv, 'Poor broken crockerv! You stanâ

a towér among the ruin&' This pleased him, an* d lie an-
swered, 4 On the tower base is, written, This érockery out-
serves all othem' My mother looked sharply at me, but

said nothing, for site has conte to thiuk that 1 -am heart-
leu and cold to men and to the world, selfish in many
things."

At this moment Gabord turned round, saying, 111,'Tis
time to be done. Madame contes." 1

" It is my mother," said Alixe, standing up, and
hastily placing her hands in mine. 1 must be gone.

Good-bye, good-bye.!' N

There vas no chance for further adieu, and I saw her
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pass Out with Gaboi-d but, she turneil at the last, and said
in English, for she spoke it fitirly now, Believe and re-
memb-er."

x IV.

ARGAND COUR'NAL.

Tin most meagre intelligence came to me from the
outer world.- I no longer saw Grabord -, he had suddenly
been withdrawn and a new jailer substituted, and the sen-

tinels outside my door and beneath the window of my cell
refused all *Information. For months 1 had nonews what-
ever of Alixe or of *those affairs nearest my heart. 1 heard
nothing of Doltaire, little of Bigot, and there was no sign
of Voban.

Sometimes I could see &Y new jailer studying nie, as
if my plans *ere a puzzle to his brain. At first he used
regularly to try the bars of the window, and search the
wall as thongh he thought my devieýs might be found
there.

.Scarrat and Flavelle, the guards at my door, set too,
high a prité-ùn. their favours, and they talked seldotn, and
theù,»w*th brutal jests and-ribaldry of matters in the town

whià were not vital to ine. Yet once or twice,,ý from
things they said, I came to, kuow that all wa8 not well be-

tween Bigot a'nd Doltaire on one hand, and Doltaire and
the Goyernor on the othér. Doltaire had set the (rovernor
and.the Intendant schCthing agaiust him because of h1b
adherence to the câu8e of neither, and his power to, render
the plans of either of no avail when. he choee, as in my
eau. Vaudreuil's vanity was injured, and,, besides, he
counted Doltaire too etrong a friend of Bigot. Bigot, 1

doubted not, found in Madame Cournal's liking for Dol-
taire all sorts of things of which he never would have
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drearned ; for there Ps 114) ýzlif*li potent (1vvilry lit t1il,.; world
m tiie imalotisy of sticli a ,.;t)rt (J iman over a woman wlif).4e

vanity and ciipidity are the springs of- lier affections. Dol-
taire's imprisonment in a rooin of the Intendance was not

so mysteriotis as stigge,î;tlv( 1 foreuw a ý 1 1 a compli
Cation of intrigues, and internal etimities which would be

(asthey were) the min of New France. 1 Sawý iu imagina-
tion, the Etiglisli ariny at the gates of Qtàebec, and those
who sat in the -seats of the mighty, sworn to personal en-

mities' Vaiidreuil throtigh vanityl, Iiigot througli cupid.-
ity, Doltaire by the innate malice of lus nature-sacriticingr
the cotintrY ; the scarlet body of British power moving

down upon a dishonoured vitv, never to take its foot froin
that sword of Franve whieli 'fell there cjýn'the soil of the

New World.
But there was another fa(-tor- in the situation on which

1 have not beforeà dwelt. Over a vear earl"Ier, wlien war
wîv being carried intô Prussia by Austria and France, and

against Enirland, the ally of Prussia, the French Minister
of War, D'Argenson, had, by the gracokof La Pompadotir,
sent General the '.Marquis (le Montcalm to Canada, to, pro-
tect the colonv with a small armv. Frorn the first, Mont-
calm, fiery, impetuous, and honourable, was at varianve
with Vauâreuil, who, thongh honest himself, J)ad ne>er

dared to make open stand against Bigot. When Nfotit-.
calm came, pr*cticallv taking the niiIitaryýçemmand out

of the, hands of the (to%-ertior,'ý'ait(iretiil deyýIoped a singli-
lar jealous spirit against tÉe Ceneral. it,6egan to èxpre.%@

itself about the time I was thrown iiito j'the citadel'dun-
geon, and 1 ' knew from what Alixe had WH nie, and"from

,ýhe gomip of the 8oldiers that there wu à ore opeu show
-of dimgrSment now.

The Goyernor, Beeing how ill it was to 'be-ift varianve
vith both Mon"Im and Bigot', presently begati to covet

a reconcifiation with the latter. To this Bigot wu by no
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inearffl averw, for hiî;-owti I)osition had danger. Hie fol-
lowers -and confederates, Cournal, Marin, Cadet, and Ri-
gaud, were robbing the King'with a daring and effrontery
which must ultimately bring dimter. This he knew, but it
was bis plan tô hold on for a time longer; and then to re-
tire before the axe fell *ith.an immense fortune. Thére-
fore, about the tim t for y execution, he bégan td close

wi th the dvertu of t e ruor, and presently the two
formed' a confederacy aeMi the %rquis de Montcalm.
Into it they tried to, draw Ooltaire, apd were surp to

find that he stood them off as to, anything more than out.
war.d show of friendlinem

Truth. was, Doltaire, iho hml".Iio sordid feeling in bila,
losthed alike Ue cupidity of Bigot and " the- incompetency

of the Cyovernor, and respected Montcilm for his bonour
and reprosched him-for his rashnees. From first to last
he was, withqut show of it, the best friend Montcalm had
in the province; and though be held aloof from bringing

punishment to, Bigot, be despised him and bis friènda,
and w;w not slow Wï-ee that plain. D'Argenâon made
ýniquîry of Doltaiýe, whèn Mon",m'i;' honest criticisins

sent to Feancé in cipher, and'-Doltaire returned the

ply that Bigot waa"the only mati who could' rve Can-
ad& efficiently in* this'ensu.,,; that he had abé'Ünding fer.
tility of resource, a élear héad, a *ong will, and great ad-
ministrative faculty. This'was all be would say, uve that

when the wu wu over other matters might be conned.
Meanwhile France fiiust pay liberally, for the'. Intendant's

Through a friend in France, Bigot came to know that
bis affaira, were moving to a criais, and saw.that it *ould

be wim to retire; but he. loved the very air of crisis, and
Madame Cournal, anxious to keep him in Canada, en-

Suraged -bim in his natund feeling to stand or AU with
the SlSy.- Iffe neve r showed might but a bold and con-



fident face to the publie, and wu in all regards the most
conspicuous figure in New France. . Wheu, two years be-
fore, Mon tcal m took Oswego f rom the Engli-sh, Bigot th rew
open his palace to the populace for two days' feuting, and
every night duririg the war he entertained lavishly, thougw,-,,,
the people went hungry, and their own corn, bought foý,k
the King, wu sold back to theui at famine priem

As the Goyernor and the Iutendant.grew together in
friendship, Vaudreuil sinking past dimpliroval in preeent
-selfisb ý'necessity, they quietly combined againét Doltaire
as againat Montcalm. Yet at this very time Poltaire wai
living in the Intendance, and, u le had tbW- Mixe, not
withoqt some personal danger. He had befolè býen offered

chambers at the Chàteau St.- Louis; but these he wotild
not take, for he could not bear to be within touch -of the

Goyeruor'8 vanity and timidity. He would of _ýrqdérence
have stayed in the Intendance bad he known that pitfalla
and trap8 -were at every footstep. Danger gave a piquancy
to his existence. Perhaps be did not rmtlv value Ma-
dame Cournal's admiration7of himself ; but when it drove
Bigot to, retaliation, bis imagination got au i*pulse, and
he enteréd upon & conflict which'ran parallel with the
war, and with that d-elicate antagonis which AUxe

waged'against him, long undiwovered by h 'self..
At my wits' ends for néws, at lut I begged my jaliler

toconvey a message for me,:4o the -Governor, asking that
the barber be let come to me. The next day an answer
arrived in the person of Voban himgeff, accompanied by
the jaüer. For a tiine there was littlespeech betiyeen us,
but as he tended me we talked. We could do so with

saféty, for Voban knew English, and tbough he spoke it
brokenly, he hâd freedom in it, and the jailer knew. no
Ivord of' it. At fumt the^ fé1ýow blustered, bit I wawdf

him off. He vu & man "of better ed'ucation than. Gabord,
but of inferior judgmnt and ahrewdne&L He made no

ARGAND COU, RNA U 165
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trial the-t-Pafter t.() ititvrrtipt t)ttr tal., but sat -md drtinimetl.
11POU a Stool witli his keysl, or loitere(l at t lie wýii(iO%%-, or

now ami again t1iriist his hand iiito iny lx)(-ktit.%t, as if to
Stt, if weappons were voncealed in divin.

\*oban,"' wliat lias lialtl)eite(l sinve 1 saw voit
at tlie liltendanee ? Tell nie first, of matlemoiselle. Y oIl

litive iiothing f roni lier for nie?""
lb Notliiiig',"" lie answered. Thýre, is no time. A

soldier conte an. lintir ago with, an or(ler from. the Gov-
eriior, and I, must go all at Onee. So 1 come U vou

But as for the mil ni Selle, she is well. VOilà, there is iio
one like lier in .Çé-%v anve. - 1 * (Io 1.4 know all, ais voit

Cail gilese, 141t thev eshe vail (Io what site will at the
ChAteap. It is ai wInder to setb lier drive. A month ago

a droll thing conie to pass. 'She is driving on the ice with
Ma"m"selle liotbinière, and lier brother Charles. M "sieti"

Charles, lie has tlw reins. Soon, ver' quick, the horses
start with all theïr might. d pull, but they

go the faster. 1-jike that for a mile or so ; then mani"s.ellç,
remember there is à great crack in the icë a mile fardier

on, and bev(mid, thýece is weak and rotten" for there the
eu rren s ver * str gest. She sees that 'Msieu' Charles,
lie can. do nothi g, so she reach and take the rein,,-;. The
horses go on-, it make no diffrence at first. But she -
begin to talk to them so sof", and to pull ver' steadv, and
at last she get. them. shaping to the shore. Slie have the
rein wound on ber bands, and e on the sho*reý theyte ;lie

a Little on little the homes pull up, and stop at
laat not a hunder'. feet from the great crack and the
rotten ice. Then she turn them. round and drive theni

ho, e.
You should -hear the people cheèr as she drive up

Méuntain Strftt. The bishôp stand at the window of
h-iz palace and smile at her as -she pa8s, and m'aieu'."

he looked at the jailer and pauî»d- &4 M'aieu' the gen.-t
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tleman wù do not love, lie stand in the iîtreet with )ils

cap off for two mintites as slie conie, and after she go
by, and eay a grand compliment to lier so that her face
go pale. ý Ile get froze ears for his pairis-tliat was a

,éold day. well, lit iliglit tliere was a grand dinrier lit
the Iiit(Ititlatire, and afterwards -a ball in the splendid

rooni whieli tliat man " (lie ineant, bigot 1 édiall tise

naines when (pioting hini ftirtlivr, that, lie'inay be het-

ter miderstood) Il btiilt for the poor people of the laiid for

t(i 4ance down their sorrows. So voti can gtiess 1 wotild

1ýe tliere-lialýl)v. Ali yes so happy ! 1 go and stand in

the greaf gallery above the hall of dance, with crowd of

people, and the grand folk.

Il One inati come-to me ati(l, say, 1 Ali, Voban, is it you

liere? Wlio wopld think iti'-like that. Anot-her, he

voine and say, I Vobari, lie clin n(->t keep away from the Iri-

tendance. Who do'es he conie to look for? But no, she

is iiot liere-110.1 Aiid again, another, & Why shotild not

Vobati be liere ? One man bas not enough bread to, eat,

and Bigot steals*his corn. Atiother htingers for a wife to

sit by bis fire, and Rigot takes the maid, and Voban stuffs

]lis mouth. with humble pie like the rest. C but! shall
not Bigot have bis fill And yet another, and, voilà % 1

she wu a woman, she say, 1 Look at the Intenýdant down

there with madame. And Nl"sieu' Cournal, he also ii;

there. What doés N.l'siett' Cournal care 'No, not at al]ý.

The rich man, ' what lie eare, if he hm gold ? Vi rtue

ha, ha! what is. that in your wife if vou have gold for it ?

Nothing. §ee bis hand at the Intendant'Warm. See how

ýf'sieu' Doltaire look at thein, and then up here at us.

What is it in bis mind, you think ? Eh .9 You think he

say to, -himself, A wife-all to himself à the poor man's one

luxury ? , Eh? Ah, M'sieu' Doltaire, ' vou are - right, you

are right.* You catch np my child from itz /4aàet in-the

market-place one day, and you shake it veT1ýéOft, an' VOU
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say, Madame, I will stake the lut year of my life thât 1
can put my finger on the fààther of this child.' And when
I laugh in his face, he say again, 1 And if he thought he
wasn't itâ father, he would eut out the liver of the other
-eh And I laugh, and say, 1 My Jacques would fol-

low him. to hell to, do it.' Theu lie 8av, Voban, he say to,
me, 1 That is the difference between you and us. We ouly
kill men who meddle with our mistresses.!' Ah, that

M'sieu' Doltaire, he put a louis, in the hand of my babe,
and--h-e not-even' kiss me on the cheek. Pshaw! Jacques

would sell him fifty kisses for fifty louis. But àell me,
or a child of me? Well, Voban, yôu dan guess Pah,
barber, if you do not care whal he d id to the' poor Ma-
thilde, there are other maids ïn St.'Roch.'

Voban paused a momeut, then added qtiietly, Il How do
you think 1 bear it all ? With a smile ? 4o, 1 hear with

.. my ears open and my heart close tight. Do 'thev think
the can teach me ? Do they guess 1 sii down 'and hear
all without a cry from. my throat or a will in - my body?
Ah, m'sieu' le Capitaine, it is you who know. You mw
what I would hâte go to do with M'sieu'.Doltaire before

the day of the Great Birth. You saw if I am a coward-
if I not take the sword when it was at my throat without
a whine. No, m'i;ien',., Écan wait. Thère is a time for
everything. &t first 1 am all in *a muddle, I not know"
what to do; but by-and-bye it all come to, me, and you

ishall see one dav what I wait for. Yes', you shall sS. I
look down on that people dancing there, quiet -and still,
and i hear some laugh at me, and now and then somç one

say a good word to me that make me shut my bands tigh4
so the tears not come to my eym But I folt alone--so

much" alone. The world dm not want à sad man. In
my shop I-try tolangh as of old, and 1 am not sour or

heavy, but I eau, we mèn do not my droll thinp to me as
once bock time. No, 1 am not w I wa& What am 1 to
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do? There is but one way. W hat is great to one man is
not to another. What kills the one does not kill the

her. Take away from some people one thing, and they
ill not care; from others that same, and there is nothing.

t five for, exeept just to live, and because a man does not
ke death."

He paused. You are right, Voban," said I. Cro on."
He wu silent again for a time, and then he moved his

hand in a helpless sort of way eross his forehead. It
had become deeply lined and wrinkled all in a couple of

years. Ris temples were sunken, his cheeks hollow, and
his face wu full of those' shadows which lend a sort -of

tragedy to even the humblest and least distingui-shed
couptenance. - His eyes had a restlessness, anon an in-

ten- ste diness almost uneanny, and his thin, long fingers
h ste Ithineu of motion, a soft swif tneu, which, struck
me strang'ly. 1 never saw a man so changed. He wu
like a vessei wrested f roni its moorings ; like some craft,
filled with explosives, set loose along a shore lined with

fishing-smacks, which mighýýie foul of one, and blow
the è*ompany of men and bôats into the air. As he stood
there, his face hall tairued fo nie for a moment, this came
to My mind., and I said tý him, Il Voban, you look like
some wicked gun which would blow us all to pieces."

He wheeled, and.came to, me so swiftly that 11 shrank
back in my chair with alarm, his action was so sudden,

and, peering into my face, he said, glancing, as 1 though4
anxiously at tle jailer, 11, Blow-blow-how blow us all to,

piecesl, m'sien' He eved me with suspicion, and I.
could me that he felt like some hurt animal among its

captors, ready to fight, yet not knowing from what point
danger would come. Something pregnant in what I said

had s&uck home, yet I could not -guess then what it was,
though afterwards it came to me with great force and
vividness.
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Il 1 meant nothing, %'oban," answered 1, Il save that
vou look dangerous."

1 half put out my hand. to touch his arm iii a friendly
way, but 1 saw that the jafler wu watching, and 1 did noL
Voban felt wliat 1 was about to do, and bis face instantly

softened, and his blood-shot eyes gîve me a look of grati-
tude. Mien he said

Lwill, tell you what.11appen next. 1 know the palace
very well, and when I set the Intendant and ýl'sieu' Dol-
taire and others leave the ballroom, I knew that they go
to the chamber which. they call 1 la Chambre de la -Joie,'
to play at carda. So 1 steal away out of the crowd into a
pamige which, as it seem, go nowliere, and come quick,

all, at once, toý a bare wall. But I k-now the way. -In one
corner of the passage 1 press a spring, and a little panel
open. 'I crawl through and close it behin'. Then 1 feel

my way along the dark corner till 1 come -to another panel.
,rhie I open, and 1 see light. You âSk how I van do t-his

Well, I tell you. There is the valet of Bigot, he ïs niy
friend. Yon not guess who it - is ? «No ? It is a man

whosé crime in-France .1 know. He w4s afraid when he
saw me here, but I say to hinil, 1 No, twill not speak-

never and -he is all my friend just when 1 mo'st need.
Eh, voilà, I see light, as 1 said, and I pusli asi4e heavy cur-
taini ver' little, and there is the Chamber of the Joy below.

There they all are, the Intendant and the rest, siWing
'down to the tabies. There wu Capitaine Laney, M'sieu'
Cadet, M'sieu' Céurnal, M'sieu' le Chevalier de Levis, and
'X'sieu' le Générale, le Marquis de Montcalm. 1 am as-
tonish to--see him, there, the great (reneral, in his grand
coat of blue -and gold and red, and laces trè-m beau at his

throat, with*a fine jewel. Ah, lie is not.ver' high on his
feet, but he hiw an eye all fire, and a laugh come quick to
his lips,. and he apeak, ver' galant, but never let them,

X.etzieurs Cadei frin, liancy, and the rest,' be thick



friends with him. Tliey do not clap their hands on his
shoulder comme le bon, ramarade-lion!

44 Well, they sit down'to play, and soon there is much
noise and laughing, and then sometimes a silence, and
then again the noise, and you can see one suuff a candle
with the points of two rapiers, or liear a sword jangle at a

vhair, or listen tô s'ome one sing ver'soft a song as he hold
a good hand of cards, or the ring of louis on the table, or
the wund of glau as it break on the floor. And once a
voung gentleman-alas! he is so voutig-hegot up from
ýis chair, and cry ont, 1 All is lost 1 go to die!' Il'

raise a piistol to his head but '.ý.1 sîeu' Doltaire catch his
hand, and- say and gentle, No, no, mon enfant,

enough of ma-ing fun of us. Ilere is the -hunded louis
1 berrowoif you vesterday. Take your revenge.' The lad

$it down slowli -looking ver' strange at N.I'8ieu' Doltaire.
And it is true: he take his revenge out. of Msien' Cadet,

for'he. win-tsaw it-three hu nder' louis. Then M.'sien'
Doltaire lean over to, him and saVý you will carry

for me a mesm'ge to the citadel for Nl'siçu"Ramesay, the
cotnmandeýpt.' Ali, it was a sight to, "e -Nl'i;ieu' Cadet's

face, going this way and that. But it was- no use: the
young gentleman pSket his louis, and go away with a

letter froni Doltaire. But M'sien" Doltaire, lie
laugh in the face of '%['sieti' Cadet, and saV ver' pleasant,
4 Thaît is a -servant of the King, m'sieu', who live by his
sword alone. Whv should civilians be so greedy ? Come,
play, m'sieu' Cadet. If Ni'siett' the General will play with
me, we two, will we what we van do with vou and his Ex-
cellency the Intendant.'

Thev sit« just beneath me, -and 1 hear all what is
said, I see all the looks of tâerrj, every card that is played.

M'sieu' the, General bave not play yet, but watch X'-8ieu'
Doltaire and the Intendant at the card& With a srýi1e

he nQw ait down. Theù Doltaire, he say, 1 M'sieu'

. à 
-
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Cadet, let us have no mistake-let us be commercial.'
He take out his watch. I have two hours to spare; are

,you dispose to play for that time only? To the moment
we will rise, and there shall be no question of'satisfaction,

no discontent anywhere-eh, shall it be so, if m'sieu' the
General càà- spare the time also ?' It it; agree that the
General play for one hour and go, and that M'gieu' Dol-

taire and the Intendant play for the rest of the tinie.
They be in, and 1 hide there and watch. The time

go ver' fut, and my breùth catch in Miy throat to ' see how
great the stakes they play for. I hear M'sieu' Doltaire

say at last, with a smile, taking out his watch, 1 M.'sieu'
the General, your time is up, and you take with you twenty

thougn' francs.'
,11 The General, he smile and wave his hand, as if sorry
to take so much from M'sien' Cadet and the Intendant.

M'sieu Cadet sit dark, and speak nothing at firet, but at
last he get up and turn i-)n his heel and walk away, 1pav-

ing what he 1 ' ose on the tablei the General bow
aW, and go from, the room. Then M'sieu' Dioltaire and
the'Intendant play. One by one the other players stop,

and come and watch --these- Something get into Jhe --two
gentleqen, for botb are pale, and the face of the Intend-

ant- all 9 of Spotâ, sud his little *round eves like ýpéç'ks of
red fire; but M'sieu' Doltaire's face, it is stillý..,f4nd,-hiB

brows bend over, and now and then he make a little -laugh-
ing 6ut of his 481 All at'orice 1 hear hi m my, 1 Double
the stakes, your Excellency!' The Intendant look up

éhirp and sayý 1 What!- Two hunder' thousan' francs!'
if M'sieù' Doltaire could not- pay such a su M4 like

that. M'sieu' Doltaire smile ver' wicked, and answer-,
Make it three hunder' thousan' francs, your Excellency.'

It is so still in the Chamber of the Joy that all you bear
for a minute was the fat Monsieur Varin bresthe like a hog,
and the rattle of a spur as some one idide a foot on the floor,
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The Intendant look blank; then he nod his head foi-
answer, and each write on a piece of paper. As they be-
gin, M'sieu' Doltaire take out his wateh and la'y it on the
table, and the Intendant do the same, and they both look
at ^the time. The watch of the Intendant is allJewels.

Will you not add the watches to the stake ? say
M'sieu' Doltaire. The Intendant look, and shrug a shoul-

der, and shake his bead for no, and M'sieu' Doltaire smile
in a 81y way, go that the Intendant's teeth show at his lips'
and his eyes almost close, he is go angry.

Just this minute 1 hear a low noise behind me, and
then some dne give a little cry. - 1 turn quick and see

Madame Cournal. She stretch, her hand, and totâch my
lips, and motion me not to, stir. flook down again, and

1 see that M'sieu' Doltaire look up to the 'place where I
am, for he hear that sound, I think-I not know sure.
But he say once more, 1 The watch, the watch, your Ex-
cellenéy 1. 1 have a fancy for vours!" I feel madame

breathe hard beside me, but 1 not likè to look at her. 1
am not afraid of men, but a woman that way-ah, it make
me shiver! She will betray me, 1 think. All at once 1
feel her bandât my belt, then at -my pocket, to set if I
have a weapon.; for the thought come to her that I"am
tbere to kill Bigot. But"I raise m'y hands and say 1 No,'
ver quiet, and she nod her heid all right.

The Intendant wave his hand at Nl'sieu' Doltaire to
say he w(Puld not stake the watch, for 1 know it is one

madame give him ; ahdthen- they begin to play. No one
stir. The cards. go outflipflip, on the table, and with a
little soft scrape in the bands, and- 1 hear Bigot's bound
munch a bone. . All at once M'sieu' Doltaire throw down

big cards, and say, & Mine, Bigot! Three hunder' th *usan'
francs, and the time is up!' The other get from big
chair, -and say, & How would you have pay if you had lost,
Doltaire?' And m'sieu' answer, From the coffers of the
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King, like you, BigoC Ilis tone is odd. 1 feel madame %A
breath go hard. Bigot turn round and Say to the others,

Will you take vour way to the great hall, messieurs, and
Doltaire aud 1 will follow. W--ç have some Private

conf'rence.' They all ttirn away, all but Nl'sieu" Cournal,
and leave the roorn, whisl-wring. 1 1 will join Vou soonq

say his Excenency. M'sieu' Cournal Dot go, for
lie have ýeen drinking, and something stubborn get into

him. But the Intendant ord& him rough, and lie go. 1
caii hear madame gnash lier teeth sof' beside me.

Il Wheii the door close, the Intendant turn to M'sieu'
Doltaire and say What is the end for which vou play ?
M'sieu' Doltaire make a littlé motion of his hand. and
answer, 6 For three hunder' thousan' francs.' And to

pay, m'sieu', how to, pay if vou had lost Dol-
taire lay his ' hand on hÙ3 sword sof'. From the, Kings
eoffers, ai; 1 s&y; lie owes me more thail lie.has'paid.
But not like vou, Bigot. 1 have earneà,ý this way and
thât, all that- 1 niight ever get, from the King's coffers-

even this three hutioler' thousan' francs, ten times told.
But you, Bigot-tush! why should we rnake bubbles of
*ord-s The Intendant get white in the face, but there

are spots on it like on a late apple of an old tree. You
go too far, Dolfaire,' lie say. You have hint before my
officers * and my friends. that 1 make free with the Kingd
coffers? Msiett' answer, 1 Yoù should see no such hintes,
if your palins were musty. How know* Youý', ask
the Intendant, 1 that 11Y hands are musty from the King's

coffers?' ,M.'sieu' arrange his laces, and say light, 1 Ais
emy from the muet u 1 tell how time païm in'your nights-

by the ticking df this trinket here.' He raise bis sword
and thuch the Intendant's watch on the table.

1 uever hear such silence as there ' tis for a minute,
bud then the Intendant say, 1 You have goue one step too
far. The must on my -hands, seen thÉough your evea, îs



no matter, but when you must the name of a lady there is
but one e You tinderstan", m"sieti", there is but one
end? .%I'tu" laugh. 1 'l'he sworà, vou m*eau ? Eli ?
Nol nol 1 will not fight with vou. ' 1 atii not here terrid
the King of so excellent au officer,- however large fee he
force for bis services." 'And I tell vou, Say the Intend-
ant, 1 that 1 will not have you cast a sliglit ulx)n a lady."
Madame beside me start up, and whisper to me, 1 If yoti

betray me, yoti shall die. If ou be still, 1 too will sav
nothing.' But then a thing happen. Another voice
souad from below, and there, coming from behind a great
screen of oak wood, is M % sieu' Cournal, his face all ml

with wine, bis hand on bis sword. Bah! hé Say, Coln-
ing f'rward-1 bah! 1 will speak for madame. 1 will

slwak. 1 have been silent long enough. le Ife come be-
tween the two,-aiid, raising bis sword, he 8trike the time-

piece and smiwh it. Ila! lia! he say, wild with drink-,
1 have vou both here alone.' He snap bis finger under

the Intendant's nose. 1 It is time 1 protect my wifes
name from. vou, and, by C'rod, 1 will do it!' At that

M'sieu' Doltaire laugh, and Cournal turn to, him and say,
1 BAtard ! The Intendant have out his. sword, and ie

roar in a hoarse voice, Dog, vou shall die!' But M'sieu"
Doltaire i;tiike'-ip bis sword., and face.the drunkeninan.
N -o, leave that to me.' Thé King's cause gées shipwreck

we cap t change helmsman now. Think--ýscatidal and
Vour disgrace! Then he make a pau at M'sieu' ý toit r-

nal, who parry quiek. Another, and he prick bis shoul-
der. Another, and then madame beside me, as 1 spring

back, throw aside the etirtai'nr3,-and cry out., 1 No, m"sieti"'
no! For'shame

I kneel in a corner béhind the eurtains, and wait and
li8ten. There is not a-sound for a moment'; then 1 1jear

a laugh from M'sieu' Cournal, such ib laugh as make me
eick-loud, and full of wb&t vèu çail not care and the
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devil. Madame speak down at them. 'Ah,' she say, lit
is so fine a sport to drag 'a womanis narne in the mire!'

Her voice is full of spirit, and she look beau tif u 1-beauti-
fal. 1 never guess how a woman like that look; so full

of pride, and to speak like vou could think knives sing as
they eike steel-sharp and -cold. 1 came to see how

gentieffien look at play, and they end in brawling over a

)lady
44 MI sieu' Doltaire speak to, her, and they all put up

theïr swords, and M'sieu' Cournal sit down at a table, and
he stare,'»nd stare up at the balcony'. and make a motion

now and theýù with his hand. M'sieu' Doltaire say to her,
Madame, you,,-!Nst excuse our entertainment; we did

not know we hadýý'àn audience so distinguished? She re-
Plyl, 4 As scene-shifter and prompter, M.'sieu' Doltaire, you,
have a / ig'ift. Your - Excellenéy,' she say to the. Intendant,

I wilr wait for you at the top of the great staircase, if
you will be so good as to take me to the ballroom.. The
Intendant and M'sieu' Doltaire bow, and'turn to the door,
and 'H'sieu' Cournal scowl, and make as if to, follow; but
madame speak down at him, 1 M'sièu'-Argand'-Iike
that! and he turn back, and sit down. 1 think she for-
get me,-I keep so still. The tthers bow and scrape, and
leave, the room, and the two are alone-alone, for -what
am I ? What if a dog hear great péople speak ? No, it
is no matter!

,14 There is all stiablor a little while, and I watch her
face as she lean over the rail and look *down at him.; it is
like stone that aches, and ber eyes stare and stare at

him, He look up at her and scowl; then he laugh,
with a to&s of the -finger, and sit down. All at once he

put his hand on his sword, and gnash his teeth.
Then she speàk down -to him, her voice'ver' quiet.

Argand,' she say', 1 you are more a man drunk than sober.
»Argand,' ghe go on, years ago, they said you were a brave
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man; you fight well, you do good work for the King,
--your name goes with a sweet sound to Versailles. You

had only your sword and my poorJortune aqd me then-
that is all ; but you we re'a man. You had ambition, so

had 1. What can a woman do? You had your sword,
your country, the King's service. I had beauty; I wanted

power 'ah yes, power, that was the thing! But 1 w * as
young and fool ; you were older. Yon talked fi e

things the eut you had a base heart, so much baser thalln
mine. 1 might have been a good woman. 1 was a

fool, and weak, and vain, but you were base-so base-
coward and betr'ayer, you

"'At that m'sieu' start up and snateh at his sword,
and speak out bWeen his teeth, 1 By God, I will kill

you to-night!', -W-F smile- céld and hard, and sýày, 1 No,
no, you will not; it. ýis'-too late for killing; that shotild
have been done before. You sold your right to kill long

ago, Argand Cournal. You' have been. close friends with
the man who gave me power, and you gold-' Thew she

get fierce. Whô gavie yonold before he gave me power,
traitor?' Like that she speak..- 'Do you never thjnk

of what you have 1,ost9.' Then she* break out in a laugh%
Pah Listén :'if -there must be killing, why not be the

great Iýoman-drqnk!'
Then she laugh so hard a latigh, and tu-maway, and

4go quick by me and not see me. She step into the dark,
and he sit down iç..a chair, and look straight in front of

him. I do n b, ot siir, and after a minute sheï come back
Sof',ý and peep do* n, -her face all differen'. Argand

Argand!-' she say ver' tender and low;. ',if-if-if '-like
that. But just- then he sée -the broken watch on the

floor, and he stoop, with a laugh, anà pick up the pieces;
then he get a candle and look on the floor everywhere for.
the jewels, and he pick them up, and put them away one-
by one in his purse like a miser. He keep on looking,
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and once the fire of the candle burn his beard' and he
swear, and she stare and stare at him. He sit down at the
table,,and look at the jewels and laugh to himself. - Then
she draw herself up, and shake,. and put her hands to her
eyes, and, .1 C'est fin i !- c'est finî! ' slie whisper, and that
is all.

Wh en shé is gone, af âe a little time he eh -ange-ah,
lie change much. He go to a table and pour ont a great
bowl of wîne, and then another, and he drink them both,
and. he begin to walk up and,,down the floor. He sway
now- and -then, but he keep on for a long time. Once a
servant come, but he wave hini away,,and he scowl and
talk to hinisell, and shut the doorsand lock them. - Then

he walk on and on. At last he sit down, and'he face me.
In front of him are candles, and lie stare between 1 them,
and stare and stare. I sit and watch, and' 1 feel a pity.
I hear him say, 1 Anfoinette ! Antoinette ! My dear An-

toinètte! We are lost'forever, My Antoinette!' Then
he take the purse. froin his pocket, and throw it up to the

balcony -where I am. - Pretty sins,' he say, 1 follow the
sinner!' It lie there, and it ' bave sprung open, and I can

see thejewels shine, but 1 not touch it-no. Well, he sit
there long-long, and his face get gray and his cheeks all
hollow.

1 hear the elock strike one tivo three four
Once some one come and'try the door, but go away again,
and he never stir; he is like a dead man. At last.I fall

asleep. When J wake up, he'still sit there, but'his head
lie in his ' s. 1 look round. Ah, it is not a fine sight
-no. The Çandles burn, so -lôw, and there is a smell of
wick, and the grease rans here and there down the g êe ai
candlesticks. TJpon the floor,- this place and t.hat, is a

card,, and pieceà, of-'-paper, aiýd a scarf, and a broken
glau, and som'ething that-shine by -,a small table. This is

a picture in a little gobd frame. On all the tables stand*
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orlasses, sonie f «ll and soinie enipty, of wine. - And just as

the dawn éome fiâ through the tali windows,*a cat crawl

out from somewhere, all ver' thin and shy, and walk

across the floor; it Makes the room look so much alone.

At last it conié and move again8t m'sie'u"s legs, and lie

lift his head and look down at it, and nod, and say
something whicli 1 not hear. After that lie get up, and

pull himself together with a shake, and walk down the
room. Then lie see--the little gold picture 'on thý floor

which some drunk young officer drop, and lie pick it up
and look at it, and walk aorain. ]:r fool lie sav, and
look at the picture again., 1-Poorfool! Willhecurselier

soméday-a child with a face like that? , Ali And lie
throw the picture doyvn. Then lie -walk away 1o the

doors, unlock them, and go out. Sooii I steal away
through the panels, and out of the palace ver' qtiiet,.and-,

go home. But 1 can see that room. in my minV'
.. Again ihe -j'aile * hurried Voban. There was no excuse

for him to remain longer; so I. gave him a message to,

Alixel and slipped into his hand' a- trianscript from my

journal. Then he left me, and I sat and ' thought upon

the strange events of the evening'wh-ich he had described

to me. That he was bent on mischief 1 felt sure, but how

it would come, what were his- plans, i could not guess.

Then suddenly there flashed intoi my mind my words to'

himi Il blow us all to pieces,' and hii and

strange eagerness. It came to me suddenl -y : Èe m ean t

to blow up the Intendance. When ? Anit how ? It

seerüed absurd té think of it. Yet-yet- The grim
humour of the thing eqssessed. me, and I sat back and

laughed beartily.
In the midst of my mirth the cell door ppened ind- let

in Doltaire.
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xv.

IN THE CHAMBER OF TORTURE.

1 STARTED from my seat; we bowed, and, stretob,*ag
out a hand to the fire, Doltaire said, Il Ah, my captain,

we meet too seldom. Let me see: five months-ah yes,
nearly five months. . Believe me, I have not breakfasted

so heartily since. You are looking older-older. Solitude,
to the active mind is not to be endured alone-no."

1 Il Monsieur Doltaire is the surgeon to my solitude,"
said 1.

H'm! " he answered, Il a jail surgeon merely., And
that brings me toa point, monsieur. I have had letters

from France. The Grande Marquise-I may as well be
frank with yo»ý--womanlike, yearns- violently for those

silly letters which you hold. She would sell our France
for them. There is a chance for you who would serve
your country so. Serve it, and yourself-and me. We
have no news yet as to-your doom, but be sure it is cer-
tain. La Pompadour knows all, and if you are stubborn,

twenty deaths were too few. 1 cansave yon little longer,
even were it my will so to do. For myself, the great lady

girds at me for being so poor an aggent. You .1
., monsieur

-he smiled. wbimsièally-&&.will agree that I have leen
persistent-and intelligent."

Il So much so," rejoined I. cc as to be intrusive."
He smiled again. If La Pompadour could hear ou,% y

she would understand, why I prefer. the live amusing lion
to the dead dog', When you are go ne, I shall be incon-
solable. I am a born inquisitor." >

You were born - for,better things than this," I au-
swered.

He took a seat and mused for a moment. For larger
thine you mean," was his reply. Il Perhaps-perbaps.-
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I have one gift of the strong man-1 am inexorable when
1 make for my end. As a general, I would., pour men into
the maw of death as corn into the hopper, if that w-ould
build a bridge to my end4 Yqu call to mind how tho"
Spaniards conquered the M, "exique city which whs all canals

like Venice? They filled the waterways with shattered
houses and the bodies of their ewemies, as they-fought

their way to Montezuma's palace. 'So I would know not
pity if I had a gýeat cause. In anything vital I would
have success at all cost., and to get, destroy as. I wentif
I were a great man."

1 thought with horror of his pursuit of my dear Alixe.
am your bunter," had beên bis -words' to her, and I

knew not what had happened in ali these months.
If you were a great mah, yon should have the best

pr -ogative of greatness," I remaTked quietly.
&&And what is that ? Sotneî, excellent moral, I doubt

nbt," was the rejqinder.
Mercy," 1 replied.
T ush ! " he retorted, mercy is for the fireside, not

for the throne.. In g'reat causes, what is a serew of tyranny
here, a bolt of oppression there, or a few thousand lives!
He suddenly got to his feet, and, looking into, the distance,
made a swift motion of his hand, his eyes half closed, his
brows brooding and firm. I sbould look beyond, the

moment, the jýýar, or the generation. Why fret because
the hour of death comes. sooner than we lookedlur? In
the movement of the pgnderous car some honest
must be crus ' hed by the wicked whe s. No, no, in large

affairs there must be no thought o t e detail of misej,tg
,-ýe1se whhat, should be doue in the world! . He who is thetr gest " shallsurvive, and he alone. It is all conflict-

all. For when conflict ceases, and those who could 'Anà'
shtould be great spen'd their time chasing butterflies among
the fountains, there co m""*es miuma and their doom.- Mercy?
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Mercy? No, no: for iione but die I)oor.-iii(l sic- --ttiici over-
ridden, in time of peace; in tüne of war, niercy for 11011li

pity nowhere, till the joybells ring the gFeat man hoft'ie.ý!q

But iriercy to wonien always,"' s'aid 1. Il in war or
peace."

He withdrew his eyes as if from a distant prospect,
and they dropped to the stove,- where 1 had corn parch-

ing. Ile nodded, as if amused, but did not answer at ouce,
and taking from, my hand the feather with which 1 stirred
the corn, softly whisked some off for himself, and smiled
at the remaining kernels as they danced upon the ýot iron.

Af ter a littlè while he said, Il Women ? Women should,
bav e* all that rnen can give thein. Beatitif til things should

adorn them; no man should set his hand in quelty on
a woman-after she is his. Before-before? Wonian is.
wilfal, and sornetimes we wring her heart that we mayý-
afterwards coinfort it."

Your views have somewhat changed," 1 an-swered.
41 1 mind when you talked less sweetly."

He sbrugged a shoulder. That man is lost whokeeps
one mind concernÎng woman. I will trust the chastity of
no woman, yet 1 will trust her virtue-i-f 1 have her heart.
They are a foolish tribe, and all are vulnerable in their

vanity. They are, of a7 equence to man, but of no con-
sequence in state ers. When they meddle there we

have La Pompadour and war with ngland, and Captain
Moray in the Bastile'of 'New France."

Il Yon come f rom * a court, monsieur, which. believes in
nothing, not even in itself."

Il I come from a court," he rejoined, Il which bas made
a gospel of artifice, of frivolity a creed; buying the toys
for folly with the savings of the poor. Bis most Christian

Majesty bas set the fashion of continual silliness and uni-
versal love. Ile begets ebildren in the peasant's oven and
in the chamber of Charlemagne alike. And we are all
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good subjects of the King. We are b ' rillia'nt, exquisite,
braverand naughty; and for us there is no to-morrow."

Nor for France,"' 1 suggested.
Ile laughed, as he rolled a kernel of parched corn on

his tongue. 'Tut, tut! that is another thing. We are
the fashion of au hour, but France is a fact as stubborn
as the natures of you English; for beyond stubbornness
and your Shakespeare you have little. Down among the
iiiolesi in the peasants' huts, the spirit of Trance never

chahges-it isalways the same; it is for all time. - Yoti
English, nor all others, vou can hot blow out that candle

which is the spirit of France. 1 remember the Abbé
Bobon preachinor once upon the words, 1 The spirit of man

is tÈe candle of the Lord'; well, the spirit of France is
the candle of Europe, and you English. will be its screen
against the blowing out, though in-spasms of stupidity

vou flaunt the extinguisher. You-you have n o imagina-
tion, no passion, no temperament, no poetry. Yet I am

wrong. The one thing you have
He broke off, nodding his head in aniusem'ént. Yes,

yoit have, but it is a secret. Yon Enalish are the true
lovers, we French the true poets; and 1 will tell you why.*

You are a race of coinrades, the French, of gentlemen; you
cleave to a thing, we to an idea; vou love a wonian best when
she is nearl we when she is away; vou make a romance of

marriage, we of intrigue yon feed upon yârselves, we
upon the. world; you have fever in your blood, we in our

brains; you believe the world was made in seven days,,'we
have no God; you would fight for the seven days, we woÜld
fight for the danseuse on a bonbon box. The world will
say 1 fie! at us and love us; it will respect you and hate
you. --That is the law anci the gospel," he added, amiling.

PMebt respect èasteth out love," said 1 ironically.
He waved his fingers in approval. Il By the Lord, but

you are pungent now and then ! " he answered ; Il cabined
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here you are less matierial. By the time you are chastenéd
tinto heaven you will be too companionable to lose."

When is that Your of completçd Achasteninom?" 1
asked.

Never," he said, Il if vou will oblige me with those
letters."

4 & For a man of gýnius you discern but'-glowlv," re-
torted 1.

Discern your amazing stubbornness? " he asked.
Why should you play at martyr, when vour talent is

commercial? You have no gifts for martyrdom, but
wooden tenacity. Pshaw! the leech bas that. You mis-

take vour calling."
And you yoiii-s,"' 1 answered. This is a poor game

you play, and losing it you lose all. La Pompadour will
pay according to the goods you bring." . i,

He answered with, an amusing candor : 41 Why, ves,
yon are partly in the right. But when La Pompadour
and I come to our final reckoning, when it is a question
who can topple ruins round the King quickest, bis mis-
tress or bis 1 cousin,' there will be tales. to tell."

He got up, and ' walked to and fro in the cell, musing,
and bis face grew darker and darker. Il Your Monmouth
was a fool,". he said. He struck from. the boundaries;
the blow shou'Id. fall 'in the very chambers of the King."
He put a finger musingly upon bis lip. Il I see-I see

how -- it coulà be done. Full of danger, but brilliant, bril-
liant and bold! Yes, yes . . . yes! " Then all at once

he seemed to come out of a dream, and laughed ironically.
'Il There it is," he said ; Il there is my case. I have the
'dea, but I will not strike; it is.n worth the doing un-

less I'm driven. to, it. We are br e enough, we idlers,"
he went on; 111 we die with au air-all artifice, artifice!

Yet of late I have had dreams. Now that is not
well. It is foolish. to dream, and I had long Since ceaud
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to do so. But somehow >all the mad fancies of my vouth
come back. 17his dream will go, it will not last; à is-

my fate, my doom he added lightlyq Il or what you
will

1 knew, alas, too well where his thoughts were hang-
ing, and 1 loathed him anew; for, as he hinted, his was
a passion, not a deep, abiding love. His will was not
stronger than the general turpitude of his nature. As if

he had divined tnV thought, he said, will is strongery ,
than any passion that I have; I can never plead weakness
in the day of my judgment. I am deliberate. When I

choose vil it isbecause I love it. 1 could beýan anchor-
ite; 1 arrr, as I said-what you w*ll."

You are a conscienceless villain, monsieur."
Who salves not his souV' lie added, with a dry smile,

who will play his game out- as he began; who repents
nor ever will repent of anything; who sees for him. and you

some interesting moments yet. Let me make one now,"
and he drew from his pocket a packet. He smiled hate-
fully as he handed it to me, and said, Il Some books whieh
monsieur once lent Mademoiselle Duvarney-poems, I
believe. Mademoiselle found them vesterday, and desired

me to, fetch them to vou; and I obliged her. I had' the
pleasure 'of glancing through the books before she rolled

them up. She bade me say . that monsieur might find
them useful in his captivity. - She has a tender heart-

even to, the worst of criminals-"
. I felt a strange churning in my throat, but with com-

posurè I took the books, and said, Il Mademoiselle Duvar-
ney chooses distinguished messengers."

It is a distinction to, aid her in her charitiei;," lie
replied.

I could not at all conceive what was meant. The
packet hung in my l1ands like lead. There was a mystery
1 could not solve. 1 ýro71d not for an instant think what
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he meant to convey by a look-that her choice of him to
carry bac k my gift to lier was a final reptilse of pa.qt

advances 1 bad inzade ta her, a corrective to niv roinantie
memoriès. 1 would not believe that, not for one fleeting

second. Perhaps, 1 said to mvself, it was a ruse of this
scoundrel. But again, I put that from me, for 1 did not

think he would stoop to, liffle meannesises, no matter how
vile he was in great things. I assumed indifferenee to the
matter, laving the packet down upon my couch, and say-

ing to him, && Yon will convey my thanks to M ademoiselle
Duvarney for thüse books, whose, chief value lies in the

honourable housing they have ha(L'
He smiled pro'-okinglv; no doubt he was thinking

that my studied compliment smelt of the oil of solitude.
4" And add-shall I your compliments that they should
have their airing at the.hands of Monsieur Doltaire

I shall pay those compliments to Monsieur Doltaire
himself one day," 1 replied.

He wayed bis fingers 44The sentimentâs of one of tWe
pQerris were commendable, fancifut. I remember it "-he
put a finger to, bis IIP-1ý1ët me see." He stepped towards'
the packet, but I made a.sign of interference-how grate-

fal was 1 of this afterwards!-and lie drew back courte-
qusly. eý,ýAh well," he said, &1 1 have a fair memorv - 1

qP4,1 think, recall the morse]. It impressed me. 1
could not tbink the author an Englishman. It runs

thus," and with admirable grace he recited the words:

0 flower of &Il the world, 0 flower of ali
The garden where thou dwellest is so fair,

Thou ut so goodly. and so queenly tall,
ThY. nreetness omtter,% sweetneu everywhere,

0 Ilower of all!

0 ilower of all the yeaz,%. 0 flower of &JI
À day beside thee is à day of days;

Thy voiS is gofter than the throotte"s caL4
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There is not >4)ng enmigh to sing thy pmIse,

flower ()f ali

flower i)f afl the years. flower ()f aU
thet- in thy garflen. and 1 (lare

To lt*)jï(- thee ; and t hongh niv deserts he sinail.
Thou art the oniv flower 1 wg)til(l wfar.

( ) flower of ali ! -

Now that," he said-e l' Ps the rùmantic, almost the Ar-
cadian, spirit. We have lost it, ýbut,-:;it * lingers. like some
gffli çrent in the folds of. lace. It is.alsohtit artifice, yet

so is the lingering perfume. When it hting in the flower
it"was lost after a Javs life, but when gathered and di,,q.
tilled into an esi;;ence it becomes, through art«ifiéeý-.an

abidin sweetnpsss. So with votir song there. It is thé
spirit of devotiongathered, it màv be, from a thousand

flowers, and made into an essence,'which is offered to one
only. It is not the worship of this one ' , but the worship

of a thousand dîstilled at last to one delicate liturgy. 80
much for -gentiment," he continued. Upon My sou],

Captain N.forav,, you are a boon. I love to have vou caged.
1 shall watch vour distre&sed career to, its cloft with deep

scrutiny. Yon and 1 are wholly different, but vou are
interesting. Yoti never cotild be great. Pardon the ego-

tism, but it is truth. Your brain works heavil vou are
too tenacious of vour. conscience, yon are a blunderer.

You will alwavs, sow, and others will reap."
1 wayed my hand in deprecation, for 1 was in no mnod

for further talk, and I made no answer. He 8miled at
lhe, and said, 14 Weil, sifice vou doubt my theoriý let us,
come, as your Shakespeare Mys, to Hecuba; If VOU

will accompi.y jme," he . added, ai; he opened my eel 1 door
and motioned me courteous1y to go outaide. 1 drew back,
»d he said, 111 There is no n mi to hfflitate ; 1 go to show
you onlywhat will interest voti."

We p«W in ailence through the corridorm4'two Snti-
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nels attending, aud -ýàt last came inta -a large square room,
wherein st6bd three men wiW hands tied over their heads
agàinst the wall, their faces twitéhing with pain. 1 drew
back in astonishment, for, standing before them, were Ga-
bord and another soldier. Doltaire ordered f rom the room
the soldier and my two sentinels, and motioned me to, one
of two chairs set in the middle of the floot.

Presently his face became hard. and cruel, -and he said
to the tortured prisoners, Il You will need to speak the

truth, and promptly. 1 bave an order to, do with you what
I will. Hear me. Three nights ago', as Mademoiselle

Duvarney was returning from the house of a friend beside
the Intendance, she was set upon by you. A cloak was
thrown over her head, she was carried to a carriage, where
two of you got inside with her. Some gentlemen and my-
self were coming that way. We heard the lad y's cries,
and two gave chue to the carriage, while one followed
the others. By the fielp of soldier Gabord here you all

were captured. You have hung where ou are for two
days, and now I shall have yqu whipped. When that is

done, you shall tell our story. If vou do not speak truth,
you shall be whipped again, and then hung. Ladies shall
have safety from rogues like you."

Alixe's danger told in these concise words made me, 1
am sure, turn pale; but Doltaire d id not see it, he was en-

gaged with the -prisoners., . As 1 thought -and wondered
four soldiers were brought in, and the men were made
ready for the, laëb. In vain they pleaded they would tell
their story at once. "'Doliaire would not listen; the whip-
ping flrst- and their'- story alter. Soon their backs were

.bared, their fam were turned to the wall, and, as Gabord
with harsh voiý,e eqý,ýrûtèal the lashes were mercilessly laid
on. There waÉ*" horrible f ation in watching the Bkin
corrugate under the cordsrippling away in red and pur-

ple blotches, the grooves in the fle8h crouling and recrosg-
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ing, the raw misery spreading ftom' the hips to theshoul-
ders. Now and again Doltaire drew out a box and took a

pinch of «snuff, and onee, coolly and curiousl ' y, he walked
up to the most stalwart prisoner and felt his pulse, then
to the weakest, whose limbs an&' body liad stiffened as

though dead., _Vinety-seten -Ninely-eight Viýie1y-
ni . ne.f" growled Gabord, and then came Doltaire's voice:

Stop! Now fetch some braiid-y."
The prisoners were loosened, and Doltaire spoke sharp-

Iv to, a soldier who was roughlv pulling one man's shirt
over the excoriated back. Brandy was given by Gabord,
and the prisoners stood, a most pitiful sight, the weakest
livid.

1"..Now tell your story," said Doltaire to this last.
The man, with broken voice and breath catching, said

that they had erred. Thev bad been' hiýý to kidnap Ma-
darne Cournal, not Mademoiselle Duvarney.

Doltaire's eyes flashed. Il 1 see, I see," he said aside to,
me. Il The wretch speaks truth."

Who was your master ? " he asked of the sturdiest of
the villains; and he was told that Monsieur Cournal had

enggaged them. To the question what was to be done with
Madame Cou-fnal, another answered that she was to be

waylaid as she was coming from, the' Intendance, kid-
napped, and hurried to a nunnery, there to be imprisoned
for life.

Doltaire sat for a moment, looking at the men in
silence. You are not to hang," he said at last but

ten days hence, when you have had one hundred lashes
more, yon shall go free. ÈiftY for you," he continued to,
the weakest, who had first told the story.

4,1 Not fif ty, nor one! " wu the sh rill reply, and, being
'Unbound, -the prisoner snatChed. something from. a be.neh

near.there wu a fluh of steel, and he came huddIfng in
a heap on the floor, muttering a malediption on the world.
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There was sonie bravery in th,«tt," said. Doltaire, look-
ing at the dead man, If lie has friends, hand over the
body to theni. This matter must not be spoken of-at

vour peril," lie added sternlv. Give theni food and

Then lie accompanied me to my cell, and openeil the
door. 1 passed iii, and lie wàs about going without a word.,

when on a sudden his old nonchalance came back, and lie
said

I promised von a matter of interest. You have bad
it. Gather philosophy fromý this von may with impunity

buy anything from a knave and fool except his nuptial
bed. Ile throws the money in vour face some .(14v."

So saying he plunged in thouglit again, and left me.

XVI.

BE SAINT OR IMP.

IM.MEDIATELY 1 opened the packet. As Doltaire.,had
said, the two books of poems I had lent Ali^xe wýere flière,
an d between the pages01 one lay a letter addressed to
me. It was, indeed, a dar'ing thing to make Doltaire
lier messenger. But she trasted. to bis babits of cour-
tesy; he had no small meannesses-he was no spy or
thief.

DEAR ROBÈRT (the letter ran) : I know not; if this
will ever reach yon, for I am about to tr y a perilous thing,
even to, Make. Monsieur Doltaire my letter-carrier. Bold
as it is, 1 'hope to bring it through safel ' y.

.. You must know that my mother now Makes Monsieur
Doltaire welcoine to our home, for bis great talents and

persuuion have so worked upon her that she believes him
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not so black as lie is painted. My father, too, is notun-
moved bv his aniaziii(r address aii(-l complaisanée. 1 do*

not tliiiik lie often cares to use his arts-he is too indo-
lent; but with my father, my - niother, and my sister lie
lias set in motion all his resources.

.. Robert, all Versailles is here. 'lhis Nfonsieur Doltaire
speaks for it. 1 know not if every court in the world is

the sanie, but' if so, I am at heart no courtier; tliough
1 love the sparkle, the sharpý Wiy of wit and word, the
very touch-and-go of weapons. 1 am in love with life,

and 1 wish to live to be old, verv old, that I will have
known it all, from helplessiless to helplessness agâin, miss-

ing ýiothing, eveil though much be sad to feel and bear.
1 should. have orone on- many years, seeing little,-

knowing little, 1 think, if it had not been for you and for
your troubles, which are mine, and for this love of ours,

cherislied in the midst of sorrows. Georgette is now as
old'as when 1 first came to love vou, and vou were thrown
into the citadel, and yet, in feeling and experience, I am
ten years older than she; and necessity lias made me

wiser. Ah, if necessity would but make me happy -too,
by giving vou vour liberty, that on these many miseries

endured we miglit set up a sure home! I wonder if vou
think-if vou think of thl t a

'L - -little home away from all
these wars, aloof from vexi Z.things.
But there! all too plainly 1 amý showing you my heart.

Yet it is so good a comfort to spea- on paper to von, in
this silence here. Can you guess where is that here, Rob-
ert? It is not the Cbâteau Louis-no. It is not the
manor. It is the château, dear Château Alixe -- rny

father has called it that-on the island of Orleans. Three
days ago I was sick at beart, tired of all the junketings'
and feastings, and 1 begged my mother. to fetch me here,

though it is yet but early spring, and snow is on the
ground.
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First, you m ust know that this new château is built
upon, and is jqined. to, the ruins of an old one, owned long
years ago by the Baron of Beaugard,,whose strange history
you must learn some day, out of the papers we have found

here. I begged my father not to tear the old portions of
the manor down, but, using the first foundations, put - up
a house half castle and half manor. Pictures of thé- old

manor were found, and so we have a place tbat is no
patchwork, but a renewal. I made my father give me the
old surviving part of the building for my own, and sô It is.

It is all set on high grou utting on the water
almost at the point where 1 a 1 have the river in

My sight àll day. Now, thin ourself in the new build-
_hall,
ours'

ing. Yeu come out of a di n -hall, hung all about with
horus and weaponà and s iel s and such bravery, go
through a dark, narrow p age and then down a step or

two. You open a door, brig ight breaks on your eyes,
then two steps lowe 'and you -are here with me. You

might have gone oultide the dining-hall upon a stone
terrace, and so have come along to the deep window where

I sit so often. You may think of me hiding in the cur-
tains, watching you, though -you knew it not till yon
touched the window and 1 came out qùiè-tly, '-tartling, you,
so that your heart would béat beyond counting!

As I look up towards the window, the thing first . in
sight is the cage, with tlie little bird which oame to me in
the cathédral the morning mybrother got lease of life

-is it not so ? It never goes fromagain: you do remember
n and though I have ome here but for a week 1my rooi c

piuffied the cage well and brought it over; and there-the
tird 'swings and sings the- long day through. I have
heaped the window-seats with soft furs, and one.of these

It was a gift-and whose, think you?I prize most mrely -1 -have' not all friend sEven a poor soldier'& You sS
among the great folk. I often lie upon that soft robe of
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sable-ay, sable, Master Robert-and think of him who
uave it to me. Now 1 know you, are jealoius, and 1 can
see your eyes flash up. But you shall at once be soothed.
It is no other than - Gabord's gi-f t. lie is now of the Gov-

ërnor's body-guard'ýd 1 think is by no means happy,
and. would prêler service with the Marquis de Montcalm,

who omoes not comfortably with the Intendant and the
Governor.

One day Gabord came to our house on the ramparts,
and, asking for me, blundered îbut, 11,Aho, what shall a
soldier do with sables? They are for gentles and for

wrens to snuggle in. Here comes a Rassian cotint over-
sea, and goes mad in tavern. Here comes Gabord, and

saves - -co.unt from. r.ùddy crest for kissing the wrong
wench. Then count falls on Gabord's neck, and kisses

both his ears, and gives him. sables, and crosses. oversea
agai n ; and so good-bye to count and his foolery.. And

sables shall be ma' m'selle's, if she will have them." He
might have sold the thing for >tnany louis, and yet he

broiight it to me; and he wotild not go till he had seen'
me sitting on it, muffling my hands and face in the
sof t fur.

Just now, as 1 am writing, 1 glance at the table where
1 sit-a small brown table of oak, carved with the -name -of
fëlise, Baroness of Beangard. She sat here; and some
day when vou hearU story, you will know why I begged
madame Lotbinière to give it to me in exchange for an-

other, once the King's. , Carved, too, beneath her name,
are the words, "0 tarry tiou the Lords leisure."

And now you shall laugh with me at a droll thing
Georgette has given me to wipe my pen upoq. There are
three li ' ttle circles of deerskin and. one of ruby velvet,
stitched together in the centre. Then, standing on the

velvet is a yèllow wooden chick, with little eyes of beads,
and a lit-tle wooden billstuck. in most q-uaintly, and a
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head, that twists like a weathercovk. It lias such a piquant
silliness of * look that, 1 laugli at it most heartily, and 1
have an alriiost* elfish f un in smearing its downy feathers.

am sure vou' did not think l' 'uid be amused so easily.
You shall see this silly chick one dav, humorously ugly

and- all daubed. with ink.
There is a low couch in one corner of the room, and

just above hangs a picture of my mother. In another
corner is a little shelf of books, among them two which 1
have studied constantly since you w-ere put in prison-
vour great Shakesp eare, and the writings of one Mr.
Addison. 1 had few means of studying at first, so diffi-
cult it seemed, and all the words sounded hard; but there
is here, as vou know, your countryman' one Lieutenant
Stevens of Rogers's Rangers, a prisoner, and he has helped
me, and is ready to help vou when the time comes for
stirriDg. 1 teaeh him French; and though 1 do not talk

of you, he tells me in what esteem- 'ou are held in Vir-
ginia and in England, and is not slow to praise ' vou on
his own account, which makes me more forgiving when

he would come to sentiment!
In another corner is my spinning-wheel, and there

stands a barpsiebord, just where the soft sun sends in
a ribbon -of light; and I will presently play for you
a pretty song. 1 wonder if vou can hear it'? Where
1 shall sit at the harpsichord the belt of sunlight will fall
acrosé; my shoulder, and, looking through the window, f
shall see vour prison there on the Heights; the silver

flag with its gold lilies on the Château St. Louis; the
great gans of the citadel; and far- off at Beauport the

Manor House and garden whidh you and 1 know so well,
and the Falls of Montmorenci, falling like white. flowing
hair from the tall cliff.

You will care to know of how these months have been
spent, and what news of note there is of the fighting be.
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tween our vountries. No. inatters of oreat consequence
have coine to otir ears, sa.ve that it is thought, youï

mav descend on fjoiiisbiirg ; that 1'icouderocra is also to
be set upon, and Quebec to be besieged in the comitig

summer. From France the news is various' _ow, Fred-
erick of Prussia and Eiigl,-,tiid " defeat the allies, Fran4,

Russia, and Austria; now, they, as 'Monsieur Doltaire says,
send the great Prussian Ao verses and the megrinis.

For my own part, 1 am ever glad to hear that our cause
victorious, and letters that niy brother writes me roýse zill

my ardour for my cotintry. Juste lias grown in place and
Lavour, and in his latest letter lie says that ,Nloti;ýieur Dol-

taire's voice lias got bini much advancemene. -He aiso re-
inarks that Monsieur Doltaire bas reputiation for being' one
of the most reckless, clever, and cynical men in Franee.
Thincrs that lie bas said are quoted at'ball and rout. Yet

the K*Iiiom is angry with him, and La Pompadotir"s caprice
mav send him again to the Bastile. These thinors Juste

beard from D'Argenson,'Nlinister -of War, through bis
secretary, with whom, he is friendly.

1 will n'ow do what I never thought to do: 1 will
send von here some extracts from my journal, which. will

disclose to vou the secrets of a girl's troubled heart.

Some folk miorht sav that 1 am unmaidenly in this. Biit

1 care not, 1 fear not.

Peceinber 24. 1 was with Robert to-day. 1 -let blini

see what trials I had had with Monsieu . r Doltaire, and

what were like to come. It liurt me to tell him, yet it

would have hurt me more to withliold them. 1 am htirt

whichever way it goes. Monsieur Doltaire rouses the

worst parts of me. On the one band -I detest hini for bis

hatred of Robert, and for his evil life, yet on the otlier 1
must needs admire him, for his many- graces-why are not

the graSs of the wicked horrible for his singillar.abili-
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ties, and because, gamester though he may béi, he is no
publie roýbber. Then, too, the ný1ancholy'of bis birLh'aud
history claim some sympathy. Sometimes wh,,en 1 listen
to him speak,* hear the almost piquant sadness oi kýs words,

watch the spirit of isolation which, by design or other-
wise, shows in him, for the moment I am conscious of a
pity or an interest whieh I flout in wiser hours. This is
his art, the deep danger of bis personality.

To-night he came,-and with many fine phrases wished
us a happy day to-morrow, and most deftly worked upon

my mother and Georgette by looking round and speaking
with a quaint sort of raillery-half pensive, it was-of the

peace of this home-life of ours; and, indeed, he did it so
inu*nitablv that 1 was not sure how much was false and

how much true. I tried to- avoid him, ' to-day, but my
mother constantly made private speech 'between us easy.

At last he, bad bis way, and then I was not sorry; for
Georgette was listening to him. with mgre colour than she
is wont to wear. - I would rather see ber in ber grave than
with ber hand in bis, ber sweet life in his power. She is
unschooled in the ways of the world, and she never will'
know it as 1 now do. How am 1 sounding all the depths 1
Can a woman walk the dance with evil, and be. no worse
for it by-and-bye? Yet for a causé, for a cause! What

can I do? I eau ' not say, Il Monsieur Doltaire, you niust
not speak with me, or talk with me; you are a plague-

spot." No, I ' mugt even follow this path, so it but lead at
last to Robert Ond bis safety.

Monsieur, having me alone at last, said to meý I have
kept my word as to, the little boast: this Captain' Moray
still lives-',

111 You are not -greater than I thought," said I.
He profe&%d to, see 'but one meaning in my wordg, and

answered, Il It wu, then, mere whim to' see me do this
thing, a lady's curious mind, eh ? My faith, -1 thinkyour
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sex are the trueý scientists : you try experiment for no
other. reason than to see effect."

Il You forget my deep interest in Captain Nioray," said
1, with airy boldness.

He laughed. He was disarmed. How could he think
1 meant it! My imagination halts," he rejoined. Mil-
lenium comes when you are interested. And yet," he
céntinued, Il it is iny one ambition to interest' yoti, and I
will do it, or 1 will say my prayers no more."

But how can that be done no more,
Whieh ne'er was done before 1

I retorted, railing at him, for 1 leared to take him se-
riously.

Il There yon wrong me," he said. Ill am devout; I
am a lover of the Seriptures-their beauty haunts -me; I
go to mass-its dignity affects me; and I have prayed, as
in my youth 1 wrote verses. It is not a matter of mo-

rality, but -of temperament. A man may be religious and
yet be evil. Satan fell, but he'believed and he admired,
as the E n glish Milton wisely shows it."

1 was most glad that my fatheri came between us at
that moment; but before monsieur left, he said to me,
Il Yoü have challenged me. Beware : I have begun this

chase. Yet I would rather -be your follower, ratber have
your arrow in me, than be your hunter." He said it with
a sort of warmth, which I knew was- a glow in his senses
mérely'; he was heated with his own eloquence.

Il Wait," returned I. You have heard the story of
King Artus?"

He thought a moment. No, no. I never wu à child
as other children. I was always comrad.e -to the imps."

King Artus," said I, Il was most fond of hunting."
(It is but a legend with ita moral, as you know.) It waà

forbidden by the priests to, bunt while mus was being mùd.
14

BE SAINT OR IMP.
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One day, at the lifting of the host, the King, hearing a
liound bay, rushed out, and gathered his pack together;
but as they went, a whirlwind caught them up into the
air, where they continue to, this day, foll-bwing a lonely
traiý never resting, and all ' the game they get is one fly
every seventh year. And now, when all on a sudden at
night you bear the trees, and leaves and the sleepy birds
and cricketa stir, it is the old King hunting-for the fox
he never gets."

Monsieur looked at me with eurious intentness. 'Il You
have a great gift," he said you make votir point by al-
lusion. 1 follow you. But see: when I am bloivit into the
air 1 shall n-ot ride aloîte. Happiness is the fox we ride

to cover, you and I, though we find but a firefly in the
end."

46 A poor reply," I remar-ed easily not worthy of
youe"

"As worthy as 1 am of you," he rejoined ; then he
kissed my band. ll I will see you atýmw to-morrow."

Unconsciously, I rubbed the band he kissed with my
bandkerchief.

I am not to be provoked," he said. It is mu.ch to
'have yon treat my kiss with consequence."

Marc, 25. No news of Robert all this month. Ga-
bord bu been away in Montreal. 1 see Voban only now
and then, and he is strange in manner, and can do noth-

ing. Matbildë is better-so.still and desolate, yet not
wild; but her, m»emory is alfg ' one, save for that "Fran-

çois Bigot. is a devil." My father bas take'n anew a strong
dialike to Monsieur Doltaire, because of talk that is
abrSd concerning him, and Madame Cournal. 1 once

thougbt ébe was much sinned, against, but now I am su îe-
she is not to be defended. . She à most defiant, though

peoplý dare -not shut tbeir doors against her. A change
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seemed to come over her all at once, and over her husband
also. He is now gloomy and taciturii, now foolishly gay,
yet he is little seen with the Intendant, as before. How-
ever-it be, Monsieur Doltaire and Bigot are no longer in-

timate. What should I care for that, if Monsieur Dol-
taire had no power, if he were not the door between Robert
and me ? What care 1, indeed, how vile he is, so he but
serve my purpose ? Let him try my heart and soul and
senses as he will ; 1 will one day purify myseif of his pres-
ence and all this soiling, and find my peace in Robert's

arms-or in the quiet of a nunnery.
This morning 1 got up at stinrise, it being the Annun-

ciation of the Virgin, and prepared to go to mus in the
chapel of the Ursulines. How peaceful was the world !

So still, ào still. The smoke came curling up here and
there through the sweet air of spring, a snowbird tripped

al.ong the white coverlet of the earth, and before a Cal-
*ýary 1 saw a peasant kneel and say an Av'e as he went to
market. There was springtime in the sun, in -the sme,11
of the air; springtime everywhere but in my heart, which

was all winter. I seemed alone-alone-alone. 1 felt the
tears start. But that was for a moment only, 1 am glad
to say, for I got my courage again, as I did the night be-
fore when Monsieur Doltaire placed his arm at mv'W-"aist,
and poured-into my ears a torrent of protestations!

I did not move at first. But I could feel my cheeks
grow cold, and something clamp my heart. Yet bad ever
man such hateful eloquence! There is-that in him-oh,

shame! oh, shame!-wbich goes far with a woman. He
has the music of passion, and though. it is lower than
love, it is the poetry of the senses. I spoke to him cal.m-
ly, I think, begging him place his merits where tbey
would have better entertainment; but I said hard,'côld

things at last, wheu other means availed not; whieh pres-
ently made'him turn upon me in another fubion.

ý-1 W
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Hia words dropped slowly, with a consummate careful-
new, his Manner wu pointedly courteous, yet thère was
an underpremure of force, of will, which made me see the
danger of my position. He said tliat 1 was quite right;
that he would no privilege of a woman which wu
not given with e4rank eagernlês ý,hatto him no wéman

was worth the -llàiïng who did not throw lier whQle nature
into the giving. Constancy-that wu matter.
But a perfect gift while there was giving at all-that was
the way.

CI There is something behind all this," he said. 1 am
not so vain as to think any meritA3 of mine would influence

you. But my devotion, my admiration of you, the very
force of My passion, should move you. Be you everso set

against me-and I donot tÉirik,,you are-you should not
be so strong to resist thé-shock of -feeling. I do not know
the cause, but I will find it out; and when 1 do, 1 shall
remoye it or be myself removed." He touched my arm,
witli ' his fingers. When I touch you like that," he said,
Ci summer riots in my veins. I will not think that this
whieh rouses me so is but power upon one side, and effect
upon the other. Something in you called me to you, some-
thing in me will wake you yet. Mon Dieu, I could wait
a wore of years for my touch to thrill you as yours does
me And I will-I will."

You think it suits your honour to force my affec-
tions ? " I asked ; for I dared not say all I wished.

41 What is there in. this reflecting, on my honour ? "' he
answered. C'At Versailles, believe me, they would Bay I

strive here for a -'àn-oni*zi*ng. No, no; think -me so gal-
lant that I folléw you to, serve you, to convince you that
the way I go is the way your hopes will lie. Honour? To.
fetch yon to the point where you and I should ' start to-
gether on the Appian Way, I would tmffic with that, even,
and say I did so, and would do so a thousand times, if W



201

the end it put your.hand in mine. Who, who eau give
vou what 1 offer, eau offer ? See : 1 have given myself to

a -hundred women in- my time-but what of me? That
whieh was a cauffle in a wind, and the light went out.

There wu no depth,,no life, in that; only the shadow of
a man was there thow hundred times. But here, now,
the whole man plunge8 into thi§ sea, and lie will reach the
lighthouse on the shore, or be broken on the reefs. [Aok
in my eyes, and see the furnace there, and tell me if you

think that fire is for cool corners in the gardens at «Neuilly
or fo the- ills of.;--- He suddenly broke off, and a

singular smile followed. There,-'there," he said, Il I have
said enough. It came to me all atjo4ce how droll my

8peech, would sound to our pë4.plQ at Versailles. It is an
elaborate irony that the occuion-alvirtues of certain men
turù and 1nock them. That is the penalty of being in-
consistent. Be saint or imp; it is the ouly way. But this

imp that mocks me' relieves vou of reply. Yet I have
8poken-truth, and again and again I will tell it you, till

yon-ibelîelL*écordiiag to my gospçl."
fftw glad I wu that he hirnself lightened the situa-

tion! I had been driven to despair, but this strange twist
in his mood made all srnoothfor mé. That I again and

again sounds dreary," said 1. '14 It might almost appear
1 must sometime accept vour gospel, to, cure vou of preach-
Üig it, anct save me from eternal drowiaiiies8."'

We wer;è- then most fortunately interrupted. He iùade
his adieus, and I went to, mv room, brooded till my head
acbed, then fell a-weeping, and wisbed myself out of the
world, I wu so sick and weary. 'Now and again a hot
shudder of shame and misery ran through me, as I thought
of monaieurs words to, me. - Put thein how be would,
they sound an insult now, though as he q>okeI'felt the
pover of his panion. If you had kived à thouund yean
qo, you would have loyed a th6umd be mid to

BE SAINT OR IMP.
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me one day. Sometimes 1 think he spoke truly; I have
a nature that responds to all eloquence in life.

Robert, 1 liaye bared my heart to thee. 1 have hid-
den nothing. In a few days 1 shall go back to flie city

with my mother, and when 1 can 1 will send news; and
do thon send me news also, -if thon canst devise a safe

wav. N.1eanwhile 1 have written mv brother Juste to be
magnanimous, and to try for thy freedom. Ile will not

betray me, and he may help us. 1 have begged him to
write to thee a letter of reconcilement.

And now, Comrade of my heart, do thon have courage.
I also shall 'be stronom as I am ardent. Having written
thee, 1 am cheerful onée more -, and when again 1 may, 1
will open the doors of my heart that thon mayst come in.
That heart is thine, Robert. Thy

ALIXE,

who loves thee all her davs.
P. S.-I have found the names -and places'»"-'ôf the men
who keep the guard beneatli thy w.îiidow. If there is

chance for freedom that wav, fix the d"av some time ahead
and 1 will see what niav be done. Vobàà fears nothinor;
lie will act secretly for me.

The next day 1 arranged for my escape, which had
been long in planning.

XVII.

THROUCPH THE BARS OF THE C&GE.

1 SIROULD have tried escape earliér but that it was
little use to, venture forth in the harsh winter in a hostile
country. But now April had eome, aud I was keen to,

make a tirial of my fortune. I bad been saving food for
.a long time, little bv little, and hiding it in the old, knap-'
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sack whieh had held my second suit of clothes. 1 liad
used the little stove for parching niv food-Indian corn,

jor which, 1 had professed a fonduess to niv jailer, and
liberally paid for out of funds which liad been sent me b'v
Mr. George Washington in answer to my letter, and other
moneys to a goodly amount in a letter froni Governor

Dinwiddie. These letters had beeil carefully wriiten, and
the Marquis de Vaudreuil, into whose hands they had
first conie,'was gallant enough not to withhold them-
though he read them first.

Besides Indian corn, the parching of which amused
nie, I had dried ham, and tongue, and bread and cheese,

enough, by frugal use, to lasf me a month at least. 1
knew it would be a journey of six weeks or more to the

neare'st English seulement, but if 1 could get that month's
sta ' rt 1 should forage for the rest, or take niy fate as 1 ' found

it : 1 %vas used to all tÈe turns of fortune now. My
knapsack gradually filled, and meanwhile*_ýowly worked

my passage into -the open world. There wcà the chance
that my jailer would explore the knapsack ; but after a

time I lost that fear, for it lav untouched with a blanket
in a corner, and I cared for mv cell with mv own bands.

The real point of danger was the w'ndow. There ]av
m.v way. It was stontly barred with iron up and down,

and the bars were set-in the solid limesténe. Soon affer
1 entered this prison 1- saw that 1 must eut a groove in
the stoue from stanchion to stanchion, and then, by draw-
ing one to, the -other, make an opening large enough to
let my body through. For tools 1 had oniv a miserable

knife with whieh I eut my victuals, and the smaller. but
douter one which Gabord had not taken from me. There'
could be no pounding, no chiselling, but only rubbing of
the hard stone. So hour àfter hour 1 rubbed away, in
constant danger of ' discovery -however. '.Nfv jailer bad
a trick of sudden entrance whieh would have been gror-



204 THE SMTS OF THE MIERTY.

tesque had it not been so serious to me. To provide
against the flurried inquisition of his eye I kept near me

bread well chewed, with which. I filled the hole, covering
it wiîth t4e sand I had rabbed or the aghes of my pipe. I

lived in dread of these entrances, but à last 41 found that
they.chanced only within certain hours, and I arranged

my times of work accordi'gly. Once or twice, however,
being impatient, I scratched the stone with some asperity
and noise, and was rewarded by bearing my fellow stum-

bling in the hall ; -for he had as uncertain limbs as ever 1
saw. He atumbled upon nothing, as you have seen a child

trip itself up by tangling-of its feet.
,T-he first time that he came, roused by -the grating

noise as he sat below, he stumbled in the very centre of
the cell, and fell upon his knees. - 1 would have laughed
if I had. dared, but I yawned over the book I had hastily

snatched up, -and puffed great whiffs from my pipe. 1
dreaded lest he should go to the window. He started for

it, but suddenly made for py couch, and dragged it away,
as if looking to find a liole dug beneath it. -SÛR 1 did
not laugh at him, but gravely watched him; and present-
ly he went away. At another time I was foolishly barsh

with my tools; -but I knew now the time required by him
to come upstairs, and 1 swiftly,:filled the groové with

bread, strewed ashes and sand over it, rubbed all smooth,
and was plunged in my copy of Montaigne wheu he en-
tered. This time he went straight to the window, lîoked

at it, tried the stanchions, and thon, with an amu8ed at-
tempt*at being cunning and hiding his own vigilance, he

ask6d me, with laborious hypocrisy, if I had seen Captain
Lancy pass the window. And so for weeks and weeks
we played hide-and-seek with each other.

At lut I had nothing to do but sit and wait, for the
groove w a . E; eut, the bar had room. to play. I could not

I&
bend itý for it was fast at the top; but when my hoùr of
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adventure was dbme, I would tie a handkerchief round the
two bars and twist it with the piece of hickory used for
stirring the fire. Here was my engine of escape, and 1

*aited till April should wind to its close, when 1 should,
in the softer weather, try my fortune outside these
walls.

So time went on until one eventful day, even the 30th
of April of that year 1758. It was rainin*g and blowing
when 1 waked, and it ceased not all the dav, coming to a

hailstorm towards night. 1 felt sure that my guards.
without would relax their vigilance. In the evening I

listen'ed, and heard no voices nor any sound of feet, only
the pelting rain and the " whistling wind. Yet 1 did not

stir till niidnight. 'Theh I slung the knapsack in front
of me, so that I could force it through the Ê' indow first,
and tying my handkerchief round the iron bars, I screwed

it up with my-tick. Presently the bars came together,
and'my way was open. I got my body through by dint

of squeezing, and let myself go plump into the mire below.
Then I stood still a minute, and listened grain.

A light was shining ý not far away. Drawing near, 1
saw that it came from a small hut or lean-tq. Lookîng
through the cracks, I observed my two gentlemen drows-

ing in the corner. I was eager for their weapons, but I
dared not make the attempt to, get them, for they were

laid between their legs, the barrels resting against their
shoulders. . I drew back, and for a moment paused to get

my bearings. Then I made for a corner of the yard where
the wall was lowest, and, taking' a run at ft, caught the
top, with difficulty serimblied up, and spee*dily was over
and " floundering in - the mud. I knew well where I wàs,
and at once started off in a northwesterly direction,'

toward the St. Charles River, making for a certain farm-
house above the towý. Yèt I took care, though it was
dangerous, to travel a iîtreet in which was Voban's houw,
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There'was no light in the street nor in his house, nor had
seen any one abroad as I came, not even a sentinel.

1 knew where was the window of the barber's bed-
room, and 1 tapped upon it softly. Instantly I heard a
stir ý then there came the soupd of flint and steel, then a
licrlit and presently a hand at the window, and -a voice
as-king wlio was there.

1 gave a quick reply; the light was put ont, the win-
dow opened, and there was Voban stâring at me.

Il This let-tei-," said 1, Il to Madenioiselle Duvarney,"'
and 1 slipped-ten louis into his hand also.

The ' c'oins he quickly handed back. M'sien'," ýsaid
he, Il if 1 take it I would seem, to myself a traitor-no,
no. But I will give the letter to mam'selle.11

Then lie asked nie in; but 1 would not, yet begged
him, if he could, to have a canoe at my disposal at a point

the Falls of Montmorenci two nights hence..
.'sieti'," said lie, Il 1 will do so if I cati, but 1 am

watched. I would pot pay a son for m'y life-no. Yet 1
will serve you, if thet-e is a way."

Then I told him what 1 meiant, to do, and bade him
repeat it exact1Y to-Alixe. This he swore to do, and 1

-cordiall'y orrasped thé good wfetch's shoulder, and thanked
him. with all my heurt. I got from him a weapon, also,

and again I put gold louis into his liand, and bade hini
kee-p them, for 1 might need his kind âffices tô spend it

for me. To this he consented, and 1 plunged into tbe
dark again. 1 had not crone far when 1 heard foôtsteps

coming, and I drew aside into the corner of a porch. A
nl.oment, then the light flasbed full upé'n me. Lhad my

hand upon the banger 1 had got from Voban, and I was
,_-.-4e y to strike if there were need, when Gabord's voiceJ)j ke 011 inv ear, and bis hand canght aSthe short sword

by his -si(ie.
7is diekey-birdi aho! lie. There was exul-1
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tation in his eve and voice. Here was a chance for him
to prove himself acraipèrst, me; he had proved himself for

me more than once.
Here was I," added he, Il making for M'sieti' Vobanl,

-that he might come and bleed a sick soldier, when who
should come running but our English câptain! Conie

forth, aho!
,,,,X.o, Gabord," said 1, " l'ni bound for freedoui." 1

stepped forth. His sword wu poised against me. 1 was
intent to, make a desperate fight.

Marcli on," returned he, gruffly, and 1 could. feel the
iron in his voice.

But not with you, Gabord. MY way lies towards Vir-
ginia."

I did not care to strike the first blow, and I made to,
go past him. His lantern came down, and he made a
catch at my shoulder. 1 swung back, threw off my cloak
and n p my weapon.

Then we fought. Yy knapsack troubled me, for it
was loose, and kept shifting. Gabord made stroke after

stroke, watchfuil, heavy, oÉe.nsive, mutteriiig to himself as
he strack and parried. There wâs no batred in his eyes,
but he h-ad the lust of figliting on him, and he was breath-
ing easily and could bave kept this up for hours. As

we fonght 1 heard a elock strike one in a house near.
Then a cock crowed. 1 had received two slight wounds,
and 1 had not touched my enemy. -Biit 1 was swifter',
and 1 came at him suddenly with a rusb, and struck for

his 1-eft shoulder when I saw my chance. 1 felt the steel
Strike the bone. Asý 1 did so he, caught my wrist and
lunged most fiercely at me, dragging me to him. The

blow struck straight at my side, but it went througli the
knapsack, which. had swung loose, and so saved my life;

for. another instant and I had tripped him U d he lay
bleeding badly.
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Aho! 'twas a fair -fleht." said he. Now get you
gone. 1 call for h-elp."

1 can not leave you so, Gabord," said 1. 1 stooped
and lifted up his head.

Then you shall go to citadel," said he, feeling for his
small trumpet.

No, no," I answered; lIl go fetch Voban."
To bleed me more!" quoth he whimsically; and 1

knew well he waà pleased, 1 did not leave him. N ay,
kick against yonder door. - It is Captain Lancy's."

At that moment a window opened, and Lane'y'*s voice
was heard. Without a word 1 seized the soldier's lan-

tern and my cloak, -and made away as hard as I could go.
l'Il ha.ve - a wjng of you for lantern there roared

Gabord, swearing roundly as 1 ran off with it.
With all my might 1 hurried, and was soon outside the

town, and coming fast to the farmhouse about, two miles
beyond. Nearing it, I hid the, laÈterii beneath my eloak

and made for an outhouse. The door was not locked, and
I pffled in. There was a loft nearly full of hay, and 1
crawled up and dug a hole far down against the side of

the building, and climbed inbringing with me for drink
a nest of hen's eggs which I found in the corner. The

warmth of the dry hay was comforting, and after caring
for m'y wounds, which I found were but scratches, I had
somewhat to eât from my knapsack,. dr ' nk up two eggs,
and then coiled myself for *sleep. It was my purpose, if

not discovered, to stay where I was two days, and then to
make for the point below the Falls of Montmorenci where

I hoped to find a canoe of Voban's placing.
hen I waked it must have been near noon, so 1 lay

stili for e, lestening to the cheerful noise of fowls and
cattle in e yard without, and to the clacking of a hen
above me. The air smelt very sweet. I also beard my
Unknowi nage oiit, at whose table I had once ut, two years
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before, talking with his son, who had just come over from
Quebec, bringing news of my escape, together with a won-

derful story of the fi ht between Gabord and myself. It
had' by bis calendar, lasted some three hours, and both of
us, in the end, fought as we lay upon the ground. But

presently along comes a cloaked figure, with horses, and
he lifts m'sieu' the Englishman upon one, and away they
ride like the devil towards St. Charles River and Beau-
port. Gabord was taken to the hospital, and he swore

that Euglishman would not have got away if stranger had
not fetched hini a cruk with apistol-butt which sent him

dumb and dizzy. Arid there M'sien' Lancy sleep snug
through all until the horses ride away ! "
The farmer and bis son laughed heartily, with many
By Gar 1 " their sole English oath. Then came * the news

that six thousand livres were offered for me, dead or liv-
ing, the drums beating far and near to, tell the people so.

The farmer gaye a long whistle, and in à great bustle
set to calling all bis family to arni themselves anc6join
with him in this treasure-hunting. I am sure at least a

dozen were at the task, searching all about ; nor did they
neglect the loft where I lay. But I had dug far down,
drawing the bay over me as I went, so that they must

needs have been keen' to smell me out. Af ter about three
hours' poking about, over all the farm, they met again

outside this building, and I could bear their gabble plainly.
The smallest among them, the piping chore-boy, he was
for spitting me without -mercy; and the milking-lass
would toast me wiih a hay-fork, that she would, and. six

thousand livres should set her up forever.
In the midst of their rattl4ng** -came two soldiers, who

ordered' them about, and wi&th m-uch blustering began
searching here and there, and chucking the maids under
the chins, as I could téll by their little bursbs of laughter
and the Il lia m'sieu's ! " which trickled through the hay.
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I am sure that one such little epis-ode saved me; for 1
heard a soldier just above me poking and tossiug bay with

uncomfortable vigour. But present]y the amorous bunter
turned his thoughts elsewhere, and I was left to myself,
and to a late -breakfast of parched beans, and bread, and
raw egams, af ter wbieh 1 lay and thought ; and the sum of
the thinking was that 1 would stay where 1 was till the
first wave of the hunt bad passed.

Near midnight, of the second day 1 came out seèretly
from my lurking-place, and faced straight for the St.

Charles River. Finding it at bigh water, 1 plunged iný
with my knapsack and cloak on my head, and niade my

way across, reaching the opposite shore safely. Af ter
going twi miles or so, 1 discovered friendly covert in the

woods, where, in spite of m'y cloak and dry cedar boughs
wrapped round, 1 shivered as 1 lav until ttie morninor.
When the sun came up, 1 drew out; and after 1 wasdry

again 1 crawled back into my nest and fell into a broken
sleep. Many times during the day 1 .beard the borns of

-my iunters, and voices near me -more than once. But 1
had e - rawled into the hollow of a half-uprooted sttimp, and
the cedar branches, wbich had been eut off a day or two
before, were a screen. 1 could see soldiers here and there,

armed and swa;ggenng, -and faces of peasants and shop'-
keepers whom 1 knew.

A fanction was being made of my escape; it was a
hunting-feast, in whieh women were as eager as their lius-
bands and their brothers. There was something devilisli
in it when vou come to think of it: a whole town roused
and abroad to hunt down one poor fugitive, whose only
sin was, in themsçlves, a virtue-loyalty to his country. 1

saw women armed with sickles and iron forks, and lads
bearing axes and hickory poles eut to, a point like a spear,
while blunderbusses were in plenty. Now and again a

weapon -was fired, and,'to, watch their motions and peep-
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ilicsi it uiight have been thouglit 1 was a dragon, or that
they all wei'-e hunting La Jongleuse, their fabled witeli,

whose villainies, are they not told at every firéside ?
Often 1 shivered violently, and arion 1 was burning

hot ; my adventure had given me a chill and, fever. Late
in the eveniDg of this day, my hunters havino, drawD off
with as little sense as they had hunted nie, 1 edged eau-
tiously down past Beauport and on to the Montniorenci

Falls. I came along in safety, and reaclied a spot iiear
the point where Voban was to bide the boat. The bigli-

wav ran between. 1 looked out cautiously. I could hear
and see nothing, and so I ran out, crossed the road, and

pushed for the woods on the banks of the river. 1 had
scarcely got across wlien 1 heard, a shout, and looking

round 1 saw three horsemen, who instantly spurred to-
wards me. I sprang through the underbrush, and came

down rou(ylily into a sort of quarry, spraining my ankle
on a.-,pile of stones. got up quickly; hët my ankle
hurt me sorelv, and I -turned sick and dizzy. Limping
a little way, 1 set my»back against a tree and drew my

hanger. As 1 did so, the three gentlemen burst in upon
me. They were General Montcalm, a gentleman of the

Govertor's household, and Doltaire
It is no use, dear captaiu," said Doltaire. Yield

up your we4oD.1lý
General Montcalm eyed me curiously, as the other

.gentleman talked'in low, excited tones; and presently
he made a gesture of courtesy, for _he saw tbat 1 wais

burt. Doltaire's face wore a malicious smile ; but when
he noted how sick I was, he came and offered me bis arm,
and was constant in courtesy till 1 was set upon a horse;
and with him -and the General riding beside me 1 came

to my new imprisonment. They both forbore torture
tQ ýi they

me with words, for I was suffering greatly; bb they
f 

y a cro
etcbed me.to. the Château St. Ijouis, followed by -a cré
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who hooted at me. Doltaire turned on them at lut, and
stopped them.

The Governor,ýwhoée petty vanity was roused, showed
a foolish fury at seeing me, and straightway ordered me

to, the citadel again.
Il It's useless kicking 'gainst the pricks," said Doltaire

to, me cynically, as I pamed out limping between -two sol-
diers; but I did not reply. In another half hour of,,bit-
ter journeying I found myself in my dungeon. I sank
upon the old couch of straw, untouched since I bad left
it; and when the door shut upon me, desponding, aching
in all my body, now feverish and now shivering, my ankle
in great pain, I could bear up no longer, and I -bowed my
head and fell a-weeping like a woman.

XVIII.

THESTEEP PATU OF CONQUEST.

Now I am come to, a- period on which 1 shall not dwell,
nor repeat a tale of suffering greater than that I had yet

endured. A-11 the first. night of this new imprisonnient
1 toked on my %ýretche . d bed in pain 'and misery. A
strange and surly soldier came and went, bringing bread
and water; but when I a8ked that a physician be sent me,

he replied, with a vile oath, that the de-vil should be my
only surgeon. Soon he came again, accompanied by an-
other * soldier, and put irons on me. With what quietnew
1 could I uked him by whose orders this was done;- but
he vouchsafed no reply siave that I was to, 'Igo, bound to
fires cif hell."

Ir. There is no journeying there," I anfjwered here is
the place itaelf."'

Then a chain wu - roughly put round my injured.
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an le, and it gave me such agony thât I tu'ned sick, but
1 kept back groaning, for 1 would not have z these varlets
catch me- quaking.

Il PU have you grilled for this one day," said 1. You
are he men, but butchers. Can you not we my ankle hm
been sorely hurt?

Yon are, for killing," wu the gruff reply, Il and here's
a taste of it."

With that he drew the chain wîth a jerk round the
fiýurt member, so that it drove me to, madness. I caught
him by the throat and hurled him back against the wal]M,
and, suatching a pistol from his comrade's belt, aimed it at
his head. I wu beside myself with pain, and il he bda

been further violent 1 should straightway have shot hi
His-fellow dared -not stir in his defenee, for the pistol wu

trained on him. too surely; and so at las.t the wretch,
promising better treatment, crawled to, his feet, and made

motion for the pistol to be given him. But I would not
yield it, telling him, it 'should be a guarantee of truce.
Presently the door closed, behind them, and I sank back
upon the haU-fettered chains.

I must have sat for more than an hour, when there
was a noise without, and there entered the commandant,
the Marquis de Montcalm, and the Seigneur Duvarney.
The pistol wu in my band', and I did not put it down,
but struggled to my feet, and waited for them. to'speak.

For a moment there was silence, and then the com-
mandant said, " Your guards have brought me word, Mon-
aieur le Capitaine, that you are violent, You have ret.

sisted them, and have threatened them with theïr own
Pistols

With one pistol, monsieur le com nt," an-
swered I. Then, in bitter *ords, I told them of -my trest-

ment by those rawals, and I showed them how m ' y ankle
had been torture& 1 bave no féer of d«th," mid 4

i -el 4
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but 1 will not lie and let dogs bite me with 1 1 thank you.'
Deathshould come but once; it is a damned brutality to

make one die a hundred and yet live-týe work of Turks,
not Christianii! If you want my life, why, take it au&-

have doue."
The Marquis de Montcalm whispered to the command-

ant. The Seigneur Duvarney, to whom, I had not yet
spoken, nor he to me, stood leaning against the wall, gaz-

ing at ine seriously and kindly.
Presently Ramesay, the Commandant, spoke, not un-

kiqIdl 'ý: Il It was ordered you should wear chains, but not
that you shoulà be maltreated. A surgeon shall be sent
to you, andthi8 chain shall be taken froin vour ankle.
Meanwhile, your guardis ghall he changed.il

1 held ont the pistol, and he took it. 14 1 eau not, hope
for justice het-e," said 1, Il but menare men, and not dogs,
and I ask for humane uwige till my hour comes and my
country is your jailer."

The Marquis smiled, and his gay eyeB sparkled.
Some find comfort in daily bread, and some in prophe-

cyl) 1)1ý te rejoined. One should envy your spirit, Captain
Moray-

Permit me, your Excellency,7 replied 1 all Eng-
li8hmen must envy the spirit -of the Marquis de Montcalm,
though none is envious lof Lis cause."

He bowed gravely. 'Il Caum are gpod or bad ais they
.are ours or our neighboura'. The lion hm a good eause

whenit goeB hunting for. ita young; the deer has a good
cauge when it resàta the lion's leap upon its fawn."

I did not reply, for I felt a faintnew coming; and at
that moment the .Seigneur. Duvarney came to me and
put his am . through mine. A dizzinew Sized me,. my

head oïnk upon hiis ehoulder, and I felt mygelf flosting
a into darknens, while from a grest dât»ce came a
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It had been kiuder to, have ended it lut year."
He nearly killed your son, Duvarney." this wag the

voice of the Marquis in a tone of sur" .
Il He saved my life. .Iarquis," wu the sorrowful reply.

1 have not paid back those forty pistole@4 nor ever can,,
in spite of all."

Ah, pardon me, seigneur,"' wa-s the courteous rej*oýin-
der of the General.

That wu all 1 heard, for 1 had entered the land of
complete darkness. When 1 ým m*e to- I found thât m
foot had been bandaged, therèiiu a torch in wall,
and by my aide something in a jug, of which I dmnk,

according to directions in a surgeon% band on a paper
be.8ide iL

I wu easier in all my body, yet miserably i;ick still,
and 1 retnainýd so, now shivering and now burning, a
racking pain in 'My chest. My couch was filled with fresh
Straw, but in no other witge was my condition altered f rom
the first time I had entered this place. My new jailer
wu a man of no feeling that I could see, yet of no vio-
lence or cruelty; one whose life wu like a wheel, doing
the etemal round. He did no more nor leàm than. bis

orders, and 1 made no complaint nor asked any favour.
ýzoone came to me, no message found ita *ay.

F - ull three rnonthswen ' t by in this fubion, and then,
one day, who shouldstep into my dungeon, torch in band,
but Gabord! He raiaed the light above.his head, and
looked down st rae qui**ally.

61 Upon my soul-Gabord said I. l'Il did not LU
you, then ? " 1

" Upon your soul and upon your »body, you killed not
Gabord.."

And -what now,, quw»loome Gibord ? " I qu«üoued

go W600k nom -imy& - 66 ]&;ck agiiin to dickey-bùdte
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cage. 1 Look yoti,' quoth Governor, 1 who will guard and
bait this prisoner like the man he mauled No one,'
quoth a lady who stands by ('toverîior's chair. And she it
was who had Governor send me here-even- -Ma'm'selle
15uvarney. And she it was who made Governor loose off
these eliains»"

Ile began to, free nie from. the chains. 1 was in a vile
condition. The irons had made sores upon my wrists and-
legs, my limbs now trembled so beneath nie that I could

sSrcelv walk, and my head was very light and dizzy at
tirnes. Presently Gabord ordered a new bed of straw

brought in; and from, that hour we returned to our old
relationý, m if there had not been between us a fight to
the death. Of what waseoing on abroad'he would not
tell me, and soon 1 found myself in 'as ill a state as before.
No, Voban came to me, n-o Doltaire, no oneat all. 1 sank
into a deep silence, dropped out of a busy world, a morsel
of earth slowly coming to Mother Earth again.

A strange apathy began to settle on nie. All those
resources of my first year's, imprisonment had prie, and 1
was alone: my mouse was dead; there was no history of

my life to write, no incident to break the pitiful monot-
onv. There seemed only -one hope: that our army under

Amherst would invest Quebec and take bad no news
of any movement, winter again wàï fiere, a-tid it must be
five or six months before. any action could successiully be

taken; for the St. IÀwrence wu frozÏý over in winter,
and if the city was to, be seized it'must be from the water,

with simultaneons action by land.
1 knew the way, the only way, to take the city. At

Sillery, we8t of the town, there, was a bollow in the cliffq,
up whiîch men ', Scretly conveyed above the town by water,
couldélimb. At the, top wu a plateau, smooth and fine as

a parade-ground, where - battle could be- given, or moye be
made upon the city and citadel, which lay on groÙnd no
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higher. Then, 'ith the guns playing on the town from
the fleet, and f rom the Levis shore with forces on the

Beaupoit side, attacking the lower town where was the
Intendant's palace, the great fortres,8 might be taken and
Canada be ours.

This passage up the èli-ff side at Sillery 1 had discovered
three years before.

When winter set well in Gabord brougli-t me a blanket,
and though lut year I had not needed it, now it was most
grateful. I had been fed for months on bread and water,

as4 in my first imprisonnient., but at last-whether by
orders or not, 1 never knew-he brouglit me a little meat
everv dav, and some wine also. Yet I did not care for
them, and often Ieft them untasted. A hacking cough
had never left me since my attempt at escape, and I was
miserably thin and so weak that 1 could hardly drag my-

Éélf about my dungeon. So, niany weeks of the winter
went on, and at last 1 was not able to rise from. my bed of

,straw, and could do little more_.-than lift a cup of water to,
my lips and nibble at some bread. I felt that my hours

were numbered.
At lastý one day I heard commotion at my dungeon

dôor; it opened, and Gabord entered and closed it after
him. He came and stoéd over me, as with difficulty 1

lifted'myself upon my elbow.
Come, try your wings," said he.
It is the çnd, Gabord ? " àked 1.
Not pAradise yet! said he.
Then I am free ? " I asked.

Free from this dungeon," he answered cheérily..
I raised myself and, tried to stand upon my feet, but.

fell back. He helped me to rise, and 1 rested an arm on
his shoulder.

I tried to walk, but a faintnew came over me, and L
unk back. Then Gabord laid me down, went to the
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(1o0rý and called in two soldiers with a niattress. 1 was
wrapped in niv and blankets, laid thereou, an(l so

wat borne forth, all covere(l even to niy weak evià:4-. 1
was placed in a sleigh, and as the horses -sprang away,

the -clear sleig-11 bells rzing out, and a crUn f rom the rani-
1)arts wu fired to give the noon hour, 1 sank into uncon-

sciousnes8.

xix.

DANSEUSE,, AND THE B.%STILE.

RFCO-V.RING, I found myself lying on a couch, in a
large, well-lighted room bung about with pictures and

adorned with trophies of the hunt. A wide windoýW faced
the foot of the bed where 1 la ' y, and through it I couki

see though the light hurt my eves greatly-the Levis
shore, on the opPosite side of the St. Lawrence. 1 lay
and. thought,...trving to discover where 1 was. It came to
me, àt last that I was in a room of the Château St. Louis.

Presently I heard breathing nearme- and, looking lover, 1
saw a soldier sitting just inside the door.

Then from.another corner of the room came a surgeon
with some cordial in a tumbler, and, handing it to me, he

bade me drink. He felt my pulse; then stopped and Plit
his ear to my ehest, and listened long.

Is there great danger?" asked 1.
The ttouble would pass," said he, Il if you were

stronger. Your life is worth fighting for, but it will be a
struggle. That dungeon was slow poison. - Yon must

have a. barber," added he vou are a ghost like thiq."
I put my hand up, and I found my hair and beard

were very long and almost white. Held against the light,
my * hancfwseemed transparent. Il What means my coming

here ? " asked I.
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He » shook his head. Il 1 am but a surgeon," he an-
swered -shortly, meanwhile writing with a flourish on a

piece of paper. Wlien lie had finislied, he handed the
paper to the soldier with. an order. Then he turned to go,
pofitely bowing to me, but came again and 'said, Il I would

not, were 1 yon, trouble to plan escape these months vet.
,rhis is a comfortable prison, but it is e9sier eomin' in
than going out. Your mind and body need quiet. You
have, we know, a tute for adventure "-he smiled-Il but
*t wise to figlit a burping powder magazine?"

Tbank vou, monsieur," ilIll am myself laying
the fuse to that magazine. -t fights for me by-and-
bye.'l' 

1

He shrugged a shoulder. I)ritik," said he, with a
professional air which almost set me laugbing, "gmi
milk- and brandy, and think of nothing but that vou are
a lucky man to have this soiî of prison."

He bustled 'Out in an important way, shaking his head
and talking to himself. Tapping the chest of a bulky

soldier who stood outside, he said brusquely, Il Too fat, téo
fat; you'Il come to apoplexy. Go fight the English, lazy
ruffian 1 "

The soldier gave.a grunt, made a mocking gesture, and
the door, closed on me and my attendant. This fellow
would not speak at all, and 1 did not- urge him, but lay
and watched the day decline and nigbt'come down. 1

waÊ taken to a sniall alcove whièh adjoined the room,-
where 1 slept soundly.

Early the next morning I waked, and there was Voban
-sitting just outside the alcove, lookino, at me. 1 sut üp in
bed and spoke to him, and he greeted me in an absent sort
of wa He was changed as niuch as 1; he moved as ouey

in'a dream; yet there was the ceasselesà activity of the
the --swift, stealthy motion of the hand. He began' to at-
tend Me, and I questioned him; but he said he had orders
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from mademoiselle that he wu to-tell nothing-that she,
as soon as she cotild, wotild vïsit'me.

Ab ' cait three liotirs after.this, as 1 lay upon the couch.
in the large room, cleau and well shaven, the door opened,
and 8ome one entered, saving to my guard, Il You will re-
main outside. 1 have the Governor's order,"

I knew the voice; an instant, aud 1 saw the face shin-
-ing with expectancy, the eyes eager, yet timid, a small
white h8tid, pressed to a pulsing breet-my one true
friénd, the jailer of my heart!

For a moment she was all trenibling and excited, her
haüd softly clutching at my shôuld'er, tears cripping-from
her eyes and falling on iny cheek, as hers lay pressed to
mine; but presently she grew calm, and her face was lifted
with a smile, and, brushing baek sonie flVing locks of hair,

she said in a tone most quaint and touching too_ýl poor
gentleman! poor English prisoner! poor hidden lover! 1

ought not, I ought not," she * added, " show my feel-
ings thus, nor excite you so." My hand was trembling
on bers, for, in truth 1 was very weak. .11 It was my pur-
pose," she continued, Il to, corne most quietly to you, be
there are times when one mast cry out or the beart will
burst."

1 spoke then 'as a man may who bas been delivered
from, bandage into the arms of love. She'became very
quiet, looking at me in her grave, sweet wa*y, her deep
eyes shining with sincerity.

Ronest, honest eyes," said I eyes that never de-
ceive and never wei-e deceived."

AU -this in spite of what you do not khow," she an-
swered. For -an instant a look -elfish. and childlike came

into her eyes, and she drew back from me, stood in the
mi4dle of the floor, and caught her skirts in her fingers'.

See," she said, 14 is there no deceit here ?
Then she began to danoe softly,, her feet seeming hardly
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to touch the grou .nd, lier body swayitig like a talî flower
in the -wind, her face all liglit and fire. 1 wa8 charnied,

fucinated. I felt my sleepy blood.8tirririg to the delicate
rise and fall of her bosom, the light of lier eyes fluliing a
dozen colours. There was, scarce a sound; her steps could

not be heard across tliè 1000M.
All at once, she broke off from this, and stood, still.

Did my eyès seern all lionest thèn?" she asked, with
a strange, wistf ul expression. Then slie carne to the couch
where 1 was.

,,-Robert," said she, 14 can you, do you, trust me even
when you see m * e at such witchery ? " f

I trust you always," answered I. 11-Such witcherie8
are no evils fhat 1 eau,-set.'%

She put her finger upon niy lips, with a kind of bash-
>fulneiss. 14 Hush, till 1 tî Il you where and when 1 aanced

like that, and then, and then
She settled down in a low chair'_e 0 Il I have at -least an

hour," she colitinued. 41 The Governor is busy with my
-father and General Montcalm, and they will not be free
for a long time. For your soldiers, I have been bribing

them to my service these weeks past, and they are safe
enough for to-day. Now I will tell you of that dancing.

41 One night last autumn there was a grand dinner at
the Intendance. Such gentlemen as my father were not
asked; ouly the roisterers"and hard drinkers, and gam

bling friends of the Intendant. Yon would know the sort
of upspring. it would be. Well, I was sitting in my win-

dow, looking down into the garden, for, the moon was.
shining. Presently 1 saw a man appear belo'w, glance up
towards me, and beekon. It was Voban. I hurried down
to him, and he told me that there bad been a wild carous..:a
ing at the palace, ' and tbat ten gentlemen had determined,
for a wicked sport, to muk ýthemse1ves, go to the citýde1
st mîdnight, fetch yon forth, and make yeu ru' the gant-



4)2126
dko ,nik., SEATS OF THE 311GHTY.

af

let in the yard of the Intendancé,land afterwards set you
'tighting for your life with another prisoner, a common

criminal. To this, Bigot, beated with wine, had made no
objection. 31onsieur Doltaire was not present; he had, it
was said, taken a secret journey into the English country.

The Governor was in Montreal, where he had gone to dis-
cuss matters of. war with the Couneil.

Il There was but one thing to, do-get word to (;en-
eral Montcalm. He was staying at the moment with the
Seigneur Pipon at his'manor by the Montmorenci Falls.
He must needs be sought there: Èe would never allow this

shameless thing. So I bade *Voban go thither at 0 once,
getting a horse from any quarter,'and to ride as though

for his life. He promised, an(1%1"eft me, and I réturned
'to my room to think. Voban had. told me that his news
came from Bigot's valet, who is his close friend. This 1
knew, and 1 kuew the valet too, for I had seen something
of him when my brother lav wounded at the palace. -Un-
der the best circumstances General Montcalm could not
arrive within two hours. Meanwhile, these miserable men
might go on their dreadf Ui expedition. Something miist
be dont to gain time. 1 racked my brain for minutes, till
the blood pounded àt my temples. Presently a plan came

to, me.
114 There is in Quebec one Madame Janiond, a great

Parisian dancer, who, for reasons which none knows, save
perhaps Monsieur Doltaire, bas been banished f rom France.
Since sbe came to Canada, some nine months ago, she bas
lived quietly and religiously, though many trials bave been
made to bring ber talents into serv4ce; and tbe Intend-
ant hm made many efforts to have ber dance in the palace
for his gueÉ& But'she would not.e 11 Madame Lotbinière had come to know Jamond, and

she arrange4, after much pý"suasion, for lessons in danc-
ing to be given tci@,!,Lucy, myself, and Georgette. To me
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the dancing was a keen delight, a passion. As 1 danced
f saw and felt a thousand things, 1 can not tell vou eow.
Now my feet appeared light as air, like thistied'own, My
body to float. 1 was as a lost soul flying home, flocks of
birds singing me to come with them into- a pleasant land.

Il Then all that changed, and 1 was passing through a
bitter land, with harsh shadows and tall, cold mountains.

From clefts and hollows figures flew out'aud caught at
me with filmy hands. These melancholy things pursued
me as I flew, till mv wijags drooped, and I felt that I must
drop into the dull marsh far beneath, round whicli trav-
elled a lonely mist.

But this, too, passed, and 1 came through a land all
,,fire, so that, as 1 flew swiftly, my wings were scorched,
and -I was blinded of ten, and of tën missed my way, and.0
must change my course of flight. It was all scarlet, all

that land-scarlet sky and,- scarlet sun and scarlet flowers,
and the rivers running red, and men and women in long
red robes, wiih-eyes of flame, and voices that kept crving,
The world is mad, and all life is a fever -! "'

She paused for a moment, seeming to come out of a
dream, and then she laugbed a little. Will you not go
on ? " I asked gently.

Sometimes, too," she said, Il I fancied I was before a
king and his court, dancing for my life or for another's.
Oh, how I scanned the faces of my judores, as thev sat
there watching me; some meanwhile throwing crumbs to
fluttering birds that w"hirled round -me, some strokilng the
ears of hotinds that gaped at me, wbile the king's fool at

king'> chair smiled like Satàn-or 'Monsieur Doltaire!
Ah, Robert, I know you think me faneiful and foolish, as

' rst made 
mock 

at me, and the face of a man 
behind 

the

indeed I am; but you must bear with me.
I danced constantly, practising hour upon hotir with

Jamond, who came to be my good friend; and you shall
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hear from me some day ber history-a sad one- indeed;
a wornan sinned against, not sinning. But these lessons

went on secretly, for I was sure, if people knew how
warmly, I followed this recreation, they would set it down

to wilful desire to be siiigular-or worse. It gave me new
interest'in lonely days. So the weeks went on.

Weýl, that wicked night 1 sent Voban to Geileral
Montcalrh, and, as 1 said, a thought came to me: I would
find Jarnondbeg her to mask herself, go to the Intend-

ance and dance before the gentlemen there, keeping
them amused untïl the General came, as 1 was sure he

would at my suggestion, for he is a just man and a gener-
ous. All, m people, even Georgette, were abroad at a

soirée, and would not be home till late. So I sought Ma-
thilde, and she hurried with me, my poor daft protector,

to Jamond's, whose bouse is very near the bishop's palace.
We were at once admitted to Jamond,.who was lying

upon a couch. I hurriedly told her what I wished her to
do, what was at stake, everything but that 1 loved you;

laying my interest'upo-n humanity and to your having
savéd my father's life. She looked troubled at once, and

then took my face in ber hands. 1 Dear child,' she said,
I understand. You have sorrow too young-too young.'
But yon will do this for me?' I cried. She shook ber

head sadly. I can not. I am lame these two days,'she
answered. 1 have bad a sprain.' I sank on the floor be-
side ber, sick and dazed. She put her hand pitifully on

my head, then lifted u'p.my chin. Looking into ber eyes,
I read a thought there, and 1 got to my feet with a spring.
1 1 myself will go,' said 1 ; 1 1 will dance there till the. Gen-

eral comes.' She put out her hand in protest. 1 You
must not,' she urged. 1 Think : you may- be discovered,
and then the ruin th at m ust com e ! '

I shall put my trust in God,' said ' I. I havè no
tear. 1 will do this thing.' She caught me to her breast,
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1 Then God be, with you, child, was her answer - ý- vou
shall do it? In ten minutes 1 was dressed in a gown ,of
hers, which last had been worn wlien she danced before
Kinor Louis. It litted me well, and with the wig the

colour of her hair, brought quickly from, her boxes, and
use of paints which actors use, 1 was transformed. In-

deed, 1 could scarce recognize in yself without the mask,
and with it on mv motber would not bave known me.
1 1- will go with vou, ) she said to me, and she hurriedly put
on an old *woman's wig and a long cloak, quiakly lined
her face, and we were ready. She walked lame, and must
use a stick, and we issued forth towards the Intendance,
Mathilde remaining bebind. .

Il When we got to -the palace, and were admitted, 1
asked for the lntendant's valet.) and we stood waiting in

the cold hall until he was bronght. We come f rom Voban
the'* barber,' I whispered to him, for there were servants
near; and he led us at once to, bis private room. He did
not recognize me, but looked at us with sidelong curiosity.
1 1 am,' said 1, throwing back my clocak, '- a dancer, and 1
have come to dance before the Intendant and bis guests.'

His Excellenev does not expect vou ?' he asked. Ilis
Excellency bas, many times asked Madame Jamon ' d to

dance before him,' I replied. He was at once ail com-
plaisance, but bis face was troubled. You, come from,
Monsieur Voban?'heinquired. 'From Monsieur Voban,'

answered 1. & He bas gone to General -Montcalm.' . His
.tce fell, and a kind of lear paýaed. over it. & There is no
peril Io any one save Ce English gentleman,' I urged. A.

light dawned on him. You ance until the General
comes?' he uked, pleased at is own Penetration. You
will take me at once to the ining-ball,' said 1, nodding.
They are in the Chambre de la Joie,'be rejoined. Then

the Chamber de la Joie,' said . I; and he led the way.
When we came nea'r to the chamber I mid tohim, 1 You
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will tell the Intendant that a lady of some gifts in danc-
ing would entertain his guests; but she mus come and
go without exchange of individnal eourtesies nd at her
own will.

14 He opened the door of the chamber, and wwe ollowed
him ; for just inside there wu a large oak screen, and

from. iM shadow we could see the room and all therein.
At the first glaxice 1 shrank back, for, apart from the
%noise and the clattering of tongues, 'uch-a riot of earotisal
1. liave never.ý---seen. 1 was shoçked to note gentlemen

whom 1 had met in society,'with the show of decoruni
about theni, loosed now from all restraint, and swagger-

ing like woodsmen at a fair. 1 felt a sudden fear, and
drew back sick; but that was for, an instant, for even as

the valet came to, the Intendant's chair a dozen or more
men who were sittino- together in noisy yet half-secret
conference, rose to their feet, each with a mask in his
hand, and started towards the door. 1 felt the blood flv

back and forth in my heart with great violen.e, and i
leaned against the oak screen for support. & Cdurage!

said the voice of Jamond in my ear., and 1 rjiled myself
to quietness.

Just then the Intendant's voice stopped the men in
their movement towards the great eutrance door, and

drew the attention of flie whole cômpany. Messieurs4l
said he, 1 a lady has come to dance for us. She makes
conditions which inust be mgpected. She must be let to

come and go without individual Surtesies. Messieurs,'
he added, ' 1 grant her request in vour name and my

own.
There was a murmur of 'JamondlbJamond!' and

every man stood looking towards the "t entrance door.
The Intendant, however, wu gazing towards the door
where'I wu, and 1 saw, he * M about to comeý as if to, wel-

come me.. Welcome from François Bigot to it dancitg-
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Nvoman 1. 1 slipped off the eloak, Io-okeçi at elaniond, who
murmured once again, 'ý Courage! and then 1 stepped out

swiftly, and made for a low, large (lais at one side of the
room. I was so nervous that 1 kiiew not how 1 went.
The faces and fornis of the oompany were blurred before
me, and the liglits shook and inultiplied distractedly.
The room shone brilliantly, yet just under the great can-
opy, over the dais, there were shadows, and they seemed
to me, as' 1 stepped under the red velvet, a relief, a sort
of hiding-place f rom innumerable candles and hot, unnat-
ural eyeïs.

11, Once there 1 was changed. 1 did not think of the
applaute that greeted me, the murmurs of 'surprise, ap-

probation, questioning, rising round nie. Suddenly as 1
paused and faced them all, nervousuess passed out of me,
and 1 saw nothing-nothing but a sort of far-off picture.
My mind was cauglit away into that world which 1 had
created for mvself when 1 danced, and these rude gentle-
men were but visions. All sense of indignity paissed froni
me. 1 was only a woman e'uli,ting for a life and for lier
own and another's happiness.

As I danced I did not know ' how time passed-onIN
that I must keep those men where they wçre till General

Montealm came. After a while, when the first dazed
feeliug had passed, 1 could see their faces plainly through
my mask, and I knew that ý 1 could hold them - for they

ceased to, lift their glasses, and îstood watching me, sonie-
times so silent that I could hear their breathing only,
>sometimes making a great applause, whichý passed into
silence again quickly. Once, as I wheeled, 1 catight the
eyes of Jamond watching 'me closely. The Intendant

never stirred from bis seat, and warcely movéd, but kept
-bis J4 fixed on me. Nor -did he aÈplaud. There was

something painful in bis immovabilitv.
I mw it all as in a dream, yet'I àid mee i4 andj wu
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resolute to triuinph over the wicke(l designs of base and
abandoned men. I feared that my power to hold them

might stop before help came. Once, in a slight pause,
when a great noise of their hands and a rattling of scab-

bards on the table gave me a short respite, some one-
Captain Lancy, 1 think-suatched up a glau, and called
on all to, drink my health.

" 1 Jamond ! Jamond ! ' wu the cry, and they drank,
the Intendant himself standing up, and touching the glau

to his lips, then sitting down, again, sitent and immovable
m before. One gentleman, a néphew of bhe Chevalier de
la Darante, came swaying towards me with lass of wine,. 9

begging me in a flippant courtes'y to, drink; but I waved
him, back, and the Intendant said most curtly, "Monsieur
de la Darante will remember my injunetion."

1,1 Again 1 danced, and I can not tell vou with what
anxiety and desperation!-for there must be an end to it
before long, and your peril, Robert, come again, unless
these rough fellows changed their minds. Moment after
moment went, and though 1 liad danced beyond reason-
able limits, I still seemed to get new ' strength, as 1 have

heard men sav, in fighting, -they 1 come to, their second
wind.' At last, at the end of the most famous step that
Jamond lad taught me, 1 stood still for a moment to re-

newed applause; and 1 must have wound these men up
to excitement bevond all sense, for they would not be dis-

stiaded, but swarmed towards the dais where 1 wa8, and
some called on me to remove my mask.

14 Then the Intendant came down among them, bid-
ding them stand back, and himself moved towards me. 1

felt affrighted, for I rked not the look in his eyes, and 8o,

without a word, I stepped down. from the dais-1 did not
dare to speak, lest they should, recognize my voice-and

made for the door with as much diguity as I might, But
the Intendant came quickly to me wÎth a mannered COUrtom
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esv, and Said iii niv var, 1 Madame, vou have won ail our
hearts; will vou not accept soine hospitality-a glaffl of
wine and a wing of partridge, in a room where none shall

disturb yotiý.' 1 shuddered, and passed on. Nav, nay,
madame, not even myself with you, unless you would have
it otherwise,' he added.

Il Still 1 did not speak, but put out my band in pro-
test, and moved on towards the sereen, we two aloue, for
the others had fallen back with whi-spering's and side-
speeches. Oh, how 1 longed to take the -mask f roin my
face and spurn them! The hanà that 1 put out in protest
the Intendant caught withiu bis own, and would bave
held it, -but that 1 drew it back with indignationý and
kept on towards the screen. Then I realized"ýbat a new-

comer had seen the matter, and 1 stopped short, dum-
founded-for it was Monsieur Doltair'e! Ile was stand-

ing besside the -screen, just within the room, and he sent
at the Intendant and myself a keen, piercing glance.

- Il Now he canie forward quickly, for the In-tendant also
half istopped at sight of him, and a malignant look shot

from his eves; hatred showed in the profane word that
wu chopped off at bis teeth. When Monsieur Doltaire

reached us, he"ý"said, bis eyes resting on me with intense
scruti.ny, 1 His Excellency will present m& to his distin-
guished entertainer?' Ile seemed 'to read behind mv

muk. 1 knew he had discovered me, and my heart Sto(x]
still. But I raised my* eves and met bis gaze sjeadily.
The worst had come. Well, I would face it now. I
could endure defe3t with courage. Ile patised an instant,
a strang'e look pamd over bis face, bis evr got hard and
very brilliant, and he cotitintied (oh, what suspense that
was!)-: - ,&h yes, I see-Jamond, the perfect and wonder-
f ul Jamond, who &et ug &U a-kneelini at. Vermillm If

madame will permit me?' He made to ' take my band.
lIere the Intendant interpo8ed, putting out bis band
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algo. 4 1 liave proniised to protect madame froin indi-
vidual eotirtesy while lierb,' lie said. Nlonsieur Doltaire

looked ut him keenly- 'I'rlipii vour Excelleitey must bùIld
stone walla about yotirwif," lie rejoitied, with cold einpha-

SjS. 4 'S -nigh t yu r
bSometinies great meii are foolisli. To

Excellency wotild have ]et'-here he jraised his voice so
that all could hear_4 vour Excellency would, have let a

dozeii cowa ' rdly gentlemen drag a dying prisoner from his
prison, forcing back his Majesty's officers at the dungeon
doors, and, after baiting, have, matcbed him against a

common criminal. Thafewas unseemly in a great man
and a Keng's chief officer, the trick of a low law-brèaker.

Your Excellency promised a lady to protect her from
individual cotirtesy, if she gave plezèsure-a p!easure be.

vond price-to you and your guesta, and yon would have
broken vour,;eord without remorse. GeneraP Montcalm
has sent a com ny of men to set vour Excellency right
.in one direction, and 1 am come to set vou right in -the
other.'

'Il The Intendant iram white with rage. He muttered
something _ betvreen his teeth, then said aloud, ý1 Presentiv

we will talk more of this, monsieur. You measure
strength with François Bigot: we will see. which proves

the strouger in the'end.' In, the end the unjust steward
kneels for.mercy to, his master,' was Monsieur Doltaire's

quiet answ ' er; and then he made a courteons gsture
towards the door, and 1 went to, it with himslowly, won.
dering what the end would be. Once at the otbe;side of

Jamond's face for an instant,
the Sreen,' he peered into, 1
.then he gave a low wbiâtle. You have an apt pupil, Ja-
moud, one irho might be your rival one- day,' mid be.

Still there vu a puzzled look on his face, which did not
lesve it t ill he.mw JamSd wilkir;g. Ah yes,' he added,
I me now. Yon are lame. This -wu. a d"rate, yet suc-

leu



DANSSEUSE ANI) VIE

He did not sl"k to me, btit led the way to wheré, at
the great door, was the Intendant's valet standing with

my eloak. Takhig it froni him,-*-he' ptit it round my
shoulders. The sleigh by whieh 1 came is.; si the door,
he said, 'and 1 will take you home.' 1 kn4é ý'_ -not what to
do, for I feared some desperate act on his rt to possess

' ý Pame. 1 deterinined that 1 would not leave jamond, in ally
caseq and 1 felt for, a weapon w ' hich 1 had. bidden in. my
dress. We had not, however, gone a half dozen paces in
the entrance hall. when there were quick stepis béhind,
and four soldiers came _tQwards us, with an officer at their

head-an officer whom 1 had seen in the cbamber, but'did
not recognize.

Monsieur Doltai the officer said and mon.jaieur
stopped. Then he cried ï,n surprise, Il Legrand, you here!'

To this the officer replied by banding monsieur a paper.
Momieur's hand dropped to his sword, but -in a moment

he gave a short, sharp uplaugh,-and opened '_ý" tbe packet.
"H'ml' he said, the Bastile! The Grande Marquise is

fretful-eh, Legrand ? You will permit me some moments
with thesé ladies?'he added. I A moment only.1 answered

the officer. In another room?' monsieur again asked.
A moment wýhere you are, ' monsieur, was the reply.
MakiAg a polite gesture for nýe to step aside, Monsieur

Doltair-»e::'-mid, in, a voice wbieli wu perfèctly controlled
and courteous, though 1 could hear bebind all a deadly

emphasis, 1 1 know everything now. ' You- have foiled me,)
'blindfolded me and all others these three years put. -You
have intriÎued aga'inst the captains of intrigue, you bave
matebod youfself against practiged astutenem On one
side I resent being made a fool and tool of ; on the other,
I am lost in admiration of your -talent But hencefofth
there is no such thing m quarter between u& Your loyer

abill -dW, and I wili eme again.. This whim of Ahe
Grande MarquiS will lut but tül I me ber; then 1 will

lie
ANW
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return to, vo'n-forever. Your lover shall die, your love's
labour for him shall be lost. 1 shall réap where I did not
sow-his harvest and my own. 1 am as ice to you, made-
moiselle, at this moment; 1 have' murder in my heart.

Yet warmth willcome again. 1 admire you so much that
1 will have you for my own, or die. You are the high.
priestess of diplomacy; your brain is a statesman's, y-o-ur
heart is a vagrant;-,it goes covertly from the sweet mead-

ows of France- to the marshes of England, -a tute un-
*oÉthy of you. You Bhall be redeemed f rom that by

Tinoir Doltaire. Now tbank me for all I have done for
you, and let me say adieu? He stooped and kissed my
hand. I can not thank you« for what I myself achieved,'
I said. We are, as in the put, to, be at war, you threaten,
and I have no gratitude., Well, well, adieu . and au re-
voir, sweetheart,' he answered. If 1 should go to the

Bastile, I shall have food for thought r, and I am your
hunter to, the end-! In this good orchard 1 pick sweet'

fruit one day.' His. look fell on me , in such a way that
shame and anger were at equal height in me. Then he

bowed again to me and t.9 Jamond, and, with a "te
gesture, walked away with the soldiers an d the officer.

Yon can guess what wer é my feeling& You were
safe for the mo«ment-that wu the great thing. The ter-
ror I had felt when I sa'w Monsieur Doltaire in the Cham-
bre de la Joie had -p"amd, £or I felt he would not betray
me. He is your'foe, and he would kill you; but I, wu
sure he would not put me in danger while -he wu absent
in Francte-if he expected to return-by m ing public

my love for you and my adienture at the palace. There
i b 8 something of the noble fighter in him, after all, thongh

he is so evil rà. man. A prieoner himSlf now, he .would
have no immediate means to hasten. your desth. But
I cm never f«get bis marching, cruel look* wheu he ree-
ognized me 1 01 Jamond, I wu aum Her own
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had been full of sorrow, and her life waa, now 8o, secluded
and religious that I côuld not doubt her. Indeýd, we
Uïave- been blemed with good, true friends, Robert, though
they are not of thoeè who are powerful, save in their

loyalty-ye
Alixe then told me that the officer Legrand bad ar-,

nved froin France but two days before the eventful night
of which 1 havejust written, armed with an order from-the
Grande Maýquise for Doltaire's arrest and transportation.
He had, landed at Gaspé, and had come on to, Quebec

overland. Arriviug at the Intenýance, he had awaited Dol-
taire's coming. Doltaire had stopped to, viMit General
Montcalm at Montmorenci Falla, on his way back from
an expedition to the English country, and had thus him-
self brought my protection and hurried to bis own undo-
ing. -1 wu thankful for his downiall, though I bèlieved
it wu bÙt for la moment.

I wu cârious to know how it é hanced I was set free of
my dungeon, and I had the story from Afixe's lilm; but

not till ýi after 1 had urged her, for she-was -sure her tale
thad wearied me, and.ýhe was eager to, do little office& of
conifort about me; tellýng me gaïl.v, while she shaded the
light, freshened my-pillow, and gave me a cordial to drink,
that she would secretly convey me wines' and preserves
and jellies and such kickshawsý that I Bhould better get
My strength.

"For yon " must kno*, ýý- she said, Il that though, this
gray hair and transparency of flesh become you, making
your eyes look like two jets of flame and your face to, bave

shadows moet theatrical, a ruddy cheek and astout hand
are more, suited to, a soldier. When you are yeung ajain
in body these gray halirs shall render-you distinguishede"

Then she ut down besiàe me, and claq)ed my hand,
now looking out into the clear-Irght of iftemoon to the
farthe"r shor« of 1,evis, showing gSen here and there
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from a sudden March rain, the boundless forests beyond,
and the ample St. Lawrence still -covered with its - vast
bridge of ice; anon into my face, while I gazed into
those deeps of her blue eyes that 1 had drowned my heart
in., I loved to, watch, her, for with me she was ever ber

own abeolute Laelf, free from a-Il artifice, lost in ber perfect
naturalness :à healthy,. quiet soundne8â, a primitive sim-

plicity beneath the artifice 4--mual life. She had a
beautifulhand, long, warm, and firm, and the fingers,

when they clmpýed, seemed to, posem and inclose your
own-the tenderness of the maiden-ly, the protectiveness

of the maternal. She carried with ber a wholesonie fra-
grance and beauty, as of an orchard, and while she 8at
there I thought of the engaging words:

Thou art to nie like a basket of sum'erfruit, and I
seek thee in. thy cottage, by the vin-eyard, fenced about icith
good commendable trees."

Of my releme she spoke thus: Il Monsieur Doltaire. is
to be conveyed overlaud to, the coast en route for France,
and he hm sent me by his valet a smah arrow studded
with emeralds and pearls, and a skull all polished, with
a *mew;age that the, arrow was for myself, and t4e skull
for another-remembrancei;,.,.of the past, and earnests of
the future-truly an insolent and wicked'.man. When he
was'gone I went to, the Governor, and, with show of in,

terest in many things pertaining to, the gover.nment (for
he hm 'been flattered by myattentions-me, poor little
bee in the buzzing bive!), came to the question of the

Engli8h prisoner. 1 told him. it was 1 that prevented the
disgmee to bis good govemment by sending to General
Montcalm to aïsk for your protection.

He wu impressed, and opened out bis vain heart
about the.8tate in divers ways. But I may not tell you of

theee-ouly what concerns yourself ; the rut belongs to
Ws honour. -When he was in bis moàt pliable mood, I



A Dil..SeàUSE AND TIIE BASTILE.1 235

grew . serious and told him there was a danger which per-
haps he did not see. Here wu bis English prisoner, who,

they said abroad in the town, was dying. There was
no doubt that the King. would apýrove the sentence of
death, and if it were duly and with'some d isplay enforced,
it would but add to the G-overnor's reputation in France.
But should the prisoner die in« captivity, or should, he go
an iàvalid to the scaffold, there would only be pity excited
in the world-for him. For bis own bonour,, it were better
the Governorshould, hang a robust prisoner, who * in full
blood should expiate bis sins upon the scaffold. The ad-
vice went down like wine; and when he knew not what
to do, 1 urged your being brought here, put und'r guard,
and fed and nourished for your end, And so, it was.

The Goyernor's couusellor in the matter will remain
assecret, for by now he will be sure that he himself had
the sparkling inspiration. There, deat Robert, is the

priesent climax to rnany nionths, of suspense and perse-
cu'tioe) the like of which 1 hope 1 may never see again.

Some time 1 will tell you all: those meetings with Mon-
sieurDoltaire, bis designis and approaches, bis pleadings

and veiled threats, bis nu*mberless sinall seductions of
words, manners, and deeds, bis singular -ebanges. of mood,
when I was uncertain what would happen next; the part
1 had to play to know all that wu- going on in the Château
St. Louis, in the Intendance, and with Ge"l Montcalm;
the difficulties with my own people; the despair of mY
poor father, who does not.know that it is I who bave kept

hivà from. trouble by my influence with the Crovernor:
For gi ' nce the Governor and the Intendant are reconcile4.

he takes f3ides with General Mon"- lm, the one souad
gentleman in office in this poorconntry-alas!

SSn afterwards we partied As 8he pused o't she - told
me 1 might at any hour expect a vi.sit from the Governor.
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xx.

UPON THE RAMPARTS.

Tirz Governor visited me. His attitude was marked
by nothing so much as a supercilious courtesy, a manner
which said, You must see 1 am not te be trifled with; and
though I bave yon here in my château, it is that 1 may
make's fine scorching of you in the end. He would make

of me an example to amaze and instruct the nations~
when 1 was robust enough to, die.
I might easily have flattered myself on being an ob-

ject of interest to the eyes of nations. I almost pitiedým. He appeared so lost in self -admiration that lie
would never see disaster when it cadme.

There is but one muter here in Canada," he said,
and 1 am -, he. If thizip go wrong it* is because my

ordérs am" ot obeyed. Your people bave taken Louis-
burg; had I been there, it should never have been given

up. Drucour was hasty-he listened to. the women. -I
sbould, allow no womaà to move me. I should, be inflex-
ible. They-might send ýtwo Amhersta and" two Wolfes
against me, I would hold my fortress."

They will never send two, your Excellency," said I.
He did not see tb' irony, and he prattied on: Il Thàt

Wolfe, they tell me, is bandy-leiged; is no better than: a
girl at ma, and never well «bore. I am always in raw

bealth-the 8trong mind in the potent body. Uad I been
at Lîouisburg, Bbould bave held it as I beld Tï*ondejrolg5n-

lut July-, and droye the7 Engliah bock with monstrous
slanghter."

Here wu new& I. had bad no information in many
months, and al 1 at once two great facts were brought

to me.
Your Excellency, then, wu at Ticonderoga ? mid 1.
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I sent Montcalm to defend it," he replied pompously.
I told'him how- he must act ; 1 wu explicit, and it came

out as I had said : we were victorious. Yet he would
have done better had he obeyed me in ev'rything. If 1
-had been at Louisburg-"

I could not at flrst bring myself to flatter the vice-regal
peacock; for it bad been my mind to fight these French-

men always; to yield in nothing; to defeat them like a
soldierý not like a juggler. But 1 brought myself to say,

hall ironically, &I If all great men bad capable instruments,
they would seldom fail."

You have touched the heart of the matter," said he,
credtilously. It is a pity," he added, with complacent
eeverity, Il that you have -been so misguided and crimi-
nal; you have, in some things, more sense tban1folly."

1 bowed, as to a compliment from a great man. Then,
all at once, I spoke to, him, with an air of apparent frank-
neas, and said that if I must die, 1 cared to, do so like a
gentleman, with some sort of bealth,'and not like an in-
valid. He must admit that ào leut I was no coward. He
might fence me about with what guards he choee, but 1

prayed him to let me walk upon the ramparts, when I was
strong enougb to be ' abroad under all due espionage. 1

had already suffered many deatbs, I said,ând I would go
to the final one looking like a.-man, and not like an out-
cast of humuanity.

Ah, I bave beard this before," said he.« Monsieur
Doltaire,' who isin prison here, and is to fare on to the
Bastile, wu insolent enough to send me a message-jester-

day that I ehould keep you close in your dangeon. But
I had bad enough of Monsieur Doltaire; and, indeed, it
was through me that the'Grande Marquise bad him called
to duranm He was a muddler here. They moot not
interfère w*th me; I am not to, be cajoled or crowed in

my plum We "I me, we ihall oee about the -mmpart&4"
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he continued'#-, Il MeanwhiÏe prepare to die." T'bis he
said with such importance that 1 almost laughed in bis

face. But - 1 bowed with a sort of ýawèd submission, and
he turned and left the room.

I grew stronger slowly day by day, but it was quite a
ilnonth before Alixe came again. Sonietimes 1 saw her
walking on the banks of the river, 'and I was sure she was
there that I mioht see her, though she made no sign to-
wards me, nor ever seemed to look towards my window.

Spring was now f ully come. The sno-w bad gone from.
theground, the tender grau was springing, the air was

soft and kind. One fine day, at the beginning of Nay,
1 heard the booming of cannons and a great shouting,
and, looking out, 1 -could. see crowds of people upon the

banks, and many boats in the river, where yèt the. ice had
not entirely broken up. By stretching from my window,

through the bars of which I could gét n1y head, but not
my bodyj noted a squadron sailing round the point of

the Island of -Orleans. I took it to be a fleet from France
bearing re-enforcements and supplies-as in'deed after-
wards 1 fou.nd was so; but the re-enforcementa wereso
small aud the supplies so limited that it is said Montcalm,

when he knew, cried out NOW is ail lost! Nothing re-
mains but to figlit and die. I shall see my beloved Cali-
diac no more.". For the first time all the Engliish colonies bad -corn-
bined îUst, Canada. Vaudreuil and Monteemwere at
varia and Vaudreuil had, through bis personal batred
and e y of Montcalm, signied the deatý-warrant of the

colony by writiug to, the colonial mini8ter that Monteulm"s
agents, going. for succour. were not to be tmsted. Yet
at that moment I did not know thme thine and the
.Iêight-made me grave,-though it made me sure alw that

this year would find the eritish battering tbis same ChA-
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1 Pre-sently there canie word from tbe Governor that I
might walk upon the ramparts, and 1 was taken forth for

several hours each day; always, however, utider strict mr-
veillance, my guards, well armed, attending, while the

ramparts were, as usual, patrolled by »Miers. 1 could
see that ample preparations were being made against a
siege, and every day the excitement increased. 1 got to
know mor detinitely of what was going' on,,when, under

vigilamp, wu aillowed to speak to Lieutenant Stevens,
who also wu permitted some such freedom as I bad en-
joyed when I firstSme to Quebee. Ile had private infor-

mation that General Wolfe or General Amherst wu likely
to, proceed against Quebec frorw Louisburg,. and he wu

determined to join the expedition.
For months lie bad been maturin'g'plans for escape.

,,rhere wu one Clark, a ship-carpenter (of whom I have
before written), and two other bold spirits, who were. sick

of captivity, and it wu intended to, fare forth one night
and make a run for freedom. Clark bad had a.iiotable
plan. A 'wreck of several transports had occurred at
Belle Isle, a*nd itwas intended by the authorities to send

bim down the river with a sloop to, bring back the crew*,
and break up the wreck. It wiàs bis purpose toïarni his
sloop with Mr. Stevens and Bome English prisoners the
night before she was to sail, and steal away with her

down the river. But whethei or not the authorities sus-
pected him, the command was at tti*e lut given to an-
other.

It wu proposed, however, tô get away on a dark night
to some point on the river, where a boat ébould be sta-
tioned-though that waa a diffiCult matter, for the river

wu well patrolled ànd boats were warce-and drift quietly
down the stream, till a good distance below the city.. Mr.

Stevens sae* he bad delayed the attempt on the faint hope
of feiching me along. Money, he said, was needed, for
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Clark and all were very poor, and common necessâries
were now at exorbitant prices in the country. 17yranny

and robbery had made corn and clothing luxuries. -All
the old tricks of Bigot and his La Friponne, which, after
the outbreak the night of my arrest at the Seigneur Du-

varneys, had been somewhat repressed, were in full swing
again, and robbery in the name of providing for defence
was the only habit.

1 managed to convey to Mr. Stevens a good sum of
monçy, and begged him, to' meet me every day tipon tbe
ramparts, until I alao, should see my -way to making a
dart for freedom. 1 advised bim, in many waysý for he
wu more bold than shrewd, and I made him. promise
that he would not tell Clark or the others that I wu
to make trial to go with them. 1 feared the accident*of

discloeure, and any new failure on my part to get sway
would, 1 knew, mean my-instant desth,, consent of Xling

or no consent.
One evening', a soldier entered my room, whom in

the balf-darkneu I did not recognize, till a voice nid,
There's orders new! Not dungeon now, but this room

Goyernor bespeaki; for gentlemen from France."
Il And where am 1 to go, Gabord ? "

Whert yon *Il have figbting," be answered.
With whom, ?
"tourself, aho! A queer mile cromed bis li1x§9

and wu followed by a sort of sternness. There wu
something graver in bis manner than I had ever men.
I could net gueu bis mesning. At lut he added,

puiling-roughly at bis muatache,, IIAnd when« that'a
done, il not well doue, to answer to Gabord the sol-

dkr for, God take in Sul witbout bed 'ing, but I vill
cail ru to acSunt Thst Seigneus home in no plm

for 
0%j.ý

Yon q«k in rîddles," mid L4 Then âH at once the
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matter burst upon me. The Grovernor quarters me at
the Seigneur Duvariiey"s 1 asked.

Il No other," answered lie. Il Iii three days to go."
I underst«)d him now. He had had a 8truggle,

knowing of the relations between Alixe and myMIf, to,
avoid telling the Governor all. And now, if I involved
lier, used . her to, effect my escape from her fatherls

honse! Even his peasant brain fiw my difficulty, the
danger to, my honour-and hers. In spite of the joy I

felt at being near her, seeing her,ýI sbrank from the
situation. If 1, e8caped frorù the Seigneur Davarney R)

it would throw suspicion upon him, upon Alixe. and
that made me stand àbaelied. Inigide the Seigneur

Duvarney's house 1 sbould feel bound to, certain calls
of honour concerning his daughter and himself. 1 stood
long, thinking, 4abord watching me.

Finally, Il Gabord," said I, Il 1 give yoù my word of
honour that I will not put Mademoiselle or Monsieur
Davarney in peril."

Il You, will not try to escape ?
II.Not to use them, for escape. To elude my guardg,

to fight my way to liberty-yes--ye&-yes! "
But tl*t mends not. Who'g to, know the lady did

not help you ?
You. u are to, be my jailer again there ?

He node- i 1àmd fell to, pulling bis mustache. &I'Tis
not enough," he nid. dS*slvely.

I& Come, then," id 1, Il I will strike a bargàu*n witb
you. If you will grant me one thing, I will give my

word of honour n ot to escape from the seig'neur's
houm."

Say on-Y)
Yon -tell me I am not to go to the Signeues for

thme daya jet. Armuge that mademoiselle may come to
me to-morrow at dosk--at six oclock, when aU the vorld
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dines-and 1 will give my word. No more do 1 uk yon

Doue," said he. It shààll be so."
You will fetch her yotir.:elf ? "' 1 uked.
On the stroke of six. (-Itiard changes then."
Ilere our talk ended. Me went, and 1 plunged deep.

into my great plan ; for all at once, u we liad talked,
came a thing to me whieh I shall, make clear ere long.
I set niv wits to, Work. Ouce since my coming to the
château 1 hâd been visited by the Engliah chaplain,
who h" been a prisoner at the citadel the year before.
Ile wu now on -parole, and ' bad freedom to come and go
in the town. The Governor had said he might visit me
on a certain day every week, at a flxed hour,- and the

next day at five o'clock wu the tiffie appointed for his
second visi t. Galerd - had to bring Alize to
me. at Bil.

The following morning I met Mr. Stevens on the
rampart& 'I told him. it*as mý purpo8eý th escape the

next nigh4 if posgible. If not, 1 muet go to the geign-
eur Duvàrney'8,, where I -should be on parole-to Ga-

bord. - I ba4ibim fulfil rjy wishes to the letter, for
on bis boldness and* my own, and the cou' of h is
men, I depended forewape. He declared/himself ready
to, risk all, and die" in the attempt, if need be, for he
wu sick of idleness. He could, he said, maturg bi8 plans
that day, if be had more r9oney. 1 gave him secretiv
a 8mall-bag of gold, and then I made explicit note of
what I required of him 0 that he sbould tie--up in a
lSS 'but safé bundle a sheet, a woman'a skirt, some
ri ver gramu and reeds, iiome phosphorüs, à pistol and
a knifé, av4 some sàlýpetre and other chemicalis Thât

-,evening, al)ôut- nine o'clock, wh ich . was the hour the
pard changed, he wu to tie this ýbundle to

dmuld let down from my window and 1 would draw
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it up. tlie niglit following, tbe others niust steal
away to tliat place near Sillery-the west aide of the

town was always ill gmarded-and wait there with a boat.
Il é* sliotild see me at a certain part on the ramparta, and,,

weil armed, wje afio would make oùr way to, Sillery, and
froni the spot called the Ange du Foulon drift down the
river in the dead of night.

lie promised to, do all as 1 wished.
The rest of the day I spent in rny room fàwhioning

strange toyg out of willow roda. I had got these rodi;
from my guards, to make whistles for their children, and

they hâd carried away many of them. But now, with
pieces of a silk handkerchief tied to the whistle and

fil-led with air, I made a toy which, when squeezed, sent
out aweird. lamént. Once, when mY guard came in, 1
pressed, one of these things in my pocket, and it gave
forth a sort of smoth.ered cry, like a sick child. A4this
he i;tarted, and looked round the room in trepidation ;
for, of all peopleg, these Canadiau Frenchmen are the

most 8uperstiti oua, and may be worked on without limit.
The cry had seemed to come from a distance. 1 looked
around also, and appeared serious, and he asked me if 1
had heard the thing ýefore.

44 Once or twice," said 1.
44 Then you are a dead. man," said he ; 44 Itig a warn-

ing, that!
44 Maybe it is* not I, but one of vou," I afwwereý-

Then, with a soK of hush, Ià't like the cry of I,,i«'LJori-
gleuse ? " I added. . (La Jongleuse wu their fabled witeh',
or spinit of (Iimwter.)

fle nodded. hi8 bead, crowed himeelf, mumbled a
prayer, and turned to 90, 4ut came beek. 111 fet h
crucifix,". he mi&. You am a beathen, and -- you b ng
ber hem She is the devü's dam."

He left wi th a sewred fam, and I Wgýèd to mySli
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quietly, for 1 saw aucom ahead of me. True.WIhýis word
he trought a crucifix and put it up-not where he

wiéhedj-but, ut my requeet, opposite the door, upon the
wall. He crommd himuelf before it, and wu most-de-
vont

It looked singular to me this -big, rough soldier, who
win in most thingz a. swaggèrer, so childlike in all that
touched bis religiýn. With this you could, fetch him to,
his kneu; with it I would cow him that'I might my9elf
eempe.

At half put five the chaphdff came, having been,àe-
layed by the guard to, bave hiý order indorSd by -Captain
Tàaiiey of the Governor'is houwbold. To him 1 told*my
p4ns où far as I thought he should know them, and then

1 expbdned what I wùhed him to do. He wu grave and
thoughtful for some minutes, but at lut 'èonaented. ' He
wu a piouo, man.1and of sa honést a heurt as I have known,
albeit nam"'w' and confinéd, which -aprang perhape from

,his provincial practice and his theological eutting and
trimming. We were in the midet of a Sriow talk, where-

in 1 urged 4im upon nâatteré whichshaU nt ly be St
forth, when we hewd a n" outaide. I 6wed bim to
retire to the*aleove where my bed was, and draw the cur-
tain for -a few moments, not coma forth until I càlled.
He did S, yet I thought 't b urt his sense of dignity to be
Bhifted to a &droon

As he dimppeured-the dooi opened, and Gabord and
Alixe entered. One half bour," mid Gabord, and went

ont
Prmatly Alý» toid Me her story.

I bave not-beft id% Robert, but I. mild nM at4o, for
My ja*S Md Mo". a 1 et . My love for jS. I iuve

oom but little te - the VithSt thom, md I vu
vatdm& I knew iM be-V the thing -woek end,

but -I--a9Fb UP M
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easig pow Monsieur Doltaire ýs gone, and I gpt-..yen
freedom to waik upon the raniparts. Well,--once, bef ore

my father suspected me, 1 màd that if bis Éxcellency dis-
liked your being in the -&Château, you could be ma well

guarded in my father's house with sentinels always there,
until you*could, in better health, be taken to the common

jail again. What was my surprise when yesterday came
Word te meýher that he should make ready to receive

you as a prmner;'-being sure that he, bis Exoellency's
cousin, the father- of % the man you had injured, and the

most loyal of Frenchmen, would guard you diligently;
he now needed all extra room in the Château for the en-
tertainment of gentlemen and officers lately come from
France.*

14 Wheu my father got thé news, he wu thrown into
disinay. - He knew not what to do. On what ground

could he ref use the Gove'nor ? Yet when he thought of
me he felt it his duty to do so. Again, on what ground
could he refuse tbis boon to you, to, whom we all owe the
blessing of his lifé? On my brother's account? But my.

brother has written to my father justifying you, and mag-
imouidy prmang you as- a- man, wh ile hating you as an

English soldier. On my,,(aSo t? But he could not
give this rmon to the G '0 or* Ais for me, I was ailent,

1 waited-and I wait; I rn7w not what will be the end.
"a*hile preperations go- on toreceive you."
1 could me that A.I*xes mood wu more tranquil since

Doltaire wm gone. A certain nndeunen had v&aàhed-ý
had much d' ity, and every inoirement a

Her, manner Ign
gràS and elegance. She wu dremd in a solt

of j gmy tgm, touched off with red sud dodud
with gold,, and a élSk of gray, -trimmud with fur, vith

bright silv« -au hung 100Sly Oli ber, thmwa * 02 at
ThSlv- wu a aveet hW hoàe

VU& indeed vu i whft front
17
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Wlien she liad tiiiishtè(l speaking she looked at me, as
1 thought, wiù a little anxiety.

Alixe," I said, Il we'hatý. coke to, the cross-roads, and
#he way we choose now is foi all time."

She looked up, startied, yet governing herself, and her
hand sought mine and nestled. there. 11 1 feel that, too,"

she replied. W bat is i t, Robert?"!
Il 1 can not in honour escape froin vour father's house.

1 can not steal bis-daughteri and bis safety too--"'
iYou must escape,ý1 she interruptel firmly.
From here', frm tiie-''itadell, from. anywhere btit your

bouse,; and so 1 will not go to, it."
Yon will not go to -it ? ý' she repeated slo 1 v and

strangely. 114 HoWmay you not ? You are a priso er. If
they make my father your jailer-" ,She laughed.

I owe-that jailer- and that jailer's daughter
You owe them pur saféty and yotir fre.edom. Oh,

Robert, I know, I know what vou mean. But what care
1 what the world may think by-and-bye, or to-morrow, or
to-day? My coimience is clear." - -1

44 Your father- " 1 penisted.
41She nodded. Yeà4 yes, you speak truth, alas! And

yet. you m tist be- freed. And "-here she got to ber feet,
and with- fiashing eyes à;poke ont-"' and yon shall be set
free. Let come what will, 1 owe iûy fint duty to you,

though all the world .chatter; and I -will not sûr froin
th&t As soon as I can make it powible, You shall e9cape."

66'You shall have the right to, set me free," said. 1, 41, if
muât go to- pur father's ,bouse. And if I do not go

ther% but out to my own cou ni try, you - Shall etill baye
the right befère &H the world to follow, or to, wait -till I
come- to fetch you."

1 do not under"nd you, Robert," mid she. 611 1 do
nob--ý1 Hem Ïho bréke off, looLng st me wist-

hffly, md trembüng a li#à&
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Th'n 1 stooped and whispered softly in her ear. She
gave a little cry, ànd drew back frorri me; yet instantry
her hand came out and éaught my arm.

Il Robert, Robert ! 1 can-not,, I dare not! "" she cried
softly. No, no, it may not be," she added in a whisper

of fear.
1 went to, the alcove, drew back the eurtain, and asked

Mr. Wainfleet to, step forth.
Sir,," said I, picking up my PMyer Book and ptitting

it -in his bands, 111 1 beg you to, marry this. lady and my-
self."'

1-le paused, dazed. IlMarry you-here--now?". he
àked shakingly.

Before ten minutes go round, this lady must be my
wile," said I.

Mademoiselle Davarney, you-" he began.
Be pleased, dear sir, to open the book at 1 gýýili thmi

have,' " said I. I& The lady is a Catholic ; she bas not
the consent of her lieople but when she is my wifel-
made so, by you, whose consent need we aiik ? Can you,
not tie us fast enough, a man and wornan of Snse suf.

ficient, but you must pause here ? Is the knot you tie
safe against. pickiýg and stealing ? " ý

I bad touched, his Vanity and his ecclesiasticism.
Married by me," he replied, il Ô nce chaplain to the
p London, you have a knot that no sword can

CýL - 1 am în fuU ordet& My riâh is, in -Boet»n itaelf."pan
You will band a certificate t'o my wife to-morrow,

and vou *Î11 aphold thi * 6
8 marnage against'aH gouip ?

".Against all France and à1l England," he amwered,
roumd now.

".Then oome; 1 urged.
But 1 mmt h"e a witnese-6 inttwpoudOPOMM

the book.
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You shall have one in (lue time,"said 1. Go on.
When the marriage is performed, and at the point where
you shall proclaim, uï man and wife, I will have a

1 turned to, Alixe, and found her , pale and troubled.
Oh, Robert, Robert! " she cried, Il it cannot be. Now,

now 1 am afraid, for the time in my life, dear-, the
first time!

Dearest law in the world," 1 said, I& it must be. I
shall not go to your fathers. To-morrow night I make

my great stroke for freedom, and when 1 am free 1 shall
retnrn to fetch my wife."

Yon will try to escape from, here. to-morrow ? " she
asked, her face flughing finely.

1 will escape or die," I answered but I sball not
think of death. Come-come and say with me that we
shall part no more-in spirit no iiiore ; that, whatever

comee4 yon and I have fnIfilled our great hope, though
unaer the shadow of the Bword."

At that she put her band in mine with pride and
sweetness, and said, " I am ready, Robert. I give my..

beart, my, life, and my honour to, you-fèrever."
Theu, with simplicity and aolemnity she turned to the

clergyman: 1lý Sir, my honour is alao in your hands. If
yon have mother or'sister, or true care of souls upon you,
I pray you, in the future et M becomes good men."

c, Mademoioelle," he said earnestly, % I am risking my
-freedom, r»ybe my life, in this; do you think

Here. àm took his hmd and premmd it. Ah, I
t aïk ýyour pwdm I am of a. différent faith from you,

as4-1 hàve known ho-w men forget when they iàould
remëiùber." She smiled at, him. à» perfectly that'he
drew- Éimadf up with Pride.

màài» but% sir," mid L Jaâm me Km
folk.

e;t
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The room was not yet lighted,- thé evening shadows
were creeping in, and up out of the town came the ring-
ing of the vesper bell from the church of the Recolletâ.
For a moment there wu stillness in the room and all
around us, and then the chaplain began in a low voice:
Il 1 require and charge you both-" and so on. In a
few moments 1 had made the great vow, and had put on

Alixe's finger a ring wbich îhe clergyman drew from his
own hand. . Then we knelt down, and 1 know we both

prayed most fervently with the good man that we might
ever remain in perfect love and perfect peace together."

Rising, h used, and 1 went to the door and
knocku!ee It wu opened by,, Gabord. Il Come in,

Gabord,"midl*. -,"Thereii;athingthatyoumusthear.""
Re stepped back and got a light, and then entered,

holding ît up and shutting the door. A strange look
came upon his face when he saw the chaplain, and dismay
followed when, 8tepping beside Alixe, 1 took her hand,
and Mr. Wainfleet declared us man and wife. He stoëd
like one dumbfounded, and he did nc)t stir, as Alixe,-
turning to me, let me kiss her on the lipe, an& then
went to, the crucifix on the wall and embraced the feet of

it, and stood for a moment praying. Nor did he move
or make a sign till she caiÈe back and stood beside me.

Il A pretty scene ! " he burst forth then with anger.
Butý by God ! no marriage is it ! " 1%

Alixe's hand. tightened on my arm,. -and ishe drew
Close to me. - y %

" A nutrriage that will stand at Judgment Day, Ga-
bord94 said I. 4M*

But not in France or here. 'Tis mating wild, with
end Of doom."

our, gmt Archbiebop at IÀmbeth
Pa" ffl-Uphold s'hundred popu and tinge

the wimilà Vitb finportièrim
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You are no priest, but holy eddler ! cried Gabord
roughly. This is not matiug Christians, and fires of
hell shall burn-alio! 1 will e yqu all go down, and

hand of mine shall not be Ef ted
He puffed out his cheeks, and' his great eyes rolled

like fire-wheels.
You are a witness to this cërenrouy," add the chap-

lain. And- you shall answer 6 your God, but you inust

J speak the truth for this man d wife.
.1

Ùan and wife ? " laugh d Gabord wildly. &&May 1
die and be damned to-"

Like a flash. Alixe wu bèside him, and put to his lips
swiffl the little wooden çrow that Mathilde had given
her.

Gabord, Gibord," shepaid in a sad voice, 11 when.
you. "y come to die, a girl's prayers will be waîting at

God'a feet for yoq."

He fitopped, and stared at her. Iler hand lay on his
arm, and she continned No night gives me sleep, Ga-
bord, but I pray for the jailer who hm been kind to an
ill-treated gentleman."'

A juggling'gentleinan, that cheats Gabord before
"is eye@4 and smuggles in mongrel priest! " he blustered.

1 wayed my hand at the chaplait, or I think he would
have put his Prayer Book to, -réugber use than was ita
wont, and I was about to answer, ibut -Alixe spoke in-

stSd, and to-grCm>r* purpoee than 1 could have doné.
lier whole mood ehanged, her face grew still and proud,
her eyes flubed brayelv.Jý,

Gabord," she saidl, vanity speakî; i you themý not-
hon«ty. No gentleman here is a juggler. 'No kindnew

you "y have done warranta inwlence. You have the
power to bninggreat; mmry.on na, and you may have the -
wül, bu4 by God'a help, both my husband, and myWf&o

be "Yered fnm cruel hand& At any moment.j

Y e
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may stand alone in the world, friends, people, the Church,
and all the land against me : if you désire to hasten that

time, to bring me to disaster, because you would injure
iny liusband "-how sweet the name w),unded on her lips!

11 then act, but do not insult us. But no, no," she.broke
off sof tly, Il you spoke in temper, you meant it not, you
were but vexed with us for the moment. Dear Gabord,"

she adde(lý 41 did we not know that if we had asked you
first, you, would have ref tised us? . You care so, inueli for
me, you, would have fe4'red my liuking life and fate with
one

14 With one the death.-nian in hand, to pay price
for wicked deed," h*é, irilterrupted.

Il With one innocent of, all dishonourý a gentleman
wronged every way. Gabord, you kilow it is so, for vou

have guarded him aud fought with him, and you are an
honourable gentleman," she added gently.

4%. No-gentleman I," he burst forâ, 14 bUt jailer base,
and soldier born upon a truss of hay., But honour is au

apple any man may eat since Adam walked ï-n garàen.
'Tis honest foe, here," he continued magnanimous1v,

and nodded towards me,
We would have toid you all"" she said, "but how

dare we involve you, or how dare we tenipt you, or how
dare we risk yonr refusal.? It was love and truth drove
us to, this; and God will bless, this mating as the birds
mate, even as He gi -es honour to Gabord who was born
upon a truss of hay."',

Poom said G'abord, puffing ont his cheeks, and
smiling on her with a look balf sour, and yet -with a dog-

like fondneoe4 111 Ga"'S month is shut till 's bead is off,
and then to tell the tale to Twelve ApStles

Through his wayward, illusive speSh we found.-bis
He would keep faith with us, -and be best 'Mi,

of this maniap, at râà of hi» h«d even.
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As we spoke, the chaplain wu writing. in the blank
fore-pages of the Prayer Book. Presently he said to, me,
handing me the pen,- which he had picked from a table,
"Il Inscribe your names here. It is a rough record of the
ceremony, but it will suffice before all men, wheip to-mor-
row I bave given Mistrees Moray another record."'

We wrote our namets, and then the pen was handed ^ to
Gabord. He took it, and at last, with many flourishes
and aho8, and by.dint of puffings and ' rolling eyes, he

wrote his name èô large that it filled as much space as the
other names and all the writing, and wu indeed like a

huge indorsement acrose the record.
When this wu done, Alixe beld out her hand to hime

Will you kise me, Gabord ? " she said. , ý
The great soldier *as all taken back. He fluisbed like

a schoolboy, yet a big humour and pride looked ont of his
eyes.

I owe you for the sables, too," she nid. But kiss
Iné--not on my ears, as the Russian count kissed. Gabord,

b f%Ôn my cheek-"
This won him to our -cause utterly, and I. never think

of Gabord, as I saw him lut in the iway and carnage of
battle, fIghting with wild uproar and covered witIýwounà

but the m* emory of that moment, when he kissed my
young wife, comes back to me.

At that he tumed to, leavé. III hold the door for
ten minutes," he added; and bowed to, the cbaplain, who
blessed ne then with tears in his eyes, and smiled a litüe

to. my thanks and and purse of gold, and to, Alixe'fj
gratitude. With lifting chin-good bonest gentleman,
who proyed hà fidellity andtruth-he said thst
he vould dà té uphold this méred ceremôny. And so he
made litde spemh, m il-ho à pulpit round him, wd
he ad -Up with a benMîeüon which sent iny deer. girl

to and Sit trmbling
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Il 7%e Lord bless you and keep you: the Lord make his
face to 8hine upon yQu; the Lord lift up his countenance
upon you, and give you peace, note and for everinbre."

A moment afterwards the door closed, and for ten
mibutps 1 looked int* my dear wifes face, and told ber
my plans for escape. When Gabord opened the door upon

us, we had passed through years of understanding and're-
solveu Otir parting wu brave-a bravery on ber side that

I do 'not ' think any other woman could match. She was
quiven*ng''v*th the new life come. upon ber, yet ahe was

self-controlled; she moved as in a dream, yet 1 knew ber
mind wu alert, vWlant, and strong; she wu aching with

thought of this separation, iýith the peril that fâced us
both, yet she carried a -quiet joy in herfaS, a trwiquil

gravity of bearing.
" Whom God hath joined-" said I gravely at the

lut.
. 44 Let no man put asunder," she answered wftly and

solemnly.'
Il" Aho said Gabord, and turned bis houd away.
Then the door shut upon me, anddthough I am no

Cath Offic" I have no shamein saying that I kiwed the feet
on the crucifix which ber lips had blemièd.

xxi.

LA JONGLEUSE.

AT nine ocWk I *was waiting by the vindow, and,;:v
even as a bugle 'sounded " lights out" in thë bm-mks
Md chsnge of guard, I let the string down. Mr.,Steveu

round the corner of- the chUmu,. just as the departr
ing Sntùml di. a ndle to the string,

and 1 drev it up.
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la all well ? " 1 called softly down.
All wellý" said M.r. Stevens, and, hugging the wall of

the château, he sped away. In another moment a new
sentinel. began pacing up and down, and 1 shut the win-

dow * and untied my bundle. All that 1 had asked for wu
there. 1 hid the things away in the alcove and went to,

bed at once, for 1 knew that 1 should have no sleep on
the following niglit.

1 did not leave my bed till the moriting was well ad-
vanced. Once or twice during the day 1 brought my
guards in with fear on their faces, the large fat man more

distorted than his fellow, by the lamentable sounds 1
made'with my willow tovs. They crossed themBelves again
and again, and 1 myself appeared devout and troubled.

When we walked abroad during the alternoon,, 1 chose to
loiter by the river rather than walk, for 1 wished to, con-
serve my strength, which wu now vastly inenwed, though,

*r to, miidesd my watchers and the authorities, I assumed the
delicacy of an iuvalid, and appeared unfit for any enter-

p nae-no hard'task, for-1 wu istill very thin and worn.
So I sat upon a favourite seat on the eliff, set against

a solitary tree, fixed in the rocks. 1 gazed long on the
river, and my guards, stoutly armed, i;tood near, watching
me, and talking in low tones. Mager to hear theirlemip
I appeared to, àleep. Thev me nearer, and., facing me,,

>' W r i Il,
ut upon a large stone, an gossipped freely concerning
the strange sounds heard in my room at the château.

See you, my Bamboir," said the lean to the fat sol-
dier, " the British captain, he is to be carried off in burn-

ing &xnes by that La Jongleuse. We shall come in one
nioming, find a. smell of sulphur only, and a circle of

red on the fiSr where the imps dancà before la Jô n-
gleum mid to them, Up with him, darliNp4 and
awSY!,

At this Samboir ahook hà heed,, and To-

-,eï*.,
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morrow l'Il go to, the Governor and tell him what's com-
ing. My wife, slie falls upon iny neck this morning. 'Ar-
goïse.,' she %ys, "'twill néed the bishop and his vollege to
drive La Jongleuw out of the grand château.'19

Il ÀXo less," replied the other. Il A deacon and sacred
palm and sprinkle of holy water would do for a cottage,

or even for a little manor hotiBe,, with twelve candles
burning, snd a hymn to the Virgin. But in a king'sW

house
14 It's not the Kings hou8e.
&I But ves, it ii the King's house, though hii; Moet

ChriBtian .11ajesty lives in France. The Marquis de Vau-
dreuil -stands for the King, and we are sentinels in the.

King's house. But, my faith, I'd rather be fighting againât
Frederick,. the Prunian boar, than watching this mad. Eng-

lishman."
0* 4 But see you, my brothër, that Etiglishmati"s a devil.
Else how hm he not been hanged long ago ? Ile hais vile

arts to, blind aâ, or hed not be sîtting themiu It is well
known that Doltaire, even the King'8 son-his

mother % worked in the fields like vour Nanette, Bam-%0
boir-"

&,Or your Léablanebe, my friend. She hais hard, hands,
with warts, and red knuckles therefrom---.&-"

,,, Or your Nanette, Bambo'r, with nose that blii;ters in
the Bummer, as ghe goes swingeing flax, and swelling feet
that sweat in ubotý4 and chin thrust out froin carrying
pails upon her head

Ay, like Nanette and like IAblanche, thig pemant
mother of M'à;ieà' Doltaire, and maybe no such firm

breuta like Nanette-"
" Nor. such an eye as bu TAblanche. Well, 'M'sieu'

Doltaire, who could oyerride them all, be could not kill
this barbarian. And Crabord-you know well how they

ý9aghtý and the black horS and his rider came and car-
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ried him away. Why, the young M'sieu' Duvarney had
him on hie knees, the blade at hii; throat, and a sword

flash out from the dark-they say it wu the devil'a nd
took him in the ribe and well-nigh killed him."

" But what say you to, Ma'm'selle Duvarney coming to
him that day, aud again yesterday with Gabord ? "'

'Il Well, well, who knowa, Bamboir? This morning 1
say to Nanette, 1 Why is't, all in one moment, you und me

to thç devil, and pray to meet me in Abraham% bo@ým
too?-ý-- What think you she answer me? Why, thiâ;,

my Bamboir: ', Why- i8't Adam loved hie wife and swore
her down before the Lord also, all in one moment?' Why
Ma'm'selle Duvarney does this or thst à not'for muMy
brains like oum It ial some whimay. They my that

women are more curious about the devil than about St.
Jean Baptiste. Perhape she got of him a magie book."

" No, no! If hé had the magie Petit Albert, he would
have tumed us into doge long &go. But I do mot like

him. He is but thirty years, they say, and yet hie hair is
white as a pigeon's wing. It is not natural. Nor did he

ever, says Gabord, do aught but laugh at everything tl ey
did to him. The chains they put would not stay, and'
when, he was set net the w&11 to be shot, the. watches
8topped-the minute of bit shooting pwSd. Then N'aieu"

Dottaire come, and my -a man that coukFdu-s-"ý-trick like
thM àould live to rdo oth And he did it, for N'aieu"

Doltaire in gone to th Bmülè" F-oyai this Englàhman,
is a dàmîîod he"c, nd hm the wicked art&"

"But see, Bam 40 you think he cm out qmlls
" What Mean those wùn& frcëà hie rôom
" Se, oo. -Yet if he be a friend of the dévil, La jonffl
g1mu vould not oome for him,
Stutled and excited, they -ci each other'a arrn&*

But for »-for M 1
It vould be' vork ci God to seM him to the devit"
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said Bamboir in a loud whisper. 'Il Ile has given us trouble
enough. Who eau tell what conies next? Thoee damned

noises in his room, eh-eh ?
Then theY whispemI together, and presently I caught

a fragment, by whichl understood, that, as we walked near
the edge of the eliff, 1 should be pushed over, and they
would niake it appear thât I had drowned myself.

They talked in low toues àgain, but soon got louder,
and presently I knew that they were speaking vi La
Jongleuse; and Bamboir-the fat , Bamboir, who the
surgeon had said.-would. some day die of apoplezy-was
rash enough to say that he had men ber. He described
ber accurately, with the spirit of the born Awonimr:

" Hair so black as th-e feather in the Governor's bat,
and green eyez that fiash fire, and à brown face with
skin all &cale& Oh, my sainte of hèàvèia, when she pm
I hide iny hesd, and 1 go cold like atone. She ü aU
ev * ered with long reeds and lilies about ber bead and
ahoulders, and blue-red sparks fly' up at every- Mep.

,,,,Flamu go round ber, and she burns not ber robe--not
at ail. And a# she go 1. bear crie% that make me sick,

4or it is, I said, wme poor man in tortuM and 1 think
perhape it is J"es Villon, perhaps Jean Rivas, perh"

-. ,Angèlé Damgoche. But no, it is a young priSt of St.
Clair, for he in never men n--never ! "'

, lu my mind I commended this fat Bamboir aa, an ex-
cellent story-teller, and thanked him for bis true picture
of JÀ Jongleuse, whom, to m'y. regret, I had never men.
1 iýo*Id not forget hiq étirring deeoription, m he abould
se& 1 gave point to the tale by squ"ng au infiatsd

toy in my pocket, with my arm, while my bands !>"a"
folded in front of me ; and it vin m geod m a piay to
m the twS of the» aoldim m they qwng to tWr'hetý

àwing round in dim»y. 1 mymif semmW to wake vith
a abSit mdt rw--ag to my %94 1 saked whM ýýi the
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noise and theïr aniazement. %Ve were in a igpot where we
could not 'easily be Iften from any distanceý and no one

wu in sight, nor were we to be remarked froin the fort.
rhey exchanged looks, as 1 stàrted back towards the

chiteau, 'walking very near thé edge of the. eliff. A
é;pirit, of ýýyâdo came on me, and 1 said muifingly to

them- m výe wal ked : -
- 11, It would be eâsy to throw ' vou both over the eliff,

ut I Ou too well. 1 have proved that by ýmaking
toys or childani9pYs Mî

It wu." U cordial to me to wa*4 th * eir face& They
both drew. sway from the cliff, and their fire-

arms apprehensively:
My God," said Bamboir, thow toya shall be burned

to-night! Alphonse ha& the sinallpox and Susanne the
croup-damned devil! " he added fariously, stepping

forward to -me with gun raised, Il I'11
1 believe.. he would have shot me, but that I 'said

quickly, Il, If you dW harm, to me voud come to, the
rope. The iovernor would rather lose a hand than my

1 pushed hig musket down.>., Il Why should you fret?
I am leuving the ob"u to-norrow for anather prison.

-V6h fools,' d"ye think l"d harm. the children ? 1 know
as fittle of the devil or La Jongleuse ais do vou. We'Il
solve the witcherip of thme sounds,. you and 1, to-Uight.
If they comel' weIl say the Lord's Prayer, and make the

owred gesture, and if it goes noît,, we'il have a priest to
drWe out the whinin opi*t."'X 

in *This quieted them, and 1 *as glad 'of it, for they
bâd looked bloodthirsty enough, and though 1 . had
"0 me, thére wu little use in Seki'g fighting or

flight tiR the amWicions moment. They were not utii-
fiM, héveve r, and they watched me diligently m we came

en to the ebitèau. 6-41 .
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1 could not bear thaLthey tiliotild be frightened abotit
their children, so 1 said :

Nlake for nie a sacred oath, and 1 *ill xwear by it
t.h»t thqse toys will (Io yous- ehildren no harni."
1 drew out the fittle w(x)den er(m that Nlathilde had

given,,.,nle, and held it iii). T.hey loo-ed at ine uton-
i s 1 à (e,. %Vhat should .1, a heretie and a Protestant, (h)

with this sered, embleni ? This never leuves nie,"" said
I ;, "'it WM a Pious gift."

1 mis&lthe crossto rny lips tuid.ýkioSd it.
rhats well,"' -mid 1ko iboir. to his éoinrade. If

erwise, he*d have been struck déwn by the Avenging,
A ngel.

We got back to, the Château without more talk, and
1 wàu locked in, while, my guards 'etired. Aj3 sSn as
the had gone 1 got to wprk, for my great enterprise
wu at hand.

At ten o'clock 1 was ready for'the venture. When
the critical moment came, 1 was so arrayed thât n1v
deareJ friend would not have known me. My objeci
,was to comé out upqà my guards as La Jongleuse, and, in
the fright and confusion. which- should fofflow, make m è y
escape thfutigh the corridors and to the entrance doors,
put the sentinels, and so on out. It may be, Sen now

whY 1 got the wornan's liWi _b , the sheet -the hQrw.hair, the
phos.phortis, t1ità. reeds, and such thing's; why 1 Sctàréd'

the kni é and pistol may be conned likewise. 1'1)onthe
fid of a-*nall stove in the room 1 p1aced my mltpe4re,
and 1. rii bbed thé, hombair on my beail with phosphorug,,
idào o'n"mv 1ianda, and face, and feet, and on 'manv ob-to
jectp in the rooin. The knife a'nd pistol *ere At my.hand,
and as soon as the ckx-k had striwk ten 1 @et mytoys
wailing.

Then 11 knoc-ed upon thé door with solemn tapa,
hurPiM bàck, to- thé stoye, 'and vaited W the door to
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open before 1 applied the match.' 1 heard a fumbling
at the lkk, then the door wu thrown wide open. All
wu darkneu in the hall without, save for a spluttering

candle whieh Bamboir held over his head, as he and bis
fellow, deadly pale, peered into the chamber. Suddenly
they gave a cry, for 1 threw the sheet f rom my face and
shoulders, and to their excited imagination La Jongleuse
stood before'them, all in flames. Az I started down on
them, the coloured fire flew up, meking the room all blue
and scarlet -for a moment, in whieh I must have loo]Vd

devilish indeed, withstaring eyes and outatretched chalky
bands, and wailing crie£ coming from my robe.

1 moved swif tl and Bamboir, without a cry, dropped
li a log (poor fel w, he never rose again ! the apoplezy

ich the surgfflu. promised had come), hiii comrade gave
cry, and unk in a heap in a corner, mumbling a

prayer and making the sign of the cros8, bis face stark
with terror. %

I pawed him, came along the corridor and down one
staircue, without seeing any one ; then two soldiers ap,

peared in the balf-lighted hallway. Z Presently a door
opened behind me, and some one came out. By now the

phSphorus light bad Idiminisbed a. little, but still 1 wu
a villainous picture, fer In one band I beld a amall cup,
from'yhich suddenly sprang red and blue fires. The
men fell back, and, 1. sailed ixut them, but 1 had not
gone far down. the lover staircase when a shot rang

after me and 'a bullet passed by my head. Now I came
rapidly to. the, outer door, where two more sentinek
stood. They shrank back, and suddenly one threw

down his muaket. and mn ; the other, terrified, #oôd
8tock-ofil I pmed him, opened the door, and came out

-.,'-Mpon the Intendant, Who was Ju8t alighting from bis

The horffl aprang sway, frightened at sight of. me,
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and nearly threw Bigot to the ground. I tomied the
cup with its chemical. fires full in his face, as he unde a

dash for me. He called out, and drew his sword. 1
wishéd not to fight, and 1 sprang aside; but he made a

pan at me, and I drew my pistol and waB about to lire,
when another shot e«u from the hallway and istruck him.
He fell almoet at my feet, and I dubed sway into the
darkness. Fifty fept ahesd I ceât one glance back and

saw Monsieur Cournal standing in the d way. I was
sure that his second ahot bad not, been mean lor me,. but
for the Intendant-wild attempt at a revenge long de-
lqed, for the worst of wrongs.

I ran on, and presently came full upon five soldiers,
two of whom. dre"w their pi8tola, fired, and mimd. Their
comftdea ran away howling. They. barred my path, and

now I fired too, and brought one down; then came- a
shot from, behind them, and another fell. The* lut one

took to his heels, and a moment later I had " my hand in
tbat of Mr. Stevena. It was he who had fired the oppor-
tune shot that rid me of one foe. We came quickly along
the river brink, and, skirting the citadel, got clear of it
without diwoyery, thôugh we could see soldiers hurrying

p«tý rouf3ed by the firing at the chiteau.
In about half an hour of'Btmdy runniù g, with a

few bad stumbles and falis, we reached the old windmill
above the Anse da Foulon at Sillery, -and ca m*e plump
upon out waiting comrades- 1 had stripped myself of my

disguise, and rubbed the phosphoras from my person
as we came &long, bÙt enough remained to make me au

uneanny figure. It had been kept secret from theee Peo-
p1eý that I wu to, go with them, and they sullenly kept

tbeir m raised; but when Mr. Stevens told them
gnmbly surpriSd» 1 a once took

commànd bi. the en ïï mying firmly at the mme time'
tbat I would.-ehoot the Oie mu whe dà»beyed MY ordem
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I wu sure that 1 could bring theni to safety, but my will
must be la*. They took'my terms like men, and swore
to stand by me.

XX 11.

THE LORD OF KAMARASKA.

WE were five altogether-Mr. Stevens, Clark, the two
Boston soldiers., and myself ; and pre8entlý we cà*nie down
the steep Ixmuge in the eliff to where ôtir craft lay,'se-
çured by my dear wife--a bireh canoe, well laden-with
nee&.,mries. Our craft was none too large for our party
but she must do; and safély in, wé pushed out upon the

eurrent, whieh was in our favour, for the. tide was going
out. My object wu to crom the river softly, 8kirt the

I.àev*g shore, pan the Isle of Orleans, andso steal down the
river., There wu exciteiVent in the town, as we could tell

from the lights fiashing along the shore, and boats ffloit
began to patrol the bankâ4 goiiig swiftly up and down, and

extending a line round t4y-the. St. Charles River towardg
Beatiport. 1

It was weil for us, thé n.i#ht was dark, else we hmi
i3ever run that putiet. But *é. were lucky enough, by hard
paddlingt to, get past the town on the Levis side. Never

were better boatmen. The paddles dropped with agreeable
precision, and no boatswain's rattan *u needed to keep

my fellows to their tuk. I, whoee sight wu long trained
to, darkness, could me a great distance round us, and @oý
.0ould prevent a trap, thongh once or twice we let our
canoe drift with the tide, lest' ou r paddles should, be heard.
I could not paddle long, I had Bc* little strength.- After.
the Isle of Orlesps wu passed I drew a bresth of re-
fief, and p1&yedýhe part of captain and boutawain merely.

Yet wlum 1 k»-ed bock at the town on otrM9
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heights, and saw the bonfires burn to warn the settlers of
our escape, saw the, lightâ sparkling in many liomes, and

even fancied 1 could make out the light âihining in my
dear wife's window, 1 liad a strange feeling of loiielitie-98.

There, in the shadow of my prison walls, iu the dearest
thing on earth to nie. Ought she not to be with nie"!
She had begged tô coine, to share with me'these dangers

and hai-tlsliip8; but that 1 cotild Ûot, would not grant.
She wotild be safer with her j"ple. As for us desperate

men bent on escape, we must face liourly perd.
Thank God, there was work'to do. Ilotir after hour

the swing and dip of the paddles went on. No'one
showed w»arineu, and when dawn broke slow and - soft

over the eufern hilh; 1 irnotiozied my g»I boatmen to-
wards the shore, and we landed safely. Lifting our frig-

ate up, we carried her into a thicket, there to rest with tis
till night, when we would mlly forth again, into the

friendlv darkiiew. We were in no distreffl. all that dav,
for the weather wu fine, and we had enough to eut; and
in this case were we for ten days and niglits, thotigh'in-

déedsome of the nî lits were drearv andvery eold, for it
wu yet but the > beginning of May.

It might thus sSin that we were leaving danger well
behind, after having travelled so many heavy .1eagues, but
it was yet several hundred miles, to, Ijouisburg, ou r destina-

tion, and we had escaped ouly immediaté danger. We
passed Isle aux Condres and the Isles of Xamaraska, and

now we -Yentured by day to, ramble *the woods, in Sareli of
game, wWeh was mon plentifid. In this good* outxloor
life my health came slowly back, and 1 should soon. be
able -tý bear equal tasks wit'h any of my comradm** Never
man led better friends, though I have @een adventuréus
service near and far since that tinie. Even the genial
mffian Clark wu amenable, and toék dmM. repri mand
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On the eleventh night, after our escape our tint rml
trial came. We were keeping the middle of the great
river, as safeist from. detectio Ù, and when the tide waB with
us we could thus move more rapidly. Nfe had had a con-
stant favouring breeze, but now suddenly, though we were

running witb the tide, -the wi ' nd turned euterly 'and blew
up the river against the ebb. Soon it becume a gale, to-
which was-added snow and aleet, and -a rough, choppy se&

followed.
I Mw it would be no essy twk to fetch our craft to the

land. The waves broke in upon us, and presently, while,
half of :us were paddling with laboured and desperate
etroke, the other half were bailing. Litted on a crest, our
canoe, hesvily laden, droppýd at both ends; and again,

sink-ing into the'hollows between the short, brutal wa'VeII4
her gunwales yielded outward, and her waist gaped in a
dis" way. We looked to see her with a broken back at

any moment. To add to our ill fortune, a violent cur-
rent @et in f rom the shore, and it wu vain toi attempt a

landing. Spirita anà bodies flagged, and it needed all my
cheerfulnew to, keep my fellows to their tùU

At lut, the ebb of tide being almoet, spent, the wa ves
bepu to fall, the wind shifted a little to the northward,
and a piercing coldÏnstantly f ze our drenched clothes
on our backs. But with the c rrent changed there wu a
poil chance of reaching the à re. As davlight came we

,ý rCb passed, into.alittle sheltered cove, and sank with exhaus.
tion on the shore. Our fi-oz'm* elothee rattled like tin,
and w could mmrce lift a leg. But we gathered a fine
heap of wood, flint and -steel w.ere ready, and the tinder
»Pas sought; which,.,«hen toundi ---wu mking. Not a
dry etitc4 or stick Could we- find anywhere, till st la@4
within a lesther belt, Mr. Stevens fou.nd a hmdkerchief,,

which -W@49 i é&A m ho told me sft6rw&rd'14'the gift and
pledge of a Wy to hîm; and'.bà retuming to ber.witb--
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out it nearly lost him. another and better gift and pledge,
for this went to, light our fire. We had . hàà enough
danger and work in éÏne night to give us relish for aome
days of rest, and we piotisly took them.

The evening of the second day we Bet off again and
had a good night's run, and in.the dawn, spying a snug

little bày, we stood in and went &shore. 1 ' sent rny two
Provincials foraging with their gun8, and 'we who re-
mained set about to, flz our camp for the day and pre-

pare breakfast. A few minutes only paised, and my
hunters came ýýing back with rueful fam to say
tbey ha4 men two Indiana near, arined with muaketa and
knives. My plans were made at, once. We needed their
muakets, and the Indians must pay the price of their

preiien'ce here, for our safety should be had at sny cost,
I urged my men to utter no word at all, for'noue but

Clark could speak French, and he but poorly. For my-
Slf, my accent would pasa, after these six yean of -, prao-
tice. We came to, a. little river, beYond which we could

observe the Indians standing on guard. We could only
c y wading, which we did; but one of my Provin-

c iaia 9-1 me down, wetting his muiket and hinself thor-
ourhly. Resching the shore, we .marched

mu ù ing- the refrain of an old French, song as we went,
M attracting the attention oft1ýé Indian& The better to

deSiv-e, we- all ýwere now dreééed in tbe costume of tbe,
French peàéant-I had taken pains to bave Mr. Stevew
meure them for us * before staitng ; a pour of homespu n
trousers, a coam brown jacket; with thrumil like waving-

tassels, a silk. handkerchief &bout the neck, and a strong,
tÉick worated wig -on the bead ; no amart toupet, nor

buckle ; -nor combed, nor powdered ; and &H crowned by
a dull black cap.. I mySlf was, &S' became my purpose,
mSt - like a 8me captain of milicia, doing wood urvicm,
in the braver ocatum of the Surmr de boù.
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1 signalled to the Indiaua, and, comiug trear, addremed
them iii French. Irhey were deeeived, and presently,

abreut of thein, in the midst of apparent cereinolly, their,
tirelocki; were seized, and Mr. bitevens and Clark had thern

âufe. 1 told them we must be satis4ed as to who they
were, for Englislý_prîsoners, escaped from Quebec were

abroad, and no man could go uiichalletiged. They niust
at onoé lead me to their camp. So they did, and at
their bark wigwam thèv said they had seen no Engliah-

inen. They ýwere guardians of the fîre; that is, it wu*-
their duty tolight a fire on the shore when a hostile fleet
éhould àppear; and from another point farther tip, other

guardians, àeeîng, would do the same, until beacons would
-be shining even to Quebec, three hundred: leagues away.

While I w's questioning theni, (.1ark rifled the wig-
wam and presently, the excitable fellow, finding some
excellent stores of skins, tea, maple sugar, coffetb, and other
things, broýe out into Engliah expletives. Instantly tlie

Indians 9awý they had been trapped, and lie whom '.%Ir.
Stevens held made a grest spring from him, caught up a
gun, and gave a wild ' ell which eehoed far and near.
Mr. Stevens, with great rapidIty, levelled his pistol and

shot him in the heart, while 1, in a close struggle *itli
my çaptivé, wu glad-for 1 was not yet strong-that
Clark flniahed my assailant: and so both lay there dead,
twý foes leu oi our King.

ot far from where we stoud was a pool of water,
an d- we sank the bodies there ; but 1 did not know till
- I Ig afýrwards that 'lark, with, a barbarous and dis-

guating spirii, cmrric4l away their «mll)o to oeil theni in
New " York where they w(>U,(% bring, as he confided to
one of the Provincials, twelve pounds ese.h. Before we
loft, *e* shot a poor howling dog that mourned for his
mute à and sank hi'm also in the dark pool.

We had but got back to onr camp, when, looking out,

14
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we 8aw a weli-manned four-oured ýIIt maki ng for theshore. My.men were, in dismay un il 1 told them that,
having begun the game of war, 1 wonld carry it on tt)

the ripe end. . This boat and all therein 8hould be mine.
Safely hidden, we watclicýà the ro'wers draw in to, shore

with brisk strokes, singing a.quaint farewell song of the
LIOyeýqriir#t, called La l'a»Nre Mère, of which the refrain is:

And his mother mys, - My dear.
For vour abeenee 1 shail grieve:

Come vou h(wme withi'n the ymr.*

They liad evidently been upon a long journey, and by
their toiling we could we their boat was deep loaded ; but
they (Irove on, like a horse Ïhat, at the cloee of day, Sffl
ahead the inti where he La to, bait and refresh, and, rous-
ing to the spur, comes cheenily home. The figure, of a
reverend old m'an wu in the stern, and he -sent them in

to, shorewith brisk words. Bump came the big shallop,
on the beach, and at that moment I ordered my men 4o,

fire, bui to aim, wide, for I bad another end in view than
killing.

We. were exactly matc-hed as to numbers, so thât a
fight, would have been fair- enugh, but I hoped for pmS-
ful conquest. As we fired Ystepped "'t of the thicketq
and bebind me could beseen. the barrelà of our threaten.-
ing niùskets. The old gentleman stood ùp whiîle his nien
cried for quarter. He waved them down with an ignpa.
.tient gesture,, and stepped out on the beach. Then I
recoguized him., it wu the C» hevalier de la Damnte. I
stepped towards him, my.#*ord.,drawn.

64 Monsieur the Cheyilier -dî la Darante, you am my
.Priaoner,"' mid 1.

He etarted, then remgnized me. &I Now, by the blond
of man ! now, by the blood of -man he said, and pauged
dnmfounded,
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You forget me, monsieur? " asked. 1.
Forget you, monsieur? " mid be. 14 As won for.

get the devil at mass But 1 thought you dead by
now, and-"

If you are dmppointed," said 4'14 there is a way
and 1 waved towards his men, then to'Mr. Stevens and
my own ambushed fellows.

He smiled an acid amile, and took a pinch of snuff.
It is not so fiery-edged as that," he answered I& I can

endire it."
You shall bave dîne, too, for reverie," answered 1.

lie looked Puzzled. " What im't you wish ? " he asked.
YSr surrender firet," mid 1, 11 and îhen your oom-

pany at br«kfut."
The latter hm meaning and complim ent," he re-

aponded, " the former is beyond me. What would you
do with me

Detain yon sud your shallop for the services of my
mâMer, the Zing of Englând, won to be the muter. of

your inuter, if the OW" righO
" JUI sigm fail with the blind, monsieur."
" Mmieur," he added, with grest, almoet too g t

îd ity, " I am of the family of tbe Duc de Mi ix.
The whole 'Kamamk Ida am mine, and the but gen-
tlemen in this province do me, vusalap. I make war on
none, I have dopped mide from &Il affairs of state, 1 am a
simple gentlemen. 1 bave been a grest way down this
river, st large expensé sud toil, to purchaw whest, for all

bS to store
.(br of tbeaý oouitim aboye goes to Q»

tbë Kingge rmi the adored La %poiýne- 1 kaow
nM yeur pur but 1 trust you will not push your ad-

vantage r-be waved towwd8 our musket&-" agninst a

Yon. fSpt Chevalier," mid l'y YOU gave ver-
dict f« ml "à*"
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-66 Upon the evidence,"' he replied. And I bave no
doubt you deserve hanging a thousand times."

1 aimSt loyed him for bis boldnem 1 remembered
also that he had no wish to be one of my judges, and that
he spoke for me in the presence of the Goyernor.- But he
was not the mýn to make a poiirt of tb&L

14 Chevalier," said 1, 111 1 bave been foully used in yonder
town; by the fortune of war you shall help me to, com.
pensation. We have come a long, hard journey; -we an

&H much- overwôrked; we need res4 a better boa4 and
good sailom You and your men, Chevalier, shall row us

to 1jouisburg. When we an attacked, you 8ball be in the
van le when we an st peace, you shall industriouily se"e
under King Gwrge's fiag. Now will you give up your
men, and join me st breakfut ?

For a moment the excellent gentleman wu mute, and
my.heart almost« fell before bis venerable white hair and
hie proud bearing- but something a little overdone in bis
pride, a little ludicrous in the situation, set' me smiling;
there came back on me the remembrance of all I bad isuf.

fered, and I lot no wntiment stand between me and my

PUTPMM
I am the Chevalier de la-" he began.
If you were King Louis himeelf, and every man in

your boat a peer of bis realm, you abould row a British
subject now," mid I; or, if ýou choose, you shall bave

figbting instSd." I meant there, 8bould be nothing un-
oertain in my words.

1 surrender," said he ; "-ýa'nd if you are be hù on sham-
ing me, let us have it over eoon."

You ahiffl bave better treatment than I hâd in Que-
bec," answez -1.

A moment berw- s bis men vere doly.tulTuuuunmg
dimarmedt and guarded, and the" CbeyWier brmkfeuW
vith me, »w r»d again uking më news of Quebe& lie
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was amazed to hear that Bigot had been shot, and dis-
tress hat 1 could not say whether fatally or not.

1 fixed Vi -a new plan. We would now proceed b ' y
dav as well âs by iiight, foi- the shallop could not leave the
river, and, beside8- 1 did not care to trust my prisoners on
shore. 1 threw from the shallop into tlie stream enough

wheat to lighten lier, à'iid now, well stored and trimined'
we pushed away. upon our course, the Chevalier and Iiis

men rowing, while my men rested and tended -the sail,
whieh was now set.. 1 was nincli loath to eut our good

canoe adrift but she stopped the shallop's way, and she
was lef t bebind.

After a time our prisoners were in.part relieved, and
1 made the Chevalier rest also, for he had taken his task
in good part, and liad ordered his men to submit cheer-

fully. In'tbe late afternoon, after au excellent journey,
we saw a high.and shaggy point of land, far ahead, which

sliut off our view. 1 was anxions to see beyo;ýat, for
ships of war niiolit appear at any moment. A good

breeze brought up this land, and when we were abreast of
it a -lof ty f rigate was disclosed to view-a convoy (so the
Chevalier said) to a fleet of. transports whieh that morn-

ing -had gone up the rive'.r-- 1 resolved'instantly, since
figfit was useless, to mak.é,-a,- .,iIn-f6r it. Seating myself at

the tiller, I declared sohe .that 1 would shoot the first
inan who dared tô sto -lop s way, to make sign, or

speak a word. So, as tfi frigate stood aeïss the river, 1
had all sail set, -- roused týe Men at the and we' came

running by heïr stem.. 04-t -Pýris'oners were keen enoughi sa' tvi,.f'r. theto ge t past. î n te o y -were between two flres, and
the excellent Chevaliér..was' as alert and laborîous as the

rest. They signalled Use from the frigate by a shot to
bring to,-Ibut we came on gallantly. Auother, eot whizzed

AI by at a distance, but we did not change pur course, and.
then balls C'a,*meflying over our heads, dropping round us,
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cooling tlieir hot pi-otests in the river. But none struck
us, and presently all fell short.
We--durst not slackeii paqp tliat niglit, and by morii-

in(fi iiiiieh exhatistèd, we (féenied ourselves safe, and
rested for a while, makinu a hearty breakfast, though a

,sombre shadow liad settled on the face of the good Clieva-
lier. - Once more lie ventured to protest, but 1 told him
my resolution -was fixed, and that 1 would, at all costs,
secure escape froi My six years misery. He must abide
the fortune of this war.

For several days we fared on, without more mishap.
At last, one morning; as we hugged the shore, I « saw a
large boat lying on the beacli. On landing we found the
boàt of excellent size and made for swift going, and pres-
ently Clark discovered the oars. Then 1 turned to the
Chevalier, who as watelling me curiously, yet hiding

anxiety, for he fada upheld his digùity with* some accept
since lie had com& into my service:

Cheýu1ier," saidj, Il you shall find me more humane
than my persecutors at Quebee. I-will not hi nder your
going,'if you will engage on your honour-as would, for
instance, the Duc de Mirepoix ! "-he bowed to my veiled
irony-11-that yon will not divulge what brought vou back

t1ilis far'-Itill vou shall, reaîch 'your Kaniaraska isles; and
vou. must undertake the same for your fellows here."

He consented, and 1 admired the fine, vain old man,
and lamented that I bad had touse him so.

Il Then,11 said 1, Il von may demrt with vour shallop.
Your mast and sail, however, must 1ýéýours; 'ýànd for these

I will pay. 1 will à1so -pay,,,,, for týe wheat whieh was
thrown into.the river, and you shall bave -a .share of our'

-- frore the iiZans-*"
Monsieur," said he, "' 1 shall remember with pride,

thai 1 bave dealt witb'so fair a 1 can nôt regret the
. e,ýF

plessure of your acqnaintanq, even at the price. And
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see, monsieur, I do not think you the criminal they have
made you out, and so I will tell a lady

I raised my. hand at him, for 1 saw that he knew
something, and Mr. Stevens was near us at the time.

Il Chevalier," said I, drawing him. aside, Il if, as you
say, 1 have 'used you honourably, then, if trouble falls

upon my wife b»fore I see her again, I beg you to stand
ber friend. In the sad fortunes of war and hate of me,

she may need a, fn"end-even against ber own people, on
ber own hearthstone."

I never saw a.maü so amazed. To his rapid question-
ings 1 gave the one reply, that Alixe- was.my wife. His
lip trembled.

Poor child 1 poor child said he; they will put
ber in a nunnery. Yon d'id wrong, monsie,îr.

Chevalier," said 1, Il did you ever love a woma
He made a motion of the hand, as if I had touched

upon a tender point, and said, Il So young! so youngý!
But yon will stand by ber," I urged, by the memory

of some good -woman you have known
i He put Ont his hand again with a chafing sort of mc-

tion. There, there," said he, Il the p'o r child shall nev'er
want a friend. If I can help it, she shall not be made 'the
victim of the Church or of the State, ýýor yet of family

pride-good God, no!"
Presently we parted, and soon we lo'st our grateful foes
in the distance. All night we jogged along with easy sail,
but just at dawn, in a sudden opening of the land, we saw
a sloop at anchor near a wooded point, ber penýnant -flying.

We pusl»d along, ùnhéeding ber fiery signal to bring to;
and decliniÈg, she let fly a swivel loaded with, grape,. and.

again another, riddli*ng our sail; but we were travelling,
with wind and tide, and we soon left the indignant ol

behind. Toward8 evening- came a frmhenin'g wind and a- -
cobbling ma, and I thought it but to màke for shorè. Bo,
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easing the sail, we brought our shallop before the wind.'
It was very* dark, and there was a heavy surf running ;

but we Éad to* take »our fortune as it came, and we let
drive for the unknown shore, for it was all alike to us.
Presently, as we ran close in, our boat came bard upon a

rock, which. bulged her bows open. Taking what provis-
ions we could, we left our poor;craft upon the rocks, and
fought our way to,,,safety.

We.had little joy that night in thinking of èùr shallop
breaking on the reefs, and we discussed the chances of
crossing overland to.Louisburg; but we soon gave up that

wild dream: this river was the only way. Wheu daylight
came, we found our' boat, though badly wrecked, stili held

together. (Now Clark rose to the great necessity, and said
that he would patch her up to, carry us on, or nèver lif t a

hammer more. With labour past reckoning we draggëd-
her to, shore and got her on the stocks, and then set about
to find materials to -mend her. Tools were all too few-a

hammer, a saw, and an adzé Nere all we had*... A pièce of
board or a nail wà a treastire then, and when the timbers
of the craf t were covered, for oakum. we fiad to resort to

tree-gum. For caulking, one spared a handkerchief, an-
other a stockin'g, and another a piece of shirt, till she wu
stuffed in all her fissures. In this labour we passed eight
days, and then were ready for the launch again.

Qn the very afternoon fixed for Étarting, we saw two
sails standing down the river and edging'towards éur

shorq. One of them let anchor go right off the place
where , our patched boat lay. We bad prudently carried

on our work behind rocks and trees, so, thWt we could not
be seen, unless our foes came ashbre; Otit case seemed'-

desperate enougb, but all at -once 1 de-tq'kined 'on a dar-
ing enterprise.

The two vessel8--convoyE;, I felt sure-Lhad anchored'
Bome distance, from, each other, and from. their mean ai>
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pearance, I did nýt think that they would have a large
freigbt of men arfd arms-; for they seemed n « ot ships f rom
France, but vessels of the country. If I could divide the"
force of either vessel, and quietly, under cover qf night,
steal on her by surprise, then 1 would trust our desperate
courage, and open the war whieli soon G,eneral Wolfe and

.Admiral Saunders were to wage up and- down this river.
I had brave fellows with me, and if we got our will it

would be a thing worth remeiiibiunce. So 1 disclosed my
plan.to Mr. Stevens and the others, and, as 1 looked for,
they had a fine relish for the enterprise. I agreed upon a
signal with them, bade them, to lie close along the ground,
picked out the nearer (which was the smaller) ship for my
purpose, and at sunset, tying a white -handkerchief to a
stick, came marching out of the woods, upon the 'shore,
firing a gun at thEc same time. a boat was put
out from. th « e sloop, and two men- and a boy carne rowing
towards me. -Standing off a little distance f rom the shore,
they asked what was wanted,

The King's errand," was my reply in French, and
1 must be car*ed down the river bv them, for which 1
would pay generonsly. Theh, with idle gesture, I said
that if they wished some drink, there was a bottle of rum.

near my fire, above me, to which they were welcome; also
some game, which they might take as a gift to their cap-

tain and his crew.
This drew them like a magnet, and, as I lit my pipe,

their boat scraped, the sand, and, getting out, thev hauled
her up and came towards me. I met them, and, pointing
towards my fire, as it might appea-r, led thèm, up behind
the rocks, when, at a sign, my men sprang up, thefellows
were seized, and were forbidden to cry out on peril of

their lives. 'I compelled them to tell what haùds jwd
what' armi; wore left on board. The sloop from wihich.
they came, and the schoonef, its ponmrt, were bound for
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Gaspé, to bring provisions for a thousand Indians assem-
bled at Miramichi and Aristiâuish who -were to go by
these sanie vessels to re-enforce the garrison crf Quebee.

The sloop, they said, had six guns and a crew. of
twenty nien ; but the schooner, whieli was muebt larger,

earried no Ià'ýîns save muskets, but had a créw- and a-guard
of tliii-tv men.

In this country thereý is no 'twilight, and witli sun ' set
came instantly the dusk. Aiready silence and dark in-

Closed Pe sloop. 1 bail the men botind to a tree,'and
gagged also, engaging to return 'and bring them away safe

and unhurt wheil our task was over. 1 chose for pilot the
boy2 and presently, with great care, launching our patelicd

shallop from the stocks-for the sliij>ýýboat, was too -small
to carrv six safelv-we got quiétly availv. Rowing W'ith
silent stroke we, came alongside the sloop. No liglit

burned. save tliat in the binnacle, and all. hands, excépt
the watch, were below at supper and at cards.

I could see the wateli pacing forward as we dropped
silently alongside. the stern. 31yobject was, to catch this
fellow as he'earàe by. This I would trust to no one but

myself ; for now, grown stronger, I had the old spring in
my blood, and I bad also a good wish that my plans should

not, go wrong through. the bungling of others. -1 motioned
my men to sit silent, and then, when the fellow's back w_ as
toward me, coming softly.up the side, 1 slid over quietly

and drew into the sh.adow of a boat that hung n'ear.
Re came on lazily, àuýd- when just past nie' I suddenly
threw my arms about bïm, clapping my band tipon bis

mouth. He was stoutIv built, and he began ai once to
struggle. lie was no coward, and feeling for his ile,

dre- it, and would bave had 'it in me but tha waS
quicker, and, ieith a desperate wrench, my band Btili
over bis moutb, hall swung him round and drove my
dagger home.

r. .
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Hesank in my arms with a heaving 'sigh, and laid
bim. down, still and dead, upon the deck. Then his-

pered up my comrades,, the -boy leading. As the last man
came over, hig pis-ol, stuck in his belt, caught the rat-

fings of the shrouds, and it dropped upon the deck. This
gave the alarm, but -I was at the'eoinpanion-,door on,,the
instant, as the master came 'bounding ÙP sw -rd -sho Î'
and calling to his men, who swarmed after him. I fired;
the bullet travelléd along his spine, and hé fell back-,

stunjued. 1 - 1&«==M .

A dozen others came on. Some reaehed the deck and
grappred withý my men. I never sh-%Iklorget with what

fienIsh. joy Clark fought that night-îàýé five terrible
minutes. He was like some mad devil.s and by his impre-
cations I knew that hé was ayenging the brutal death of
his infant daughter some years before. He was armed
with a 1 'ng knife, and I saw four men fall beneath it,
while hé himself ëZot but one bad eut. Of the Provin-

cials, one fell wounded, and. the other brought dow-n his
man. Mr. Stevens and myself held thé companion-way,
d iving the crelpr back not without hurt, for my wrist wu
sI ed by a cutlass; and Mr. Stevens bad a bullet in his

thi,6.ý But presently we had the joy ol having those be-
low cry quarter.

We were masters of the sloop. Quickly battening
the prisoners, I had' the sails s read, the windlass

going, ' the anchor apeak quickly, and we soon were Inov-
ing down upon the 8chooner, which, was now all con-

fusion, commàands rin-gi*ng out on the quiet air. But
when, lay*.ng'alonpide, we gave her a dose, and then.,an * other, from ali our swivels at once,-sweeping ber*deckE4
ihe timi'à fellows criéd quarter, and *e boarded her.

with m, y Men's muskets cocked, I ordered her crew and
Eoldiers below, till they were all, uve two lusty youthi4

away. Then I had everything of value' brought
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f rom the sloop, together with the 4ýwivels, which we faet-
ened to the schooiiêr's side ; and when all was dont, we

set fire to 'the sloop,,and 1 stood and watched her burn
with a proud-too proud-spirit.

e'e Having brought our prisoners froni the shore, we
placed them with the rest below. At dawn 1 called a

'council with -Mr. Stevens and the others-our one wound-
ed Provincial was not omitted-and we all agreed that
some of our captives should be sent off in the long boat,

and that a portion of the rest should be used to work the
ship. So we had half the fellows up, and giving them

'fishing-lines, rum, and provisions, with a couple of mus,-
kets and ammunition, we sent them off to shift for them-
selves, and, raising anchor, we got on our way down the

broad river, in perfect weather.'
The dayý that followed are like a good dream to me,

for we came on all the way without challenge and with
no adventure, even round Gaspé, to Louisburg, thirty-
eight days after my escape from the fortress.

XXIII.

WITH WOLFE AT MONTMORENCI.

AT Louisburg we found that Admiral- Saunders and
General Wolfe wére gone to Quebee. They bad passed us

as we came down, for we bad sailed inside some islands
of the coast, getting shelter and better passage, and the

fleet had, no doubt, passed outside. This wâs -a blow to
me, for I bad hoped to be in time to join General Wolfe
and proceed with him to, Quebee, where my knowledge of
the place should be of service to him. It was, however,
no time for lament, and I set * about to find my -way back.
again. Our prisoners I handed over to the authoritie&
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The two Provincials decided to rernaiti -and take ser*vice
under General Amherst; Mr. Stevens woidd joiii his own

Rangers«.at once, but Clark ýould go. baek with me to
have his hour with his hated foes.

I-paid Mr. Stevens a'nd the two Provincials for their
hares in the schooner, and Clark and 1 manned her

afresh, and ppepared to returif instantly to, Quebee.
From General Amhent 1 received correspondence to
carry to General Wolfe and Admiral Satinders. Before
I started back, 1 sent letters to Governor Dinwiddie and
to Mr.* (now Colonel) George Washington, but 1 had no
sooner'done so than 1 received others from them througli
General Amherst. They bad been sent to him to convey
to General Wolfe at'Quebee, who was, in turn, to hand
them to me, when, as wu hoped, 1 should be released

from. captivity, if not already beyond the power of men to
free me.

The letters from these friends almost atoned for my
past sufferings,- and 1 was ashamed that ever 1 had

thou ht my countrymen forgot me in my misery; for this
was the first matter I saw when I opened the Governor's

letter
By the, House qf Burgesses.

Résolved, nat the su of three hundrèd pounds be
paid to Captain, Robert oray, inconsideratign af'his

services to the c'untry a his singular siifféring.q in his
ronfinement, as a hostage, in Quebec.

This, 1 learued, wu one of three such resolutions.
But there were other matters in his letter which much

amazed me. An attempt, the Governor -said, bad been
made one dark night upon his stroug-room, w-hich would
have suceeeded but for the great bravery and loyalty of
an old retainer. Two men were engaged in the attempt,
one of whom wu a Frenchman. Both mon were maaked,
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and, when set npou, fotight with consummate bravery,
and escàped. It was foinid. the next day that the sale
of niy partiler had also been rifled and 'all m papers
stolen. There was no doubt in iny iiiiiid wliait this
in ean t. Doltaire, with, sonie renegade Virginian who

knew Williamsburg and inyself, had niade essay to get
my papers. But they had failed in their d-esigus, for all

my valuable documents-and those desired by Doltaire
among them-remained sale in the (]'rovernor's strong-

room.
got away again for Quebec five da s alter reaching

Louisbtirg. We came along with good winds, having no
checkl though, twice we sighted French sloops, which,

liowever, seerned most concerned to leave us to ourselves.
At last, with colours flving, we siorhted Kamaraska Isles,-

which 1 saluted, remembering the Chevalier de la Da-
rante; then Isle aux Coudres, below which we poor fugi-

tives came so near disaster. Here *we all felt new fer-
vour, for the British flag flew from. a staff on a lof ty point,

-sý- -tents were pitched thereon in a pretty cluster, and, round-
ing a point, we came plump upon Admiral Durell's little

fleet, which, was here to bar the advance of French ships
and to, waylay stragglers.

On a blithe summer 1 day' we sighted, far off, the Isle
of Orleans and the tall masts of two patrol ships of war,

which.,in, due time we passed, saluting, and ran abreast of
the island in the North - Channel. Coming up this pas-
sage, I could see on an eminence, far distant, the tower of
the Château Alixe! z

Presently there opened on our sight the great bluff at.
the Falls of Montm - orenci, and, crowning it with- tenta
and batteries, the camp of General Wolfe himself, and the
good'ship Centurion standing off like a sentinel. at 'a point
where the Basir4 the river' Montmorenci, and the North
Channel seem to meet. To our left, aerm the shosla, wag
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Major Hardy's post, on the extreme eutern point of the
14le of Orleans; and again beyond that, in a straight line,
Point Levis on the south shore, wbere Brigadier-(;eneral
N.1onckton's camp was pitched and farther on his bat-
teries, f rom whieb sfiell and shot :were poured into the

town. Ilow all had changed in the two months since 1
lef t there Around the Seigneur Duvarnev"s manor, in
the sweet village of Beauport, was encamped the French
army, and redoubts and ba'tteries were ranged where Alixe
and 1 and her brother Juste had niany a time walked in a
sylvan quiet. Ilere, as it were, round the bent and broken
sides of a bowl, war raged, and the centre -was like some
ealdron, out of which. imps of ships sprang to hand up

fires of hell to the battalions on the ledges. Ilere swung
Ad al Saunders's and Admiral Holuies's divisions, out
of re h of the Frenc14 batt ries, vet able to, menace and
destr y and to, feed the British camps with men and
niuni.tions. There were no French ships in sigtt-only

two old liulks with guns in the mouth of the St. Charles
River, to protect the road to the palace gate-that is, the
gate at the Intendance.

It was a-Il thére before, me, the învestment of Quebee,
for which 1 had prayed and waited seven long vears.

All at once, on a lull in the fighting which had luted
twentY- four hours, the heavy batteries from. the Levig

shore op"ed upon the town, emptving therein the fatal
fuel. ý&jîed feelings possessed me. 1 had at first listened

to Clark's delighted imprecations and devilish praises with
a feeling of brao, almost akin to, bis own-that was the
soldier and the Bribon ' in nie. But all at once the man,
the - lover,. and the busband spoke: my wife was in that
beleaguered town under that monstrous 8hower! She bad

said tbat she would never leave it till I came to, fetch her.
Yet might she not be dead-or, if living, immured in a

convent? For 1 knew well that our marriage muet be-
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conte known af ter I ' liad escaped , that she wotild not, for
her own good pride and wonianho(xl, kee P i t. secret then

that it 'Wotiltl be proclaimed while vet Gabord and the
1;excellent clicafflaiti were alive to attest

'Summoned bv the C'enturÏon, wewere pivsed on beotid
the éastern point of the Isle of Orleans to the adniir.-,tl"s

ship, which, lay in the chaniiel off th(- point, witli battle-
ships in front and rear, and a line of frigates (-tirviii(Il
towards the rocky peninsula of Qiiebec.. "1«Iieii- came a

line of buovs bevond thesel with niantied bolitq nioored
-àlongside to, protect the fleet froni fire rftft,,i;. which once

already the enemy had unavailingly sent down to riiiii and
burn our fleet.

Ad irai- ',N'auiiders receiveil nie with gre-at vor ialitv.
thanke me for the dispatches, lieard with a'plau of m,%

adventu s with the convov, and at once, with drv oit r.
said he would be glad, if Getieral Wolfe, vorisented, tg)

make my capttired w*oým-er otie of his fleet. Later, %-hen
her history and doings becaine known in'the fleût, she wm

at oncé called the * -error of France ; for she d id a wild
thing or two before Qtiebec fell, thotigh from first to Imt
she had but her six swivel pris, which 1 liad taken front
the burned sloop. Clark had coniniand of lier.

From Admiral Satinders 1 leariied that Bigot bad re-
covered from his hurt, which bad not been severe, and o f

the d - eath of Monsieur Cotirnal, who hafi ridden his horl.-le
over the eliff in the dark. From the admiral I came to

Cten*eral Wolfe at'Sontmorenci.
I shall nevér forget my first look at my hero, that
flaming, exhausüess spirit, in a body soyarirhe and so un-

shapelv. When I was brotight to him, lie wu standing
on a Înoll alone, looking through a glass towards the bat-
teriea of Levi& The finkt thing that struck me, ai; he
lowered the glau and leaned against a gun, was the Mancholy in the line of his figure. I never forget tha4 fir
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it me t. me even then that, whatever glory there wu
for Britith"..arnis ahead, there "wu tragedy for hizn. Yet,
as he -tu 'r ni. ed at the sound of our. *1 * tateps, 1 almost

laughed ; -for his straight red hàir, his faýe defying all
ou -like a wedge and the

regularity, with the nose tfirust t
chin falling back from,.a:ý affectionate sort of mouth, bis

tall, straggling frame qnd- far. f roni athletic aboulders, all
challenged contrut mith the compact, handsome, gracious-

ly shaped Moutcami. la Montcalm wu all manner of
things to charm - al] save th*t whiel pre8ently filled me

with awe, and showed me wherein this sallow-featured,
pain-racked. Briton was greater than his rival beyond

measure: in that searckýhg, burning eye, which carried

... all the distinction and greatueu denied him elsewhe,,v,-,a,.
There resolution, courage-, endurance, deep design, clear

vision, dogged will, and heroism lived : a bright furnace
of daring resolves, which gave England her sound desire.

Au officer of bis staff preserited me. -The General
looked at nie with piercing intelligence, and then., preg-

ently, his long hand made a swift m.ption of knowledge
and greeting, and he said

Il Ye8, yes, and you are welcome, Captain Moray, 1
have heard of you, of much to your credit. Yon were for
years in durance there."

Re'pointed towards the town, where we could'see the
dome of the cathedral shine, and the leaping smoke and

flame of the roaring batterie&
Six years, your Excellency,ý".said 1.
Papers of purs fell- into General Braddock',i; hands,

and theytried you for a spy-a curlous Caw-a Curlous
enae! Whereï werne they wrong and' you justifiediiM the em

e]LC f sedwhy was all exc r e tu
1 told bim t mai the ban facts, and how, to force

n - ffl rs from* f-1mý boén bounded. to the edge
of the grairé. He nodded, and -ed lSt in dud ýf the
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mud-flats et the Beauport shore, and presently took to
beating his foot upon the ground. After a minute, ai; if

he hâd coïne back from, a distance, he said Yes, yes,
broken articles. Few women, have a sense of national

honour, such U» lia Pompadour notie! Au intereaing
matter.

Then, af ter a momeut: You ýsh&l1 talk with our
chief engineer; you-know the town ; you sliould be use-

ful to me, Capta oray, What do you suggest concerti-
ibg this siege of ours?

Has an v attack. been made f rom above the town, you r
-Excelleucy

ne lifted his eyebrows. Is it vulnerable froin there?
From Ca$ Rouge, you mean?

They,-bav'e you at advantage everywbere, sir," 1
said. Il A tb 'usand men could keep the town, so long

as thisriver, those mud-flats, and those .- high cliffs are
there."

But above the town
Above the citadel thé re is a way-the only way : a

feint from the basin here, a sham menace and attack, and
the real action et "other door of the town."

They will, of ébursë, throw fresh strengtla and vigi-
lance above, if-I)ureeet r'un their batteries and attack
there; the- river et Cap Irouge is like this Montmorenei

for defence." .. He shook his bead. Tbere is -no way, 1
fear."

Gené, ral," said le 11, if you will take me into yýur sery-
ýce, and theh give me leave to, bandle my little whooner

'in tbis basin and ï,n the river above, I will prove that yon
may take pur an.ny into Quebee, by entering it myself,and r-eturning with that as precious to me as the taking

of Quebec to you."
He. looked at me piercingly for a minute, then a sour

àwrt of wnile played at bie lips. A woman! he mid.
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Well, it were not the fint time the love of a wench
opened the gateg to a nation's vlet.ory."

Love of a wife, sir, should carry a man farther."
He turned on me a commandiner look. Speak
plainly," said he. If we are to use you, let us know you

in alV'
He waved fartheï back the officer8 with him.

I have no other wish, your -Excellency," I answered
him. Then I told him briefly of tbe Seigneur Duvarney,

of Alix% -and of Doltaire.
Duvarney! Duvarney! " he nid, and a light came

into his look. ý Then he called an officer. Il Was it n ot

one Seigneur Duvarney who this morning prayed pro-
tection for his château on the Isle of Orleans?"' he asked.

Even so, your Excellency," was the reply; 111 and he
said.that if Captain Moray was with us, he would. suiely
speak for the humanity and kindness he aýd hfs:bouse-

hold had shown to, British prisoners."
You speak, then, for this gentleman?, " hb« aïskedj

with a dry 'sort of smile.
With all my heart," I answered. But why does he

ask protection at this late day ?
,,,New ord'ers are issued to lay wagte the country;

hitherto àR property was safe," was the General's reply.
1 See that the Seigneur D avarney's suit is granted," he,
added to bis officer, Il and say that it is by Captain Morays
intervention.-There is another matter of this kind to
be arranged this noon," he contiulued an exchange of
prisoners, among whom, are some ladies of birth and breed-

ing, -captured- but two days &go. .4 gentleman comes
from General M. ontcalm directly upon the point.. -You

ght be useful herein," he added, if you will come to
M tent in an hour." He turned to go.

And ray ohip, and permission to enter thé town, your
Excellenc "l Mked.
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IlWhat do you call our-ship?" he asked a littie.
g. mly.

I told him how the sailors had already christened her.
He smiled. Then let her prove her title to Terror of
France," he said, Il by being pilot to the rest of our fleet up
the , river, an4 yon, Captain Moray, be guide to a footing
on thoise heightà "-he pointed to the town. Tho-ý'this
army and its General, and all England, please ý Cod, will

thank you. Your craft sball have, tommission as a rêver
-but if she gets into trouble?"

She will do as her owner has done theise si»«ears,
your Excellency: she will fight her way out alone."

He gazed long at the town and at the Levis shore.'
From above, then, there is a way ?"4-'

For PrQof, il 1 come back alive
Tor prool that 'you have - been he ânswered

meaningly, with an amused flash of his e es, though at
the very. moment a spa'sm'of pain crossed his faice, -for he
wu sufféring from an incurable difflase, and went about
his great task in daily misery, yet cheerful and inspiring.

l'For proof, my wifé, sir!" said, I.
He nodded, but his thoughts were diverted, instantly,

and he went from me at once abstracted. But again he
came back. If you return," said he, 11, you shall serve
upon my 8taff. You will care to view"our operations," he

added, motioning towards the' intrenchments at the river.
Then he stepped quickly away, and I was taken by an

officer to the river, and though my heart warmed within
me to. hm that an attack was presently to be made from
the shore, not far distant from the falls, I felt thst the
attem t could nît succeed: the French were toù well

intrenched.
-At the clou of an hour I returned to the General'g

tent. It wu 1'uncheoix-time, and they were about to sit as

I was annonneed. The Gen" motioned me to -s'met,
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and then apin, as if on second thought, made as though -
to introduce me -to some one who stood beside him. My,
amazement was unbounded when I saw, smiling cynically
at me, Monsieur Doltaire!. He wa-s the envoy from. Quebec. 1 looked hini in the

eyes steadily for a mom * nti in-to malicious, unswerving
eyes, as maliciotisly and unswervingly myself ; and then
we -both bowed.

Captain Moray and I have sat at meat together* be-
fore," he said, with mannered ' coolness. 44 We have played
host and guest also: but that was ere he won our hearts
by bold, romantic feats. Still, I dar'ed scarcely hope to

meet him. at this table."
Which is sacred to good manners," said n-

ingly and coolly, for m'y. anger and surprise we e deel)
for excitement.

sa the General look at both of us ke ly then his
marvellons eyes flashed intelligence, and gr s3mile

played at his lips- a moment. Alter a little- en 1 con-
ýversaîLîÔn Doltaire'addressed me

We are not yet so overwhelmed *ith war but your
being here again will give a fillip to Our godsip. -It mustM, seem sad to you-you were so long with us-you -have

broken bread with so many of us-to see us .Pelted go.
Sometimes a dinner-table is disordered by a riotoins- shell,."

He was bent on ' torturing me. It was not hard to do
that, for how knew I what hàd happened! Ifow was it
he came back so soon from, the Bastile It,-.was incred-

ible. Perhaps he had never gone, in spite of all. Alter
.1uncheon", the matter. of exchange of prisoners was gone

-là into, and'one by one the namés of the French prisoners
in ouir hand8--ladies' and. gentlemen apprehended at t4
château-were ticked off, and I knew them aff save two.

The' General deterred to' me Svéral times m to the per-
sons and poeitions of the captive, and asked my sugges-

une
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tions. Immediately I proposed Mr. Wainfleet, the chap-
lain, in exch'nge for a prisoner, though his name wu not

on the list, but Doltaire shook his head in a blank sort
of way'.

Mr. Wainfleet! Mr.' Wainfleet! There wu no
stich prisone ' r iD the town," lie said.

1 -insisted, but lie stared at me inscrutably, -and said
that lie had no record of the man. Then 1 spoke most
forcibly te the General, and said that Mr. Waitifleet should
be produced, or an account of bim be given by the French
Governor. Doltaire then said :

1 am only responsible for theE;e-nam'es recorded. -Our
Ceneral trusts to, your honour, and you to ours, Mon-

sieur le Générale."
There was nothing more to -say, and presently the ex-

changes were arranged, and, after compliments, Doltaire
took his leave. 1'left the Governor also, and followed

Doltaire. He turn'e ' té, meet me.
Captain Moray and I," be remarked to the officers

near, Il are old-ehemies; and there is a »I sweetness in
meetings like thesé7 May L_

The officers drew,,away at little distance -before the
suggestion was really made, and we were left. alone. 1
was in a white Éeàt, but yet in fair control.

Il You are gurprised to see me here," lie said. Did
you think the Bastile was for me ? Tut! I had not got

out of the country wben a packet me, beariug fresh
commands. La Pompadour forgave _me, aiW - in -'the
King's name bade me return to New France, and in her

own she bade me get - your papers, or ha you straigbt.
And-you will think it singular-if ' ne , ý I was to
relieve the Governor, and'Bigot also, and work to save"
Ne,ý France with the excellent Marquis de Montcalm."
He laughed. IYou can sS how absurd that is. I have
held my peace, and I keep my commission in my pSket."
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I looked at hîm amazed that he- sbould ý tell me this.
He read my look-, and said

Il Yes, you are my confidant in this. I do not lear
you. Your enemy îs bound -in honour, your friend may

seek to serve himself.." Again he laughed. As if I,
Tinoir Doltaire-note the agreeable combination of

pe . asant and gentleman in my name-who held bis hand
from ambition for large things in France, should stake

a lifetime on this foolish hazard! When I play, Captain
3f#ray, it is for things large and vital. Else I remain
the idlér, the courtier-the son of the King."

Il Yet yon lend your vast talent, the genius of those
unknown. P&ssibilities, to this, mon ' sieur-this little busi-

4i ness -ëf exchange of prisoners," I retorted ironically.
That is my whim.-a social courtesy."

41-Yop said yýu knew nothing of the chaplain," 1
brokèý,',,6uL

Not so. 1 .. said he was on no record given me.
Ôfficïally 1 know nothing of him?'

Come," said I, II you know well how 1 am conc,ýéi-ùéd
for him. You quibble; you lied to our General.1l'

Awickèd light shone in his eyes. chooseý _to pass -
that ýy, for the moment," said he. am sorry you for-
get yourself ; it were better for you and me to be cour-
teons till our hour of reckoning. Shall we not meet to

purpose some day ? he said, with a sweet batred in bis
tone.

With all my. heart."
But where ?

14 In yonder town," said I, pointin
nom-, He laughed provokingly. You are melodramatie

he réjoineà. 1 could 'hold that town wit1ý one thou-
und men against all your army and five times your fleet.ý'

Yon have- ever talked and nothing doneý1 said Io
Will yon tell me the truth concerning the chaptain ?
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Yes, in private the truth you shall heur," he said.
The inan is dead."

If you speak true, he was murdered," 1 broke out.
Yoù know well why!

No, no," he answered. He was put in prison, es-
caped, made, for the river, wàs pursued, fought, and wu

killed. So much he got for serving you
Will you answer me one question ? said 1. à

My wife well ? Is she safe ? She is there S'et among.
villainies."

Your wife ? " te answered, sneering. ù you mean
Mademoiselle Duvarney, she is 'not there." Then he
added solemùly and slowly She iis in no fear of your
batterie's now----she is beyond them. Wheu she was there,
she was not child en'ough to, think that foolish game
with the vanished chaplain was a marriage. Did you
think to gull a lady so beyond the minute's wildnem?
She is not there," he added again in a low voice.

She is dead ? " I gasped. My wife is dead ?
Enough of that," he answeredwith. cold fierceneu.

44 The lady saw the folly of it all, before she had done
with the world. You-you, monsieur! It Was but the

pity of her gentle heart, of a romantie nature. Y*ou-
von blundering ailien, spy, and gèdùeer!

With a gasp of anger I struck him in the face, and
whipped out My sword. But the officers n-ear camé in-
stantly between us, and 1 could. see that they. thought Me,

gross'and ill-mannered, to do this thing before the Gén-
eml's tent, and to an envoy.

Doltaire stoôd still a moment. Then presently be
wîýed a little blood from bis montb, and said:

Messieurs, Captain Moray's auger was justi.fied'; and
for the blôw, he will justify that in some happier time,--ý-
for me.. He uïd tbat I bad lied, and I proved him
wrong., I called him a spy and a 8edncer-be sought
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-to shame, he: c"vered witli sorrow, one of the noblest
families of New France-itnd he hu yet to prove me
wrong. - As envoy I may not fight him now, but 1 may

tell yoit that 1 have 'èvery eue to send him to hell one
day. He will doý ùYýýùWý credit tci say týat it is not
cowardice that stays me."

If no coward in the way of'-Pghting, coiard in all
other tbings," I retorted instantr.

Well, well, aB you may tbink.". Ile turned to go.
We wili meet. there, then ? he.. said, pointing to the

'town. Il And when ? "
To-morrow,!' said 1.

He shrugged his shoulder'as to a boyish petulance,
for he thought it an' idle bout. Il To-morrow? Then

come and pray with me in the cathedral, and alter that
we will cast up accounts-to-morrow," he gaid, with a.,

poignant and exultant malice. A moment-al terwards -he
wu gone, and 1 was left alone.

Presently I saw a boat shoot out from -the. shore be-
low, and he wu in it. Seeing me, he waved a hand in
an ironical w4y. I paced up and down, sick and dis-
tracted, for hall an. hour or mort. I knew not whether

'he lied c'ncerning Alixe, but my heart wàs wrung with
misery, for inâeed he spoke with an air of truth.

Dead ! dead . dead'! In no fear of your batteries
now, 1) he had said. Done with the world he had

&dd. What else could it mean ? Yet, the more 1
though4 there cqpe a feeling that somehow I had been

tricked. Done with the world Ayý a nunnery-was
that it? But tben, 111 In no fear of your batteries now

-that, what did thât mean but death ?
ge came from the

At this d,;strèWul moment a messi
Genéral, and' I went,to, his tent, trying to calia myself,

bùt overcome with apprehension. 1 wu kept another
half hour wauuaig, and then,,.toming in to.him, he qnes-
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tioned me closely for a little ti-iiie about Doltaire, ànd
1 told him the whole story briefly. Presently his secre-
tàry brought me the commission for -my appointment to
spécial service on the General"s.4«n staff.

114 YoUr first duty," said hits Excellency, Il will be to-re/
connoitre ; and ieybii come back safe, we *ill talk f urther."

While he wu speaking 1 kept looking at the list of
prisoners which still lay upon his ýtable. .1t ran thtis

Monsieur and Madame Joubert.
Monsieur and Madame Carçanal.
-Madame Rousillon.
Madame Chainpigny.

.Monsieur Pipon.
Mademoiselle La Râse.
L'Abbé Durand.
3ionsieur Halboir.
Lit SSur Angélique.
lia Smur Séraphine.

1 know not why. it was, but the lut three names held my
eyes. Each of the other uamies 1 kniew, and their owners

also. 'When 1 looked close, I saw that where 14 lia à8ceur
Angélique " now was another name had been written and

then ermed. I saw also that the writing wu récent
Again, where 'Il Halboir " was written there had been au-

other nameýý and the same proceu of erasure and sub-
stitation. -had beeil made. It wu not so with Il La Sceur'

44Séraphine." Lsaid to the General at onceý Your Excel-
lency, it is possible yon bave been tricked." 1 pointed
ont what-I had noted. He nodded.

Will yon let me go, sir said 1. Will vou let me
see this exchange ?

I fear y0u. will be too late," he answered.. It is not
a vital matter, I fancy."

Perhffl to me most vital," said 1, and I explained
in V feam
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Then go, go," he said kindly. He quickly gave di-
rections to have me carried to Admiral Saunders's ship,
where the exchange was to be effected, and at the same

-time I was handed a general passport.
In a few moments we were bard on our way. Now the

batteries were silent. By the General"s orders, the bom-
bardment ceased while the exchange wu being effected,
and the French batteries also stopped firing. A sudden
quietness seemed to, settle on land and seai and there was
only heard, now and then, the note of a bugle from. a ship
of war. The water in the basin wu moveless, and the air

was calm and quiet. This heraldry of war was all un
natural in the golden weather and sweet-smelling land.

1 urged the-rowers t.o their task, and we flew on. We
passed another boat loaded with men, singing boisterously
a disorderly sort of song, called Il Hot Stuff," set to the air
Il Lilies of France." It was out of touleh with the general
quiet

When the gay Forty-Seventh is dashing âÏshore
While bullets are whistling and cannons do roar.

Says Montcalm, 4 Thosé are Shirleys-1 know the lapels!
You lie,' says Ned Botwood, ý1 we swipe for Lascelles!

Though our elothing is chang we scout Powder-puff,
Here9s at vou, ve swabs--here's, give you Hot Stug!

While yet we were about two. miles awav, I àaw a boat
put out from the admiral's ship, then, at the same mo.
ment, one from. the Lower Town, ind they drew towards
each other. 1 urged my men to their tuk, and as we w ere
passing some of Admiral, Saunders's ships, their sailors
cheered us. Then came a silence, and it seemed to me

that all our army and fleet, and that at Beauport, and the
garrison of Quebee, were watching us; for. the ramparta

and shore were erowded. We dréve on at an angle, to
intempt the boat that left the admirals ahip before it

rue e town.-



War leaned upon its arms.ahd watched a strange duel.
There was no authority in any one's hands save my own
to stop the boat, and the two armieàa must avoid fuing,
for the people of both nations were here in this space be-

tween-ladies and gentlemen in the French boat going to
the' town, Englishmen and a poor woman or twe coming
to our own fleet.

My men stràined eve,y muscle, but the -pace wu im.
possible-it could not last ; and. the rowers in the French

boat hung over their oars also with enthusiasm. With thè
glau of the officer near me-Kingdon of Anstruther's

Regiment-I could now sS Doltaire standing erect in
the boat, urging the boatmen on.

All round that basin, on shore and éliff and monntains,
thousands of veteran fighters-Fraser's, Otway's, Town-
send's, Murray's; and on the otber side the splendid
soldiers of La Sarre, Languedoc, Béarn, and Guienne

-watched in silence. 'Well they might, for in this
entr'acle was the little weapon forged which «opened the
door of New France to England's glory. So may the lit-
tle talent or opportunity make p"ble the genius of the
great.

The pain of this suspense grew so, that I longed for
some sound to break the 'stillness; but t.here wu nothing
for minute after minute. Then, at lut, on the halcyon
air of the sum mer day floated the Angelus from the cathe-
dral tower. Only a moment, in which. one could féel, and
me also, the French army praying, then came from the

ramp"ta-the sharp, inspiring roll of a drum, and pres-
enily ill wa& still, again. Nearer and nearer the boat of

prîsgners approached the stone stepe of the landing,'and
we were several handred yards behind.

I motioned to Doltaire to, stop, but he made no égu.
I maw the cloaked figurS of the nuns near him, and 1
Ott OÈ; ried My eyes, but I could not note 'their faS& My

20
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men worked on ardently, and presently we gained. But
mw that it wu impossible to resch them before they set

foot on shore. Now their boat came to the "te and one
by oue they butily got out. Then I called to, Oitaire to

stop. The air wu still, and my voice carried distinctly.
Suddenly one'of the eloaked figyrei; sprang towards ' the

steps with arms outetretebed, calling aloud, Il Robert!
Robert!" After a momen4 Rober4 rây hugband
rang out i and then a Young a d the other

again, 
officer

nun took her by the arm to force her away..."At -the--sharp
instigation of Doltaire, some companie&,-ot iýýjxke filed
in upon the place where they had stood, leveled their mus-
keta on us, sud hid my beloved wife from- my view. 1
recoguized the Young officer who had put a hand upon

Alixe. It was her brother Juste.
I& Alixe ! Alixe L called, as my boat still came on.

Save me, Robert came the anguished reply, a faint
but searching sound, and then n'O more.

Misery and mystery were in my eeart all at once. Do]-
taire had tricked me. Tho8e batteries can net harm ber
now ! " Yes, yes, they could not while she wu a priBoner
in our camp. Done with the world Truly, when.

wearing ther garb of the Si8ter Angélique. But why
garb ? I swqre that I would be within that town

by-the morrow, that I would fetch my wife into safety,
out fro, m th damnable artis and devices of Master DeMI
Doltaire, as G »rd had called him.

The cap of the manines warned ui; that anotber
boat's length- would fetch upon u s the fire of b is men,
There wu nothing to. do but to tum back, while from. the
abore I wu reviled by soldiers and by the rabble.. MyW 1

marmp with AIixe bail been mimie- a national matter-
of race and relq*pon. So, as my men rowed back towards

our 11eet, 1 àSd my enemies, and looked tov" ýtbqm
ithout mo wu grim- enough that moment, ýÇW
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knows ; I felt turned to stoue, 1 did not stir when-in-
effaceable brutality-the batteries on the heights began

to play upon us, the shot falling round us, and passing
over our heads, and musket-firing followed.

Damned villai.ns! Faithlm brutes! "' cried Kingdon,
beside me. 1 did not speak a word, but stood there de-
fiant, as when- we first had turned back. N-ow, sharpl%-,.

angrily, from all oîr batteries, there came reply to ti.le
French; and 4a we came on, with ouly one mau wotinded
and one oar broken, our whole fleet cheered us. 1 steeÏed
straight for the Terror of France, and there Clark and 1,

he swearing violently, laid plans.

xxiv.

THE SACRED COUNTERSION.

TRAT nighti at nine- o clock, the Terror of France,
catching the flow of the -tide, with one sail set and a
gentle wind, left the fleet and came slowly up the river,
under the batteries of the town., In the gloom we passed

')azily on with the floi -of 'the tide, unquestioned, 8oon
leaving the ciiadel behind, and ere -long arrived mfely at

that point called Anse du Foulon, above which
Stood. The shore could not be seen distinctly, but I

k»ew by,a perfect instinct the cléft in the billsigle wbere
,wa8 the patb %_ leading up the mountain. ' 1 baue Clark

coipe up the iiver again two, nights hence-to watch for
M'é al - which wu there reed upon. If I did not.rý ag

comat en, with General Wolfe'ig consent, he must show
the General thù path up the, monntain. Heswore thât
&H should be as I wialýed; 'and indeed vouwould haie

thst he and his Terror of Fmnoe were. to level
-QU"W to the waws e4e
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I stNè softly to, the shore in a boat, which I drew up
among the bwýhes,'hiding itas-well as 1 could in the dark,

and then, feeling for my pistole and my knife, 1 crept
upward, coming presentl ' y to-.the passage in the moun-

tain. I toiled on to, the sum.mit without a sound of alarm.
from above. Puabing tôrwaÈýd, a light flashed from the

windmill, and a man'. md theni two men, appeared in the
open door. One of the' was Captain Lancy whom lËad
very good reason to remember. The lut time I saw him
wu that famous morning when he would bave had me

-ahot five minutes before the appointed bour, rather than'
endure the cold and, be kept from bÀs breakfast. 1 Ïtched
to call him to, account then and there, but that would
have been foolish play. outaide the belt of light
falling from the door,,. an« éaling round I came near to
the windmill on thetown aide. I wu not surprised toi

see such poor wateh kept. Above the town, up to tbis
time, the guar& -as of a perfunetory sort, for the great

cliffs were thýbtrgL t impregnable; and even if surmount-
ed, ýýas jüll the walled town to, take, surrounded by

the St. Lawrence, thé St. Charles, and theiW4p&uive bul-
warks.

Presently Lancy stepped out into the light, and said,
with a hoarse laugh, I& Blood of Peter, it wu a si*ght- to-
day! She bu a constant fancyfor the Engli8h filibuster.
Robert! my husband !' she bleated like a pretty lamb,

and DoItaire grinned at hér."
" But Doltaire will have her yet."
" He bu ber pinebed like a mouse in a wesSl's teeth."
" My faithmademoigelle hm nQ sweet road to travel

mince ber mother died," wu the careless reply.
I almSt c*ed out. Hère wu a blow which staggered

fil me. Her m r de#4! é
a 4 âe "ffer continued The Duvar»ys

wSld in th"
Her fty, and on thst very ilight, M they

117e,
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Bit at dinner,- a- shell disturbs them, a spliniter atrikes
madame, and twe days later she is carried to her graye.1ý

They linked arms and *alked on.
It wu a dangerous busineu l wu set on, for 1 wu

aure that I would be hung without, sbrift if captitred.
As I discovered afterwards, I had been proclaimed, and it
wu enjoined on ail Frenchmen and irue Catholics to kill
me il the chance shbwe(L

Only two thiugs could I 'depend on': Voban, and my
disguifie, which wu very good. From the. Terror of
France I had got a peasant's dress, and by rubbing my
bands and face with the stain of butternut, cutting fflin
my new-grown beard, and wearing a wig, 1 wu well
guarded' nst discovery.

How to get into the city wu the qu"on. By the
St. Charles River and the Palace Gate, and by the St. Louis
Gate, not far frorn the citadel, were the ënly ways, and both

were difficult. I had, however, two or three plans, and
these I chewed as 1 travelled acrow Maitre.-Abmham'8
fields, and came to the main road froin Sillery to the town.

Soon .I heard the noise of clattering hoofs, and jointly
with this I saw a figure'rise up not far ahead of me, as if
waiting for the coming horseman. I drew back.. The

orsemau éamed me, and, as he came on' slowly,. I mw tbe
figure epring suddenly f rom the roadside ànd mak e a
Btroke at the horseman. In a moment they were *a rolling
M upon the ground, while the home trotted'down the ZÀ,
road a little and .9tood, still. I never knew the cause of
that encounter-robbery, or private hate, or paid amult;
lut there wàw warcely a sound m the two men struggled.
Prmntly thére wu groaning, and both lay still. I bar-

ried to themand fonud one desd, and the other dying,
and dagger wounch in both; for the am'lt had been at-

m& elm quuten thattàe hurmman-had hâd no chance
to une a piatoL
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My plans were changed on the instant. -I drew the
military côa4 boots, and cap. off the horseman, and put
them on myself ; and thrusting* my hand into bis waist-

coai--for he looked like a'côurier-I found a packet.
This I put into my - pocket, and then, making for the

liorw'whicÉ dood quiet in the road, I mounted it and
rode on towards the town. . Strikilng a light, I found that
the packet wu addressed to the Governor. A serious

thought disturbed me: I could not get into the town
through the, ýgates without the coýntersign. I rodé on,

anxious and perplexed.
Preeently à thought pulled me up. The'courier wag

insensible when I ieft, hi m, and he wu * the only peýson
who could'help me in this. reproached myself for Ieav-

i*ng'ýýhim whüe he was still alive. Poor devil," thougbt. Il there iâ;/î;ome one whom bis death- will burt,I'Oto myseil)

Ye must &dt die alone. He wu no enemy ofmine. 1
went back, and, etting from. the borge, stooped to him,

lifted up bis head, - >nd found that- he was not - dead. I
spoke in his ear. . He moaned, an d bis eyes opened.

Wbat- iis your name ?." said 1.
Jean-Iiabroàk," he whispered.

Now I remembered him. He wu the soldier whom
Gabord, W sent as. messehger to Voban the night I was
fint taken to the citadel.

&I.Shall 1-carfy word for you to any one?" asked 10.%
There was a elight pause'; theù be mid," Tell my-

Babette--Jacqttes Dobrotte- owes me ten francs-and-a
leg--:-of uptton. Tell-my'Babette-to Pve My cSt of
beaver fur to Gabord- -the soldier. Tell he sank-

backl, but raised himeelf, and continued Tell m Ba-
-bette I weep with her. Ab, m&n grand homme de

CaJvaire-ý »tr!* He unk back &gain, but i TonSd
him vith one qu"où *more, vital to rrmà 1 Must have

the 00untersigne



THE, SACRED COUNT RSIGN. 299

Labrouk ! Labrouk! " @aid 1 sharply.
Heopened his dullglazed eyes.

Qui va là P " said and 1 waited anxioualy.
Thought seemed te4rally in è&ml and, staring--"!

how helpless and how sad: that look of a man brougýt
back for an instant from thé Shadôws!-his lipe moved.

France," was the whispered reply.
A.dvance and give the countersign! ".1 urged.

"Jéî;u- " he murmured tly. I drew from my
breaist the crom that Mathilde bad given me, and premed

it to his lips. He sighed softly, lifted his band to, it, iuid
then fell back, never to 8peak again.

Af ter iovering his. face and decently laying the body'
out, I mounted the borse again. Glancing up, 1 saw that
this bad business bad befallen not twenty feet from a
highCalvary at the roadside.

I was in a painful'quandary. Did Labrouk meau thâýt
the countemign'was Jé,8u," or was thât word the broken
prayer of bis soul as it hurried forth? So strange a conn-
tersign I had never heard, and jet It might be. used in
this * Cathélic counîtry. This -day might be some -great
feast -of t be.1,Church-posàbýy that of the naming of
Christ (whi.eh wM the cm, as 1 afterwards knew). I rod e
oný tossed about in my mind. So much hung on this.
If 'I could net give the countersign, I Bhould have to fight
my way back again the road I came. But 1 must try my

.Iuefce-* So I went. on, beating upmy heart to confidence;
and now I-came to, the St. Louis Gate. A tiny fire wu

burning. near,- and two sentinels stepped forward as I rode
boldly on the entrance..

".Qui va là f wu the sharp call.
,,,, France,11 wu my reply, in a voice as like a péwant's

as Possible.
A-dv»nce and giv*e the counteiificrr4" the de-
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Another voice Sâed from the darkum 91 the Wall
Come and drink, comrade; Pve a brother with Bougain-

ville."
Jém," said- l to the 9entinýél, answering his demand

for the conntersign, and I spurred on my horse idly,
though my heart - was thumping harde for there weft

eeveral stû rdy fellows lying beyond the dul] handiul 'of
fire..

Instantly the ý sentinel'a hand came to my bridle-rein.
Hait 1 " roared he.

Surely wme good spini t wu with me. then to p tromp
me, for, with a careless laugh, as though I had not bé-
fore finished -the countersîgn, Il Chri8t," I added-14Jésu

et

With au oath the wldier let go the bridle-rein, the
other opened. the gatea, and I pawed. througb. I beard
the fint feRow swearing roundly to the othen that he
*ould "'send yon courierpto fires of hell if he played vith

hiS again 80. z

The gat« cloeed bebind me, and I wu in the town
which had moen the wont days and best momenta of my
life. I rode along at a trot, and once fflin beyond the
citadel wu summoned by a, sentinel. Safely pawed on, I

cu» down towards the àAteau St Ijouis.., I rode boldjy
up to the great ritrance dooir, and handed the packet to
the sentinel.

From whom? e uked.r
Look. in the resl le

rýs . nid L. And what buai
wt Of yours ? se ? -e asked

There is no würd in es
io heý.co'mer, ý answered he dog..

gedly. cc Iset frôm Monifieuir le Génénde at, Cappýouge ? se

Iyid YOU think it vras fmm an Engligh Wolf ? se
I àked.

Ris dall face broke a little. "Ig jem-Labrmk With
B«Zainyd"ie yet? se

R.,
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I& -He's doue with Bougainville; he's dead I an
swered.

Deadi dead Pl said bel a sort of grî n pl* ing on hie
fam

iýl*m"ade a shot at. a venture. But youre to pay bis
wife Babette the ten francs and the leg of mutton in

t-wenty-four hours, or biii.ghqst. W'ill follow you. Swallow
that, pudding-head-! And see-.ygu pay it, or every man in

our company swears to breaiè-ýý7L score of shingles on your
bare back."

l'Il pay, l'Il pay," he said, and he began to tremble.
Where shall 1 find Babette ? II asked I. 'II come

from, the Isle aux Coudres; I know uot this rambling'
town.

'IA little bouse hugging the -cathedral rear," he an-
swered. Babette sweeps out the vestry, and fetches

water for the priests."
44 Goodj"I said 1. 14 Take that to the Governor at once,

and seüd the corporal of the giiaird to have this horse fed
and cared for, as be's to carry back the Governoes mesr

senger. Fve further business for the General in the town.
And tell your captain of the guard to send and pick up
two dead men in the bighway, just ap«n8t the first Cal-

vary beyond the town." $1
Re did my bidding, and I dismount6d, and was about

to, get sway, when I saw the Chevalier de la Darante and
the Intendant appear at the door. They paused upon the
steps. The Chevalier was spéaking most earnestly

To a nunnery-a piteous shame!* it should not bel
your - Excellency.

To decliue upon Monsieur Doltaire, then ? " asked
Bigot, with. a mer.

"Tour Excellency believes in no woman,"'respouded
effly.

Ah * * onel wu. the cynical reply.
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à it possible ? And 'she remains- a .friënd of yourExcellency! 19 came back i -n irony.
The very but; 8he finds me unendumble."'

Phil(nophy 8hirks -thé solving of that problem, your
Excellency," was the-cold reply.
. Il No, it is easy. The woman té be trusted isshe-who,

never trust&"
The paragon--or prodigy-wlâo- is 8he ?
Even Madame Jamond."

She danced for yon once, your Excèllency, -they tell
lne2y

She wu a devil that night; she droye us mad.1)i
So Doltaire had not given up the secret of tÉat affair

There was silence for a moment- and then the Chevalier
Baia,) Il Her. father will not let ber. gô ýto a nunnery-no,

n* Why sbould he yield to the Chu reh in this
Bigot .,shrugge.d a -shoulder. Not even to bide-

shame ?
Liar-ruffian said I through my teeth. The

Chevalier answered for me:
I would stake my life on ber truth and purity'-"

You forget the mock'maýrîage, dear Chevalier."'
It was after tbe manner of his creedeand people."

It was -after a emanner we all have used at times.
Speak for yourself, your ]Excellency," was the austeie.

re.ply. Nevertheleu, I could see that the Chevalier wu.much troubled.
She forgot mS, religion, peoÈle-all; to, spend still

boum with a foreign spy, in prison, urged Bigo4 with
damnable point and suggestion.Hush, sir said *the Chevalier. V'14 She is -a rl once
much beloved, and ever admired among us. Let not

yourranconr againot the "man be -spent uion the maid.
Nay, more, why should vou -hafé the man se?' It ie nid,
Pur Jl > thiq Moray did noi fim the âot
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that wounded you, but. one who bu lein 'emn to love
you-ýý

Bigot smiled wickedly, but said ' nothi&g.
The Chevalier laid a band on Bigot's arm. Will

you not oppose the Goverénor and the bisbop ? Her fate
is sad enough."

Il I will not Eft a finger. There are weightier mae
ters. Let Dciltaire, the idler, the Don Amato,, thé humer
of that fawn, save her from the holy ambuah. Tut, tut,
Chevalier. Let her go. Your nephew is to marry hèr
sister; let her be swallo-wed up-a shame behind the

veil, the sweet litany of the éloistere"
The Chevalier's voice set hard 'as he mid in quick

reply, Il My family honour, François Bigot, needz no
screen. And -if you doubt that, I will give yèu -arguMent

at your pleasure." So saying, he turned and went back
into the château.

Thus- the honest Chevalier kept his word, given to me
when I reIëaaed him, from serving me on tbeýý St. lAw-

rence.
Bigot came down the steps, smili "' g detestably, and-

paw;ed me with no more thau a quick look.. I made my
way cautiously through the streets towards the cathedral,
for I owed a duty » the poor soldier who hàd died in M-y
arins, through whose death I had been able to, enter the

town.
Disarray and ruin met my sight at every hand. Shot

and éhell had 'made wicked havoc. where, as a,
ho8tage, I had dined, were batteied and broken ; publie
buildings *were shapelew masses, and dog-9 and thieves

prowled among the ruins. Dru-nken soll'ilers staggered
past m6; hap begged, for. soüs ôr bread af'porners; and
devoted prieMa and Io*ng-robéd Recollet enk8, co*led

àSd alert, -hurried put, silent, and woru with labours,
atchi ùe and pmyem A, number of officers in white
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uniforms rode by, going towards the château,--and a coin-
pany of coureurs de boià came up from Mountàin Streuýa*"-
singing:

-tron, g tra,» 1 - le canm grand-

Heïé and there were fireB lighted in the fitreeta, though
it was not cold, and b«ide them peàanta -and soldiers
drank, ànd quarrelled over.food-for starvation wu abroad
in the land.

By one of these fire8, in a mluded street-for I had
come a roundabout way-were a number of soldiers of

ranguedoc's regiment (I knew them by their trick of
headgear and their etoutneu), and with the' reckleu
girlswho, in their abandonment, seemed to me like those
revellem in Herculaneum who danced their way into the
Cimmérian darknes& 1 had no thought of staying there

to monilize upon the theme ; but, as I -lookedl a figure
came out of the dusk ahead and moved swiffly to-

wards me.
It wu Mathilde. She s'emed -bent on some errand,

but the revelleni at the fire caught lier attention, and she
guddenly swerved' toirards them. and came into the dull

gIowý ber great black eyes shining with bewildered bril-
liancy and vague keennew, ber long fingers rêaching out
with a sort of chafin ' motion. She did not "k- till shp
was among them.* I drew into the sbade of a*broken wall,
and* watched. She looked* all round the circle, and then,
witbout ï word, took an iron. crucifix wýich hung upon
her breut and silentl lifted it above Aheir heads for

moment, I niyself felt a'kind of thrill go through me,
for her wfld, beauty waa almSt tragîcal. Her maduen
vos not grotSque, but molemu and dmmatic. There wu
i»mething terribly déliberate in ber strangenew; it was

full of swé » to the beholder, o and pi--
th"



THE SACREI) COLINTERSION. 305

Coam hands fell away f rom wanton waista ; r1baldry
hesitated ; hot faces drew apart; and all at once a girl
with a crackling laugh threw a tin cup of liquor into the

fire. 'Even as she did it, a wretched dwarf oprang into
the circle without a word and, snatching the eup out of
the flames, jamped back again- into the darknew, peer-
ing into it with a hollow laugh. A 8old'ier-raised a beavy
stick to throw at him; but the girl caught him by the
arms, and said, with a hoarse pathos, Il My God, no, Al-
phonse It is my brother

Here Mathilde, still'holding out the cross, said in a
loud ' whisper, 'Sh, 'sfi My children, go not- to,"fhe1
palace, for there is François Bigot, and he has' *.devil.
But if yon have no cottage, 1 will give you a home. I

know the way to it up in the bills. Poor children,
see, I will make you happy."

She took a dozen little wooden cromm from ber
girdle, and, stepping round the circle, gave each person

onp. No soldier refused, save a young militiaman; and
when, witha sneering laùgh, he threw'his into the fire,

she stooped over him and said, Il Poor boy! poor boy 1 "
She.put ber fingers on ber lips and whispered, Il Beati

immaculati-miserere niei, Deus," stray phrases gatbered
from the liturgy, pregnant to ber brain, order and truth

flashing out of wandering and fantasy. No- one -of the
girls refused, but ut there, some Jaughing nervously,

some silent; for thîS mad, %naid had come to be sur-
rounded with -a superstitious reverence in the eyes of the
common people. It was said she bad a home in the billé

somewhere, to which she disappeared for days and weeks,
and came back hung about the girdle with , crosses'; and
it was aW said that ber red robe never bemme frayed,

Bhabby, or disordered.
ffldenly éhe turned and left, them. I let her pm

unchSkèdi and- wmt on towards the cathedral, hnm
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an old French chanson. 1 did this because now and then
1 met soldièrs and patrols, and' my free and careleu .man-

ner diurmed notice. Once or twice drunken soldiers
atopped me and threw their arma about me, salut'
me on the cheeks à la mode, asking themselves to
0

drink with me. Gettin' free of them, 1 came on m way,
and was glad to reach the catbedral unchallenged. Here
and there a broken ' buttreu or a splintered. wall told

where our guuB had -- played u pýn it, but inside I could
hear an organ playing and a. Miserere being chanted. 1
went round to its rear, and there 1 saw the little house
-described by the sentinel at the ichâteau. Coming to the

door, I knocked, and it wu opened at once by a warm-
faced woman of thirty or sol who instantly brightened on
sSing me. Il Ah, yon come'from Cap Rouge, m'sien',"'

she said'y looking# st my elothes-her own husband's,
though she knew it noke

Icome from Je8n,," said Il andstepped ingide.
She shut the door, and then I saw sitting in a corner,

by a lighted table, an old man, bowed and shrunken,
white hair and white beard falling all about him, and
nothing of hia féatures to, be 8een save high chéek-bones
and two hawklike eyea which peered up at me.

61 Sol sol from Jean," he said, in aligh, -0 * 0
pTing voice.

Jean'8 a prettyboy-a., -ay, Jesnes. like his father, but
neither with a féot like mine---a foot for. the court,

said Frontenac to me-yes, yes, I. knew the great Fron-'
tenac

The wife interrupted hie gmip. What news from
Jean ? "' said she. Iffe hoped to, come one day this
week."

Re says,"" resp onded I gently, "that Jacques. Do-
brotte owS you ten franS and a leg of mutton, and that
yog we ýp. give bis apeat beaver Sât to Gabord tbe Sl.
dieri,
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Ay, ay, Gabord the soldier, he that the Englieh apy
near-ý sent to heaven," quavered the ' old man.

The bitter trutb ,ý slowly dawning upon the wife.
She wu repeating my worà in a whisper, as'il to graup
their full meaning.

Re said also," I continued., Tell Babette I weep
with ber."'

She was very still and dazed,; ber fingers went to, ber
white lips, and stayed. there for a moment, I néver saw
such a n'mb misery in any face.

And,, lut of all, he said, 1 Ah, mon grand homme de
Calvaire-boù soir ! ' "

She turned round and went and ut down beside the
old man, looked into his face for a minutè-èlently, and
then said, Il Grandfather, Jean is dead; our Jean is

dead 1
The old man peered at ber for a momen4 then--broke

into a strange laugh,-which had in it the reflection of a
distant misery, and said, Il Our * Ettle Jean, our little Jean

LAbronk! Ha! ha!* There wag Villon, Marmon, Ga-
briel, and Gouloir, and'all their sons; and they ill said,
the same at' the last »I A(on grand. hoinme-dé Calvaire--
bon soir!' Their there wu littie Jean,'the pretty little
Jean. He could not row a boat, but he could ride a
horse, and he had an ëye like me. Ha! ha! I have seen
them, all say good-night. Good-'ioming, my children,'
i will say one day, and I will give tbýem all the news, and
I well tell them aU I have done these bundred vean. Ha,
ha, ha!

..The wife put ber fingers on his lips, and, turning to
mee said with a peculiar sorrow, Il Will theyletch him, to
me?

I mured her that they would.
The ' old man fixed -his eyes on me *moet "ngély, and

thec4 tching out his ffi4« and Imning fomard, ho
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eùd, with a voioe of senile wildnee8, Il Ah, ah, the cost of
our little Jean 1

steod there like any criminal. caught in bis shame.
ful ut. Thouýgýý not forgottenthat, 1 woie the dead
man 8 clothes, I coùlél not thlink that they would'be rec-
ognized, for they mmed like othere of the F'ýèn
-white, with violet facine I can -not teWto, this day
what it wu that enabled them "to detect the coat; but
there I stood condemned before them.

The wile spmng to ber feet, came to me - with a ' ut
face, and stared stonily at the cost for an instant. Then,
with a cry of aâarm, she made for the door;. but I stepped

quickly before ber, and bade ber wait till she heard what
I had to, say. IÀke lightning it all went through my

bminge' I wu ruined if 8he gave an alarm : all Quebec
would be at my heels, and. my purpom would be deféated.

There wa-s but one thing to, do-tell ber the whole .truth,
and trust ber ; for I had at 1 t doüe fairly by ber and
by the dead man.

so 1 told them. how-Jéan Iàabrouk had met bis death;
told tbetn who I waa aùd wh I was in Quebec-how Jean
died in my arms; and, taking from, my breut the crou.

that. Mathilde bad giyeu:,ý swore bj( it that every word
which I said wu trué. The wife warcely etirred whilê

"ke, but with wide dry eyes,-and hands cluping and
unel heard me through.- I told ber-howj-might
have left Je* an to die vithout a sign. or meo@agé to them,
how I had put the crSs to bis lipe as he 4ent forth, and

how by coming bere at all L plâced. my uféty in ber huds,
-and- now, by telling my story, my life itSlf.

It wm a daÈng and a difficult tuk. When I hâd fin-
iished, both ut silent for &-moment, and then the old man

midt 41 Ay, &y, Jean'0- -father and his uncle -- amon wom
kiLled a-hmSbeekv - alid by the knife Ay, &y, it is ow

way. Jean wu gSd COMPMY-7»» bem", -Imm Ofw
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on a Sunday. Come, we vill light candles for Jean,
and comb his hair back sweet, and mames @hall be mid,
and 0 et

Again the woman interrupted, quieting him. Thev
she turned to me, and I swaited her vordis with a desper-
ate sort of courage.

I believe you," she mid. I remember you nov.
y si e the wife of your keeper at the common jaiL

e the wife of your kee,
Yoit shall safe. 

Ic
Yon shall be «fe. n might.hayèdied with-

e nig __la te &ýnA
out a word to rne-all alone- in he nig

foi-8, m«gieur Theu she rocked a little 't'd. 1 and fro,
and the old man looked at her like a cunous child. -At,
lut, Il 1 must go to him," she said. My poor.Jeau must
be brought home."

1 told ber 1 had already left word concerning the body
at hesdquarters. She thanked me fflin. Overcome as

she was, she went and brought me a pl"nt's hat and
coist, Su*èh trust and kindneu touched me. Trembling,
she took from. me the cSt and bai I had worn, and abe
put ber hands betore ber eyes when she »w a little spot..
of blood * upon the flap of a pocket. The old man reàched
ont bia bande, and, taking them, he held them on hià*
knees, wPenng to himSlf.

You will be mfe bere," the wife said to me. The
loft above is small, but it will bide you, if you have no
botter plam-'l'

I wu thankful thst I had thId ber all the truth. I
sbould be anng here, swaiting the affitir in the cathédral
on the morrow. There wu Voban, but I knew mt of
him, or whether he wu, open to &id -or @Wt« zue Rk

own »lety lud been long in peril; he might be deed, for
&H I knew. I thanked the poor woman w- ly
àked her if the old m'an7.,might nôt betray'me to h

She bade. me lesve âû thit to her-" I abould be @dè
fer a whil% St leut
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SSn afterwardé 1 went âbroad, icieniatte iny way by
à deviouis route to Vobati"o houBqýt_--;ý4S 1 I)tWged, 1 could
me the lighta èf our fleet in the B"d, -a ' nd the canip-fires
of our army on the Levia shore, on the lide of Orlesnii,
and even at Montmorenci, and t'hià,, myriad lighta in the
French encampment at Beauport. How impouible it ali

looked-to un»at from this high rock' the Empire of
Prmce ! And- how hard it would -be to get out of this

Mme City with Alixe! _. . I
VobaWis houme iitood amid a mau of ruinË4 it@elf

brokeý a little, but 8till 9ound, enough to five in. There
wu no ligh-t. 1 clambered over the débriâ, made my way
to hie b" m window, and tapped on the shutter.

There wai ub r«ponm I tried to open it, but it would
not. atir.' So I thrust beneath it, on.the chance of his

finding it if he opened the cammen.t in. the morning, a
little plece of paper, with. one word upon it-the name of
bis brother. He knew iny bandwriting, and he would

guen where tý>mormw would find me, for I had also,
b"Iy drawn upon the pàper the entrancé of the cathe-

I went bock to the little houae by the cathedral, and
wu admitted by the stricken wife. The old mai wu

abed. I elimbed. up to the small -loft, and lay wide-swake
loi boum At lut came the sounds that 1 had waited

gor, and .presently I knew by the tramp beneath, and by
low lamenta coining through the floor, that a -wife wu
mourning ov.er the desd body of her husband. I lay long

and to, the varying ooands,. but. ât lut e-
sdl4 and 1 fell adeep.
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xxv.

IN THE CATHEDRAL.

1 Awoiçit with the dawn,,and, dreming, looked out. -Ô'f
the window, Seing the brindled light - spresd over ' the

-battered roofs-and ruiné; of the Lower Town.' -A bell
wu calling to, prayers in the battered Jesuit Colle * noi
far a'ay, and bugle-calla told of - the stuimng garrigo
Soldiers and stragglers pamed down the etreeti néar y
and a few fitarved peagants crept about the cathedral wîthi

downcast eyes,, eager for crumbe that a well-fed soldier
might cut asidèr Yet I knew that -in the Intendant's

palace and among the officers of thii army there was
abundanke, with revelry and di«ipatiqjý.

Prmntly 1 drew to the trap-db6t 'of iny lqit, and,
raising 1

0 ît gently, came down the -Wddér to the little hall-
way, andý softly opened the, door k the roorn where

body lay. Candles were burning at his bead
and 'hiig feet, and- two peasants ut dozing in chaire near

by. I could see Labrouk's face plainly.,in. the flickering
light : a rough, wholesorne face it was, refined by x1eath,

yet unshaven and unkempt, too. Here was work for Vo-
-,bani; sheai% and razor.ý Presently there wu a footatep

beh insi me, and, turning, 1 saw in the half-light the wid-
Owed' wife.

Madame,"' nid I in a whihper, " I too weep with
you. 1 pray for as true an end for myself."'

He was of the true faith, tbank the good God," she
nid sincerely. She pawed into the room, and the two
watcheri4 after taking refreshment, left the houw. Sud-

deniy she hutened to the door, called one back, and,lb - Thenting to the body, whispered sotnethi
Pol. ngt P«ý
&ut nodded'»ý tumed -away. She came back into the

üoe or at the liée of the dend mm for a
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moment, and -bent over and kiàWd th ' e crucifix clasped
in the cold- hands. Then she stepped about the room,
moving a chair and sweeping up a spedk of dust lin'a

mechanical Presently, as if she again remernbered
ina, she uked me to enter the room. ' Then she bolted

the outer door of the bouse. 1 Btood looking at the body
of ber hui;band, and said, Il Were it no t well to bave
Voban the barber?

I have sent for him and for Gabord," she replied..
G'abord was Jean's good friend. He is with Gerieral

Montcalm. The Go4rnor put him, in prison because of
the marriage of Mademoiselle Duvarney, but- Monsieur
Dultaire set him free, and now he serves General Mont-

calm.
I have work in the cathedral," continued the poor

woman, Il and I shall g ' o to, it this morning as I have al-
ways gone. There is a Fittle unused closet in a gallery

where you may bide, and, still see all that happens. It ig
your lut look at the lady, and I will give it to, you, as
you gave me to know of my Jean."'

My lut look ? " I asked. eagerly.
She goes into the nunnery to-morrow they say,".was

the reply. 114 Her marriage is to be set aside by the bishop
to-day-in the cathedral. This is lier lut night to, live

as such as I-.i--but no, she w*11 be happier 8o."
Madame," said 1, «'1 am a heretic, but I listened

when your husband said, 1 3[on grand Amme de Cal.
Paire, bon -goîr!' Wu the crose lm a cross because a
heretic PL it to his lips? -Is a marriage leu a a

marriagé
becaume a heretic is the hu8band ? Madame, you loved
your Jean; if he were living now, what would you do to,
keep hi m* ? Think, madame, is net love more tban ail ?

She tumed to the dead body. 4,9 Mon pait jean!
isbe muimured, but made no reply to me, and for many

r»tu the room irae fülent. At lut ehe turned, and
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said, Il You must come at once, for 8oon the priests wili
be at the, church. A little later 1 will b'ng you some

breakfa8t, and you must not stir froin there till I come
to fetch, you-no.",

1 wish to see Voban," said I.
She thought a moment. 1 will -try to fetch him to

you by-and-bye," she said. She did not speak further,
but finisbed the sentence by pointing to -the body,-

Presently, hearing footsteps, she drew me into another
little roo-tu. It is the grandfather'," she said. He

has forgotten you already, and he'must not see you
again.ýý

We èaw the old man hobble into'the room we bad left,
carrying in one arm Jean's coat and hât. He stoedstill,
and boWed to the body and mumbled to himself ; then

he went over ý and touched the hands and forehead, nod-
ding wisely; gter whieh he càme to his armchaïr, and,

sitting down, spread the coat over his kne'es, put the caý'P_ý1
oir it, and gossipped with himself..

Ineild our idle fancies all return,
The mind's eye cradled by. the open gmve."'

A moment later, the woman passed froin. the reari of
the house to the veitry door of the cathedral. After a
minute, seeing, no one near, I followed, came to the front
door, entered, and passed up a side aisle towards the choir.
There wa8 no one to be seen, but soon the woman came
out of the vestry and beckoned to me nervously. I fol-
low'ed her quick movements, and was presently in a narrow
stairway, coming, after fifty steps or so, to a sort of clois-
ter, froth which we went iiato a little cubieijlum, or cell,
with a wooden lattice door wbich opened on a amall

gallery. Through the lattices the nave and choir could
be vi«wed disfinctly.

Without a word the womau turned and left * e, and
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1 ut down on a little stoue bench àd waited. I saw
the acolytes come and -go, and priests move back and
forth before. the altar; I Omelt the grateful incense as it

rose when mus was said, and watched thé people gather
in little clusters, at. the different - shriiies, or efflk th e
confessioual, or kneel to receive the blessed, sacrament
Many who came were familiar-among them Mademoi.

selle Lucie Lotbinière. Lucie prayed long before a
shrine of the Virgin, and when S'he rose at - lut ber

face bore signs of weeping. Also 1 noticed ber sud-
denly start w ahe 'Inoved down the aisle, for a flgure
came forward from, seclusion and touched ber arm. As
he half turned I saw that it was Juste Duvarney. The
girl drew back from him, sing her band as. -if in pro-_
test, and it struck me that ber grief and ber repulse of
him. had to do with putting Alixe awayý into a nuunery.

I sat bungry and thirsty for quite three hours, and thén
the church became empty, and only an old verger kept
his seat by the door, half asleep, thongli the artillery of

both armies wu at work, and the air was laden with the
smell of Powder. (Until this time our batteries had

avoided firing on the eburches.) At last I heard footsteps
near meé in the dark stairway, and 1 felt fot my pistols,
for the feet were not those of Labrouk'8 -wife. 1 waited

anxiously, and wu overjoyed to see Voban enter my hid-
ing-Place, bearing some food. 1 greeted bim warmly, but

he made little demonstration. He was like one who, oc-
cupied, kitb some gmàt matter, Passed, through the usual

affain of life with a distant eye. Immediately he handed
me a letter, saying:

]Ë'sieu, I give my word to band you this--in a day
or a year,,.as I am able. 1 get your message to me this

morning, -and then 1 come to care for Jean Labrouk, and
so I fmd you here, and I give the letter. It come te me

'at màght,»

WICM Me M Mffl OýM MýW W F W"wo M à M
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rhe letter was from Alixe. I opened it with baste,
and in the dim ligýt read:

MY BELOVED HUS.B.,IND: Oh, wu there no power in
earth or heaven to bring me to your arins to-day ?

To-morrow they come to, see my marriage annulled
by the Church. And every one will Bay it i8 annulled-7-
every one but me. 1, in God's name, will say no, thongli
it break my heart to, oppose myself to them all.

Why did my brother come back? He bu been bard
-0 Robert, he hm been bard upon me, and vet I was
ever kind *1ý him! My father, tpo,' he 1i@tenýs to the
Church, and, though he * likes not Monsieur Doltaire', he

works for him in a bundred ways without weing it. 1,
al'"! see it too well, and my brother is as'wax in mon-
sieur's bands. Juste loves Lucie Lotbinière-tbat sbould

make him kind. She, sweet friend, does not desert me,
but is kept froin me. She says she will, not ield to, Juste's

süit until he yields to, me. If-O'h, if Madame Jamond
had not gone io Montreai!

As I was writing the fo;regoing sentence,' My
father uked to see me, and we have had a talk-ah, a.
most bitter talk!

Il Alixe," * said h eî, Il th is is our last evening together,
and I would have it peaceful."

Il My father," said- Il Il it is not my will that this even-
ing be our lut; and for peace, I long for it with all my
heart..

He frowned, and answered, Il Yon have brought me
trouble and sorrow. Mother of God! was it not posdble
for yon to, be as your sister Georgette? 1 gave her leu
love, yet she, bonéurs, me, More.li ' . 1 .

She. honours yoil, my fathér, by a sweet, good*
and b ' into an honourable family, and aty & ,your
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word ahe gives her hand to Monsieur Auguste de la Dam.'
rante. She marries to jour plessure, therefore she hm
peace and our love. I marry a man of my own chocs-
ing, a bitterly wronged gentleman, and you treat me az

seme wicked thing. L; that like a father who loves his
î

child?
The wronged gentleman, as you call hi invaded

that whieh à'the pride of every honest gentleman," he
said.

"And what is that ? asked I quietly, though I felt
the blood beatinÈ at my temples.

My family honour, the good name and virtue of my
daughter."

I got to my feet, and lookec1 my father in the eye8
with an anger and a coldness that hurt me now when 1
think of it, and I said, Il I will not let you speak so to me.

Friendlm though I be, you shall. not. You have the
power to oppress me, but you shall. notislander me to my
face. Can not you leaver insulta to my enemies?

I will never lesve you to the insults of this mock
marriage," answered he, angrily also. Two dayghence
I take command of five hundred buiýghers, and your
brother Juste serves with General Montcalm. There is to
be last fighting soon between us and the Etglish. I do
not doubt of the result, but I may fall, and yoùr brother

also, and, should, the Englisli win, I will not leave yon to
him yeu oall your husband. Therefère you f3ball -bekept
safe where no alien hands may resch you. The., Church
will hold you clom."

I calmed myself apin while lidening to him, and I
mked) " 12 there no otheir way ?

Re ébook his hesd.
18 there no Monueur Doltaire ? mid I. Re hm a

Iiingla blood in his- veins!
Re looked sharply st me. yf4an mocking,"' he
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replied. No, no, that is no way, either. Monsieur Dol-
taire must never mate with daughter of 1mine. 1 will take
care of that; the Church is a perfect if gentle jailer." .

I could bear it no longer." I knelt to him. 1 begged
him to. bave pity on me. I pleaded with him; I recalled
.the days when, a,8 a child, 1 sat upon bis knee and listened
to the wonderful tales he told ; I begged h 1 m, by the mem -
ory of all the years when hé and I weré such true friends
to be kind to, me now, to be merciful-even though he
thought 1 had done wrong-to be merciful. 1 asked him

to- remember that I was a M otherless girl, and that -if 1
hâd missed the way to happiness he ought not to make'

my. patb bitter to the end. - 1 begged him to give me back.
bis love and confidence, and, if I must for evermore be
parted from you, to let me be witb bim, not to put me
away into a convent.

Oh, how My heart leaped when I saw bis face soften!
well," he said, I& if 1 liýe, you shall be taken from

the convent; but for the present, till this fighting is over,
it is the only éafé place. Tbere, too, you shall be safe
from, Monsieur Doltaire."

It was poor comfort. But should yon be killed, and
the English take Quebec ? said 1.

When I am dead,," he answered, when 1 am dead,
then there is your brother."

And il be speaks for Monsieur Doltaire ? " asked. I.
There is the Church and God alway's," he an-

swered.&C And My own busband, the man who uved your life,

my father," 1 urged gently; and when he- would bave
spoken I thr.ew myself into bis armsthe first time in

sueh long, long weeks!-and stopping bis lipis with My
fingers, burst into tears on bis breut. I think .much of
hie anger fflinst me pawed, yet before -be left he nid hea
Suld not now prevent the annulment of the nLiwrffl,
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even if would, for other powers were st work; which
powers I suppo8ed« to, be the Gavernor, for cèrtain reasons

of enmity to my father and me-alas t. how changed is
he, the vain old man!-and 'Xonsieur Doltaire, wli'se
ends 1 knew so well. So they will unwed us orrow,
Robert; but be sure that I shall never be un in my

'd that 1 will wait "' die, hoping you will
own eye8, an qTrýî

come and take me-oh, R.ober y husband-take me
home! 4+

If I had one hundred, men 1 would fight my way
out of this city, and to you; but, dear, 1 bave none, not

even Gabord, who- is not let come near me. - There is
but Voban. Yet hé will bear you this, if it be po *bI
for he comes to-night to adorn. my fuhionable b=,,
The poor Mathilde I have not seen 46f late. She hm

vanished. Whenthey began to keep me close, and car-
ried me off at la8t into the country, where we were
captured by the English, I could -not see ber, and My
heart aches for her.

God bless you, Robert,.and farewell. How we shall
smile when all t1iis miserv is- done Oh, say -- we shall say

we shall smile,,and all &S misery cease! Will you not
take me home? Do you still love thy wife, thy

ALIXE ?

I bade Voban come to me at the little house behind
the church that night at ten o'clock, and by then 1

should h.ave arranged some plan of action. 1 knew not
whether to trust Gabord or not. I was E3orry now that 1

bad not' tried to bring Clark with me. He was1earless,
and he knew the town well; but. he lacked diwretion,
and thst wae viW.

Two houn' of waiting, then came a wene which ia
ýbxirnk into my-brain. I looked down upron a Mau of

Peoý1e, soldiers, couners of the woo4 beggar% p"t4l4
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camp followers, and anxious gentlefolk, come from "elu-
sion, or hiditig, or vigils of war, to see a host of powers

torture a vo'ung girl who through suffering had been made
a womaný long before her time. Out in the streeta wu
the tramping of armed 'men, together with the caU of
bu f rumutly 1 lieird

gles and the sharp, rattle of drum&
the hoois of many horms, and Son afterwards there
entered the door, and- way, wu made for him up the
nave, the Marquis de Vaudreuil and his suite, with the
Chevalier de la Darante, the Intendant, and-to my
indignation-Juste Duvarney.

They had no sooner, talien their places, than from a
little side door near the vestry there entered the Seign-
eur Duvarney and Alixe, who, coming down slowly, took-
places very near the chancel steps. The Seigneur wag
pale and 8tern, and carried himself with grest dignity.

His glance never shifted from the choir, where the priesta
slowlv entered and took their places, the aged and feeble
bishop going falteringly te his throne, Alixe's face wu
pale and sorrowful, and yet it had a dignity and self-
reliance that gave it a kind of grandeur. A ýuzz passed

through the building, yet I noted, too, with gladness, that
there were tears on many faces.

A figure stole in beside Alixe. It was Mademoiselle
I.jotbiiiière, who immediately was followed by her motber.
1 leaned forward, perfectly hidden, and listened to, the

singsong voices of the priests, the musical note of the
responses, beard the Kyrie Eleison, the clanging of the

belfry bell as the host wu raised by the trembling bishop.
The silence whieh followed the mournf ul voluntary played
by thé organ was most painful to, me.

At that moment »a figure stepped from bebind a pillar
and gave Alix.ë à àeep, scrutinizing look. It wu Dol-
taire. He was graver than I had ever seen him, and wu
dreeeed wrùputôýuî3ly in black, with a little white lm
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shoving at the wrïata and neck. A hand8ômïr figure it
would be hard to see; and 1 liated him for it, and won*
dered what new devilry wu in his mind. lie seemed to

sweep the chdreh with a glance. Nothing could have
ewaped that swif t, searching look. HL3 eyes. were ýeYen

raised to where 1 was, so that I involuntarily dre'w back,
though I knew he could not see meu

was ar ested suddenly by a curious, even sneering
emile which playçd upon bis face as he looked at Vau-

dreuil and Bigot There waa in it more worn than mal.
ice, more triumph. than active hatred. AU at once I re-

membered what he had said to me the day before: that
he had commission from the King, through IA Pompa-
dour, to take over the reins of go,ýernment fiom the two
confederatea, and send them. to France to ans*wer the
charges mâdeagainst them.

At last the bishop came forward, and read from a
paper as follows:

Foramuch m the vell-beloved child of our Holy
Church, Mademoiselle Alize Duvarney, of the part8h of

ts ýdral pari8h, in this province
Beauport and of th* cath

oý Ver France, forgetting her - inanifest duty qnd our
sacred teaching, did illégally and' in 8itiful error make

feigimd contract of titarriage wilh one Robert Moray,
captain in a Virginia regiment, a heretic, Ja spy, and
an enmy to our country ; and forasmuch a-8, thi8 wa8

done in riolence of all nice habit and cSnmendable
oWàmm to Mother Chu our national u8e8, ve

do hereby doclare and niake7e thi8 alliance until mch

lime as Me Holy Father ai Rome .8hall.finally approve
our action and-proclaiming. And it û enjoiimd ispon«
Madamoiedle Alize Durarneg, on peril of her 8oul'8

mimiioit, té obey tey in thù matier, and noither by
mrd or dud or ikought have commerce mm,,'triM thi8
»osori~ and and foe of o«r Marck au of
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our country. It iY al,#o the plain duty of the faithfiý1
rhildren of our Iloly Church toregard thi-Y > (-,'ap ta i n
Moray with, a pioui? hatred, and to dextroy hini Vith-

.,out pity; and any good cunning or enticeinent which
should litre Aim to 'ni-gliment he 8o much, doservu

shall be approved. Furtherniore, Mademoiuelle Alize Vu-
1'(1rý1fy -shall, until .8ucý time8 cm there 8hall be peace in
this land, and the molàting Engli8h, be driven 'ack with
slaiighter-and for all time, -if the heart of our si8ter in-

eline Io penitence and love of Christ-be housed within
'the Co-nvent of the Ur8ulinu, and cared for with great
teitderiwgs."

He loft off reading, and began to, addreu himself to,
Alixe directly; but she rom in her place, and while

surprise and awe seized the congregation, 8he said:
onseigneur, ipust, at my father's bidding, hear

the annulment of. my 'arriage, but Iwill not hear this
publie exhortation. I am only a poor girl, unlearned in
the law, and I must submit to, your power, for I have no
one here to, speak for me. But. my soul and my con-
science I carry to, my Saviour, and I have no fear' to,

answer Hîm. I am sorry that I -have offended my
people and my country a*d Holy Churcb, but 1 Ao not
repent that I love and hold to my husband. You must
do with me u yon will, but in this I shall never will-
ingly yield."

She turned to her father, and all the people breatbed
hard; for it pawed their'underùanding, and seemed sean-

dilous, that a girl should thus defy the Church, and an-
swer the bishop in his own cathedral. Ber father rose,
and then I saw her sway with faintness. I know not what
might have ocpurred, for the bishop Btood with band up-

mised. and grest indignation in'his face, about to qmk,
when out of the desultory flring from our batterim there
came a ùWEý whiéh bant eve at the tma -m-
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tore away a portion of the wall, and killed and wounded
a number of people.

Then followed'a panic which the priests in vain tried
to quell. The people, Bwarmed into the* choir and througli
the vestry. 1 saw Doltaire and Juste Duvarney spring
swiftly to the side of Alixe, and, with'her father, put her
and Mademoiselle Iiotbinière into the pulpit, forming a
ring round it, preventing'the crowd from trampling on

them, as,,auddenly gone mad, they swarmed put. The
Governor, the Intendant, and the Chevalier de la Darante

did as rnuch- aW for Madame Lotbinière; and as soon
m the crush had subsided a little, a number of soldiers
cleared the way, and I saw my wife led from the churéh.
I longed to lesp down there among them-and claim her;

but,,that thought wu madnes& -for 1 should, have been
fbod for worms in a trice so I kept my place.

XXVI.

THE SECRET OF THE T,ýPFMRY.

TRAT eVening, at eight o'clock, Jean Labrouk vu,
buried. A shell had bunt not a dozen paces from. his
own -door, within the consecrated ground of the cathe-

dral, and in a hole it had made be wu laid, the only
mon-rners his wife and his grandiather, and two-éoldiers of
.his company sent by Général Bougainville to bury him. I

watched the ceremony from my loft, wbich bad one small
dormer window. It--wu dark, but burning buildings in

the làower Town niade aff- light about the placé. I could
hear the gmndfàtÈer mnimbling and talking to the body
as it wu lowered into the Mund. While vet the pnest
wu hactily reading pmyers, a duisty horwman.eme rid-
ing te the and
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Jean," he said, looking at the grave, --. -Jean Labrouk,
a man dies well that dies with his gaiters on, &ho! . . .

What have you said for Jean 4brouk, m'isieu'? " he added
to the priest.

The priest stared at him, u though he had prestimed.
Well ? "' said Gabord. Well

The priest answered noth'ng,.- but prepared to gaq
whispering a word of comfort to the poor wde. (taborti
looked at the sol4iers, looked àt the wife, at the priest,

then spresd out hi-s lep and. 8tuck his hands down into
his pocketsý while his horoe rubbed its noft against his
shoulder. , He fixed his evee on the grave, and nodded,
once or twiee muaingly.

" Well," he said at 1»tý as if he hivi found a perfect
virtue, andthe one or k1y thing that might be 'a-id, ......

he never eat hiî; words, -th.,
A moment afterwardi he carne into the bouse with

Babette, leaving orte*'*'of the soldiers holding hii; borw.
After tbe old rnan,'had gone, 1 beard him sav Were vou

at man to-day? And did vou see all ?
When she had answered. ves, he continued: It wu a

mating as birds mate, but mating was it, and holv fathers
and Master Devil Doltaïre mn*t change it till co&-pheas-

ant Morav come rocketing to '8 grave. They would have
hanged me for my part in it, but 1 repent not, for they

have wickedly hunted this little lady. 9
I weep w'ith her," said Jeans wife.

Aye ay,, weep on', Babette,," he afflwered-
Hu she asked help of you ? " mid the wife.

Truly; but I know not What she*says, for 1 resd not,--"but I know her pecking. Here it is. -But vou muet be

LookM9 though a crack in the floor, 1 could plai'm -them. She took the letter from him and reed aloud
64 If Gabord the sold ier have a good h«zt MÙ4 m ev« -
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hé had in the put, he will again belp a pSr, friendleu
woman. She needs him, for aIl are against ber. Will be

leave ber alone among ber enemies ? Will he not &id her
to fly? At eight o'clock to-morrow night she will be
taken to the Convent of the Unulines, to, be there sbut, in.
Will be mot come to her before that timàP

For a moment aiter the resding there wu silence, and
Icould-fflth'ewomanlookingathimeuPiou8ly. "What

will you do?" Îhe uked.
My faith, there's nut to, crack, for I have little time.

This letter but reached me, with the news of Jean, two
hours ago, and I know not; what to do, but, u I stand
serbtching my head, bere comes word from. Geperal Montý-

calm that I must ride to Master Devil DglWre with a
letter, and I must find him wberever he. may le, and give

it 8traighL So forth I come; and I must be at my poet
again by mom, mid the GeneraVy

It i8 now nine 6'elSk, a*d 8he will be in th6 wù-
vent," mid the-w«un tentatively.

Aho! 'Pl he answered, " and none can enter there but
Goyernor, if holy Mother say no. So now goes Naater Devil

there ? î Gsbordl quoth he, 1 yon aball come with me to the
convent at ten éclock, bringing three stout soldien of the
garrieon. Here's an order on Monsieur Ilamemy the com-
mandant ChoSe you the men, and fail me not, or you

shall swing aloft, dear Gabord." Sweet lovers of bell, but
Muter Devil Ïhall have iiwing*ng too one day." He put

hig thvmb to hisnose, and spread h*à fingers, ont.
PrSently he Memed to note 9omething in the woman"s

eyes, for he opoke almeet iààrý1y to ber: " Jean Labrouk
wu houest man and'keptfoith with comrade&"

"And I - keep faith too, comrade,"' wu the amwer.
Gabord'a a brute to doubt you," h rejoinedqukkly,

aràd be d»w his pocket a pim ci gold md mMe
ber tab» i4 moeh -t
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Meanwhile my i'ind was made ii.p. I saw, I thonght,
through ter Devil'a "' plan, and 1 felt, too, that Ga-

boe would ot betrav me. In any eue, Gabord and 1
could fight it ouL Îf he opposed me, it wu his life or

mine, for to * much wu at stake, and - all my plans were
now changed by bis utounding news. At iliit moment
Voban entered the room withoil.t knocking. Here wu my
eue, and so, to, prevent 'explam.zions, 1 crept qui*ckly down,
opened the door, and came in on them.

They wheeled at my footsteps; the woman gave a little
cry, and Gabord'a hand went to bis p'iatol. There wu a

wilds-ort of look in bis face, as though he could not trust
bis éye& 1 took no notice of the mew*ing pi8tol, but

went straight to, hini and beld out my band.
,1ý-Gabord," saià I, -4" you are not my jailer now.

ï'11- be your guard to citadel," said he, after a mo-
ment's dumb surprise, reý tched band.ýN elther jua rd

--i -nor jailer any more, Gabord," iiaid I
seriously. Il We've had enough of that, my friend."

The soldier and the- >iler hadbeen working in him,
and his fingers trifled with the trigger. In all things be
wu the foeman first, But now something else wu work-
ing in him. I saw this, aad * added pointedly, Il No more
cage, Gabord, not_ even for reward of twenty thousand
livm a'dat commund of Holy Churcb."

He smiled giïinly, too g-rini-ly, I thought, and turned
inquiringly to Babette. In a few words.she told him aU,

tean dropping from ' ber eyes.
&I If you take hi in, you betray me," she - add and

wbat would Jean 'ïay, if he, knew ?
Gabord,"',mùd l (.4 1 *,éoine not m a spy; F-come to

Sek my wile, and she counts you aiber friend. Do harin
to me, and von do harin to ber. Serve nie, and you -wrye
ber. Gabo;d * - id th ber once that I wu an bou-
ourable mam"
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He put up his plistol. Aho, you'ye -put you head in
the trap:' Stir, and click goes the spring."

1 must have my, wife," 1 continued. Shall the nest
you belped to make go enipty ?

1 wurked upon him. to such purpom that, all bristling
with war' at. first, he wu shortly won over to my scheme,

which 1 disclosed to, him. while the wife made us a cup
of coffee. Throqgh all our talk Voban bad sat eving us
with a covert interest, yet showing no excitement. He
had kben unable to, reach Alixe. She bad been taken to
the conveut, and immediately after'Wards ber father and

brother had gone their way&-Juf3týé to Geiieral Montcalm,
and the Seigneur to 'the Trench camp. Thus Alixe did
not know that 1. was in Quebec.

Àtn. hour after this 1 wu marching, with two other
men 4nd Gabord, to the Couvent of the Ursulines, dremed
in thý ordin*ary costume of &.ýVre'nch soldier, got from'thé

ife of Jean Toabrouk. In manner and speech though 1
wu somewhat dull, my fellow8'tbought, I was enough like
a peuant soldier to deceive them, and my French wu
more fluent -tban- their own. I wu playing a* désperate

game; I liked it, for it had a fine spice of adventure
apart' fýom. the 'great matter.at stake. If I could but
carry it ýpff, I should have sufficient compensation for all

my miseiies, in spite of their twenty thonsand livres and
Holy Chýrch-

In a few minutes we came to the couvent, and halted
outside, iaiting for Doltaire.' Presently he came, and,
looking s4arply at us all, he ordered two to wait outaide,
and Gaboid and in yself to comé with him. Then he
stood lookýng at th^uilding ouriously- for a moment.
A . sbéll had brokên one wing of it, âiýd *this portion bad

been abandgned; but the faithful S"Is.ters clung etill to
their home,,,though urged c'ndantl-- by the Goyernor to

retire to the Hôtel-Dieu, which was obbside the reach of
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shot and shell. ý This it was their intention soon to, d o,
lor within the past day or '80 our batteries had not fjought

to, spare the couvent. As Doltaire looked he laughed to
hiniself, and then said, Il Too quiet. for gay spirits, this
hearse. Come, G bord, and fetch this slouching fellow,"
nodding towards Xe.

Then he knocked loudly. No one came, and he
knocked again and again. At lut the door wu opened
by the Mother Superior,-who was--attended by two others.
She started at seeing Doltaire.

What do you wish, monsieur? " she asked.
1 come on business of the King, good Mother," he

replied seriously, and stepped inside.
%" she sa' severely.

It is astrange hour for buénes id
The King may come at all bours," he answered

soothingly: Il is it not so? By the law he may enter when
he wills."

11, You are not the King, m. onsieur, she objected, with
her head held up sedately..

Or the Governor may come, good Mother ?
You are Pot the Governor, Monsieur Doltaire," she

said, more sharply still.
But a, Governor may demand admittance to this con-

vent, and by the order of bis Most Christian Majesty
may not be refÙsed; à it not so?"

Must I answer the catechisrù of Monsieur Doltaire,,
But is it not Bo?"' he asked again urbanely.

It îs so, yet how doei; that concern you, monsieur ?
In every way," and he smiled.

&I This à unweinly, monsieur. What -is your busi-
ness? " ,

The Gavernor's business, good Mother."
Then let the Governor's messenger give his

and derpart in peaS,"' she answered, her band upon the
door.
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Not the ("Tovernor'is messeuger, but the Grovernor him-
wlf," he rejoined gravely. %

He turned and was about to shut the door, but she
stopped him. This is no bouse for jesting, monsieur,".

she imid. Il 1 will arouse thé town if you persi8t.-Sister,"
she added to one standing near, Il the bell ! "

You- fill your office with great. dignity and merit,
Mère St. George," lie saidý u he put out bis hand and

iatayed the Sister. Il I commend you for- your diséretion.
Reud this4" he continued, handing her a paper.

A Sister held a light, and the Mother read ishe did so Doltaire made * a motion to Gabord, a d he-
ahut the door quickly on us. Mère St. George looked
up from, the peèper, startled and friglitened too.

Your Excellency 1 " she exclaimed.
You am the Airst to call me so," he replied.
thouýbt to, leave untouched « this good gift of 'the King,

and to let the Matquis de Vaudreuil and the admirable
'-Bigot untwist the coil they have made. But no. After
some too generous misgivings, I ýnow claim my own. 1

could not entér here, to, speak with a certain lady, save
àw the Goyerndr,-but as the Governor I now ask speech
with Mademoiselle Duvariey. Do you heaitate?",,-he

added. Do yqu doubt .that signature of bis Majesty ?
Then sS this. Here is a line from the Marquis de

Vaudreuil, the late Governor. It is not digýif!ed, one
might say it is craven, but it is genuine.1ý

Again the distremd lady read, and again' she said,
.c, Your Excellency! Then, " Ydu wish to, see her in my
presence, your Excellency ?

11, Alone, good Mother," he softly answered.
41 Your Excellency, will you,> the firat officer in the

land,, defy our -holy rules, and rob ua of our privilege to
proteet and COMfOrt and Save ?

zc I defy nothinge" he replied. The lady is here



against ber will, a prisoner. She does not defüre your
governance and care. In any eue, I mui;t speak witb
ber and be asijured, I honour you the more for' your
solicitude, and will askyour counsel when 1 f have finished

talk with, ber."
Wag ever man so crafty ? Af ter a momen t'à; thought

she turned, diîjmisf3ed the others, and led the way, and
Gabord and 1 followed. We were bidden to wait out-

side a room, well lighted but bare, u 1 could see through
the open door. Doltaire entered, smiling, and then

bow#à the nun on ber way to summon Alixe. G'bord
and 1 stood there,,not, speaking, for both were thinking
of the dangeroui; game now playimng. In a few minutes
the Mother returned, bringing Alixe. The light from
the open door shone ppon ber face. My heart leaped,
for there wu in -ber look such a deep i;orrow. She wu

calm, uve_ for those shining yet steady eves,-; they were
like furnace@4 burning up the colour of ber iChéeks.. She
wore a i;of t black gown,- with, no sign, of ornâment, 'aiid
ber gold-Irown hair wu bound with a piece of black
velvet ribbon. Her béýuty was déeper than . I had ever
Been it; a pecuIiarý.,gravîty seemed to have added years
to her'life. Paming me ber sleeve brushed' my arm, as it
did thà day I wu arrested in er fathýr's house. She
darted, as though I had touched -ber fingers, but âe only
balf turned toward me, for ber ni ù'nd wàw wholly occupied
with the room whe-e Déltaire wu.**

At- that moment Gabord coughed sligbtly, and sbe
turned quickly to, him. Her eyes flasbed intelligence,

and prei;ently, m she pamd in, à sort of hope seerned
tobave come on ber face to lighten its painful-pensive-

. ess. Tbe Motber S.uperior entered with ber, the. door
closed, and then, after a littlé, the Mother came out

hsaw a look of immediate
again. Ai;'iîbe did 8o 1 pur-
pue in ber face, and r hurrving step penuaded me
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she 'w nt on Bome project of espial. So 1 made a
sign to, Gabord and followed lier. As she turned the

corner of the hallway just beyond, 1 stepped'forward
silently and watched her enter a room that would, 1
knew, be next to, this we guarded.

Listening at the door for a moment, 1 suddenly and
softly turned the liandle and entered, tok We tlie good

Mother with a panel drawn in the wall before lier and
her face set to it. She stepped back as 1 shut the * door
and turned the key in the Jock. I put my. finger to My
lips, for she aeemed about to cry out.

Huiah 1 " said 1. 1 watch, for thm who love her.
I am here to, serve her-and you."

Il You are a servant of the Seigneur's ? she said, the
alarm pusing ont of her face.

1 wryed the Seigneur, good Mother," 1 an8wered,
and I would lay down my life for ma'm'selle."

Il You would hear ? she asked, pointing to the
panel.

1 nodded.
Il Yon "k Freilch not like a Breton or a Norman,"

she added. What is, your province ?
I am ad Auvergnian."

She said no' more, but motioned to me, enjoining
silence alao by. a sign, -and 1 stood, with her beside* the
panel. Before it was a piece of tapestry which wu mere
gauze in one place, and I could see through and hear
perfect'y', 'The room we were in was at leut four feet
higher than the otber, and we looked down on its occu-
pant&

"-Premntly, holy Mother$" said jý 41 all shall be told
true to you, if you wish itt It is not your will te, watch

and heer ; it is because you love the ' lady. Bu t I love
her t4>o, and am to be trusted. It is not busineu for

ouch sa yont



She saw my implied rebuke, and said, as 1 thought a
little ab4shèd, Il Yo u will tell ine all ? And if he would

take ber forth, give me alarm in the room. oppSite yon-
der Idoor, and stay them, and-"

11, Stay them, holy Mother, at the price of my life! 1
have the honour of ber familv in my hiuids."

She looked at me gravefv and I amumed « a, peuant
opennesg of look. She wu deceived completely, and,
withaut further speech, she stepped to the dobr -like a

ghost and was gone. 1 never mw a human being so
noiseless, so uneanny. Our talk had, been carried on
silently, and I had clowd the panel quietly, so that we
could not be heard by Alixe or Doltaire. Now 1 was
alone, to, see and'bear my wife in speech with my enemyl,
the man who had made a strong, and was yet to, make a

stronger, fight to, unseat me in ber affections.
There was a moment% compunction, in whieh 1 besi-

tated to see tbis meeting; but there wu Alixe's safety
to be thought on, and what might he not here disclose
of bis intentiong!-knowing which, I should act with

judgment, and not in the dark. 1 -trusted Alixe, though
I knew well that this hour would see the great struggle
in her between this sSundrel. and myself. 1 knew that

be had ever bad a sort of power over ber, e*n while
she loathed bis charaeter; that he bad a hundred graces

I had not, place which, I bad not, au intellect that ever
delighted me, and a will of iron when it wu called into
action. I thought for one moment longer ere 1 moyed
the panel. My lips closed tight, and 1 felt a pang at my
heart.

Suppose, in this conflict, this singular man, acting on
a nature already tried beyond remon, should bend it to
bis will, to, whieb it wu in some radical ways inclined ?
Well, if that shbuld be, then I would go forth and never
me ber more. She niust make her dhoicé out of ber 0'Wa

THE SWRET, OF THE TAPESTRY. "-- 331



332 THE SEATS OF THE MIGHTY.

heart and spirit, and fight this fight alone, and baving
fought, and lost or won, theresult should be final, should

.8tand, th ' ugh she wu my wife and I -was' bound in
honour to, protect ber from all that might invad-e ber
loyalty; to cherish ber through all temptation and dis-

trem But our caw wu a itrange ope, and it jçnust be
deaIt with according to ita î;tmngene&;--our only eides
our conscience& There were no precedentz to, meét our

needs; our way bad to be hewn out of a noisome, path-
leu wood. I made up my mind: 1 would hear -an' d0note
all. So 1 alid the panel i;oftl.Y, and pýt my eyes to the

tap«try. How many timet did I see, in the next hour,
my wifes eyes upraised to, this very tapestry, as if appeal-
ing to the face of Madonna upon it! How many timets
did ber eyes look into mine without knowing it! And
more than once Doltaire followed ber glance, and a taint

smile pamd over'his face, as, if he saw and wu interested
in the struggle in ber, apart from his own pusion andý
desire&

When fint I looked in, she wu standing near a tall,
high-backed. chair, in,41moet the same positièn as on the
day when Doltaire told me of Braddock's death, accused.
me of being a spy, and arrested me. It gave me, tho, a

tborill to, we ber raise ber handkerchief to àer mouth as if
to ù»p a, cry, as she had done then, the black sleeve fall-

ing sway from' ber perfect rounded arm, now lookling
almotit like marble nst the lace. She held ber band-:

kerchief to -ber lips for quite a minute; and indeed it
covered more than a little of ber face, so, thai the féatures

mSt ehowing w -ber eyes, gazing at Doltaire with a
look hard to, in t, for there Semed in it* trouble, en.
tresty, wonder, tance, and a great sorrow-no: feer,
trepidation, or -indirectnem

Ris distarbing words, were theee: "To-night 1 am
-the Govemor of this country. You once doubted my



power-that wu when you would save your lover from
death. 1 proved it in that small thing-1 saved him.

Well, when you saw me carried off to the Bastile--it
looked like that-my power seemed ïo vanish: is it not'

so? We have talked of« this before, but now is a time to
review all thing's again. And once more I say 1 am the
Governor of New France. I have had the commimion' in
my hands ever since 1 came back. But I have spoken of

it to no one-except your lover!
Il My husband ! " she said stesdily, crushing the band-

-kerchief in her band, whieh now rested upon the thair-

Well, well, your husband-af ter- a fashion. 1 did
not care to use this as ' an argument, I chose to win vou

by perwnal means ýýalone, to, have ' vou give yourseïf to
Tinoir Doltaire -because you set him before any other

man. am vain, ýyoxi see; but then vanity is no sin when
one bas fine aspirations,; and I aspire to jou

. She made, a motion with her band' 0 Il Oh, can you not
spare me thi:. tý>day-of all days in my lile-yQur Excel-
lency ?

&&Let it be plain Il monsieur,"' he answered. Lean
not spare you, for this day decides all. As I said, 1 de-
sired vou. At first my wish wu to poum you at any
cSt: i wae your bunter only. I am' still your hnnter, but

in a different way. I would rather bave vou in mv arnis
thin uve New France; atid -witb Montcalm 1 could save

it. Vaudreuil is a blunderer and a fool;_ he bas sold the
country. But what arpbition is that? New France may

come and go, and be forgotten, and ygLu and 1 be none tke
worse. There are other proviýces to conquer. But for

me tgere ig only one province, and I will lift my standard
there, and build the grand château of my happinen there.

That 'lis, my bope, and that.'is, why L come to conquer it
and not týe Ènglifih. Liet the English go-all m--ye Gne'y
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and he must dice-,AIread#"ý& is dead ; lie died to-day at
the altar of the oý4hedraI

No, no%ýIrW broke in Alixe, lier voice low and
firm.

'Il Btff -ývêW" he said ; 14 but ves, he is dead to you for-
ever. The Church has said î;o' the state says so; your
people say so.; race and all manner of good eustom say
so; and 1, who love you betteT-yect, a hundrecI times better

-than he, say &o."
She made a hasty, deprecating gesture with her hand.

,11 Oh, carry this old song elBewhere," she said, 'Il for I am,
sick of it." There were now both Korn and weariness in
her tone.

He bad a singular patience, and he resented nothing.
&I I undeNtaudl," he went on, 41 what it wu sent your heart
hiz way. He cameî to, you when you'were yet a child, be-
fore you bad learued the first secretof-life. Hewasacap-
tive, a prisoner, he had a wound got in fair fighting, and
1 will do Iiim the credit to say he was an honest man; he.,
was no spy." *

She looked up ut hir» with a- slight flusbalmost of
gratitude. 14 1 know that wèll," she returned * . 44 1 kleW

there wu other cause théui 8pying ut the base of all ill
treatment of him. 1 know that you, you alone, kept hi m

priaonephere six long yeam" P
!t.ýt 1; the Grande Marquise-for weighty remons.'

Yon should- not fret it thSe five years, since it -gave vou
what you have cherished go much, a husband-after a
fashion. But yet we will do hi.m justice: he is an bonour-

able fighter, he bu partz and graces of a rude order. But
he will never go far in life; be has no instincts and habits

common with yon; it has been, so far, a compromise,
founded upon the old-fashioned ronun of ill-used cap-

tive and 8oft-hearted maidz the comp"on,'too, of thé
isnperior for the loir, the freé for the caged."
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Comp"On glich a8*ur Excellency feela for me, no
doubt," she said, with a slow pride.

41 YOU are cage(], but vou niay be free,* lie rejoined
meaningly.

Yes, in the same market 'Open to hirn, and at the

same price of honour,'* she replïed, with dignity.
. Il Will you not sit down? "' lie now said, motioning ber

to a chair -politely, and taking one himself, thus pausing
before lie answered ber.

I wu prepared to see him, keep a decorous distance
from. ber. 1 felt tbat lie was acting upon deliberation;

that lie was trusting to the po,ýver of his insinuatinead-
dress, his sophistry, to, break down barriem It wu asif

lie knew himeelf at greater advantage, making no emo-
tional - demonstrations; so allaying ber fears, giving ber

time to think; for it wu Oùear lie hoped to master lier
-intelligence, 80 strong a part of lier.

She sat down in the high-backed chair, and 1 noted
at the moment that our batteries began to play upon
the town-an unusual thing at night.' It gave me -a
strange feeling-the perfect stillnew of the holy place,
.the quiet movement of this tragedy before me, on whieli
broke,..with no modiffing !ioises or turmoil, the shout-

ing cannonade. Nattre, it would have seemed, bad
forged a mood in keeping with the time, for there wa#3,

no air stirring when we came in, and a strange still-
ness bad come upon the landscape. In the pause., too., 1

beard a long, soft shuffling -of feet in the corridor-the
evening procession f rom the CKP an(] a @Iow chant:

44I am set down ipt a trild-erne,çs, 0 Lord, 1 am ahme.,
If a sirange voice cail, 0 teark - me tr&tt to my ; if 1 1a»ý

guisk, 0 give me Thy rup to drink ; 0 stréngthen no*
m*48ouL Lord, I am like a -elxirrur far froin home ; 0

-bring me to Thinihonourable hofixe. Preserre my heart,
emurqe me accordie Y)

t', ý y to Thy truth.
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The words came to us distinetly yet distantly, i5welled
Bof tly,, and (lied sway, leaving Alixe and* Doltaire fflated
and looking at each other. Alixe's hands were clasped in
her lap.

Your honour is above all price," bd said at lut in
reply to, her latest words. But what is honour in this c'au

of Purs, in which I throw the whole intemt of my life,
stake all For 1 am convinced that, losin'g, tbe book of

fate will cloft for me. Winning, I shall begin agaiu, and
play a part in France whieh men shall speak of when 1 am

done with al]. 1 never had ambition for myself ; for vou,
Alize Duvarney, a new spirit lives in me. ... 1 will be

honest with you. At firét I swore to, cool my hot face in
your bowm; and I would have done that at any.price, and

yet I would have stood by that same dishonour honourably
to the end. Never in my whole life did, I put my whole
beart in any-episode--of admiratn: I own it, for yon to
think what vou will. There never was a woman whom,
loving to-day "-lie f3miled-l' I could not lesve to-momw
with no. more tban a pleming kind of regpt-* Nemes tbat
1 ought to have recalled 1 forgot,; incidenta were cloudy,

like childish remembrances. 1 was not proud of it.;.- ' the
pemant in me,.-q)oke against it sometime& I even-hàve
wished that 1, balf peasant, had been

If only you had been all peasant, thîs war, this
misery of mine bad never been," she interrupted.

He nodded with au almoet boyish candour. Yes, yes,
but I was half prince also; I had been brought up, one
foot in a cottage and another in a palace. "But for ' vour

Mmry: M it, then, miSry?, Need it be w9. But lift
your ýnger, and à1l will be well. Do you wizh to, save

your country Would t-at be'oompenution ? Then 1
will show you the wV. We have three tiram ai many
@è1diers as the English, though of poorer stuff.- We
could- hold tbis place, could deléat them, Jl we*,« were
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united and had but two thousand men. We liave fift*-.(ýri
thousand. As it is now, Vaudreuil batilki; Montcalin,

and that will ruin us in the end unle-ss voit make it
otlierwise. You would be a Patriot -? 'l'hen shut out

forever th is Englisli captain f rom vour heart, and -open
its doors to me. To-'orrow I will take Vaudreuil% place,
put vour father in Bi*got"s, vour Vrother in Ramemy 8
they are both perfect and capable ; 1 will strengthen tlie
excellent Montcalm's hands in evt-r way, will inspire tlie
people, and cause tthe -nglish to raise this siege. You
and 1 will (Io this : the Church will bless us, the state

will -thank- us; your home and country will be -safe and
happy, your father and brother honoured. Thià, and
far, far greater things I will do for your sake."

He paused. He bad spoken with a deep power, such
as 1 knew he could use, and I did not wonder that ghe
paled a little, even trembled before it.

Will vou not do it for France ? "' Aie &%id.
I will ûot do it for France.," he ans-ilered. 1 will

do it for voit alone. Will vou not be vour cotintrv'%i;
friend ? It i8 no virtue in me to, plead. patriotism-it

iis à mere argument, a weapon that 1 use; but.my heart
is behind it, and it is a meana to, that which vou will
À 11-egm ýIgank me for one day. 1 would not force you to jwy-
thing, but I would persuade vour reason, quffltion your
foolish loyalty to a girl's mistake. Can vou think that
vou are ri ht 9 You have no friend that commends votir
cause; the whole country has.tipbraided voit, the Chtireh
has eut you off from týe man. All is 'against ' reunion

with him, and most 0"f all your own honour. Come
with me, and be commended and blesSd here, while.
over in -Yrance.homage shall be donejou. For voit I
will take from Rià Majesty the dukedom whieh he hm

offéred me more than onmý 1

Suddenly with, a pusionate tone, he continued 'four
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own heart is speaking for fne. Have 1 nôt "en yýu
tremble when 1 came near you ?

He rosé and came foýrward a step or two. You
thought it wu fear of me. I t wu fear, bu t fear of
thai in you which wu pleadîng for me, while you had

sworn yourself away to him w'hý knows not and can
ne#er know how to love you, who bu noihing kin with
yon in mind or heart--au alien of poor foitune and

poorer birth and prospècts.
He fixed hia eyes upon ber, and*went on, speaking

with foreefuà quietnes: Il Had there been eut away * that
mistaken sense of duty.to him, which 1 admire urupeak-

ablyyes, thouigh, it is misplaced-you and IàVould have'
coïne to, eaeh other's arms long ago. Here ip your atmos-

phere I feel mysélf posseeffld, endowed. 1 come close to
you, and something new in me cries out simply, & I love
y ou, Alixe, I love you See, all the damnable part of
me is burned up by the fire of pur eyes ; I stand upoÙ
the ashçs, and swe.ar that I Can not live without you.
come-come

He stepped némr still, and Îhe rose like one who
moves ueder-some fucination, and I almSt cried out,

for in that moment she was his, his-I felt it; he po&
eessed ber like somespirit; and I understood it, for the

deviliah golden beautyof-his voice wu like music, and
fÏè-Imd spoken with grest skill.

Come," he mid, 1,1 ancl know whe're all along pur
love hm lain. That othýr w-ay à only darkness-the

conven4 which will. keep you buried, whfie you will
Dever have heurt for the piteous melusibn, till your life
à brOkeu &H tO pieetz; till you 'have no hope, no de.
are, no love ; and at last, under a cow4 you look out
Upon, tbe wqidl -andt vith a:d«d hekrtý-im it m in à

pde dre&uý t lut: Y0114.. bora to be a wif%
end "té be the
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without a child ; to be the admrèd of princes, a moving,
powerful fi-gure to inflitenc-e great men, with no &don

but the little bare cell where y o*u Pray. With îne, al-1
that you should be you will be. You have had à'bad,

dark-dream; wake, and come into the isun with me.
Once I wiahed for you af; the lover only ; now, by every
hope 1 ever might have bad, I want you for my wife."'

He held ont his arm8 to ber and amiled, amd spoke
one or two low W'ords which t could not bear. 1 had

stood waiting death against the citadel wall, with the
chance of a repriev4w'lianging between uplifted muaketa
and my breast; biýï that vos leu than this, for
I oaw himmot 4oving, but danding there waiting- for
her, the warmth ý'of his deviliish eloquence about him,
and she moving toward bini.

My darfing," 1 heard him my, 'Il come, till desth
ni; do part, an& let no man put. asunder."'

She-paused, and, waki'g from the dream, drew berself
together, a>though something at ber breait hurt ber,

and she. repeated bis words like one dazed-" 1 Let no
man put asu ndet le "" »*

With a look that told of ber grest struggle, abe
moyed to a fibrine of the Virgin in the corner, and, claq>

ing Èeir hands before ber breut for a moment, Mid
something I could not -hear, before sbe turned to Dol-
taire, wbo had now taken another step towards ber.
By bis look I knew that he felt bis spell wu broken
thât bis auspiciona moment had pamd ; tbat now, if he
von ber, # it must be by harah means.

For she mid Monsieur Doltaire, you hare deféated
7ourSlf. Let no man put munder' -wu my response to

my buaband'it Il Whom God bath. joined,' when k#-I met
him fooe to fam Nothing cà-n alter- that whiI4 ho lives,

»r yet'vben be dies, for I have had such a nomwful
MfflM m-- in him thst if 1 were mm be wes adSd 1
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*ould neverleave thi4,',ý,.holy place-never! But he lives,
and 1 will keep my ï*w. Holy Chureli lias parted us,
but yet we are not parted. You say that to think of him

now ig wrong, reflecta uppn me. I tèll you, monsieur,
that if it were a wrong a -th-ýusand times greater 1 would
do it. To m? eere--can -be - no shame in following, till 1
die, the man *bd took, me'hQnoursbly for his wifé."

Ile made an impatient gesture and emiled. ironically.
014 1 care not *What you say or think," she went on.

I know not of things canonical and legal ; the way
that * 1 waB married té him, ià; valid in his country -and
for his people.. Ba4. Catholie you call nie, "! But
I am a true wife, who, if shé siýped, sinned not know-

ingly, and deservesnot this tyranny and shame."
You are possemed, with a saà infgtuation," he replied

pen#àwively. Y ou are mot the firsi who hàw mfféred.
so. 1týwill pan, and lesve you mune-leave you to, me.
For yon are mine; what. yon -felt a moment ago you
will feel again, when this romantic martyrdom of yours
bas wearied you.

,,,, Monsieur Doltai -e," she mid, with a guccesdul effortat calmnew, t Il reho gh 1 could me her t i mbling too, 14 it à
you who are mistaken, and I will show you how. But
first: Yon bave said, often that I have unusual intelli-

geùce. You bave flattàred, me - in that, I doubt not, but
Ù1411 here is a thance tQ proye yourself siteere. I sliall
paw by every wicked means thât yoù took firat'to ruin.me, to divert me to a* dishonest love (though 1 know mot

what- you meant at. the timé), and, failing, to raake me
your wife. I shall nôt mier to this bau musas to rmch
me in this mered place, using the Kings comma''on for
amh a purpom."

I woWd uýs it agù'u, and do more, for the mm endi4l
ho rejoimed, with.

'She wawd ber band im ".1 pom #dl that b7ý4,1 ý

f .
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You she listen to me as 1 have listened to. yon, remem.
bering that what 1 say is honest, il it has not your graS
and.eloquence. You say that I will yet come to you,* thât
1 care forjou and have cared for you always, and -that,

that this other-iz a sad infatuation. Monsieur, in Part
you are right,"

He came another step forward, for he thoughi he'saw
a foothold again; but she Arew back to the chair, and
said, lifting her hand against him, Il No, no, wait ÜD 1
have done. 1 say that you are right in part. 1 viU not
deny that, against my will, you have always influenced

me;ý thýst,.,try as 1 * would, your presence moyed- me, and 1
could never put you ont of my mind, out oi"MY file. At
fWst 1 did not uuderstand. it, for I knew how bâd yon were.

wu sure you did evil because you loved it; that, to
gratify yoursell, you would spare no one: a man withoult

pity-"
On the Contrary," he- interrupted, with a sour sort of

smile, 111 pity is almost a foible with rue."
" Not real pity," she arwwered. ""Monsieur, I have

lived long'enough to know whit pity moyes you. It is
the moinent's careleu whim; à pensive pleasure, a dra-
matic tendernem Wholesome pity would make you hesi-
tate to harm, othem You have no principles--" -

II Pardon me, many," he urged politely, as he eyed her
vith admiration.

Ah no, M r; habits, not principle& Your lifé
hm been one Io irrmp'om ibility. lu the very maturity
of your pow«a4 you um. them to win to youraelf, to.your

empty beart, a girl who hm tried to live aSor"g to the
hkgs of ber sSl arid conscience. Were tbm not

women éleewbere to whom it didn't matter-your abse.
domd purpos«? Whly did you throw your alMow -on-

my path Y-ou we no$, never va% worthy of a good
voaZW4 lem
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He laughed with a sort of bitternes& Your sinuer
stando between two fires--" he said. She looked at him
inquiringly, and he added, Il the punishnient he desérves
and the punishment bedoes not deserve. But it is inter-

esting to be * thus picked out upon the- stone, howeyer
harsh the picture. You said I influenced you-well ?

Monoieur," she went on, Il there, were times when,
listening to you, I needed all my strength to resist- I have
felt myself weak and 'shakiug when you came into the
room. There wu something in yon that appealed to me,
I know not what; but I do know that it wu not the best
of me, that it wu emotional àome strange ý power of your
personality-ah yes; 1 can acknowledge all now. You
had great clevernesz, gifts that startled and delighted;
but yet Lfelt always, and that feeling grew and grew, that

there was nothing in vou wholly honest; that- artifice
you had frittered away what once may bave bee good in

you. Now, all goodnew in yon was an accident of sense
and caprice, not true morality."

What bas true morality to do with love of ybu ? " he
said.

II You ask me bard quesCions," she replied. This it
.'hm W do with it: We go from morality to bigher things,
not froin' higher things to morality. Pure love is a high
thing; yours wu not-high. To have put my life in your

hands--ah no, no! And so I fought y*u. There was
no question of vourself and Robert Moray-none. Him
1 knew to poum fewer gifts, but I knew him alzo to
be what you could never be. I never memured him.

against you. What wu hie wu &U of me worth the bav-
ing, and wu --iven alwayq ; there wu no changp. What

vu yours wu given ouly wheu in your presence, and then
with hatred of myself and you---given to some bêdefal fes-
cimtion in you. Fer a tinmb, the more I dzuggled agaiut

it the more it gmw, fer there wu nothing thst Suld in
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fluence a womau which yon did not do. Monsieur, if you
had had Robert Moray's character and yoq own eftz, 1

coald-monsieur, 1 could have worshipped yon
Doltaire wu in a kind of dream. He wu sitting now

in the high-backed chair, his mouth and ehin in his band,
his elbow kwting-on the chair-arm. Ilis left band grasped
the other arm, and be leaned forward with brows bent
and his eyes fixed on' ber intently. It wu a figure singu-

.. larly aboorbed,,Ioot in study of sonie 'deep theme. Once
his sword clanged against the chicir as it slipped a little

from its position, and he started almost violently, though
the dull booming of a eau-non in no wise seemed to break
the q'uietness of the scene. He wàs dressed, as in the
morning, in plain black, but now the Star of Louis shone

on his breut. Hiz face was pale, ýut bis eyes, with their
swift-shifting lights, lived upon Alixé, devoured ber.

She pansed for an instant.
Thou sWaIt not commit dýIatry," he remarked. in a

low', cynical &one, wh ich theë 'e ressed feeling in his face
and the terrible new earnestnew of his look belied.

She flushed a IittIe,_,ýnd continued: 14Yet all the time
1 was-true to what I felt concerning you he
knew-I told h*m,,enough.

Suddenly therý Ca m;e. into Doltaire's looks and manner
an astounding change. _Both hands canght the chair-

' his lipe parted wi th a sort of snarl, and his white
teéth showed maliciously. It seemed as if, all at once, the

courtier, the.flanmir, the man of bràedîug, had gone, and
von bad before you the,-peasant, in a moment2s @y froni
the.intensity of hw fury.

thousan bellg for him be burst out in the rough
paloi8 of Poictie and got to his feeL 114 You told him

ÏB? yon «)nfeemd-, r Iluttering fears and demirS tohim,
let me P upon thoee ardent strinp of féel-

YM him! 'You nSd-"me, Tinoir
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Doltaire, son of a*kiiig, ýo further vour amour with a
bourgeoià Englishman! And hic laughed in his sleeve,

and goothed away those dangerous influences of the ma-
gician! By the God of heaven, Robert Moray and 1 have
work to do! And you-you, with all the -gif ta of the

perfect courtesan lý

Oh, shame ! shame she said, breaking in.
But I speak the truth. You berate me, but you used

incomparable gif ta to hold me near yon, and the same
gifts to let me have no more of youÂhan would keep me.
1 thought you the most hones4 the most heavenly of
women, and now-"

"Alm!" she interruptéd, 11what else could I have
done? To draw the line betw your -constant attention

and my own necessity ! Ah, I Os bà a young girl ; 1 had
no friend to help me; be wu condemned, to die; I loved
him.; I did not believe in you, not in ever 8o little. If 1

had said, 1 You must not 8peak to me aga7h,,) you would
have guessed my secret, and all my purposes would have

been defeated. So I had to go -on; nor did I think that
it ever would cause you aught but a shock to'our vdnity."

He laughed hatefully. 11 MY faith, but it bu shocked
my vanity," bé answered. ".And now take thislor think-

ing on: Lrp to, this point I have pleaded with youý Used:
persuasion, courted you with a humility utoniabing

to myself. Now I will have yon in spite -of al]., I will
br'ak. you, and soothe your hurt afterward& I wÎ14 by

%be face of the Madonna, I will feed wh#re this Moray
would Pasture, I will gather th"pe fruit f

With a devilish awiftnew he caught ber aboxit the
waià, and kimed h ' er again and spin upon the mouth.

The blood was pounding iin my ve W ne, and I would
have "ruààed in then and there, bave endid the long drife,
and have dug revenge for this outrage frôm bio h«r4
but thM I* oaw Ahxe did, not mov% nor make the Imm
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remistance. Thisstruck nie with horror, till, all at once,
he let her go, and' 1 saw her face. It was very white and

-still, smooth and cold as marble. She seemed five years
older in the minute.

14 Have you. quite dine,, monsieur she said, witht
infinite, quiet scorn. . Il Do you, the son of a king, find
joy in kissing lips that answer nothing, a cheek from
wbieh the blood flows in affright and shame ? Io it an
achievement to, feed as, cattle feed ? Listen to me, Mon-

sieur Doltaire. No, do not try to speak till I have done,
if your morality-of manners-is not ill dead. Through
this cowardly act of yours,'the lut vestjge of your power
over me is gone. 1 sometimes think that with you, in the

past, 1 bave remained true and -virtuous -at the expense of
the best of me; but now all that is over, and there - is no
temptation-I feel beyond it: by this bour bere, this hour
of sore peril, you have- freed me. I was tempted-He.aven,
knows, a few minutes ago 1 was tempted, for e iything-
was with vou ; bî t God bas been with me, and you and

are now no nearer than the poles."
You doubt that I love you ? "' he asked in an altered

1 doubt that any man will so shame the woman he
loves," she answered. , Î,

What 'is insult to-day may be a pride' W: morrow,"

was his quick reply. 41 1 do not repent of ite I never
vill, for you and 1 shall go to-night frïm.-hére, and you

éball be my W"ife ; and one day, when is man is dead,
wheû you hâve- forgotten your bad d ni, you will love

me as YOU Can not love him. 1 have tqha in me toemake.
yon-loye me. To you l' cati -be loyal, nevep drifting,

never wavering. 1 tell you, I will not let you, go.-ý First
my wife you -à;bâll be, and after thst I will win your

.010ve; in apite of all, inine now, though it is. ahifted fer
the :moment Coule, Come', Ma& if to
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take -hér hand-Il von and I will learn the splendid
secret--"

Shie drew back to the shrine of the Virgin.
Mother of Crod Mother of Crod 1 heurd her

whisper, and ý%,then she raii*d her hand ýàgainst Iiiiii.
No, no, no," she said, with sharp anguish, Il do not

try to force me to vour wishes--do« not; for I, at least,
will never live to we i t. 1 have suffered mor'e than 1

can bear. 1 will end this shame, 1 will
1 had beard enough. 1 stepped'back quickly, closed

the panel, and went softl' to, the door and into the ha] 1,
-ber out -e, trustin' to

determined. to bring nat Doltaù
Gabord not to oppose me.

K, W it WaS Doltaire's life or mine, and 1 shrank
froin desecrating this holy place.; but - our bitter case

would warrant this, and more. As -1 cauje qqiekly
th rough the hall, and round the corner where stood
Gabord, I saw a soldier talking with the Mothe Su-

perior.
He- is not deud ? 1 heard ber say.

44 No, holy Mother," was the answer, but sorely
-wounded. He was testiug the fire-organis for the raits,

and, one ex'ploded toô soon."
At t4st moment-the Mother turned to me, and seemed

my -look. What is it ? she whispered.
would cam ber off," I replied.

e @hall never do so7" *âïs ber quick &»wer.. Her
tbe good ýeiÉneur, hm been wounded, and the

M 90 to him

4kl' Il
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"' 1 will take ber.." said 1 at once, and 1 moved to
open the door. At thât moment 1 caught Gabord's eye.
There 1 resd what made me lmtuâe. If 1 declared niy-

self now Gabord's life would pay for his friendshil) to
me-even if 1 -killed Doltaire ; for the matter would be

open to &Il then just the same. 1 could not do that,
for the man had done rw kindnesses dangerous to him-
self. Besides, he was a true soldier, and disgrace itzelf

would be to hini as bail as the dnim-hesd court-martial.
1 made up mv mind to another course even m the Per-

turbed 'Il aho 4 whieh followed our glance fell from bis
puffing lips.

But no, holy Mother," said I, and 1 whispered in ber
eu. '*j'he opened the door and went in, leaving it ajar.
1 cotild hear only a confused murmur of véice8, through

tWi'eý 114 N_éý noýwhich ran c monsieur," in Alixels soft,
clear voice. I could warcely restrain myself, and I am
sure 1 should bave gone in, in spite of. ail, had it not-'ý
been for Gabord, who withstood me.

He was right, and as I turned âway I heard Alixe
cry, 11, My father, my poor father!

Then came Doltaire's voice, cold and angry : 44 Good
Mother, thîs is a trick."

114 ' Your Excellency should be a better judge of trickery,"
she replied quietly. Will not your Excellency leave anIo
unbappy lady to the Ch urch's. care

If the Seigneur is hurt, I will take mademoiselle to,
,him," wu his instant reply., . 0

It may not be. vour Excellenev," sine said. 14 1 W ill

furnie ber,, with oth'e-r ewort."'
And I, as Governor of this province, as commander-

in-chid of the army, sa ' y thatonly with my escort @hall
the lady reach ber falher.

At the »,ýpoke Dear Mère St. george, do Bot
fear for -ýGiodd wül protect me
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And 1 &Lw, mademoiselle, with my life," interpoud
Doltaire.

" God will protect me," Alixe repested 1 have no

"'I wÎ11 send two of our Sisters with mademoiselle
to nurse tbe poor Seigneur,"" mid Mère St. George.

1 am sure Doltaire »w tbe moye. "A grest kind-
ne@#, holy Mother,"" he mid pâlitely, and 1 will soe they
are Weil -cared for. We will »t forth at once. The

Seignýur "I be brought to the Intendanoe,'md he and
hi& daughter'ehall have quarten there."

Re stepped towards the door where we were. 1 fell
back into position as he me. Gabord," said he, 11,1 send

your trusted fellowý berey, the General's camp, and have
him fetch to the -Intendance the Seigneur Duvarney,

Who hm been' wounded. Alive or dead, he muât be
broughtý" he added in a lower voice. ý

Then he turned bock i'to, the room. As he eid an
(Mbo& looked at me inquiringly. 1

Il If von go, you put your neck into the gin,"" mid he
41, some one in camp will Înow you."' «

1.will not leaym my wifé," 1 amwered in a whisper.
w-Onus were àà plans altered on the instant. Gabord *ent
to the outer door and called another soldier, to he
gave this comml*m'on.

A few moment* atterwards, Alixé, Poltaire and the
Sisters of XeM ve at the door téady to Zrý Dol-
tair« turned- and bowed *ith a well-amumed -, reverenS
té%e Nother su , r1*0T. " 70--night'a &Sàri here

to ourwlve&namýe St.* George.," he mid.
She tqxýed, but made"no reply. Alixe tarned

kimd ýér..bMd. But m we stepped forth, the N
mddenly,.poinfing to me, " Let the soldier com» Wk

i an boýr, àad mademoi»Ns lag" go to W,
ymr E
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Doltaire nodded, g1ancingý at me. «I Suroly he, mliall
attend you, Mère St. (Ieorge," he sai(t and then stepped on

with Alixe, Gabord and the- other soldier aheimi, the twf)
Sisters behind, and myseif beside these. Going quietly
through the disordered Upper Town, we came down llai.
ace Street to the Intendance. Ilere Doltaire -had kept Iiiii

quartem despite his now desperate, quarrel with Bigot. Asi
we entered he inquired of the servant where Bigot wà@4

and wu told he wu gone to, the ChAteau St. Louis. Dol-
taire shrugged a shoulder and smiled-he knew thât
Bigot bad had ne*s of biis de"ition- through the Oov-

ernor. Ile gavé ý,orders for rooms to be prépwod for the
Seigneur and fôr the Sixters; mademoiselle meanwhile to
be taken to bers, which had, it appeared, been made ready.

Then 1 beard hini ask in an undertone if the bishop had
comel, and he wu aniqweTM thst Monseigneur iras at
Charlesbourg, and could not be expected till the morning.
1 wu in a most dangerous po«ition, for, though 1 bad

--- ewmiàed notice, arry moment might betray me; Doitaire
himself might see through my disguise.

We all -accompanied Afixe to the door of ber &part-
mentaý and there Doltaire. with courtM took lesve of hér,
mying thât he would return in a little time to see if she
wu comfortable, and to bring ber any fr«h newài of ber
father. The Sisters were given apartmenté néxt her own,'
and they entered- ýer room with ber, gt ber requ«L

When the door elosed, Doltaire turned to Gabord, and
»id1ý " You shall come with me to bear lettera to Genend

Montulm, and you sWI send one of theme fellows alzo
for me to General Bougainville at C&P Rouge." Then be
spoke directly to me, and said, You isba]] guard this pu-
1 till morning. No one'but mywlf rasy pm into this

roora pr out of it, mye the 'Sidmrs of X«cv, on pain of

I mluted, but spoke no., word.
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You undentand me he repested.
Altogether, monsieur," 1 answered, in a rough, peu-

antlike voim
He turned and walked in a leisurely 'way through the

and dimppeared, telling Gabord to join hi' in a
moment. As he left, Gabord said to me in a low voice,

Get back t4. General Wolfe, or wife and life will both be
lost

1 caught his hand and presoed it, and a minute after-
wards I was alone before Alixe's door.

An hour later, knowing Alize to be alone, 1 tapped on
ber- door and entered. As I did so she roee from a prie-
dieu where she had been kneefing. Two candles were
burning on the mantel, but the room wu much in
8hadow.

What ist you w'sh ? " abe asked, approwbing.
I bad off my bat; I looked her directly in the eyeo

and put my fingers on my lips. She stared. painfully for
a moment.

&&Ali;e," said 1.
She gave a gasp, and stood, transfixed, ais though she

had wen a ghoct, and then, in 'au instant sbe was in my
arnim4 sobe shaking ber. Oh, Robert! oh, my dear, de&

huaband àiheF cried &gain and again. I Slmed ber, and
presently.she broke into a whirl of question& I toI4 her
of all I had weÛtat the cathedral and st the convent and
what My plais he been, and tben I waitýd for ber"an-

Swil. .4 newý, feeling took Po impselon of her. She- kneir
diat there wu one qu«Uon at my lipe wb ich 1 d.&W ni ot
utter. She became very quiet, and a sweet, settW &m.

nm came into ber fam
R*bert," àe mid, " you mut go bwk to your army
withSt %m 1 cm not Imve my Mther now. Save yourSlf

alon% m-d if--md- if you "e the -city, wd. 1 &m àâv%
we &WO be reunite& Il you do a" take the city-t thaI4

Aw.
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whether my father liv« or d-ieg, 1 will come to yon. Of
this be sure, thst I 8hall never live to be the wife of &DY

other man-wife or aught elge. Yoit kno-w me. You
know &Il, you trust me and, iny deer huaband, my own

love, we must part once more. Go, go, and mve yourse.11
keep your life safe for my sake, aud may (4od in beaven,

may Cod
Here she broke off and started bow-k f roin my týmbr&c.e,

staring hard a moment over my i;hotilder;*then her face
beeme desdiv paie, and she fell Imck unconscions. Sup-

porting her, 1 turned round, and there, inside the door,
with his back to it, was Doltaire. , Therte wu a deviligh
unile on his face, u wicked a look m 1 evèr saw on any
man. 1 laid Alixe down on a sofa without a word, and
faced him fflin.

As many coatg'u Jowplà"s coat hâd eolouM" he said.,
And for once diâguimd m an bonest man -well, well

Beut! I biuM, and 1 whipped ç>ut my s'ort-aword.
Not here,"".he said, with a malicibus Ypu

forget vour manners: familiaity "-he glanced tôwards
the couch-" bas bred

Coward 1. " 1 criedc 1 williill vôti at her feet.!
Come, then,"" he answered, and. stepped ava'y from

the door, drawiug his sword, 114 jjinee 1VOU Will h&Ve'it hére.
But if 1 kill you, as 1 intend

He amiled detestably, and motioned towards the couchÏ,
then turned to the déor fflin as if to lock it. I stepW
between, my sword at guard. At that the door opened

A womancame in quickly, and closed it behibd her. She
pemed me, a'd twe4)oltaire.

It vu Igalme Cournal. Sbe wu mout, pale, and
there wu a pSulmr wildnem in her eyes.

" YOîU bave depoeed François Bigot! "" she mW.
" Stmd bock, madame; 1, have buoineu vith this foi-

lowt" DélWre, waving bu band,
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businen comeg Il.rot," she replied. You-you
dare to depose Françoiâ; Bigot!

14 It needs no daring," he mid nonchalantly.
14 You shall put him back- in his place."'

Come to me to-morrow rnorning, dear madame."'
4 1 tell you hé mud be put back, 31onsieur Doltaire."'

"Once, you called me Tinoi*r," he said meaningly.
Withont a word she caught from ler eloik a dagger

and iitruck him *1'ý br t, though lie ihrew up his
band and partly dive blow. Without a cry he halfid 

forw&d, against theswung round, and ssank,- louch
where Alize lay.

Raising 4kùwlf feeblylp blindly, he caught her hand
Pnd kiwed it; ben 1e.fell -back.

Stooping b Ne hirri, I feli his heart. Ile *u slive.
nn 't him as

Mâdame'Cournàd now knelt besidehim, ita è g a
in a kind of dream. 1 left the roorn quickly, anci mef the
Sisters of Mercy in the hall. They ýad heard the noige,
and were coming to Alixe-ý I bade them care for her.

Paming rapidly through the corridors, 1 told a servant of
the household, what had occurred, bade him send for
Bigo4 and thon made for my own mfety. Alixe wu SwMfqcý

for a time, at least-perhaps forever, thank God!-Irom
the approsebes of Monsieur Doltaire. As kliffl-through
the streetz, I could not help but think of how he haa

kiwed. her hand as he felk and I knew ýy this act, at
such a time, that in very trutbbe loved lfer after à
fashion.

I came won to the St. John's Gate, for I had th
Countersign.from Ciabord, and dremed, à f.wej;, 1 had nth
difficulty in pawing. Outaide 1 saw a smail cavilcade

ýunving from. Beauport way. I' drew back and let it
pm mg, and thon 1 @&* that it wu a company of 861diers

bearing- the Seigneur Divaney to the Intendance.
An bour à1tervards, haviag pamd the wnüié8, -1 stood
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-on a lonely poiirt of the sliore of the 1--jowér Town, and,
fflcing no one near, 1 slid- intu the water. As 1 did so 1
heard a cha Ilenge behind nie, and when 1 made no answer

there came a shot, another, and anotber; for it wu thought,
1 dotibt not, that 1 wu a deserter. 1 waé§-wounded in the

sholilder, and had to swim with one arm; but though boate
wè're put out from the shore, I managed to evade theni
and io get within hail of -our fleet. Challenged thére, 1

answered with mv naine.,* A boat shot out from among
the ships, and soori 1 was hauled into it by Cjark himsell;
and that night 1 re:8ted safe upon'the Terror of France.

XXVIII.

"TO CIIEAT THE DEVIL YET."'
N

My hurt proved more mrious than' I had looked for,
and the day af ter my eqcape 1 wu in a high. fever. C''en-,
eral Wolfe himself, haviqi heard of my return, sent to

af ter me. Ile alw was ill, and our forces were
depremd in consequence; for he liad a power to i -usplire

thtrn not given Ito any other of our accomplished generals.
Ife forbore to question me concerning the State of the
town and what 1 hâd seen; for which glad. M y
adventure had been of a privâte nat nd Buch 1. -uZ
wished it to, remain. The General desired -me to con ê'
to ' him as soon as 1 wu able, that 1 might proceed with
him abdve the, town to rennoitre. But for many a
day this wu im"ible, for my wound 'gave memuch
pain and - 1 wu coufted to my bed.

Yet we on the Terror of France served oer good
General, too; for oue dark night, wheu the wind wu
fair, we piloted the re ' maining ishipe of Mr' iiiù Holmm'is.'

divm**on- above the town. This moye wu ù»de on My
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constant assertion t1bat, thon w» à "y by whieh Quebec
might be takm above; and wheu General Wolfe

made haown liny representâtions to his general officers,
t"y wSpted it as a lut rSort; for othemýS what hope

had they At Montmorenci our troope had been te-
pulsed; the mud ftta of the Beauport shore and the St.
Charles River were as good as an -army, against umi; the
Upper Town"and Citadel werepractically impregnable;
and for eight miles west of the town to the cove and
river at Cap Rouge there waa one long pyecipice., broken
in but one spot; but just therej was sure, men eould
corne up with stiff elimbing, as I had done. Bougainville
came to- Cap Rouge now with three thoumnd, men, for he
thought that this wa's to be our p"t of attack, Along
the shore from C Rouge to Cape Diamond small ýb&t-
teries were , such m that of lancy's ut Anse.du
Foulon; but th ýwereéareIess, for no conjectures might
seem so wild as at of bringing au arm'y u wbere I had
elimbed.

"Tut, tut,"- said General Murray, wben he came to
me on the Termr of Fran after having, at my ýug-
gestion, gone to, the south shore oppokte Anse dù Pou-
Io n, and scanned. the faint lino that -marked the narrow
cleft on the eliff tutý tut, man"ý.Sàid he, Il "tis the

dr«M-of a cat. or *a damned mathematièian."
Onée, after all was done, he said to me thst eatà and-

mathematicians were the only general&
With a belligerent pride -Clark showed the way up

the rivei one evening, the batteries of- the town giving
un plarqing eh * ots as ve w » n4, and ours at POIÎ i,«à

To me - it wu a good ïf «ý ïùýr.amwering gallàutly- ý 1
iecs âme : good,,, in thst 1 wu bavi ng oom.e S. o

pouugon for my own sufférinp in the town
no mâagle wow c"w to me of AHXO Oir r'

and àà âe. Vre wam d" -intn'tàý.
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But this we knew froni deftrters, thât N'audreuil was
overnor and Bigot Intendant still ; by whieh it would
nem that, on the momentous night when Doltaire wàw

wounded by Madame Cournal, he gave bock the goyern-
orship to Vaudreuil and reinstated Bigot. -Pr«entlvý,

from an officer who had been captured as be wu wtting
free a fire-raft to - run among the bo&tsý of our fleet, 1

$hourd thât Doltaire had been confined in the lutend-
ance froni a wound given by a stupi4 èentr ' y...' ' Thus the

true story bad been kept from the publie. From, him,
too, 1 learned thât nothing was -known of the Odgne tir
Duvarney and hi& daughter; that they bad middenly

diseppeared from the Intendance, as if the earth had
swallowed them; and that evela Jute Duvarney knew.,
riothing of them,.and w», in consequence, grestly dis-
iremd.

This officer also »W thst nôw, when it might wem as
if both the Seigneur and hi& daughter w ére dead, opinion

had turned in Alixes faveur, and the feeling had crept
abont, first among the common folk and alterwards
among the people of the garrison, that she hâd been
used'hmhly. This wu due- largely, he thought, to the

constant advocacy of the Chevalier de la Darante, whose
nephew hâd married ''Mademo 0 'Il Georgette Duvamey.

This piece of news, in spite uncertain ty of' Alixe's
fate, tônehed mie, for. the Éhevalier, bail indeed 4épt hi@
word to me.

At lut &W of Admiral HolmSà divimon was got
above the town, with very little damage, -and, 1 never
MW a man so ehbW, ao proféondly elâted as Clark over
bis sharé in the businém He wu' a dâWevil, too fort
-*e, day that the last of the di*vùion wu ken upxiver, without my permi n or the Dfum pwuuauoion
admW or. any one el@% ke took the Terror of F
si a cet to Bongui-nviW# evâworks in the cove

Ï
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Cap Rouge and insolently emptied hi * s six swivels into
them, and then came out and stood, down the river.

When I- uked what he wu doing-for 1 wu now well
enough to, conie on deck-he said he wu going to
how monkeys could throw nuts; when 1 préUd hfin,
he said he had a will to, hear the cats in the eaves ; and
when 1 became severe, he added' that he would bring
the Terroy of France up past the batteries of the town
in broad daylight, sweari.ng that they could no. more bit
him than a woman could a bird on a flagstaff. 1 did not

relisli this foolish bravado, and I forbade it; but pres-
ently..I consented, on condition that he take me to Gen.

eral Wolfe's camp at Montmorenci first; for now 1 felt
étrong enough to be again on active service.

Clark took the Terror of France up 'tee river in
midday, running perilously close to, the batteries.; and

though they pounded at him pýtulantlY, fooiishly angry
at bis contemptuous defiance, he ran -the gauntlet safely,
and com'ing to the flfflhipf/-tý'> Suthél-land, *saluted with
bis six swivels, to the lau ter'of the whole. fleet and his,

own profane joy.
Mr. Moray," said General Wolfe, wben I saw him,

racked with pain, studying a chàrt - of the river and
town whieh bis chief eùgineèr- hadjust brought h

show me here thia pamage,--inthe billaideel,
I did ad, tracing the plains of Maitre Abraham, which-

I ' usured hi*m-weuld-i)egood ground. for a pitched", bat-
tie.. Rë-n--odded ; then rose, and walked up and dow , n for
a fime, thinking. Suddenly he stopped, and fixed bis
eyes upon me.

Mr. Moray," aaid he, it would mm that you,
angering. U Pompadour, brought down this war upon

Us. He paused, smiling in a dry way, as if the thought
amused him, as if, indeed, he doubteý it ; but for thal

I cared not, it was an honour I could, eauly live without
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I bowed to his words, and said, Il Mine wu the
straw, 8ir.

Again he nodded, and replied, 11, Weil, well, yougot ut'
into trouble; you must show ufà* the way out," and he
looked fflin st the passage I had traced upon the chart.
,14 You will remain with me until we meet our enemy on
these beights." He pointed to the plains of Maître Abra.
ham. Then he turned away, and began -walking up and

down again. 1ý It is the -lut chance! he said to bii»elfin a to ' ne despairing and )-eV""%eroic. Pleue God ! p1mS
God e' he added.

You will speak nothing of theu ýlans," he mid to,
me at lut, half mechanicaIly. We ânake, feint& of
landing st Cap Pbýugeý--féinta of la àingý'evw"here mye
at the one pouible plaS; confuse both 'Boug»invüle and
Montcalm; tire out their armia with'Vatchings and

wt of aleep; and then, on thé a n'apicious night, make
the grest trial."

I had remained reqmtfally standing at a little dis-
tance from him. N -w he suddenly came '10 me, and,
pressing my band, mid quickly, " You have trouble, Mr.
3foray. I am sorry for you. But maybe it is for better

to coïne 1
I thanked him stamblingly, and a moment later left

him, to serve him on the morrov, and @o on through
many days, till, in divers peels, the camp at Montmorencli

wu abandoned, the troope we'e got aboard the ébips, and
the General took up hie quarten on the Sutherland; froin
whi h, one notable da forth with him to a point

ic y, un
at the south ehore OPPMte the Atm du Foulon, where ho
»v tbe thin crack in the clif aide. Fmin that moment

inâtant and final attack wu h*U purpW&

Tbe grut. net «Ïâ% Wadit and seren& The caml>
ib es ci t» trWS the ehoru Of -the Wide riv«I
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and the ships lay like wild fowl in co -Ivé ve the town
from where the arrow of fate shouldbè DarknewIý
upon the river, and fireffies upon thé,,9horeIý At Beau-

port, an untiring General, who foý. a hundrôd days b ad
snatched aleep, booted and spurred, and in the ebb of a

Iceing game, lonje.d for hie adoredCandiac, grieved for a
beloved daughters desth, sent cheerful me@«M to hi8

aged mother and to hiis w4e, and by the deeper ýrote9të
of bis love foreshadowed his own doom. At Cap Rouge,
a dying commander, unperturbed and vidiant, resched out
a finger to trace the ' last movements in a desperate cam-
paigu of life that opened in Flanders at mixteen ; of whiel ' i
the end beffl when he took from hie bosom ' the portrait
of bis affianced wife, and said to bis old whoolfellow,
14 Give this to her,. JerviN for-*e Ïhall meet no more."

Then, pemiug to the deci, silent and steady, no 8*9n-g
of pain upon bis face, mo had the calm come. to him, a to,
Nature end this'belesguered city, before the whirlwind.-he
looked out upon the -clustered groupe of bo&M filled with
the 1flowe' of. bis army, Sttled in a menacing tranquillity.

There I*i. the Light Infautry, Bragg's, Kennedy% làw.
cellee's, .,Anztruther'a Reement, Frmr'âi Righlanders,
and the- much-loved, much-blâmed, and impetnouoi Iâouism
burg Grenadiers. St«dy, indonaitable, silent m cata,lç

precise m mathematicians, he could trust them, m -they
loved bit; awkward, ýp&in-twi»ted body and ugly red hair.

Danim-eq Jàckt d idat theW ever take bell in tow before
mid a è- milor from the Temr of .Frince to his fellow once,*

sa the manrý« grappled with a Ilotilla of French tire-ahipe,
and 4héneà them, ' *tting deMmetion, ciear of thefieet,
to the *S,& Nayt but Pve -bAn ïn tow of Jimmy

WoW& md, hSd ; thWi hdl**'ffi% lad 1 " wu the reply.
From boat to boi -'the GeneraPs eye th4m

ahifw to týe ahi ninre4 the 1
the=hor»ý. wd Sot-and ImUy to whae the *My 01
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Bougainville lay. Then there came 1owardi; Iiim 'an 1100
cer, who said quietly, Il The tide has, turned, sir." For

reply the General made a swift motion towards the main-
top shrouds, and almost instantly lanterns showed. in

them. In ruponse,'the ' crowded boat8 began to eut
swa , and, immediately descending, the General' passed
into his own boat, drew to the Iront, and drifted in the

current ahesd of hi8 gallant men, ýcà shipe followiugý
after.

It was two by the clock when-4&eboata began Io move,
and alowly we ranged down the stream, 8ilently steered,
carried by the eurfént. No paddle, no éreaking oar-

loâ, broke the atilinem I wu in' the next boat to the
General's, for, with Clark and twenty-two other volunteen
to the forlorn hope, I wu to show the way up, the heights,
and we were near to his person for over two hours, that
night. No moon was shining, but 1 could see the Cieneral
plainly; and once, when our boats almSt touched, he saw
me, and said gFaciouisly' " If they get up, Mr. iffly, you
are free toêerve yourulf."

My heart wae full of lore of country then, and I àlei
swered, 4,1 1 hope, ' to serve you till your -fiag is, hoisted

on the eitadeli"
He turned to a young raidi;hipman beside hiiin, and

BaidIt " How old are you,,air
U Seventgeil.. air," was the'ýep11y.

a" It in thet moet 1"ing pamion,"' he said, mueing.
It seemed to me then, and I etill think it, that the

passion he meint was love of coantr ' y. A moment after-
wwds I beard him, recite to the offleers about him, in a
lew, clear toné, some venm by Mr. Gray, the poet, which

I hâd a«er then read, though I bave prized them since.
ITuMr thom frownîng beighta, and the smell from our
rSxing distant thirty-two-pounders in the air, 1 beard

him My
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The eurfew toUs the knell;of parting day
The lowing berd vfind slowly o'er the 1«;

The ploughmu homewm-d ploda bis weary waY,
And I«vm the world toýd&rknew and to me."'

I bave heard finer ioices than his--it wu u tin beaide
Doltaire*'&-but something in it ffierced me that nigh4 and

1 fel t the M'an, the perfkt heÈo, -7hen he said

66 The bSg et hemIdry, the mp of Power,, or
PO

And &Il that ýSuty, &H thM wealth e'er gave,
Await alike the i*bvitable hour-

The patbe of glory leed bèt to, the gmve."

Soon afterwards we neared the e' of our quest, the"f
tide carrying us in to shore ; md' down -from* the dark

heighta there came a challenge, Utisfied, by au officer, whosaid in 'French ihat we were VISIprô * Ïon-botts for Montw.
calm 1. these, ve knew, hâd been exýpSted! Thencame the-

batteries of Samo& -Again we pèmed with the imme ex-
cuse,- rounded a headland, and. the, great work vas begun.

The boata of the Light Infaritry swungin to shore.
No sentry challenged, but I knew ihat at, the top làancy's
tenté; were set When tife Light Èhfantry 'had landed, we
twenty-four volunteen stood still for a moment, and I
pointed ont the way. - ý4fore we ýtaýWI) we stooped W
side a brook that-Jeaped lightly èown the ravine and
drank a litt> rum, and w-ater. TheÎn I leà the way, Clark
it one aide of me, and a -soldiier oi. the Light Infaitry at

other. 1 t 1 wu hard clibing,l but, following in our
careful steps à silently M tbçy the good fellovis

came eagerly atter. Once A rSk ke loom and came
tumbling down, 'but plunged in a thickm, where it

% 

a

Stayed -, du it Migýt bave done for uý entirely.' I brmthed.
eIy,_jwýhen it stopped. Once, toý, a brinch SwkM

loualyq an lay dm ; but heown g notbing above, ve
paI»d. on, and, a Dg. gr"y, clou to the top.
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Here Clark and 1 drew back, for such honour as tiiere
.might be in gaîning the heighta firet 1 wished. to êro to
these soldiers who bad trustedtbeir lives to rny'guidance.
I let six go by and. reach the beights, and. then 1 drew

myself up. We did not stir till &H tweinty-four were safe;
then we made a dash for the tenta of Lancy,' whieh now

showed in the firet gray light of morning.- We were dis-
covered, and shots greeted us; but we were on them in-

stantly, and in a moment 1 had the plessure of putting a
bullet in icy's heel, and bîrou9ýt him down. Our

cheers told e General the news, and soon bundredi; of
soldiers we elimbing the hard waythat wé had come.

And ùow, While an army climbed to 'the heights of
.-.--Maît AbMham, Admiral Saunders in the gray dawn

wu àfýardin'g MontSlm'e encampment, and bouts
ith mirines and soldiers drew to, the Beauport

ît if to, land there; while abots, bombe, abeks, and
caremm were hurled from Levis upon the town, deceiv-

ing Montcalm. At lowt, however, suspecting, he Tode
towaz-dà the town at six o'clock, and maw our warlet
ranlu spresd acrow the Plains between blim and Bou-
gainville, and on the creut, nearer to him,' eying us in

anummènt, the white-costed battalion of Guienne, which
should the day* before- bave occupied the 'yery ground*"-

beld by lAncy. A alight rain falling ad-ded to, their
gloom1p but- éleered us. It gave .us- a -better light
fight by, for in the clear Septemberi'air, the bright is

shining in our faces, they would have had u8'at advaq-

In anothei.hour,-the gateà of St. John and St. Louis
em tied out upon 'this battlefield â'wamng flood of our

fom It wu, a bandaeme sight : the white uniforme of
the brave regimenta, 1Roussillon, La Sàrre, Guienne, Iàan-

guedoc,'Bëam, mixed»with the dark, excitable militùb, the
of the town, a band _ýof cou reurs &
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ip-ý their rough hunter's costume, and whouping la-
pain" and furious, reedy to est us. -ý4 lut ben

wjw to be a tut of fighting in open . fielà, ýthough the
French had in theïr whélé army twice the number ci
our mon, a walled and. provisioued city bebind thom,

d field-pieces in grest number to, bring agunit UL
But there vas bungling with them. Vaudreuu hung

bock or came tardily froin Bèauport; Bougainville hM
not yet arrived; and when they- might have pitted twice
our'Inumber against us, they had net many more than we.

Witb Bougainville behind us and Montcalm in front, we
migbý have been checked, thoue there wu no man in'

âÏl. ý»* éür army but believed that wo ehould vin the day.
1 oould plainly me Montcalm, mounted on a dark horie,
riding &long the lines as they formed Ust us, waving
hi& sword, a truly gallant figure. He wu - anewered by a

roar igi applause and greeting. On the Idt their Indiam
and burghen overlapped our macond lirat -where Town.

send wM Ambent'is* and the Light Infautrye and-
Colonel Burton -with the Royal Americaut and Light'
Infantry, guarded - our fiank, prepared to mSt Bouggin.
viBe. lu vain oui fou tried to get bet*een our right

fiank and the river; Otw&Y'@ RegiUIentý thrown "t, de.
fested that.

It waa my hope thât Doltaire wu with )101ýtMIZD4 and
that we might meet and end our quarrel. I cum to

know afterwarch thït it vai he who, hâd induced Mont,
calm to send Wffl"ion of G»ienne to the heightsab6ve the A duU.e Foulon. The lattalion, hod not bum

"il t"nty-four hours alter -the order wu given
or we sbould never ha" gained thom heighti; stom
-rÔlIed. frow-the cliff would'bave destroyed au umy i

we Clark and 19 * with the 'tàcai Gromm 4
dieis whileAbey forn»d. ', We made ' ' 

0

Imt
gtudy ».d etil4 the 6gpipm of the igbl»&n shrilly



challenging. At- eight o'clock sharpshooters began firing
on us from the leit, and our ekirmishers were thrown out
to hold thein in check, or driie them, from the boum

whemeey oheltered. and galled Townwnd"a men. Their
-pîèm opened on un, too, and jet we did no ng, but

st nine o'clock, being ordered, we lay down an waited
etill. There wawk no restlèesness, ne anxiety, no show of
doubt, for thm men of ours were old fighterIý and they

tmsted, their Imdem From bushe% trees, coverts, and
fields of grain there canie- that' constant bad of Ort,
and there fell ý upon our ranks à doggedneoï@4 a quiet
anger, whieh grew into a grialy p&ýîeuce. The orîly

plemure we bad in two long hours was in watching our
two brass six-pounders play upon the irregular ranks of

our foes, making confusion, and Townsend drive back a
detachment of cavalry from Cap Rouge, which éought to

bi"ý our leit fiank and resch Montcalm.
W e had i men the stars go down, the cold, * mottled

light, of dawn break over the battered city and the
',.heights of Charlesbourg; we had watched the snn corne

up, and then eteal avay behind the slow-travelling elouds
and hanging mist; we hâd looked wrom over unreaped
eornfields and the dull, aloyenly St, Charles, knowing
that endless lesgues of country, north and south. eut
and" wut,'Isy in the balance for the lut time. 1 W

liered that la 'iM day w uld me the lut of the strife
betwIen England- sud France for dominion herè; of LA,

PompadouÉs a . pite which 1 had roused to action apinst
My country; ùf' the struggle between DnItaire and my-
self.

The public àske wm worthy of our army-worthy of
the danntkm widiér who hM -begged hi& physicia" to

pskh him up long enough to fight thi4 fight, whereon
he daked repu"on, lité, &Il "t a man loves in tbe

w«W'; the private obke wu more than worthy of my
qi

m TO CHEAT THE DEVIL YET. 99
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ýgÊg spfferings. 1'thought that MontealrS would.hàvo
'Eted for Vaudreuiý but no. At ten 'o'clock-his three

columé cam*e down upon us briskly, makin'g a wild
rattle; two-volumus znoving- upon our rigbt and 0-ne't

upon. our left, firing obliquely and conztantly m they
marchéd. Then came thé command to risç, and ve
stood' up and. waited, our muskets loaded with an extra
ball. . I could feel the stern malice in our ranks, as we
stopd there and took, without returning a shôt, that
damnâble fin. Minute after minut'e pasSd; then came

the shar p* command to advance. Wé did %6, ànd - again -
halted, and yet Ùo shot ca'me fr om us. We àtood, tbere
inactive, a long- palisade of red

At lut 1 * saw. our Général raise hi's sword, a-command
rang down thé long line of battle, and, like one terrible
cannon-âhot, our muskets Sa'nir toirether *With-as perfect a

preemon as on a prIvate field of exercise. Then, waiting
for thé smoke to clear a little, another volley came with
almost the same précision; dter which the firing came

in choppy -waves of souüd, and again in a 'rsistent clat-
tering. - Then a light bmeze- lifted tbe smokeJand, mizt
ýrèn away, and a wayward sunlight showed us our foe,

like.t..Io'ng white.,waye retreating from a rocky shore,
bending'. crumpling, breaking, and, in, a hundred, little

billows, fleeing maward.
becked, oeufouùdecl, thé French army trem,

backe Then I hl,&> the order to chuge,
nearly f our thousan throats there camefle.. the fint time our exultant. British eheer, and high

býé r all the id 4an of Fraurle mblandem To
my left I mw týefl«àLimy broohwords Of the clammem4
h.eed Of e the reuL Tboee sicklie of d«th cloye

through. and -broke the ba"ions of IA S«re, and,
S" the -somi of Languedoc into
Mumn& We êu tbe right, led by Wolfe,_chwged tbe



IITO CHEAT TIIE DEVIL YET.""

desperate and valiant men of Rouwillon and Guienné
and the -impeeuous sharpshooters of the militia. As we
came on 1 observed the General swa push, forward
agaîný and then,-I lost sigbt, of hiÏ:ýfor' 1 saw wha't
gave the battle a new interest' to'me: Doltaire, cool and

deliberate, animatipg-and encouraffing the French trooln...
I moved in a shtking bedge of bayonetz, keeping my

eye upon him; and presently there wu a hand-to-band
mélée' out of which'- 1 fought to, reach him. 1 was
makiug for him, whére lenow soÙght. to rally the re-

treating columns, whén 1 ùoticed, not far away, Gabord,
mounted, and attacked by- three grenadiers. Looking

back now, l"see him,'wiýh his sabre cuttiug rigbi and
left, as he drove his horge at oue grenadier, who slipped
and fell on the slippery ground,. * while Îhe horse rode on

him, battering him. ObIliquely down swept. the 'sabre, and
drove'* tbrough the -cheek and- chiý of 'jo-ne foe ; another

Sweep, and the bayonet * of the other wu struck aside
and another, whieh wu turned akde as Gabord's horse-
came down, bayoneted by the fallen grenadier. Blit
Gabord was on his leet againe roaring - like à bull, with
a wild grin on his face-, as he partly struck - aside the
bayonet of the las't grenadier. Jt caught him in the,

flesh of the left'side: He grasped the muskétýýUà-réV
and swurkg his sabre with flerée precision. The man"s

hesd, dropped back like the lid -of a pot, an(l he. tum-
bled into a heap' of the faded golden-rod flower whiîch
spattered the field.-

At this moment mw Juste Duvarney ýmaking
'towards me, batred azid deadly purpoee in his eyes, 1

hâdwill enough to meet him,' and. to kill him too, yet*,
I ôould not belp but think of Alixe.. Gabord-- saw him
&W, and, being nearer, made' for me as we.IL For that

ae- I-chefièh memory., The* thougbt wu wôjrthy of
a àentl«uu of breeding he had 'the true t]ýing in hiis

1
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heart Hé wouldsave us-Wo bro.thers-fro' fighting,
by fighting me himself

He reached me iffrst, and with an Au diable! made
a stroke at, me. It wu a matter of sword and sabre now.
Clark met Juste Duvarne 's rush; and there we were,
at as fine a game of croà-purposes as you can.think
Clark hungering, for Gabord's life (Gabord had 0« nce been
his jailer to6)., and Juste Duvarney for mine; the battle
faring on alieadof us. Soon the two were clean dut

off fronjý the French armý- and -,must fight to the death
or surrender.

Juste Dorarnéy-spoke only o6ce, and then it was but
rancorous word Il Renekade nor did I speak at

all; but Clark wu blasphemous, and Gabord, bleeding,
fought with asputtering relish.

airfight and fowl for spitting," he'eried. "Ge
home to heaven, dickey-bird

Bètween pbraies di this kind we eut and, thrust for
lifé, an odd sort of fighting. I. fought with a desperate

,alertnesà, and piesently my sword pamed through his
body, drew out, and he shivered-fell-where he stofod,
collapsing suddenly like a -bag. I knelt beside, him and

lifted up his bead. His eyes were glazing fast.
Gabord 1 Gabolrd 1 " I called,.,grief-,stricken, for that

wotk was the worst 1 ever did in this world.
Ile started, stared, and fambled at bis waistcoat. 1

quickly-put my band in, and dîew out--ýUe of Mathilde's
wooden croms!

To - cheat-the deV-*1-yet-itho he whispered,
-issed the. cross, and so was doue with life.

When I turned fýon1 bim, Clark stolod, alone besid e
lit

me. Dazed as 1 was, I (fià n ot at first - grasp the signifi-
cance ôf thatfact 1 looked towards the tow-n, and mw

the French army hustling into the St. Louis Gate ; saw
the« Righlanders charging the bushes at the Côte Ste.
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Genevieve, where the brave Canadians made theiý last
sand ; saw, not fif ty,.,fçet away, the nbblest soldier -of
our time, even General Wolfe, dead in the arms of Mr.

Henderson, a volu n teer' in-:-- tne Twenty-second ; And thený
glmost at my feet, stretcWd, out as I had seen him lie

in the Palace courtyard two years before, 1 beheld Juste
Duvarney.

But now he- was beyond all friendship or reconcilia-
tion forever 1.

XXIX.

MASTER DEVIL DOLTAIRE.

Tn, bells of some shattere ' d èhurch were calling to'
vespers; the sun was sinking behind the flaming autu-ran
woods, as once more' I entered the St. Louis Gate, with

the grenadiers and a detachment of artillery, the British
colours hoisted on a gan-carriage. Till this hour 1 had

ever entered and left this town a captive, a price set
on my head, and in the very street where I now walked
I bad gone with -a rope round my neck, a*bused and

maltreat4l. 1 saw our flag replace the golden lilies of
France on the citadel where Doltaire had baited me,
and at the top of Mountain Street, near . to the bishop's
palace, our edlours also flew.

Every step I took was fami.liar, yet unfamiliar toïo.
It was a disfiguted town, wbere a hungry, distracted

peop% huddled among ruins and begged for mercy and
for food, nor found time in the general- overwhelming
to think of the gallant Montcalm, lying in his' ghell-

the Urs9lines, not fifmade grave st, the chýpe1» of ty
.stepe from where I hà4ý looked'through the tapestry on

Alixe and Doltaire, -lhe' convent was almb ost deserted
.now, and as I pasSd it, on. -my way to the cathedral, I



took off my hat.; for how knew I but that ëhe I lovçd
best lay there too, as truly a heroine as the admirable

A solitary bell was cl* on the
Montcalm was hero! anging

chapel M I went by, and I saw three nuns steal put me
with bowed, heads. 1 longed to uk them of Alixe, for

1 felt stire that the Cliurch knew where she wu, living
or dead, though none of all I asked knew aught of h&,

not even the Chevalier de la Darante, who' had come
to our campthe night befoxe, accompanied by Monsieur
Joannes, the town major, with ternis of surrender.

I came to the church of the Recollets as 1 wanderéd
for now, for a- little time, 1 seemed bewildered and in-
capable, lost in a maze of.dreadful. imaginings. I entered
the door of the ch'rch, and stumbled upon a body.

Hearing footateps ahead in the dusk, I passed" up the
aisle, and came upon a pile of débris. Lod'king up, 1

could see the stars shining through a hole in the. roof.'
Hearing a noise lbeyond, I went on, and there, seated on

the high altar, wu the dwarf who had f3natèbed, the cup
of rum oùt of the fi re the night that Mathilde bad given
the crosses to the revellers." He gave a low, wild laugh,
and hugged a bottle to his breast. Almost at his feet,
half naked, with her face on the lowest itep of the altar,

her feet touching the altar itself, was the girl" his sister
-who bad kept her drunken lover from assaultinr hira.

The girl was deaý-there was a knife-wound in her breast,
Sick at the- sight, I loft the place and went on, almost

mechanically, to Voban"s' bouse, It wu level with the
gro,ýLnd, a crumpled hesp of ruins. I passed Lancy's house,
in front of which I bad fought with Gabord; it, too, was
broken to piece&

As. I turned away I a - loud noise as of an ex-ý,-
plosion, and I sup it to be some e.
thought of ý it. np the time, Voban.,Mugt -beÎyI ea

found; -that waa morý unportant must ]ýüow,.01 Alixe

à6s THE SEATS OF THE MIGIJTY.
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first, and 1 felt sure that if ait one guemed her where-
-abouts it would be he : she would have told him, W-here
she, was going, if she 'had fled.;'if she were dead, w4o
8o likely to, know as this secret, elusive, vengelul watcher?
Of Doltaire I had heard nothing 1 womId, seek him,
out wheibl knew of àlixe. He could not ésoape me in-

this walled town. 1 passed on for *a time without direc-
tion,.for' 1 seemed not to, knowi where 1 might end the
barber. 0 a r ý sentries already patrolled the 8treets, and
our bugles were calling.on -the heights, W'Ith answering
callée from. the ý fleet in the basin. 'Night came down
quickly, the stars shoùe out in, the perfect blue, and, as I
walked along, broken walls, shattered houses, solitary pil-

lars, looked mystièally st'ange. It wu painfully -quiet, as
if a beaten -people had crawled away into, the holes our shot
and shell -had inade,- to hide their - misery. Now. and
again a gapnt face looked ont Irbm a hiding;.place, and
drew back again in fear at sight of. me. Once a drunken.

womau spat at-me and cursed me; once I was fired at,
and many times from. dark corners I heard voim crying,

$auvez-'mot*-"--ah,* sauvez-moi, bon. Dieu Once I stoýd
for'. many* Minui tes au.d'watched our soldiers- giving bis-
cuits and theîr. own sbaré -of- rum, to, homelesa Frene'h
peasants. hovýringround the smouldering ruins of a bouse
whicli carcasses'had destroyed.

And now my wits came back to, me, my purposes, the
power to act, whieh for a couple of hours, had'seemed to

be- Î-n' abèyancé. 1 hurried tbrough narrow streeta to the
cathedral. There it stood, a shatteý mass, its sides all-

broken, its roof ýgone, itstall octagonal tower alone gu-b-
stantial.and unelbanged. ' Coming to its rear, I found Ba-

»bétte's I*ttlt boum, with opes- door, and I went he
old* grandfatber.sat in bis corner, -with a ligh ndle

ôn the table near him, acrou bis -kne« Jeanýi «o-at th'at i
worn. He only babbled normuS to.my quutioning,
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and, after' calling aloud to Babette and getting no reply, I
started for the Inte'ndance.

1 had scarcely left the house when 1 saw some French
peaamts coming towards me with a litter. A woman
walking behind the litter carried a lantern, and one of
our soldiers of artillery attended and dirécted. 1 ran for-

ward, and discoveied Vobaù, mortally hurt. The woman
gave a cry, and spoke my name in a kind. of surprise and
relief; and, the soldier, recognising me, saluted. I sent

hiln' for a surgeon, and came on with the hurt man to the
little house. Soon I was alone with him save for Babette,

and I sent her for a priest. As soo'n as I had seen Voban
guessed what ýgd happenied: he had tried for his re-

venge at last. Àfter a -little time he kne'w me, but at first
he could not pealç.

What boià happenéd-the palace? said I.
He nodded.

You blew lit up-,wýith Btgot ? I asked.
His reply was a whisper* and his. face twitched with

pain: IlNot-with Bigo't."'
I gave him .* some cordial, which he wu i niclined to re-

fuse. It revived him, but 1 saw he could .1ive only a'. few
hour& Ptesently h.er made an effort. I will tell you,77

he whispered..
Tell- me firat of my wife," said I. Is she alive ?-is

she IV
It a smilecould Uî _u o his lips; then, I saw

"'8 ýIp s 'enone there-good. Voban!. I put muy wn, and My,
heart almSt stopped beating, until, 1 heard him, say;
Mathildeb"

Where ? uked. I.
"In the ]E[i1eý he answered.. where the

Gray Monk liv£s-by thé Tall Calvary."
-He gaqýed with pain., 1 let bini rest alivhile, and eau&

the band" on him, and. -at lut - he told his story
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1 am to begone soon. For two years 1 haye wait for
the good time to-kill hirn-Bigot-to send him and his pal-
acetohell. Itannottellyouhowl.worktodoit. Itisno
matter--.:-no. From at old cellar I mine, and at IMt I get

the powder lay bçneath him-his palace. So. But he
does not come to the palace mueb this many months, and

Madame Cournal is always with him, and it is har& to do
the thing in other ways. But I laugh when the English

come in the town, and when I see Bigot fly to his palace
alone to g-et his treasure-chest I think it is my time. So
1 ask the valet, !ind he Bay he is in the private room that
lead to the ùeaisure-place. Then I come back quick to
the secret spot and'fire my mine. In týn 'Minutes all will

be done. I g? at once to his room again, alone. I pau
through- the one room, and come to, the other. It is a

room with one smail barred window., If he is there, 1 will1 le
say a word to, him that I have wait long to, say, then shut
the door on us both-for 1 'am sick of life----and watch,
him and laugh at him till the end comes. If he is in the.
other zoom, then 1 have a way as sure

He paused, exhausted, and I waited till he could again
go on. At -last he made a great effort, and continued: Ill
go'back-to the first room, and he is not there. -1 passsoft,
to the treasure-room., and 1 see him kneel besffle a chest,
looking in. His back is to me. I hear him laugh to him-

self. I shut the doorturn, the kat?, go to, the window and
throw it out, and look at him Zin. But. now he. stand
.and tum to, me, and then 1 see-I see it is not Bigot, but
M'sien' Doltaire!

I am Blick when I see that, 'and at first I can not
speak, m e stick in my mouth so ry. Has Vo-
ban turu robber?- m i;ieul-my.--,[:ýuu:out my hand and

try to speak again-but no. -Wbýàt--did--y«u throw
ftom- the windo w-ý-?' -he And what's the matter,
my Véban M God,' 1 ày at him now- I thought

.j
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you are -Bigot!' 1 point to thi floor. Powder!' I
whisper.

His eyes go like fire so, terrible; he 1 *ok» the window,
take a quickangry step to, 1 ine, but stand still. Then'he'
point to the window! "The key, Vob-an?' he say; and 1
answer, 1 Yes.' He get pale; then he go and try the door,
look close at the walls, try them-quick, quick, stop, feel
for a panel, then try again, stand still, and lean against
the table. It is. no use to, call ; no one can hear, for it is-
all roar outside, and these wall ' s are solid andvery thick.

.44 4 4 FiVeHow long?' he say, and take out hiswatch
minuteýmaybe,' L answer. He put his wateh on the table,

and sit down *on a. bench by it, and for a little minute he
do not speak, but look at * e close, and not angry,, as yon

would think. Voban,' he my in a low voice, 1 Big - ot wu a
thieV He point to the chest. , I He stole from the King

-my father. He stol* your Mathilde ý from. you He
sbould have died. We* have both been blunderers, Voban,

blunderèrs,' he. say; Il things have gone wrong with us.
We have lost alU There is little time. Tell me one

thing,' he go on : 1 is Mademoiselle Dtivarney mie-do
you know'?' I tell him yes, and he smile, and take from.

his pocket somethi*ng,'a'd la'y-it against his lips, and-then
put it back in hiibieut.

Yon are not afraid to die; -VoýùV. 1 an.'
swer no. Shake hands *Iîth me, my friend' he speak,
and L do so that. Ah, pardon, pardon, I my.
"Né, no, Voban ; it was to be,' he qm3wer. .l-Wýe. ahall

meet again, comrade h, if we can,?' be spea k - 'on, and
he turn away from me and »look te the sky through the

window. Then -he look at his wateh, and get to his feet,
and stand there stilL I kiS my crucifix. He remh'out
and touch it, and bringhis *finge" to bis lips. Who
tell-perbape--perhape 1 ho my. FcS. a little minute -
ah, it Semlike à è is so atill, -Bé sU-he atabdyeur, and it

1.
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there, and then he put bis haud over the watch, lift it up,
and shtit bis eves, as if time is all doue. While you Cali
count ten it is so, and thefi the great c msh come

For a long time Voban lay silent again. 1 gýve him
more cordial,,and he revived and euded his taie. Il 1 am-a

blunderer, as m'sieti'say," he went on, Il for lie is killed, not
Bigot and me, and only a little. parýýof the palace' go"to
pioces. And so, they fetch me here, and 1 wish-my God
in Heaven, 1 wish 1 go with i'.sieu' Doltaire! But he
followed him a liffle later.

Two hours afterwards 1 went to the Intendance, and.
there 1 found that the bod'y of my eiaemy had been placed
in the rooni where 1 ha& last seen him with -Alixe. He
lay on the same couch where she had, lain. The flag of

Fr.'ance covered bis broken body, but bis face was un-
touched-as it had been in life, hantiting, fascinating,
though the shifting lights were gone, the fine eyes close.d.
A noble peace bid all that was sardonic; not even Gabord

would now have éalled him II.Master De,ýil." I covered
up his face and left him there-peasant and prince-

candles-burning at bis bead ànd feet, and the star of Louis
on bis shattered. breastý; and 1 saw him. no.more.

AU that night I walked the r-amý)arts, thinking, re-
membering, hoping, waiting for the tnorning; and when

1 saw the light break over those" far eastern parishes,
wàwted by fire and sword, I set out on a journey to, the
Valdoche Hlls.

xxx.

"*WII.Eltlg ALL THE LOVERS CAN HIDE."

IT WU ihthe saffron light-of eaily morning that 1 saw
i4 the Tall Calvary of the Valdoche Hills.



3î4' THE SEATS OF THE 'ýNIIGIITY.

The night before, I had comé up through a long yQlev,
overhung with pines on one aide and crim8oning maples

on the other, and, travelling till nearly midnight, had lain
down in the hollow of a bank, and Iii;tened to a little

river leap over ewadee, and,.far below, go prattling on to
the greater "river in the south. My eves elcoed, but for

long I did not isleep. 1 heaffl a. night-hawk go by ou a
lonely mimiou, a beaver idide from a log into the water,

,and the delicate hummingý of the pine needles was a
drowsy music, through which broke by-ànd-'bye the-ýnge
crying of 'a loon froin the ,water býlow. I wu ,, neither

asleep nor' awake, but steeped in this wide awe of night,
the sweet amell of earth and runni'ng- water fn my n»oetn"l&
Once, too, in a alight breeze, the seent of some wild ani-,

mal'ig nest eame past, and 1 -founki, it trood. 1. lifted up a
handfiil'of loume earih and powdered lesveg, and beld it

to my nose-a p(xl, brave sniell-ali in ai4ort of drowsing.
. While 1 muSd, Doltaire'is face pmffll before me aî3 lit
was in life, and I heard him my again of the peamnts,
11, These î;hall uve the earth * some dav, for they are of it,
and live cloee to ity and are kin to it. '4

Suddenly there ruslu4l before me t1iat Scenè in the
convent, when'all the devil. in hini broke looee -npon the
woman Hoyed. Btit turnitig on my hornely-bed 1 looked.
up and saw ýthe deèp quiet of the.skies, the stable peaS of
the iitars, and 1 was ài'sou of the g" iarth spin, a so.
journér to the tenta of Home. I did not doubt thit Àlixe
wu alive or that I should firèd ber. There vas amurance
in this benignant night. In tbat thought, dreaming thM
her cheek lay cloee to mine, ber am aroùnd My nec'k, I
feil, adeep. -1 waked to hear the aquirrela efirring in tbe

tree8ý the whir 01 the panrid and the first - U1ýý8Mng
noté of the oriole. ---Tnrni*ng on my dry, leafy led, 1

looked down, md mw in the dim ham"ot davu the bm"T% -
st thoir-hi)uS-buUng.

no
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.1 was at the beginning of -a deep gorge or vallev, on
one aide of which wu a i;teep, slopiug hill of gram and

trees, and on the other a huge e8carpment of mo@»d and
jagged rocks;«. Then, farther up, the vallev spemed te emi

in a litige prjînon'ýory. On thiii grest wedge grim iffiapes
loomed in thémist, uncotith and shadowy and tinnatural0

-a lonely, myi;terious Brockèn, irnpowible to, human, ten-
»try'« Yet-as I watched the mist îdowly rige, there grew--,

in me the feeling that there'lay the end of my quest. 1
came, down to the brook, bathed my fwe and hands, sub

my.frugal breakfait of bresd, wid berries picked fro.m
tÇe hillaide., and, sa the yellow light of the ri@ing gun

broke owr the promoùtory, 1 saw th Ta 1 Calvary upon
a knolI, strange eomrade to, the huge U 9 and monolithA
-as it were vast Playthings of the 'Mighty Men, the fabled

aneestors A'the Indiau races èf the land.
I startéd up the valley, and presently all the earth grew

blithe, and the birds filled the w(;ods and valleys. wit'h
jocund noise..
It was nedr noon before .1 knew that niv pilgrimage

was over.
Coming round a point of rock, 1 saw the Gray Monklq

of whom, 8trange logends had lately -travelled to the eity.
I took off my cap to him reverent1v; but &H at once he

threw back- his cowl, and 1 gax-no monk, but, much
altered, the good chitplain who Lad married me tn Alixe

iu the CÈAteau SL Louis. He -hid been hurt when hè
wu fiW-upon in the water as he tried for freedom; had
emaped,'howeyer,, got te shore, and made hie wav irito the

woods. There he hâd met Mathilde, who led him to her
Imel ]borne in this hiffi. tSMtig the Tail Calvary he hâd
cmcéived the of this di Ise,, and Mathilde had

brought him the robe fer the p PoS-
In a meluded Cave 1 féond L' e*with ber fatber,-càr-

ing for him, for he eu not 'et wholly recovered from bis
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injuries, There-was no waifiiic, tiow.. 'lhe banof Chnrch
did not hold my deur girl back, nor- did heu-lathe'r ý do

aught but smile when she came, laughing ùiidweèpiug.iuto
my arms.

Robert,_ 0 Robert, Robert!" she cried, and at first
tbat was all thst she. could say.

The good Seigneur put out his hand to me beseech-
ingly. took it, clasped it.

The city he asked
Is ours," 1 answered.-
And my son-my son?

1 told him how, the night thst the'eity wu taken, the
Chevalier de la Darýnte and I. ' had gone a sad journey in
-a boat to, the Isle of Orléans, ànj there, in -the chape.1
yard, near to his father's chûteau, we had làid- a brave and

honèh gentleman w'ho died fighting for bis country.
By-and-bye, when their grief had a little abated, 1 took

th,&m out i'nto the sunshine. A pleasant gýeen valley lay
to the north, and to the south, far off, wu the wall of
Irogy bills that hid the captured town. Ileace was upon it
all, and upon us.

As'we stood, there, a scarlet figure ca.rne wiuding in
and out among the' giaut stones, crosses hanging at her

girdle. She approached us, and, seeing me, she said:
Hush 1 k now'a lylaS w here all the, lovera can bide."
Kùd she put a little wooden cross into my hands.-

THE ND.
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