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OETCAST OF MILAN

CHAPTER XVL
COMPANIONS OX THE ROAD.

Vendorme’s first thought, as soon as he
was composed enough to think, was of the |
stranger who had been taken into the cave.
Through his agency the enemy had come
and borne the princess away. W ith swift
movements he donned his outer clothing,
and buckled on his sword ; and then, having
lighted the lantern which Marco had left,
he made his way from the cave. For some |
distance he followed the path by which he |
had been led on his ascent, and at length he |
reached a point where a bed of soft sand |
Bad been washed across the way. He stop- |
ped here and examined the tracks—some of
them were fresh, and upon these he bestow-
ed particular attention. He found foot-
prints revealing the recent passage of six

rsons over the sand—two of them were

elicate prints, made by the feet of a wo-
man : and all had gone down the mountain. |
With rapid strides the knight sprang over |
the rocks where the way was remem red ;
but more than once he was forced to retrace
his steps upon finding himself in places |
where all forward movement was cut off. l

At length it was evident that he had lost |
his way. He went back a piece, and be- |
came more involved than before. A little |
while he reflected, and then resolved to |
push on down the declivity; believing that |
he must come out at the foot of the moun-
tain at some time. It was a severe task,
but he kegt persistently on. Over rocks;
through thick masses of tangled vine ; down
steep gorges ; sometimes forced to back out
from i ble chasms : and often stumbl-
ing and falling. - At length he lost his lan-
tern ; amnd after hours o toil he found him-
self in a situation where he gave up in de-
spair. He was shut in by towering cliffs ;
gnable to find the path by which he had
entered ; and enveloped in a darkness as
Black and impenetrable as the closed tomb. i
Many times he tried to make his way out,
and as many times did he fail. In the end

T ————— ——
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he was forced to give up, and throw him- |
self upon the hard rocks for rest. When |
daylight came he arose, and finally succeed-
ed in freeing himself from the trap ; and |
after laboring an hour longer he reached the
foot of the mountain, and soon afterwards
gained the river. He was nearly opposite
the village, and not far from where he stood |
was a small boat. He gained this, and upon
reaching the opposite bank the first person
he met was Marco Pazzoli.

¢t In heaven's name,” cried the hunter, as
soon as he was sure that his eyes did not de- |
ceive him, ‘‘what does this mean? Are

Orlando Vendorme ¥’

¢ In truth I am.” \

¢ Good sir knight, you are mad " .

« By saint Paul, you speak the truth, |
Marco. Iam mad. Enough has happened |
to drive angels to madness. The princess of :
Bergamo is lost ¥ '

*What! Dead!”

=i Nﬂ'—

She has been snatched away from
the cavern. They came last night, while 1
slept, and dragged her off. heard the
noise ; but before I could follow they were
beyond my reach. I started in pursuit and
lost my way, and here I am. 0O, Marco,
have you not seen them? Have you not
heard something ¥~ |
¢« In the name of wonder,” gasped the
hunter, seeming almost inclined to believe
that the knight was crazy, ‘“how could 1t
have happened ? Who could have found the
cave ¥’ j
¢« Ah, Marco, there is the trouble. You
did not know it when you went away yes-
terday ; and 1 did not know it until after’
you were gone. The girls conveyed a

stranger into the cavern. Hold. Let me .
tell you how it was.”
And thereupon Orlando related, in as

few words as possible, the story which
Rosabel had Lr:-k{lo to him concerning the un-
fortunate hunter ; and concluded by relat- |
ing more particularly the events of the past |
night. I

¢ | tear,” said Marco, after listening to
the account, ** that the lady has fallen into :
the hands of an enemy. But let us goto’
my cot. It is not far away ; and there we |
can talk while you rest.”

The hunter's dwelling was upon the out- |
gkirts of the village, and when they reached
it, Marco led the way to an apartment where
they could be alone, and where refreshment |
was soon provided.

«Pid Rosabel give vou any description of |
the man whom she took into the cave ¥ ask- '
ed the host, while our hero was eating. |

“ Yes,” replied Vendorme. “He was a |
small, light-framed man; of middle age; |
with a piercing black eye; and long, Howing |
hair: and habited in a garb of chamois skin.”

¢ Ah—1I know the fellow well,” said Mar- |
co. “Heis aspy of the robber band that |
infest the mountains. And I may tell you |
now what I have not told you before : These '
robbers have been searching for you. They
have been seen hovering around the village ;
they have been scouring the country beyond
here : and some of their messengers have
been making inquiries of the peasants. It
is very plain that the lady Rosabel has fallen
into their hands. The spy could never have
found the eave but for that wonderful acci-

dent. It is very bad.”
¢<J¢t is terrible 1 cried Vendorme, smit-
ing his fist upon his bosom. ‘‘Lut [ must

not remain here idle.’

«“What would you de, sir kniérht o

““(zive pursuit to the villains.”

“Do vou think it possible to overcome
them as you are now *”

*“T'hat is not the question of a brave man.”

“But it is a proper question for a wise
ynan, Sir Orlando— if you will pardon the
freedom. But I have a better plan. If
you will wait here, 1 will go out and make
inquiries ; and if the princess has been taken
towards Milan I can easily find it out. WIII
you trust thus much to me ¥”

“Youn will not be long ¥

«“No. I havea fleet horse.”

“Then go.”

“But you will remain here.”

“Yes—I will wait a reasonable time.”

The hunter went away, and for two hours
Orlando was alone in the cot. He was be-
comhing almost tired of the task, and was
pacing nervously to and fro across the narrow
apartment, when his host returned.

““What news *”

“First,” said Mareo, taking a seat as he

oke ‘““you must answer me a question. Do
you think it possible that the Duke of Mil-
an could engage the robbers to assist him ?”

““Why not ?” returned Orlando. ‘‘These

zuhhhm will work for anybody who will pay
'E'I'.I‘.I.“

‘AL, but you misunderstand me. Iknow
the robbers would work for him ; but would
he engage them? Would Manfred of Milan
give his work into the hands of outlaws *”

“Oho—you don’t know the villainous ty-
rant if you ask such a question. I believe
these robbers have been in his employ, more
or less. for vears. I know that the captain

| should die ere that.

| should understand the reason

. wait until the shadow falls a

. dorme,

ot his guard fas employed fhem. Aye—
and I know more : ]'.Pknyﬂw that men have
served in the ducalguard, and been members
of the robber bangun.t one and the same
time.”
«Then,” said Marco, “Icantell you where
the lady Rosabel has gone. A party of the
robber knights, four in number, have borne
her to Milan. They crossed the Saveso, just
abhove Monzo, before daylight this morning.
And of course,” he added, after a pause,
¢the question of her whereabouts can no
longer be an open one.” - ;

¢« No,” groaned Orlando, pressing his
hands together. ** It is as my worst fears
pointed. What—what can we do ?”

«Why not wait for the coming of the
Qaxon?’ suggested Marco.

¢« But who knows when he will come? I
may wait here a week, and in that time
Rosabel's fate is sealed. By heaven, I
I cannot doit. Ifl
would live, I must act.”

«« And what will you do, sir knight? It
‘e not for me to dictate ; nor do I know
that I can properly advise. (Gaspard came
tome, and asked me to conduct you to a safe

| retreat, where vou could remain until he re-

turned. 1 did as he wished; and I think
vou will admit that, but for an unforeseen

' accident, all would have gone as I had

planned.”

« Aye, Marco, I admit more than that,”
cried the knight, who was touched by his
host's keen disappointment. *‘If all had
been done as you ordered, this thing might
not have happened. The blame must rest
upon me. I ought not o have left the fe-
males alone in the cave.
to think of these things. I must go to
Milan.”

¢« Can you do anything, when once there,
commensurate witg the risk you run?”

“ Yes—yes,” exclaimed the knight, strid-
ing across the floor. *“I can die in & true
cause. That is something. But I think I
can do more. I have friendsin Milan. I
believe I can stir up a rebellion that shall
shake the ducal throne! Marco—I go to
Milan !

¢ But not now, sir. 1f yon must go, had
vou not better wait until night? You
or suzh a
course.”

“You are right, good Marco. I will
in, and under
its cover I will go. You will have a horse

ready for me ¥’
1 ""E! ¥y

It was a long, tedious day for Orlando |
Vendorme : but he worried through the]

creeping hours as best he could, and when
the shadows of evening began to fall, he was
anxious to be off.

¢ A horse is ready for you,” said Mareo
Pazzoli, after they had eaten supper, ‘ but
there is danger in your ¥ay.”

¢« T know there is danger, and I am ready
to meet it.
danger for months. But if you have
brought for me a fleet horse, I fear not.”

«¢ | have procured one of the fleetest to be |

found.”

| “That is enough; and now 1 am off. |
Why do vou hold on upon me *”

«’Sir Knight, I would have you fully ap-
preciate the danger you are to meet. The
robbers must be lying in wait for you ; and
now that the princess is found, they will
have na.rmwerl?imits for their search. IfI

thuuglht I could be of assistance to you, 1]

would willingly go with you.”

«1 thank you, Marco ; but your company
is not needed. It would be of no use.
Now let me go.”

The hunter still held on upon the knight's
arm.

¢s 8ir Orlando, I must say my say, even
though it offend you. I do not like to see
you start off. A day can make no differ-
ence, and by another sun the Saxon may be
here.”

¢« What care I for the Saxon ¥" cried Ven-
pulling himself away from the
grasp of his host.
too much already.
I might have been—"

« YWhere ¥

¢ Far from here at all events. But
enough of that. I suppose the Saxon did
what he thought was best, and I thank
him ; but I do not choose to hang like a
dependent upon him. I am off for Milan,
and my good sword shall insure me a path.
Farewell, good Marco—and if we ever meet
again I will recount to you my adventures.”

¢ And,” returned the hunter, with a du-
bious shake of the head, *“if I am not great-
Iy deceived, you will have adventures
enough before you reach Milan. But I
need not warn you more. I can only pray
that you may reach the city in safety.”

<« Mine be the risk,” said Vendorme, mov-
ing towards the door.

As they reached the little door they were
met by Pazzoli's wife, who had a garment
in her hand.

] came near forgetting that,” said
Marco ; ** for 1 had hoped that there might
be no occasion for it. Your doublet, sir
knight, is very conspicuous, and I have
thought this peasant’s frock and hat might
be of service to you,”

Orlando readilv accepted the offer ; and

- when he had lmllwl on the frock, and ex-

changed his plumed cap for the wide-rim-
med hat, he stepped out and was soon in
the saddle.

¢« Farewell, Marco.™

¢¢(30d be with thee!” wasthe hunter's
response,

Orlando left the village at an easy trot,
and as soon as the country was open before
him, he started his horse into a gallop.
The nignt was not quite so dark as he could
have wished. A moon, four days old, hung
in the western heavens, and though fleecy
clouds were sweeping over it, yet the light
was very palpable. However, this seeming
trouble had its advantage—it rendered the
road more plain, so that the rider could
dash on with less risk of stumbling. At
the end of an hour he struck into a deep
wood which stretched along through a val-
ley, and when he emerged from this he
ascended a steep acclivity, at the brow of
which he was brought up by half a dozen
horsemen who had arranged themselves
across the path. He would have dashed on
past them, but his horse refused to go.

“* Hallo! Who is this?’

Tt was this call from one of the strangers
that had led the knight’s horse to stop, and
an application of the spur only caused him
to rear and plunge.

¢ Who are you 7"’

When our hero found that his beast woulc
not be urged on, he replied to the sum-
mons :

¢« | am from Como, and I am in haste,
tlm'.'ﬂ

<t And who are you when in Como *”

¢ A poor peasant, as you may see.”

¢ A sharp spur you wear for a

] arm my heels as I please, sirs.
you let me pass?’

At that moment the moon, which was
close down upon thehorizon, looked out from
behind the flying clouds, and Orlando saw
that his opponents were armed banditti.

egInning .
But the wmoon had mmm.-mJR?hthﬂ 'hqrqujpm him in ﬂ{lﬂlﬂ‘b

But it is too late

}
]
i
|

I have lived in the midst of |

¢ T have listened to him '
If I had not minded him |

=

Wit ciearer vision. The robbers, even, had

the advantage, for while their backs were
towards the gleaming orb, he was facing it.

«‘Ha, ha, my master !’ cried one of them

“YWhat now, villains?’

«Qir Orlando Vendorme—we have been
waiting for you !”

Our hero drew his 3_"-'-"'3'1‘&1 and as the rob-
bers gathered ahout him he sought to defend
himself : but his horse was not used to such
work. The animal reared and plunged

ain, and refused to come near to the arm-
ed villains. Now, perhaps the restive beast
might be urged forward, and make recom-
pense by his speed for his shortcomings.
Vendorme shortened the rein, and plied the |
spur ; but he was doomed to disappoint-
ment, ;for one of the robbers, who had quiet-
ly dismounted, glided up and plunged ajave-
lin deep behind the horse’s s 1oulder. Qur
herosaw the M.‘:t, and as his animal st.ag_gep
ed under him, he sought to leap from the
saddle. Hecleared his right foot from the

4

stirrup ; but, unfortunately, the skirt of his P

easant’s frock had been pinned to the
Enmc’s side by the javelin, and when he left
his seat he was dangling beneath the beast’s
belly}; and, ina moment more the animal fell,
crushing him helpless upon the earth.

«“By the mass,” cried one of the robbers,
] didn’t think we'd capture him so easily.”

«He's fast sure enough,” responded an-
other.

It was now Orlando’s turn to speak, and
he used his speech in begging for help. The
dead horse was resting upﬂﬂ%ﬁt legs in such
a way as Lo give him most exquisite torture,
and he involuntarily groaned for assistance.
Three of the robbers pulled the horse away,
while the other three stood ready to secure
the prisioner, which they did without much
difficulty; for the youth was so racked with

in that he had no thought of resistance.

n fact, befare he fairly realized that the
torturing weight had been remoted from his
limbs, he had been rolled over upon his
breast, and his arms drawn up and lashed
behind him. In a little while afterwards,
he was raised to a sitting posture, and asked
if he could stand.

“Not yet,” he replied. He gazed around
upon his captors, and finally asked what
they meant.

«'We mean enough !” returned the leader.
«“We haven't forgotten the kindly turn
vou did us when we fell upon the Saxon |
imighta ' Have you forgotten that, my
master ¥

«No—I remember it very well, but I do
not believe that is all you have against me.
Vou are not the men to take such trouble
for simple revenge. I know you better.”

«By our lady you are right, Vendorme.
But enough of that. You are our prisoner,
and you won't find it easy to escape us. We
have been looking for you. We saw you|
cross the river this morning, and go into the |

and horror.
the hands of the robbers, but suffered her-
self to be lifted to a sadd
dition she was borne away towards Milan,
and early in the following day she was
lodged in her own a;lsﬂ-rtment_a in the ducal

bearing her company, '

long together.
from

away, conductin
of her master, w

ther.

you shall rue it.
you leave Vendorme "

not

village with Marco Pazzoli, and we believed
you would start for Milan before the night
waspast. But my bold knight, we did not |
count upon so cheap a victory. We expect- |
ed some hard kfiocks, and were prepared to |
sell one or two lives for the reward—"
“Speak on. What reward 17
“Never mind.”
“You have said enough,” cried Vendorme. |
«I know very well who is your master.”
«Be careful and not know toomnch. And |
now, Sir Champion, if you think you can sit i
upon a horse, we'll be moving.”

“Whither ?”’ | &

«“You shall find that outin due time.
Only let me say this ; you'll fare best if you
are quiet.” |

The prisoner really had no choice other- |
wise, for his hands were secured behind him, |
and his legs were so weak from the strain
they had received that he could scarcely |
stand. He was lifted upon the back of a
horse. the owner of the animal walking by |
his side to hold him on, and thus led away |
by a narrow, dark path, into the wood.

CHAPTER XVIL
PRAYER !

As the reader must already be aware, the l
duke of Milan, through his captain, had, in !
hissearch for theprincess, hadrecoursetothe |
robbers. The outlaws had been set upon |
the track of the fugitives and a large re- !
ward promised them in case of success.
One of their number, named Juan Toletti,
who acted in the capacity of a spy, had, by
some means, become agsured that the prine- |
ess had taken refuge somewhere upon the |
mountains, and, in the garb of a hunter, he
made search in that direction. He had |
seen Marco Pazzoli ascend with provisions, |
and thus he gained a clue to the path,
judging that the mountaineer must be |
carrying food to some one who dared |
not come down after it. With this clue he
made his way up among the cliffs, and as he
sat resting himself after a wearying tramp,
he heard voices which seemed to sound from
some point below him. He started up and
moved forward, and while in the act of
bending over a projecting point of rock he
lost his hold and fell—fell, stunned and
senseless, at the feet of the very lady of
whom he was in search. How he was tak- |

|
|

en into the cave and nursed, and how he |
left, we have already seen.
As the spy made his way from the cavern.

that should guide him on his return, and |
when he reached the foot of the mountain,
he was not long in finding three of his com-
panions, to whom he n:txled what he had
discovered. As it was then very near night-
fall, they concluded not to search for any
more of their number, but ascend to the
cavern and try their luck as they were.
Toletti went ahead with a lantern and
succeeded in retracing his steps to the cave,
and when they reached the entrance they
stopped for consultation.

« [ know where the females sleep,” =said
the spy. *“for I noticed in which direction
they went when they put away their gar-
ments, and I think if we are careful we can
gag them, and get them away without
noise.  As for Vendorme, I suppose he is in
the cave, but I know not if he has any male
companion.”

After some deliberation it was decided
that Vendorme should not be troubled if 1t
could be wvoided, as the two females might
be as much of a capture as they could surely
and safely make in that place.

As he had promised, Toletti led the way
to the apartment where the girls slept, and
by careful management they were so effectu-
ally smothered before they awoke, that they
could give no immediate alarm, and thus
were they borne away from the cavern, and
led down the mountain, the gags being kept
upon their mouths until thE{l ELm"l got. very
near to the river, where horses were in
waiting. As soon as Rosabel could speak
she begged for mercy, but the robbers
would not listen to her. One of the villnins,
however, more bold than the rest, whisper-
ed into her ear that if she would go with
him he would save her from the clutches of
the duke. She turned eagerly towards him
to find out what he meant. He meant that
she should go with him and be his, and he
was beginning to swear eternal fidelity and

i when

She asked no more favors at

le, in which con-

salace, Hippolita stil
ut the companions were not to remain
At noon a messenger came
Castro and led Hippolita
her back to the dwelling
ere she was confined in a

ugh de

close apartment, with an old black woman
to keep watch over her.
de Castro came, and when he stood before

her he struck her on the cheek with his
hand.

Towards evening

~ his hand upon her shoulder.

¢ Strike me again,” she said, turning the

other cheek to him.

““ Are you so fond of being struck ¥’ asked |

her master.

“Blows are what I expect sir,” she re-
lied.

¢« And they are what you deserve. But

tell me—how did you escape from the
eity ¥

T rode out upon a horse, sir.”
«“ And Orlando Vendorme was with

you 1%

““ He was.”

* And you set him free from his dungeon *”
¢ T did.”

«“What induced you to do such a thing*”
“That I might make some atonement for

a erievous wrong which I had helped to de.
When I led Vendorme to that dungeon, I
did not dream of the horrible doom that
awaited him.

Had you told me that, no
wer could have induced me to help you.
helped you ignorantly, but I was not ignor-

ant when I helped the sufferer.”

“Upon my soul, girl, you are frank.”

“] can afford tobe so.”

““Then be as frank in answering me fur-
Where is Orlando Vendorme "

“] cannot tell you, sir.”

“You mean—you will not.’

“Put it as you please.”

“(3irl, if you do not answer me as I wish,
Now tell me—where did

“‘Once for all, sir,” replied the girl, with
heroic calmness, ‘I will not speak one word

which can put the safety of Orlando Vendorme
in jeopardy.

y. Where he is now I cannot
tell vou, for I donot know. But that I may
misunderstood, I tell you frankly—if
1 did know, I would not tell you.”

De Castro clenched his fist, and struck the
girl to the floor.

“Lay there, insolent wench !” he mutter-
ed, “and when I come again you will learn
to answer me with more propriety. I do

| not leave you now because you haveconquer-

ed, but because I have not the time to waste
with you.” Thus speaking heleft the room,
closing acd locking the door after him.

It was well into the evening, and Rosabel
of Bergamo had slept several hours. She
arose, and found a woman in attendance
upon her. It was not one of her own wo-
men, but & servant whom the princess had
seen at work in the garden.

“Why are vou here?’ Rosabel asked,

what had traspired.

“T am here to wait upon you,” was the re-
ply, delivered in a rough, impudent way.

“‘And I suppose you are also here to keep
ruard over me ?”
“No. There are soldiers in the passage
who do that. But I can get supper for you,
if you want it.”

“] want nothing to eat.
me some drink.”

The woman brought the drink, and Rosa-
bel then told her she might retire.

«] cannot do it lady. Iamordered to re-
main in the room with you.”

|
|
|

]

* head till the dark tresses floated over her

e recollected where she was, and |

You may bring |

. fluence caunot be well overcome. His Holi-

The princess was offended, but she had too |

much sense of pride to showany resentment,

<o she withdrew to a window which over- |

looked one of the gardens, and sat down.

' She had not been thus geated manv minutes

before the door was opened, and the duke
made his appearance. The attendant was
dismissed and Manfred then turned to his
ward. whom he regarded for some little time
in silence.

« Well,” he at length said, biting off the

word as though language were insufficient |

to express his feelings. *‘ So you
again.”

are back |

The l:»rinuans bowed her head, and made |

no reply. She had determined upen the
course she
the strength that might enable her to bear
up.

« Did you think to escape me, Rosabel ?

Answer me.”’

wounld pursue, and she sought |

«1 hoped tu escape, sir,” she replied, |

looking up into his face.

¢« And whither had you planned to go*”

¢« Anywhere, so that I might be free from
thy tyranny.”

«« Ho, ho, you are there, are you. Yon
had no plan, I suppose ! You had no lover
with you !”

« T had a friend with me, sir.”
that friend *”

< Where I hope he will be safe from the

owers that are at work against him.”

< Did you leave him in the place whence

| yvou were taken ¥’
he was very careful to note the landmarks |-

¢ Send your robber minions back and let
them search.”

Manfred started angrily, and he seemed
ready to smite the maiden with his fist.

¢« No. no,” he said, ** you shall not move
me from my propriety. You are crazy, you
are an idiot, you are a fool! But, my fair
lady, let me tell you that men have been
sent back after your gallant champion, aul
let me assure you that he will be taken, too,
and when he is taken, he will be amply re-
warded for the pains he has expended on
your account. Perhaps you cah imagine
“what the character of that reward will be.

A sense of faintness overcame
coss for a moment. She could understand
what would be Vendorme's fate if he fell
into the tyrant’s power, and the.thought
was terrible. But she struggled up from
the blow, and looked the duke once more 11
the face.

.« T know what your disposition is,” she
said; ““and I can imagine all the threats
you would make ; S0 you can spare me the
pain of hearing them.™ £

¢« Very well.w Enough, then, of Ven-
dorme until I can tell you exactly what has
become of him. And now to another mat-
ter, I propose to have you married as soon
s possible. It should be done this very
night, but for my own convenience I must
put it off until the day after to-morrow,
when you will give your hand to Ludovico.
Do you think you can escape this time w

«Before God, the wife of Ludovico 1
never will be!” TRosabel spoke slowly and
emphatically. :

ts The wife of Ludovico you must be,” re-
torted the duke with equnﬁ emphasis.

«T have said my say, Duke of Milan ; and
you may now do your worst. Let come
what may, I will never give a wife's pledge

to your son.” _
& What care I for your pledge! One is

MEM‘EMW“E above all

the prin-

- are ready to produce him when it may so

-

it is not worth while to trouble the girl un-
' necessarily. By this marriage, we will add
' Bergamo to our dominions, which, with the

E i
: o2 cabe . and resto
¢ Yes, yes—and where did you leave | would find Rosabel of 1’“3"%“"“} and restore

! trouble with him.”

ple@ltgf; ah@l It 1s Tor TN¥ presence that I
wall.

The princess raised her eyes to the face of
her guardian, and as he read the meaning of
her look, he added -

“T1 wait for his holiness, the Pope of
Rome, who will be here at the time I have
mentioned.”

«(),” cried Rosabel, disguising none of
the bitterness of her feeling, ‘‘ yon may
bring him, and he may pronounce the false
vows if he will. I shall not repeat them.
You may so far make me a wife as to lay
hands upon my estates of Bergamo; but in
my soul a wife to Ludovico no power of
earth can ever make me.”

“ Beware girl !” said the duke, pressing
“You know
not what you say. If you give not your
soul to this marriage, you give it to per-
dition.™

o Yes; and I say it again,” cried the
princess, whose feelings were now aroused.

“ Death is but death—and death is prefer-

able to the fate yox would impoze upon ma.
And after death I will lay me in the arms of
my Saviour,and trustto his redecnunglove,”

She was upon her knees, with ler
clasped hands raised towards Heaven; and
a prayer fell from her lips, »s she howed her

face. Once, while she had been speaimg,
the duke had started forward as though he
would strike her : but when she sank UDoOn
her knees, and her voice broke into tihat
impassioned prayer, hestoppedantd tremiied
“Bah !” he uttered, stamping his foct;
““you are crazy ! But [ am glad youn have
spoken so frankly, even in your mad-
ness, for nmow I shall kmow how to
govern myself. The marriage  will
come off, as I have said; and von
arc at liberty to make as mnuch
trouble for yourself asyou pleaze. Onlylet
me give you a gentlehint: You should know
the disposition of Ludovico, and be thus
aware of the pains you must suffer if
he has niore occasion to be angry with you.”
When Manfred had thus spoken, Le turn-
ed from the apartment, and shortiy after-
wards the old woman entered and resumed
her watch.
Rosabel might have wept if she had been
alone : but she would not shed tears in the
resence of the unsympathizing sen‘inel.
he retired to her inner chamber, where she
soon sought her couch ; and as she rested her
head upon her pillow, she offered up new
prayers to Heaven. She prayed that God
would have merey upon her; but a more
fervent prayer was breathed for Orlando
Vendorme.

CHAPTER XVIIL
THE BLOCK.

Lmdovico had not yet seen the princess
since her return, and he preferred not to do
so until the hour for the marriage ceremony
arrived.

«[f I should see her, it might only make
trouble for me.” he said, as he conversed
with his father on the day following her ar-
rival. ‘At all events, it could do no good.”

““You are right, my son,” replied the duke.
“Gince mitters are arranged so safely for us,

friendship of the Consul of Rome, will make
our house the most powerful in Lombardy.
And, my boy, if .‘L{‘frmsl} of Modena is not
very witty—morewitty than I think he will
be—he shall fall beneath us.”

“But are vou sure of the aid of the Ro-
man Consul ¥’ asked Ludovico.

«Yes.” said Manfred, rubbing his hands
withevident satisfaction. ‘‘Crescentius and
the Pope are both with me ; and their in-
ness will be here to-morrow, and will, in
person, solemnize your marriage.”

Upen this Ludovicorubbed his hands, and
declared that things were working better
than he had even dared to hope. He had
just spoken to this effect, when Hngh de
(Castro entered the apartment.

“‘How now. my captain " cried the duke.
¢“What brings you insuch haste *"

“There is a messenger without, my lord,
who would speak with you.”

““Who is he ¥’

De Castro cast his eyes over the apart-
ment.

““We are alone,” said Manfred.

«“The man is named Pietro Bonzo.
one of the robbers.”

“‘Does he bring us news of Vendorme -2

Yo

““Then let him come in.”

In a very few moments de Castro intro-
duced the robber into the ducal presence.
He was habited in the garb of a peasant,
but his face told well enough what he was.

 Well. sir.” said Manfred, not at all

He is

shocked by the association, ** what word do |

vou bring ¥

" My lord duke,” replied the outlaw,
bowing very slightly as he spoke, *‘a re-
ward was offered to us on condition that we

her to your keeping; anc another reward
was offered for the capture of Orlando Ven-

The lady has been restored to you.
furthermore, Vendorme has been
as we were not directed 1{11
kIl

dorme.
.jt'l'llL

taken ; but,
bring him hither, we have secured him,

please yow.”
++ 50 works the :
cried Manired, clapping his hands ﬂxulnn%-

lv. ““ With this fellow secure we are sale
from further trouble. Where 18 the
knight ¥

«He is in a quiet nook, my lord, not
many leagues away. I can bring him to
vou by the rising of another sum.

] 'think,” remarked the duke, turning
to his captain, ** that we do not want the
fellow here.”

De Castro nodded in approval of the sug-
gestion.

1 do not see,” continued his highness,
¢t what need there is of having much more

The captain nodded again.

«If I am not mistaken sir,” the duke
said, addressing the robber, **you do mnot
love your prisoner much.”

« We owe him nothing but vengeance,
my lord.”

“¢ Then you may earn your reward easily.
You can act the peasant, and I will give
orders to the guard to allow you to pass
with fruit for the palace. You can bring
the fruit in panniers, can you not 1ok

“ Yes, my lord.”

¢ And in a pannier, covered with citron
Jeaves, you can bring me the head of Orlan-
do Vendorme *”

SeNiens

¢ Mind—I want only the head. I want
it brought secretly and punctually. I
would behold it with my own eyes.™

¢ And so would I,” added Ludovico, with
a gesture of mad delight. “ 1 would give
more to see the unbodied head of Orlando
Vendorme than I would to see the emperor
at my feet.”

| th inking | i
e Blin WwWas Elnhlllt Lie reached the

news that a large party of troops wereog
our track, and as we lay so near to thep
route, our captain thought it best to

He haz gone towards Cama ™ o
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CANADIAN THISTLES.

Harness for Training Colts—Dutchman's

Pipe—A Good Sheep Dip-—An Economy are 1S NO love I

The love that md
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For that preciot

—Hen Manure in the Garden—A Large

lLoss—Advantapges of Small Fastures.

mow them off and drop a tablespoonful &
mnore of salt cn the top of the stump d
each. When the next set of sprouts has
appeared, mow again and repeat the appli-
cation of sait, and two or three mowing
and saltings will usually destroy the roots,
but if any sprouts should appear next sum-
mer, treat them in the same Way. Do net
trust this work to some hired man unles
he is more than ordinarily careful, but at.
tend to the matter yourself, in order to be
certain that no plant is overlooked. We
have known whole fields of Cansdas
thistles to be destroved by this preomd
mowing and salting, and it 18 nol epe
give, but requires care and attention, with
a repetition as often as necessary, o pre-
vent too vigorous a growth before the plants
are cut down.—J. Ross, in American Agn-
culturist.
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«¢ It is a safe and righteous decision,” said

de Castro.
« Ave,” resumed the duke, ‘it shall be
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