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THE WATCHMAN, LINDSAY, THURSDAY, JUNE g, 1892.

ATTOAST OF MILA

« Troops !* cried Pietro, In ?Urpr;iﬂe.
¢ What troops can be here at this time "

«T don't know,” replied Bernardo. I
didn’t see them. They were stout rascals,
our informant said, and led by doughty
knights. They may have been Milanese.™

T don’t think so, Bernardo.”

“ Why not *” ; :

<« Beeaunse I have just come from Milan,
and none of the troops are absent from that
More likely they were from the

city.
north. But is it known that they were
after us ¥’

Tt is known that they had been making
inguiries about us, and they were coming
directly tewards us. However, I have not
seen them vet, and I know not where they
are. Inali Emhabilihy they have pushed on
1o thE Eﬁ'ﬂtk'. -

““Not by the road to Milan,” said Pietro,
¢‘gr I should have met them.”

«Well, it makes no difference. They
have gone somewhere; and we may as well
follow on afier our companions.”

“You are right, Bernardo.”

¢UUnless,” said Bernardo, ‘‘you have some
other plan.”

““What other plan can I have?

] don’t know. I suppose you have seen
the Duke of Milan?”

IIYH..'! "

«“Well—I thought, if he had paid you
the reward—"

«‘Ha, ha! you are witty, Bernardo. IfI
had a hundred golden sequins, you fancy
that you and I might find use for it, eh?”

“T didn’t say so.” +

-3 knuw—gutr I think you meant 1t.
However, | haven’t got them; so we have
nothing to do but to draw our rems, and
find our captain.”

It was nearly dark when the two robbers
set, out, and as the path was a narrow and
dubious one, they wereforced to moveslowly.
They found their companions ina deep wood
near the hills of Cantu, and when they had
dismounted and secured their horses, it was
almost morning.

Byva larce rock, where a mass of vines
were woven almost to the form of a tent, lay
Orlando Vendorme bound hand and foot,
with a sentinel keeping watch over him. As
the first beams of morning struggled in
through the thick foliage, he awoke froma

troubled slumber, and asked the gua.rd trnl

loosen the bond upon his arm.

But the fellow would not do it.

My chieftain gave me no suchorders,”
he said. “‘Wait till he comes.”

“Will you not call him? Tell him, if he |

means to kill me, he should do it at once,
?and not rack me thus.”

““Hold—here he comes. Now you canask
him. "

A dark-visaged, powerfully framed man,
# wearing an ostrich plume in his velvet cap,
approached the spot where the prisoner sat.
Tﬁlis was Lanzilla, the chief of the robbers.
He had, informer years, been a knight of
«» Mantua; but a great crime had subj
him to the loss of his spurs; and, seeking the
t Alpine banditti, he had joined their number,
. and finally risen to be their leader. He

stood by the prisoner’s side, and looked
down into his pain-marked face.

“Orlando Vendorme,” he said, ““do you
remember when you were first banished
from Milan, that you met me by the bank
of the Saveso?’

““Yes,” replied our hero; “I remember it
very well.”

“And do you remember the proposition I
then made to you?”

“Yeg 7

“If you had accepted it, yon would not
have been where you now are.”

“Perhaps not.”

“No,—you would have been a free and
independent man, owing allegiance to no
earthly monarch; and only governed by a
chief of your own choice. ut your choice
was not with us. Perhaps you remember
the next time you met me?”

““Yes,” said Orlando. “‘I helped a party
of gentlemen whom you had attacked: and
I suppose you now intend to have ample
revenge.” *

““Ah,” returned Lanzilla, shaking his head
slowly from side to side, “I don’t know
how that may be. If you were left wholly
at my disposal, I think I should offer you
once more an opportunity to join us.”

““You would offer in vain.”

“Then you are the greater fool. 1 tell
you, Master Vendorme, the time is not far
distant when our free band will be able to
shake the petty thrones of Lombardy.
However, vou need not fret vourself with
the idea of loss, for I could not make you
thq}ufb:r if I would. You are not my prison-
er.’ :

“Whose am I, then?”

“Perhaps I speak a little wide of the
mark, sir knight. You are my prisoner,
but not held tor my use. I hold you for
the present; but I hold you subject to
the orders of another.”

““Subject to the orders of the tyrant of
Milan, is it?" - v 3

““If you will have it so—yes.”

“And will you conduct me to him®*

“}:“T.- }'l't_:-

““What will vou do?”

““Ere long you shall see.”

“One word, sir,” cried the captive,as Lan- |

zilla turned to move away. ““Will vou not
loosen the bond upon my arms®*’

““Yes,—but not now!”

What did he mean? 1
so abruptly, and stride away so suddenly?
What was to be done? Orlando turned toa
man who stood near, and asked him which
way they meant to move. The man looked
at him, and shook his head, vouchsafing no
other answer,

In a little while the robber chieftain re-

turned, accompanied by two of his compan- |

ions. 'Hf.-.. looked more stern than before,
and upon his brow there was a dark scowl.

“Orlando Vendorme,” he said, I had |

thought of sending you your way without
' @iving you any notice thereof; but my com-
panions have overruled me. For my part, L
forgive you for the work you once did
against us; but not so with the others. My
lientenant leads in the determination to
make you suffer.”

**Ave;” interposed a stout, dark-visaged
man, moving forward as he spoke, ““I have
not forgotten that my own brother fell
by _this fellow’s hands. I am not so for-
Ziving,”™

“Nor 1,” added another of the robbers.
“This man struck us without provocation.
Wehad never harmed him. He smote down
the dearest friend I ever had.”

“You see,” said Lanzilla, ‘““what the feel-
ing. iﬂ-”

“‘Aye,” replied our hero, ‘I see it very
plainly; but you have not told me what is
to be my fate.”

““Your fate 1s—DEATH!’

Vendorme was startled with horror. Such
a thoughi had floated through his mind, but
he had not given it reflection. He looked
around upon the dark, stern faces of those

Why did he answer |

who gathered about hiin, and he saw little
there of sympathy.

Do you mean that you will murder me?” |
' he asked. !

«No,” replied the chieftain; ‘““we have no
such thought. We are to execute you. It

is the order of tke Luke of Milan that you
die, and I am to sexd your head to him.
This it was which I did not mean to tell
you; but my men were clamorous to see you
suffer. Had the matter been left for me to
carrv out at will, I would have put you to
rest with the prick of a javelin, and saved
you all contemplation of your doom.  Still,
sir, I cun grant you one favor: You may
choose in what manner you will die.”

¢In the name of that honor which is the
part of every brave man,” cried Orlando, *I
appeal to you—" i

“Stop,” said the robber, with a wave
of the hand; “don’t misunderstand me.
I have nothing whatever to do with your
death, or with your life. I did not capture
vou, nor am I responsible. You were taken
by my companions—they took you by the
order of the duke—and by order of the duke
you are to die. I tell you this so that you
shall never carry out of the world with you
the thought that Lanzilla sought such re-
venge. I make no secrets, because you can-
not bear tales from here! Now speak, if
you have a choice. How will you die®”

The bound knight looked around once
more, but he saw no friend. All within the
gloom of the dzep wood—the gaze of the
robbers; the heavy shadows; the narled
and twisted trunks of the great old trees;

L the sighing wind; all seemed to bear to him

the record ot his doom.

¢] have no choice,” he said.

““Reflect.”

““There is no need of reflection. An ex-
pression of choice would be a rem%nitiun of
my fate. I have no hand in it. f I must
be murdered to satisfy the demand of a base
tyrant, he who does the coward deed may
have the choice of means.” _

¢«Then,” returned the chieftain, “I will
myself give the decision. The blow that
takes your life shall give us your head.”

As Lanzilla turned towards his lieutenant,
apparently to give some order touching the
execution, the robbers were startled by the
footfall of a hosse; and presently a stranger
rode up to the spot where the band had been
encamped. A messenger was dispatched to
ascertain who the intruder was, and when
he returned he reported that Marco Pazzoli
sought the missing knight.

“%t is the hunter, is 1t?” said Lanzilla.

II&'EE-]]

““The one who led the princess to the
cavern?”

-IIYEH.H

“Is he alone?”

“YE-E.”‘ . )

“Then go and secure him. Bind him
hand and foot, and if he makesany disturb-
ance, gag him,—choke him if, he need be.”

Four of the robbers went to execute this
command, and when their work had been
done, Lanzilla twrned once more to his
lientenant.

“You have a stout arm, and a sharp

ected H sword.”

*“Yes,” was the answer.

«And you will strikefor the duke?”

¢ Aye, and for vengeance, too!”

«“Then bring the block. This work shall
be quickly done; and then well send to
Manfred of Milan his pannier of fruit! He
will not get it so soonas it was promised;
but it may be none the less acceptable for
that.”

CHAPTER XIX.
GUESTS WHO WERE NOT INVITED,

Rosabel of Bergamo could find no means
of escape from che fate which had been
ronounced by her guardian. She had ex-
austed every resource of thought and 'in-
vention without effect. The day had come
which had been appointed, and she was at the
mercy of the tyrant. All night she had
been awake, meditating upon her fearful

doom; and with the light of morning she

threw herself upon her couch, resolved to
bear up as best she could. She had prayed
to Heaven for strength, and she believed she
had received it—strength to support her
through the coming ordeal, and strength to
give her passage from the danger beyond.
She might be called the wife of Ludovico—
she '.':ﬂ'l‘.llill see no way to aveid it; but she
hoped that she might never prove false to
her true love.

She lay thus upon her couch, with her
face buried in her hands, when the duke was
announced.

“Let him come in,” she said; and she
arose and met him in the chamber.

“How is this? he demanded, when he
saw her pale face and her dishevelled hair.
“Are you thinking of escape?”

“No, my lord—not of escape by force of
my own. If my prayers cannot move you,
I have no hope.”

“Bah! We have had enough of that. His
Holiness is here, and all is ready for the
marriage. You must join us as soon as you
can. And, lady, remember this: No failure
on yvour part can delay these services.
Should you faint, even, and sink upon your
bed, the work should be done neverthe-
less.”™

“] understand you, sir,” replied theprin-
cess, standing erect, and speaking with much
resolution, *“I shall not seek to make myself
more une omfortable than you have already
planned. I am not blind enough to suppose
that the famished wolf can be driven from
his prey by the timid, helpless lamb. 1
know that you seek tounite the house of Ber-
gamo and Milan—that youare determined to
possess for your son the wealth and powerthus
zained; and as it can only come to you h:i
my hand, I know that I must surrender.
am ready, sir; and T only ask that you will
cause the ceremonies to be as brief as pos-
sible.”

The duke exhibited no anger at the maid-
en's freedom of speech. He was rather

leased than otherwise by her surrender,

“Can you be ready in half an hour?” he
asked.

“If Blanche can come and help me.”

Manfred promised to send the girl; and
shortly after he withdrew she came.

“My dear lady,” Blanche said, with tears
in her eyes, ‘I cannot help you. We are
watched upon all hands, and—"

“Stop,” interrupted the princess. I
only wish you to help me dress. The time
for other help is gone. But I would ask
you one question: Do you know if any-
thing has been heard from Orlando Ven-
dorme?”’

“I have heard nothing.”

““That isall. You may bring my dress
now.”

The girl proceeded with her work in
silence, and when her mistress was arrayed
in her bridal robes she stood back and wiped
her eyes.

““I wish to be alone a moment, Blanche.”

The attendant withdrew to the bed-room,
and then Rosabel went to her dressing-case
and took from a secret drawer the little

ﬂa-gger which Vendorme had given to
eXe_ .

«*This may be my last friend of earth!”

she murmured, as she gazed upon the sharp,

littering point. The wicked prince of
NEVER !”

She hid the dagger in.he.r hq.m-_-m’ and not
long afterwards a messenger arrived from
the duke.

% w * # + & .

John XVIL., the Pope of Rome, stood by
the duke’s sidein the apartmment where 1t
had been arranged that the marriage cere-
monv should be performed.

«Ha, ha,” said Manfred, as the sound of
distant tumult fell upon his ear, *“my people
are already making merry on the occasion.

They shall have a glorious time of it when
the marriage is over.”

«You have made arrangements for sports,
then?”

«No, the prince has made them. I have
thought best that Ludovico should please
the people this time.”

A wise thought,” said.the Pope. ‘“Itis
well to keep them busy with something.
Ah—here comes the prince ”

Ludovico, accompanied by Hugh de
(Castro and several other offi.ters of the ducal
household, entered the apartment, and were
presented to His Holiness,

In a little while, by another door, entered
Rosabel of Bergamo with two attendants.
The duke approached her and introduced
the Pope.

«‘Rosabel, this is our holy father, John.”

From an impulse of her nature, regarding
the papal office as something holy and wor-
ahip¥u , she bowed her head down, and
crossed her arms upon her bosom. The
Pope placed his hand upon her, and uttered
ahﬂ:asin , after which he said:

“My daughter, it gives me joy to greet
you; and you will allow me to congratulate
vou upon the bright prospect that opens be-
fore you.”

«] think we are ready,” said Manfred.

«All ready,” replied Ludovico, at the
same time aj:mnuin and taking the prin-
cess by the hand. He was startled when he
found how cold her hand was, but he made
no remark upon it.

The therald made proclamation to the
effect that Rosabel of Bergamo was to be
united in marriage to Ludovico of Milan.
He did not ask if any were present who
could give a just reason why the marriage
should not take place, but in the stead there-
of, he said:

“*And to this union the Pope of Rome hath
given holy sanction, so let no man object,
neither now, nor hereafter!”

The Pope now advanced to where the
couple stood, and in a very few moments he
had pronounced them man and wife. Rosa-
bel had not opened her lips. The usual
questions were asked, but her silence was
not heeded. Willing, or unwilling, she
was given to Ludovico, and the papal-bene-
diction was pronounced upon the union!”

“‘Keep hernothere,” whispered the prince,
turning to one of the female attendants.
“Convey her to her apartments as quick-
ly as possible.” He saw that she was very
weak, and he feared that she might faint in
the presence of the witnesses.

But Rosabel did not faint there. Witha
firm step she walked from the room, her
right hand clutching something that she
carried in her bosom.

“Now,” cried the duke, clapping his
hands, “the work is done! Ha—and the
people are shouting again. They know that
the time hath arrived. De Castro, let
proclamation be made from the towers that
the prince is married!” -

It seems to me, my lord, that the ras-
cals are taking some liberty,” said the cap-
tain, as a furious shout rent the air.

“Aye,” added Ludovico, clenching his |

fist, “and they seem to be crowding
into the palace. Did you invite them to
the marriage feast?”

“No,” returned Manfred.
all that for you to do.”

“But they are coming. Hark! they are
even now upon the stairs.”

“De Castro,” ordered the duke, stamping
his foot impatiently, ‘“‘go and drive the
villains back!”

The captain turned to obey the command,
but ere he had taken many steps, the largs
door was thrown open, and a score of armed
knights came tramping into the apartment.

“How mnow!’ exclaimed the duke,
quivering from head to foot. He was angry,
and he was frightened, too.

The first to advance and speak was the
Saxon knight, Frederic Von Brunt.

“Manfred of Milan,” he said, striking his
mailed hand upon his hip, ‘““we have come
to set free a prisoner.”

“Insolent!” cried Ludovico, turning pale
with rage.

“Nevertheless,” resumed Von Brunt, “our
work must be done. We demand the per-
son of—"

“] have him not,” saidjthe duke, speaking
before his time.

““Have not whom?”

“That dog of a Vendorme.
have to seek elsewhere for him.”

“Ah, my lord duke, you anticipate toc
much,” replied the stout Saxon, with a smile.
Tt is not of Orlando Vendorme that we are

“T have left

You will

now in search.
have been expecting some slicht return from
the person of that gallant champion. Is it
not so?”

“Tt, matters not what I have expected,”
answered Manfred, clutching nervously at
his sword-hilt.

“Never mind,” continued Von Brunt.
**When vou hedr from Vendorme, the mes-
sage will not come as you have been expect-
ing. But now another person is meant.
We demand of you Rosabel of Bergamo.”

“PDeath and perdition,” yelled the duke,
stamping his foot till the very walls rang,
“am [ to be bearded thuys? What means
this outrageous intrusion? De Castro, call
in my guard! Bid my men-at-arms attend
me here. I'll teach these dogs a lesson!”

“Kasy, my lord duke,” said the Saxon,
unsheathing his sword as he spoke. “You
see we have the advantage here. Your
captain cannot move, save at your plea-
gure.”

“Frederic Von Brunt speaks truly,” spoke
another of the knights, advancing from his
companions.

¢ Alfonso of Modena, is it you %’

““ Yes, Manfred,” replied the count.

““Then,” cried the duke, moving back a
step, ‘* to perdition whith the whole of you !
Down, down, base men—down upon your
knees! You are in the presence of the
Pope !

Upon being thus introduced, John XVIL
approached, and spread out his arms to-
wards the intruding knights.

“* Not now,” said Von Brunt, coolly wav-
ing the pontiff back. ** The presence of the
Pope cannot be allowed to interfere with
the business we have in hand.” :

As John moved slowly away, the duke
tarned and whimed to onpe of his attend-
ants, who immediately afterwards slipped
out by a side door. Von Brunt saw the
E:ruvemunt, but he did not see fit to inter-

e.

| ¢ My lord duke.” he said. I once more

{ilan ghall never know Rosabel as a wife— |

| and Cinthia.

I think, however, that you |

printess Rosabel. 1
shall send for her.”
“ You

demand of you the

you do not bring her,
¢ Wait—wait,” replied Manfred.

shall have your answer soon enough.”

Just then the attendant, who had gone
out by the side door but a moment betore,
returned, pale and trembling. g

¢« How now, dog ! Where are the guard *”
Where are the archers 2

“ My lord,” returned the messenger,
quivering more than before, ‘‘ the guard are
all under restraint and the archers are
drawn up under command of Michael To-
tilla, who refuses to obey any order save
such as shall come from krederic Von
Brunt.”

“By the Lord of Lords!” gasped Man.
fred, clenching his fists, and stamping upon
the floor, * %]iﬂ is some base conspiracy’
I'll have my guardsmen here if I have to cut
the cordon with my own sword. Stand
back, dogs! Stand back, I say !”

¢« | see we are to have little choice in this
matter,” said Von Brunt. *¢ Where is Gas-
pard ”

<« Here, Sir Frederic,” replied the Saxon
esquire, stepping forward.

‘¢ (3o and call the armorer, and bid him
follow you with a score of his men.”

As Gaspard went out, the Saxon knight
turned again to the duke.

«* My Lord Duke of Milan, you shall soon
be answered to your satisfaction. If you
think it best to try the virtue of your sword,
vou can have ample accommodation, but I
would advise you to remain quiet.”

Like a man who moved from some deadly
danger unseen, did the duke stagger hack,
and rest the point of his sword upon the
floor.

Twice had Ludovico started to move for-
ward, and both times had de Castro caught
him bTy the sleeve. . '

¢ No, no, my lord,” the captain whisper-
ed, as he drew the prince back the second
time. ‘‘I would not oppose them yet. If
they seek the princess—which I imagine 1s
gome of Alfonso’s doing—they will be
thwarted at the very moment when they
deem their success most sure. Let them do
their will.”

The prince stood back, for he could not
but see that he and his friends were no
match for the stout knights of Saxony and
Modena.

In a little while Gaspard returned, and
with him came Michael Totilla, followed by
n score of stout men-at-arms.

“ Michael,” spoke Von Brunt, moving
back a pace, and waving his hand towards
the duke and his companions, ‘‘ secure these
gentlemen. They are all your prisoners,
save him who wears the vestments of the
Pope.”

At first both Manfred and Ludovico pre-
pared for resistance, but when they saw
hew useless such demonstration must be,
they surrendered, though with ill graceand
with many bitter curses.

When this had been done, Von Brunt
turned again to the esquire, who presently
introduced into the apartment Hippolita
When de Castro saw his
bondwoman with the wife of the armorer,
he broke out into a muttering of curses, but
no attention was paid to him.

“ Now,” said Sir Frederic, addressing
the women, ‘‘we will have the princess.
Do you find her and briniher hither.”

“By the fiends of darkness !” exclaimed
Ludovico, ““I think I have a ri%]ht here !*

He would have spoken farther, but de
Castro plucked him again by the sleeve.

“‘Keep quiet, my lord,” the captain whis-

red. t them bring her if they will.
leel"ley are only working to their own disap-
pointment. When they have her here they
shall find that she is your wife, made so by
the Pope himself.” .

The prince stood back, and Hippolita and
Cinthia left the apartment.

——

‘CHAPTER XX.
CONCLUSION.

Rosabel sat alone in her chamber, still
clad in her bridal robes; and in her hand
she held the dagger, which she had looked
upon as her last source of relief from the
terrible doom which had been pronounced
upon her.
taking of her own life ; but she believed God
would pardon her for the deed. She sat
thus, murmuring a prayer to Heaven, when
her door was opened ; and upon lunkms:;p
she beheld Hippolita and Cinthiz. Thedag-
ger dropped from her hand, and she started
to her feet.

“My dear, dear lady,” cried Hippolita,
seizing the princess by the hand. *0, you
must suffer no more. Come you must go
with us. We have been sent to bring you
into the presence of friends.”

¢-Merciful Heaven !” gasped Rosabel, lean-
ing upon the bondwoman’s shoulder for sup-

port, ‘““what mean you?! Who are my
friends #” : ,
«(taspard of Saxony is here,” replied Hip-

polita ; “and Sir Frederic Von Brant ; and
Ludwig Eberhard ; and Alfonso of Modena.
Are not they your friends ¥

“Yes—yes,” said Rosabel, ina deep, startl-
ing whisper. “But is there another? ls
there one more %’

“To you mean Vendorme ?”

Y es.”

“‘He is safe, lady. But—what ails you?
Speak—what is it ! Are you faint "

““0O ! God have mercy!” the princess
roaned resting her head npon Hippolita’s
osom. *“‘O!my poor, poor life! This is

worse than death !”

“What—what, lady ? No, no,—you must
not fail now. Come—come with us ;and all
may yet be well. They are friends who wish
to see you—friends whoareable to help you.”

““No, no,” murmured Rosabel, in tones of
deepest anguish ; ‘“for me there is help no
more on earth. The hour for help is passed.
Had you come just one hour sooner—one
poor, short hour—there might have been
hope for the power of friendship. But,” the
princess added, looking up, and trying to
stand without assistance, ““what iz this
strange thing which has happened ¥”

“] don’t understand it myself,” replied
Hippolita ; “‘but perhalm Cinthia can tell
you something about it.”

“] can tell you thus much,” said the wife
of the armorer: ‘‘A little past the
hour of mnoon, while the people were
waiting for the announcement of your
marriage with the prince, a large cavalcade
of knights entered the city by the eastern

ate. They were led by Frederic Von

runt, who seemed to be seconded by the
Count of Modena. Whence came their
wondrous power I know not ; but this I do
know, no sooner had they presented them-
selves to the guards and soldiers than the
latter bowed before them, and acknowledg-
ed their authority ; and thus the very arms
upon which the duke might depend for help
were turned against him. Myﬁhand wadg
called upon, and ordered to take command
of the duke’s archers, subject to the order of

Von Brunt ; and Hippolita and myself were

ordered to come hither to attend u the
Lady Rosabel. There is aumethinpsnv
strange, my dear lady—something Ehiﬂﬁ

3 L] 5 & - .
£ E - % WA v 2 Prop & .
= cxm o L sl Gl b i e e s U

It was a fearful thought—the-

cannct explam,” But comé—1L TMHK .
are wm;?;; for you. Will you not go % E
us ¥’

¢« The hour of help is past fgr me ; but
will go with you. Iam ready.
ported by a dim,
succor, the princess
sengers from her chamber.

When the females reached the a

"

And, Eul}
shapeless I}Osiﬂlhl]ltf .
aczmpan‘led the mm-*

artment

when he had” spoken tuuse po
which made Orlando Vendorme "
man and wife, the happy coul,
bore him and received his blesgiy,
| Then, by order of the Emmrﬁ' :

and Ludovico, and Hugh de (g,

their immediate attendants, wep, .’

from the apartment, and prepara;, -
- ade for such a celebration as wy g,
th e OCCas10I. .

: Vhen news was carried tq ¢

where the ducal party had beew tth} : Manfred and Ludovico ?11“ A
found the knights anxiously waiting for} that hat Orlando Vendorme 1 "
them. Alfonso of Modena BFEPPE{I qu:-:::]-ﬂ}‘ and t". 1 Milan, and ‘Lh;s.:L I:ﬁﬂ'ii:.f'!tl.-;::;'
forward, and Y00k dave. PENCESS by e ?’;I; rb':ﬂ n made his wife, such :ur;d
hand. - - : : from the old city as hag .

¢t Fair cousin,” he said, ““we have come| wentup. . .o T o o - g
to help you, ard I trust that we are not tog| henrd wita T 2ng, Tong o
late. See—I think here comes one whom Gueistony T3 o1 oS i, of
you can trust.” have onlyte “_ .. “_}MH’ 15 bouctie

As he spoke, the princess looked up and | fates of those e vecit  biave
saw, advancing from an open door, Orlando uainted dm. recital.

Vendorme.
him. She turned to
her head upon her shoulder.

¢« 1" ghe groaned,
Let me go to my chamber.
lost 1

¢ Death and condemnation !” gasped the
duke, when he saw the youthful champion.

¢ Has this dog come back ¥’

«“ Ah, Manfred of Milan,” said Von Brunt,
with a mocking sneer, * you don't see the
head of the gailant knight in the place
But never
mind ; it is much better as it is, and if you
will listen, I will tell you how it has hap-
pened. We knights of Saxony, with these

where you expected to see it.

noble knights of Wirtember; ud of Ba

varia, and with the count of _lodena and

his right noble knights, have had business
in this section of Lombardy. This mern-
ing, led by a mountain hunter, we came
upon a camp of robbers,
season to save the life of Sir Orlando.

arrived we found him bound to a tree, while

the villains were making ready to cut off

the head of our noble knight. We were in
geason,
safe.”
¢« Well, sir, and what of all this?’ asked
the duke, making a powerful effort to stand
up like a ruler. ** You have come in force,
and, by some strange means gained access

to my palace in numbers sufficient to hold

me under restraint for a season, but what

is it going to benefit you ¥’

¢ It may not benefit me at all,” replied

Von Brunt.  We have come for the bene-
fit of another. We have come to release
Rosabel of Bergamo from your base guardi-
anship.”

¢ And perhaps,” said Munfred, with a
sneer, * you meditate bestowing her hand

upon Vendorme

Tt may be so, my lord duke.”

¢« Ha, ha, ha—von are late this time!
You may have beeu in scason tosnatch Ven-
dorme from the hand= of those who would
have exccuted a righteous sentence upcn
him, but you are noi in season to take Rosa-
bel of Bergamo. She has been married,

sir ! She is the wife of Ludovico I
“But she was married against her
will.”

““ She was married by his holiness the
Pope, whose edict is sacred above all other
earthly things. So now, sir knight of
Saxony, you have it.”

s¢ T have said all I have to say,” returned
Von Brunt, *‘ and I will now introduce one
who may speak to you with more authority.
(Gaspard, our master is wanted.”

The esquire went out, and in a few mo-
ments returned, followed by a fair-haired

outh whom we have known as Theodore of

artburg, and with him came a man of
middle age, whose garb bespoke him an
officer of holy order.

¢« Make way for the Emperor!” said Al-
fonso of Modena, at the same time removin
his casque and bowing his head, whi
example was followed by all the noble
knights.

“The Emperor !’ gasped Manfred, trembl-
ing at every joint.

““ The Emperor !” echoed John XVIL,
turning pale as death.

“ Yes,” said the smooth-faced youth,
standing erect before them, and throwing
open his doublet, beneath which, upon his
breast, flashed the imperial star of Charle-
magne. “Iam Otho of Germany. I am
he who makes and unmakes the princes of
Lombardy. Aye, and I am more than that,
as you shall see anon. Base tyrant, thou
art no longer duke of Milan. When my
father gave the scepter into thy hands, he
hoped thou wouldst have ruled with justice,
but thou hast not done it, and I cast thee
out, and the dukedom is no nfore. To Or-
lando Vendorme, a just and honorable man,
I give the government of this city and its
dependencies, and do create him Count of
Milan. And furthermore, upon him do I
bestow the hand of Rosabel of Bergamo.”

“ No, no,” cried Ludovico, ** you cannot
do that ; Rosabel is my wife.”

“When married ¥ demanded the em-

eror.

““ This very day.”

“ Fair cousin,” said Otho, turning to
the princess, who was leaning upon %Hp
polita for support, * was it of your own free
will and aeccord that you gave your hand to
Lardovico ¥

“¢ No, no,” answered Rosabel, starting up.

1 was forced 1!;:111151‘1 it all, and HoL oite

promise did 1 make. In my soul, and be-
fore Heaven, I am not a wite !”

** But,” ventured Ludovico, grasping at
the last hope, *‘his holiness, the Pope,

made her my wife, and his holy edict must

stand.”

“1 told you,” said Otho, **that I counld

do more than make and unmake princes. I
make and unmake Popes ! Base, false man,”
be continued, turning to John XVIL,

“* your career of vice and infamy iz run, and
your plots against the Emperor Otho have
I was in Rome not manyv

come to nought.
days ago, where I cast the conspiring Con-
sul into prison, and depesed you from the
pontifical throne.™
When the tremblin

from the apartment, Otho turned to Rosabel.
““ Now, sweet cousin,” he said,

But she did not move to meet
Hippolita, and bowed

¢ this is dreadful.
I am lost ! lost !

and were just in
Qur
guide had gone on in advance, and when we

thank God! and Vendorme is

man had been led

““von
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pal chair, of Gregory V., was exp ™
- | further acts ;: and during the latger
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with his imperial successors.
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in Lombardy, for the happy prince,
home was the abede of so much pur
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lasting love.” ! = at

““ It 1s to Orlando Vendorme ¥’ GDFE b
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““Then the work shall be finished where

it has begun, and Manfred and his son shall
behold the consummation.

the debt I owe thee.”
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your benediction.”
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