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PAGE TWO.

po possibility

of lying hiﬂl-lﬂlf clear of

4t Out of his own mouth he was cob-

victed of spycraft, treachery

eowardly murder. And in the Hotel de
ine, as In the Hotel de St. Quen-

4in_ his betrayal had come about
through me. I was unwitting agent In

both cases; but that did not make

fove me the more. Could eyes slay I
$ad fallen of the glance he shot me
ever mademoiselle’s bowed head; but

when she rose he said to her:

«Mademoiselle, the boy {s as much
prisoner as M. le Duc’s, since I got
here. But I too freely give him up

ml
She swept him a curisey silently
without looking at him. He made an

@ager pace npearer her.

“Lorance,” he cried in a low, rapid

to me !f you will not take me back

* [ admit I have tried to ruin the
Comte de Mar, Is that any marvel,

ha is my rival with you? Last
March, when I was hiding here and
watched from my window the mgay M.
#e Mar come airily In, day after day,
4o see and make love to you, was It
eny marvel that I swore to bring his

peoud head to the dust?

Now she turned to him and met hils

squarely.

“The means you employed was the
mmarvel,” she sald. “1f you did not ap-

rlvva of his visits you had only to tell
m so. He had been ready to defend

4o you his right to make them. But

naver showed him Yyour face;

of

eourse had you you could not have be-
ooma his father’s housemate and Ju-
das. Oh, I blush to know that the same
biood runs in jour veins and mine!”

=waa apeak hard words, mademof-

aellz" Lucas returned, keeping

his

temper with a stern efforil. “You for-
get that we live In France in war time
.and not in the kingdom of heaven. I
varad =ciling for more than my OWIl re-
wenges. | was working at vour cousin
Mayenpe's commands, 1o ald our holy

ecanse, for the preservation of

dom of France.”

the
Catbollc Church and the Catholic king- |

“Yanr conversion js sudden then;

somy an hour ago you were working !

sfor mothang and no one but Paul de

Larraine.”

=("ome, come, l.orance,” Mayeane in-
~perposed, his caution setting him ever

oh the side of compromise. “Paul is:

than the rest of us. He hates |
he

no VOrse
wie ~gemies, and so do We all;

works against them to the bes! of his

power, and 80 do we all.
L Klogsmen, we are [.eaguers:
“Agnt for their side and

mgainst us; we murder lest Wwe

They ara
they
we fizht for
ours. .f we plot against them they plot

be

murdered. We cannot scruple over pur

meins. Nom de dieu,
what Jo you expect? Clv
dancing school.”

umﬂemnl:-.eum
il war is not a

«yademolselle is right,” Lucas said

humbly,
have
weapons unworthy of Christian
men. And 1 at least cannot plea
fe Duc’s excuse that 1 was blinde

my zeal for the Cause. For I know and
know there is but ona cause with

me. [ went 10 kill St Quentin because
it, as I would

Pope himself.

This y excuse; I did it to win you.
Th no crime in God's calendar I

{ was promlsed You for
tave Zona to kill the

woulll not commit for that.”

Ha had poasessed himself of her
Band and was hending over her, burn-
her with his hot eyes. Meas of lies

&s the mAD WAaSs, in this last sentence

f knew he spoke the truth.

She strove to free herself from him |

¥ ri his |
h none of the fiattered pride 12 & gwered with all the impudence 1 could |
. up, ™1 am s Wé&ll a8 avar 1T was. Tellx,

positive fear, as it she saw no way of

from his rampant desire.

=7 wish rather you would practise
a Nttle virtue to win me,” she aai_n.
“ga T willil you ask it,” he returned
emabashed. uf orance, 1 love you 30
ghere is no depth Lo which 1 could not
stoop to galn you, there is no helght
#o which I cannot rise. There s no
wiul,
4hat [ would not tace It for you. Nor
§s there any sacrifice I will not m
#o galn your good will. I hate M.
@far sbove any llving man because you
Save smiled on him; put 1 will let him
for your sake. [ swear to you before
figure of Our Blessed Lady there
¢hat [ will drop all enmity to Etlenne
de Mar. From thig time forward I will
melther move against him nor cause
others to move against him in any

ghame so bitter, no danger so a

rafusing an¥ defense. “We
ween using cowardly means,
gentle-
d M.

shape or manner, 80 help me God!”
Ha dropped her hand to kiss the throahold
aroas of her gword. She retreated from A tall soldler with a musket stood
at her blnl::hat one side %ue;;]:uu];r
d

«you make it hard for me to kpow 4 DY the cabinet where the duxe
» set down the light. His right hand he
e i are speaking the truth,” 8be YO1, " ohind his back, while with tiS
“May the lightning strike me if 1 left d]‘he ﬂpn;:‘d_ his dagger into the
am lying!” Lucas cried. “May my ton- “’EI n:en: el amid

t:.::t at the root if ever I lle to you, Into the room.

fulm. her face very pale, her breast

hsaving.

l:&!.“

=Then [ am very grateful and glad,”
she sald gravely, and agaln curtseyed

o him.

made answer. “But if I

bidding.”

“You have called me 2a good girl,

cousin.”
“Aya, S0 you are. An

need to lock s0O Friday-faced about it

ve you another just

moning up a smile. “Theh my looks be-
lle me. For sinde you free this poor boy
whom I was like to have ruined I take
a grateful and happy heart t;n had."m
“Aye, and you must stay bhappDy. -t oer. Th

_ Then I discovered that I bad been
dieu, what does it matter whether your | prodded out of my rest by the pitch-

*
husband have yellow hair or brown: fork of a hostler.

My brother Henrl was

gelf into a monastery, because he could

not have his Margot. Yet in less than a |
s a fiddler with

the Duchesse Katharine.”

year he Is as merry a

“You have made me

at least, monsieur,” she answered gent- l;:u&imd gave Bn;td?in t:ruu wfrn not to | it as blank as the i
“It {s the most foolish act of my Dﬂm&l!tu?luhuid-ﬂe t Hk: :::h::E week. | and made a turn down the room I aid not mind, but was

It did not t:kp; me long to brush the came back to seizé me by the arm. thenkful to get any dinner at all. Once
straw off me, wash my face at the | nanded.
to sile _ | rough and present myself before mon- |

sllence, moD- | jjeur. Ha was dressed and gittlng at |and answer: ot Bt.
“Sals pas Quen
o s aeed the floor once more 88d | Ly questions bout Mle. T8

1y if not merrily.

life,” Mayenne answered. “But it is for
you, Lorance. If ill comes to me by 1t

yours is the credit.”
“You can swear him

gleur,” she cried quickl

«“wWhat use? He would not keep B&l-

¥

lence

“He will if I ask it” she returned,
flinging me a look of bright confidence
that made the blood dance in my velns. |

But Mayenne laughed.

“When you have lived in the world

as long as 1 have you
ter yourself, Lorance.”

Thus it happened that 1 was not
bound to silence concerning what 1
had seen and heard in the house of Lor-

raine.

Mayenne took out his dagger.
“What I do I do thoroughly. I said I'a
set you free. Free you shall be.” |

- —— . — M AW W .

Mademolselle sprang
pleading hand.

“I.ot me cut the cords, cousin Char-

I:Ia recolled a bare second, the hablt |
of a lifetime checking him against the |

putting of a weapon 1n

l

do this for you

as good |passed stralghtway into dreamless is no
“Monsieur”—— 1 began, but B8 | geng

gl : 28 E e
“am I Friday-faced?” she sald, sum- | 5 har be 5 th i —
. monsieur. But even at :
ke my good friend the broke in on me: that 1 uﬁktf should mot go if it were Piﬂnﬂsg organs ﬂlld Sew'“g Mﬂﬂhmﬁ
iselle.” —_—

- “Nom de dleu, Felix, are We to sit
his zenith, and my first happy thought idle while mademoiselle is carried off ;nnﬁftnr Rag

was that 1 was just in time for din- by
“Of course not,” I
trylng to ask what monsleur meant 0 ' 1 igelle under Mayenne'

for getting him-

happy, to-night

Y-

will not so flat-

forward with |

another’s hand. |

Then ashamed of the suspicion, he |

yielded the knife an

d she cut my

I
- bonds. She looked straight into m:.rl

eyes with a glance earnest, beseech- |

. ing, loving; and then

I began to read h

all she meant by 1t. The next moment
she was making her deep curtsey

side the duke.

“yonsieur, I shall never cease Lo !

love you for this. And now I thank
you for your long patience and bld

you good night.

With a bare inclination of the head |
to Lucas she turned to BO. But May- 1

gnne bade her pause.

“Do 1 get but a curtsey for my cour-
thanks, Lorance?”

He held out his arms to her and she
let him kiss both her cheeks.

1 wlill conduct you to the stalrcase,
mademoiselle,” he sald, and taking
her hand with gtately politeness led
her from the room. The light seemed

tesy? No warmer

to go from it with the gleam of her

yellow gowWD.

“[orance!” Lucas cried to her, but

ghe never turned her

head. He stood \

glowering, grinding nis teeth together, !
is glib tongue finding for once no |
way to better his sorry case. He was |
the plcture of trickery rewarded; I/
could not repress & grin at him. Mark-
Ing which he burst out at me vehem-
antly, yet In a low tone, for Mayenne
had not closed the door:

. “You think I am bested, do you, you f
'devil's brat? Let him laugh that wins; |

‘[ shall have her yvet."
muster.

daylight again.”
“1 have Mayennes

“T will tell M. le Come g0, I an-

| “By heaven, you will tell him mno-
thing,” he cried. wyou will never see

but his retort was 1o draw dagger. 1
deemed It time to stop parleying, and |
1 did what the best of soldiers must
do sometimes: I ran. 1 bounded into
the oratory, fllnging the door to after
me. He was upon it before I could get
't ghut, and the heavy oak was sSWUnNg
‘his way and that betweeld us till It

geemed as if we must tear It off the

hinges. I contrived

not to let him

push 1t open wide enough to enter;
meantime, .as I WAas unarmed,

thought it no shame to shriek for suc-
cor. | heard an answering cry Aan
hurrying footsteps. Then Lucas took
his weight from the door so suddenly

that mine banged it
minute it flew open
gelle, frightened and

vous,” Lucas ADnswe

ghut. The next
again, mademol-
panting, on the

pufiing, hurried

«“what 1s the pother?” he demand-
od. “What devilment now, Paul?™
»Mademolselle’s protege Is mer

wYes, I give you my word for that ... «ihen I drew out my knife to

@oo, Lorance,” Mayenne added. “T have
get the thief from
@0 guarrel with young Mar. His father med to wake the dead and took

Bhas stirred up more trouble for me
shan any doszen of H ots; I have

1 had given him

the candle he

sanctuary In the oratory

the lle then and
from the

score to settle with St. Quentin..
T bave no quarrel with the son. Eﬁ;“t“‘:r:“:“‘;f.{“mﬂt

But
§ will not molest him."
onsleur,” she

“Grand'mercl,
sweeping him &R er of her
gbelsances.

sal

"Tlh him out to

the street, d’Auv-

lagatn.

of dnr;:l

~hour, a
heen about our business,

'paris folk were still snoring
liked well to turn night
|lie long abed of a morming. Although
here a shopkeeper too
and there a brisk gervant lass swept

the doorstep, yet 1 walked through a
aleeping city, quiet as our 8t. Quentin

woods . save that here my footsteps
schoed into the emptiness. At length,
with the knack I have, whatever my
stopidities, of i}nd:r::_? ﬁr b:?r lnml
strange place, v are e
I shall expect you henceforth to do my lnnurtrard of the Trols Lanternes. The
big wooden doors were indeed shut,
‘but when I had pugl:‘ieﬂ llu!tﬂrdnwhﬂa
a young tapster, If clad and cross
d there is small 2s & bear opened to me. I vouchsafed scratch— it 1s
im scant apology, but, ropping on a ‘takes moTe
If I have denied you one lover 1 will '-heap of hay under a shed In the court, Q

rs I have no fear of
(any man or any thing.
Thunghﬂtrﬂnnmﬂlﬂ

o ] g
i % T F_:‘ -

- ), | -
S i
e g

:
$

‘am afraid in houses,

:
g

eE

nd at home we should.

El

:
g d
t¥5EE

'sun was looking down at me from near

“gorry to disturb monsieur, but the [

rubbing my eyes. “] must go up to M.
le Comte.”

“He

table

drﬂwﬂ served him with dinner.
You are out of bed, monsleur, | lmm-uﬂm: : tald, but as to every snrn of her head
he answered, springing; du"ﬁ;&‘“ have her only OVer MY | gn ‘fifcker of her eyellds: and he call- |

cried.

“But yes,”

in his bedchamber, while =&

#

0. |
»To take the moon In m¥ teeth,” he | l,_:“_-

“Ah, if I knew!"™
Hultllﬂltmaulfh-liﬂur-‘ Eﬂ:ﬂ“tlndh
has been himself to look at  the answer in my face, but he foun® . ~5ld and the wine warm, but never | ines at close prices.
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time for sloth; I must act.

that beast Lucas?” “y u:ﬂ
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er t turns out it ﬁ —
c de-
e

h with, It 1s only

gpecial attentic
of women and ¢
a. M., 2 to

1 We have been doing a large business with the surrounding puy;

said. “1 was only how you and I are to carry off made- about 4 years now and during that time some goods have I"'»"‘fim;f- :I-H.It
peats | shop worn using them for samples, etc. We are making very low m_:#
these just now to clear them out. Sewing Machines of nearly ww;

confess for the nonce that

horses must be fed.” ' " erled. | © wwe must do It, monsieur,” 1 cried.
“Oh, L am obliged to you,” I smid, “yes, monsieur, but howT® “Aye, and we will! Come, Fellx, J';#ll included in this list, some second-hand organs, two Hyslop Bieyles
our knife ln m¥ dish. We | _ .w, Graphophones and usual full line of Pianos. '.‘_Jp,;.-.n.m.-”,.i,.;,*;.m": (Successor O Dr.

off. The meats have
and Parlors 92

Neill's Shoe Sto
Special attention g

wall, He flung aWAY _ ing "
' indeed

P. 0. BOX 217. William-st
“How are we to do It Pelix?” he de | .o slved on the move he was In 8 Wm. W al‘l'all, Opposite Si. _amsm:-,ll?;'“.““ canes, 10 examining
fever to be off; it was not long before - - e eye ;1'.1.11 proper lenseo

Butlmuldnnlrlhru:mr:honldnrl “mmthultﬂntlhﬂﬂﬂdfﬂfﬂ"

tly

“Sorry to disturb Monsieur, but the horses must be fod."

—_——

Lenses eve-glasses,
ftted and adjusted
Egm.—g Lo 5. =alt

and bY appoint ment.

i monsieur =§ we walked, but plied me

+

faced me again with the |p,o not only as to every word she

tin. He sald no more of +H+++H+H+HHH++  Aasaassass s et s s S TRTe
Dentis

BARGAINS

:
:
In New Gﬁods at the : ner Roval College I

awer. But as we entered the Quartier
Marzals he fell gilent, more Friday-
| faced than ever his lady looked. He
had his falr allowance of pride, this

+

+

+

+

+

F

e

M. Etienne; he found his own words | 4
no palatable meal ¥

However, when we came within = | : L L

o+

e
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e

*

»

-+

.

e
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Oat. All modern
different deparimény
guccassiuily practice
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| dozen paces of the gate he dropped,
| as one drops 2 cloak, all signs of |

| gloom or discomposure, and approach- | ly epposite the pos
| ed the entrance with the easy lw- ! S ention given to

| ger of the gay young gallant who had |
| lived there. As If returning from @&/
morning stroll he called to the sentry: i
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“Hola, squinting Charlot! Open Toilet Sets Table Glasses

| now:

| " wMorbleu, M. le Comte!™ the fellow
' exclaimed, running to draw the holta.
| “Well, this Is 2 sight for sore eyes
anyway.”

. M. Etienne laughed out in pleasure.
It put heart into him, I could see, that’

§ e

Fancy China Tea Pots

—See our values before you buy— SR . A. WALTERS

—We are |£IREGT IMPORTERS— say. Honor gradul
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] gRS. NEELANDS &

+
e
+
: +
ihiu first greeting shoud be thus +
f fﬂ“dl]. +
' «“Vigo didn’t know what had become :
' of you, monsieur,” Charlot volunteer-
' ed. “The old man wasn’t In the best ' 4 peaafully performed.
' of tempers last night after Lucas got 4 -
 away and you gave us the slip too. He <+
' called us all blockheads and cursed :

+

| diots. Things were lively for a time,

' nom d'un chien®™

. “Eh, bien, | am found,” M. Etlenne *+*++++++H++++H+++++++++++++++*++++*HHH' tista members of |

i L L3 1 y

returned. “In time we 11 get Lucas too. - - - - —— - — — of Tental Sur
all the latest meth

I Is monsieur back?”
\  *“Ng,. M. Etilenne, not yvet."
I think he was half sorry, half glad.
“Where's Vigo?" he demanded.
«gomewhere about. I'll find him for
. monsieur.”
“No, stay at your posL 'l ind him."™
' He went stralght across the court
' and tn at the door he had sworn never
| agaln to darken. Humility and repent- |
| ance might have brought him there, |
| but it was the hand of mademolselle
| drew him over the threshold without |
| a falter. i
Alone in the hall was m¥ little friend
| Marcel, throwing dice against himself |
i to while the time away. He sprang up
at sight of us, agleam with excitement.
“Well, Marcel,” my master sald, |
“and where Is M.I'"Ecuyer?” -
“T think in the stables. monsieur.”” |
“Bid him come to me In the small |
eahinet.” -
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what

I glanced at the serving maid ; g 1
@

has happened to you?”

i Etlenne ordered him at once

room.
“Now tell me quickly,” he cried as
I faltered, tongue-tied from very rich-

of matter. “Mademolselle?

“Ah, mademolselle!” 1 exclalmed.
“Mademolselle 1s"——I1 paused in &
dearth of words worthy of her.

“She is, she is!” he agreed, laugh-
ing. “Oh, go on, you little slow poke!
You saw her? And she said"—

was near to laying hands on me

to hurry my tale.

“| gaw her and Mayenne and Lucas
and ever so many things” I told him.
"Lndth-rhldmﬂmﬂ,ndmt-
demolsells loves you."

“She does!™ he cried, flushing. “Fe-
i lix, does she? You cannot know.”
“But I do know 1t,” I answered, not

lucidly. “You see, she wouldn’t
wept so much just over me."”

“Did she weep? Lorance?” he ex-

down in the night with a

crled over me.”
."mihumd:hﬂ Now 1 am
gorry they beat you. did 4

- offa will only have her own dead | the room at the end of the ha!ll where

body,” 1

He turned away abruptly and stood | k
3 ;.hu T thoking out With un- nowing It to be my duty to keep close |
seelng eyes. “[ orance—Lorance,” be  Soon Marcel anv. |
Seurmured to himself. 1 think he dfd e e Tanr B e e B o
m:-.EI know he spoke aloud.  thanked him, and he hung about, .unz: |
¢ 1 could get word to her"——he | ing to pump me, and in my lord's pres- |

went on

you again. Should I write & letter—— | hy the sh .
But letters are mischievous. They fall [Fhat: :ur?unﬂt;ﬂ P g T |
into the wrong hands, and then where | M. Etienne stood behind the table,

get & letter Into the hands of Plerre, | Vigo; I read in his eyes a stern deter- |

Yorksta., Lindsay.
T. Stewart, L. V.

He turped with accustomed feet into
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at hand lest I be wanted, followed.

presently. “But I can’t send | ence not quite daring, till I took bim

looking his haughtlest. He was unsure
of a welcome from the contumacious |

a—

that lackey who “befriended me"—— | mination to this in rvant | | 5. Marriage Lince nses
B‘Eﬂ'&'ﬁ"ﬁfﬂﬂﬁ 5o sheos. B | Pt place. solent. servast || +5:" "y edding Rings ac™ t'and Sure
he big man ente sal u
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