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It was the soldier’s turn to grow ex-
cited now. “Well?” he cried, gripping
the other’s arm. * C

“Well, when we send a scout into the
woods, if the matter is worth it, we

. send a second one at another hour, and

BROTHERS
R Ry
do any work during the day for rear

HARPER &

“It's a shed, T think I can see four
gockets in the ground, and they are
fixing four uprights into them.”

“Well. we can’'t get away as long as
there are four men just under our win-
dow.”

“Impossible!
“But we may as well finish our work
for all that.” \

The gentle scrapings pf his iron were
drowned amid the noise which swelled
ever louder from without. The bar
loosened at the end, and he drew it in.

The steady hammering and sawing
went forward. It was early morning,
and the first cold light was beginning
to steal over the courtyard before the
work was at last finished and the work-
men had left. Then at last the prison-
ers dared to elimb up and to see what
it was which had been constructed dur-
ing the night. It gave them a catch of

there was & buzz of congratulation |
around her. The king only sald noth-
ing, but he looked at her, and she had
no wish that he should say more. She |
was still calm and pale, but the blood

' throbbed in her temples,

But a sudden shadow had fallen
across her, and I low voice was in
her ear. “Remember your promise to
the church,” it whisper>d. She start-
ed and turned to see the pale, eager
face of the Jesuit besid: her, o

“Your hand has turn -1 cold, Fran-
coise.” #:id Louis. “Let us go, dear-
est. We have been too long in this

TR
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dismal cliurch.”
Mme. de Montespan l'ad retired tﬂl
rest, easy in her mind, - fter receiving
the mes=ige from her “rother, ShE]
knew Louis as few ot! s knew him.i
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$ "\':.if%, e . 5» one or other comes back with his th
i : iy e breath as they looked at it. It !
] X e gigaﬂ;}m T?:Eths%ﬂ;hfﬂgt:?qmm fashion, was a scaffold. It was buttressed up , :tnil::a g?et \r:[:ﬂwellh::n;:;-¢ of that ob- |
: G " . against their wall, and in the ceyter - ¢s which was one of his
52 sy My God, I believe that you have stood a headsman’s block. characteristics. 1f he had said that. AND PROVISION STORE
i saved me! ) he would be married by the archbish- |

“I think it is time that we left,” said
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' pass by the archbishop’s door.
- ed him this lump of chalk.

“I went back to the major then, and
I asked him when he was in Paris to

I show-
‘If we've
been there,’ said I, ‘vyou’ll see a great
cross on the left side of the doorpost.
If there's no cross, then pull the latch
and ask the bishop if he’ll come up to
the palace as quick as his horses can
bring him.” The major started an hour
after us. He would be in Paris by half
past 10; the bishop would be in his car-
riage by 11, and he would reach Ver-
sailles half an hour ago—that is to say,
about half past 12. By the Lord, I
think I've driven him off his head!™

De Catinat spun round the cell now,
waving his arms and his lezs, with his
shadow capering up the wall behind

| him, all distorted in the moonlight.

“Oh, if I could but do something for
you!” he exclaimed.

“You ean, then. Lie down on that
straw and go to sleep.”

By persuasions and a little pushing
he got his delighted companion en to
his couch again and heaped the straw
over him to serve as a blanket.

So weary was the voung suardsman
that it was long past noon and the
sun was shining out of a cloudless blue
sky before he awoke. For a moment,
enveloped as he was in straw, and

= | with the tnde arch of the dungeon

meeting in four rough hewn groinings
above his head, he stared about him
in bewilderment. Then in an instant
the doings of the day before, his mis-
sion. the ambuseade, his imprisoument,
all flashed back to him. and he sprang
to his feet. Iis comiade, who had
been dozing in the corner. jumped up
also at the first movemens with his
hand on his knife and a sinister
glance directed toward the door.

“Oh, it's you, is it* said he. *I
thought it was the man. They brought
those two loaves and a jug of water
just about dawn, when I was settling
down for a rest.”

“And did he say anything?"

“No; it was the little black one.”

“Simon, they called him.”

“The same. He laid the things down
and was gone. I thought that mavbe
if he came again we might get him to
stop. Maybe if we got these stirrup
leathers round his ankles he would
tell us where we are and what is to
he fdlone witn s

“Pshaw! YWhat does it matter since
our mission is done?”

“It may not matter to ¥You—there's
no aceounting for tastes—but it mat-
ters a momd deal 1o me. I'm not used
to sitting in o hole, like 2 bear in a

trap. wailing {or® what other folks
clianse to do with me,”

“There's no Lelp but patience, my
friend.”

“I dorn’t know that. I'd got more
hel,., vue of & bar and a fow pegs™

Il opened his coat amd toolr ont a

sitort  pic C rusted fron and three
small, thick pieces of wood, sharpened
2t one e,
“Vwhere did vou oot those, then %
ahese oare my pieht's worlk., The
Bar iz the top ere of the srote. 1 had
i job to loozen it, but there it is. The
pegs I owhitlied out of that loz. You
peg number cone moes in here,
wiere 1 have picked a bsls Letween
the stones. Then I've made this other

log into a mwallet, and with two critelks
there it is firm {ixod so that yYou can
PO Your weicut on it. Now theze 1wo
g0 in the sime way into the holeg
above here, o Now You ¢, YOou can
stand up there 2ud look out of that
window without asking too mueh of
your toe joint. Try it."”

De Catinat sprang up and looked
eagerly out between ths bars,

“I do not know the place.” said he,

- shaking Iis head. “It may be any one

of thirty casties which lie upon the
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He sprang down at him in an instant
with his bear,
they should be surprised by the jailer
or observed from without. The instant
that night fell they were hoth up upon
the pegs, grindine awav at the hard
stone and tugging at the hars, It was
a rainy night, and there wis a sharp
thunderstorm, but they could see very

well, while the shadow of the arched |
seen, |

window prevented_their being
Before midnizht they had loosened one

bar, and the other was just beginning |

to give when some slizht noise made
them turn their heads, and there way
their jailer standing, open mouthed, in
the middle of the cell, starinz up at
them.

It was De Catinat who observed him
first, and he sprang down ut him in
an instant with his bar, but at hisg
movement the man rashed for the door
and drew it after him jnst as the
American’s tool whizzed past his ey

and down the passagre, '

“It is searce worth while to o on*
maid De Catinat,

“We may as well be doin: that AN

inythine: olse. If my picker had be u
A “+ 1'd have had bhim waon
maybe he'll get a stroke or break his
neck down those stairs. I've nothing
to work with now. but a few rubs with
your bar will finish the job, Ahl. dear,
you are right, and we are fairly treed!™
A great bell had begun to ringz in the
chatean, and there was a loud buzz of
voices and a clatter of feet upon the
stones. Hoarse orders were shouted,

and there was the sound of turning |

keys. Five minutes passed, however,

and yet another five minutes, without |

any one appearing.

“Well, I'll have that bar out, after |
all,”" said the American at last, rising |
and stepping over to the window. |

“Anyhow we'll see what all this cater
wauling is about.”
his pegs as he spoke and peeped out.
“Come up!” he cried excitedly to his
comriade, “They've got some
game going on here, and they -are all

2 deal too busy to bother their heads |

about us.”

the courtyard.

carried torches. The main gate was

open, and a earriaze, which had appar- |
ently just driven in, was standing at |

a small door immediately in front of
their window. A man wearing a
plumed hat and enveloped in a riding
coat stepped from the carriage and

then, turning round, dragged a second |
There was a |

person out after him.
scuffle, a cry, a push, and the two fig-
ures vanished through the door. As it
closed the carriage drove away, the
torches and braziers were extinguished,
the main gate was closed once more,
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He climbed up on |

- to be so zood as to step this way.
other |

| turned to lhis minister,

De Catinat clambered up beside him, |
and the two stood staring down into
A brazier had been lit |
at each corner, and the plice was |

thronzed wi . | ;
mzed with men, many of whom Already ?”

Amos Green. *“The window is clear.
Let us make a rush for it.” ;

“It Is useless. I can see a line of
armed men along the farther side of
the yvard. And here come more. See,
at the center gate!”

As he spoke the door which faced
them opened, and a singular procession
filed out. Ifirst eame two dozen foot-
men, walking in pairs, all earrying
Ialberds and clad in the same maroon
colored liveries. After them a huge
bearded man, with his tunic off and
1he =ieeves of his coarse shirt rolled
un ever his elbows, strode along with
2 great ax over his left shoulder. Be-
bind him, a priest with an open missal
pattered forth prayvers, amd in his

shadow was a woman, clad in black, |

her neck Dbared, and a black shawl
cast over her hLhead and drooping in
front of her howed face. Within grip

[ of her walked a tall, thin, fierce faced

man, with harsh red features and a
oot juitine nesp, e wore a filat
ve ret can with a single eagle feather
fastenes:d into it by a diamond eclasp,
witich asoamed in the morning light.

foom umder his bushy brows with a
nukl  brillinney  which bore with it
=nmething of menace and of terror.

Loowaman ind faltered at the foot |

thee weafTold, bat the o thrust her
! two of the followers caught
© e oither wrist and drasced her
v :F.'-!
Manrices! Alanrice!™ she
“I am not fit to die!
e, Manviee, as yvou hope for
Toemevsness yvourself!  Mauriee!
" She strove to get toward him.
<y oat his wrist, at his sleeve,
it he stood with his hand on

el

She  turned
ey haeck the mantle

auledd her features,
“Ah, slre? she cried.
could see me now!”

And at the ery and at the sight of
that fair pale face De Catinat, looking
down from the window, wai stricken
as though by a dagzgzer, for there, stand-
ing beside the beadsman's block, was
she who had been the mosat powerful,
s well as the wittiest and the fairest,
of the women of IFrance—none other
than Francoise de Montespan, so lateiy
the favorite of the king.

awny
which

“Sire! TIf you

CHAT'TER XIII.

N the night upon which sueh

strange chances had befallen

his messengers the king sat in

his cabinet attended only by
Louvois, his minister. There was a tap
at the door, and Bontems peeped in,
“The archbishop has arrived, sire.”

“*Very well, Bontems. Ask madame
And
order the witnesses to assemble in the
anteroom.”

As the wvalet hastened away Louis
“I wish yon
to be one of the witnesses, Louvois.,”

“To what, sire?’

“To my marriage.”

The minister started. “What, sire!
“Now, Louvois; within five minutes.”
“Very good, sire.”

There had meanwhile been busy go- '.'

ings on in the small room where the
red lamp burned in front of the Virzin,
I'rancoise de Maintenon stood in the
center, a little flush of excitement on
ber cheeks and an unwonted lizht in
her placid gray eves. She was clad in

' a dress of shining white broecade, trim. |
med and slasbad <wiin shiver serge and |

fringed at the throat and arms with
costly point lace. There came a dis-

. Teet.
. 8he would know soon enough, All this |

_ ] - - ran swiftly through his mind, and sh
Laut brizht as was his gem his dark ! .

eres were brighter still and sparkled |

Mau- |

his |
=1 mazine at her with a faee which |
wors nll wreathed and contorted with |
and ¢
had

op, then the archbishop it must be.
Tonizht at lenst, there should be no
marriagze.

She dressed herself with care in the

- morning. No news had come to her of
. the great event of the previous night,
- although the court already rang with

it, for her haughtiness and her bitter
tongue had left her without a friend
or intimate. She rose, therefore, in the
hest of spirits.

She was still in her boudoir putting
the last tonches to her toilet when her
page announced to her that the king
was waiting in her salon. Mme. de
Montespan could hardly believe in such
Zood fortune., She had racked her
brain all morning as to how she should
win her way to him, and here he was
waiting for her.

bluntly of his marriage, but now, as
he looked upon ler beauty and her
love, he felt that it would have been
less brutal to strike her down at his
Let some one else tell her, then.

- McGowan's Eclipse

He had come with every intention of | W
beginning the interview by telling her |
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48 SWiftly read it off in his Drown eyes, | e ———————

“You have something vou came to
zay, and now you have not the heart
o say it. God bless the kindly heart
which checks the cruel tongzue!™

“No, no, madame,” said Louis. I
would not be cruel. I cannot forzet
{hat my life has been brichtened and
4y court made brilliant during all

' “hese years by your wit and your beau-

| ty. But times change, madame, and

Oh, ' for every reason I think that it is best

that we should arranze in the way
which we discussed the other day and
that you “should withdraw yourself
.rom the court.”
“Withdraw, sire! For how long?®"
“It must be a permanent withdraw-
21, madame. I need not say that I

tLall make your retirement a happy | with

one as far as In e lles. Your allow-

ance shall be fixed by yourself. A pal- r

ace shall be erecied for you in wha .-
ever part of IFrance you may prefe,
provided that it is twentp miles from
Paris. An estate also”—

“Oh, sire, how can you think that
such things as these would compensate
me for the loss of youg love?” [Her
heart had turned to lead within he
breast, IIad he spoken hotly and an
grily she migzht have hoped to durn hiw
as she had done before, but tiis e
tle and yvet firm Dbearing was new to
him, and she felt that all her a: ts were
vain against it.

“Madame,” said he, “I have vhought

as I say.

his carriaze at the postern at 9 o'elock,

for 1 thought that perhaps you would |

wish to retire after nightfall”

“To hide my shame from a lavghing
court! It was thoughtful of you =ire.
And vet perhaps this, too, was a duty,
gsince we hear s» much of duties wow-
adays, for who was it but you'—

“T know, madame, I know.
fess it.
Believe me that every atonement which
is in my power shall be made. Nay, do
not look so angrily at me, 1 bag. Let
our last sight of each other be one

' which may leave a pleasant memory

behind it."”
“A pleasant memory!”

e L —

1

well over this matter, and it mwust be @
There is no other wayw at all. |
I have ordered your brother ity have |

= — = =

e o

1 ¥on- |
I have wronged you decyly. |

All the gen- |
i tleness and humility had fallen from |

| her now, and her voice had the hard |
ring of contempt and of anger. A |
memory, It may well be |

| pleasant

|
: pleasant to you., who are released from |

- ihe woman whorm you ruined. who can

- o T . |
turn now to aunother without any pale |

face to Le seen within the salons of
vour court to remind yon of your per-
I"an_ Put to me. pining in some lonely |
f'{]T:l:Itl"'_V house, spurned by my hus-
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. seven leagues of it.”

 and put his weight upon the bar,

. aged faster.
. now, or some of those folk down below
- may notice that we have got it loose.”

The school is thorouhly equipped in teachir. |

ty, in chomical and electrical supplies suc | S€t the other two out during the night.

south side of Paris and within six op

He was dropping back to the floor
To
his amazement it came away in his
hand.

“Look, Amos; look!” he eried.

“Ab, vou've found it out! Well, 1
did that during the night. I could

. make no way with my knife, but when

I got the bar out of the grate I man:
I'll put this one back

“Are they all loose?”’
“Only the one at present, but we'll

You can take that bar out and work
with it while I use my own picker at
the other. You see, the stone is soft,
and by grinding it you soon make g
groove along which You can slip the
bar. It will be mighty queer if we
can’t clear a road for ourselves before
morning.”

“Well, but even if we could get out
into the courtyard where could wa
turn to then?”

“One thing at a time, friend. Any-
way, there is more air in the yard
than in bere, and when the window is
clear we shall soon plan ‘out the rest.”

The two comrades did not dare to

and all was as quiet as before this
sudden interruption,

“Well!” gasped De Catinat, “Is this

another king’'s messenger they've got?” |

“There will be lodgings for two more
here in a short time,” said Amos Green.
“Give me your bar again. This thing
Is giving. It won't take us longz to
have it out.” Ie set to work furious-
Iy, trying to deepen the groove in the
stone, through which he hoped to drag
the staple. Suddenly he ceased and
strained his ears.

“By thunder!” sald he. “There's
Bome one working on the other side!”

They both stood listening. There
were the thud of hammers, the rasping
of 2 saw and the clatter of wood from
the other side of the wall

“What can they be doing? Can you
see them ?” N

“They are too near the wall.”

“I think I can manage,” said De Cati-
nat. “I am slighter than you.” He

. pushed his head and neck and half of

one shoulder through the gap between

| the bars, and there he remained until

his friend thought that perhaps he had

stuck ¥hd ‘pulled his legs to extricate
him. He writhed badk, however, with-
out any difficulty.
“They are bullding something,” he
I! i I .I = -a ; -

- e . -
‘Bolldine!” = e A

light upon this small band as they ad-

creet tap at the door.

“It is Bontems, madame,” said Mlle. |

Nanon. *“He says that the king is
ready.”

“Then we shall not keep him waiting.

Come, mademoiselle, and may God !

shed bis Dblessing upon what we are |
| eleam which shot from hers, and yet

in the !

about to do!"

The little party assembled
king's anteroom and started from there
to the private chapel. In front walked
the portiy bishop, clad in a green vest-
ment, puffed out with the importance
of the function, his missal in his hangd
and his fingers between the pages at
the service de matrimoniis. The king
and Mme. de Maintenon walked side
by side. she quiet and composed, with
gentle bearing and downecast eyes, he
with a flush on his dark cheeks and
a nervous, furtive look in his eyes, like
a man who knows that he is in the
midst of one of the great crises of his
life. Behind them in solemn silence
followed a little group of chosen Wwit-
nesses, the lean, silent Pere la Chaise,
Louvgis: scowling heavily at the bride,
the uis de Charmarante, Bonteéms
and Napon. _ :

The torches shed a strong yellow

vanced slowly through the corridors

| band. desnised by my family, the scorn
| and jest of France. far t‘:-ﬁ-wm all which |
| ar from the man |
| far whose love I have sacrificed every-
| thing—this
i
I

eqyve 4 charm 1o life, 1

will be a Tvery

memory to me, vou may be sure.”
The kine's eves had eanzht the anzry

Lhe strove | . :
temper. He felt that It was fﬂr_h:m
to do so, and vet it did not come kindly
is imgperious nature.
m“l;li;rrgpis nothing to be cained, r%m-
dame,” said he, “hy using words which
are neither weemly for your tongue nor
for my ears You will do me the jus-
tice to confess that where I might com-

nmard I am nnw entreating.”
“0Oh, you show t00 much considera-

tion, sire! Our relations of twenty
years or so can SCATCE suffice to ex-
plain such forbearance from you.”
u“Your words are bitter, madame.
Francoise, be reasonable, I implore you.
We have both left our youth behind.”

“The allusion to my Yyears comes
gracefully from your lips.”

“Ah, yvou distort my words. Then I
chall say no more. You may not see
me again, madame. Is there no ques-
tion which you would wish to ask me
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To be continued.

and salons which led to the chapel, A

pleasant

.ard to set a curb upon his
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See our folding roof and fire escape
Jadders, the safest and most
complete in the market.

I hayve purchased the ** Honse Cold
Tire Setter” the best and latest
true setting device on the market,

“Give us a Trial and be Convinced.
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