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B FEMALE SMUGGLER.

CHAPTER L

THE OLD FISHERMAN'S L0SS.

agreeable to the mass of the people, Lous X VIII desired to do all in

his power for the good of his subjects, but he was governed by the old
monarchists, and through their urging he not only placed some of the
most unjust restrictions upon the liberties of the people, but he lent him-
gelf towards carrying out a great many plans of revenge and injury which
others had concocted. Many nobles were persecuted, executed, or driven
from the country just to please others. Yet the country was in a measure
quiet and peaceable, for since : Napoleon had died, the lovers of that
great conqueror had given up all hopes of carrying out their own plans
of government, and Louis was well ‘seated upon the throne, so far as
earthly causes and effects operated. © But many were the good men and
women who were smarting under oppression, the most cruel and un-

Just. o,

It was a pleasant morning in spring. For'some days the weather upon
the English Channel had been unpleasant and rainy, but the clouds had
now all passed off, and the sun. came out once more bright and warm.
Just outside of the harbor of Bt. Malo lay an English seventy-four gun-
ship at single anchor. She ‘had been upen the Franch coast for several
days, and had anchored there on the morning of the previous day. She’
was a heavy, handsome ship, and her sails were now unfurled and ex- -
posed to the warm sunshine to dry, while the crew, inside and out, seem-
ed busily engaged in cleaning-up. - N

Upon a low, rocky piece of beach, close upon the western confine of
the harbor, sat an old man, somewhere about threeiscore years of age,

~ and his rough, coarse garh bespoke him to be s fisherman. 'The expres-
sion of his countenance was kind in the extreme, though now his face was
worked upon by some mental agony. His name was Pierre Fretart, and
for miles arpund hé was known as one of the most honest and industrions
men in the country. Not far from where he sat, just upon the smooth

- point at the entrance of the river Ille, stood the humble cot Which served
him as' a home. It was in truth a homely dwelling, but its appearance
wag neat and tidy, and showed much moré of taste in its little garden' -
than did many of the more imposing dwellings in the distance. .

Pierre Fretart sat there upon the bottom of the boat, and his gaze was
turned upon the heavy, ship-of-war- that lay-out ifi the bay at anchor.
There had been tears upon his cheeks;for their trackd: were yet traced

i
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10 THE FEMALE SMUGGLER,

among the weather-beaten furrows, in warm, moist lines. The old fish-

-erman groaned in anguish, and his hands were clas
So deeply was his attention fixed upon the ship that. he &id not notiee the
sound of footsteps that awoke the air near him, and i} was not until a
hand was laid upon his shoulders that he became aware

of a second party. Pierre started to his feet, and he fou
to face with a str

comer's fade, for th
The stranger wa
the fisherman and

black and piercing; his hair long, jetty black and curling, and his face
mostly coverel with a very neatly trimmed black beard. His features
were regular and finely chiselled, and his skin deeply bronzed by expo-
sure. His frame was firely built and admirably proportioned, and if he
could possibly lack in muscular strengthi, the lack was more than made
up In quicknegs of movement and keenness of perception and judgment.
His. dress consisted of a dark blue frock of fine German cloth, trimmed
with gold, and secured gbout, the waist by a red sash, The trowsers were

of black velvet, laced at the sides, and gathered in at the bottom beneath
the tops of his polished boots,

ornamented with a golden tassel, and where his frock was open in, front
could be seen a frill of fine lir

0 inen, and also the silver-garnished butt of &
pistol. A '

The honest fishermax felt a kind of awe creeping over him as he came
to realize the full force of the stranger’s appearance, for he felt himaelf
to be in the presence of some superior, :
- “This is Pierre Fretart, if I mistake not 7

said the s_trangef, after he
had allowed the fisherman a reasonable time in which to make his exam-
ination, ‘ ' ’ :

¢ Yes, sir,’ returned . Pierre, obsequiously. _

‘8o I thought. I have been to your cot, but not finding you fhere, I
eame this way, and it scoms I hit the right track. I want some assist-

ped tightly together.

nd himself face
anger; but yet he gazed most sharply into the new-
ere was something peculiar in the countenance. .

ance—or, [ should say, I am likely to want some. You have a good,, '

heavy boat ¥’
* Yes, sir”
“Bhe is a fair sea, boat 2’
‘*Yes sir.’ ‘ , ‘ o
* Suppose there should bé such a thing as my wanting to carry off a-

small cargo from the opposite shore a few nights hence, think you could
~ help me ¥ : ' ’

« That depends mpon what it is,’ returned the fisherman, after some
hegitation. T o
' ¢ Never mind that,’ quietly added the stranger, with a smile. ¢ You
shall not suffer harm. ~ You have a son, I believe # ’

The old man started and turued pale ; bis.lips quivered, and his eyes

filled with tears.  Slowly he raised his hand to hjs brow, and bent his
head, for he knew that he was weeping, and he seemed to wish to hide
his tears. ‘ - . .

“Hal uttered the stranger, with . spdden interest, ¢have I fouched
tender ehord ? - Has harm befallen your boy »* = coe T

of the presence

§ a person of medium height, censiderably taller than
of a mest commanding appearance. His eyes were

Upon his head he wore blue velvet cap,
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s h ’ into
‘ his rough sleeve across his ‘eyes, and then gazed up into
i H‘m:;ﬁcﬂ:rgtvgt’lﬁhf:?g He tried to speak sev_f:ral times lbeforg.,thg w]grds
:inl:forth,- but at length he raised his trembling hand towards the Eng-
?ish ship, and in a choking tone, he said— ; ‘
¢ My boy is there—on boaxrd that ship, sir.

‘ ; i i he stranger, in surprige.
¢ t! on board the Englishman ?" utiered ¢ oY, prise.
¢ }l;l;a gir,? resumed Pierre, gaining more command over himself; *he
; "

_ was carried on board last night.’

<But how? Why was he taken away? I do not understand it,"’a.anfl
: with interest. o L L
thf Eﬂ:&?;ﬁglllt, sir, answered the fisherman, wiping the tears again from

" his face, ¢ while Henty and I were down here mending our nets, a boat

ip ! "z lose by here, He
t ship came ashore, and an officer landed clo )
f:r:ge ;gatoswll?ere I stood anc’l asked Ey name and Ibt‘;?gmlfls:’n a}?g ::;Ee; ;Z
told him he wanted to know who Henry was, -1 he s oy
: ed in my face, and said he was o dese! ‘
O, B O i ey Henry, was & deserter from
from the English navy—-that my boy, m¥ h_e :?;,n g R
the English! Then he cailed up some of his o e e hoy
! Henry’s arms and carried lnrfn to the boat.
ﬁl:g Egg‘t;grao&l; it,’ fdded' the old man, wh}le a momen,ta}:y_ glat_lm .::;g
pride appeared in'his eyes. ¢ By the h](:.ly s;mtsd! ’the boy lai BiX.
he sand before they got him bound. A e
th%r;lg B;;;E:;gftli‘:tened to the recital with deep interest, and \\:iheu Pae;rg_
had finished he cluiched his hands emphatically together, and.gazea o

upon the English ship. “He remained thus for some moments, and when

he turned again to the fisherman, his dark eyes were sparkling wit?l more

‘ in . ! o . : “..‘ L
P bterro. Frotarty ho said, “Lknow the incaning of the Englishipa

-well. Your son is not the first one who has been geized in the same

’ itc tout seaman who

on our coast.” Let the Briton find a young, stout seam
:;r;m;ez;x!? his language well, and he will impress him if poag;}ale.h ‘;’I‘hel;e
have Eéen more than an hundred of our poor fishermen taken in that way.

. Some two or three months since, there were about a dozen Knglish

men-of-wars-men deserted at St. Malo, and BVBI; ‘:infgtt;hs Eoglish officers,

e i ssing seamen upon the strength of 1t. R ‘
hay?&’elzili ﬁgﬁ; safd Pierre, * Only one week ago, they took ;iv,(e;.r;}leﬁ
in ome night from the western shore of Cancalle Bay. But what shall

- Ido?  Howshall I live without my poor boy? He was all tome-—s0

good, so kind, and so noble. 3(_)& Ihca;;tx;ah live without him ' ¢ o
e him,’ retarned thestranger. -~ .-
e VF‘;Z ;I?m:::';:rs;gg th ’ fisherman, with inquisitive surprise. " We 198
e 'ﬂi'm;-‘?’ Aded tho other, o o
¢ Or I added the other. g - POV
¢ n that you can help my poorboy?® .. . .
:i)?ng:;: t!l!xl:'f.‘l will t!iy 1love not those ‘Englishmen, _fq‘r ,_1h§yw.hw§$,
long boen encmies to me and mine, and.if I can save, your 1;591},11 ! baﬁa J
" The fisherman started forward and grasped the ;sgganﬁer ] d’; ) . oot
and -the sudden beaming of his countenance showed ow degp Was th
relief that had opened thus upon him,,

! [ R 2o 0 : V-
“0," ho uttorod, * seve his—save my boy ! aad he blessiags of Herpn
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shall rest upon you. [ will pray for yo'u-*while God shall give e Breath

Do you think you can save him #*

"1 centry—and I feel sure I shall succeed. At any tate, in twenty~

four hours hence you shall know the resuli of my efforts.”

¢ Bo soon ?? asked Pierre, ' ' ‘

“Yes.. ‘Such work, if done at all, must be done at ohce. To~morrow
morning you shall know whether your son isto bé rescued or not. I
know something of thé intended movements of that ship, for I have had
an inferest in learning. She will not sail before to-morrow, if she does
then, ' '

* ¢ And shall you want my dssistance ?’ - C

*No. Not many can work to.advantage in such a case. I will do'it
all alone.? ‘ g :

Pierre Fretart gazed into the speaker’s face, and after some hesitation,
hé asked : o . :

¢ Will you tell me, sir, to whom I am indebted for this kindness ?”

¢ Have you never seen me before ¥ returned the stranger.

The old man looked sharply upon the features of his interlocutor, and

a shade of doubt rested upon his countenance,
I do not know you, sir,’ he said; ‘and yet it appears to'me ¢hat T
- have geen you before, 1 may have met you.’ :
‘ Then you do not know me "
¢ In'truth, § do'not, sir.” o '

« Have vou ever chanced to hear of a certain individual, named Marco -

Montmorition® ‘

¢ Montmorillon 2 uttered the fisherman, starting in surprise. ¢ The

great Smuggler of Malo 2
"¢t is he that I mean,’ replied the stranger, with a quiet smile.
“Surely I have heard of him,’ answered Pierre, regarding his compan.
ion with wonder and awe. ¢ Whao is there on the French coast that has
not heard of him? The man who has for years ¢ruised between' the 'two
kingdoms in spite of all revenue law and officers. " Everybody has heaid
of Montmorillon, sir.’ : o
¢So I suppose. But what should you think if I were to tell you that
you now stood in the presence of the very man®” =~ .- 7
~.* What—now ? In:the presenceof that smuggler? And is—ate—
are you Montmorillen ?* - e SRR

* By my word, I am, good Pierre. Now, do I look like'a monster Fm '

Do I look unlike other men? What think you?* ' - -

But Pierre Fretart knew not what to think. ‘The idea that he now stood .

in the presence of & man whose fime as a'smuggler had spread through-
out two kingdoms, astounded him. The old man had heard all sorfs
of stories about the smuggler—stories that did not stick at trifles, ror
hestitate at wonders, People had said that Montmorillon was' in. leaghe

with the very evil one himself; that he had theé friendship ‘and. ‘assist~ -
ance of his satanic majesty at all times, and that in his own personi he

possessed the black art to its fullest extent. Such stories were' not only
common, but they were backed up by proof of the most plausible kind;

for if such were.not the case, then how could the bold smuggler pass’
through stone walls and iron doors. and.even vanish bodily from human '

.
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sight 2 And that he had dofi¢all: there were thousands ready to swear
at any moment. Only about a mopth'previous to this very time, he'had
been arrested by squad of revenue officers, and confined in-a room
without windows, and at the single door of -which three live sentinels
were posted. Yet in the morning, Montmorillon was missing, Hundreds
of timmes had he been followed until he was cornered in some place, wheére
the officers were sure of taking ~him, and then, when that corner was
gearched, nio such man could be found. - All this was very strange, and
as honest Pierre Fretart had heard it all over and over, of course, he con-
sidered himself in a very strange position. He looked upon the man be-
fore him, and while he looked he instinctively stepped back, and that, too,
without anawering his question. ‘ o _

¢ Come,’ urged the smuggler, with a smile, ¢ what think you? Am’L
the monster in looks that I have been painted 2 o ~

‘I never heard you called monster;,’ quickly returnéd Pierre. -*On ‘the
contrary, I have always heacd you spoken very well of by those who krew
you. I huve heard the poor fishermen of St. Mzlo bless you an hundred-
times.” . o Co T ST

¢ Ah,’ muttered Montmorillon, while a gleam of pride shot athwart his
features. * But it is no wonder, for 1 have ever helped our poor cointry-
men whenever need and opportunity offered. But you have not yet told
me what you think. Do I look like & villaia of any kind ?* :

¢ Youdc not. It is surely truth, you do not.’ - 3 .

¢ Thank you, Pierre. I thank you,-fot I would have the good opinion
of all my people. No, no, the smuggler ‘added, with a Jook and tone .
of deep feeling,. “I have never harmed man but once, and then I was

* forced to give battle to an English craiser. If I've wronged anybody, it

has been only the British government. - I have made free with their in-
terests, and 1 mean to do it still more. - ‘The Briton hay. ever-been my

. own and my country’s enemy, His won heel has crushed our fair land

an hundred times, and he has filched from us-every penny he could lay
his hapds upon. But let that pass-now. I have reasons for wishing your
good opinion, for I may sometimes peed your assistance, axd you may

~ sometimes need mine. I came tosee your boy—and I will'seb-him I”

“You will save him ! cricd the old man, moving again towards the

smoggler. ' : ¥ T
*1f1 can,’ was' Montmorillon’s reply ; and as he spoke he turned his

gaze once more upon the war ship. ¢T will see you to-morrow morning

at this place, or at’ your dwelling,” - - .

So snying, the bold - man turned away frpni the ,spot,'and moved off.

., Old Pierre Fretart gazed after him with wonrdering looks, and the ex-

pression of his countenance plainly showed that he was still- moved’ with
awe, When the smuggler had passed from his sight, he looked onte more

_upon the ship, and then he turned slowly towards his humble cot. “When

he reached the little dwelling, he sat down by his table; but he could
not eat.  The place seemed lonesome to - him ‘without his -boy, and he:
could only sit there and ponder vpon the wicked deed of force which!
had deprived him of his wonted companion.  But he was not so‘utterly
miserable now as he had been before, for the promise he had received

T

"
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from the smuggler gave him stro hc)pes ‘of . seemg his noble boy once

Aftera whlle the old man swallowefi a eup of wine, but wtthout eating
he went away towards the city.  He was too lonesome to work, and ke

determined to seek the company of ' some of hig old compamons at St. .

Malo.
,CHAPTER 11.‘

A FRIEND IN ann.'

ET was bvening at St. Malo. In a small drinking house near the wa«

ter'’s edge sat Marco Nontmorillon. He was dressed differently now
from what he was in the morning, being habited in & garb of a com-
mon seaman. He zat at g table in a small 'room adjoining the tap-room,
_ and with him was a man who wore the garh of a British 'man.of-wars-

man, and who did really belong on board the English ship that now lay -

outside the harbor. He wote a silver anchor surmounted by a erown
upon the right sleeve of his jacket, which indicated him to be a petty of-
ficer of some kind.. Montmborillon had picked him up in the street half
an hour before, and had led him into the drinking house only for a social
chat over a glass of grog——so he had professed. The Englishman was
just such a man as the smuggler needed, and he had been selected from
- some fifty of his shipmates who were cruising about the ¢ity on liberty.—

He was just about Montmorillon’s size, and his heavy whiskers bore a |

very close resemblance to those of his companion.

* I declare, I must be ofl;” said the sailor, looking at the window, and

gacing that the last streaks of daylight had disappeared.

* What's the hurry ?” asked the smuggler, pouring out another glass of .

grog and shoving it over to hlE vis-a-vis.

¢ I mugt be on board by nine o’clock, You know our rules are stirict.
By the bamping bolus, I have no desire to get a taste of the eat.’

* Pooh, never fear that yet. 'Why, bless you, man, ’tisn’t eight o’clock
yei,” said the smuggler, speaking English like a native. ¢ But if you are
in & hurry, let’s have one bottle of wine, and then we'll be off. By my
faith, I like your company too well to part without one bottle, at least.
The old curmudgeon has got some wine that’ll make. your mouth water

with the memory of it for years. Push away the grog and keep it for
ship board.’

As the smuggler thus gpoks, he rang a httle ‘bell which stood - by his.

side, and in a moment afterwards, the host made his appearance, Mont-
morillon ordered a bottle of oid Malmsey Madeira wine, and though the
Englieh sailor showed by his nervous movements that he was anxious to
be off, yet it seemed that the wine was too mugh of a temptation for him
‘to resist. The grog, composed ¢f old ram and brandy, which he had al»

ready drunk, had operated samawhat upen hun, and hence his will. was
s little weakened

¢ Shipmate, won’t yoﬁ set thp.t can of grog upon the s;deboard andl.;_

then hand me the corkscrew ¥ asked the smuggler.

Fd
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, l‘he unsuspecting seaman arose from - his seat to eomplv with the re-
quest, and as goon ag his back wag turned, Montmorillon emptied a tiny
powder into his glass. * It was only a moderate dose of morphine. The
seaman returned, and the smuggler poured out the wine, It was drunk
and pronounced - excellent. At the second glass the Englishman’s eyes
began to sparkle and his tongue was. thoroughly loosened. The gener-
ous wine operated quickly upon the top of the strong grog.
¢ By the way,’ sald Montmorillon, breaking in suddenly upon the reci- -
tal of & wonderful exploit which the other professed to have once per-
formed, ¢ have you heard anything about that notorious smuggler ?’ ‘
« Eh ¥ uttefed the sailor, with a drunken leer. ¢ Youmean Montmo-

yillon

¢ Yes." '
*To be sure I have keard of him, and you shall hear of him, too, be-

fore long. By the pipe of Moses, his race is just about run, let me tell -
you that.”

¢Ah,bhowso 2 |

* Why, 'l just tell ye, but ye won't—just one more drop of that wins,
By the plper of Howth, but it's capital. Ye won’t tell of 1t—-ye won't
whisper it, *causd it w111 get mé into trouble.’

£ Of cohrse not. But go on. If you will only capture the smuggler,
you—-’

‘We will capture him,’ va]mntly cned the Enghshman, swmgmg hm
glass over his head. - * We can’t help it.”

“I hope it is s0; but will you tell me how you wil do it
' ¢ Yes—but mind, ye won't whisper it.’

Montmorillon promised, and the other continued : .
¢ Ye see we have proof thai the smuggler is now in 3t, Malo, but. ye
see he will keep dark while our ship is here. Now when we go away
we are going {0 leave a lieutenant and twenty men, dressed all as cam-
mon citizeps, and they’ll waich for the slippery chap, Don’t you see’

¢ Yes, I.understand,’ sald. Montmorﬂlon, wnh asmile. ‘I undersmnd.
I’ a capital idea.”

¢ Yos—'tis—cap-i-tal,’ stammered the other, ‘whose tongue was grow-
ing thick, and whoge syes wers begmmng to droop. ¢ It's a g-g-loripus -
idee, eh °

*Yes. But there is one thmg I forgot,” cried the smuggler, apeakmg
quickly, and in apparent alarm. ¢ By the Mass, I’ve forgotten the coun-

-

tersign I’
‘Eh? The eounter—-—eh 7 ‘
¢ The countersign,’ repea.ted Matco, startmg 4o his feet, and Iaymg his

~ hand- upon his compamon 8 shouider. ¢ By Jupiter, we cannot get aboard

the ship without it.’

The poor fellow was too far gone to know what he was about, or what

sort of campany he was in, and with a strong eﬂ'ort to keep his eyes,
open, he said : :

‘ Why, don’t ‘member ? you' s gota drefful mem’ry ,-—-11;’5 Weumgtm.

; don t ye know, eh ¥'.

. O,Pyes;to be- sure it is. Now 1 wonder if the hoat will come off &51 J
or us ¥’
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Why, no, you fool-~there ain't'no boat a coming off after dark,—
Didn’t the old luff tell us if we Wanted to stay after dark, we must find
our own boat, ¢h, you lubber ?’ ' S K e

‘8o he did,’ returned Marco; and as he spoke he gently eased the’
sailor’s head down upon the table, and in & moment more he was sndring’
gloriously. The smuggler called the host in and poirited out the insensi-
ble man to him. . - o '

* You'll take good care of him, and lock this door so that no onie shall
- 8ee him. You understand »’ . ' C
¢ Certainly,” replied the publican. ¢But what do you mean to do'®

¢ Just help me a moment, and Il tell you. Here—off’ withi this fellow’s _

Jjacket. _
The host helped remove the man-of-wars-man's jacket, and when it
wag clear, the smuggler removed his own garment and donned the jacket

in its place. Then he put on the fellow’s hat, and then turned towards the

wondering host. .

¢ There,” he said, with a light laugh, ¢do I not look a little like that .

man? or, rather as he did look an hour ago ¥ _

* Upon my soul, youdo. But youare not going to venture on board
that English line-of-battle ship »* ' ‘

‘T am, good Pedro)’ ! - g
¢ But— i S

* Never mind your ¢ buts’ now. Iam going, and I must hurry, too, for ’

nine o’clock was the hour set for the ship’s men to be on board, and if I
go later than that I shall be'questioned. Keep this fellow safe, and 1i
warrant you 1’1l return soon.’ C

Montmorillon stopped speaking and bowed his head a moment, and

then he asked the host to bring him an orange. It was quickly produced,
and having made a puncture in the skin, the smuggler introduced a con-
siderable quantity of morphine into it, and with a long needle he stirred
it up enough to thoroughly mix the potent narcotic with the fruit. This
done he put the orange into his pocket, and then started off ‘upon his
self-imposed task. , o ' o

"It ¥as now half-past eight, and the night was quite dark. There wis
no moon, and as the atmosphere was loaded with a dim, hazy mist, the-
glimmer of the stars was mostly shut out.. Montmorillon walked quickly
to the water, and at the end of a low pier he found-a boat in waiting with

¥

. two men in it. It was his own boat, and the present occupants were two .

of his faithful followers. He stepped at once on board, and ordered ‘the
men to push off, and as they rowed out from: the herbor Montmorillon
told them what he had done. They said not & word to deter him from
his parpose, for they knew him well enough to know that he would not -
have undertaken the mission without having first seen the way clear, and-
2lso that if his mind was made up no power of persuasion would move
him from his purpose. R
¢ As soon as you have put me on board, I want you to row out sheéad '
of "the ship, and lay as closé under the bows as you can without'being

detected, and there you must remain until you hear ‘my voice.  Mind; -

nc;l‘ulr,’and 'lay directly under her fore-foot, let the distance 'he what it-
will, : ‘ ,
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“The.men promised to obey, and not long afterwards the ship was
reached, The boat was hailed by the sentinel at the larboard gangway,

.and the smuggler answered it. . When the boat came alongside, Marco

sprang upon the ladder and ascended. _
‘ Wgho comes there I asked the mariner, whose ¢ gang-hoard’ was rig-
-ged upon the outside of the bulwarks. - '
v A friend,’” boldly replied Marco.
. ¢ Give me the countersign.’ .
¢ Wellington ¥ C ) o L
“All’'s welll cried the sentry, and the smuggler passed over the side,
In‘the gangway he was met by the ship’s corporal, hut was subjected
fo.no further examination.® . ) o .
¢Is that you, Wickham ?* asked the officer of the deck, who stood by
the fiferrail. . : ' ‘
* Yes, sir,’ returned Marco, fouching his hat, but keeping his face
turned from the rays of the lantern that hung at the gangway. -
No more questions were asked by the officer, and our adventurer turn-

" ed at.once towards the main hatchway. When he reached the gun-deck

he found tha hammocks ¢slung’ and most of the-crew already * turned
in’ He crawled away beneath the hammocks, out of sight of the men

- who were assembled in the gangways, and moved cautiously towards the

bows, where he knew the prisoners were always kept. .

The ship’s ¢ brig,’ so called, which term is applied to any place where
prisoners are kept.on board a ship-of-war, was forward, ou the starboard
gide of the main gun:deck, and occupied the spaces between three of -
the heavy guns. In the space between the two forward guns was Hen-
ry Fretart.. -He was,in truth, just such & man as a recruiting officer, or

"a press-gang, would select for their obtaining, He was about twenty-one

years of age, tall, and finely built, with a frank, open countenance, and
features of more than ordinary beauty. His eyes were large, and black

28 jet, and quick and brilliant. * His hair was like the plumage of the

raven in color, and clustered about his noble brow and temples in glossy
ringlets. From his build one would at once sce that he. possessed a.

- vast deal of muscular strength, and it would be no source of wonder that

a comparatively large body of men should have much difficulty in captur-
ing him alive, He was now habited in the garb of the English navy, have ’

* ing received his uniform immediately upon estering the ship. -

Besidées young Fretart there were some dozen others in the ¢ brig,’
most of whom had been confined in punishment for drunkenness, butthey
were all of them eitherin their hammocks, or else asleep uwpon the deck.

The sentinel was pacing slowly to and fio upon his post with a drawn

~ sword in his hand, and from the manner in which his gaze was fixed ypon

the young prisoner, it was easy to see that he had some special order

with regard to that individual.

. £ Come, my solemn cpve,’ said the marine, stopping in Lis walk.ahd
looking at Fretart, ¢ aren’t you going to turs in to-night ' - ‘

Henry looked up, but did not reply. He stood leaning, againat a gun
with his arms folded across his breast,and his countenance, wag marked

“isg by deep -anguish, He had been claimed as a British deserter; angd. he
"+ saw nothing in the future but en jgnominious servitude.  He was think-

1
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ing of the quiet little homie he had lost, and of the poor fatheér ke had °

loft behind, when the sentiiél spoke. - o

¢ Come, turn in, pursued the fharine, in & surly ifone. “DI’m tired of
watchin' you, You had better be sleepin’, for if we go to sealo-morrow,
you'll be put on duty.’ - - R

+ Not yet,” returned Henry. * P11 turh in soon, but' yot heedn't lear
for me, g0 make yourself edsy on that score.’ ' : '

<0, you need watchin’ bad enough,’ resumed the 'sentry; in- a tone
which he meant to be sarcastic. ¢ What have you been &yein’ that port
so for, eh ?* ‘ T L

- He aliuded to the bridle port which wag open to allow a free circula-

tion of air, ' T T

¢ If I bave had my eyes upon that port, it was only while'l' was think-
ing of matters in which you have no part nor interest.,” L

* Halloo—let the paor fellow be in peace,” growled a grum. voice from
the other side of the after gun of the brig. - * He won't try lo get away
with those irons on his feet. o

¢Eh? - Is that you, Wickham ¥ asked the marine, sa he saw a whis-

kered face dimly defined over the breech of the gun. (The disguised

voice sounded something like Wickham’s. ,
4 Yes, %tis mie—ijuat come off with a locker full of orabges,’ returmed
the husky, grum voice. . * - oo : -
¢Eh? Oranges? Give usone. Come. R
An ordnge was extended over the gun, and the greedy marine made
a grab for it, and as he found it gecurely in his podsession a hurried
¢ thank-ee’ dropped from his lips. He cast his eyes furtively about him
to see that no officer was about, and then he wént at the froit, snd in a
marvellous ‘short space of time he had devoured it.) - :
¢+ Give us another,” he whispered, peering over the gun. But the donor
of the devoured fruit was gone, and the sentry restimed his’ walk,
At the end of ten minutes the marine began to yawn, and his eyelids
- menifested a strong propensity to droop, but he 'put forth all his power'to
keep them up. Kre long his gaze became- remarkably unstéady,’and
his steps were slower and more dublous, Just then the sergeant came
along on his route, and the sléepy sentinel quickened his pace and lifted
‘his head up with considerable energy. ' o
¢ All safe ?* inquired the officer.
‘¢ Right as a Bible,” responded the séntry. S
The sergeant passed on, and in a few moments mMote theé poor matine
- leaned against a gun. His power of locomotion had failed . him, for hus
"eyes would not keép open, and with a few more-éffofts to keep his gase
tipon his prisoners, he bowed his head and sank gradually down." - He lay
With his body upon the deck, and his bead upon orieé ‘of thé tidnks of 'the
gun. As soon as he had assumed this position the givel of the' drange
- made his appearance. He stopped a single instint-to see that "thé “éentry
was nslaep, and then he pas3éd in between the' gins, T E
¢ —gh ! he utteréd, laying his finger upon young Fretart’s arm.—
¢ Make no noise.” I have come to liberate you, afid you'll show your.
sense by holding your tongue and using your limbs. My bosdt ‘is” ahéad,
You can swim ' a B LR

T
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"¢ Yes,” quickly replied Henry, hardly knowing what to make of this.
. ¢ Then hold still a moment, and I'll off with these irons.’
Montmorillon—for it was he—twisted the key of the hand-itons with

_ the handle of his jack-knife, and: having slipped these off, he easily slip-

ped out the key of the fest-irons by means of the bar of those he had

- takeu from the wrists. . One look wad given.around- to see that all, was

safe, and then the smuggler moved quickly to the open port followed by
Henry. S - S
¢ Ft’;llo‘w me, and strike.out straight ahead, Swim for your lifeé, now.” -
As Montmorillen thus - spoke, he let himself quietly down into the
water and siruck out, and in a morkent more Fretart had followed him.
The young man acted more upen instinct than upon reason,:for he had
niot the least idea of what it all meant. Only he knew that his: situation
could not well be changed for the worse, and there was a glimmer of hope
that this was in “reality meant for his escape. -
_The sentinel upon the bows heard the plashing in the water below

“‘him,and he criéd out, but of course he got no enewer from the two swim-

mers—they only struck out the stronger. Once Montmorilion turned.
his head, and he saw a lantern at the port through which he had made his
escape, and he could hearvoices in angry tones. The sentry at the bows
discharged his musket, and the ball struck in the water ahead' of the
swimmers. The smuggler called out for his boat, and ere long it came
up,.and both he and Henry were helped on board. . s

. By this time the escape of the impressed prisonér had become known
to the officers of the ship, for Lights were at the larboard gangway, and
men were seen corning over. ‘ - ‘ e

¢ They are calling away a boat,” said the smuggler. . ¢ Yon must take
an oar, my boy, and we’l! let ’em whistle for their new man. You need
not fear, for we. can shoot this little skiff alang out of their way, let them
do their best.’ o o e

- Both Marco and Henry took oars, and ere long their light boat wais far
out of harm's way, though they could hiear the quick, strong strokes. of the
warsship’s boat, and could hear, tog, the burtied orders of the officer,
Montmorillon directed his boat towards the mouth of-the river, and hav.
ing run up about half a mile he landed ata point where a squad of fishing
boats were moored. P ‘ v

‘Now come with me,’ szid the smuggler, as soon as they hed landed.

.* If the officer come on shore for you they will naturally go' to yous fa-

ther’s cot first; 50 you will not be' safe there until you have the officidl .
pratect’on of the city. - Follow me, and you shall be safe” L
Even.now Heénry asked no questions, for all this had come so sud-
denly and so unexpectedly, that he had no mind but to keep in the path .
which his, sttange friend pointed’out to him. Of course itnow appssred
plein to him that he was delivered from the elutches of the Britigh, and
Wwith a thankful heary he followed ‘on after his: mysterious leadet, feling

‘sure that he ‘sh’ou_ld; 'sqon‘faggiye‘:a’ﬁ a swlution‘ofrthe»myéury. o
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. CHAPTER IIL

THE ROBBERS: -
‘ | , eveni ‘which ocourred the events
- just dusk on the evening during'w d th
Etrn:v:srg:;rdela and a heavy tra:ellln%e camageTE:s c;:lli:;% alla(::'g ttl?é-a
wards St. Malo, on the road from Lennes. arrisge bote O
is of the old aristoeracy uipon its panels, and )
:vr::: g:a:a:ln :‘w?gl;:d?jiﬁuzls? The eldest-?:)f, ‘the two - was a noble-looking

person, not far fiom fifty years of age, and rather slight and delicate in"
1

i ; him, but on'thecon-
is build; here was nothing effeminate about him, hut.on ;
E::r;mll}g ,wzst vter;rémuscular, and. showed 'a ‘quickness of movement and

i erve snd decision: His bair
i hich proved him a man of merve an isions - t
l:al: ejll)lt;f nh:gglinuigg to turn gray, and the pencil of oid Time had com

menced to draw the lines of age upon his brow. . His ‘l‘idtiftsst(" vyﬁgoz:.spla;g :
itizen’s guit of black velvet short clothes and.coat, a,rgd lig & op: poo » o
;}he only ornament of station or nobillity he :vor_t:hwl?rsi ﬁ;i ::t\: y E:pended oy
f St. John of Jernealem, set with brilliants, su le
O ot noattot. sibbon, from. bis loft breast. Such was iz Philip do
g&[ol‘nt? ﬁy.' He was'a kind-hearted, benevolent ~man, ,gn 1e vgho cased
the w%n-mest love and esteem of all thé peasantry and Piop nﬁl on ved
ithin the circle of his infinence. Yot he was an arlstocra‘,-sj"t ipon ¢
point f family and blood he hung with a most resolute:tenacity.. to the
pou'llt‘l:, com gniuniof the marguis was n young girl just bumtmg'ig h
b o £ olt)‘ womanhood. It was his daughter, and his only chil -l-‘: q:‘
e yIsidore. She had seen the warnith and chill. of. only eig ef .
Jears v;;st even that timé had served to make hér 91«1 in q:fper?:}r;ceﬁo;f
?ﬁ:ﬁéﬁon had been the song atid clang of h‘eln 1:xta‘t1fvc:1 land g};gg :Shee‘m
A irth ; h her father had run clear of danger, yet she h:
o e 3‘1]::: ,suaé'ltg'.-t h?g%m w?s ;lf a mild, beanteous ?ountenapee‘,il-l‘m;. j;:t
osscs in? more. than an ordinary degree oﬁ: vivacity .andh1ntel 1g Ir’leé
ﬂ’::el:iii-gm;as a very'datk —auburn,wan;ll her ‘;%e; ;ﬁb}gl:?:g pgffs.ai& ae
‘ble ‘Who, saw ber every day, and knew her mind and he .
. ple-‘:ﬁ:'g;t%eautifu{ creya"turerin the provingde ;-and ‘though tl;eavzﬁig;-
w of her disposition, and the loveliness of her eharacter. may " shepw;as
3?1:&3 them some in their _estimai;e.ol{l' hel.;] : extiﬁzisbs?ﬁ:y; 1A:yt’ai -5l i
here might have been others who, ]
' ‘l:;‘:llﬁ ggﬁg?:::;&it}:l?zg‘?tieﬁrgalmgas .moodels of perfected . beauty. Isidore
‘ i would, Jook wgll in cold
: were of no particular, elasy, s_ueh as woull ¢
ﬁﬁ:ﬁ?&&; were just fitted as the mirror:of her o,v;i) : If:lf"
P 'u,i:éd "the life and being of herself to give beauty- e BBE e
* l'l;llal.e carriage of. the 'marquis -was 'upon the river mafl, 0 Qt -gaihér
cirouitous bk of the Tilo. ard as ifh?: shziga: ::fd ?ﬁgal:a:ivzgggg’ to. gather
» deap gorges throught which the.read and the river ran, our {ra)
aﬁo:: }::n?lgggeﬁvéavjét fome‘ﬂistancg fin their .1ourneyr’isl ené]r.ew bo
© ?How much farther bave we to go P’ asked Isidore, as she o
head back into the carriage. She had been trying to recognize tae px
where they now were, but she could not. : _

; el . of - a_ sculptor, for
- 'de Montigny would. not have answered for the model. of ‘2. sc;,lp. Ty

‘De Montigny drew his pi

. own pistols so situated tha
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*We have five leagues,
remember this place ¥
¢ Noy’ said the girl, once more looking out,
“Don’t you remember the adventure we had

here two years ago, when
@ eertain individual and his followers had saved
"mear, this spot.’ '

our lives? It was very

‘D, yes, yes,’ oried Isidore. ¢ When our horses took fright, yor mean,
and came 80 near carrying us over the precipice ¥ :

* Yes, my child; and a narrow escape it was, t00," added the marquis,
i

21

at least,’ returned the marquis. ¢ Don’ you

with a perceptible shudder,

‘I remember now,’” mused the maiden.
was that terrible smuggler ; Montmgrillon, his name was " - :

* You are right, Isidore, only I do not know that there is anything terrible
about him, He is a smuggler, but he has ‘only trampled upon the revenue
laws of England.’ _— )

‘He has been pronounced’ a criminal by our people, has he not?
There has even been a price set upon his head. by the officers of our
province. Is it not so, father ? : _ - .

‘ Yes, my child, that is true, 'There is & law of nations which makes
it obligatory upon us to arrest such people,” o

¢ And isn't it curious'that they don’t take him 7

“It is strange, indeed, Isidore, I eannot understand it ; but of one thin
we may be assurred: The common people are all his frionds, or he
¢ ould ot vt clear as he does. I know of innumerable instances—or, at -
ieast, I have heard of them~-—in which he has helped the poor people upon

our coast.” | ) ‘

* * And, perbaps you would shield him if he should seek your protection?
zaid Isidore, - 3. N

« ¢ I might,’ returned De Mont

And the man who sﬁ‘;éd us

! ‘ K . "
' 1gny 5 “though I must confess I would rath- .

er he should not seck it.’ :

As the marquis gave this answer he. put his head out of the coach win-
dow and ofdered the postilion to hurry on as fast as possible. It was now
very dark, and the road was for a distapce of two leagues,

stols from their case and Jaid them carefully,:,
and then he ordered the postilion to have hig'

that he could get at them handily. = Isidore watchs.
ed these movements with nervous interest, and as soon as her father h

upon the seat by his side,

given his orders to the driver, she said: -
¢I hope you do not fear any danger P
* 0, no,’ returned the marquis ;
be prepared.’,

¢ Wag there not a robbery soméwhere aboit here,
. “Yes—on this- ‘very road. But that . was
fi’armfef have been upon- th
In S0I€ gther part of the kigdom now, ’

Baut this assurance‘did tiot make Isidore easy. A‘She.'ii_atli"hqét;d’ ‘50 much
th Cruelties of the robbers shat she shuddered and trembled whenever
ught of them, )

0} , and at every noise from without, she would start and
ier father by the arm. gth 4

At length the road became agsin abrupt
ken, and the horses were forced to go more slowly. ‘ '

2

*but then you know it is always well to .
not long since . -

. thi a weck ago, and the gens.
e robbers’track since, and they are probably

ol

or 80, quite level, "
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They had now reached to within two leagues of St. Malo, and within
about a league of their own chateau. It was considerably past nine
o'clock, and the aimosphere had become damp snd cold. But the mar-
guis and bis daughter were wrapped snugly up in their thick, fur-trimmed
cloaks, and the latter was almost asleep; when the carriage was stopped
with a suddenness that came nigh throwing them from their seas. A pistol
shot was heard, and on the next moment the hum of voices broke upon
the night air. Isidore uttered-a quick ery of alarm, and clung wildly to
her father’s arm, and in a moment afterwards they heard a sound as
though the postilion was being pulled from his seat, ‘

The marquis grasped his pistols and cocked them both, and hardly had
he done so when the door of the carriage was thrown open, and the rays
of & lantern flashed into the place.

‘Be easy, monsieur, said a voice, and as the words were gpoken the

muzzle of a pistol was thrust in upon them. ‘We only want vour
wateh and  purse, soyou will be wise not to put us to too much trouble. -

We are poor,and you are rich—so out of your bounty we want a mite.
Come—don " o L :

The villain’s speech was cut shiort by the somewhat summary discharge
of De Montigny’s postol, and the robber fell back without even a groan,
for the ball had passed clean through his brain. In less thana respectas
ble breathing time another man presented himself at the carriage @door,
while a second ran and picked up the lantern, the lamp of which was not
extinguished. -The marquis presented his second pistol, but the mizzle

was quickly struck up, and its contents passed through the top of the car-

riage.

as he seized the marquis by both his wrists, He was a powerful 'fellow,
and he quickly pulled the noblemrn from his eoach upon the ground.

De Montigny had presencasof mind enough to look about him, and by -

the light of the lantern he could see that there were four of the robbers
left, and that his postilion was_bound,to a'tree close by. As her father
- waa pulled from the carriage Isidore 'uttered a long, wild cry, and ag its

sharp notes thrilled through the air one of the robbers sprang toward her.

 ¢We'll stop your alarm, ma’moiselle,” he uttered, and he pulled her
from her seat and lifted her upon the ground. She eried out loudly for
. help, but her mouth was soon stopped by a *kerchief, and then the ruffian’s
~_eyes fell upon the rich, heavy chain that surrounded: her neck. .

-

«We'll take this to pay for our trouble in getting you quiet,’ he eaid, as -
‘he took hold of it and drew out the richly jewslled watch that was at-

tached to it. L
- T'he marquis stroggled with all his might, but ke counld o nothing
~ against his powerful adversary, and the villain was just commencing. to
_search his pockets when he was startled by a quick cry from one of his
‘gompanions, At that moment a pistol shot.as heard, and the rufiian who
‘was bending over the prostrate form of Isidore, uttered a sharp cry and
gprang to his feet. A bullet had entered his side, and as he turned to-
wards the point from whenee the report had come and drew one of his

own weapons, he received ' a blow upon' the head ths,t’ folled bim to the -

earth,

A

. tilion at liberty saw the movement, and at onc

¢ Now, mon ami, you will give up, I know,” uiterred the second ruffian, -

Ll " vefusal.y
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. ¢ Fear not, madamoiselle,’ said a calm, kind voice, a ime st

" Jore. felt herself lifted up, and she could just see ’t.h;t ﬂ?r sgiie:?;f {:;;
a young man, but before she had opportunity for a more minute examin- |
ation, was lifted quickly back into the carriage, and then ker helper turn.
ed towards where the marquis lay. But the nobleman was upon his fees,
2 second_ man had come up, and the ruffian who had been engaged upon
De Montigny’s pockets, now lay weltering ir his own blood. The otI;Je
two ruffiang, both of whom had been holding the horées, now spran forf
ward, but they were received by men who were ready for them gO'n
-of them fell before a well.aimed pistol, and the other eseaping tt:e ahoi
;};:ttoﬁgi i;Ii'neant for him, was felled by a blow upon the hea(} with ‘a beavy

¢ Are you injured, monsieur marquis ?* asked the elder of the two per-

. gons who had so opportunely made their appearance upon the spot,

‘Not in the least,’ returned De Montigny.
‘Ar}Ic‘lhI belisve they have not robbed me of anything.’
¢Then we came in good season. And now if yon will .
i . : yon will return to your
carriage, I will go and let your postilion 1 i
parriage, 1 wil . your p oose, for I see they. have ﬂxed

Just then the robber who had been‘only‘ knock

ed down sprang to hi
feet and darted across the road. - He who had just turned to E;gn&etqusf

: e gave chase. Th
had sprang down the bank towards the river. g chaso e robber

In the meantime the marquis turned to i i iy
: wards his carriage, and
person who had rescued Isidore was just turning from it after 'l?a;ring s;g:

" the maiden safe.

-4 Ts my child hurt ? De Montigoy uttered, wi
¢ Not 51 the least,’ returnedthe%ro{mg mm?.’ vith muck concern,
¢No, faiher,” added Isidore, ‘I am not even harmed.” L
¢ Bless God and t!les?e young men for {hat,’ Qjﬁctﬂated ﬂ;e m
as he spoke th_e man who had given chase to robber returned
‘Thad to give him up,’ he said, breathing heavily atter 'his vitin
chasef [ '_I‘He ?ascal took te the river,and I let him go. Now, mexcftlﬂg ‘
your carriage 1s yours once more, and I hope you will have betzteﬁ?Fnslﬂyr,.
during the rest of your jaunt. Jom ortagie -
réady for you in a moment.”
- As the man spoke he furned towards the
bling with fright, and with a few strokes o
liberty. - e '

g
Ly

f his sharp dagger set him g - .

* Stop, stop, good gentlemen,’, cried the marquié, baving now soume o

what composed himgelf. ¢ You are not poi -
ap going off* so.
¢ We afe only men who chanced to find 'ydﬁ in troubl
have helped any honest man or woman in like eirc

Who are you
0W§ “g no patrticular thanke.® ‘ umst@ncgs, soyom, .
o 1 owe you much the more of thanks,’ quickly retu e
. PO _ ) tned Monx
::;%Illgs ,6;1'0? L ca?hbe moxi;e grateful to him wh?) actsythe friend ulggﬁ;g%t
Lof right, than to him who' helps only his own particul i
acquaintances. My chateau is only a short distance ¢ ot quite s s
A0 ] : ce off—not quite a leaj
Go with me and pass the night, at anyrate. Come—I qéhaﬂl "takg%:a%

N

. ..'r@’m !

;I'l,%v. "

marquis.s and o

p in, and ‘your postilion shall he

poor driver, who was yet treﬁ: i

e, and who would , °

'
R

'
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‘the two strangers conversed in whispers for a moment, and then they
consentéd to go with the marquis. Accordingly they entered the care
riage, and in a few momer8 more the horses were again.in motion.

1 will send men out in the morning,’ said the marquis, ‘and have the

bodies f those villains takencare of. By the holy St. Michael,’ he added,
¢ but your coming was most frtunate. 1 have heard of the doings of
gome of these robbers, and I know that they are a terrible set of reckless,
bad men.’ : ‘ .
* But they would not have killed you, father?’ said Isidere, interroga-
tively, . '
¢ 'll‘rhey might, but ah, my sweet child, that was not the worst ‘I had to
fear.’ ‘
« Not the worst, father
t No, Isidore, oh, heavens, no?’
* But what worse ¥’
* Do you not remember the robbery-that was committed & month ago,
. when 2 maiden not much older than yourself was soized by these fiends 2’
Isidore did remember it, and she uttered a deep groan as the recollec~
tion came to her mind, for the embrace of death would have been a joy
when compared with the dreadful fate that dwelt now in her imagination,
¢ But 1 know not yet to whom [am indebted ?' added the marquis, tirn-
ing towards his vis-a-vis. : i Co
¢ Never mind,” returned the stranger, the outlines of whose form De
Montigny could just distinguish against the light plush lining of the car-
riage. * You shall see for yourself when we arrive at your chatean.’
By the rood, but I know that voiee,’ uttered the noblemai.

* Then perhaps you will know the face when you see it, said the

stranger,in a laughing tone. . . ,
. ."The marquis asked no more questions, but the conversation was kept

up, and it turned upon the general subject of rohbers and robberies. -

.“1sidore felt lonesome in,the chill darkness, and she opened a conversa-

tion with the man who sat opposite herself. At first she asked timid -

questions, but she found her companion spoke freely and pleasantly, and
she at length conversed with freedom and ease. Of course she wondered
. what sort of a man she was holding converse with. That he was young,
- she was confident, not only from. the tones of his voice, but from the
glimpse she had had of his features by the light of the lantern wlhile
- ghe was upon the ground. 1t was natural, under the circumstances, that
~ '+ sheshould be drawn towards him in gratitude at least, and she was really
 pleased to find that he was intelligent apd kind, Perhaps she hoped
he was as prepossessing in his external appearance 2s he had ‘thus far
 proved himself 'in thought and disposition. But, be that as it might, the
‘maiden felta great curiosity to see his form and features plainly.
“ ¢ Here we are,’ cried the marquis, at length, as the carriage rolled up in-
to a wide avenue, which was flanked by great treed.
And so they were--at length at the chateau, The carriage was stop-
ped at the landing-steps of the grest piazza, and the two strangers were

the first toalight. The elder of the two assisted the marquis to alight; and

the other gave his hand to lsidore. She looked bard upon him, but

hiz back was to the light, aiid she could not see his face ; so she passed
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‘$nto the hall, and then the old man bade his friends follow him, and
he led the way to one of the smaller sitting-rooms in which a fire was
buraing. ' . ; o

CHAPTER IV,

¥

& CQURIQUS DEVELOPMENT.

the marquis had copducted his friends, and the fire upon the grate

302 burned cheerfully, for the night was damp and chilly, and the serv-
ants knew that their master would expect it. As soon as De Montigny
hadthrown off his outer garments and handed them to the valetwho stood
ready to take them, he turned towards his preservers. He met the calm -
look of the elder of the two, and a slight start was perceptible in his man-
ner, for those deep, black, brilliant’ eyes, and that plossy, well turned
beard, were not to be mistaken. ' ‘

* Montmorillon ' he utterred. , :
- “Even so,’ returned the smuggler, with a smite. ¢ Does the truth of
my identity lessen your esteem or gratitude P B -

¢ Not one whit, not one whit,’ immediataly replied the marqois, ¢ for:

:?g LARGE hanging lamp was burning in the centre room o which

‘truly L know of npothing very bad ‘about you, while' I do kuow of much

that is very good. And your companion—who is ho '

¢ Did you ever see him hefore ? the smuggler asked. o

¢ The face looks familiar,’ uttéred De Montigny, looking sharply into the
young man’s features. ¢ He is an English seaman, 1 take it ¥ i

¢Did he talk like an Englishman ¥ o

¢ No, he did not.’ !

¢ Neither ishe. You know good old Pierre Fretart?

“Our old fisherman ’ o

¢ Yes.! o .

‘ To be sure. Ah, and now Irecollect me. Thisis his son. I knew R
had seen him somewhere, but the English garb deceived me” i
- “1t was. a subject connected with that.very garb that caused us to be
where we wgre'to-pight,’ said Montmorilion, ‘and whicl also led me to ¥
accept your invitation. This youth has been ‘impressed by the officers of .
the English ship, and early this ‘evening T cffeeted -his escape. Now in

all probability they will be after’ him in_the 'morning, and it was to carry . -

him to a place of safety that T was on my way when we met you. Bat o
if yon will give him shelter here for awhile he will be perfectly secure.””
¢ Of course I will give him protection,’ said the marquis, warmly; * but .
yet I see mnot how they can take him. 1 know it is hard work for an °
Englishman io get clear of the clutches of the press-gang, but our young
i‘zile(ﬁldhl}ere has only to claim the protection of the city, and they cannos -
im. :

‘lam aware of that, monsienr, returned the smuggler, with just a ¥ -

| perceptible show of hesitation ; < but I wonld rather not bave the subject

' X

- 1 Qﬂl‘l‘iedfwhefore the public now. He can just as well be protected. here, 3
B an‘d«_save all expense. . .
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¢0, he shall have protection,’ said De Montigny, looking into the hand-
some face of the youth. ¢And then,’ hegeontinued, looking again towards
the smuggler. ¢But why should they have impressed him ? They’
eannot surely be in such great want of men as to draw upon foreigners.’
Have you any idea ¥’ :
‘ Perhaps I have. But let that pass. e has been impressed, and T -
bave rescued him, and now search will be made for him; and he may not
be perfectly free from dangér of arrest for several weeks, for some of the
::Hice,rs— and crew of the Kngliskman are to be left on shore here for some
ime.’ : ' s
¢ Ah, and what is that for P* . .
“It is out of an especial regard they have for your humble servant,’ re-
plied Montmorillon, with a smile. . '
¢ :?,O’ so,’ uttered the marquis, I suppose they have some care for you
yet ? , oo '
¢0, yes, a good deal of it; but let them work for me as much as they
please. They will find, if they could only analyze what they discover, that
I bave by far the most friends. Even in \Englang,’ continued Marco, in’
a tone of deep seriousness, ‘I have more real friends than have the offi-
eers of government who areset to entrap me. While that government
is grinding down the mass of the people by their enormous duties on the
- actual necessities of life, they must expect that the people will grasp at
every opporturity to obtain their goods at moderate prices, and they must
expeet, also, that he who furnishes those goods at the risk of 'his own life,
even, will receive the protection of those on' whose backs their burden of
taxation rests. Bat let that pass. T have long—for years-—been engaged
in this business, and though it has its unpleasant associations, yet I do
"not feel in my soul that I have been a guilty man before God.” There
is competition in everything; and in this case I am only a single man
in competition with a nation. Every act of a smuggler’s life has baen to -
reduce the burden of the poor, and I am made happy by the Enowledge
that thousands have blessed me for saving them from penury and want.
Iknow that government calls me a criminal, but I feel no compunctions
in view of what I have done.” . ‘
I must confess, returned the marquis, thoughtfully, ¢ that you spesk
truly. 1 can judge somewhat by own feelings, Towards-the thiet or -
* the petty robber my feelings naturally revolt, but it is not so with re-
gard o those bold men, who, a3 you say, dre in competition with a nation in
‘farnishing the necessaries of life at the cheapest rate. But you spoke of -
knowing why this youth was impressed?* - ‘

Yes, but I could not now explain it. Let that pass now, if you please. -

You will give him a shelter here until he may bo safe from the English
officers. I will see your father in the morning, Henry, and ‘will explain
to him where you are, and ke may come op here and see you.’

Ere long the servants had prepared a warm supper, and the men sat
~downt toit. Henry Fretart looked in vain for the girl whom he had sav-
ed. He had hoped that he should’'see her, but she did not come. Short-
ly after the guests had moved back *from the table, Montmorillon signi-
fied a desire to retire, and thereupon both he and Henry were conducted
tn chambers which had been prepared for them, each having a sepsrate
rypm, though adjoining each other, .

‘

’ iy
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Henry Fretart did not immediately retie. His mind was moved too

much by new, strange thoughts to seek yet the oblivion of sleep., The
"voice of the female he had saved from the robber’s grasp still rang.in his..

ears, and from that voice ho had pictured a face to uit his own fancy. Ha
- had caught justa glimpse of her features when helping her into the
carriage, but it wag not enough to reveal her face, though he felt war.
ranted thereupon to faney a very beautiful countenance.
" But this was not the chief thing in the youth’s mind.
dwelt uppermost in his thoughts was the circumstance of his meeting

+ with the smuggler, and. the remarks which he had heard dropped siee.

All that he had absolutely learned was, that Montm(jrillqn had seen his
 father and promised to rescue him from his durance, and the only reason

he had given for running the risk was, his desire to do a good turn

for a fellow in need, and at the sathe time to thwart the English, against

. whom, as & government, he had a strong antipathy. But Henry had reason

to'believe that there was something beyond and beneath all this which he
did not see. He felt sure, from the smuggler's manner, that he had
some motive beyond what he had confessed. His remark in the pres-
ence of the marquis, only a few miuntes before, concerning his fear that
by applying to the officials of St. Malo. for protection:the affair would be
> made more public than he desired. What did this mean ? -iMontmor_xl-
lon had said that he did not want the affair carried before the public
now ! . ‘ K
¢ Why not P’ murmured the youth .to himselfy as he paced up and

_ down the appartment. ¢ What has the smuggler to do with me? Why

should he take such an interest in me and mine? By my soul, thers is
something beneath all this. The very appearance of that man. -’

He stopped, for at that moment the door of his apartment upeﬂéﬂ;

and the subject of his thoughts entered. L
¢ 8o you are yet up as well as myself?’ said the smuggler, a3 he closed
the door after him. o
Henry did not answer, for ‘his mind was full-of other thoughts. Yet
he gazed hard into smuggler’s face, and his own featares showed that he
was much moved. ‘ ‘ ‘ :
<1 thought I would seek yon to-night, continned Montmorillon, not
"geeming to notice that he had received no answer to his former remark,

¢because L may not see you in the morning, for 1 must be off enrly. You
had better remain bere for a weak, at least, for, as I remarked below,

some of the ship’s crew are to remain behind to entrap me, and . if they
come across you they may take you, too. I know the marquis will be kind

to you, in consideration of the service we bave redered him, if for nothing .

else. So you will remain here,in due time yofi thay go about your
bysiness sgain.’” X

¢ But why not appeal f the anthorities at once? asked Henry, with .

some warmth, ¢I do not fancy this dodging a foe when I have the right

to a national protection. The Englishman cannot takke me—he dares not -

v

do it ‘ R _ , .
¢ But you see he has done it, laconically rémarked the smuggler..

. ¢I know he has done it once; but he dares: mot do it again. He
took me then at a disadvantage. * I will have protection another time.

*

Phe thing that
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¢ What protection .

¢ The protection of a Frenchman,’ proudly returned the youth, ¢ By my
soul, I'amnot to be driven from hole to corner for fear of men who have:
§ “ight whatever over me. I appreciate your kind efforts in, my behalf, but
1 hve yet some feelings of the man in me. T will go and claim the right
that is mine;and then if a foreign power places a hand upon me, they
will do it at their peril. I thank you, monsiear, but to-morrow morning
I will go to St. Malo and lay the case before the governor, if he is there

and if he is not there, to some one who is empowered, ex offcio, to act iny

the premises.’

The yooth ldoked noble as he spoke thus, and the smuggler regarded
him with a beaming look. f
‘I know how you feel, Marco at length said; ¢ but you don’t know
0 much ahout it as T do. You bave more to contend against than you
are aware of. Let me advise you to remain where you are, at least

till you hear from me again.’’
h‘ And why till I hear from you?' asked Henrh, with a peculiar em-
phasis, . '
¢ Because I have taken a deep interest in your welfare.
* But that is not enough. I would know more.’ -
¢ That is not the part of wisdom, my son, calmly and kindly replied
the smuggler. ¢ You should not question too closely ona who would do
all in his power for your good. There may be things which it would not
be expedient, nor safe, now to reveal, and if you are wise you will listen
to me, and not question my honesty, nor my motives.’ )
¢ I do not question your honesty, sir,—God knows I do not. AllT ques-
tion i3 the propriety of my remaining here like a prisoner, when it is my
born right to be in the enjoyment of t e fullest liberty.’

A moment Montmorillon remained in silence, and his eyes were bent

wpon the floor. At length he said, in as kind and persuasive a tone as
he could command : ' *

‘Henry, you will remain here. You will remain here until T bid you
go.  Promise me this?
The youth was much moved by the smuggler's tone and manner. It

was 80 kind, so gentle, so affectionate, and so parental in its air and sub-
stance. But be still rebelled.

¢ No, no, he. said, after a few moments’ hesitation. I would do any- -

. thing to please you— anything that would not conflict with my own ideas
of true manly independence. I must not remain here like a criminal.’

‘Henry Fretart,’ responded Marco, with unusual solemnity, ¢you

will force me to say more than I had meant to speak at present. But

if you will persist in throwing yoursell upon your natural born rights, -

I am constrained to inform yon that yon will find it difficult to prove what
you expect.’ ! ‘ ' '

¢ How! What? exclaimed the youth, starting. ¢ Difficult to prove
that I am entitled to the protection of the nation.’

¢ What méan you :

¢ You never swore allegiance to this nation of its government.’

“And why should I'?  Am I not to the country born? My father’s
word is prouf enough.’ - ' :

. : *
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¢80 it wonld be, did your father live I' -

The youth started and fixed his eyes keenly upon the smuggler.” He
did not look like one who had been told a thing of which he never be-
fore thought, or even dreamed, but he rather looked like one who had

 just caught the first glimmer of a fact he had long dwelt upon as possible.

He moved slowly towards his companion dnd placed his hand upon his
arm. : : ‘
¢+ Marco Montmotillon,” he said, in a low, decided tone, ¢ tell me what
you mean by your words ?’ ‘
¢ You know what they mean,’ returned the smuggler, ¢and you must
not question me farther. You have an enemy, or enemieg, I am sure,
and if [ could luy my finger upon them now I would do so, but I cannot.
Yot [ mean to find them out. Now you had - better remain ’.here,'fqr
should you claim the protection of which you speak, you might, it is
true, gain it without ‘difficulty, but the probability is, that you would be

© put to your proof, and neither you nor old Pierre Fretart can tell where

you were born, nor who yotr parents were.’ e

¢ And can you ? can you tell me who my parents were ?* cried Henry, -
with increasing eargerness, .

¢ That is not the question to be settled first,” replied Monimorillon.
¢ The first quesion is—will the proof of your parentage either help you,
or be safely developed P—-Let that be setiled first. 1 will do it.

¢ But you will not leave me rthus ' - -

¢ No—I wish not to leave you until you are willing to remain’ here,
and [ think that you will do s0 now. You have forced me to say thus
much, but I cannot say more.” ) ,

. ¢ But my father—you will tell me if you know of him? ,

¢ Only that he is dead. He died when you were between two dan
three years old, Now remain here until I sce you again.

As the smuggler spoke, he turned and left the apartment, and Henry

" made no movement 1o stop him. Ag soon as the strange man was gone,

the youth sat down upon the edge of the bed and bowed his head. Wh‘.at
he had just heard was not altogether new to him.. He had long mis-
trusted that the old fisherman was not his father. This he had taken
from some words which Pierre had accidentally dropped, and then the
suspicion had been strengthened by his own inborn feelings and aspira«
tions, And then what of the smuggier? Who was he, and what, con-
nection had he with the youth ¥’ ' o,

. Henry undressed himself and went to bed, and his mmd_was full of
vague and conflicting ideas, even afier be had fallen asleep. He dreamed
of the ship, of the press gang, of the smuggler, and of the maiden whom
he had sayed from the robbers. Then Le woke and thought these things
all over again, but the thing that dwelt with the most force upon his
mind was the person of Marco Montmorillon, and the nore he thought
of him, the more food for wonder and curiesity did he find. -
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CHAPTER V.

AN ENEMY IN THE DARK.

OT fi‘ar-from the estate of the Marquis de Montigny was the large
and magnificent chateau of Count Arneud Montfere, The former

_estate was upon the river Ille, while that of Montlere was t¢ the
eastward, and through the grounds ran a considerable stream which
emptied into the llle nearly opposite to the city of Dinan. Montfere was
called the richest man in the province of Ille-ct-Villaine, and surely

his estate Was one of the most desirable, his chateau one of the most

grand, and his grounds' the most beautifully laid out and-the most pro-
ductive. 'And yet Arniaud Montfere was one of the miost grasping and
. avaricious men in the kingdom. He was a stout man, somewhat tending
to corpuleney, and showing in his every lock and movement the result
- of his besetting vice. His hair was of a lightish brown—almost red in
its hue-—and his eyes were a deep gray. His complexion was verging
upon the sandy cast, though a close observer would have seen that mnot
only the color, but the rotundity, of his' face was the result of a bloat.
He was fond of wine, and an inordinate guantity of it generally found
. consumption at his hands, y ) ) .

It was early on ‘the morning succeeding the events just recorded that
the Count Moatfere mounted his horse and took the road towards 8t. Ma-
lo. He was gaudily dressed, wearing every ornament and gew-gaw that
could be placed with any degree of right upon his person. It was not vet

fairly daylight when he started, and he rode as one who had business of -

importance to transact, The late rains had made the roads bad, and the
“eount was forced to ride very slowly in order to keep his garments clear
of the thick mud., The distance to St. Malo was near four leagues, and

Montfere did not reach the city until eight o’ciock . He then proceedéd -

at once to n large cafe near the theatre, and there he found an officer
from the English ship, who had apparently been waiting for him.

¢ Ah, sir count, you are late,’ said the latter, as he took the noble's
hand, and.ﬁ/peaking in good French, C ‘

¢ No“worider I'm late. The roads were never worse since they were
made. I could not hurry, Tollings.’ . :

¢ Well, never mind,’ said he who had been called Tollings. ¢ You are
in time enough, . , , o o

“Here—let’s step into this recess and have a bowl of hot punch, and
there we can talk, o o ' ‘

* You can have the punch if you like,’ returned the Englishman, byt
1 never allow myself to drink so early in the day.’ '

¢ Pooh,’ uttered the count, with a slight show of contempt, ¢ the cheer-
- ing beverage ig good at all times. -Give me punch, or give me wine, or,

what ‘i# sometimes bettei than either, the pure old ean de vie, at all
times of day.” ' E '

The punch was called for, and the two men retired to one of the ma-
ny recesses, and dropped the curtain., - (

x
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¢« Now,’ said the count, after he had drank a good share of the smok-
ing punch, ¢ how fares your young seaman '

* He's gone, sir connt.’ . . o

¢ Gone? uttered Montfere, setting down the silver cup from which he
had been drinking and starting as though he had been struck. * Gonre, did .
you say ?’ ‘ ' S

‘Yes. v . ‘ , B

“ But you promised you would keep him. You said that if the proof - .
could be made by me that he was the son of an English sailor, you would
make him fast. Néw I can prove that he was not only the son of an

. English man-of-wars-man, but that his fathén{'l gave him up to the Eng-

lish naval service when he died. : :
¢ Perhaps you can, sir count,’ calmly returned the other, ¢but that

_don’t matter now. He made his escape last  night. So you see your
_burden of proof don't help the matier any.’ ‘ ‘ .

* Escaped; did he ? . Then we’l} find him.’ ‘

* But I should advise you to be very careful how you work, for if the
youngster should claim the protection of the French government you -
might find it hard work to get him off again.” ™ -

1 know all that,’ returned Montfere hastily, ©bat I should not stop for

+ trifles. Iknew you wanted men, and I knew this young Fretart would

be a good one for you, and.so I pointed him out to you.  If you have
[ost him, then you have lost one whom it would have beon much easier
to keep than to get again.’ ' L

¢ Never mind, mon cher, we can make his place godd."

¢Bui'that is not the thing, my brave lieutenant. T wanied you to
have him, for, as I told you at the time, [ wanted him out of the way.
Of course we are too old in friendship for you to question me.” -

¢ 0, you need not fear that. It is enough for me that the youngster
is a stout ope, speaks English well, and can be claimed as an Eoglish-
vman. It is part of my ‘business to ship good men when I can, If you.
will contrive to return this fallow to the ship I will wayrant you we'll

- keep hir, and if I come across him I'll take him if [ can, But you

must see that the thing will be difficult, for I do not suppose you wish to
show your haud in the business directly ¥’ . :
¢No, no, of coursenot,’ returned the count, ¢ But how did be escape?’
¢It must have been by some deeply laid plot—I will taste of that
punch-—some well digested plan. A man came on board .the ship last -
night and answered to the name of Wickham, one of ¢ur old guarter-
gunners ; but this morning we found that Wickham: hed not. been: .
aboard. He was found at old Pedro’s tap-room down ‘by the watey, apd.
he had certainly been drugged. The fellow who came on, hoard and .
answered to his name also drugged the marine who gtood sentry over, the

. prisoner, and then both he and the prisoner made their esggpe through

an open port. 'We gave themchase, but in the darkness we:Jost them.” .
. ¢ Well, it's a curious piece of business, to say the least,’ Utd@fhd the -

count, with an oath ; *and on the whole you may let the ya

You had better not think of getting him on board your ship s

- wad & wild plan in the first placs, and it has turned out about as’

could have been expected. Let the fellow go.’

A
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"¢ Then you have no real fears of him ¥ '

¢ Fears ?* repeated Montfere, looking up quickly. °O, no, no. The
whole truth is—and I suppose T might have told  you in the first place—
the youngster is a most systematic gambler, and ‘he has almost ruined
one of my intimate friends. Not far 'from own chateau lives a young
man in whose affairs I feel a most lively interest, and by some means
he met this Henry Fretart at the gaming table, He not ounly lost all his
ready cash, but he actually made out a conveyance of more than half his
real estate, and this, too, Fretart won from him. My friend hag a young

wife, and if he has to pay this it will utterly rain him. It was to save _

him thpt I meant to have got.the rascal out-of the way.’

‘It was kind of you, at all events,’ said Tollings. ,

‘Ican be kind to my friends,’ returned the count, with a show of
magnanimity,

¢ Then it’s all sham about his being English born ?’

‘0, no. He is that truly; and it was that fact that led' me to seek
your assistance in the matter. But I will coutrive some other means, if
Possible, to get that deed from him, for 1 will save my friend from ruin,
oven though the effort should work to my own injury.’

Now whether the Englishman believed all this or not is more than can
be with safety said. He knew, or ought to have known, Arnaud Mont-

fere well enongh to be led to doubs it.  Himself and Montfere had first
met when mere boys, at school in Frankfort-on-the-Oder, and since that
time they had often been together, though of late years they had only
dasually met, Tollings’s profession keeping him pretty steadily engaged.

Yet perhaps Tollings did not know the whole of Montfere’s character, but .

the count knew his well enough not to be afraid to trust him to a consid-
erable extent. - :
¢ Can 'you not' contrive to get that deed away from that fellow ?* the
lieutenant at length asked. I know he must be a witty fellow, for his
looks, show it, but I must confess that he does not look like a very bad
man. .
¢ Looks are often'deceitful,’ was the count’s reply. ¢ But I will have
the deed at some rate.’ :
¢ Then you will not have him impressed again #’ ' '
h_‘N’o—I guess not. . Let him rest for the present, and I will watch
m. . . N

Shortly afterwards the two men left the cafe and started down towards -

the water, and as thie subject of Fretart’s escape had been fully discussed,

Tollings understeod. that he was to give the matter ap so far as any work

for his triend the cotint was concerned. : ‘ ,
“Fone-"Heory—he had now a new crime laid to his charge, but it
- ooulilinot ‘matter much, for none who knew him were likely to hear it
repeated. In troth, Henry Fretart neversaw the inside of a gaming sa-
foon, and had the count been pressed te produce his ¢friend’ who ha

come so nigh being ruined, he would have had to lug him up from the .

miry depths of bis own mind, for he never had an existence anywhere else.
It wag pait noon when Arnand Montfere get out on his return home, and

he had heard the intelligence that Heary Fretart was ot at his father'’s,

and that he had not been seen about the city.  He talked with himself ag’

\
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he rode along, and we may find out something of hig mind. by listening

.to him for a moment, | :

¢T was & fool to think of having the fellow impressed on 'board that

‘ship,’ he muttered ; ¢ for, even had they got him off, he would of course

bave found his way back here at some future.time if he had lived. But
there’s no harm done. Tollings don't suspect:more than 1 told him, and.

" no one else knows any thing about it. Oan ths whole, I'm glad the thing

didn't work, for now 1'll make more jure game of him. I krow him,
and he most—walk. He isn’t needed here at all”  *
And thus the count rode on, -and as he rode he contintied to talk of

' the youth, and of vague plans in connéetion with him., One ‘enemy, at,

least, on earth, Henry Fretarthad ; but why he should have had such
an enemy was a thing he could not have guessed had he known the ﬁrstz
fact. : .

I ———

CHAPTER VI -

A REVELATION.

1

morillon had really gone. “He met the marquis in the hall, and
the old nobleman greeted him klr}dl_y.',. Lo
¢ Your companion is off,” de Montigny said, with a smile.
¢Did he leave any word for me?’ asked the youth. .
¢ Not exactly. He made me promise that would give you a home here
until he came again, and of course L gave the promise with pleasure. You
read, I presume ¥’ . ‘ , .
-+ am fond of reading, sir.’ i - o .
- ¢Then I think you may pass your time very pleasanily. I havesn -
iafge library, and while you are here it is at your service. ~ You shall not
find. me lacking in gratitade. , o |
Henry expressed his thanks very warmly, and ‘shortly afterwards he
was informed that breakfast was ready. He went ont into the breakfast
room and found that he was to eat with the valet and postman and other

WHEN Henry Fretart arose the next morning be found that Montw

" attendants of that stamp, but of this, of course, he thought nothing, save

to relish the rich food that was set before him,, He loarned from the
valet that there were three tables set at the chateau. First the marquis
and his daughter took breakfast alone; then the personal astendantd ate
in the dining room when there was no company ; and lastly-come thaepbk‘, :
seullion,’ gardener, grooms, and those whose occupations brygght’

in contact with the dirt—they ate in the kitchen. Notyet'had'

geen the maiden, and his curiosity was waxing strong on that poitit. %

Shortly afier breakfast our hero was inforined that soiie onie wish

gee. him in the hall. e went down and found his ‘old 'father :thore,—
Pierro Fretart had been a father to him, and the' youth' could not but
ook upon him in that light, let the relationiship of blood turit out as it

" might. The honest old fisherman was almost frantic with delight at'Seeing . .

the noble boy once more safe, and ag soon as the fitst transports of bk
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Joy were passed be informed Henry that the.smugoler b ' ‘
cot before the day had fairly dawu&d.y : vaglor had heen at tho

-* He told me, continued Pierre, < that I had better bring you up somé of

your own clothes, and so I have done so, and more, too. 1 supposed you
might find soine pleasure in your toys, and I fetched them also. ' I ho-
rowed old Gaspard’s horse, and so they all come easy,” _—

- Henry followed the old man out into the yard, and there, sure ergagh
he found everythtng he could have desired. - Pierre had not only bmught,
the best part of his wardrobe, but also his little ozken eseritoirs and
his portfolio, and with this last acquisition was the youth particularly
delighted, for it contained all the materials for drawing, & good assortment

of erayons, and some water colors, Some years before Heory had gained.

an opportunity 1o learn -to draw of an old artist who had hired bhim to
row him up and down the river while he took sketches of the various
points of scenic.interest,  This old fellow was a penurious individaal
and Henry was, at that time, the..only one he could find willing to waié
upon bim and take his pay in lessons in the art. But our hero had
Jumped at the chance with avidity, and he had followed up the study
since] for he had a long cherished, secret ambition to raise himself above
the level of his companions, and he saw in that art the sure means of do-

ing it. Already had he sold some of his little sketches for fair remuner-

stion, and thus he had been enabled to furnish himself with materials to

pursue the study, and -to procura clothing somewhat better than he could -

otherwise have afforded. He was perfectly willing that his father sh
call them, * playthings* and ¢ toys,” and he humbredgthe eonceit, too Sfo:utf(:
meant to place the good old man in & position above hard work at some
future day, and he wished the act should come as a sort.of surprise.

Pierre helped Harry carry the things up to the snug little room which
had been appropriated fo bis use, and after this had been ageomplished
our hero’s next movement was to get off the hated English ghrb he then
wore, and in its place to don one of his own suits. When this was done
the youth really looked like another person, for his own garb was made to
fit closely to his finely proportioned figure, 'and it gave him more of the
irue beauty that was rightfully his own. It was a suit of fine cloth, with
a frock, or blouse of purple velvet, and a cap of the same ornamented with
a golden ‘tassel. : ‘ ‘

i ) N
After this was done, and minor matters had been discussed, Henry

came upoun the subject that lay at that time neavest to his heart.
¢ Pierre,’ he snid, taking a seat near the old man, ‘I have a. question
of importance to ask you, and I hope you will answer me traly and
promptly.’ . S )
~ “Did you ever know me to adswer you in any other way, my son 2’
" returned the fisherman earnestly. ) . .
“Of course not,  But I will come to the matter at once. Of course
you know I am not your. child ¥ . I =
* Not my-child I’ uttered the old man, starting with surprise. = ¢ Who fold
you that, my son ¥ . * ‘ - , o )
‘I bave long suspected it, father, and last night Marco Monimorillon
assured me that it was so. How is it P ' '

-

‘That smuggler is a strange man,’ said Pierre, speaking half to him..

self, but still gaz ng into the youth’s face.

' fm not your own son ¥’
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* Never mind him now,’ urged Henry. I want to hear about. this, I
It seemed bard. work for the old man to sgeak,‘but at length hé"said H
¢ Well, my boy, you are not ot my blood; but I hope. you will net

leave me.. O, I've loved you, Henry, us though you had been my own,

for Heaven never gave me a child of my own blood. You will not turn

from e now #’

* No, no, my more than father, Let what may come to be my fate,
and nothing shall separate us now. But tell me more—tell me all—all
that you know i’ i , :

¢ 1. will, my boy-—and I would haye done it long ago if 1 had thought
the knowledge could have benefited you; but I feared it would only
serve to make you uneasy, and I kept it to myself. That smuggler is a
very curions man—a very carious man, Thereis something about him I
cannot understand. , ' o

¢ Never mind him now,’ interrupted the youth, somewhat-impatiently.
t It is of my birth I would know.! A oo

¢ Yes—certainly. And I will tell you.' R

The old man bowed his head a moment in thought, and then he re-
gumed : - ’ \ :

¢It isnow over eighteen yearsago—it will be nineteen come next

- November--for it was in November I saw vyou first. [ remember the

month and the year well, for it was on the same month that our great
Napoleon took the proud city of Vienna and fought the great battle-of
Austerlitz. It wag a cold, blustering night, and -my wife~she was liv.
ing then—and myself sat by our fire, where yon haye sat. a thovsand

_ times since. It was near nine ¢’clock when we heard a low rap upon
_our door, and when I opened it a woman came in, and in her arms she

carried a child.,  She sat down to warm her, and we gave her gome
supper, and when the child was placed upon the floor~~it was a boy—he

"looked around till he saw me, and then he ran up to me and clambered

into my lap, all the time crying out to me-as though I was his father.
The poor woman cried at this, and told us that the child’s father was
dead-—that he was a soldier in Napoleon’s army, and had been slain.
We iried to comfort her all we could, and she staid with us all night.
In the morning she wanted us to take care of the child until she came
back from Rennes, where she was going to see the governor. Of course
we did so. She came back in a week and staid with us three days. We
had learncd to love the child then just-as though it had beén our own,
for he was a lovely little fellow, and took to us wonderfully. 'When the
poor woman went away next she asked me if we wouldn’t take the little

‘Boy and take care of him as though he was our own; and we promised e

to do so with.all the pleasure in the world. The poor woman would -

not stay with us, though we asked her many times, She wentaway,and

we did not see her again until spring. Then she came and stopped a
week. .Then she came again in the summer, and in the fall, and: from
that time I have not seen her, nor have I heard from her, thoughi have
inquired often.” ' S T o
¢ And am I that boy ?’ murmured Henry, in-a choking whisper. '
¢ Yes, you are the boy, and I can lay my hand apon ray. heartand tell
Grod that § have kept my promise that I made your mother.’ - '

I . o '

3
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“Then you think that woman was really my mother '
T know she” was. O, it makes me. cry now to think how she did use

to weep over you when she came to see you. She would clasp you in -

her arms—cry over you—lay you on the ficor, and then get down on
her knees and pray for you, and then she would wipe her eyes and make
me promise over again to be as kind to you as though you were my
own.’ ' : o

The youth’s eyes were filled with tears, and for some moments he
could not speak ; but at length he said :

¢ It must have been my mother, for I have often had that picture - be-
fore my nind. I knew not whether it was a dream, or whether it was
some real-episode of my life ; but I see it now. I have seen that face
in my dreams, just as plainly as though it were present with me in the
flesh-—what think you has become of her now ¥ !

¢ I cannot tell, Henry. Of that you can judge as well as 1.’
* Do you think she iz dead ?’ ' S

¢ I fear she must be. Only think—for seventeen years she has not been

here.”" If she were alive, of course she would not have let such time pass
without seeing her child.’ ) .

¢1 should think not, of course,’ returned the youth, in a thoughtful, mel-
ancholy mood. ‘I fear she is really on earth no more. But you spoke
of the smuggler—as though there was something curious about him.

- Whatis it ¢’ ; ' : '

¢ Ah, there you have me on the hip. I can’t think anything, only
that there is somet hing very strange about him.’ '

¢ It cannot be that-—pooh~-no-—of course not. No, no.’

¢ What were you going to say ° :

¢ You will think me foolish, perhaps; but
could not be that he was—was my-—father :

¢ Q—-why, no,” uttered the old man, venemently. ¢ That’s impossiple.
In the first place, your mother attended the funeral of our father. He-
was wounded, and came home to die. In the second place, Monmoril-
lon iy not old enough 10'be your father. ' -

¢t That's true,-added Henry, o - .

¢ And next,’ resumed the old man, ‘the smuggler knew your father
well, and was with him when he died.” '

¢ But you koow his name-—yon know my family name, Pierre ¥’

I was going to say that if

‘No. Your-mother lold me to call you afier my own name. I know

no more. .

After this the conversation turned upon the emuggler, but they arrived
at no other conclusion than that the subject of their remarks was a very
sirange man. This wag the most they could make out. : '

Pierre remained at the chateau until the middle of the forencon, and
then he took his leave; but before he went he made Henry promise :
again that he would never leave the poor old man who had -been so long

.& true father to him, The youth gave the promise with tears in his,eyes,

and if he had not spoken at all, his mauner would have assared the anxtous
" old fisherman that his utmost desires would be fulfilled so far as the last-
ing love of hig adopted child was concerned. ‘ -

- 4¢ quiginthehall. Tt was'the first tine théy had met sinod't

. door ofher room. The 'm'artjui'e'ntered‘ﬁrst,'ahd‘Wﬁeii”SﬁF‘
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When Henty returned to his room afier having seen his 6}d protec-
tor off, he had plenty to think and porider upon,and it was ot until the

 boll-summoned him to dinner that he was arouged from his :‘pggl"ié,;:h (
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E’P was ﬁoﬁarda the closeé‘*gi‘ _lthe day ‘that Henry Fretart’ met thé?':'{ﬁﬁli?,

! i

and at first de Montigny started, for he thetight he had met & st ?}‘l}ae%
¢Upon my faith, he said, as soon as he vecognized his' } uﬁsw o
change of dress.is:to your ‘advantage. You ‘are’ wonderfally im "ﬁﬁ b
and this meeting'is most opportune, for my danghter wishes *’r’eﬁ%’lﬁﬁi
to-see you—she hag sent:for you, as she hias a curjodity, I 'stpp8se, €d
look upon the man who served her so good a ~ynt T cf v TGy
. As  the marquis spoke. bie turned towards tL.  tdirs and bédkoned. 'thq
youth to follow him, which heé did without sper ng, for hiy mind wis'in
3 state of rebellious. confusion.- The wish of s soil was dbotit 1653

-gratified, and on<the way up the stairs he pondered -up‘qft-itﬁéﬁe

stance. . He iried to analyze his feelings and learn if he;'tho] Wak l;%gﬁ '
alone by curiosity, - Themarguis liad said his child had - tnkiosity ¥4 488
her preserver. - But his meditations were cut short by a‘ﬁ‘ii‘iﬁ%{’ gﬁ",’i:;‘ﬁ‘é
ei's had
followed him he found himself in a sumptuously furhished  fo ?, the
deep windows of which werd hung with! erimson ‘drdpisry.l " Neap ‘ohd Bt -
those windows- sat Isidore de Mobtighy." “She arost’ ‘as Kot visttors 4
tered, and upon her father’s 'introducthg”Henry, shio-'sthited'ivid iof “fHb
sweetest smiles in the world, and put forth' her hand fidgkly, = ¢4 =774
The youth felt the small, warm hand rest for a momerit it {iﬁ:%}%’f%‘d
he thought he never before had'félt a hand half so 86ft or'8é "‘ﬁi’tiﬁleéful
in its electric properties. ~ He had felt ‘some "féar"tﬁaﬁh%"éﬁbﬁﬁm a
Ji .

proud; haughty ' beauity, in-spits’ of - the drédms he had g the™

But he found no such-thing.  He found:a beatity to'lis"sut) bit” she' %
a.calm, warm beanty; and her whole form and feature hékpdks hér 4 gei
erous, noble-heavted girl. - The sun was just ‘updh"ﬂi’é’ it - 6 i
and as. its xays poured-like a flood: &f lignid goldintd™ thd' ‘voom :
rested upon the face of Isidore and gave additional!'Wakith tg'" A
that dwelt npon her features. ' She was o' affable; d eiisy, 3 é‘,* ﬁf?
moreovey -s0:joyed to-see her noble protector) that” . 'érbb‘!i’[’él{bﬁ'i -
gelf;at edse in her 'presence, dhd'at & reqitest from ‘%Héf itqu’i' Y téok a
gemtl . e o b e P NIRRT B LD
- Now:in.all probability Philip ‘dé Montigny ‘Onlyfk‘ﬁg‘ I the Yoilth.
poor fisher's son, who had done a kiid' act, Snd way thoreftha entitigly
‘more of esteem than others of his'class. © Foé had bédn Ve phipticy
urge it upon 3’hiB$ child 4hat: she "Eﬁc’ﬂll_dﬁﬁééi"ﬂiﬂ:-&jrbﬂﬂi‘Eind%g“
B T : CoThe o R 14 £t
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him with that congideration ‘which his ils.ervict_es merited, auddhe ?ggf‘mw
ighly gratified to see that she gbeyed him.- ...~ . AR
h}‘gll‘]!digr?d]itf ‘treat Henry Fretart kindly, and-her every look and moxl?la ‘
' s;: :n ht bave bétrayed 1o a keen observer' that she wasfagreea y.
dis iigzted in his appearance. She had pictured to herself a gres;n,
dlsaplﬂz overgrown - youth, for she had n_oticed his size before ; but : g
3?; °no|-,’ conceal the agreeable sensation his ﬁlobif, ??nly ;po}:.uetim:sg hzd
prod her. She found him in trath a handsome , h
he x'%:sge:pﬁscollecbed the half he had heard her say about t!:le gppom:f
see:.; he. would have known that Henry I;‘retart mu:sit; h?lveﬂl:g:: p?;ry giza}
. et 4 for he not only-possessed a (
fec;h:,; ‘;uuzgsafvgfcynv?:;nan .depends for protection aud support, bu;l hte
g}q :ésefséd that beauty which . charms the eyes and hglpst.‘ l::!i:i:;dq‘
‘ ﬂfgﬁgfheﬁ"the: love and quigken the esteem. And then as r?;in mind,
shig had secn that-on the previous evening while th:ziy gzr: rid iarq“is
» 1o x in Isidore’s company,.and ev ~marquis,
«4Dur hero spent an hour in Isido ) ‘ : even the. marquic,
ol ‘oﬁgaged‘gzeply in the conver:atm_n[;;e;mggdsz,zpr;ﬁia a:] ow?o‘f::: ral
“Soformation which his young guest evinced, and h ow oie (0
po;itgt?t‘;?;uu'nfavorabléycould have ;panag?d;;tzdgeai?g :;?e(.‘i‘.m:::{( ;1&;:;:;::;
i ile ‘a beam of; pr] ) up.: his featur
_*Ab, replied Henry, while a beam 0 O ot aba
it is pot, those whose . circumstances aré, the most fav rabl  always
s!téz';.‘l?&g;g:gof t'h(::ir time. Ts it not;true.thay ;lkof?'algr ‘;t;‘(mg;id!‘mi[s]'di:
those which have had the most rugged (path to -climb?: s
:r?;"'gil;?ﬁet:ie that this very labor of climbing up. the hill.of wiv{;e_ra]t?-
s?fé;i A;'I:u,enéft.he mind, and gives a Jnore keen appgme.: i?r knowle ge—
i .‘_.egpbwé'f_“fgr'dig"est.ing information, if I may so'speak? . . . .
. hé fignguis admitted that such waa theic;\se,» at;lddHenr); (;czin:a?::fggs )
Aoty H ) Dty - R ave a man: o X
. has- not, been adversa to me.. .1 have, Res;
dni‘i'Blufti;%ffgfbrdvé@ them. - Three years. ago I was employed .by the.

authorities of 5. Malo to make drafts of alosiof buildings which they thave’

10 : g 0 1 ‘at.my. poor efforts thai they
i and they_were o, pleased at. my. ¢ of - this. trice
gave m acoass o hein lbraries, and L havo npuiled maysel o this:priv
ilege without stint.’ .. i R
l"gThenryou design some?’ said the marquis - - R
¢Yes, I have,practised somo abit .. . sl
Degntn et i iy et i ey
ustey, and.took occasion to assure him that suca - R e
fal::zr‘gﬁgligétggwardqts’B'ut ‘Henry, with Smﬁ% gssure&i:;iz_;m; ‘;::s::;:
Y Yeande " his T —that the reward,of a st .
. that he had already, found his. reward—t . ; -
:h s;tlgl;& i&dusfriqug man always kept compuny wath-_thtz,lfmpfr:&vem‘!eﬁ_t!, ‘{l‘ﬂﬁ
the nableman, was constrained: to admit that it was 80...i. .. i

K

It had' now.became. quite dark, and at;a motion from; the marqtiis.our -

' arose from his seat and turned towards the door, *. lsidore bade him

: : nd. a8 she hadudine
*good night,” biut she did pot speak,so boldly and. freely.as she had.dbm

i Pance. ice was more low now, and there a’slight
o llns:::;:nics. it}.I::o.v f) ‘(:Z?_f;,cqursegher,Afmhgri_.*.did*nqn natice: n.dbur.
%‘;ﬂ‘;ﬁdxd, ot. "iié,w;avgr.' Bec‘gugef it: struck him: with.any parﬂcjﬂiu- r f??
bia bacanse, he hovioed her every look and movement, . ) b
" That night, ‘when the youth, retired ito bis coueh, ho wished thit I
dore de Montigny wag nearer to his own level of sociul life.
. o

- formed that the Count Arnaud  Montfere was the

 the lights and shadeg. The eyesof the yonng artist were s
‘his cheeks were all aglow, for he knew he had made a
The subject was an excellent one, and he knew he had don

‘Montigny. She approached him and gazed upon the

. such’ pursuits are calculated, if Tightly viewed and: studied,
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this- becanse ho thought how pleasant it would be to have the com
such a person to converse with when he pleased. . o
And lsidore herself may have not béen without some such thoughts, for in

the whole ‘circle of heraristocratic sequaintance there.was not a singla.in.
dividaal who could answer in the least to Heury Fretart's description, Phe
reader may judge somewhat of her position in that respect when he ig iri-
youngest man among

the nobility who ever visited her father’s chateau, savé soma fow ' whe
were either mere children, or else already married.  And Arnaud Mont,:
fore was forty, at least, . RS SR
Several days passed away, and during that time Henry saw Isidore. sév-
eral times. . One pleasant day he went up to the top-of & hill buck of the
chatean’ with his drawing pencils and colors, -for he had neticed that from
that point he could-command a most excellens view of the place. It wis
quite early in the morning when he arrived' at his point of observation,
and having spread out his paper—quite ‘a largo sheet, he commenced hig
drawing. The distant mountains and hills formed the extreme backgrouni,
‘then came a glimpse of the broad river, and then the noble chatean, By
noon the sketch was perfect save some slight touches . in filling up, and
that he leftuntil afternoon.: * Afier dinner he went back to his post and

pany. of

finished the sketet. It was so calm and'pleasant that he resolved to; dg

the coloring there, and so- havihg brought':a cap of water from aspring
elose at hand he %ﬁ about the work., S T ;o
It wae about féur o’clock, and he had just brought his picture so neap

- its finish that all that remained was the softening and. toning of sumg of

purkling, rand
capital ‘picture,
¢ it @ fair share

of justice, at least, ‘ S
He was just touching the soft shadow of an old tree in the foreground
when he heard a footfall near him, and on looking up he saw Isidore de
_ picture that lay.up.
on the board in his lap. The youth was at first confonnded by this unex-
pected presengs, but he quickly recavered himself, and layiog aside- his

pencils ke arose to-his feet, S o
‘1 did not think to find you here,” said Isidore, as she still followed the
picture with her eyas. ‘¢ 1 came out to sméll the fresh, sweet air, und at.a
short distance off [ espied you. Of conrse [ could uot regist the tempy
tation to come apd see what you were doing.” R SRy
"This was spoﬁen‘with ‘8 sweet smile, and Henry replied: - .. T,
¢ I-have been-hére all day, mademoiselle, 1 was,; up. here day?-;b‘q’f'ure
yesterday, and the chateay from this point presented such a beautiful sub.
ject, that I could not resist the temptation to cdme up-here and fasteq it
BpOT faper o oLt R TR
*And did you make that picture syourself ¥’ asked the maiden with yns

disguised pleasure and sarprige. - T s S e
+_* Yes,” roturned Henry, holding it up and placing it in a favorable light.
¢ Ihave cherished the art for two reasons: The first is, becausy I feol that
to. purify: the

mind and-exalt the: thoughts ; and the-second, which is the MosL power-
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‘fal with me, is that it may one day place me beyond the influence of pov-
t) o T .. .
ert‘y v?rigg:aﬁvely picture,” Isidore uttered. - ¢ How soft and warm, and
how true to the life. 1 can surely .look through those trees into the
park beyond, and I can hear the ?}ghmg of the gentle zephyr that moves
{al foliage. How natural .o . E
thitg :ll:;:l ftz];;gent Henry felt more pride than he would had al} the
kings of earth fell down at his feet. The warm, unaffected praise of
ihat ' beantiful maiden went to his very 50}11, and it mov:ed most joyfully.
“If you would not be offended, lady, said the youth, ¢ I would ask you
to -accept this poor gift as a token of the deep esteem of one ’wh,os can
appreciate’ worth even though .its posae,asso? be f.ar abov‘e ma in life.
¢Oh, I shall accept it most joyfully, said Isidore. But my selfish-
~ ffess will not stop there, You must give to me the secret of the craft.
You must learn me to draw. Will you not ¥ i |
-+ Tf your father consents, lady, 1 should be most happy.” . .
“:$Oh. of course he will consent,’ uttered the maiden, with sparkling eyes.
“He w,ill be pleased to have me gain such a privilege. I have often ex-
pressed a wish to learn fo draw, aid he had promised me that he would
embrace the first opportunity that presented itself. So we may consider
that point settled. Ob, if I could only learn to draw and color like that ;
why, 1 should have the old-chateau’§ walls all cqvere%\.wmh pictures in.
a ya’ar.l The thing is settled, monsieur, and from -h@ce you are my

teacher—but you mus,t not

to have my own way. ]
¢ Because your own choic

replied Henry, w.ar,mly.

" ¢ Yon flatter, sir. o
«T'ruth is not flattery, lady: o .
«Then you balieve me a paragon ! . S ‘
‘1'1\;0!: e:{actly go did T mean,’ returned the youth, gazing fixedly inte,

he maiden’s smiling face, ‘I only meant that a mind and soul like

to%?coul’d not give birth to feelings or impulses that would lead to the
zommission of wrong. I will soften some of ﬂ,lﬁ more abrupt points be-
inquish the pieture fo your keeping. o i

t??l:e,}!}atr;ln}%?:sp}eaae?only you must let me have it to .show to' my fa-
ther this evening, and you can fix it up about the abrupt points, as you call
'them, to-morrow. - Oh, I do so long to commence. Don’t you think I

3 . . . ' .

1l learn to draw very quickly ¥ ) . |

Sh? I ;uu give your attention to.it you certainly will.

" $ You need not fear on that account, I assure you. When 1 once re-

tudy I can stick to it . : o .
Sé}z&; ufi?: l?;ht hyearted girl thus spoke, she handed the picture back. to

HMenry, for she had taken it from him without leave, and then she turned -

ot wher® his pencils lay. - )

mfg:;;h'e :lge gaid, € you must gather up your thmgs_and go back ‘with
me, Ms’r father is at home now, and I would kpow his deeision as soon
as possible” - Lo . 2 o his bomsi

Fretart spoke no word in reply, but he gathered up his pencils

.amIlI :rna:gr cl:;orz, alt):d when he was ready. the maiden moved g'lo?e' to his

be a_ very striet one, for I was always taught-

0. Was sﬁré to lead you rightly, I SUPPos‘g;
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side and starbe’ni on down the hill. . The youth felt a stranige flattering at

 his heart, and it was sometime before he could bring his mind into shape .

for calm conversation. But Isidore rattled away withoutstint.  She had
found a subject for thonght that made her heart light, and shé noticed
not;that her companion was moved by anything save a native diffidence,

- and she scemed to strive to dispel that by her volubility:  Af length

however, Henry overcame his diffidence, and his conversation became
animated and interesting, and in proportion as he grew fluent did she be-
come silent and attentive. The conversation turned upon the ovcean, and
ocean life as contrasted with life upon- shore,and at length Henry com-
menced an account of a passage he once made toAmerica, and he ‘gave
gome description of men and manners as he saw them in N ew York and

~Boston, He spoke with much understanding, and Isidore listened atten- .
tively, and by the time he had’ concluded his narrative they had reached

the chatean. . »

Before Henry Fretart slept that night the marquis had engaged him to
teach his child the art of drawing. The preliminaries were all arranged;
and the youth found himself in a position as novel as it was unexpetted; -
and as strange and embarassing as it wasnovel, He resolved to go- on
howsver, and do the best he could, and for fear he might allow himself

- to'become tgo much interested in his pupil he resolved that he would not

be with her any more than he could possibly avoid, and that he would’
crush out any andievery symptom of feeling, more than due redpect, that

‘might maxnifest itself in his soul!

" Very wise and most sage conclusion! Perbaps Isidore de' Montigny
made the same resolve. At all events, such an arrangement, in order to,

" be effective, should always be mutual,
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- CHAPTER VIIL.
1 A TRANSA&E;IQN (;F ll\?(!)l!:[llﬂl\‘!‘i‘-.

SPENRY FRETART gommenced his course of instructions to Tsidore
-de;Montigny, . He had himself received the most careful training
in his:commencement, for the old artist. of whom he had learned was

governed.more by a pride in the art than by any desire to nake his pen-
eil :perfgc;, anfi hence he made all the stress he conld upon the prelimi-
naries, intending no doubt, that the youth should not receive more than

the rudiments from him without more pay, But Henry had been too

qmekfor},him, fory having thus learned the rudiments so perfecily he
strpde. on into the mysterious depths of the art without the power' of ' the
penurious old fellow to prevent it. And so did the youthful totor now
have the power to make his own first lessons to his fajr pupil the more
_ plain and substantial. He took all the pains in his power, and he was
::;?re tgmn recompensed by the gratitude and appreciation which she
vinced. o S
+, 1t was on the morning of the third day after Henry had commenced hj
mstructions that.the Count Arpaud }Mﬁntfere rodeyinto the coui-gidf 3::

chateau. It was a beautifal morning, and the count wag dressed with the

most scropylous nicety. He gave his horse.to .one of¥the grooms, and

immediately afterwards he was met upon the Ppiazza “by:the. margnis.

The Marquis de Moytigny knew Arnaud Montfere only - as the -ricHest

man in the province, and as & nobleman of sure ‘standing, He:iiay i

bave known that he sometimes allowed wine to get the m byeivhi
I / astery over')
bat that circumstance dwelt not in his mind, 7 l‘:um,

*So you've come€ to see me at last,’ said the margnis, as he took the '

eount by the hand and shook it warmly. “By my fai ‘

. I nly, my faith, ¥ had ubout
made ‘up my mind that you were either dead, or had ’evacuated the
province,’ : 1 — o

¢Oh, no; but I have been very busy,’ repliéd Montfere, exercisin
frankness that did not belong to him, but which he endeavored to putgc:
when in the 'company of such s man as he knew the marguis to be. ¢
. have been very busy, my dear marquis, and so I have had to deprive
mysels of so great a pleasure.’ T

De Montigny smiled a reply, and then led his guest inte the chatean.
Wine was brought, a;tqd various topies of conversation were engaged in.
At length the count’s reserve wore -off, aud drawing his chair closer to his
host, he said: , ) ‘

‘I am now goiug to broach a subject which bas long occupied

] ‘ ] m

thoughis, and which I bave perhaps before hinted at, thgugh Ipam iuy-

. #lined to think that you have never understood me. You know our es-

" tates join each other ¥

¢Yes,' returned the marquis, with an air of dee i
L Y : p aitention. ¢ They do
join ,each other; and two finer estates are not to be found in the pzov-
»mace. : : -
¢ That’s true, my dear marquis. By.the mass, 1 doubit. i
1 8 . ubt. if ¢
finer estates in the kingdom.’ - Y KR i thera l?e' fwo

'
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* Perhiaps not, rejoined do Montigdy: ¢ = b0 0 L R
‘ jiAnd,"Eﬂﬂed,Mgﬂtfefe, . ’h'eté%&yﬂflf you. find *Mo’;"*éétatéé' ‘tﬁszﬁmglfl
Took better made into one ?  Whéte' aré'the, tiwo"estatél that codfd & %o
Beantifully laid out-together, for cdm?oﬂg',"pleg}éui{‘q,‘ and convenienvdy” - .
+ I never thought of it before; 'bit upon my soul theére's sente it it,’
replied the marquis, thotightfully. ** It te”jiist a8 ‘you eay. But,’ bé'add-

ed; looking up with'a sinile, ‘I'am “tiol prepared to buy st such & price

as you must hold yéir' éstate at; and'I'm Sure I'a not prepared tb sell
at— : : S
. ¢ Stop, stop, my ‘desi 'marquis,  You are dull.: What would my-estate
bo worth to me but'for‘your society aud’ that of your family? Sell? ~Ng,
no: - Isn’t there'andthéridea that strikes yoo P - oL
. ‘The marquis lodked ifito the face of his. interlocutor, but he- did, vot
speiik, He was degply ‘engaged in thoughit, as the padsing’ sh.adqs;l?op
his conntenance indicated.. ' ) S AL
¢Don’t you' comprehénd- me? Montfere cmigii_méd. ‘
. - $Not exactly, my déar ecovnt.” -~ 00T o
- ¢'Dhen I mustiexplain, ' You ‘have only oneheir?> = - 0
¢ Only one;” the marquis respondéd. * ¢ My dear child is my. ml_fy"_-i_igfr. g
¢ And you will never marry again?’ ., . . T
¢ No. Iam-too old for that?- e ot ol T ‘
¢ Just so,’ said the count, drinking’ another “glass™ of wiqq;‘?ﬁqd"_’i’l;é;n,
elearing his thi#pat, he addeds +And I have 'no neat" relatives ving, "I
T should dienow my estaté would be’ serambled after by sotile "5coFe of
distant cousine, or something of -that sort. Buot I Waniﬁan'ﬁei‘r;'ﬁn{fear

R

[ e

T 1
‘|, o !

friend. -I'want whdn I leave ithis mundane sphére, to-ldave "ty frent

property in the hands. of some one who wilt-take ¢are of it, and apprétidte
the gift. T bave seen your ddughter—-I have wilked With'her; fode with-
her, and:conversed with her {-and fs'it & wonder that 1'hdve -1gaméﬂ¥t¢
love her? ‘Here Montfere placed -his ‘hand ‘wpon his  hédit, atid’ witha'
most-ténderdook and totie he'Hdded: “And now ‘it has Comiy to tbis; if
1 would bai‘happy bn earth Tinust possess the sweel- Tovd andd confilinios
of Isidore d¢ Montigry. Obi,'my friénd, you canuot refuse me® DU
:'The' marguis ‘did not evince any signs’ of :astonishment: ot “¢his ' do-
nouneementy: thoagh it moved:hini with/deep Interest: f)ﬁ:’%l_knd?his 1odks'did
a0t betray : ady opposition.:’ - The comnt snotided this b,‘n?%t,hg ihstant; and
iti g persuasie tone, with his hand still -dpoly his-heart)he vestiied: "'
"4 Thas would our estates’ becomd' ohe, a9 6or™ interdstd Wouldsbeithihé
one also. Tothose who shall rise’ up*‘}imfa.ﬁériiﬁiﬂaﬂ;ibﬁﬁ&'iukf&ﬁ@ﬁaﬁeﬁﬁ

#nd | wearing thel honord‘of oimr.finited Houses, :%\r;ah&uid'»lmﬁ.’*i‘j!{iﬁ g .y

store of this world s goodss, and . kriow: ‘that:ihy wife woubd'be'lotid
would : be sure to:18dve ne droppings -from her tongusbut t’hﬁé{%'ﬁf“ Hus
and wisdém,. 'Téis may:be new and nrokpscted to Youytuy friewd, Bue it

. has long been cherikhed as the ver'y appleot my earthly higpes® ﬂmfmplfg- i
' ﬁﬂnﬁ-lw’hﬂf 6RY ynu S"g:".h A THY .,.;thl:i:,-’ni HE Wites WOALA [EAER 3”(‘{?%w

¢ Why, in truth, my:depr. cdiint, it ismew and ‘unexgected |t nked:

“purned De Mohigy, in a-slaw, but cdlditone. “Some sueti-thenghls; I
" phust confélsy havie at times flisted ibroagbo my ‘mind, bt they have beoy

very vagie, and: dather the dim fighvesbf poskibility thin the' foveshaddwd!

 ings of anything like probadility’ . e dnd il g
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¢ But you will think of it now my friend. You know my. wishes, and
the.path of copsideration is plain before you.. Bat you must not d!sap--
point- me—you must not break . my heart.’’

* Upon my kmghtly honor,’ spoke De Montigny, wrth quxck energy, ¢ I
do like the. picture.”. He .had been thinking: with deep earnestness,

and ag he now spoke he, raiged his head *and hand at the same time, and \

bis hand eame. down upon.the table w1th mtich emphagis, *© You are
someyhat ddvanced, in life; to be BOTE; but 1'do ot know as that, shoaid
make ‘much différence.”

- Why should it ?* quickly mterpose& Montferg, with sparkhng eyes, for
the:words which:his host ;had spoken had made him exceedingly hopeful.
‘There may be younger mén in the kingdom, but, where will she find 4 beg-
ter, home?: I am .not_forty yet—not forty, mon ami; and. I have no
douht ‘that’ when, you | look back to the age of fort.y yon feel as thqugh
yon were then quite a young man’.

¢ Younger than T am'now, atall events, rephed the - marqms,,‘wmh a
smile. * But yon must remember that T am'not yet an.old man-—Only Bty

¢ Troe~—but then ten years.is consxderable to add to.a man’ difetime.

But the.n forty years just brings a man-into the gmme of hfe .and expe-

rlence.

“So it does, Montfere—so it does and Ido noﬁ conmder you a whit

tqo old.: . Yet' I must think of this matter.’ . - [N
course you should:fike time: to considesr: upon it Sa@me caunt very

senmhentally,‘ for, it i a, question of vast moment. - But Thave, considered

upon it long and deeply, I did not, as soon as I beeame enamored of the

Lady. stdcre, resolve that she should be. ;my wife, but T first.sat:mé down

and: calmly considered upon the subject. 1 asked myzelf if. T could- make
a good and faithful husband, and if I could make a true and loving wife

happy. And then I asked myself if I eould devote-that. care and atten~

tion to the welfare of a young and lovely fomale which ‘such’ an one ak
your child would deserve. 1. pyndered upouthese points carefully; and
having, setyed shem all with a calm and deveted understanding, I.have
resolved to Know my.fate. I shall be very unhappy if my hopes are all
blasted now, and -yet I shall not blame you for any course you may in
your parenial wisdom see fit.fo take. Qaly one thing gives me any fear,

¢ ¢ What is that ¥’ ‘asked:the, marquis,. showmg by bis looks that he was -
very . famrably impresged . by his companion’s. manner, and speaking in -

a tone,and with an expreSam which seemed to mdwate that he hoped
therg, would be no ocoasion for fear. o

‘ Penhapa,, answered: Montfers, ¢ the Lady Iszdore will: be governed by .

ﬂl@ figst impressionp which the subject makes uponher mind, and that, you
:?l'obably aware, may.he one of prejudice.. She may not at -firat
realize - what supenorraocml advantages the pomtmn will afford her. X
“O,Iguessnot. Yo e e
¢But you know how far prejudxee sometlmes ean go with ° mexpe»
mwﬁrwrls, and how tenacionsly they will clingto it." .
v ¢ Liqm aware of -all that, and. T am also aware. thaﬁ I have not yet
givea up all parental .control -of :umy child: - Be assured. my dear count;
that if I eonclude that it would be best for stdore to take a certmn sbe.p
in life, that step will be taken.’ o

g
&
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This last sentence was spoken very slowly, and with ‘strong emplias rs,

and Arnaud Montfere, unable to restram h1s~ gratlﬁcatmn maehed out:
and grasped his host by the hand.

-¢T could not_have advised you to such a course, he Bald ‘:hiut yet it

is surely the only true one. We should neversuffér our children to pur-

. sue.a conrse. against our will, especially when weare convincdd ‘that- our

_ decision is for the good of all coneernéd. But you will consifler upon this.”
"¢ Yes, I will.  And- to-open our hearts wider upon. such & new and
novel occasmn, and, I may say, important. occasmn, we. mll open another
bottle of wine.’ ~

The marguis reached towards the bell-cord as he spoke, and at the samMe
time the count was moved by a strong emotion. He hesitated & moment,
and the twitcking of his facinl muscles showed how difficult it was for him,
to make up ‘his, mmd But. before the bell was rung e caught ‘hig host’
arm, ‘

¢ Stop, .my - dear marquls, he said. . * I thmk we have dmnk enough
Perhaps you are aware that in times gone by I have indulged at timen
deeply in the wine-cup. Have you never heard of such a thing! »o

I may have heard ‘it spoken of, but ithat" is. nothing,’ rerurned De
Montrgny, unwilling to make any remark of cerisure. -

¢ But it is" much to me,’ added the count,.with a show of ‘great sincer-
ity. *1n times gone by I have had no one to_ care for but myself, end
I have not been so circumspect as. he should be who would take upen
his, charge the happiness of anctber. . No, my "friend, no:more wine -
now, for I bave resolved thdt. henceforth- the tempting glaswshall never '
hold its syren power over me)

Who could doubt that the speaker of such a sentence was henest and
sincere ? Philip de Montigny did not doubt it, and from that momént his
mind was made up that Arnaud Montfere should be his son-in-law. - He
was himselt .an honest man, and he believed that his visitor Was' honest,
too; and this resolution . proved to himi, as he 'thought, that the sunitor
for the hand of his child was really and truly qualitied.to make "her
happy. »

‘ My dear Montf‘ere, he said, extendlng his hand ¢ your resolytion gives
me the greatest pleasure, and it proves to me r,has you are really desir-
ous to make a kind and good busband,”

¢ O, otteréd the count, still holding De - Mon- tigny's extended hand, ¢I
wish 1 dared to hope that you would bless me as 1 ask. God only kuows
what & happy man I shonld be.’

This was spoken in a tone so earnest, and so full of pathos, that even 8
more coldly disposed man than the marquis might have beea moved by 1(,
and he immediately said ;

¢ You may hope, my friend—you may hope ; for since we have been con-
versiog upon the subject I have examined it with considerable care, and

. my mind is about mads up in your favor. The truth is, there is:no

"knowing at what moment' I may Le called away, and surely my child "
shouid have some safe standpoint for life. Among all our sequaintances I
do not know of another eligible match for her,  You may hope, sir, and I
doubt not your hopes will be blessed with fruition;’

This was the height of Arna‘ud Montfere’s present wishes, for he knew _
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‘the, marquis well enough to know that he would nét be easily moved
from'what he had once resolved upon. He had long been desirous of .gain-
ing the lady lsidore for a wife, for even his gross mind appreciated some-
thing of . her beauty, and he loved her~~not as the noble, ‘high-minded
lover, but -as the satiated libertine can love. - Of his moral ¢haraeter De-
Montigny knew comparatively nothing, for always in his presence the
count had assumed the most pleasing exterior he could command., And

this the eount had done in furtherance of his own plans and desires, ‘He

wanted the beanty of Isidore de Montigny, and more still did he 'want
the fine estate to which she was .the undispated heiress. He had. lohg
looked upon this property with longing eyes, and he had reasons for it, too
—Teasons which none save himself among his friends ‘suspected.- One
f.hing made - the estate of the marquis more pleasant than his own. The
ormer was upon the broad and much travelled Ille, whose: waters at that
point were always teeming withlife, while the latter was further back, and
watered by & much smaller strecam called the de Vaus, taking its name
from a former owner of the estate. Yet as we have bofore gaid, the de
- Vaux estate was by far the. most valuable: : : ,
¢ My dear, good marquis, exclaimed Montfere, rising and embracing
him, ¢ you know not how happy you have mademe, and I hope we may
both live, so that. I can prove my gratitude in something moré -palpabile
than words. I do not think you.-will cast me down from the pinnacle of
happiness to which you have raised me. coe e C e
‘ You need not fear,” replied . the marquis, with equal warmth, ¢I shall
inform my child of what has transpired, and she shall prepare at once
for the business. And now let us walk out and see my grounds. Ihave
had some new vines since you were here Inst, and there .aro new oxotics,
too, in the garden.  Come.) l RN
And 50 Arnand Montfere followed his host out into the garden, and as
he walked along, looking almost like a giant by the side of the much.
smaller marquis, his face bore the signs of the deep exultation which he
had not the power to conceal. P

P

i

*thing beside mers curiosity now.
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‘. CHAPTER IX, |
e s "

A STARTLING ENCOUNTER, WITH 'A STILL MORE STARTLING FINALE:

ENRY hed just finished his morning’s Josson to his fair ‘pupil and
while Isidore was re-examining some worlt he had given herto
copy he went to the window and looked down into the garden. The

marquis and the connt had just finished their tour through'the grou_nd?:
and were retarning when Heary looked out. At first he thought the indig
vidual whom he saw with the marquis. was a perfect stranger to him,
but as the pedestrians came nearer to the chateau he recognized the- fa{ie
of the stranger as one whi¢h he had seen before, an_d af'te;a,a, paoment_ B
thought. he remembered the 'circumstances under which he ha.‘d seen it.
He remembered that he had seen that same man once skulking about

. his humble cottage home by the sea,.and that he had found hif dvidently

watching him on soveral other occaions, So he was moved:by some.

¢ Mademoiselle,’ he eaid, turning towardé his pupil, <will you step this

" way a moment ?’

The maiden quickly laid aside the sheetof paper she had been examin.
' to the window. - _ . .
ing‘,é;;l ‘;rgﬁtteﬁ me who' that man is with your father ¥ our hero asked,
t the same ﬁm’e pointing towards the individual with lus, Afinger, . u
ab That i the Count Montferé—Arnaud Montfere,’ retu;ned ‘Isl‘u'lore,

" with a slight shudder.

i t in an i ' foeling whick he could
. oticed that-shudder in an instant, and a feeling voul
th gﬁfr% giylained had he tried shot through his soul, e
¢ And whast is he 7 the youth asked, assuring himself on the instant that
he had no businese to tronble himself about what might _aﬁ'?ct his papil.
¢ He owns the.grest chateau de Vaux, just over the hill, Ja
¢ But what sort of a man is he ? - ‘ R |
¢ T can only tell you that he is a very unpleasant companion, and ﬂ;gt
his looks are not at all in his faver, so far as my jodgement of Pﬁl’.y"iog“ ‘
nomy is concerned. e has not been here bafore for & long time.” ©. .
¢ IZIe geems to be exemining the premises with much qara,’ remarked
Hrinsrg he does,’ i‘eapondéd Tsidore, with another shudder.- ¢ 0O, I hope father
i 1l them to him.’ B oo 3 |
mll%?yfﬁzs :ver such a thing broached? Did he ever think of buy-
Ing themm 2 @ @ once ho binted at ing, - He ssid hoth the estates
e ber once he hinted at such a thing, - He said es
Lougllatri? e:; together, and that he wished he{ could brmgr i;a}’xcb a thing
about” . o RS
« And was that all he said ? L e
+ ¢ believe so.’ A i : : ,‘l;f f N
. Fretart  gazed eagerly into his companion’s'face, for an i lea -
hagiﬁgented itse}gt' very quickly to his mind which- never- seetiied' to
liave entered bers; but be made no mention of it, 'thoug.lnthe -‘th‘ﬂt:l’gh,‘t
was. somehow very painful to him; and again he-askefl- h““““’,}‘“‘“ﬁ.’*f?'
bhad to do with hig pupil’s- affaing: ... : ‘ e

1 ¥
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0, I hope he will go before T go' down,’ uttered Tsidore, turning away
from the witdow asthe twomen had prssed from sight beyond the angle
of one of the walls, ¢His company is very disagreeable,’.

Baut the sweet girl was doomed fo disappointment, for ere long her
father gent ‘for her, and she was forced to join hix in one of the drawing.

rooms, where she found Arnaud Montfere awaiting her coming, - She sa-

luted the count with as much politeness as she could command, and shé was
very agreeably disappointed at finding him much less - boorish’than he
had been on former cceasions, B R

- The trath was, Montfere was sober now, and- he did all in his power
to make hiniself agreeable. He saw where the -maiden’s likes and
dislikes lay, and he made himself very considerate and polite, He was
informed that she was at present taking lessons-in drawing arid coloring,
and he -entered into an elaborate and extensive panegyrie apon the' art.
He wished to know of whom she was reesiving her instroctions, bat he

only learned that it was a poor artist who was stopping at the -chateau for

“a few days. . :
Not & word was said upon the subject of the morning’s - conference,

for the marquis had promised to speak with his child npon that point at

such a time as.he should think proper. - The count remiained to dinner,
and so well did he behave that Isidore made up her mind that she could

bear his company once in a while, if h& ‘wonld not come. too often, and’

would always keep sober when he did come. But there was something
in his countenance that repulsed her from any intimaey. His features
were all thick and sensual. His lips were thick, especially: the: lower
one, and then his nose had a tendency to flatness. - And then his peculiar
grey eyes were against him. Their light was flickeribg, uncertain; and Ise
.idore did not fail to notice when they sparkled and when they did not.

She noticed that his eyes did not always corroborate the statement of bis -

tongue, and only did they sparkle with any degree of inward apprecia-
tion when some allusion was accidently made in a sensual diréction. At
the mention of wine and wassail, and at the thought of money and
treasure, his eyes would light up with that peculiar fire which shows
that the innér man is appreciating it.  But while he was praising art hig
eyes wereas cold and unsteadyas a Laplander’s would be at the thoughs
of fine linev and starch. In short, Isidors de Montigny read him well
enough to satisfy herself thas he was far from being either a good man or
- & true one, and she felt a sense of great relief when he arose to depurt,
though she could not appreciate her father's earnest Tequest that he
should come again as soon as possible. Co e
But Arnand Montfere did not leave any too soon for his:own ‘credit,
for he was beginnig to forget the solemn assurance he had given to hiy
host, and was drinking rather more wine than hecame an ‘abstemious
man. However, he did not losé himself, and he left Before he -had:. drank
- enough to expose bis prevaiting weakness to the marquiss ¢ T | ,
The road which 'was followed in going from the chateauy de Montigny to
the chateau .de-Vaux rap along upon the 'bank of the Ille about a quars

tec of a-mileto the sonthward, and then 4t followed. the little'river de .

Vaux to the eastward nearly three . miles. Atfter Isidore bad left . him,
Henry Fretart took his sketching implements and went out on:hisroad

"

' might hide -the tremulousnoss of - his hand.
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i« i - where .an old mill stood by the
‘sketch.a scene upon tlie small stream: where .an o " :
zci,&:gfésteep.fallg: He had taken the skeich .anduwas on hisretyrn
hiome, having. nearly reached the main road, when lie heard the. sound
of ho,rse‘s hoofs; and- on’ looking ahead he saw Arn'la.-ndfMontfere‘u ctljlmmg.
His fivst impf:!se was to leave the road and pursue his way to thé chateau
across thé ‘fields, but he knew that hie "had been seen by the horseman,
and-he Wwould. fiot show any desire to escape hini;. and..furtherm?re {i]e‘
would like te know something more of the man. Hg Wol arme@, 80 ; ‘g
d no fear of personal danger. . AR
haInnﬁ fo mosaents the horseman came upend.as their eyes;met haf
Bmipl*%ffll}'b " he shouted, partly in surprise and artly in cgmmand.‘ ¢ Whe
= Iy:ll:n a man, sir, free born, and of Jawful ;a;ge,? was ,Henry’s. reply, at.
' azing the count steadily in the.eye. . Lo
th?ﬁ?:l?%rglfy:ﬁ% at E.»ll events. But what are you doing up here? )
- A'quick answer was upon the yooth’s lips, but he thought the easiest
manner to pass this point would be the simple truth, and bezeplied:
.¢ I have Been back berea short distance to?{sketch an old milk’,
¢ Ske noldmill? What do youmean?’ . e
: ?l‘::i;g;ib ‘:ake » drawing of it—-to make a pictare of it,’ returned Hen-
ry, rather tartly, speaking as though he were teachmg.la ’phue.l;the fieﬁn i

tion. of @, very simple word. _

Arnaud Moatfere changed color in an instant; and ks glfey 'eyeis: burne
ith a deep fire. =~ . e
ed“viil'gzi aarzezn artist, then 7 he said, drawing his vein tight that.:‘her
imes+ anvuge -Tyself in ‘thiat way,’ answered Frotart.
I sometimesamuge Toyself in that way,’ answered Fi
, .ifx:(&?ii is yoii who: are giving fessons to the Lady Isndqre de‘ M?n-
iany. e e Ty
h%‘nf ‘am.” answered our hero movihg back apace, ﬁlar ha dnd not: like the
“the count’s movements: | L R
lqokfoﬂgei-e sprang from liis' saddle’ and approached the . youth with &
nick step; but he stopped before he had reached: hilm, and placed hLis
'(lll&{id -within his bosom:- Henry did the same, for hQ‘ carneg‘ll:hls. pistol in
,lae. ‘ P | D ) KUL. WI‘.‘K" . ] T
th’%ﬁ are a desertér, sir? uttered the cotnt, :seeming- almost too
od - to speak. - : . C
def gyaﬁat:: deserté)r,»’. quickly retorted the yb:;th’,\tummg a shadq-galer
hian usval. R o o
t‘m‘mYou are a deserter, and you deserted from the ’Engligh ‘man-of:-v‘v:nv that
5§d in the harbor of St Malo a shert time since. A ST
]'a?‘ Ill; is false, sir. T am no deserter. - 1 was brutally seized :an& -@q-rtggd
on board that ship-—andy’ continued the ‘youth,” the"iden (ﬁ_gs?ip‘g‘ ‘];lk.e
a shock ‘af° l:i'gjiétnin‘gmpo'n hiti, ¢ 1 believe you had'a: hand if ith - h
“Musp ' B4, ha, ha,” lunghéd the "count; bu;pjv,theﬂaug}r wad “..si’”;\
modic oné, ar-d’ he could not hide-the fact that the:atcusation hﬂd,‘,?ﬁf‘}_"
him somewbat. ¢ Me? he addedi - *You are: very witty, very, H
"+’ have seen you skulking around my father’s- cot, sir, eried - ;equﬁ

.




52 THE FEMALE SMUGGLER.

tand I have noticed yon dogging me in the street. It was some’ enemry,
who caused my cowarily seisure, and why may it not have been you

« Ha, ha, ha. And why.ehould I cherish enmity towards auch as you ¥’

Now this question caused a very curious train of thoughts to flash
through oar hero's mind--and they did flash through, for he was not ten
geconds engaged in thems. But first came the remark he had heard the
smuggler make about. the 'cause of his impressment—then came the mys
tery of his birth-—and then he thought that this Count Armand Monte
fere might bave some strange reason for fearing him, Such were the
thoughts that rashed through the -young man’s mind, and stepping back a
pace he said: ' : :

¢] have no means of answering your question, sir; but you will prove

that you are no enemy of mine by pursuing your own way, and allowing
me to pursue mine.’ :

¢ If you are a deserter, I am not so ready to l.e!: you go.’ L

¢« And are you nothing but a hanger-on for British gold 7 eried Henry,
with bitter sarcasm. ¢Do our French nobles do the dirty work ef BEng-
lish pross-gangs ‘ - ‘

Hardly had these words passed the young man’s lips when Montfere
sprang towards him, Henry drew his pistol, but before he could cock
it, it was knocked from his grasp, and on the next instant the count pre-
sented his own pistol,

Y

¢T’1l teach you to draw a pistol upon a French noblemati !’ he mute.

tered between his clenched teeth. . :

His finger was upon the trigger, and Henry saw it, and he felt sure,
too, that the villain meant to kill him. He could now smell the strong
fumes of wine, 4nd, he knew that his adversary would be reckless of conse-
quences. With all his might the youth drew himself from the grasp that

held him, and then' with one blow of his fist he sent the count reeling "

to the opposite side of the road. He meant to have knocked his pistol
away from him, but he did not. After this our hero’s first movement
was to look for his own pistol, but it was some seconds before he could
search it- out, and just s be was about to spring towards it, he heard
a low, bratal chuckle from his enemy. He stopped and tarned, and he
gaw the count seated upon the grass, with his left hand stretched out to
steady himself, while with the right he was pointing a heavy pistol di-
rectly at him. The pistol was cocked, and the count’s eye was levelled
1o its sight. : ‘ ‘

¢ You are too late, you young fisher’s bastard ! muttered Montfere.
¢ Your life is speni for this world. You won t aitempt to shoot- another
French nobleman upon the king’s highway ¥ e

Henry knew well what this last senencet meant, The vil]ﬂiin(go;:_ntg ’

could now shoot him, and then swear that he did it in self-defence. He
might tell that he ‘attempted to arrest the youth, as was his right, and
that the fellow drew a.pistol.” Apd this would be “true. - No one would
ever know that Arnand Montfere was a murderer, save God alonel—
These thoughts passed like a shot through the youth’s mind while the
count’s pistol was being aimed directly at bis heart, IHis. own weapon
was too far for him to reach it, and even.bad it been at his feet. it;would
have been of no use, for his enemy was ready to fire at any instant.

r
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*Hold » moment,” said the count, still kecping his aim, with 'his
finger upon the trigger. * Before 1 shoo® you, young man, let me teli

-you that F kpow you! No person on earth. can save you, for you and L

annot both:live in: France. You would have been-—Beware! Move
cbut a hair and I fire—-You would have been wise had you remained on
hoard the Englishman, but it is too late now, for you know too much'!

s

" Shut your eyes now, for you have seen your last of earth I’

" Henry Fretart did shut his eyes, for he had no power to help him-
self, but it was not with fear. He would utter one word of prayerl
and if he lived to do that, then he meant to spring upon his antagonist
and run the risk, He just murmured a simple prayer, and then he open-
ed his eyes. He saw the muzelé of the pistol drop-—a brushing sound
near him-—an oath dropped from the count’s lips, and on the next mos
ment a female formd stopd between himself and the weapon that had

. mengeed him with death.

¢ Arnaud Montfers, ' what would you do?’ spoke the prgsence that had
thus unexpectly come upon the ground:, )

‘Bave my own life from an assassin I’ gasped the count, starting to
kis feet. ‘ ‘

 Liard’ spoke the woman, in a tone so bitter that even Henry shudder-
ed to hear it. . . ‘ ‘

The woman looked upon our hero, and he returned the gaze. She . .
was a tall, commanding weman, somewhere in the prime of physical life,
and though deeply bronzed, yet shé was comely in feature. [Her eyes
were black as coal, her hair long, black, and {loating wildly over her
shoualders, and hor dvess sowewhat afier the style of the wandering gip-

. sles of the .times, though rich in material, and scrupulously neat and

clean. Her head was now bare,but in her left hand she carried a silken
hat, and in her right she held a heavy, silver-mounted pistol. Thoss
eyes seemed to pierce the youth throvgh like gleams from a magic wand,

- and upon her face sat a spirit that moved him so strangely. that for the

while be forgot all about the scene through which he had just passed. | .

Again she turned towards the count, and as he now met the glance
of her eyes he started back and actually trembled so that his: pistol
dropped. from his grasp, exploding from the coneussion of the fall, but
without doing any harm. L :

¢ Aruaud Montfere,’ she said, in a deep, strange tone,  you cannot
deceive me. ‘There is murder in your soul, Ahb, you need not start, for
you see I am armed.” = And she raised her repdy pistol as she spoke.

* Woman, or fiend, who ‘are you?® the'count 'gasped, clutching his .

- hanids above hiseyes and gazing like'onie halfcrazed, * Who are you 2

¢ One who could put you in mind of a person . you would not wish to
hear from. Oh, you ‘need not'look so sharply, for you will know me.
aot, even when . you think you know me most. Now get thee upon -
thy horse’and be off. Stop nothere if you would not die! Your horse
waits for yvou. ‘ S Lo

Arnaud Montferé stood like one thunder-styuck, and for a ‘moment he

“moved not. " He tried at length to speak, but his words failed him.” He .~

looked'upon Henry Fretart, and is ‘eyes gleamed with a ‘quick fire,
g I % ' : ‘ )
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and his hands were clutched with nervous force. But he looked again
upon- the woman, and his eyes became vacant with wildness, and his
hande rested convulsively upon his bosotn, . | :

¢ Speak ! he uttered, moving as though he would have taken a step for~
ward, but yet remaining where he was. ¢Speak--and tell me—' '

¢ Mount your horse and be off ' interrupted the woman, imperatively.
¢It shall be the worse for you if you do not.’ ‘

The count hesitated’a moment more, and then he stooped and picked
up the pistol he had dropped, and when he had secured this he turned
towards his horse. His. movements were slow and hesitating, and
there was a palpable tremor all through his frame. At length he reached
his saddle, and as he gathered up his reins he turned towards Hemry
Fretart, :

¢I should not have thought of harming you if you had not drawn a
pistol upon me,’ he said, in a forced tone. : i

¢ Ah, your words on the occasion give the lie to that I’ retorted the
youth. R : : ' )

¢ What words ¥’

¢ You remember what you said) .

“Poch! Would you place importance to them ? I meant only that no
man could live who had attempted my own life. That is what I meant,
and all I meant. I meant to have arrested you as a deserter——that was
all-—and you tried to shoot me.’ ‘ . T

¢ Qut, false man ! cried the woman. ¢ You need not say more.’

¢ But it is true, what I have said.’

¢ Then se be it. Go now. ‘ - ‘

Arnaud Montfere gave one more look upon the youth, but ke did not
spezk, for on the instant he met the gaze of the strange woman, and
with a low, muttered curse ne started his horse on. He did not tum te
look back, though once he almost stopped his horse. :

¢ He is loading his pistol,’ said the woman, ' (

And so he was, and when it was loaded he placed it back in his bo-
som, and ere long afterwards ‘he had disappeared beyond the small hil}
1o the right of which stood the old mill. o '

CHAPTER X,

" HEART STRUGGLE

turned towards his strange companion. He found her gazing upon

him, and again his eyes were fastened upon her by a power that

seemed above his ewn. He had surely seen that face before, but when

* orwhere he could not tell, The womsan smiled upon him, and the smile
was sweet to his soul, ’ ‘ o

! FTER Arnaud Montfere hed passed from slight, H&nr)‘r Fretars

¢ Henry Fretart,’ sho said, ¢1 have saved you from that man now, but,

har&a;ﬁer you must beware of him, for he means you harm.’ .
¢ Never mind him now, returned the youth, with nervous anzisty, ‘I
know him for a villain'; bat of yourself I would know ' C
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¢ And what of me ¥
* Who are. you #* . ,
¢ That would do you no good.’
‘ Yes it would. Do not' put me off so. Tell me who you ave ?'
. *Not now, Henry—it would do you no good. In time you shall know,
But beware of Arnaud Montfere. He is a villain, and he means you
harm. You have friends, but they cannot always be with you. Keep
your eyes open,.and be ever on the alert for him.’ ' '
¢ I will, I will,” vehemently cried the youth. I will ; but you shall tell
me what [ ask. You shall tell me who youare. O, do not refuse me ¥’
' ¢Not now, my friend. You will have as’' much as you can do to
mind the wicked count, without minding me. We shall meet again.’
¢ No, no—you shall not leave me, exclainied Henry, as the woren
moved as though she would have turned away. *In the name of God, I
bid you step ! .1 Have known you in other imes——in other years. Do not
shake your head, for I know I have-—I have seen you when I was not
30 old as Tam now. O, speak, and tell me who you are ?’ :
"1 am one who would serve you, Henry Fretart.

1]

Call me not by that name " the young man cried, seizing the woman .
by the arm. ¢ Call me by my right name !’

- The woman trembled like an aspen, but she did not shrink from the
band that was laid upon her. : .

¢ What mean you, mad boy 7' asked she, in a hushed, subdued tone.

*Is not your name Henry Fretart #* - )

- “No, no-—you know it is not ¥’ ‘ ‘ .
. ®Then you should surely kuow the truth as well asI. Ask me no
more, but let me go.’

¢ No, nc—not yet shall you go. Tell me what I ask., O, tell me who

- you are ¥’ :

I can tell younothing., I havesaved you now, and I will save you
again if T have power when there is need, though 1 hope-that need may
never come.’ : -

¢ Once more—tell me what ] ask? 'Who are you o

The youth spoke in a frensied tone, and his whole frame tremnbled.

*QOne thing L forgot, said the woman, speaking hurriedly, and in.a .-
subdued tone. ‘¢ Speak notof what has happened at the chateau, for we
must not frigh‘en Arnaud Montfere. Let others have. the. handling of
him, and until our meshes are ready be yoiu on your guard. We shall
meet again, and then you may ask your questions.’ )

‘Biat you must answer now. I ask you onee more—who are you?

_ Speak

But she did not speak, and the young man continued :

“I know your face—I know your sweet smilo ; there is- that in your
features whicl. cannot be blotted from the page of my memory, lcan ..
look back many long years—clear’away back to the time when sweet '\’
iullabies hushed me to slumber, and at that time your eyes beamed upon.

me, 'O, you need not shake your head so surely, for I know you re-

meémbér those times. You remember when those eyés poured qut their .

‘tears upon me. God in heaven. tells me 'what I now know. Speakto’ (..

me~-~toll me——tell me-tell me—that—you are my-~moiKxEs !

U

. N
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¢ Thy mother, boy ¥’ . ‘ -
¢ Yes, yes, | know it. My God and my own heart tell me so.’

*No, no, no !' shricked the woman. She threw her. arms about the
young man's neck—imprinted one warm, burning kiss upon his manly
cheek, and then she started away. ‘1 am no mother to .you-—none—
none! No, no, no. Beware of the count—O, Henry, beware! [am
no—no mother.. ' Look to your life, for you must not die. Follow me
not! Beware! if you would live, follow me not. We shull meet again.’

As the strange woman thus spoke she darted away over the fence by
the foot of the hill 3 leaped across the ewift stream from rock to rock,
and in a moment m ore she was lost to sight in the woods beyond,

Henry watched hér until she had ‘gone from his sight, and he did
not follow, for some spell seemed to bind' him to the spot. When she
was gone he turned to move away, but his brain reeled, and his head grew
dizzy. A thousand fantastic lights seemed dancing before his eyes;
then everything began to whirl about——and while he yet put forth his
arms to feel his way towards a bright spirit that beckoned to him from the
swiftly revolving mass, his steps faltered, his limbs grew weak, and he
sank down upon the gteensward, mindless of all the outer things of life.

* * *. * % ®
. When Henry came to himself the sun was shining down hot upon him,
and was some two or three hours past its zdénith, so our hero knew that he

could not have laid there long. ‘This wes .his first thought, for he only . -
remembered that he had by some means fallen, and he wondered how se.

vere his fit had been. But scon the memory of what had passed came
back to him—he remembered the scene with Arnaud Montfere, and thei
came the strange presence that had stepped in to save his life. ©+ Was all

this a dream ? No, for he looked in the loose dirt in the horse-path,

and he saw the track of female feet, Ile gazed ali about.him, but he
could see nothing save the green fields upon one hand, and the rushing
stream and the woods upon the other. Awhile he meditated upen
what course to pursue. [le knew that he had seen his mother; he felt
morally sure of it, and he would have travelled through all' the woods
in the kingdom could he hope thereby to join her, and remain with her;
but he remembered the words she "had speken, and the manner she had

used, and he knew thers wonld be no use in pursuit ; s¢ ai length he

' turned his steps slowly towards the chateau, and when he reached it he
at once sought his own chamber, for he knew that he looked pale and
excited, and he did not wish to be questioned.

Of course our hero’s thoughts must have been of a strange character,
for he bad seen and heard enough to rmake any one in like eircum-
slances very nervous and anxious. For awhile he reflected upon' the con-
‘duet of the count, and he came to the conclusion that in some manner he
stood in Montfere’'s way—but Aow was more than he. could evea-guess.
At first he thought of iaking some steps to bring the villain.to an’ ae-
count for his assault upon him, but upon more matuve deliberation’ he
resolved {o let him rest for the present. He remembered what the wo-
man had said—the warning 2nd the advice—and he meant o follow it
He saw that he could do nothing with the law against'the nobleman, and

he meant only to keep his eyes open, and always be prepared for danger.

~
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On the next morning the youth gave his lesson tohis pupil, and though
the must have noticed that he was very sedate and taciiuin, yet she made
no ‘remark ujon it, but her manners were more tender and warm-hearted
than usual, and Henry found himself drawn fowards her with an affection
which he did not tryto overcome. Isidore saw that the youth was sad,

~and she thought perhaps it was his friendless position thar made him so.
At all events she smiled more sweetly than usual, as though she would'
* convinee him that shey at least, was his friend. - "

Thus passed away two weeks, and doring that.time Henry had neither

s2en the Count Montfere, nor had he heard from him. Neither had he sesn

© the smuggler, nor the strange wiman who had met him near the old mill.

But gui Pierre came np often to see his son, and so did the youth fre-
quently go down to the little cot by the sea to mect his od protector.
And during these two weeks' Isidore de Montigny had made rapid

progress 'in her study of drawing—so much go, that even her father ex-
pressed himself as perfectly delight=d with the evidences of her skill,
and his thanks to the young artist tutor were warm and flattering,

~ And during these two weeks Henry Fretart ‘had learsed to'love the
genile girl who had been so often his companion. Of late they had
"ialked and- read much together, and even Igidore seemed to feel more

" happy when the youth was by her side. Her smile was more joyous, and
her cheeks wore more of the rose in their. warm hue.. Henry had dis.

" covered the truth, he had looked intp his own heart, and’ he had “don-

fessed that he loved the beautiful maiden. e loved her withan ardor
- 50 strong that every sense of ‘his soul had become wrapped up in it; and.
bis only lamp of life that llumined the homé of earth about nim, was the
sweet face and smile of his beloved. ' o
" But could he ever hope that his love might be reciprocated 7 ‘Ah, he
did, hope that—and this hope 4t first made him happy. But then there
eame-another thought:  Could he ever possess her for his own? ‘There
came an answer up from the deep of his own judgment, and it said ¢ No.
. And this made the youth unhappy ; but he tried with all his might to con«
quer it, and he succeeded 1 becoming calm, But he could not behappy.

e

CHAPTER X.

N\

LOVE,

o

heard the seund of 2 Liorse in the yard, and leaving the sketch up~
on which he was engaged he went to the window. It was Aw

& @NE afternoon Henry, who was at that time sitting in his own room,,

naud Montfere who had come, and the youth sank back into & chair al - 5

M0st Overcome by the emotions which the sight of 'that man ealled up,
Byt his mind was' settled rvpon-the eourse he would - pursae, and he ¥&- -
solved to keep himself out - of the way until the-count  had. gotie. - He '
went: back to his desk and resurned-his work, but his-hand trembled, '~ -
Just as the sun was -setting thie count left the house, and shortly after- -~
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wards Isidore sought her own room, and blessed God that the evil-looking
man was gone, for she had beenobliged o keep him company nearly
the whole of the afternoon. The marquis followed the éount into the
court, and the two remained there and conversed until nearly dark., Their
words were earnest and low,and whatever may have been the subject
under consideration, 1t maust have been one of more than ordinary inter-
ost. When the marquis returned to the chateau he songht his child, but he
found ber not feeling very well, and be icld her he would see. her on
thia1 morrow. She asked him what he would speak of, but he did not
tell her, . .

On the next forenoon Henry sat in  bis studio, whither he had gone
to receive his pupil. It was a small room on:the second floor, and
overloaked the garden. It was Isidore who had given it the name of
studio. Itwas now nearly time for the lesson to commence, and the tutor
was ready, Ile had finished the outlines of a sketch, the old mill upon
the de Vaux river, and he was going to instruct his pupil how to fill it up.
It hada a most capital chance for the effect of light and skade, and Hen-
ry hoped his fair pupil would be able to go.on and put in the shades
~ithout much of his assistance, .

The weather without was dark and gloomy. It had been raining during
the latter part of the night, and the sky was now wholly overcast, and a
cold, drizzling rain was falling. Henry felt the influence of the spell,
and while he sat there in his chair his eyes turned from the dreary pros-
pect without to the picture upon table before him. He remembered
where and when he had taken the original of that sketch, and he remem.
bered the strange circumstances that followed. He thought of that
woman who had saved bhis life, and again the idea came to him that she
was his mother, Thence his mind ran back to the -days .of his earlier
youth, and he felt the spirit of sadness ¢reeping over him. At lungth the
image of his fair pupil arose to his mind, and he pondered upon the rela-
tions he sustained towords her. He loved her beyond all power of des-
cription, but he felt sure that the spirit of fate wonid tear her from him.

The rain-drops pattered mournfully against the window, and their dull, -

dirge-like music struck the most sadly-tuned chords of our hero’s senl.
He bowed his head, and tears began to gather in his eyes. :

At length the door of the apartmient was opened, and Isidore entered.
Henry looked up, and with a quick movement he brushed the tears from
his eyes and bid her good morning ; but his voice was low and sad, .

“My dear teacher, cried Isidore, moving quickly forward and laying

her band upon his shoulder, ¢ you are sad this morning, and you have -

been weeping.’ _
.+ 0, no, not weeping lady,” said the youth, looking up with a faint smile.
‘ But there are tears upon your cheeks, even now.’

.. . ‘1 have heen reflecting upon the past,and I have been sad, Tears,
you know, sometimes flow when there has been no weeping. Joy some-
times brings tears to the eyes. )

] know it; but tellme why you should be sad. Are yoa not happy
here? e maiden asked, with touching tenderness.

*0, I have been very happy here,” Henry answered Quickly; ‘The

hours spent beneath this roof, some of them, have been the happiest.o

4

i
\
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ey life ; but they ‘cannot last always. The  time must soon come when
thost hours shall have passed away to return no more. But we will
.t our lesson now. See, I have prepdred a beautiful study for you.".
Isidore sat down and ook up a pencil, but her hand trembled so that
she couldnot use it. ~She lookediup and saw that new tears were starting

out frem her teacher’s eyes. ) o .

* Ah, she uttered, in a tone of the deepest fecling, * you are very sad. .
Tell me why it is?” ‘
© ¢Do mot ask me, lady,” answered the youth, with trembling lips, I will
show my sadness no more. : ‘ : '

~  ‘Buttell me what makes you sad? persisted Isidore. It gometimes
soothes the troubled heart only to pour out the burden of its grief toa
friend. I am your friend. e ‘

‘These words, spoken in tender accents, and with eyes beaming all
that words could mean, fouched 2 senSitive chord in the youth’s bosom.
He tried to speak, but he could not, and covering his face with-his hands
he sank down into his chair. In a moment mere he hedrd the maiden
move closer Yo him, and he felt again that soft hand upon hig shoulder.

- ¢What is it she whispered. ¢Tell me? .

¢0, if T were to tell you all, you would hate me ; you would drive me
frem you at once.’

¢You cantlet have been guilty of crime ¥ murmured Isidore, in alarm.

<No, no, no,’ quickly returned the youth ; ¢ unless it be a crime to—'
- ¢Bpeak on,” whispered the trembling girl. i :

¢ I'must not tell you—I ought not to teil you,’ uitered Henry, with
some vehemence. * And yet I know not what harm it can do saveto .
myself. It will break the spell that now holds me that’s all.”

¢1 am your friend—speak it. I shail not blame you, even if you tell
me that you will teach me no more.’, 7 ‘

Henry gazed into his companion’s face & moment in silence. At-length
he reached forth his hand and kaid upon her arm,and then he said, ina
voice so low and tremulous that it seemed almosf’the breathing of some
mournful dirge: ‘ : ‘

1 came here to your home without any previous thought or will of
my own. You know the circumstances: that led me here, During the

frst night of my stay beneath this roof I wondéred what sort of a being. 4. -

it was whom 1 had saved from ruffian bands. At length I saw you,and
{or the first time in my life I found the wish alive in my soul that I might
enjoy such saclety through life—such sense, such kindness, and such pure- .
uess of thought and speech——that was what attracted me. In time you
came under my tutorship—and, here .again there was no previous will on
my part. Bul you came, and I taught you. I have seen you often—
have conversed with you and seen all your virtue and goodness of soul. .
And there came a spirit spreading itself through my soul, the presence of -
which I knew not until it bad taken post at.every avenue of my thoughts.”
- When it came or how I know not. Its power is mysterious, and no tongue
cazi picture it. But the truth is all plain to me now. My heart loft ita.
home of cheerless repose in a lonesome bosom and rested uppnm you,

-Now you know all. Spurn me not, for T am not to blame. It isnot my oy

fanlt that I have loved you, for it cime of circumstances over which I
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could hold no eontrol. But it must pass now. The heart must return to'
itself, but its joy will be gone—its image of life will be torn away, and
all buried in grief it must bleed and weep. You know now why I am
sad. Forgive me, lady/

- Isidore de Montigny was strangely affected. The tears rolled down her
cheeks, and with a deep, long-drawn sigh she sank forward until ber head
rested upon. her tutor’s bosom, and there she . wept, Instinetively did
Henry Fretart pass his arm about her waist, and in a moment more he
had pressed her to his bosom and bowed his own head by the side of heza

He dared not speak-—he dared not morve.

And thug they remained—the tutor and the scholarufm SOmMe tifi-
utes, and the thoughts that passed through the mind of ‘the former were so
wild and frantic that they gave no reliable impress upon hia mind.
His arms were both about the form of the being he so wildly loved, and -
ghe did not shrink from him nor attempt to arise. Was there not a bhuli
of hope amongst the whirling emotions that passed him?

At length the maiden started up. She brushed the floating bair back
from her eyes, a,nd then gazed into Henry s face,

¢ Forgive me,” he said.

0, my preserver, my friend, my tutor,’ murmored the weeping glri
‘were I to tell you the story of my own soul for the past few weeks, I
should speak exactly as you have spoken,’ : '

* “But can you mean that you love me? that your heait is mine 2’
wiispered the youth.

‘ Yes, yes,and T have known it long. And why should X not love you?
. You are the first and only man who has éver kept " me company that’

met my ideas of what a man should be, and T am not one who can trample
, the affections of the heart under the foet of cold and bleak social fallacy. -

I am not ashamed, nor do I fear to. own it. So, let what wili come, yor
have my heart, together with its whela load of warm and pure love.

Once more Isidore was clasped to the lover’s bosom, and after the first
wild transports of joy were passed the mind of the youth turned upon the
stern realities by which their love was surrounded.

‘Now we know each other’s secret, he said, * but what will your fa
ther say when he knows of it?*

¢ I do not know what he will say,” returned the maiden, thoughtf’ully, but

- 8. yet with a deep shade of doubt upon her features. °I know ke is rigid

n his ideas of family and rank, but then ke. loves me, and I do not think
ihe would make me miserable.’

¢O, what a thing is doubt and suspense,” uttered Henry, W1th some
_bitterness.  “ Isidore,” T will tell you a seeret respeeting myself. Lam not
the son of the poor fisherman. My father was a soldier, abd was slain in
battle, and my mother left me with Pierre Fretart-”

And Henry told to his companion all he knew, even to the meeting
with the strange wemn upon the de Vaux Dbyway.

When he had concluded the' maiden looked up w1th wonder _depicted
upon her face, and after a moment’s thouhgt she said:

* That is very strange. I have heard a story something like it hefore.”

‘You have? cried Henry. . ¢ Tell me when? w

¢I cannot call it to mind mow. 1 only know that your story seems
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to be a part of something that I have before heard—-.;ast 28 you might.
gee some peculiar piece of machinery, or read some peculiar, sentence, and
the idea would come .to you at once that you were familiar with it
though the cause you could not give. It must have been a long while
ago, or I should remember it. But [ hope you will solve the mystery.
O, why may it not be possible that fate may yet. lift you up among the
nobles of our mative France ¥
This was spoken with sudden vehemence,and in a tone of hope.
< Ah, Isidore, I have dreamed that such was the fact an hundred times,
 but I dare noi dwell upon it, with any degree of hope, for circumstances
are agdinst me. 'Why should my mother have left me, but through pov-
erly? No, no, I fear there is no such fate in store. X can only be what
God bhas made me—an honest, true hearted man.! . :
¢And iz not that enough? cried the. fair girl. €O, if there were
more who could’ elaim such a title to fame, how much brighter would be
" the great page of humanity ! “But my father must surely appreciate your
worth, even though fate has placed no bauble of rank upon your breas.’
¢ And thus they talked, and' they let their hope outstrip their sounder
sense and judgment, There was no lesson, save of love, given.or re-
ceived on that day,and when they at length separated they had made
" their first pledge. Their vows were plighted, and their hearts were one,
and they were happy—happy for the brlef while!

CHAPTER XII.

A MONSTROUS IDEA,

\ N the following day Isidore went to the ¢studio’ and received her
lesson.  She filled up the sketeh of the old mill with a pure taste
and Judgment and the moments were sweetened by words of warm
ang glowing love. For they talked as though they were the only two
people in existence, and as though the only circumstances that could ope.
rate upon them were their own wills. They were day-dreamers. y
After dinner the marquis sought his child in her own room. He seem
in & hurry and foll of business, and as he sat down upon one of the lounges:
he complimented . the maiden upon the bloony of health that shone upon *
her cheeks.
¢ Now, Isidore,” he said, laying his hands upon his knees, ¢ I am going
to open to you a marter of more than ordinary importance. I have bad
some conversation with the Count Montfere, and we have come to the -
conclusion that onr two estates should become united.
¢ That you would make one ‘estate of them ¥ asked the fair girl, much .
surprised.
“Yes. Do you not think it would be a good plan?
I hope you do not mean to dell out to hlm? fa.ther?
*0, no, not at all. He does not wish to buy )
‘ Then you w111 buy, I suppose P
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¢ No, Isidore—not quite.’

¢ Then what can you mean ? 1hope you do not mean to join him and .

make the property common between you ¥’

* Non exactly so. Can’t you think of one other way ¥’

“I'm sure 1 cannot.’ ' o '

“Then [ must enlighten you. Arnzud Montfere has asked me for
your hand/) - :

* What—he ? Arnaud Montfere ? the count?® uttcred Isidore, elevat.
ing her eyebrows, in blank astonishment. '

‘Yes. Now do you understand ¥ . '

‘Ha, ha, ha,’ langhed the maiden, really amused at the ahsurdity of
the thing. ¢He has more impudence than I gave him eredit for.”

The marquis was slightly taken aback by this, but he scon recovered
himself, o : ‘ 3

¢ He has made the proposition, Isidore, and I have listened to it

¢ Of course you would listen.’ .

* Yes—and I not only listened, but I told him he might hope.’ ‘

¢ Might hope ?” uttered the maiden, beginning to think there might be

something serious in the affair after all. ¢ Might hope for what? What -

did you tell him he might hope for
¢ For your hand.’

‘ You should not jest so, father, even with Arnaud Montfere, for he’

may be really in earnest, and take you to be the same,’

¢ Upon my soul, Isidore, it is you who are inclined to jest. Montfere. .
was in earnest, and so was I. 1 hope you do not think thai you are al- -

ways going to live hers with me?’
* Of eourse not. I expect at some time,if I live, to be married.
‘dust s0; and here is a chance—and a most excellent chance.
¢ Do you mean the ‘chance to marry with Arnaud Montfere? Do you
wean that you would under any circumstances, suffer that man to marry
with your child ?’ i ‘
" ¢Most assuredly I would ; and to convince you of it, I have only to tell
you that already I have promised him that you should be his wife.
Isidore turned pale, for she telt sure now that her father was in earn-
est; yet she did not fully realize that the affair was. settled, for it was
- one of soch rank, unmitigated absurdity to her mind that she could not
+.»take it all in at one swoop. : o
- # 7 ¢1 most surely understand what you say,’ she at length replied, ¢ but
/it is entirely beyond my power to comprehend your meaning, for I can.
not think that you have given the subject any consideration, but that you
have chosen to speak with me before doing so.
‘You are entirely mistaken, my child,’ returned the marquis. ¢1 have

considered upon the subject for a long while, and I have made up my

'mind only after the most mature deliberation, = It is sure that all interests
require that you should marry. YThe next .thing is a husband. Now
among all my acquaintances 1 kinow.of none better qualified than the
count. He is not an ola man—he has understanding and experience——
is kind to his friends—and possesses one of the finest estates in the prov-
ince--I may safely say, the finest. He can give yon a good home, and

. ard and a libertine—and = senseless, arrogant, bad man.’
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’

yon will then be in aposition of standing and importance in society, SoT ° i

“have made up my mind as I have told you.’ ‘

For some moments after hor father had ceased speaking, Isidore sat
insilence. Her face changed its bue many times, but a bright finsh of in-
dignation was the ‘final settling point. Her small white hands were
elasped in nervous power, and her tiny feet worked spasmodically upon

.the carpet, : .

T am forced to believe ‘that you are in earnest,” she at length -said,
“but of course you will grant me the privilege of having some influence
in the settlement of the affair ¥ ' ‘

$Of course 1 will listen to what you may say, but you must remember
that [ am governed by experience, and I should not be likely to hllow
a child’s prejudice to overcome it ‘ ) , \

¢ Speak not so, my father,’ said the maiden, warmly.. ¢To even the in.
fant God has given the Instinct of self preservation, and in the bosoms -
of all his creatures he hag planted a .sjst of sentinels which are quicker
on the seent than the mere eold judgment of older heads. T epeak only of
affairs of the heart.” My very sense of safety and joy tufns me from

~ Arnand Montfere with loathing and disgust, and_sooner than become his

wife T would lay me down here and die. Such a thing can never be.’

The marquis was considerably moved by this. He had not expected
snch a demenstration, and for a few moments h> was at a loss how to
procggd. Through all his experience as a father he had never yet found

L one feature in Isidore’s disposition that he could have wished different.
" She wad kind, faithfal, Joving, dutiful, and ever mindful of his joy and

comfort, and she had nuorsed him when he was sick, and beén the light
of his home when he was well. But he looked upon her.now, and her
timidity ‘was gone, for she was, called upon to protect the:dearest right
of her soul. . Yet he- had given his word, and he had resolved upon
bis point, and he was by no means prepared to give up. o

¢ You will think better of this, my child,’ he ventured, at length,

¢ Nover,” was lsidore’s prompt reply. ~ When the timid child will court
the wolf, or the shy horse seek out the home of the lion, theri will I mar-
ry with Arnaud Montfere. Why, what can you be thinking oft Heis
old enough to be my father—he is rough and evil-looking, He is'a drunk-

¢ Nay, nay, ny danghter—you give too loosé scope to your tog@g&‘q%
The count has given up his too frequent libations; and your other: polnts
are.all imaginary: Tet me hear no more of this. I hope I shall not be
forged to use any authority to foree you to do as I wish’ ’ .

¢Ysidore turned pale now, tor‘her father spoke that last sentence in
such a tone and manner as could leave no doubt as te bis meaning,

¢ One word,” she utiered, with her hands clasped—* have you fully..-
made op your mind that I shall wed with-the count ‘

I have) -

. “Then I can only say, you have set a lorch to the fubric of our peace
. that ghall lay the whole in ruing! And yet' I cannot believe that you

will force me to plant a daggéer in my own bosom,’

.+ [ wish you to take time fo consider this, Isidore. Do not say ahy

more until you ean speak with-some degree of fairness and consideration.
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" You understand me now, end will know how and what to think. You,

had better overcome your prejudices, and not force me to do that which
{ should do before I could allow “fny parental authority to be crushid
under your thoughtless feet.’ ' :

‘What could the poor girl say now ? She thought of Henry Fretart,
and then she compared him with Arnaud Montfere, and her soul sickened
at the contrast. She knew that he would not wed with the latter—her
whole soul was up in arms, and as soon would she have thought of tak-
ing her own life. And yet she wished not to make her father angry, for
she saw that shs was restive under her refusal. And then how dark
arose this cloud over the love that had so lately been pledged. Whathope
had she now that her father would ever look with favor upon the poor,
nameless tutor! But Isidore de Montigny was not yet sunken in des-
pair. The thought of wedding with Arnaud Montfere was yet too absurd
to be held in absolute fear. She felt sure that some event would trans-
* pire to stop her father in his mad career of matrimonial planning,

* You will think of this,’ said the marquis, as he rose to his feett You

_ will reflect upon what you have heard, and remember what I have ex-

presged.’ . :

¢ And father,’ returned the mmuiden, with a calmness that surprised

even herself, ‘will you not reciprocate the favoe, by reflecting upon
what T have said ¥ '

¢ Ah, my child, I shall not easily forget the disposition you have manis

.pil, little dreaming while he worked, of the scene that was passing be-
_ tween her and her father. He had finished the task, and when it wag,

i
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pose the very idea he now held, 'Butshe did not know how firm her b
father was in his resolve, and it was well for her own peace of mind that
she did not. ‘ : _

CHAPTER XIIL

THE BEA AT NIGHT.

SEHE cold rain of the preceding day had all gone, and the warm sun-
%}: shine of the day that was just closing had drank up the dampneps
and left the greensward dry and grateful. Henry Fretart. worked
nearly the whole of the afternoon at makink up a study for his fair pu~

done he found that it waa near sunset. He felt somewhat worn and fasW:
tigued by confinement, and he resolved to walk out upon the hill back of
the chateau and see the sun sink to rest. ‘Having made up bis mind to
this effect he loaded his pistols, and placed them in the .inner breast
pockets of his frock, he put on his cap and sallied forth, He could not
but think, a8 he passed through the garden, how delightful it would be

" to have the roeiety of Isidore now—to have her companionship during

the sunset ramble; and once, at the postern, he stopped, and was

fested, nor—' a

-8 " half resolved to turn back and seek her, but he remembered that the
¢ Stop, stop, my father,” cried Isidore, starting up and springing to-

‘9}? ‘marquis was at home, and that their secret love might betray itself.

wards him. ‘ You wrong me by such words. .Remember how fondly I W So he kept on alene,

have loved you for these many long years, Remember how true I have
been since my angel mother died-—and how faithfully your child has
obeyed vouin word and deed. Remelnber this, and then, if you think it
would make you happier, you may remember what she said when you

opened to her a life-plan that struck a dagger to her heart, and fiilled

her soul with horror. ‘Be fair and candid, my father, and you will not
find much to blame in your child, O, I know you will not.’
There was & tear upon Philip de Montigny’s cheek, but he quickly
wiped it away, and after a- moment’s pause, he said, .
¢ I do notchide you, Isidore. Only I want you to set aside all childish
. whims, and refleet calmly upon what I havesaid. In what I have done
I have been governed solely by an eye to your good, and I still firmly
ehieve that the plan will work as I have anticipated. Reflect calmly
bupon it, and let no childishh whims step in to overthrow calm judg-
mént.’ : o
, Isidore made no reply to this, for her father immediately turned and
‘loft the room as he ceased spesking: When he had gone she weit and

* _mat down by her window and looked out upon the garden. She felt sad

end oppressed, but she did not weep. She pondered upon what she had
heard, and the more she pondersd the more convinced did she become that
she ghould never be the wife of Arnaud Montfere. She saw him only
as a bold, bad man, and she felt sure that her father's eyes would be

opened to his true character, and that then he would be the first to op- .

It was over a mile to the top of the hill, and the path he chose to fol-
low led through a wide copse of oak, which stretched fromighe garden
wall, around to the left, clear to the foot of the hill. . Henry¥dched the
brow of the eminence just as the sun’s lower diskr had touched the dis-
tant headland of the Frehel cape, and so much absorbed was he by the
glorious scene that he gave no note to other things about him. Had
he looked down upon the path he had just followed, he would have
geen men moving cautiously along towards the hill, and he woild have
seen that instead of keeping the path they kept-in the wood, and seem-
ed to be making their way around the base of the hill towards the north-

" ward and eastward, i

But our youthful adventurer noticed nathing of it ; he only gazed ugosi:
the inagnificence before him, and wondered how any one cuuld live, and
see.such scenes, and not bow in humble adoration before the God whose

- pencil could paint such nature. His own soul was lost in reverential
* awe, and he could not but thank his Maker that he had a soul eapabie of.

appreciating the beauties that surrounded him, ¢
But the suh went down, and then the youth gazed upon the mass of"

‘molten gold that rested wpon the horizon. = But even vhis ere long deep- ~
- ened into a more sombre shade, and a spirit of sadness came to take the -

‘place of the wonder and admiration that had been rife in ihe youth’s souly
A sense of léneliness erept over him; and-his mind dwelt again upon the

. dark side of his life-picture. The dew was beginning to fall damp and

D

~
!
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cold, and the yonth thought of returning to the chateau. He arose to
his feet and started to move down the hill, but he had not taken a dozen
steps ere he heard 2 brushing sdund behind him, and on the next in-
stant his eye canght the form of a man at no. great distance. A sense
of danger came to him, and he quickly placed his hand upon one of his
pistols, but before he could draw it he received 2 blow upon the side of
the head which staggered him and caused him to fall, and before he

could regain either his strength or his reason, he was seized by three stout

.men and his arms were pinioned behind him. His mind was not so much
confused but that he knew all that was going on, and by the ttme he wasg
slifted to his feet his mind was clear again.
“ Now, my bon vivant, you Il come with us, said. one of the men,
in a coarse, groff voice.
Henry strove with all his rmght io free himself from the bonds that
onfined his arms, but he could not. The cords were stmng, and he
' only gave himself pain in the attempts
¢ What means this, villain # he cned ‘tufning fiereely upon one
who had spuken. -
¢ Ounly that we want you to come with us,’ cooly replied the ruffian.
‘S0 come along and mind your stops.’
¢ But tell me what all this means ?*

*#Don’t play so innocent, mon amd, for it will be of no use. Ain’t
you a deserter ?’

¢ O, villains! cowards V' gasped the youth, ¢ W1ll you, too, cloak your R

v1l‘lany, thus? T am no deserter.

¢ Yes, you be. You deserted from the Tinglish Shlp It's no use, for™

we know ypu did—so come along.’
of co# the youth went ‘along,’ for he could not well avoid it, see-
ing that"three stout men were urging him on, Buat he did not lose his
thoughts, The villains had not yet discovered hiz pistols, and he did
not mean that they should if he could avoid it, and he hoped that they
might yet be of gome service to lim. - He naturally torned his thoughis
upon Arnaud Montfere as the source of this outrage,and he believed that
this was a plan to get him out of the way, having not the least doubt that
“his life would be taken if necessary to the accomplishment of any plans
of the count.. One thing our hero saw plamly, and that was, that resis-
. tance would be out of the question, for in the twilight he could see that
his assailants were hard- tooking fellows, and he had reason 1o believe that

they were as reckless as they were stout. So he walked along qmeﬂy, :

but with enough of mutteringsand twistings to remove the chance for them
to suspecl that ke was meditating any “deep scheme,

- Henry was led (o the southward towards the De Vaux road, and ere -

long he stood within that road at the foot of the hill by the mill, and not
half-a-dozen rods from the very spot where the endounier had taken' place

' between himsell and Mopifere. A little further on to the westward, ta- -

wards the main road, stood 2 heavy wagon, the horse of which was
"hitéhied to u tree.. Towards this point the youth was carried, and after
the wagon had been backed into the road he was lifted into'it. Theén all

three of the men’ got. m, two of them guarding him, while the third drove
the horse,
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When -they reached the main road the huish’was turjed towarde’ St.
Melo, and put into.a smart trot. By thie time ‘they had artived ‘opposite
' the ‘chatean De Montigny it was fairly ‘dark, dnd Henry could see  the
lights in the room of the marquis ; hé“looked'at- the ‘wintow of a, amall
room in which Isidore sometimes sat, but no light was there, She ‘wils in
her own apariment upon the garden slde, and he was glad'of if, ‘And’
yot what would hé not have glven to seo het then, ahd telt her wherefore
he should be miissing. :
" But the chateau was soon passed and our hero turned his a\‘.temmn o
the things about him:
¢ | faucy you don’t like this much,’ said the fellow Who sat upan hts
right hand, spedking seemmgly ‘rom & deslre to say snmelh:ng to relieve
‘the monotony of the journey. '

‘ You can imagine yourself m my pIace, nnd then fancy what'.r you

_please,’ replied the youth,

¢ Well, I don't think I° should Iike it 3 hut then you shauidii’t have @e—i
serted.’

¢ Let that pass, for you ktiow it is false,’ uttersd: Henry Co T

¢ Why, how can it be ?. You know we. ire takmg you for a desexter,

‘don’t: you P C

SN :

‘Eh? No? Then what -are 'we takmg { f‘ Ainéwsr me ﬂ\mt.

- The youth was upon the point of telting im that he haheyeﬂ Arpp,;%
PE

;Monttere was at the boftom of the outrage, 'bﬁt hi‘s calmersjuagment
~yafled.” The fellow had asked his question very poitté dil}t,nud there was.

that in his tone which bettayéd anxiety. Henry. though
betray_ his mistrust of Moritfere his fate mlght be Wozsh, j 1
suspicions were correct, an& he had no doulit they were, L

¢ What do you thirk we’re takmg you for, eh? the fqllow a.r;?xg& ng;p,
with much’ eagerness.’ .

" ¢Why, gou- may think T sitn 'a ' deserter, and xha,t you wlll ggt g t,éymxd
for retuining me,’ rei)he& the youth, with appargaqt‘ ' gnphoxj:p T

¢ Ab, yes, O, granted the ruffian, showing plainly enough that’ he was
disappomt,ed in this answer. ** You begm to'have your sepses.

*Our hero could ‘s 'that 'his ‘companions’ regarded’ each other !;th
peculiar tooks a8 he gnve his answer, foi there, ngmt enoug 10,886 ¢
thie" copntenande of {hose 'so" peér ‘,lum-aﬁd ,he wasg, gla@i ad| npt -
cominy mingitted himself. ' A jﬁ_‘

Just'to the southiward-of ' the ‘ canseway whxc ‘wilifes St Malg, ;,tﬁe
ma;g ls::m{l the hor:?* was‘gurned\ into the roud which' leads to h;;
waid of the city, and as’t 16y were now wroaching a point wheye shey .
weré liable to-meet with' fﬁwelleré the migpwho segxleqp io be tl;lgj.]eigjer

‘ ‘the affair tirned to the Prisomei and sid: - P

“Now look yé, mon qmw, ﬁ’v‘ﬂl you lteeg your’ toﬂgtge to yau;'sgif,] gr m;m .
we'eldp a stopper ‘on it ? o S
“UPhe youth kuew entpgh to be-aware that at ,pi‘es ant he a3 Ghbiely
at ‘thé’ meérey of his ‘eaptorsy and he was- not o0, gﬁ anough to,aubjept
,hi‘ﬁaself 1o’ mote wﬁ h “treatgiéit- than ‘was , necess l‘vp . And moge, e
ke thia dhould ‘he‘ ‘aven subteed in drrestivg the & téntian of the g:gm
‘1)&, tt. woliﬁi avaii hiiix noghi#g‘, for his. captors. wpn;ldysvggpr that,, § TR T

thatif ‘f\ah. nid -
i his
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i a. deserfer whom they wers returning, and- that world end it ;. so hp gave
i Te T ¢ a

ittt

“his word that he would keep quigt, -

,¢ Then see that you do,” returned the leader, in a :ve;y éigﬁ'iﬁ'éant' tone.
ffl‘_he,n see that you do, for if you open your jaw, yowll suffer. Mind
that- . . e L ' L

Ly Now all this strengthened - Henry in. his suspicions, - In fact, it made
: the trith as. plain. as daylight to his mind that the ruffians had not-the’
least idea that he was a‘feserter, for if such hLad .been .the case, they

would not have cared how much he hailed the passers, for they would

; ‘have nothing 1o fear, but rather would have expected the support of - all
i & well-disposed citizena; - : C

it

: to remain at his ease, save that the lashing uwpon his arms Was not, very
: _comfortable. But he made no complaing of this. .

% * At length the wagon stopped near some-old ‘b_l;ildiﬁgs which :Henry
" kuoew to be fishhouses, and liere he was taken out. . The horse was

something out of ‘the wagon,  But the other man soon came up and he
carried in his hand a long pole, upon the end of which our hero could de-
tect a kind of swab-looking bunch, As soon as they reached the shore,
‘which was rough and rocky in the extreme, he who bed.the pole pro-
N -ceéded 'to strike a light upon some tinder which he had placed within the

e e

ing; This blazitg signal was swung aloft in the air for some moments,

out upon the dark ‘waters of . the chanuel,. and then he knew that he was
~to'be carried, on ghipboard; at all events. But how, and ‘where ?, . The
. bold, open sea, with its fresh air and its peculiar aroma, had once heen to
' him ‘s source of delight, but he felt it not so.now. .-That gleaming, flash-
ing Yight in the dark distaiice seemed like & spectre to' which he must bow
—an ignuis fatuus which hié must follow. The grim spirit of death seemed
10 brood over the waters now, and his heart wag sunken and chilled.' The
Tight on shoré had gone ‘out, and the correspending signal at sea soon fol-
lowed it out of éxistence. Nqt a word was spoken by the three ruflians,
and Henry felt not like asking questions, for heive?l knew that heishould
get no answers that wpuld amount to anything.  Some fifteen  minutes
passed; and at the ehid of, that time the youth heard the dip of -oars in
the distance. . The soiind came nearer and  pearer, until at length the out-

_ Hites of o boat 'could be seen close by the,shore, and soon afterwards it
Iatided close by where ‘our party stood,. Thers, .were five men. io; it
four af the oars, and one_at the helm. ¢ Buffet, is that you ¥ ;asked the
man Who sat'at the Belm of the boat ¢ Yes.”. * Have you got the bird

‘ All safe” ¢ Upon that the men in the beat, came_ on. shore and Henry
“Fietirt: was passed over 40 them. ¢ This is the ch,a]‘)f,\’;s‘é,igl‘the leader of
‘¥he-shiore party, “and you mugt be responsible for him now.”  We've done
our”patt of 'the work. ¥ A&F never feer that we shall fail to,.do oursy’

rotifined ho ' of the boat. * Thereupon thyee. of the bodtman  took the

But the prisoner, made no disturbaqcé, and cd_xé.s,equénjclyh@ was allowed

hitchéd to & post, and the prisoner was led down toward the sea, which-
was notmany rods distant, by two of the men,the third remaining to get -

CE pani ‘of @ pistol for that purpose. A match-was soon lighted, and in 2 mo-
S ment more the swab upon the end of the pole was all in flames, it
) : g;loving to be a'bunch of cakum sosked with pitch and spirits of turpen- -

nd at denigth our hero-saw a like signa) suddeply make its appeéarance far -

piisdner and lifted him infc the boat, while the other two stepped apar _ K ,
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and whispered awhile with the other. party. .. At len th|tha‘- three fellows
who had brought the youth thus far -retu*r{x‘ed tdwardgs their 'wa;o::ll.zgs

. the pars of the. boat wére once more . manned. ' Henry was placed in

the stern-sheets, by the side of the helmsman, and . then 'the boat was
shoved off. My friend, or whatever you may be; said-our héro, addres-
sing the man who sat by his side, * will you tell .what ‘this all means ?*

¢ Didn’t those men tell, you #’ returned the helmsman, inquisitively :
¢« They told me I wasarrested as a deserter-—as a deserter from an Enhli};

~ ship. Now I should like to know if you will stick tothas?’ ¢ Why, I
* suppose they knew what you were taken for’ ¢But—' ¢ Never mind

asking any more questions now, it wont amount to anything, for I shan’t
answer questions at-present.’ This was spoken in a tone which carried
conviction with it, and Henry remained silent. At the end of about
fifteen miputes our hero saw the tall spars of a brig looming up against
the starry sky ahead of hini, and ere long afterwards the boat was along.
side, The man at the helm went up over the, side, and in & few moments
he returned. ‘Look here,’ said he addressitig the prisoner, it a stern,
threatening tone, ‘you are safe here in.our custody, and I'm going “to
cast off the lashing from your arms so ihat you can work your own way -
aboard. Now mind—if you make the lenst resistance, or show the. lengt
signs of attempting to. escape, we'll kill you just asg quick as. we- would a
cockroach. Do you understand ¢ Certainly. ~ You spesk- plaint
enough,’ replied Henry. *And will you mind?* ¢ I must mind.” - Y'o‘u?jyl'

‘be wise if you do. 8o come along .-

< The lashing was taken from Henry’s grms, and then he took hold of
the. man-ropes and went up over the brig’s side. - It was too dark for
him_ to see moch 0£: the arrangement of things upon : deck, but hg could
see that there were quite a number of men collected about the gangway,
and by the light of a lantern which was hung near, the wheel tia. 'cbuly&
see that the gasket of the mainsail was off, and that the sail hun
loose in the buntlines. *This is the individual, captain,’ said the follow
who had conducted Heénry on board, addressinga man who stood by,
the mainmast. <All right. Take him below, and show himshis berpth.
Accordingly the youth was led below to . the .cabin; and. from here ha-
was conducted info a small state-room which was roughly farnished, and,
which had the appearance of having been intended for ‘a kind of, I}oéiz-q
in cases of neéd. There were two bunks in it, and our hero Waé‘mféring
ed that he could take which he chose. Then his conductor departed- ,
the door was locked, and, he was left alone. It was not. utterly dﬁrkl"i:
the little prison-room, for there was a small grated aperture over the door
and through this came some gleams of light from the cabin. Eiré‘rlong’
Henry hicard the rattle of blocks, and the grating of ropes, and he knew
that the brig was being gottén underweigh.. He heard,. ;H&‘ cfeaking of
the windlass, and the chipk of the chain—and soon- he: knew that the:
anchor had broken ground, . ahd that the craft was ia motion. He.erep
into the lower berth, and then he began to ponder upon. hia sityation, ]Iatc-‘.
was truly o startling’ one, but. his. mind was.more, occupied with the
future than with the past, for he had an instinciive fear.that. this was.only
to ‘end in death, . He kneiv-ny, he was morally cortpii-—that the Count-
Montfere, was &t the bottoni of the business, and, that said count desired

b

-
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his death. This was all plain to him. Is it a~ wonder that this. shauld
lead him to the fear that he had entertained. The brig was new in mo-
tion, and as-she heeled over to the breeze gur- hero knew that he wae
under good headway. But he had yet ore gleam of hope; his pistols
had not yet been discovered. They were true ones, and he knew that
1t_l}ey were faithfully loaded. He clung to them now as his only hope tof
118, . ' . ' - to ' ‘

1

CHAPIER‘ XIvV.

THE NAMELESS, THE SECRET OUT.

had noticed that Henry Fretart was missing. He had not been to

his supper on the night before, but that had not occasioned much
inquiry, as he often took supper witk hie- father, though he generally
gave noticé when such was to take place. Very early—while the sun
was not lialf an hour up—~there came a woman to the chiatean and inquired
for the youth, and when she. was informed that he had ot been there
through the night, she was much moved, It was the same woman who
saived Henry's Iife from Montfere’s attemnpt.  She inguired for the ‘mar-
quls, and was informed that be had not. yet ‘arisen, but * the ‘answer had

' . ' ) . [ .
& ?H’E ptorning dawned at the chatean de Montigny, and the servants -

scarcely been made when De Montigny made his appearafice, for he' wa#

ugually an early riser. * Philip do Montigny,” spoke the woman,in an
anxiohs tone, ¢ where is the youwth who has been stoppifig here these fow
weeks past?  ¢Inhjs own apartment, I presums,’ yeplied the marquis,
evineing much surprise at the speech and "appearance ‘of the woman,

* He has not been here through the night'sir, Did he say anything 1o
you about leaving the chateau ? ¢Not a word,’ replied the old man,
seeming more intent wpon the woman than upon the subject of her ques-
tions. ° Then he has been taken away, sir. Do you not know something
that might lead to a clue of how he left »7 - The wotnan spoke with such
vehémente that the marquis was forced to give some attention to her

- wols. He thought a momentand then he said :* ¢ if "he went away in-

tekidifig! to remain any time he would have mirely told my daughier of ‘it,
for hs iz giving her lessons in drawing. Come into ‘the drawg-room,
and [ 'will send for her,” o :

+ Isidore was alréady up and in the garden, and while e Momtigny and
. the woman went into one of the large drawing-rooms a servant went for

the meiden. She soon came, and was somewhat startled upon seeing
the strange .visitor. * Those noble, open features, those  black, gleaming
-gyes-—that raven hair-that bold form, and that quaint dress, all struck
Isidore’s mind atonée, and she looked upon lier in surprise and wonder.

¢ My-ehild,’ said the marquis, * did Henry Fretart say anything to you .

:shout being gone-touday ?* ¢ Abowt being gone-—to.diry P uttered the
‘maiden, ‘statting. “No,sw. He hgs not gone ¥ * Yes, He is.  He hao
wot been here since last évening, and’ this worhan wishes te see him.”
" % You# said Tsidore, tarning to thé strange visitor—*yon wikh "to see
Honry * ¢Yes, fair lady, for I fear that harm may have béfsllén him."

+*

" his‘urmos tied behind him. - *1 was on the growud

© 1 thought at the time 1 had seen’ that middle anbih
“'had passed - me some ‘weys, it €anie to my imind THEy e e
one that:] had seen here very %‘g&eh of late.’ "Thiw Wiis conclusive’dvis -
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* Harm—befallen Henry ! uttezed Isidore, turtiing pale as death. ¢O,np" .

v

Who would harm hita #* ¢ He has enemies, lady,'who gy even neek
his life. - But did he suy-.nothing to you of ‘going}’ v * No, no,” gasjped
the maiden. *But when did you eee him last ¢’ ¢ Yesterday aftetnoon-—
an hourbefore sunset.’ - * And did.you not see him' leave 'the chateau?”
But the poor girl could answer no more. She saw that. her interlo
cutor was fearful of danger, and to ler own miad tlie' possibitity of
Henry’s being murdered came with a stunning effect:: ‘She uttered & low
moan of anguish, and sank into a chair.' ¢Isidore—my ohild, quickly
spoke the marquis, advancing and placing his band upen his daughter’s
arm, ,* what ails you? What has happened? ¢ O, murmured she in
reply, seeming unconscious of. whom she was speaking, “save him '
Where is hé? O, he must not be injured! . Philip de Montigny was
thunderstruck. ' The truth flashed upon himvin ‘an instant, and his face
grew pale. ¢ Let some of the servants be questioriod,’ said the wéomad.
But the marqu’s noticed not what she said. = ¢ The child is frightened,’
the woman continued, ¢ Let her be taken care of by somé of héy atten-
dants.” I am well, cried Isidore, springing to het'feet. ‘I am well—
think not of me—but let Henry be found.” ¢ We will make the dearch,’
said the marquis, speaking in a forced tone, and trying-to hide thé émo-
tion that moved him. ¢ Yoéu may go to your room, Isidore, and we’
will question some of the servants.’ The maiden looked up into” her
father's face, and as she saw the cxpression. whish irésted . there - the.
thought first came to her that she had betrayed the secrét of her love. But’

" ghe was not ashamed of it, and the fear that the man she loved might

be in deadly danger gave new strength to her affectlon; and how power
to her soul. *© Think not of me now,’ she enid, addressing heér father,
¢ for you can see me at any time, but if Henry Fretart is in danger re-

- member that he saved us when we were in danger.’ This remagk seem-

ed to start the painful reverie into which he had fallen, ond he at once
became interested in the faté of the youth, for he was not withiout
gratitude, and if there had been wrong done, perhape the young tutor .
.wag not to blame. He promised that he would do all he could, and then
Isidore-left the room. The servants were all called- in,asd from them

" it was learned that Flenry was seen going up the hill' back ofthe chateau

about sunset-on the previous evening ; and the old'woodman told'of hav-

- ing-seen three men lurking about near the-edge’ of the copse, i But this

was not all, While the cdonsultation was jét' going on an old fellow
camé up from the' river with fresh fish for breakfast, and wheii tie Was
informed of the subject which was then undér consideration: he gave'n-
bit of testimony that Iind:much bearing upon’the'cade. He said- that on
the previous afternoon; when he was going down to St. Malo after a new
net, he mot a ‘wagon with thrée men in it, astl’ that wheit: he ' wan red
turning; after datk, he @et the same’ wagon o it lig oity, and
that 'then -therd wete four men in it, and that - i surely had -
Wal ik fisherman,
* and | oould see the men in the wagon plaidly a Hibpen sky, and
¥o,utid after they
bowas thesme
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_dence, and thys far the thing seemed plaiﬁ, that Henry-'had been seized
and carried off.. ¢ But,who ‘could. have done it P inquired the marquis,

with much concern,'-* No .one-about. here, I'm sure.”. ¢ It was the same

man who caused him to bs carried'on board the English ship,’ replied the
woman. ¢ And do you know who it is? ¢ do.’. * Whois it ¢ Never
mind new.  You shall know soon. I'must now hasten - off to the city,
for this iz a business that needsattending to.” ¢ 'Butone word before you
g0y’ uttered the marquis, earnestly. * Who and what are yon?' ‘A
" woman, sir, who would save an honest youth from the power of the black-
est villain thaj remains -unhung.” De Montigny was - startled by the
vehemence of - the "woman’s angwer, and it was some moments before
he spoke again, *I know you are a woman,’ :he -gaid; *but I would
know more. I haveseen you somewkere ?” ¢ Very likely, sir, for I have
been seen often.’ ¢ I am not jesting.' ¢ Nor am I, Philip de Montiény.
-But if T were to tell you all you ask to know, you might think me jest-
ing truly.’  Stop, woman! cried the ‘marquis, ag the strange visitor

turned away, ¢ L.cannot stop now,” she snswered, ¢ You.know I have'

the most, important business on my hands: [.thank you for. the kindness
. you have shown me, and I hopé at some futnre” time I may be able to
return it.’ ¢ But fell me your neme »’ ‘1 am NAMELESS, sir, and have
been for.years I'© The woman waved her hand as she thus spoke, and
then turned from the apartment. The marquis would . have stopped her
had he dared, but;there was a sort of awe inspired by her mariner that
kept him back, and'in 2 moment mors the mysterious . visitor had de-
parted, With quick steps the Nameless made her way towards the eity,

At the distande of half a mile from the chatenu she found a horse;”
and mounting this shs galloped off. . In an hour later she was among the

rough smugglers of St. Malo, and her business was speedily transacted,
It was found that o wagon ‘had driven towards the old fish-honses upon
the eestern headiand the night before—that asignal had been s¢en upon
the shore, and an answer from & point in the channel where a brig had
been laying at anchor, and that the brig. was gone now. Shortly, afier

the npmeless woman had left the chateau, the Marquis de Montigny .

sought his daughter. He. found her in her own. room, and Jooking

very pale and anxious. ' She looked ; up when her father . entered, and
treml dpd when she saw the stern expression ypon his face. ¢ My child,” -
d, siting down by her side, ¢ . have come to seek some explanation

_he gai

of a gcene that hag both surprised and pained me. I would know what,.
meant that sudden. effect that was produced by ihe message .of; that

" shrangs women ? ¢ 11 d I ot reason to be moved ?* asked the. v aiden,

" looking timidly. up. . * Not.as you were moved then. Now do net at~
tempt to deceive, me; Isidore, for it will be of no'wse.” ‘1 am not.used
to deceiving,’ returned the fair girl, somewbhat proudly. “I. know you

are not; but tell me what meant that sudden fright, and subsequent.
faintness ¢ 4t

was in danger,’

her. father’s lo,_éfk",withqagiiqublefl,gxpression, and at ‘length she gaid: ¢ If -

You.can yead éxiisey from their effects, then perhaps you may un,c:lgn:é}aud -

this.affair as-well as.1 can explainit, I ‘have no. desire to deceive you, .-

. wete clasped togethie?, and his face wiis' paid-stiicken and ‘pale, and his

poause the fear came to me that Henry Frataxt -
‘ hi;We are pot apt to-be sc affected only-for those we
love,” said the margy #yeing his daughtér sharply. . Isidore, retyirned -

© and his soul “wes Worked ap
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will doit? Do you mean to! Have imé to understand that you love " .
yoing vstact askod the hobleuiab, spedking n  tremalqus voice, and;

- “at tho same time; Tegarding is"¢hild narrowly. " I do loye him,’ she zé-

linly. “* Ay, o may love ki, 4dd-
srquis, with ='suddeén gléan of hope, * ‘PUEI??W—C it isonlyasa
?q ,thg mglill';lszs .one to ‘whom’ your deepest ,,B}f‘,‘?ﬂ!‘“de is dup,;.. :IYOg .
c?ﬁgéi'; love the youth with a mhiden] _aﬂ'ebtiqn""".WIth,th&t{tbnde’i pas-

plied, in u very low tone; but'yet calmly.

_sion which marks the love of two genial hearts,’’ ‘* Andwhy ‘éh‘?‘q d; nat

ehrts enial ¥ quickls a‘sked'lléidmjé.:“ fIf‘ydii l{@:ew Henry per- "
t?em;ﬂhea;? \:zu%;nkuowqthaﬁ g& hios otje;’of)‘the_“ ?l,’l}‘jﬁt hearts in the
wgrlfi Y and that his soul is a5 pure and elevated as the goul of man cen
be.! * Angier me directly : ~ Do you love Henry Fretart so that you

' i e’ 'may havo beer a -moment’s hesitation on
e his‘wife 7’ -There’ may have beer a moment’s hesits fon, on
Xlzugait:lit?‘l;part, for ker heart fluttered, and her ‘eyes drooped; but it

Y . ‘She-looked up into her father’s face, and'in
- was the moment. She looked up into \c_he‘r ather’s face, and
"': ii:; glﬁrtohe sheanswered : * You have spoken the truth, I do love

e Jove by it oy whole soul. and | know
ed my life—I love him with my whole soul, and I know
oy i o, that could make'me happiéer than a bnion with hﬁ-‘ﬁj
I have no fault in this. T conld'no mmé:hﬂﬁkj ving him f.;'i}%n aeh
cin help foving its mother. T exerci‘sed'élf’ fgluago m‘t.en:;lgrn%% :z}:;ee!::‘i :
e VTS i heart 4s flowérs grow in the warm earth.
ter, bntmy._Iove‘grfBW up In my he ds. . Nbie You kngw ‘all, lsf.h}& e
after somo hand had dropped thesecds, 08 0 K O e
mot 5 but O, my father, 1f you lowe fe, e N hipeed 1dole ke
: sh'my heart by tearing "‘Wa.y-ﬁ?‘iwzg Y WOLgPREd 100, AAS
L‘ﬁf fa?‘f’lé;? th:rg"'in' his chair and ghzed Updn’ Kis child, “His Lgpds
ped togethiet, & o all on fite. <My hild," he at length
B o ‘ h his soul were all on ﬁ.te: . My ?h}m" ‘_he_g af, lengt
T omalou Ione, * tho' warst{hat T'dobld possibly Havo feared
) 4. < . Gl s g T d ﬂ-iex ‘ ﬂillr o -‘rl,k
ave believed it My father,’  quickly intoirupted, the fair girl
I‘L({fhh:x?&sﬁ? ;::iﬂe « gardoti e if 1 ‘arg@?-’ﬁggggﬁy P*;E%‘,‘} ; l-‘?:‘*g %ﬁ%ﬁ%g :
sith reason. “Your better judgtent is” bécloaded. by, dis,
i%epﬁa@%’;‘n?*féefﬁgfe anyihing strange’ln the fiot Wiat I hava foved

Henry Fiotart ? - I not/the Hidtory of odr pedpie full of jusy suich facts ?

. is revealed to me, - Had'an angel from’ heayén fold" me thh's!rhhoum .

| Love is fiot o thing of the will, nor of‘educhtion; But it Ts & spirit which

" b s ey, 2Rt 1 AR kg el IS Lh v T
ings up in thie human Bosomi“‘under ‘impulsés Which, God alone” can
D R hen God. o the huinin a6l ho. 8o fashioned i, fhat i
Srould feel Jov for all that appéated  oVely to’it’” ‘The heart 'knows
nothiog of social standing of sank-ithe héari'has ohly power to know, .

: O soc  from the hanid of its Maker.” T was placed by fate
"o as it camo from the had offy Mkt 1 wna pliced by
e company of Henry Fietir and ¥ eqild o m-"'f*:’?f‘v"“’-"’f’f‘“’;’ 54
him, than the bud zan'help' blosofiiing Wheto thero 1s genial ¢ AR
sunshijne. Do not blame me, ‘?‘{?‘,!"'iﬂai‘?"%; express &ﬁ%g;gfﬁg*gﬁ;;- G
S e et e ¥ the! worke B ol poWer Ehove bu ty. 10 eireuma.
happened, for it 18, ?.f.l fhe’ wor :6-‘;5&11&3:'«-@ “contrali’. Da Montign:
-vent, and the doings of Iw}pch_hgg ‘beyont o ik é&%ﬁ?h%b o ot

e Boon his ehild =‘¢nﬂ|n/h}§ face thers wers 501 ‘tjgiw P
e Dond had dpokon cloguendy, snd B copld o] ""‘;ﬁ%
i’ subitince. of what sté had sald Bi & B9 pRIRAC e i

o ol o it b iﬂéi‘frﬁ?"t*'ﬁ'?i%%;‘.?nnae“iﬁ"’ P i

AT U L 1“-th‘é:"e“&ﬁl,inp'ﬁifb}i"lél";fai#“ i'a of -?".9.. Actosy DS I8g0Lm,
afgg'gfﬁférbg\i?"iﬁn on yoHE sidh, for of ‘toiirse i{”e Young man b

'

1
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~.’been more wise than to love so foolishly 2’ ¢ .And do you think it Joolish

~ for ‘one to onbf‘y‘pur"child ¥ dsked lsidove, repromchfully. *It would
ba:foplish for’ kim.to. love you, for his loye would only be lost.upox one
so far above him. * But no more of that. He does not know that yeu
love him ?* ¢ Unless ho disbelieves my words,” replied the girl. ' And

you have told him, then, of your love for him ?* uttered the father, in

a despairing tone. I bdve, and he has confossed theé same to me. |
found him one, day~only:the day befote yesterday—in tears, and I ask-

ed what mede him gad. ~ It was a long time before he would tell ime, but

when I had urged him much, and when he found from my words that
I hed a tender sympathy for him, he confessed that he loved me, and

+ that it was the knowledge that his love was’ hopeless that made him l

sad, I then told bim sall, and he fold mé all, and, under the most holy
inflaence of which the soul is cognizant, I pledged my love to him for
life,. "I can tell yop ‘no’ more. . Now, my father, let come what mdy,
your child has not deceived you.” Philip de Montigny arose to his feet,
and with nervous sirides he commenced 10 pace the voom, His face
was flushed, and his lips were sét firmly together. At length he stopped
and looked down upon his daughter. ¢ Isidore,’ ho said, I know not what

. m;ay to_you'now.’ Mﬁ tongue is not fit for its duty. ¥ must meditate
"

“I must calm myself, ~Bat of one thing you ‘may rest assured: The
sootier you learn to forget Henry Fretart, the sooner will you be pre-

pared to ‘comé back ‘1o the.enjoyment of, life, for I would sooner see -

you==" 'He did not. finish the sentence, for hs had not the will,, He
saw that his child was turning deadly palé, and he believed his words
would pain her still more. He took apother turn across the - room, and
when' he came hack he resimed, hut in a more calm and tender tone—

* We will “speak upon this agein. Perhaps my words have given you
pain; but they cannot have caused baif the pain in your bosom that yours
haye causpd in mine, for the things that you have told me haye - planted

a dagger in my soul which, noghing but.an assurapce of your futyre obe-
dience can take awdy. Remember that—for I speak -truly—I ‘_.;s‘pze'gk,

most traly.’  Isidore d§d nat speak, but she bowed her head and covered’

her face with her hands, 'She heard her father's step—she heard the |

i

door open’and close, and whén she looked . up again she was 'alone,.

Shé  gazed a moment upon the vacant place where she had:last seen her

father stand, and then’ she threw herself-upen her couch and burst into -

tears. /Her heart, was. stung 0 its ytmost, and she wept and groaned
alondl. © 1 he door was s‘p.i“tlygbpg‘tiedk but zﬁé did. not hear ii ;, her, fither
looked iff, but she-did naf see him. ~She  groaned in the depth of her
angyish,. and her tears were us stroams npon har fair cheeks, . The mar-
quis ‘stood . there a moment, and 'dnt;,‘é,.,hpiﬁ. lips moyed” byt he did not.

gt\sﬁe

at that " moment .thera came over him  a relenting. -had |
follewed out its impulsés he would iave rushed in and.canght his child to

- his: ‘bosor, and told her. to wesp no more, But he ‘waited top.Iong. Tha'

its cheerless,

,

old phintdtn of family pride’' wrapped “his. soul up- again :;in
i nd Isidpra weps ,on,

folds, nnd he sottly skit the door and withdrew. And Is

and she knew not that her father h&dﬁééép,'ﬁpx.'a_,'%he kqum\&.g égﬁg?!ifl ’
| bow nigh e, had, just -

unreleating he ¢ould be, but she little dreame

-~

HENR’Y FRETART siopt ‘but litéle through the night, yet ke slept

. on one condition; - You sha’n’t speak un

-stout, dark-looking' ‘men, gnd seemed

3 8t _ moygd ‘
spelik ; his whole frame quivered with- emption, andzgoqn. the - big fears
from’his own eyes, Hg stepped one foot. ovar the threshold, for”
?@piingk and had he
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come towards bidding ber_follow out- her soul’s desire; gndbehwp‘ff é‘ :

only made ber moremiserable, .
. . " . R ]

And it'was well that'she did not - know it, for the double fall would have

—— LT I

CHAPTER XV,

!

" A THEILLING EPISODE OF OCEAN LIFX.

eniough to rest and refresh himself. He knew that the -bl:if had
not tacked but twice, and from the way in. which she heeled, un-
less the wind had materially changed, she wag sailing in a north-westerly.
direction;’ He knew when the watches were. relieved at mid night, and
at four o'clock in the maorning, and he. could hear bhg:.pﬂicers very
plainly when they came in and out of the cabin, . Every time. he awokg
he felt to assure himself that his pistols were safe, for ypon them he de«:4
pended for evéry chance of life that was left ]
arrange ‘thein that they could not be  discovered, unless. his. person was:
searched. He knew when it was daylight, for he foupd that there was.a -

~ glass bull’s-eye over his head, through which came Jight enough to ensble -

him to see things quite plainly about his little room. . It was eight o’clock

before his door was opemed.  He knew the time by bearing. the watch

called. * Well, shipmate, how do you find yourself, this morning P

asked the man who opened the door. I should like s bit of fresh air,’
replied Henry, ‘Don’t you want some. breskfast first? inquired the
man, <1 should like to eat it on deck,” was Henry’s. answer, - ¢ Well,

" Tllsee”  And so saying the fellow closed the doorand went away, In

a few moments he feturned. * You may.come on deck,’ he aaid,;;..‘.bl;;
' ﬂass you are spoken to. If you'll.
mind that you may- come.” ¢TIl mind it said Henry, now .used. to,
complying with , anything which he. could ndt possibly aveids .Then
come.” And the fellow,led the way out through the cphin,and so up

to the deck, the prisoner following close upon his heﬁlhi-;::é"Ibﬂfq,,?),s%l.d
the guide, as ha reached the larboard side of the qv;mxtepdgck, “you may
wait here, and, your breakfast shall be glong;saon.’ - Qur hera ;;qw‘];ool;a
ed around upon the deck, and he counted eight men in all. Thyy, were

p be aﬁx.F,l'epsh-' The one ~Whom
he ool 1o be, the captain, and ‘who, after more careful examination, he
kiiew' héld "command, was the most,: hardened, in_looks, of ‘the grew.
He was a sjuare-built, hutly  fellow, somewhere aboyt, forty - years: A
age, and decply poek-marked, . The:brig had every eﬁfenrﬂnc,e- of '-b[f.msw;
a smuggler, though she bad o gun on deck, por did.she appear. to haver
much if any casgo on board:  She wag a fair sailor, and that .was albors,

‘Ere long the, man retarned ‘with.onr . hero's breakfast, which counsisted,,

 of & bowl of beef soup and a pot of coffee. . Henry found the soup puch.
" betier in tasty than in.looks, and he ate,much.more. hesrtily;s an, he.

A

hat wes left, and was careful to so.

P IWQ;;

I
.

had thought ke should. When he,bad finished thv-cqw;xﬁp%mmu -

came and took away the dishes, and after this the youth continue Fur.

~
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vey of the vessel. The sails he found to be old ones, and. the rigging gﬁa’;ﬁ-
evidently somewlat the worse for wear.  The brig was not far from three,

hundred tons burden, and was. certainly of English build. . Henry had -
looked with some curiosity to see if any more men would make their ap. .

pearance, but as there did not, he concluded that those eight constitated
the whole crew. He was leaning up against the rail, when bis eye de-
tected 2 point of land upon the starboard beam, and only about six miles
distant, He at once knew it to be the island of Guernsey, and near
seventy miles distant from St. Malo, . He stood looking upon the distant
" ghore when the captain approached him. *How do you like your new
quartars 7' asked the fellow, in a kind of careless, reckless tone, which ar
once disgusted the yonth. - ¢ Of course they do not jmpress me very fa.
vorably,’ returnéd Henry, guardedly. ¢ No, I don’t s’pose they do. You
kind o’ wish yourself back again, eh #* ¢ Certainly ; and Isuppose I may
.go back befere long ?* ¢ Before how long ?*" queried the captain, with a
vulgar leer. ¢ Why, when it'shall have been piroved that I am no de-
serter.’ ¢ 0, ah, that idea sticks; does it 7" Ha, ha, ha. Youll find the
road long, I guess. There was something in the fellows manner that
Priglled the youth's mind with the worst fears, and he came nigh showing
his utter disgust ; but he controlled himself, and after a moment’s pause
he said : *1 was told that I was apprehended as a deserter.. Is it so?

¢ Very likely,’ was the laconic reply. ¢ But you must have had some

instructions upon receiving me, Am I'ndt being conveyed now to Fng-
land * ¢Youseem to be going that way.” This fellow was different in
his manner from any our hero had yet encountered, and he exhibited
his authority in coarseness and brutal badinage. ¢ Will you tell me, sir,
what you'do mean to do with me?’ asked our hero, with as much re-
spect of manners as he could possibly assuime: ¢ You'll find out in time,
my fine bird, so don’t be too anxious,” °Then you will not tell me?

¢ I didn’t say so,’ returned the follow, with a broad grin, as though he
enjoyed the young man’s perplexity. A flush came upon Henry’s cheek,
and his hands were clutched.  © Yo might act thé 'gentleman, at least,

towards one who is completely in your power,’ he said, in'a low, forced -

tone. ¢ Ho, ho—you mesn to teach me gentility,eh?  Well, I shall be
mighty glad to ‘have you, ’cause then, if I should ever chance to meet a
gentleman I might know how to behave.’ And as the fellow spoke he
leered up as though he had said something witty. *I wish to teach you

nothing, save that I am-a man, and would like to be treatéd as such;

and furthermore, that' T krow not' yet why I am here, nor what is to be
done with me. ¢ You don’t, ch ¥ Well, that's funny.  But ‘really, I
shan’t tell you now. 'In time, if you keep your eyes open, you may
find out.! Henry turnéd away in utter loathing, and he resolved that he
would ask no more questions, but that he would “ keep his eyes -open,’ and

be prepared, if possiblé, to meet the emergencies that might presoat”
themselves, Tlie captain was at that moment cailed to the' binnacle, and

in a mément, more he gave ‘the order for going about. The wind was
now about Horthwest, and that seeimed to” be near the course which the

‘brig wished ' to make, for she tacked and: stood off to the westward. '

About helf ‘an*hour aflerwards the wind fell almost to' calm, and thus

it remained Buring the greatet part of the day. At noon’ Heénry received '
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* his dinner as he had done his b‘feakf'aét., and it consisted of the!‘snmg;;‘\awﬁ'\
that he had tea instead of coffes. " During'the afterncon he spoke ndt'a

word 10 one of the crew, but he noticed that they often spoks of him, for

he could see that they pointed furtively towards him during their re-

marks.” They seemed much interested in the miatter, if the expression of
their countenances was any index to their feelings. °Just -about supper
-time thiere came up a puff of wind, but'it lasted only a few moments,

and then the sails flapped against the masts agamn, ¢ It's too " bad,’ said

the captain, with an oath, as‘his eyss wandered off to-the southesn and

eastern horizon. ‘ Now the wind is blowing ‘where we  came from, I
know. Don’t yon see how heavy and blowy it looks off there?*' This

wag addressed to one who seemed to be the second in command;" and he

.gave it as his opinion also that the wind was still quite ' fredh’/to the

southward, *Yes,’ pursued the captain, * theres certairily a land breeze -
there, and it just cuts a streak right out to sea.. I'd like'to see ‘2 'bit of
it.” Before dark Henry was politely. informed that he might turn in,

. and he obeyed without'a word of questioning or remonstrance. - Dur-

ing no part of the slght.did Henry sleep so soundly but that the slights
est .sound would awake him, and he knew from the vessel’s motion,.
and from the flapping of the. sails, that there was but little/'wind. "In ine
morning he was aroused by an wunusual bustle upon ‘deck, and he soon
found, from the words he could occasionally hear, that thers was & sail.-
in sight. It was again éight o’clock before our hero. was disturbed, and .
this time his breakfast was brought down to him, He asked if he might.
‘not eat it on deck, and was answered that e might not; and with that
the man shut the door and bolted it. * Of course this movement struck the

" youth as .being curious, t6. think the least, and he - wondered what it
meant. He examined his pistols, opened the pans ‘and looked to the
priming, ‘and ‘being assured that they were all right, he proceeded to eat
his breakfast,:which was this time a sort of hash, and very palatable,
He ate it all, for his appetite. was keen, and when he had doneé ke laid -

the dishes down, and then.sat down upon.the edge of the lower bunk. .

In this way be'sat fully an hoir, and at the end of - that :time his:
door was again opened, and thé same man who had brought: his food.
down made his appesrance. Theré was something in the fellow's eounn«:

* tgnance that bespoke an anxious feeling, and - the thought at once- sfruck!

the youth that some kind of a point was about {6 be made.  He followtd:
the man on .’ deck,and his first movement, when'he reached it wag; o
look for the sail he had heard reported. - He naturally looked 'astern, and..
there he saw it, not more than Lkalf a mila: distant. . It- was a brig, un-
der full'sail, and dashing through the water..it - a rapid rate, The> wind "
had come out. fresh from the east; and both ‘brigs had their starboard stud-
dirg-snilg set, though it required but a “moment for cur hero to see that

the strange. brig was: by far the best sailor. . ‘Henry looked around upon . ‘

the crew, and he saw that they wexe all. of - them nervous, .. The captain:

. wad- convérsing with ‘his men, and they all ‘séemed’ to. bhve made - .-
‘their minds up to. some point which: had. been under donsideration,— -’

There ,were only four men, with. the helméman, conversing with the

-’ captain. Henry's guide made . the sixth.: Where were the: other. two...

_ Burely they ought to be, on deck “if" there was anything: of .impoMance
going on—at least, g0 thought the prisoner. But just as his mind wa

'
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d&eﬂiﬁg ﬁpon this point the-pther two men came up from the hold, and

each of them had a'heavy pig of iron in his arms | - They carried them
forward upon the larboard side, which was also the leé side, and there

Henry saw them make fast two stout, strong lashings to each’ of the |

iron pigs, What could that mean? At any rate there came a blanch
gpot upon the youth’s cheek as he saw it, for he knew, from all he could
see, that all this had reference to him. - At length the two men arose
from their work and came aft. *It's all ready captain,’ sdid one of them.
- The lashings are strong?’ asked the commander. * Yeés.” ¢ Will they
sink quick ¥’ the captain continued ; and as he-asked the question every
eye shot towards the prisoner, Henoticed it, and knew full well what
the diabolical plot meant. ¢ They’ll sink like a hundred pounder,’ was
the reply to this last question.. The captain nodded s -head, and then

turned towards the youth. The coming brig ‘'was.now .not more thana -

quarter of a mile distant, and was gaining rapidly. She fired a gun
to the leeward, and as the report came booming.over the water one of the
men said: ¢ We've no time to lose, captain. That fellow'll - overhaul
us before long,and we must h.ve a clear deck when'he comes.” We'il
do it quick enough,’ returned the captain; and then turning again to
_our hero be continued: ¢ Now, my hearty, just siep forward, and we'll

show you something.” Henry’s heart leaped to his mouth, but he quickly
overcame the weakness, and with a resolute step he followed the captain
to the forecastie. ‘ Now what will yon show mie?" he asked in a hushed
voice, backing around as he spoke, so as to bring »ll the men-in front

of him. *Why, we'll just show you how fast iron ecan sink,” returned '

the captain with a wicked leer. ¢ It's been a Guestion with the shore-gaing
gentry how awilt iron can travel downward in salt water, and we're going
to try the experiment, aud for the sake of having a correct report we'll
send you along with it~ So just prepare yourself.' Now s the time.
At him, prd over he goes ! 'The men made & sunultaneous movement
towards the youth, They moved up confidently, for they were seven

against one, the eighth man being at the heim. On the instant Henry
Fratart felt every nerve and muscle in his body strained, and his, cords

were like iron, With one bound. sideward and backward he reached the
heel of the howsprit, and moving quickly back as far as the stem he
drew :both his pistols, cogked ‘hem in 4 twinkling, and then alméd thems
at the aatounded .crew, ¢Ha, ha,hay" he bitterly lanughed, fyouare a pret-
ty set of fools | Now move a step near me if you dere! The first man
who does it dies on the spot! I.am not so. easily disposed of as you may

imangine!’ ..Tt was.a moment: of ‘strange suspense, and the only sound -

that broke upon the dir was the straining of the saily, and the dashing of
the water. At the end ot that:moment came the boom of another gun
from the pursuet.:'Fhen broke forth the curses loud atid long from the
lips. of thoiexasperatdd captain,and the weight of the malediction rested
upon those who had firet captured the prisoner and net taken his pistols

away from him.. There stood those seven men, and the muzsle of two.pis-
. tols staged themauin the faces.They knew that the firt enelof  themiwho
should: move & step towards the bowsprit would «diei ~*Let ‘uy .rush:

together:! yelled the captain, end as he spoke. he made: §.spring, ~Hp

LR B R

reachodl the hdel af tha howsprit, and then he foll back with &:bat] through 4
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his brain! ¢ Wlio domes néxt? cried Henry, instantly changing pistols,
50 88 to bring the loagted Gite info the right hand, Buf no one else seem«
ed inclined to move,” There was a ball still lefi, and that was sure death
to the firet man whe ﬂiq-t‘;ld move, and not one of the six nowy left desired
16 be the first man, At {hat irstant there came a round shot ploughin

o

. through' the weather quarter-rail. It took the foot of the ainsail in ifs

course, passed to the leeward of the forémast, and strack one of the mén

in the breast, tearing him in pieces, and gcattering his ‘térn flesh and

blood all about. - This was a settler, and -in' another moment the men

‘rushed aft and, after a moment’s consultation they hove the' brig to, and .

then one of them returned to the'forecastle.” * Don’t fire,’ he said, addres-
sing our hefo, ‘for I don’t mean you liarit. We were only obeying our
captain, and he would have killed us if we hadn’t. Don’t exposs us,
Let all pass and you shall be richly repaid. Our captain was a brate, but

. we dido’t mean to harm you. ' Don’t expose us.’ Henry was amused
" at the fellow’s abject servility, but before le' could mike any rgply the

pursuer had rounded-to under their lee quarter, and thrown their' grap.
plings, and on the next moment Montmorillon leaped upon the’ eéﬂ. :
Our hero took one look to assure himself that he was not' mistaken, and
then he sprang aft.” He caught’ the smuggler by the hand, but his joy
was too great and too sudden for him to speak, but Montmorillon found -
his tongue on.the instant. * Henry, my dear boy ! he eried, I have

* found you safe and well!l God be blessed! God be blessed!’ He

opened . his arms as he spoke, and caught the youth to his” Logom.
Henry instinetively laid his- head. upon the strange man's shouldet, and
in his soul he felt that he had » home in the smuggler’s heart, ‘Fe'did
not-then stop to ask himself questions. He only blessed God ~that the

“bold man had come to save him,

' CHAPTER XVI

i ol . . P T
" IHE FORCED' WITNESS. W =+ ..

THE six men who Were left of the rafian erew wets huddlediogeths

i

er ypon 'the starborird side of ‘the ‘quarter-deck, atitl theg lodked
with astonishment upon the scéné that was transpiridg béfote! thém.

. The appearance of Montmorillon upon their deck Yiad struckthem guimb -
' with fearand trembling, and- they: cosrered before him - 64 Se whigped

cur cowers before its ‘master ;: but'whenithey saw him opeéii: his ariné abd
take their late prisotier to his bosom, they were matounded; - ¢+ Eosy, -
spoke the smugglen; 88 soon % he could:find wngug :%'ﬁap quiestibhie; > what
) " Why were: ou- viptheneiupon ths bowspiet? © Wivat-
pistol, was that I heard, and the ofecyon chad! i péur kand 2 Tl e

Henry. did not -hesitate, for dre* had'ssern enbugh té conviried Kin hiat

" big friend knew all *the tvillains, and he told il that ‘had- tehueplnedis

bout the irop plgs, the: lashings, the-thrent, the: leap upet e héebiof
?h‘a howapitt, and the shoating of o rpspﬁwiﬂ,z’ ¢ And !i;y mgﬁﬁ@ﬁii&ﬁi
from; ﬂ?ﬁtﬁ?mﬁnm he-wanled - to "tell the whols storyef Hinvisicure
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upon the hill, and his being carried to St..Malo. ..After he had told his
story Montmorillon, took a step towards the men who were yet huddled
tbgether to windward, and for some moments he gazed upon them.in
stern silence. They trembled before him, and showed plainly that they

were nervous and fearful. ;* Miton,” he said, addressing one who seemed’

to have been the second in ecommand,® will you tell me what all this
means ?*  But the fellow was too much afirighted to answer. Montmo-

rillon drew a'pistol. ¢ Now,’ said be,“you had betier speuk, tell me what' '

all this means?’ *All what, good captain,’ tremblingly uttered the ter-
nfied coward. ‘This seizing of my young friend here, and treating
him 28 you have done ?’ ¢ O, Monumerillon, it wasn’t our fault,” stam-
mored the fellow. ¢We couldn’t help it. Rougisse did all the busi-
ness.’” ¢ And Rougisse is killed 7’ *Yes sit. The young man shot

< him’ ¢Served him right. And now, added the strange man, lowet-
ing his tone to a terrible meaning, and ‘speaking very slowly, “if you do

not answer every question I put to yow. and answer them truly, you
shall be hung at the yard-arms of your 6wa brig. ' Xf Rougisse did truly
do all this business, and you were doing his bidding in what you did—
and farthermore, if yon will answer me truly—you shall not suffer, but
I will overlook all ; provided, however, that yon will swear never to be
engaged in such a work again.’ ‘O, good captain,’ uttered Maton, clasp-

ing his hands, ¢ it wag all the doing of Rougisse—certainly—and.we will

never be led into such a scrape again.’ ‘Very well. Now tell me
who isat the bottom of this plot?’ *Rougisse. He did tyuly.’ ¢ Ah;
but | 'mean who hired him?’ The man hesitated. -* Answer .me. !’
whispered Marco Montmorillon, in a terrible tone. "¢ It was—the—ihe

—Count Arnaud Montfere.! ¢So I supposed,’ returned the smuggler,

while a twitching of the facial muscles showed that he had more

emotion than he exhibited. ¢And now tell me' how you know it =

was he?’ Maton's tongue was loosened now, for he seemed to have
got over the only point upon which he was bound. by any oath, and he
quickly replied: ¢The Count Montfere came to St. Malo, and saw
Rougisse and me together, and he made a bargain with the captain to
take Henry Fretart and carry him off.” ¢ Then he madeall the bargain
with Rougisse, did he 2’ ¢ Yes sir, every bit of it.” ¢ Very well. Now
tell me how you were to get possession of the young man?’ ¢ He was
to be brought tothe shore for us. at a certain time, and a signal made.’
“8o. And who wasto bring himi #’ - T don't know.” *And who did
bring him 7’ ¢ Upon my word; } don’t know, only I think they were
beach-combers or foot-pads, and one of themr was named Buffet” “Very
well, - Then the bargain was made with your captain, and Arhaud Mont-
fere’'was to pay him?’ ¢He did pay him—paid hisn in advancé and
then was to pay him..more  whenthe work was done. He paid fifty
Eiglish guineas down,.and promised to give twenty: more when he counld

—or - when Rougisse, could prove that the job weas. done.”  *Now tell -

me what'you was a going to do with the prisoner? * No lying, now, bu¢
tell me just what Montfere asked yoiu to.do#? ¢ He wantéd the

youngster killed !* ¢ And did he tell you why?? *Yes. Mo said hie - -
. bad two reasons. e said, in the first place, that the boy had:cheatéd

him out of a deed of a lot of his property at a 'gambling table, whick’
he law would force him to pay if Fretart 'was nof removed ;'and in th

|
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next place, he said that Fretart had once already tried to shoothim upon

© the highway.” At this juncture Henry stepped forward and attempted

to speak. Iis face was flushed with indignation, and his hands were
clutched neryously. ‘.Never mind now, my boy,’ interruptéd Montro-
rillon. - ¥ What that dastard count haas said, iz not worth the ¢ontradict-
ing, for it can do no harm now.” -And:then turning to Matoh again, he
continued : ¢ Now tell me exactly what you meant to do with your pris-
oner?’ ' ¢ Why,' returned. the fellow somewhat embarrassed, but;yet
speaking like one who meant to-tell the truth, ¢ we hadn't fully made

_ up our minds. -Rougisse was for killing him at once, but we - wouldn't

let him. - Tha fact is we never did kill a man right out in.cold blood, and

.itcame rather hard. In fact, there were a good manyopinions as to

what we should:do. Rougisse said kill him at onee... Throw him:over-
board. But the boy had vever harmed us, and | we couldn’t. ‘agree to it
right off. Some said, ¢ Let's fix him somehow, so that he shell fall over-

- board, aceidentally.” . That was good but not so easily done. Well,

last night we had about made up our minds to fix the matter in this way:

- WeMwere to fix eight little papers, ‘exactly :alike, and in- seven of them -

we were to put flour, and in one, arsenic, Then-we meant to put the

. papers into a ha, each man draw out one and empty in into. the pan.of
~-soup without looking at it, and when they were all in 1o stir it up, and

give it to him, In this way he svould be poisoned, and no one would
know who did it.’ Henry shuddered as he -heard the recitul of. thiy
precious plot, for he felt sure: that he should have eaten:the sonp without
mistrust. ¢ You were a bright set of fellows [ must confuss,’ paid Mar-
co, with a Dbitter sneer. ¢ But-yon didn’ carry out your plan, it seemd.’
¢ No. When daylight came this morning we saw'a sail 'astern, and
before long we were sure we were chased. We held a consultation on
‘the _subject, and we concluded that we were chased because: we. had
the youngster on. board, and after a while we: agreed to get rid of him
as soon as possible, and then of course to swear that that we bad never
seen him, and. knew nothing sbeut him. ' \We agreed to lash twa heavy
pigs of iron to his feet, and then sink him bver the bows, and that we '
tiied to do.”. But you foupd ;you had - seized upon the wrong man,’

added Montmorillon, with & dmjle of irony. - “ However you did all you -
could towards it, and so you ;ought.to have your reward.” ¢You won
harm us, captain 7 * . ¢ Not now..: I shall..wait ‘and gseg how you behave.
I-am going to take ' the man on board - my own brig, and you ‘may go
where you please’. ¢ Buthaven’t you got.a cargo'for us to put through ¥
asked Maton, earnestly. We will- put-it ashore safe” *No, I -have
none now.” ¢ But you will haye.: You will not -cast us offi. You will
giys us a,cargo.when you get .one ?’...% Yes, when Lhave one' to’send,
and _cannot carry it myself, 1 will let-you know ; but”you must. not de-
pénd tog.much upon.me. I have made almost enough money dt the busi-
neps’ ' “1.thought you told me some time ago you hadu't saved much.’
) ‘.F@eithgér“haye I, but I have earned a great deal. Yet L'Have it'laid-ub
in human hearts. You will find my -money in-little:homes- of padee,
and plenty all along the ‘coast, from ‘Cherbourg. :fo-Brest: - 1 have in.
yesied it in human happiness,and ;I know. that :bers"bre a thousznd

- "doors'in France which would almost fiy..open of thisir own accovd at'my

appronch, and a thousand hearts and roofs- that: are-mihe ' for ‘protedtitn
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and- shelter. So I shall not want, even if I give up my business to-
day, ¢Yes I know,’ muttered Maton, thoughtfully. *Iknow you have
had- a faculty of making friends by looking out for other peopie’s good.
1 suppose there are & good many doors in France that would almost in-
atantly fly. epen of themselves at'my approach-—-but. ihey ere all prison
" doors!’ This was not spoken lightly, but it was spoken with. deep
feeling; for at that moment Maton seemed to renlize What a graceless
dog he was. However, Montmorillon did not étop. to hear any more,

but once more bidding the desolate crew torun their vessel where they -

pleased, he turned to Henry and bade him follow. The youth went
end picked up his two pistols, and then followed his mysterious friend
on board the other brig. As soon as they were both on board the grap-
plings were cast off, and then the sails were filled, the helm put up, and
in a few minutes more the two vessels were at some distance apart.——
Henry watched  the movements of the six men he had just left, and he
saw that they were still huddled together upon the quarter-deck in earn-
est coosultation. It was some minutes before they filled nway, and
when they at length did so they stood on in the direction they "had
been sailing, but Montmorillon had his vessel put directly back 10 St. Ma-

lo. Our hero now found himself on board a craft very different in

appearance from the one he had left. The deck was #s- White as na-
tive wood could be, the metal work all polishéd and bright, the rigging
all in order and coiled neatly away, the sails in excel éﬁgi;f condition, and
the crew looking like men. To besure there were gome rough loole.
ing men.on bosrd, but none of them looked like villdins, They all
seemed, a8 in truth:they really were, a set ‘of hardy, good-natured sea-
men, - There were twenty-six in all, and they were very neatly dressed
and serupulously ¢lean, . Marco Montmorillon *would ‘not ‘have a dirtg:
looking man on ddck. There-were fouk -guns on board, mounted upon
stoat cafriages, and of different sizes. : Fwo aft werd ¢ medium eigh-
tegns,’ and the two forwhrd wete * long -ohes of the samteichlibre, *1
hope: you will not think that I have been in the habit of keeping such
company ha that,’ said Montmorillon, as he came and stood by the youth's
side, and at the same time pointed off :to the other brig, which’' was now

* at spme distance. ¢ 'The whole truth is;* he continued, * those fellows are

good seamen, .and I have often employed them to'run cargoes for me
to England, for I have often bad more than [ could possibly earry myself,
and. whieh it was-hetessary I should run acréss -ds soon as possible. I

~._ have no doubt that I have kept them out' of worse business.’ - Henry
ﬁpowiedged that such a conclusion was reasonable, and after some fur-

hgr ramarks on,the characters of thé men. they had jusdt left, hie asked :

* How happened. you to fall.so opportunely upoh my track’®’ < will tell-

you; very eaxly yesterday merning.word was brought ia” e that you
was missing from the chateau,iand that you had béen. irited o the old
tigh-houses to_the enstward of the city. The ‘two-signals were seenind
I kpaw from the dedcription I reeeived of the sigml” light out id'the
. chaanel, that. it must have been made on-boatd Rougisse’s brig. T 'aldo
learned of the encounter:you had with Montfere upen the dé Vaux rbad,
apd by putling&ll the pieces of evidence together, I made myseff sure
that you had been taken away by the brig.  Myown vessél lay in'a Yitile
épug cove in the Cancalle Bay, snd mounting a swift horse I'set dut and

i
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before nine o’clock T had all sail set. I knew thai the chase was & poor

 sailer, and 1 hoped to overhaul her. And I furthermore feltassured that - .
she would =ail as had been her won? for the Irish Channel. And you -

see, I wag righe.” ¢ Thank God you were,’ the youth ejaculated, fervent-
ly, “ for I should not have lived much longer, But who was it that

~ brought you the news of my disappearance !’ “Why do you ask?’

asked the smuggler. ¢ Because I suspect who it was.”. ¢ And whom do
you suspect?’ ¢ A woman.” ¢ Youare right’ *My ‘mother!? Henry
whispered, looking eagerly, wishfully, imploring up. ¢ Your what?’ re-
turned Montmorillon, in apparent amazement. * My mother. O, was

"it not—id' it not so?’ ¢ Why, what mad freak have you got inte your
hekd? That woman your mother? Biess my soul, did I not have .
iridubitable proof that you were in yolr right senses, I should think you -

sinus your reason.. What put seeh an idea into your head? How did
you get t?’ ¢From my soul. My own soul told meshe was my mother.

Her face, her form, her eyes, her smile—" ¢Did you see her smile?’.

 “Yes, yes—and it was when ehe smiled that she showed me the ideal
of iny heart’s fondest, wildest dream. Do not dispel the dream now.
Do you not know the woman?’ ‘Ay, I know her well,’ returned Marco,
and as he'spoke he wiped a teardrop from his eye. °And is'she notan
houorable, virtuous woman?’ ¢ As pure as the cloudless heavens, an-
sweted the smuggler, ¢ She is my mother! Do you not know that she
ig 2’ *1 should have to study some before I eould answer such a ques-
tion, Henry. I did not expect it—I was not looking for such athing.

* But you should have 'asked her. . *I did ask her—I did ask her, but

she would give me no answer direct in words. But she kissed the and
she wept over me. Her tears yet tremble and burn upon my cheek,
You know her you know her well. Then why can you not tell me?’
¢ Because I know her well, that is no proof that I shouid know all her
relations in life.” ¢ But ber name—do you know that? ¢I have not
heard her speak her name for years, She iy Nameless,” Henry was lost
in a maze of doubt and anxiety. He felt sure that the smuggler
knew more than he was willing to divulge, and that he was keeping back

.what he knew for some purpose of his own, Yet his belief that he had |

seen his mother was not shaken.

CHAPTER XVIL
AN TNEXPECTED GLEAM IN A DARK PLACEKE.

T was not far from midnight when the vessel in which our hero had
I found safety ran into her berth upon the western shore of Cancalle
Bay, and by one o’clock both Montmorillen and Henry had procured
horses, and were on their way to St. Malo. They, passed the city to the
southward and kept on direct for Pierre Fretart’s cot; which they reached
.about three. The old man was easily droused, and when he found "whe
were his visitors he leaped up for joy like a child. He embraced his dear
boy a hundred times, and every time he made his demonstration he
blessed the smuggler.. But- Montmorillon could not remain to keep,
them company long.” I have business, he said; ¢ which must be attended
0, and L must be on the road. T shall ses you, Henry, before long, and

- . . v
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in the meantime you 'must be more careful, Do you mean to re'turn,_w’

the chateau - ¢ Certainly,’ returned, the . youth, apparently surprised at
the question, ‘I have an engagement there, I shall return early in the
coming day.” ¢ Then you had better keep your horse for the tramp. You
can have him taken care of there? *Yes. There is plenty of room in
the stables of the marquis, and there will be no objections to my eccupy-

ing some of it.”" ¢Then you may keep the horse as long as you please.’

I cannot say exactly when I shall see you again, but it will surely be
before long. All is, beware of danger, and keep yonr eyes about you,
and, if I mistake not, your future may yet be bright and joyous. At
any rate, I do not think it will be any darker than has been your pagt.
I shall hear from you when you know it not, Be careful now, and God
bless you:’> As the smyggler thus spoke he put on his cap and left the
cot. Neither Pierre nior his child attempted to stop or detain him, and in
a few moments more the hoofs of his horse were rattling in the distance.

¢ Father,’ spoke Henry, when the sound of the hoofs could be heard no

more, ‘¢ Whatecan you make of that man? What do'you know of him #*.

:O, my boy, do not ask me,” returned Pierre, nervously. ‘I was
‘going to ask you the same question. Don’t you know anything of him P’
* Nothing, father. 1 ¢an learn nothing, as sure as I am alive am I that
he bas some mysterions connexion with me. Den’t you know anything 2’

* No. I have racked my poor brains ‘about him, but ail to no purpose.
I can make nothing of him, though I know him as well as I know you.’

¢Know him ¥ utiered Henry, elevating his eyebrows. ¢Yes, I know
him. He is just as familiar to me as the {ace of my own'self in the glags,
and I can’t think where or when I have seen him. By the power of Ju-
piter, it makes me mad with myself every time I think of it but it’

no use. ‘The more T try to think the more I can’t.’ ¢ 56 it is,) murmured

our hero, bowing. his head ; and after a moment’s thought he said. *Bat,
father, there is one other thing I would speak of. I have seen a woman.’
The old man's countenance changed in an instant. e gazed full into
the youth’s face, and his lips trembled. ¢ There has been a woman here,

my boy,” he said, * She came here about daylight on -the morning that -
you were first missed at the chatean, and she went from here to de’ Mon- -

tigny’s place.’ ¢ She was a tall woman,’ said the youth, anxiously.* Yes/
¢ With black eyes, and black hair, and = noble countenance, and sun-
darkengd features, and a bold step, and a quaint dress.” ¢Yes’ ¢And
do you know et ¢TI do, enry. .¢Who is she ¥’ asked our hero, stoop-

" ing anxiously forward. ¢She is the same woman who brought you to this
very cot long, long years ago. She has altered, but such faces as hers

do not change much. She was beantifa] then, and she has only grown.

more solid since. <. There is no mistake about it, my dear boy—she is the

same, same, selfghie: woman- ~the - woman that 1 saw weep over you, -

and call you her ¥dfrling, her joy, and her ¢dear, dear ehild.?  ¢I
knew it,” murmured Henry, in a whisper, clasping his hands and raising
them t>wards heaven. ‘O, great God of mercy, spare my mother to

me as thou. lovest thy fond and frusting children! O, give her back to

me, and s0 shalt thou make me happy in thy bounty.” And old Pierre
said ¢ Amen.” On the following morning,very early, our hero ate his
breakfast, and then set out for the chateau, having promised old Pierre
that he would be more careful in future hew he exposed himseif.
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Heary passed into the ‘main hall, as he generally did, and the first
person whom he met in the building was Isidore. She uttered’ a low,
wild cry as ghe saw him, and without stopping to remember the paternal
advice she had received she sprang to his embrace. Thers wds a wild
thrill in' his soul as he received this proof of her unchanged love, and all

- thoughtless of the publicity of the place, he wound his  arms about her.

¢Q, thank ‘God you are safe " the maidén murmared, as she threw back

_her head and gazed up into her lover's face. A, Isidore,’ fervently

returned the happy youth, < my escape from ' & terrible death, at the mo-
ment when salvation came, gave me not half ‘the joy'that this pledge has

.. imparted to my soul, Bless you, dedrest, bless'you. You areglad to

see me safe once more,” <O, 1 cannot fell yon how glad,” murmured ..
the maiden, and as she spoke she pillowed her head again upon her lover'’s
bosom. At that moment there came the sound of & footfall upon their

sars, and upon turning they beheld the marquis only a fow, feet from T

them. He was startled as much as they and seemed 'evidently as ill
atease. Isidore uttered a low cry and clung upon the yonth’s arm, while
Henry seemed trying to find his seattered thoughts. The marqnis was
the first to break the silence. I saw you'coming, sir,’ he said, address-
ing our hero with a most chilling politeness; ¢ and 1 meant to have been
the first to meet you; but it seems I have been forestalled. ' If you
will fellow me this way, sir, you will cblige me.” ¢ Favewell—I am yours,’
whispered Isidore, in a gasping tone, Fretart was bewildered. Ie saw
the pain marks upon the fair girl's face, but' he dould not stop to ask.a-
question, {or the marqui waited for him, atd he followed him. ', De Mon.
tigny led the way to his own library and when Fretart had entered he
closed the door. e did not invite his gnest to a seat, nor did he take
one himself. He had grown calm now, but it was a cold, chilling, forbid-
ding calm. ¢ Henry Fretart,’ he said, in carefully measured tones, * there

. i3 no need that I should enter into any explanation with you. Wha'tI
* have witnessed just now is sufficient to warrant all that need be said, I

do not blame you, sir, for anything that bas transpired; but. X' wounld
ask you what will be the amount that will satisfy you for the trouble you
hhve already taken in téaching drawing lessons to my child ” The youth
was not so blind bdt -that he saw in an instant sthe whole meaning of
the marquis, and the chilling eoldness with which he had been thus receiv-
ed served to arouse a spirit of pride within' him. ¢If T understand yon

.rightly,’ he replied, in a tone as polite as could have been raiged in: &
~ royal court, ¢ you allude to some compensation for my services R 'S

actly,’” returned the marquis, bétraying some surpfige, for he probably
thought ‘the youth would tremble and stammer., I 8id: 'not engageimy
services with any such understanding, Sir Philip. , . was to find & home
here so long as you wished mé to give instructionsita your. child.! ¢

how have. you instructed her, sir ¥ the old man exclamed bitterly, ¢ To
the best of my ability, sir.” O, and in what have you instructed hoy ?
You have stolen‘away her young affections—you have—' ¢ Stop, siop;

-Sir Philip, interrupted the youth, while a flush of deeper pride mantled

his handsome features. *You spesk hastily now, end without judige
ment. . You commenced by infarming me that you did net blime me,
I know the point of your allusion, You mean that 1 have learned, te
love your sweet child, and that she has returned my Jove. X could ot

‘-
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belp it, sir. T fought against the spirit with all my powet—I pledged
myself that 1 would not allow her sweet image to become impriated
upon.my heart—I tried to fortifv myself against the possession; but
while I worked the bardest the subtle spirit crept in. And even then I
would have kept it to myself, and would have fled from the place, but
fate would not let me. In an hour when I could not help it, I confessed
my love—not to draw its object towards me——but only to tell her .why I
wag sad, and why I'must flee from her. And in that hour, sir, she con-

fessed her love for me. O, Icould not go then. 1 could have laid’

down my life, but I could not. have torn out my heart and flung it away
now that the heavenly impress was upon it. -But let it pass now. You
can turn me from your doors, but do not blame me. Jam used to
being driven about at the will of a stern, cold fate——I am used to know-
ing enemies, too—so I shall not be suffering for the first time” The

marquis gazed into the face of the youth, and his lip trembled. He was

moved-—much moved, by what ‘he had heard, for there was something
in the manner and tone of the speaker that was not common. And then

his face, too, carried such a-.weight of power in its truthful and manly

yet melancholy expression. ¢Did you say you had enemies?’ the

marquis at length asked. ‘Do not the events of the past two days
- prove it, sir I’ returned Henry, with a tone of sadness. *They do, sure-

ly. And who can be an enemy to you?’ The young man hesitated.
His first impulse was to keep his own counsel, but other thoughts came

to him. Arnaud Montfere was intimate there, and the suspicion had ..

found its way to the mind of the youth that de Montigny would give the
hand of his fair child to the count. Henry knew the marquis io be an
honorable man, and at length he resolved to tell him all, and hg did so.
He told of the suspicions he had entertained—how Montfere had met him
on the road—what had then transpired—the events of bis transit to the

brig—and the revelation which the smuggler, Maton, had . made. - He-

told all—all that he knew, and when he had closed, the marquis sat—
for he had takep a seat—like one astounded. “Sit down,” he said ad-
dressing the youth ; ‘and after Henry had taken a seat bhe continued :
* You say a woman saved you from the death which the count meant for
you on the road /' ¢Yes, sir.” ¢It must have been the same who
came here to inguire for you. It was the same, sir, for Montmorillon

. informed me that it was she who hunted the evidence up.” ¢Yes, said

Montigny, now much interested, ¢ And who is the womian?* The youth
hesitated again, but it was only for a moment. He looked up, and while
4 tear glistened in his eye, he said ;' ¢She is my mother,’ *“How do
you know ¢’ the'old man asked, vehemently. *Did she tell you so?’
¢ No, sir—she would:tell me nothing, But she embraced me, and kissed

me, and wept upgn:my neck: And Old Pierre Fretart says sho is the

same waman who> left me with him many years ago. . But [ have a
higher proof still,’ continued Henry, with increased emotion. It is the

. voice of my own heart—the memory of my owa soul—the power of. my

ownlove! By my soul, she is your mother? de Montigny exclaim-
ed, with much energy. - ¢ Your face shows it. "It must be so.’ Heary
was considerably surprised af the manifest interest of his 'host, and he

wondered again. His sources of wonder were many. It wis some time

before either of them spoke again, for the marquis was very busy with

1
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his own thoughts, and the youth was plodding along in a vague maze.
* But. this Montmorillon— suddenly spoke Sir Philip, looking up,—
¢ Who is he ?*. “1do not know,sir. I can get nothing from him, save
that at some time he may reveal to me the secret of his life, © He is all
mystery to me. °Ishe interested about this affair of the count's?
“Yes, sir. That seems to be his whole aim at present.’ ¢Does he
mean to bring Montfere immediately to justice?” ¢Ishould think not,
sir. As'near asI can judge from what he has said'in my presenice, he. has
some secret power over the count—some power by whick he can un-

"+ mask him at any time, but seems only to be waiting for some further

event:” *Yes, yes, I see—I see,” murmured the marquis, arising from
his chair and commencing to pace the floor. And he walked up-and

down the room for full five minutes, during which tim¢ he spoke'nota .
word.At length, however, he sat down, and said;:" ® Upon my.soul, thlEl .
" isall very strange ;” and then he relapsed into thought again. 4 My lerd,” -

spoke Henry, after another pause, ¢let us resume the :‘Bus;inegs‘ that
brought us here, for I suppose you would have me understand you at

once, ‘and having understood you, to act upon it. * I am not so blind,

gir, but that your words and manner have already conveyed to me your

- full meaning, and there is.no need that you should pam ‘mé by saying

more ; for, poor though I be, yet I have a heart as susceptible of _pain
as your own. I know it was a wild, mad freak, but it was not a fault,
though it must ever be to me a lasting source of anguish. TFarewell,
and may—' The youth had'nerved himself with all his strength, but

“he could not bear up. The last word stuck in' his throat, and while he

tried in vain to speak it he burst into tears. - He turned quickly towards

" the door as if to hide his heart-floed, and his hand was upon the lateh.

« Stop, stop,’ uttered the marquis. *1 have not yet bid yon leave my
house.” Henry looked around in surprise. *Your words surely meant
it, sir,” he said. * Perhaps they, did, for | knew not then how unfortu-

_nate you had been. Take a seat again, sir.” I will not send you from

me.’ ¢ But I had better go, sir” ¢ Why?* *How can you agk me ‘that
question } Canl stop here, and be near your child, and be - anything
but miserable ?' ~ © But I thought love made people happy.’ ¢ Sir I gasp-
ed the youth, sinking into a chair, and turhing pale. *1'do not under--
stand you. Yon would not trifle with me. What can you mean i?
¢1 mean that you may remain here, Henry, for the present—that Yyou
may try .and comfort my child if you can, for I know she is very miser-
able. I saw her the other day weeping and sobbingas wugh her heart
would break because I had told her that she should, ne¥ %:z;ébe your wife, .
Go and comfort her, and remain bere & while longe ‘Mlnd-—-I. do not
say that she shall ever. be yodrs—I do not bind myselfunder any prom-

: se; bat for the present you will both be happier togethier. . But you need
not fear as it is—for rather than see her heart-brokex; I would give you

her hand and bless her still, There—go now, for T'will not answer a.
single. question..” As God 1s my judge,{ will not. Come, come, Isidore
18 all this while erying in such anguish as you began to'feel a few mo- -
ments since, only she suffers more than you can begin to suffer.’’ As the,
marquis thus spoke he brushed a tear’ from his eye, and’ then left the
apartment. S = . L
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{CHAPTER XVIIL

A MYSTERIOUS TRANSACTION.

ed and occupied, was in truth onie of the most ‘noble structures ir
the north of France. Though built of solid masonry, yet it had

?HE Chateau de Vaux, which the Count Arnaud Montfere now own-

an air of lightness and refinement that might vie with the most fastidious *
architecture of the Moors. It was large and roomy, and divided into

-wings, turrets, porches, porticos, piazzas, verandahs and arches with the
most exquisite skill and taste. Many people ‘came some distance out
of their way from the Ille road to see the Chatean. de Vaux, and none
ever seemed to fbe disappointed in the result of their trouble, for the:
. place was worth seeing. - If there ever was trouble it was nothing more
nor leds than envy in'the bosom of the visitor, for men very comfortably
situated in life might well envy Arnand Montfere the possession of his
fine estate. It was on the-same morning that saw Henry Fretart on his
way from the sea-side cot to the chatean of de Montigny. Montfere was
in his'library, and one of the valets had just taken away his breakfast of
hot sandwiches and hot punch. The place was well furnished with books,
but they mone of them had the appearance of having been used lately.
The count sat in his great chair—a chair which bore upon its heavily
carved back an escutcheon which was not his—and before him lay an
open letter. It was one he had received the evening previous from the
capital, and his countenance betrayed anything bat an easy fiame of
mind. However, ihe contents of the letter did not seem to_frighten him
—they only made him more proud and confident, and caused him to
clatch his hands with a more fixed determination. Thus he ‘sat when

there came a.rap upon his deor,and in a moment afterwards a servant en- -

tered, who informed the count that there was a man below, who wished to
see him, ¢Who is he?” asked Montfere. I never saw him beiore, sir,
unless he is the same man who came hers, one evening about & week ago.?
* Let him come' up, quickly uttered the count, in an anxions tone. The
servant withdrew, and ere long a stout, rough-looking man entered the }i-.
brary, He was the man who had been leader of the trio that seized Hen-
ry Frttart and carried him off in the wagon. *Ah, Buffet,’ uttered the
count. ‘I have been waiting for you.” I have heard that the youngster
is missing very mysteriously from the chateau de Montigny.” Do you
iuow anything about it 7" ¢Yes,’ returned Buffet. There was a shade of
perplexity upop his face, but he soon overcame it, and then continued:
I did your biddirg to the letter, and delivered the youngster safe into the
hands of the gosdj;Captain Rougisse; aud what is more, I saw him put
on board the boal, 8w the boat put off, and saw the brig away. I bave
done my part, an”é"hoﬁ' I’ve just.come to see if you'll do yours.” ¢ You
are out early.’ ¢ Becande my wants are urgent’ ¢Well, I suppose I
might as well pay yon now as at any time, for I do not think Rougisse
will let the boy come back again.’ ¢ You may depend upon it the young-
ster is dead before this time.” ¢ You do not think they will kill him ¥
uttered the villanous count, with ill-assumed surprise. O, no. Of
course you wouldn’t have him killed I retorted Buffet, with complete sar-
casm. *1 should hope xot,” answered the count, lowering his eyes before
the keen gaze of the man before him. ¢ But now about the meoney: Youw

v
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" vemember the amount? . ¢Twenty guineas.” ¢ Only ten.” ¢ Ten for me,

and five apiace for the other two, makes twenty. I will' see that they
‘have it, for they are both waiting for me now at the very place where you
and I were to meet” ¢ Very well’ said Montfere;. and aa- ‘he:r‘spuke
'he drew out his purse. There was not enongh in it, and he bada'B-uﬁ'et
wait ‘while he went to get it, and as he spoke he arose and left.the libra-
ry. ¢By our lady, muttered the fellow, as spon.ad he was lefu alone,
and at the same time sitting down, for he had been all this while stand-
ing—s we shall get our money after all. But wont he swear and d"mee .
when he finds that the bothering youngster has coms back again ! BL;}
how in the name of worider conld Rougisse have let the fellow escape:
Buffet chanced to be on the road an hour before, near St Malo, and he
had seen Henry Fretart upon the back of a horse steering . direct for the -

chatean.de Montigny. Ha lost no time in hastening to obtain his pay fl.(:‘r‘
- thelabor he had performed, before Montfere should learn of the youth's . ™"

return, How Henry had got back he could not guess, nor did hetry to.
The gold was his first object. Ere long the count retarned and counted
out the twenty guineas, and without. stopping for further remark Buffet

- took his leave.—Montfere had no desire to converse farther, for be could

not look the man in the eye whom he had hired to do a wicked deed. Af-
ter Baffet had gone, the ¢ount sat down again at his table, but he did not
remain long undisturbed, for in a very few minutes his valef, came again
and informed him that there were three men below who wmhe_d to see
him. Montfers went down, and found his visitors in the drawing-room,
and a tremulousness was manifest in his frame as he saw them. One of
these visitors was none other than Marco Montmorillon, but the count only
kaew that he had seen him-often in St. Malo, and that the strange man
had always eyed him with more than ordinary intent. The otheﬁr tvg)
were officers of the 'governiment and wore the badges peculiar to the o {;
.¢ials of the national police. Montfere knew that badge in an instant, ag
as he, saw, how sombre and sedate the wearers looked, his mind was filled
with apprehension. ¢ Gientlemen,” said the count, as soon 88 h’e couid find
his tongue, “to what am lindebted for the honor of tins. visit P’ His yoies
ialtered as he closed, for he caught the eye of Montmorillon, and there W‘;E’- ’
something in that deep, dark eye that moved him lstrangely-.—‘-thakbhg:l al-
_ways moved him so whenever hig had seen i, -¢Arnand Mout,f‘ere, re-
turned onéof the officers, ¢ we liave orders to search your chateau under
the guidaﬁc’e of this man, pointing to Montmerillon; “and we will pro-
céed to do 8o at once,” ¢ Search my chatean #’ uttered the. count, turning
pale. ¢ Orders tosearch? And who do you expect {0’ ﬁnﬁ,ﬁi 40, no %ne
in particalar. 'We are after no prisoner,” © But whét_?}a}:phag%by ? Who has
empowered you to this thing? Ate you aware upon $hose. prgmwes&;u
have come? I am the owner here, sit, and a noble fg&e kgng&om- A 0
dares to authorize this ? ¢ You will see his seal apdiignature here,” an-

* swered the officer with a smile, at the same time showing a small parch- -

ment roll. The* count looked upon it, and he saw & scrawl’ up?n/ the
- bottom of the parchment.  He examined it more iclosely, Hﬂ_d,h&(;g&‘g
that it was the autograph of the. King, Lours XVIIIl § Are you satistie
now P asked the holder of the instrument. * Go ony g ped. Montfere.
He was pale.and trembling, for.he was sorély affrighted. Now Arnandk
Montfere, you will lead the way o your library. " The 'truﬂleh‘i&\?‘!?
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turned towards the door,and the visitors followed him. When they

reached the library the door was closed, and then one of the officers or- |
dered Montmorilion to proceed to point out to them what might be of ben~ |

efit to their present need. The smuggler turned towards the grea -
inet. It was bailt of black oak, and s%%med to be a part of th% orig{;?:;l
structure, the whole not only fitting exactly the place where it stood, but
being also sheathed and panelled like the rest of the apartment, ‘Montma-
-rillen tried to open the large doors “that closed the upper part of the cabi-

. net, but they were locked, and he informed thé officers that he should need -

thekey. ¢But that is only my private repository,’ said the count. ¢ Nev-
er mind that. Give us the key.” The key was quickly fortheoming, and
when the doors were opened they. betrayed a set of drawers. racks, shelves,
and pigeon-holes, most of which were filled with papers und documents

of various kinds. The centre of the space was occupied with the pigeon- -

holes, which, as could :be plainly seen, ran away back to the wall, and
above the holes were the racks, while below, and upon either side were
the drawers. The smuggler disturbed none of the papers whic were
thus brought to view, but for some moments he remained gazing upon the
Place as though he were meditating upon what he should do next. He
placed his hand several times upon different parts of the cabinet, but with-
out effeet, At length he seemed to catch at the idea he had been wait-
ing for, for he raised his hund and grasped one of the little partitions that

separated two pigeon-holes. There was a low elick followed this move-

ment, and then the operator placed his hand upon the partition immedi-
ately below. This, after a little etfort, he slightly raised, and ther pulled
it wholly out. Then he svized hold upon the edge of the next pariition,

and with a gentle pull the whole department of pigeon-holes swung out- °

wards upon concealed hinges. © The whole concern opened iike a door,
!eavmg the racks above, and the drawers upon the sides and below, -aﬁ
in their places. ~Beyond the space which had been occupied by these lit-
tle compartments appeared a series of little drawers which were let info
the very walls of the building, and the existence of which could never
have been discovered by an uninitiate, Arnaud Montfere looked upon
this development with the most complete astonishment, and as soon as the
first burst of astonishment bad passed away, he sprang forward, ¢ Back !
back!" he cried, laying his hand upon Montmorillon’s shepldei. ¢ By
heavens, you shall not—’  * Sir count,’ said one of the offify T, 'Jcalmly,
but with startling meaning, ‘we have our duty to perform, and if you are
wise you will not interfere” Montfere let go his hold upon the smug-
gler and mayed back, and then the strange man proceeded to open the
drawers. There were six of them, and from each one he took papers, and
when he had fourd them all, he said, as be handed them over to the offic-
ers—* Here, gentlemen, are the papers you bave heard mentioned. They
are all the private papérs which the old Marquis de Vaux left bebind him
. when he died. I de-not know the character of them all, and I suppose

there are many there which will interest no ome now. . You know the’
old marquis was very methodigal, and from the appearance of the pack-
ages I should suppose you would find no difficulty in ascertaining the pur-
port of all the papers without readingthem through. You-had better
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¢ But—but—what ‘means all this?" asked Montfere, in .a tone of the
utmost concern. ¢ Why have you come here in thismanner? And why
do you take those papers away? What are they? What isit? Tell
me P ¢ We have nothing to tell, sir, for we know nothing, You must
make your inquiries at head quarters.” ¢ But you shall tell me—" ¢ We

‘wish you a very good morning, sit” And thus speaking the three visitors

bowed themselvés out from the library. The count ealled after them, byt

‘they paid him no notice.

o tesinm

CHAPTER XIX.
A BLESSING. A CURBE:

- quis. left our hero so abruptly the yeuth stood for some 'time in

ufter astonishment, Flis head was dizzy, and object about him

were seen but indistinetly, e really shook himself to see if he was
awake He siceeeded in proving this beyond a 'doubt, and. then he tried
to.remember if he bad not heard wrongly. But this was impossible.

. WE will now return to the chatean de Montigny. After the mar-

“The strange words sounded in his ears, and there could be no mistake.

What it all meant he could not imagine. Surely mystery followed mys-
‘tery in this day of life at present. With this thought he started to

© his feet. He once more assured himself that he had not heard the mar-

quis' misunderstandingly and then he started forth upon his mission of
love, ' He went directly to the little room where Isidore generally sat to
read, and he knocked at the door, and a low, sad voice bade him enter,

¢ How! Henry ?’ uttered the maiden, starting with surprise. *Yes,
dearest, murmuted the youth, advancing and sinking down on the otto-
man by her side. . “ Yos, lsidoze,” he added, winding his arms aboit her.

¢ And you have coms to bid me farewell, she said, looking up with
a painful expression. O, no, no, no. 0, no!l No, Isidore—I have
come to love you always—to bless and protect you while life shall last.

« Alas ! Henry you missunderstand me. I cannot leave ‘my father. I
shall ever love—ever. 1 shall never love another—but I cannot flee from
my father. ¢ O, Isidore—light'of my life—it is you misonderstand.—
Your father has sent me to you. He has told me to come'and comfort
you and loye.you. O, dearest, we are not to-be separated. The maiden’
looked. up in" bewilderment ; but at length she comprehended what her
lover said, and she told him.he had misunderstood. * O, she faintly
murmured, ¢ that is too joyful to be true.” There is smgg} misunder-
standing.’ ¢ No, no,’ persisted the yonth. At th tmormﬁ{ the door
opened, and the marquis entered.. He gazed upon ‘ihe ‘pait™a moment.
and then said: ¢ My child are you  happy now ¥’ ¥ 0, fither, tell me
what Henry means?He hastold me—' But she could; not finish the
sentence, and Lo hide her tears she pillowed her fag8,in Her lover's bosom.

~ ¢Isidore,’ said the old man, while the tears which'he' could not kéep
back started from his own eyes, ¢ Henry has told you'truly. Iffitiwill
raake ‘you happy you ‘may love him as much as you please, and £ will -
not tear you from him agnin. But you will not forget'tolove yourfather.’

” A  The old'man placed their hands together a3 hespoke—the handsiof -
.take all, and then you can usé such as may have a bearing upon the matter . the youth and the maiden——and"‘gmn" he tarned quickly from thie room. ;& :
” ; . - ’ * * Lo Rk R R B S

nquestion.” ¢You thiek there is nothing else? ¢No, nothing more,’

L
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Several days had passed since this happy event, when, one aftérnoon,
ag Henry wag coming in from the garden, a horseman rode up into the
court and dismounted. - Our hero heard the tramp of the hoofs, buta

" wing of the chateau cut off tHe rider, and, a5 natural, feeling curiosity,

" he went to see who had come. He had just turned tha corner when he
stood fice to face with Arnuad Montfere! The count started back as

‘§ough he had seen a ghost, and for some moments was unable to
P

eak. ¢ What you here?’ he at length gasped turning pale as ashes.

* Yes, Arnacd Montfere, T am here. Is there anything strange about
it? ' But the count could not speak. His testh were set and his bands
clasped. Henry saw hi$ emotion, and he saw, too, thal he was perfectly
stunnec. The youth was not armed, and knowing not what the villain
might attempt in a moment of maniac passion, he turned at once towards
the door of the hall, but he was careful not to lose sight of his enemy.
Montfere stood thore alote for some minutes and was called to himself,
by the groom coming up and asking if he would have his horse taken
caré of. ¢ Yes, of course—~— Whete is he— By the powers of darkness,
fellow, how came that.” These fragments of speech were uttered inco-
herently, and the count hardly realized where he was as he spoke. He
looked upon the youth, and the color again forsook his-cheeks. ¢ Sir
Arnaud,’ spoke the marquis, seeming apxious to put an end to an embar-
rassing aﬁ'alr, *Tknow why you are so strangely moved, and there is
no need that you should labor 1o throw off an appearance whmh so well
accords with your feelings. Allow me to speak plainly with you, and,
for the sake of us both 1 irust you will not ask me any questions. . Bat,
sit, circumstances have transpired whreh must, as you should be aware
demand a suspension, at least, of intimacy between us.~ T hope you
will understand ?’ ¢ I-—I—do not understand, Sir Phillip,’ stammered

the count.” ¢I think you do,sir. Iam sure you wvnderstand enqugh. ,
‘This youth is my friend. [ should think that would be encugh.’ There

was & bitter coldress in the tone and manner of the marquis that cut
Montfere to the quick, and as this aroused his anger, it served to loosen

hig tongue. *Am I to understand,’ he said, ‘that you have taken.the -

fisher's bastard in my place? ¢ Be still Henry, said the imarquis, as he
noticed that the youth was moving. And then turning to Moptfere he
eontinued : ¢ You are to understand what you please. I, do nof feel in
the mood to accuse you of any crime, so I simply inform you, for the
present that it is my desire that our fr:endshlp should end here IF you
are wise yiw 111 not force matters firther.

CHAPTER XX. &
I.{BHT 18 GATHEBING ABOUT A DARK PLACE.

OR three d’af,'g;ifter the interview just recorded things moved on as
? usaal at the chateau do Montigny. Isidore now. received her les- -
sons in drawing regularly, and the tithes devoted .to that calling
were seasons of intellectual enjoyment :gnd improvement.” Sometimes
the marquis came to see how his child progressed, and he could not but .
see how happy his sweet Isidore was; and he saw, too, that her love
for'him had rather increased, for she had more heart for love now,

\
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* On-the fourth morning—the fourth from the visit of Arnaud Montfere
--the weather was pleasent-and refreshing. . Isidore ravelwed her morn-
ing’s lesson, and then she went and sat with her father until disner time.
After dinner Henry sat down to make up some subjects for the next
day’s iesson, and Isidore. went out into the garden to trail up some of
her young vines, She had been engaged in this way some ten minutes
when she heard & footfall near her, and on - turning sha had just time to;
cateh the outlines of a man, when a shawl was thrown suddenly ovei‘
her head so that she could not make a ery, andthen she felt herself lift-

" ed, up and borne away. She knew that it was a stout man who carried
- her, and that she was bemg borne very swiflly away. . She realized

being carried over seven fences; Iand at length she heard tlie neighing .
of horse. Soon afterwards she was placed upon the animal’s back, the
man took. hig seat behind her, and then she was borne off 'at a gallap
In half an hour the horse stopped, and the affrighted and half-smothered.
girl was lifted off+ Then she was borne & short distance further, through
a door-way up a course of steps, through another door, and then she was
set down, Thebandage was taken from her head, and she found herself
in the presence of Arnaud Montfére! ¢Now my sweet maiden, what
‘think you of my gailantry?* he asked, in a half-mocking and - half e:dult-
ant tone. ‘ How will your father look now upon his pledge to me P’

“ Count Montfere!”  gasped the maiden, utterly at a loss for words to
express her feehngs, and too much moved to ask any.questions. Ay,
this is me, lady.’ For some moments the poor girl remained dumb, but
at length she came to a comprebension of the scene. ¢ Sir couut,’ she
said at lepgth, with a firmness that surprised ewen ‘herself, * What
means this odtrage ?’ *Its meaning is most simple, fair. Iadf ‘Some
short time sinee your father, promlsed me your hand, and now I'dlaim it.
1 have taken him at his word, and have taken i my bride. (Can. anything
be more simple ?* ¢ But .my father, svr, has recanted—he has retrpcted

~ everything concerning that marriage.” ° Ah, lady, it takes two.to finko

a bargain, and it takes two to legally break it. I did not consent to his

last avrangement. I did ot recant—so your father and myself differed.
. Under such circamstances those must win who can. 1 think 1 shall win

this time. At any rate L have the bird, and shall keep it.. Xou will be
my wife this, yery night.’. ¢ No, no, no,’ cried Isidore. I shall not,
You do not-mean it ¢ Just ag sure as there is a God in Heaven, you
shall be my wite this night, apd. your, father may find .you if he can.

There way something in thig not to be mistaken, and Jsidore began

to fear that the worst had fruly’ come. In her agony ‘¥he galied about

her, and found herselfin .a small, unfurnished room, with ;ﬁ!f'j one little '
window on the roof. ¢ Where am .l ?*: the cried »-eia,ﬂpmg ‘her hands.
£0, wnere am I?' « You are safe, and where you . fannot arouse
any person to'your help, but you shall 1iot have th do to cry,for I |

~ have only broughs you here for a' while, We'll ‘havésd safer placern-ua
~ place where the heat of the san wont be so nppresswe.. ' With ‘those

words Montfere left her, and s he passed ont he locked the door  dfter.
him - "An hour passed away, and anothet, and the light from the windaw'
grew dim. It was évening, and yot she was there dlone! ' She cried out

. now with all her power, and- thet sage mocking laugh answered hert
Montfere was' retarning.  He shortly” afterwards ‘etitered the roém and
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bade her to follow him; but he took her by the arm and led her out lest
she should follow wrong if left alone. When' they reached the hottom’
of the stairs, he blinded her again, but ere long she knew she was in the
open air. She now walked sometime, and she could feel from the cold-
netg of her feet that the grass was damp with dew. Suddenly there

came a rushing sound upon her ear. Her conductor uttered a deep curse

%?d pushed her one side. She heard confused voi.es, and in a moment
ore she was caught up again and borne off at a swift pace 3 but it was
not far, for soon she heard a dull heavy blow, her conductor uttered a
low groan, and she felt him sinking down. . His hold upon her loosened,
and instinetively she sprang one side andore the bandage from her eyes.
It was star-livht, and she saw that she was ‘directly in frout of a huge
building, it was the Chatean de Vaux. ¢ Isidors—my love—safe »* ¢ Yes,’
murmured the maiden ; and on the next instant she wad clasped to Jer
lover's bosom, And her father came up to greet her, too, and she rested
also upon his bogom. ¢ You have not been in great danger, whispered
Henry, for Montfere has been watched ever since you were taken from
the garden at home. That strange man, Montmorillon, has watched nim.’
This removed a load from the maiden’s bosom, for the idea of danger
passed is palsying in its effects. ¢ Come,.come, said Henry, ¢ Montmonit-
lon' says that we must come into the chateau. See they are taking Mont-
fere in.’ Isidore looked, and she saw men ahead of her, and with her
father on one side, and Eenry on the other, she walked on, When they
reached the spacious pizza, Montmorillon met them and conducted them
into one of the great drawing rooms, where the large lamps were lighted,

.and where Arnaud Montfere stood bound hand and foot. Montfere stood.

by the side of a marble table, and by him "stood the.same.officers who

accompanied Montmorillon to search the cabinet, The Marquis de Mon- -

tigny was sonducted to a seat, and Isidore sal down by his side. < What

—-in-the name of Heavzn, is ll this parade about a.girl ? ? uttered Mont- -

fere, gazing arouad upon those who were present. * We will 'tell you
soon enough,’ returned Montmorillon. And then turning to whers. sat
the Marquis and Heory, he continued :  * Now, Henry, you shall know
something of which you have so often‘asked. Listen ; Years ago there
lived here a bold knight and frue, named John de Vaux. He built this

noble chateau, and he adorned these grounds.  His first w-ifé died and and -

left him childless and he married again —' ¢ He did not matry again,’

yelled Arnaud Montfere. * Hark ye sir,’ spoke .one of the officexs, * you .

are our prisoner,-taken by the king's own order, Speak again like that,
and we-will putithis companion into your mouth I'" He held up an iron
geg as he-spoke;’the very sight of which was enough to make one’s
blood run eéld, and:-Montfere “cowered back. *He married again, re-
sumed Montmotillon.: ¢ He was then forty, and he married a girl eigh-
teen 3 but he -lqggj_qg&ibr, and she loved him. She loved him ot because
he was a marguig, rior because he was rich—but because he was-good,
and kind, and brave, and noble. Her name was Isabel, and people called
her bandsome. He brought her from the south of the kingdom: This
wife bore him ason. He saw 1t once—he held it to its father’s bosem

a fow moments, and then he went away with the Emperor Napoleon, .
for he was a general in the army. He was among the few nobles who .

followed that great man. He came baex only when he was brought back

\
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to be buried, for he died of & wound received in battle. Napoleoh was-
at that time in Paris. Among all Sir Jehu's relatives he had only one
that could claim relationskip, and he was a cousin named Arnaud Mon- .
tfere, He stands belore you now. This'cousin hastened off to Parisand
_saw the Emperor, and by telling one truth, and ope lie, he succepded
in having the widow of de Vaux and her child cast off, and the whole,
estate settled upon hlmself.” He told that the Lady [sabel was the daugh# -
ter of one of Napoleon’s bitter enemies. This was true. He also ‘tolci that
she was . never married legally to the old marquis, but that she was only
-his mistress, and this be professed to prove by the signatures of some °
dozen. men whom no one ever heard of. But the empetor made sure that
Isabel was the chilg of the old Count Hopart de’ Chamborant, and' he
cared for nothing more. . De Chamborant had favored the republic but
he hated an empire, and hence Napoleon’s anger, for the opposition of |
the old count was upon principle, and it rubbed against the tender points
of the aspiring man.  Tllegitimacy was made a working point, but the
emperor cared but little forit. He only. sought to ‘get the matter off his .

_ mind,” which he did by giving Montfere ali he asked. [sabel de Vaux

carried heér child to the cot of Pierre Fretart, and there the boy, at least
found & home. The mother left her child there, and then she went to
Paris, for she felt sure that if she could see the emperor, and tell him
her whole story, he would listen to her and make her some amends,
She knew that his heart was not of iron. But Napeleon had ‘gone to
Grermiany, and she came back, She went again to Puris when summer

came, and again the emperor 'was gone—now towards Prassia—and those '

whom he had left bebind hifa to look out for civil affairg’ heardydver peti-
tion and turned to the record of the estale * de Vaux,’ and the¥ifold her',,
she was not the nobleman’s wife, and never was, - Heart sick and weary
she returned again to the fisherman’s cot, and told them to kéepthe boy

. =-to call him Henry—to treat it as their own—to bring him up in<¥ittue

—and to be kind t6 him. Then she kissed the darling idol of her soul
~-she wept over him, and thén she turned once more into the cold:
world, a wanderer, alone upon the earth. But time Lad not been barren
of all good. , The wanderer at length found friends. She found the ree-
ord of hep iivarriage in the church of the little village of  Arndi, in
Navarre, #hd that she had carried to him whois now our king., I cartried
it for herself and 1 left not the king until I had- received from him
the promise thas the wife and chlld of 8ir John de Vaux. should be re-
stored to their rights, ' And the work 4s done. - Henry s y you: are
'now in your own chateau? Did I not tell you the i happiness
in store for.you?? ‘What mean you Hbw r.* utter d Montfere,
half in madness, and half in pure terror. ¢ T.his‘"&fg ine, and no
power can rest it from me I’ ¢ Itiis.not yours, Arng itfers,’ calmly
returned Montmoriilon, advancing towsards the spoti :he steod ;.*-but
you will-find a hiine in a'government prison the next time you lie down.

“You will go to. Paris and some others- will go . with you, dnd . mayhap
«-;’you may rewarn here, but if you do. it will be oily to: be tried for:the.
“erime of murder. ~ Lead hjm out, officers.’. As Montmorillon thus:spoke
* the_officers led the base count from the room, after having loosened: the .- 5

cords upon his legs 5o 4hat he qould walk: The villain ¢ursed and swore,
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and then he prayed and entreated, and as a last resort he wept and prom-
ised to divide with those wltom he cheated. But no attention was paid
to him. Assoon as he was gone Montmorillon turned to his friends and
said: ¢I must see this man offy and then I will rejoin you. Make
yourselves at home for surely, Henry owes it lo you to extend the hos-
pitalities of this noble chatean.” This was spoken with a genial smile,
and in 2 mement more the strange man was gone, and the old marquis was
left with his two children, And Henry was left with his two guesis.

—cr—

CHAPTER XXI.
CONCLUSION. :

pHILIP‘ DE MONTIGNY was the first to speak after Montmorilion
% hud gone. ¢ Ah, my dear boy,” he said, seizing Henry by the hand,
@2 * I mistrusted this when we spoke firgs together of the sirange woman
who had appeared to us both. As soon as you told me that Arnaund
Montfere was seeking your life, I mistrusted that you were the child of
John de Vaux—that your own countenance told me that I had ground
for such belief. And when, inthe light of all this, the subject of that name-
less wemati was brought up, I at once knew her. I could see it all then
—at least with strong faith. Tknew your father well, Henry, aud he was
u noble man. He was my best friend. And I remember,.too, when he
brought his young wife home. ~ She was beautiful then.” <8he was his
wife then!" whispered the youth. *7Yes, yes, Sir John told me himself
about his marriage away off almos: under the shade of the Pyrenees. But *
T heard not of the accusation that was brought against her until she had al-
together disappeared, and then I could not find her.”” *I hope she is safe
tow, murmured the youth. ¢She is,” returned the marquis, for Mont-
morillon told me so. But Isuppose she would not be here to see the face,
and hear the curses of her vile enemy. Be joyful, now my boy.” "¢ Joy-
ful ¥ uttered Henry starting up. €0, [ am all, all joy. But I am yet anx-
ious, too. You have not told me of Montmorillon, Sir Philip ?* : Be-
cause I know nothing of him. But hark—here he comes’” At that
moment the strangesmuggler returned. He locked noble now, for he
was superbly dressed. His habit was a Moorish costume, with a long
robe of purple velvet heavily trimmed with gold, and secuired ahout the
walst by a silken sash of scarlet silk. He wore upon his bead a cap of
blue velvet, from the right side of which howed an ostrich plume. Head-
vanced close to where our three friends sat, and looking upon Henry, he
said :—¢ Now, Henry, my work in your behalf is almost done. ~Your
nother will soon be here, and then you will have no more need of me.
But ] shall never forget you—never” *You will not leave us ! cried
the youth, starting to. his feet. ¢ You shall not go away from me now.
No, no, you will stop aund find & home with me, It i3 you who have given
me this noble home, and I shall be happier if you remain to share it with
me,» Say that you will.” ¢ Not now, Henry,’ said Montmorillon, strug-
gling with emotions which he vainly endeavored to keep back. ¢ You will
need me no more.  And beside, the notorious smuggler, who ha so longs
set the laws of England at defiance, would hardly be safe to settle down
now.' ¢My friend,’ spoke the marguis, *let not that fear trouble you,
for I will give you all my influence for protection. I bescech you stay
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with us.” ¢0, you shall stay, cried Henry again, *We cannot lose
yoir now. Stay with me and see how happy I will make you, and how
both Isidore and mysell will love you, O, do stay.” ¢ Yes, arged the
lovely girl, looking beseechingly up. ¢ Stay with us now. Your sociaty
is needed to fill up our happiness” The smuggler turned away and bowe
ed his head, and his companions could see tears trickle down between
his fingers and drop upon the floor. ¢ I can resist you no longer,” he at
length uttered. ¢ But let me reflect for a few moments’ He turned
* away again as he spoke; and removed the silken sash from. his waist.
Then ke bowed his head, and with a quick movement he let the velvet
robe fall from his shoulders, and then having torn away the cap, lie turned
about and. faced his'friends. ~ That black, eurling hair now swept down
- over the shouldera, the beard wasall gone, and in the place of the velvet
robe appeared a -close fitting gown of dark satin, beneath the breast of
which a full, round bosom was swelling with wild emotion. What a
transformation! The absence of that close curled, dark beard, which had
coveted the cheeks, the chin, and the lips, made a new face, and one of
still ¥ondrous beaaty.  But those eyes— those strange, black orbs, were

. - not ghunged, save that now they were filled with tears. For some mo-

menti nota word was spoken. ' Astonisment sat too powerfully upon them,
But gt length Henry broke the spell. He moved towards thLe strange
presehes, and while he placed his head upon that heaving . bosom, and
woung his arms around that swelling neck, he marmured : .- My mother!
Q, mymother I’ ¢Yes, yes, my boy. The cloudis off now, she sobbed
as she returned his embrace. ¢ O, Henry—my hoy—we shall be parted no
o by the powers of earth, 'We will be happy now.” But words could -

--nob express the frantic, joy-crazed,startling emotions of that fnoment.
There were too many elements of feeling for anything like calm words.”

too, that she stood there in the place of Marco Montmorillon 5 butthat
they copld never see: Montmorillon again, that his identity was gone with
this new development, seemed passing belief; and yet they could not dis
believe it, for they had the evidence present with them, = Ag length, at
the end of half an hour, the party became calm, and were again seated to-
gether. : ‘ Now,’ said de Montigny, ¢ I think we have cried and laughed as
much as will be good for us at present. So. my Lady Isabel, you must
relieve our anxieties and curiosities by explaining this most strange mys=
tery.” ‘It will take bui a few moments to do that,’ returned the march-
ioness, with a bright, beaming smile, for I have ali-eady told"yon much.
After T gave up .my child to the keeping of old Pierre Fretiit I wan-
dered about for some time, but what conld L do? I found that a young
female had many'dangers to eucounter that were not forced fipon the othe
er seX, Ihad allowed the hope to take possession’of me tbat at some
time I shvuld gain my rights, I was disgusted with almost everything
@bout me, and at fength I resolved to assume the habit of & man. ~Being

That Isabel de Vaux now stood with them they knew-—and they koew,

g i}_atumi’lg:stdut and tall, this guise well became me, snd when' I came
- to add wheavy bead, I was even myself surprised. [ made the beard

wyself from my own shorn locks, and it fitted so nicely as to defy suspi-

~cion, In 1wy youth I was ‘much upon the water. My father owned. a

¥yacht at Baj onne, and I often sailed ini it. 'T Toved the sea, and was it not

4 natural that, under such circumstances as I was then placed, I should




100 . THE FEMALE SMUGGLER.

think of the open ses ss-my safest place 7 Remember that what I had
beencalled to pass ‘through had 'disgusted me with governments, 1
_sold my jewéls.in Parig for five thousand crowns—1I had many superb ones,
and I Knew ‘what they were worth., I then returned to St Malo, and J
there I fell in- with some smugglers—honest, good hearted men, and their | /3
mode of Jife, presenteéd a charm which I had found nowhere else, for I
wanted sometbing that should keep down the continued gnawing of my
‘grief. These smugglers owned a noble brig, and T bought half of it, and
gave'them my name as Marco Montmorillon, I went with them, and I liked

it. By continued  practice I got my voice under perfect control, an
not one of my companions ever suspected my 'sex. Intime I becamq.. -]
comuiander of the brig, and I made money, but I gave it away as fast as 1 |
made it. Idid not want it, for I did not enter upon that wild life fof

- money-making. [ helped the poor where I could find them, and thus.

I made me friends who bless me to this day. ¢ At length Napoleon fel
and Louis came to the throne of France, and again I wentto Paris,and
in my true guise I saw the king. At last he promised me that he wiuld
make inquirics into the matter at once. He sent to Arudi, where I fold,
him I was married, and his messenger found the record. - Then he.whn

4 to see my husband’s private papers, to find how much property

he left. T told him' that I could obtain them, and ha.sent two offpers’
.with me. T got them and sent them back by the 'officers; for. T
go. myself, ay] wished, to.remain here to protect you f

They found the king at Alencon, and this afternoon they rétu

ing all the documents we could need, and also an -order for . Moutfere
arrest. 1 was op my way to your chatean, Sir Philip, t6 break the netwa.
there, whign Lisaw Montfere running away with your-fair ehild; I follows)
ed him at a distance, and lost nos sight of -him again.. - And no what
more ? Iban only say that 1. have:given up my share.id the smugalish
inté#€8t some time since, and my old companions-allfhink ;I 3

to leave the kingdom. And sownust all think,. ¢ And -now what

do but commence life for myself and child anow? You, H N

the Marquis de Vaux. I have the letters .in' my pdssessiom - g
son, we will be "happy—very h%)'py‘!)’ Andso-they were. . ‘And.ihe twos
estates were uuited atter all. Whiks Winter was blowing her a
over the earth, there came a messenger along the Ille road, a-i toppe
one pight at the Chateau de Montigny ;:and be.told that’ Arnand Montiére,
was dead—that he commiftedsuicide in the prison:where he had Heen ‘con--
tined. And'fhe.warm bright summer time came again, and between the,
two chatéiux’oursriends:divided their time.. And -at both they enjoyed
the perfect assurance of all that joy can give, or that virtue can seoure.

THE ENE. . '




