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, CHAPTER L
How FPompon Became An Oracle.

Perhaps It in because the tragedy of
Folbiringay 1y still fresh in my mind |

and placed with tender hands before |
me.

rux.

ber death
about brr: but they lle in their throats
who repeat e and T bugh with

wan drawn 1o save her who was once
Garewtn of Franee

As 1 stare at the flo
their Jdesleate  fragrar reiutns o
! they ssemn to bldom aeuin In
thelr rich. crimsen splendor,. and the
memory of that nlght in June when I
recuived them from the hands of Mary
of Beotland, comes back to,mée so that
ny heart Is full and my eyes grow
aim.

She was of those women born io he
quiens over men; of these women who
come onoe (o a thousand years, whn ate
in thomsejves (ke smbadled splots of
romance, and for whose smile men
would throw as=ide life, riches, empive,
evon hooop, as lghtly as a worn-out
Elove,

It was my fule to oome within the
range of her power, amd I ¢id as the

Tenl the poar pentleman of Quercy—
the ki E Juster ired 10 love her.
And yet T wans vot mad; the fosling in
my heart was ux I 1 hod met in tlesh
and blood that wision of the perfict

woman which lles in all men's snmils.
There was an | pasurnble distance
between us. I kpew all that. I nursad
o idle hopes, 1 leojied upon her as a
shephord o the mountning might gaze
upon the morolhE SUAr—ns SOme wan-
dering nngel of light that had come, o
Pass away, Yyt pever to be furgotien
Anmd wo, hecuusp o jester must hove
something of the poet In his spicit, 1
was accustomed to day-driam o Hittle,
and used to slip out from the Louvre
into that wilderness of a garden that
strelohed as fan ae the walls of Paris,
between the Tour de Bois and  the
Purte St Honore, and loee myseifl there
In enchoantel dreama  The pluce exista
o lon It is sl] changed
icis began thoe new
e, near the tile-
Gelds; and the sweet disorder of my
guctden hoe given place to sedate par-
terre trimly-cut hediges, and wolks
£ ook ke dingrams in the book of
clid that Lorgninc used to pors over

at college and I hatod with a bitter
batred

But at the time [ speak of. when the
fun was bright and the flowers were

mit, cxcopt my own home in the far-off
Querey T WHS nin EpGt more lovely
to my mind than those neglectsd walks
wherse the blind-weed and  dog-ross
starrad the hedges, where the celandine
aud red chumplon made a gay border to
the green ridea, and from amidst s
spitied leaves, the cuckop-pint Hfted its
purple wand, dripping with dew. Here,
on A grassy bank, near an old onk.
wounld lie for hours, listening to the
! the trees, listening to the hum
of the clty thit was o near and vet w0
far, and building my castles In cloud-
land, whilst Pompon, my npe. gam-
i In the branches above me.  And
ores morning ln June T took my
and, with Pompon hobbling grave
it my heels soupht my retreat, in
3 my lotus and be happy In my
dropm#a, 1 had almost come to the okl
re Meamnee. beyond h oy my
oak. when T met Lorgnac faee to faoe, |
1

as he stepped throush a sap in the

hedge, and = r midifle of 9T~<-|
path. Hip dra i was In his|
hard, and for onee the ecolar was out of |

hiw eheek;, and hin lips st and hard,
making hi k. though he was but
flve-anid. I¥. & man twouching on

* he =ald, stimy; |
: grecting, and whilst
ra moment In amazement,
him well ran up |
tehing at his cloak |

o cturse, saying again:
carnmot pasa, Twe Besme. Go

o the Querny. and sworn

adien, call
name by w

i to my In-.
N the comre:

treel begmnr,

cn back to me 1 sald:
- nm only going o

e interrupted,

» oul, my lemper
e king’s order, 1 go
but if it s some grashopper you
in Four bead, monsieur”—i
psd My hand to my xide, forgeiting
1 warn hut a gilded wooden sward,
i m touched fhe hilt T

& I laughed Eorsmac
of it um) began mmil-

:--m.:u-x the hur
i, too
put his

1 Fhon
W felend? “There must be no
iween ue, bat T pray viu, mvl

« then, blocked *

he sald, In x hesiinting voles,
and I was nbout to shrug my shoulders
and turn away when there wan
ristling In  the Hedge, and & man
eapod Hghtly throngh, saying In an|
nlarmmad voice:

“Lorgnac. we are  watched—spied
upant” And tHen ke stopped and stared
ne mé and T stared back in blifnk
n=tanishment, for it was the Prines of
Conde, the second prince of the biood,
whom we all thought at the slega of
Marienbourg.

His face was Bugzard and wan and he
wae gruy with dusxt, as ane who had
ridden fast and far. He struck ner-
wvousty at hin boot with his ridinge whip,
and as we lokad at each other I no-
tieoll thal In his ¢létiched hand lay o
wompn's glove, small and whits.

1 took his wonds to apply o me, and,
Tecaving mysell, hastened to explain:

“Muonsgigneur:  Not spled mpon by
me. K came bero™—

But Conile himself interropied me

“it wes not you I m=anit Brusquob
It was sime one else

*No one has passoed this way, mon-
relgnpnr

"Then someane wos In hiding bofors
wv came, Largnac. Listen—1 was just
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his government of B
Collgny, and he wmw
tids of court

hurried off at dusk = simple
for the defense of Murienb
the seeret of Lhis was 1 did
bt Conde’s Ingt words wnd
that my eyes [inger sadly on the faded  ¥ave aw pricked me, asd
roses 1 have tazen fram my cahinet | Bim coldly.

"Monselgneur, so far as ;
. cerned, no ome will know that [ ha

1 i» @ weok ago since Blancheforet, | Seen you.™
on bis way back from Parvis, deew rela |
at Hesme lo give me the oows of thag | Besme'n word.” said
dead of Infumy, and jeft me stunned |odded: “And now,
and bewlldersd, us he galloped off. red- | 20 At ones, I pray you! Too!'mu)
spurted, to heur the Udings to Male- |chlef has been. done alreads.”
It Is not for myne
There are thise who say she deserved | and the prince stopped, for Lorgnac
there are atoriew. I know. |inade & warnitig pesture thet stnyed o=

¥
£

I
1

“I would put my homor on AL e

&

16 1 fear, but'—

1 Far a epace we three young men

shame for my country that o aword | Imked at each other., and then maon-

seigneur held out his hand to me
“M. de Besme, I spoke in hasts,

F
‘irs belore me, | thunk $ed for your pramise. Adieu!

1 took the hand he held out to me,

ST
gt |

Seine It van from my eyes
en, daesiing glare of the san-

=till for u few minutes, and then
¢ neck, :
Delphie |
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our way slowly,
L. towards the
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CHAPTER IL
The Ambassador's Wager,

As 1 walked on, however, my mind
woe working ke » clxk, Lovgnac's
i manner, his strange words at
olr parting, the pressmce of Conds In
Parls, the fart of his being spied upon
by the Spanish embassy.iand by sich
ot apent ks A"Aramon: all thess point-
od to somme mystery. My curiosity was
exdited to the highes: plich. At that
time no badaud of Puarls wis 25 ouger

H

He reflected far a moment, & moment
only. for I ever. tlgre was o ‘man of
l-.eg it was Lorgusc. Then he spole.

“De Begme. can | count on your old
frienidship? 1t iv not for mywell I ask,
but for the falr name of an innocsnt
woman and & quesn.”

There was no need to mentlon names,

1 understood perfectly, and for her sakqg
woilld - have willlng given my life
twics over, But. as I looked at Lorg-
nac’s burning, eager evea, | read in
thirm the same secret that I kept locked
‘inmy heart. He too! Ah! Was there
n man who 4 tiot love her? 1 an-
swopnid him gravely:

“My hepll and arm are with you—to
the end. And sow, do not waste tims,
or give me half confidences. What am
I to do for you?"

“I-must get the prince from Parls at
onte: but ke in penniless, and dare not
go for money where he will be known,
and I"—he lnughed bltterly—“have but
a brace of Henra™

“YWhere |s the prince now ™™

“In my hovgsae."

“In the Rue Tire Bopdin™
“Precisely. 1 have no other.”

“I know that. and should not have
. No one knows hé ls there?"

“I keep no eervant, und you and I
nlone know. this*

there will only be #'Aramon's word to
i sny he was here™

“Exactly,™

““Then, mon oher, things are not so
black o they look.*

Wiih this I unfastensd my purse from
Ey belt and handed itto Lorgnace, siy-

g

will parry the prince to Marlenbourg.”
“De Besme, you are Indeed a friend,”
and Lorgnac took the purse, as he add-
ed:  “I shall get him off at once, and
n.n.sr'mm let her know he is gone ™

"Yes—manage It somehow, T have no
chance of speaking to her, but vou have
a hundred opportunities. A wonl—a
hint will sufce.”

“Very well. And now, haston! 1 wild
domy best.”

“It 8 check tn° Spain, 1 think™ he
said, with a lnugh, and (uined to go, bug
1 stayed him. -

“I= there nnythirg else Le Fros-
quet™  And our eyes met. Then T said
slowly:

“My friend! When this (s over you
hail better seek the war, snd 1 shall gn
back to grow pimrs ot Besme,” [}

He made no answer, but our hands
mel ina warm clisp, If T had 1ot him

“I TOOX ANOTHER LOOK AT MY MAN." #eat that T knew his heart. I had also

let him read mine S0 we stood for a

and his grasp was firm and cordial
Then he wept bacik us he had come, and
Lorgnac with him: but., ere the latter
left me, he beént forward and sald ina

“Stay here for an hour or wo! Lot me
know if any one posses. There s life

and death on this, old friend.”

with all my day dreams
Enocked out of my hend, a prey to thy
most complete woader and

T made 'p my mind to do what Lorg-
nae wished, There was 8 council thar
day, at which |t was not necessary that
pet nhookd attend, and I would
julred until after the dinner
hobir. Besjiles, my curjosity was stirred
to its depths, and so [ Hngered, keep-
Ing o careful watch to the right and
left of me, but saw nothing.
began to wesry of this, and on reflect=
t he shonk the ape from | ing that there were three ways out of
the garden—one by the wicket leading
the ‘secomd mear the
: Parte 8t. Honore, nnd the third at the

L by my awn name, which | Tour de Boir—1 came to the conelusion
well, for we wede pext-door | that I there was & spy about he would

into the Lagvree,

X have plenty of chance Lo eScupe.
nels ellese, and ever afier. Dnly | 1 consulted’ the oracle.
lamt night he had bidden me a lhughing | pon up and let bim drop on the sward,
termingd to foliow the eotrse he took.
the ground %the little
gave n chuckle, and . soampered
. c0ld nnd stlif as | across the grass in the directlon of the
dering me off the path as | river.

¢ Le Brusquet, the nick<| de

f, it was the river bark
fhe Tour de Bols that the oracle

nand T followed o
achois the hedge, and we went nolses
lessly throuzh o tangled mare of hrosh
and shrab and tree, untll we came to
the old city wall, that etided here on the
No mooner had we reached
1t than Pompen swarmed up the wall.
With the aid of a friendly yew tree T
fallowed his example, and, stretching
my#elf on the Nat suarface, with: tho
ape curled yp close beside me. T walted

Y 3 r
I took him gqulptiy. \\'h!ﬁ:ilnglwnll;

i’ o The day was perfort
neertel. and began o | ke & lizard in the warm sunshine, Hs-
I;‘;nln;: to the !I‘Junzlm‘:ful‘ 1}.:::‘ :mfgg
il . 2 the cheery wtle of A Glackeap
pred forwand, and |y thorn Bush mot 1 Bowshot! from \me,
| But my eyes were not idle.
good view from where | was and 1
watched like a hawk from a ciif.
| nuthing came in sight axeopt the mlow
procession of bhoats
down the river and the crowd on the
L opposite bank, ke s many ants, hor-
. | rying to snd fro. [ was béginning to
despalr, und was laughing o myself at
my oracle when n litthe =kiff that had
| ey huigzing Lhe shore on my sitle
stole qoietly up, and grounded softly
jon ihe bank just beneath me.
war only one man withing but T saw
Bt & glanta he was not 4 regular boat-
He was oo tall apd
dark ar=i had a forelgn aler sbhouy him,
With the aid of a towline he
henvy stome. and then,
cont ‘on his orne—for he
was in his shirt sledves—he stepped-up
thi bask, and st contentedly down be-
neath the yew iree :
“ih, ha!" 1 muttered to mysell, “the
' Crasing over, T
L]

an:

bourg and Rocroy, and the admiral is
muan of aur river. 1

took - andther k
o;:ul-l mrl[;‘lle ;:rsful’i]::.
the 1op of his hea oat. howe
was oxl: the grass beside h‘i:r: v
bresst was embroidered  the ‘arms ol
Spain. r

Epanish embassy ! § mur-
mured agiin. “This grows Int
And T stretehed myssif o thy
watech him without awmving. M
Pompon

wed the young queen of Scots—would

3&?’

some |lle fancy; 8o 1 stroked
geatly to keep him quist, and
bitnked at me with sleepy,

1 had not Jong to wall, mayhe a half

speech by this, and 1 begun o tremble

me. 1 who had begiin this.talk in sn| o
Wile spirit of mischiel was now being | e
pricked !

For a mb;gut 1 :'ﬂmr.ln!d d‘lu:l.. and
Lorgnac’s hamd ol

. A% 4 map ran up, b Tike n v

; moment, and then, wringing my hand,
as | to poke hie nose into matters that [ e ywent off without ln(ﬁhlg' wt.nl.
did not concern him.  And pow that T p watohed him wntll he was Jost to
am speaking of myself, I might as el [vjiw hohind the hawthorns, wnd then,
desoribe myself as 1 wis then. 1 was foqpiing Pompon, took my watoh back to
tall and slightly bullt. but strong and g pouves, | omade a litthe  detour
Betlve ‘s u cal. Mr fentures Were [poegpe o ank renched u:: vy
T":-';'f tl}:ul umlg\tfdiqmn:hl?l fn‘ c','é‘el',':""“""‘ wall. whesdia Jifle wicket fed
e unenviabie nickhame ¢ ; ar |
Foulne, or The Flichet. The mpl‘l““n:;‘o'."'hgt’\'l;l‘lgl? m?r{nfi, [mhndhu oty
of this aiways jel to trouble: same=f o5 o nine th g:lnrtp :rug:nuri ula?i:i:
times for i somatlmes hr":’ e “':i race and hustened towards the Pavillon
mentors. But the pame ho ropped | Roy. where thewpourt wi el
e ob“‘l":;“ iy h?\“ l‘nrfn\:- el faced l:hr river, In "Iirff:r'd:ll:l ||;HTM-;
estate, o nhat tures ri- ol L s AnCE 2
,‘:“ ik bt o s i | 1tv modern construction. It had besn
In ‘the meantime there wis this mys- b#m N [the site of the: Great Tower,
tery to be solvad, and I was determined | li_"" ml'ldelof hl!.nr.cl*sh-rn. Whikh SN
to ket at the bottom of the well 1t was | ©i5 the late king. had demnolished to
clear that it was a political matter, and | Mitke maom for his new structure,
then—1 luoked mround me. and saw that | I went up the crowded stalrway,
Lwas near & most Inviting-looking seat, | Pompon at my heelp, exchanging a word
where the Lrdfiches of o follen tree | with one, o jest with another. At the

spread out Hke an oasy chair, My com- |archway leading Mito the apdience | “For God

paniog. whos= perveption [n matiers of | fooms the throng Wos  so great that

this nature was even keener'than mine, | for the moment, ' could find no pas- |

wad already thers, and, following Pom- [sage. 1 looked round and called oul:

pon's example, I settled mywelf down to "“Way! Way! For the king of the |

unravel the skeins of the puxale. Capa and Hella!"™

I had not been thers above half an There was a Inugh and n merry voles
g

hour, during which 1 made but Hitle |enlled out:

progress, when 1 héard my name called “There I» room for your majesty hers
out, and saw Lorgnac walking towards | —and for your prime minlstor, too.
mer v!—ith"hnstv ALEDAE. I looked ot the wmillng eves and the

“Well." he said, as he came up 1o me, | vurved, laughing 1, and Pompon and
“have ¥on seen ansone I were by the spenker's side in s mo-

I did not exaotly like to give awiy ment If was Mie, de Foix, whaom wa
my nuts for nothing: vut | swear thes ' ussd (o call the Phoeniz—the ssme for
h’dé l“'“-':" h“ll‘-'-' Ea“"“"r"*‘ stuod, { whom poor Laval fousted in scarist
would not have played with him n& T armor, ot the | - ; 2
did, but have spoken out 8t ance, As it {ate- m:g_ By fourney kel by the
was, 1 answered: “So your majesty has mot attended

“Cabbage for l‘ﬁbh?!l-._ I"”‘“"H"!‘! the council®' And ahe opsned hoy 5{3-
me your secrel and Il tell you mine” | yor bonbon bokx.

“My secet is not my own." he un-l “No, mademolsells: yet my  mont
swered, falthfol subject and mysalf have been
growing old nnd wine., You rememier .—T?i:’;-:.’q::‘!fhlli?zl’rug?lll“l’:;ﬁ?"hqm
the provert—a. close mouth calche$ no |y united wisdom.™ snd  she EAve a

sweet o Pampon.

He stamped Impatiently, “Laak here, -Hl;ﬂl! mml,. thére no tributs ‘for
Le Brusquet! If you have seon AnY | gmes™ [ erumbled. A
one et me know who it {e. If the prince | et n
has ben spled upon and seen, there will e k‘}n:i::n m i‘!net ;lrllg:r m“ir::'r:: '_!:
:Erz:-ar::‘Ezuﬁo‘g‘.ﬂ’t;ﬁl;ﬂ;ﬁsf:f1,'1?““ ‘r‘“l’n’f,fﬂnr maiesty will accept un of-
but for*'— Hhr a:!lnlll_'ﬂl. nesitating, and he:x. B \;i?:damﬁf;"'iﬂ?;;':pﬂ“,i ;l-t::"h:(r’
f 'I‘I'Ir':;dnr:rgl:: II-“'I,' your seeret! Sit |8 fialgty. morsel, ﬁ'“l‘ at the fame -
down and let us talk, and I tel) you II?EB'} the straion of music Noated to-
what T have se=m.’ :ull: mll-l- and the Phoenlx clapped her

He took o seat beslde me and | went | ™ :‘ﬂ; L6 SoEEntoL Gie crled: b

- B : i

“You see! I am going to tell you in | JUsen of Scots and the Princess Eliza-

my own way. Bul firet T must ask ’b::h. dance In dale. 1 wish I could

you m question’ . &
cAnd that (=7 “Trust. 10 yom knight. mademol-
“Why ars you. n endet of the regi- | ®H8 and she put & small hand In my

ment of Aunis, oot with the army ™ orm. . §o, witk laugh and jest. and
He blushed a little and spummersd: | #ometimes an oihow in the ribe of a
“The peate of Vaucelles still stands." gﬁ‘);‘l:‘ﬂ;m:lﬁr. .I at ‘Innt nm-rr-c;d:-d In
b Jgding) fen- . mer aof ventage for my
And yet we are fortifving Marien - o peie. mdmmmrﬂ-lr.

levying forces openly In Plesrdy!™ There were many fair women and
“¥Whnat hns this to do with the matier | brilllant egvallers (1 the danee, There

in hand?™ was-the Princess Eliznbeth, afterwards
“Wait and see. 1 will not be long | the Bapless wife of the tyrant of Spain:

come to it' 1 tell you every | Mad no eves for them—nar, indoed, had
moment e aof fmport.” unyone eolp. Every ook, overy glance,
“Hasten slowly, Lorgnac! 1 haye told | was. bent an. & tall graceful figure,

you what we are dolng: and now for | robed In white, with a cluster of rod

the others. 1f thore is war, we will|[T08es a1 her bosom. With n laugh in
have . Spaln and Enginnd ngainst us; | her éyven and o sncdle on her Jhpe ahs

1 f England will side with | floated through the gance like n thing
ho;r ﬁ;?'n':n_‘" of alr. Aye! I have lived Jong st

S pN—y e courte. I have seen the fairest of my
“Well, mon ami! You are aware that | Iand—end women are falr in Franoe—

Eoglund -i= open 10 attack from Scot- | bt never one to be the wer of my
Iand. You are aware, ton, that the |'gueen—af Mecy of Seotland,

1 Beatonr and a large embassy | I8 she ot lovely ™ It was the

are coming to France. You =an see  Phoeply who ent In upon my thoughis,
that an alllance bofween Fraoce and |and T answersd her:

if the dupphin were to|  “Mademniselle! The Greoke are right.

Xymph and dryud and geddess hav
um. ryud an ve

The Phoenix looked up, a litle pug.
_liéa' nt my uua u}_nf: mdh then sameane
the €nd to Wwhich they were Teading | (o siin Awhy s movs b th sy seat of
rivilese—a cushion near the st} emp-

‘ohair of the king. On my way | had

us x
“Yes"—=hiz volte was very grave.
My thoughix had run far beyond my

own pins.
upon ‘'my arm
"o on!™ sald he, his 'Nmilbw' Ha

ative austomist, gealogi=t, in faoct, @ bit )
of evarything, mlways forming the

most extravagant theorfes [t connecs

it but miways managed to oxtricate

. A ox

el mafely, with unimpaired good
€ o i whn we were

Mary of Scot
‘hu“ kismed her on the cheek, saying,

grow scarlet with
ploasure; “is there no knight here who
ctifi turn it rofdel to these roses? Whit
?)‘ rou, my cousin of the kingdom of

There was o genern] laugh: but 1
was tongue.tied and could say nothing:
but the vonsiable, with the roogh sal-
lantry of a bear, was ;

1 emnnot nse the
“but. old s I am, I will try in the pext
war to wrlle & verse with my sword
on Spaunlsh holmets"

A buzz aross at the words. There
may perhaps have been a velled threat
ennrealyd in them
buzz and murmur were stilled by a
volee, nasal,  discordant amd  hamsh,
which rming through the room.

“f protest, your majesty! 1 protest In
the neme of my master, the king of
nee and Spain are at peace”
Chantonpnay, the Spanish am.
bassador, and tall, sombeér robed and
thin, with the star of St. Jambs at his
neck; he stopped forward from
group behind the king, and stood fue-
ime Montmorenel, a sinister smile play-
Ing on his lipe,

It was an awkward moment,
wnder his bushy white eyebrows the
consiatile glared back nt hi= adversary,
and the king jooked from ope to
other of them, anfoyance and vexation |
ped upop his featu

¥hés RTRB

b )
again, with his stronge, nasal intona-
thim, his while fAngers playing with the
star at his neck.

Moptmoerenci's hand began to finger
the glove he beld: the stout old  sal-
dier knew but one answer to make at
rwuch & mimeant;
| gpoke In her calm, pasalonless volee:

mitter for all thess frowns to Jower—
Put aside these dark

“Zp that If Cande can slip out of Paris |

“There are 40 fat erowns thers, They |

ull dhout b rose!
looks, 1 pray you, apd let u

“outapanned’ the Tugeln river,

Joak started one of our nalive ser-

vants o colledt orchids In an a

forest. Hia vernnoular being wo broad

for the columns of & newspaper, the

adventures which befell him that day
d mto EnzN

1CY
cetime In contact with the moist
snuke

‘The position must have been fearfully
trying to the norves.  He dure not shaut
wpgon boys who were sleoping
within ten yards of him, still less eould

on his part would cuuse his

wiil have to be red

It sppears, then, that after having
gone some distunce into  the forest,
Jock's attention was attracled by an
orchid In the upper branches of & nd
old forest king., and he started L
Ing the tree to secure the prise. the
climbing was not difficult, as the limbs
of the tres were close togother und he
"bl.el soon within reaching distanee of
t plant.

Az he wiretched out his right hand
to grasp it he heard the servant yell in
unmitigated terror that & snnke was in
the tree. Glaneing spwards he saw,
swinging to und fro, lavel with his head,
and stightly in front of him, a m!.
green snake, kriown throughbout h
Africa as the boom siang (troe stnke),
very venomous and greatly dretilid by
the wond-cotiers of that country, The
reptile’s jaws were stretchad to is Ut<
most capucity and its forked gm
was working nervously In and lgs
mouth with the rapidity of a lightnibg
fiash. Backwands and forwards “le
ewung, while Jock, dnngerous at-
trected by the concentrated ¢ ox-
pressed in the bright glitter of Jis In-
fernal eyes, felt no inclination for the
moment to stir. Its tall was entwined
around a thin branch about four feet
ahove him, and Its  body tndalated
gently as If moved by the zephyr
breexe which stirred the leaves of Lthe

trie.
Breaking of the Spell.
For twe o- three seconds they res
mained thus, when his snakeship made
a raphl snap at Jock's uplified hand)

which had not vet seized the orchid

he was atter. The spell was hroken.
Joek Instantuneousty withdrew  his
hand and as the fangs snapped vielous=-
Iy together he setzed the snake tightis
by the neck. The reptile wrigzled ¥

| lently, nearly causing Jook to lose his

bl but he eontrived to retain his

song the king his ©
ane touch o Tate?

The constable's glove slipped
pver his hand, and Chantonnay bowed [ above and attempied to  soll lm}f
low tn the quésn. Btill there was no |around the Scotchman's body.  Jock's
anspwer to her reguest,
A striined silenve.

Sudidenly a volee—it was that of the | case he stood as great & chance of bes
Phoenix—called out:

“Le Brusquet!™ 3

The cry wis caught up at once, with | of his hand. He therefors extend#d his
o clapping of handw, and “Te Brus- orm gs far as possible from him
quet? Lo Brusquet!” echied through | bent his body back. Ia thiis position he | o414 not satisfactory. Price. 37 ois. andg

I met my quosn's eves  She | began to descend the tree by dropping |50 cts. For sale at Z. C. 3 L
was smilins with the rest; and then | from bough o bough with hia®left | papt.
the king's voite came to me:

“You are named, my coupsin'

It hnd to be; but ns T alipped the
broad vellow ribbon from my should- |
er=, and took the lute In my hands I
felt my heart beat, my fingers tremble,
und my volee fall ma  Twiee 1 struck
bot the song would not.
come, and then 1 met Her oyes again
and was wirong, und the jester’s voles
clear: but It was the |

and there wui

“Camn? Choose ma & fower from out thy |

tower
White biaws the illy; but red the rose
pwer {rom out thy

Helle Mabel alie plucker him a red, red
o,

“Lo! Hira |5 & flower—the queen of my

YWer.
Pale white 1x the Hl¥: but red the rose
I dub thes my knight.

and the red, red

? in slego or in sally
Triim shisll slirini ot the red, red

The right (o unfolden, the moon.
: sirt il #irong arm, fet them go
Lo! The nighs is wnfolden, the mooaniight
g of my, Hesrt, and my Kotght

brought my song to a close with a
nu!n:lsh ﬁn lbeylmr-m.nngs. For a lit-
hush, and then a low
murmur arose that swelled to a tumuit
of mppiause. Kind faces § 1
nie, there wore kind voldes In my ears:
bt 1 heard them not—the place had
gune from me—and for a space 1 wan
i n dreaminnd of my OWR.

It was the king himself who put o
chitin roupd my neck, and as ¥
hafare him, Chantonnay “hetd
wut to me o heavy purse, saying:

“The king, my muster, knowns also
to reward a minstrel.”

Jarred upon mes 1 drew mysslf up and

. The servants of  the
king of France take guendon but from

Chantorniney shrugged his shouiders as
back his purse, and, looking
arognd him, sild siowly to the King:

“Your majesty hus o fajthful servani
and a great poet to celabriate the wed-

dihg.” .
Ef full to understand, monseigneur.,
“f crave your majesty’s pardon. T

understood that the Prince of Conde

hod returned, snd that your majesty’s

ponsont was given.” v
There ware engeT fRCeS enough aroynd

us an the nusnl tmes of the ambassa-

dor drawled themselves ont. T glanced
around and saw that Mary was gone,

Chantonnay spoke showly and deliber-

ately, ond his meaning was npt to be

mistaken. The king flushed with ar-

eOming to my polnt.’” there were othirs 1 could nome, but {|goer. A
i > 4 “Aonselgneur!” he makl, “Is this a

And Chantonnay weal oh, a8 a cat
might with o mouse:
A Jest your mafesty! Yos
never pamssd my lips in my lifal™
“Hein!" iat in, Jingliag the belis on
my c¢ap. and appriaching the king
“Moussignear speaks the
No word of feat hos ever pussed
tin lips. They have ail coeme through

A half suppressed titter, follawed the
apeech, The king frowned, and Chan-
tonnoy's exelt looked den ||

It was his tum now th be on the cross,
aml the conatable  seizdd the oppor

hold for about half o minute, when the
snike loosened s tnil from the bough

fear was thut it would succeed In gel-
ting lt= tall around his neck. in which

Ing strangled ax he did of dying from
the effécts of Its bite, should It get out

band. He had not droppéd many feet
when, desplte his strenuous efforts o
prevent it, the snaks managed o throw
its body over the thick part of Jock's

arm and ipstantly colled It=elf round

and round from wrist to bicep. The
pressure of (s eolls wes s intense thot
Jock feared he should be compelled to
break his grip on it neck.  Apart fyom
the aetual pain of the pressure apd the
welght of the serpent. his arm was
twistad nlmost completely round. and
he fancled he copld  hear the bones
eracking.

1t was, therefore. with extreme dif-
fleulty be descended untll within eight
feet of the base of the tree, when,
grasping a decaved bramch, doern he

8 -
came head first to the ground, with his | or‘ggﬂ

friend still In his hand.

Fortunately the fail did not stun our |
here, and his cluteh did not relax suf-
ficlentiy to aliow the extrication of the

snake's head. The Zulu boy who had

been an open-mouthed witness of the
oocurrence, now drew his koife and
white Jock held the serpent against the
trunk of the tree, severed ts head from
the body. The rest of the shake Was
easlly unoolled from the arni, which
had become all shndes, owlng to the
tight fit of |is singuiar ornament.

Our Zcoteh friend had stil] angther
puake epleods duripg his rambles that
day. He and the Zuln had retraced
thelr =tepe and were out of the thick
part of the forest, when they observed
B covey of =mall binle circling wildly
above a tree and twittering excitedly.
Looking closely o asceértain the catwme
of the commotion, Jock saw m huge
snake rearing \ts head an inch or two
above the opmont branches of the trée,
around which the little songstera were
convuisively  finttering. Their #®hrill
notes botrayed the great alarm  they
were experiencing, and yet the briitiant
maghetlsm - of thelr enemy's ave
meemed o draw them ever nesarer (0
him.

Suddenly the snake's head shot oat
and one poor Hitle trowbling  warhlar
foll inte. the opon Jiws. The remaining
birds flew off at onus.

Scotched the Snalke.

Jock'n Beotch blood wias up, and he
determined to have that snake or know
L reason why, but did not Seel much
ke shinning up the tres to g9t 11 after
1ts experience of the previdus hour, =0
he tried to move him by olher means
He and the bow coallitoted a pumber of
=tones and prx to make . ua-
tamfortable for the bird cmtther. Twa
or three of the missiles struck himy but
rol in s vital part, and dfter a while the
sunke seemed to think that the fun
had been golng on long enough, and
came repidiy down the tree. Thwy did
not soccesd In hitting {t° durine s
dessent, and It wan soon glidiog down
the trunk. Direrdly it touched the
ground it made striigbt for the Zulo,
who, dropping his hapdfel of stones,
made fur an acclivihy close by. Atmin-
ing the sumnit, he looked quickly be.
hind him, only 30 Gnd his putawer clsa |
at his heely, The descent bhefare him
Wis & very steep one, i point of faet,
A man under ordinary clreemsanoes
would carcfully plck hiex way = down,,
but the exigeneles of the Zulu's situs-
tion Gl not leave much mareio for
reconnollering: With & Yell which
could only Have lssued from the junes
of a savage, he wtarted down the Wil
closely followed Ly the snake. Jock
did not time him. but he helieves Lhe
Zule beat the world's record by séveral
lvngthe The Scotchman [aHowed,
but & natural regurd for hin neck made
his progress munh mote moderale.
Beshiles, g8 he put i, in reinting the
inctdent, “be had noo sjeh a verrm imi-

sngagement to kKebp as yon
naygur.”  The Zulu had Jost alt don-
irol n:.l‘“?h m\;menu and fAew du;n.
the vity eXJu peed,
sunake making prodigl Bt be-
hind him. When the d

the hoy and the snal

hiz  toe In  the rodl
and fell full léngth on the
olut some tuits of
vent rollin=, The su i
wak evidentiy uncontealisble
clear over the

self-mvited visltor to fasten ils fungs
I Bis neck  So there he lay hoping
against hope that one of the snoring
Zulus would wake up und discover his

To makes his situation still more in-
tolerable, first his nose begun to ltch
catmumedly, then the tickling sensation
spread to «very individual Inch of lis
anastomy. until he seemed
vast, substantial (teh, and ke could not
yefiture to soratch or move in any way.
He had no means of xnowing In which
direction the snake's hend lay, or how
fir It had colled 1tself around him.

Slowly and wearily the minutes drag-
goul on untll Jork bexan to think thar
:‘:mem:y had surely arrived and that the

agai

the gast gave him some comfort,
for he was o tortured with

his companien wouald wake
a bite or two,
st by was of 2
passed the pight 1agetBer or thal the
siting up would disturb the

him.
Joekis Wead was fortonately turned
towiirds. the wagon and as
TR, ot Hf the wagon boys sat up and
yawped. Al this moment he caught
the: Scotchman’s eye; the expression of
it must have been alarming, far the
yawn was suddenly strangied and he
appronched Jock =oftly,
tmmedinialy grasped the situation and,
feturning o the wagan, procursd a
The snike's hoad was resting,
luckily for our heéro, on the Wanket,
while ita body was partly on the Scot's
chisl and weck. With one swift seoop
the boy swept the smakes's hoad off tho
binnket with the syade and instantly

It wis & monstrous puff adder, one
of South Africa's deadliest serpanis,
and ite bite would have proved fatal.in

the hody of his late
parttier long and meditatively and then

Neve slesp wi* the dell™
. WM. EDMUNDS.

Sick Headaches,
the curse of ovVerworked
are quickly and surely cured by Kasi's
Clover Root Tea, the great blood
i | fler and Hssue builder. Money nd-
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