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rest; for hardly had {he sun set its
seal in the sky than from the forests
the appearance of a body of troops
rewarded the watchers. From hovel
to hut the word went, and men, wom-
en and children, unkempt and curious,
ran down to the beach to await the
approach of the guard. Proudly had
it departed, with waving of plumes;
slowly it returned, a bedraggled pro-
cession of staggering horses and
heavyv-eyed men. Had it come back a
little earlier, the dark might have kept
the truth from the people; now the
pitiless red glare revealed to the full
the plight of the troopers. It teld, too,
the disappointment of Monsieur Ile
Commandant, who Ilooked neither to
the right nor {o the left; and the de-
spair of my lord, the Marquis, pale
counterfeit of his debonair self.

“Her Ladyship! They haven't
brought her back!” Low murmurs
arose; grew louder; some one laughed.
But sullenly, without answer, the sol-
diers dragged by, into the town, and
laboriously up to the top of the Mount.

At the gate his Excellency walted;
cast one glance at the company—their
leader—and silently turned. Later,
however, was he closeted with both
the commandant and the Marquis—a
brief period with the former who de-
parted, carrying a look eloquent of the
unpleasantness of the interview.

“And now,” said the Governor in
tones somewhat strained, as the offi-
cer's dejected footfall died in the dis-
tance, “we've got rid of that dolt, let
us consider, my Lord, the purport of
this outrage”

“Purport?” repeated the Marquis
petulantly, stretching his stiff legs.
“Did they not tell me that if anything
happened to the Black Seigneur, they
would hold her, Elise, answerable for
it? You see they had learned,” bit-
terly, “of your intention to hang him
after the wedding!”

“From which you infer?"

“They will keep her as hostage! In-
deed, they said as much, when—"

“They bound you, my Lord?"

The color came to the young man’s
face. “It was a trap,” he said, his
voice pitched higher; “and they came
prepared, not for one man, but the
guard!”

“*Still it was very ill-advised—a great
mistake—to have taken the shorter
way through the forest alone.”

“The proposal did not originate with
me! Elise suggested it. She seemed
in a wild, headstrong mood; nothing
would stop her. Now,” moodily he
Tose, “mon dieu! What has she
brought upon herself? Where is she
now ?"

His Excellency did not stir; his
face, like a pale mask, was turned
aside. “I do not think,” he said slow-
ly, as arguing to convince himself,
“she is in any immediate danger.”

But my lord caught irritably at the
word. “No danger! She is surround-
ed by it. And we? what are we to
do? Sit idly here? Give me a ship,
your Excellency, and I will follow the
boat of this Black Seigneur, and when
I find it, force them to—"

“What?” The Governor's eyes
swerved dully. “Have you forgotten
their threat? Their last words to you
that if we attempted to follow, to res-
cue—that, rather than give her up—"

“They would not dare!” cried my
lord with sparkling glance.

But his Excellency shook hias bead.

“Neo; no; it won't do! And now.”
agzin looking away, “leave me, my

Lord, to consider.” With which,
interview, 23 unsatisfactory to the one
as the other, terminated.

Several days that passed were not
calculated either to alleviate his Ex-
celleny’s anxiety, or the Marquis' im-
patience; for during that period of
waiting came no word of my lady, or
news of her captors. Mpysteriously as
a phantom ship had the boat that had
carried the Governor's daughter away
appeared on the coast and vanished,
and from none of the Governor's ves-
sels, or any of the fising craft could be
gleaned information of its where-
abouts. My lord, the Marquis, annoved
at what seemed but fruitless delay;
was still for setting forth and inviting
battle; but of this his Excellency
would not hear, arguing, no doubt, to
himself that in temporizing lay great-
er zssurance of safcty to his daughter
than in precipitate action. So the sit-
uaticn grew hourly more trying, until
—as If it already wore not intolerable
enough!—a new concern added Iron-
ical weight to present perplexities,

My ycung lord, between whem and
the master of the Mount had been
growing a more strained relationship,
sought the Governor one day, and, in
excited tones, announced he had just
learned that the prisoner, the Black
Seigncur, was i1l and probably would
survive but a short time longer in the
dungeon where he was confined. As
his Excellency knew, the fellow had
been wounded, and now with scanty
nourishment, want of air, and close
quarters, was generally in a bad way.

His Exccllency heard; moistened his
lips and seemed about to speak, but
was silent, while more anxiously the
young man went an. Of course un-
der different conditions, with care and
attention—a well-lighted room and ex-
cellent fecd—they might hope to re-
store their prisoner’s strength; at
lezst, presezve for a time one so pre-
cious to themselves, upon the thread
of whose life hung my lady’'s!

His Excellency still answered no
word; only looked down, and, knitting
his brows, the young nobleman rest-
Yessly waited. At leneth. with an ex-
pression on his face the Marquis had
anever before seen there, his Excel-
iency rose, moved like an automaton
to the bell, and called for the jailer.

“Monsier le Marquis has a few in-
structions to give you” The Gov-
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your own ju:’i_l:ll'.i'lii in
agtior, my Lord,” went on his Excel-
aney, and left them tcgether.

After that, a change, subtle but
‘eep-rooted, came over the Governor;
 silent man always, now his taciturn-
iv hecome most marked. Under stress
f uutoward circumstances, all the
rucets at the Mount, save the young
icble, departed; but his Excellency
ippeared hardly to astice their going;

“lige

driviing his cloak of resetve closer
about Bim: secned only to ask for
that solitude, not cfliculi to find in
nis aerial kingdom. Scmetimes for a

tong while he would stand in the clois-
kCr, 2o ceaward; again wander in
the church, look at the monuments,
slways 10 pass one of them quickly.
Only on a single occasion, when the
Marquis., who wos  dailrr beecminag
more nervous, scugnht nim, witn a la- |
verable report cf Lis prisoner-patient,
did the Governor give sign that be-
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neath this apparent apathy yet stirred
malevolence and rancor.

“Yes, yes,” he returned, a spark of
ill-ccncealed venom in his glance; “he
is deing well, no dcubt! I am sure he
will do well. But well or ill, I wish to
hear no mure of him! XNo mere, Mon-
sieur le Marquis!" His voice vibrated;
surprised, the kinsman of the King
gtared, then stifly turned away.

So matters stood, when one day,
alone in the cloister, his Exeellency
was disturbed by a rough-looking fel-
low who brought a letter and said
he would awalit the reply at the tavern
in the town.

Deliberately the Governor took the
missive, tore open the envelope, and
surveyed the small bit of paper it con
tained. Whatever the brief message
told him, his Excellency’s face did not
change, and he was still coldly, care
fully studying sentences and words
after his fashion, when through the
door my lord, the Marquis, stepped in
scme haste Lifting his eyes, the Gov-
ernor had no difficulty in reading the
question on the young man's counte
nance. For a moment they looked at
each other, and then the long, white
fingers of his Excellency again sought
the letter.

“They,” his volce seemed to clip
the words, “propose an exchange of
prisoners, and give me three days to
consent to it!"

CHAPTER XXX.
A Sound Afar.

About midway in the curve of cne ot
the numerous bays, marking the coast
line, and several hours disiant from
the Mount, stands a stone cross erect
ed by an English marander to indicate
the place of his lunding. The symbol
is visible on all sides from afar, for
before it are the sands and the sea
and behind stretches the land barren
of wood—low, level, covered only with
marsh grass. Toward this monument
of man’'s conquest—meost prominent
object in a prospect, dreary and mo
notonous—rode, late one afternocon, a
band of horsemen. At their head gal
loped my lord, the Marquis; in the
center could be seen a man with
bound arms whose horse was led by
one of the others. This person—a pris-
oner, thin, haggard, yet still muscular
of frame—from time to time gazed
about; a look of inquiry or calculation
in the black undaunted eyes.

“What prison are you taking me to
now ?" once he asked the trocper who
Leld the reins of his horse. “And why
do you gg in this direction? Is it you
dare not ride along main highways on
account of the people?”

“Never you mind!"” came the gruff
answer. “And as for the people,
they'd better look out!"

“Bah!"” laughed the prisoner. “You
can put some of them in cells, but not
all!!!

“There may be something worse
than a cell waiting for you!"” was the
malicious retort.

“No doubt!" sald the other stoically.

But as his eves again swept the ho-
rizon, from the opposite direction ap-
peared znother band of riders. At
first the prisoner, regarding them,
looked puzzled; tlien as the nsw-com-
ers rode straight and rapidir on to-
ward the cross, his countenance ex-
pressed a faint undersianding. A
fresh relay of men, he concluded; one
his present guard would consign him
to, and then themselves return to the
Mount. Still was the meetinz-place an
odd one. and the demeanor of the two
boales or men not entirely consistent
with his conclusions; for, as they
drew nearer, both parties slackened
their pace, suspiciously to scrutinize
each other.

“Twenty—the number agreed upon!”
muttered the Marquis, and spurring on
fast, led his troops nearer the cross.

Not many paces distant the word
voas given to halt, and, us they obeyed,
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marchy fleld at them, were not the
wouvcen visages of peid eoldiera, but of
men he knew-—his men! Across the
space sevarating the *tw2 rarties Ls
2culd read their quick looks—their
satisfaction—their complacency! He
watched them with eyes in which
oride and tenderness mingled. And
fhen, for the Zrst Lume, Cid 1€ ODserve
they had hrought some one with them
—a wowman, or u girl—the Governor's
daughter !

The bold black eves of the prisoner
regarded her fixedly. What did it
mean? said his keen gaze. Colorless
as marble, my lady held hersell very
erect on her horse; then while his
zlance yet probed her, the proud face
sbowly changed: on the cold cheek
vouth’s bright banner flared high. The
voung man turned; fcliowing the di
rection of her gaze, looked at the Ma:
juis; my lord's features radiated fe-
licitations; his eyves shone with wel-
zome. And a fuller undersianding
came over the prisoner; in scme mys-
terious manner had the Lady Elise
been made captive, and now had the
nobleman come to escort his betrothed
back to the palace.

Even as the Black Seigneur reacho.
this conclusion, *.# became cogniza
his bonds had been loosered; the rein:
placed in his hands. *“Ycu are free,
zaid a voice and mechanically he rod«
toward his comrades.

Thus, near the crumbling and time-
worn cross, was the exchange of pris-
oners effected; the girl whirled away
by my lord, who seemed fearful of
ireachery, and the Plack Seigneur left
to the greeting of his men.

“Now, by the tuneful Nine’—the
poet, Gabriel Gabarie, pushing his bur-
ly form to the front, was the first to
‘xtend a hand—"but, from your looks,
he Governor looks ill to the welfare
uf his ledgers!”

“And bhad we not captured my lady,”
:poke up another, gazing after the
party of the Marquis, “he weuld have
looked yet worse to the welfare of one
of them, no doubt!”

“Drink this, Seigneur;” cried a
third; “you must drink this—a spe-
cigl bottle we brought for the occa-
sion!"”

“Sent by old Pierre when he heard
we were coming for you!" added the
poet. “Your drinking-cup, lads! Un-
fasten the skin for yourselves! To
mon capitaine!"—

Once, twice, deeply they drunk—
toast and vintage alike to their taste:
‘hen straightening, looked at the Black
jelgneur whose eyes yet burned in the
riirection my lady had gone. With a
start he seemed to recall himself to
‘he demands of the moment; his first
questions they expected; the ship—
where did she lie? Snug and trim in
¢ neighboring cove, ready to slip out,
f occasion required and danger

not just then expect, since at the
moment was his Excellency more con-
cerned with affairs on the land than
matters pertaining to the sea. What
these paramount interests were, the
voung man, on whose thin cheek now
burned a little color, did not at once
ask; only gazed inquiringly over the
zroup, where one, whom he might have
cxpected, was absent.

“Sanchez—he is not with you?”

A look of constraint appeared for
an instant on the poet’s face,

“No, he’s with the people, T expect.
You see,” he went on, “things have
been happening since you elected to
enact the mountebank. The bees have
been busy, and this little hive they
call France is now full of bother and
bustle. The bees that work have been
buzzing about those that don’t: they
made a great noise at Versailles, but
the King Drone only listered; did not
try to stop it, fearing their sting. They
hummed at the door of the Bastile,
until the parasite bees, not liking the
music, opened the doors, let them all
in__ll

“The Bastile has fallen?” The
listener's voice rang out; his eyes,
searching sharply the features of the
bard, seemed to demand only the
truth, plain, unadorned.

“It has,” answered the other gravely.
“And the tune sung in and around
Parls has kept on spreading until
now it is everywhere! You may hear
it in the woods; along the marshes;
out over the strand! The very Mount,
immovable, seems to listen. When
will the storm break? Today? To-
morrow? It needs but a word from
Paris, and then—"

The poet broke off, and silently the
Black Seigneur seemed to be weigh-
ing the purport of the news; for some
moments stood as a man deep in
thought; then, arousing himself, spoke
a few words, and gave a brief order.
Swiftly the riders swept away in the
direction from which thev had come,
and only when they had gone some dis-
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tance did the younz man once more
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