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CHAPTER L
T was the sort of window which
was common o Parls about the
ond of the seventeenth century.
Inside the window was furnlsh-
ed with » brond bancal of brown

stamped Spanish leather, wherd the
family might recllne nnd have an eye
from behind the curtains on all that
was going forward In the busy world

eath them. Two of them sat there

. w, & man and 8 womin, bot thelr
backs were turned to the spectacle and
thelr faces to the lurge and richiy fur-
nisbed room. From time to time they
stole a glauce at each other, and their
eyes told that they needed no other
FIZUT LD MnAe wbewl angg s,

Nor was it to be wondered at, for
they weore a well favored pair. Bhe
was very young, twenty at the most,
with a face which was pale, Indeed,
and yet of a brilllant pallor, which was
80 clear and fresh and carried with it
such a suggestion of purlty and nno-
cence that one wounld not wish Its
maiden grace to be marred by an in-
trusion of color. In her wliole expres-
glon there was something qulet and
subdued, which was accentunted by
her simple dress of black taffeta. Buch
was Adele Catinat, the only daughter

" the famous Huguenot cloth mer-

© But If ber dress was somber It was
atoned for by the magnificence of her
companion, He was a man who might
have been ten years Qer senlor, with a
Xeen soldier face, small well warked
fentures, n carefully trimmed black
mustache end a dark hazel eye which
aight harden to command a man or
soften to supplicate a woman and be
guccessful at elther, Any Frenchman
would bave recognized hls uniforsy as
belng that of an officer In the famous
Blue gouard of Louls XIV. A trim,
dushing soldler he looked, with his
curling black balr and well polsed
head. Such he had proved himself be-
fore now In the field, too, until the
name of Amory de Catinat had become
consplenous among the thousands of
the vallant lesser noblesse who had
flocked Into the service of the king.
They were first cousinsg, these two,
and there was just sufficlent résem-
blance |n the clear cut features to re-
call the relationship, De Catlnat was
spring from a noble Hogucnot famlly,
but, having lost Lis parents early, he
bad joined the army and lnd worked
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his way without influence and aginst
all odds to hisg present positlen.  I1is
father's younger brother, however, find- |
lng every pith to fortune barred to
him through the persecution to which |
men of his falth were alveady sulject- |
@d, had dropped the “de" which fmphied
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The girl ran eageriy to the window
and peered ont.

“AhI™ she cried. “I bad forgotten.
It Is the man from Amerlen, Pather
sild that he would come today.”

“The wan from Amerien!” repeated
the soldier In a tone of surprise, and
they both craned thelr necks from the
window.

The horseman, a sturdy, broad shoul-
dered young man, clean shaven and
crop halred, turned his long, sawarthy
face and his bold features In their di-
rection as he ran his eye over the front
of the house. He had a soft brimmed
gray hnt of a shape which svas strange
to Parisian eyes, but his somber elothes
und high boots were such as any cltl-
wen might have worn. Yet his general
Appearance was so unusual that a
group of townsfolk had already assem-
bled round him, staring with open
mouth at his Lorse and himself. A
battered gun with an extremely long

His strong bluck brows Foltted togetier
ug ho glanced at it

barrel was fastened by the stock to
hia stirrup, while the muzzle stuck up
Ints the alr behind him. The rider,
hnving satisfied himself as to the house,
sprang lightly ont of his saddle and,
dlsengnring his gun, pushed his way
unconcernedly  through  the gaping
crowd aund knocked loudly at the door,

“Who is he, then?" asked De Catinat,
“A Canadian?

Lis noble descent and bhad taken 1o e 1440 as npiany friends on one side
trade in the clty of Pavis, with suCh | oo hyo sy ng on the other.”

suceess that he was now one of the

richest and most prominent cltizens of | . .o

the town.

“Tell the, Adele,” sald he, “why do
you look troubled?”

“You leave me this evening."

“But only to re.urn tomorrow."”

cAnd must you really, really go to-
night "

“It wonld be ns much as my commis-
slon is worth to be absent. Why, 1 am
on duty tomorrow morning outside the
king's bedroom! After chapel time
Maujor de Brissac will take my place,
and then 1 am free once more. But
still that line upon your brow, dear

5t.!l
'h:l-[ was wishing that father would re-
.

wAnd why ? Are yon so lonely, then®"

Her pale face lit up with a quick
gmile. 1 shull not Lie lonely until tos
night. But I am always uneasy when
he §8 awny. One hears so much now of
the persecution of our peor brethren.”

“Tut, my uncle ean defy then.'"

“I{¢ has gotie to the provost of the
Mercer guild dbout this notice of the
quurtering of the dragoons."

“Al, you have not told me of that."

“Herve §t §s." Bhe rose and took up a

slip of blue paper with 4 red seanl dan-
gling from 1t which lay upon the table.

“Xay, bhe Is from the English pros-
Amory. DBut he speaks our
tonzue. Ilis mother was of our blood.”

“And his pame?”

“I1s Amos—Amos—ah, thoge vames!
Yeu, Green, that was it, Amos Green.
Iiia father and mine have done much
teade together, sand pow his son, who,
as 1 understand, has lved ever In the
woods, Is sent here to see something of
men and clties,”

The strapger entered and, baving
bowed to Adele, said to her compin-
lon, “Do 1 speak with my father's
friend, M. Catinat?”

“No, monsieur,” sald the guardsman
from the stalrease, “my uncle Is out,
but 1 am Captain de Catinat, at your
serviee, and here 1s Mile. Catinat, who
I8 your hostess."

“1 am sorry my father is not here to |

weleome you, monsieur,” she safd; “but
I do so very heartily in his place, Your
room 18 nbove, Plerre will show It to
you, if you wish.”

“Aly room? For what?"

“Why, monsleur, to sleep in"

“And must 1 sleep In g room "

De Catlnat lsughed at the gloomy
face of the American. “You shall not
sleep there If you do not wish,” said
{{T)

The other brightened and

ar  once,

1lls strong black brows Luitted to- I' stepped neross to the farther window,

gether as he glonced at it

which looked down upon the courtyard.

wI'uke notice,” It ran, “that you, The- | “Ah!" he eried. There Is a beech tree
gphile Catluat, cloth wercer of the Rue | there, mademolselle, and if 1 might

t. Martin, ure hereby required to glve
pelter and rations to twenty men of
the Languedoe Blue dragoons, under
Captain Dadbert, until such time as
you recelve n further notice.
De  DBeaupre, connnissioner
king."

De Catingt knew well how this meth-
ol of annoylng Huguenots had been

of the

practiced all over Frauce, but he bad | or Bclienectady ure enough for me. My |

[Slgned] |

take my blupket out yonder I should
like it hetter than any room.”

“You are not from a town,
said De Catinat."

“My father lives In New York, two
doors from the house of Peter Btuy-
vesant, of whom you must have heard.
Ho I8 & very hardy man aud he ean
da it, but I—even n few duys of Albany

then 1™

Hattered himself that bis own posltion | life has been n the wonds"

at court would have losured Lis kins-

“1 am sure that my father would

I am almost oue my- |
| between the inclosure and the bedslde

| CEAPTER II.

T was the moming after the
guardsman had returned to his
duties. Eight o'clock had struck
on the great clock of Veragllles,

aml It was almost time for the mon-

arch to rise. Servants, with clothes
thrown over thelr arms, bustled down
the passage which led to the ante-
, ¢hamber, The young officer, who had
been looking wistfully out of the win-
dow at some courtiers who were laugh-
ing and chatting on the terrnces, turn-

e sharply upon his heel and strode

over to the white and gold door of the

roynl bedroom.

He had hardly taken his gtand there
before the handle was very goently
turned from within, the door revolved

| noiselessly upon Its hinges and a man
slid silently through the aperture, clos-

Ing It again behind him.
| “Hush!" sald he, with his finger to

his thin, precise lips, while his whole
| clean shaven face and high arched

brows were an entreaty and a warning,
“The king stld sleeps.”

The wonds were whispersd from one
to another among the group who had
assembled outside the door. The spenk-
er, who was M. Bontems, head valet-de-
chambre, gave a sign to the officer of
the gudard and led him Into the window
alcove from which he hud lately come.

“Good morning, Captaln de Catinat.
Who commands at the maln gunrd ¥

“Major de Brissac.”

“And Fouwgwill be here?
“For foul hours I attend the king."
“Very 1. He gave me some In-

structlon for the officer of the guard
He bonde me to say that M. de Vivonne
was not to be admitted to the gramd
lever, You are to teil him so0.”

“I shall do so."

“Then, should a note come from her
—yon understand me, the new one"—

. e

Iﬂm facea to show that they were of
one blood and to enable a stranger to
guess that the older was monsleur, the
younger brother of the king, while the
other was Lonis the Dauphin, lis only
legitimate chitd

Behind the king's son and the king's
brother there entered a little group of
| notables and of otlicinds whom duty had
called to this dolly ceromony. There
wore the grand master of the robes, the
first lord of the kedehamber, the Due
do Malne, n pale youlh elad In black
velvet, limplng heavily with his jeft
leg, and his little brother, the young
| Comte de Toulouse, Doth of them the
| Hllegitimate sons of AMme. de Montes. |
pian und the king. Such were the par-
takers in the famlily entry, the highoest
bonor which the court of France ceuld
aspire to,

Bontems had ponred on the king's
bands a few drops of spirits of wine,
eatching them agaln In a silver dish;
and the first lord of the bedchamber
had presented the bowl of holy water,
with which be made the sign of the
cross, muttering to himself the short
office of the Holy Ghost. Then, with
& nod to his brother nnd a short word
of greeting to the Dauphin and to the
Duc du Mgine, he swung his lega over
the side of the bed and sat, In his long
sliken nightdress, his little white feet
dangling from beneath 1€, a perllons
position for any man to assume were
it not that he had so heartfelt a sense
of his own dignity that he could not
realize that under any circomstances
it might be compromised in the eyes of
others, Bo he sat, the master of France
and yet the slave to every puff of wind,
for & wandering draft had set him shiv-
ering and shaking. M. de Bt. Quentin,
the noble barber, flung a purple dress-
ing gown over the royal shoulders

“Mme. de Maintenon¥*

“Precisely. But It s more discreet |
not to mention names, Should she send
A note, you will take It and deliver it
quietly when the king gives you on
opportunity.”

“It shall be done.”

“But it the other should come, as is
possible enough—the otlier, you undesr
stand me, the former'— !

“Mme, de Montespan.” l

“Ab, that soldierly tongue of yours.
captuin! Should she come, T say, you
will gently bar her way, with courteous
words, you understand, but on no ac
connt is she to be permitted to enter
the royal room.”

“Very good, Bontems."

“And now w@ have but three min:
utes,” He strode through the rapldly
Inereasing group of people In the cor
ridor with an alr of proud humility, as
befitted 4 man who, If he was o valet
wis dt least the king of valets by be
ing the valet of the king. Close by the
door stood a line of footmen resplen-
dent In thelr powdered wigs, red plush
coats and silver shoulder knots. He
turned toe handle once more and slip-
ped Into the darkensd room,

It wus o large, square apartment,
with two high windows upon the fur-
ther side, curtained across with price-
less velvet hangings, In one coruer a
narrow ¢ouch with a rug thrown acrosa
it showed where the faithful Bontems
had spent the uight,

In the very center of the chamber
there stood n large four post bed, with
curiains of Gobelin tapestry looped
buck from the pHlow, A squure of pol-
ishad ralls surrounded it, leaving a
space some five feet in width all round

jEge
i}

As Boatems passed nolselessly neross
the room, his feet sinking into the
wopslike carpet, there was the heavy,
close swmell of sleep In the alp, nnd he
conld hear the long, thin breathing of
the sleeper, Ie passed through the
opening In the rails and stood, watch
in hand, walting for the cxact Instant
when the Iron routine of the court de-
manded that the monarch should boe
roused. Beneath him, from under the
costly green coverlet of oriental sllk,
Lalf buried In the fluffy valenclennes
lnce which edged the pillow, there pro-
truded o round hlack bristle of close
eropped hair, with the profile of a enrv-
g noge and petulant Up outlined
peninst the white background., The
valet snapped Lils watel and bent over
the sleeper.
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“Yes, sire; all 1s ready,”

“Then why not proceed? It ia three
minutes after the accustomed fime. To
work, sir; and you, Bontems,
word for the grand lever.”

It was obvious that the king was not
in & very good humor that morning.
He darted little quick questioning
glances at his brother and at his sons,
but whatever compinint or sarcasm
miay have trembled upon his llps was
effectually stifled by De Bt. Quentin's
ministrations. With the nonchalance
born of long custom, the officlal cov-
ercd the royal chin with soap, drew
the razor swiftly round It and sponged
over the surface with spirits of wine.

give |

A nobleman then helped to draw on the
king's black velvet haut-de-chansses, o
second assisted In arranging them,
while a third drew the nighigown over
the shoulders and handed the royal
shirt, which had been warming before |
the fire,
his galters and his scavlet inner vest
were successively fastened by noble
courtiers, each keenly Jealous of his
cwn privilege, and over the vest wus
placed the blue ribbon with (he cross
of the Holy Ghost in dinmonds, and
that of Bt. Louis tled with red. The
black undercoat was drawn oo,
eravat of rich lnce adjusted, the loose
overcoat secared, two handkerehiefs of
costly point carvled forward upon an
ennmeled snucer and throst by sepa
rate officlals into euch side pocket, the
sllver and ebony cane lald to hand, aml
the monarch was ready for the labors
of the dav.

If you don't sce any funin
Marshfield drop around to the
shooting gallery on Front St.

Prizes offe=ed for best shots.

“1 have the honor to Inform your
majesty that it Is holf past 8" said he
“Ah!" The king slowly opened his
large dark brown eyes, made the sign
of the cross nnd kissed a little dark
rellquary which he drew from under
his nightdress. Then he sat up in bed,
“Did you give my orders to the offi
cer of the guard, Bontems®" le asked,

“Yes, sire.”

“Who s on duty "

“Major de Brissae at the maln goard
and Captaln de Catinat In the cor
ridor*

“De Catinnt! Ab, the young man who
stopped my horse at Fontalneblean. 1

remember him, You may give the sig-
Illllll. Bontems,"

| The chlef yalet walked swiftly across
to the door nnd threw It open, In
rushed the officer of the ovens und the
fonr red coated, white wigged foot-
men, ready banded, sllent footed, cach
Intent upon his own duties, ‘The one
selzed upon Dontems' rug and couch
and In an Instant Lad whipped them
off into an antechamber, auother had
earrled away the silver taper stand,
while n third drew back the geent cur

man from such an outrage, He threw | swish yon to sleep where you like and | talus of stamped velvet nad let o flood

the paper down,With an exclumation
of nuger, i

“When do they come?”

“Father sald tonlght.”

“Then they shall not ba here long.
Tomorrow I ghall have an order to re
move them, RBut the sun has sunk be.
hind 8t Martin's church, and I should
alrendy be upon my way."

“No, 10 you must not go yer"

“1 svould thint I could give you Into
your father's charge flrst, for 1 foesr to

lenve yoil wloue when these troopers
may colle And Fut 1o exegse will
aviall me If 1 aw npot at Versailles

But ees; a horseman has stopped be-
fore the door.
Terhinps he v o messenger.”

fo do what you ke,

“1 thank youn, mademolseile. Then 1
ghall take my things out there, and 1
shall groom wmy horse.”

o will come with you," sald De Catl-

nat, “for 1 would have a word with
vou. Untll tomorrow, then, Adele, fare-
welll"

The two young men passed down-

ginlrs togother, amd the gnardsman fol-
losved the Amerlean out luto the yard,

“You bave had o lopg journey,™ he
galll. “Are you thred?’

SNy T onm seldam tleed.™

“HRemaln with the lady, then, until

her futher eomes back, T have to go,

He s not In uniform. 'nyud she wight need a protector.®

| of lght juto the apartment.
| They were hardly gone before a more
august group entered the bedehamber
Two walked together In front, the one
a youth ltrle over twenty years of age,
mlddle sized, Inclining to
with u slow, powpons bearing, o well
| tuened log and n face which wos cowe
Iv enongh In 8 mosklike fashion, but
which was develd of any shgdow of

lon eXdépt perhaps of an ocen

]l Jorkine gleam of misclilevous
humor, s companion was o man of
[ swarthy, dizniffed nud solemn
\ Lie palr faced the king there wis
sulBeleat resemiblavge Lgtwesn Lae

sloutness, |
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C. & C. MERRIAM CO., | myesiess
| Pl IBHERY,

EFFNOFIELD, MASS.

His dinmoud buckled shoes, |

the |

i1 MARSHFIELD, -

TheC.B, R.&E.R.R.
and Navigation Co.

TRAIN SCHEDULE
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Business Directory

Doctors,

E. E. STRAW, M. D.

In Effect Janunry 1, 1907,
All previous schedules are vold.
Subject to change without notlce,
W. 8. F. A,

Chandler, manager;

| Laise, froight agent; general offices,

Marshfeld, Oregon.

No. 1. | Tralns, |
Dally |
Except Sunday. | Btatlions.

Leave 9:00 a, m.|Marshfield. |
8:30 a, m.|B. H, Junction.
9:456 a. m.|Coqulille.

Arrive 10:30 a.m.|Myrtie Foint,

No. 8. |
Pally |
Except Sunday. |

Leave 10:45 a. m.|Myrtie Point.
10:88 a. m.|Coquille.
12:00 m. [B. H. Junctlon.

Arrive 12:380 p.m.|Marshfield.

Extra trains will run on dally
special orders. Tralns to and from
Beaver Mi dally.

SKATING
RINK

Announcements:

—
Open afternoon and even-
ings, 2to 5 and 7 to 10,
week days only.

25 eents for use of Rink

skates,
15 cents for those using
their own skates,
cents  admisgion
Gentlemen evenings.
special attention given to
beginhers  every  after-
noon,
Best of order always main-
tnined.

D. L. Avery,

Manager

10 to

Nz2lson Iron Works

| . = =
DR. HAYDON

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
Diseasee of the Eye, Ear, Nose
und Throat a specialty.
Office in Lockhart's Building,.
Marshfield, Oregon!

Ofliee opposite Unfon Farnfture Store. Houra
10 to 1T and 2 iah

Bpacial atrentfon pard to diseases of the akin

nrihary and digostive orgaus

. B Petinlon examine:

Marshfield, -

Oregon

DR. 4. W. INGRAM,

Physiclan and Burgeon.

Office over Bengstacken's Drug Btore.
Phones—Oflice 1621; realdence 783.

B. M. RICHARDSON,
Discasos of eys, ear, nese and throat

a speciaity.
Office in Hidorado Block.

Lawyers.

BE. L. 0. FARRIN,
Attornoy-—-at-Law,

City Attorney, Deputy Dist. Att'y.
Loekhart Buflding. Marshfield, Ora

Phone 44.
J. M. UPTON,

Attornoy-at-Law.
Marshfield. - - - Oregon.
J. W. BENNETT,

Ofice over Flanagan & Benett
Bank.
Marshfield, - - - Oregon.

(. ¥, McKNIGHT,

Attorney-ut-Law.

Upstairs, Bennclt & Walter block.

Marshfield, Oregon.

J. W. BNOVER

Attorney-nt-Law
Office: Rogers buliding
Marshfiald, Oregon
f;'ﬂlild & CORL,
Attorney-at-Law,
Marshfield, - - - Oregon.

1 F. E. NELSON, Prop

We ropaler a1l kfnds of Machinery,
1 Steam and Gas Engines, Guns and Bl
oyeles, Hest ol work our Spooinity, :

We manufaetire Castings In Tron and
Bronze for Saw Mills and lLoggiog
Camps, We muke the best Sheaves nl

PIXLEY & MAYBEE,
Attorneys-nt-Law,

Office over Myers' Store.
Phone 701 . » North Bend, Ore.

S

Real Estate Agents,

DIER LAND COMPANY

Real Estate Brokers

Rand Spoals lor Logrers.

TELEPTTONEr24

OREGON

| F. H. BRIGHAM

| ARCHITECT AND SUPERINTENDENT

Plang and spocifications

made for all classes of
|J!1”llill;_':l.
North Bend, Oregon
PHONE 541

INTEANATIONAL DICTIONARY

STEAMER FLYER

M. P, Pendergrass, Mastor

TIME TABLE,

Leaves Marshfield 7:80, 8:00,
and 10:80 a, m., and 1:00, 2:30
gnd 4:00 p. m.

Leaves North Bend at 8:16,
p:45 and 11:16 a, m., and 1:46,
8:16 and 5:00 p. m,

Makes dally trips except Sun-
days, Fare: One way, 16
pents; round trip, 256 cents,

Steam Dye Works

C Street
Lailbes” and Gents” surr ente clean-
od or dyed.

Philip Becker, Proprieter.

North Bend,

Oregon.

McPherson Ginser Ce.

Wholesale Hguor dealers
| CUigars and saloon sup-

plies,

'/, California  Wines a Specialty
; Front 8t,, Marshfield

Coos Bay
Steam laundry

-

MARSHFIELD sos NORTH BEND

All work now done at

the North Bend Plant

Edgar Mauzey
Agenl, Marshfield

Morth Bend Phone 1031
Marshfield Phone 1804

o




