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“Shall 1 give a reason for your re-
quest?™

“Oh, you madden me! Bay what I
have told you, and at once.”

But the young officer's dilemma was
happlly over, At that Instant the don-
ble doors were swung open, and Louls
appeared In the openling, strutting for-
ward on his high heeled shoes, his
stick tapping, his broad skirts flap-
ping and bis courtlers spreading out be-
hind him, He stopped us be came out
and turned to the captaln of the guard.

“You have a note for mef"

“Yea, sire”

The monarch slipped It Inte the pock-
gt of his scarlet undervest and was ad-
vaneing once more when his eyea fall
upon Mme. de Montespan standing
very stiff apd erect In the middle of |
the passage. A dark flush of anger '
shot to his brow and he walked swiftly
past her without a word, but'she turned
and kept pace with him down the cor- |
ridor. [

“l had not expected thls homor, ma-
dJdame,” sald he. &

“1 wishetl to hear my fate from your
own lips,"” she whispered. “I ean bear
to be struck myself, sire, even by him
who has my heart, but It Is hard to
hear that one’s brother haa béen
wounded through the mouths of valets
and Huguenot soldlers for no fault of |
his save that his slster has loved too |
fondly."

“It Is no time to speak of such
things."

“When can I see you, then, sire?"

“In your chamber at 4. I

‘“Tben I shall trouble your majesty
no further.” |

She swept him one of the graceful |
courtesies for which she was famous,
and turned awny down a slde passage

with trlumph shinlng in her eyes. i

CHAPTER 1IV. |
OUIS had wulked on to his devn—l
tions (4 no very charitable
frame of mind, as was easily to
be seen from his clonded brow
and compressed lips. He knew his lnte |
favorite well, her impulsiveness, her
audacity, her lack of all restraint when
thwarted or opposed. She was capable
of makiug a hideous scandal, of turn.
ing ngainst him that bitter tongue
which had so often made him laugh at
the expense of others, perlinps even of
mnking some public exposure which
would leave him the butt and gossip of
Burope. He shiddered at the thought.
At nll costs such a eatastrophe must be
averted, Amnd yet how could he cut
the tle which bound them? This wo-
mun would struggle hard, fight to the
bitter end, before she would quit the
position whicl wus so dear to her. 8he
gpoke of her wrongs. What were ber
wrongs?

In his Intense selfishness, nurtured
by the eternnl flattery which was the
very alr he breathed, he could not see
that the fifteen years of her life which
$ie had absorbed or the loss of the hus.
band whom he had supplanted gave
her any cldum upon him, In his view
he hiad ralsed her to the highest posi-
tion which a subject could occupy.
Now he was weary of ber, and it was
her duty fo retire with resignation—
nuy, even with gratitude for past fa-
vors, 8She should have a pension, and |
the children should be eared for. What |
could a reasonable woman ask for |
more?

On the whole, hls conscience acquit-
ted him. But in this one matter he had
been lax, From the first coming of
his gentle and forgiving young wife
from Spaln he had never once permit-
tedd her to be without a rival. Now
that she was dead the matter was no
better, One favorlte had succeeded
another, and If De Montespan had held
her own go long it was rather from her
sudacity than from hils affection. But
now Father Iln Chalse and Bossuet
were ever reminding him that he bad
topped the summit of his life and was
already upon that downward path
which leads to the grave, The time
had come for gravity and for calm,
nelther of which was to be expected |
in the company of Mme. de Montespan.

But be had found out where they
were to be enjoyed., From the day
when De Montespan had Introduced
the stately agd sllent widow as a4 gov-
ertess for his ehildren he had found a
never failing and ever Inereasing plens-
ure in her society, For a time he had
thouglit that her plety and her talk of
principle might be a mere mosk, for
be was nccustomed to hypoorisy all
round him. It was surely unlikely that
a4 woman who was still beautiful, with
as bright an eve and as graceful o fig-
e as any In his ecurt, could after a
life spent in the guyest circles pre
serve the spirit of a nun, But on this
point he was soon undecelved, for
when his own Innguage bad become
wirmer thin that of friendship he bhad

8 brevity of speech which hmd shown
him thit there was one womng at lenst
In his dominions who had 8 higher re-

speet for herself than for him, And
perhaps It was better so, The placid
ploasures of frlendship woere very
soothing after the storms of prssioun.

To sit In ber room every nfternoon, 1o
lUsten to talk which was not talnted
with flattery and to hear opinlons
which were pot framed to please his
ear were the occupetions now ¢f his
baupjest bours. And then her fufiu-

| why you should. My own grandfather

By A. CONAN DOYLE,

Author of *The Retum of Sherlock Holmes™

HARPER & BROTHERS
IO —

ENCe OVEr NIM Was fil S0 goou:

And now he knew that the time had
come when he must choose between
her and De Montespan, Thelr influ-
enees were antagonistie, They could
not continve together, He stood be-
tween virtwe and vice, and he must
chnase,

Such were the thoughts which ran
through the king's head as he bent
over the rich crimson cushion which
topped his priedleu of carved ok, He
knelt In his own Inclosure to the right
of the altar, with his guards and his
immediate housebold around him, while
the court, ladles and cavallers, filled
the chapel. Plety was a fashien now,
like dark overcoats and luce cravats,

end no courtler was so worldly minded
as not to have had a touch of grace
since the king had taken to religlon.

It was the habit of Louls ns he walk-
ed back from the chapel to receive pe-
titlons or to listen to any tales of |
wrong which his subjects might bring |
to him. On this partleular morning
there were but two or three—a Pa- |
rislan who concetved himself injured
by the provost of his gulld, & pbasant
whose cow had been torn by a bunts-
man's dog and a farmer who had had
bard usage from his feudgl lofd. A
few questions and then a hurrled order
to his secretary disposed of ench case.
He was about to resnme his way again
when an elderly man, clad In the garb
of a respectable citizen and with a
strong, deep llned faee which marked
him ns a man of character, darted fur-
wird and threw himself down upon
opne knee In front of the monarch,

“What Is this?" asked Louls, “Who
are you, and what s It that you
want "

“I nm a eltlzen of Parls, and 1 have
been eruelly wronged."”

“You seem a very worthy person. If
you have Indeed been wronged you
shall have redress, What bave you to
complain of 7"

“Twenty of the Blue drn;_wr;ns of
Languedoe are quartered in my house,
with Captain Dalbert at thelr bead.
They have devoured my food, stolen
my property and beaten my servants,
yet the magistrates will glve me no re-
dress.”

“On my life, justice seems to be ad-
ministered Iu a strange fashion In our
city of Parls!” exclalmed the king,

“And yet there may be a very good
retison for It suzgested Pere Ila
Chaise. “I would suggest that your |
majesty should nsk this man his name, |
his business and why it was that the
dragoons were guartered upon him."”

“You hear the reverend father's ques.
tion.”

“AMy name, sire, I8 Catinat, by trade
1 am a merchant in cloth, and 1 amn
treated In this fashlon becaunse 1 am of
the Reformed chureh”

The king shook his head and his brow

darkened, “You have only yourself to
thank, then. The remedy Is In your
hands."

“And how, sire?”

“By embracing the only true falth."

“I am already a member of it, sire.”

The king stamped his foot angrily.
“l can see that you are a very Iusolent

heretie,” sald he, “There §s but one
chureh In France, and that s my
choreh, If you are outside that youn

eounot look to me for aid.”

“My creed is that of my father, sire,
and that of my grandfather.”

“If they bave slnned it is no reason
erredl also before his were
opened."”

“Hat be nobly atoned for Lis ervor,”
murmured the Jesult,

“Then you will not help me, sire®™

“You must first help yourself.”

The old Huguenot stood up with a
gesture of despoir, while the king con-
tinued on his way, the two ecclesing.

eyes

|
|

| Jects bear him such

| to the state of the treasurcs of their

| serve her.
| must go."

| not absolutely forbldden in France, hie

*T oan sce that you are a very insolent
keratin sald he.
assured that even the worst of his sub-
love that they
would hasten te come within the pale
of the holy church.”
The king shook his head. #*They have
slways been stubborn folk.” said he.
“Perbaps,’” remarked Louvols, glanec-
Ing maliciously at Bossuet, “were the
bishops of France to make an offering

sees we might then do without these
Huguenst taxes."

“The kingdom Is mine and all that Is
In It,” remurked Louls as they enterel
the grand salon In which the court
assembled after chapel, “yet 1 truost
that it may be fong before I have to
clalm wealth of the church, Where |s
Mansard? 1 must see his plans for the
new wing at Marly."

“I think," said Pere ln Chalse, draw.
Ing Bossuet aside, “that your grace has
made some lmpression upon the Kng's
mind."

“With your powerful nsslstance, fa-
ther."

“But there |s another who hns more
welght than 1—Mme. de Maintenon.”

“1 hear that she Is very devout.,”

“Very. But she has wo love for my
order. Bhe |8 a Bulpielan, Yet we may
all work to one end. Now, If you were
to speak to her, your griace, Show her
how gmood a service It would be could
ghe bring about the banishment of the
Hugunenots,"

“1 shall do so.”"

“And offer her In return that we will
promote’— He bent forward and whis-
pered Into the prelate’s ear,

“What! He would not do It."

“Aund why? The queen is dend."

“The widow of the poet Scarron!”

“She 18 of good birth. Her grandfa-
ther and his were dear friends, 1 she
will serve the church, the church will
Buit the king heckons, and 1

The thin dark fgure hastened on
throngh the throng of courtiers, and
the great bishop of Meaux remalined
standing with his chin npon his breast,
punk in reflection.

CHAPTER V.

HE elderly Huguenot had stood
silent after his repulse by the
king, with his eyes cnst mood:
ily downward asnd a face in

which doubt, sorrow and anger con-
tended for (he mastery, He wns a very
large, gaunt man, rawboned and hog-
gurd, with a-wide forehead, a large,
tieshy nose and a powerful chin, He
waa dressed as became his rank, plain-
Iy and yet well, Inn gad colored brown
keraoy cont with sliver plated buttons,
knee breeches of the same and white
woolen stockings, ending In broad toed
black lenther shoes cut across with a
great stes! buckle,

Iis doubts as to what his next step
should be were soon resolved for him
in a very summary fashion. These
wore dayvs when, if the Huguenot was

wis nt lenst looked upon as a man who
existed upon sufferance, and who was
unshielded by the laws which proteeted
his Catholle fellow subjects. FPor twen.
ty years the stringency of the persecu-

ties on either side of him ungrluuﬂng | tlon had Inereased untll there was no

their approval Into his ears.

But the king bore the fuce of o mun
who wis not absolutely sallsfied with
his own action,

“You do not think, then, that these
people have too hard a messure?’ sald
he. *1 hear that they are leaving my
kingdom in great numbers."

YAnd surely It s better so, sire, for
what blessing ¢nn ¢ome upoun a coun-
try which bas such stubborn infidels
within its boundagjes?”

3

“Those who are trajtors to God can
searce be loval to the king," remarked
Bossuet, “Your majesty's power would
be greater if there were no temple, as
they call their dens of heresy, within
your dominions.

oMy grandfather has promised them
protection, They are shielded, ns you [
well know, by the edlet wlilch he gave
at Nnntes."

“Buat It lles with your majesty to |
undo the mischief that has been done." |

“And how 1"

“By recalllng the edict.”

“And driving into the open arms of
my enctmlos 2,000,000 of my best arti-
suns nnd of my bravest servants. How
suy you, Louvois®"”

“With all respect to the church, sire,
1 would say that the devil has given
these men such cunning of band and
of braln that they are the best work-
ars nod traders In your majesty's king-
dom, 1 koow not how the state colfers
are to be Olled If such WMIpayers go
from ninoenyg s "

“PBut,"” remarked Bossuet, Yif L were
once known that the king's will hod
been expressed your mnjesty mny rest

[ *Would you dare to look like that at

woapon  which bigotry could employ, |
short of nbsolute expulsion, which had |
not been turned aganinst him,

Two of the king's blg blue coated
gunrdsmen were on duty at that side
of the palace and bad been wiinesses
to his unsuccessful appeal, Now they
tramped neross together to where he
was standing ond broke brutally into
the eurrent of his thoughts.

“Now, Hymnbooks," said one grafly,
“got off agrin about your business,"

The old Huguenot shot a glance of
anger and contempt at them and was
turning to go when one of them thrust
at his ribs with the butt end of hls
halberd,

“Pake that, you dog!" he erled.

the king's guard ¥
“Chikiren of Bellal! criad the old |
man, with his hand pressed to his side,
“were | twenty Yyears younger you
would not have dared to use me so."
“Ha, you would still spit your venom,
would you? That is enough, Andre!

| He hns threatencd the king's guaed.

Let us selze Llm and drag him to the
gunrdroom.”

The two sgoMliers drobped thelr hal
berds and rusghed upon the old mnn,
but, tall nud strong ns (hey were, they
rfound It ne easy matter to secure him,
They had bardly won thelr pitiful vie-
tory, however, before a stern voloe and
g swopd Oushing thelr oyes
compelled thew to relense their prison
Er onve oo

It was Capinin de Catinal, who, his
mornlng duiles over, hnd wirolled gut

bhérfore

on the terrace and had cowe wpon 1l|.==nl

| them slipped nnd the other rolled over

|

“The Pulishars

| tha

| white kersey,
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of the old mau's face he gave a violent
start and, drawing his sword, had
rushed forward with such fury that
the two guardsmen not oy droppedl
their vietim, but, staggering boek from
the threatening sword point, one of

him, a revolving mnass of blue coat and

“Villaing!"™ roared De Catinat, “What
i# the meaning of this?"

The two had stumbled to thelr fgel
ngain, very shamefaced and rofMed. \

“If yon please, captain,” sald one. 54
luting, “this is a Huguenot who abused
the royal goard."”

“His petition had been rejected by
the king, eaptain, and yet he refused to
o

D¢ Catinat was white with
“And so when a Frenoh ecitizen has
come to have a word with the grent
master of his country he must be har-
assed by two Swiss dogs llke you?" hw
eried. “By my falth, we shall soon see
about that!"

He drew a lttle silver whistle from
his pocket, and at the ahrill snmmona
an old sergeant and hal!f a dozen sol-
diers came running from the guard-
room.

“Bergeant, you wlll
men.”

“Certainly, eaptain,” sald the sen
geant,

“See that they ore tried today for as-
sanlting an aged and respected cltizen
who had come on business to the king.”

“He was a Huguenot on his own con-
fesslon,” eried the culprita together.

“Hum!" The sergeant pulled doubt-
fully at his long mustache, “Shall we
put the charge In that form, captain?
Just as the captaln pleases.”

“Ne,” sald De Catinat, with n sud-
den happy thought. I charge them
with laying thelr halberds dow® while
on duty and with having thelr uni-
forms dirty and disarranged.”

“That |s better,” answered the ser-
geant, with the freedom of a privi-
leged veteran, *“Thunder of God, buot
you have disgraced the guards! An
hour on the wodtlen horse with u mus-
ket at elther foot may teach you that
Lallierds were made for n soldler’s
Land aand not for the klug's grassplot.”

The Huguenot bad stood In the baek-
ground, grave and composed, without
any sign of exultation, during this
sudden reversal of fortune, but when
the soldlers were gone he amd the
young officer turned warmly upon each
other.

“Amory, I had not hoped to see yon!"

“Nor I yon, uncle. What In the
pame of wonder brings you to Ver-
sallles ?™ )

“My wrongs, Amory, The hand of
the wicked {s heavy upon us, und
whom ean we turn to save only the
king?"

The young officer shook his head.
“The king Is at heart a good man,"
sald be, *“But he can only see the
world through the glasses which are
held before him. You have uothing to
hope from him,"

“He spurned me from his presence,”

“DId he ask you your name?”
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“He did, and I gave Iit"

The young guardsman whistled, “Let |
us walk to the gate,” said he. “By my |
fulth, If my kinsmen are to come and
bandy arguments with the king It may
not be long before my company finds
itself without Its captain, What 18
amlss ¥ v

“Twenty men of Moab have been
quartersd upon me, with one Dalbert,
thelr captain, who has long been a
scourge to Isrnel"

“Captain Claude Dalbert of the Lan-
guedoc dragoons? I have already
some smnll score to settle with him,
What has ha donai"

(To Be Continued.)
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