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In the stormv life of Cardinal Mazarin
there was many o strange adventure that
cacaped the note-books of the eurreng
chroniclers, notably the affzir 2t Alta-
mont.  1f Mazarin had Bot been a0
much of a miser, he might have rivalled
the power of his predecessor, Richelieu,
whe wan generous wherd policy dictated
generosity. Mazarin was  cootinually
thinking of his strong box. Richelieu paid
his spies liberally, and was well served.
Mazarin paid lis spies badly, and was
ill served. Had not this been a0, be
could have made no mistake as to the
relative loyalty and devotion of the
Count de Mauray amd the Duke of
Valois; but if the wisest were alwaya
wise, there would be few stories to tell
worlth the telling. Mazarin was x man
of exceptional talert, of attractive
parta and appearance, and possessed a
cllurm of manner that captivated the
Queen and made him many friends; buf,
#a | have said, he wins mean. He loved
money, and was unscrupulous as to how
he got it. Te is Lelieved te have been
ungenerous enough te make a bavgain
to divilde liali the Altamont estates with
the Duke of Valois in the event of his
marriage with Henrieite de la Fere, and
to bring this about he strained his influ-
ence even so far as to arrest her lover,
the Count Louis de Mauray at the very
altar. 1t is » strange story, and drama-
tie

The Cardinal lived in considerable
state at his palace in the gay capital of
France, though he saw little company
and maintained a certain mystery
habit that lent itself to successful in-
trigue oun his part and at the same time
wa3 nol without its spice of peril. One
qniet summer’s day his confidentiul at-
tendant, the Abbe Benoni. who, like his
nraster, had mot always been a priest,
waa considerably surprised at a picee of
news which his niece, who was in attend-

ance on the Queen, had brought him. In”’

the inidst of 1he solenn ceremony of mar-
riage, and before the vowa had been
taken, the Count*Louis de Mauray had
that morning becn arrested, by order of
the Cardingl. The lady waa Henriette
de la Fere, the orphian heiress to the
cantle and catates of Altamont. When

her fither was dying he expressed a

hope that Heurielte would marry the

Duke of Valois, Lthough he at the same

time declined to foree her inclination. He

knew that she preferred the voung

Count de Mauray, a penniless avldier,

Lut of good family and capable of guid-

ing kis daugliter in the management and

control, and defence if need be, of the
territories amt the stronghold of Alta-
moent. The Cardinal had induced Ien-
riette’s father to go so far as ic name
the Duke as his faveurite suitor for Hen-
rietle; and, furthermore, until Ler mar-
riage, to- make ber & ward of tha

Chureh.

“How came the information to thine
ears?” asked Renobi.
T had it from the Queen horself. She

bade me neek thee, and .. .

#Reck me! Surely thoun art mlstaken"’
“T tell thiee she bade me seek thee, and
- and find out where the Cardinal had hid-
den the lady of Altamont; for, between
thee and me, Her Majeaty is jealous.”
“Jealoun!™ Nay, my ¢hild; thou
speakest treason’™
“Thou waat n|w-vs discrect, my uncle

‘Abbe; but it is no scandal between us

that the Catdinal and my royal Mistress
art . . 47

“Degone, begone!™ exclaimed Benoni,
catching her in his arms and pulting his
big band over her mouth. “I may wnot
listen to such talk, Get thee gone! I
s expecting the Cardinal every ma-
ment; it would not be well that he
should find thee here” -

e Lissed her on both cheeks, and
hurried her away, saying, “You will
fnd = cloak and heod in my chamher
by the oratory, and Jean will call you
evach™ . .

of

Benoni, clonked and booded, was not
only the (ardinal’a private and conli-
dential attendant, but his cluse friend;
one might almeat suxy his watch-dog.
He stouod behind the Cardinal’s  chair
during the most private conferciees.
When he retired, it was only inwe a
small room, more like & wateh box then
& chumber, at the back of it, m which
there was zlwavs a matchlock ready
loaded amt primed.

His pretty micee had only just driven
away, when the Cardinal entered, at-
tended by an escort of two musketoers,
who” retired a3 Marszin took his seat.
Benoni drew his hood parlly over his
face, and took his stand behind the Car-
dinals chair ax usval.

*That dog, de Mauray, has dared to
attempt mirviage with a ward of the
Church without asking our consent,”
said the Cardinal

Benoni was uat expeeied to do more
than listen, except when his opinion was
agked.

1 was ouly just in time to prevent
the scandal, not to suy the saeritege.”

“And the lady? asked Berconi, tihe
Cardinal bhaving paused, as if to invite
Temark.

“In the custody of the Wilow
garetta, my housekeeper.”

Mar-

“ere, in the palace?™

“Why not?” said the Cardinal,
sharply.

“Your Revercnee knows what is best.”

“You knew this young man, this de
Mauray ™

“I knew him in lis early youlh. 1
was in his falher’s service”

“A young traitor!™ said the Cardinal,
who was turning over papers while he
talked to lis attendant.

Benoeni was silent.

“] said he is a ¥oung traitor,”

*“1 heard your Reverence.”

“¥You are his friend#”

“I am your irusted servaat—and more
than that, yvour deveted friend, Alon-
geignedr.”

-“1 know it, Benoni; formive me, my
friend and ally to the death.” B

“To the deail!” said Beooni.

“It is meet that the Duke of Valoia
marry Henriette; her father wished it.”

“The lady prefers the Connt; or so I
gather from the incidrnat of Lhis morn-
inp”

“What should a ¢hild knew of prefer-
ence? She is a ward of the Chureh; her
duty is plain.”

“The heart does not always go with
duts,” Benonl answered, with a quiet
emphasia that went honie to the Queen's
priest-lover. .

4o mueh the noliler the sacrifice
which is the privilege of Henriette de la
Fere. And now, friend Benoni, thou
shult be a witness of our inlerview, I
would not be alone with her.™

IL

At a signal an ouler guard entered,
and presently Henriette de ln Fere was

ushered into the room, accompanied by .

twe of her own ladirs awl the Widow
Margareita, who withdrew aa the Car-
dinal, with mach courteous action, bow-
ed the lady to a seat.

.Then there ensued a strikingly dra-
matic acene between the Cardinal and
the beauliful heiress of Altanont. Ben-
ont stood grimly in hia place behind the
CardinalFs chair, & figure not caleulated
t2 imspire hope in the bLreast of tha
maiden, who appealed nevertlieless for
mercy, and hegged humbly for the re-
lease of her lover, until the Cardinal
began to dictate termn to her and force
upnn her the suit of the Duke of Valuis;
and then, all timid wnd depressed as she
had been at the autset of the interview,
she Tosa to her feet, her eyea flashing
defiance, and her manner as haughty as
if the Cardinat had I.u:on her slnve > Tather
ihan her gaoler, - ks

“The Count in & troitor. 1 have evi-
dence of his inirighes with the Fromdes ™
“Your evidenee i false. The Queen
has ma mare faithful subject.™

“MWhat of the Churd Ife
carry ofT her ward, and -

“Me wonld wed the woman who loves
hi ™

“He wonld marry the Caatle of Alla-
mont.” sail the Cardinal. *“Awspuainted
willh poverty, he serks & rich wife—and
with  Allamont the power fo render
imporiant aid to Turenne.”

“Then take the castle, take the ea-
tatea, tuke every posseasion my fatlier
Ieft to me. and give me the man [ love:™
“2poi like a romantiv, thoughtlces
£l s the Cardinal,

1 stoed firma as & rock, bat hLia

Bymipaily

would

old hearl wua beating with
for

the lovers.
e yvorl ol romantic?™ sabl e
with & meanine and  defiant
L4 nut her pracioua Majesty, th>
Quun romantic ™

The {"ardinal raised bis hand, with an
impatient proteat.
axr. yeu shall hear me” raisl the
daring voung  woman.,  “What is the
Quaen miving up for you™

“Ceawe, I say. Your words are trea-

son.”
“f will not ceaze, Ts love treaxon?®
My when it is any other love than

¥n SETIT Y le Cardinal'™
“You have been set en to say
Who has set you on—the Conm ¥
Yuu tack care he should not, if le
tod.. You kepd him fishting  fer
Franee far evowd ber borders: aml en
Bis return. have  thwarted  him with
peraccation and the 1. Aml rue—
vou have rohbed ane of my lover—my
hushand!”
“Your  lual
e Cardinal.

1

“A Truitor to Love, io the Queen, and
to France.”

“Mach a demrneiation fits ratler the
Count e Manray™

ClE is Talse,” exclaimed the lady, “and
time will prove it

“fl s trae: and yvou know ji!*

SMMay frod apen your eved to Lhe trutl,
Sit Cardinal? But listen one moment,
] with paticnce. You may mike ny
e<tates, and you may pul me under ar-
re<t, you sy lake my life, but you <hall
never marry me fo the Duke of Valoist™

“1 bave listened te you, amd I am pa-
tient.  Now lsten 1o me. Youn are a
ward of the Church; Tam te yvou as your
father, and the Church 8 your mother
and all in afl to you. You will al Jeaxt
give audience te the Duoke, and lisien
to kis vespeetful suit *

“I will hot.”

“Oh, hutl you will””

“Whe will eomped me?”

1 wdl”

“Wherenpon, at p signal. there enter-
ed ar nrmed altemdant, with the Widow
Aargarclta and two of Henrietie's lad-
s

“Condnet Mademaiaelle Tienrietie de
la Fere of Altamont to her roum, and
await iy orders.”

this!

wi

L - wever!  exclaimed
Thn Duke of Valois i3

IIL

enrielte, without, deipning  to me-
knowledge the Cardinal’s low how, fol-
jowed her naids and left the intrigning
priest; who, turning to Benoni, as if
nothing unusiat had happened. said, “I
have an appointment with Her Majeaty;
1 shall reinrn presently.”

Benoni ieft his post bLehind the great
chair, and, anticipating the Cardinal=s
desire for secrecy, preceded him to &
rrivale exit, drew a«ide & portiers,
and oprned a narrow dnov.  The Car-
dinal, hin handa behind hiz hack, aa waa
the custom with him when in deep
thought, dixappeared. Benoni closed the

door, carefully covered it with the
heavy tapestry. and paced the room
nlow\l\' talking to himself.

“Arresied at Lhe very altar. A secret

marriage, then? A sirange and eruel
interruption of & sacred zacrament. The
exigencies of State, the Cardinal will
nay, the polier of the Clurch, have 1o
e cruel to Le kind. &n fine n French-
man os the Count, 30 beautiful and de-
voted o demoisclle—aml of such dis
{metion-—and wealth!  Axe, theres the
rub. Better hail «he been A peamant 1d,n
Teireas of Allamont; betior the Counl
Tad heen & mere cirlzen; for h Jove
as Llieirs needs enly ils own jewels for
adorniment, nor riches to make life an
fdyll! A sad, unhappy world; and do

we Churchmen seem to make it hetter?™

A noise outside the palace interrupt.
ed his solillequy.  He went to the deep-
Iy reeessd window, that gave upon &
ride aircet Jeading to the courtvard.

“An emeute!™ he exchimed, more Ly
way of interrogation than alarm.  “No?
Troops are pazsing hurriedly. I see no
tugilive; aml yef, of » surety, it is a
hue and cry. The Cardinal fears a ris-
of the citizens and the Frondeurs.
We live in troublvas times”™

For a few seconds he slood in esger
watchivlness.

“Mon diew! It is a fugitive. Surely
an escaped prizoner is making his wuy
along the purapet. By Our Holy Ma-
ther. it is the Count himsell.”

He vpened the lower ensement wof the
sreal window, nnd beckoned.

“This way,” he said, in a whisper; add-
ing to himself, ‘Mon diew, what am [
doinz!”

The nexi moment the Count de Man-
ray, who had escaped from the Buastile,
leaped inte the room. He wis dressed
in his wedding costume, though it wus
besmirched will mud and dust.  He lovk-
ed around the room anxionsly.

“Where am 17 exclaimed the Count.

“ln the private reception room of His
Eminence the Cardinal Mazarin.”

*Excaped from the enbs to be devoured
by ihe tiger, eh?” said the Count.

Benecni. pushing aside his hood and
showing hia full face, replied, “Xot if 1
can help you, Connt.”

“What! Denoni?
My old friend!
in disguise ™

*la no dizguise, Count. T am the Car-
dimal™s attendunt and devoted servant,
the Ablbe Benoni™

“The devil!™ exclaimed the Count,

*XNo; neither angel nor devil.™

“Aurhow, for old friendalip’s rake, et
me cembrace thee. Gniseppe.”

Benoni folded the younp fellow in his
arms, aml then went straightway to Lhe
secrel duorway of the Cardinnl and list-
encd.

“You will help me. Guiseppe?™

“Ave, even i I were Jess beholden ta
you, for the snke of Mademoisetle Hen-
riette of Altwnont.”

Guiseppe Benoni?
Arve Fou my good angel

“To-day my wife; snatched from my
arma by thy deviish master.”

“Hush?! Cowe this war,” sail RBenoni,
leading him hehiad tle Cardinals chair.
“Thia is my private cell; it 33 little more.
but the Candinal never enlers it.”

“Aml dost thou stand behind s chair,
aa thy predercssor, they say, stoold lLe-
hind the great Richelieun's throne 1™

“Ave,” snud Ienoni.

“And with thy cowl about Lhy face ™

“Ayve,” saikd Benoni

“Not that way, then.” said the Connt;
“not to 1hy cell: but this way., Give ma
thy cloak aml hood, thy bemis and croas,
and thy office. 1 wilb staial behind  hia
chair and Iearn hia plans, the seeret of
his damned con-piracy against me. Lot
me be thyself, Benoni, for one short hour,
the AlLbe Denoni!™

“That would be trenson of the Mavk-
eat,” sayd 1he Abbe.

“What was it when the Count.
father, saved thine from a ervel deatlh 1

“The love of the master for his ser-
vant, which survives in me,” sanl Benoni,
removing his priestly attire and clethe.
ing the fugitive.

“Iet me instruet youn,”
“Stand here.”

The Conunt stood behind the Uardinal's
chair.

Observe this panel”

He showed him a door in the wains-
cot.

“Touch this bullon, ihe door wvprna.
I shall be there. 1t communicales wilh
my cel, o sudden escape being neeessary,
which Our Blessed Mather forhid! Every
pecred of the pluce is kuown to e, When
the Cardinal desires 1o be nlone he will
raise his right hand.”

Renoni imitated the Cardinal’s signal.

“Cpon that you will retire. . Nush!
He comes. . . « If you are discover-
ed?”

“Then fear not,” aaid the count, draw-
Ing & dagger. “T wilt explain how 1 an.
aailed you and foreed you {o  relinquish
your clonk and hood. and—*

“Ilush! Be cautious, and God be
with youl” ’

my

said Renoni,

1v.

The Cardinal entered as he hnd quit-
ted the chamber, without esenrt, bnt
sccompunied by one of his favour
heachmen, Gaspard the Iluneliback, &
trusted apy and & man of great cap-




