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“Ican not imagine," said she, “that
there will be a lack of any aort."

The gentleman iu green decided
. that the Marquise must be under 25.

Had she been older her face could
not have !*een so absolutely joyous,

¦ When the unctuous landlord had
puffed out of the room for a moment,
the gentleman ventured to remark

“Your husband has already precod-
, ed you to Paris, Marquise''"

"My husband, monsieur, has per-
cede<! me yet furth°r. He is in Par-
adine."

“I leg a million pardons' 1 have
>< tteen stupid, Marquhtc. % llow canyon

, overlook it?’
The face of the Marquise lit up

suddenly with a most mi*chievotis
smiie.

“You have not been stupid," said
she, with three dimples ;n full f lav.

I “You have been curious."
( “I am guilty, cried he, filling her

glass again with amboi liquid, “but
j anyone would say ’here were exten-

| fating circumstances.'
“Ati, monsieur, doubtless you have

iiscovcrod that then* are crimes of

j which one can be guilty without lac-
ing a culprit”" The remark came to '
a sudden close, for the* heavy oak
door swung open and the host entered
with a lordly dish draped with a nap- ¦
kin.

“Great heavens! cried madame'
when she saw it. “Is the headsman

( here ’ Does he think lam Ilerodiasl
Is he serving me the head of John the

j Baptist on a charger '"

The young man sprang to his feet, j
' “What is it? cried madame.

“I wi.-h lo make room for the dish, j
Marquise. I should be filled with i

' remorse it 1 jogged the elbow of our

iiOft. 1 erunt me. Ho lifted the
n.q km It was the head of a young j
j g wreathed with parsley.

* I was right, monsieur, it has been
a case of the beadsman.'

“It trust you preceive, Madame la
Mar yc.is-\ 'uat a headsman i- a vai-
i .I.* me tub. r of society."

Madam* put her jeweled fingers
• ver uer eyes and gave a shrug to her
shoulder

“ I had the misfortune once, monsieur,
to behold the executioner, Monsieur
d** Paris. Fortunately I saw him only
from a distance. He was hideous'

“Is it possible, madame! I have al-
ways su | posed that he was rather a

handsome fellow. He has certainly
set the fashion for us. He w-ore blue, i
tc the disgust of the nobles, and he

wore it I have heard, with some
grace.

“Bah! ejaculated madame.
indeed, they say, madame. 1

Indeed, they even go so far as to sav

that some of the nobles who were

insignificant of statue grew envious of
i;;m, and it is certainly true tfiat Par-
liament prohibited him from wearing

the color of the court. Allow me to

give yon some of this jelley. Shall I
give you loaner meat 0 P*ut the exe-

cutioner took a revenge ftTiich was
worthy of a Frenchman.

“Monsieur, you should not call an

executioner a Frenchman'
“Madame, wait till yon hear the

revenge. Since Sanson—his name is

Sanson, you know—could not wear
blue, he took to green. The court

objected to his wearing velvet, he,
therefore, wore cloth. And the'eon-
sequence ;s, Marquise—forgive me, ,
your glass is empty —the consequence
is, that all the beaux of the court, j
with the brilliant Marquise le Letor-
ieres at their head, adopted the cut
and color of his garment and wear

’ their coat a la Samson—as I Jo Mar-
quise.

“There is no denying that your
costume is an elegant one, monsieur,

, anil yet I think I shall hereafter look
with apprehension on others of its
kind, lest I encounter him who makes
a living out of murder. I hear he
has a garden ot the finest roses in
France, and he sprinkles them with
blood to give them the deep crimson
which makes them so famous.'

j “I have no doubt, madue," said her
ompamoo, gravely, “that he dines on

maiden's heart-.
Madame looked uj. It was evident

from his tone that he was bored.
, The Marquise rallied immediatclv.

t She broke out into a laugh as musical
as the song of a bird.

e “It ;s very certain, -aid *he,

if -haKing one ringer at him. "that you
• are thinking me childish because 1

chatter sc. But you are mistaken,

j lam ]uite 'earned I read Voltaire,
it you please. I am interested in
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MARQUISE AMD HEADSMAN.

The year wao the m nth was
August th*- hour the meridian.
Madame la Mar piiso dc Litaerliere
v.’.ifi returning to i'arip Ire ra !. *r coun-
try seal. She was )f j*re je-1 with
hunger, with aleej ;n. s and with heat.
Her maid yawned and yatvne !, and
there '-ertainly is noting more onta-
gious. The roads were p .ot, the
horses lame with travel and 'he coach
was cumbersome ow ing to its elegance.

The sight of an :'m, with its dean-
j swept stable-yard, its wide p irdi and
| expansive landlor !, w i.- there sore most

| welcome.

| Madame replaced her hat and lelt
her julis, the la. kevs tiicked the dust

• Horn their shoulders, tin- ma; . surrep-
titiously interviewed the roi ge box
the inn was in a great Hurry, there
was a among the tow is and
Madam- ;i Mar cuse w-is to
a.ight

i’ne inket-j .„>r bowed to the ground,
ilt madaiue ha>‘ only been in hour
earlier’ Tiiere was a beautiful room

whicii -I. . 1 hi' < been placed it the
disposal of i; ad ii.;i but—so n.iser .bly
unforlunite wis nt -it was '.ken

Madame sank nto a chan and roll-
ed Pack a pair o! limped eves, the

• inn keep, r otlered tr. kill hin.self th-
maid found m.ulame s vmaigr.-tte.

lust then a gentleman entered, ile ,
, wa-handsome and in tus prime—-

j tacts wh b madam v r lot to ta-
tig'ied to gather. His costume was

¦ot gr--.-i "tl., hi- tiiree*.ornered hat
o: the s,nm> color h;s short sword had

, i hilt ot -h ised gold The marquise
1 r>>se a!, i let lined in- alutation.

"I have had th. honor, inadame,"
s.u i the young man. with some em-

harassment to hear your rem irks. I
lea-,-, immtxh.ately after dinner I i
hive already refreshed mvse.f with a j
i'ltii. i'eitmt me to resign ny mom |
to \ Ml

Madame *o irtesied lower than he-
f
’ tore. You have my thanks, mon-
sieur. i’errait up- to in pare whom 1

‘thank.
An c • er of i araament, raudame. ’

'We will dine together if you
please monsieur A solitar meal is
apt to he ui indigestible on *. lam

1 the Marquise do Laraerliere.
The young man bowed again.

. The Marquise withdrew with core-
! mony. It was in hour b fore she
reippeared. When she d; I, it was
clear from the avor :r. the r'ora that
the fowls had not been scared ter

i nothing. The rod-tiled floor had beer
freshly swept, the nre-plaee f .led with
green branches, the casement-' thrown
open, allowing the honeysuckle to

peep through. The table was laid
was massive silve and some unmateb-
e I pieces of china. The gentleman in
green escorted inadame to L r seat —

a leathern chair —over which the inn-
keeper’s wife, careful of madame’s
embroideries, had thrown an ancient
shawl of silk, mn. h bedowert 1.

“Madame," said the g> ntleman,
“I have taken the liberty of oversee-
ing the dinner myself. I trust you

I willbe kind enough to lH>ar .n mind,
ifanything about ;t lisplc.osts yon,

1 that .t is my first experience ot the
sort."

Madame l.hkhod and smiled.
“Ihave -cer. enough already, mon-

steur, to prove to me that you have
, an aptitude, for the art of ordering

dinner. l>ut victuals are the least
, part of a meal, I assure you

“Say you so. madane’ ’

. rie.i the
b . young man ‘ Tlu-n I can inly hoj t

that ti... super :r unknown quality,
whatever o ;ack-
itig m the present repast.

ilu Manuise aliowoi fti.'-v
eyes to dr.K‘p. *

be wrapped in thought. When he
lifted his eyes it was to tlx them on
the face of the Marquise—a face which
was paler than when he had seen it

first. When the time came for his de-
fense he arose with a severe air and
addressed the court with much hau-
teur.

‘lt is fortunate for oif, gentlemen,'
said ho, 'that, being charged l*efore
you as a criminal, nothing is alleged
against my honesty. Why, then, am
Ia culprit? Because 1 have performed
functions which are said to be inta-
mods. I ask yo, gentlemen, if there
are infamous functions in the State?

‘lnfamy is the appanage of crime,
an<l where there is no crime there can

,be no infamy. The discharge of my
functions is not criminal, sirs; it is an

, act of justice and the same principle
of equity which leads you to pass a

. sentence actuates me when I indict
the penalty upon the culprit. The
fact is that our functions are associa-
ted to such a degree that mine cannot *
be stigmatized without mortal impu- •

i ration on yours.
'I am aware that all public oiiices I

j are not equally honorable; they are
I creditable in proportion to their use- i

j fulness to society. According to this j
principle, sirs, mine stands first'
What would the .State Jo if my otiice
were suppressed for a single day ?

'The kingdom would be given up to
brigandage. Impunity would kill the i
taws; virture would be despised: vice
would prevail. They would laugh at

your sentences, gentlemen. It is in
the shadow of my sword that inno-
cence breathes freely, ttifl the police
are powerful and that public order
prevails.

My otiice is considered dishonora-
ble because I slay men. Ask a sol- ,
dier what his profession it: he will
tell you that, like me, he is a slayer
ot men. Yet his company is never

shunned and no one thinks he is dis-
graced by eating in his company. Ifi
there be any difference between us,
surely it is in my favor For whom
does a soldier slay ? Innocents, very
honorable men, whose only crime i-

? hat they do their duty. 1 respect >
innocence. I kill only culprits. 1
purge society of the monsters who dis-
turb its repose.

‘Soldiers repress only external raids
they have to fight but rarely, lapses
of twenty years have passed without
the army being called into action. I
preserve peace at home. 1 continually
restrain the insolence ol bad citizens
not a week passes in which I do not

punish crime and avenge the wrongs

of the injured.
‘Then, too, each solitary soldier,

each officer, contributes in but a small
degree to the tranquility of the State
the glory of preserving public tran-

quility is divided among so many .
thousand men that each, individual
has only a small share of the privi-
lege. On the other hand, in my pro-
fession lies the advantage of alone en-

suring public peace, and I can say
without exaggeration that I alone in
my vast department secure quiet more
effectually on behalf of the State than
100,000 men can do.

‘Ho not believe, gentlemen, that in
defending the unjustly attacked pre-
rogative of my otfice I claim any per-
sonal merit. I know that an otfice,
however brilliant, is always distinct
from the individual who holds it. As
I lay no claim to the glory of my func-
tions, it would be unjust to cast upon

i me the opprobrium which the thought-
less have seen fit to attach to them,
and to call me infamous because it is
alleged that my othce deserves the ep-

i ithet. Permit me to add that I have
, the honor to be the fourth of my fam-
j ily to whom the othce of public execu-
tioner of Paris has descended from fa-
ther to son, and if hereditary nobility

j were attached to it, as it should be. I
might stand on even ground with Ma-
dame la Marquise.

‘You laugh, gentlemen, at the word
'hereditary.' I cannot find anything
extraordinary or preposterous in it.
Military offices, which have the same

; functions as mine and which, as I have

•observed, are inferior to it. enjoy en-

(joy the *arne advantages. Yours, gen-
-1 tleraen—allow me to sav so—ycurs,

which only contribute to the public
weal in an indirect way, have the
same privilege Why ;s the conces-
sion denied to my ofbee None among

' you. gentlemen, 'an. indivi luallv, .n-

--rr.re public happiness effectually, none

can proaounci a -sentence except in

conjunction with all the other mem-
• bers f the bodv. Thus you Lever act

, journalism. I can criticise lh*<^*ama,
! and I know the history of Fn&be if

“Ishall be afraid to

you,'' protest*! the gentleimaJralher
flattered by her coquetry. **Jg.

1 “Never fear," said uiadameJpith a

, magnanimous air. “I will
your deficiencies. I will overlook
everything if you will ooftfvp that
you adore the Ihoalre.

“Marquise, no one is
er than I." • 1M

i ‘ Then we shall meet tber. jpi **i
L hf?“iV hom MW

Ci*iron.- neverrmwaebaiJceT Tor
one thing I am watching to see ifshe
will ever grow old."

The landlord came in with the.
dessert. The young mar no longer
felt any cm harassment. It was evi-
dent that the wine was of good qnl-
ity.

There was a stir in the yard.
• ‘ Another arrival," murmured mad*

ime, with some vexation.
“I shall hasten my departure, said

the young man. "Let me make apol-
ogies for its abruptness. lam very
grateful to you, Marquise," he con- j
tinned in a low voice, raising her ssft
hand to his lips, “for the pleasure you

have conferred upon me. It will bt
a treasured memory with me. In the
many dark days which are before ne,

I shall cherish this bright’hour—"
The Marquise arose and lifted a scar- j
let face.

“Really," she said gently, “I see no |

I need for this tone of pathos," and she |
ventured to smile saucily. “You are j

: doubtless acquainted with many of
my friends. They will present you."

Tne officer bowed over her hand
again and hurried from the room just
as a newcomer entered it.

j “Tontel,’ cried the Marquise, “is it
you?" It was hard to get her face
back to its usual expression, and she
put up her painted fan to hide it.
The new-comer looked first at thej
Marquise and then after the depart-
in,; otlicer, He gasped and blushed
and stared again.

, Mon Dien, cried the Marquise
impatiently, “what ails you*1 "

A post-chaise rattled into the yard.
The handsome otlicer took his seat, he
dolled his green hat to madame with
melancholy stateliness and was driven
away

‘ Speak, Tontel," said the Marquise,
stamping her pointed shoes.

“May I ask you, Marquise, if yon
knew the occupation of tin- man who
has just left yon?"

“He said he was an otlicer of Parli- '

ament," said the lady, clasping i
heart with apprehension.

The gentleman busrt into a loud
laugh.

“Well so he is,' said he. “lieis
Sanson, the executioner of Paris. He
has just been down in the country to

help three good fellows to a night e

lodging.

I “You mean"—screamed the lady,
, holding up her hands as if blood were

dripping off her lingers.
“Imean that yesterday was a Uisy

day with him."
"For the love of Heaven, bring me

water! A basin of water, Nicole’
Quick. Mon Dieu! Mon Dieu!"

The maid rushed in breathlessly ,
and madame, as she bathed and re-
bathed her dimpled hands, sobbed

“1 11 have him hanged*"

SECOND COURSE.

Madame la Marquise Lameritere
eat in Parliament. She had petitioned
that one Charles Henri Sanson, com-
monly known as Monsieur de Paris,
executioner of Pans, be sentenced to

beg her pardon with a rope around
his neck lor the insult he had been j
guilty of in dining with her and meet-1
ing her on terms of equality, and that ¦
for the safety of the public the execu-
tioner should thenceforth wear a dis-
tinctive sign so that all would know

him.
About the Marquise sat a sympa-

thizing company of friends from the
, court, among th-m Col. Tontel, who

had encountered her at the inn

Charles Ilonn Sanson had not been
able to procure an advocate. No bar
ristcr cared*to apjear as coun el for

the execuiioner.
Tne advocate of the plaintiff forgot

nothing. lie laid stress on the :la-
grant insalt Madame la Marquise

t complained of. He descril>ed with
[ muck eloquence the sad situation of

the poor lady after she had been in-
• formed of the profession of the man
• with whom she hail dined. *

i Charles Henri ¦'Sanson apfeared to

saint Mara© Ocacm
NO. 393.

1 otherwise than as uetul<er, -sv herea* I
at once procure peace and I act as
chief.

‘Now every chief is respectable and,
to whatever category he may belong,
he should enjoy the privilege of nobil-
ity. The general prosecutor, who is

the chief of his department, has it so
j does the chief clerk of the court. Why

•>houl 1 I lie deprived of of it 1 y an un-

righteous exception ?

‘I will press no further the sover-
eign reasons suggested by the justice
of my case 1 merely point them out,

as you may see. Mon of ray profes-
sion can act better than they can
speak can handle the sword better
than they can an address, I believe,
nevertheless, that I have said enough
to urge confidently that Madame la
Marquis? should be nonsuited. I
therefore ask, not that the alleged in-

I famy of my othce be removed, for no

infamy is attached to it, but that it bo

I declared not only that I am a member
of the Sovereign Court, but that I am

: the head of my department that my
oilice has particularly resemblance to

the profession of arms that in const- 1
quence I have a right to the preroga-

i live of gown and sword and 1 further
i ask that in virtue of this two-fold title 1
nobility be conferred upon me as well !
as upon my posterity, and I am conn- j
dent that you cannot but grant my re-
quest. I ask no favor, but I expect '
everything of your equity.'

The court retired to confer, and de-
cided that the case should 5e indefi-
nitely postponed. When the Marquise
de Lameliere left, she returned once
to look at Charles Henri Sanson. He
bowed low. Madame first cast on him
a look of withering acorn, and then,
oddly enough, she returned the silu-

j tat ion.
-

. *

THIRL COURSE.

It was the reign of the guillotine—-
that fatal and reliable instrument
which Louis XVI himself perfected. ,
Poor Louis would have made an ex-J
ctlleui locksmith ' It was liiat deli- I
r . >us carnivai of anarchy when all the

passions went <ti nutu. when ty- j
ranny wore the guise of humanity and '
humanity arrayed itself in terrorism,

and conspiracy, patriotism, grief and
laughter went arm in arm wearing the
red cap of liberty. Heath was made
jocular. The very execrations of the
mob wore sinister witticisms.

‘Hah, sai<l Hucos, the youngest of the
condemned Oirondeets, as he climbed |
the scaffold, ‘what a pity they did not

decree the unity and indivisibility of
our persons !’

So they laughed and died—for lib- !
erty ! King and queen, peasant and
beggar, Camille Desmoulins and Cor-

I day and Danton, the littlemantua- I
maker, the old mender of roads, the ,
much tried baker ! They died by the
thousand.

‘lt seems, cried Charles Henri San- j
son, ‘as if they had made a revolution
only to give me work.' i

‘They are disgracing the guillotine, I
complained his assistants with gro-'
tesque pride. There was a time when
Citizen Fouquier-Tinvillo ordered that
Sanson should have fourteen of these
assistants.

At last the supremacy of the execu-

tioner was acknowledged. The cracked
bell upon the panels of his carriage 1
was the only coat of-armc left in

' France.
But the vehuies on which the at-

tention of Pans was centered were the
carts that rolled from the prison to

the place de la Revolution.
‘Not many to day, said a citoyenne,

discontentedly, as these carts lumber-
bed by her.

i ‘No,- said her companion ‘Sanson
won t earn bis wages.'

The crowd about the scaffold seemed
tto be interested however. They were

apparently anticipating some especi-
ally well seasoned dish in their diet of
tragedy.

When the carts stopped, the execu-
tioner assisted a lady to alight It
was the Marquise de Lamerliere.

‘I will wait upon you first. Mar-
quise, he said, uncovering his Lead.

‘You are very kind, moteieur 1 ex-

ecutioner. but there is a poor youth
here whom I would tave from the un-
pleasant eight.'

i ‘lt is against orders, madame.
‘The revolution give* ladiee the

; precedence, loes it ? Thank it, in my
• nam- Put I am sure you will not

i refuse the last request of a lady,
i Kindly execute this trembling yor.th

. urst.

i The executioner bowed. The lady

I
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[ returned it with as much grace a* •‘Up

i shown fourteen year- before.
Then she turret! to the youth by

her 'Courage ’ **oorage 1 she whis-
pered.

The youth tiur.g hi- arras around
i her neek. ‘What lo I die for he

sobbed.
The assistants took him away. They

forced him down to the weigh plank.
The executioner approached the

Marquise. She accepted his hand and
ascended the steps* of the scaffold with
vivacity.

‘You no longer wear green, I ee,
monsieur,' said she, archly.

‘Madame, said San on, ‘say yon
forgive me for what I .ira about to do.

‘Monsieur,' replied the lady, ‘you
aifronted me once. You are doing
me a favor now. I shall join a bril-
liant company, for all who were worthy
to live are now dead.

‘Have you any request to make
‘I have one —a foolish one. Be

good enough to discharge your ap-us-

tant tor a moment. 1 should like to
feel that 1 had been executed by a
gentleman.’

It shall be a- you say. Farewell •'

‘Farewell, monsieur ! By the way,
I how well that pig’s head looked in the

I paisley ?’ She kept on laughing till
she woe bound.

‘Say a prayer, whispered Sanson.
T have prayed. I have no fear. It

is the fashion to die now, Sanson, ami
1 I have always followed the fashion.'

1*
* * *

‘How many to-day ’’ pieried the
, wife of Charles Henri Sanson that

• night.
‘Only five,' said he ‘the day has

been quiet.'

At a Stamford Hotel.—Guest —

Bill of fare, waiter.
Waiter—Bill of what ’

Guest—Bill of fare.
Waiter—Wait'll y*>r git yer tare,

an ver’ll be blamed sure to git \ bill
of it. What yer want '*

Guest—What have you
Waiter—Boiled darns, clam fritters,

stewed clams, frmassed • lams, roast
•lams, clam patties, chopped elams,
clam hash and clams.

Guest —Give me some plain clams.
Waiter—Now you’re talk in . I’eek-

-1 'modes in a bucket, .Timmy.—Judge.
- ¦ r- •

CIIuTiIATANIa.-'* A I.TUi C.V.T. v— -

: Grandson —‘So grandfather la dead V
Granddaughter—'Y<*s and what <lo

j you think Father say he’s been
insane these many years.’

Grandson—‘That's a lie. Grand-
father was as sane as I am.

Granddaughter.—‘But lie ha- left
all his money to the church.’

Grandson.—Father is right. Yen,
now I think of it, the old gentleman
was peculiar. Why he has Isvn an
imbecile for years—mad as a March
hare ' —Boston Courier.

I Sensational Reading.—‘<iuimly,
I came over to see if you couldn t

i loan mo something to read.’
'What do yon want ?’

‘Oh, something sensational, it you
have it.

‘Here are several late copies nt the
| Congressional Record.'

‘Just what I want Thanks.—
I Lincoln Journal.

Free Medical Advh-f..— Now.
; Doctor,’ he said, as he joined tu<- med-

ical gentleman in the street, ‘in the
case of a man who can t deep at night
what would you advise ’’

T would advise him to sleep in the
j day time —Life.

wm~ wife (at Niagata Fall) —'How

srand5rand and awe-inspiring it ail is,
ohn I’
Husband (.drawing a long breath)

—‘Yes, but don't talk, my dear i
want to lis.ten to the roaring ol th**
waters. —Tid-Bits.

Why Charity Fair.i Continue to
Fnoonmn. —‘When I look at the con-
gregation, said a clergyman recently,
*1 ask where are the poor ? But when
I count the offertory :n the vestry I
ask where are the rich ? —Fort W rth

! Gazette.

Ayers .Sarsaparilla operate
radically upon the blood, thoroughly
cleansing and invigorating it. As a
safe and absolute cure for the various

disorders caused by constitutional
taint or infection, this remedy has no
equal. Take it this month.

——

Bertie —Ba, why is \ olapuk called
1 the universal language’'

l*a—Oh. don t bother me with such
questions. How do you suppose I d
know*

Bertie —Why, pa, am t you n Cm-
vernalisC—fudge.

If a ielinquent and ; half
should come up and pay a dollar and
a half in year and a half an editor and
a half would then stand s *rao < hance
of getting a meal and a half occasion-

( ally.—Smithville Oa.) News.

A Choice Stock.—Mr. Riverside
Rives (in Harlem cigar store) —What
do you get for your choice cigars.

1 ' agar merchant—Well, sir, we have
jll in all the way from 1 cute up'—

’ i Buck.


