
r»*T? 4* noMUnr w .Inmj:'<- hi Wrto'v »*«»
fao mrch c» lie ifr.fs of Ihe .Uli! from !/.'
ort.-» to PcHi o< the r<m< <r!i»ii tht French
Jtertiuttnn wcu'.S >lo>« fetttti ba<l not f*Tf f if
!<i'.toT arnvet at it did. The men of <\e ll«r-
t'Vlctf lottrllon hnj Meant iv "twt daws ft"
tr»»*ir".t*«t p«o-. vr,i« Map v».o «¦«. w t>'u»f
.««J» on Mp*H loctftamftk io»« ««-»M Mw I en
confer! 1» penllnu« "/IHMfl M» loct» Mj
trht'.c the t.itimt terr.t to irnath. To the KeJ» of
»»« XlUt tht rOVOiuMon u--j set «'-flil If to
tht ttttt ef Parti, if um o r<»ii.i; ,;f th, starr*
latf prewnfi Thrv thoufM «.).«* they left Mir.
»oUiM I*cj< J>oHt loot JMtt *CttH fj|« monitions. I
]tot .«« lovfns arrived In the Frcstcs espffsl
tt.ey >;neK Ihri' ;¦»>. ft Tht rtfy o> Feli* One
ti ort *! then Mrtori .: tvtlt icMe* Kit mare
of MjIo'V »Ha« Hat*r» <:»''f. iiccm.r <f «o«ro-
dkCW IW It Me «Nmif»» onil Ir'Uni' no: «n't »j
Parti, rix« <7 »an«, ni f' < <f-i« u lien I'e l/ou.te
«/ Beurion fell and th« heal of a king f3« flu«»,
M a «off o.f ge]tt«SS, info f«e four of tht RdltoM
of Jfseopn.

STATDhY art* crawl niu the rhatean
de In OarJ«, peat or the Marquis
d'Anibrun, »no. miserable were the

huts and hard n.v the lot ol hi* peasants.
Pascale: wan '.T years old before he saw
»trher a kneading trough, bread hutch, oil
Jar or wins keg, things possessed nowadaysthe poorest ree/tant In Provence---:na: de-
light.' i. southland of Pranoc In the single
room : hlg father's hut were two boxes
ftSlod with straw, wh'.oh eejrveil na bod*,
the co"k:ag pot In the middle of tho room,
hanp'.r.? from a roof beam, and a big chop,ping bl irk. That was all the furniture
if the plsee ha called home. Pnxrslet. his
father and hl» :nother lived tri thlt hut,
«h., -..>«<. to thn groat chateau, be- i
caubt- bolaUaTed, Rlunc with Hi* otliar
f ...- animals, tc the estato o.' I>s Oarde.
Pascal K«.th*roa ths acorr.s o:i the oztato,

and for oU par was allowed to keep h«Uf
of them, Also ao had the right to till
two small p'.sces of land, from which he
sret er.ough btana, vet'hts and hertm to
keep his family from actually starving to
death.hit wife, csllod La Pttln, hla boy
and all their rioas. Ones a year the fam¬
ily baked bresd, msJilng it out of a coarse
sort of Hour composed of ry-o, beans and
toorns croiind together, husks and all,
the oolleotlona and savlntja of the yosr.
r.t.c:. morning the father with hki ax |would cut upon the ohopplns; block the
dally nllowaooe of broad for the fsmlly,and l>v the ond of the year tlis bread mas
.o hard that It dulled tho edge of the tlx.
The family of the itaojtrts d'Ambrunoonslslol of his wl£«. the marquise, their

son Rotiert (Count Hooart. wlio, thoutrh
only bey. was a Cavalier du Roll, or.l adr.ughr-r, Adeline, a fair and gentle, crea¬
ture, whe waa of the same ago as Ps.i-ca'ict. Ths first piece of white bread Pas-jcalet evor saw was given hlni by Adeline
es he poasod oce day before His great;chateau.
The insrquls«. who ain the aot. called

out to bar dsughtnr: "Ade'.lr.e. Adeline.]what do you mean by giving your breadto that ;ltt>e wretch? Tou must not teachb:m what wtittc bread is or ins day may |CO.T.B when he will snatoh it out of yourjmouth." And then to l'ai»tl«t: "Uot outof hero, you little beast. Ost on'-, hurry.or I wli'. set tho dog* on yuu." The plocoof wh'.te bread was the moat dc.tclouathing PascaJe*. had evor eaion In all hislife; yt: the cruol words of the groat ladymade It blttor sus gall. N«verti;o.e*s. fromthat hour, «U his lit* lor.n. ha thought ofAA«ilJ.» as au sngel. Or.oe tat boy was
ooi&lng homo from a hunt for magpies''i-eu.s. und. as he had etten nothing allday, fcuugec was twisting his inaldea. As!h» paneti behind tu« chateau, skirting the Ititth'.ai, ;,o aur la the gutttr * fine cab-Ibajra uMiiv, w.bVoh "riade his mouth waterand he mi to ;>'.ok it up.
Bu: ths marquis's suw, with her llttor, !

also t»w It oJid ran to dispute t,V> prisewith him. Trie swineherd, a brutkii fol-
jo-vr. »a-. e Pasoelet ouch a b).iw with hisstick tu hnockud Itlin breathless, whileth* marquis, who was louktnK out of awiadoT., called: "Well done: well done:What Is that üttls rascal doing t-ie e,trytntf to steal the ford out of t:io motf my pljfa? Vermin.these peasants. If jta«y co.:ld but «ol at us, a*-. )'.,) eat tifalrva"
Whin Monateur le it irq ils Mads n<ta Marquise and Monsieur It >n. r: on<day cianced :e j,ass by the hut ofOld Pascal the man and his wifewent down cn their kne-s and so re-cnatcrd until the great people had

gon« on. At :5ifc sight Pascal*t was «e-
vourec by shame, lie d;d not kntel at;sJl asd It hurt hlin to keep back l* rage. I
"Tool wr»Mc.ii«c! boy." said his father, "the
next time I'll take nood care that you !knee', to u,ir kind master".and to see :.....'sin>l>'.e and good hie father was made
Päses'.« . rage Inward!} still mon ,:*:..!,..j:the marquis and :h» system, Of'all ;h telliving in the chateau Adeline was ihe onlyone when.. Pai :s|H could meet without n1feallnr of enge: meet hci w.ts « pleas-ure, and !.«. always i u « i her with r».-
apect and d« ','ti: Sh< hsd gent' eyes¦and she smiled upon him whenever she
.aw him. But as she grew older, hefaoolsd that, little by ütü«. her smiles
grow fainter, ar.d. though h« knew h»r
eyes were Just OS sntle, he d!d n«rl dare-
look upon her any more
.ueh was th< condition j»f things ihe

.state of I^a Garde Ii P vens« v.u,¦ ;,
revolution had br ier Par
ths thror.o of the Bo bri >\ :
to Its fall. Rumors came that In Vvtgipeople wer« killing eacl »

.cJ«: that the Mar ¦. . r<
getog to Parti» to fight for the y.-.r^ ,Vho
W«l in groat di.n>rer.
One cold, winter day Paicslot and his

tsfhtr were gathering tvoorns ;

pefbUen In th«- had ol a drj stn n when
s hat« tarne r .. n n; ,. Ii {s,
suiil after ths doer- rsi a II Robert, ..-

Jlrr du RoU Pasea tl >vai .«.-out to I v.

a stone at tht bar' wn< n si e saw him a..'l
doubled, isaplr.K ovei the iry stream-bed
and whiskt.-.g off '.t.to tic thick woods .«

ths other »!«?*. whore ?he was safe. |.t
Robert en me up in <¦ iry, shouting out to
old Pftscal, w!io had not suer, a thing of
.the fc^ourretifi«, so intent waa he with his

stugglah wltt !n leathering the n rorne.
.Tou dirty bean* of a peasant. I'll :e.n'h
rou to spoil my hunting I" Tito feeble ol>l
»an fell upon his kstec* before 1:11 rons-
tsr's noli nnd M Kotiert rained Wow after
Most nV"> ;he pearnnt with hi* dogwhlp.
Tho garnekeeper ran up, n huge German
follow who. bernuea they eottttl not pro¬
nounce hl» name, the fo'k nbout there
called Furlo. nml also bepa.n lo hammer
po3r Pascal. Pascal et had climbed up
on to n high ror\ \>r safety, bul when he
saw them 40 beating his father ho grnbbod
a gnat siuno and hurled :t through the air
so that it just grazed the gar.iekerper't
oar and landed on the toe* of M. itobort.
"Ale!" yelle.i the young i'otinl. and. wheel-
Ing, ho now Pascals! Off went b'Kh bar-
reis of hin gun nnd the Bh'.l whlcsed
around the boy, who. piuug'ng down the
lavlne. rin for his ITe and hid hlnwe'.f lr.
the depths of the wood.
Thor« he remained, half fros.en and hslf

starved, thinking of his hard lot and
afraid to g3 h-.oiie a: length bp m'sernble
tu he that ".he th ish; cocurrcd to him
that II would be a .;ood and comfortable
thing to be dead. There was a lake bolow
him. and polni down to i;« idpe he Iciped
as far on- Into the lukc as h«- could
spi4ng Wae Pntcalet drowned? Not a l>!t
of It.'.f he had oe»n this h'story would
::c»t have been written But lie w.m hor¬
ribly shaken up The pond was frosen
Ihlek. nnd the boy r«:r» down With e. hump
which tarred :he Ice a»i I himself, bul ef-
feo;«d no cerlout damage on either.
After h:« disappointment n his endeavor

to cornm'.: suicide, ihn Hill» fe low con-
olttded thit. after a'.i. he hid beat ko home
and so he stole througlt -lr nlghl and the
oold to the hut pe:ched h'gh up on the hill
of La Oarde He found It deser'ed -no
mother, no faiher. no fire* In despair he
thought of the priest. M. Bando'ilnt. who.
wen hind to all, was ;h«. real father o' his
flook. po-atant or aristocrat, and he made
hie way lo the village He'kn icUed at the
priest'» door. The good priest took the lit-
t!o felle-w In. and. for the flret .!m« In hislife. Paeaalot slept on a roal bed
In the morning M, Randoulet gave Pae-jenlet on outfit of clothe« In elegance be-jyond anything the hoy had ever dreamedof wearing, and took him to the hos-jpltal, where old Paiicnl was lying, dan¬

gerously in from the "blows he had re-1
oalved from M, Jtobert nnd the gnino-
kneper By the bed«!d* of the father was
watching the [faithful mother. Pad a.s the'
situation wee, the Joy of Pns.ialet wa»
groat at seeing his parento again, thoughh!a heart rebelled nnd a bitter feeling
filled his breast when the o'd man e«'.d
that as soon ns he w«b well enough he jwould go to M. le Mani'.Us und M. Bobert
and beg their p.irdons on hl» knees. "For!
what?' though; Pnxcalet. "For belngi
atarved and boaten olmoe-t to death?"
While the Ikiv was In tire hospital a

new terror came to him. A band of peo¬
ple dlrtRUlsed ns White Penitents- those
who go about burying the dead of the
poor -brjko Into the place und stähle:
ti dei:h .-. number of men who lay then?
recovering from wounds received In a'
tight between the supporters of iho old
regime, and those who espoused the cause
of the. new revolution. Among the leaders
of the assassins wss Kurto. and. seeingI
Pascalet. ho aelzeJ him and bore him!
away toward th* choteau with the Inten¬
tion of killing him jAnd Sur;-, nad very good cauae to wltn
Puscalet dead. Once, not long before, the
boy had climbed into a tree and waa con-
cealed there when mere stroked along nnd
e'opped to talk beneath his hiding place j
thu Marqu.se d'Ambrun and Surto. Muoh
of what they said Pasoa.et could no: un-
derstaiid, but he comprehended enough to
know- tha: the iriarqulsa and tnu game-
keeper designed to klh the maroula and
Count Robert.that the marquise was in-<
fatuated with Surt". When they had
passed on Partcalel had dropped from the
tree and run hour*, but he had been eeen
1>> the guilty pair, and his death iad bean
resolved upon; they knew he iiium have
hi ird a ptrt at leant of their conspiracy.
H SurtO did nM kill Paacalet when he
toi k him from the hospital. Tue boy, wily,
supple nlnewy, *wirt of foot as a hare,
mnnaged tt. escapo frorn the gamekeeper's

and ran for safety again Into the
depth* of tne forest.
Ot :e in re, when the pursuit ms over,

did Pancalat seek nut '.he good M llin-
doulet and the priest, knowing that tho
boy'* life tiat not «afe while he remained
In tha neighborhood, aent him to Avignon,
giving h in a letter to tho ''uiiw JuaearaJ:d.
'a high eccleslaat of lhat city The boy,
whose vision r.v.ii never before ranged
b y ind ..;> native iuila an« lUIra, wan
tilled with v. oniler at the stately city w.V.on,

af»- a j.«-irney or. foot, he
),-:..;'.>¦ rea^aert- tne city of Avlgr.on.

S::ii rr.oie was ..i- astonished a*, the con-
dltlona he found there, The people seemed
a!l bta'.de themnclves There were tho
constant rolling uf drums and tho rush
nf groups of dancers treading tho wild,
revolutionär)' dance of tha tarandola or
In,i liging In the wilder nyrotl ms of :ho
arinagnoL Hither and :hlth«r went

inarching men clad In tha uniform of the
National Guard, whlls the air reverher-
..".d by day nr.d ni.iht with »hout« of
"Vive la nation!"

i asoalat a* ho entered the elly was
carried awsy by tho aeneral frensy nnd

all self wildly darcinp. a farandole
d< wn the streets to the aound of Ilfea
and druma, ioizr-l-ig lambourlnaa and
irjueallng pipes There, In a llr.« with
¦ led rtifriana, a'«r« trail dreaaed citt-

i ii s, « ach with hla watch on. There
¦v.r*. soldiers nnd wr.eherwom*n, huck-
ters In their pat.il« raps dancing with

.::'!!'« in lace rtresets niid dandlea ciud hi
silk And there seem*1' l<> I'e no etui lo
that farandole! Only now ami then <>.
ha s'lon made some drop out of the wild
dance. The; ; were commissioners, us theyI called ther.i, of 'h.< revolutionary goyam-

.. B-ho .t.üia, tpeeolias to t:-^ crowd,and ra.tl ins Of :.r«ad V.'.ve« und fllheria'woro setvrd cut to the petipl* Ps*0»)':!worked hie way out of the proas «.-.d madti

The blthop orlea oat tn ft oanimjuicllnr -roient "I knaw tills borl"

for the great etepo leading up to the old
pulac of the po] es.

There were many people «Ittlrv? there
eating their ratlcns. and omorug them a
jnliler Of the National Ouard wltn hie
wife nn.l little boy. They made room for
Pa* a'.et. and soon h« wss friends with
the whole family. TJie soldier was Vau-
olalr. a Joiner, and hie wife was I-axull.
'.h»lr little boy Clalrstte. Ttey learne<l
Pssealet'a story from him. took h'.CTi
home, treated him as a Child of their own
and Vauclalr enlisted him In tho Ne-
tlonaJ Ounrd.little aj Pivecailet was His
letter tn the Canon Jueaerad he never de¬
livered. He tried to. but when he wont
t.i :he house of tho Canon wearing; bin
unlfonni of the National Guaisl ho was
driven frim the street.which was a
street of "aristo*."
Aud now the MarsetllaJs battalion ar¬

rived, passing through Avignon on Its
way to Pari*. Tho battalion was 600
strong, and '.n the »an marched a -b'-j;
fellow carrying a banner on which was
inscribed "Tho Rights of Man." Whom-
ever ho tow a p&raon who locked as If he
might be an srlstoerat the big follow,
at r,-ped and made tho subset knsel down
and k'.w the banner of .The Right* of
Man."

If the town hud bean sxsited before the
arrival of the MurscJIlal* battalion It wna
new thrown Into a state of frenzy. The
men of th« battalion brought with them
\ n-»w aong. tho words of whloh stirred
<he heart* of the Rede, and for the first
time Pascaiet heard that song to the

jmusic of which he was afterword to maroh
across Europe, to traverse the sands of
Egypt and tread tho shores of Aore.the
Immortal "Marseillaise." Many rsorultsI the battalion «atherod In Avignon, and
among others Laaull marohad away to
Paris ":o call the King to accounting."
Pascaiet did not march with the bat-

tall-:t of the Rnds of the Midi. Ho wattled
to. but olrcumatatiees prevented As the
boy went wandering and moi.de: it..* about
tue s-reets of tho olty on tbe day bsforo
tho Red* were to *tart for Paris he wi'S
Hclzeü by that black-vlsagod gamekeeper,
S irtn Panes,et wan without arm« Burlo
had coins to Avignon with his master and
the family, stopping there for a day or
*o on the way to Paris, where M. Robert,
t:.o CaralW du Rol, was to defend the
King.
Poor Ilttlo Pascaiet, In spite of his bra-

vado, aus taken to the house whore tho
family of hit owners was stopping and
placed by furto In a dark sad damp dun-
ate far beneath tha foundations. There,
he was Informed by his Jailer, hs was to
n.i until hs star cd to death. Tho rats
ran about him, the air waa heavy with
the deadnas* of age* and the peasant hoy
pnv up «11 thought of life, trying to
prepare himself for death, No sound oamo

ni In his dark ond foul cell. But ho
rummoned up vision* of ar.gcls and of
that Ufa bayond th« gravi whers a,; that
Is wrong in this lire will be set right, A*
he mused upon this amid darkness and
ten or ha thonght of angsU and light. Then
thote earn* to htm a vision, A young
girl, holding above her head a Heated
candle, earae down the slimy steps of the

dungeon. It waa Adeline, hl« Rood an*-M.
"Here." said ab«, 'are tho keys. 1 have
stolen them from '.hat wloked Burlo. Cio
frn« yourself. They have »worn your
death. Fly while there 1« yet rime." Then
.he vanished, and Parcolet. takln«; the
great keys, ci mbed from the darkness up
to the outer world and was again In the
streot* of Avignon, with the atari ahlnlng
overhead and tho flush of the aarly dawn
beginning to tint the eastern skies.
After one g.-ft&t. refreshing draught of

fresh eli\ he hurried to the houee of
Vduelalr. i/osn-.!'. reoeived ttio boy as one
returned from -he dead, bat listened with
little Interest .¦> his raptures regarding,tho young angd who had liberated him
from h'.a dungeon. The good woman. In-
stead, hurried fro n of! after the Mursellials
battalion. It wo-, only & day's march In
advance and by j.ipld work he might Join
It. And Pasealot -.ras to take this message
to Vauclalr.thr.: I \eu!I and the little boy,
ClsJrstta. would Join him In Paris, going
by the-diligent-* r" Paacalet finally oama
up with the battalion of the Reds of the
Midi and with them Journeyed through a

country which waa torn by the olvil war
which, begun in rhe capital, had spread
Its dtacord of bleod and strife into the
moat remote villages of Franoe. But, when-
ever the way b<o:.'.ed long and whenover
Ihe popular* &*..<. ,«d hoslllo, the big follow;
with the banner ¦<> "The Rlsrhrts of Man"
would plvB a flourish to it and the battalion
would break iui ::.-.o the eotur Which made

.all wayo smootl fir the people and all;
wnya of d*nth .in 1 destruction for thoir

I oppressors HIM and dale of the pleasant
land of Franco rat s to the sound of Rouge*
do T.lale'e nsw sc ng!

Allonol infanta fle la patrie,L* lour a* alolrs est aiTlTa.
At a little town oafore thoy saw th»

llirhte and heard the hum of the big aity.
the dlilgonoe frr-n Avignon caught up with
tho battalion, and Pascaiet, for ona hour,
was In tho company of the kind of people
who hart taker, hl n under their proteot'.on.
As they all were mating In the Inn, L»*su3
remarked that she had fears for the safety
of tho girl, an Aristo," she fsartd, who
was a fol'.or; p-in^nger with her In Uio
rtlllger.os. TMf gtrl was a sweet-faoed.
delicate belr.g. r.-r.o was being taken up
to Paris by in* of the most ferocious and
disreputable wouitr. of Avignon, L* Jaeer-
esse, whos* business waa that of tho
slaughter of pigs From the description of
the girl given by l^aaull. Fssoalot knew
that the cap'lve « Ij* Jnearssto was Ade¬
line. Tlia boy opened his heart to his good
friends ar,d Lasull promised that she
would rescue the girt, "The poor lamb,"
sold this woman of the peonlai "tho poor
lamb wilt no» he uuoTtfiood If I can help
It-end I think I can." Laaull was a reso-i
lute wciman and she did save the Ufa of
Adeline. F,»eti tin ooKduotor of the dili¬
gence was won v.?r io the sMe of a aus-
pt>oiod "Ar'.Mi" by the gfintloneaa of Ado-
line, and, h> his connivance, as soon at
the "arrlagc stopped at a poaling-hnusa In
tho capita., h* took j.a Jaeareese out fpr
a d.-lnh, while i.asuli run fsem tha oeach
with her bey ar,.t Adeline,She took thotn to the Jiouss of a oar-
pejttef, a tnun ^itjj whom Vsuojalr had
semod. Ills apiccntioeahip, one Planohet,
who waa Jut* then doing a flourishing

business a* a maker of guillotines. Wise
In her generation and feeling that aha
should. In a measure, dissemble, even to
the c:»r;-;.T.rr, Laaull Introduced Adeline
u her daughter. There were few bad* In
the houee of the oarpenter and so he took
up a box which he had made to (HI his
order for guillotines.a boa with two pottn
standing up from It.poets with grooves
In tbem. and assigned this aa a bed for
Adeline. Lazuli did not dare tell the oar¬
penter that the little girl ahe represented
aa her own child wu In reality an aris¬
tocrat. Planohot would rcther hare died,
or caused somebody else to die, tfcen have
one of the hated "Aristo«" In his house,
fio when Vauelalr and the Marsolliale bat¬
talion arrived and husband and wife em¬
braced In the home of the revolutionary
carpenter, Laaull warned her husband
agalnat betraying tbe identity of Adeline.
As for Pasoalet, tie had grown so old and
wise on his trip with the Roda of the
Mid! that he saw the situation at onoe

|and.held his tongue. Tbe carpenter,
however, when he saw how Adeline and
Pasoalet embraced and kissed «ach other,
declared \het the daughter of hie friend
Vauelalr and this adopted son of hts
were arure to marry In the future, and
thought thtt they would suit eaah other
porfectly.
As soon as tha Marselllals battalion ar-

rived In Paris, they were for at once
storming the King's o&srtle and dictating
terms to him. llut the Parla revolutionists
were having a sane spell after their frentty.
and Sarrterre, the brewer, who was play¬
ing fact and loose with both sides, advo¬
cated a waiting polloy. Tbe Reds of tbe
Midi were indignant. Had they marched
all the weary leagues wbloh lay between
Proven ee and Parla to remain Inaotlve,
listening to the sound and fury of the
apeeohea of the Jacobins? But the car¬
penter kept on making his guillotines and
preaaed Vauelalr Into aarvioa to help him.
Ho had an order for seventy of them, and
thoy ware to be ready by a certain date.
"Where are thoa* guUlotlnea?" aakad Va«-
oUtis, and the oarpenter looked at him
with a serious faoa, bot without explain¬
ing. The knives had not been placed In
them yet.theet knlvea that were to «eror
tbe beada of tha noblest In Franco from
their bodies and the head from the body
politic,
Pasoalet eAImbed op on the two arm«

wuioh extended from Uta bnprovleed bed
of Adeline, and wrote In pencil above, on
live oraiibeatn, the word "Adeline," Little
did he guess when and where he would
again aes thai written name npon tha
guillotine,
At last, one day when the Reds of the

Midi were weary of watting their peak-
narked officer, Margen stood up In the
jrallery of the Assembly, the members of
Ivhich were rliAttering as usual, and orlert
: lit) "Ton are all afraid! Ymi alt then;
shaking llko reeds. You are always afraid
lhat something will happen or will not
happen. Aral while you ohatler we, the
Reels of the Midi, wait. "W* have tramped
through the |ieat of the run and toe chill
of the night to come hero and finish your
bualuesa, and yvu have allowed us oniy
enough inoldy bread ta leacp ua laem star-

ration. Wo would acoonipllsh that for
which we came and go back to the soldi.
We think you are cowards. But, as (or us.
all we) fear Is your fear. If wo leave you
to accomplish the revolution there will
be no revolution."
But this speech did no good; the sec¬

tions of Paris were still afraid. Then
Barbareaax arid Danton came to the rea-
oue. They talked with the Federals from
Brest and with thoeo of the National
Guard, who were really Intent upon de¬
stroying the monarchy. Tho Reds of the
Midi were removed to new barracks
aoross the Heine, to tho building Wbloh
had been the convent of the Oordellers.
where the Patriot Clab used to moot.
and Danton himself came to them and
served out cartridges with his own hand.
And as he served out the cartridges he
shouted "'Liberty. Fraternity and Equality
.or death." Thla was the sort of talk
the Reds of the Midi liked, and their
hearts were still further rejoiced when
Barbareau.t promised them that on the
morrow they «hould otqrm tho proud
castle of I.outs.
And so the longed-for day came and,

while the toosln sounded and tho people
of Paris arouaed thoinselves at the noine
of drum», singing "Ca Fra." toe Marsell-
late battaKon made Its way to the Tull-
lerlee and stave heart to the other revo-
lutlonarlne wh-> had swarmed about thla
palace of the Bourbon king* Then did
the walls of that palace echo to the eing¬
ing of the "Marsetllatasr" and the anolent
dynasty of Capet was overthrown.
Aa Pajinalet was bury in the attack

upon the King's castle, he looked up at a
window and law M. Robert flring upon
the people be'ow aa rapidly a* the oonld
with guna whoh were leaded and handed
to him by a '¦uro blaek-locklng man be-
hind him. Thle man was Surto. and e-vf-n

as Poeoalet ».tood looking he saw Burto
plane a pistol behind the ear of his mea-
ter'n eon and aboot him, dead. M Rober*.
tell, banging half out of the window, and
not long afterward Paroalet saw Burlo
wearing the uniform of tho National
Guard and mJiwrllng with the patriots.
Pascaiet naw that Surto was carrying out
Ma design and feared for the safety of |
Adeline. The girl, all the white, had been
orrking for her mother, her father and
her brother Bhe wanted to be tauten to
shorn After the assault upon the King's
pelaoe matten went on quietly for a

white, Capet and his wts*e were prUonera |and the National Assembly began to get
uneasy at the preeenc* of the Mar.nelUau)
battalion in the oe.pltart. It was resolved
to pay »h*rm off and nood then? homo. 1
Then the time for truth telling came.

and on the eve of pay day a whlspeTed
oonsurtathm wan bald In" Plancho'e shop,
and It was decided that Vauclatr and Pas-
oolet were to gat their money, while
the women told Adeline the truth and
persuaded her that the best thing for her
waa to get baok to Avignon with I-eauli
Early', the pert morning Pascaiet left the
hotiee of the carpenter-he wanted to be
away when -Adeline'* -ry of pain should
ring out an. she was told of the death of
Robert and of the real situation In which
she stood. Patoalet was at th* barrack*
before Vauolatr. and th* rlalng *un was

Just beginning to gild the eavea of the
(rouses when he mot with a half dozen of
his fellow Rede of the Midi going to get
their pay "Ho-ry up, kid: go and get
your pay and thin oom* wltb us: we are
off for a good time. We mean to aee some
of the sights of this big village; come on."
And so PaaoaM Joined them, after he
had received hla pay, and from one caba¬
ret to another they went, arm In arm. arid
taking up the whole width of the street.
Binco the tenth of August, when the Mar
¦elllal* brutal lor had led the attack upon
the king's oastle. the people of Paris gave
way when they saw a man clad In the
uniform of the Reds of the Midi. Finally
the whole oompany concluded that it was
time to neek tie repose of tho baxrocka.
"Look here," cried one of Pascalot's com-

pardons, pointing to a lantern and stag-
gering a little as he spoke, "there nre the
barracks."

They headed for the lantern and as they
came to the buldlng heard a most In¬
fernal 7AOket Inside. As soon as they
entered they saw st was not the barracks
which they had Strock, bot a place where
men and woneo of gentle blood were

ooroing down a flight of stairs to have
their brains 1 eaten out by a gang of
ruffians who stood waiting for them.
There was a table at the foot of the
stairs, and *hr*e judges, drunk with sleep
and brandy, were waiting there and
merely taking down the names of those
who were del'vered to the slaughter. A
half-burned-out oanrtle stuck In a bottle
oast a fitful IhTht over the scene. This
plaoe Into wfctch the three Reds of the
Midi had stumbled In their drunkenness
was the prison of the Abbey and the three
JudtTSS who sat at the foot of the stairs
were aim ply nans oulottee with red caps
on. While Pf.acalet and his friends stood
watoblng sr. 1 astonished, thore oame
down the stairway a man as pale as
death. "Has he refused the oatht" oiied
she throe serVconctltuted Judges, and as
rapidly they artod out, "He heal" In an
instant two cr three iron bars struck htm
down and pi'-cea and swords were thrust
into hla body. He waa dead. Then two
sans oulottas draggod out his 14 releas body
and threw it Into a cart waiting outaldo,

Paocu-let'a oonvpenlonai fled from the
horror of the aoone, but th« boy stood
spellbound by the horror of the thing. He
was so sobered by tha shook that he
forced his way through the press and
appraoohad the foot of the stairway Just
as a form hs wen a-new, that of Mar-
QuUt d'ArrsVtm, eases down, The poor
old inartjuli wbs noarly dead wltb terror,
hut tut he a^ppoaohed the table of the.
Judaea hla eyas Ilf/htsd up with a naw
hope and ho cried out* "Oh, Surto; you
beret Tou will servo me!" But be he
spohie Pftatmlet saw tho gTeat arms of the
gajneAtoaper wield Aloft an iron bar and
tho rnarquln fell dead At the feet of his
v.«.?*«.!. l*A*vAlet piiuld stand It no longer
and broke eat lute passionate denunciation

of the gamekeeper, whereupon he wasselaed by a couple of sana oulottes and
dragged before the judges. He had on. Itla true, the uniform of the aoldlera of theMarietta!* battalion, but surto, recogniz¬ing the boy. cried out: "He 1* an Arlarto;let me at him with my Iron bar:" Ju*tat that moment there came on the ntatre.alowly and in a dignified manner, a tall,pale man. dressed in the garb of a highecoltelaat Paaaale*. waa about to fall be¬neath the blow* of the Iron bar*, whenthe bleb op orled out In a commandingtone: "I know this boy. I myeelt aawhim marchin« with the Marsella'.« bat¬talion a* It came up to Varia. I am aboutto meet my Maker and would speakonly the truth," The bishop fell beneaththe Iron trar»; the horrified Pascalet wasreleased and wandered forth Into the night.He looked down and saw that hist feel
wero red to tho ankles with blood. Herealized that he wa« drunk and that hi*
cotnpaclona had deserted him. He felt Inhi* pockeUi, and found they were empty.The money that Vauolalr had loaned him
he had squandered, aa well a* the moneywhtoh he had recelred ee one of the Mar¬
seille battalion What a sin hail hecommitted? (Slu'.tony and drunkennesshsd done for htm. And there was the
pure and white Adeline, who would t>«
waiting his return home. He looked
around. The guf.er beside him was run¬
ning With blood-the blood of the unrsppy
wretrhee who wero being killed In tr.e bU
building which he had Just left Very
carefully he stepped over the little red
stream which wae flowing to the river of
the Beir.e. He only had to follow It ar.1
he would reach that river
The old :hevight cerr.e over him whim

he had In the frozen woods of l.a Osrde.
he would eomnr.t suicide! nut at that
moment he heord the rattle of drums O.'f
on the other aide of the river. Ir. front of
what had been the klner'n ee«t>. the drums
were beating Ju*t as they did 0:1 tr.e morn-
Ir.g when th» Rede ol the td!d! had storm»l
It. What dtd It mean? Was the king
come beck? Could tha/. roll of drums b«
for the «suernbly of the Marrellnls bat¬
talion? Whatever it meant, the sound of
tbe tambours" put new life Ir.to Pnacalet
and Instead of jumping Into the river, as
he had Intended, he followed the sound et
the drum«.
When Paacwlet came to the fr->nt of tha

castle he found * platform s»! up upon
which were tbree patriots crying out:
'The country Is In danger: who will enlle'?
Here Is your pay for a mon'h " Then the
patriot said something else about the
armies of foreigners who were marching
to sack Paris and put the king on his
throne again Psecsiet saw the means of
making himself square with Vauelalr. nnd.
before he realised It. he was enlisted and
was enrolled In a regiment which wns t
march to the frontle- the next morning
The patriot who enrolled him. said: "8top.
eltlzan: surely I know you.you lodge with
Planchet. Here are your three crown*
Ton live at the lodge with the maker of
guillotines." "Yea." antwered Pae»-ale'.
"and please take these three crowns to
Vauelalr, who also lodn'# there As for
me, I am off with the regiment."
Thinking always of the fair Adeline.

Pojtcalet marohed away to the frontier.
The pigeons wer« fluttering on the eaves
of the ruined king's castl* Ir. the bright
sunshine as Pucalet marched away next
morning. The drum« were rattling s
lively quickstep
When he saw Paris again It war the

sixteenth of FYuc.tldor In the year II. The
battle of Valmy atm all the bordere of the
Rhine had been fought. That sixteenth
Fructtdor, when Pascalet returned to Parla,
he was stationed with his company as
guard in from of a guillotine In the Place
de la Rerolutlon The "national knife"
was descending to chop off the heads of
the aristocrats. He aaw two old people
dragged forward They were the old
Marquis d'Ambrum and the Marquise, hU
wife. For all their ertme» he wanted to
come to their rescue, but he looked up
and saw written on the crosepleoe of the
Inetrument of death the word "Adeline."
The. Marquise looked up as she fell on
her knees and saw the name written or.
the crossbeam. Then a third person wn-s
dragged to the falling knife. He was a
big follow and he atruggled and fought
aa he was dragged to his doom. It waa
Burto, but hla heed wont Into the basket
just the same.
Three times the knife foil and three

times heads fell Into the baaket.h»ads
with eyelids still fluttering and with jawa
still working, that bit the bloody sawdust
aa they fell.
But other drums than those of tha

Terror were sounding and new regions
were to be conquered by France "drunk
with blood." Things mored too rapidly
for Pascalet to get an opportunity to see
again hla dear southland, but one day, it
was In the Thermidor of the year IV.. as
he, weary with fighting, having Just fin¬
ished his share In tho killing of fifteen
thousand Mamelukes, waa sitting at the
foot of the great Pyramid of Ch*ops, a
man oame to him and said: "If I am not
wrong, oomrade, you are PascRle.t, the
son of Tax Petlnget, and I'd know you
anyway by the way you speak, as from
Provence." It was a man whom Paicnlet
had aeon before, but had not known In¬
timately, but he ventured to ask tha
Qoeatlon: "Do you know whatever be¬
came of Mademoiselle Adeline, the daugh¬
ter Of the Marqula d'Ambrum?" "Oh,
yes," replied the soldier. "She died last
yaar, I am only a recruit. She was an
Ursulina nun and died beoause ehe was
in love with somebody wOm> left her to go
off to tho wars. Hut aha beoamo a nun
and died aa one. But. tell me. oomrade.
did you. ever know a man named Vau¬
olalr, who lived In Avignon?" Pasonlet
did not answer, And In a few moments
the t*"umpola eallnd together the adren-
tnroua aamvy. whtoh General Bonapartehad taJsart to look In the face of theSphinx.

^M_^FTHEj|^^ in The Times-Dispatch Magazine^


