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Frere 4o nefing mare dermatle ta Aetory than
e maroh of the Reds of 1he N8 Uar
eeilies 1o Porla ai the tHme achen 1% A
Revolution would Nare failed | Bt
faibom groiped an 12 did. The wmen of (Ne lar
astilcls LatteMon Rad swnorn fo “euet
reraar—ibil puor 1 Eiag whe wus no fhrast
—only an ecpert th whe woald kave brea
vonfent ls conllng p Wbe focke akd Ma Lege
while the rutian wevt erncad. To ihe Mteds af
the AN I revolation was wof whaf it scas o
the Rede of Porda, 38 @ HiMeg af the afdre-
top pecrants, They fhoupht whea thep left A8
artiles that Porde woas juat acrurs $5¢ matunicing
Aol escy Maving crrived in the Fremch cupital |
they kneic thedr pdw ey The story of Felie fime |
fo one of there hier surels wehon fell |
af Malery aw herauac it intru.
duces wr te dhe thoucAt and feeling wat only af
Ports, but of Fraace, al fhe fime when the Loare

froem
Fr

nal fhe

duwn fhe

it

mary

Matiry timeif

of Bourbon Jali ond rAe heud of @ ding wasr tung, |
o8 a page of Erfance, info fhe fdoe of the moiions |
af Exrone.

TATELY und grand wes the Chatesn |
g do In Gnarde, seal of the Marqg
A @'ambrun, and miserable were
kute and by woa the (ot of hls peass
Fascalet wan 10 years old before hin A

anding trough, brea e
dar or wine keg, things possessed now
the poorest pessent in Provence—!la:
| sonihlund of Franoe In tha singls
= father's hu! wers two boxes
ntraw, whioh rarved ns bods, |
pot in the middla of tho room,

fromy A roe! beam, and w big chop.

That weas all the furglture |

oo ha celled nomre. Pnxcalet, his |
sl h mothar livad In thie het,
ofe 10 thn groat shatenu, Le-
hownged, plong * 1 tha other

. to the astate of La (lnrde.
Pascal gathered the weorna on the patate,
and for b pay was aliswad to eep hualr
of them, Alsc he had the right 1ot
twe sl places of land, from which he
Fot enough beans, vetshes and herbs to
Xeep his famlly from actuslly starving to
doathi—hle wite called La Patin, his boy
And all thetr fNlaas, CGnoe a year tha fam-
11y baked broad, maliing it out of A canren
#ori of flour composed of rye, beana nnd1
®0arns ground together, husks and al, |
the oolicotions aml savinga of the year. |
Fech nwrning the father with  his lxi
wauld out upon the ohopping bloock the |
dally nllowsdoe of bread for the famlly,
and by the and of tho year the hre
o0 hard that It dulled the edge of the ax.
The famiy of the Marmuis @' Ambryn
oonsisied of his wife, the margulse, thelr
son Rabert (Qount Robert, who, though |
only 2 bor, was & Cavaiier du Rely, and a
ughter, Adeline, a folr and gentla orea-
"fd was of the savie nge as Pas-
caiel, The firat pless of white bread Pus-|
calet ever saw was given him by Adaelina !
e5 ha passed one day befors the graat;
chatenu, |
Tha marguise, who narw tha aot, r.aliedi
Gut to her deughtor: "Adeline, Adeline. |
what 4o you mean by giving your bread
io that itttk wreteh? You must not teach |
Bim whe: white broad fs or the day may |
come when ne will enatoh it oul of Your
mouth.” And then 1o Passelet: "Oet out
©f hete, you Hitle benat. Gut oty hurry—
or T will set the dogs on yow' Tha place
of white bread was the most deicious
thlpg Prscale: had ever eaten In all his
Ufs; yet the crusl words of tha graat lady
mads U bitter ms gall. Nevertho.ess, from
that heur, ail his Jife long. he thought of
Adeillie s rRu ongel. Oncs tae boy was'
cowing home from o hunt fos magples'
Jroels, und, es he hiad esten nothing alt
Any, hunger s twisting his lnsldes. A
hie pasied behind thy chuteny, ekirting the
tlahlay, he gaw EEN Buiter & fine cahb- |
e n'.ug-:, whhk whade Wz month WRECT

he ran to plak it up,

4d wos

&

L the marquie's sow, with her Hirer, |
€150 saw It and ran to spate the prize |
wWith hitn, Tone ssinelicrd. a fol

iaw. reve Puawcolet w

W
etlok 8¢ Nnocked him brenthilces, w
the murguls, wh wWas louking our «
wWindow, a: Wall done! wall
Wha that iittle ras i
wymg to steal the ford out
of my plge? Vermin-Lhegs
lagy could but gat At ua
eilva
When Monaleur s 3 irauis,  Madame
B Maegu 4 Munsieur R b o
day chanced e by the ut
oM Piscnl ihe 4 oy
want down on i
meined untdl "
EOnA Ll Al
voursd by

e whar
Teallne of u:

tenoied that
RTow fainter
eye) were

ook upon her

Rycn was ¢
La

emtate of
revolut!
ths th
to e fall
reople weras }
aeld that the &
golng o Purls =a fie
War in greal danger
One cold, wintor
fatier were Jathio
peblien In the Lad

a hite come running by ! wall
nand afier the dogs M. Rebe i
Her duy Rinl, Pastale! wpe whoutl ta throw

a stone at the bare waon wie saw NWm gl
doubled, ieapihE over 1ha

and whisking off '‘nto 1
the other nera
Robert anm
ald Papscal, whae had not x
the vJourrence, mo Witent was b

*ne waa rafe.

with

| him, And golnz down

| kaopar

| recavering from

@ thing Of'i'wurs served cut o the peaaple
hia

|singglen wite in

Fatliering the ncarns, !
‘Tou dirty beast of a poxsant, 1’ ach |
rou to spell my hunting! The e ol
han fall upon hle Joises Liefore Ly mas-
ter's gon and M. Robert ralned blow after |

blow upost the pearant with his dogwhip
Tha gameltecper ran i, A huge Gernma

I-’ﬂ'l‘-ow who, becausa thev coull net pro- |
|nounca his name, the fo'k about there

| ralled Burto. nnd also hepan to ham:ner |

| poor Pascal. Pascale: lhad cllmbed up
19N to a hlgh roek for eafety. hul when he
BW them =0 befiting Bls futher ho prabbad

& Ereal stone end hurled
o that It Jus! groze) the gamekeoper's
ecar and landed on the toes of M
UAle!" velled the voung Uount. and, whesis
fng, ha gew Parscalet O want both bar-
reis of hla gun and the mhit whizzed
arbund the boy, who, plunging down the
ravine, ran s 1'fe and hid hlieelf in
the dopths of the wood,

Thore he remalined
starved, thinking

through the alr

of

ernble

| Afn2id to go home., Al L th {
| ®as he that the thoueht cecurted to him
t It woull te a zood mnd comfortatle

thing to he dend, 'Thare was & laka holow

e elze hie leiped

a8 far no:

intn the leke an e o
apeing. Wae Pazcalet drowned? Not o hir
Of 11—t nhe had opesn thisx listary would
ot hive basn written Tt lie wir hor

Tha pond wns frozen

crine down With & humyp
fce and h
we

Tiuelf,
elther,
After his disapooin:ment £ anileavor
to commit sulelde, the | o low - |
olndod that, after wil, he bl st go hame
And so he atole throusgh ‘e nlgat and the
0nid to the hut perched nigh un on the Rl |
of La Garla.  Ha found It
mother, no father, nn fire’ In degonic he
thought of the pricet, M. Randoulet, wha
Wana kind to all, was the teal facher of his
fleok, peasant or arlstoorat, and he made |
his way to the viilaga He knooked at the
priest's door. The good priest tonk the It- |
tle fellow in, and, for the Aret ¢ ne In his
life, Pnsonlet slept on w roal hed !
In the morning M, Handoulat E&ve r'm--|
enlet an outfit of ciothes In slegance be- |
vond anything the boy had aver dreamed
of wearlng, and took him Lo the hos- |
pilal, whers old Pascnl was i¥ing, dan- |
gerounly Ui from the blows he had re- |
ceived from M. Jtobert and the gamo-|
By the bedalde of the father wan |
watehing the fatthful mother, Bnd as tho !
sltuntion was, tha foy af Pasonles wAs
groat at meelng his parents aguin, though

hut af-

an a

n H

Arseried —nn

hin heart rebelled and a bltrer teeling
filled his browst when the o'd man eald
that as soon As he was well

wnul:‘! &0 to M, s Marguis and M. Raobert
and Lox thelr pardons on lils kness. “‘For
what?' thought Pasoajet “"For belng

| wtarved and benilen almost te death?’

Wkile the boy was in the hospital n
new terror cama fo him. A bang of pao-
pin dpuiaed aa White Penitants—those !
wha go ahout burying the dend of the
poor—hroka tnto the place and stabtes
to dea imber of men who lay thera
in a!

wolrnds
Nght betwesn the wi
regime and ti

of the new i

Among the leaders |

of the asesssi Burte, and, se
Pascalet, he Him and bore
eway toward = cheteau with the 1o
thon of killing him

And Surtn hed very good cause to wirn

Puscalet dend.

Onee, not long befare, the
Alo A Ltve and woa eon-

i lnera atrolled along and

|

rtopped to !'alk baneaith nis hiding place |
the Marquise d'Ambrun and Surto. Muah |

1=d en
and the game-
the marguin and

Uire was in-

Whati thsy  had

had dropped from the

but he hod been seen
and his death

WA heen

AW i

i Phecalet
Nospital, The d 3
swift of foo! am & hare,
by frara the gamelkes;
for safely agein iato the

flie puranlt wes over,
an-

the good M
ng that
s ne re
m AV

ANt
RArtter ta

{ 1y, Tha boy,
hefors  ranged
fialns, wan
ot

rney nr

and

o etately
toot,
¥ of Avignon,

t the con-
seemed

tho ruan

rntered the oity waon
* nnd

andols

tambourin

In a line
well draased of
i On,
woman, huek-
wodAnnsing with
Wi dandive elad in |
1 no end e
nnw kil then ex
st af the wiia
B Inzers, as they
| fevalutonnsy  govearn

lirusd, ollves and filheris

Hakonlet

obort, |

Enlf froren ang haif |
and |
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enough he |

| the

could not un- |
ugh to |

| Aud now the Marsellals bmttalion ar-!pdvance an

24

ine Onnon Jirserand, |

whion, |

g the wila,
HUATY tdols or
iug in of tho
¥ wen!

6 tnlform of the |

1 the alr reverher.

night with shouts of

mada speesies €0 tie orawd,

worked his wey out of the preas xod made

The hishop cried oot fo A conmanding voloe: “T knew this Laoyi”

for the great stepa leading up to the old

Qungson. It was Adeline, hia good angal. |busincss as & maker of guillofinss. Wiss
palice of Lho pojpses.

“Here," sald she, “ars tha keys. 1 have |In her generation and feeling that ahe
Thers were many people sitting there lno:on them from that wioked BSurto, (o [should, In a measurs, dissemble, even to
eating thelr ratlons, mnd among them & | froe voursslf. They have aworn youri‘hl earpanter, Lazull !ntrodunad Adellns
soliler of the Natlonal Chuurd with hie | death, ¥y while thare is yet fime." Then |84 hér daughter. Thers were faw beds In
wite and litle boy. They made room 07 | gha vaniahed and Pescalet, taking the [ihe houre of the carpenter and so hs took
Pascale!, and aoon he wes friends WIth | ieny jeera climbed from the darknasa up |Up 8 box which he had mads te fll his

whole family. The soldier was Vau- |t, the outer wosid and was again in the |order for gulllotines—a box with two posta

| clair, & Joiner, ond hia wife was Lusull | atryore of Avignon, with the atars shining |3tanding up from it—posts with grooves
litiaiboy (Clairatte, They learned | o arhand and) theAush of | the satly dawn |in them, and assigned this os a bed for
alet's  story from him, took him

| bagin
ne, treated him os & dhild of thelr own |

and Vauclalr anlisted him In the .‘\‘a-l
tlonad Quard—httle aa Pwacalet waa. Hin

Adeline, Lazull dld not dare tell the oar-
After ona great, refreshing draught of | penter that the little girl she representod
fresh aim he hurried o the house of &8 her own ohild was in reality an arla-
Vauclulr, Lam!! received the boy as una}toeut_ Planchot would rather have died.

F %0 Lot the sastern akles

letter to the Canon Jusserad he never 4& | ruiurnad from the dead, but listensd with |or caused somaebody alse to dle, than have

Hvermd, Ha tried 10, but whes he Weatliuls intersst to his raptures regarding | one of tha hated “Ariatés iy s hotse,

tn houes nf tha Canon wearing hin |n1° young unge! who had l'%berated him |80 when Vauclair and the Marassilialn bat-
of the Natlonal Guard he weas |

from his dungess. The good woman, in- lallon arrived and husband and wife em-
#teud, hurrled fromn oft after the Marsailials

battafon. It wos only a doy's march in
A4 by 10p14 work he might Join

fram the
! “arletos,”

S R b F] 'i {braced In the home of the revolutionary
carpenter, L&snll wamed her husband

egoinat betraying the ldentity of Adelins.

pussing through Avignon om 15 ||t And Pascalst was to taks this MesBRES | A for Pasoslat, he had grown o old and

o Park. The hm'raucufu wes 800 | {5 Vauclalr—that Lagull and the ilitle boy, .!wlln on his trip with the Reds of ths
v And in the van marched n-’b'aicm.-.u._ woulll loin him in Parle, 2oing |y5a that he saw the situation at onoa
rrying & banner on which was | by the dillgence. En Poscalet finally cama 51 T 1ar,

1 "The Rights of Man." “m.l and—held his tonguse. The carpenter,

up with the battiton of the Reds of the! he
5 ow saw how Adslins and
| f¥er ho 2nw & pemson who lociked an I he [ il and with themn Journered through a :un::l::' mw "br:cr; and kis e :l.htr

sed gnch "

might ‘ba an arletcorat the big follew | country which was tarn by the olvil war

stopped and made the sumpsst knass] down which, begun In the capital, had spread jdeclarad thet the e l;rlt:l:
avd kies the banner of ‘The Rights of | Hn dlacord of hiznd snd atrife Into the| VEUclalr and thin adopted mon o
Man,' moat remoata villikes of France. But, when- | Wera sure i0 marry ln the fature, and
If the town hud besn sxolted hefore ths|evar the way sentied long and whenover Lhought that they would sull eaoh other
arriviel of the Mareclllale battellon It was| the populacs sesr a4 hosllle. the bix faliow | perfectly.

jhuw thrown Into a state of frenzy. The | with the hanner of *“The Rights of Man” | As s0om as the Marselllals battation ar-

|men of the battalion brought with them | Would gvn a fiourish to it and the battalion | rived in Paris, fhey were for at once

A naw song, the words of whioh stirred | would break qut o the eons -which mads | storming the King's castle and distating

rived,

| the hearts of the Reds, and for the firse! Rl wWayns smoot ar the peopls and all|terms to him. Hut the Parla revolutionlsts
time Parcslat heard thal pong to the | WAys of dest) destruction for thelr | wers having a sane gpell after thair freney,
uslo of which he wans afterwnrd to marah | “PPresgors Hi'' and dale of the pleasant (and Santerre, the brewer, who waas play-

lond of France ren g to the wound of Rougst
Ao Lirle’s naw srng:

a8 Furape,
n

Ing fus: and locss with hoth eides, advo-
cated a walting polloy. The Reds of the

to traverss the sands of
and troud the shores of Aore—the

“ ] PF : Allona! gnfants de Ja ;r':m' Midl wers indignant. Had they marchsd
| :l‘:e Tp.m:aumm:::i:n:’: | ’i:?r racwu.; Le Jar - Vloire cet hrrivel » all the waary leagues whioh lay batween
(R e taen Setirnt £ Fnon, and| A¢ u Wtle towr before they aaw ths

among others Laaull marched awny lo Provence and Parla to remaln Inactive,

ilwhts And heard tha num of the hig elty,
the dlilgance fron Avignon caught up with
tha battallon. an? Pascalet, for one hour,
was in the eampany of the kind of people
| who hud token i under thelr protection.
nt wendoring and wondering ahout | As they all wers enting in the (on, Lasul

‘reets of tho olty on the day befora | remerked that sl hnd faars for the saloty | & s
He Meds ware to start for Parls he w:-s|n! tho girl, an “Aristo," mhe foared, who | ' Dore ars thoss gulllotines?” msked Vau-

{Hoized by that black-visaged gamekeeser, [wed a fellow paszengar with her in mol"“"" ‘Mﬂ"" f:"“hm:"i::::': n::nl::::
Eurto. Pescaist was without arma, Burto  Alllgerce, Thir yiri was a IW"’M“':ﬂm 2ot °l|u :.4 ‘y: b ed |
nad oome to Avignon with his master and | dellcate being, wno was belag taken up (0% Th:—::c:"kulmnm .::NN::lﬂon

family, stopping thers for & day or |l» Parle by anc o7 the moat ferorions and | {Bom ye 5. oblest in Fr rnm:
*0 on the way to Parls, where M. Robart, | A!87epotabls woiien of Avignon, La Jaenr- | Ibe beads of .l.: head fro u:;: bod
|the Cavaller Au Hol, was to defend the|08%8. Whose husiness was that of the|ihelr badiss and the 0 i

listening to the moimd and fury of the
#poeches of the Jaoobins? But the car-
penter kept on making his gulllotines and
pressed Vauclalr Into mervice to belp him.
Ho had an order for seventy of them, and
they were to bs ready by a certain date,

| Parle “to call the King to acoounting.'
| FPnacalet did not march with thes bat- |
| tulicn of the Roda of the Midl, Ha wa.rﬂeﬂi
Lo, but glrcumstaoves prevented, As the
bo.

| King slaughter of pigs  From the desoription of | POlitie,

Poar iittia Pascalet, In splte of his bra- | D8 &M wiven oy Lawull, Pascalet knew | FPascalet allmbed vp on the two arms
VRAD, was taken 1o the house where the ‘DAL ERO cAptive of La Jnoaresss was Ade- | which extended from the Improvised bed
family of his owners was atopping and |16 The boy crened his hoart to his good | of Adeline, and wrote In Doneliiavoye, on
piteed by 5 in a dark and damp dun- | 7" und Leasll promissd that she | Uis ororsbeam, the word '‘Adeling,” Littio

would rescde the g, '"The poor lamb,”
#ald this woman of the pesaplaj 'the poor
‘amb will not bn sporifloed I 1 ean halp

Aald he puess when and whore La would
Bgain ses Lhat writlen name upon the

geon fuy beneath the foundatlons, Thare.
te wan informed by Lis jaller, ha was 10

- e - gulliotisae,

2‘ ;,m“ r;:mam:h:,d.:: i::lhl.“:'ha r?:; t—and 1 think | can.” Laaull wae a reso! | At last, one day when tha Reds of the
; ;I terdneee “' Ages and tl 4% Inte woman snd ahg dld seve Lhe [Ifa of | Midl woere wenry of watting (helr pank-

,"w: W Bl nel e I;'“”:::::‘t‘h'::_ Adeline, Bven il: aomduetor of the Alll- | marked officer, Marwan stoad up In the

| R : Y n, e 2 ¢ A bly, t hers af
repnra Lhceal! for death, Ne sound samao e Ty won bvar. o, the siae of & _#up: | gallory. of the ¥, the

peoted “Ariete” hy the gentleness of Ade-
Une, and, by N aonnivance, as soon ae
the rarrlnge stonned at & posting=hauas In
tha oapiisl, he ook Ja Jaenresse out fpr
& drlpk, whils [agull ran feem the ecach
with her lm()- s Adpling,

Bhe ook fhom to fhe houss of 3 oar-
PEIEN, A man with whom Vausjale had
sevivof, hig apimrentipaship, ons Planohet,
who was fue then deing & faurlehing

tehiich wers chatlering as usuald, and orled
‘uty “You nare all nfrald! You st thers
minking llke reeds, You are always afrald
that semsihing will happen ar will net
happen, And whilp you ohatier wa, the
Reds ef the Midl, walt. We have tramped
through the leat of the sun and taes chill
of tha night te coune here and finlsh youp
husiness, miyd ypou hoave allowed us only
eneugh inoldy bread 1o keep us Seoumn miart-

0 Aim

Hls dark and foul cell. But he
asd up vislous of angels and of
tnrl Ufe bayond the grave whers ali that
ia wrong fn this llfe will be et right, As
| e mused upon hin amid darknasa gnd
| terror his thenght of angels and Mght, Than
Irhmn eama t hm pa wvislon, A young

teunm

girl, helding above her heall . lihted
eandie, eame down the sllmy sisps of the

‘iand Danton himsalt

vatlon, We would sccomplish that for
which we came and go back to the AMilAlL
We think you are cowards. But, as for us,
all we fear |s your fear. If we leave you
to accomplish the revolution there will
ba no revolution.'

But thle epecch did no good; the sac-
tlons of Parls wers stlll afrald. Then
Barbareanx arid Donton camse 1o the rea-
ous. They talked with the Federals from
Breat and with thoas of thes Natlonal
Guard, who were really Intent upon da-
stroying the monarghy, Tha Reds of the
Ml were removed to new barraoks
Rgross the HAalne, to the bullding which
hed been the convent of the Cordsliers—
where the Patriot Clob used to moet—
cams to them and
served out oartridges with his own hand,
And as he served out the cartridges he
rhouted “"Liberty, Fratornity and Equnllity
—or death.” This was the sort of talk
the Readn of the Midl llked, and
hearts were otll further relolced when
morraow  they should otgqrm the proud
onstis of Louls,

And me the longed-for day came and,
while the toosin sounded and the peaople
of Parle aroused themselvas at the nolss
of druma, singing “Ca Fra,'" the Marasell-
lata battaMon made Ma way to the Tull-
lerien and gave heart to tha other reve-
lutfonarien who had swarmed about thia
pelace of the Bourbon kinge. Then 4id
the walle of that palace scho to the alng-
ing of the ‘Mnarselliatse’ and the ancient
dynasty of Cnuct was overthrown,

thelr |

| fompanions had desarted him,
Barbarsaux promised them that on the |

of the SFamakeopsr, whereupon he was
acleed by m couple of sans oulottos and
dragged before the Judges. He hed on, It
la true, the uniform of the soldlers of the
Mursellals battallon, but Hurto, recogniz-
Ing the boy, erled out: “He I8 &an Ariato:
let me at him with my lrom bar!" Just
At that moment thera came on the atairs,
slowly and In a digoifled manner, & tmll,
pele man, Arnaset |n the gurb of & high
ecolsslant, Pascale! was about to fall he-
neath the blowm of the iron bRrs, when
the bishop orisd out in L eomrmanding
tong: I know thia boy, 1 mymelf anw
him marching with the Marasilats bat-
talon as It curne up to Parls, 1 Am abou
o mest my Maker and would speak
enly the truth." The Liabop fell baneath
the Iron bars; the horrifiad Pascalet was
relrased and wandared forth {nto the night,

Heo looked Sown and anw that his feet
were red to the ankles wilh blood, He
realieed that he was drunk and that his
He fait in
his pocketa, and found they wara empty.
The money that Vauolair had leaned him
hs had squandnred, as well as tha money
which he had recelvad as ons of the Mar-
fellals  battailon What & sin ko ha
eommitted? Gluitony and drunitanness
had dona far him. And thers was the
Pura and white Adoline, who would ba
waltlng his  return home. He looked

around. The gutier heside h'm was run:
ning with blacd —tha Llond nf the unhappy

| wrstches wha wers belng %illed in the Wig

bullding which he has LTSRS ] Very

I
2 earefully he mtepped over the Iftle red
Ana Pancalat was busy in the l.ttu:kl“ o s atpenitiny S S M -
upor the Hing's castle, he looked up e al o L] ver o

window &nd saw M. Rober firing upon
the people be'sw as rapidly aa the conld
with guna whioh wers lcadsd and handed

the Beine. Te oniy had to follow # ard
Be would reach that rlyer
The old theught came over h'm which

to himi by & buge. black-locking man ba- (7% A4 In the froren wools of La Garde—

nd him. This man was B8urto, And even

as Pusoalst stosd looking he saw Burto | MOIMent he heard ihe r

Placa a pistol banind the ear of his maa-
tar's son anfl shoot hing dead. M FRobert

he would commit s

ds! Put ar that
e of druma  Off
on the other mide of the river, In front of
what had been the king'n cast'e, the drums

fell, hanging balf out of the window, a.nfl1 were baating Juet as they 44 on the morn-
not long sftarward Parcalet saw Burio!Ing when the Heds nf the Lild! had stormed
wearing the uniform of the Natonal{M. What did It mean? Was the king
Guard and mingiing with the patriots |come back? Could that rell of drums be
FPaacrlet saw that Surto was enrrying oat|f9r the sarembly of the Marrelinls bat-
hia dosign and feared for the nafsty of |tallon? Whatever it meant, the sound of
Adeline. The girl all the whils, had been | ths “tamboare’ put new lifs Into Pascalet

arking for her mother, her father and
hér brother Bhe wanted to ba taken o
themn. After tha assault upon the Hing's
palnosn oatters went on guistly for a

while, Capet and his wife wers prisonera|castle he found a platform set

and Instead of Jumping inte the river, as
he bad intended, he foliowed the mound of
the druma.

When Pascalet rams to the front of the
up upon

and the Nationa! Assembly began to 'a:iwhlch were thres patriots erying ou':

uneasy at the presence of the Marsetllals | ‘The country is In Aonger: who will enlist?

battalion in the capital It was reecived
to pay shem off and rend themp homa,

Then tha time for truth telling cama
and on tha eva of pay day a whispored
consuMation wan hel In' Plancho's rhop,
and it was declded that Vauclalr and Pan-
oalet were (0 xal their monsy, while
the women told Adelins the truth and
perruaded her that the best thing for her
wna to get back to Avignon with Lasull
Early . thes vert momrning Puscalet left the
houms of the carpentar—he wanted te be
away when -Adeilne's ory of paln should
ring aut as.she was told of the death of
Robert and of the real sltustion in which
she stood, Pascnlet wan at the harracke
bafore Veuolalr, and the rislng sun was
Just baginning to gl tha esves of the
bhousss whan ha met with a half dozen of
hils fellow Reda of the Mldl golng to get
their pay “Hurry up, d; go and get
your pay end thsn come with us; we are
off for o good Ume We mean to ses some
of the sighte of this big village: come on '
And po Paacalet joined them, after he
had recelved hin pay, and from one caba-
ret to wnother they went, arm in arm, and
aking up the whole width of thes strest.
Binca the tenth of August, when the Mar-
gelllale batealion had led the attack upon
the king's castis, the people of Parls gave
way whan they saw a man clad In the
unifoerm of the Rads of the Midl. Finally
tha wholn company conaluded that It was
Hime to neek the repose of tho barracks,
“'Look hera’ orled one of Pascalet's com-
paniona, pointing to & lantern and stag-
gering a lttls es he apoke, “'there are the
barracka.'

They headsd for the lantern and as thay
cams to the bulding heard a most In-
farnel snoket Inalde. As woon as they
entered they paw M was not the barracks
which they had atrock, bot a placs where
men and wormen of gentls blood wera
soming dowo a flght of stalrs to bave
thetr bralns teaten out by a gung of
rufMians who stood walting for them.
Thers wis a table at the foot of tha
etaira, and thraa judges, drunk with alesp
and brandy, were walting thers and
mersly taking down the names of thoss
who were del'vered to the alaughtar. A
haif-burned-out canflle stuck In a bottls
osst a Ntful Ught over the scems, This
pluoe iote whklch the thres Reda of tha
Midl had etumwbled in thelr drunkennesa
wis the prison of ths Abbey and the thras
judges who sat at the foot of the ataira
wera simply sans oulottea with red caps
on. While Puscalet and his friends stood

tani anl nstonlshed, thore ocama
down the stalrwey a man as pale as
doath. "Hoa he refussd the oath?" oried
the throe asi-constituted judges, and as
rapldly they orled out, "Has has!" In an
inatant two cr thres Irom bara struck him
down and pikes and swords were thrust
into his body., Ho was desd. Then two
sans culottas draggod out hia lifeleas body
nnd threw i Into a cart walting outalde,

Paocalet's ocompanions flod from the
horror of the scems, but the boy stood
apellbourd by the horror of the thing, He
was go gobered hy tha eshiock that he
forced hia way through the press and
approgohed the foot of the alalrway Juet
e A form e well knew, (hat of Aare
qula A'Ambroan, came down, The poor
old mapquis wea noarly dead with ierrer,
but ms he approsohed the table of tha
Judgea hla gyes lighted up with a new
hope and Ko orfed outt 'Oh, Burte; you
hare? Tou will maye mel" Dol pg he
spale Pasenlet gaw the greal arme of the
mamilaaper wield aloft an iran bar and
tha marqida fell dead al the fest of Ll
vagsal, Bpsoalel pould gtand it ne longer

and brake 2ol lito passlanads danunaiation

Here Is your pav for & month " Then the
patrint eald something sine abhout the
armles of forelgners who were marching
to eack Parts and put the king on his
throne sgnin.  Pancalat saw the means of
meaking himsalf square with Vaucialr, and,
bafore he realized (1, he wae enlisted and
wan enrolled In & regiment which wns 1o
march to ths frontier the next morning
Tha patriot who enrolled him, sald: “Rilop
cltizen; aurely I know you—you lodge with

Planchet. Flere ars vour three crowns
Tou lve at the ldee with the maker of
gulllotinee.’”  *'Yes," anewered Pamrcale’,
“and ploase take thase thrae crowns to
Vaurlalr, who sleo jodgre there As for
me, I am off with the regiment.”

Thinking always of the fair Adeline.
Pascalot marched away to the frontler
The plgeons wers flullering on the eaves
of the rulned king's carils In the bright
runahine as Pascilet marched away next
morning. The druma wers

rattling  »
Nvely quickstep.
When he saw Parls mgailn |t was tha

rixteanth of Fructidor in the year 1. The
battle of Valmy ang all the horders of the
Rilos had been fought. That sixtesanth
Pructidor, when Pascalst returned to Parts,
he was stationed with his compmrny as
wuard in front of a gulllotine In the Placa
de la Revolutlon, The “nationnl knife"
wia Adescending to chop off the heads of
the aristocrats. He saw Lwo old pople
drogged forward Thay were the old
Marquls d'Ambrum and the Marquise, his
wife. For all thelr erimes he wanted to
come to thelr reacue, but he looked up
and sew written on thes cromapleos of tha
instrument of death the word “Adel'ne’
Tha, Marquiae looked up as ghe fell on
her knees and saw the name written on
the crossbeam. Then a third person was
dragged to the felling knifte. He was a
big follow &nd he struggled and fought
as he wos dragged to hin doom. It was
Burto, but his head went Imo the basket
just the samea.

Three times the knifs foll and thres
times heaads fell Into the haaket—heads
with syellds still fiuttering and with jawa
atill working, that bit thy bloody sawdunt
a8 they fall

But other drums than thosa
Terror wors sounding and new
‘warea to be oconquered by France “'drunk
with blood."” Things moved too rapidly
for Pascalet t0 get an opportunity to see
ngiin his dear southland, but one day, It
wes in the Thermidor of the year IV, as
he, weary with fighting, having just fin-
ished hls share In the klling of fiftean
thousand Mamelukes, was sitting at the
foot of the great Pyramid of Cheops, a
man oame to him and asdd: “If T am not
wrong, oomrads, you are Paacalel, the
son of Ta Paungst, and I'd know you
anyway by the way you sponk, as from
Provenca.'" It wesa & man whom Pascalet
had seon bofors, but had not knawn in-
timately, but he ventured to ask the
question: Do you ¥now whatover be-
ocame of Madsmolralle Adeline, the daugh-
ter of the Marquia d'Ambrum?" *'Oh,
yea,” replied the acldler. “Bho dled jast
yerr, I am only a recrunlt, Bhs was an
Ursuline nun and died becauss she was
in leve with semebody who left her to go
off to the wars, Hut sha became a nun
and dled ar one. Hut, tell me, comrade,
Md you ever know a man named Vay-'
olair, who livad In Avignon?' Pascalet
A ned answer, And In a few moments
the trumpots onllsd together the adven-
furous army, whish feneral Bomaparte
g;& talten to look in the faoe the

Ine

of the
reglons

_Read “IF THE SEA COULD TELL” in The Times-Dispatch Magazine



