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CHAPTER XIX.
HE market boy
stood at the gate-
way with his
squiaifa"'basket. and
Jules had brought
out the tray of
bouquets, one elear,
bright mornng,
while Chlofilde’s
white fingers ar-
ranged them In
the most tempting
show; when the three were siartled by
the sudden appearance of a man who,
throwing open the folds of his cloak,
which had concealed his face, stepped

forward from a hidden nook, and
spoke gaily:
“Good day, my fair gardener! BSell

me one of vour bouquets, 1 pray you.”

Jules saw the deadly pallor which
overspresd his companion's face, and
fHextrously bending between them, him-
self singled out a bouquet and held it
toward the stranger, '

The sharp, keen eye of the latter
roved over his features trinmphantly;
but without remark, he accepted the
bouguet, and again turning to the girl
he inquired the price.

She had summoned resolution enough
to onawer without slgn of trepldation.

He bhunted up the money, took his
bouguet, aml marched away, never
ence turning to glance behind,

Chlotilde—as he called her—sgelzed
Jules' arm, and drawing him aside,
ehs whispered:

“We must fly! not an hour, not a
moment, not a second can be lost. It
was M. Pierre: he knew me beyond a
doubt: 1 read his malignant triumph
en his face. Oh, Julea! let us get to
Emile—somehow, as speedily as possi-
ble.”

Jules perceived at once the dangerous
emergency,

“Get your hat and cloak, Chlotllde;
we will go with the boy to find Emlile.
What can we find to fill our baskets, to
glve us excuse for reaching him?”

Chlotilde polinted to her plants.
Without another word, Jules hasten-
ed to dig them up, and set them in the
Basket: while she entered the collage
for the few articles she dared take
with her.

Side by side they followed, breath-
Jesaly, the lead of the wondering peas-
ant boy, and went on Into the crowd
and stir of the city. They were too
excited and eager to ba aware of the
dark browed, villalnous looking man,
who followed stealthily in their steps
never losing sight of them for a mo-

ment.
The streets were alive with a denne

throng of people, and it was evident
some great event was at hand, by the
gleaming eyea, violent gesticulations,
and set faces of the multitude, who all
seemed surging In one direction.

The gulde, in spite of the
atrance of Jules, Joined the living tide,
with the carelesa explanation:

“We shall be sure to find citizen
Emile at the square; the Oray Falcon
in always at hand when such sport Is
going on. It haa something to do with
the Anstrian woman; maybe they are
to take off her head to-day. You're In
luck to be in to see the sight.”

Lady Felicle girove lo hide the shud-
&er which ran through her frame at

remon-

these words, and glanced apprehen-
sively at her companion.
Jules had turned deadly pale, his

lips were set, his eyes gleamed fierce-
Iy a» he anawered:

“Tell me where we can find the Gray
Faleon's usual resort, and then you
may go your way., We have no time to

waste now.”
The boy laughed coarsely, as the

erowd growing more and maore dense
took them along with It

“You have no other choice,” raid he;
“and there be those in Paris who
wounld take you up right emartly for
ealling it a waste of time to see the
neck of tyranny broken om the shrine
of freedom.”

Jules took the rebuke mildly. The
Dorrors of witnessing the terrible scene
his imagination presented, had quite
overpowered his fears for personal
safety, but now once again returned the
remembrance of their own danger.

“We shali sell nothing here, Chlo-
tilde,” said he; “If we could only see
the Gray Falcon, we might retnrn agaln
t0 witness the brave sighta.”

A broad shouldered, red-faced vira-
ge, one of a crowd of flercely gesticu-
lating Amazons, overheard his words

“What do yon expect to do with the
@owers, white face? You had better
throw them away and take up a pike.
There are no fine lords to bay your
»ouquets now; why do yon bring them

‘H!?ll
“Ave the fine lorda the only ones to
enjoy flowers?" answered Jules. “I

thought we citizens were to he allow-
ed to enjoy them now. They are na-
ture’s jewels, she puts them around the
eottage more plemtifully than before
the palace. Take aAbunch, citizens, and
see how pretty it will make youn look;
so young and gay. you know.”

The womman langhed coarsely, thrust
ent her horny hand for a honquet, and
fastened it at her breast.

“Well, well, at the best, [ can make
mee of it, for when the prond Austrian
fayes her dainty head on the block, I'll
fiing it in her face. She’'s nsed to bon-
quets, you know, and will appreciate
the compliment.”

_..Jules echoed her laugh, thomgh his

7Seart was frozen at the brutality of

_ereatw his companion turn-
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The virago perceived it, and ex-
claimed angrily:

“What ails that simpleton? does she
dare to sympathize with the proud ty-
rants? She's an aristocrat, I'll swear!”

Lady Felicie trembled from head to
foot; her fortitude seemed entirely to
have forsaken her.

Jules hastily pressed her oarm n
warning, and began to rail angrily.

“Yes, ves; she's a silly thing. She's
been sick and lost all her sense. She
was always afraid of bloed; I'm in
hopes to teach her vet the difference
betwixt aristocratic blood, which de-
serves to be spilt, and the honest tide
of the people’s pulse.”

“She looks 1tke one of ‘em. Stand
out, here. wench, and let us make sure;
that’s too doll-like a face to belong to
a citizen's daughter, And she shows
her gullt; I'll swear she's one of them."”

She cleared g little space around
them as she spoke, and dragged Fe-
Hele forwanrd. ;

The poor girl, white as any statue,
turned her eves appealingly to Jules,
us Lhe iron fingers left their cruel print
upon her tender arms,

“Nay, nay; she's a good girl, citlzen-
ess, only for being so f(rightened,”
cried Jules; “let her go, I beg of you.”

By this time other attention woas
drawn to the seene, and the hurrying
crowd' paused to gather around the
group, and question the cause of thelr
aglitation.

“An aristocrat; she would save the
Austrian woman'' cried the Amazon,
with her grasp still tightening on the
arm of the terrified girl.

“Away with her then; to the prison
with her!” shouted a dJozen flerce
volces, as the angry eyes glared upon
her.

“"Leave her to me!” exclaimed Jules,
pressing forward to her side. 1 shall
punish her well for this silly terror.”

“Make her look on and sea ihe
haughty queen’s proud head rolling In
the dust,” shouted another.

“Bid her shout with us, Death to (he
aristocrata! Liberty and equality for-
ever!"

“8he can do that. Come, Chlotilde,
shout with me! cried Jules, swinging
his cap and sending up a cheery huzza
for “Freedom and equality forever!”

A man In the crowd stepped forward
md looked eagerly and scrutinizingly
into the pallid, but handsome, clear-cut
features of the youth.

“I'l awenr to that face!” muttered
he, “It's him, and no mistake.”

Jules himeelf canght that searching
glance, and though his face guve no
slgn, hisn heart sank in despair,

“Let’'sn take them along,” sald the
man; “we'll see for ourselves how the
palr enjoy Jubilee day.”

He who had so persistently tracked
them all the way from the cottage, ad-
ded his volee now,

“Yea, yeu: show them how Marie An-
toinettn finds a necklace sharper than
diamonds, the free gift of the people,
There'll be some one here, anon, who
can tell their true names.”

“What! ;a the man saspected, also?”
neked the woman who had cuased ‘he
whole detention,

The last speaker nmlded acquiea-
cence. Whereupon the whole crowd
around took up a fAendish yell, more
like the cry of a blood-thirsty, wild
beast than the volee of human heinga,
and began hustling the pair along to-
ward the spot where the hapless queen
was expected to appear,

Julea lung his arm around hig com-
panion to steady her steps, and shield
her from the rude jostling of the
crowd. :

“It ia only a Jest, Chlotilde.” sald he,
in ag cheerful a voice as he conld force
himself to assume; “they will discover
our innocence, and iet ns go. Perhaps
some [riend will appear to give assur-
anca of our goad behavior amd loyal
eentiments.”

She knew what he meant; it was In-
deed her last desperate hope. If Emile
would appear to gave them! And yet,
how was it possibie for any one to
save? She asked this question dream-
ity, as her eye ran along the sea of
faces aronnd her, and found no pity-
ing eye, no genile expression of mer-
ry—only flaming, infariated, revenge-
ful countenances.

The peasant boy who had acted as=
guide, after hearing the first words of
the erowd darted away. Young as he
was, he knew the danger of falling nn-
der the displeasure of these lawless
mobs: or of seeming to hold acquaint-
ance with any one suspected of the ob-
noxlous aristocracy.

And almost lifted from their feet,
amidst jeers and threats, and bitter
taunts, Jules and his fair companion
were borne toward the fatal guillotine
where Louls had already laid down his
life.

The Place De La Revolution was al-
ready thronged and thers was scarcely
gtanding room left. Horrible jests,
violent imprecantions, demoniac re-
jolcingas wera tosged to and fro from

mouth to mouth,

CHAPTER XX.
=) HESE two sensi-

tive, refined na-
tures, tranafixed
with natter loath-

fng and horror,
conld give nmo ont-
ward sign of their
detestation of the
scene, A dozen piti-

Tess eyes  were
watching avery
shade wupon their
~ facea.
hid éfich othes 10y Watids, and
h.l'l!!i it with i the heroiam
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they could master. It was not possl-
ble for either to behold their beautiful
queen led forward to the block. De-
spite the scrutiny bent upon them,
both Instinctively closed their eyes,
and held their breath through the last
terrible moments.

The wild shout that broke upon the
deathly stillness told when the spirit of
Marie Antoinette joined that of her
murdered hushand. At the same mo-
ment Felicie fell fainting against Jules'
shoulder. The struggling mase of peo-
ple shut out the air, and almost crush-
ed her unconsclous form.

He looked around him imploringly
for a single trace of humanity, but
found none. Supporting her as well as
he could with one arm, he chafed with
the free hand her fcy fingers and mar-
bly stiff arms,

The same virago whose attention had
Interrupted their progress in the com-
mencement, elbowed her way to him,

“You think more of the dainty minx
than you pretend, sirrah,” she said, an-
grily; “she’s an aristocrat beyond
doubt. She must go to the trial, and
will take her turn at the axe yonder,

I doubt not. Why must she swoon
away, when France is made free!
Nothing, no queen now, Liberty and

equality forever! Death to the aristo-

crats!™

“She is a young creature, and has no
strength; such as she cannot look
calmly upon bloodshed, be it friend or
foe. Let her go now, 1 beseech you.
She ise the niece of the Gray Falcon;
she Is no aristoerat, 1 will vouch for
it," exclaimed Jules imploringly.

“No aristocrat, with those lady feat-
}lr{-:-.? and look at her hands! pshaw!
citlzen.”

“And do vou deny that we may find |

sueh lovely faces, and delicate frames
among the people?” eried Jules, still
more engerly: “nay, beauty has no par-
tiality for nobility. This maiden is of
humble birth, and yel no princese was
éver more lovely in person or charac-
I assure vou she is of the people.”

Ler.
Felicle had slowly revived. As he
sald these words a strong shudder

shook her [rame.
“Perhaps you are right,” sald the

woman, slowly; “but if the Gray Fal-
con I8 her uncle, he should teach her
a little of his spirit. I should like to
sre some one else who knows her.”

“Here comes the very one you wish
to see, citizeness,” sald a smooth volce,
whoae first accent made the Lady Fe-
licle spring wildly to her feet. “I am
well acquainted with the girl; she will
tell yon so; I will take care of ber.”™

Jules knew, without asking, whe it
was that spoke. M, Plerre had arriv-
ed to complete their deapalr,

He advanced eagerly and lald his
hand upon the girl's shoulder, while
he sald significantly:

“You have nothing to fear now from
the people—if you come with me peace-
ably. [ have been looking for you a
long time; but as you remember of old,
I never grow weary of working to se-
eure my object.”

Lady Felicle ahrank back and clung
to the arm of Jules,

]
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The brow of M. Pierre darkened, and |

bending closely to her ear, he said io
a savage whisper:

“Your life Ia not worth a straw_ not
safe an hovr, if 1o not aave yon, They
will tear von limb from limb; beware
then how van refuee my ald, how yon
reject my friendship. Wil yon come ™

All the sirengith which till now had
seemed entirely lost, came back to the

girl with the tide of indignation and |

abhaorrence which

pulse,
™ AT CONTINUOENR. !
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A LOST MINE.

e

Maorh Time Spent in Serking for Secred
Treasures.

An usual feature is that a particular
Indian (sometimes with a companion or
two) nsed to return from the west every
vear at a certain moon, ostencibly for
the purpose of honoring the graves of
hias fathers and to nse again his ances-

throbhbed in every |
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tral right of hunting the deer and bear

among the wild but verdurous hills,

says Llppincott's;
heels hold that really the visits
for the purposze of opening aga:n the
concealed mine of lead or gilver, whose
rich spoil the sons of the forest have
been seen bearing off in their packs.
Another form of the storv relates that
a certain hnnter (alwavs “won't tell,”
or now “idead.” or "moved west”) got
all the lead for his bullets from the foot
of a mountain above a cove on a certain
creek: or an old counterfeiter inow “in
the penitentiary” or "fed” into parts
nnknown) used to coin gquarters and
halves of good silver (2till seen in cir-
culation), yet was never known to buy
silver in any form. Weeks and months
were spent each year In searching for
these secret treasures. Occasionally
the enthusiasm would mount to the
height of sending far off somewhere to
fetch back the “old hunter.” More
than once such a one has heen per-
aunaded that there was more richness in
his bulieta than he had supposed; and,
regretting vainly the many pounds of
good silver lead that he had shot away
at deer, coons, geese and other game,
he has been brought back to his old
haunts. Then, with many a keen eye
tracking hig goings with his persnading
friend, weeks would be spent in bugh-
beating, cliff climbing and laborilons
gearch along rocky shores, about eaver-
noug hilla in fens, hoge, and diasmal
dens in the deep woods, bui only to the
ntter disappointment of all their fond
antielpations. The “old ! nnter"” finds
that time has obliterated his way-
marks: bush and tree and rock and rill
lack the familiar aspect, and he whose
confused recollections formed the basis
of vast schemes of gain returna to his
distant home dispirited and dishon-

ored.

were

An open foe may prove 4 eurse, but
a pretended friend is worse.—Pope,
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drink of his everyday llife.
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PRESIDENT OF CUBA.
GENERAL MASSO ELECTED TO
CHIEF MAGI STRACY.

He Has All His Life Been a Hater of
Spain and Her [olicy—%m of =

Noted Patriot—Jila Mother n» Congo
Negress.

ENERAL MASSO,
the newly elected
president of the
Cuban Republic,
has all his life long
been a defender of
Cuban independ-
ence, and his coun-
trymen are heard
frequently to say
, that no better fit-

e * ted man for the
presidential oftice could be found, and
that no man has accomplished services
to the island which could better entitle
him to the honor. Cisneros is said to
have admired Masso so much that he
offered to resign in his favor when
he heard that Masso was spoken of for
the office.

Masso is one of three brothers who
learned from their own father undy-
Ing hatred to Spain, and who got thelr
first lesson in warfare in their father's
company during the ten years' war that
ended in 1874. The father was a balf
Spanlard and the mother a Congo
negress, Despite the partial Spanish
descent there is not a drop of blood in
Masso's veins that flows in sympathy
with the Spanish cause. So bitterly
did he fight during the former Wwar,
when the chances for Cuban sucress
were not a thousandth part as good as
they are now, that he rose to the rank
of major general. After the restoration
of peace the Massos reconclled them-
selves, as far as the name of the thing
went, with Spaln and took the oith
of allegiance, thus escaping punlsh-
ment. ‘They soon, however, Jjolned
Garcia, the bandit, In his “road™ mnove-
ments and were somewhere in hiding
in the Santiago de Cuba Mountalns
when the present revolution broke out,
General Masso Is a naturalized Amerl-
can citizen. He secured his papers
while working for Colonel Flguerado
at Tampa some years ago: Although
posseased of little education, and un-
able to read English, Masso Is a men
of considerable Intellect, and he has
picked up a vast amount of Informa-
tion on all subjects through converaa-
tion. While able to talk well on many
toplea he Is deficient In arithmetic, acd

=l
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ucation, theilr manners, are developed
with that some scrupulous attention of
detail thelr great-grandmotheéere re-
ceived. The system has been handed
duwn from mother to daughter. It has
undergone no change. It is preserved
in all of its purity. We are very proud
of onr women. [ think if the whole
country could view this scene to-night
it would be conceded that we have oc-
casion to be. But our men——"*

Once more the long Ifmes formed and

swept down the room. The gentleman
of the old school forgot to finlsh his
sentence as he joined in the vigorous
appiause.

“What is the matter with the Vir-
ginia men?" was asked of a lady In
whose veins flow the best of the Caval-
fer etrains, but who has llved long
enough to have grown blunt of speech.

“Whisky,” she replied without hesl-
tatlon or gualification,

The gentleman of the old school
shook his head regretfully as he added:
“J fear the mint julep is too popular In
Virginia.”

While Virginla womanhood 18 as
glorious as ever, Virginia manhood la
to a degree disappointing. But the ex-
planation is not altogether just. One
need not be long a traveler in this land
to discover that, go whera he will,
North, West, or South, he will find the
male Virginian filling positions of
mark in the community. Perhaps no
other state in the Union has sustained
such a drain of its best blood in the
thirty years since the war. Certalnly
no state has so wildely scattered the
fower of its male youth to grow up in
other parts of the country. In business,
in the professlons, In the management
of transporiation Interests, Virginians
are prominent from New York to San
Fraociseo, from Duluth to Galveston.

By thls drain the state has gained In |

farite abroad, but suffered at home.

DAWSON CITY'S SPINSTER.

——

There is only one unmarried woman
In Dawson City. And it is sald that a
woman does not need to be possessed
of remarkable attractions o win offers
of marriage by the score.

The one spinster of the place has had
to present a steely face and a Alnty
heart to the publie. €Cupid's arrows are
reported to bhave fallen thick and fast
around her. Hho has refused every sin-
gle man o the place. They -Lhe woo-
ers—have come with hands uplifted
and with knees bent In the true, old-
fashioned adorer siyle. In the uplifted
bands they have held gold bags as

heavy as could be borne. They have |
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GEN. MASSO0.
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{s maid to be compelled to wmse bis
fingers in counting. Masso Is a cos-
mopolitan, physically as well rs other
ways. He has kinky hair, teeth like an
Irish bulldog, and a white wife ~.jom
he founil at Key West. Undying hatred
of everything Spanish is the food and

OLD CLORY OF THE F. F. V.8,

Yirginia Womanhood Is Unchanged,
hut the Mena Are Degonarating.

From the 8t, Louis Globe-Democrat:
On a night the past week the annual
ball, the season event, was given at
White Sulphur Springs. Virginia
womanhood was on exhlbition, and a
magnificent display it was, Powdered,
court-plastered, garbed in the styles of
eolonial days, these daughters of Vir-
ginia trooped in from the cottages till
they filled the apacious ballroom. The
floor was eleared, and the high-bred

damsels moved through the stately
measnures of a minuet. The sight was
one to warm the blood of a Puritan
There I8 no degeneracy In the Virginia
woman. On the feminine side the F.
F. V. ia a living reality.

“Onr girls,” sald an old Virginian,
gitting in a corner of the room and
following with kindling eyes the Inde-
ceribably graceful aweep of the long
lines over the floor, “dra bred and
trained just as carefally as they were

when Virginia was at the zenith of her

e m

wept and praved and bribed. But the
only single woman In Dawson City has
spurned all of them.

It may be added that slre wears shor}

THE SPINSTER.
(Sketched from Life)

skirts, earries an umbrella and belleves
In woman's suffrage.

Petalama, Cal., has a horse abattolr,
the prodact of which Is used for ehiok-

glory. Their physical health, their od- | on feed.

A

ILLINOIS NEWSLETS.

RECORD OF MINOR DOINGS OF
THE WEEK.

Seven Days' Happenings Condensed—He-
clal, Keliglous, Political, Criminal,
Obitunry aud Miscellaneous Ewvents
from Every Sectlon of the Btate.

Chicago has been selected as a re-
cruiting station for the enlistment of
men for the United States navy.

Shelbyville.—Mrs. Mary Hambleton
has begun suit in the Shelby County
Circuiv Court for divorce from her hus-

band.

Marengo.—A public memeorial 1i-
brary building is to be erected here,
to cost about $10,000, Elgin architects
are preparing plans,

Chicago—William Deering and twen-
ty other prominent Methodists have
issued a call for laymen of the Rcek
River conference to meet and form an
assoclation,

Jacksonville.—Interest In the famous
Duaper-Hastings murder case has been
revived in this city by the visit ot
Col, Pat Dyer of St. Louis, chief coun-
sel for the defense, It is thought ha
will try for a change of venue, though
this county has a record for never
hanging a pereon, Gen. John M, Pal-
nier has been retained to 2ssist in the
defense,  Poblie sentiment toward I'lnl—‘_
per has in no wise changed.

Sprirgficld.— The executive commit-
tee of the [Ninois Democratic Editorial
Assoclation met in this clivy today and
arranged for a mecting of the Demo-
vriatle editors of the state 10 be held at
the Tremopt House, Chicago, Oct, 22
amd 23, for the purpose of consultation
and discussion of state and unational
politics, A program was  Ccpared, jo-
clunding an address  of  welcome by
Mavor Cartev H, Harrison and response
by James F. O Donnell, editor of the
Bloowington Bulletin,  The committ e
recelved resnonses from about 150 edl-
tors recommoending a meeting, It s
expected it will be a politieal event of
imporiance, o

Chicago, -When Congressnman George
E. White hastened to Washington last
May to help along the cause of his con-
wiituents he forgot all about renewing
his license for the lumber business he
transacts In West lLake stret. He
subsequently recelved notlees that he
was in arreas, but the letters of m‘h
Acallion passed through the regular
vourse of his oMelal mall and his pri-
vate secretary did not thick them of
siificient lmportance (o turn over to
hin  chiel Yesterday Congresaman
Whiio pald the penalty of his procras-
tination by having to snhmit to the ir-
dignity of arrest He will e given a
hearing befure Justice Doyle this morn-

‘ng.

Joliet. Erneat Semper. age 45 years,
a butcher and gansage maker in thia
city,  vommitted  sulclde  early this
morning by shooting He leavem A
widow and fonr children. Mra Sem-
per #ald ahe had not the slightest idea
why her hosband bad killed himself
Thelr home 1'fe was a hagpy one In
CAREY WAL IHne'nerea hag been poor
Iately, bt Mir. Semper rarely talked of
hiz lisinez: affairs at home Meat
wae high and the profite in the sansage
Iimeinr=a were very amall. Mre. Sem-
per eaid her busband had wen greatly
intereated in Lamgert’'s trial. as he was
arauainted with the (Chirago sanaage
maker. hint she does not think his in-

terrst In that trial has afected *

minfl

Milford v W, Weleh, Willlam and
VMre laons were arrested at this place
Vondavy night., charged with commit-
ting a mnrderona azsanit upon James
Parkea, a resident of the west side.
Parkes and the Lyons family live on
adjuining  property Friday mnight
Weleh, Lyvong and his wife lay In wait
for Parkes and asecanlted him on the
etreeta within twn hlocks of his home,

stabhing him throngh the left lung.
e lirdd this morning. It seema that

' Parke=s hard heen forwarned of the
and had passed through the

' tronhle

' rarda of two neighbors to avold the

| trio,

hit the woman headed him off

" and held him nntil the men came o

e

her assistance, The defense claims
that Parkea had acesanited the woman,
when the men exme to her nmintnnrﬁ
Parkes was 67 Years old and ja a ma
of family.

C"hiragn. Mischievons children
canscd the snrecking of a street car at
West ("hirago and Hone avennes last
night, and though no oneé was serionsly
injured, fifteen parsengers received a
ecare thev will not soon forget. The
ear was hadly wrecked, a lamp post
was gronnd off its foundation, and the
lives of two persons were saved by the
ear roming in contact with the obstrue-
tion. Workmen have been repairing
ihe street In the vieinity of Hoyne and
West Chicago avenues during the past
few days, and the children of the
neighborhood have found amunsement
in placing gravel on the street car
tracks to find the dnst after the cars
had passed. [.ast evening a crowd of
youngsters adopted this form of pas-
time. and one, more daring than the
others, found some paving stoneg and
a couple of them were placed tha
tracka.

The Modern Woodmen war between
Fulton and Rock Tsland ended in a
gensational manner yesterday. The
records of the head office were moved
to the former place after Judge Gest
had dissolved the latest injonction.
Lieutenant-Governor Northeott and
Adjutant-General Reece, who were
aetively engaged in the removal, were
mobhbed by a crowd of Fullton people
‘and locked up in a depot, and five
companfes of state militia were or-
dered ont to resene them, but they were

released before any of the troops ar-
! rived on the scene, 3




