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CHAPTER XXI11.

When they arrived at the ehemist's
shop they found that the sufferer wys
otill there, lying unconsclona in the room
At the back of the shop, whila the pollee
kept a erowd of gnpers at bay ouiside
Two medical mon were engaged in n
heated “mrgument about thelr respectiva
diagnoses of the case, while Ilonri's
groom etood by, waiting thelr decision.
Helene and Adams were both well known

to the chemist, nnd obinined lmmeadinte
admission o the wounded man's pres-
enee.

To Adams’ experienced oye even the
most outward symptoms wera at onee,
conclusive. His deadly pallor, hix total
unconsclounness, lis cold, elammy skin,
the arms and legn which were bent npon
the body, the slow breathing and the
translent shivering proved that Flonr
was sulfering from concusrion. In addi
tlon to this, his right log was maverely
Injured, his horse having stopped on him,
and it was crushed and splintered below
tie knee,

Adams, who was tnken by the French-
man to be an Boglinh colleagne, srderad
the patient's immaodinte removal te his
rooms at the IHotel Birandot, where he
oceupied the whole of one floor, and
Heleno lusisted npon hormelf and Adams
accompanying him thither, When the
doctors demanded absolute quiet for the
wounded nmn, and forbid all visits,
Heleno protested,

“Ho will require a nurss,” she plead
ed, “und I nm a very good one. I have
had plenty of experlence, nnd my time
s my own. Do let me stay! I will be
#o enrofull™

“For the present, at any rnt:, my
dear,"” mald Adams, “such a thing ean-
not be. I do not know what can prompt
You to your course of action, but I will
not nsk yon to explain.”

*You need not," rejoined Helone, “You
would not understand my reamons if I
gave them to you, But [ may come back,
may I not?"

The doctors promised that as soon as
their patient was in a state to be seen
by anybody, permission should be grant-
ed to her,

“Perhaps you will toll me, my dear,"
miid Adams, as they were driving back
to Heleno's mansion, “who is this man In
whom you are taking so great an inter:
ost? You say he saved your life. How
was that?"

“Henry Roberts is Fonri Bainton," an-
#wered Helan, “who loved me when Lo
was a boy and I a girl, and whom you

to penal servitude. He is tho Louis-

na soldier of your battalion who saved

me from being murdered by that herri-

ble man outside of the Northern picket
lnes.”

“What!” cried Adams. “Do you mean
tv tell me that you can bear a kindly
memory for the man who, whatever you
may say, aided that man Quayle In his
attempt upon your life?”

"I remember,” was Helene's rotort,
“that he saved my life at the risk of his
own."

There was no further assault after
that defense. Adams bit his lip, and
when they had arrived at Helone's door,
he loft her with a simple “Good day,
my dear.”

A fortnight passed, during which
Helene called twice every day at Henri's
hotel without being allowed to soe him
—a fortulght portentous to the fate of
Burope. War had been declared agninst

ny, and all Paris for the moment
went mad. As the week wore on, came
the news of disaster and defeat, and the

rosidents of Paris commenced to
seck safer quarters.

Helene had been untiring in her at-
tendnuce upon Henri nll this while, The
Injured man had regained conaciousness,
but the surgeons still forbid all but the
moat easual conversation, A few weoks
more passed, during which Henr! rallied
slowly, still with Helene as his faithful
murse and attendant.

Then came the news of the disaater
of Bedun—MacMahon wonnded, his army
destroyed or captive, and the Hmperor
hiwself a prisoner. All this was swiftly
followed by the nation's vengeance in tho
a:.m of the proclamation of the repub-

Months passed, and Henrl was still
unable to rise from his couch. The in.
Jured leg had been put Into a shield of
plaster of paris, and motion was forbid-
den. In the meantime events around and
about Paris had proceeded with hurri
eane pace. The enemy had drawn around
the besieged city a line of lron and flame,
and the thunders of war crashed and
roared from every hillside around the
eity.

All Helene's friends had left, all ex-
eept Walter, faithful Walter, who was
gind to find an excuse for staying In the
acceptauce of a temporary post at the
British embassy, so that he might remain
mear the woman he loved so much,

Walter, however, took care not to let
Helene know that he was still In Parls.
He did not wish te obtrude his presence
wpon her. His purpose was to watch
over her, to protect her, if danger threat-
ened, not to force his snit upon her when
she seemed to be so happy In the soclety
of another man.

Winter came on apace, and the terrors
of the siege Incrensed, but Helene saw
and felt little ot; these, B'lnl{hku:" to
be possessed of immense wealth, the pro-

letor of the hotel In which she lived

his best so that she should feel none
of the privations which pressed upon
mearly all the population.
No man can be for any length of time
the daily society of a beautiful woman
feeling drawn toward her, and
enrl, who first of all looked upen Hel
merely as @ woman who had betray-

' and whom he might treat with |
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such wonnt honesty as to his mind she
deserved, geadually enme to look for Hel-
one's visita as for a necessity in hin lite.

Thus it eame quite naturally that Hel- |
ene's loye for Henri raised a harvest of |
nffection on the barren, stony soil of the
man’s heart. Boon they both got to know
that each knew that the other loved him
o her,

During all these long, weary months,
Wialter never once approached Haolono,
Rvory dny a messenger from the British
cmbasey inquired at the two hotels after
Helene and Flenri, but the man had strict
orders not to montion Walter's name, and
Helene thought that Lord Yorlay had Joft
ingtructiona at the embassy that she he
looked after, and that the British rapre-
sentatives in Parig did their best to carvy
out Lord Yorley's wisheg,

The year 1870 had been terrible enough
for poor, down-trodden France, and itz
encompuased eapital, but 1871 added to
the horrors. It sasemed as if the Judg-
ment of an avenging heaven wers heavy
upon the frailest of the frall among eitiss.
Henrl's recovery ecoutinued extremely
slow, The doctors cameo every doy, and
still forbid all exertion.

Thus passed the first month of the now
yoar. Then on a sudden the storm elouds
parted asunder, and a streak of blue aky
became visible on the politiceal horizon.
Paris eapitulated to the Germans, and
an armistice was signed, with peaen,
blessed pence, In the near distance.

Adnms had left Helone in anger. He
never belleved that the siege would last
for & month, and he dwelt In London
eating hisn heart out with reanorse and
self-chiding. Ilo had and could have no
news from Halene, and he blamed bim-
self for having left her in the hour of
poril,

When the news of the negotintions for
peace reached Loudon, he packed a hand-
bag, and started for Paris by the night
mail. High Influence procured him a
pnay through which he was allowed to
enterd the beleaguered city among the
very first. It was a dark, dull winter
morning whoen he presented himself st
Helene's hotel, bhaving learned her where-
abouts from the servants at her mansion.

Huolens, when Adams' name was glven
tn her, simply muttered, “Oh, what a
bore!” and prepared horself to recelve
lier former protector with the best ponsij-
ble gruce. The Louisianian perceived,
however, before he had been in Helene's
presence many minutes, that he was not
overwelcome. Helone’s mind seemed to
be awny somewhare, and he shrewdly
surmised that Henri was the cause of it.

The next day was a vary bright and
snnny one, such as winter in Paris often
brings, and the cheering rays streamed
through the windows, and made the pris-
oner of we many days long to be with-
out, in the sunlit gardens which he knew
were at the end of the street, anywhere
but in the room in which he bad been
chained te his couch for se many months,
But that was Impossible yet, although
the doctors promised that in a few days
perhaps a ride lu a carriage might be per-
mitted,

Helene, to alleviate the injured man's
disappointment, ordered the attendants
tn move the soft to the window, and had
Henri carried there. She was about to
place a chair for herself at a little dis-
tance, when he beckoned to her and said:

“I'here is room enough, If you will sit
here by me, I want you to sit quite close
to me, beonnse 1 want to look into your
oyes, and to tell you something I have
lunged to say to you these days past."

He took her dainty fingers in his hand
and pressed them gently while his eyes
beeame troubled, as if for the first time
he were afraid to address her.

“I may as well confess my wsins to
start with,"” he said, secing that Helane
was silent, “and then, perhaps, I may
hope to be forgiven. I will el you the
truth. I hated yon, my dear, when you
first eame hore. It had been my inten-
tion to humble you, to bring you to my
foet, and then to leave your heart to
breank. I knew not what was In store
for me. You came day by day, and you
crept into my heart hour by hour, slowly
but ns surely as fate itself, until now,
were you @ leave me, I should die of
nisery. Wy Jdarling, I love you. 1 be-
lieve that you love me. When I am
atrong enough and well enough, will you
allow me to make you my wife?”

She hnd tuned her foce to him as
he was speaking, and had gradunlly
drawn closer to him. He was feeble still,
but he went forward and put his arms
nround her neck. She aided by a gentle
movement, and he kissed her,

She had answered him by her silent
submission, while a joyful tear wstole
down her cheek.

|

CHAPTER XXII1,

They deterwined to be warried at the
Dritish embassy in a month, As the
days passed, every one of which brought
Helene's hopes of huppiness nearer, the
cloud of terror which had hung over fat
ed Paris assumed a vew and Wmore awe-
luspiring shape.

But a few weeks previously the ene-
niies of France, the Germans, had threat-
ened Paris, and held the population iy
awe, but now Frenchmen arrayed against
Frenchmen, shedding one another's blood,
malming, slaying, destroying. The Prus
slons stood by, smiling with grim satis-
faction, while Frenchmen cut one an-
other's throats, The red flag of the
Commune was unfurled, and Helene, sit-
ting in Heari's room, could hear the rat-
tle of the musketry when scores of un-
armed, inoffensive citisens wore murdes-
ed in cold blood,

Adams ln:lh Eons away, l;tt::r nfunl:ts
to assist at ceremony, or as wit-
neas or an friend. There was nobody left
but Walter to stand ia the place of father

| or brother for Halene, and Walter, trne

to the Inst, mccopted the post of tor-
ment. His position at the embassy made
the task a trifle easler for him, but the
bittorness of it had te be tasted, none
the less. At lnst the morning of
14th of April, the day appointed for the
wedding, dawned, At 11 s'clock they

wera to be married ut the British om-_lrnml by the Reine,

basgy.
It was noon, and the fatefal cersmony
was over. Henrl and Helene were man

nnd wife according to English law, Wal
ter had stood by with an ey tooth gnaw-
ing at hin heart sand tearing at it, but

he Lind borne himse!f like & man, and the
worat of the paln was past. Thers was
to be a simple Inncheon, only Henri,
Helene, Walter and eight or ten intimate
friends joinlog in it

Helene had gone to her room. in the
company of two or three lndies, to ehange
her dress, and the gentlemen were in the
dining room when on a sudden the room
wns invaded by a dozen or more gunrds,
fully armed, headed by a man whose
gold-lnced eap indicated an offcer's rank,
nlthough his blue blouss, his drink-sod-
den face, his whole appearance, indicated
8 drover or a butcher. 'The gentlemen
In the room all ross in surprise.  Rut
they wore not long lefs in doubt about
the reason of the intrusion.

“We have canght yon at last.” sald
the officer, blinking and hicconghing as
he went on. "Citisen Henri Sainton,
who cnlls himself monsienr—mark you,"
he maid, turning to his soldiers “mark
you, Monsieur Henry Roberts. This fine
monsieur is a French eitizen, and, what
do you think? Ie growa rieh—millions
and millions of francs—and he does not
glve his poor country a thought, He
neither serves his country, nor does he
pay. Therefore, Monsienr Henri Bain-
ton,” with an emphasis on the monsienr,
“we will take you to prison and the Com-
mune will decide what shall be done with
you."

“I have served my country,"” eried
Honri, vising in anger. *‘I have gerved
the cause of Krench liberty, when you
were probably hiding behind casks., I
fought for the Reds in '48, and I was
shot and ment to the galleys for having
done so. And now you come and tell me
that I bhave not done my duty to the
Commune,"

"You can explain all that to the Gen-
eral when you see him,” hiceoughed the
Communist. “But 1 warn you, Citizen
Henri Balnton, that he I8 not A credulous
kind of man, if you make your tale not
very plausible he will have you shot for
Iying. He Is vory quick-tampered, and
he & nasty when he is angered.”

"You surely see, nir,” Interposed YWal-
ter, “that this gentleman isx an Invalid.
It has been impossible for him to join
the army or the Commune either for
months past, because he has been eon-
flued to his room.”

“The ecitizon can explain all he wants
to the General. He can urge any excuse
he likes. I don't think it will help him
much. I am In a hurry, and if yon
please, Citizen Henri Bainton, we will go
awny together.”

Resistance was, of course, useless, and
Henrl submitted quietly, while two sul-
len-faced fellows, their semblance of uni-
forms stained with blood, took him, one
by either arm, and pushed him roughly
along, as he was not Yeét active enough
to proceed at the pace they required.

They were already on the landing
when Halene eame fiylng down the stair-
care. Bhe saw at a glance what had
occurred, and, with a womanly disregard
of consequences, she darted upon the sol-
diers who guarded her husband and Qung
hersell between them.

“"Who Is that woman?’ eried the off-
cer,

And Fenrl replied: “She is my wife.”

“I don't care whether she is your wife
or yonr daughter, or your mother, or
Your grandmother, Push her back, some
of you! And bring this man along.”

One of the villains gripped Helene's
arm and dragged Henri away from her.
8he had been brave enough years ago,
when her own life was in danger, But
now, with her heart throbbing for the
man who held her hope of happiness on
enrth, calm reason seemed to he dashed
from her, and Helene felt herself stag-
gering,

Then all grew dark around her, and
for the space of a second or two the poor
woman stood with raised arms wildly
writhing in the air, Then she fell for-
ward, belng eaught by Walter, who had
ftepped forward in the nick of time,

CHAPTER XXIV.

It was that awful week:in May, 1871,
which Freuchmen to this day call “the
terrible week." Paris was in flames, A
cloud of smoke and n canopy of fire hung
over the doomed city, All night the sky
had been one lurid erimson sheet, and
even the rising king of day had not been
able to entirely chase away the blood-
red hine of the firmament.

Barricade after barricade was taken by
the aoldiers of France, who paid with

their blond the price of the rescue of an
uwe-stricken populace. The revolution-
ists who had intended to make Paris

their booty and France their plaything
were being driven from street to street,
from barricade to barricade, from house
Lo house, until at last only the wnorth-
enstern portion of the ecity remalued In
their clutches, But they did not mean to
die without revenging themselyes upon
the innocent, helpless beings whom they
lield as hostnges,

Nigh on three hundred prominent citl-
rens, headed by the Archbishop of Paris
and the vicar general of the diocess, had
been lmprisoned as hostages, Ag bit
by bit of Paris was wrenched from the
hands of the Communurds, these were
taken to the prison of La Roquetts,
Henrl among them,

Helene passed her days In endeavor-
ing to beseech the granite hearts who
guverned Paris for wercy for her hus-
bond. Her nights were endless bhours
of agony of waiting, when heaven seem-
ed to have clowed its portals to her
prayer, and even her scalding tears left
her heart shivering, frigid as ice.

When at last the crashes of the ean-
nons of the regulars, and the volleys of

the |

coming, a new dread sprang upon her.
What if the revolutionists were to earry
out their threats to murder those poor
men whom (hey hald ax hostages?

Bhe flaw to the Conelergerie, and arp-
riving there just in time to see a mcore
or no of open earts, guarded by a motley
craw of soldiery, being taken along the
In answer to her
qQuestion whither the miserable wretches
ware being taken, she was told to La
Roquette. To La Roquette! That surely
mennt death.

La Roquette was the prison of the
econdemned, The goards pushed her
roughly back. when she nttempted to get
rear poor Henri. He saw her from the
distance of a dozen paces, and smiled
sadly and kissed his hand to Ler.

Once more she hastened to the Hotel
de Ville, where for the nonce she found
one of the Qentral Committee, mora light-
hearted or more reckless than the rest,

“Bo your husband i« at La Roquetta,”
he maid,
there, my pretty Indy. We will show
you that we are gentlemen, and that we
do everything we can to please pretty
ladies. You shall go and see yoar hus-
band. 1 wish I were he."

The paper wan signed and in Helena's
linnds, Bhe reached La Roquette, and
her pass procured her entrance. B8he

had to wait hours, however, befors she _

was nllowed to see Henri.

At last one of the keepers eame and
cnlled her name, “Citizeneas Hainton!"
and after tramping with the man up
staircases and throngh corridors which
feemod to her to be without end, she
wus thrust into a big room with bare
ftone walle, and two little windowd
guarded by bars of forbidding strength.

There were other Indies there as lieart-
broken, as wmorely stricken as herself,
seated with their husbands on the rough
wooden benches, Henri met her, nnd
she sank into his arms like a stone that
is dropped into the water, Oold as ice,
nnd seemingly lifeless, he clasped her to
his breast,

“Don't grieve for me, my dear,” he
sald. “I know what is goiog to happen
to me, and I am prepared. But you must
not suffer for having joined your fate to
nmine. This will soon be over, and then
you can go away to your own country.
I know there are other men who love
you, perhaps quite as well as myself—
perhaps better, if that be possible—and
one of thess will make you happy."

“No," she said, “surely they would not
dare to murder you, You have done no
I‘I‘ﬂﬂ‘." |

“That Is no reason,” he replied. *I
am rich, you mee, and that is my crime.

My wealth brought me the happiness of '

your love, alas! to be lost so soon.”

Thus they sat, hand in hand, for an
hour perhaps, she leaning her wet cheek
against his, he comforting and soothing
her in her sorrow. Then the jailer came
again, and told her that the time of the
visit was over, and that she must go.

“Let me stay only a little while I pray
you, let me stay!" she pleaded.

The man replied that it was impossi-
ble. The others all left the room by
twos and twos, the men to return to the !
cells, the women to go forth into the
burning city. One of the officers of the
Joil returned at last with the jailer, and
found Helene with Flenri.

“You must really go, citizeness,” he

said. “When the door of this eorridor,
closes, yon will no longer be able to
loave, Make your echoice. Gol For

you can only stay here as a prisoner.”

“Good!" replied Helene, rising with
the dignity of a captive queen. “Close
the doer. I will stay as a prisoner.”

(] ° s . ° . .

Monday had passed, and Tuesday was
kone, and it was Wednesday evening.
Huddled in one ecorner of the prison yard
stood some four or five score doomed
men, while a little further AwWAYy a com-
pany of OCommunist infantry were drawn
up facing the high gray-stone wall of
the yard,

An officer called out a list of names,
commencing with that of the Archbishop
of Parls, and following it up with those
of about a mcore of ecclesiastical digni-
taries,

The archbishop, still in a portion of,
his robes, bare-headed and smliling ealm-
ly like a martyr of old, walked slowly
to the wall, and placed himself there.!
The others followed in his footsteps, and
A row of priest-martyrs faced the mus-
kets. The archbishop was stauding with|
one hand raised, blessing his murderers,
when

“Ready! Fire!” cried the oMcer., And!
the mcore or so were dashed te the
ground by the iron hall, while the gray
ftones  were bespattered with red
blotches, !

Another llst of names—Henri's name
this time among them. Helene, who had
been standing with Henri, clasping hand
in hand, eclung to him, A soldier gripped,
her by the neck, and flung her aside, asl
If she were a log. '

Half stunned and sorely hurt, Helene,
dragged herself to her feet and flew to
where her husband was standing nmuugl
the pile of the dead, and locked her|
arms around his neck,

“Citizeness!"” cried the oMcer. “Ount|
of the way, or it will be your own faunlt!"

“I shall stay here with my hushand,,
and die with him here,” was Helene's,
calm reply,

Without a mecond's pause the officer
again cried, “Ready! Fire!"

All was over. Henrl and Helene fell
together, hand In hand,

(The end.)
'::__'.'—___'-_==

Tied and Untied,
There is a tled In the affalrs of men;

That tied s frequently the marriage

knot.
There is an untled just as surely when

The work of the divorce eourt hits

the spot.
—Illinols State Journal.

A Poor Birategist.
“How does Mre. Closer stand tn the
smart set?”
“She lacks strategy.” Twice I have
arranged to have her jewels stolen and
returned, but she put me off each

Mdluhuhuﬁntmﬁm‘

umea"—Detroit Free Fress.

“and yon want to go to him

Meat Ple,

An old way of making “BEngligsh
meat ple” is to take finedy chopped
cold beef, put in a deep baking éleb a
layer of the meat, stew lightly with
breaderumbs, season highly with sait,
pepper, butter and a few drops of
onlon juice; repeat the process till the
dish 1s full or your meat used up.
Pour over It a cup of stock or gravy,
or, lacking these, hot water with a tea-
speonful of butter melted in it: on top
@ good layer of breaderumbs should be
put and seasoned and dotted with but-
ter. Cover and bake half an hour; re-
move the cover and brown,

!

Plum Pudding.

Cream half a cup of butter with a
cup of granulated sugar, add a half-
pound of powdered suet, five beaten
CEES, a cup of milk and a teaspoonful
Of orange juice. Mix together a cup,
éach, of seeded and halved ralsing and
cleanad currants, and half a cupful of
minced cltron. Dredge these thorough-
ly with flour, add to the batter and
stir in a quarter teaspoonful, each, of
cloves, nutmeg and cinnamon—all
powdered. Last of all, beat in a quart
of flour, turn Into a large mold and
s§team for six hours,

Orange Marmalade,

Slice and seed, without peeling, twe
dozens oranges,
sliced lemouns, cutting all very thin,
Measurs the julce and add enough wa-
ler to make a quart and a pint of
liguld. Put into a stone vessel, cover,
and stand all night. Put into a pre-
serving kettle, bring slowly to the boll,
and simmer untll the peel is tender.
Stir in a pound of sugar for every pint
of julce and boil untll the skin looks
lear, Take from the fire and, when
cool, put Into glasses,

Old-Fashloned Jumbles,

Half a pound of butter, nine ounces
f flour, one teaspoonful of vanilla, half
2 pound of powdered sugar, and tlree
°Eg8.  Beat the butter to a cream; add

16 sugar gradually, beating until very
hlght. Now beat the eggs all together,
fdd the butter and sugar, and vanilla,
nd then the flour, sifted. Beat the

hole well. Drop in spoonfuls on a
Ightly-buttered pan and bake in a
oderate oven,

Prune Marmalade,

. Take six fine, large cooking applea,
[pare, plunge in cold water, then put
over the flre together with the julce
of two lemons and a half pound of su-
%ar. When stewed, split and stone
two and a half pounds of prunes and
stew with the apples, taking care that
there Is sufMcient water to keep them
I.from burning. When thoroughly cook-
Td' beat it through a stralner and turm
nto jars to keep for use,

' Corn Puffa,

To the contents of one ean of corm,
lad.-d separately the beaten yolks and
\whites of four eggs and mix gently;
‘mm a little salt and cayenne pepper
and just enough flour to mix well,
(Drop In spoonfuls Into a buttered fry.
Ang pan and fry. Serve very hot.

Bquash Ple.

One and one-half cupfuls of squash,
two cupfuls of bLolled milk, with buttee
the size of a walnut melted in it, four
’ogza beaten slghtly, one cupful of su-
gar, oue-half teasponoful of extract of
almond. This makes two ples baked
jon deep plates,

Houschold Hints,
To cool off a Lot oven set a pan of

| ‘cohl water In It

. Kitchen floors palnted with bolled

linseed o!l are very easlly cleaned,
Bread boards should be scrubbed

with sand or salt to keep the wood a

] ‘8ood color,

Covers of lard palls are usefunl to
Jput under pots and pans when the
‘stove is too hot,

To clean gas fixtures, rub them with
‘eut lemons, and then wash the Julce
loff with hot water.

If soot falls on the carpet cover it
thickly with dry salt. ‘Then sweep 1t
up quickly and It will leave no stain,

Use soupy water for making starch,
‘The llnen will have a glossier Appears
ance, and the lron will not be so apt
lto stick.

The most satisfactory method of
sprinkling clothes s to use a good
whisk broom kept expressly for that¢
Jpurpose,

To clean black cloth mix one part
lof spirits of ammonia with three parts
of hot water, Apply with a sponge,
and rinse off with clean water,

If, In covering a kitchen table with
oll cloth, a layer of brown paper Is put
on first, it will prevent the of cloth
cracking, and make it wear three
times as long.

ch.k“ burn because the heat of the
en is not reduced after the cake tg
risen. They do not require & very hog

oven and the oven door should not be
open feor the firet twenty minutes,

Mix with them tweo




