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CHAPTER LXVII [CoRTINURD ]

] |
The jereon befare whom Num.\ voulin "'"l‘l"'ll life Lo _\'uu_' returned JM"IN"‘. in a tone of serions | them
m such extreme astonishment was the Baochanal } fnllng, whivh surprised the spectaton
rosumed he, "when | eame (o wyself and saw you | sounded above the roar of the crowd

Quenn I

Pale and wan, with hair in disorder. hollow
: |
Qhis brilliant and joyous heroine of s many mad
.rnin WAR oW u~l||_\ the shadow of her former
well

Qountenance, onve soclin ming

Misery wnd grief were impressed on that
Hardly had she
amlered the room, when Cephyse paused; her
mournful snd unquiel gare strove to penetrate
the half obreurity of (he npartment, in search of
him she longed to see Suddenly the girl started
and uttered o loud serenm Bhe bad just per-
oeived, at the otherside of n long table, by the
blueish light of the punch, Jueques struggling
with Morok and one of the guests, who were
hardly able to restrain hisconvulsive movements

At this sight Cephyse, with one spring, was by
the side of the sufferer

“Jucques 1" she excluimed, without yet remark-
ing the lion-tamer, and throwirg herself on the
neck of her lover. “Jacques | it is [—Cephyse 1"

He turned his head mechanieally towards the
Bucchanal Queen, without opening his eyes, and
beaved a deep sigh; his stiffened limbs relaxed,
& slight trembling succeeded to the convulsions,
and in a few seconds his heavy eyelids were
raised with an effort 80 as to uncover his dull and
wandering gaze. (lephyse, kneeling beside her
lover, .bathed his hands in her tears, covered
them with kissos, and exclaimed, in a voice
broken by sobs, “It is 1—Cephyse—1I have found
you again—it was not my fault that I abandoned
you! Forgive me, forgive—"

“Wretched woman 1" cried Morok, irritated at
Shis meeting, which might, perhaps, be fatal to
his projects; “do you wish to kill him? In his
:‘unl #tate this agitation is death, Begone!”

saying, he seized Cephyse suddenly by the
arm, just as Jacques, waking, as it were, from &
painful dream, began to distinguish what was
Passing around him,

“You! it is you !” eried the Bacchanal Queen,
in amazement, as ehe recognized Morok, “who
soparated meo from Jucques 1"

8he pnused; for the dim eye of (he vietim, as
it restod upon her, grew suddenly bright,

“Cephyse I” murmured Jueques; “is it you 7"

“Yes, it is 1" answered she, in a voice of deap
smotion; “who have come—I will tell you it

*Poor girl | you also have had to bear rmuch
misery—1 should hardly have known you,”

“Yen,” replied Cephyse, “much grief—much
misery—and worse than misery,” she added;
Wrembling, whilst a deep blush overspread her
pale featuros,

“Worse than misery ? waid Jacques mston.

“But it is you who have suffered,” hastily re.
sumed Cophyse, without answering ber lover.

“Just now, I was going to make an end of it—
Jour voice has recalled me for an instant—but I
Mol something here,” and he Iaid his band upon
his breast, “which never gives quarter. It is all
the same now—I have seen you~I shall die
h",.'n

* “You shall not die, Jacques; I am here———"

“Listen to me, my girl. If 1 bad a bushel of
live coal in my stomach, it could hardly burn
®eo more.  For more than & month, 1 have been
Sonsuming my body by a slow fire, This gentle.
man" he added, glancing at Morok, “this desr
friend, always undertook to feed the flame. 1 do
ot regrot life; I have lost the habit of work, and
Saken to drink and riot; I should bave finished
by becoming a thorough blackguard; I preferred
Shat my friend hore should amuse himself with
lighting a furnsce in my inside. Bince what 1
drank just now, I am certain that it flames liko
yonder puneh.”

“You are both foolish and ungrateful,” said
Morok, shrugging his shoulders; “you held out

glass, and 1 filled it—and, faith, we shall
drink long and often together yet.”

For some moments Cephyse had not withdrawn
her eyos from Morok. “I tell you, that you have
loog blown the fire in which I have burnt my
skin,” resumed Jacqnes, addressing Morok in a
Poeble voice, “s0 that they may not think I die of
eholera. It would look as if I had been fright-
ened by the part I played. 1 do net therefore
reprosch you, my affectionate friend,” added he,
with & sardonie smile; “you dug my grave gaily
=and sometimes, when, seeing the great dark

“hole into which I was about to fall, T drew back
s step—but you, my excellent friend, still pushed
me forward, saying, ‘Go on, my boy, go on I'—
and I went on--and here I am—>'

good fellow,” said Morok eoolly, “listen to

| me, sud follow my advice—"

' “Thank you !
[stend of Histening 1o you, | prefer speaking to my
[pror Cophiyse

"Jad yues " replied Cephyan, do not talk so
ol you, you shall not die

“Why then, my brave Cophyre, | shall owe my

WY pu ™

00 poorly elad, 1 felt something good about my|

®heeks, sunkon eyes, and clothed almost in llg','h"nrl do you know why Pecit wir boonuse | said | the seven heirs of the Hennepont family
Bo u steange Tatality,

o myself, ‘Poor girl! she has kept hor word
bravely, she has shosen 1o toll, and want, and
suffer—rather than take another love—who would|
bhave given her what | gave her as long us 1
could—<and that thought, Cephiyee, refreshiod iy
soul. I needed it for | was burning=and I burn
sUlL" added he, clenching his fists with pain
“but that made me happy=it did me good-—
thauks, my good, brave Cephyso—yes, you are
good and brave—and you were right; for | nover
loved any one but you in the wide world; and if,
in my degradation, I had one thought that raised
me u little above the filth, and made me regret
that I was not better—the thought was of you!
Thanks, then, my poor dear love,” said Jueques,
whose hot and shining eyes were becoming moist
“thanks onece again,” and he reached his cold
hund to Cephyse; “if 1 die, I shall die happy—
il T live, I shall live happy slso.  Give me your
hand, my brave Cephyse l—you have acted like a
good and honest ereature.”

Instead of taking *he hand which Jacques
offered her, Cophyre, still kneeling, bowed her
head and dared not raise hor eyes to her lover.

“You don't answer,” said he leaning over
towards the young girl; “you don’t take my hand
~why is this 7”

The unfortunate creature only answered by
stifled sobs.

Amazed at the silence and conduect, Jacques
stammered, “Cephyse, I know you. If you do
not take my hand, it is because——" Then, his
voice failing, he added, in a dull tone, after a
moment's silence; “Wheh, six weeks ago, I was
taken to prison. did you not say to me, “Jacques,
I swear that | will work—and if need be, live in
horrible misery—but I will live true!” That
was your promise. Now, I know you never speak
false; tell me you have kept your word, and I
shall beliove you.”

“Jucques, if you knew! if you only knew—
listen—do not condemn me without hearing me
=1 will tell you all, I swear teo you—without
fulsehood—this man,” and she pointed to Morok,
“will not dare deny what 1| say; he came, and
told me to have the courage to—-"

“I do not reproach you. I have no right to re-
proach you. Let me die in peace. I ask noth-
ing but that now,” said Jacques, in & still wesker
voice, as he repulsed Cephyse.
with a grievous and bitter smile, “Luckily, I have
my dose. I knew—what I was doing—when I
accepted the duel of brandy.”

“Nu, you shall not die, and you shall hear me,
and everybody else shall hear me. They shall
see that it is not my fault, Is it not so, gentle.
men? Do I not deserve pity 7 You will entroat
Jucques to forgive me; for if driven by misery—
finding no work—I was forced to thir—not for
the sake of any luxury—you see the rags 1 wear
~but o get bread and shelter for my poor, sick
sister—dying, end even more miserable than
myself—would you not have pity upon me? Do
you think one finds pleasure in one’s infamy 7
cried the unfortunate, with a burst of frightful
laughter; then she added, in & low voice, and
with & shudder, “Ob, if you knew, Jacques ! it is
s0 infamous, so horrible, that I preferred death
to fall so low arecond time. 1 should have killed
myself, bad I not heard you were here.” Then,
seoing that Jacques did not answer her, but
shook his head mournfully as he sank down,
though still supported by Ninny Moulin, Cepliyse
exclaimed, as she lifted her slasped hands toward
bim, “Jacques | one word—for pity's sake—for.
give me!”

“Gentlemen, pray remove this woman,” cried
Morok; “the sight of her causes my friend too
painful emotions,”

“Come, my dear child, by reasonable,” said
several of the guests, “leave him, and come with
us; he is not in any danger.”

“Gentlemen | oh, gentlemen!” she cried; “listen
to me~I will do all that you wish me—I will go
—but in heavens name send for help, and do not
let him die thus. Look, what pain ke suffers |
what horrible convulsions |"

“Bhe is right, we must send for a doctor.”

“There is no doctor to be found, they are all
too busy.”

“We will do better than that, the hospital is
Just opposite, and we cau carry the poor fellow
thither. They will give himm instant help, A

leaf of the table will make a litter, and the table-
cloth & covering.”

Then he added,|

Jacques, burnt up with brandy, and overcome

I know vour advieewand (n. by his interview with Cophyse, had again fallen
"inte vielent convalsions
Bofore | po down 1o the moles, | oxvam of the unfertbnste man .
shonld like o Wil her ‘lml weighs on my heantt 'luhlllwl o the him with the ends of the cloth, so | distant numtlh aling ory, tremulous with |,‘m“
| ae 1o secure him to Wie loaf which was 1o serve lalarm, ke the last appenl of & wman Maggering

It was the dying par

at the vers moment thal the despairing exelams.
thon of e 'I'I\“ ."“"“"l"l' ‘l‘.l "'"lll, .‘m
ery aroae from another part of the square. That

'k'n-_\

"ere

for & litker, whieh two of the guests hastoned 1o beneath the blows of his murderers, ehilled the

CATTY aWa)
door of the lavern

Cephyse who uttered that ery

just expired in her armas '

Ja ques had been enrried 1o the vuter winph
There & drendiul -Imrh.u—h-r had selected drunkenness and thlmwhoq

Dumnation ' erted the skilful assassin,
L was for his murderous but logal weapons it s the
Jur-pwt one aof vales of the Abbe d'Algrigny, whom "l"! have in
had thelr elutohos

To be Continued,

Farewell Lectures!

ONE PUBLIC,  TWO PRIVATE.

MARGARET L
SHEPHERD.

WILL LECTURE IN

WASHINCTON MALL, IBTH
ArD HARNEY STREETS.

s as 862y’ DEC. 1 ana 12
' FIRST LECTURE:

T Ladi nd Gentl , on Sunday
- b.?lrlht D:-:;bor ﬁmmwm.

“Can a Conaslstent Roman Cathollc
Priest be a Loyal American Citl-

zen?"'
SECOND LECTURE:
Monday Aftarnoon th, at 2:30
o‘alo:k.‘ﬂwul to u-h;'mlrlf anlﬁ:m.

“The Marriage Obligation, Priestly
Celibacy and Reasons Why Priests
Should Marry."

THIRD LECTURE:!
Monday Night Decsmbar 12th, st 8 ovlovk,
& Privats Leoturs to MEN ONLY, Sabject,
““The Brides of Christ and Private

Lie In the Nunnery.”

CHALLENCE ;
MARGARET L. SBHEPH invites an
Roman Catholio Prolate or Priewt to atten
har lectaras and denay If they can the wtats-
ments that shs makes

ADMISSION 18 CENTS.

P Hemomber, Thess nro M, Shephoerd’s
lawt starew  Don't fall to ptrend them

nday Fight to Ladiss and Gentlemen,
?:mdav Sns-mmm to Ladies only, Monday

ight to Gentlemen only

My, Blispherd's Books for sule at the lect.

rew:  VBeorst Confession’’ and "'Convent

fo.'' Both books for H0 centa

#100 REWARD #¥100,

The readers of (his papsr will be
ploased to learn that there Is ot least one
drendoed disease that sclence has besn
able to ours In all its stuges and that is
Cotarrh, Hall's Catdrrh Cure fs the only
positive cure now konown (o the medical
fraternity, Catarrh belng & constitution.
al dissuso requires a constitutional treat.
ment. Mall's Catareh Cure I8 taken (n-
ternally, scing directly upon the blocd
and mucous wurfaces of the system,
tharely destroying the foundation of the
dissase, and giving the patient strength
by bullding up the constitution and as-

wintl nature in doing It work. The
propristors have se much_ faith in e
curative powers, that the offer H

d Dollars for any onss that it falls
oures. Bend for lst of testimoniais

¥, 1. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
i4 by Druggists, Tie.

L

There I8 more eatarrh in this seetion
of tha country than all other dlsensss put
togather, and unill the past few yoars
wis supposed to be Incurable. For a
greal many yeara doctors pronounced it
& local dissans, and prascribed loesl rem.
odios, and by constantly falling to oure
with local treatment, pronocunced i in-
curable, Holemce has proven omtarrh to
be a constitutionnl dissase, and, thoere-
fore, requires constitutional trestment,
Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactiured by W,
J. Chaney & Co,, Toledo, O, s t he only
constitutional gure on the market It is
taken Internally in doses from ten drops
on eafull, It acts directly on the
blood and mucous surfaces of l'n.

nys-
sy offer one hundred dollars {u'r
t falls to cure nd for elr

tem.
ualare oy tastimonla r
Ars a
- J Cﬂlﬂﬂil co, ﬁiﬂt‘h 0.
ruggists,
Ototments for Ostarrh that

Bold by I
Baware of

DEAFNESS CANNOT BE CUREBD

th s th ecannot
r‘mllu - unb'oﬂlon of“lhn sar.
There is only one way to oure Deafness,
and that 18 by constitutional remedies
Doafnesa 18 caused by an inflamed con-
ditlon of the mucuos Uining of the Kus-
tachien Tube. When this tubs gete In-
flamed you have & rumbling wound or im-
perfaot hearing, and when It s entirely
clossd Deafrions s the result, and unless
the inflamation can be taken out and this
tube restored (o its normal condition,

houring will be destroyed foraver; nine
cases out of ten are caused by oatarrh,
which s nothing but an Inflamed condi-
tion of the mucous surfoces.

We will rwo One Hundred Dollare for
any case ol Danfness (caused by Catarrh)
that cannot bo cured by Hall's Catareh
Cure. Hend for clrculnrs, froe

F. ). CHENEY & CO. Toledo, O,
Bold by Druggints, Te.

———— e

EYRFYDOOY Fayn W

Cascarols Cnod y Cathiartie, the most won
derful medical discosery of the nee, puens
sut aud relrosiong to lLv Laste, act gently
and posttively on kidoeys, liver and bowals,
cleansing the entire system, dispel colGs
oure headnolie, fover, babltual constipation
lousness,  Pleass buy and 'z;l E

and bil

of C. C.C. o 10, ¥5, 50 cents,
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IF

the Sentiments of this Pa-
per meet your approval we
shall be pleased to receive
your Subscription at

' $2.00

per year in advance.
in your order to

THE AMERICAN,

1615 Howard St., OMAHA, NEB. -

Send

M‘_——*- T ——

Burlington

Houte

Comfort
to California.

The through tourist sjeeping cars which leave Omaha every
Thurday afternoon via the Burlingtons Route for Balt Liake Clty,
San Francisco and Los Angeles, are neither as expenslve nor as
fine to look at an standard sleepers. But they are just as good te
ride in.

They ure cleun and comfortable, are in charge of experienced ex-
enralon conductors, and are accompanied by uniformed Pullmas
porters,

Becond-clasw tickets are accepted, and the cost of & berth, wide
enough and big enough for two, ls only $5.00,

Wiite for folder giving full Information.

4. FRANCIS, General Passenger Agent Omaha, Neb.

JUST_WHAT YOUR
BOY WANTS

An Accurate and Splendidly-
written History of the

SPANISH-AMERICAN WAR

Handsomely Illustrated
with over 60 full-page
half-tones, Kor sale by
all booksellers, or sent
post-paid upon receipt of

Price, $1.50, by

DANA ESTES & CO.
Publishers, Boston, Mass,

Cophyse was atlowed to secompany |soul of Morok in the midst of his exeorable \rh
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