and attitude bore
wut Greloire’s remark,—that it was

As the ex-soldier approached and
bowed low, a faint smile lightened Na-
woleon's repellent expression, and he
wald ly, “Greloire, I am
pleased to see you, and to know that
you have not rgotten one who
thought highly of you in more pros-
perous days. Who is this you bring
with you?”

“Sire, Captain Jean Lafitte, of Lou-
Sslana,” answered Greloire, after a
moment’s hesitancy; and Lafitte, com-
fug forward, bowed respectfully.
‘Jean Lafitte,” Napoleon repeated
slowly, looking, not at the former, but
at Ureloire. “I bave heard the name
®before, but not to the wearer's credit.
& ask you, Greloire,”—and his voice
took a yet icler note,~"you, who are
his sponscr, why Captain Jean Lafitte,
of Loulsiana, darc present’ himself
before me?”

“I, Jean Lafitte, will answer your

question, Sire; 1, Jean lLafitte, of
Loulsiana! And I ray to the man
whom my boyish heart adored, and
whom ray man's heart loves, that |
dare present myself to him because
1 bave ships, gold, men, at my com.
wand, and all thesc, with my own
Jite, are liis, If he can find use for
them.”
There was a short silence, and .one
fhat seemed heavy, after the passion-
ate volce had ceased. Then an lcy
tone made sbarp contrast as the em-
peror sald, “These ships, men, and
=old, Captaln Lafitte—how iz It that
you enme to have them?”

Lafite found it dificult to control

“If ‘ever a time should come, Sire,
when I can serve you, may I have
the honor and happiness of recelving
your commands?’ was asked longing-
Iy,

:‘A.ld you would come to me?”

ure of warning.
Sire, through all the ships England

nterpos

“If this be so, Jean, then perhaps
you may some day hear from me.
Meanwhile your adopted country (and
I hope I may some time ses it) is at
war with England, my most imphae-
able enemy; and the conflict may af-
ford you an opportunity for freelng
the name of Lafitte frcm  obloquy.
And, when this is done, I would ask
of you to assume again your rightful
name—the one belonging to your fa-
ther's title and estates.”

“My father's mame and estates,
Sire? Surely these are but phantoms
of the past, with which I, Jean La-
fitte, can have no connection.”

The specilative eyes turned a smil-
ing glance upon him as the emperor
sald, “It s searcely a #afe thing to
aver what may or may not lie in the
future. You, who seem so desirous of
serving me—cannot you promise me
this?"

“Indeed, yes, Sire,” was the fervent
answer as the speaker bent to touch
with his lips the hand pressing his
own.

“Be it 80. Now"—and the clasping
hand released its hold—"you must
leave me; and be ture to remember

my wish that you remaln with Murier
until you hear from me. Good-night,
Greloire. Good-night, Jean.

“I, Jean Lafitte, will answer your qu estion, Sire.”

himself—to make his voice and bear-
ing accord with the respect he felt,
and bad but now expressed, for the
man whose earcastic calm turned
back the Impetuous torrent of hfs
feellngs. But the tone in which he
veplied was quiet, although busky

with repressed emotion.
“Desplte, Sire, the tales which have

claim that what I have of property
was personally galned by legitimate
means—in trading, and also by war-
fare which was perfect]

‘r'he gray eyes and dark ones ex-
changed a last fleeting glance of part-
ing as Lafitte, following Grelore from
the room, paused an instant If the
doorway to look back

Lafitte, quartered in one of Madame
Teche's dimity-hung chambers, slept
IMtle that night. e reviewed again
and agaln the meeting with Napoleon,
until his brain was o a turmct) of
thought that banished sleep.

If the emperor would go to' Amer-
ica, might not he, Lafitte, be the
means of getting him there in safety?

It was late when Greloire went to

y
in its way. I have come with the
same heart for whose love you once
«cared, to pray that you let me serve
you, If I may, and die happy, In win-

sald, with an entire change of voice
and maoner. He extended his hand;
and Lafitte, with a rush of new emo-

tions, bowed “ceply, and pressed it
o his lips.

As he raised his head, the emperor’s
fingers tightened their clasp, and he
rowe to his feet.
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sleep, still half of the foot-
steps in the room next to his own;
and he awcke to see Lafitte standing
by his bedside.

“It Is scarcely an hour after sur-
rise, Greloire, and I regret to disturb
you. But a messenger has just left a
package with me, together with a
written message from the emperor, re-

questing that you and [ leave the is-
land now, as speedily as possille.”
“S0?" sald Greloire, rubbing his

eyes. “Then it is best that I leave

“Yos. And when I tore off the onter
wrapping, I found upon the inner one
his request that I should not exam-
fne it until we had left the fsland

Whai do you suppese can the
meaning of this?
“Walt, mon ami; wait untll you

open the packet. Thea | must teil
you something that has escaped my
mind until now."”

Breakfast wi soon dospatched;
and, after thanking Madame Teche
for her hospitality, her guests took
their leave, pursued, untll out of hear-
ing, by voluble farewells and urgings
to come again.

Murier walked with them to the
beach, which they found d ),
with the full tido rolling In over the
pebbled sand in a hushed way, as if
its wood were depressed.

Tatie, dvawing 8 soatlet handker-
chief from his poeket, waved it above
his head; and the master of the fish-

The fisherman beached his
near Grelcire, who now called
them, and stead
strolled along to' joia

thg  as
him.
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cent papers, showing that the prop-
erty In Languedoc had been released
from sequestration, and held in trust
by Napoleon, empercr of France, for
“Jean, son and helr of the Baron —,
and sometimes known as Jean Lafitte,
isiana, in North America.”

All the documents were there, show-
ing id detall the legal proceedings, ia-
stituted and perfected under the Con-
sulate, and confirmed under the Em-
pire.

As the last paper fell from his
hand, Laftte buried his face in his
crossed arms amid the heap of pre-
clous things upon the table.

All the past was rolling In upon
him, a sea of living reality, so distinct
and intense that the prosent appeared
dim and vaporous.

What had, but last night, seemed
to him legitimate in tho light of his
every-day world, as he met Its events,
now looked honot-stained when con-
fronted_ with the appealing sweetness
of the pictured face that had repre-
sented to his boyhood all that was
best and purest, and the prerent sight
of which had brought ro vividly be- |
fore his mental vision the dimmed |
face of falthful Margot, and that
proud, stately man he had known as
father, of whom he could recall no
word or act dictated by other than a
senso of the highest honor toward his
fellows.

And Bonaparte, the idol of his
vouthful heart, but fcr 5o many years
doubted and mistrusted,—he had ob-
tained and treasurcd these proofs of
the wayward boy’s position as that
father’s son and heir, while the son
himself was risking in alien lands the

sacrifice of bis rightful namo and
heritage!
An anguished silence kept hLim

mute; and Greloire, es if understand-
ing this, sald nothing.
(To be continued.)

S8OME PRANKS OF LIGHTNING.

Fantastic Tricks Played Upon Unfor
tunate Victims. |
One of the fantastic tricks which |
lightning plays upon its unfortunat: |
victims Is a kiod of flashlight plio-
tography. There are numerous.in- |
stances of this which are more or le
“authenticated,” but they seem almost
too wonderful to be believed. One|
of these s of a young man in New |
Jersey who was struck by lightning
and was taken in an ambulance to the
hospital at once. There scemed to be |
no wound except a small mark on the |
back, but while the doctors and |
nurses were examining him a picture |
began to develop on the tkin. Soon |
before the wondering eyes of tho
vatchers appeared a perfect picture
of the figure of Chbrist nailed to the
cross. The expiznation is that on the
wall opposite the bed on which the
young man lay was the picture which |
was reproduced on his skin, |
Another fnstance fs of a man who |
was struck by lightning, and on his|
chest were red marks resembling the |
tree with all its branches under which |
the man was standing when he was |
killed. From France comes the story |
of a peasant girl who was driving a |
cow from the pasture when she was |
overtaken by a storm, and she and
the cow took refuge under the tree, A
bolt killed the cow and stunned the
girl. When she recovered conscious |
ness she found on her chest a plcture |
of the cow she had been driving. |
The chatelaine cf the castle of
Beaatonnaire was sitting in a chalr
in her salon when the chateau was
struck by lightning. Sho was quite
uninjured, but on the back of her
dress was found a perfect copy of the
chair on which she had been sitting,
down to its minutest ornament. These
are a few of the many strange pranks
which lightning plays upon us.

|

Might Be Called Hard Luck. |

“Some years ago,” said E. E. Moare,‘
“when I Iived down ou the eastern |
shore of Marylsnd, wherc I was born, |
1 had passed & whole day gunning for |
rabbits ard I aad not killed ope. Op
my way horie through the woods I
met & boy who bad a live rabbit.|
Ashamed t» go home empty handed |
1 gave the boy twenty-Lve ceats for,
his rabbit.

“I then said to myself, ‘T will tis
Mr. Rabbit to & bush and kill bim, ana |
the folks at home will say Ed ehot a
rabbit. I took a shoestring and fast.|

stood off, took aim and fired. |
“Whea the gun bad stopped kick |
ing I saw. Mr. Rabbit flying through|

shoestrirg in twain acd had sot the
aatmal free."—Baltimore Americaa.

“A Rolling Flat.”

The time seems (0 be approaching
when the motor car will be Ike s
Sypsy caravan, caly more commodi-
ous, At (he sutomobile show In Parls
thers is a vehicle which.a lady des
cribes in these caustic terms: *,
famey! It'ls & rolling flat. There you
are with your salon dining room, bsd
room and dressing room.  How de-|
lightful to flit about tho world with. '
out leaving your home, and to carry
your own fireside through all the won-
derful countries you want to seel”
Charming news for hotel keepers!
Instead of putting up at their pless

ing, bot S the
sutomobllist will take bis domestic ir-
about with bim on wheels, It
remalus now to christon it the

terior
Romany Qar.—Loadou

In tho year 1729 Rev. James Marye,
and  his bride

on Virginia This man
destined to fill a position of great

Jately been proved that it was he
gave to the young George those
“Rules of Civility and Decent
vior in Company and Conversa-
tion,” which bore fruit In the produc-
on of that most consummate flower
of American manhood, George Wash-
ington. That these “rules” played a
Bost important part in the formation
 Washington's character has bee;
wknowledged by all of his blograph-
#s; In fact, the wisest and noblest of
‘hese “rules” are famillar in nearly
very homie in the country, but whence
hey came; whether they were the
product of Washington's own brain,
r whether they came from some out-
rdo and unknown source, and what
Ais source was, been for over a
sentury a matter of dispute and con-
lecture.

This learned clergyman, Rev. James
darye, belonged to a prominent Cath-
dic tamily of Rouen, France, and was
sducated for the priesthood in the Jes-
ult college of that city. In 1726 he
renounced the Catholic faith, went to
agland was ordained fn the
Shurch of England by the bishop of

Leadon. There, in 1728, he married
Letitia Maria Anua Staige. a sisier of
Rev. Theodosius Stalge. a famous min
ister in the early days of Virginia, and
who was at that very time rector af a
church in 8t. George's par'sh, a few
miles from Fredericksburs.

On first coming Virginia Rev.

to
James Marye became the minister of

a settlement of Huguenots at Maua
can, or Manakinton, in Gocchland
(row Powhatan county), on the James
river, above Richmond. and so excel-
lent was his reputation that the gcod
people of Fredericksburg desired him
r a rector. Acccrdingly, in 1735, as
wn by the early vestry book, the
urch wardens ashed leave of Gov.
Gpocli, as was the coloulal custom, to
call Rev. James Marye to their pul-
pit. This reque:t was granted, and
in October of the same year be as-
sumed charge of St. George's parish,
the principal church of which was in
Fredericksburg, succecdiug Rev. Pat
rick Heary, unele of tha famous ora

tor cf that name. Thus began the I
and eveatful pastorate of the "7?

2
8l
cl

family over

this historie chi
first Rev. James

James Marye conducted an
in connmection with h's chureh. It was
I..:h academy that Washington attend-

Except the tutors in Tamilles, the
educational advantages in Virginia in
1745 were extremely limited. It was
the custom of the wealthier families

to send thelr sons to England to finish |’

their studies at tome of the great uni-
versities. Washington's - two elder
brothers recelved this advantage, but
the death of his father made a change
in the family affairs. A large property
was left to them, but there was little
ready money and there were several
children to educate and provide for.
Hence the education of Washington, to
his lifelong regret, was limited. It
was under the care of this Huguenot
that our great statesman received his
most valued Instruction.

Jobn Fiske, in his “Old Virgiia
states that at

Fredericksburg,

cellent academy in
of which Rev. James Marye was mas-

ter. Paul Lelcester Ford, his
“The True George Washington,” page
€3, glves the following Interesting ac-

One of the latest of his blographers,
Henry Cabot Lodge, has the following

little volume was
found iu a Virginla library.”

fiyleaf, he says, was th
George Washington, written in a boy-
ish hand. It was entitled “Young
Man's Companion.” It contalned gen-
eral truths and precepts, whieh, to-
gether with Hale's 1

%0 he says, may have furnished the

b of the “rules.” This “Youn; use 00 acree

Man's Companion” was by W. Math: hauvily, that ijs Rrowsds Walli 8 "'§
er. written in a plain and easy style, | Ioq. is7 bu, Obio 100 ba- Fenn 195 b
and was printed fn 1742, and seemed | and m Mich. 220 bu. per acre. You can
I'to contaln much varied and useful in- In 2008,

unt:  “On the death of his father,
Washinglon went to live with his
brother Augustine, in order, It is pre-
sumed, that he might take advantage
of a good school ncar Wakefleld, kept
by one Williams, but after a time
he returned to his mother and attend.
ed the sckool kept by Rev. Jam

Marye, In  Fredericksburg. It Ma
been universal'y asserted by Wi§ bi-
ographers that be studied no K::elsn
language, but direct proof tg/the con-
trary exists in a copy of Patrick's
Latin translation of Homer, printed
in 1742, the fiyleaf of which bears
in a echoolboy hang the inscription:

‘Hune mihi quacsd (bove Vir) Libel-
lum -

{ foriau tenves repertum
Jqui sum sine fraude serip-

/" “Est mihi nomen
/ “Gieorge Washington.
t is thus evident that the rever-

id teacher gave Washington at least
the first elements of Latin, but it is
equaliy clear that the boy. Ifke most

¢/ such as lessons In arith
irveying, the drawing up of
s, measuring land and
er, gardening, etc.

ut Mr. Lodge is in error. Moncurce
Conway has recently brought to
light the true history of the “Rules of
Civility.”  Mr. Couway, after an in
cstigation extending through years,
with the aid of Dr. Garnett, of the
Dritish museum, found in that great
institution a volume containing these
seif-same rules, written in French.
One edition of this volume was print-
cd’in Rouen, and was among the text-
books studied by young James Marye
wten attending the Jesuit college of
that city. This proves conclusively
that it was ke who translated these
rules to his puplls in Fredericksburg,
since he was the only man there who
understood the French tongue, his na-
tive speech. .

With these revelations it would
seem that the dispute of historians
and blographers over the history of
these famous “rules” las at lemgth
| been settled.

Gen. Washington pever male &
speech. In the zenith of his fame be
osce attempted it, falled, and gave it
up confused and sbashed. In framing
e Constitution of the United States,
the labor was almost wholly per
formed In a committee of tho whole,
of which Gecrge Washington the
chalrman, but he made cnly two
spocches In the couvestion, which
were of 8 very few of cach. Tke con

()
Washington were proverblal; but as
the one was (he result of difidence
and not of austerity or pride, 20 the
other proceeded from bhis habitual pru-
denee rather than coidness or want of
the sensibiiity that lospires eloquence.
In proof of this, again referring to his
public career, it Is related of him that
when the famous meeting of officers
was held at Newburgh to consult upon
sures 1o be tsken 1o consequence

of the disbandment of the army at
Congress without securing the reward
due to its services, Washington, who
was known (o disapprove of the pro-
ceedings, though he sympathized with
the feellugs which gave rise to them,
resolved to be present. to
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trust to hbis powers of extempore|
speaking, he rednced what he meant
0 say to writin,

reading it without
which 2t that perfod be used ouly
occasionally. He found, bowever, that
he could not without them,
and exclaimed, “I bave grown blind,
as well as gray, In the service of my
country!” This sudden burst of nat-
ural ecloquence produced more effect
then anything in bis premeditated ad
dress.—" The Sunday Magazine.”

veation, bowever, the
spirit, and kistorians afirm

at, had it ot been for his persanal
jularity and the thirty words of his

t speech, prououtcisg it the best
could be united upon, the Consti-
tytion would have beem rejected by

'The rowerve and taclturalty cf




