‘whom they know as even in judgment,
as ty in fulfiling these our acts
ot - and do recommend their all
“ unto your Good Grace in as lowly wise
as they' can. O queen, in whom the

i

i

R IR
s

OUT

/

ILLU STPATI@NS o LAUI?EN 37

.VNO'.II.

b v.uu- Py
discovers th
Poration, which bis mh-r !mmded as a
which was the principal

i m nlummly mrl
| itre pemmain

n aupurne haired bea
t he s going to like v(mnln 1
Suirler's mothy nd

¢
ng_which is revealed
C the major “Vallagt's father. and ja

“How adorable you look!” he whis-
pered, as he bowed ovet her hand.
“How does it feel to be a.queen?”

“This littla hedd was never made to
wear a crown,” she laughed.. “Queens
should be- regal. Miss- Fargo would

have—" T

The music swept the rest away, but
not the look of biinding ‘reproach he
gave her that made- her heart throb
wildly as she glided on.
P

ped into a waltz dreamily. slow, and
Valiant put his arm about Shirley and
they floated away. Once before, in the

wit s And Crespers and decides 40
mmumm« the " place.  Vallant - savds
iriey from the bite b
cnowing tha acadiineas of o

yuc

s |
v

v |

The vear
of the Jousting of
nu-.. ory court” At
ant lk

o cun ot heauty to
formur

m i

a rt

draws the elite of the (uunln-hlr

CHAPTER XXIV.—Continued.

To the twanging of the deft black
fingers, they passed in gorgeous array
between files of low-cut gowns and
flower-like faces and masculine swal-
low-talls, to the yellow parlor. Once
therd the music ceased with a splendi
crash, the eleven knights each droppeg
upon one knee, the eleven ladiesin-
walting curtsied low, and Shirley, seat-
ed upon the dals, leaned her burnisheq
head to receive. the crown. What
though the bauble was but bristol-
bourd, its jeweled chasing but tinsel
and paste? On her head it glowed and
trembled. a true diadem. As Valiant
set the glittering thing on those rich
and wonderful colls, the music of her
Ppresence was singing a nm melody |
in his blood.

His poronation address mm no such
flowery periods as would have rolled
trom the major's soul. iio had chosen
& single paragraph he had lighted on in
an old bookin the library—a history.of
the' last “Crusade in Frencli black let- |
ter. Ho had translated and memorized |
the archalc phrasing, jeeping -the
quaint feeling of the original:

“These noblo knights bow In your
presence, falr lady, as their leige,

whole story of virtue s written with
language of - beauty, your eyes,
which have bgen only wont to discern
the bowed knees of kneeling hearts
tawardly turned, found always
the heavenly solace of a sweet mind,

see them, ready in. heart and able with

hands not only to assailing but to pre-
| .

A hushed ristle of applause—not

Toud: merest whidper of silken

_feet and featheredfans tapped softly—r
testified to a widespread appgobation.

1t was the first sight many there had
had of John Vallant and in both looks
\and r he fitted their best ideals.
The queen’s' curtsey was the signal
for the music, whicK throbbed sudden-
1y intofa march, and she stepped down

'beside | him. \Couple after couple,
knighty and ladies, ranged behind
them, Hill the twenty-four stood ready

royal quadrille. If was the old-
Mashioned lancers, but the deliberatp
lent the tamiliar measures some-
f the stately effect of the min-

Quadrilles were yot invented as alds
%o conversation, and John Vallant
rley’s was necessarily llmlloﬂt_

el

“Thé decorations are simply d
clous!” she said as they taced each
wa briefly. “How did you manage

"HMI. talent with a vengeance. Un-
cle Jefferson and 1 dEi it 'Im our HT

But thy

i
i
i ki

i
i
5%

| as they mov:

‘had adjudged the.other merely sweetly

garten at she
had lain In his arm for one brief in-
stant then she had seemed like some
trapped wood-thing resisting. Now.
her slender body swaying to his every
otion, she was another creature. 1'n-
der the drooping tawny hair her face
was abmost as pale as the white safin
f her gown; her lips were parted, ang
. he could feel her heart
rise and fall to her languorous breath.

CHAPTER XXV.

By the aunmu
Eyes arched with fan-shielded whis
pers, ‘and fair faces, foreshortened as
they turned back over powder-white
. followed their swallow-lik

Thé last note of the quadrille slip- |-

| serve them.

ﬂi:r’: to be conducted - through the
various rooms of the ground ficor.
chatting in quits the old-time way, tii]
a new gallant claimed her.

The mellow strings made on their|
therry tube, and at length the Wash-|
ington Post -marched -all in flushed !
unity of purpose to the great muslin-
walled porch with its array of tables
groaning under viands oncocted by |
Aunt Daphne for the dajectation of
the palate weary.

m- mou!l. “Between him and ‘Ner

swept through the
:t‘rl:lmtn 4ir a breath of wet roge-

nce like an impalpable cloyd,
and set in the midst of It & misty sy
tinted gown sprayéd with' liliesof-the-
valley, and abowe it a gifl's face clear,

ind vivid, her deey shadow-blue evey |

fixed on his. /

The music of xmn\ep was lgp-
guishing when, a Nttle later, Valiant
and shlrloy strolled dovrn betwepn
the garden

'And then once more the wal ‘
supervened and in the yellow parlor
Joy was agaln unconfined.

Again Valiant claimed Katharine
and they glided oft on “The Beautitul
Danube.”- Her palencss now had a
tinge of color, but’ nevertheless he
thought she drooped. “You are tired,”
he sat an't we sit it out?”

“Oh,’ do you mind?" she responded
gratefully. “If has bwn a fairly stren-
uou$ day, hasn't It!"

Hy:guided her to a corridor, where |
brdfiches. of rhododendron screened an |
alcove of settees snd seductive.cush
lons. Here, her weariness seemed put
to rout. There was no drooping of
fringed lids, no dlsconcerting, si- |
lences; she chattered with ease and
piquancy.

“I have been listening to pacans all
the evening,” she said. “And you de-|
It's a fine blg lhlng you |

an
circle of masculine devotees Katharine
Fuargo watched them with a smile that
cloaked an Increasing and-unweloome

question.
Katharine had never looked more
handsome; a critical survey of her

mirror at Gladden Hall had assured
her of that. Never had her poise been
more superb, her tollet more enraptur.
ing. She was exquisitely gowned in
rose-colored mousseline-de-sole; em-
broidered fu tiny brilllants lald on in
Greek patterns. From her neck, in a

single splendid loap of iridescence
against the rosy mist, depended those
fabulous pearls—"the kind you sim-|
ply can't believe,” as Detty Page con-

fided to her partier—on whose news-
paper reproduction (actual diameter)
metropolitan shop-girls had been wont
to gize with glisteyfig eyes; and with-
in their milky cifélet, on her rounded
breast, trembled/three palegold-velned
orchids.

Watching that quadrille through her
drooping emerald-tinted eyes, she had
recelved a sudden enlightening {mpres-
slon of Shirley's flawless beauty. At
the tournament her fleeting glimpse

pretty. The Chalmers' surrey
ftapped gu routs for Shirley, bat In
her wraps and vell she had then been
all but invisible. This had been Kath-
arlne’s  first adequate view, and the
sight of her radiant charm had the
effect almost of a blow.

For.Katharine, be it sald, hed 'hally
surrendered to the old, yet
traction that had swept.her on the
tourney fleld. And what had lain al

Kl.nmm Hag Never Looked More
some.

ways in the back of her mind as a half-
formed intention, had become & self-
admitted purpose during the motor
ride.

In anotfier moment the waltz fainted
out, to be succeeded by a duex-temps,
and presently the bost, In hia crimson

doffing his plumed bat be-

ance.

ways and
compliment, yet with a touch
of dignity,” too—as the lord

within. The exquisite husk was thé
. 1i- | fires of southern girihood.

he restoring of this |
now you have .un[

are

old estate. And I

hluer plans, too.

He nodded. suddeniy serious -mﬂ
ra

thoughtfhl. “There’s a lot like to/
do. It's\not only the

house  and
grounds. There are " other
things. For instance, back on the
mountain—on my own land—is a set- |
tlemént they call Hell's-Halt-Acre.’|
Probably it has well  earned the
name. It's a wretched [collection of

hovels and surly men qnd drabs of
women and unkempt ghildren, the
poorest- of poor-whites. ' Not one of |

them can read or write, and nm live
like anfmals. If I'm ever able, | mean
t0 put a manualtraining n:‘huul up
there. And then—"

He ended with o half 1augh, sudden
Iy consclous that he was| talking in a

language she would scarcely under-
stand—in fact, in a tongué new to him-
self. But there was no smilo on her |
lips and her extraordinary eyes—cool |
gray, shot through- with emerald—
wero looking into his with a frankness
and sympathy he would not have
guessed lay beneath her glacial pla-
cidity.

To Katharine, indeed, it made little
difference what philanthropic fads the
man she had chosen might affect as

arded his tenantry. Ambitions like
these had a manorial flavor that did
not displease her. And the Fargo mik
lions would bear much: harmless ham-
mering. A change, -uma and {ncom-
municable, passed over h

“I shall think of you,” " oho sighed,
“as working on {n this splendid pro-
gram. For it'is'splendid. But New
York will miss you, John

“Ab, no. I've no delusions on that
score. I daro say I'm almost forgotten
there already. Here I have a place.”

Her head, leaned back agalnst the
cushion, turned toward him, the pale
orchids trembling on her bosom—she
was 80 near that he cauld feel her

breatp on his cheek. 4 new waltz
had begun to sigh its languorous meas- |
ures.

“Place?” she queried Do you mlu(;
you had no place there? Is it possible
that you do not understand that your
going has left—a vold?"

Ho looked at her suddénly, and-her
eyes fell. Before he answered, how-
ever, the big form of Major Bristow
appeared, looking about him

“It has—left &' void.” she sald, her |
eyes still downcast, her voice just low |
enough, “—for me.” |

The major pounced upon them at|
this juncture, feelingly accusing John
of the nefarious design of robbing the |

mblage of its bright | and partic-|
ular star. When Katharine put her
hand in ber cavaller's arm, her eyes
were dewy under their long shading
little
- It had been s u-lL‘
able moment, and she had used it.

As she moved away, her faint culoH
slightly heightened, she was glad of |
the interruption. It was better as it |
was. When Joha Vallant came to her |

again.

But tn hlm. as he stood 'll-ehlnx
her move lightly from him, there was
vouchsafed illumination. It came to
him suddenly that that placidity ano
bauteur which he had sp admired In
the old days were no mask for fires

real Katharine. Hers was the |
ness of some tall white lily cqt in
marble, splendid but chill. And)with
A

| mation of

d; P
and lifting spirelike wnm a s
which bent, a stlept canopy of mauy
and  purplish  blue. | Behind the
Damory court lay a mest of wov
music and laughter. The long Ahi
muslined porch shimmered golden!
and beside It under the lanterns djl-
lied a flirtatious couple or twd, ghogt-
like in the shadows.
a” he said. “Let me take ¥,
see the sun-dial now.”
Tnu tangle had been cut Away aj
a narrow gravelpath led through tl
pruncd creepers. Sto mad¢ an exc
dellght.  The /onyx-pil)
stood in an oasis of white/~moonfiof
ers, white dahlias. mignongtte and ni
cissus; bars of late lilfes-of-the-v,
ley beyond these, bordered with Aru
lilies, white clematis, irfs and brid
wreath, shading out intg tender pal
bues that ringed the spotless puri
like dawning-passion.

“White for bappineds,” he quoted.
“You said that when fou brought the
here—thes d-y we planted the 1@
blers. Do what| 1

r-
I
-
1

pr
y

e held her crushed
| 14 feel his heart thudding
| “f've always known you.” b

you a thousand times.’
ming to meet me down a

are the dream I have gone searching
s!  Ah, Shirley, Shirley, Shir

CHAPTER XXVL

The Doctor Speaks.

While the vibrant’ strings hummed
and sang through the roses, and the
couples drifted on tireless and con-
tent, or blissfully “sat out” dances on
the  stairway, Katharine Fargo held |
her stately court no less gaily for the
stealthy doubt that was creeping over
ber epirit. She had been so certain
of what would happen that evening
that when her father (between cigars
on the porch with Judge Chalmers
and Doctor Southall) had searched her
out under a flag-of-truce, she had sent

| clining to depart before royalty. But
| number followed number, and the
| knight in purple and goid_ had not
| paused again before her~ Now the
| scariet cloak no longer flaunted
| among . the dancers, and the white
satin gown and sparkling coropal had
disappeared. ~The end of "the next
" tound her

sald? That -nm» dly ‘merhaps, 1 should
love this spot the best of all at Damory
count.” He was silent a moment, trac-
ing with his finger the motto on the

dial's im. “When /I was very littld,”
he went on—"hardly more than three
years old, I think—my father and| I
bad a play. in which we lived in|a,
great mansion liky this. 1t was callgd |
Wishing House, and it was in the mid
dlo of tha > Never Land—a sort
of beautiful fairy country in whigh
everything happened right. 1 know
now that Never-Never Land ws
Virginta, a

Damory ca

| loved it!

ed back to it alwa

make It as it was when he H\td hm\'
And I want the 0ld dial to count hapgy
hours for me.

Something had crept into his toge
that struck her with a strange sweet
terror and tumult of mind. The hand
that clutched her skirts about her
knees had begun to tremble and she
caught the other hand to her chedk
in a vague hesitant gesture. The me
flowers seemed 1o be great round ey
staring up at her.

“Shirley—" hé sald, and now hjs
voice was shaken with longing—“will
you make my happiness for me?™

Bhe was standing perfectly

still

agalnst the sun dial, both hands, laced
wn(n-r against her breast, her ayes
‘on his with a strange startled look.
Over the hush af the garden now, like
the very spul of the passionate night,
throbbed the haunting barcarole of
“Tales of Hoffmann:"

“Night of stars and night of love—**
an tnarticulate ecko of his longing. He
ok a step toward her, and she turh-
ed like one In sudden terror seekifg
a way of escape. But he caught her
close In his arms.

“I love you!” he sald “Hear it now
in my bride’s garden that I've made
tor you! 1 love you, I love you!"

For one instaut she struggled. The|
slowly, her eyes turned to his, t|

sweet lipd trembling, and somethujg
dawning deep in the dewy blue that |
turned all his leaping blood to quick-

stiver. "My darling!"”
and theif lips met.

In that delirfous moment both h.
the sense of divine completion th
comes only: with love returned. F
bim there was but the woman in hj
arms, the one woman created for hi
since the foundation of the world
was Kismet: For this he had come
Virginfa.  For this fate had turn
and twisted a thousand ways. Throug
the riot of his senses, like a silv
blaze, ran the legend of the calendar:
“Every man carries his fate upon a
riband about his neck.” For her, some-
thing seemed to pass from her soul

he breathefl,

with that kiss, some deep irrevocable |

thing, shy but flercely strong, that had
sprung to him at that lipcontact
steel to magnet. The foliage
them flared up {n green light and
ground under her feat rose and fell
like deep sea-waves. |

* She lifted her face to him. It was
deathly pale, but the light that burn,
on it was lit from the whitest alf
“Stx

“you had never

t

2go,” she whispered,
seen me!”

. | tace and floating hair of Major Bris-

SocaTFREES R a

into the fower-banked alcove sudden-
Iy distrait amid her escort’s sallies. It
was at this moment that she saw, en-
tering the corridor from the garden,
the ‘missing couple.

him to the right-atout, lavghingly de- |,

commissioner, claims tha
bound Rover s the champion
One day recently Mr. Dellett and

{'Clint Jones, the famous- coon hunter

of H

Rover holding at huge snapping
turtle of the Chalydridae family, The
turtle was trying to get back into the
pond and Rover was_grabbing it the

S \
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It was not the faint flush on Shir- |
cheek—that was not deep—nor |

was it his nearness to her, though they
stood closely, as lovers might. But |
there was n both their faces a some- |

thing that resurgent conventionality |
had not had time to cover— a trem-

bling reflection of that “light that
never was, on sea or land”—which w

like a death-stab to what lay far deep- |
er than Katharine'’s heart, her pride. |
She drew swiftly back, dismayed at|
the sudden verification, and for an in- |

| stant her whole body chille

A craving for a glass of water has | ft

served its purpose a thousand times; |
as her cavalier solicitously departed.to
tetch the cooling draught, she rose,
and ' carelessly humming the retrain
the music had just left off, sauntered
lightly out by another door to the open
air. A swift glance about her showed
her she was unobserved and she_step-
ped down to the grass and along the
| winding path to a bench at some dis-
tance In the shrubbery. Here the
smiling mask slipped from her face
and with a shiver she dropped her hot
face In her hands.

There were no tears. The wave
that was welling over her was one of
bitter humiliation. She had’ shot her
bolt and missed—she, Katharing Far-
go! For three years fhe had held
Jobn Valiant, romantically speaking in
the hollow of her shapely bhnd. Now
she had all but thrown herself at his
feet—and he had turned away to this
flame-haired, vivid girl whom he bad
not known as many months?

Heavy footfalls all at once aproach-
ed her—two men were coming from
the house. There was the spitting
crackle of a match, and as she peered
| out. its red flare lighted the massive

tow." His companion’s face was In the
shadow. She waited, thinking they
would pass; but to her annoyance,
when she looked again, they had sea
ed themselves on a bench a few paces |
away

To be feund mooning in the shrub- |
bery llke a schoolgirl did not Dlnnsﬂ
her, but it seemed there was Do re
course, and she bad half arisen, when |
the major's gruff volerd companion |
spoke a pame th.t sed her to sit
down abrupily |

Thus.

That cry 1o a London paper of a jour
nalist who “finds it impossible to
malntain that appearance so essential
in his profession” carries one back
to the past with a jerk. Back to the
['days when appearance was not al
ways “so essentfal” to the writér. One
recalls Samuel Boyse, a contemporary
ot Johbpon, for lnstance, who worked
only when bis clothes were in pawn.
His dress pledged, he would spend a
few shillings thus acquired on meat to
eat with his truffes and mushrooms
and then take to his bed. There be
would get under a blanket, slit to al-
low free play of his pen band, and
start work with a will

‘eyes were gazing into his ml.‘t.
: LINE OF | CRIMINAI 'TY
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and some by that, but they are abso-
lutely certain. In some instances cor-
oners have had to prevent rival iden-
tifigrs coming to blows.

ties of oil were also usefl in place of
eoal for gas making, and on the esti-
mate of 3% barrels of pefroleam being
valent to one ton |of o

robable that

be a regular, trade. Mmhw'
fletit

000 tons of
lo perform in
rendered by
petroleum in the produdtion of heat,
light and power. There is still, how- | |
ever, some demand for céal in Califor- |
nia, particularly for domestic use and
for the bunker trade at S
but this is almost exclus!
by cosl trom other

abroad.—Coal ‘Age.
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LONDON TO HONOR mnxuh

Movement to Set Up Statue of Philogo
pher In Chapel Where He |
Worked as Printer.

Pew London people ‘would con
romance with the name of Benjamin
Franklin, but there s a chance that be
may be commemorated In the most
mantic of England's few medieval

in the printing room) are five tali'
niches, probably filled with figures of
saints before the Reformation. It is
now proposed to commemorate Frank-
lin by placing one or more “female
saints” in these nithes.

Various United States Capitals.
/The capital of the United States has
been located at different times at the
following places: At Philadeiphia
from 1774, to

's. Smil

1776; at Baltimore from December 20.
1776, to Margh, 1777; at Philadelphia

Septem-
ber 1777;
at York, Pa., from September 20, 1771,
to July, 1778; at plia from
July 2, 1775, to June 30, 1783; at
J June 30, 1783, to No-
- 30, Annapalis, Md.,' No-
vember ' 26, 11:3 to November 30,
1784; Trenton, from November, 1784
to January, 1785; New Y
uary 11, 1785, to nn
of government was h ns
adeiphia, where it
1800, nn‘kum-*-h—h
Washington. |

Held at Bay a Huge Snapping Turtle.

tafl to stop it. At the same time MT.
Turtle was trylng to grab Rover- by
the snout and feet. Thie dog was slow-
Iy backing to the water's edge. Jones
kot a fence rail, stuck one end under
his turtleship, and with the assistance
of Dellett, keeled the turtle over on its
back, rendering it helpless. The tur
tle, which weighed 45 pounds 10
ounces, was carried back to the vil-
after the natives had viewed
atly, was killed.  Dellett,
. Assistant Postmaster and Fire
Chief C. Howard Forsythe and Fitz-
Gerald, also_a former New Rochelle
renideul. had turtle steaks, cutlets and

“Belteve me,” sald Mr. Dellett, “the
soup prepared was much more palata-
ble than the canned brand.”

He will have the shell polished and
use It In bis ofice as a receptacie for
private papers.

Amston, until a short time ago, was
known as Turnerville. When the Ams
family of New Rochelle bought the
entire village the name was changed
to Amston.

ROOSTER “UPS AN’ HOLLERS” |

Three Plcaninnies Pay $1 Each for
Stole for
“Chicken Party.”

~*1 jes’ ovalooked dat one
baid, an’ he ups and hollers
nny sack and de coppah, he

nabs u:
Thus three negro boys were be-
trayed. That is why a proposed
“chicken party” in Liberty hall devel-
oped Into a gathering In Judge Scully’s
courtroom.the other day.

A policeman told how he had seen
three negro boys In South LaSalle
street “with bulging sacks on thelr
backs early in the morning. Then he
heard a mufiied crow of a rooster deep
down in thé sack Albert Hadley car-
ried. He ordered the boys to open
thelr sacks, and found 46 yellow
legged chickens with thelr heads miss-
ing. The rooster was the only fowl
that had not been decapitated.

Henry Boone of 9336 State street
end William Frank Jenkins of 8029
Union avenue “identified” some of the
chickens as fowl taken from thelr
coops.

James McElroy of 3826 South La-
Salle street, Dantel Harlan of 6101
Federal street and the Hadley boy,
who lives at 9400 South LaSalle
street, were ordered to pay one dollar
aplece for the 46 chickens stolen.
—_—

WEDS AT 105; DIES AT 110

Aged Jersey Woman- Who Was. First
Married When Only Fourteen
Years Old.

.

New York.—Mrs. Maria Lasazo died
in St. Joseph's hospital at Paterson,

J., the other day, and In the hos-
pital .records it was entered that-she
was one hundred and ten yearp old:
She was sent to the hoepital three
‘months ago from her little cottage in
Little Falls road, New Patersos, and

h

one years old, is still living there.
Mrs. Lasazo told the physiclans in
the hospital that when she was mar-
ried five years ago to Lasazo in New
York, she was one hundred and five
years ‘old, and that he was her fourth

husband’s fifth w The pre
four hadl died, two of them 1o
and two in this country.

first time.

which
uma-wmuxmum.ﬂuora-
mesticated,
ol:.mmum Axgunt morning when
up e Scheidegg 1 ¥
to a pasture to m’:-mm of
the mountains. Some kind soul had:
nhmd @ good bench at a polnt of van-
» and I sat down to enjoy. the .
buuxy of the Jungfrau and the whole
wondertul chain of which this famous
peak is a part:
It was one of those high mountaln
pastures In which the grass lasts only |
peven or elght weeks in the hottest
part of the summer, I had noticed a
herd of cattle feeding near by, but
pafd no attention to them. After's
time I began writing messages on post
'gndl for my friends hack in America.
uddenly a fine young cow came up
from behind and swung her head over
the back of the bench in. a most hos-
pitable fashion as much as to say, “T'm’
very glad to have you visit us, and
| bope you enjoy our mountalnst” |
T assured her that Teddy was never
| more “delighted,”. evep in campaign
| time, and that also I was happy to
| make her acquaintance. As I rested my
arm upon her full, clean néck and
| patted her head, & bull came along,
stopped close by, and ndly. at
me. I could nqt understand his lan-
guage, but 1 am syre he was saying
something like this: “I'm just as glad
to see you as she i3; 1§ {8 good W
can all be happy together this fine
day, and by the way (coming up
closer) {f it is*not intruding, I'd like
to have my nose patted, too.”
Then came another eow, and others,
till finally one cow stopped diretly in
front of me, so close that her side
rubbed against my knees and I was
unable to continue my writing.
Thereupon 1 stood up and wrote three
or four postal cards on her back, us-
ing it as a sort of writing desk. She
took it all in good part, chewed her
| cud’ contentedly and never budged.
| It was evident ¥at that herd of cat-
| tlo did not know what it was to be

of uwulh'. m B'l. are
dairymen in the world. They
that it breeds not only bétter
but it breeds better people.—Judson
King, in Farm and Fireside.

7 Woman of Mystery Dead.

The famous “white lady,” who never
the Dreyfus trials,

sixty. About a month ago’ ehel ar-
rived at Bormes and co!

plot the mayor merely advised her to
make a will, and sent a notary to her
lodging, but when he reached it he
found that the lady departed with -
Doctor Petit for Hyeres. - She took
the Villa Mathilde, where she has just
dled. Her real name was Mme. Jout-
froy d'Abbans. The . procureur of -
Toulon immedlately had seals afixed,
and orderéd a careful inventory of the. /
objects in her traveling bag, which/.
s carried and which is suj
posed to. conuln about $50, m'
money and at least nsouoo In jew
This, however, remains to

Whan.womhu long
@ man it meats he's a good lis|




