.illl in Oc

intrigue., Du Barry, the King's
- Fovorite, uses Marie’s ohildless-
mess to undermine her position
in Court, The Duke D’Orleans,
's enemy, plays Marle
g Favorite for his oun
‘gain, wrging the Dauphine to

trovagance and escapade.
'ghc- Marie openly insults du
Barry, the King decrees that
her marriags shall be annulled
and she will be sent back to
Austria. In her hour of disgrace,
the Duke refuses to help her.
Bhe finds a friend in Count Fer-
gen, young BSwedish nobleman
visiting Court, He tells her he
has always loved her; she, in
turn, falls in love with him. Bhe
4 now happy that she will never
be Queen. But the King dies
before the annulment decree is

signed. The Dauphin confesses
that he loves her now and wonts
her for his wife in reality. Marie
can only acoept her he
must be Queeh of France

Coprright 1938 by Losw's Ing.

Chapter Three
A LAST FAREWELL

Bhortly after the coronation
which made Louls August King
and herself Queen of France, Marle
FAntoinette sought a rendezvous
with the man ghe loved. Bhe plead-
ef with Fersen for their right to
happiness; she begged him to for-

et ghe was Queen and to remem-

r only that she was the woman
who loved him — whom he loved.
L mad, reckleas, adorable dar-
ling!" he cried in angulsh. "If I
could help you be Queen, I would

ve my life to serve you. But your

ppineas liea in the love of your
ipeople. Nothing must stand be-
|twnn you and that — neither your
|heart nor mine. If I stayed — "
he gestured hopelessly. “Marle! I
lcannot share your destiny except
to your own hurt! You must live
openly = without fear — without
reproach — in sight of all — "

" “What are you saying?" ehe
cried In dismay.

“I must go away,” he answered
sadly.

For a moment she thought her
‘heart must break and fall at his
feet, “Shall I never see you again?"
'she whispered.

“If you need me, I shall be
‘there,” he promised.

“I shall alw: need you!" she
jeried passi v,

But in the end she was forced
to nocept the wisdom of his course.
‘They each other a heart-
loroken farewell
! The memory of his love sustain-
d her d the ten stormy years
that foll Her position In
France was doubly dangerous by
reason of constant intrigue

nst her fermented by the Duke

Orleans aend becauses her hus-

'the reins of Btate.

years rolled on she made
mrmn with life. If, as Queen
of ce, she despaired o
'fact that Louls was denled the
<calibre of Kings, as his wife, she
! to rd him with kindly
affection. He lavished the goodness

£

‘# simplicity of his nature upon |and

their two i
apon e children

I;

Hieh
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necklace had hbeen purchased by
g;a Prince de Rohan who, duped
the Duke’s accomplices, thought
he was buy it for the Queon.
When the le, wre atfair
came to light, Marie Antoinette
insisted upon a Euhlic trial; so sure
as she that her enemies would
confounded and her innocence
declared. She was wrong. Almost
from the onset of the trial ahe
renlized its futllity, The Duke threw
his welght toward de Rohan's ac-
quital. Marie ‘Antoinette lost the
trial, and with it was destroyed
the last vest:l%o of restraint which
held back public opinion,
The cries of *“Justice Ig done!
De Rohan is innocent!" mounted
to the roar and thunder of the
Marsgaillaise. Ten thousand men and
women, their hate fanned to fever
pitch, marched upon Versallles and
made the King, the Queen, their
children and the Princesse de Lam-
balle, Marie's satill loyal friend,
their prisoners. Ong the quick
action of the Paris Citizens’ Com-
mittee saved their livea,
The Palace of Versailles bacame
the royal prison. Marie Antoinette
waited hopelessly for some sign of
aid from Austria. None came. None
ever would, she knew at last. The
fear of assassination was constant-

“Take me in
as you did that other
dawn.”

Ky arms

i 4

Iy graunt.

ne day, as she brooded In her
boudoir, a tapping at the secret
gide panel of the room, startled her
into action. With trembling fingers
she slid open the small door. A
soldler of the Guard saluted her
and motloned her to sllence.

“Will you follow me, Madame,"
ha whispered and thrust something
{llalto her hand. “I was to give you

g ="

8he looked into her palm and
her heart missed a beat. There
lay the ring she had given Count
Fersen ten years before.

“Is it — is it he?" she wepl

The soldler nodded gravely and
pointed below, With a surge of
confldence and hope, she swept

t him and descended the short

ight of stairs. She peered through

the darkness, her eyes finding at
last the dim figure of a man,

“Count Fersen?' she asked
faintly. i

He raised his face and her heart
trembled. It was he! Older, grave
tense — but he had come!
He kissed tha hand she extended.
“You've nt.ot forgotten,” she whis-

“But you are risking r

'ea! We're prisoners here.

not permitted ends.”

the governess and the Xin
mw in order to !omhl‘l
suspicion. He handed her an en-

re are written the detalls,

Memorise them well and destroy
the plans” he cautioned.
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He had further arranged for
Toulan, the guard who had sum-
moned her to him, to permit the
family's escape from the Palace. A
hired coach would take them to
Varennes under his own escort,
At Varennes a troup of Hussars,
loyal to the King, would conduct
them over the border.

“Everything is planned for the
night of June 20th,” he concluded.

he days dragged endlessly until
the twentieth of June, For the
hundredth time she conferred with
her husband about the detalls of
Fersen's plan, A thousand pitfalls
endangered them., But Fate was
kind, The night of the twentieth
found Marie Antoinette, the King,
their children and the Princesse
de Lamballe driving madly toward
Varennes,

At dawn they reached th. cross-
roads and Fersen took his leave,
it was ungafe for him to continue
further. He stressed his final direc-
tions, The Hussars awaited them at
Varennes, Within a few hours they
would be safely over the border.
He wished them Godspeed and
farewell.

Once more the carriage con-
tinued on its way. They were with-
in sight of thelr destination when

Fate marked them for doom. A

-

blacksmith who had helped them
change their horses recognized the
King. The morning was still young
when the Queen, the King, their
children and the Princesse were
talkken under guard to the Prison
de La Force.

Immediately upon their arrival
at prison the family was separated.
The mobs killed Princesse de Lam-
balle at once. The King was placad
iIn a cell by himself; Marie An-
tolnette, her son and daughter
wera taken to another. Daily the
roll of drums, the howla of the
populace, the groan of the gulllo-
tine and the dull thud of heads
falling in Its grisly basket, cele-
brated the revolution.

In Paris, the Commune met to
decide the fate of the royal pris-
ers. “Death!"” shouted Robsplerre.
“Death!” demanded Marat “Life
imprisonment!" pleaded La Rue.
An ominous silence awaited the
fourth and deciding wvote.

“Citizen Orleans, your vote!”
commanded the President.

The Duke D'Orleans rose slow-
ly from his seat, conscious that all
eyes were turned In his direction.
The crowd waited fn horrified sil-
mawm““ﬁ m;o-ud

! n [
suavity forsook him. He braced
himself to

e S

Fua announced
that the would dine with his
famdily. The little Dauphin and his
sister wrere
again. The evening

happily with kindness and
esvotion between Marie and her
husband, The Dauphin broke the
arm of his toy soldler and asked
his father to mend it for him.
Louls promised to do so and send
it back in the morning.

JApicture of her

Louis shook his head, With a
sudden stab of paln, Marle An-
toinette reallzed that morning
would find her husband on the guil-
lotine.
His death left her crushed and
bewildered — but & greater trial
still awaited her. Guards burst into
her cell and took away her son.
She begged and pleaded for the
child, but her tears and prayers
met with stony silence. en he
had gone she fell to a chalr, frozen,
stupefied with grief. Something
akin to madness fllled her. All
she had been through was as noth-
lng. This broke her soul.
con enough she learned why
they had taken the little Dauphin.
She was brought to trial. Her son
mouthed the phrases they had
taught him and which they foreed
him to speak under torture. His
accusation rang throughout the
court — echoed through the strects
of Parls — dooming his mother
on a vicloue charge. On his tesli-
mony she was condemned,
Marie Antoinette was brought
back to the dim cell where she
was to await her doom. Day after
day, she sat there alone, forgot-
ten, her broken mind shutting out
the tragedy and final horror of
her trial. In all the world only one
man remembered her,

Count Fersen worked day and
night, through channels high and
low, to get Bome word to her. At
last, with the help of the Governor
he was granted a moment of fare-
well on the morning of her execu-
tion.

Just before the first light of
dawn he was ushered into the darki
corridor leading to the Queen's
cell. Marie Antolnetie sat on &
little bed. 8he lifted her hand to
shield her eyes from the unac-
customed light as the bolls wers
shot and the door was opened.

“Is it time?" she asked dully.

There was no anawer to her
question. Her brows contracted in
a frown and she peered through
the gloom at Feraen. His heart
broke as his eyes, piercing iha
shadow, took in the whole pitiful
thin face, sunken
cheeks, loosely hnotted white hair
He moved toward her and she

looked at him wonderingly. She
ut out her hand and ‘touched s
wed head.
“It is you!" she murmured Her
words came painfully. “You st

forgive me. It's dark hoere, always,
My sight has grown dim.'

He tried to answer her Dbut
couldn't, »
“You mustn't think I've for-

gotten,” she mused. “It's only that
1 feel o little now. So little." [Hes
words tralled Into sllence as sha
drew back Into some inner Jarg-
ness, "He was so amall sitting .a
that big chair' she whispered,
“speaking the liea they taught
him — *

"He will know when he's older,”
Fersen comforted.

8he looked into his drawn, an-
guished face. “"There are tears in
your eyes," she exclaimed. “I have
no teara” She sighed. "I shall ba
a little afrald, perhaps, when 1
see — " ghe broke off, "It's auick,
they say — "

He turned away, unable to baar

more. She placed her hand upon
him. “Take me in your arms is
you did that other dawn," sno
whispered.

“When it's over,” she murmuizd,
“don't grieve. Say to yourself
she i3 aslcep; she wasa tired— L. d
—and now she is at rest)

The roll of muffled drums Go -..a-
ed from afar, The time had co.uz2

As day dawned, the wralched
knacker's cart rumbled over the
streeta to the steady beat of Lha
drum and the stified murmur ol
the awed mobs. Her hands tied
behind her, her face axprassio..
less, her ayes closed, Marie Aa-
toinette rode to her doom.

She opened her eyea for a iact
;'ll.mgu of Paris, city of her iri-
umphs, har follles, har tragedy. Sha
looked toward the Tullleries whero
her children had played. The sleuuy
roll of the drums beat In upon her
consclousnass,

With tired steps,
the gulllotine,

The pale October sun shoaa
through the asky. For a inomcnl
the knife glittered in {ts Hght
Then It crashed downward and

she mouiited

win gou bring it back?” asked

took Marie Antolnette to her sest.
THE

Brintat tn TT A A

— iE38

tha ehil
Safety First

ble scare last night.

on the light. There sticking

man's legs.

Mrs. Jomes—Oh, no. It was

DYNAMITES BANK

Mrs. Jones—I had the most terri-
I heard a noise
in the middle of the night and turned

from beneath the bed was a pair of

Mrs. Bones—Waa it a burglar?
husband. He heard the noise first.

San Jose, Calif —Because he could-
n't stop thinking about & foreclosure

building in a blast that

out

my

viruses, cause

miscroscopes,

suit on his property four years ago,
a 30-year-old ranch worker has con-
fessed dynamiting a two-story bank
damaged
other structures for four blocks.

MAGNIFIES 100,000 TIMES

Berlin.—German scientists report
the construction of a miscroscope
that uses elettrons instead of light
rays and magnifies 100,000 times. The
inventors hope that it will reveal the
of human disease,
which have so far defied detection ™

' tection to clothes in storage.

Cold Weather Fails tion to cloth .
4 ~ Cleanliness is a good protection not
r0 ‘(;hCCk Bllg' PeStS only against clothes moths and carpet

beetles, Rowell continued, but also

“Don’t let cold weather lull you against kitchen insects.

into a false sense of security against| The small, grayish, scale-covered

household insects,” warns J. O.linsects known as silverfish thrive in

Rowell, extension specialist at State|damp warm basgments, but often do
College. much damage in other parts of the
Before modern heating came into house, feeding upon paper, book-

bindings, starchy or sweet food, and
sometimes on fabries, especially ray-
on. They can be controlled with a
poison bait made of catmeal, white
arsenie, sugar, salt, and enough wa-
ter to moisten.

general use, he said, houses would
get cold enough in winter to check
the damage of clothes moths, carpet
beetles, cockroaches, silverfish, and
other such pests,

But now many homes are so well
heated in winter, and are so well con-
| structed that insects keep up their
activities the year round. Hence,
clothes in storage must be protected
in winter as well as in summer. larger area to forests than any other

Housewives can reduce insect dam-| group. actording -to the U. 5. Forest
age Lo clothes |:].' hl‘liﬁl!illg, sunning,! Service. An area m-:;ﬂ'\r Lwite a9
and aiting frequently during the win-|large as  Delaware or 3,680 square
ter, It is also a good plan to :-I»-:mi miles has Leen planted successfully to
all eracks and corners of elosets and | trees by all agencies since 1924,
storage rooms. { —

Wool sweaters and other garments|
that are even slightly soiled are par-
ticularly appetizing to moths. Cloth-
es that are going to be left hanging
iuu very long at a time should be Arey, State College extension dairy-
cleaned and packed in  moth-proof man. Underlying factors are the
]t'.nntainers, Naphthalene or paradi-|abundant feed supplies at low prices
|:-hluruhf\nu‘.mm flakes give added pro-' when compared with butterfat prices.

|

PLANTING TREES

American farmiers have planted a

HIGH MILK FLOW

Milk production for this time of
the year is the largest on record but
is declining seasonally, sayg John A,

SMOKERS FIND CAMEL'S COSTLIER TOBACC-DS
ARE SOOTHING TO THE NERVES!

HAY PRESSES

JOHN DEERE
Power Driven or Horse Drawn

Have one slightly used JUNIOR model (power driven—self
feeding) that we can sell you at a good saving. Terms—if
you like.

IF TRACTOR-MINDED, SEE US BEFORE YOU BUY

J. C. Blanchard & Co., Inc.

HERTFORD, N. .

% t Ze éRAY

Good Second-hand - 1
Peanut Bags For Sale |

These bags are of the same quality that
1# proved so satisfactory to the many farmers
-who used them last year. They are not per-
fect, but we consider them better and more

uniform in size than most of the so-called
$ “re-built” bags. Stop by and look them over /Vatatal/y...m’tﬁ ‘m
$ . . . and get our prices. It may result in a con- § -
 |$ siderable saving to you.

.ql your hair gray? Is it geing groy? Erase that shadowl
Clairol lifts the gloom of gray that’darkens your face and
mokes you look years older.

l _
Whether you'd like to regain yo:n own color or completely: -
change the color of your hair, Clairol will do it quickly and' 3
so subtly that your closest friend won't detect the change. 3
Clairol does what nothing else canl In one simple treatment i
Clairol shampoos, reconditions and TINTS. ;

Ask your beauticien. Or write to us for FREE Clairol

booklet, FREE advice oa the care of hair, and FREE D
beouty analysis, Write NOW on coupon below. <8

JOAN CLAIR
Clairol, Inc., 132 West 46 Sireet, New York, N. Y.

Pleose send MEE Clairol Booklst, Advice and Analysis.
Name......

3
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