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Lishon. YWis, where they purchased
& handsome ltila house. MHere the
yuuug warried coup.e lived happily
and cuntented, while Bannerion prac
tised law. He did well and lllﬂ‘alme
the pariner of a prominent lawyer
of New and was trusted by
everybody in town, He maunally
mde good use of bis opportumue-
by borrowing money Irom his
triends, which., be, however, always
forgwt 1o rewurn. ile had been mar-
ried about three years when littla
KEsate, a pretty child, now about eight
years old, was born. Two other
cbildren had died shortly after their
hirth. YWhile in New Lisbon he forg-
«d & pumber of bunds and cheques.
Hiz partner, who believed he had
found in Bannerton a true friend,
tried to settie the matter quietly. He
went on Bannerton's bend, and a few
days aiter Bannerton, or Worthing-
ton, left for parta unknown. The
little woman went on the siage again
and by hmrd work succecded in pay-
Ing off all her hosband'a debts. She
obtaingd a divorce from him some
Years ago on the ground of deser
tlon.

Mrs A. B. Ward, of Grand Forks,
Dak, was the sevemth wife of Wor-
thington, Ward, atter robbing his
young wife of all her property am-
cvnting o over £ 2400, left her penni-
kss and in destitute circemestances.
When ahe first knew him his face
wes smwoth, and wbhen he left he
wore amall grey side-whiskers. Ha
represented himsealf to be a aingle
man, and whe never Lknew any-
thing different until he weat away.
Ecme time after she receiwed proofs
of his having been previonaly mar-
ried several times, and in each case
deserting the wife, who never heard
anything further from him unless
through the papers or detectives.

The resunlt of these reselations was
that Worthington found the States
0o hat for him, and so he removed
himsaelf to Christcharch, New Zea-
land. Of hia career there the following
brief epitome, elicited in 1896 by in-
quiriea from Hobart, to which he
bad gone, gives the main facte. They
were as follows:—

That he arrived in Chrietchurch jn
1#%0 under a name that was not him
own, but had been assomed by bhim
@04 more than a year previpus to his
arrival in the ¢olony, with a view to
escaping from the pepalties-entailed
by his forgervies, swindles, wife de
wertions and other criminal acis im
the United States.

That he brought with him to
Christchorch, und introdoeed as his
wile to those with whom he became
aquainted, a lady to whom be bad
=ot heen legally married.

That he inaugurated & series of lec-
tures, and founded in thia eity & sya-
tem of teaching, of which he claim-
ed to be the eompiler, whereas many
of his lectures were plagiarised from
(Reistian Scietied writers snd. teach-
ers in America.

‘Thety he emphssised certain doe-
trines of the paid teaching, such as
she pon-resistance of evil and the
universality of the good in such &
way as to hiunt the perception of hia
followers to a sense of right and
wrong with regard to his own ae-
tions, and to check any dispositiom
on their part to oppose such wcilans
as weres not consistent with his pro-
{eased standard of moral rectitude.

That after lecturing io thia eity
foe about ecighteen months to in-
ereasing audiences, he eDeouraged
the proposition of certain of his fol-
lowers to erect extensive buoildings
in which to carry oa their religious
work a2nd teachings.

‘That at the end of three years
from his arrival in Christehureh he
quarrelied with the lady + hom he
bad brought here as his v ife, and
faving secured to himself the sup-
port aad assistance of the ruxiees,
be succeeded in forcing her to leava
the Temple of Truth.

That after being peparsted from
this Iady for aboot four months, he
eniered jpto intimate relations with
anather lady, whose house he was
im the babit of risitlng st late bours
of the night, under the pretemce of
ssaisting her In literary pursaits, tha
discovery of which cansed amother

, bresch amongst the students, those
who could not spprove of this course
of conduet being trested with comw
fomely and insolt.

That in January, 1295, he encoursg-

~ §s an old

+d the trustees, by default of pay-
ment of interest on moaorigage of the
Temple of Truth, to force s aale of
said property, with a view to his be-
ing able to purchase and secure &
¢lear title to the same by meang of
money which he led hia followera 1o
beliere he was expecting from Amerk
A,

Tha*  after purchasing the
perty at auction for mboaot on&ﬁnl!
i its- original cost he delayed pay-
ment of the puichase money from
mnnth to month by warious excuses
reganding the non-arrival o the man-
ey from America. -

That in Avguost, 1695, he married »
yonng lady of this city in opposition
19 the wishes of many of his follow
e¢re. while the lady whom he had
brooght here as his wife waa living
in poverty in Australia.

That in December, 1895, being
threatened with involvment in legal
proceedings for the recovery of mon-
ev¥s advanced, he left for Aunstralia,
alleging that he would proceed
thence to America to expedite the
receipt of money for completing the
purchare of the termpple.

That, after being atwent for nearly
two mooths, he wrots from Hobart
to the treasurer of the trustees inti-
mating that no money wanld be
fortheoming from Ameriea, and that
it waa not his intention fo retarn.
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The Vendean Marriage

By JULES JANIN.

So you have never heard the eir-
cumstances of Monsieur Bandelot de
Dairval’s marrisge, the man who
died four years &go, and was so
mourned by his wife that she died a
week later herself, good lady? . Yes
it is & story worth telling,

It happened in the Vendee, znd the
hero, s Vendean, brave, young, dar
ing and of fine family, died trangnilly
in his bed without ever snzpecting
that there would bs a second Vendea
& year later.

Beandelot de Dairval was the
grandson of that Caesar Baudelot
who is mentioned in the “Memoirs of
the Dnchess of Orieans,™ own moth-
er of the regent Louis Phillppe. Thin
woman, who has thrown sioch con-
tempt on  the atest namea of
Francee, conld not help p:ajsng ( aesar
de Baudelot. Saint-Simon, skeptie
and mocker, bat good fellow withal,
also spoke bighly of him. So you'll
understand that hearing such 3 names
younny Henry was not lost to reporé
in the first Vendee, to protest armaim
hand against the excesses of th= Re-
volution. Besundelot was s Vemlean
sEmply because & man of hiz name
and pstare conld do wothing else
He fooght Tike his axsoeciates, neith-
er more nor less. He was the friend
of Cathelmean and of all the others
He took part in those battles of
gianta; he took part fighting stout-
1y, and then laughing and singing
aR spon a3 he no longer heard the
cries of the wonnded. What wars,
what livid tempests were ever lke
those? But it is not my business to
tell again the story so often told. Nor
is it my business or yours to narrake
the brave deeds of Baudelot de Dair-
Ll

But I want to tell you that one day,
surprised at & farm by a detachment
of Blues, Baadelot umnexpectedly call-
ed together his troop. "My friends,™
eaid he, “this farm_ is surrounded.
You must ail escapel Take with yon
the women and children. Rejoin onr
chief, Cathelmean. An for me, TU
wtny and defend the gate. I certain.
ly cam hold it alone for ten minotes.
Those three thousand ont there would

reassacre um all Good-bye good-bye, .

my brave fellows! Don't forget mel
It’s my turm to-day. You'll gei your-
selves killed to-morrowl

In those exceptiional times lnd n
that exceptional war, nothing ssem-
ed sastonishing. Men did not even
think of thoae rivalries in heroism s

there was no time to posa for sub-
limity of souk: Heroizsm was quite
nnaffected. So Baudelot's soldiers
jodged for themseives that their chief
spoke sensibly, and obeyed an simply
as he had commanded. They with-
drew by the roof, taking away the
women and children. Baudeiot re-
mained at the dJdoor making nolse
enough for ferty, baranguing, dis-
puting and discharging his gun. One
wonld have thought a whole regi-
ment ready to fire was statlioned
there, and the Blues held thempelves
on the alert. Baudelot remained on
the defensive as long a5 he had any
voice. Dot when that failed and he
thought hls troop must have reached
a place of safety, he tired of the war-
like feint. He felt ill at ease at thus
commanding the abeent; apnd keeping
quiet, he merely propped up the
door a5 it was shaken from outeide.
This lasted severa] minotes, then the
door cracked, and the Blues bhegan to
fire through the fissures.  Baudelot
was pot wounded, and as his meal
had been interrupted, he retorned to
the table and tranquilly ate some
bread and cheese, and emptied & pit-
cher of country wine, thinking mean~
while that thin was his lass repasst!.

Finelly the Blues forced the door
and rosbed in. It took thetn some
mingtes to ciesr away obatructions,
and to each other in the
smoke of their guns. These soldiers
of tha Republis hunted eagerly with
look end yword for the armed troop
which had withatood them 20 long.

Judge their surprise at teeing only
s tall, very handsome yoong man,
¢almly eating black bread moistened
with wine. Dumb with Astoniahe
ment the conquerers stopped and
leaned om their gunm, and thos guve
Henri Bandelot time to swallow his
last mouthful

“Te your hexlth, gentlemen!™ he
said, lifting his glasa to his lipa. “Tha
garrison thanks you for the respite
You bhave granted” At the same
time he rose, and going straight ta
the captain, said: “Monaienr, 1 am
the only person in this house, I am
gnite ready for death”™

Then bhe kept quict, and waiteds

_To his great surprise he wan not shog

at once. Perhaps he had fallem into
the hands of reeruits so little exer-
cised aa to delay 24 hours before kil
irg a man. Perhaps hig captors were
moved by his coolnesa and fine bear-
ing, and were ashamed ai-setting
three hondred to kill one. We musk
remember that in that sad war there
were French feelings on both siden
S0 they contented themselves with
tying his hands 20d lesding bim,
closely watched, to a manor on the
outskirty- of Nanten, which, once axm
attractive country-eeat, had now bee
comre & kind of fortress- Itm mame
t4r was no other than the chief of
the Bluew, who had captured Bande.
lot. This Btreton, a genticman, s
though: a. Blue, had been one of tha
first 1o share. revolutionary . trape
poerts- He was one of those nobles
o hervic t¢ their own injory, who res
nonnesd in & day fortunes, coata of
artne, and their owm Dames, forged
ting both what they had promised
thear fathers and what they owed ta
their sons, equally oblivious of pash

° and tuture, and nnfortunate victims

of the present. But we will not re-
proach them, for either they died uns
der the stroke of the Revolution, om
lived long enough to see that all thein
scriflcen were yain,

Baudelot de Dairval was eonfined
in the donjen, or, rather, In. the
pigeon-house of his congueror, :The
doves had heen expelled to give piace
to Chouan capiives.. Btill wovered
with' slates, stil anrmounnted
by ita ‘creaking weather-cock, this
prison had retained s calm, gracions
air, and it had mnot been thoughd
necessary 0 bar the openings by
which ihe pigeons eame and weni.
Much ss ever, m little ptraw had bheen
added to the wsual furnitare.

At first the doveeots of & country
manor struck him as & novel prisan.
He decided that aa spon ax hia hands
were free he would c¢conrpose & rYo-
manee gpon it, with & guitar aceoin-
paniment, While thuz thinking, ke
heard a violin and other instruments

ing om it with his e.lbow. Bandelot
conid look owt of ome of tha open-
ings. He saw a long proceszion of
Foung men and preity women in
white gowns, preceded by village
fidélers, and all merry and joyous.
As it paneed at the foot of the dove
cote, n pretty girl looked up atten~
tively. She wan fair, slender and
dreamy-locking. Baudelat felt that
she knew of the prisoner, and he be-
gan to whistle the air of Richard,
*In an Obacure Tower,” or something
of the kind For this young man
was versed in all kinds of combats
ang romances, equally akillful with
eword and guitar, and adept at horse-
manship, a fine dancer, & true-gentle-
man of wit and sword, such as are
manpfnctured no mol'!-

The addi d, or,
at least, if not a weddmg it wap &
betrothal, and Baudelot stopped
tloging. He heard s sound ss his
prison door; some cne entered.

1% wan the masier of the honse
himself. He had beenr s Marquis
under Capet, mow he calied himeelf
nimply Hamelin. He waz 5 Blue, bog
s.gocd fellow enough. The Republio
ruled him body and sowl; be lemi his
sword and 3 emstie. But he
had mot becomss eruel or wicked im




