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"I often wonder, too," said Richard. "Perhaps weshall never know, Jeanne."
remaps we

It. ine Ke gn of Terror had come and cone its hi^hpnests swaUowed in the fury which they had created

and"th; \\' ''1 *''^ ' "^"' Robespier're iL ^cur:

h„7^hl /. ^ "^''^ "^ ^'^^ ^'^wned for France,but the future was yet on the knees of the gods. HadRaj^ond Latour escaped the final catastrophe? WereSabatier. and Mercer, and Dubois still in Paris, more
honestly employed than formerly perchance ? Or hadthey aU sunk m the final storm, gone down into night

reached Broadmead, only a rumor that the Marquis deLafajrette had fallen into the hands of Austria andcertam news that the Terror was at an end.
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