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FAITHFUL NICOLETTE.

CHAPTER 1.

TURE FLIGHT FEOM MARSEILLER.

SQf. N the latter part of the reign of Louis
e XVI, which was the period of the
\. o breaking out of the Revolution, and
A8 which was followed by the Reign of
4 Terror, there lived in Marseilles a rich
merchant whose name was Martiniere, Occupied
by his own extensive concerns, he kept himsell
a8 far removed as possible from the seenes of
tuoult and bloodshed which were everywhers
being enacted. Although he deplored the state
of his belaved France, he knew that no effort or
means of his own could stay the storm of popolar
fury which every day raged more viclentls.
Greatly blessed in his pwn domestic duade,Hebda
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consisted of his wife and two children—ithe eldest
a boy of twelve years old, and his little sister,
Adele, four yesrs younger—he had never been
tempted to roam Leyond its limits, or appear as
a partisan n the strifes which so painfolly marked
that turbulent time.

The guict retirement in which the Martiniere
family lived furnished no certain safaguard
against the suspicion of upstart rulers and the
unbridled fury of the meb, which, intoxicated
with the possession of a power it knew not how
to use, had socrificed the family of the amiable
but weak Louie XV, and conducted his un-
happy queen and himseltf to the guillotine. Men
who had taken the largest part in the cruelties
practised on that fearfnl September day in 1701,
and murdered the, prisoners confined in the
Abbey 8t. Germain, La Force, and others, now
stood as judges at the head of the popular tri-
bunala; and neither mercy nor justice was to Le
expocted from those blood-thirsty tyrants Dy
such as were marked for sacrifice.

Most of the royalist party who could do so
ware leaving this land of misrole, and Mr.
Martiniera held it no lomger safe to remain.
Prudently and cautiously, therefore,. he made
preperations for his deperture.  Resolving to

maka Germany Lis place of refuge, be bed pro-
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viged himeelf with passports and clothing swit-
able for disguise, having converted his property,
ag far as possible, into money, To aceomplish
this the greatest circumspection bad to be
observed, lest it should excite suspivion. The
care and anxiety of the intended fogitives
increased each moment, for they feared lest the
observing enemies of public peace had alrendy
cast o longing eye on the wealik which they were
known to possess.

The evening ar length arrived on which they
had decided to leave their mative city. Mr.
Martiniere and his wife, dressed in the garb of
the pessants who supplied the market with
vegetables, prepured to forsake for ever the home
endeared to them by many tender recolloctions;
but vegret was, for the presemt, lost in the
urgency for fiight and the dread of mishap. The
large baskets which, as part of their disgmise,
they carried on their shoulders, held some
necessary elothing and a few eatables. Themr
valusble papers were concealed between the
double soles of their hob-nailed shoes.

Under varions pretexte they hmd parted from
time to time with all their servants except one,
who for thirty yesrs had so faithfully discharged
her houseliold duties in their service, that whe -
was looked on more in Yae Vight of w vdeibme
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than a domestic. She had dJeclared that she
would not forsake them in the hour of danger,
but was resolved to follow them into exile,
wherever they might lead. 'This woman, whose
name was Nicolette, greatly loved Madame
Martiniere, whom she had nursed with all o
mother's tenderness, She bhad also been nurse
to the children, who wero not less the objects of
her affection than if 1hey had been parts of her
own being ; and they, taught from their earliest
infancy to love and respect her, so every way
worthy, were not less sttached to this faithiul
servant then to their own mother. They re-
garded one se “mamma,” and the other as
¥ mother.”

All was ready, end Nicolette had gore to
awake the sleeping ehildren, who knew nothing
of the intended flight, and to whom the relresh-
ment of & few hours of alumber was necessary to
fit them for the rough journey which lay before
them,

The clock chimed the hoar of one from the
gray tower, and the perents, laving taken every
preceution ogainst surpriee, waited but for the
presence of Nicolette and the children to set out,
when suddenly the sounds of wild tumult were
heard issuing from the street below. Its import

eonld not be mistaken—a party of riotous Jaco-



