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And agaln she whispered: "'Your happiness
CHAPTER XVIi<Continued,

~—that ta all my lave for you has meant.™

2led him.
After a while Yolette dropped the embrold-

out,

s -

Harowood went to the bod and sat down;
and, an hour Inter, when Bourke knocked,
he opened the door and teok his comrade™s
Hands afWectionntely in his, saving that he
would go with the troops; that he was gind
and proud that Bourke had ehossn Yolettae
Tor the woman he would marry, wishing him
lueck and happincss, He spake lightly of the
sortle, expressing his  satisfaction a0 o
chance for actlon and a eertalnty that all
would go well, He spoke of an ensy return
to Taris, once the German lines wero rup-

tured and a free passage ostiablished; he
prophesied his own early retarn, smiling
charelessly when  Dourke stammered  his
thnnks and wishos and fears. They eat lo-
gother consulting  maps, skeiching routes
nnd probable lines of Invesiment, until the
late sunlight eent ita Jevel orimson shaft
far down the carpetless hallway, and $he

shadows reddensd In every corner, * ¢ *
Deforn Bourke left he spoke ngnin of dan-
ger, but Harcowood smiled and folded up his
maps gayly

“You had better ook to yourself,”' he sald
“id you notice the crowds around the bak-
eriea und hnicher shops today "

“You," replied Bourke, “Yolette snys that
prices are going up, and many people are
buying supplica for months ahead. 1 think
I'll lay in o store of tinned stuff, vegotables
and ments, you know. If there should be
A famine things might go badly with us.'"

“And it Spever troubles you, what will
you do?"

“f don't know," sald Bourke. “If It would
be sufer for Yolette and Hilde, T suppose we
would be obliged to move. But It won't
come to that, Jim; they can’t turn us out,
and, aa for thelr blackguardly threals about
Yolette and Hilde, {t's too late now to chrry
them out, The Prussinns are here, and
nobody can leave the city, willingly or un-
willingly."

Harewood lingered restlessly ot the door,
as thonzh he wished to say romething more,
Bourke understood and nodded gravely.

“I necdn’t say, Jim, that 'l do all I ean.™

AN T ean” meant, for Bourke, devotion
while 1fe lasted. Harewond knew this.
“Nothing coulid happen In the few dJdoys

I'll bo away, nud If I can’'t gét back us goon
a8 1 expects

1 will do what I can,*” reprated Donrke.

After a sllence they shook hands,. Hare-
wood returned to his room, closed the door,
locked It and Mung himsels
on the bed,  Put he could not even closs
his eyes, and when Red Riding Hood
knocked he sprung up and unlocked his door
with the rollef of a halft atifled man., They
exehanged their kiss solemnly.  He sat
down again on the beside and took the child
in his arms, For an hour he told her
stories, wonderful tales of the east and
west, legends of north and south, chronicles
of salnts and martyra and those well loved
of God. And the burden of every lale was
honor.

Twillght spun Its gray web over all, sounds
grew softer, the child slept ip hisg arms. He
Inid her among the pillows lightly, then
went his way down the dim stalrs, fMight
after flight, until he came to the closed door.
Again It opened for bim, as it had opened
once before, nolaclesaly, and he entered, On
the niche {n the wall Salnte Hilde of Carhalx
stood, leaning nt an angle, for when she
had fallen feet and pedestal had been shat-
tored on the tiles. Under her hung i rosary.
He looked around glowly. Behind the cur-
taln by the ditm window something moved,

“Hilde,” he sald, aloud. He schrcely
knew the volee for his own. But she knew
it. Whut ¢lse should she hear—hear all
dny, all night, but his voice—nlwiys his
voice, She came to him through the twi-
light and lald Loth hands in his,

“Nou nre golng away ?*" she sald,

She had not heard him say so, there in
the hall. sShe knew it as women Lkunow
such things.

*Yeos," he sald, "I am golng away."

“Tomorrow "'

Yo"

Bho waited for him to speak again. She
walted in a terror that dried lip and eye.
Her knees trembled. A chill crept to ber
breast. 8he walted for a word—a single
word, that meant salvation. She shrank be-
fore sllence, for silenge was her sentence-
& sentence without hope, without appeal.

After a long while her hands fell from
his. Bhe moved backward a step, Her head
brushed the hanging rosary and set the
brass cross swinging ke a pendulum, tim-
Ing the sawmls of Hife. The sanda of her life
were running guickly now-—too quickly.

“You heard?" he asked, “It was you—on
the stairs Lthere?

“yes.

“Thut Dourke loves Yolette?

“Yes."

She reached out In the darkness, neoding
support. The white wall seemed to waver
and recede under her hand.

“And Yolotte,” whispered Harewood with
tight lipa,

There wins o crash, a tinkle of poreelain
on tho tiles. Sainte Hilde of Carbaix had
fallen agnin ot his feet. There was some-
thing else breaking, too—oclose beside him—
A woman's heart In the twillght.

“Aud Yolette," he repeated.

She sald: “'Do you love Yolette?"

His hot head swam; he groped for a chair
and leanad on It heavily, Then he snt down,
bia clenched hands over his cyes, knowing
nothing, hearing nothing, not the guiet soh
in the darkness, not the faltering footsteps,
not the rustle of her knees on the tles
beslde him. Two hands drew his hands
from his eyea, a silken head rosted on his
knees,

“"Whatover Is for your happiness,'" ghe
gaspoed, “but—Dbe honorable; It |8 my sister,”
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e looked up siowly, trying to understand
the question that al last had beon answered

for him. It was so mimple, so clear now;
had he ever doubled It; doubted that he
loved?” And where was fear now—whers

was self-distrust—despair? They had van-
Iahed utterly, It they had ever existod. As
yet the awnkening to understanding had
not touched him with the subtier passion
that should endure while 1ife endured; ho
was so wure, so quietly happy. Then, when
tiis hand fell lightly on her head, and when
hor face was talsed to his, and when she
gxw at last In his eves that his body and
soul wera hera—ah, then he knew the mys-
tery and meaning of eternity, which s
shorter than the shortest atom of n second,
nnd longer than the sleep of denth,

There was a spot of moonlight In the
robm; her face was paler, Hig lips touched
the exquisite contour of cheek and brow; he
wepreely dared to touch her mouth, the
month that had been his for the asKineg, for
his pleasure, for an idle smile. The divine
curve of the parted lips, the shadowed
lazhes on the cheek troubled him.

Hoer eyes unclosed: she looked at him Tist-
leguly, crushed to his breast, Stunned by
her own great happiness, she Hstened to the
words, =0 long awnlted, so long despalred;
the words that told her his love was to be
forever and forever; this love ghe lived for.
She  searcely comprehended; she geomed
nwake, yet swooning. Her head had fallen
back a lttle, lips parted, cyes never mov-
ing from his own,

“Forever and forever, together, always to-
gother, to love, to hold, to cherish, Lo
honor—'*

Ah, 1ilde—""to honor"—that Iz what he s
gaying; can you not hear?

Her oyes enthiralled him; her closing 1ips
hid thelr heavenly sweetnesas, He kissed
her mouth.

“Life of my life, heart of my heart, hreath
of my breath, forever and forever, to love,
to hold, to cherish, to honor,"

Her eyes unclosed.

“All that was yours at our first kiss," she
sald,

L] L] L] L] L L L] -

They wera standing
whoere the moonlight barred her body and
trunafigured a face so pure, so exquisite
that the hot tears of repentance blinded
him and he ovould not see until she dried
them, grieving at his grie!, whispoering con-

by the window,

solation, forgiving with na caress, a pale
simile, that mirrored the adoration in his
a¥es. When two souls meet the purer ab-

sarhs the other and stains of 1ife are washed
awny. Into her spirit bhad  come  the
atrength and kpowledge that s needed to
bear the burden of a lesser spirit; she it
was who was to lead, henceforth, and he
knew [t.  Young, yet world-waorn, he gought
her guidance, he craved her spiritual purity.
She wopt a little, standing very still, when
he told her that he must go with the troops
—that ecither he or his comrade must act
a8 a breadwinner for them both,  He made
it clear to her that it would not be hoaor-
able to accept money and make no effort,
He told her that he wished to do this for
his comrade because the sacrifice was neeces-
sary, As he spoke he longed to belleve
that his unsellishness might make him more
worthy of her, and she divined his thought

anid smiled through her tears, saying he
wns brave and noble and good. He sald
that hia comrade was all that. He mode

her promise not to tell Yolette until he re-
turned because If Yolette and Bourke knew
that they were betrothed Hourke would in-
slst on sacrificing himavlr,

“Ile wouldn't let me go; he is a0 gonor-
ITEN MHilde, my darling, I must do this
thing for his salkke—for Yoletie's sake.™

“Yea, T shall weep no more,"

He smilled with that perfect happiness
that self-sacrifice brings.

“Does Yolette love him?*"

“I don’t know."

“And—did you think 1 loved Yolette,
sweetheart '

"Yes, did yon!'

“*"No,”" he sald.

“"And—now?"

Thelr eyes met,

“And now,” she sighed, trembling with

hoappineass,
His nrms encireled her alender body.
whispered, "My Hilde—" then astopped,

For thure came & tapping at the apen win-
dow.

He turned his head slowly.

He

The window

opened, a face looked ln. It was the
Mouxse, haggard, bloody, blinking at them
with his blind eye.

CHALY '-l:t VI

A Reeruit for the Government

When Hilde saw the Mouse she uitered a
ery of fright. Horewood stured ot the tat.
tered croature with disgust.  “Gel out™ he
sald.

“Let me come in, monaieur,” whined the
Mouise. “They are following me.*

“Following you?"

Huarewood stepped to the window.

“"Who? The pollee?

“The troops," muttersd the Mouge, under
his brenth. “Hark! You can hear thom—
In the Rue Malnise.'

Hurewood listened

“I hear them. Come §n."

He opened the side door of the garden,
motloned the Mouse into the empty bird
store, and followed, calling back to Hilde to
bring o lamp, When Hilde ontered n mo-
ment later the lamp it up a ragged flgure,
I¥ing fMung across the Hoor There was
blaod on his cropped head, on his fist and
wrist.

Harewood took the lamp and knelt beside
the inort mass, The yellow light fell on
one unclosed oye, Ivory white, sunken, sight-
lesa,

“He's been pricked by a bayonet;
been running hard,
whispered Hurewood,

He et the lamp on the floor and lifted
the Mouse's arm.

“Ugh! He's been shot, too.” he added,

he's
Ask Bourke Lo como,"

for appreciation, and the Mouse had none,
Botirke brought him a chair;, Harewood set
the two lamps on the counter; the Mouse
whs sunpplied with a clgar,

“Now," sald Harewood, “"go on."

The Mouse leaned back luxuriously; &
placid wenme of well being and sscurity filled
hir body and soothed him to the ends of hia
Loes

“"Messloura,” he  sald, "It wae
Flourens, 1 was at the Undertakers'. We
were nll thepe peaceably, like gentlemen at
our wine—denouncing the government. Then
comes  your American, Buekhurst, who
whispers to one—to another—ma fol! what?"
He shrugged hig shoulders and shifted the
cigar in his thin lips. ““Then,” he resumed,
“your Amoricans, Bpever and Stauffer, hegan
to shout, 'To the Hotel de Ville! Vive la
eommune!” and our Major Flourens oalls
for the drummers of the carblueers to beat
the generale through Belleville, Messlenra,
In & moment we were marching, all march-
fng and singing the ‘Marseillnlse.” You un-
derstand that our heads were warmed a

Hittle? Flut! Je ne m'emballe pus.’”

““Go on,” sald Bourke, sharply

The Mouse cxamined hia bundaged arm,
Wew a disgusted cloud of smoke from his

Hps, shruogeged, and continued:

“Your American, Duckhurst, sald 1t would
be easy. Everybody sald zo, nothing to do
but march into the Hotel de Ville, make n
new government, and become rich, 1 went,
messtours—It was quite natural, was it not?
Mince! They arrived, too, the fantassins of
Vinoy and the Garde Mobile. 1 ran. It was
natural,"”

“Very,” aaldl Harewood, gravely.

“N'est co apa? Done—l ran. So ran the

Major |

| at

| He
[ how to help him to revenge, and that made
| him docile,

| Flourens,

| police

the apecter of the red republic should rise
and stalk through Paris, until the palaces
sank In ashes and the gutters marked high

| tide for the crimson flood.

But there were others first to reckon withi
{hosae others, whoever they were, whersver
they waere, who had duped and mocked and

| bought and sold and tricked and Nouted him,

And vet he was patient by nature—when
vengeance needed patience, He wan sly and,
when 1t gerved hig ends, cowardly, like
wolf in n pit. Bourke's brutal solution of
the provlem needed Harewood's finer hand
to prove 1t, and he 214, molding the Mouse
hig will=tempting him with the balt of
satisfied revenge, enslaving him with the
oppreasive conviction of a knowledge su-
perlior and mora enantorially powerful than
his own

The Mouse understond that he had been
used for the pleasture and profit of other

that he had been tricked into treason,
nlgo understiood that Harewood knew

mon,

He comprehended that a knife
gtuck Into Speyer's bnck was poor ven-
geance compared to the uliimale confusion
of the whole spy system, the annihilation of
Buckhurst and Mortler, and the
wholesale execution of the Undertakers.
Therefore, he was willing to be gulided, and

[ Harewood, without seruple, brought the gov-
| ernment a recrult,

There was another feature that Harewood
had neglected to count on—the curious, un-
vonscions attachment of the Mousoe to him-
self.  Was It gratitude for ald when the
ran him through the Dassige de
'Ombre? Was it an instinet that moves
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“HAVE I BEEN SHOT, MONSIEUR?"

carbineers of Flourens. Fichtre! They—
the oihers—ran after us-—the line and the
Gorde Mobile, and—1 am hors.™
Harewood laughed outright.
looked seriously al the Mouse,
80 thore had been a revolt in Folieville.
Flowrens and bia “legion,” now '‘inown ns
the “‘carbineers”—uad, at the instigation of
Buckhurst, Speyer and Stauffer, descended
from Belleville to seize the Hotel de Ville
and  proclaim the commune. Why had
Buckhurst done this? For plunder. Why
lind Spever urged (1?7 Dismarek's sples were
paid to foment digorder, Was this the first
sample? Did the pockets of the Undertakers
bulge with Prussian gold?
“Who beat the gencrale In
demanded Bourke ‘suddenly,
“The drummers of the carbloecrs,’
the Mouss, with o wink.

Bourke

Belleville?”

replivd

“By whose orders?”

“Pardi—the ordera of Major Flourens,
monsieur."”

“Did the earbineers moreh 2™

“Yeog, nnd 2,000 of the Dellevillp aristac-
racs.'” #ndd the Mouse, impudently,

“0h. like yvourselt

S0, monsjeur.’

Bourke walked aver to him and before the
Mouse conld protest he had whipped o hand-
ful of froins oul of his pocket Among them

wits a gold plece bearing on one side the
Prussian double eagle, on the other the
porirait of Wilhelm, Koenig.

*Where did you get that?" demanded

Nourks.

The Mouge scemod genuinely surprised,

“Captain Speyer gave it to me,” he res
plied, placidly; “all gold 18 good now. T
‘ost two Hke that to start me marching for
the Hotel de Ville; it will cost twenty In
future.” he added.

Bourke looked at him intently, then,
patiently, he began to point out what the
prosence of German gold meant nmong the
people—he spoke simply and slowly, ex-
plaining to an undeveloped intelligence.

“1t I8 dlgtributed by Germoan spies,” he
sl “Blsmorck payas them to wenken
Paris by turning Frenchmen agoinst the
Frenchmoen.*

“What's that to me replied the Mouse,
sullenly.  All the hatred of the rich flamed
up in his single eye; he set his lins and
aneered ot Dourke.

“Frenchman agalnst Frenchman,
that o me? It s what I
Mouse!'"

Harewaood shot o disgusted glance at him,
but Tourke, subiler in his appreciation of
men, spoke wgain patiently,

What Is
want. 1, the

| the Issy fort, the

| filnthes os

live things to continue to protect whatever
they save  from destruction? Each had
saved the other in sorest need: and now the
Mousa's inclinntion moved him to moyae
when, and where Harvewood moved,

There was o tub in the bird store and
here the Mouse wis erdered to bathe in the
hot water that Bourke )hrought laughing.
Later, his wounds redressed, the Mouse sat
down to be fed He wore an old suit of
Botrke's clothes, his cleanishirt made him
shy and suspicious, but o heavy dinner dis-
sipated suspicions, and, later, a mattress
and blankets in the corner of the hird store
nlded the Mouse to sleep a sleep of repletion
plensantly  tinctured with dreams of car-
nage.

CIHAMI'ER XV
The Womnn Whoe Wnails.
That very night, unknown to Havewood, a
sortle was attempled from the gates of the
gouth—a sortle, as usual, inndeguately sup-

ported by artillery. About midnight the
cannon on the southern forts wrouvzed him.
Hourke came Into his roory, aad together

thes looked out Into the night, where, above
1y reflocted dull erimgon

pun afler gun boomed through

the darkness
After a while Bourke went back to bed.
[ Hareweod, tao, slept soundly, lulled by the
swelllng harmony of the cannonade The
grumble of the guns ceasod with the night.
In the morning they knew that the troops
had fatled st Chatillon, They knew also
that the raid on the Hotel de Ville had

proved a ridiculous flasco, so ridiculous that
the government allowed Flourens to retire
to hils Belleville fastness undisturbed. and
drink mournfully to the commune with his
carbineers. It ls probable that the govern-
ment believed it had its hands full without
inaugurating civil strife in Belleville under
the muzzles of the Prussian guns This
Inertla or cowardice of the government was
the beginning of that disastrous temporiz-
ing lnter eciminally indulged in by Thiers,
und which cost Parjs the commune, '

80 Molor Flourgns flourished his heels In
security, and Buckhural, emboldened hy the
government's apathy, (gefused admittance at
the Unidertpkors’ in rgportors or government
officers, while Bpeyer and Staufler whilspered
disrontint  and treason among the carbi-
Neera, i

The woek passed slowly for the Mouse
He was walting  fop rovenge. It possed
more swiltly for Bourke: he was In love,
As for Hilde apd. Harewood, the days ap-
peared and vanlshod dike April ralnbowa

To find himeelf working was an ende
leas source of palnful amazement o the
Mouse,

“Malheur—al oa falt pas pitie!” he would
exclaim, regarding his apron and  sabots
with unfelgned astonishiment. Hut he car-
ried and foteched and serubbed and rubbed,

living halt in a duxe, halt In a night-
mare. He was not resentful, however, he
knew his skin was safer there than In

Belleville
toll erushed him to a state of gloom
lighted by three menls a day and
wood's  Judiclously deled  out clgara,
cared nothing for Yolette or Hilde, he
ignored  Mehemet All,  he tolerated Red
Red Riding Hood, he loathed Scheherazade

bt the degradation of manunl

Hnre-
Ha

with a Joathlng that turned his blood to
walter, Bourke he reversd bocavsa Lt
young tan had mastersd him: Havewood

be followed, when Harewood did not drive
Kim off nbout his Lusiness

All day long the forts of the south
pounded away at  the wooded holghts

peyvond. all day long the boulevards in the
nterior of the eity echoed with the rattle
of drums, There were fewer caba
omnilikes the goverunment wns
atantly selzing  horkes  for ariillery and
train serviee., Horse ment, too, bepgan to
pppear In the markets, but the government
at first rostrieted lts sale to certain desig-
nnled

How: COn -

shops.

Townrd the middle of the week ﬂu.- gov- |
ernment published an order in the Ul‘l’h-I.llI

rntioning the inhubitants of Parig and as- |
guming control of every buleher shop In
the eity. Bourke returned that  aighr,

bringing with him n printed card, showing
the number of people in their house, thelr

names, and the amount of teat allowed
each—100 grammes dally.
“It looks serious.” he sald, handing the

eard to Yolette, “We are also obliged to
aacure threo doys' ratlons at a time

The name of the Mouse did not appear oo
the card They Invented a name for him
thnt served [ts purpose, But the alarming

to nourish Scheherazide at ils expenss and
even suggested sending her to the Zoo in the
Jardin des Plantes

vacavor!™ orled Hilde, putting both arms
around Schehoraznde's neck,
no longer responded and  Hilde
her sorrowfully, mourning the
her gentle [avorite.

It was Thuraday, October 27.  Harewood
had gono as usunl to the war office.  Hourke
and Yolette snt in the dining room c¢xamin-
ing thoe week's acconnts. Hilde  moved
about her own little chamber, humming ber
Breton songs. Through the window she
could see the Mouse painfully splitting fire-
wood under the uncompromising superin-
tendenes of Red Riding Hood.

looked nt
chunge in

“yYou #plit oo large sald the childl
“Don't you know how?"

“No,' said the Mouse, sulkily.

“Then—here—give me the hatehet. There.

Thot's how wood should be split.””

“pPon’t let me deprive you of the pleas-
ure,”* sneered the Mouse, as she handed him
the hatchet again, but the child distained Lo
ANEWer.

“Mince!" sald the Mouse, *do they want
wool for a month?"

Bed Riding Hood turned up her nose,

“Bon,'" sald the Mouse, "' dle
fatigue, but there is nobady to weep.”
shrugezed his shoulders, picked
log amd chopped on.  Hilde smiled to her-

of
Hi

self, watchibg the comedy from her our-
tatned window, The happy light in her
eyes, the song on her Hpg—the song that

her heart was singing, too—transfigured and
glorifled her fuee.  In it the childish swoeel-
ness had changed to something more dell-
eate and subtle, the purity of contour was
almost spivitenl, the curve of the scuarler
lips  grew finer apd  more exquisile.
Strength, too, had shallowed the dimple that
nestled in soft corners; the beauty of her
eyes was indescribable, her every gedture a

CAress,
There were moments when, as she sat |
thinking in her chamber, the swift toars

flled ber eyes und her heart falled, At such
moments terror of death—his death—lbrought
her to her Knees at the bedalde. DPut the
rosary was near and so was Sainte Hilde of
Carhaix, mended with glue, azure-mantled,
serene, still smiling in spite of a
nose.

Hilde sewed at times—mnot in the dining
room  where Yolette, demure and silent,
listened to Bourke's opinlon of everything
under the sun. He discussed ethios and
morals and buman happiness: he touched on

missiing

only |

and |

i to hear
| Mehemet
but the lioness |

| Lenrfully, *“1

tilong the bastlons.

up another |

ery Inte her lap and sighed. Her arma
restod on the arms of ber chair, One hand
dropped quite close to hisn shoulder Ha
reganded 1t with rising interest It wan
white and dellcately velned with blue: 1t
Nooked very amooth and young and helplesa.
After a moment he took il nalvely, 1t waa
then that a series of thrills shot through

his limba, depriving him of eight, hearing
and a portion of his nther saenses.  He was
vaguely aware that the hand ho held was
rospansible for this; he held 1t tighter, Yo«
lette, perhaps, was asleep “Ate you?' he
inguired aloud.  “What?" asked Yolotle,
amazd,

Bourke only starod at her

until agaln sha

turned her head to the window. They sat
there in abzolnte allence A letharey
deliclous numbneas sotiled over Bourke. He
would have been contented to sit there for
centuries,

Presently Yolette trled to withidraw hee

hand, falled, tried agnin, falled, and r|--1l

slgned herself 1o it unwillingty. she was
VOry young,
SWo will lve In New York," sall fourke, |

spraking In o
added, “in a brownstone
be very, very happy.'"!

“Who ™ esald Yolethe, falntly,

"Who! why, you—you and 1-—*

Yolotte turned quickly; her cheoeks wore
aflame, “What do you mean?" de-
manded  breathlessly,

A you—you not golng 1o marry
faltered Bolrke His expression wns ab-
surd,  They had both rlsen: she stood, leans
ing a littie forward, one hand resting on her
chair, The ellence was abisolute, After a
Hitle she swayeld, almost Inmperceptibly, to-
ward him; he toward her, He dared not
touch her again—yet now he found his arma
around her walst, her head close to hla. 1t
frightened him Into specch—a stammering,
pleaiting speech that  bad a burden  not
at all complieated:  “I love you! 1 love you,

trance. After

house.  We will

she

t Yolette!'
part was that the government Matly refused |
| KIsa Innocently,

When he kisszed her sho rendeved him his
His vourage revived, and
bt toll her things that only she had a right
That, perhaps, s the reason why
All

withdrew from the sofn back
to the gloom under the sofa. Perhinps, too,
that was the reason why Hilde, entering
the room from the rear, paused, turned,
and glided back to her white bodroom,
where, with Salot Hilde of Carhalx, sha
bogan a duet of sllence, She had been

willting there an hour, possibly twa hours,

before the door creaked. swaved, and swung
| opon,

and Yolette was in her armas,

UMy dirling! My darding!** Jaughoed Hilde,
am  very.,
ery—why should we?”

All day long they sal there, arms and fin-
gers interlneed, oand pight darkened the
room befors they Kissed and parted, Yolelte
to her own room, Hilde to the front door,
where now she always lngered until Hare
wool came bock from the eity.

She stood there dreaming, her oyes fixed
on the cornoer by the Prince Murnt harrnoks,
He always came around that corner,

One by one the signal lamps broke outl
The sturs, at first so
brittiant, faded in the cloudless sky. She
coulil see no haze, no vapor, but the air ap-
peared to thicken around ecach star il it
tarnished, grew dull, and at last vanishod
in midheaven., A sudden shaft of cold struck
throngh the street, and now around ench
lamp and lantern and flaring gas jot o gos-
samer eclipse began to form that grew irl-
descent and more palpable every moment,
Onee o patrol passed, lanterns swinging—n

very | hppy —don’t

| shrouded, cloaked fllo of silent men, trudg-
iin;.: through the dovkness with never a drum
Llan

to echo
clumsy boots,

Yolette came to theidoor and waited there
a few moments with her sister.  “Come,”
she whispered at last, “do you not know
that dinner is waiting?” Nelther moved to
go. Presently Yolette spoke again: *“What
is 1, little alster?” Hilde was silent. L)
knew It apid Yolette, under ber breath.

Hilde turned slowly. “You kunew it?* she
motioned,

“Yes."

the clump, clump of thelr

(To be Contlnued.)

Imperial Hair
Regenerator,
IT IS ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS,

and its perfect cleanliness
and case of application
make it stand out in marked cone
trast to thosc old fashioned dyes
and hair DESTROYERS that are
being continually foisted on o long
suffering public.

[1sing the Regenerator onee in overy few
r_n-lml'h:i the halr |8 k:-]'r glogsy and Liautl-
ful,

Blenched halr changed to any shade de-

Alred,

No Jd=—Black, No. 5=T4, Chestout,
No. 2=Dark Brown, | No, 6—=Gold Blonde,
Nod-Med. Brown. No. T—Ash Dlonde,
No. 4= hestnut, 'rico $L.00 wnd §3,

Sole Manufacturers and Patenlees:
Tmporinl Chemical Mg, Co,, 202 IFIfth Ave,,
N. Y For siule in Omaha by Richardson
Drug Co,, Bhermoan &MeConnell, 1613 Dodgao
St Applied by all Hair Dressers,

Health is Wealth

NERVE AND BRAIN TREATMENT

» THE ORIGINAL, ALL OTHERS IMITATIONS,

al

a silenve he |

me?" |

¥rofessor Munyon says that good healt
s esmentinl to the mccomplishment of
work, No matler how ambitious or how
pure or lofiy one's ldeas may be, if dis
enne In nEplng our vitality and attraetin
the theughts to bodily allments, wo sha
not be i* le to render our loved obea &

Ilm‘loig that great sympathy and sesistanss
they have m right to cxpest of un  If yom
are alllag your first ll“'g In to get well
1 belleve there s a cute for every disonse
1 hawe fifty . seven differont cures for Gty
saven diferent allmeuts, Sclence will some
day dscover the oilicrs

Munyon guarantecs thot hls honmotlsm
Cure will oure nearly all eases of rhrume-
tiam in & few hours; that his Dysjiepsia
Care will care lndigestion and all stomack
troubles: thut his ‘{I'!\w_r Cure will oure
PO por cont. of all caxes of Kiidney tronbleg
that his Catarch Cure will enre catarth, e
matter how loug standing: that his Heods
nohe Cure will core any kKid of headiche
in a few minntes: that his Cold Cure wilk
quickly brenk up any form of coll, Awd
g0 on through the entire lst of hilg reme-
dles

vulde to ettt and medleal advico nbinse
Iutely free, Prof. Munyon, 1005 Arch aty
Plllndelphia,

ILADIES s

A sale and powerful romeily for functiona
troubles, delay, pain, and lrregulurities,

APIOLINE
(CHAPOTEAUT)
Succensfully crilied iy the highest Me

et
Spee N, 1’.1.-5 1o for eq oapsiles.  Sold by o
Drugglsts, or Post [ree, P, O, Hox ao8y, D

ol

Virst Week, Sl

uping: Bl
d Iarnnmsg
Gravenworth;

] Instant Rellef, Cureln 15 ara donvenworthg
3L willgladiy send to nny nnfm
Jenvelope FRKKE o ritae
X nsfor a s]ltll'll‘ private
aht |_uur4_ Nosvond I ‘-1|1|\I_
sy ol o i, 11, W rl:h"

s s 1303, i
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Home Industries

NN N N N N NN T NS N NNl Ty
By Pavechasing Goods Made ar the Fole
iowlng Nebraslin Fanclorlese

—— e —

AWNINGS AND THENTSH, »
OMAHA TENT AXD BUBDIER CO,
(Bucevusors Omoha Tont and Avrplng o)
Monuin sere tents, awnlngs; goboers  lud
| 7 Muclkitnionties.  Teénts sor rent 1l
» Dmaha
— e |

BREWERIES,
OMANA BREWING ASSOCIATION,

Ccariond shipments mnae in our own refrigs
eratar cars,  Plus 10bbon, Ellte Export, Viennag
Export and Family Bxport delivered 1o all parta
of the clty.

| - - ———
NOILERA,
OMAHA BOILER WOIRKS.
JOHN R. LOWREY, Prop.

— |

Bollers, Tanka and Hheet “mn Wark fpecial
facllities for dolng repnlre. sto Tal, 1250,
e —
CORNICE WORKE,
= S s —— e

G, F, KPENFETER,
EAGLE CORNICE WORICS.
Manufacturer of Gulvanized Iron Corng os, Ox'e

vanized Iron SkyHghta. Tin, Iron  atd Slate
Roofing. Agent  for RKinpcar's sStes]l Celling.
10R-30:17 North Firvoenth  street,

B ——— — ——

CRATRKER TACTORIES

AMERICAN RISCUIT AND MG, Co.

Wholestaie Cra ¢ Manufacturers,
OMAILA, NEB.

DYR WORKS
SCHOEDSACK'S TWIN cIy
WORKS, 1521 Farnam St
Dylng and ¢leaning of garments and gonds of
every description, Cleaning of flne garments &
specialty,

—_—

—

DR

FLOUR MILLS
8. ¥, GILMAN,

Pour, Meal, Feed, Iiran, 1n3-15-17 North ITth
Street, Omnhe, Nt € H, Black, Manager,
Teiophone 507,

[ —— - - ——— ———

IMON WoOnRKs

———————— e ==
DAVIS & COWGILL, IRON WORKS,

Irom nond Brass Foaunders.

Manufactucers and Jobbers of Machinery Goos
eral repalring o speclalty 1501, 1508 and
Juckson etrect, Omaha, Neb,
| ——————-- e ——

LINSEED O11.

WOODMAN LINSEED OIL WORIKS.
Munufacturers old proveds raw linseed oll, kets
tlie bolled Mnsesd oul, o) proacess gronnd Tnesed
calkes, ground and soreened Haxseed for druge

alatn. UMAHA, NEW,

A—— e ———
MATTRESIRE,
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A WOHDEHFUL MEDICINE Harowood, his ragged back resting against| “Diey de Diew!" shouted the Mouse, red | OYPTYiRing and nothing. and who talked, going to rain?” - wg:gm Sirengl J. H. EVANS,
. the shop counter, his legs thrust out on | with ruge; 'do you tuke me for a spy?’ lalked, talked. Burely It needed no ex- “No." be replied ¥ 1 e h ‘ NEDBHASKA SHIRT COMPANY.
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tem and cure Sick Mesdnche. Fors |109ked up.  He recogoized Hilde and| “You're s decent casse-geule,'” he said; | 0oral conditions of the French army. Bvery | ayg o you go?' asked Yoleite, Innocently wcumhﬂ&u. at .
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Impaired Digest‘on however so suddenly  ithat Harewood | the Mouse, deformed and crippled from his (J0et alred, every plan shouted aloud to auy- | soalized it. She went to a table, sorted 10th and Faruum Ste.. Omaln, Neb.
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“They punched we full of holes,” be ex- Juever forgives. There was 0o righleousness ' ’

M Farnem Blrest

il f Omahin, Kititas Cily,
This knowledge he used; he of Omaha, Katiras v

for sample of Woodbury's Tollet Combina- Randle Our goads

bought buu- ton,

began o smooth out the ewbroidery on her




